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FOR NEW YEAR'S DAY
By CLINTON SCOLLARD

RIEND, if thou dost bethink thee now
To lip some earnest pledge or vow,

Search well thy heart, nor idly let
The burden on thy soul be set.
Load not thy faith until it strain
And break, and all be worse than vain;
Measure thy power, and for the rest
Beseech thy God to bless the test.

*Xi11.—MRS. JOHN WANAMAKER

By ALICE GRAHAM McCoOLLIN

John Wanamaker, the
wife of the Postmaster-
General, is one of the
most interesting women,
from her character and
abilities, that have been
described in this series,
as she is one of the least
known. She has most
accurate description dur-
public career, and it is,
suliar . pleasure that the
present to its readers a
:Fed will show something

attainments in her do-

MRS. JOHN WANAMAKER

Mary Erringer Brown—this is Mrs. Wana-
maker's full maiden name—was born in
Philadelphia, on November 23, 1839, and edu-
cated very thormlghlf' and completely at a
i)rivale seminary in that city. Shortly after
eaving school she became engaged to her
brother’s intimate friend, John Wanamaker,
to whom she was married two years later.

She has had six children, four of whom are
living: Rodman, Thomas, Minnie and Lillie.
The two sons are married, the younger, Rod-
man, being the father of the two grand-
children of the family, the younger of whom
is known as John Wanamaker, Jr. The
daughters are still unmarried. only one of
them, Miss Minnie Wanamaker, having as yet
made her début into society.

Threc years ago, desiring to give her daugh-
bnme thn hawaBs ~F T v lemmbeinablioaee T

Of Mrs. Wanamaker's social ambitionsthere
is absolutely nothing to write. Sheisa woman
to whom worldly honors have come unsought
and undesired. ‘‘ Perhaps there never was a
woman,” said a friend once, in speaking of
her, “to whom ordinary ambitions and de-
sires were more foreign, and ostentation or
display of less importance.” Even for her
children she has had no worldly ambitions.
Let them but grow into good men and women,
and she cares for nothing else. It is well
known how, in spite of this indifference to
social position and honors, both position and
honor have come to Mrs. Wanamaker, but it
may not be so generally known how success-
fully and thoroughly she fills her station.

rs. Wanamaker's consideration for her
servants is unusual in a woman of such
numerous occupations and multifurious in-
terests. We can not illustrate it better than
by a little incident which occurred at the
time of the building of their country home,
“ Lindenhurst.” When it was nearing com-
pletion Mrs. Wanamaker went with the
architect to inspect the house. Everything
delighted, but one thing puzzled her, and that
was why the kitchen windows were built up
to within a few feet of the top. Upon inquiry
the architect explained that his idea had been
to secure light for the room and to prevent at
the same time any view from without of the
kitchen and its contents. *‘ That was very
clever,” said Mrs. Wanamaker, “but I want
my servants to be able, when their work is
done, to sit at the window and look out at the
beautiful country, and so please change them.”
And they were altered accordingly.

Her abilities as a_hostess must be unques-
tioned, after they have been passed upon as
they were by ex-Governor Curtin, in the fol-
lowing incident. During their first winter ot
ofticial position in “’asﬁington, the ex-Gov-
ernor received an invitation to dine with the
Wanamakers at one of the first of their state
dinners, the one given in lonor of Vice-
President and Mrs. Morton. It must be re-
membered that Mrs. Wanamaker was unac-
customed to official hospitality, with its innu-
merable little pitfalls for the unused and
unwary, and that ex-Governor Curtin is one
of the most critical, as most appreciative, of
guests and bon vivants. ‘The invitation was
accepted ; and in speaking of the dinner af-
terward, Mr. Curtin said that in all his years
of experience of official banquets in London,
Paris, St. Petersburg and Washington, he
had never attended so perfectly planned and
executed a dinner.

Mrs. Wanamaker is her own housekeeper,
and when it is remembered that her duties in-
clude the management of four homes, some
appreciation of the systematization which
accomplishes such management may be expe-
rienced. One of these homesis in Phi]ncf:-
phia, where the family spend the early winter,
the months of November and December. The
rest of the winter season is given to Washing-
ton, where they have a second beautiful home.
The summer is divided between ‘ Linden-
hurst,” a magnificent house and estate about
fifteen miles from Philadelphia, and * Lilen-
myn Cottage,”” a smaller country house at
Cape May Point, which gets its rather peculiar,
but entirely original name from the diminu-
tives of the daughters of the honse—Lillie and
Minnie. Thehouse in Washington contains
a fine art gallery, which must be taken as an
evidence of its mistress’s devotion to fine paint-
ings and statuary.

For dramatic representations she cares
little, but music, in the form of either concert
or opera, finds her always a delighted and at-
tentive listener. She is a most enthusiastic
Wagnerite, explaining her love for this school
of music by her inheritance of German blood
from her mother.

To her mother she was a thoroughly devoted
daughter. Since her death, as a memorial,
Mrs. Wanamaker has built and endowed an
annex to the Presbyterian Hospital in Phila-
delrhia. to which she constantly sendgl flowers
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EVOLUTION
By JOHN B. TaBB

OUT of the dusk a shadow,
Then, a spark;

Out of the cloud a silence,
Then, a lark ;

Out of the heart a rapture,
Then, a pain;

Out of the dead, cold ashes,
Life again.

*[II.—MISS ETHEL INGALLS

By JEAN MALLORY

necessarily be of interest to all, but not alone
for her father’'s attainments is the name ot
Miss Ethel Ingalls so deservedly prominent,
since she has won for herself claim to fame.

Lo

MISS INGALLS (in profile)

Miss Ingalls is the third of eleven children,
seven of whom are living, and is the eldest of
four girls. She is a true Kansas girl, having
been born in Atchison, Kansas, on the very
bluffs of the * muddy Missouri,”” and she is as
proud of her native state as it is of her. In
the picturesque old homestead, which was
destroyed by fire in 1888, she began her life
under the direction of the wisest of mothers.

At the age of six Miss Ingalls was sent to
the Convent of St. Scholastica, conducted by
the Benedictine nuns in Atchison, where she
received instruction in needle-work. The
plump, golden-haired child, with sweet brown
eyes and lovely head earnestly bent over the
work directed by the calm-faced nun must,
indeed, have formed a beautiful picture. Her
faithful guardian in"her journeys to and from
school was an old co]ored) man who had been
in the erL\'ploy of the family for many years,
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many select and private dances and dinners,
while afternoon teas were not considered quite
successful unless Miss Ingalls ** assisted."”

It was during this winter that her public
literary career really began, with those clever,
simrklmg letters to the mewspapers, though
she had been writing since the age of twelve,
at which time a dainty little poem on her
sister Muriel's birthday gave evidence of re-
markable talent in a child of twelve years,
Not the least of her productions is her * Jour-
nal,” which she has kept since her tenth year,
though the only volumes remaining are those
of the last four years, the others being de-
stroyed in the fire of the Ingalls homestead.

No photograph can do Miss Ingulls justice,
for it 1s to her exquisite coloring that much of
her beauty is due. Sho'is‘lult well propor-
tioned and erect, with fine figure, and small,
beautifully shaped hands and feet. But per-
haps her chief beauty is her glorious golden-
brown hair, which curls naturally and waves
around her forehead in shining ringlets. It
is worn quaintly parted and drawn low into
a soft knot. Her eyes of a warm dark brown
and full of kindliness and intelligence, form-
ing delightful contrast to her hair and fair
complexion.

She dresses very simply, but always becom-
ingly. Pink is her favorite color, and its
becomingness is greatly enhanced when worn
with moonstones—-her favorite gem.

Miss Ingalls inlierits from her mother an
amiable disposition, which, indeed, isa fumilf‘
trait, with just a dash of the sarcasm for which
her father 1s noted. Affectionate, very impul-
sive, romantic, extreme in her likes and dis-
likes, she is a bundle of contradictions which
makes a harmonious and lovable whole.
Like her father, she is somewhat superstitious,
and will begin nothing of importance on Fri-
day. Like him, too, she chooses rather one
or two very close friends than a number less
dear. She is extremely fond of dogs and
horses, an enthusiastic admirerof nature, and
delights in flowers. Though not herself a
finished musician, she is very fond of music.
Her warmest friends are usually among older
men and women. She is loved much or not
at all.

Though a success in society, social pleasures
are by no means necessary to Miss Ingalls's
happiness. Indeed, pursuits of a deeper na-
ture, reading and writing, are much more to
her taste, lgough she enjoys dancing and
mingling with people whom she is fond of
studying.

Since the family’s return from Washington,
Miss Ingalls leads a peaceful, happy life in her
father's beautiful home, Ounkridge, just at the
edge of town, either driving over the beautiful
comltx(?; surrounding it, strolling about the
grounds, or pursuing her favorite occupations
in her own room.

This room is furnished in blue and oak, and
everywhere are bits of rare china and silver,
the gifts of friends, pictures, photographs of
friends, many of dogs and horses. TUpon her
desk the picture of a large Dane occupies the
place of honor, while on her table are found

helley's Poems, profusely noted, the Rub4i-
yit of Omar Khayydm, nearly all of which
she knows by heart, and a Bible, the com-
panion of her mother's girlhood.

Miss Ingalls out driving with a huge black
cat, bearing the classic name of “Jim Crow.”
for a companion, is a familiar figure along the
streets of Atchison. **Jim Crow " is one of
several cats about Oakridge, but is his mis-
tress's favorite on account of his intelligence,
great beauty, and strange nature.

Miss Ingalls has a large correspondence,
and receives many curious and amusing
letters. Some of these are evidently from peo-
Jle who have heard but little of her and write
or her opinion on woman suffrage, and
kindred subjects, plainly believing her to be
older than 22. Ethel Ingalls is, however, not
a short-haired * refornier,”” but

‘“ A perfect woman, nobly planned.”
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*[—SOCIAL LIFE IN NEW YORK
By Mrs. Burton Harrison

IN TWO PAPERS—CONCLUDING PAPER
(Continued from the December Lapies’ HoME JOURNAL)

HAVE been

asked if the
true society of
New York con-
sists of those af-
fairs one con-
stantly reads of
in the daily pa-
pers. To this I
answer, first of
all, that when
the fluent masses
of our social or-
der finally con-
geal into a sta-
tionary block, and
not till then, will
the observer be able to decide what is the
true society of New York.

MBs. HARRISON

HERE is certainly, to my knowledge, no
allied band of high-stepping aristocrats
of ancient Knickerbocker stock holding
themselves aloof from later comers, shunning
overture from the contemporaneous entertain-
ers, whose fame is in every reporter’s mouth,
and keeping religiously to the localities and
customs affected by their revered ancestors.
If isolated families of such temper there be,
they stand about as much chance of flourish-
ing and spreading as a lone tree in the track
of a swollen river. Households of the old
régime are yet happily to be found, who, feel-
ing themselves unable to keep up in purse
with the rush of our later-day gaiety, do not
choose to receive that which they may not re-
turn; who hold themselves above drinking of
the champagne-cup and eating of the truffled
dish of the rich new-comersin society, while ex-
changing satirical comment on the givers of
the feast; who, satisfied with the quiet of
their evenings around the lamp, or in the
music-room at home, make no effort whatever
to be included in regnant gaieties. Others, not
so philosophical, go forth to *‘see how that
kind of people do this kind of thing,” and
find themselves generally willing to repeat the
experiment. Waifs and strays from the Fau-
bourg St. Germain of old New York have been
seen, coldly, and with a certain resentment,
appearing on the outskirts of the dashing
gatherings of some recent sovereign, conscious
of threadbare spots here and tiere, ill-con-
cealed by their wisps of antique lace; and,
insufficiently panoplied by their colonial minia-
tures, they wear an expression at once depre-
cating and severe. It is the children of these
sorely-taxed conservatives who have lived
down parental prejudice. A gentleman of
race and traditional dignity, a picturesque
figure in the modern hurly-burly, was seen
last season wearily, but with high courage,
supporting the doorway at a ball given by a
whilom humble employé of his house, await-
ing the pleasure of a fair young grand-daughter
to leave the cotillon. When rallied by a
friend, he answered : * Oh, well! we'll speak
only of my indulgence in this folly, at my age.
But there was no one to come with Maud, and
she tells me she must be *in the swim!’"”
O.\' these premises, I assume that the line
between old and new in New York is
imperceptible, and is rapidly becoming effaced.
English people, who have never done wonder-
ing at our class distinctions, say: ‘In one
breath you Americans defend your ideal
democracy, and abuse our stupidity for fancy-
ing that you all associate on equal terms over
there. What we think is, so long as you all
work, or have worked, for your living, what's
the odds, you know!” Hence the common
spectacle, in London society, of a young per-
son who has left her nebulous surroundings in
the western continent, has happened to catch
the eye and fix the fancy of some traveling
high-and-mightiness at a continental water-
ing-place, has been ticketed as the new Ameri-
can beauty, arriving speedily in the inner cir-
cle of that ?ortion of the British aristocracy
which is safe to welcome, with like fervor, a
black bishop or a champion lady-whistler.
And what London has endorsed, New York
will never put aside. We, in our turn, and
despite our hbewildered protest that really she
was never heard of here, accept little Miss
Nobody at second-hand. She and her family,
upon re-touching their native shores, shine
with a new lustre in our sight. The cavillers
who decry English influence upon our man-
ners ought really to be grateful to them for
teaching us to practice the democracy we
greach. No woman in New York, who has
ad occasion in the decades since the war to
make an annual inspection of her visiting
list, can fail to be struck with the widening
of the borders thereof to include names that
have little root in the immediate past of this
community. East, west, south in our own
country have sent representatives, and there
is now a plentiful sprinkling of foreign style

* The first ot a serles of articles on social life in six of
the foremost American citles, each city being sketched
by one of the leaders ofsoclety there. " The next paper,

osely following this concluding article by Mrs, Burton
Harrfson, will CHICAGO Social Lire, by Mrs,

n: Koven ; after which articles by writers of
equal note wiil follow on soclal life in other American

centres.
Mrs. Harrison's first article on “Social Life In N
York,” appeared in the Chrisunas (December)n.lo:s‘:

NAL.

and title in the ranks that poor Lady Barber-
ina found so monotonous. In proportion with
this increase is that of the area to be covered in
the attempt to make visits once or twice a

ear. Times have moved forward quickly
since the late Sexton Brown, of Grace Church,
declared that he could not undertake to de-
liver invitations above Fiftieth street. In this
expansion of social limits, therefore, no repu-
table aspirant need despair of finding that
room near the top which is said to be always
unfilled in America. It is neither old family
nor great wealth that claims pre-eminence.
More than one shining example of either
qualification is seen to be distinctly on the
outer edge of things social and fashionable
here. Like London, although perhaps ina
more timid way, modern New York iscryin
out to be perpetually dazzled and entertained.
The two unpardonables in her list are an old
fogy and a bore. >

IT is claimed for the gentleman whose name
has been s0 often cited in connection with
his famous epithet, **New York’s Four
Hundred,” that it were distinction to leave it
for once unsaid, that he has since enlarged his
limit set for the number of people in good
society, by explaining that he meant only to
count in the ball-going element of the fash-
ionable world generally to be reckoned upon
in providing space and supper for certain pri-
vate or semi-public gatherings. This was
balm to the wounded spirits of the many who
never set foot across the threshold of Sherry's
or Delmonico’s, or the Madison Square Garden,
places of revelry on these occasions. \While not
exactly in the state of mind cruelly described by
Mr. William Black's * Octavius Quirk"”—**that
unceasing self-consciousness that makes the
American young man spend five-sixths of his
waking time in asking himself if he is a gen-
tleman''—the public of New York felt itself
entitled to the soothing of such authoritative
utterance. We are also told that lists made
up at thetime when McAllister’s four hundred
first put Tennyson's six hundred out ot
vogue, and industriously circulated by the
Vress. caused of heart-burnings not a few.
Whence came these fatal registers no one
paused to ask. To be, or not to be inscribed
on them was the only thing of importance.
Only the exquisite elasticity of New York in
the matter of sensations has, in fact, enabled
many worthy citizens to live down the emo-
tions of that hour. And the really entertain-
ing spectacle of the result of all this tempest
in the tea-pot @ la mode, was to behold the
swelling wrath of some of those overlooked
against the presumption of some included.
The affair was, in truth, a triumph for the
clever journalists who worked it up.

UT the term ‘‘Four Hundred” remains,

for want of a better one, as the appellative

of the select body whose names are most often
seen in Frint as participants in the active
gaietics of New York. Year by year, as absence,
ill-fortune, ill-health and death decree it,
the list varies perceptibly, new names appear
and are exploited vigorously, names heard of
for the first time, perhaps, by the gay world,
during the previous season at one of the great
watering places that are as social ladders to
ambitious feet; names questioned, derided it
may be, but in a little while accepted without
further challenge. Itisabsurd to suppose that
a vast and cosmopolitan society lill()e that of
New York to-day, could crystallize its * best '
into a number so small, so little known to
fame save through saltatory agility and the ex-
penditure of unlimited dollars in dinner
giving and in gew-gaws for the cotillon.
Take, in illustration, the assemblage of
eople recently seen here under one roof—the
Madison Square Garden—during the week of
the Horse Show. Around the amphitheatre
devoted to the horses, circled or sat in their
boxes a brilliant multitude, including most of
the “smart’ set; in the Assembly-Room near
by, at the same moment, a gathering of culti-
vated ladies and gentlemen listened to the wit
and wisdom of the cebate on ‘“Journalism
and the Right of Privacy,” before the Nine-
teenth Century Club; and in the Garden Thea-
tre a goodly audience of well-dressed and in-
telligent people lent ear to the tuneful chirp-
ings of * La Cigale.” Certainly no one wourd
venture to assert the right of the larger num-
ber of these guests on pleasure bent to the best
that Anierican society can give. I am sure
they do not, nor do I think the readers of this
magazine need attach much importance to the
apparent exclusiveness of the term ‘' Four
Hundred,” which may be considered a mot du
guet of the society writers in the personal
columns we all affect to condemn, and read
religionsly. The ladies and gentlemen so often
quoted in print are certainlyapt to be heard of
ageach other's guests in the exchange of Vani-
ty Fair. Butthisdoes notargue that their doors
are never opened for a wider hospitality, bring-
ing in the varied elements indispensable to
give life to a general assemblage. On thegala
nights of some of the up-town palaces, art,
literature and journalism are seen abreast of
the gay current which has drawn also into its
flow representatives of bench and bar and
medicine, too distinguished in professional
achievement to be familiar to scenes like these.

F the brilliancy of New York society to-
day, there is no question. ‘' An Ameri-
can ball” given in London at the height of the
season is attended by many great people
avowedly with the design of seeing the deco-
rations and enjoying the supper; and here, in
our own houses, with our own luxurious sur-
roundings, the thing is even better done than
amid hired appendages abroad. But brilliancy
carries in ity train facility, and there is no
doubt that we are open to the reproach, so often
heard, of yielding too ready an admission to
our drawing-rooms and balls to foreigners ill-
equipped with the necessary credentials. It
has n not unheard of, recently, for a jury
of matrons, leaders of society, to sit in con-
clave asking one another who first started upon
his gay career in New York's inner circles a
man who had been received and entertained
by each of them, and about whom caution
had come from a friend in England. A few
years ago a young officer of an ancient Scot-
tish family presented himselt with his pretty
little wife at an American summer resort
famed for its exclusiveness. He had been in-
troduced by letter to one of the best-known
families in the place, and by them was pre-
sented to other friends. In a short time this
couple, young, attractive, and conveying that
aroma of English high life said to be so agree-
able to American taste, were invited every-
where, the young matron requested, even, to
chaperone a party of girls upon some driving-
party much desired. At this juncture the
family to whom they had been first accredited
heard from their friend who had furnished
the letter of introduction the startling news
that he had made no mention of a Mrs.
as she, it was well known, had remained be-
hind in England. Investigation developed the
further fact that the so-called wife was in truth
the wife of a brother officer with whom the
young scion of aristocracy had eloped to
America, not scrupling to im her upon
the too credulous hospitality of the people
whose dinners circumstances made it a con-
sideration for them to eat. The pair were
bravely and with true dignity confronted by
their first hostess with this charge, made no at-
tempt to deny it, and vanished into the ob-
scurity that best befitted them. Longer ago
there was the case of the dashing and gallant
Frenchman,the **Count ' de T.— whoimposed
on New York society more cleverly ; bid a se-
lect company of thirty guests to a banquet
where singing birds hung in caﬁes among gar-
lands of roses on the table; and disappearing
after a meteor-like course across the social firm-
ament, was next heard of in Austria on trial
for the murder of his new-made wife, an Eng-
lish woman of wealth whom he had pushed
over a precipice in the Tyrol in orcer to in-
herit her belongings. T—— was convicted,
condemned to solitary confinement for life,
and died miserably in prison, where no doubt
he solaced many dreary hours by the memory
of his successes in the American metropolis.
Fortunately for us, and for the residents of
other towns who accept such vagrant charm-
ers on the strength of their recognition in
New York, the many international alliances
and connections of a dignified and legitimate
sort now existing between America and other
countries make it easier to investigate the
claims of new-comers. It behooves us, however,
to look well to the source whence intro-
ductions come, and to throw off the stigma of
the charge sometimes heard abroad “Oh! you
will take anybody in America.”

I AM asked to say a word upon the mooted
question as to whether the New York
woman, through whom seem to filter the
fashions of the continent, goes to extremes
in the matter of dress in public places. What-
ever we may think, it isa painful fact that
other nations charge us with so doing. A for-
eigner just arrived said to one of the box-
holders of the Horse Show a few days before
the opening: *‘I am told that I shall see there
all the magnificent full-dress toilettes and
jewels in New York.” This gentleman has-
tened to disillusion theinquirer as to the full-
dress and jewels, but gallantly added that
there wasno question as to the display of the
prettiest women in the world. The toilettes
to be seen at the Metropolitan Opera House,
three evenings of the week, are indced re-
splendent, but no more so than those on exhi-
bition in the boxes at Covent Garden during
the London season, nor are the jewels more

rofuse. I observed at the latter theatre, dur-
ingthe performance of * Romeo and Juliet,”
by Mme. Melba and Jean de Reszké, last June, a
lady of rank wearing a huge diamond crescent
six oreight inches high above her brow, thelow
bodice of whose satin gown was covered with
jewels, while her throat and neck were almost

idden from sight by ropes of seed pearls, chains
of diamonds and pendants of sapphires, ru-
bies and emeralds. She was literally over-
burdened by the weight of gems, and this was
no uncommon spectacle. It is as New York
is emerging from the lingering influences of
Puritanism and provincialism in her fashions,
that she lays herself open to the charge from
her remoter countrymen of extravagance and
impropriety in ornament. In all great capitals
of the world it hasbeen, since time out of
mind, considered appropriate that women
should appear on gala occasions, and by arti-
ficial light,in gowns with low-cut bodices,
wearing such ornaments as they may possess.
Queen Victoria, the most rigid of moralists,
will not allow precentations to be made
to her—and that in the garish light of
day—of women wearing the ordinary high-
cut gown. To assume it, her subjects and
strangers desiring to be presented at court, are
obliged to secure the certificate of a physician
that their health will not permit the exposure
of their necks. In an Engri:h or Scotch coun-
try-house, the hostess, no matter what her age,
who has goneall day in her simple tailor-made
frock of tweed, will come down to an eight
o'clock dinner with bare shoulders, wearing,
generally, some discarded ball-gown of the
season past. The universality of the fashion
of the decolleté gown in older countries has
gradually spread to ours, but I do not think

the abuse of it should be laid at the door of
New Yorkas a national reproach. Exaggera-
tion of this, asof any mode, is sure to be of-
fensive and disgusting in the eyes of -
ple of good taste. The offenders should be
Judged individually, and condemned accord-
ingly, though the woman who so transgresses
is generally pachydermatous to censure. And
if we are inclined to be extravagant in orna-
ment and stuff, let us be consoled with the re-
flection that it is all of its kind harmonious.
American women are admitted everywhere to
have admirable skill in setting forth their
charms by dress. To see New York society
on a grand occasion realizes Taine's phrase—
it is an ‘‘ unique sensation, that of splendor
and brilliancy carried to the highest pitch—all
the flowers of civilization and nature in a
single bouquet and in a single perfume.”

HE other half of the social federation—
that important half without which social
enterprise were like meat without salt—de-
serves more than the brief touch I can bestow
upon it in finishing this paper. The men of
society in New York to-day are divided into
the rich, who having fought their tight with
Fortune and conquered her, either settledown
to be supporters of the clubs and theatres, or
are born anew into the juvenile vivacity that
finds itslevel at the elbow of a debutante.
One marvels to see specimens of this variety,
fat, purple-faced, stertorous, entering the lists
of youthful beauty beside active young fellows
who share the smiles bestowed on them. But
they are known, their presence lends fashion
to its beneficiary, and all else is lost to sight.
Then come the men of affairs, who having
married young, and still working hard, are
content to be seen in the wake of their gay
and pleasure-loving wives. The professional
men, burdened with thought, venture more
rarely into crowded gatherings, and while
there, look as if they wish themselves well
out of it. The idlers, the professedly luxuri-
ous and indulgent class, are comparatively
few. They go amongtheir own set, and take
care not to let themselves be oprmsed
by the necessity for rendering civility in
any shape. The young men entering into life,
for the most part occupied during the day,
are like the Night-blooming Cereus in their ap-
pearances before the public. The real hope of
the dancing and bali-going world is in the
oungsters upon the threshold of responsibil-
1ty, late supporters of the dancing class, who
patronize their mother's friends, women of
mature age with whom, on the whole, they pre-
fer to be seen, rather than with the maidens of
their own age. What New York would be, with-
out these volunteers, is a problem to be solved.

THE real rigk is that some day the would-be
biographer of the fashionable world of
Gotham may find the metropolis depopulated
of its gilded contingent. It begins to look as
if there were no time of the year to be counted
on for seeing them ‘““en bloc.”” People of the
wealthier classes, choosing wisely to linger
among the illuminated haunts of Nature until
the after-glow of autumn has faded, return to
town to go out of it again for Christmas.
Early in January begins the southward move-
ment; February and March are intolerable in
town for those who can afford to migrate. And
then, with the first break of Spring in theair
are heard discussions eof a journey to Alaska
and the Yellowstone, to be followed up by the
annual glimpse of London, Paris, Vienna, the
German and Swiss baths, Norway, Russia and
the East. If all of the summer is not given to
travel, the rest is spent in luxurious country
homes, to be forsaken in due season for a
house hired at Bar Harbor, Lenox or Tuxedo.
And so the pendulum swings on and ever.
The stately dwellings of Fifth avenue, with
theirstoried furnishings, are left for the greater
rtion of the year under an eclipse of brown
holland and -green shades. ut patience!
Stranger things have hapmed than that New
York may one day again become the fashion.
Just now she is out of vogue.

Baby Boy

Was Covered with Sait Rheum.
Perfectly Cured by Hood’s Sarsaparilla.
Pittsfield, Mass., Sept. 26, 1891.
‘“When my baby boy was two years old he
was covered from head to feet with salt rheum.
It began to come out on him when he was two
weeks old, and continued or increased in spite
of all that could be done.

We were Discouraged
The doctors said it would disappear when he
was seven years old. I happened to be taking
Hood's Sarsaparilla myself and thought I
would give it to the child. At that time he
did not have a hair on his head, and it was
covered with a crust. The poor child’s suffer-
ings wereawful. Intwo weeks after giving him

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
the scabs began to fall off, and in 6 weeks he
was entirely cured of the sores. He is now the
healthiest child we have.”” Frank I. Rickson.

ACure That Cures

‘*What Must I Do to Get Well,

and How Can I Keep 80?" &

valuable work on the

‘“SALISBURY PLAN"

of treating chronic diseases, by

Mrs. Stuart, mailed for $1.00.
W. A. KELLOGG, Pub.,

1028 6th Avenue, New York.
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PART 11
Y members of
the Godfrey
family had
come and
one, but
airlawn
Manor had
been little
used by any of
them, and no
children’s
voices had, as yet, echoed through the house,
though many, many yvears had passed since
poor Dame Anna’s death.

And although the place was perfectly kept
and the gardens were as beautifulas ever, a
sad gloom hung over all.

And I—Madge Farquhar, who am to tell
this modern littﬁe history of Fairlawn Manor
—have felt this gloom as I have strolled about
the lovely bat deserted grounds. As yet, [
have never been into the house. I cannot say
that I actually believe that it is haunted, but
still—

The estate had but just fallen into the pos-
session of the next heir, Captain Rupert God-
frey, now serving as a soldier in India, and a
letter is on its way taking him the news of
his inheritance.

He, 1, my brother (Sir Ronald) and a family
named Hamilton—who had been neighbors,
but who now wereall dispersed, and the home

into strange hands—had been children
ther and dear friends.
ive years previous to the time I write of
Rupert Godfrey had married beautiful Kitty
Hamilton, robbing me of my dearest girl
friend. I had hoped, as she, too, had hoped, to
have become her sister, for I and her brother
George had loved each other dearly. I know
he loved me, but a bad, false friend (?) came
between us and separated us.

I am happy as my good, dear Ronald's
housekeeper; we are fast friends and constant
companions. I have much to be thankful for.

Two and a half years ago Kitty wrote to
tell me that a son had been born to them, and
a little godson to me, and that when she had
to part with little Rupert—they were fortu-
nate in being at a very healthy station—she
would ask his godmother to take care of him
at Towers Court. It was so like my beautiful
Kitty to promise me this trust. She knew how
it would please me, and how dearly I should
love her boy. X

But now, we are hoping soon—O! it takes
80 long when one is dying for news !—to hear
that our dear ones are on their way home.
And at last the letter came.

“ Prepare yoursel ves for bad news, my dear-
est friends,”” wrote Kitty. “I have lost my
husband. When your letter reached us I had
but just closed his dear eyes. I cannot write
much about it yet. He caught a chill after a
long, hot day’s march ; fever came on, then

inflammation of the lungs, and he was taken-

from us after a fortnight's illness. He was
conscious to the last, and was able to give me
minute instructions as to the bringing up of
our boy. ‘Make a man of him, Kitty. Let
him learn all manly sports. Talk to him of
his father when you can, dear love. He has
his mother's noble, generous, unselfish nature.

live for, and I am bringing him to England by
the next mail. We sail in the ship Indiana.
You, Ronald, will see to all arrangements at
Fairlawn Manor, and you will, I know, help
me to make my boy’s home-coming a bright
and happy one. He is even now passionately
fond of animals, and bhas no fear of them
whatever. I hope you will ind him an easy
charge, for he is, indeed, a noble little fellow."

And this was the letter we were longing for.

‘“Ah! Ronald, how sad!” -

My brother, who was weeping bitterly at
these tidings, looked up with wet eyes: * ‘es.
Mudge, sad enough. But we shail see how
bravely Kitty will bear her sorrow. I doubt
not but that the “noble little fellow" takes
after both his parents.”

So now we had to be bus
house, engagingi servants, and up to the eyes
in all the bustle of cleaning, airing, etc., etc.
Ronald had left it to me to make choice of

preparing the

place for little Rupert to

romp and play about in!

Then I turned to the right.

The first room would do

capitally for Kitty’s sitting-

room if, when alone, she

should find the bhall too

large. Over this room I

made the nursery looking

on to the park, so that the

child could see the deer as

they grazed opposite the
retty bay-window. Atthe
ack, with folding-doors

between, was the night

nursery,

heautiful

Ronald 1

a family

the child

very han

uential
they strutted about on the
trim grass walks.

Kitty's two rooms had
this same aspect, as had
also the one I chose for
myself; for Ronald was'to
spare me to Kitty as much
as he could.

Afterchoosing therooms,
we set to work to make
them as pretty and as
dainty as ible, and for
many weeks I had no time
to explore the rest of the
liouse, which now I was
longing to do.

But a short time before
the travelers were expected
there came a lull. There
really was nothing more to
be done, so I made up my mind to explore
the house thoroughly.

After looking again into every room in the
right wing, all of which I now knew by heart,

thankful when I found myself in the hall
once more, where I waited for Ronald, who
soon joined me.

“ Halloa, Madge, anythini wronﬁ? Why,
your face is as white as a sheet! ave you
seen a ghost? "

“No; I haven't seen one, Ronald. But come
here. I want you to goup thestaircaseat the
bottom of yonder wing, and I will let you out
at the baize door at the top. But don’t begin
to ascend until you hear me open the door.’

8o I ran up and called to him and watched
him as he came slowly up the stairs. It was
not my fancy, then, for he moved on one side,
and putting up his hand to his eyes, said:
“ Why did you push me, Madge? bat's the
joke?” And then I told him.

He looked very grave and owned that, of
course, he had heard rumors about a ghost,
and that now he remembered that a certain
staircase had always been called after our ill-
fated ancestress ‘* The Dame Anna,” but he
could not explain why. We searched among
the books in the library—which in olden days
had been called * the withdrawin? room "’—
and there we found an old, shabby little book,
giving us the sad story.

Curiously enough, there was no such book
at Towers Court, nor had either of us ever
heard the true story before.

After reading the sad history we went into
the picture gallery to see her portrait, one of
the most exquisite I had ever seen. The
beautiful eyes looked into yours with such a
heavenly expression, and yet with something
sadin them, too; but they literally held you
spell-bound. It wasan effort to get your own
eyes away, so to speak. There were many
grand portraits in the gallery, but you turned
constantly and instinctively to look again and
again at those wonderful eyes which were so
lifelike in their steady gaze.

** What about Kitty ? "

“I have been thinking as to that question,
and I feel sure the best thing will be to let her
find it—whatever i¢ may be—out for herself.
She is as brave and as sensible as she can be.
ghe maids are never tglboult “Dame Anna's

taircase’’ excepting for cleaning purposes.
But I would suggest that two, %vhl()» can be
‘tihoroughly trusted, should be told off for this

uty.”

And so it was.

Three more days, and they would be here!

Ronald made ore more inspection with me
of the grounds, gnrdens and stables. (He was
master of hounds now, and the kennels had
become his property.) Then a visit to the
nursery, where we found Molly busily unpack-
ing and arranging upon a shelf, which went
all round the room, a huge ket of toys,
which he bad sent to London E:"‘.:

Molly was to be nurse and to take the place
of the ayah, who was only to see the boy
safely home and was to return to India.

She was pretty, bright and clever and knew
Kitty well, having been my young maid for
many years.

Besides the toys, a pretty cage with a bull-
finch in it was hanging in the window.

“Rock yourself from side to side, Madge,
and in a minute it will pipe to you.”

And sure enough, the dear little thing
struck up “ Home, Sweet Home,” in such a
sweet, pure, soft, fairy-like voice, that the tears

started to my eyes. I had never heard a
“hully " pipe before, and the first hearing is
thrilling to a degree.

Again in the hall, I found two fine dogs—

his pocket, poked in his mouth and brought
out a carrot.

“ Q! Ronald, it's all like a lovely fairy-tale,
with you for the good fairy. How happy the
boy will be!”

hen my brother had left me—he was oft
to Southampton this morning to wait for the
ship’s arrival—I returned to the nursery to
have a talk with Molly and to find a vent for
the intense excitement and nervousness which

possessed me.

I wonder, Miss Madge, if the little boy
will take to me? ”

‘“ And I wonder, Molly, whether he will
take to me.”

And s0 on, into the realms of wonderland
for a real, long gossip.

As Kitty had asked that her ‘ boy's home-
coming might be a bright and happy one,”
every man, woman and child had made up
his, or hers, or its, mind that it should be so.
But there was, naturally, great sorrow in the
neighborhood at the death of Ru{)ert Godfrey,
who bad been greatly beloved and well known
to all the people, rich and poor, during his
many visits to us, and deep sympathy was felt
for Kitty in her young widowhood.

The railway station—for, of course, now
there was a station—was about three miles
from Fairlawn Manor. The station-master,
an old friend, had decorated it most tastefully.
The road all the way to the park gates was
ornamented with triumpbhal arches, and lined
with the carriages of the neighboring.gentry.
Thegentlemen of The Hunt, numbering about
thirty, minus the master, who was escorting
the travelers, turned out in full hunting array,
each wearing a black band on the sleeve, to
form a guard of honor.

As Kitty and little Rupert passed from the
station to the open carriage all heads were
uncovered. She sweetly, and with much
grace and dignity, but with cheeks and lips
quite white, acknowledged these respectful
salutations, the bgg' took off his sailor's cap,
and off they started.

Silent though the greetings were which
were given them as they drove along, she felt
bhow kind they were, and was deeply touched.

At the park gates all the men employed on
the estate, with flowersin their coats and hats,
were waiting to take out the horses and to
drag the carriage up the drive.

This delighted the child, who clapped his
hands, saying, * O! Mammy, how dood of 'um,
and how funny!”

The women and children were grouped about
the entrance. Many of them had strewn
flowers in Kitty's path five years ago as she
walked out of the church with her gallant,
bandsome husband.

She, no doubt, thought of that time, and
when the carriage stopped came quickly in,
and I clasped ber in my arms.

Suddenly there came such thundering cheers
and cries of ‘ Long live the young squire,”
that I ran to the window. There was Ronald,
with the child on his shoulder, and the little
fellow waving his cap, The Hunt forming a
circle round them, with their horses’ heads to-
ward them, saluting with their hunting crops.
It was indeed “a gbright and happy home-
coming! "’

At last—for he had been round with Ronald,
shaking bands with all the people—I had my

The little fellow was sitting on the floor, sharing his bread and milk with the two dogs, Wolf and Girlie.

godson‘s arms about my neck. His bright
lue eyes were sparkling, his fair hair was
tossed about, his cheeks were flushed, his
pretty mouth with its rosv lips was bpartlv
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we will ask godma to

“Now, my darlin%, i
d we will have some tea

take us upstairs, an
and a little rest.” . .

“ Me aint tired, mammy, not one tiity, tiny
bit.”

And to see his delight at the sight of Bully,
his rapture when it began to pipe, didn’t look
like fatigue.

He listened until the last soft note had died
away, when he threw himself into his
mother’s arms and burst into tears.

* My son, my littleman !

“ Meaint toe werry tired, mammy, but Bully
18 toe werry tweet.”

After tea his ayah put him to bed, and he
was soon fast asleep. Kitty sat beside the cot
for a long, longtime. I creptquietly away on
tiptoe, leaving her alone with her one treasure
and her thoughts. Dear Kitty!

When she came down to dinner she was
Eent]e and smiling, and I thought how true

er husband's words were, when he said that
she had “a noble, gencrous and unselfish
nature.” She looked very beautiful with her
wealth of lovely hair most becomingly ar-
ranged, and her simple mourning dress fit-
ting her to perfection and showing off her
graceful, elegant figure.

Ronald looked at her with open, chivalrous
admiration as she took his arm.

In the evening she told us about her
married life, and all the incidents connected
with it. She was very quiet and much calmer
than either of her listeners. * And now we
all three have my boy to think about. But,
1mind we musn'’t spoil him between us.”

Before separating for the night we went up
to the nursery and found him fast asleep.
After kissing the sweet little face, we left
Kitty kneeling by thecot. I did not go into
her room that night. 1 felt she would rather
be alone.

Next morning, very early, I heard the pat-
tering of little feet along the corridor. Molly
opened my door, and in ran Rupert. * Dood
mornin’, dodma, now me doin’ to mammy,”
and with a hasty kiss he was off again. Then
from Kitty's room came sounds of laughter,
scamperings and great merriment.

Looking into thenursery before going down
to breakfast, I found the little fellow sitting
on the floor sharing his brend and milk with
Wolf and Girlie, giving them many hugs and
kisses in between. ‘Oh! loot what uncle
'Onald has div to me!”’

And Ronald told us, when he went up with
the dogs, he found the child rocking himself
from side to side, as he had seen me do, and
Bully pi{)ing to him.

Kitty had brought with her froin India, or
rather he had insisted upon coming with “ the
mistress and the young capting,” her hus-
band's soldier-servant, Dan Collins. He was

rassed us, walking very fast—he walked exact-
y like his futher—and Kitty followed him. He
rushed upstairs to her sitting-room, took down
his father's hunting crop trom the wall, un-
furled the lash and was rushing down again
when Kitty stopped him.

* What is the matter, my boy ?”

‘“Mother (He could speak quite plainly
now.) I am going to give Joe Smith a real
sound good thrashing.”

*“ But, why?"

And then he burst out with passionate tears
and sobs that Joe Smith had knocked down
his brother, poor crippled little Charlie, and
had bhurt him, *“ And I shall thrash him.”

It was a long time before Kitty could calm
him, and when they came down together the
boy's bosom was still heaving, and long-
drawn sobs were shaking him.

* Rupert is going to drive me in his cart,
Madge, to see after little Charlie Smith, who
has been hurt. We shall soon be back.”

Then I understood something of what had
happened, the boy having a perfect horror of
anything like injustice. Even in his temper
he was a fine and noble little man.

He was seven years old now, and, as yet,
Kitty had been his teacher in ever{;thing. On
his sixth birthday she gave him his first rid-
inglesson. It was a pretty sight to see them
start, the stablemen and gardeners looking on
in admiration, Collins following as groom.
Kitty was an accomplished horsewoman, and
when she took the leading-rein and the boy
had mounted and they rode quietly off, you
could not have found, inall the world, a more
beautiful mother and son,

This next winter was a very hard one, with
much frost and severesnowstorms, and we had
all to keep a great deal indoors, and these days
\gere rather irksome to the out-of-doors-loving

oy.

The picture gallery was then his favorite re-
sort, and he was constantly there with Wolf
and Girlie, and would tell them long stories
about the pictures, about * thebeautiful white
lady ” in particular.

One day he strolled about the house, and we
lost sight of him for some time. We were sit-
ting in the room off the hall, when he reap-

red.

“Why, my darling, where have you been?
You're cold and trembling. Come to the tire.
And what is the matter with you, Wolf, and
with you, too, Girlie,” for the dogs were
trembling, too.

‘ Mother, I'm not cold, but I'm——Well,
I'm too big to be frightened, ain’t I, mother?
But, coming up a new staircase something
pushed against me and came into my eyes,
and Wolf and Girlie growled, but there was
nobody. O! mother!” and he buried his head
in Kitty's lap and sobbed as if his heart

was necessary. The child was dressed in his
white sailor suit, and in his marble hands,
which were crossed on his breast, was a pure
white rose, and about the pillow, making a
fitting frame for the fair head, were beautiful
hot-house flowers of many tender colors.

This being the Thursday before Easter Day
he was to be buried on the Saturday morning.

It was a glorious spring, and the meadows
and woods were carpeted with primroses.
When I told Kitty about these flowers
she kissed the sweet, dead face, saying:

* How he would haveloved to see them!”
But still her eyes were dry. She had not
shed a tear.

Before the child began to droop it had
been arranged that a photographer should
come down from London to take a por-
trait of him on Dobbin, but it had to be
given up. So now Ronald had tele-
graphed for him to come, and Kitty had
thanked him for his *‘ goodness and
thoughtfulness."”

Poor Bully had not uttered a sound,
but sat moping on his perch.

The portrait was to be taken in the
day-nursery, and when Kitty had carried
the child in and laid him on the couch
and had arranged the flowers about him,
Bully, recognizing his little master and
companion, burst into such a song of joy
that at last, thank God, tears came to the
relief of the poor mother in a storm of
pent-up sorrow, and she'wept long and
sore.

On Saturday morning, at eight o'clock,
the sad little procession started for the
church.

And yet, to all appearance, it might
have been a gala day. His little cart, in
which the coffin lay, was decked with
flowers and the coftin hidden by them.
Dobbin's harness looked as if made of
primroses only. The fuithful Collins led
the pony. On one side of the cart walked
Wolf, carrying the little hunting crop in
his mouth; on the other side walked Girlie
with the little riding gauntlets. Kitt ,dressed
all in white, followed the cart, and Ronald
and I walked at a distance.

All the villagers were in the churchyard,
and many neighbors, notwithstanding the
early hour, were there to show their love, re-
spect and sorrow. The child had been so
dearly loved. Everyone was weeping, and
the mothers and children who had known the
boy well and had seen him nearly every day,
were sobbing aloud. Again Kitty wasthe quiet-
est and most composed of all.

Neither Wolf nor Girlie would give up their
treasures at the grave, but brought them back
to the manor and deposited them—not in the
nursery, dear sensible beasts I—but at the door
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A COVER FOR A WORK-TABLE

VERY useful cover for a small work-

table is made with pockets, in order to
hold the work that may be in progress when
laid aside temporarily. While the choice of
materials is of course extensive, bolton sheet-
ing is suggested as one of the most suitable,
and as this is manufactured of double width
the cover may be cut out without any join or

seam. The design may be treated in various
ways. It looks well heavily outlined with
rope-silk and partially filled in with long and
short stitch. The border is very simple and
effective. The berry formsare worked solidly.
The coloring must depend, of course, upon the
tone of the room in which it is to be placed.
It looks particularly well carried out entirely
in soft shades of yellow, brown and red upon
a gray-green material.

A VERY PRETTY WALL-POCKET

HE illustration herewith hardly gives a
just idea of the extreme daintiness of

this wall-pocket. It is made as follows: Cover
a piece of card-
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Mr. Beecher ‘As | Knew Him

By Mrs. Henry Ward Beecher

IN SIX PAPERS

LL through his preparatory
2 studies f{r. Beecﬁerp:ﬂs th}e
opponent of intemperance,
and in his western pastor-
ates he fought it continu-
ally. He never lost a chance
-to put his foot boldly down
to show where he stood.
The abolition cause was,
also, becoming a prominent
subject of discussion, even
before his entering on public life, and was
very pronounced during his law seminary
course. Those who favored it were unpopular,
and most persons were bitterl{ opposed to the
subject being brought into public meetings.

FIRST INDICATIONS OF THE FUTURE

IN Indianapolis Mr. Beecher especially en-
tered boldly into the abolition movement

at a time when all the courage a man pos-

sessed was needed.  Its supporters truly took

their lives in their hands in every effort made

for the cause. Mr. Beecher's people were

often vexed that he would persist in speaking

so boldly on the subject; some threatened to
leave the church, and now and then some did

leave, and threatened to take their letters.

Then, after staying away a few Subbaths they

returned, and remained contented and astir in

church work until some fresh and

more indignant attack on slavery

would lead to the same results.
Butnothing checked Mr. Beecher’s

earnest denunciation of this great

evil. It burned more fiercely with

every new development of the

wrong and cruelty connected with

it, and as he was situated these

acts were constantly brought be-

fore him. In Lawrenceburgh,

with only the Little Miami river

separating us from the Kentucky

shore, the cries of the slave under

the lash were often heard; and in

Indianapolis those fortunate

enough to escape sought refuge

and sympathy, and were helped

to reach the North,

AMID FLOWERS AND FRUITS

HIEFLY because he saw that
some change was neces-
sary, he consented to edit *The
Farmer and Gardener,” knowing
that in that work he must turn
his mind into an entirely different
channel, for the time being. The
books lie consulted for this work,
which he had access to in the
town library, were as a feast to
him, and a great help in enabling
him to edit the journal. After an
hour of such rest, and then a run
up to the garden with me, he could
return to his pastoral work with
renewed vigor. Some of the best
sermons I ever hear | him preach
there, were made fresh and full of
richness, born of this kind of rest
and refreshment. Lven till the
last, the pleasure, rest and comfort
Mr. Beecher secured by studying
such books and the catalogues of
trees, fruits and. flowers, never
changed. He often said ** A seed-
man's list or catalogue are far
more fascinating to me than any
story or romance I ever read.”

Aside from the pleasure through
such relaxation, he gained a very
thorough knowledge of the best modes of
agriculture and horticulture. He could not
be idle, and in all he undertook aimed for the
best and highest. It is still on record that in
one of the horticultural exhibitions in Indian-
apolis Henry Ward Beecher took three prizes
for the best vegetables,

Years after we left the West, when talking
with, or giving advice to young ministers, Mr.
Beecher would say:

“This mode of using or making leisure
hours in the garden when overworked by my
regular church labors, not only answered the
purpose of soothing and quieting excited
nerves, but brought me into such relations to
the material world that—I speak with moder-
ation—when I say all the estates of the richest
duke in England could not have given me the
pleasure I have felt when riding throngh the
unoccupied prairies, bright with wild flowers,
or by the waysides rich with the coloring that
Nature, unassisted, so bountifully bestowed.”

Since Mr. Beecher left us, one of his old
‘Western parishioners writes:

“Mr. Beecher loved to work and toil,
especially in his garden. He always had the
earliest vegetables in the market, and his
garden was the best in the city. He loved to
work amone his flowers. and ecould readilv

REV. SAMUEL S(OVILLE
(with Axmiz ScoviLLe)

FOURTH PAPER

BEGINNING HIS GREAT CAREER

HE first literary work of Mr. Beecher's
which attracted any attention was his
* Lectures to Young Men.” Living in the
capital of a new State, he saw, with increas-
ing pain, how every form of vice, every
species of temptation, was making headway—
ensnaring the young and undermining their
morals. The more those evils increased and
boldly made their work manifest, the more
keenly did he feel the danger. New cases of
wrong-doing were constantly coming to his
knowledge. When called *“down town,” or
to the post-office, he seldom returned home
without seeing or Learing of some outrage, or
some case of dishonesty. Among the young,
to whom_ Mr. Beecl had been ially
drawn, bright with the promise of grand and
useful lives, many were allured from the paths
of truth and honor, breaking their parents’
hearts, destroying their homes and at last dy-
ing.dishonored and hopeless. Seeing young
men thus led astray he felt there must be some
way to help them, some one who could show
them how full of danger, how near to certain
ruin, were those paths which looked to them
desirable and full of pleasure.

Hoping he might, with God's help, be per-
mitted to aid them and convince them of their
danger, he gave his prayers and most earnest
effort to this work, the “ Lectures to Young

HATTIE SCOVILLE MRS, ScoviLLE W. C. BEECHER

(nee Hattle Beecher)
MR. BEECHER
(with uis Nauzsax)

(now Mrs. Devan)

MR. BEECHER AND HIS FAMILY

Men.” Before giving them he had been in-
stant *“ in scason and out of season,” in plead-
ing with the young, or in fearlessly rebuking
those who were tempting them to destruction.
Of course, threats and abuse assailed him on
every side for these bold reproofs; but noth-
ing had any .effect in retarding his earnest
labors for those in danger, or his stinging re-
bukes to their tempters.

HIS FEARLESSNESS IN UTTERANCE

RECALL one occasion, when a case of
mostatrocious wickedness had transpired,
and had ¢ i much i that
the next Subbath Mr. Beecher fearlessly al-
luded to it, and in the most severe terms. The
offender was notoriously wicked, and the peo-
ple feared him. His church was greatly ex-
cited at their pastor’s rebuke, and after service
gathered about him exceedingly alarmed.
““Why, Mr. Beecher, you risk your life by
speaking of in those terms! By
to-morrow he will have been told of what you
have said, and we fear will make trouble, even
if he does not resort to violence. It was not
wise for you to have expressed your opinion
80 freely.”
*T do not fear him.

It was wise for me to

the house, and then begged two young men
who were boarding with us to go with him;
but they were afraid. I doubt if he thought
of the fears that had been exp after the
sermon. He certainly did not allude to what
passed when he returned; but one of our
people camein soon after and told me. As
usual, the veranda of the hotel was filled with
*‘loungers.” He 1 by, went to the post-
office, and returning, this person stepped down
and stood before him with a pistol.

“ Mr. Beecher, were you alluding to me in
your remarks yesterday morning?’

w "

‘“Take it back, or I'll shoot you!"”

Mr. Beecher looked him sternly in the face
for a moment, and said:

“Shoot away !’ and walked on.

The man follcwed him some rods with the
pistol aimed at him; and then, as if ashamed
to face the people on the hotel steps, turned
down another street and walked away. Mr.
Beecher often met and passed him after that,
but no other word ever passed between them.,

SORROWS WHICH TAUGHT HIM SYMPATHY

5? ET with all the wrongs and cruelties con-
tinually brought to his notice, keeping
him always ready to do battle for the op-
pressed, it did not sour Mr. Beecher’s spirits, or
change the sweetness of his home-life. His
unvarying gentleness and kindness to the
young made him a general favorite with them,
and all in trouble or sorrow well knew where
to go for advice or sympathy. Before he had
ever experienced loss or affliction he shrank
from such calls because he felt inadequate to
bring them such comfort as they needed.

But early in our second year in Indianapo-
lis our firstlittle boy died at his birth, and
loving childreh as he did he felt the loss
deeply, but said, ‘“God saw I inust myself
pass under the rod before I learned the secret
of comforting others,”

Two years after this loss, returning from
Jacksonville, when within a few miles of

HERBRRT BEECHER
MRs. BEVCHER
with Katx Bexcuxn (Mrs. Harper)

(From a portrait taken in 1871)

home, we met some of our people, who stopped
and abruptly told Mr. Beecher his brother
George had killed himself! Henry did not
speak, but drove rapidly on. T just glanced
at his face. It was like marble, and I can
never forget the agony I saw there. When we
reached home we learned that his brother died
from the accidental discharge of his gun; and
to find that “killed himself’’ did not mean
suicide seemed to take away half the sorrow.

In March of 1846 our two eldest children
were tuken very seriously ill. Just as they
began to mend, little Georgie, our third son
—not, as has been stated Ly mistake, our first-
born son—sickened, and died in a few days.
This was the first great sorrow—a sorrow that
hardly lost its acuteness in the years that have
since passed. The people meant always to be
kind; butit wasa young city, and each one
had their own cares, and they did not know
how to help in times of trouble. Our darling
—more like his father than any other child—
died in March, and what was unusual, there
had been a heavy snow-storm. “On that
wild bleak day,”—to quote from Mr. Beecher's
account, yeurs after,—' we bore our noble boy
through the storm to the graveyard. I got out
of the carriage, and wading through the snow
took the littie coffin in mv arms, walked knee-

OoL. HENRY B. BEECHXR
with Basr Dainr (now Mrs. Arthnr White)
MRs. HENRY BEKCHER
(wlth Bany Sumix Sacx)

OVERTURES TO LEAVE THE WEST
I SHALL merit reproof if I linger so long
in the west. But as Mr. Beecher once
said, in recalling our life there, * there is no
end of things gone by; they rise at eve
point, and one walks encompassed with
memories which accompany him through the
living streets like invisible spirits.” And so
Jjust as the pen seeks to travel to the east,
something comes up worth the telling.

However, for more than a year, one letter
followed another with urgent invitations to
Mr. Beecher from churches at the east; but
he unhesitatingly declined these overtures for
him to leave the west. Finally, an invitation
was sent him from the American Home Mis-
sionary Society to come.east and address them
at the May anniversaries, 1847. I had been
very alarmingly ill, and when this request
came to him I was still «o feeble as to give
friends and physicians much anxiety. he
physician emphatically urged Mr. Beecher to
accept this invitation, and to take me with
him. Just before my illness we had sold the
little ootmse. and from that, with money from
my father's estate, had built a small house,
not_quite finished, but which would be ail
ready for us ¢n our return from the east.

We went east {0 the anniversary meetings,
and then began a most earnest effort for Mr.
Beecher to remain, Park Street Church, in
Boston, and Plymouth Church, in Brooklyn,
each desiring to secure him. His reply was
invariably, * My wife is, I think, greatly im-
proved in health by this rest; we shail return
to our church in Indianapolis in a few weeks.
If Mrs. Beecher continues to improve we shall
remain west. But if she is again broken
down by these western fevers my duty is
plain. I'shall leave. Her health is the only
thing that can induce me to relinquish my
work atthe west.”

No church wasyet formedin Brooklyn, and
when they still urgzed his coming he told them
**it was like asking a young man to promise
to be the husband of an mﬁmrn girl. There

is no church here to be my bride.”

‘We returned to Indianapolis in
June. The house which was to be
surely finished before our return
was far from being completed, yet
we had no alternative but to move
into it as it was. No doubt living
in a house so unfinished had some
effect on my health; but aside
from that, the summer had proved
one of the most unhealthy we
ever passed through, and in six
wecks after our return Mr.
Beecher, myself and three chil-
dren were very sick. Under such
circumstances Mr. Beecher ac-
knowledged that it would be un-
wise to risk remaining longer, and
with great reluctance sent in his
resignation to the church he so
dearly loved.

ACCEPTS PLYMOUTH'S CALL

LYMOUTH CHURCH was
formally organized on June
13th, 1847, and on the following
day a unanimous call to Mr.
Beecher had been passed and sent
to us,  Upon his determination to
resign from the Indianapolis
church, he considered Plymouth’s
call. On August 19th he con-
cluded to accept it, and so notified
the waiting people in the East.
Truthfully, we both believed that
in a few years we should return to
the West and our first home.

But although Mr. Beecher had
accepted the call, how were we to
find the means to leave? We were
mly in arrears financially. Mr.

cher’s small salary was behind,
and he had been forced to borrow
to meet the necessities of his
family. Our furniture would not
bring much; the house was mort-
gaged and not easily sold.

But as soon as the call was ac-
cepted the friends at Plymouth
Churel, with that kindness and
liberality that for forty years has
never failed, raised the money to take us East,
and my brother afier a while disposed of the
house, und then settled all claims there.

My brother took myself and three children
East, while Mr. Beecher remained to dispose of
all furniture and pack books, etc., and eight
weeks after he started East on the first car
that ever ran out of Indianapolis.

And now he was to enter upon a life en-
tirely ditferent from any he had ever known.
He had proved himself equal to carry forward
his work at the West, a faithful preacher and
missionary in a pioneer State, and had earned
a reputation for hard, faithful work. But
now he was to labor in a refined, cultured and
highly-critical city, almost a part of the me-
tropolis.

ven among those most earnest in calling
him there was some fearsthat he might, in these
critical timeg, bea little too outspoken—nt least
for his own good. Ah! how little they knew
him! Asifhisown good would have a feather's
weight to hold him back from any duty!

Outside of Plymouth Church there were any
number of prophesies. The new church would
not hold together for many months, some
said. Others knew that Mr. Beecher would not
fulfil the expectations built upon him. Those
who were a trifle more sarcastic gave him six
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JouRNAL recently caused careful inquiry to be made of those who either largely entertain, or

who are frequent guests at social and public
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more definitely the extent to which wine is

becoming a relegated fluid at large dinners, the editor of the Lapirs’ HoME

dinners. To each was submitted the question:

*‘Do you find that the use of wine is decreasing at large dinners, public and private?”

WHY WINE DRINKING IS LESSENING

IT is an undoubted fact that the serving of
many and heavy wines at large dinners
is gradually becoming a thing of the past. Of
course, I do not mean that wines are no lon-
r served, for they are and will continue to
%:, 80 long as civilized men consider them a
feature of dinners. But I domean thatof the
varieties of wine there are fewer, of the quan-
tities less, and of the qualities lighter, than
was the custom ten years ago.

To illustrate the two former facts, let me
say that were I preparing for a large dinner for
men—w hich isalways from the nature of thien(fs
more heavily wined than an ordinary “ mixed”
dinner—I should not think it in the least de-
gree necessary to order anything like the
same amount or assortment of wines that
would have been imperative a few years ago.
And in extenuation of the statement that the
qualities of the wines served are becoming
lighter, the simple fact that at the averaﬁe
English dinner table port wine has been al-
most entirely superseded by claret, may be
cited. Itis also becoming a very ordinary
thing at English dinners to meet prominent
men who do notdrink wines of any kind, and
in our own country this is also becoming
more and more a fact.

Of course, a dinner must have fluids: the
best of solids require some liquids with which
to relish them, and a dinner would be but
wasted energy and material without them.
But I think it is no longer imperative to serve
wines, or at least we can serve with them
some other beverage which will be of equal
pleasure to the constantly increasing set of
people who find that wining and dining to-

ther is rather too heavy a combination for
gﬁeir comfort. What shall this other bever-
age be? The question is one easily answered.
Mineral water is a good choice, and many
people rise from dinner tables where these
waters are served now-a-days to call their
hosts blessed. Mineral waters when drunk
with a heavy dinner are not productive of
headaches and kindred discomforts upon the
following day as is cham e, for instance,
and they furnish a really satisfactory, and so
far as I know the only available substitute
for alcoholic beverages. The dinner will taste
the better for their use. The practice of serv-
ing mineral waters is becoming gmt.e general,
as much attention being devoted now to the
selection of suitable waters, and to securing a
sufficient supply of them for dinners, as is
often devoted to the wine list.

Personally, I welcome the change. Al-
though I have given a great many dinners,
and have been a guest at many more, I never
drink wine. I have also all my life made it
a point of duty never to offer wine to young

ople, and to use such influence as 1 may

ave with them to secure their abstinence
from liquors of all kinds. Stimulants rarely
do goog, and are often provocative of much
harm. Everyone, I know, does not feel in this
matter as I do, and, of course, every man 1is
entitled to his own opinions. But, as I said,
personally I am glad of a change which lessens
wine drinking and provides enjoyable substi-
tutes in the various mineral waters; the best
of all I consider Apollinaris.

GrorGe W. CHILDS.

THE SUPPLY EXCEEDS THE DEMAND

I AM not confident that there is a marked
decline in the practice of providing wine
at banquets, public or private. But, if my
observation is correct, the number of those
who drink to infoxication, even in the least
degree, is less than it was a few years ago.
RuTtHERFORD B. HAYES.

MADAME ROMERO BELIEVES OTHERWISE

O far as the use of wine at large dinners in
Washington is concerned, my observation
does not extend far enough to make a correct
statement; but, so far as I have seen, wines
are used as much now at a formal dinner as
before, although, perhaps, there is not so great
a variety as in former years. I must observe,
too, that I have never seen wine drunk to ex-
cess at a dinner party. Lura RoMERo.

MRS. EX-SECRETARY WHITNEY'S VIEWS

HAT the fashion in wines and wine
drinking at table is surely changing, I
think no one at all addicted to dining, either
in the capacity of guest or host, at large din-
ners will deny. The causes for this change
are numerous, dperhaps the most potent of
them being the dread of invalidism which at-
tacks men even more generally, and with
more remedial effect, than women. Perfect
hysical condition is an ideal much striven
or, and one and perhaps the principal way of
attainment thereto is by temperance in the
use and selection of wines. Men appreciate
that fact in this generation as never before,
and are helped toward it in many ways—by
fashion, by the spirit of the age which frowns
upon self-indulgence, and by athletic training.
Between the nﬁes of sixteen and twenty-one
the average gentleman’s son is at college, and
at work usually in some department of col-
lege athletics. His training there forbids an
excessive use of either wine or tobacco, and
s0 during these years a habit of abstemious-
ness is inculcated, and almost never outgrown.
Older men learn the advisability of such hab-
its, ;i]erbaps after over-indulgence, and in sight
of threatened disease, both of which act as
decided curbs to a careless intemperance.

A change in the fashion of serving wines
has come about, and a greater temperance in
their use has arisen with it, although the cus-
tom ‘itself is as firmly intrenched as ever. A
mixture of claret and water, and champagne
are the two beverages most usually served to
guests now. How many of us can remember
of how recent a dateis this change, and appre-
ciate itaccordingly. Light wines are the order
of the da{, the heavy ports and Madeiras of our
grandfathers being relegated into obscurity.

The amount of wine consumed at dinners,

too, is much decreased. Most nien, knowing:

their capabilities, seldom exceed them, and but
rarely drink to reach them.

As to women, they arealways light drinkers.
Men study the effect of wine drinking on
their digestion next morning, and are as a con-
sequence the better in health, mind and hap-
piness. Better.too,than those of their ancestors,
who,to prove their manhood, would drink un-
til nature advanced its own refusal.

Happily all this has changed, and mothers
can, 1n this age, watch the growth and de-
velopment of their sons with the serene con-
sciousness that the common temptation to ex-
cess in drink is nullified in a great measure
by the fashion of temperance and the hygienic
tendencies of modern society.

FrLora PAYNE WHITNEY.

MRS. ADMIRAL DAHLGREN’S OPINION

HE decided tendency to a decrease of the
use of wine at formal dinners arises in
reat part, it seems to me, from the changes
that have been gradually taking place in the
construction of these dinners.
The serving of a dinner holds to view, as in
a faithful mirror, a reflex of the ultimate civ-
ilization of the age, and the finer sestheticism
of the present day dispenses with the pro-
longed prodigality of the Lucullian banquet.
Our dinners are perhaps no less costly than
during the most sumptuous periods of Roman
decadence; but it is now better understood
that excesses are to be avoided. Formerly,
where the prandial courses were endless, inas-
much as the gastronomic art requires that
each dish shall have its appropriate wine in
order to stimulate appetite and aid digestion,
it may readily be understood that intemper-
ance in eating and in drinking went toget[:r
The real evil that existed, and in so far as it
still continues, lies in the splendid gluttony of
eating rather than in the sanitary use of wine
that accompanies such indulgence. A score
of years ago not less than sixteen courses
made the regulation dinner, while at present
half that number, most carefully selected as
to relative adaptation and rarity, is deemed to
be better form, and now constitutes the best
served dinner. One may see at once that
when eight courses are dropped you dispense
with half a8 many varieties of wine. It is
really cheering, and looks like the millennial
dawn of a higher life.
ADELENE VINTON DAHLGREN.

MR. DEPEW’S VALUABLE TESTIMONY

he use of wine at dinner has been decreas-
ing for several years. In the novels and
autobiographies of fifty and one hundred
years ago, ‘‘one bottle,” ‘‘two bottle’” and
‘*‘three bottle’”” men formed a feature of the
description of the society of the period. They
did not take light wines either, but solid sher-
ries, ports and Madeiras. We learn that it was
common at those entertainments for a num-
ber of the guests to be hopelessly intoxicated.
The fact that the diner-out was apt to get in
this condition did not impair his popularity
or his standing among his friends. One may
dine now every night in the year and never
meet with a tipsy person. It is because we
drink very much lighter wines,and less of them.

Within the last ten years a great change has
come over dinners in the number and variety
of wines served. This is esi;:)ecially the case
in the United States and in Eugland. Form-
erly there was a procession of wines, one with
each course. Anyone who went throngh such
a dinner, after astonishing his digestion with
white wines and sherry, with claret, cham-
{)agne, Burgundy, Madeira, brandy and

iqueurs, became an early subject for Carlsbad
waters and a premature grave.

I have noticed in London in the last two
seasons that at the English dinner they now
Fa AV -kl reTie, g
claret and champagne, according to the prefer-
ences of the guests for one or the other,
through the whole meal. We have not come
exactly to that yet, but at a New York dinner,
while you still find several varieties of wine,
champagne is the one which is served mainly
through the entire evening. The amount of

. wine which is consumed per head is constant-

ly diminishing at all dinners, and the num-
ber of men who abstain altogether is decidedly
on the increase. The sparkling mineral water
is largely performing the functions formerly
filled by the stronger beverages.

An infrequent diner-out is much more apt
to indulge unduly in both food and drink
than a veteran. When one's social obliga-
tions coripel him to appear in evening dress at
his own house or some one's else every night,
he finds that to have a clear head and sound
stomach for the business of the next day he
must practice self-denial and temperance.
‘We are all creatures of habit, and self-denial
can become as much of a habit as over-indul-
gence. As the cares of business become more
exacting, and the pace in life more rapid, we
pay greater attention to the loss of health. We
find not only longevity but comfort in avoid-
ing those things which impair or unduly ex-
cite our organism. Thus, while our tempta-
tiuns increase we become more temperate.

As matters are now progressing in the social
world, the next generation will be found diet-
ing under medical directions. They will be
enjoying better health, doing a larger amount
of work and enduringagreater social strain
in a festive way, and having a better time
than their fathers did.

CHAUNCEY M. DEPEW.

OTHER REASONS FOR THE DECREASE

I BELIEVE that one cause of the unques-

tioned diminution of the use of wine at
the table is that the most frequent and most
acceptable toast,—‘ Woman”—has so unani-
mously, through the Women'’s Christian Tem-
perance Union, declared herself in favor of
cold water. And it seems unreasonable to
drink her health in red wine when she her-
self prefers the sparkling crystal. .

Another reason for this decrease isthe strin-
gency in the monef' market. While financial
panics will generally drive one or two people
to drink themselves into drunkard's graves,
yet their usual effect is to reduce the consump-
tion of luxuries; and the use of wines, except
in the cases of the aged and sick, is not a
necessity of life. .

Neither should wines be considered luxur-
ious when all the headaches, redness of the
eyes and disintegration of the vital organs
which they produce are considered.

1 am seriously inclined to think that
neither as many kinds of wine, nor in the ag-
gregate as large a quantity of wine, are used
socially in the c¢ity of New York, at least at
this time, in proportion to the population, as
five years ago. EvrLioT F. SHEPARD.

MRS. EX-GOVERNOR CLAFLIN, OF BOSTON

D l () (1uestion has enlisted the attention of
thoughtful people throughout the
length and breadth of our country as has the
temperance question. Every one who thinks
at all seriously is interested in a matter which
touches so many human interests and affects
the life and happiness of so large a number.
During the last twenty years a marked
change has taken place in public opinion con-
cerning the use of wines and liquors, but this
change has come about almost entirely in the
great middle class—that is, in theindustrious,
well-to-do class who do the earnest thinking,
and the best work of the world, and not
among the fashionable and wealthy class, nor
{et in the laboring classes. At the top and
ottom of society there has been little change.
Wine is used just as freely in fashionable clubs
and at the dinner tables of the wealthy as it
ever was, and the hard-working day laborer
seeks just as eagerly after his day’'s work is
done the whiskey bottle and the dram shop.
The clubs formed for the discussion of the
burning guestions of the day by earnest men
who have theinterests of the country at heart,
have almost wholly discarded liquors from
their club tables. It is difficult to form an
opinion as to the relative amount of wines
used now and twenty years ago, for the reason
that with the advancing civilization and pop-
ulation, society is broken up into sets and
cliques, so that one can hardly write society
with a capital S. There are as many societies
as there are different interests, and the barriers
between this set and that are quite as impreg-
nable now as they were in other days.
Mary B. CLAPLIN,

~ which, at half-a;

THE ADVANCE TOWARD MODERATION

FROM personal experience I am unable to
give any information, but I am told
that the use of wines and liquors for social
urposes is not increasing in proportion to the
increase in population. At large dinner par-
ties many guests do not use liquors, while at
receptions lemonade has replaced punch in
many households. I am led to believe that
much of this moderation is due to temperance
agitation and to the abundance and increased
use of mineral waters. )
JoHN WANAMAKER.

WINE AT WOMEN'S LUNCHEONS

By Mgs. BurtoN HARRISON

ITHOUT undertaking to
handle the moral aspect of
the point under discussion,
I shall limit myself to a
question of good taste in the
matter of serving a variety
of wines at the luncheons
for women which now play
8o prominent a part in the entertainment of
our friemis through;)ut the country. T
es

r _one o'clock in the after-
noon, are convened ladies in visiting costume,
bonneted and veiled, to be shut in a darkened
dining-room, where gas and candles supplant
the wholesome light of day. There, during
two mortal hours, the guests are fed with deli-
cacies of which each one seems to the taxed
digestion to be—yet never is—the very last they
will venture to accept. Cucumbers, caviare,
truffles, foie gras, almonds, mayonnaise dress-
ing are buta portion of the addenda of the
feast. To relieve the thirst thus engendered
the banqueter has recourse to what? Beside
her plate stands exactly the same array of
glasses—glasses of English cut, of Venice or
of gilded Carlsbad ware, lending glitter or
color to the board—glasses for sherry, for
Rhine wine, for claret, for champagne, all
that would be demanded for the service of the
most formal dinner.

Beside this scintillating group of glassware
is to be found a tumbler or goblet of water
filled to the brim—there are so few houses
where the servants are instructed on this
{)oint—with fragmentary ice! What woman
aving ordinary regard for the elements of
hygiene presumes at such a crisis to insult
her already disturbed digestion with a douche
of iced water? Ten to one she does not care
for wine, never thinks of touchingit at home;
as a matter of course lets the sherry, the Chab-
lis, the Burgundy go by untouched; but un-
less it occurs to her to quietly demand a glass
of water without ice, and, if need be, to tinge
its clear substance with a dash of claret, she
is compelled to drink champagne.

Latterly, as a natural solution of this re-
current difficulty, Clysmic, Apollinaris, and
the Hygeia waters are continually served.

Champagne, curiously enough, continues
to hold its own. ‘“How very extraordinary
that you Americans should set champagne be-
fore your guests at mid-day,” said a traveling
Englishman, from whom, naturally, he having
received the best hospitalities of the best
American society along his line of march,
frank comment was to be expected. * With us,
you know, except at races and picnics, it is a
wine that is like an evening coat—never seen
out until after dark.” However little we may
relish the condescending manner of this and
kindred national rebukes, there is no disputing
that the right is on their side. The whole
matter of serving champagne in season and
out is overdone in America. But especially
does it seem inapproﬁriate for an assemblage
of ladies, who, if they were in their own
homes, would not go beyvond a glass of claret,
and who, for the most part, are content with
the bottled waters of their favorite Spring.

Tea drinking at luncheon, once so popular,
has been elbowed out of place by the univer-
sal cup of tea at five o’clock. omen, unlike
their predecessors of the Brick Lane Associa-
tion, who could partake of the cheering bev-
erage till detected in the act of * swelling wisi-
bly before the werry eye,” have now found out
that the philosophy of drinking tea consists in
limiting one’sself to one cup per diem. Choco-
late as an accompaniment to food is found to
be too heavy. Water, the beverage of Eden,
and during so many years since respectivel
in vogue with a large portion of the civilizeg
creation, has recently been pronounced fatten-
ing when absorbed with meals. What, in the
eyes of many of our sisterhood, could be more
condemnatory of any drink?

In connection with this question may be
cited the experience of a young American girl
on her first visit to an English castle, who, at
luncheon, feeling thirsty, looked about her for
something she could drink. Her host, next
to whom she had the honor to be placed, de-
manded her need, and was informed that she
would be glad of a glass of water. With a
puzzled face he referred the matter to his wife,
the servants being absent from the dining-
room, “ Water?’ said the surprised lady.
“ wont she have beer or claret?”” The Ameri-
can girl, rather depressed at this public notice.
yet stoutly persisted in her demand. A bell
was rung, the majestic butler entered, and on
hearing what was required paused for a
moment to collect hisscattered faculties,bowed
and retired. Some time latera footman, carry-
ing upon a silver tray a small glass of a fluid
that looked as if it had been dipped from the
castle moat, appeared at the lady’'s elbow.
After this she made prompt resolve to re-
nounce her national beverage until again on
her native heath.

What then poor dear women are to drink at
luncheon must, it appears, be decided by cli-
mate, custom, health and individual bias. As
itis becoming clear that on these occasions little
wine is actually used, perhaps hostesses will
some day wakeup to the wisdom of supp%
the show of glasses'which lends tothe 1
lancheon itschief reproach ‘from outsiders. <
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A GRCTUP OF SOFA-CUSHIONS
‘By Maude Haywood

SUITABLE FOR TINTING AND EMBROIDERY
HE octagonal cushion (Illustration No. 4)
may be carried out effectively by means
of a combination of painting and neegle-work.
This is, at least, oneof the quickest methods,
and therefore, naturally, with workers of our
dav. a favorite one. The large forms should
he outlines made with
1k. If preferred, the flow-
e applied in the requisite
:d line, the stamens and
owever,in the stem stitch.

ABROIDERY (Illus. No. 4)

ild be of rich, subdued
- dark, however—in sim-
3, yellow and green.
ROUND CUSHION
milar treatment is suit-
round cushion (Illustra-
case the outlines are of
ves should be worked in
le tinting is necessary,
but wﬁat there is,
should emphasize the
color scheme of the
whole. Another pret-
ty way of carryin
out this design woul
be to fill in the forms
with a couching of
heavy silk, instead of
tinting them. If pre-
ferred, the whole de-
sign might be very
effectively executed in
outline only, with the
exception of the small
leaves, which look
best worked in the
satin stitch. The puff-
ing, which forms the
finish, is of thin silk,
such as Indiaor China
silk, and may either
mateh or form a har.

A QUAINT DRAGON DESIGN

ILLUSTRATION No. 7 shows a very quaint
and original design for a cushion, which
will amply repay the careful work it demands.
The material is of mail cloth on which the
background may be darned or left plain. The
dragons are worked solidly in gold thread to-
gether with silk in various shades of red,
green and yellow, arranﬁed in most places so
that the threads of gold and silk lie one
against the other in alternation, the silk in
this way giving the requisite local coloring. A
little silver thread may be introduced in parts
with excellent effect. The scales are embroid-
ered in silk, each one being outlined with gold
thread. The Japanese background lines are
of cord, and a heavier cord in dull gold
seems the most appropriate finish for the edge.
In working this design the expression and
drawing of the dragons should be followed
very carefully, for if the spirit of the whole is
lost, it ceases to have any meaning or character,
and what should be quaintly grotesque be-
comes merely ugly. An appropriate backing
to this cushion might be of a decorative ar-
rangement of the scales, shown on the dragons’
bodies, worked upon silk. A very handsome
and effective material for the pillow is of plush,
in a soft artistic shade, and for some purposes
it would be preferable to mail cloth. = For
use on a yacht, a pretty and suitable design
may be made of dolphins, or some queer sea
creatures, with waving lines in the background
as a conventional suggestion of water. If the
needle-woman is also an artist, and equal to
the undertaking, a mermaid or water-bab:
subject can be chosen, in which cases the fles|

A QUAINT DRAGON DESIGN (lllus. No. 7)

should be painted, preferably in tapestry dyes,
tapestry canvas being used as material.
THE COMFORTABLE DOUBLE CUSHION
THIS double cushion (Illustration No. 8) is
the shape used for stearer-chairs, and in
suitable materials proves an acceptable parting
gift to a Europe-bound friend. An outline
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FOR A FRIEND'S BIRTHDAY
By CELIA THAXTER

WOULD I could bring you some beautiful
if

gift,
Something to gladden you, something to

charm,
A blessing to brighten, to cheer, to uplift,
A shield to protect you from shadow of harm!

Had I the power I'd gather for you
All the world’s treasures of good and of fair,
All things to comfort you—friends that are true,
Joys that are purest,and pleasures most rare.

These at your feet on your birthday I'd lay,
Fill its swift moments with quiet delight,
Make it divine from its earliest ray,
From the gleam of its morn to the dusk of
its night.

Empty my hands, but my heart holds for you
All the good wishes of heaven and earth,
Fragrant as roses at dawn in the dew—
With these let me crown the glad day of
your birth!

*XI.—WOMEN AS ILLUSTRATORS

By MaupeE Haywoop

L] HE first point to be em-
phasized to any one
who coutemplates
taking up illustrating
for the press as a
means of livelihood,
is the absolute neces-
sity of possessing a
good. knowledge of
12 rawing as a requi-

=== site and indispensable
q':mliﬁcation at the very outset. Otherwise,
there is nothing which justifies the choice of
this as a profession. Moreover, without the
previous acquirement of at least the first prin-
ciples of art, it is both useless and foolish to ex-
pect to achieve success. It is best and kindest
to be entirely frank and decisive in this state-
ment from the beginning. This series of
papers is not being written in order to raise
false and delusive hopes of a visionary career
in the various callings treated of, but to give
honest advice, based on practical experience,
which shall help those possessing the neces-
sary ability to turn their knowledge to profit-
able account, and which shall, at the same
time, if possible, save those not having the
needful qualities from an attempt that can
only res&ﬂt in heart-sickening failure and dis-
appointment.

A certain facility of execution with the pen,
and the exercise of that care in the finish of &
drawing, however slight and sketchy it may
be, which is a distinguishing mark of profes-
sional workmanship, is likewise necessary;
and also, finally, that which can only be
gained by each individual, gradually, oflen
through failures at first, namely, a practlcal
knowledge of how the drawings will come
out under various conditions, and of the tech-
nical details. which must be duly regarded, in
order to ensure satisfactory reproductions.
For instance, it is obvious that illustrations
for a hizh class of magazine, which will be
printed on good paper, iu the best manner
possible, must require a different method of
treatment from those destined for a newspaper
hastily turned out by the thousand, on very
absorbent paper, with common printer's ink.
For the latter, the lines must be simple, fine,
clear, unbroken, vigorous and sufficiently far
apart not to blur together in the printing.
The shading should be very slight. A glance
at the city dailies will show at once what is
meant, bearing in mind that the originals are
always drawn considerably larger, in order
that they may be reduced in the reproduction,
and therefore that the lines are made by the
artist much farther apart than they appear
when published.

The improvements in the photo-engraving
process, and the com arative cheapness of re-
producing drawings by this method, in late
years, have greatly increased the demand for
pen dranghtsmen, and there is always an op-
ening for any one, women equally with men,
who can turn out really good work. Perhaps
more even might be said for the chances of
those whose drawings are of undoubted merit.
Editors frequently complain of the difficulty
of getting the work satisfactorily accom-
plished, and profess themselves willing, so to
speak, to pay any price to a really competent
artist, while they are obliged to reject by the
score the utterly unsuitable drawings sub-
mitted to them, because a practical eye can see
at a glance that it would Ee impossible to re-
produce them with any good result, apart
from the consideration of their artistic value.
While the woman who seeks to illustrate
should have the artistic values of her work in
mind, she must not forget the market for which
that piece of work is intended.

* This serles of papers * Woimnen’s Chauces as Bread-
winners,” was commenced with

*“ HOW TO BECOME A TRAINED NURSE” January
* WOMEN AS STENOGRAPHERS " . « Februal
“WOMEN AS DRESSMAKERS" . . . Marc
“ BER-KEEPING FOR WOMEN" . . . April
* WOMEN AS DOCTORS” . . . . May
*“ WOMEN A8 TYPESETTERS" . June

“THE GIRL WHO WANTS T0 TEACH” , September
** WOMEN A8 INTERIOR DECORATORS " . October
“WOMEN IN ART" . . .
“ WOMEN IN ART" . . . December

The back numbers can be obtained at ten cents each.

Now, a few words of advice as to finding a
market for the work in the beginning. %Ve
will imagine that the reader is possessed of
the first two uisites mentioned above,
namely, a knowledge of art in general, and of
n-drawing in particular, but that at pres-
ent the third—practical experience—is entirely
lacking. This, therefore, it is the primary ob-
ject to obtain at any cost; and in the beginnin
the amount of actual pecuniary return shoul
be a very secondary consideration, success
being reckoned according to the experience
ined rather than by the dollars earned.
ter, this period—a period of apprenticeship
—will be amply made u? for by the prices
which really good work always commands. It
is worth while to be patient, provided it can
be felt that something is learned from every
drawing made. Moreover, where a worker 13
really capable and energetic, using to the ut-
most every opportunity for gaining experience
and making progress, it will soon be found
that one thing leads to another, once a start
has been made in actual practical work. A
method of obtaining steady employment
is from photo-engraving companies, which
have a very varied class of work pass through
their hands. Apart from the reproduction of
bona fide pen-drawings, they are often called
upon to lmitate more expensive processes.
For instance, many illustrations are made to
resemble wood-cuts so closely as to be almost
indistinguishable from them. For examples
of this, study the advertisement pages of the
Erincipal monthly magazines. The drawings
ave to be made by copying the line shading
peculiar to wood engraving; and although in
many cases this requires little more than me-
chanical skill, there are so few, comparatively,
who can do them successfully, that the work
is very well paid, and any one competent to
undertake it would find no lack of employ-
ment.

With regard to obtaining a permanent posi-
tion with a magazine or newspaper, it must
naturally be greatly a matter of chance, how-
ever capable the artist, whether such a posi-
tion be vacant. Those not living in any of
the large cities will often have a better oppor-
tunity of getting an opening with a local pub-
lication, because there would be less competi-
tion to encounter. This might possibly be
only a stepping stone to something better,
meanwhile proving the occasion for testing
the powers and developing the capabilities of
one thoroughly in earnest. In submitting
work to an editor, try to look at things from
his point of view. Do not send him drawings
that anyone of common sense must judge un-
suitable or unworthy, and expect to have them
accepted. In dealings with him be business-
like, clear and to the point. Be, above all, re-
liable and prompt. On these points a woman
shouid be especially careful, in order to vin-
dicate the possession of business qualities by
hersex. And it is a fact thut—man or woman
—anyone taking up illustration work, to be
successful must be very practical as well as
artistic. A good deal of patience may also be
needed, and the realization that the fact of a
drawing being rejected does not necessarily im-
ply that it lacks merit; there may be many
other reasons why it is not available just where
it was offered. At first it may seem very dis-
couraging to have work declined, but perse-
verance, always provided it is backed by ca-
pability, is bound finally to gain the wished-
for opening, and then success wholly depends
upon the use made of one’s opportunities.

Probably the question naturally arising in
the minds of many, on reading this article, will
be: **How much could I earn at this work ?”’
Such a question is very difficult to answer with
any degree of definiteness, obviously so
much must depend on the ability of the
artist, the rapidity with which drawings can
be accomplished, the class of work under-
taken, and much, also, on the “push” and
perseverance of the individual. The writer
recently asked a draughtsman of experience
as to the average prices paid by the photo-
engraving companies, eliciting the reply:
“ Anything from fifty cents to a hundred dol-
lars:” and nothing less vague could be ex-
tracted from him. But he vouchsafed the in-
formation that thoroughly competent pen-
draughtsmen are in actnal demand, and can
make their work very remunerative, even
without entering into the highest branches of
their art; but that those who are not able to
accomplish what they attempt, and who are
careless, deficient or incapable, cannot hope to
achieve success. Salaries vary as greatly,
ranging from perhaps fifteen or twenty dollars
a week upwards; the higher branches of il-
lustration, which however require great artis-
tic ability, and a special gift, commanding
good incomes. Those who can do such work,
however, will need no advice as how to obtain
employment, neither have they made their
names or their fortune at one step. They have
mostly fought their way up by sheer hard
work, and from modest beginnings. There is
no royal road to success, althongh nature has
endowed some with greater natural talents,
and so made their progress easier and more
rapid. Butin any case, don’t expect to gain
your ambition in a week, a month, or even a

ear.

Don’t become discouraged, impatient or out
of heart if the drawings do not come out at
first just as you expected. Nothing worth
knowing was ever learned except through
failure.

Don’t expect mistakes to miraculously dis-
appear in the reproduction. Thisisa common
delusion with beginners. Reducing the draw-
ings refines them somewhat, but never cor-
rects a wrong line.

Don’t copy. This is the biggest don’t of

all. Whatever the work, let it” be original. -

Draw directly from nature as much as possi-
ble, and never get into the way of cribbing
other people's ideas; it is fatal to the develop-
ment of individuality. Freshness and novelty
of expression have their market as well as
their artistic value, and are an indispensable
quality in order to rise above the common
level—and this is the legitimate aim of even
the humblest beginner.

DUTY'S PATH
By ELLA WHEELER WILCOX

OUT from the harbor of youth’s bay
There leads the path of pleasure;
With eager steps we walk that way
To brim joy's largest measure.

But when witl{ morn’s departing beam
Goes youth’s last precious minute,
We sigh “’twas but a fevered dream—

There’s nothing in it.”

Then on our vision dawns afar
The goal of glory, gleaming

Like some great radiant solar star,
And sets us longing, dreaming,

Forgetting all things left behind,
We strain each nerve to win it,

But when ’tis ours—alas | we find
There's nothing in it.

We turn our sad, reluctant gaze
Upon the path of duty;

Its barren, uninviting ways
Are void of bloom and beauty.

Yet in that road, though dark and cold,
It seems as we begin it,

As we press on—lo ! we behold
There's Heaven in it.

SUNNY SPOTS FOR WORKING GIRLS

By Geace H. Dobce

PRESIDENT, THE WORKING GIRLS' CLUBS OF AMERICA

a number of
were having 8
e in a place
;well be called
y-spot.” We
workers, and
a hard day’s
various places,
f us had been
some taking
aphic notes,
wseervsw - —..nNing machines
or loomsin great factories; others were weary
with trying to please behind counters, or tired
after home cares, or perplexed in trying to
solve problems affecting large movements.
The ‘“sunny-spot’ meant to us bright
rooms, with books, pictures, comfortable
chairs, piano, etc., for these rooms were the
headquarters of our Society, paid for by our
monthly dues, and arranged for, and used by
the members. Here we have classes, music
laughter, books and companionship, as well
as thorough co-operative sympathy.
But, to go back tolastright. We weretalk-
in% about various matters when, finally, some
irl asked, *“ Have we any sunny-spots in our
ives?" Quick came the replies, “ We have,
indeed, sunny-spots.” One said, ‘“My bright
spot is this Club room, where we get new
ideas, join in pleasant and instructive talk,
and feel that we are worth something.” * Did
you ever think,” said a quiet girlsitting in the
corner, ** what satisfaction it gives to perform
duty faithfully, and to have true friends to
advise and sympathize?” * Yes,” said the
friend beside her. “ and think, also, how de-
lightful it is to find your best efforts appre-
ciated by your employer!” Miss F— said,
“The brightest spot in my life just now is
that my employer pays me my wages in full,
whether he is able to give me steady work or
not.” **Who is he?’ called out a chorus of
voices. * What a splendid man he must be.”
When the excitement had somewhat sub-
gided, and discussion wasagain resumed, some
one asked, “Is it possible to make the work-
room asunny-spot?” “ Yes,” wasthe answer
given by many lips, *“ when we can win the
good-will and esteem of our fellow-workers,
and have sly;mpathetic friends among them,
and where the superintendent speaks a kin
word, and seems to look upon us as some-
thing more than mere soulless and brainless
automatons.”
The talk drifted on, and the necessity of

good health to keep one bright was discussed..

Next followed remarks on the delight that
comes from unselfishly doing kind actions;
the advantage of good, cheap readinﬁ., and
how books and papers give many happ
hours. Long before we were through with
our talk the clock struck for 9.30, and this was
asignal for pushing back our chairs and having
a little music before we dispersed.

There are many such bright, charming
rooms in New York city, as well as many
more in Boston, Philadelphia, Chicago and
smaller cities. They all mean cheery, rallying
places for groups of working girls, varying
from fifty to six hundred in number, all
animated with interest, enthusiasm and
pleasure over their own special rooms.  Clubs
or societies are the names given to these
various groups, and the very name of some
suggests pleasant thoughts: thus, the Kindly
Club, the Endeavor Society, the Progressive
Society, the Mutual Benefit, the Steadfast

Club and the Enterprise. These mean, in action

as well as in name, kindliness, endeavors to-
ward steadfast progress, with the key-notes of
enterprise, co-operation, education and love.
The classes are appreciated, the books found
valuable, the provident schemes utilized, the
lectures well attended ; but, above all, the sym-
pathetic companionship and the organized op-
portunities to do for others, makethese gather-
ing places bright to us all.

Iet us glanceat one club-room that is es-
pecially sunny, in contrast to the darkness
outside. Under the New York side of the
Brooklyn bridge there are streets dimly
lighted at night, but filled with people. .Pass-
ing through the crowd one comes to a door
which leads into a hallway, and going through
this enters a rear yard full of children, and
festooned with clothes-lines with their white
burdens. About the middle of the yard
wooden steps lend to the second-story of lone

of the houses. Ascending these by thelight
of a bull's-eye lantern, we come upon a little
balcony, and find a door, which, upon opening,
reveals a cheery sight. A small ante-room,
used as kitchen and class-room, with its bright
paper, shining tins, muslin window curtains,
etc.; beyond this, a long, narrow room with
open fire at one end, table, lamp, brass chande-
lier giving brilliant light, and wall paper with
Eink and blue tints. These are all attractive;

ut not as much so as the bright, happy faces
of the busy workers, who come each evening
with the freedom of ownership and possession.

Sometimes all the clubs combine, and a
thousand or more meet for a social reunion.

Three concerts held in the large hall of
Cooper Union in New York city brought the
enjoyment of charming spirited music to two
thousand girls; and the anniversary meeting
for business, when eighteen hundred came to-
gether, was another bright spot.

On a certain night of the week, at several
club rooms, twenty or more young men come
inas privil members of a literary circle,
to discuss, with as many young women, mat-
tersof interest; and the interchunge of thought
inspires many to more earnest living.

A sunny industrial center has grown from
the clubs, viz., The Children’s Dressmaking
Company. The president of the company is
Miss Virginia Potter, and there is no pleas-
anter work-room in New York than the
brightly-lighted fourth-story room which the
company occupies. The girls found here are
mostly club members, and all are skilled
workers on babies’ clothes and spend the day
in making the daintiest of things.

Summer brings sunny-spots of days and
weeks to hundreds of working-girls. Vacations
are delightful to all tired people; but who can
estimate their charm when from eight to ten
hours per day for the rest of the year is spent
by noisy factory looms, behind counters, at
cashiers’ desks, or imrany unceasing round of
monotonous work! How we revel in the
freedom of the country, the late breakfast
hour, the trees, flowers, sea or mountains, and
the sunshine over all. _A little hamlet on the
north shore of Long Island is a favorite re-
sort for those workers who are members of
the Working Girls’ Societies, for here they
have two houses, known as Holiday House
and Holiday Harbor, which are owned by
the societies. A bright, happy life goes on
here, filled from day to day with country
g]ensures, known only to those who roam

eld and wood in search of nature's treasures,
or sit on the pebbly shore by the * sounding
sea.” A pleasant feature of the day is the
walk through shady paths to the beach, where
bathing is entered into with zest, and good

swimmers produced by persevering daily

practice. Picnic parties on wooden slopes, and
moonlight rides through country roads, are
occasions of fun and enjoyment; but the
grand feature is the weekly ‘barn frolic,”
when the big barn wears a festive appearance
and is filled with a delighted audience from
the surrounding villages, while the girls take
part in “private theatricals,” acting the part
of the stage-manager as well.

The Working Girls' Vacation Society fur-
nishes other happy holiday places. Noonecan
hear of Liberty, Green's Farms, Farmington
or Winsted, without being impressed with the
charms of these localities for outings, and
realizing something of what cheerful weeks
workinﬁ-girls must spendin these centers.

_The Harper Cottage at Long Branch, and
similar summer boarding-houses elsewhere,
are much enjoyed, as well as the excursions to
Glen Island. Central Park and the beaches.

Busy workinggirls !—there are bright, sunny
spots everywhere for us, some small, some
large, many so hidden that only a few know
of them ; and others conspicuous.

Each one of us can find brightness, or, what
is better, create it. Few plants grow and de-
velop without sunshine, so we cannot become
bright, earnest women without letting the
sunshine fall upon us. Let us try to live out
of self, bringing sunshine to others, even if
we have not much ourselves; and, by bein
sunshine-bearers, brightness will be reflecte
back into our own hearts. A hand clasp, a
smile, a sympathizing word, or a flower, has
made many of us happy for a day, and surely
we can all %jve forth such rays as these. For
the larger beams let us ally ourselves with
some girls’ organization, find out about the
work done in it, then join it or form a society
among our acquaintances. Do not let any of
us feel that because we are workers—wage
earners—we need do nothing but drudge from
day today. We should rouse ourselves and
look around, feeling sure if wehave health we
can make much of our own lives and bring
brightness and happiness to others.

Colds and Coughs
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sore throat,
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cured by
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the safest

and most effective
emergency -medicine.
It should be in every
family.

Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co.

Lowell, Mass.
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THE BROWNIES THROUGH THE YEAR

A SERIES OF 12 ADVENTURES OF THE FUNNIEST LITTLE MEN IN THE WORLD

By Palmer Cox

NumBER FOUR

ana vauey 0w
And gliding sleigh and jingling bell
Told folks improved their chances well,
The Brownies ghnned, with language bold,
A ride across the country cold.
Said one: “No cutter, frail and light,
Will answer our demands to-night;
We must have something large and strong
To carry all the band along,
And stand the rack of going fast
On sideling roads, where drifts are cast.”
Another cried: “1 know a place
Where something lies, will suit the case;
'Tis like a life-boat, long and wide,
In which the sailors brave the tide:
*Twill hold us all, [ well believe
Full half the band can seats receive,
While those who are a seat denied
Can in some other manner ride.
It has the plumes, all blue and red,
To stream so gaily overhead.
There’s nothing lacking there, I know,
That we require to make a show.”
A thirdremarked: “To match it grand
A splendid team is near at hand;

They will not take a second lash
Before the rigging goes to smash,
But treated properly, will glide
As fast as you will care to ride
It matters not how hills may rise,
Or how the snow before them lies;
-Once on the road you may depend
They'l} strive to find the other end.
When going fast the lines I'll hold,
More teams than one I have controlled
While comrades trembled
in their places
With bristling hair
and pallid faces.”
Another spoke:
« Excuse my smile,
No disrespect
is meant the while,
But, sir, to state the matter plain,
You're hardly fit to hold a rein;
You may have strength, and courage, too,
And in your way may wonders do,
But ’tis not all in pull and haul,
Some judgment there must be, withal,
And that’s a quality or crown
With which you are not weighted down.”

Then brief discussions started there
In settling who the whip should bear;
For half a dozen filed a claim
To wield that implement of shame.
Said one: “I'll make it snap so loud
'Twill wake an echo in the cloud; "
Port ~thave caid. “You're far too bold;
No hasty hand

the whip should hold,
That in each trivial
action may
See cause to bring
it into play.”
Those who have seen
the Brownie band,
In other scenes,
by sea or land,
Know how the cunning
rogues agree
Upon a scheme, as well as me;
While those who have not studied o’er,
Their wondrous doings, heretofore,
Will learn, if they pursue the rhyme,
How much the Brownies value time.
In twenty minutes by the clock,
That in a steeple on the block
Both day and night its visage showed
The happy band was on the road.
A picnic party on a barge
That floats, a puffing tug-boat’s charge
Upon the river or the bay,
When labor takes a holiday,

Would hardly show such faces bright
As from the sleigh out that night.
For several miles, with nothing wrong,
Behind the team they slid algar:ig,
The night was bright, the road was clear,

~ And nothing came to interfere.

Some, rather than be counted out,

At such a time, had crawled about

Until they found a friendly brace

Or rail that offered them a place;

While disregarding pride and ease

Some rode on rattling whipple-trees,

And kept their seat through jolts and jogs,
And sudden turns round stumps and logs,
Content to be, as it would seem,

At least the nearest to the team;

More rigged a board they chanced to find,
Which, like a rudder, reached behind,

And formed a seat and teeter gay
Unknown to makers of the sleigh.

They circled round the country wide,

And then commenced the homeward ride.

- But as they near the city drew,

The road divided into two;

Some thought the right-hand one the best,
The left seemed better to the rest;

And each one pulled, to reason blind,
According to his turn of mind.

Too many cooks around the pot

Will spoil the broth, and doubt it not;

F'oo many hands to reins aoplied

The team was not inclined to wait
Until they settled their debate,

But an impartial spirit showed,
And didn’t take to either road,

But carried out the neutral plan

And straight ahead between them ran.

Now some pulled left, and more pulled right,
While those who could not manage quite
To reach the lines from where they stood,
Gave free advice to those who could.

But counsel was not worth a pin,

For some fell out, and some fell in,

And all that showed above the seat

At sundry places were the feet,

While those who took the outward fall
Had all the field in which to sprawl,
And seemed to strive to do their share
In covering all the ground was there.

But those who had the team to drive

Had barely time
a glance to throw
At comrades
tumbling
in the snow,
When to a
sideling place
they drew
Where danger more
apparent grew.
Then followed soon
a sudden pitch,
And sleigh and load went in the ditch.
Now every one began to find
A chance to exercise his mind,
For speedy action wins the prize

At such a time, you may surmise.
Some grabbed the team without delay,
And some began

to right the sleigh,
While others dug

to bring to light
Companions who

hmfagl:)ne from sight.
Thus was distress

much quicker found

Than are these lines
I now compound.
But as they had
no time to spare
To talk about
the mishap there,
They turned the team
the proper way,
And gained the road
that nearest lay,
And though the
shaking up was bad,
They thought
the pleasant ride
they had
Did more
than balance
the upset
Which at
the forking
road they

Was watered, fed,
rubbed down, and all
Before the lagging
winter day
Began to drive
the night away,
Then through
the fields and down
the road
Some rapid time
the Brownies showed,
While bright
and brighter
spread the glare
Of morning as they
scampered there,
Till needed shelter
came in view
And secret haunts,
that well they knew.
Then Brownies found a place to hide,
And chat about their splendid ride.

FROM THE ARKOWS OF 1HE SUN  TI{*
NOW THE BROWNIE BAND MUST RUN
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THE DAWN OF A HAPPY YEAR

P =ac"00D cheer, bright prospects
and happy homes will
never be so abundant as
through the year upon the
threshold of which we
now stand together. A
prosperous nation means
a happy people, and never
have we, as a country, en-
tered upon a year under
brighter skies. The abundance in our wheat-
fields will carry happiness into our homes.
The distance from the land of the farmer to
the most fashionable city parlor is not very
great in America. In commerce, every in-
terest is a spoke of the great national wheel.
The line from the smallest shop-keeper,
through the larger retailer, the wholesale mer-
chant and the banking-house, to the National
Treasury is a very direct one. It is a truth-
ful saying that the small corner grocery re-
flects the financial condition of a country. A
national panic is first felt in the butcher-shop.

And so it is in our individual lives. Every
one of our actions finds its reflection in the
life of some one else. No matter how hum-
ble may be our surroundings, we have an in-
fluence on some other life. Individual good
cheer means general happiness. If we are
bright we brighten our neighbor; the neighbor
18 an emissary to the community, and thecom-
munity, in turn, to the great world-at-large.

Thus in the year before us we have it pretty
much in our own hands. National advantages
are ours; we need only supply the individual
elements. The past is valuable only for the
lessons it can teach ; the present for its op-

rtunities; the future for its possibilities.
Whatever the past year may have meant to
vou make it dead history. But let the New
Year be a living issue. With a big, fresh
sponge, dripping with the clear water of for-
giveness, wipe clean the slate of your heart.
Enter the year with a kind thought for every
one. You need not kiss the hand that smote
you, but grasp it in cordial good feeling, and
et the electricity of your own resolves find its
connecting current—which very often exists
where we think itnot. An ill-natured thought
often makes us unhaX ier than the person to
whom itisdirected. appy mind is an elixir,
and as are the spirits of the wife in thehome, so
will be those of the husband, who in turn will
carry them into the outer world. Domestic
happiness often colors commercial prosperity.
The hearthstone is the corner of the counting-
room. An unhappy wife makes a blue mer-
chant. As we men live at home, so we work
1 the outer world.

Therefore, to the thonsands, yea, I may sa;
the million and more of women to whom
speak with these words, let me say : Makethe
new year a happy one in your home; be
bright of disposition. carry your cares easy :
let your heart be as sunshine, and your life
will give warmth toall around you. And thus
will you and yours be happy in eighteen hun-
dred and ninety-two |

Tax EbIiToR.

S in the last issue of the

JOURNAL a number of

England's famous

women sent messages of

Christmas cheer to our

readers, so, for thisnum-

ber, some of the great

men of England have

written their hearty New Year's greetings.

Thus, while the women closed the book of the

old year, the men open the leaves of the new,

and with what grace and courtesy they per

form their pleasant task our readers are best
able to judge for themselves.

CANON_ FARRAR'S TRIBUTE TO WOMAN

F it be true that ‘‘ the corner-stone of the
Commonwealth is the hearthstone,” how
important is the work of every woman, even in
that sphere of family life which many are
tempted to despise as too narrow for their en-
ergies. Every woman should, indeed, aim at
doing good in wider regions of life,and should
endeavor by the irresistible force of sweet and
silent influence, if in no other way, to raise the
whole tone of national thought and conduct.
But even if a woman, whether married or un-
married, be “ never heard of half a mile from
home,” the purity and loftiness of her ideal,
the devoted unselfishness of her life, may tell
with immense and continuous power upon
every member of her family. The bright
invisible air produces effects more stupendous
when no whisper of a breeze is heard than all
the fury of the passing hurricane; and the in-
fluence, conscious and unconscious, of thou-
sands of women entirely unknown to fame,
may go to the ennoblement of the moral be-
ing of qenerations yet unborn. Men are, and
ever will be, what their wives and sisters, and
above all their mothers, tend to make them,
by influence which begins with the cradle and

ends only with the grave.

REDERICK W. FARRAR.

THE DEAN OF WESTMINSTER ABBEY

8 the gutpil in early youth, as the close
friend for forty years of my illustrious
predecessor in the guardianship of a building
as dear to the citizens of the United States as
to the children of our common Mother Coun-
try, I hope that the women of America will
accept the good wishes for the coming year ot
one who knows how vast istheir influence in
shaping the ideal, in forming the character,
and in moulding the history of the still youth-
ful nation which shares the birthright of all
the memories connected with the Abbey of
‘Westminster.

None who enjoy the friendship of Arthur
Stanley can forget how the closing years of
one so dear to them were brightened by the
kindness and hospitality which he received in
his visit to the United States in 1878 from so
many of those to whom, at your suggestion, 1
venture to send this brief but hearty New
Year's greeting. G. G. BRADLEY.

MR. RIDER_HAGGARD’S CORDIAL WISHES

IN sending a New Year's greeting to the
women of America, I must say that I do
so very heartily. There are some who hold
the sea in small repute, possibly because their
own experience of it has not been happy.
Others there be who extol it in terms so vast
that the listener, if a mere man, departs won-
dering why beings thus superior do not hasten
to tﬁeir rightful place, and more espec-
ially to relieve his incapable shoulders of
a share of the world's labor. A third old-
fashioned party remains, and this writer be-
longs to it, which thinks that Providence and
Nature have mapped out the functions and
sphere of women with sufficient accuracy, and
that no efforts of either sex will sufficeto re-
move those eternal boundary stones. There-
fore it is to the women who are content to be
women that [ send my warmest wishes—to
those true women whose hope and happiness
lies in their homes, and whose desire it is to
rule, not at the polls, the markets, or in Con-
gress, but in the hearts of men and children.
May they be such as our mothers were: I can
wish them no better. May they find love in
their homes and infants at their knees, and,
above everything, may they find religion to
help them in their sorrows and to console
them when all else fails. And, lastly. may
they remember that theirs is the greatest of
responsibilities, for they are the potters who
mould the clay of character, and as they shape
thechildso he shall be. And to those to whom
such household burdens and rewards are de-
nied, and who must struggle with men to win
their daily bread, I give my New Year wish
that the weight of work may be lifted from
them by some more fitted to bear it, or failing
this, that they may find strength for the un-
equal fight, patience to persevere, and skill to
gain the victory. . RipER HAGGARD.

AN ENGLISH AUTHOR’S TRIBUTE

MERICAN women seem to me to be more
earnest of purpose than those of Euro-
peun countries. I have been told that this
opinion arises from my having met only the
best American womankind. Be that as it
may, such is my impression, and I am glad to
record it upon this occasion of sending a New
Year line to the women of your country.
THoMAs HaRDY.

A HANDFUL OF PLEASANT WISHES

AY Xour lovers become your husbands,

and your husbands remain your lovers.

May you never be troubled by yearnings

after the unattainable, nor feel calledy toa mis-

sion you are unable to fulfill; but may you

find fragrance in the flowers that grow ide

your pathway, and may your duties be your
delights.

May the laughing sweetness of your spring-
time, and the strong sunshine of your sum-
merhood, make ripe agreat harvest of love for
you to gather in the autumn of yourlives,
and, thus, may you have a Happy Year!

JEROME K. JEROME.

FROM ENGLAND'S WITTIEST WRITER

D ] Y heartiest New Year's greetings to the
fair daughters of Jonathan. What I
wish them for the year 1892 is embodied in
my answer to a beautiful American lady who
one day exclaimed in my presence: * How I
do wish I were a man!”
‘“Madame,” I replied,* You are ever so
much better as you are.”
Do remain what you are, dear American
ladies ; there is very little room for improve-
ment. Max O'RELL.

GREETING FROM CHARLES DICKENS’S SON

A WARM and heartfelt New Year's greet-
- ing to the women of America from the
son of one who, though dead, still lives, a
loved and cherished friend, in thousands of
American homes.

God's blessing on the daughters and mothers
of that great people who, hand in hand with
Great Britain and Australia, must surely dom-
inate the world! CHARLES DICKENS.

SIR_ EDWIN ARNOLD’S WISH

WISH I were better able to fulfill your
wishes by writing a message to the women
of America.

What would I say about them as a class ? It
is very difficult, but since I must answer
briefly, I would reply in the Persian word,
Afrin; 1. e, ** Allah make more like them!"”

EpwIN ARNOLD.

SIR_ MORELL MACKENZIE'S GREETING

OYN ICS are fond of declaring that the old-
fashioned Christmas as described and
perhaps alittle idealized by Charles Dickens,
was, with all its boisterous good fellowship, at
bottom nothing better than gluttony and in-
temperance artfully disguised as Christmas
virtues. We are told that the whole thingis a
relic of barbarism which is slowly but surely
dying out among cultured people. I should
be sorry if I thought this was true, for the cup
of life does not, for most of us, so brim over
with gladness that we can afford to lose
one drop of innocent pleasure. Happiness is
the most powerful of all tonics for the soul
not less than for the body, and I hold him a
hater of his kind who would shut out even a
single ray of joyful light from the dark places
‘* where men sip and hear each other groan.”
Into the higher symbolism of Christmas I do
not seek to penetrate here, but apart from its
more sacred associations it seems to me to be
above all other anniversaries in our calendar
the festival of wholesome human mirth, human
kindliness and comgassion for suffering,
human forgiveness and reconciliation. It is,
or should be. a season of new birth—of re-
kindling the dying embers of the finer feelings
of our nature, of love for kindred and
country, of charitxv and sympathy forall men,
and even for our * r relations ”’ of the ani-
mal world. * Good-will to men " should not,
of course, be reserved as a moral watchword
for Christmas or the New Year Day alone; it
should be our rule of conduct in our daily
lives, but silently and without too much open
profession. The holiday season is, however,
the season for giving expression to the senti-
ment in every way in our power; for, asit were,
renewing ouroath of allegiance to the sover-
eignty of humanity, the appropriate time for
our recognition ofall the duties to vur brother
men which it lays upon us. In this spirit I
send all the readers of THE Lapies’ HoME
JournaL, and the members of every home,
however humble, in the great American Com-
monwealth, the heartiest of New Year's greet-
ings. MORELL MACKENZIE.

MR. FROUDE’S GRACEFUL WORDS

HAT am I that you ask me to send a

message to the ladies of America?

Have I not found them everywhere witty,

beautiful and delightful? And what more can

I ask since I have not to pay their dress-

maker's bills, except to wish for them a year
of happiness and content during 1892?

JAMES ANTHONY Froupr

MR. YATES IS CERTAINLY GALLANT

I AM GLAD of the privilege to send the
kindest of regards and the heartiest of
good wishes on New Year’s Day to the women
of America from whom I received hospitality
and kindness immeasurable, and who seemed
to me to be in their own country even more
delightful than they are here, where they are
decreed irresistible. EpMuND YATES.

WOMEN AS THE WORLD'S MINISTERS

PLEASE express my hearty sympathy with
the noble women in America who, in
public as well as in private, are advocating the
cause of temperance, purity and religion, and
I hope that in the new year their fondest
hopes may reach fruition.

ll think it is generally to be regretted that
the mighty influence of woman’s minist
should so long have been lost to the Churc
through prejudice. Eight hundred years be-
fore Christ, the God, by Joel, said: “I will
pour out my Spirit upon all flesh, and my sons
and mly daughters shall prophesy;” women
as well as men shall preach. On the day of
Pentecost the apostles were gathered together
* with the women;" *“‘and there appeared
unto them cloven tongues, like as of f*’re and
it sat upon each of them ;" on the women,
therefore ; *‘and they were all filled with the
Holy Ghost, and began to speak with other
tongues as the Spirit gave them utterance;”
women, therefore, as well as apostles. And
Peter said : “ This is that which was spoken
by the Prophet Joel, “I will pourout m
Spirit and your sons and your daughters shall
prophesy."” NeEwmMAN HALL.

THE LORD MAYOR OF LONDON

COMMEND to the women of America the
example set to every woman by the
Queen of n%!and.
'HE Lorp MAYOR oF LoNDON.

FROM THE COUNTESS OF ABERDEEN

AB a most fitting conclusion to the galaxy
of greetings printed above, it gives the
editor great pleasure to publish the following
message of holiday cheer from Her Ladyship,
the Countess of Aberdeen, which arrived too
late for the Christmas JourNaL. One of the
most charitable and lovely of English gentle-
women, Lady Aberdeen is, likewise, one of the
most earnest friends of American women:

D 1 OST gladly do I take advantage of the

opportunity. kindly given me by your
editor, of expressing my most hearty good
wishes to the women of America for Christ-
mas and the New Year.

How would an American editor of a hun-
dred years a‘go have been regarded who asked
a woman of Great Britain to send a holiday
message to the women of America? What a
happy change has come over the spirit of the
scene since those times. Nowadays, we in
England may claim to be allowed to rejoice
wit| f\)'ou that your forefathers refused to al-
low their freedom to be trampled on, that they
proved themselves true sons and daughters of
the race from which they sprang in cham-
pioning successfully the cause of liberty ; and
you in America show, on your part, that you
are not unmindful of the blessing bestowed
on the heritage of a great and inspiring past,
in the possession of which you and we may
together pride ourselves.

And canany thought make the old sweet
Christmas message of * Peace on earth and
good-will to men" come home to our hearts
with a renewed life and vigor more than the
thought of all that this renewal of the recog-
nition of the tie of brotherhood which unites
us, and which hascome in recent years to us,
the two great branches of the English-speak-
ing race, may mean to the world ?

Already we are learning to know one an-
other in a way never dreamnt of by our par-
ents, and every year strengthens the bonds
which are formed in the strongest way by the
intermingling of the members of our great
philanthropic and religious societies. You
send us workers and speakers who give a
fresh and stirring impulse to our work; and
you welcome among you with a cordiality
never to be forgotten our workers and leaders.
We feel that much the same ﬁroblems face us
both in the old world and in the new ; that we
fight a common foe, that we serve a common
Master, and that all our labors may be vastly
forwarded if we make common cause and
learn all that we can from another. What a
grand new union is thus almost unconsciously
being formed, and how magnificent may be
its results! We pride ourselves on our coun-
tries and on our race; and yet I think we
scarcely yet have a glimmering of the grand-
eur of the vocation to which God has called
us, the English-speaking people of the world.
If we unite together in strenuous and stead-
fast resolve that His will shall be done on
earth, that His kingdom may come, who can
withstand us? If ever a divine call was made
manifest to any people in the world's history,
surely it is to us. And is it not also clear that
on us English-speaking women rests much of
the responsibility of whether we, as a race,
obey that call? Are we using our influence as
sisters, wives, and above all as mothers, to in-
spire our children and those amongst whom
we live, not only with an intense and patriotic
pride and love for their own country, and de-
sire to serve her, but also with that greater
ambition which comes with the sense of be-
longing to a race to whom the great Father of
all has entrusted in these later days, in large
measure, the destinies of the world? All re-
membrances of past wrongs and present causes
for jealousies and strife must keep away if we
live in the remembrance of the greatness of
our mission, and the sacredness of our voca-
tion. And if I am not trespassing on the
liberty which your editor has accorded me, I
would pass on to you this Christmas message
which 1s ringing in my ears, of how we women
may help forward the redemption of the
world by doing our utmost to bring up the
rising generation with so passionate a desire
for such a union of the heart of English-
speaking nations all over the world as will
enable them to go forward without a hin-
drance to the accomplishment of God's grand
purposes-in and through them.

ISHBEL ABERDEEN,
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 Perbaps it may lurn out a song,
Perbaps turn out a sermon.”’

WHAT TO EXPECT FROM ME

YOU know—but of
course you do; at your
time of life people
know everything—but
do you believe, which
is quite a different
thing, that a sermon
which has been de-
livered before an au-
dience of convicts in
the penitentiary is the

sermon to preach to the congregation of the
most fashionable church in America? Well,
it is. And the little talk your superintend-
ent made to the boys in the reform school is
the very thing for the Sunday-school in which
you are a teacher, and I expect it would do
your class of girls ever so much You
see, I have made a study of this thing formore
years than you have n going to church,
and I went into it more profoundly than ever
before assuming charge of a special depart-
ment in an able and influential journal. The
result of observation has convinced me that
the ?opulation of this world is made up
largely of people. If that be the rankest
heresy that ever broke up a church fair, I will
maintain it, though I be cast out of the syna-
gogue for it.

Dl OW, I have traveled a great deal, and

travel, as every one knows, corrects
one's judgment, enlarges one's views, and
broadens one intellectually. People who
travel always say that to people who stay at
home; then they quote a remark about pagan
Rome from the guide book, and look
“broad,” and stand quite still to let you ad-
mire their breadth, which is sometimes a
breadth that would look better turned, and
would be broader measured lengthwise. But
I have been about a goodish bit—doesn’t that
sound English and traveled? Well, it is; it
has been around the world and back several
times before I got hold of it. I have traveled
considerably, and ought to know, and really
do know, a great deal; I am afraid to tell you
how much, lest you should feel too keenly
your own narrow limitations. I have been to

ickapoo Town and Harker’'s Corners; once I
drove to Toulon, Stark County, and in all these
countries I found scarcely a living human
being except people. People! why they're
common as grass. Peoria County used to be
full of them when I was a boy. ['ve seen
hundreds of them; I suppose that is one
reason why they never awe me any more.
Great people—that is, ple who look wise
and talk bass, and lift their eyebrows, and say
**Ah!"” except at other times, when they say
*“Ah?"” with a circumflex that fairly runs u
and down your back; people who are afrai
to walk very near the edge of the earth lest
they shoul tig it over and slide off. I used
to be afraid of these people, and take off my
hat and say “8ir,”” and “Ma'am,” to them.
But soon I observed that they were the same
kind of people I had always known. Just
like the man who kept store in Mossville, and
the woman who run the church fairs out on
Orange Prairie, and the girl who taught school
at Richwoods.

ONCE met a real “lord.” He was the liv-
ing image of Bud Jennison, who used to
come to Peoria and hold auction sales of rare
ﬁsintinss by the old masters. I've seen him
nock down a genuine Raphael, or a Paul
Veronese, for two dollars and eighty cents,
without the frame, that you couldn’t buy in
New York to-day for five dollars. He was
bald, too, the lord was. I was bitterly disap-
pointed with him, but as I grew older I became
reconciled to him, because I knew that neither
r nor auctioneer could help being s)eople.
Il)‘?leen I was introduced to a French nobleman.
He was an ambassador of some kind : I forget
just what his title was, that is, I don't just
forget it, but I can’t exactly spell it, in print.
1 can spell it easily enough in writing, where
I can make all the letters alike, but it is dif-
ferent in print. Well, I told him he reminded
me so much of a friend, Hi Olmstead, who
run a fish-boat down at Copperas Creek. He
is dead now—the ambassador. Ithoughtlessly
spoke French in conversing with him, and he
killed himself trying to understand me. It
was my fault. I did not think that he hadn’t
been here long enough to learn our French.

O observing more and more that people
everywhere resembled people in other
places, I fell into the habit of regarding all
men and women as people. If T had my life
to live over again, and if I have anything to

WOMAN YESTERDAY AND TO-DAY

HERE was a time, not a

century ago, when women

were considered a race of

beings altogether differ-

ent from men; when no

woman could sharpen a

ncil, tie a parcel orsing

ass; when about the

only out-of-door game—

it was calleda *‘game’’ in

bitter derision—in which

¥oung girls, between the ages of twelve and

orty-two, were permitted to indulge, was a

melancholy performance called * grace-hoops.”

Boys were sometimes compelled to assist at

this lodge of sorrow, but only in case of a

dearth of girls, and in the presence of the old

Lolk, who had grown tired of playing *‘ Copen-
n."

But now, woman can do anything she
tries, even to singing bass in her own quar-
tette of girls, so that weak man is a super-
fluity in the choir. She has harnessed her
grace-hoops tandem, and made a bicycle of
them; she rows, she fishes, she shoots, inso-
much that all men, and it may be that some

me, fear her shooting (joke); she weareth

er brother’s hat, and his outing cap; his
shirt front, his four-in-hand tie, and many
things that are her brother’s. She is stronger
than her mother, and can stand a great deal
more rest ; she is quite as happy, and far more
independent. She hangs on to the strap in the
street-car when her mother had a seat in the
omnibus if every man rode outside in the
rain. 8he gets jostled and pushed about in
the crowd, when some bare-headed man, bow-
ing low, used to make way for her grand-
mother. With weary patience she stands in
line at the ticket-office; woe is she if she
presume on the privilege of sex to step in
ahead of a man; she gets hustled back to her
place. Much she hath gained by freedom ;
somewhat, also, hath she Jost. She cannot eat
her cake and keep it. 8till, if she didn't eat
it, it would become fearfully stale, or some-
body else would get it. And cake is only

to eat, anyhow. Scarcely would she ex-

change her independence for deference and
helplessness. Her loss is more in form than
fact. Men are more unselfishly chivalrous
t.gwarltli her than everft.heilrl father{s1 werle; gut
this hurrying age of gallop and gulp has
trampled upon the deliberate grace and studied
elegance of a lazier day, when men bowed
lower and did less; when men abandoned
loafing and went to work, they guit wearing
lace at their wrists and rapiers at their side;
they ceased to talk in blank verse, and con-
versed in plain prose; they cut off their lon,
ringlets, and the curling-tongs were dethron
by the clippers.

HER LOSS AND HER GAIN
IN all these changes woman has had to yield

something good for something better.
**Woman’s sphere,” whatever that ever was,
has almost disappeared, and our sister can

claim scarcely a place in the world's work
and thought that is exclusively her own. She
has no monopoly in dressmaking and mil-
linery ; the animal who used to make Rome
howl every tme he missed a shirt button is
no longer dependent upon her for one item of
his raiment. Oh, once in a while a man
comes to town whose wife makes his panta-
loons and cuts his hair; but he is usually sent
to jail for it and warned not to do it again. In
some countries he would be beheaded, but in
this Christian land the law is merciful. The
“Poetess” should be laid away with the
“ Femnale Seminary,” which in the backwoods
still lingers superfluous on the stage. * Out
west?” Yes; out west. And down east. Did

ou think all the backwoods were out west?

ou will run into them in the suburbs
of Boston, a little way out of Washington,
and around New York and Philadelphia.
Also, right in town. We have, in the nation-
al councils, a board of *“ Lady Managers,” al-
though why there is no board of “ Gentlemen
Managers’’ does not appear. If this sort of
thing should get fairly started, we may yet
have a ‘“Female Columbian Exposition,”
which may the gods forbid. In these days
when the fields of thought and labor for men
and women lie so close together, are so often
identical, a poet is a t, and an editor is an
editor. It is perfectly natural that Edward
W. Bok should be the editor of THE LADIEs
HoMEe JoUuRNAL, while Mrs. George Archibald
is editor of ‘“The Young Men's Journal.”
Woman has entered the bar, but there are no
female courts in which she may practice female

SOME THINGS THAT HAVEN'T CHANGED

é N Old Woman one day found a Rude

Girl sitting in her favorite Apple Tree,
enjoying the delicate flavor of Stolen Fruit.
" h Maid,” exclaimed the Old Woman,
“do you not know what happened to your
Grandmother for eating Fruit without permis-
sion?” And then, in soft and persuasive lan-
guage, somewhat dislocated by the instability
of a misfit Upper Set, the Old Woman kindly
requested the Young Sca to come
down and receive the worst Trouncing she
ever danced under. But the Rude @irl, who
was one of the Tulu tribe, and could whistle
tunes like a Boy, replied that it was yet sev-
eral hours to Train time, and, beside, she was
not going that way. ‘‘Then,” said the Old
Woman, for it was she, *if Soft Words have
no effect upon you, I must resort to Violence.”
So saying, she whistled in an asthmatic, sibi-
lant manner for a Large and Ferocious Dog,
which she said was kept unchained behind
the barn. At this Dire Threat, however, the
Rude Girl, who was well acquainted with the
premises, and knew there was not an animal

.about the place except a toothless Cat, much

older than the Woman, laughed in derisive
accents, and started in on another Apple.
“Oho,” quoth the Old Woman, ‘ You will
not come down for threats? Then, your
Bumps be upon your own Head.” With this,
she gathered her apron full of stones, and pro-
ceeded to bombard the Tree. The first stone
went wide, and broke a window in the School-
house over the way. The second described a
reversed curve and smote the Cat, which was

urring in the sunshine on the door-step.

aking deliberate aim at the Marauder, she
fired a third stone, which met the School-
Ma'am as she came running out to see what
was the matter, and catching her under the
trimmed side of her hat Grassed her. At this,
the Old Woman shrieked and ran into the
house, while the Rude Girl, overcome with
Convulsive Laughter, fell backward from the
limb, and dropping heavily to the und,
would have Broken her Back, had she not
leaped so quickly to her feet to see if anybody
was looking. ilaving g#ssured herself that
He was Not Looking, she burst into tears, and
wept all the way Home.

Moral—This fable teaches that with the
Changed Condition of Things, and the altered
Relations of the Sexes, n;edpractica] life,
Woman still retains unimpaired many of her
Superior Qualities.

ADJUSTABLE NEW YEAR RESOLVES

WILL get up and dress when the
breakfast bell rings.
I will not complain when every-
thing goes to suit me.
3 I will treat my wife as politely
W as though she was a perfect

stranger.

I will strive m% more thoughtful for my
own comfort, that others, seeing me happy,
may also endeavor to be contented, and thus [
will be a missionary for .

I will not spend so much money this year on
the useless frivolities of Easter bonnets, spring
wraps, and other vanities that draw the
thoughts of my wife and daughters from
better things.

1 will remember the poor if I have to make
a memorandum to that effect every morning.
The memory can be greatly strengthened by
practice; it does not cost anything, and brings
a pleasant glow to the approving conscience.

will endeavor to impress upon my family
the duty of greeting, with cheerful voices and
laughing faces, the father of a family when he
returns home, wearied with the depressing
cares and labors of a long business day.

I will go out by myself oftener, in order
that my family may enjoy the tranquil and
improving pleasure of a long, uninterrupted
evening in the quiet sanctity of a happy
home. It will be a great sacrifice, but I must
think of them first.

I must be more unselfish, and take better
care of myself that I may long be spared to be
the joy and light of the home which it has
p]easeg an appreciative providence to bestow
upon one in m way worthy of the blessing
30 wisely ord .

1 will pay my pew rent this year, if I have
to deny myself a new overcoat, and my child-
ren have to go without shoes. I feel that we
have not heretofore sufficiently denied our-
selves in little luxuries for the sake of main-
taining a good appearance at church. In my
luscious mellow mood I am beginning to
think differently about it.

I will be, in all things, an affectionate hus-
band, a loving father, a rovider; and I
will rear up a family that will love and re-
spect me, and render to me prompt and cheer-
ful obedience, with perfect deference to my
wishes and thoughtful regard for my comfort,
or I will break their backs in the attempt.

THAT PECULIAR KIND OF SILENCE

LFRED,” said Mrs. Lovidovie, *you

do not love me as you did in years

gone by; you no longer call me pet names;

you have to coin new terms of endear-

ment for me; lyears ago all the newspapers in

the world could not have kept you from my

side for one evening. In those happy days

you were—"

*1 was a young ass,” grunted Mr. Lovi-

dovi'g. frc:rq bel!ind hi.s“pape‘r. .

[ DR |

The
Daylight

Take off shade, take off
chimney, apply the match,
put on chimney, burn your
fingers, put on shade, scorch
it. No, no; nothing of the
kind. Light your Daylight
without removing shade or
chimney and do it

as quick as a wink.
Send forour A B C book on
Lamps ‘v’, v
Craighead & Kintz Co., 33 [{ (&
Barclay St., N. Y. N

OUR NEW TRAIN.

We take pleasure in announcing
that our line is now open
for travel West

Via OMAHA and LINCOLN

and our Through Vestibuled Train is called

“THE BIG & LIMITED.”

It leaves CHICAGO daily
at 10.00 p. m.; arriving at
DENVER 7.40 a. m., COLO-
RADO SPRINGS 7.30 a. m. and
PUEBLO 9.15.

Returning, this fast train is called

“The World's Fair Special,”

And leaves DENVER daily at
8.10 p. m.; arriving at CHICAGO
at 7.45 a. m.

The New Route shortens our mileage to Denver very
materially and the new trains are models for besuty
and convenience, and leave and arrive at these great
cities at hours xractlenl for the tourist, and the right
hour for the business man.

Solid Vestibuled Trains are still run over our former
lines via Kansas City and St. Joseph, and the elegant
service heretofore given on these routes by ** The Great
Rock Island” will continue.

E. ST, JOHN, JNO. SEBASTIAN,
General Manager. Gen'l Ticket and Pass'r Agt

Paste This in Your Scrap Book.
A Simple Menu

—FOR A—

FAMILY DINNER.

Chicken Soup (Cowdrey's)

Olives i " Celery
[
Brolled Tenderloin of Beef
“Cowdrey's Succotash"’
Roast Quall with Watercress
Celery Salad
“ Cowdrey's Plum Pudding"’
Coffee
Have You
a Camera?

IF NOT, EXAMINE OURS.

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

AND "

PHOTOGRAPHIC INSTRUMENTS AN[) SUPPLIES.

49 Years established in this line of business.
Amateur Outfits in great variety, from $7.30 up.
send for Illustrated (‘atalogue, or call and examine.
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The purpose of this Departmént is to bring the members of the Order of The King’s Daughters

and its President into closer relations by personal and familiar “ Talks’* and “ Chats.”

All letters

from the “Daughters” bearing upon this one and special purpose only, should be addressed to
MRS. BOTTOME, care of THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, and she will be glad to receive them. Please
do not, however, send letters to MRS. BOTTOME concerning membership in the Order, or business
communications of any nature. All such should be addressed direct to the headquarters of the
order, 158 West Twenty-third street, New York city, and prompt attention will be given.

HAPPY New Year to
all! And it will be that
to all who are determin-
ed to look up and not
down! A Happy New
Year! Some of you will

s N B be happy in a subdued
waf; happy because at Jast you find yourself
‘‘Slow rounding into calm.” The years have
been stormy with many of you, but the sea of
life has become quieter, and there is a deeper
meaning in*‘ Thy willbedone.” Then some of
you will find this year the most blessed of all,
for you * will see your Pilot face to face when
you have crossed the bar.”

3
AS WE ENTER UPON THE NEW YEAR

b I OW, I want my circle to come very close

to me. You are very near my heart. I
have earnest words to say to you, young and
old, rich and poor, sad and gay. I think, dear
ones, we oughtall to take a broader outlook
at the commencement of this New Year, and
see how much more we can do to lighten the
loads so many have to bear. I wish the spirit
that a dear little child of an intimate friend of
mine showed this past summer in the White
Mountains could cometo us. She had seen a
very little girl ““ favored ”’ like herself, take a
seat beside a ﬁoor little cripple and try to
comfort her in her own little way. My little
E— went back with her nurse to her mother
and laid her head on her mother's shoulders,
and her tears fell fast over her sweet face as
she said: “ Oh, mamma, I have never loved
like that!” ear child, the Spirit of the
Cross, the emblem of which she wore, was en-
tering into her little heart. As the mother
told me, I seemed to see that child grown to
be a woman, and when I thought of her as
having the love that would care for the unfor-
tunate and relieve them, I joyed in our Creed,
which simply means unselfishness.

+
RESOLUTIONS CARVED IN SILVER

DO you not think that at the commence-

ment of this New Year, dear members
of my circle, our real concern as a circle
should be our love for humanity? I know in
these five years of our life asa Sisterhood, it has
dawned on us that we are really to do as our
King did when He dwelt among us; that we
are only to think of the Father’s will; that we
are to ‘' go about doing good;”’ that we are to
feed the hungry, visit the sick and tell them of
the love wherewith they are loved. I amglad
that so many have a little secret connected
with the Cross they wear. I was so interested
in a dear girl whose father and mother had
left her, and she wore the Cross to remind her
of the cross she had determined to take up,
because, as she said, she did not want to feel
there was no family altar left. Afterward,
when traveling in a foreign land, her maid
noticed her Cross and asked her what it meant.
She replied: *“I do not think I can tell you
now.” ‘“How could I tell her,” she said to me,
* it meant unselfishness and thoughtfulness for
others when I felt she must have seen the
lack of them all in me.”” Ah, asI looked into
her face I knew her trying to be like Him
had not been in vain. .

T
WHAT SOME OF YOU HAVE DONE

ND now, for fear I forget, I wanttothank
you for sending the means for those
less fortunate than yourselves to get the little
Silver Cross. How I wish it were possible for
ou to know the after-history of the Cross you
ave given. Maybe in the revelations of the
future you will know. A friend of mine once
said to me shethought the mansion wasgiven
us but the furnishing we did by our good
works, and every good deed was perhaps a
new picture in the mansion we are going to
enter by and by. If itis so, some people are go-
ing to have beautifully furnished mansions,
and some will be rather bare, but, after all, it
is the friends who visit our houses here, or in
the Beyond, that will make our homes the
loveliest! Onegirl wrote me: ‘‘ Is there justa
little corner in your heart for me, I am so
lonesome?” Dear child! she made me think
of what George MacDonald said, ‘‘ that God
had a place for each one in Himself, because
he never made two alike, and if we did not
occupy the room no one else ever could.” Do
you not think it lovely that we have our own
place in God? I do not think it strange,
when one remembers God is like a mother. M;
mother had a place for each of us, and it al-
ways seemed to me that the youngest hada
peculiar place, and she left him her New Tes-
tament when shedied. So Christ said: I know
my sheep and am known of mine!"” It is this
feeling of personal relationship hetween God
and the individual that makes our religion
what it is. People do not hunger for formal
theological systems; the food that nourishes
Monel heart is love; and love is a thing of
pe.

THE SUN BEHIND THE CLOUDS
D I OW, there is something very vital I want
to speak with you about at this
time. You feel your imperfectness, you have
grown so slowly, you are so very far from be-
ing what you ought to be, that you are in
danger of being discouraged, and I must try
to save you from this. ow can I get you
to see that you will be some day what you
want to be? Do, do keep thinking : ** Well, I
shall not always be what I am now ; some day
Ishall be beautiful!” Every one of my circle
must think this, He will make me the woman
He wants me to be; the woman I long to be.
I do not say how or when, but some time,
somehow. Now, promise me you will think
this. I know how disappointed you have
been, I know all about the hot tears, and
ll:my some o{) ou have sai(;i “I shall"r;:wer
ope again.” ves, you will, you will ho
in the One that al{ tlxe%ther frier¥ds meant. p(Ia
am so sorry for some of you, life has been so
hard. Yes, I know you have been crushed,
but most everything Lias to be crushed to be
made useful, I find. I cannot say [ under-
stand it, but I do believe in a God of love, who
loves everybody, even me, even you. Strange
that on this glad day I turn instinctively to
the sorrowing, but I do. The glad ones do not
need me as the sad ones do, and I have found
out that there are many sad people who read
THE Lapies’ HoME JourNaL, and I serve a
Master who said * He hathsent me to bind up
the broken-hearted,” and who invited espe-
cially the weary to come unto Him. SoI am
following Him if I turn to those who need
comfort most.
ey

THE DAWNING YEAR FROM THE SICK-BED

0 the dear “ Shut Its,” I wouldalsogive a

special New Year's Greeting! I want to

g’ve lyou a helpful thought at this hay y New

ears time, when you are saying * /PI was

not ‘shutin’; If I could only go on errands
of mercy.”

The thought is tbis. Christ could not do
when He was here on earth all He wanted to
do, or felt He could have done under other
circumstances. He had His limitations, but
because He could not do all He wanted to do,
He did not stop and donothing. It is written
‘He could not do any mighty work because
of their unbelief,” but He laid His hands on
a few sick folks. You see the lesson—do all
you can. You are limited, that is true, but
work close up to the limitations! Say: “If [
cannot leave this rolling chair then I will do
all I can in this chair. IfI cannot leave my bed,
I will do all I can in this bed.” Ifyou say, my
hands are so drawn out of shape with the
rheumatism I cannot do anything with them ;
well, you can smile. You can be patient with
those who care for you. You can contribute
something, and in your case it will undoubt-
edly be costly, and God will know bow costly.

As I write I am thinkin!z of a beautiful
“Shut In ” who, as she savs, * Sitsin the vine-
vard.” And as I think of all she does as she
sits in her rolling chair, or lies in her bed, all
the good work she keeps going, all the litera-
ture she scatters, her work seems so vast.

But you say, ‘she has money, and if I had
money I could do good, too!’" Well, I admit
the wonderful works that only money can ac-
complish, but it cannot do every thing. And
many good works that will count in God's sight
can done with little or no money. All
that is needed is for you to have the sweet
words said aEain of you, as He said of another
woman—** She hath done what she could.”

8o I wish you dear “Shut Ins’” a Happy
New Year “In His Name.”

o)

MY MOTTO FOR THE NEW YEAR

LMOST my entire life I have taken a
passage of Scripture to be, as it were, a
motto for the year. Little did I dream I
should ever have so many to share my motto
with as I have to-day, in this invisible circle
that gathers round me now. The words I have
chosen and which I give to you, embody
the spirit of our order, and were uttered by
our King—*“I am among you as one that
serveth.,” If this thought takes possession of
you, if you strive tolive it out, your very pres-
ence will be a service. There are people whom
just to have around isa benediction ; but you
may depend upon it those people are the un-
selfish ple! Hold this motto close to you
at this New Year. “Iam among you as one
that serveth.” Christ said it, let us say it;
Christ acted it, let us actit! There is a hard
battle before some of us, and it is just here;
shall I be selfish or unselfish; shall I prefer
my comfort or another’'s? I am sure, dear
daughters, a great many of your troubles will
disappear as your selfishness disappears. We
have many circles with the name: * Kindly
Affectioned Circle:” let us have more circles
called “In honor preferring one another,” or
circles living up to that spirit.
There are untold depths of joy in this spirit.

Whittier has it in his Autumn S8ong. (How I
wish every member of my circle, especially
those who are approaching the autumn time
of life would learn it by heart 1)

* What matters, mine or another’s day,

8o the right word Le said and life the sweeter made ?”
Let us, however, make it as sweet as we can.
Let me repeat at the beginning of this New
Year what I have said so often: Do not des-
pise the day of small things. Do you know
that the great organizations throughout our
land for the removal of poor children from
the heavy air of the city to the country grew
out of an attempt of a single woman to save
one dying baby ? Suppose she had said, ‘I can-
not saveall, why should I strive to save one?”

ey

BOYS AND GIRLS AS WORKERS

é GREAT poet once wrote :

"Be% eth best who loveth best.,
Both , and man, and beast.”

There has been formed in Boston a band
called the * American Band of Mercy,” the
pledge of which reads:

** I will try to be kind to all harmless livin
creatures and try to protect them from crue
u. X
ere is a work the boys and girls of our or-
der could be interested in. The founder of
this band, Mr. George T. Angel, of 19 Milk
street, Boston, says: ‘ Everybody, old or
young, who wants to do a kind act to make
the world happier or better, is invited to ad-
dress him.” "Every boy or girl that possibly
can should read “ Black Beauty,” and get a
copy of the little paper published in the in-
terest of dumb animals. Here is real work
for any circle of little boys: to spread these
pledges among their playmates and compan-

ons.
ey
A LITTLE CHILD SHALL LEAD THEM

I HAVE learned so many lessons from my

own children and the children of my
friends, that I think I will tell some of them
to you as we meet month after month. There
are so many little children in our Order, and I
am hoping that they will lead those who love
them most to the One who gave them the
beautiful children.

I looked one morning at a little girl as she
went from her high chair to her father and
asked him to stoop down. He did so, and
she pinned the little bit of purple ribbon on
his coat and said : *“ Now, papa, you are oneof
the King's Sons, aren’t you happy?” I knew
he was happy he had such a child, and a silent
f)rayer went up that hemight recognize his re-
ationship to the Father. I noticed, when he
left for business down town, he had the purple
ribbon on which the child had put there.

O, what o‘pportunities we have to plant the

seed of the kingdom in the hearts of the

ittle children. I could fill this entire page in
telling the beautiful things I have seen and
heard from little children.

ey .
HOW TO WORK L H. N.

ONSTANTLY there come to meletters.and
people call on me to know if we cannot
relieve this and that case of distress. I step-
into our office the other day and one of
the clerks said to a lady ‘ Here is Mrs. Bot-
tome, she will give you the information you
desire.”” The lady told me of a poor, old
woman who needed assistance, and asked me
if I would see that she was helped. I found
that the lady was interested in the case, so I
asked her if there were any circles of the
King's Daughters in her church. She said
she thought not. Then I said, the way for
you to do isto call a circle around you, who
will take the case of the old woman as their
work. If tl;? have no money then they can
put their heads together to see how they can
earn money, and youn, ple are very in-
genious; they will use their hands and make
fancy articles, and have a sale, perhaps. The
lady had never thought of that way of help-
ing the poor, old woman, but she saw it all in
less than five minutes, and thanked me. And I
have no doubt the dear old soul is being taken
care of. Form a circle for the need you see.
I have to reiterate it that we have no mone
at the center, and all the circles have their
individual work, but if you will take our
idea and work it out, you can doso much. And
there are such splendid opportunities for do-
ing. Iam often at my wits’ end to see how
supply and demand can be brought together,
and I could very soon go into the business of
keeping an intelligence office.

ey

WILL YOU UNITE WITH ME IN THIS?

I WANT my circle, which is becoming very

large, to unite with me this New Year in
reading the 13th chapter of Corinthians every
Sunday, and then we shall have it to live on
through the week. And I want you to take
in the thought that there is in God the love
for you, only infinitely greater, that in this
chapter we are exhorted to have for onean-
other. You need to think there is a love for
you that “beareth all things, endureth all
things,” and as you come more and more to
realize His love, it will be easier for you to bear
with others and hope for others. You will finda
perfect outfit for your interior life and out-
ward life for 1892 1n this chapter. And it is
fathomless ; you can never outgrow it. From
month to month, we can tell each other how
much more it is becoming to us, and you can
so simplity it that the little children in your
families and circles can be made tounderstand
it, for little children as well as big ones have
to learn to bear and endure.

Your loving sister In His Name,

oA o

Calendar for 1892 is

Useful :—Because it shows plainly the
days and dates of each month
and the moon’s phases.

Instructive .—Because it contains Schu-
mann’s celebrated Rules for
Young Musicians.

Beautiful .—Because the six sheets of
card, each gx11 inches, are
handsomely designed, litho-
graphed in four colors, and
bound together with silk cord.

Should you want to buy a new piano or exchan
your square piano for an upright, sometime, we will
send you the Calendar if you will mention where this
advertisement was seen and enclose a two-cent stamp
for postage.

THE JOHN CHURCH CO., Clncinnati, O.

SELF=-PLAYING

SYNMTPHONY.

Imitates Flutes, Violins, Horns, etc. Anyone can

operate it and obtain effects that no three artfsts could

Ib‘i{ do with their fingers. You can play most

fcult music with ease. Simply work the Pedals

and stops, the instrument does all the rest. Can’t tell

{;Jll about it here. Our catalogue will explain. Send
r it. Organs of every description. N

WILCOX & WHITE ORGAN CO., Meriden, Conn.
Represented by the old-established dealers everywhere.

PALACE
ORGANS.

Over 60,000 sold dur-
Ing the last 20 years.

SEND FOR CATALOGUE.

THE LORING & BLAKE
ORGAN Co.,
WORCRSTER, MASS.

)

High in quality. Beautiful designs and finish.
Reasonable prices and terms, both wholesale and re-
tail. You will do wisely to find out about these goods
before buying others. Catalogues free. Address

6EO, P, BENT, manveacruses, CHIGAGO, U, S. A.

&:r?l 3;93&33 BAR, which sustains t:uUt bea'gurlgx sing-

ne, 80 wanting in mos t Pi .

the &0(1;8 PROOF PLDAL, which is .nprslguolulﬂ:or:»

on mice getting into pianos and making
havoo with the felts. 1d on the most accommodatin
terms. Delivered in your house FREE OF EXPENS

and satisfaction guaranteed. Old instruments taken in

exchange, Cataloguesand full informaton mailed free.

170 T REMONT STREET, B0 S d e,
SYMPHONION
(Swiss Music Box,)

PLAYS 1000 TUNES.
Illust, Price-List FRER.
FRED. H. SANDER,
IMPORTER,

146 Fraaklia Street, Bestonn _

e e
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spenda tne notlaays nave
gone in the rail-train, and the Christmas of
the year 1891 shall, like unto the year itself,
be a thing of the past. With the old behind
us, we look at the child before us!

»

THE CHILD—1802.

Dl ONE of us can tell what the child will

be. That it will have an eventful fu-
ture is assured. It will be a year of mirth
and a year of sadness, a year of prayer and
supplication. It will laugh, sing, weep, grow
and die! The old year died in giving birth to
the new, as the life of Jane Seymour, the Eng-
lish queen, departed when that of her son, Ed-
ward VI, dawned. The old year was a queen
—the new is a king. The grave of the one
and the cradle of the other are side by side.
At such a time, on the threshold of another
year, we review, we wonder and we contem-
plate; only a genius at stupidity does not
think at such a time. To many of us the
year of 1892 will be a memorable one. The
spring grass may be cleft by the spade to let us

own to our resting-place; or while the sum-
mer grain is falling to the sickle we may be
harvested for another world; or while the
autumnal leaves are flying in the November
gale we may fade and fall; or the drivin
sleet may cut the faces of the black-tassel
horses that pull us out in our last ride. It
may be the year in which our body and soul
part—the year in which for us time ends and
eternity begins. All other years as nothing;
the year in which you were born, the year in
which 1v.‘ou were married, the year in which
your child died, the year in which your
mother or father died—all of them of less
ilgllﬁgertance than the last year of your life.

ifteen hundred and forty-six was a memor-
able year, because in it Luther died; eighteen
hun and twenty was a marked year, be-
cause in it Benjamin West died: "eighteen
hundred and fifty-two was a marked year,
because in it Wellington died; eighteen
hundred and fifty-six wasa marked year, be-
cause in it Hugh Miller died. But what are
these years to usin comparison to the year of
1892, if it shall prove to be the year in” which
we shall die?

%

MAXIMS FOR THE NEW YEAR

I DO not point out this fact to you that you
shall this {ear be mournful.” Make it the

best year of all your life—the brightest, the
happiest and the best. Imbue your heart with
the freshness of the morning, your soul with
the sparkle of the dawn. Resolve by good
deeds and thoughts to make this the most
trinmphant year of your life. As a series of
short maxims to carry with you through this
vear, let me give you these:

Make every da{ begin and end with God.

Be content with what you have.

Have a hearty, joyful family altar in your
domestic circle.

Fill your home with as much good reading
and bright music as your means will allow

Think ill of none, but well of all.

If fortune favors you, think of others.

Don’t sham ; be real.

Keep busy and you will keep healthy.

Respect all sacred things.

Love God.

»®

BELIEVE THESE THINGS WITH ME

THAT Jesus is the day-spring from on

high—the pe‘;)etual morning of every
ransomed spirit. bat if the darkness comes!
Jesus is the light of the world and of heaven.
What though this earthly honse does crumble!
Jesus hath prepared a _house of many man-
sions; Jesus is the anchor that always holds;
Jesus is the light that is never eclipsed: Jesus
is the fountain that is never exhausted; Jesus
isthe evening star, hung up amid the gloom of
the gathering night. No matter what troubles
may befall you, what ills or dangers may
<come to you, in Christ you are safe. Oh, my
reader, place yourself under the wings of
the Almighty; however wandering, however
weary, however troubled. come under the
wings of the Almighty; however ragged,
however wretched, there is room enough under
the wings—nuder the broad wings of the Al-
mighty for you! Oh, what a gospel ! So glori-
ous, so magnificent in its provisions! I loveto
write of it to vou! It is mv lif

o
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Jrost color best when He says: “The hoary
head isa crown of glory if it bein the wag of
righteousness.”” Indeed! is there anything
more beautiful? Alas! for those who will not
take theadornment, and who swear by all the
dyes of the apothecary that they will not have
it. Nevertheless, my dear woman, let me tell
you that the greater part of humankind look
upon gray hairs as a crown of glory. It is
beautiful in the church, it is beautifal in the
home, it is beautiful at the wedding, it is
beautiful at the burial.

»
WHAT FASHION DOES FOR ITS DEVOTEES

HEN a woman listens to what color
fashion dictates shall be her hair, she
gives ear to an element in our modern life that
18 making society more and more insincere
every day. I sometimes stop to marvel what
this element called *fashion’ has done.
Through its teachings its devotees are made so
insincere that dyou scarcely know when to be-
lieve them and when not. They ask you to
“come and call,” and you do not know
whether or not they really want you or not.
When they send their regards, you do not
know whether it is an expression of their
heart, or an external civility. One learns to
take almost everything said by these people at
a discount. Word is sent, “Not at home,”
when th’e:[?' are on]y too lazy to dress them-
selves. They say ' the furnace has just gone
out,” when in truth they had no fire in it all
winter. They apologize for the unusual barren-
ness of their table, when they neverlive any
better. They decry their most luxurioux enter-
tainments to win a shower of approval. The
apologize for their appearance, as though it
were unusual, when always at home they look
just so. They would make you believe that
some nice sketch on the wall was the work of
a master painter. ‘It was an heirloom, and
once hung on the walls of a castle; and a
duke gave it to their grandfather.’” People
who will lie about nothing else, will lie about
a picture. On a small income this * Fashion
practically teaches us that we must make the
world believe that we are afluent, and our life
becomes a cheat, a counterfeit, and a sham.

¥

TO THOSE IN SICKNESS

n 4 ANY in sickness write to me. They seem

to feel that God is singling them out to
bear the ails of the world. My friends, but
few of us are entirely well. Not one out of
ten is thoroughly sound in body, and this is
no exaggerated statement. The vast majority
of the race are constant subjects of ailments.
There is some one form of disease that each of
us is peculiarly subject to. One has a weak
side or back, the other is subject to headaches,
or faintnesses, or lungs easily distressed. It
would not take a very strong blow to shiver
the golden bowl of life, or break the pitcher
at the fountain. Many of you have kept on
in life through sheer force of will. You think
no one can understand your distresses. Per-
haps you look strong, and it is supposed that
you are ahypochondriac. They say you are
nervous—as if that were nothing! God have
mercy upon any man or woman that is nerv-
ous! At times you sit alone in your room.
Friends do not come. You feel an indescrib-
able loneliness in your sufferings; but God
knows; God feels; God compassionates. He
counts the sleepless nights; He regards the
acuteness of the pain; He estimates the hard-
ness of the breathing. While you pour out
the medicine from the bottle, and count the
drops, God counts all yonr falling tears. As
you look at the vials filled with nauseous
draughts, and at the bottles of distasteful tonic
that stand on the shelf, remember that there
isa larger bottle than these, which is filled
with no mixture by earthly apothecaries, but
itis God’s bottle, in which He hath gathered
all our tears. od keeps a tender remem-
brance of all our sicknesses. To every sick-
bed in the universe would I say: Be of good
cheer, dear sorrowing heart, this world is not
only of g&in. As you suffer now, so shall you
rejoice hereafter. Do not allow yourself to
grow disconsolate. As the night comes, so
cometh the morning, and as the most violent
rain-storm is followed by glorious sunshine,
so shall all thesick-beds of this world be trans-
formed into thrones of gold. We are here bat
for a little while. and wc help to make that

HELP YOUR MINISTER TO PREACH

IT is astonishinf how dull religious au-
diences, as a rule, look! In lecturing halls
you see people with eyes wide open, nudging
each other, and nodding to the sentiments
offered. In prayer-meetings the same people
look dull; they cultivate the dull look; they
have an idea that to be devotional they must
look sleepy. A brother Eets up to talk,and a
father in f;rael puts his head down on a cane,
and a mother in Israel her head on the back
of the seat in front of her, and another looks
up to the ceiling and seems to be counting the
cracksin it. ow, when your minister gets
up to preach, look at him. There is inspira-
tion in the human eye. Many a time I have,
through pressure of other work, goneinto the
gulpit with little to say, but in the upturned
aces of the people I have seen twenty ser-
mons, and the only bother was to know which
I should preach.
2%

WOMEN AND THE MODERN NOVEL

PEOPLE constantly write to me and ask:
“Do you believe in women reading
novels?’’ My friends, it all depends upon the
novel. Some novels are exhilarating, but a
greater percentage of them seem to me to belong
more to the literary men and women of the
past than of the present. Some of our modern
novels are appalling in their influence. But
as one young girl writes me: ‘ The heroes are
80 adroitly knavish, and the persons so be-
witchingly untrue, and the turn of the story
80 exquisite, and all the characters so enrap-
turing, I cannot quit them.” My sister, you
can find styles of literature just as charmin
that will e?;vate and purify, and ennoble, an
Christianize while they please. The devil does
not own all the honey. There is a wealth of
00d books coming forth from our publishing
1ouses that leaves no excuse for the choice of
that which is debauching to body, mind and
soul. Go to some intelligent man or woman
and ask for a list of ks that will be
strengthening to your mental and moral con-
dition. Life is so short and your time for im-
provement so abbreviated, that you cannot
afford to fill up with husks, and cinders,
and debris. In the interstices of business
that young man is reading that which will
prepare him to be a merchant prince, and
that young woman is filling her mind with an
intelligence that will yet either make her the
chief attraction of a good man’s home, or give
her an independence of character that will
qualify her to build her own home and main-
tain it in a happiness that requires no augmen-
tation from any of our rougher sex. That
young man or young woman can, by the
right literary and moral improvement of the
spare ten minutes here or there in every day,
rise head and shoulders in prosperity and
character and influence above the loungers who
read nothing or that which bedwarfs.

*

PURITY IN HAUNTS OF INIQUITY

OAN you tell me why a Christian woman
going down among the haunts of in-
iquity on a Christian errand never meets with
any indignity ? I stood in the chapel of Helen
Chalmers, the daughter of the celebrated Dr.
Chalmers, in the most abandoned part of the
city of Edinburgh, andIsaidto her asI looked
around upon the fearful surroundings of the
place: *“ Do you come here nights to hold a
service?”’ ‘“Oh, yes,” she said. ‘‘Can it be
possible that you never meet with an insult
while performing this Christian errand?”
‘“ Never,” she said, “never.”” That young
woman who has her father Eg her side walk-
ing down the street, an armed police at each
corner, is not 8o well defended as that Chris-
tian woman who goes forth on gospel work
into the haunts of iniquity carrying the
Bibles and bread. God, with the arm of his
wrath omnipotent, would tear to pieces any
one who should offer her indignity. He would
smite him with lightnings,and drown himwith
floods, and swallow him with earthquakes,
and damn him with eternal indignation.
Some one said: “ I dislike very much to see
that Christian woman teaching those bad
boys in the mission school. I am afraid to
have her instruct them.”” * So,” said another
man. ‘“Iam afraid, too.” Said the first: “I
am afraid they will use vile language before
they leave the place.” ‘ Ah,"” said the other
man, “I am not afraid of that. What I am
afraid of is that if any of those boys should
use & nasty word in that presence the other
boys would tear him to pieces and kill him on
the spot.”
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MUUPERR NUTRITION-THE UFED

IMPERIAL GRANUM is prized equally in the
nursery and in the sick-room. It holdvs a high

place among made-foods AND DESERVES IT.—
“Marion Harland,” The Home Maker, N. Y.

The fact is absolutely unquestioned that
during the thirty years that IMPERIAL GRANUNM
has been manufactured as a food for children
and invalids, it has saved thousands of lives
not only of children but of infirm, aged and
delicate persons who have required and sought
nourishing and strengthening diet.—The In-
dependent, New York, March 26, 1891.

IMPERIAL GRANUN is unexcelled as a dietetic
preparation, supplementing most effectivel
the treatment by physicians of weak and irri-
table stomachs of {oung and old alike. It
has been used by the writer's family for the
past twenty-five years with the most excellent
results. An instance of its restorative quali-
ties came recently to the writer's knowledge in
the case of a clerical friend who was greatly
reduced by a severe attack of dysentery and
unable to retain or assimilate any food but
IMPERIAL GRANUNM, to which he ascribes his
full and rapid recovery. It is a perfect food
for infants and invalids, children and conval-
escents, adults and the aged.—The Churchman,
New York, October 17th, 1891.

IMPERIAL GRANUM.—There is one dietetic
preparation that goes on in the even tenor of
its way, always a popular food with the doctor
when no other one can be, or will be, retained
on the stomach. It is carefully prepared,
never disadppointin , always a valuable aid to
the busy doctor. ily assimilated, with the
Ereatest ible amount of nourishment, com-

ined with the minutest amount of labor in
its digestion, IMPERIAL GRAKUNM stands to-day,
without a rival, in the room of the sick or
convalescent. While }zood for children in all
the varying periods of their existence, yet its
strongesth old is in the sick room, where either
adult or little one needs a soothing, sustaining
diet with the least amount of physical effort
for its digestion.— W. C. Wile, A. ., M.D. The
New England Medical Monthly, Dec.,'90.

-8oLp BY DruGGIsts. Shipping Depot,
JOHN CARLE & SONS, - NEW YORK.

UWndinlicze

The New Shape in stockings. Save discom-
fort and darning. Ingrowing nails, corns,
bunions, hot and cold feet are often caused by
crowding the toes into the pointed end of the
old-style stocking. Waukenhose allow the
toes their natural positions. The big toe hav-
ing room enough stays inside. Would you
like an illustrated price-list free?

‘Waukenhose Co., 76 Chauncey St., Boston.

A COTTAGE FOR $1200.
A new book, just out Nov.1,1891, 105 pages

8 x 914 inches. Has 50 d 8 for houses cost-
ing from $650 to $10,000. The latest ideas in
house building are illustrated here. Sent post

paid for $1.00.
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NOTHER year has come
and we can wish each
other all joy and hap-
piness for the future,
though wouldn't it be
just as well to give a
ittle thought to the
past? Go off, my dear

irl, by yourself and

ecide whether the old
year has taught Fou
anything that will be
of service in the new year. Make up your
mind to bury all the petty, mean feelings, to
forget all the injuries done you, and to forgive
all the unkind words spoken or written. Make
up your mind that you are going to try in the
coming year to speak only golden words, for
then you may be sure the echo will be only
golden deeds. Make up your mind to be as
cheerful and as hopeful as possible and not to
allow yourself to get into the habit of think-
ing the worst rather than the best of every-
thing.

A THOUGHT FOR THE NEW YEAR
IFone closes one's ears to evil speaking, oneis
very aptto forget toeversay the evil word
one's self. hen trouble comes, know where
to go, and if only you bury yourhead in your
hands and think ‘* God help me,” be sure He
will, notjust perhafns in the way that you ex-
pect, but certainly help will come unto you. I
wish that every one of you would write in the
back of your Bible or Prayer Book what is
written in the back of a little old Book of
Prayer; the writing is faded, for it was written
in 1878 by a young girl who is now dead.
This is it: ‘“Go to Him with your sins
upon your head, and ask Him to take
them away. Tell Him all that is in your
heart, tell Him all your hope is in Him, that
there is nothing else but His forgiveness that
can do you any good. He will not doubt you.
He will not misapprehend you. He is asin-
finitely true and just as He 1s kind. His favor
is better than life itself. Once make that
yours and you will not mind therest. You will
not mind coldness and suspicion and miscor-
struction. It will hardly pain you that no one
else knows your heart if He does. Ask Him
for forgiveness and your share of happiness—
ask Him for it on your knees, and He cannot,
will not, send you empty away. He has never
failed them that seek Him yet. He will not be-
in with the last. the weakest of His flock.”
Now, that tells what I mean, and to it I add
** God bless every one of you and give you all
. a Good and Happy New Year.”

THE GIRL WITH A WISH

SHE is many in number, and she keeps on
asking and asking the same thing. She
says: “How can I make myself popular?”
The girl who has the mere desire for popular-
ity, who doesn’t care whether she only creates
a pleasant impression and is then forgotten, is
makinga mistake. Shereally wishessomething
more than this, and in asking how she will be

opular she means how shall I get friends, and
Row shall [ keep them. The getting of friends
is often a mere accident. You meet somebody
who pleases you, visits are interchanged, a
pleasant ac%uaint.ance is made, which ripens
into a friendship.

Now, to keep your friend. First of all, it is
necessary that you should learn her peculiar-
ities as she must learn yours, and that you
respect them. Next, that you never permit
yourself to speak of or listen to any disagree-
able words about her. If you are in doubt as
to some speech she has made, or some action
of hers, go to her and ask her what she means.
No friendship will last that has not candor for
its corner-stone. Small deceits, s)elt.y lies, will
make enemies of friends, and will cause more
than just merely you two to be unhappy.
Sometimes, for reasons they best understand,
two friends separate to see nothing more of
each other ; then comes the trial. I? you ever
were a friend you will be able to keep quiet as
to the weaknesses of your old friend, to re-
member that the confidence given when you
were close togetheris to be respected more than
ever now. Nogirl ever got a friend by telling
of the affairs of those who have been her
friends. Idon’t know that I have answered the
question of how to be popular, but I have just
said a few words here and there about making
and keeping a friend. And after all friend-
ship, like love, is the one thingin this worl
that money can’t buy. :

_ARE SOME OF THESE YOURS?

FRIENDS MADE IN A DAY
N passing along the wayside you girls are
very apt to pick up a friend here, and an
acquaintance there without much thought as
to whether they are desirable ones to have or
not. You are prone, especially you clever
girls, to laugh at conventionalities and to say
you will know who you please and when you
please. This sounds very independent, and
you think very full of knowledge, but it only
shows just what an inexperienced girl you are.
Friends cannot be made in an hour or a day,
and the undying affection announced after
that time is as likely to curl up and fade away
like the Morning-Glories. There are a great
many women in this world who are charming,
interesting, who look beautiful and who make
you have a pleasant time, but these are not
always the women who should be your
friends. It's a great temptation—this having
a good time. want it and so do you, my
dear, but we must each be a little careful in
the choice of our associates in the good time.
Difficult? Not it;gou have a mother to give
you a word of advice. But if you haven't,
and if there is no one to warn you against the
woman you ought not to know, I very much
fear that your lesson will have to come from
experience. Having had that, do not put
ourself in a position to let it happen again.
ou possess an intangible something when
gou meet the wrong woman that tells you to
eware of her, and this is what you ought to
obey. Be polite and pleasant to everybody,
but remember that a friend becomes one grad-
ually, and surely that friendsh:'ip cannot sprin%
up in a night; only weeds do that and al
they deserve is to be cut down in the morn-
ing.

A RICH MAN'S THOUGHT FOR GIRLS

HE worth of five minutes, of ten minutes,
of half an hour orjeven of an hour, is often
underestimated, for so much can be done or
learned in a very little time. Some time the plea
is “I don't know how the time goes because I
haven't got a watch,” and this lack of a watch
is something I want to tell you about. Mr.
George W. Childs, who has, more than anf'
other man in this country, interested himself
in the education of women, the education in
more senses than one, for he is having them
taught how they may support themselves,
ives a prize every year at Bryn Mawr College.
hen he thought of this a medal came natur-
ally to his mind; then he remembered that ex-
cept as souvenirs they were of very little use,
being worn for awhile and then put away, per-
haps occasionally exhibited. with great
wisdom, Mr. Childs decided that a little gold
watch ‘warranted to keep good time and sus-
K:nded from a suitable chain would, after all,
the wisest thing to give, and so this is what
the Childs’ Prize at Bryn Mawr College is. Itis
worth working for, because telling you of your
exertions in the Past, it encourages you to
make fresh ones for the future. And then,
too, the quiet little tick-tick reminds you con-
tinually that time is flying away and that you
mustn’t let it get the best of you. The minute
hand says, ‘‘ Make the most of me ;" the hour
hand says, * How have you filled up the time
since I last touched a figure ? " Wouldn'titbea
good thing if in more coll the sensible
watch, with its practical suggestions, took the
place of the useless medals ?
IN A GIRL'S OWN ROOM
OMEBODY oncesaid, ** Show mea woman'’s
bedroom and I will tell you what she is
like.” It is natural for every girl to want her
own little nest to look as pretty as possible,
and I wish I could encourage herin this. let
her learn to have around her the books that
are really hers, the photographs of her special
friends, the little bits of bric-a-brac which she
has picked up here and there and which were
given her at ghristmas-tide or on her birthday.
Put all these where they will show at their
best, and do not be afraid of furnishing even
your bedroom with too many bouks or pic-
tures. Remember though, that it is your
bedroom and that you must leave sufficient
space to move around, to dress and undress;
and that you must not lumber your dressing
table with trifles of no moment, when you
want the room for your brushes and the
numerous boxes and bottles that hold your
toilette belongings. An overcrowded bed-room
is a horror and an inconvenience. Have one
or two big easy-chairs, with a view not only
of the comfort of to-day, but of the time when
it is possible you may be a bit of an invalid,
and want a comfortable chair to enshrine
you. These chairs need not be richly up:

WHAT YOU \;_/Al\ﬁ'?
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[Under this heading 1 will cheerfully answer
each month any question I can, sent me by my
girl readers—RUTH ASHMORE.]

Dor—I1 t rec 1any depil Y.
WarNER—I think all desserts made with a ple crust
come under the heading of pastry.

D. V.—A pretty shade of golden-brown, with trim-
mings of o and eort lace, will make & dainty
house dress.

A ScHooL GIRL—The only way to prevent black-
heads coming is to take especially good care of your dlet,
to exercise regularly and to bathe with great care.

A Reaprr—The engagement rlnnF is worn on the
third finger of the left hand; it is lald aside during the
marriage ceremony and assumed afterward as a guard
to the wedding ring.

C. M. 8.—It is useless to attempt to make a living at
giving music lessons unless you are a fine planist. “A
slight knowledge of music’ is not sufficient to make
you a competent teacher.

M. A. H.—Cocoa butter is fr ‘li’n used in

as it 18 especiall for the skin, whitening and heal-
ing it. In using benzoin, throw just enough in the water
to make it turn a milky hue.

S. J.—Put the cocoa butter on your eyebrows at night,
letting it remalin on until morning, and keeg up this
treatment until you see some sign of growth, which
should be withina month’s time.

SWEET SixTEEN—For my own part, I do not ap-
prove of boys and girls going to school together ; but as
& great many peo';')le d from me in this respect, I
can only express it as my opinion.

VIviAN—Tea and coffee are not supposed to promote
the beauty of the complexion. If you are interested in
the other questions asked, sup;l)ose you write to Mrs.
Mallon herself for the information.

NEW SUBSCRIBER—IT It I8 not late In _the evening
and your famfily are acquainted with and like the young
man, there will be no impropriety in asking him to come
in when he has been kind enough to escort you home.

ELLEN—A Russian bath is one of vapor, where from
the extreme of hot vapor a cold scrubbing is given
one, and a thorough spray and shower bath {8 taken.
;l'kI}e Russlan bath at once whitens and makes firm the

n.

FLORENCE K.—When a gentleman 18 presented to a
lady she does not rise; she simply bows, unless, indeed,
she Is his hostess. It Is not necessary for her to rise
when she bids good-night to him. The hostess should
always rise.

X. Y. X.—The twin sisters would bave one card for
formal visiting on which should be engraved, *The
Misses Gordon ;" while each should have another for
informal calls on which should be engraved, *Miss
Clare Gordon.”

MARY R. AND OTHERS—I can give no information or
opinion in regard to cousins marrying. This uestion
has been asked me a great many times, and it is one
that Is impossible for a stranger either to discuss, or give
Judgment upon.

A READER—A girl of sixteen wears her dresses well
below her ankles. If her bair {8 not very long, or
thick, it would bepretty to crimp it and tie it with a
ribbon just at the nape of the neck, allowing it to come
outln & fuzzy brush.

Bxss.—Ushers at a church wedding wear gloves even
in the daytime; they should match those worn by the
bridegroom. ‘When the bride is dressed in white It is
proper for the bridegroom, best man and ushers all to
wear white kid gloves.

Epiti H.—I doubt if you will get much from
elther by reading two books at the same time. I do not
think a young S" ou{ht to be up later than 10 o’clock
at night, and 7.30 ought to be the latest time that she
greets the morning sun.

ELLA N.—The best book of etiquette is that great one of
the world. Observe what other people do,and imitate
them; I mean, of course, people of good manners. You
will learn more from lﬂ:od soclety than from all the
books that were ever printed.

EpiTH B. F.—Brush your hair with t regularltr.
for this, while it makes it shlnﬁ', by out the oll.
About once & week wash It well with hot water and
borax. This treatment should take away the too great
ofliness of which you complain.

B. E. 8.—The best way to whiten the skin s to usea
ﬁood 808D u%on it, to take care as to your diet, not to
ve ll:‘r l’('ovot, olr ut:o fold mx{\hs. am{ {,o exercise
. A regular treatmen e necl massage

wﬁl. it 1s sald, tend to make it fuller. Y

BxeNE—I do not think it in good taste for a youn,
lady to g0 to a restaurant alone with a man nd.
Eleven o’clock is quite late eno for a visitor to stay,
unless, indeed, there should be quite a party, and then a
little later would not be objectionable.

M. I. E.—The of a wedding i8 not an
invitation to it, and certainly should not appear until
at least the day r the ceremony. In walking with
an older lady give her the inner side of the street,and let
her enter a church or any public place first.

KATHLEEN—If the young man has promised his
mother never to marry he certainly acted in a very im-
proper way when he proposed marriage to you, and
took the liberty of kissing you. The proper treatment
would be ting his going at once and never com-
ing back n.

ALLIE—To develop the bust bathe it with hot water,
and then rub fit, spherically, with olive ofl. not
remove this, and in the le morning bathe it
with cold water and dry it thoroughly with a soft
towel. Do not be induced to use a heavy or coarse
tﬁowgl.asu is apt to roughen and make sensitive the

esh.

M. G.—The only acknowledgment necessary to the
announcement of the weddlng, which is accompanied by
acard giving the dates of two " at homes,” Is a personal
call on one of the “at home’ days. ir you are not
visiting because of mourning or illness, then send your
visit! 4 card by messenger during the hour of the first
reception.

WE Two—As you are not intimate friends of either
the bride or brid m, It will be quite proper for you
to go to the weddIng, and itis not necessary for you to
send a present. Inasking what has been sald, the ab-
mgt “ t” is not In good taste ; but instead you can
ask, ** What did yousay *” or “I did not quite under-
stand you.”

J. F. W, AND OTHERS—If what you write is worth
publishing it will recelve notice ; and all that I can sug-
gest to the many of you who claim to write well and
yet do not know vant to dp. .Is to send your copyto &
well-known publ Y p T its return,
Do not be discouraged. but try another and another and
still another publisher.

H. F. C.—It is not usual among people of medium clr-
cumstances to give anything to a clergyman officlating
at a funeral; but where the family is wealthy, and
the clerg n, lfke most others, is poor, it would
be in taste, after a month or so, for the gentleman
af tha hanae tn Inclnee him a check. thanking him at

Forwg_}iﬁr)fs‘“
Musical Tastes

A FREE MUSICAL TRAINING WITHIN THE
POWER OF EVERY GIRL.

" all offers ever made
by THE LADIES
HoME JOURNAL,
none have met with
such quick response
as those of a free
musical training for
every girl in Amer-
ica. At the time of
the conception of
these offers the one
point most borne in
mind was to place them within the reach
of the humblest girl. For years we had
heard the cry of the girl of musical
tastes stifled by the lack of means where-
with to acquire her desires for a vocal
or instrumental training, and we deter-
mined to make possible

A MUSICAL TRAINING WITHOUT COST

VER five hundred girls are now
working for these offers. Every
report coming to us tells of easy suc-
cess. Girls who started only two months
ago are already within a few of the small
number of subscriptions necessary for
success. ‘It has come to me almost
without an effort,”” writes one girl,
¢“and 1 can scarcely believe that the
easy work of the last two weeks means
twenty weeks of free vocal training for
me.”” The great advantage in these
JourNAL offers is that there is no com-
petitive element in them. Every girl
stands the same chance. It is not a
question of who secures the largest num-
ber of subscriptions—the girl in the
smallest village has the same good chance
as the girl in the thickly-populated city.

THE MUSICAL HOME WE SELECTED

TI—IE large conservatory selected by
the JOURNAL to which to send our
girls, is probably the best and most
liberally equipped in the country. Itis
the New England Conservatory of
Music, in Boston. Girls from every
State in the Union are within its walls.
The most skilled teachers preside over
it, while, in a domestic sense, it pos-
sesses all the advantages of a carefully
regulated and refined home. Foreign
musicians of prominence have recog-
nized the standing of the Conservatory
by personal visits and indorsement.
During her last visit to this country,
Adelina Patti honored the Conservatory
by spending a morning in its different
departments, and now recommends the
institution over her own name.

WHY THE OFFERS ARE GENERQUS

HE JourNAL is anxious that the
largest possible number of girls
shall take advantage of these offers for
a free musical and vocal training, not
because of any pecuniary profit to itself,
for there is none. The simplest calcula-
tion will show, to any one who studies
the offers, that we are not guided by
any money consideration. On the
other hand, each successful girl whom
we send to the Conservatory means an
actual financial outlay to the JournaL
beyond the income. We have merely
changed our methods of advertising.
We have now extended these offers be-
yond the time originally set for their
withdrawal, but they cannot be con-
tinued indefinitely, as any one can easily
see. It is important, therefore, that girls
enroll themselves on our books as de-
sirous of trying for the offers. Any girl
can learn all particulars by simply writ-




— ——— e

JANUARY, 1892

THE LADIES' HOME JOURNAL

I5

MR. COATES cheerfully invites questions touching any topic upon which his young readers
may desire help or information. Address all letters to FOSTER COATES, care of THE LADIES’

HOME JOURNAL, Philadelphia, Pa.

more perplexing ques-
tion presents itself to
the lad ready to step
upon life’s busy s
than the choosing of a
trade or a profession.
A good many boys,
far too many, indeed,
seem to prefer to
out into the world
empty-handed. They
dislike a trade, because
it means hours of toil and study, and one's
hands become rough, and clothing soiled by
manual labor. Some boys seem to regard
manual labor as degrading. They argue that
they were born to better things; they console
themselves with the reflection that they will
be lucky enough to get on without very great
labor, and they hope and pray that they will
get through life without any drudgery. Later
they find they have made a mistake. When
they should making giant strides on the
road to success, they find themselves distanced
by competitors who are better qualified for the
race. It is too late, however. They builded
their lives wrong. The foundation stone was
not set properly, and the whole structure
proves a failure.

EVERY BOY SHOULD LEARN A TRADE

IF Ihad my way I would insist that every
boy should learn a trade. It was so in
the olden times, and it should be so now. The
man who has a trade is a thousand times bet-
ter equipped than the man who has none.
Let every boy select the trade that best suits
his ability, and promises the highest honors
and remuneration. When he has mastered
his trade, if he dislikes it, or it is not profit-
able, he can begin to study a profession, or
enter upon a commercial life. If he should
fail in both of these, he is still master of a

trade—something that no one can take
rom him, no matter what exigencies may
arise. The man who is master of a
trade is as independent as a millionaire.
He need never want; he can find profitable
work in any corner of the world. I donot
say one word against a professional career.
ButI do say emphatically that the man who
has a trude and a profession as well, need have
no rear of the future. The boy who wants to
can master a trade between the years of six-

-teen and twenty, and if he dislikes it, he still
has time to study medicine, the law, or any
other of the learned professions. But if he
waits until he is twenty, or over, he may not
ha;e an opportunity or feel inclined to learn
either.

A MILLIONAIRE'S VIEW OF SUCCESS

IT was my intention to have given promi-

nence in this article to the views of the
late Charles Pratt, the founder of the Pratt In-
stitute, of Brooklyn, one who grew up from a
poor boy and became a rich man, whose later
years were occupied in helping boys to fit
themselves to become successful men. He
had begun an article for THE Lapies’ HoME
Jour~yaL when he was beckoned over the dark
river to his eternal reward. A few pages of
the uncompleted article were found upon his
desk the day after he died, as follows:

**The education of a young man or young
woman is, in a few words, embraced in the
power of habit. Every young person needs
to learn the power of attention, the value of
industry, promptitude in beginning work,
method, accuracy and dispatch in carrying it
out, courage before difficulties, self-denial,
self-control and temperance. These are the

rimary qualities, and the fundamental rules
or success in life. And bow these qualities
can best be obtained is what we are seeking at
Pratt Institute to illustrate.

** My general experience is that if a young
man desires to make a success of life, eitherin
a professional way or in business, it will all
depend upon the thoroughness with which he
has learned the fundamental requirements of
every successful man. These are outlined in
the first thoughts expressed.”

THE RIGHT THING FOR A BOY TO DO
TT Dis my ger'l‘qral _gpl;nio‘rlt.’iconténued Mr.

work," that is, teaching the eye tu see, the
hand to execute, while the mind is brought
into active sympathy with these efforts.

*It is not to discard as unimportant the lit-
erary part of a person’s education, but it is to
develop specifically the power to think and
see correctly. With the foundation of char-
acter laid on these general lines, I think the
future of a young man'’s life depends upon the
use he makes of the opportunities open_ to
him. The thing that lies nearest at hand is
the thing for him to do. whether it is a trade
or a profession, and his success will depend
upon the fidelity with which he makes use of
his opportunities.”

The article ends abruptly here, as did the
good man’s life, but his work is going on and

oing incalculable good.

THE VALUE OF A TRADE

I REMEMBER years ago, when I was a
very young man, meeting John Roach,
the great ship-builder, in his ship-yard at
Chester, Pennsylvania. [ remember, too,
what he said then about the value of a trade
to the average boy.

*“Young man,”’ he said, laying his great,
broad hand on my shoulder, and looking at
me earnestly with his keen, steel-blue Irish
eyes, ‘‘next to a clear conscience, a trade is as
good a thing as any young man can have in
this country. You can carry it with you all
your life long: you have to pay neither rent
nor taxes upon it, and it will help you around
?isilagrp corner when most other things will
ail.

I have never forgotten that utterance from
a man who sta in life—after landing in
New York from Ireland—as helper to a ma-
chinist, who became the leading ship-builder
of his time, and who, up to the hour that he
was stricken with a fatal illness, could take
the place of any of his workmen, whether it
was a man driving rivets, or an expert putting
together the most delicate parts of a steam-
ship's machinery.

Something very like what John Roach
said, [ heard another great man, who is now
dead, say. This was Peter Cooper, a man of
whom American boys cannot know too much,
and whom they certainly cannot too much
admire.

“If I had my way,” said the venerable phi-
lanthropist, on the occasion to which I refer,
*1 would give every boy a trade. Then I
would have him stick to it, love it and be
good to it. If he does, it will be good to him.”

It was homely ]anﬁuage, but it was truthful,
as boys will find if they will it so.

LATER INFLUENCES OF A TRADE
I HAVE noticed one thing about some men

who started in life from the carpenter’s
bench, from the forge or the mill, and who
became great—they never entirely get away
from the habits and influences of their early
life. They never lose the habits of diligence
and of industry that they learned to acquire
in the workshop. They may have drifted
away from their original trade and become
famous in some other pursuit, but they never
get altogetheraway from their earlier environ-
ments. Another thing that I have noticed is
that these great men are more inclined to be
proud of their skill as mechanics than of
their successes in other lines. When I was in
Europe last I saw Bismarck. I was somewhat
surlpnsed to hear he was more proud of his
skill as a brewer than of the fact that he had
crushed France and unified the great German
Empire. In thiscountry there is practically
no end to the number of men who found a
trade the most valuable of all helps on the
road to fame and fortune. I have the names
of some of them before me as I write. I pass
over the name of Andrew Johnson, who from
a shoemaker’'s bench arose to be President
of the United States. He lived and succeeded
under conditions that do not exist now.

MECHANICS WHO HAVE SUCCEEDED

THERE is Thomas A. Edison, the greatest
genius of our day. Learning telegraphy
was the first thing that led him into that in-
timacy with electricity which has ended with
him beingLils master ; Arvx‘drew C‘amegie was
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John A. Mackay was a stone-mason before he
became the owner of the Comstock Lode, and
one of the richest men in the world; Jesse
Seligman, the eminent banker and philan-
thropist, laid the foundation of his fortune
by studying in the very poor night trade
schools that existed when he was young;
United States Seuator Hill, of New York, was
a printer; the late Henry W. Grady, the great-
est orator the South has given us since the
days of Calhoun, was alsoa printer. And so
it goes. 1 could give scores of other names of
men who were mechanics, or were skilled in
trades and became great after serving faith-
fully at their various tasks.

THE MAN WHO PUT DOWN THE W4R

I NEARLY forgot one man. Abraham Lin-

coln once said that three forces put down
the Rebellion. As he put it they were: * The
Army of the United States, the
troleum V. Nasby.” The latter was the late
David R. Locke, owner of the Toledo * Blade,”
and the greatest satirist of his day. He was
the best specimen of the man who has learned
a trade and can never shake off its influence.
Even in his later years, and when he was
wealthy, he was more proud of the fact that
he was a good {)riuter than of his reputation
as the favorite humorist of President Lincoln
I have seen him, when he had some subject in
his mind, go to & printer’s case, and with com-
posing stick in hand, set the type of the ar-
ticle with his own hands, and he did his best
work that way. Almost the last time I saw
him he recalled the days when he was a boy
in a count newsgaper office. “I got my
education there,” he said. * Lying flat on
the floor, with ‘pied’ matter all about me, I
read the exchanges and such books as came
my way, and so the world opened up before
me. Those were very happy days.”

Such is the fascination that a trade well
learned has for a man, even after he has passed
beyond all necessity for retaining it.

A TRADE EASILY LEARNED NOW

THERE is no_reason now why every boy

should not have a trade. Be he rich or
poor, the opportunities are alike ample. In-
deed, they are the same. Doors have been
thrown wide open in the behalf of all who
wish to make use of the opportunities offered.
Nothing is more easy now than to acquire a
trade. You do not need to bind yourself to
a certain employer for a certain length of time
and give up all other employment. To-day
the bright boy of fifteen can learn a trade, and
at the same time continue his education in its
ordinary courses, or if compelled to leave
school at that age, as very many boys are, and
become a bread-earner, he has the chance still
to learn any trade toward which he is in-
clined. The schools in which trades are
taught are now open day and night, and Jack
must, indeed, be a dull boy if he can iearn
nothing in them.

THE INDUSTRIAL SCHOOLS OF THE LAND

I HAVE been lovking, of late, into the
workin, of some of our industrial
schools in New York, at the Pratt Institute in
Brooklyn, the Manual Training School, of
Philadelphia, and the schools in Chicago, St.
Louis and other large cities. They sug-
gested one thought. he American boy of
to-day is rich in advanta that his father
knew nothing of. I often hear boys say that
there are no such chances to succeed now as
there were a generation ago; that there is too
much competition, and that all the pursuits
in which success is to be won are overcrowded.
Now, boys who talk that way lack knowledge,
and in most cases self-confidence as well.
They would not succeed under any circum-
stances. As a matter of fact, boys, the paths
that lead to success are as many and as broad
as they ever were. What is more, the boy or
young man who now treads these paths finds
willing hands to help him on his way. Men,
who when they were boys, had to work four-
teen to sixteen hours out of twenty-four for a
pittance, and pick up an education as best
they could, have mot forgotten their early
struggles, and the result has been schools like
the Pratt Institute that now exist in many
cities, and that are certain to be followed by
others. The present is the very time for you
to go in and succeed.

HOW THE BOYS ARE TAUGHT

OWamIto Eroﬂt by these schools? Can

I choose the trade I wish to learn?”

These are among the questions that are,
naturally enough, put to me. I can only
answer them briefly. In the first place, there
are schools that are entirely free, but these
are not numerous. This system is yet in its
infancy. When the public schools gener-
ally in city and country towns have manual
training departments connected with them,
the learning of a trade will become something
within the reach of every boy. In Philadel-
hia there is an excellent * Manual Training
School,” which is part of the public system.
A full course in it covers four years, but any

avy and Pe--

| der the fun there

A YEAR OF “THE JOURNAL"

We can now supply the year 1891 of THE LADIEs
HOME JOURNAL, twelve num-
bers —January to December
inclusive —in & handsome
binding cover.

The price will be $1.50. Post-
age and packing, 45 cents
extra.

Those who already have a
binder may secure the twelve
numbers of the JOURNAL for
$1.00. No extra charge will be
made for these back numbers,
and we will pay the postage. A bound volume of
THE LADIES' HOME JOURNAL furnishes an almost un-
limited amount of most excellent reading matter.
We do not know where as much could be elsewhere
purchased for the same amount of money.

Our new self-binding cover makes a perfect
volume with twelve numbers. Dark-green in color
with Cloth back and corners; cover stamped in
gilt. We have sent out a very large quantity of
these binders, and find they give universal satisfac-
tion. We use them altogether, here in our oftices.
A most desirable feature of our binder is that its
peculiar construction permits of any portion of its
contents being temporarily (or permanently) re-
moved without the balance being disturbed.

Each one is mailed packed in boards.

The Binder Hooks will be mailed separately.

Price of the Binder alone, 50 cents. Postage
and packing, 35 cents extra.

“JOSIAH ALLEN'S WIFE'S"
BOOKS

Any one sent, postpaid, as a Premium for a Clud
of 7 Yearly Subscribers at $1.00 each ; or, for 3
Subscribers and $1.00 additional. Price, $1.6¢
each, postpaid.

Samantha at Saratoga

My Wayward Pardner
8 tha at the Centennial
My Opinions and Betsoy Bobbett's
Miss Holley’s
books are delight-
ful because of their
pure fun, while un-

is a strong current
of good, healthy
common sense.
“Josiah Allen's
Wife” has written
a great deal for
THE LADIES’ HOME

JOURNAL, and
many of our sub-
scribers will

doubtless bhe glad
to secure some of her writings in a permanent
form.

Price, 81.60 each, including cost of postage.

BOOTS AND SADDLES;

Or, Life in Dakota with General
Custer

BY MRS. ELIZABETH B. CUSTER
Given for 5§ Year-

Ly Subscribers

at $1.00 each; or,

Jor 8 Bubscri-

bersand 50 cents

additional.

Postage and

packing, 18

cents extra.

Price $1.50, post-

paid.

The adventures
of this gallant
cavalry officer
among the In-
dians in Dakota
and Montana will
never be forgot-

ten. No Indian story could be half so exciting.
You will read the book with unabated interest,
from his first expedition to the fatal Little Big
Horn encounter. The book pays a royalty to
Mrs. Custer. 312 pages, hand«omely bound.

Price, $1.85. Postage and packing, 13 cents
extra.

JED
A Boy's Adventure in the Army of
TR} 6|J65 ”
BY WARREN LEE GOSS
Given as a Premium for a Club of 4 Yearly Sub-
scribers atl $1.00 each ; or, for 2 Subscribers and

50 cents additional. Postage and packing,
10 cents extra. Price, $1.50, postpaid.
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THE AUTHOR AND THE PUBLISHER
By A. 8. FErGUS

ERY few writers are aware
of whatis likely to happen
after the long-sought-for

ublisher has at last been
ound. If the manuscript
is thought worthy of pub-
lication, and the publisher
desires it, you will be so

I notified, and one of the

A three following proposi-
tions will most likely be made to you:

1. They will publish the work at your ex-
pense.

2. They will publish the work at their ex-
pelr:ise, and pay you a royalty on all copies

80

3..0r, they will buy the manuscript from
You, paying you a certain sum down.

IF the first proposition is made, gou will

have to pay the entire cost of publishing.
The first step is to consider the nature of the
work, and what style of book it would be
most befitting to pattern after. It is wise for
you to select, wherever possible, a book as near
as can be had such as you would like yours
to be, in paper, type, size, binding, and num-
ber of pages, leaving some margin in the cost
for originality in design of cover. Having
decided this point to your mutual satisfac-
ti(::l' the next point will be to have an estimate
made.

e N estimate of the cost of publishing the
work will he submitted to you. ub-
lishing means issuing the work complete
for delivery to the public. Do not confuse the
word * printing ”’ with this, as the use of these
two terms are confusing, and has often led to
much trouble and annoyance. When a pub-
Jisher states * it will-cost so much to print the
book,” this does not necessarily include the
binding, etc. Publishers are much to blame
in this respect. The estimate sent you will
vary in form according to the custom of the
house. Many simply send an estimate in a
lump sum, as per thousand copies.
Others will itemize the estimate as so much
for composition thousand ems, or so much
per page, so much for paper, printing. folding,
sewing and binding, covers, stamping, etc.
The latter is the more satisfactory, as it en-
ables you to see the various items that go to
make up the cost. It invariably happens that
the estimate is higher than would be the case
were you to have the work done by some job
printer. But,on the other hand, you are
saved much annoyance and care, for it follows
that any reputable house that accepts your
manuscript will issue it in a creditable and
rfect manner, and will attend to all details;
ides, you have the advantage of the pub-
lisher’s imprint, or name, on your work.

THE chances are a separate estimate will be
made for electrotyping; in other words,
making a set of plates from which succeeding
editions can be printed if desired. Whether
to do this or not is a very difficult and import-
ant question. You will be called upon to de-
cide this. You should seek the advice of your
publisher on this point, as he is better able
to judge, from the nature of your work,
whether other editions are apt to be needed,
though he, even, is very likely toerr. For no
one can tell—except in such cases where the
nature of the book appeals to a very limited
class of readers—how a book will sell. The
great advantage of electrotyping is that you
are ready at a moment’s notice to print other
editions if called for, and thus you are saved
the cost of composition, that is, the com-
gitors will not have to set \:F the work
in type again. On the other hand, if the first
edition is not sold, and consequently there is
no call for a second, you have a worthless set
of plates on hand, from which you can derive
no profit save selling them for old lead. This
is one of the great risks of publishing.

NOTHER important item is the size of

the edition. Shall it be 500, 1000 or
5000? This you will also have to decide; again
seek the a«{vice of your publisher on this
int. There isa considerable saving in issu-
ing a large edition at once than issuing the
same wtﬁ at different periods, say 500 or 1000
at a time, the cost of press work and binding
beinga very important item. This is a very
difficult problem to solve, and is another one
of the great risks of publishing. If the book
is a success, and you have a large edition on
hand, youcan supply thedemand at once, and
this is very important. It is a serious mishapif
the book is selling and in demand, and it goes
temporarily out of print until the new edition
is published. Not only are sales lost, but the

= =mm22== =f tha hanlia fnanaedicnd far tha

the exact amount of money you are to pay
and for what, and how much is to paid
ou; andat what times you are ‘o pay and to
paid. The size of the edition, the exact
style of thebook, similar, say, to the one se-
lected, how many editor's copies are to be used,
what additional expense you are to be liable
to in pushing the sale of the work, and the ex-
act date when the book is to be issued. etc.

THIS done, the publishers will proceed with
the work. fore beginning, however,
you will have to pay them one-half the
amount of the estimate, and before comple-
tion the balance must be paid. In addition to
this, you will have to pay for all show-bills,
circulars, and news;)aper advertising, and you
must sup;::r, free of cost, from 100 to 150 copies
for editorial p . Your publishers, on their
part, will advertise in the trade papers, see that
editorial copies are sent out, that the book is
shown to the trade. They will distribute them
to the trade throughout the country, with
show-bills and circulars. They are not likely
to charge you the cost of sending them, as
they are apt to be sent with other goods. But
ifll:j eEoods urt} returned to them, being un-
sold, the cost o or expressage 18 apt
to be charged to %Tag"le‘hey wiﬁ nerally pay
you one-half the retail price, or instance,
1f your work retails at $1.00, tixey will pay you
fifty cents for each copy sold. An account
will usually be rendered every three or six
months, a8 may be agreed upon, and whatever
is due you will be paid.

IF they accept your manuscript, and feel sat-
isfled that 1t is a good work, they will
take the risk of publication themselves. In
that event, you are at no risk whatever, nor
are you liable for one dollar of expense. They
will generally pay you a royalty of ten per
cent.on all copies sold. That is, supposing
the retail price is $1.50, you will receive fifteen
cents per copy on all that aresold, with the
exception of such as are used for editorial pur-
poses, or become damaged in handling and
thus rendered useless. Such copies as you
desire for your own use are generally supplied
to you at one-third off, or $1.00 per copy, net.

THEY may offer to accept your manuscript

and pay you a certain sum down, which
if accep deprives you of any further pro-
ceeds. They own the manuscript absolutely.
This has two sides, of course. If the book
turns out a failure, they lose and you win.
If, on the other hand, it has a large sale, the,
reap the profits, and it is your turn to feel bad.
This often happens. It 18 another one of the
delightful risks of book publishing. The
author should not depend entirely upon his
Fublisher to push his book. He can do much
himself in bringing the book to public notice,
requesting friends to talk about it and ask
for it; by sending copies to noted persons, in
short, the ingenuity of the author should be
exercised to its utmost limits, but not exceed-
ing the bounds of propriety and dignity.

A GIRLS' LITERARY CLUB

By LEIGH NOoRTH

CLUB for girls with the aim of mutual
improvement and profit, may be organ-

h i in some such manner as this:
“\ The girls need not necessarily be of
equal capacity or identical tastes.

In fact, some diversity in these respects
would be for the general advantage.
But all who take part should be in-
terested in reading and study, and have in
some measure the desire and cagacity to pro-
duce. The meetings may be held weekly or
at longer intervals. The time occupied in
reading, studying and discussing the various
questions that will naturally arise. Oncea
month eack member should hand in a story,
sketch or poem (without signature), which
should beread aloud, in turn, by the presid-
ing officer, or an appointed reader. No name
being appended, the party should feel free to
discuss the merits of each manunscript sub-
mitted, criticise and su, t improvements,
while at the conclusion a vote should be taken
as to which of those offered should be en-
titled, in the general opinion, to the highest
place. Each girl should endeavor, not so
much to copy the style and manner of any
particular friend, or admired writer, but to
improve, prune and embellish her own nat-
ural production. At stated intervals, some
older and experienced literary friend should
be invited to be present, and give the benefit
of his or her opinion and criticism. One sub-
ject might be agreed upon as the theme for
all pens, or each individual could be left to
her own inclinations, and the intermediate
readings or study would, of course, bear upon
the articlee written. Patience. nerseverance,
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+] ITERARY * QUERIE

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

3

A TEXAN.—Mra. 8. C. Perkins Is the author of
‘ Honor Bright.”

G. G. 8.—* The Ladies’ Floral Cabinet,” I am informed
is no longer published.

ROMNEY.—8ee A. E. H,, in this column. Your writ-
ing s very good, and the paper of suitable size.

H. B.—I see no ohjection to your using in a magazine
lanﬂ.lcle the substance of a Iect?;re youngropou deliver-
8-

0. 0.—* Drake’s Magazine *’ is published in New York
ty. addrees of

(o] I cannot give you the f *“ The American
Flag.”

J. E. B.—If you will send me your &:: office address,
I will give your letter to Mr. John ton True, who
will answer your questions direct.

D.8.— Home As Found,” I8 the sequel to *“ Home-
ward Bound,” by Uooiper. and ‘“Wise and Otherwise,”
is the sequel to ‘* A King’s Daughter,” by Pansy.

SuBSCRIBER.—The author of ‘ Mlldred’s Ambition,”
ublished in the JOURNAL several years ago, Is Mary J.
olmes. Price, §1.50. The JOURNAL can supply it.

M. 8. T.—Frances Campbell Sparhawk was born in
Amesbury, Mass,, 1858, She I8 the author of “A Lagy
t‘;‘i):tllz: Work," *Little Polly Biatchley,” and other

J. B.N.—Itis a matter of mutual arrangement be-
tween publisher and author as to who shall have a work
fllustrated. If the author has artistic abilities he may
prefer to do it himself.

8. M. L.—You are qulte correct. The author of * Plain
Tales from the Hlills,” and many other short stories, is
Rudyard Klgll , which is his real name. He was born
in Bombay, India, in 1885.

Pax.—SeeJ. B.N. You must prepare your manu-
script perfect in every detall for the printer. Alm to
have as few corrections as ible in the proof, as it is
very expensive to make al ns then.

J. 0.—The birthday book you have complled is a good
one, inasmuch as none have been made from that author
a8 far a8 I am aware. Unfortunatel , the demand for
such books has largely fallen off. Send your manuscript
complete tosome publisher.

C. H. H.—Do not correspond with editors direct.
They are too busy to attention to communications
except on matters of direct interest to them. Simply
address your manuscript to such periodical as you se-
lect. It will find its proper place.

Fav, AND P. C. N.—If your stories have in
print, It is highly improbable that any uumw
care for them, unless they be of si extraol
merit as to be deemed wo of reprinting. If you do

e already

3
GREAT MAGAZINES

Goldthwaite’s

Geographical Magazine,
A Popular Illustrated Monthly,
($2.00 per Year)

~— AND —

The Century Magazine,
BOTH FOR $4.50.
ha il T g P P WA Vi Nl VIRIATT (N W ATV WL FLIR L VIR LTI LY (P

+=% THE i=#
Cosmopolitan Magazine,

— AND —

GOLDTHWAITE’S
BOTH FOR $3.00.
This offer good until February 28, 1892.

ADDRESS

THE GOLDTHWAITES,

132 Nassau Street, - NEW YORK.

A Winter’'s Reading.

Yon have heard vaguely, perhaps, of the
Chautauqua Reading Circle, but do you know
what its plans are? Do you never feel the need
of reading good books systematically? Should
you not like to take up a definite course and
pursue it regularly during the coming winter?
A solitary reader writes: “The course lifts me
out of my old life.” A little perseverance for an
hour each day will accomplish much. American
History, Government and Literature, the chief
subjects for 1891-92, certainly appeal to all patriotic
men and women. At least, write for full details
of the plan to the Qffice of the C. L. 8. C., Drawer
194, Buftelo, N. Y.

send them, do not fail to state that they hav
been printed.

L. E. W.—Louisa MQihlback, now_deceased, was the
nom de plume of Clara M. Mundt. The American pub-
lishers of her books are D. AS&‘_“" & Company, of
New York, to whom you can w (2) Itis customar
for an author to receive remuneration from u.drunui-
zation of his work by others.

A. T.—Miss Jane Porter was born in Great Britai,
1776, and died in 1850. S8he was the author of * Thaddeus
of Warsaw,” *‘ The Scottish Chiefs,” and several other
works. (2) na Maria Roche,born in thesame coun
in 1765 and died in 1 was the author of *The Chi
dren of The Abbey,” * Discarded Son,” and others.

M. W.—You send me a printed slip from the editor
?fa Az dneendmed wi yottl{' l:'rtlc [) reglornegsto ym).
canno ou &8 you request in judgin, m e
I:lchy o¥ it les to your m‘anuwrlptl.’o No

editor can take upon himself to criticise or advise.
Send it to some other magarine as the circular suggesta.

¢ NA’l'r‘:lAl:I—.In nédd'l't‘lpn wbsucg n nes “lll“ﬂ 'I'l:’e Cenl
u 8, Scribner's,” etc.,you will find much
brief and interesting reading in *The Review of Re

A "’ * Current Literatu *Short Stories.” (2) ** The
Phon phic World,” and k Harrison’s ‘‘Short-
h?mli.‘?rguln:." are two good journals on the sutject
of p y.

A. E. H. AND MANY OTHERS.—If you will consult
the Literary Queries columns of the back numbers of
the JOURNAL, you will find many directions to_young
writers, how manuscript should be prepared, how to
send It and what to do gﬁll;emlly. the articles

ra.

that have a) resred “In ry Circles,” and I think
they will mg you.

MAay.—See A. E. H. in this column. The dedicaton
of a book to any person by an author is l}enenlly a
token of esteem an on the author's part. In

early partof this century it was more common
than now, and publishing was more cosgil The dedi-
cation was generally in return for finan support in
publishing the work.

M. E M.—Itis lmnaslble for any editor to say when
or how soon he will able to give an answer regard-
ing a manuscript. You must remember that he is the re-
clgient. of many favors in the way of manuscripts, and
'trhhut it u.k:s u:'lkmeu'lolhn‘.ve the;ltl read %l;d decided upon,

ey mus! e their turn. may be weeks, per
mon{hs. before they are reached.

J. M. V.—I hardly know how to advise you to s})end

the amount of money you state for a library. If you

have no books at present, certaln standard authors are

essential, and should be purchased at once. If,on the

other hand, you have a beflnnlnx. it mlght be better, a8

rou propose, not to buy ail at once, but by degrees such
ks as you may feel you will need.

To CORrRESPON DENTS.—I must again call attention to
the fact that I cannot answer qu ns sent to me re-
questing authors of poetical quotations. It is simply
fmpossible, and no attention will be paid to them.
the heading of this column. I mus! uest that
in every case you send me your full name and address.
It will be confidential, and may be of advantage to you.

E. W.—Had you given me your address, I would

1adly have written to you direct. Literary work at

e ning {8 uncertain, and it is very difficult to
make & llvlnﬁ at it, unless you have name and repu-
tation. I should certainly advise K)ou to make the effort
if you feel you have the gentus for it. Read‘ Writing
for the Dollar,” in the ber number of the Jou' k-
NAL.

L. E. 0., BERMUDA.—[ would su%:st,ana suitable
book for a boy, ““Tom Brown's School Days,” and * Little
Women,” by Louisa M. Alcott, for a girl. TheJOURNAL
will supply you with such beoks as you desire, viz:
Charles Kingaley, Longfellow, Havergal, or sny others.
If you had glven your full name an address T should
have been p! to have sent you such a list of books
as you

A. M. M.—Copyright does not protect an idea. You can
use the same provi ou treat it in an original
ner. You must prove that you have done 80, and not
copled bodily. is bad form, however, to take the &ot
of another's story and make a poem of it,and publish it
under your name, thereby clalming it as yours. Don't
do it. original, and do not breﬁﬁullty of purloining
the work of others to your own credit.

R. I.—Literary bureaus materially assist authors in
placing their manuscrigt. Publishers who emploz
it m}éh?gyl u'&n :{:'1' . ﬁ?:;rl us\\rr?ter

su nga me ous wi
= mls e -‘:"vmo gllll rlv':; rv. T ﬁ‘nve notread ** Mem-

@rand Christmas Double Numbers
London Graphic,
Yule Tide, Holly Leaves,

Lady's Pictorial,
Pictorlal World,

with beautiful colored plates and engravings,
PRICE, 30 CENTS EACH.
besautiful Christmas bersare i bly
superior to any of thelr competitors for popular favor.
NOW READY. ALL NEWSDEALERS, OR
THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS CO., New York.

AN AMERICAN EDITION OF THE

FAMILY HERALD!

15 Cents Monthly, $1.75 Yearly.

No. 1, NOW READY, contains the opening chap-
ters of two

New Storles of Absorbing Interest;

also several complete storles, together with much use-

ful and entertaining miscellaneous matter of t

value in evel householdbformlnevone of the MOST
o At

AT;I]'RALT] ‘;PeveANubl T« PRICED
magazin r .
P All Newsdealers, or

ce, 16 cen
THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS CO., New York.

YOUNG LADIES' JOURNAL

Published Nonthly., Jamuary Part New Ready.

Each contains all the latest Paris Fashions,
with Gigantic Fashion Supplement of many
, and Colored Fashion Plate of twenty-four
Figures, besides numerous Stories, New Music,
New Embroidery Des , Patterns, etc. Price, 30
cents a copi}: or yearly $4.00, including the extra
Christmas Number, postpaid. For sale by all
newsdealers, or
THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS CO.,, New York.

WANTED CANVASSERS for the

handsomest an chen?-
n

IMMEDIATELYS! {/lustrated Magazine

THE MONTHLY ILLUSTRATED AMERICAN.

Price only ONE DOLLAR a year.

Commissions to canvassers from 20 to 50 per
cent. For further particularsand umpleeogleswrlteto
THE ILLUSTRATED AMERICAN PUB. CO.,

Astor Place, New York City.

TOKOLOGY, a complete Ladies’ Guide in
health and disease. = Women write that
“ToroLogY is worth its weight in gold.”
*“Should my house take fire it would be the
first book saved.” “No book sells like
ToroLoGY.” Prepaid, $2.75. Sample pages
free. Best terms to agents.

ALICE B. STOoCKHAM & Co., 277 Madison 8t., Chicago.

Active workers everywhere for ‘‘SHEPP'S PHOTOGRAPHS
H EPP!é of the WORLD ;" produced at an out-
s lay of $100,000; tremendous suocovss;
Mr. J. M. Marshall, Dexter, Ind., cleared $503 in ¢ JH:I: Raev.
nfleld,

e, PHOTOGRAPHS L.
$187 in 6 hours; Miss H. H. Harrls, Garfield, Penn., $14 in 30

s J o= OF THE WORLD.

moth {llustrated circulars and terms free. Books onm credit.
Freight paid, Beautiful outfit only $1.00. Address, Globe Bible
Publlshing Co., 705 Ch Street, Phi p Pa.

trame oo e e P PA ) Tha nowr magarine of

——
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THE LADIES’

HOME JOURNAL

*«* Miss MaUDE HAYwOOD will be glad through this Department to answer any questions of
an Art nature which her readers may send to her. She cannot, however, undertake to reply by
mail; tplmse, therefore, do not ask her to do so. Address all letters to Miss MAUDE HAYWOOD,

care o

THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, Philadelphia, Pa.

PAINTING IN WATER COLOR

FIRST PAPER

A FEW PRELIMINARY SUGGESTIONS

: 7 ATER COLOR as a me-
y dium hascharmsall its
own. It has unlimited
capabilities in the
hands of an experi-
enced artist, and yet is
particularly suited to
the early efforts of the
X amateur. The inde-
ARRAE scribable delicacy

transparency an

freshness obtainable by a skillel worker, and
the apparent ease with which very rapid and
effective sketches can by its means TO-
duced, create the desire in so many to dabble
in the art. I say apparent ease advisedly, for,
as a matter of fact, a master’s hand is requi
to create in a few broad washes or strokes of
the brush a life-like impression of a passing
phase of nature, gleam of sunshine, or a
transient pose. Clever sketching, properly so
called, for the term is often misathed to more
elaborate work which can justly lay no claim
to the title, is hardly to be expected of begin-
ners. Let them at first be content to make
careful studies, and so gradually learn to mas-
ter their materials that in time they will for
themselves discover the surest and quickest
method of expressing the effect they desire.
It is a golden rule for those happily conscious
of their own ignorance never to stint work,
but patiently to work over a drawing until
they have done the very utmost they can

with it.
Now, as to materials. They need not be

many, but must be of the best. As far as the
colors are concerned a simple Ipuletm is infi-
nitely to be preferred, ot only as easier to

manage but as producing the cleanest, truest
and most forcible work. It is better to buy
only just what is needed to in with, and
not the boxes ready filled by the manufactur-
ers. A list of the most useful colors for a be-
inner is often asked for. With the following
it is passible to paint in any and every kind of
subject and style: Ivory black, indigo, Ant-
werp or Prussian blue, cobalt, burnt umber,
raw umber, burnt sienna, raw sienna, van-
dyke brown, yellow ochre, chrome yellow,
Indian yellow, lemon yellow, orange cadmi-
um, crimson lake, rose madder, brown mad-
der, light red, vermilion, terre verte, emerald
green and Chinese white, which is only to be
used in cases of necessity. If the artist par-
ticularly wishes to add to this list, some more
of the chromes or cadmiums are often useful,
especially in dpainling ellow flowers, but they
are not indispensable, and, I repeat, tlLe
simpler the palette the better. Brushes should
be of sable, and carefully selected; three
or four of varying sizes are plenty. One
should be large, for broad washes, and none
need be very fine, unless for painting small
faces, for a large brush which comes to a

point will do very small work, and it is well,
with a view to boldness of execution, to al-
ways use as large a brush as possible. A few
hints as to the preservation of these treasures,
which, if well chosen, they veritably are; for
with inferior tools it is well-nigh impossible
for even the best worker to produce good re-
sults. With care they will last for years; in
ignorant hands they may be ruined in a week.
o not leave them full of color, or lying wet,
or in the water; do not endeavor to coax color
with them from a dried-up pan; keep an old
brush for this pu ; do not, in putting

them away, allow tze hairs to become bent.
The paper should be Whatman’s hand-made,
finer or coarser, according to the subject, and
also to individual taste to a great extent. For
smaller work or sketching, the blocks con-
taining layers of paper, from which the sheets
can be removed as they are used, are very use-
fal. If the paper is bought in sheets it must
be stretched before painting upon it. This
can be done either in one of the frame-boards
sold for the purpose, or by means of glue or
paste on an ordinary drawing-board. In
either case the paper must be thoroughly
wetted first, since 1n drying it contracts and so
becomes stretched. The best paste is made in
the ordinary way with flour, a small lump of
lue about the size of a walnut to a pound
ar of paste being added to strengthen it. Al-
though stretching the paper is really a very
easy matter, it seems to present so many diffi-
culties to the beginner that a few simple
directions may be acceptable. Bend up about
half an inch of the paper all around, and
keeping this edge dry, proceed to thoroughly
soak the rest of the paper with clean water, a
clean sponge and clean fingers. Nothing is
more disagreeable to work upon than soiled
paper. Then rub the te onto the dry edge
—being careful not toF:t:sany drop or smear
on to the face of the paper—and with a clean
rag press it into contact withthe board. Allow
it to lie flat, and to drv spontaneously, when
every wrinkle should disappear, and the sheet
) inspiring in its smoothness

A FEW WORDS TO DESIGNERS

VERY great number of
letters come from the
readers of this depart-
ment asking various

uestions as to the pos-

sibilities of a career for

women hs designers, as

to the practical details

of the training neces-

sary, and as to the best

means of finding a

market for the work of those who already
consider themselves competent to undertake it.

In the first place, wit to whether
the designs made by American women are
likely to find a ready sale, the answer is em-
phatically Yes—if they are of the right kind,
and there is no reason why they should not be
as good as those of any other nation. But
the difficulty, as a general rule, lies here at
the very outset, in the fact that very few seem
to have the faintest idea of what the art of de-
signing really is, and of the eternal truths and
principles upon which it is founded. In the
Judgment of men competent to give an
opinion, the characteristics of the danghters
of this nation render them pre-eminently ca-
pable of the highest artistic development.
They are oriFinal and poetic, and, furthermore,
are extremely quick of apprehension, capable
when once an idea is presented to their minds
of giving it practical expression. Therefore,
the whole aim of art being to express the
truths of nature, it will be seen that the very
foundation of a designer's education must
consist in learning to see those truths. Every
one who aspires to any career in art must
grow to realize that the fundamental laws and
principles which govern all things in heaven
and earth are identical, and to recognize the
same forms alike in the orbit described by a

lanet as in the vegetable or mineral king-

oms, in physics, in chemistry, in all nature
and in all science, because t‘)ey are, from
greatest to least, stamped with the impress of
the hand of the same Creator. Art thatis not
animated by these vital principles is dead,
just as a religion where the truth is not worked
out by faith in the life of each individual is
dead, and as the body from which the spirit
has fled is dead also. Those who s0 misap-
prehend the high nature of an art vocation
as to imagine that copying or imitation—by
taking other men’s designs and making them
overin a slightly different form—has any le-
gitimate right to becalled designing, are doomed
to a certain and a well-deserved failure. The
fraud is recognizable at once, it is too painfully
common; while, on the other hand, the work
inspired directly by nature, translated by a
human mind, and therefore original, inas-
much as it is the individual expression of an
actual truth, however simple or even crude it
may be, is equally certain of a quick apprecia-
tion. Herein is the whole point. The king-
dom of art, like the kingdom of God, lies
within each one; the vital spark which makes
the art, whether it is painting, sculpture, music
or poetry, a living thing, exists in the soul of
thfdindividual, and can neither be bought nor
sold.

To come to one or two practical questions.
The great mistake made by so many is that
money is, in fact, the one and only object of
their desire.  'When a man wishes to shoot a
bird on the wing, if he aims directly at it he
will lose both the bird and his powder also.
Soin art. To aim beyond the money is the
surest way of obtaining it. The best prepara-
tion for the profession of designing is undoubt-
edly a good general training in an art school
of undeniable standing, preferably choosing
one where the course is specially intended for
those whose study of art is with a view to its
practical application to decoration or manu-
facture; but the really important thing is to
get a good general education of the mind, the
eye and the hand. A man or a woman who
can draw well has a better chance, from a
merely financial point of view, than anyone
who, without the necessary fundamental train-
ing, has merely acquired the knowledge of
some technical details in order to produce
drawings which may be practical, but do not
rise above the dead level of worn-out and
commonplace conventionality. Certainschools
profess to teach in so many, or rather in
so few, lessons, the whole art of designing
for.gsome particular branch to those without
any previous knowledge of art. This is a
sheer impossibility, and money invested in
such a way is simply wasted. No one would
expect to be able to compose music on the
strength of a few weeks’ smdf', and the case is
analogous. Worse yet is the idea that the
requisite edncation can be given by corres-

ondence; for while in some kinds of work, &

nowledge may perhaps be gained solely
through written teaching, this mode of in-
struction is particularly unsuitable for the
study of practical designing. In speakingthus
strongly the object is, if possible, to deter those
who can ill afford it from a mistaken outlay
of their money, and from inevitable disap-
pointment and failure.

HELP

Under this heading I will be glad to answer
every month questions relating to Art and
Art work. MAuDE HAYWOOD.

To MANY CORRESPONDENTS—I must repeat that
there are certain questions that it is quite impossible for
me to answer in this column, although I am always
glad to give all the help in my power to those who write
to me about their individual work or aims. At the
same time, I cannot give the names and addresses of
firms, nor rec d private teachers, nor say where
oil paintings can be disposed of. Neither can I answer
by mall. All whose letters contain these or similar
queries will please consider them replied to by this
notice,

Mus. I, J.—The sole * mannerism’ necessary is the
ability to lay the paints on very thinly and smoothly.
You need only use fresh spirits of turpentine In nt-
ing on the linen and silk for the purpose you describe.

Ritoa—I do not know of any free achool for music
like that of the Cooper Institute for Art. You should
write to the oftfice of THX Lapies’ HoMe JOURNAL for
the particulars of their offers of free musical t ing.

NKEW SURSCRIBER—A design of wild roses, or of
dogwood, would be suitable for your white linen sachet,
lined with light blue satin. These belng single tlowers
are simple in drawing, and comparatively easy to paint.

Y. L. H—(1) In painting in olls on cheese-cloth, mix
the colors with fresh srlr ts of turpentine, to prevent
them upreadln&. ('.’: Elther ofls or water-colors may be
used upon silk ribbon, but the latter are preferable.
Gum-arabic, when employed with wmuw:olomh is
mixed with water, but it is not needed at all when
painting on sllk.

MARGARKET—The Information that you ask for is
given in an article entitled, ** Women as Illustrators,”
subllsbed in this number of the JOURNAL. The

rawings are made with India ink, on Bristol-board.
Of course, you cando such work at your own home,
as drawings are easily sent through the mails to any
part of the country.

L. P.—In painting a tiger-lily, the color may be ob-
tained by uslnf light, medium and orange cadmium,
afterwards glazing where necessary with rose-madder.
Lay the shadows In first with raw umber. The spots
may be of raw umber and crimson-lake, using the
same color for the stamens, and accentuating the latter,
if required, with brown madder.

M. D.—Suitable flowers for painting on Nil

satin, intended for a dress, would be either the large
tliowering clematis, In delicate mauve tints, or tea roses.
If for even 2F wear, it Is advisable to look at vour color-
ing by artificial light, as the painting advances, in order
to be'sure thut you are getting the right effect, as all
shades of violet and yellow are liable to appear much
changed when thus seen.

Mgs. W. H. C. L.—For the local color and shadows of
a glass goblet, use white, yellow ochre, raw umber,
cogall. and ivory-black. The reflections thrown by sur-
rounding objects will partake of their tints. Glass
should be painted suggestively, with but few touches.
It is not easy to represent really well—unless you know
how, and when you do, like many other app.rently
dificult things it becomes a wonderfully simp

HIS Hard Wood Mantel with beveled Mirror,
0x17 h::ge«. Berlin black frame, Club House
basket, screen, and ash pan, fire-brick, clay

and top tile, glazed tiles And hearth. complete & ShoWL,
w:ldl b(gnlent to an nﬂrg;d shwlon east o{o Omaha, Neb.,
al alveston, Tex., t paid, cash
with order. fht pre T L
When ordering. ask for Maatel F. 1., and state style of finish
wanted, either Black Walnut, Ch (natural or mahogauy oolor)
or Oak (antique or natural) and width of chimney breast.
THE ROBT. MITCHELL FURNITURE CoO.,

g:&:m:‘a 1838, CINCINNATIL, 0,

A eaulogno showing many styles of Wood Mantels will be sent te
any one who will fon where this was seen and
enclose eight cents for postage.

HOW DAINTY!
Edwards’ Orange Spoon.

Removes the meat completely.
No soiling of fingers or napkins.

Adapted for parlor or use.
Packed In fine mtlmﬂggboxe&

Would i'ﬁu like an Oravige Set? Knife and S8poon.

BTERLING SILVER INLAID spoons and fo:!ﬁo wihll
outwear triple-plate three times, at about the same
money. If youcannot get them of your Jeweler, send
to us for catalogue.

THE HOLMES & EOWARDS SILVER CO., Bridgeport, Conn,

SuBscrRIBER—The following Is & roceI&t for a copying
tablet, which I can personally answer for. Steep two
ounces of glue i four ounces of water uutil the latter
is shsorbecf Add eight ounces of glycerine, four to six
drops of carbolic acld and a small lump of whltln{f.
Put this into a saucepan over the fire, and stir until all
is well mixed ; then pour it out into & shallow tin and
leave it to cool. Before ustng It, pass a damp spouge
over the surface.

E. H. R. AND D. 8.—The address of the Cooper Institute
is Kighth street and Fourth avenue, New York City.
Write to the Superintendent of the Women's Art
School. You may have to wait for some little time
after making your application before a vacancy occurs.
Inyour ftion you cannot do better than avail {l()mr-
oel} of the free course of study oflered there to those
who are willing to work, but who cannot afford 10 pay
for thefr own art education.

W. C. S. D.—The best way to dis of designs for
wall papers is to submit them to the different manu-
facturers, either sending them by mail, enclosing stamps
for their return if unsuitable, or taking them person-
ally. The latter Is the better plan where it is possible.
Inorder to learn how to make the designs, your in-
struction from a successful practical designer. The
technlical part is not hard to acquire ; but as I have sald
before, anyone who undertakes this work ought to be
naturally original and creative. Designs are mere
imitations are extremely unsalable.

1. E.—Soak the pho h in cold water until it
floats off the card of itself. The painting you speak of
is evidently crystoleum, and the receipt given for the
te to be ui in mounting the photographs on glass
r this work is as follows: Take several large table-
spoonfuls of arrowroot, and mix gradually with a little
cold water, then pour on some warm water until quite
liquid, and rut it Into an agate-lined saucepan on a clear
fire : stir all the time while on thefire, and removeafter
it has been on one minute: donot allow to boll : pour
the mixture thus made into a small jar and keep it cov-
ered.

0. M. B.—I will try to answer your question more
fully in an article at some future time. In sketching
animals from nature alm chietly to get life and action
into the drawlngs. When making a study of an anl-
mal having long or thick fur, be speciully careful to
realize the%brm beneath, and draw very accurately the

ints, and those portions of the body which are least

idden by the growth of the hair. As P'ou will find that
your models never keep the same position for long to-
gether, practice studying their attitudes and attempting
to reproduce them from memory. Make many
sketches of single limbs. Itis a fact that this brancl
of art ulres more than most, a special gift and na-
tural aptitude, but much may be done by patient, con-
scientious work.

J. A. C.—(1) The colors to be used in marine moon-
lights are not arbitrary. A useful mixture for a night
sky is ivory-black, yellow ochre and white, adding per-
manent blue or cobalt, according to the color desired ;
with white, cadmium and rose-madder around the
moon itself. 'The sea reflects the sky tints; probably
lemon yellow will be needed for the pathway of light
caused by the moon shining on the water. (2) Simple
frames In natural woods are artistic and inexpensive.
Tt is not possible to give definite advice without a fuller
knowledge of the requirements of the case. Hang
the picture on a line with the eye of 8 man of average
helght. (4) Do not varnish a painting until some
months after it Is finished, and then use mastic or copal,
{if you wish to varnish it at all.

MI1GNONETTE—(1) Theonly way in which you can
learn to mix your colors I3 by practice and experience.
If you are not able to have rer.ﬂonal leschlmf. {ou would
probably find a handbook helpful at first. (2) T
eral rule in painting flowers is to commence bf-
ing in the shadows, drawing them very carefully with
every stroke of the brush : afterwards put in the local
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rine, Landscapes, Doi. Cats
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Portrait shown in three pro-
gressive stages, | These progressive lessons in oils
and water-colors are a special feature for 1892.] &c.
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MONTAGUE MARKS, 23 Unlon Square, New York.
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copy and 3 colored plates, 25 cents.

The Art Amateur gives numerous working
designs for Pyrography,with full instructions.

Priseilla Painting Book
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luding Flowers, Fruit
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nd WATER COLORS.
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UKPHER MUSICAL BOX

Is the Latest Invention in Swiss Musical Boxes.

st, most plete, durable, and
perfect Musical Boxes made, and any number of
tunes can be obtained for them. Also a complete
line of all other styles and sizes from 30 cts, to‘;lm
The La t Stock in Ameriea. The most
appropriate vvoedd:;:.gi anniversary, and holi
resent. No Musi Box can be Guaran
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Gen. Agonh Concert Organs. Send stamp for Prices.

01d Music Boxes carefully Repaired and Improved.

GAUTSCHI & SONS, “.efseruin s

tones In such a way that every tonch has a ing.
Pay heed to getting the drawing, the color, and the light
ang shade as much like the original as possible, and the
technique will take care of ltself. (%) See answer to
“Many Correspondents.” (4) Theseries of handbooks
published by W'l‘;:sor¢ Newton, and procurable at all
art dealers, are very They include treatises on
almost every branch of work.

B. D.—Your question as to whether designing is a

rofitable profession, {s a hard one to answer sal

rily. To a successful designer it is very profitable;
but ‘competition Is keener than it formerly was, and
many things go to make np success. Technlcal knowl-
edge’is, of course, requisite, and everyone, with pa-
tience, can gain it ; but alone it is not sufficlent. It is
necessary to he able to create and originate ideas; and
though this talent may be cultivated, it must be, to an
extent, inborn. Much disappointment has resulted
from women taking lessouns from teachers professing to
teach designing. who, though possersing a knowl-
edge of the principles of the art,<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>