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THE GOLD-FIELDS OF THE YUKON VALLEY.

By  Ma r y  A nna bl e Fa n t o n .

T H E. month of June, 1897, witnessed the greatest gold 
discovery of the age, and the beginning of a 
mining craze which bids fair to eclipse the now 

historic one of *49. Over a million dollars’ worth of gold 
a week was the remarkable output of the Yukon Valley 
mines during the first two months of their development. 
In July alone the precious metal to the amount of nearly 
seven million dollars lay in the Alaskan ports ready to 
ship.

Since the opening of the summer season a steady 
stream of gold has poured into the coast towns from

claims all along the Yukon River ; gold in boxes, in bags ; 
fine gold and coarse gold ; nuggets worth fifty and eighty 
and one hundred dollars, and sacks of dust that were 
heavy burdens to the lean, hungry-looking miners, whose 
treasure had, in many instances, nearly cost them their 
lives.

The first steamer to arrive from the great northwestern 
gold-fields was the Portland, from St. Michael, reaching 
San Francisco July 16th, and bearing a golden freight 
of over three thousand pounds—roughly estimated, a ton 
and a half of nuggets and dust. Fortunes of from one
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hundred and fifty thousand to two hundred thou-
sand dollars have been made in a month, and 
three thousand dollars have been secured in a 
single day by a miner capable of steady appli-
cation to the detail of removing good-sized nug-
gets from a sluice-box.

From an incubus on the hands of the United 
States Government, the mere terminus of our 
northwestern possessions, Alaska has sprung 
into fame, gold-crowned, coveted, the centre 
of observation of two continents, and the most 
desirable possession of a country already val-
ued the richest in the world in natural resources.

Discoveries of gold along the Yukon and its 
now famous tributary, the Klondike, have been 
repeatedly made. Men ambitious of wealth 
and fame have again and again risked death 
from starvation and exposure in the Yukon  
valley, but until the spring of *97, in one way  
or another, the difficulties of the undertaking 
have proved insurmountable. The Klondike 
was known to be a gold-bearing region back in 
*88 ; but the only season when it was possible 
to prospect for gold was in midsummer, when

that part of the country is usually infested with bears from 
the mountains, seeking their daily food in the luscious 
salmon with which the rivers are teeming ; a state of 
affairs that rendered gold-digging in the Klondike by  
isolated miners lacking in certain elements of popular-
ity, such as safety, comfort, freedom of action and peace 
of mind.

The first fabulously rich in the Klondike was
made by a daring miner in August, ’96, a report of which 
did not cross the boundary line for six months, or reach 
the outside world for nearly a year. It is a noteworthy 
fact that the six French Canadians who inaugurated the 
present craze were in every instance old and experienced

miners, m en  
w ho u n d e r -
s t o o d  t h e  
country, i t s  
p o s s ib ilitie  s 
and eccentric-
ities, who had 
l e a r n e d  t o  
think and live 
l i k e  natives, 
who had over-
come peril by  
sea and peril 
by land, who 
had won the 
friendship of 
t h e  Indians 
a n d  become 
inured to the 
horrors of the 
climate, w ho  
w ere e x p e r t  
hunters a n d  
h a d  fo rc e d  
bruin to re-
g a r d  t h e m  
f r o m o th e r  
than a culinary 

. standpoint. 
The oldest of these men, 

who went out to the Klon-
dike in *88, left Canada a 
vigorous, m uscular m an. 
He is.-how an o ld  m a n ,

.’ broken in h e a l t h ,  gray-
haired, and crippled. Dur-
ing his nine years’ stay in 
the gold region he saw thrhe 
hundred graves dug for his 
comrades, most of whom 
died from starvation, and he 
himself went for weeks with 
scanty food and for days 
without any. He possessed, 
however, t h e  “ staying ” 

quality, which every successful miner 
must have, and which alone enabled him, 
with the help of his comrades, to battle 
through to wealth and invalidism.

The Yukon River, which with its count-
less tributaries constitutes the backbone 
of the great gold-fields, has its rise in 
the Rocky Mountains in British Colum-
bia, flows north and then directly west 
through the entire breadth of Alaska, 
dips south and empties into Behring Sea.
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the Yukon is sometimes five 
miles in width, dotted with 
islands, sand-bars, and im-
passable, shallow stretches. 
Near the source the banks are 
close together, the volume of 
water shooting up higher and 
higher until in some of the 
narrow g o r g e s  it entirely 
overflows its boundaries of 
massive, basaltic cliffs and 
spreads out in innumerable 
shallow lakes and ponds.

The climate along this ex-
tensive valley is probably one 
of the most trying in the 
world. There are not much 
more than tw o  s u m m e r  
months, July and August. 
The ice does not begin to 
move out of the river until 
June, and September ushers 
in a falling temperature. By 
October i n t e n s e  w i n t e r  
weather has set in, with the 
thermometer sometimes regis-
tering seventy degrees below 

(zero.
Although during the hot months the hills and river 

banks are with verdure clad, luxuriant with tangled wil-
dernesses of ferns, shrubs and wild berry-bushes, it is 
thought to be next to impossible to cultivate even the 
most rapid-growing crops. In the winter months it is 
difficult to either secure or keep provisions of any descrip-
tion on account of the intense cold. Where the subsoil is

The Yukon is really one of the great rivers of the world. 
It is two thousand miles in length, is navigable to Fort 
Selkirk, a distance of eighteen hundred miles from the 
mouth, and drains a forest country extending over an area 
of 440,000 square miles.

The natural characteristics of this mighty river some-
what resemble those of the Mississippi. A t the mouth

A CAffON OF THE YUKON RIVER.
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sometimes frozen to a depth 
of two hundred feet, it is 
plain to be seen that it is an 
undertaking of no s m a l l  
moment to manage the cuiszne 
so that water does not have 
to be served with a hammer, 
and bread with a pick-ax.

That part of the Y u k o n  
basin in which gold, in greater 
or less quantities, has actually 
been found, lies partly in 
Alaska and partly in British 
territory and covers an area 
of some fifty thousand square 
miles. But up to the present 
date the infinitely r i c h e s t  
spot lies some one hundred 
miles east of the boundary 
line, in the region drained by the Klondike River and its 
tributaries, in northwestern British Columbia. It has 
been said that one hundred thousand people could dis-
tribute themselves over the new gold-fields and scarcely 
know of each other's existence.

Although gold-diggings of 
value equaling the Klondike 
discoveries will undoubtedly 
be revealed in time in answer 
to the appeal of the pros-
pector’s s h o v e l ,  f o r  the 
present the interest centres 
about the mines in British Co-
lumbia ; and already the little 
camp at Dawson City, at the 
mouth of the Klondike, is a 
thriving town, with four thou-
sand inhabitants, hundreds 
of saloons and dancing-pavil-
ions, and restaurants that 
never close. Men go about 
carrying sacks of gold-dust, 
instead of ordinary currency, 
to meet their daily expenses. 

Tents and rough cabins are going up in every direction, 
and the shore of the river is lined with boats and canoes.

The great difficulty with which the miners in the vicin-
ity of the Klondike, as well as throughout Alaska, will 
have to contend is the insufficiency of food. It is impos-

sible for a miner to 
carry enough provis-
ions with him in an 
overland trip to last 
through a s e a s o n .  
There a r e  but few  
facilities for getting  
food over the hun-
dreds of m i l e s  of 
country between the 
coast and the gold dis-
tricts, and after the 
middle of September 
fish cannot be secured 
and game grows very 
scarce. Already there 
is as much freight in 
the way of provisions, 
clothing, and camp-
ing - outfits piled up 
at the various ports 
as the Indian carriers 
can pack up country 
in a y e a r ’s steady 
work.

There is as yet no 
r e p o r t  o f  l a r g e  
“ finds” in q u a r t z  
gold ; this will un-
doubtedly come later 
when the first craze is 
over, and brains and 
capital join hands in 
p r o s p e c t i n g .  A t  
present the gold-dig-
ging is all in shallow 
placer claims, where 
the “ finds” increase 
in r i c h n e s s  as the 
miners dig below the 
soil, until bed rock is 
reached, which, to the 
sorrow of the worker, 
is usually, unlike the 
Deadwood mines, not
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very far below the surface soil. The quality of the Klon-
dike rough gold is considered inferior to that found either 
in California or Deadwood. The rough gold from the 
Eldorado diggings in the Klondike averages only fifteen 
dollars per ounce, and from the Bonanza diggings in the 
same region, seventeen dollars ; while in California the 
average is from eighteen to twenty dollars per ounce, with 
special “ finds” amounting to twenty-two, and even 
twenty-four dollars. The Klondike gold contains a 
greater percentage of silver than is found in the California 
metal. The Eldorado diggings average twenty-five per 
cent, of the white metal, while it is rare to find specimens 
of California gold that will assay over ten per cent, of 
silver. On the other hand, the amount of gold that has 
been panned out of a single Yukon claim, in a given 
t i me ,  h a s  
never been 
equaled i n 
the wo r l d ’s 
h i s t o r y  of  
placer gold- 
d i g g i n g .

T h e r e  is  
quantity, if 
not quality, 
and s e v e n  
hundred dol-
lars is n o t  
a n unusual 
reward for a 
d a y ’s well- 
directed la-
bor in the 
Klondike.

So inacces-
sible is th e  
great area of 
Alaskan ter-
ritory on ac-
count of the 
constant  l y  
c h a n g i  n g  
river - beds,

the swampy, marshy condition of the lowlands, and the dif-
ficulties of mountain-climbing across icy glaciers, through 
tangled underbrush and over slippery slopes carpeted 
with pine-needles, that there are, as yet, but two distinct, 
authenticated routes by which the traveler is sure of 
reaching his destination in even comparative comfort and 
safety.

First, it is possible to go by way of the Pacific Ocean 
and the Yukon River. After leaving Seattle it is a two 
weeks* sail to the port of St. Michael, which is the prin-
cipal station of the Russian-American Fur Company. 
From St. Michael it is another two weeks’ sail up the 
Yukon to Circle City, and this must be accomplished in a 
flat-bottomed boat. Above Circle City navigation is im-
possible even with a flat-bottomed craft, and the last three
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hundred miles must be made on foot. 
Dog-sleds are used to carry the provi-
sions, and reindeer are also pressed into 
service in the colder seasons.

The second route, by way of Juneau, 
involves a tramp of seven hundred 
miles to the Klondike by way of the 
Chilkoot Pass. But in the w a r m  
s e a s o n  it is possible to traverse a 
large part of the distance by means of 
canoes. These c a n o e s ,  which are 
managed by Indian guides, are not 
unlike those used in primitive America 
by the aborigines. T h e r e  are two 
varieties of them employed by the 
Indians and Eskimaux in northern 
Alaska, the kayak, or one-man canoe, 
and the oomayak, which is equal to 
carrying a ton weight. The larger 
canoes are frequently eighty feet in'

length, and both large and small are whit-
tled by hand out of trunks of trees, and in-
side and out are covered with the tanned 
skins of walrus or deer. In the summer 
season, overland parties supply themselves 
with food from the enormous quantities of 
geese and ducks that hover over the lakes 
all along this route ; but in the winter the 
winged fowl vanish like the fish and large 
game, and all provisions must be trans-
ported on the sledges.

The entire distance to be traversed from 
San Francisco to Dawson City is not less 
than three thousand miles, and the expense 
of reaching the desired haven is variously 
given as from six hundred to a thousand 
dollars. A  miner is certainly injudicious to 
start with less than the former amount, as 
every necessity of life in the mining region 
is almost worth its weight in gold. The 
Minister of the Interior of Canada has al-
ready issued a proclamation that the govern-
ment will not be responsible for getting 
provisions into the gold-fields during the 
coming winter, and that miners entering the 

country before spring, which they are strongly ad-
vised not to do, will run serious risks. The actual 
fare from San Francisco to Dawson City is one 
hundred and fifty dollars, but it will cost at least five 
hundred dollars to transport supplies and a proper 
outfit for one man. An entire camping outfit can 
now be obtained in St. Michael or at Juneau. 
Naturally the price for supplies is increasing at both 
these towns, and even the Indians are charging 
heavy sums for transporting provisions and outfits 
overland.

The original inhabitants of the Yukon district were 
the Ingalitt Indians and the Asiatic Eskimaux. The 
latter are a fine muscular race, tall, straight and 
good-looking, and lovers of sporting life. T h ey are 
a superstitious people, whose every action is gov-
erned by tradition, and whose spiritual as well as 
physical safety is supposed to rest with the “ Sha-
man,” o r“ medicine-man” of the tribe.

The winter quarters of the miners are modeled 
after the native huts, which, if properly built and
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carefully finished, are a fairly good protection from the 
awful rigor of the long, cold season. Protection from 
the inclemency of the weather is, however, far from being 
the greatest need of the Alaskan miner ; protection of 
any description for either life or property is at a premium 
in the great gold fields. j

The government, which is without representation at 
Washington, and of the meagrest nature, has been found 
utterly unable to cope with the exigencies of the biggest 
gold craze of the century.

In view of the manifold needs of the country, the Secre-
tary of War is considering a proposition to establish a 
military post in Alaska. At present there are no govern-
ment troops in the land, and the danger to life and prop-
erty from an uncontrolled and possibly lawless immigration 
is great. The body of troops has been asked for to sup-
port the civil authorities in the administration of the law 
and for the protection of vested rights.

The mining laws of the country, which are a mere ex-
tension of the Oregon mining laws, are in no way ade-
quate to the present situation. Already a bill has been 
passed by Congress creating the office of Surveyor-General 
for Alaska, and empowering the President to divide Alas-
ka into two land districts, locating the land offices wher-
ever, in his discretion, he thought them necessary. The

object of the bill is to facilitate the settling of claims and 
transfer of property in the newly developed gold country.

Besides the many complications which have come up in 
regard to individual rights and titles throughout the gold 
region, questions of national precedence have arisen in 
both Canada and the United States. The Dominion Gov-
ernment is urged to put into operation the alien law, 
which would exclude all Americans from working claims 
on the Klondike. That the government at Ottawa 
would have the right to* make this prohibition, is true ; 
but in the face of the fact that the gold-fields all over the 
world are open to miners of every nationality, to enforce 
such a right would seem nothing short of preposterous. 
Although Canada is evidently fearful of pushing her 
power far enough to excite a retaliatory measure from the 
United States, she is, nevertheless, showing a true British 
capacity for looking out for number one.

Her latest decision, is to impose a tax, or royalty, on all 
the output of the placer diggings. There is also to be a 
fee of fifteen dollars for registering each claim, and an 
annual assessment of one hundred dollars on the holder. 
In addition to this a ten-per-cent, royalty will be levied 
upon all claims yielding five hundred dollars and under, 
and twenty per cent, on each claim yielding over that 
amount. Beyond this, every alternate claim on all placer



6 7 2 DEM OREST'S F A M IL Y  MAGAZINE.

grounds w ill be reserved for the 
governm ent, to be worked or sold 
for the Canadian revenue.

Canada also intends to further 
increase her revenue b y  exacting 
custom duties on Am erican sup-
plies, in order that the rush of 
miners to the British Yukon w ill 
be compelled, for economy’s sake, 
to b uy their outfits at Victoria 
or Vancouver. T w o c u s t o m  
officers have been dispatched to 
Lake T agish , where all goods 
sent in b y  the Chilkoot Pass will 
be intercepted, and a party of 
mounted police will be at the 
command of the officers. Small 
bands of mounted police w ill be 
established at posts fifty  miles 
apart as far up as Fort Selkirk.
These w ill serve as stations for 
dog-trains carrying m a i l ,  and
also for the relief and convenience of travelers m aking 
the overland journey during the winter.

Next in i m p o r t a n c e  to the 
police service in the gold regions 
is the postal system, which is as „ 
yet in a most chaotic condition. 
There is no postal route direct to 
Dawson City, and letters to the 
far-away K l o n d i k e r s  are ad-
dressed to Circle City, Alaska, 
a d i s t a n c e  of three hundred 
miles down the Yukon River, 
where there is a mail cfelivery 
once a month. T h r o u g h o u t  
A laska there are but eleven post- 
offices, eight of which are in the 
regular U nited States mail serv-
ice, and most of the towns are 
estimated to be without regular 
mail communication.

The supreme difficulty which 
will have to be surmounted in 
any effort to establish a modern 

( p o s ta l  system  of regular and fre-
quent deliveries of mail in the gold region is the present 
condition of the roadways. There are not one hundred

I miles of graded roads in the 
country, and the grading of 
an extended system of road-
w ays, over marshy, water- 
soaked lands, over glaciers 
and s h i f t i n g  river - beds 
promises to be one of the 
engineering p ro b lem s of 
the future.

This problem has, how-
ever, come up b e f o r e  the 
Senate in the f o r m  of a 
resolution, authorizing the 
Secretary of the Interior to 
grant the necessary right of 
w ay over the public lands, 
and the privilege of taking 
all necessary materials for 
the construction and main-
tenance of trails, roadways 
and wagonroads in Alaska 
with the righ t to collect toll 
for tw enty years ; the grants 

* to be made only to United 
States citizens. The passing 
of this resolution by the 
Senate w as confidently ex-
pected about the time this 
m agazine went to press.

In connection w i t h  the 
roadw ay problem m a n y  
other and important plans 
are under consideration both 
in the United States and in 
Canada, in regard to in-
creasing and im proving the 
means of .transportation in-
to the g o l d  country. A  
British com pany has in con-
templation the construction 
of a  railroad from the head 
of navigation at T aku  Inlet, 
near Juneau, to the Yukon 
V a lley  and the mines. A n -
other schem e, w hich w ould
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in vo lve  an ex-
p e n d it u r e  o f  
s o m e  $20,000,- 

'ooo, is to build 
a  railroad north 
from  S au lt Ste.
M arie, crossing 
t h e  Canadian 
P acific a t Mis- 
s a n a b le ,  a n d  
thence b y  alter-
nating stretches 
of lak e  and rail-
w a y  transit to 

h e  Y u k o n  
R iver.

In  spite o f the 
present alm ost 
im passable con-
dition, o f .  t h e  
roadw ays, ani-
m als for pack-
in g  p u r p o s e s  
are b ein g  sent into the country from  all parts o f C ali-
fornia, O regon, and the State o f W ashington.

O ld J o e  L a -  
due, the n o w  
famous founder 
o f  D a w s o n  
C ity , r e p o r t s  
that it  w ill be 
im p o s s ib le  t o  
use horses as a  
m eans o f trans- 
p o r t  b e  f o r e  
spring. H e also 
w a r n s  m iners 
about flocking 
into the country 
late in the fall. 
“ T h ere a  r e  
he s a y s ,  “ al-
r e a d y  s e v e n  
thousand m en 
on the u p p e r  
Y ukon, and pro-
visions to feed  
m ore than th at 

num ber cannot be gotten into the gold region before w inter 
sets in .”  H e further prophesies “  that if  tw enty  thousand
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m en r e a c h  the 
K lo n d i k e  t h i s  
fa ll, one h a lf  o f 
them  w ill starve 
d u rin g  the w in ter 
an d  the o t h e r  
h a l f  w ill h ave 
“  to h u stle ,”  ac-
cordin g  to h i s  
v e r n a c u l a r ,  to  
keep  alive.

W  h e n  L ad u e  
return s to D a w -
son C ity , in  the 
s p r i n g ,  he in -
tends ta k in g  w ith  
him  a  num ber o f 
lo n g  - d i s t a n c e  
t e l e p h o n e s ,  
w hich  w ill be a  
co n n ectin g  l in k  
betw een  D  a  w  - 
son, C irc le  C ity  
and F o rty  M ile.

A lth o u g h  t h e  
A la sk a n  G overn -
m ent, the steam -
ship com panies, 
a n d  retu rn in g  
m i n e r s  are all 
w arn in g  m en to 
keep out o f the 
K lo n dike u n t i l  
June, th e  craze 
continues, u n a  - 
bated. P assa ges  on the steam ers le a v in g  San F ran cisco  
are booked to th e last point o f s a fe ty  w eek s ahead. A  
stead y  stream  o f gold-seekers are scheduled on the in land 
route, an d  the w estern  coast tow ns are alm ost depopu-
lated. H undreds o f shops in S an  F ran cisco  an d  S e a ttle  are 
closed, the police force in th e form er c ity  is b a d ly  crip -
pled, and it  is difficult to find a  sufficient num ber o f able- 
bodied m en to conduct the ordinary  business o f th e c ity , 
such as run n in g  street-car lines, c lean in g  streets, etc

C uriosity  in re g a rd  to  the develop m en ts in the g re a t

g o ld  region  is  not 
lim ited t o  t h e  
class o f m en and 
w o m e n  w h  o 
w o u l d  lik e  to 
profit fin an cia lly  
b y  the c r a z e ; 
g e o l o g i s t s ,  so-
cio lo g ists  a n d  
g eo gra p h ers  are  
a ll a lik e  in terest-
ed  in  th e resu lts  
o f t h e  develop- 
m e  n t s  i n  t h  e 
h itherto  alm ost 
u n kn o w n  land.

I t  is  the gen- 
e r a l  o p i n i o n  
a m  o n  g  g eo lo -
g is ts  t h a t  the 
A la s k a  g o ld  de- 
p o s i t s  a re  th e 
m oth er ve in  o f 
the g o ld  o f N orth  
A m e rica  ; t h a t  
th e  g o ld  v e in s  in 
th e  R o ck ie s  o f the 
U  n i t e d  S tates, 
an d  e ven  as fa r  
south  as the S ier-
ras, are  deposits 
fro m  th e g la c ia l 
d istricts o f north-
ern  A la s k a  and 
B ritish  C olum bia. 

It is  also g e n e ra lly  conceded th at th e “ f in d s ” in the 
Y u k o n  V a lle y  are  th e “ w a s h ” from  th e  snow -capped 
p eaks o f th e  M ount S t. E lia s  A lp s , w h ich  h av e  been 
loosened from  the o rig in a l b ed d in g  b y  th e actio n  o f w eath -
er, w ater, and ice, and carried  dow n b y  volum es o f w ater 
to b e deposited  a lo n g  the v a lle y  an d  river-b ed s. T h e  
A la sk a n  g laciers, w h ich  are  am on g the la rg e st  in the 
w orld, are also efficient a gen ts  in  fu rn ish in g  placer-gold  
supplies, m o vin g , as th e y  do, s lo w ly  and irre s istib ly  over 
th e cou n try, te a rin g  up rocks and c a rry in g  san d, g ra v e l and
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boulders down into the gulches and stream s, and finally 
depositing them w herever the ice melts. T h e natural 
course of the glaciers is from the mountains of the inte-
rior toward the s e a ; the warm er currents once reached, 
great m asses of the ice break off, melt aw ay and set free 
their freight of golden sand, which in turn is washed 
ashore, and forms the rich placer “ fin ds” so frequent 
along the Pacific coast.

Proofs of the forgoing statem ent are offered in the 
character of the conditions prevailing in the gold regions. 
T h e river bed of 
the Yukon, as w ell 
as of its valuable 
t r ib u t a r ie s ,  a l l  
y ie ld  s h i n i n g ,  
auriferous s a n d  
and gravel, as w ell 
as boulders. The 
s p r i n g  f r e s h e ts  
bring down m ighty 
floods f r o m  the 
great glaciers of 
t h e  gold-bearing 
Cordillera r a n g e , 
which frequently 
break over the banks in torrents and flood the valley of 
the Yukon for miles. I f  this theory is as practicable as 
geologists contend, then the gold supply of the Alaskan 
fields is apparently inexhaustible.

“ A n d  the afterm ath of this prodigious gold cro p ?” 
“  In w hat w ay w ill it affect the industrial condition of the 
population of the U nited States ? ” are the questions which 
statesmen, business men and the farmers are asking 
each other. The general impression is gaining ground 
that the A laskan *| boom ” will prove a remarkable stimu-
lus to business enterprise throughout the country. The 
mere exodus w ill put in motion certain prominent indus-
tries in m eeting the demand for supplies and provisions. 
There is also a possibility of its carrying out of the 
country that floating population of the various communi-
ties generally disinclined to routine labor. A s  for the 
enormous quantity of gold, which will actually be 
brought into this country by the close of the m ining 
season, it w ill set in motion the wheels of industry 
throughout the United States. It is safe to suppose that 
the men who have risked their lives to gain gold will not

h o a r d  it, but seek an 
adequate return for their 
m o n t h s  and years of 
misery and privation by 
exchanging their stock of 
shining metal for houses 
and clothes, p l e a s a n t  
surroundings and a thou-
sand and one necessities 
and luxuries that w i l l  
s t a r t  into activity the 
markets of capital and 
labor.

The benefits to accrue 
from this gigantic stir-
ring up of a new country, 
with the development of 
its almost inconceivable 
wealth, will be far-reach-
ing to an extent difficult 
to estimate at the present 
moment, when every day 
is bringing in fresh sur-

prises in regard to the area and value of the gold discov-
eries. Accounts of seventeen million dollars' worth of 
gold stacked in the warehouses of one steamship com-
pany aw aiting an incoming steamer to be shipped to the 
United States, of miners bartering half their fortune 
to secure transportation out of Dawson C ity for their re-
m aining gold, men tram ping into seaport towns so bur-
dened with nuggets and bags of dust as to be in a condi-
tion of utter exhaustion, women “  panning out ” hundreds 
of ^dollars a day from “  easy claims,” manual labor being

paid for at the rate 
of f r o m  fifty to 
seventy-five dollars 
a day, are samples 
of the stories which 
fill the newspapers 
and are reported 
as truthful state-
ments f r o m  re-
turned miners. In 
a gold craze there 
is always bound to 
b e  a c e r t  a i n 
amount of exag-
geration at f irs t; 

and, on the other hand, it frequently happens that many 
of the most startling statements are true ones.

Old miners and men who speak with authority on the 
gold discoveries, prophesy that the craze in the Klondike 
will be followed by an even greater *1 boom ” in A laska 
proper, and in pursuance of this belief large claims have 
already been staked out along the Yukon, in the vicinity 
of Circle City, three hundred miles below the Klondike.

But, wherever the newer discoveries are made, or even 
if the 44 finds ” in British Columbia exhaust the really 
valuable placer deposits, the benefits to A laska from the 
present craze are undoubted. T h e opening up of its re-
sources, the improved methods of transportation and 
postal service which will ensue, the just appreciation 
which w ill be shown by the U nited States, and the im-
provements which will be provided for in its civic and 
m ilitary condition will be of such importance as to change 
the entire status of the country, bringing A laska into 
communication with the general spirit of the progress of 
the age, and into recognition as one of the most interest-
ing and useful portions of the civilized world.



BOBBIE McDUFF.

By  Cl in t o n  R o s s.

OF Bobbie McDuff and the Kracekoffs, and of the 
ancient keep of Monte Bazzi, you may hear through 
the kindness of that very M. Felix Miranda who 

persuaded the narrator to a record of his peculiar adven-
tures ; yet you may not have a weakness for an Arabian 
Night. If an ancient and mysterious house, as that of 
Monte Bazzi, may not stir you— why Bobbie’s story must 
needs make its present editor apologetic. But to you, who 
love a villain and like a hero—even be he uncertain about 
his heart— who may care for Mary, Countess of Berringer, 
and who yet may feel Marietta’s charm as much as I— to 
you, there need be no apology for a fiction which may be 
veracious ; since it often may chance in this world that 
accepted fact may prove mere fiction and accepted fiction 
mere fact.

I.
M A R IE TTA .

T h e wood lay sweet after the rain ; and I, as I stepped 
from the shelter of the rock, was even light-hearted, if 
rather hungry. Simple existence was enough for me that 
moment , for the summer beat in my pulse. All disap-
pointments put themselves away, while mere vagabondage 
cried lustily. The week before, I had landed from the 
Messageries liner, and now I was tramping on the white, 
broad Paris road— yesterday sadly, to-day merrily.— yes, 
the veriest vagabond. Who could have fancied— to have 
seen me now— that once I had been Bobbie McDuff !

The wood path opened on a broad road; the birds'—  
ordinarily so silent in Fontainebleau— were busied at love- 
making, or housekeeping, and the air was resonant with 
the mid-day hum— the song of mere life— when suddenly 
a soprano rose above* it all, clearly, and swelled in the 
arches of the old wood where kings had hunted, poets and 
painters dreamed, wrought words into melodies, colors 
into pictures that carried the personality of the artist, and, 
as well, the forest life, its mystery. I knew I whs near 
the town, for she, doubtless, was a stroller, singing for sous 
by the roadside.

Oh, the sweetness of irresponsibility! Oh, to wander 
about easily, twanging a string of melody !— to wake 
under the stars ; to know not exactly what the morrow 
may bring. How certain moods of mere labor crave i t ! 
And now that I actually had fallen into vagabondage, it 
called to me still. The staid* the matter-of-fact folk may 
sneer at such a longing. For them my story may be ever 
the beggar’s.

I have said I was thinking of Fontainebleau and di- 
jeHner. I had but five francs in the world ; and, indeed,
I hesitate, even now, to think of my obligations !

And the song faded into the forest.
•• A  sweet voice,” quoth I, aloud.
“ Yes, a sweet voice,” was a retort.
I saw leaning against an oak a bronzed, lithe figure ; a 

wood spirit; and for detail, his bright coat worn, but his 
boots stout; his eyes showing whimsicality, and a certain 
look that you see in a bull-dog wagging its ta il; his step 
gracefully easy ; in his bearing a certain superiority of him 
who has lived under the stars and the low beating clouds; 
who knows winter and rough weather of the highways, 
the woods, and the plains ; and the crowds and bricks and 
mortar never at all. The sun fell in gold through the vivid 
green tracery of the branches and left on my gypsy’s face 
tan mottled with bright yellow.

“ Ah, the town in the forest —  the palace?” said I, 
“ You can direct me ? p

“ How long have you been a stroller ? ” quoth he, look-
ing at me keenly, and yet not at all impertinently.

“ Not so long as you and yours,” said I, giving him tit 
for tat.

“ No.-” And he shrugged his shoulders. “ I was bom  
under the sky, and I shall lay me down at last under an

. oak by the fountain in an Italian wood. But you----- ?”
He came nearer, and looked into my eyes.
“ But you, m’sieur? Your blood, too, comes from those

who have lived under the stars. You, too----- ”
“ I don’t know,” said I, as in an ordinary mood I should 

have exclaimed, “ bosh ! ”
“ Ah, you don’t know ?” he said. “ The town, you ask?  

The road is straight, and Marietta sings by its side.”
“ You know her ? ”
“ Is she not of mine, m’sieur?” he said. “ Do I not. 

dance and sing ? ”
“ I am sure you may,” said I, feeling my last five- 

francs.
“ M’sieur,” said he, earnestly, “ the world is home.. 

Why do you worry?”
He had read m e ; I was worrying. Obligations sat: 

heavily on my heart. Could I throw these away ?
“ The world is the home of us all, whether we fail or 

succeed. What matters the rest? For all sorrow, still 
you may dance with a buxom lass on the green You can 
change your abode never, for the same sky shall be your 
roof wherever you wander. But you shall be free ”

What did he see about me leading him to talk in this, 
wise ? I looked at him strangely.

“ And why ? ”
“ The mark on your temple,” quoth he.
I started. Above my left eye was this little red scar  ̂

sometimes redder than at others; and then, again, it paled 
and was gone. A ll who saw me noticed it. In the old 
days at school it had been the subject of a nickname 
“ Bobbie of the Scar.” Mrs. Carter, good soul, told me? 
my father had said I inherited it from my mother. A n d  
I had seen it, too, in the miniature I had now about m y  
neck ; the dark, charming face that smiled on me ever  
exquisitely from its place on the porcelain. And now this- 
gypsy of Fontainebleau saw and remarked it. M y old life.- 
seemed to have ended. Even the sense of the responsibili-
ties, the duty I had to others, was less. Perhaps it would* 
be easy to forget all.

“ And you ? ”
“ A  horse trader, m’sieur— a fortune-teller. A t  country 

fairs I have a booth and do tricks. When winter holds the- 
forest and all the Northland you’ll find' us.—  m y sister 
Marietta and me— perhaps near Capri— where the world 
smiles ; perhaps by the edge of an olive orchard on the 
Riviera ; perhaps in Cairo ; and, it may be— when we do* 
not care for frosts— in the shadow of the XJnxbrian hills.” 

“ You are a poet,” said I, smiling,.
He waved his little cap with mock civility.
“ I am Petruchio,” quoth he ; “ and Marietta’s, brother. ” 
The broad road— the old avenue of court pageants— la y  

sunny, edged with oaks and an occasional pine.
Petruchio walked lightly, breaking, now and again* 

into inconsequential laughter.
Through the oaks came Marietta of the voice; T h e fair  

of past experiences chased out of my mined.



H ow , indeed, m ay I describe M arietta ? N ot short, nor 
y e t  tall, her figure w as graciously molded ; and then, the 
costum e of the stroller, the bright sash of the Neapolitan 
.girl, the tam bourine held in the brown hands— all but 
-accentuated a charm ing face. T h e eyes, black, lustrous, 
looked h alf boldly, half tim idly, as the eyes in a portrait 
I  hold dear. T h e voice of that enticing song now came 
o u t low, exquisite, in a tongue I did not know.

I rem em bered that I, too, had fallen or risen— God 
know s w hich it  m ay have been— to vagabondage. I could 
not keep m y eyes from  her.

Petruchio laughed again and said :
“  M ’sieur, the stroller— M arietta.”
M arietta smiled m ockingly and courtesied. Ci W elcome, 

m ’sieur.”
W hy, indeed, should she welcome me ? W as it to Fon-

tainebleau— or to vagabondage? —  which indeed might 
please in M arietta’s company.

ll.
M ISA D V EN TU R ES.

M. M i r a n d a , to whom  I h ave shown this story, has told  
m e th a t I h a v e  begun it w ith  explanation sm all enough.

* * H ow  did you come to be that day a vagabond on the 
road in Fontainebleau ? ” he asks. “  Begin w ith Mrs. Car-
ter.**

A n d  this good M iranda bows sw eetly, as is his wont, 
and tells me to continue m y stbry as well as I may. | “  It 
am uses your leisure.”

“  A h , I have too little ,” I retort. ‘ ‘ I would there were 
not a  duty in the world, and that I w as as when I met 
M arietta in the forest.”

“ W hat is leisure b u t.a  contrast to duty ? ”, Miranda 
says in that quiet and passionless manner of a man of 
the desk who has worn his v ita lity  b y  attention to book-
ish detail. A  rem arkable man. I owe him a deal, and 
I trust his judgm ent ; and so I w ill begin with Mrs. Car-
ter.

I can hear that good wom an’s voice in m y ears as she 
deplored m y bad fortune.

A nd, in fact, I have her m otherly face alm ost as a first 
m em ory.

I am sitting in the window of the house looking out on 
the Central Park, and, turning m y head, I find her eyes 
on me. T h e house was m y house, bought b y  m y guardian 
as an investm ent for me, and she was his wife. John Car-
ter had been selected b y m y father on the recommenda-
tion of the bankers, to whom he had brought a generous 
London credit. W ho he was, beyond plain Robert Mc- 
D uff, the bankers did not stop to ask, because of that most 
efficient introduction— the good credit. I f  his name were 
Scotch or Irish, his E nglish  held a slight accent. W hat 
he indeed w as like I need not say ; since I have been told 
th at I resemble him.

A h , I never saw  him ! I had no picture in those days ; 
and, but lately, I have seen the m asterly portrait of the 
great Frenchman. I have studied that m any times— and 
wondered.

W ell, he bought an estate on Staten Island, and died 
w ithin a year, leaving me in John Carter’s care, ostensibly 
the son and heir of a gentlem an without relatives, who had 
tried to blot out his European past. W hen Carter, years 
after, turned m y money over to me, he showed how he 
h ad increased a fortune of two hundred thousand dollars 
to nearly four hundred thousand. N ever did a guardian 
conduct his affairs with greater care, and, at the same 
tim e, with greater financial sense. I can remember him 
as w e sat over that accounting, his keen gray eyes, his

parchment-like skin, his shining, bald head. He often 
had told me of m y father, for whom he had gained a 
strong affection, even in the short acquaintance. If there 
had been a certain m ystery about Robert McDuff, John 
Carter fe lt bound not to try  to penetrate i t ; and the Wall 
Street firm had not been able to extend their information 
b y  inquiry of their London correspondents, who, if they 
had vouched for the validity of Mr. McDufFs drafts, would 
say no more. He had avoided all acquaintances, and had 
lived in great retirement on the Staten Island place until 
his sudden death. M y guardian found instructions for 
me to be educated at Phillips Academ y, Andover, and at 
Yale, and to be given every possible accomplishment, and 
the ability to speak French, German, Italian.

T h e conscientious clerk carried out the bequest to the 
letter. There was one prohibition. On no account should 
I go to Europe. I m ust content m yself with the United 
States, and must be brought up as a native-born citizen. 
I simply had been provided for by this unknown father, 
who purposely left me no clew to his identity.

M y guardian’s honest voice was husky, telling this story. 
I remember he turned his back, to try to hide his emotion; 
and I respected and admired him.

And it all m ight have gone well had he lived. But, not 
a year later, he died, and I found m yself possessed of a 
fortune invested in the securities most readily convertible 
into cash. A nd I will confess that I found a w ay to spend 
a deal of money at that time. I had made some strong friend-
ships at school and college with men of the best connec-
tions ; and I soon found m yself in a charmingly idle life.
I w ent in for horses, and you know how they take money. 
I, without a relative I knew, had no trouble in getting in 
the best society in N ew York, I am free to say now. And 
between winters in town, or at Saint Augustine, or Santa 
Barbara, and summers at country houses and clubs, I was 
very  busy the years following college. A ll this would 
have been well had it gone no further. But I was per-
suaded by Middleton to let m y name be used as a member 
of a firm on the Street. A nd then came the crash. I 
awoke one morning to find that Middleton’s failure had 
left me «ot only penniless, but owing startling sums. I do 
not think it was Middleton’s fault. I am sure he could 
not avoid his and m y catastrophe.

“ But, poor Bobbie, how could you have trusted him? 
If  John only had lived ! ” Mrs. Carter exclaimed.

“  Ah, if  he had ! ” I said. “  I am no business man. I 
can’t bargain.” This was evident, without m y statement.

“  O f course you can’t. A nd Bobbie ”— there were tears 
on her cheeks— “  you know the tw enty thousand John left 
me. It is all yours, m y dear.”

“ My good a u n t!” I cried— for I alw ays called her 
“  aun t”— “  do you think for a moment I would do th a t? ”

“ Y ou  must, Bobbie,” she said.
It was touching, I assure you ; and just then, when a 

process-server interrupted, I was glad to turn on him rather 
savagely. I felt shamed afterward, for he was a good 
enough fellow, performing a duty. I am glad to remem-
ber I apologized.

A nd there followed a whole procession of this gentry.
I turned over everything I had. A nd then I pondered 

how I should live. But I could not live in New York. I 
hated the place. It had become so different. I felt the 
change in people’s manner. I had done favors in my time 
— to several, I m ay state here. But now I did not know 
a soul of whom I felt like asking a single one. So differ-
ent is a favor given, from one taken. Y e t I do the world 
injustice. Jim Colchester made me a loan which took me 
to South Africa. But Jim Colchester owed me no favors.

A nd there fortune frowned. I found m yself with a few
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sovereigns, and resolved to work m y w ay to Europe. I 
reached Port Said on a barkentine, which I left for the 
Messageries liner to Marseilles.

So, as you see, I chanced to be with but five francs in 
the Forest of Fontainebleau.

About m y neck was a single treasure from m y father, a 
miniature exquisitely done on porcelain, in a little case, 
mounted w ith diamonds and rubies. It never had oc-
curred to me that with one of the stones of that setting I 
m ight repay Jim Colchester. For this was indeed my 
dearest possession. I had dreamed over it when a boy, 
and, older, had made it an idol.

A nd now the dark eyes look out with curious inquiry as 
to m y fortunes ; charming eyes, indeed— the light of a 
thin, piquant face, framed with dark h a ir ; sad, yet smil-
ing. Could it be, I wondered sometimes, that she was 
dead— gone? T hat face seemed all life and vivacious 
grace. I t  w as as if  Death himself should have paused.

A n d  what w as her story ? I ought to know— I whose 
fortune had fallen so low through m y folly in trusting 
others too far must be a part of that mother’s life ; an un-
fortunate enough sequel, perhaps— still, a sequel. I won-
dered at the lovely neck and shoulders, where gleamed a 
necklace of ru b ies; at the evening-gown of that gone 
mode; at the half-laughing, half-serious, enigm atical eyes.

A nd how had the condition of m y father’s request, for-
bidding me to visit Europe, been brought about ? For here 
I w as violating it, because I had been impractical and 
failed in South A frica ; because a wild whim was leading.

N or did I know where I w as going. I only had the 
vague wish to struggle toward a vague end.

W e are put here for a  purpose, which w e thwart when 
w e take our own lives. L ife  at its best— and its longest—  
is sh o rt; and I ever— this m ay be a mere cowardice—pre-
ferred its certainty to the great uncertainty ; its finite ex-
perience— when the other experience, infinitely long, is to 
follow, at the longest, soon.

Now, in the forest of Fontainebleau— to which I bring 
again the beginning of m y story— having followed M. 
Miranda’s advice and explained— I fancy that the gyp sy  
g irl’s (M arietta’s) eyes were like those of the lady of the 
miniature. B ut M arietta, to be sure, did not have the little 
red scar over the left temple, which I had inherited from 
her of the portrait. Petruchio had noticed m y mark. W hat 
m ight it signify ? W hat, indeed, m y perplexing story ?

III.
A T  F O N T A IN E B L E A U .

“ I know a face that was as yours, M arietta.”
41 A nd the nightingale calling,” said she, still mockingly.
“  E yes like yours.”
“  I am not a girl at a dance, m ’sieur.”
“  But a gyp sy in Fontainebleau.”
“ I ’m no model, m ’sieur. None at Siron’s shall paint me ; 

none at Gretz, or Barbizon, or Cernay. I ’ll not stand still 
for a picture.”

“  Y e t a picture you are, M arietta.”
“ Am ong the heather of Aprem ont,” I added. For I 

had heard from an artist I know— know because I possess 
his volumes— of the vale of Aprem ont. T h e artist of 
words, Louis Stevenson, told me of it in an essay.

“  Or under the great oaks of Bas-Breau,” said she, still 
m ocking me.

The sun swept the white high road. Petruchio went 
before, mouthing a m erry air. I glanced, now boldly, 
again more cautiously, at Marietta. Y es, her eyes were 
those of my miniature, and her airy, m ocking grace such as 
made m y heart beat h otly . W hen one is but twenty-eight,

youth tugs gayly. H ad they indeed bid me to their com-
radeship— to the home under the stars? I longed for it 
suddenly with a great desire. We hold in ourselves the 
instinct of ancestral centuries of forest life ; and, now and 
again, wildness cries, striving to tear us from convention.

So these strollers and I came to a view  of the m erry 
town, and of the palace, splendid among its gardens. 
The past lay about as we walked out from the wood of 
Millet and Rousseau to the old town of the kings of 
France at its heart.

“ Ah,  adieu, m’sieur,” said Marietta, m ockingly.
“  Yes, m’sieur, we go our w ay,” said the g a y  Petruchio.
“ I thought I was bidden to your board, P etruchio?” 

quoth I.
“  Oh, m’sieur, of another day w e shall m eet."
His face grew  earnest.
“  Some of m y tribe are lodged near Gretz, and there we 

go. But, as w e walked together, I saw your destiny was 
among m en.”

“  A nd what destiny have I, Petruchio?— five francs in 
m y pocket ? I had fortune, position ; scattered both. I 
sought gold at Johannesburg, and I did not get i t ; and 
now I am in France— w andering.”

Som ething in his manner left me frank, despite m yself.
“  Follow random fancy, m’sieur, wherever it  m ay lead.”
“  It takes to Paris. N ay ”— I looked at M arietta’s mock-

ing eyes— “  m y wish carries me with you, Petruchio.”
“  W e shall m eet again, m’sieur,” said he ; and he took a 

path to the right, M arietta following and glancing over 
her shoulder.

I watched until the leafy screen hid her, and then 
turned along a garden wall into Fontainebleau. Y e t was I 
made to pause by that same burst of melody which had 
made m y acquaintance with the entertaining pair. A nd 
it was as i f  that note sought m y ear ; as if to me she were 
calling farewell— she the free and I the slave of obliga-
tions.

Tw o went by  chattering. Now you can see of any day 
their like in that old fo re st; those who live laughingly 
at Siron’s ; who dream in bosky recesses ; whose fancies, 
born under the trees, nourished by light and shadow, 
sometimes reach the w alls of the salon.

“  H er face and figure are exquisite,” oile was saying. 
“  B ut she’ll not pose.”

He m eant M arietta —  this impudent vagabond. For 
vagabond he certainly was ; and I resented his words. 
But he, looking at me, saw only a rather shabby fellow  ;
I dare say held me the vagabond, as I was. If the gypsies 
had seen more in me these other dwellers on the boundary 
of the land of art saw nothing at all save the ordinary.

So I came into that famous little town, passing chatter-
ing tourists, who, “  B aedeker” in hand, turned curious, 
tired, unappreciative eyes on the great palace of Francis, 
and H enry, and Louis.

A t a  little inn, frequented by gossiping grooms, I sat 
down and spent one franc out of m y five. Beyond me lay  
Paris and— I knew not what. I fancied shivering of a 
w inter’s day on street-corners— starving, grow ing every 
day a bit shabbier. Should I see some old acquaintance I 
would disclaim recognition if it were deigned. Pride 
clutched at m y heart— that seemed ever likely to be unap-
peased ; for I could see no w ay to m eet m y obligations in 
N ew  York. A n d  I owed good friends. Desperation 
faced me again— there alone in the world.

There came a  stir in the yard. A  gentlem an w ith two 
groom s in scarlet behind drew up a  four, and as the men 
sprang to the leaders he jum ped down lightly, pulling off 
his gloves— a little rosy-cheeked boy in a  gray  lounge suit. 
His rather shrewd gray  eyes were fixed inquiringly on the
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left leader. Then, saying something to a groom, he 
turned to the waiter, who bowed and scraped, napkin on 
arm. My thoughts went melancholically back to the other 
days when I had tooled my four ; when waiters and their 
like had scraped. The little gentleman seated himself at 
one of the tables and looked contentedly over his coach. 
I don’t know now what possessed me that moment. I yet 
had not been.a beggar; I have not been one in the vicis-
situdes of fortune since. But sometimes in this life we. 
must depend on others ; and fortune is made up of strange 
chances. There lay that in the little gentleman’s expres-
sion attracting me strangely.

And I went over to him.
Should I address him as an equal or not? I had four 

francs still, and ten centimes would do for the fee. In my 
pocket were a dozen excellent cigarettes I had picked up 
at Port Said. I thanked my self-control; I had not 
smoked them. For I said, approaching his table :

“ May I offer you a cigarette, sir?” I did this as ur-
banely as I could, adding, “ I do this that I may pave the 
way to asking a favor of you. In fact, it’s a new method 
of begging,” I added in the spirit of sudden frankness.

He looked for a moment out of the shrewd gray eyes.
“ What do you want?” he said. “ Yes, I will take one 

of your cigarettes.”
“ I was born a gentleman----- ”
“ Eh? Most of them are.”
“ Yes, I know. But the only thing I know much about 

is horses.” I was speaking English, for I knew his na-
tionality. A  Frenchman may wear English clothes and a 
Londoner’s straw hat, but remain French to the farthest.

“ You’re American ? ”
“ 1 am not sure I was born one,” said I, still standing. 

For although he had offered me a chair, I did not feel in-
clined to take it, and I began to be embarrassed, remem-
bering many similar beggars. And now I was one, not a 
whit better— not a whit different.

“ You want, then,” said my young gentleman, “ some-
thing or other ? I am smoking your cigarette, it appears. 
And I am ready to listen in return for your manners.”

And he smiled good-humoredly enough, bending for-
ward on his elbows.

" ^  s *^ist sir,” said I. “ I am reduced, after paying 
my account and the waiter, to three francs ninety. It at> 
pears that a gentlemen with a coach like yours should 
have a chance for an additional groom.”

* ‘ But you are better born ? ”
“ I have known better circumstances. We all have, you 

know— acknowledging the class to which I have fallen. 
As for having been better born, I think I may have been, 
but am not sure.”

“ It always has seemed to me that a man could get 
something or other.”

“ Not without asking favors,” I remarked.
“ But you are asking one of me, are you not ? *
“ You are a stranger.”
He looked at me keenly for a moment.
“ There is something in that,” he said. “ I often have 

wondered what I should do if I were reduced to abject 
penury. Still----- ”

He paused, smiling at some notion ; for it had been my 
good fortune to have approached an eccentric, a good- 
humored person.

“ I like your face,” he said rising and pulling on his 
gloves. “ You have known better days, I know. Look 
here. I ’ll risk you. What’s your name? ”

“ McDuff.”
‘ ‘ Scotch ? Irish ? ”
“ I don’t know, sir.”
“ Well, it doesn’t matter. I ’ll give you a chance with 

the horses. Get up there on the seat opposite the grooms, 
if you will.”

The two grooms climbed to their places opposite the 
seat I had taken, and we tooled out of Fontainebleau. My 
patron did not once look back. The two fellows facing 
me one Irish, the other a Belgian— sat with the set coun-
tenances of good grooms. As we drove along the Paris 
road we passed several traps, and the occupants gave my 
gentleman deep bows, and I fancied that at least I had 
fallen in with a person of consequence ; and, what I ad-
mire much, an excellent whip. With skill he, after some 
hours, was directing his four in crowded streets. And I 
was noticing the great, charming city.

From the moment when I saw the Triumphal Arch, 
beckoning me from its hill, I felt I had fallen under the 
Parisian charm. It had been forbidden m e ; but my 
father, who had thought'he had provided me with a per-
manent fortune— which would bring me position in New 
York— never had anticipated I should be reduced to my 
present abjectness ; and no more had I two years pre-
viously.

(To be continued.)

THE* SHUTTLECOCK CRY OF THE HEART.

W e  wish to come back with as fervid desire 
As ever we wish to d e p a rt;

”  I want to go somewhere,” ”  I want to get back,”  
Are the shuttlecock cries of the heart.

When the high tide of summer breaks over the year  
We would float on its flowery crest 

T ill it leaves us adrift on the pine-covered hills,
Or the buttercup valleys of rest.

B utthe sad winds of autumn, like wandering cri« 
Seem the voices of spirits that roam,

And they echo our thoughts through the deepenit 
Our longing and hunger forborne.

skies,

And blessed are they who return to their homes—
A s blessed as they who d ep art:

“ I want to go somewhere,”  ”  I want to get back,”
Are the shuttlecock cries of the heart.

Sam Wa l t e r  Foss.



NEW SAYINGS OF OUR LORD.
REMARKABLE DISCOVERY OP A VALUABLE MANUSCRIPT.

By  Cl if t o n  Ha r b y  L e v y .

T H E  Christian world has been startled by the an-
nouncement that some unknown sayings of Jesus 
have been discovered. It seems as if a  miracle was 

“being enacted before our eyes, when we read new say-
in gs of one whose great lifework was done almost nineteen 
centuries ago. Is it a fact, or some strange fiction that we 
a re  asked to believe in the possibility of such a thing ? 
T h e  boldest novelists have not tried to put new words into 
th e  mouth of Jesus, but w hat they have not dared to do 
has now been done through the work of two young scholars 
�of the U niversity of Oxford, Bernard P. Grenfell and 
A rth u r S. Hunt. Tliese gentlem en were sent to E gyp t by 
-the “  E g y p t Exploration Fund,'* an organization founded 
"by the late Am elia B. Edwards in 1 8 8 3 . It was estab-
lish ed  for the purpose of promoting historical investiga-
tion in E gyp t b y  means of system atically conducted 
explorations, and is supported by the contributions of 
Am erican and English men and women interested in such 
matters. It was while w orking for this society that Pro-
fessor Flinders Petrie found the monument upon which 
-the word Israel occurs, the first mention of the Jews yet 
-discovered in E gyptian  literature. Professor Petrie is still 
hard at work searching for E gyptian inscriptions, but it 
w as thought probable that many documents of later date 
in Greek or Latin  m ight be found, as E gyp t was known 
l o  have played an important part in history just after the

time of Jesus. Messrs. Grenfell and Hunt felt so thor-
oughly convinced of this, that they went directly to the 
site of what had been known as an important city in the 
early days of Christianity. They passed up the Nile, 
about a hundred and twenty miles beyond Cairo, last 
autumn, going to the little village of Behnesa, on the west 
bank of the Nile near Aboo Girgeh, where the Libyan 
desert comes down almost to the river bank. Dunes of sand, 
overgrown with bushes, extend along the edge of the cul-
tivated land, to the west of which is a sandy plain of great 
extent. Here the explorers at first dug in the deserted 
cemetery of the ancient city of Oxyrhynchus— City of Fish 
Worshipers—known to have been the centre of a thriving 
Christian community in the years following the crucifixion 
of Jesus, but without finding anything of value.

Then noticing some low mounds, which they were told 
were nothing but rubbish heaps, the unexpected happened: 
Upon digging in these mounds an entire library was 
unearthed.

Day after day the explorers uncovered more and more 
of those queer-looking yellow rolls, something like huge 
cigars in appearance ; and as they were unrolled and 
cleaned, they were ascertained to be precious documents 
covering a broad range of literature, history, ethics, and 
law. More than four thousand papyri were found, being 
a greater number than has been heretofore gathered into
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all of the libraries and museums of the world. But the 
most interesting of all was a single little leaf, which once 
contained eight sayings of Jesus.

This happened last January, and a cable message was 
immediately sent out, announcing the great discovery. 
The writing has now been deciphered and translated, and 
here every reader may see a facsimile of the ancient 
ragged sheet, thumbed by some pious souls of the long 
ago, and wonder at its miraculous preservation. That 
there were such collections of the sayings and doings of 
Jesus, written by some of his Apostles or followers, had 
been thought likely, partly because it would have been 
most natural, and Papias ( 1 2 5  A. D.) states explicitly that 
the Apostle Matthew had compiled the logia or sayings of 
the Lord in the Hebrew tongue, and every man translated 
it as he was able.

This statement had been questioned more than once by 
those who said, if there were such collections of logia, 
how is it that they have never come to light ? And their 
question is now answered by this remarkable discovery of 
a yellowed fragment of papyrus, 5 ^ x 35  ̂ inches. The 
name Logia is an excellent one for the collection, for each 
saying begins, 44 Jesus saith,” as if the writer had taken 
down the very words of Jesus just after they were spoken. 
The fact of this primitive and natural form in which the 
sayings are written down is one indication pointing to 
their genuineness. But other reasons appear to weigh in 
favor of their authenticity and ancient character. The 
excavators found them side by side with documents 
belonging to the first and second centuries, and they are 
written upon papyrus in the 44 uncial ” character which 
was in use between the first and third centuries. It is

probable that the date of this fragm ent is 200 A . D . T h e  
“ u n cia l” character is that which appears to be a ll cap-
itals, and is found in all early G reek m anuscripts. T h is  
piece of papyrus is, however, only one page of a p apyrus 
book, for the num ber 11 appears in the upper right-hand, 
corner of verso, or the back of the-leaf.

T hese sayings are well worth reading and thinking over, 
although there are some gaps w here the papyrus has been 
worn through, or the ink has rubbed off. It  is remarkable- 
that any part of them is still decipherable when w e con-
sider that this roll of papyrus has lain neglected in the 
sand for centuries. But this v e ry  n eglect m ay h ave been, 
the means of savin g it for the nineteenth cen tury to look 
upon, the sand being kinder than the monks, who would 
probably have scraped aw ay the ink to w rite their ser-
mons on the papyrus— as they have done w ith other inval-
uable manuscripts.

A ll that can be deciphered m ay be translated as follows ~

1. . . . “ And then shalt thou see clearly 
to cast out the mote that is in thy 
brother's eye." [Matt. 7: 5;  Luke 6 : 42.]

2. ‘ ‘ Jesus saith, Except ye fast to the 
world, ye shall in nowise find the king 
dom of God ; and except ye keep the 
Sabbath, ye shall not see the Father."

3. “ Jesus saith, I stood in the midst of 
the world, and in the flesh was I seen of 
them, and I found all men drunken, and. 
none found I athirst among them ; and.
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m y  soul g riev e th  o ver th e  sons of m en  
b ecau se th e y  are blin d  in th eir heart.”

4. . . . p o v e r ty  , . .
. 5* “ Jesus saith, W h erever there are 

. . and th ere is one .’ . alone, I am w ith
him . R a ise  th e stone, and there thou  
sh alt find m e. C le a v e  the wood, and  
th ere am  I .”

6. “ Jesus saith, A  prophet is not ac-
cep tab le  in his ow n country, neither doth  
a physician  w ork cures upon them  that 
know  him .” [In part L u k e  4:24 ; M att. 
13:57 ; M ark 6:4; John 4:44.]

7. “ Jesus saith, A  c ity  b u ilt upon the  
top of a h ig h  h ill and stablished can 
n eith er fall nor be hid.” [Com pare M att. 
5 : i 4 ]

A n d  that is all— but it is very much, not only giv in g  the 
followers of Jesus several of his utterances hitherto lost, 
but opening their eyes to the devotion of some of his first 
followers, who treasured up his sayings so conscientiously 
and translated them into other languages for their less 
learned brethren. Jesus very probably spoke Aramean  
(a late dialect of Hebrew), which was the vernacular of 
the Jews in his time ; and the fact that the Greek of these 
sayings is very irregular, following Hebrew constructions 
instead of Greek, is additional evidence in favor of their 
being exactly w hat they are thought to be. A s  has 
been stated before, scholars are very certain that this 
papyrus should be dated about the year 200 ; and if this

be true, the “  E g y p t Exploration Fund ” has found the 
most ancient bit of Christian literature hitherto discovered. 
Th e oldest manuscript known before is that containing 
the N ew  Testam ent, belonging to the Vatican Library at 
Rome ; but it does not date earlier than the fourth cent-
ury.

W e cannot well escape the conclusion from the fact that 
hardly more than one-fourth of these sayings are paralleled 
in the Gospels, that these are indeed new sayings of Jesus, 
old as they are. Professor J. Rendel Harris, of Cam-
bridge, England, the most eminent modern authority upon 
such subjects, does not hesitate to state that here are 
some genuine sayings of Jesus which must have been early 
lost, adding : “  A n  accretion has been made to the most 
authoritative side of our Lord’s teaching, and this accretion 
betrays the fact that a large part of that teaching, perhaps 
as much as two-thirds, has passed into comparative obliv-
ion.” If this be the case efforts will be redoubled to discover 
these other teachings of Jesus, for in this book alone there 
must have been at least ten times more, as the page re-
covered is number 11, and the prospect of further discov-
eries is excellent. T h e neighborhood of Behnesa has 
never before been touched by the spade of the excavator, 
and among the four thousand papyrus-rolls already se-
cured, m any other documents bearing upon the early 
•stages of Christianity will doubtless be found.

Recognizing the importance of this line of investigation 
the “ E g y p t Exploration F u n d ” has just established a 
special department, the “  Grseco-Roman Branch,” which  
will publish all of these records and continue the explo- 

« rations for papyri. If its scholars succeed in finding any-
thing more, either of of about Jesus, as is very probable, 
it will well deserve the support and thanks of Christendom.

THE ROAR O F THE FIRE IN THE CHIMNEY.

DX JTSID E th ere’s a  h u m m in g o f w in ter-n igh t cold ;
T h e  restless snow  sifts in the field and the w o ld  ;

T h e  leafless trees moan, th o u gh  the w in d  sca rce ly  stirs,
A n d  the harp of the frost is h u n g  up in the firs.
B u t here b y  the fire-p lace it ’s  co zy  and b righ t,
A s  sn u g and as w arm  as the h ea rt of the n igh t.
A n d  the sound th at I hear fills the w hole house w ith  cheer—

'T is  the roar of the fire in th e ch im n ey !

See how  the flam e stream s like a  flag on its staff !
H ear how  the sap sp u tters lik e  e lves w hen th e y  laugh  !
T h e ro sy-faced  coals, h o w  th e y  n estle  and glo w ,
A n d sn a p  fly th e sparks o’er th e hearthstone below  !
T h e  room ’s all a-blush w ith  the brigh t, ch eery flam e,
A n d  the h eat th rills one’s blood lik e  the w oods w hence it cam e. 
B u t better than all, w hen the n ig h t shadow s fall,

Is the roar of the fire in the ch im ney

H ow  b r a v e ly  it shouts to the com passing cold,
L ik e the cry  of som e strong, r u d d y  V ik in g  of old ;
H ow  loud and h ow  fearless, y e t  honest an d  kind,
Is the voice th at rep lies to the qu eru lou s w in d  !
N o g h o st o f regret, and no phantom  o f fear  
In the depths o f the old-fashioned fire-place I hear.
B ut hopeful and b ra ve as  the h eart th a t G od  g a v e  

Seem s the roar of the fire in the ch im ney !

T h en  w elcom e to  w inter, the frost and the sleet,
T h e  snow  on th e threshold, the d rift in the s tr e e t ;
For then in the dear, q u iet castle o f hom e  
Once m ore to  lo v e ’s p rim itive a lta r  w e com e.
P ile  up the oak lo gs and d raw  closer the c h a ir s ; 
R em em ber life 's  blessings— a tru ce to its  cares !—
W hile loud, and then low , like a  vo ice th a t w e know , 

Sounds the roar o f the fire in the c h im n e y !
Ja me s  Bu c k h a m.



THE PERIPATETIC HAZARD.

By  W. G. V a n  T a s s e l  Su t ph e n .

TO speak in the same breath of Miss Louie Trevor 
and a hazard at golf would seem to be a co-ordina-
tion of two very opposite ideas, for Miss Trevor 

was in all respects a very charming young woman, while 
there is nothing in the range of vituperation that may not 
be legitimately applied to a hazard, be it cuppy lie, casual 
water, or diabolical sand bunker. And yet there was a 
figurative sense under which Miss Trevor might properly 
have been classed among the difficulties of the course. It 
is bad enough to play before a “ gallery ” at any time, but 
when that critical assemblage numbers within itself the 
one person in the world whose good opinion is worth hav-

ing, and whose approving smile far outweighs the value 
of any trumpery medal, why, then the strain may become 
superhuman ; at any rate, Bob Challis used to find it so. 
And he was not the kind of person to be lightly moved by 
extraneous influences, seeing that he weighed one hun-
dred and seventy pounds and was blessed with a perfect 
nervous system. It was true, again, that Bob had been 
in love with Louie Trevor going on now four years, and 
was very uncertain as to his ultimate chances of success j 
but green committees are not accustomed to take difficul-
ties of this nature into account, and the title of this vera-
cious narrative can therefore only be justified by the pre-
sentment of the facts in the case. Now, these details are 
set down succinctly in the minutes of the recording secre-
tary of the club, but that gentleman being of a totally un-
imaginative turn of mind, the bare recital of what occurred 
by no means tells the story of how Miss Trevor became 
for the nonce an official hazard of the Marion County 
golf course. But there was a story as the sympathizing 
lookers-on knew very well, and since it has already been

told time and again over the tea-cups on the west piazza, 
there can be no objection to setting it down in orderly 
fashion for the edification of all true lovers, and to the 
eternal discomfiture of Talfourd Jones and his kind.

It was a bright September morning, and as Mr. Robert 
Challis entered the common room of the Marion County 
Golf Club he was conscious of an exhilaration of spirit quite 
in keeping with the favorable weather conditions. And 
the coincidence was not surprising, seeing that he was 
only five-and-twenty, was in love for the first time in his 
life, and had just done the long course in eighty-two— three 
strokes below the amateur record. Alas ! that such per-
fect happiness should be so evanescent; its overflowing 
completeness was but an evidence of its mortal and tran-
sitory nature. Upon the bulletin-board had been posted 
a list of candidates for membership, and he walked over 
to look at it. One name caught his eye.

“ Talfourd Jones ! ” he muttered discontentedly ; “ what 
the deuce does that mean ? I thought he was out West, 
somewhere, and was clear of Lauriston for good. Hang 
it a ll! he said so, didn’t he ? It’s a beastly shame that a 
man shouldn’t know his own mind. I’d like to know just 
what Mr. Talfourd Jones is up to now, ’pon my. word I 
would. ”

But the -bulletin-board had no further information to 
impart regarding Mr. Jones and his plans for the future, 
and Challis was obliged to betake himself to the smoking- 
room, where he sat down to consider the situation.

Now, no one can be expected to have a sincere liking 
for the man who does everything, from mumble-the-peg 
up to steeple-chasing, just a shade better than one’s self. 
Jones was one of those infernally clever fellows who excel 
without apparent effort in any department of manual skill, 
and Bob had played second fiddle to him for more years 
than he cared to remember.

But even apart from that, there was Louie Trevor. 
Now, their respective relations with that charming young 
woman had always been somewhat ill defined, and Miss 
Trevor had never shown the smallest inclination to arrive 
at a more definite understanding. Indeed, if actibns 
mean anything, she rather preferred to aggravate the 
uncertainty. Finally Jones had left town, but even then 
Challis felt that he was still being kept at arm’s-length. 
It really seemed as though Jones had plaj^ed a winning 
card by going away ; at any rate, his shadowy person-
ality continued to be a disturbing factor in the sentimental 
equation that Bob was so anxious to work out. A nd here 
Jones was back again in Lauriston.

But there was still another complication.
When golf was first introduced at Lauriston, Bob Chal-

lis tried the game and ran the usual gamut of sarcastic 
skepticism, amused tolerance, and frantic infatuation. A s  
a matter of fact, he took to golf very readily and soon 
became one of the club’s leading players. It was freely 
acknowledged that he stood an excellent chance of coming 
out club champion in the tournament which was to be 
held in October, and there was one particular reason 
which impelled him to strain every nerve in order to win 
that coveted distinction. Louie Trevor was also a golfer, 
and she took a profound and absorbing interest in the 
game and in everything pertaining to it. Not that she 
played well herself, for, indeed, she was a most indiffer-
ent performer. What did it profit, in the golfing sense, 
that in Miss Trevor’s eye lay her chief claim to beauty ?
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S o ft, tender, and expressive as it  w as, it  w as absolutely  
im possible fo r her to keep  it on the ball. A n d  that exq u i-
s ite ly  m olded h an d  w as nevertheless a m ost fa ta lly  incom -
p eten t w eap on  fo r the w ield in g  of an iron. T o  see M iss 
T re v o r  p la y  g o lf w as a m ost b ew itch in g  and y e t  w ith al a  
m ost sorrow ful sp ectacle. C'est magnifique, mats ce n'est 
pas le g o lf  '.

I t  is hum an nature th a t w e p articu larly  adm ire in others 
the qualities th at w e  kn ow  to be w an tin g  in ourselves. 
M iss T re v o r  w as w ild ly  en thusiastic over B ob C hallis— as 
a  golfer. H e could  n ot d eceive him self as to th e character 
of her fla tterin g  in terest in his p lay. I t  w as too clearly  
im personal. A n d  y e t  a n y -
th in g  w as b etter  than ab -
solute indifference ; her un-
disgu ised  adm iration  for 
his go lfin g  prow ess m igh t 
perhaps in tim e g ro w  into 
som ethin g w arm er. A t  
a n y  rate, she exp ected  him  
to w in  the H on g K o n g  
m edal at the com ing tour-
nam ent, and had h e a v ily  
backed him  in six-button 
g loves. Y e s , he m ust, he 
w ould, w i n ; e v ery th in g  
depended upon his success.
T o  w in  ! and there w as the 
n am e of T a lfo u rd  Jones 
upon the list o f candidates 
for m em bership.

I t  is a  to lerab ly  w ell-es-
tablished fa ct t h a t  t h e  
w orst ills o f life  are those 
th at w e encounter in an-
ticipation. T o  C h allis ’s 
unbounded surprise, Jones 
did not seem  to take a n y  
interest in go lf, a lth ough  
elected  in due course to  a ll

the p riv ileges of the club. A n d  indifference is a m uch 
safer attitude than open hostility  or com passionate con-
tem pt, as Bob knew  very  w ell. Jones sim ply didn’t care 
to p lay  go lf, and he certain ly  kn ew  nothing about the 
gam e. H e spoke o f the clubs as “  sticks,” pronounced 
p u t  as though it rhym ed w ith  foot, and appeared w holly 
unable to grapple w ith the arithm etical subtleties of 11 one 
off three ” or “  four d ow n.”  H e w as a  duffer, pure and 
sim ple.

N ow , it  w as a  m oral certain ty  th at he would catch the 
disease in tim e, but i f  the in evitable could be staved  off 
for a  w eek  or tw o longer, there w as no fear o f his loom ing 
up as a  possible riv a l for the H on g K o n g  medal. But how 
to go  about it  ?

A s  w e all know , in these d ays of scientific germ  theories, 
there is no surer w a y  o f protecting a  man again st disease 
than b y  system atically  inoculating him  w ith  its attenuated 
virus. B ehold the in sp ira tio n ! Bob C hallis resolved to  
m ake Jones golf-proof. H e would talk  and preach g o lf at 
him  u n til Jones should come to loathe its v e ry  nam e. It 
should be g o lf, g o lf, golf, until the unhappy m an should 
be driven  to the aw fu l extrem ity  o f golficide,— if there be 
a n y  such surcease for sorrow  in  the w orld o f cleek and 
niblick. T h e  treatm en t should be kep t up until Bob had 
w on those g lo ves for L ou ie  T revo r, and w ith  them  the 
little  hand for w hich th ey w ere designed. M iss T revor, 
in  h er fem inine cap acity , w a s an  inscrutable m ystery, b u t 
even  the stron gest chain m ay h ave its w eak links, and in 
this case th ey  w ere golf-lin ks. A ll o f w hich goes to show 
th at lov e  m a y  sharpen a  m an’s w its, even  though it tem -
p orarily  takes som e yards off h is drivin g.

Bob C hallis put th is ingenious plan of action into im m e-
diate execution, and a t th e end o f a  w eek he noticed th at 
Jones w as b eg in n in g  to avo id  him. P la in ly  he w as bored 
b y  B ob ’s continual ta lk  of the “  shop.” T h is  w as en-
couragin g, and a  d ay  or tw o a fter he w a y la id  Jones and 
com pelled him  to take p art in a “  m ixed foursom e,” a  re-
fined m ode of torture w hich  m igh t prop erly  com e under 
the head of cruel and  unusual form s of punishm ent. Bob 
follow ed  up this assault b y  g ettin g  Jones into a  corner 
o f the p iazza and read in g  to him  from  the Badm inton

volum e on g o lf for tw o 
m o r t a l  hours. F in ally , 
Jones seized his hat and 
broke a w a y, under p r e -
tense o f an en gagem en t 
in tow n. F or three d ays 
he did not com e near th e 
club, and little  b y  little  he 
took to sta y in g  a w a y  alto-
gether. B ob fe lt  th at vie 
tory w as alm ost w ith in  h is 
grasp.

I t  w as the W ed n esday 
b e f o r e  the tournam ent, 
and the last d ay  u p o n  
w h i c h  entries m ight be 
m ade. A s  C hallis scanned 
the lis t  posted upon the 
bulletin  he had a  com -
fortable fee lin g  that no 
one w as lik e ly  to press 
him  v e ry  hard. I t  w as 
another source o f satisfac-
tion th at L ou ie  T rev o r had 
ju s t  returned from  L en o x  ; 
he w a s to m e e t  her a t  
eleven  o ’clock for a  round 
over the short course. H e
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might as well have a pipe 
while he was waiting, so he 
w a l k e d  into the smoking- 
room, where he found Jones 
yawning over a morning pa-
per. Somehow his presence 
gave Challis a disagreeable 
shock, but, after all, there was 
no occasion for alarm. So 
he greeted Jones cheerfully 
a n d  challenged him to a 
point-to-point putting con-
test. Jones politely but firm-
ly declined, and Bob there-
upon followed him out on the 
piazza and began a disserta-
tion upon the merits of a 
certain patent-in d r i v i n g  
cleeks. Jones looked bored, 
and finally said as m u c h .
Bob refused to be shaken off, 
and droned steadily along on 
the advantages of a “  cen-
tred ” face in keeping the 
ball straight. He noted with 
satisfaction that his victim 
was stealthily reaching for 
h i s  hat, and immediately 
proceeded to quote from the 
authorities,

“  I say,” broke in Jones, 
suddenly, “  who is that re -
markably pretty girl stand-
ing at the home hole. “  I 
don’t remember having seen 
her here before.”

It was Louie Trevor, of 
course, and Bob had to admit as much, though reluctantly.

“ W ell," continued Jones, critically, “  the ugly  duckling 
has certainly become a swan. T h a t Louie T re v o r! I 
believe I'll just stroll over and renew the acquaintance. 
Eh ! W hat’s that ? You want me to go and see you try a 
new driver? Oh, you be hanged and your g o v u f, too,” 
And Mr. Jones rudely turned his back and strode jauntily 
away to where Miss Trevor was standing.

Bob tried to follow, but the visible world was spinning 
about him and he had to clutch at the piazza-railing for 
support. In an instant he had realized the situation, made 
terribly plain in those few careless parting words. That 
significant pronunciation, g o v u f; he knew too well all that 
it implied. Most of the Marion County members called it 
g o lf , with a decided leaning on the 1, and there was a 
small minority who prided themselves on saying gojf\  
But no one ever said g ovu f, a Scotticism that had as yet 
not ventured south of the Tweed. Could it be possible 
that Jones was not the duffer that he seemed? And the 
world spun round again !

A  voice at his elbow made him start. Jones was stand-
ing at his side and looking particularly animated and 
cheerful.

“  By Jove !”  said the perjured one, “  but that little Miss 
Trevor is a ripper, and she’s stark mad about the g o w f. 
I rather think, old man, that we’ll have to have a set-to 
for the k u d o s  of the thing, though I haven’t played since 
I won the May medal at St. Andrew’s.”

“  St. Andrew’s at Yonkers ? ” inquired Challis, in a dull, 
dead voice.

“ No;  Scotland. I learned the game there three years 
ago. Ha, ha ! No wonder you couldn’t teach me your

swing.” And the hypocritical villain walked up to the 
bulletin board and wrote in bold characters the name of 
Talfourd Jones upon the tournament list, ending the 
scrawl with an insufferable flourish.

Now, there are men among men, and after the first 
shock was over Bob set his teeth hard and proceeded to 
look the situation squarely in the face. Of course he 
would play, and play his best to win, but so far as Louie 
Trevor was concerned he must now take his chances as a 
man and not as a golfer. He would not even condescend 
to expose Jones's treachery, although by so doing he 
might score a point. And after all, golf, despite its un-
doubted merits as an outdoor sport, was not necessarily a 
lasting bond of union or a sure basis of conjugal happi-
ness. Supposing that Louie Trevor actually married him 
on the strength of his game, might she not have reason to 
re g re t her action if he chanced to go off in his d rivin g; 
there was even the possibility of his becoming permanent-
ly  disabled. What if he lost an arm in a railway smash- 
up ? No ! a thousand times no ! He would win her if he 
could, but it should be his heart and not the Hong Kong 
medal that he would offer for her acceptance. A s for the 
latter, let the best man take it.

There being a large field of entries, the tournament for 
the medal was started on Thursday, with the idea that 
the finals should take place on Saturday afternoon. By 
the chance of the drawing it fell out that Jones and 
Challis were in separate divisions, and, as luck would have 
it, the former was paired with all the incorrigible duffers 
in the club. Challis won his first and second rounds by 
steady work, and succeeded in pulling off his semi-finals 
by defeating Egerton, the club captain, in a brilliantly
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played match. Jones still 
refused to show his hand, 
and won his games by  
narrow margins, thereby 
leading the spectators to 
believe that he would be 
-an easy mark for Challis in 
the finals. There was no 
particular reason for these 
underhand manoeuvres, 
unless the tortuous mind 
o f Mr. Jones considered 
t h a t  his final triumph 
would be thereby rendered 
more brilliant and spec- 

. tacular. Bob may have 
understood, but he made 
no sign.

Greatly to the surprise 
-of all, the final m a t c h  
turned out to be a very 
•even figjht. Bob was play-
in g the game of his life,
.and it was such good golf 
that Jones had some diffi-
culty in keeping up with 
the pace. A t the finish 
o f the first round of eight-
een holes Challis was one 
up, and the graduate of St 
Andrew ’s was beginning to look anxious. The “ gallery ” 
wondered and applauded, and Miss Trevor was quite be-
side herself with excitement. It was a ding-dong battle 
for the next nine holes, and when the contestants started 
on the last quarter the game was square. O f the next 
eight holes both men won three, the remaining two be-
in g  halved, and the score was still even. Challis had 
the honor at the thirty-sixth hole, and he drove a beau-
tiful low ball that left him in a good position some 
sixty yards short of the hole. Jones topped his ball on 
the drive, but, recovering his nerve, made a fine brassie 
shot that sent his ball flying far and sure. It fell just be-
hind Bob’s ball, and Jones was obliged to play “ two 
more,” the third stroke laying him dead at the hole. He 
w as sure to be down in four, while Bob was sixty yards 
aw ay with two strokes to spare. The ball was lying fair, 
and Bob, taking his “ iron,” looked up to measure the dis-
tance. Now it was all against the rules, but Louie Trevor 
had somehow managed to elude the vigilance of the rope- 
holder, and was standing a little to his right and some ten 
yards ahead of the ball. Bob saw her as he looked up, 
and for a moment a mist seemed to fill his eyes and his 
pulse bounded wildly. He felt a jangle at his nerves that 
up to this time had been steady as a rock, but already the 
club-head had swung back for the stroke. Down came 
the flashing iron with an in-drawing cut, and the ball, 
sliced beyond repair, rose into the air with a gentle curve 
directly toward Miss Trevor. Instinctively she put out 
her hands and, mzrabile dictu , the ball settled quietly in 
them. Incredible, perhaps, but these are the minutes of 
the recording secretary,— a miracle, if you please,— but 
remember that Louie Trevor was an angel.

There was a buzz of “ Ohs ! ” and “ Ahs ! ” a babel of 
exclamations and surprised remonstrances, but Miss Tre-
vor stood motionless as a graven image, with the ball still 
in her hand.

“ Put it down ! ” “ It ’s a rub of-the green ! ” “ It can't
b e played at all ! ”• “ He loses stroke and distance ! ” arose 
in contradictory clamor about the ears of the unfortunate

referee, and still Miss Tre-
vor, with white cheeks and 
close-pursed lips, held the 
unlucky ball. And then, 
moved b y some inexpli-
cable influence, everybody 
stopped short and waited 
for the referee to speak. 
But it was Talfourd Jones 
who broke the silence. He 
spoke coolly and distinctly : 

“  I think, Mr. Referee, 
that the question can only 
be settled under the St. 
Andrew's rules for match 
p l a y ,  and according to 
number twenty-two :

W hatever happens b y  ac-
cident to a ball in motion, such 
as its b e in g  deflected or stop-
ped b y  any a g e n c y  outside of 
the match . . . is a “  rub of 
the green,** and the ball shall 
be played from tv kero it ties.*

“ And also n u m b e r  
twenty-nine :

** * A  ball must be p l a y e d  
wherever it lies or the hole be 
given up.* ”

The referee looked puz-
zled.

“ And that means ? ”
“ That Mr. Challis must play the ball out of Miss Tre-

vor’s hands or lose the match,” said Mr. Jones, calmly.
There was another buzz from the “ gallery” quite im-

possible to set down in type, since no printer’s case could 
possibly stand the strain upon the box containing the ex-
clamation points. Of course Jones’s motive in making the 
point was perfectly clear. If the strict wording of the 
rule was adhered to Bob would have to make a pretense 
at a stroke to get the ball from Miss Trevor’s hand to the 
ground. That would count as his third shot and would 
leave his ball still sixty yards short of the green, while 
his adversary’s lay dead at the hole. There was not one 
chance in ten thousand that Bob, in playing the “ like,” 
could hole out and so halve the match, and to win it was 
of course impossible.

“ Refer it to the green committee,” suggested Egerton, 
the captain of the club.

The referee looked relieved and Bob was about to assent 
to this reasonable proposition, when he again caught Miss 
Trevor’s eye, and to his amazement it expressed a decided 
negative.

“ Well, Mr. Challis?” said the referee, and this time 
Miss Trevor distinctly shook her head.

“ I’ll waive my right of appeal,” said Bob, firmly.
Miss Trevor smiled approvingly, and so did Jones.
“ Then the ball must be played as the rules provide, 

Mr. Challis having declined to appeal. Is that clearly 
understood ? ”

Both Jones and Challis nodded, and the referee ordered 
play. Bob stepped forward, but already Miss Trevor had 
turned and was calmly walking away in the direction of 
the eighteenth putting-green.

“ Hey, there ! ” shouted Jones, forgetting his manners 
in his surprise. “ I mean, I beg your pardon, but you 
mustn’t do that.”

Miss Trevor stopped and looked at him coolly. “ Mustn’t 
do what? ”

“ W hy, you’re carrying the ball away with you, and it’s 
in a hazard. ”



688 D EM O R EST'S F A M IL Y  M AGAZIN E.

11 Precisely ; and it is] still there,'’ said Miss Trevor, 
opening her hand and showing the ball lying snugly in its 
pretty, pink palm.

“ But you're the hazard yourself,” contended Mr. Jones, 
angrily ; “ officially declared and accepted as such by 
both parties to the match. You must obey the rules.”

“ I don’t know of anything in the rules, Mr. Jones, pro-
viding for the personal behavior of the hazards, so long 
as they keep safely what is intrusted to their care. I hap-
pen to be a peripatetic • hazard, and I shall go where I 
please.” And Miss Trevor walked on toward the hole.

“ I protest,” said Jones, wildly. “ I appeal to the green 
committee.”

“ You both waived your right to appeal the case,” said 
the referee, firmly, “ and I must now stick to the strict in-
terpretation of the rules. To interfere with a hazard 
would be a distinct violation of fundamental principles. 
The only thing we can do is to follow Miss Trevor until 
she stops, and thereby allows the ball to be played.”

Wondering and silent, the players and “ gallery” moved 
rapidly forward to the home putting-green, where Miss 
Trevor was standing close to the hole.

“ Take out the flag,” said the referee, and it was done. 
“ Now, Mr. Challis.”

“ One moment, please,” said Miss. Trevor, stooping  ̂
down and holding the ball daintily in her fingers, and di-
rectly over the hole. 'And then the crowd understood 
at last, and an irrepressible cheer went up that fairly  
straightened out the flags.

“ Where is Mr. Jones?” asked the referee; but that 
gentleman had effaced himself. “ Play three, Mr. Chal-
lis,” he continued. Bob touched the ball lightly with his. 
niblick and it dropped into the cup.

“ Down in three,” announced the referee, calmly. “ Mr. 
Challis wins the match and medal by one up.”

There was another outburst of cheers and congratula-
tions, and then somehow the crowd melted discreetly 
away, and Bob and Miss Trevor were left standing alone 
on the field of triumph.

The stars were just beginning to come out as they  
walked slowly back to the club-house. The, evening air 
was so quiet and still that it startled them when, from the* 
distance, came a confused noise of crashing iron and 
splintering wood. Bob looked at Miss Trevor inquiringly^

“ I rather think,” returned that astute young person, 
demurely, “ that it must be Mr. Jones breaking up his 
clubs. ”

And so it was.

SO CIETY FADS.

A C E L L A R -P A R T Y  is the newest device for furnish-
ing entertainment for a party who have been on 
outdoor pleasure bent. It especially commends 

itself to the hostess who is fond of working out original 
ideas into picturesque effects.

A  cellar-party simply means that refreshments are 
served in the cellar instead of the dining-room. A  large, 
airy room is naturally a necessity, and one that will lend 
itself to a “ woodsy ” style of decoration is preferred. If 
the walls are ugly, they are hidden under branches of 
evergreen or laurel, maple or oak ; the posts are festooned 
and the ceilings canopied with masses of foliage ; bunches 
of tall ferns aie placed in large jars about the room, and 
flowers are in profusion wherever there is a shelf or a 
vacant corner. Japanese lanterns are hung from the raft-
ers, and furnish both light and a pretty dash of bright 
color in the mass of green. Plain, wooden tables are 
decorated entirely with flowers or leaves, and the menu 
is of the simplest description, very much along the line of 
a picnic bill of fare.

P r e t t y  w o me n — and women who are not pretty, but 
who like the excitement of pursuing any fresh fad— are 
indulging in a new variety of portraits. The young 
Duchess of Marlborough is responsible for this most ex 
travagant fad of the year, which is to have one’s likeness 
made in a portrait bust, or statue, modeled in clay or 
carved in marble by some famous sculptor. Artists con 
tend that their most interesting models are women, and, 
moreover, that the modern type of beauty, and especially 
the American type, is as classic in outline as that of the 
ancient Greeks. Women who have their portraits done 
in this way do not attempt to pose in any particular style, 
or dress in imitation of any especial epoch. The busts and 
statues are essentially those of typical nineteenth-century 
women. It is rather astonishing, too, how effectively our 
modern conventional style of dress lends itself to the dig-

nity of treatment and the statuesque outline so character-
istic of the sculptor’s art.

So c ie t y  g ir l s  who ride a wheel— and the Four Hundred, 
boast a legion of them— insist that their jewelry, what 
little is worn on an outing expedition, shall have a special 
significance for the occasion ; and they select only such 
hat-pins, belt-buckles, scarf-pins and other jewelry as are 
distinctly emblematic of their favorite sport. A  pretty 
belt-buckle is fashioned of two large silver wheels clasped 
with a handle-bar. Tw o tiny pedals which are depended 
from the buckle are not merely ornamental ; one is a  
smelling-salts bottle and the other a match-box, both use-
ful items in a wheelwoman's outfit. An effective metal 
belt for a wheeling costume is a silver sprocket-chain* 
clasped with tiny sprocket-wheels. Stick-pins and hat-
pins are surmounted with silver and gold handle-bars, with 
miniature wheels, and also single wheels set with jewels. 
A  sprocket-chain engagement bracelet is the very latest 
eccentricity in bicycle jewelry. When once this chain is. 
on the arm and riveted together, there is no possibility of 

� removing it without breaking a link ; thus a pretty senti-
ment and a pretty gift are combined.

W i t h  t h e  returning fashion of sealing all dainty, social 
epistles comes also the seal-ring in a new and artistic de-
sign. The intaglio and the cameo and the finely carved 
cat's-eye are no longer used to press a crest or monogram 
into the heated wax. Simplicity marks the new ring, which 
is rather heavy and bulky and never set with any kind of 
a stone. It is shaped very much like the old seal-ring, only 
in place of the stone is a solid gold surface engraved with a  
crest or monogram, and the sides and band are also richly 
engraved in some chaste design. In mentioning ring and 
wax it is well to know that the fashionable stationery is 
pure white, with crest or monogram also in whiter and 
sealing-wax to match. Ma d a me  L a  Mo d e .



HOW TO POSE CHILDREN.

HINTS TO MOTHERS AND AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS.

By  Cu y l e r  R e y n o l d s.

TO get a good picture of children, one thing above all 
others is necessary : do not permit them to con-
sciously pose for it. And this is just as important 

a rule for grown people as it is for children. The great
aim is to get as far away 
from the conventional and 
as hear to the natural as 
possible. What it is desir-
able to preserve is a picture 
showing the way one ap-
pears in daily* life, and if 
one sits in a photographer’s 
chair it is almost impossible 
to avoid a feeling of self- 
consciousness ; and nothing 
is more fatal to a natural 
expression and an easy and 
graceful posture than a con-
scious effort to assume them, 
unless one has been trained 
for the stage and by a long 
series of experiments has 
learned how to appear to 

be what he is not. How imperfectly even such a person 
can do this at command is abundantly attested in the 
many strained and unnatural pictures we see of stage- 
people. We have much less reason to expect good results 
from exacting a certain position from children, whose chief 
charm is their deliciously unconscious grace. It is only in 
daily life, while pursuing whatever our fancy dictates for 
the moment, that we are really natural.

We desire to preserve the glimpse that another has of 
us during one blinking of the eye, and this is what the 
camera should do. It is for this reason that pictures taken 
by the amateur of a person who is unconscious that he is 
the objective point of the impressionable plate in the dark 
box prove so successful in many instances. The picture 
transfixes him as he actually appears, and he has not the

false look he would take on if he knew that he was posing 
for a photograph. In nine cases out of ten the amateur 
makes the grievous mistake of persisting in posing his 
subjects ; whereas in wprking out of doors he has the 
golden o p - 
portunity of 
combin in g  
a pretty set-
ting with a 
natural posi-
tion of the 
subject. I f 
he does not 
embrace the 
opportunity 
he loses all 
th e  advan-
tage, and his 
work will be 
m e d io c r e .
To warn a 
person, b y  
asking him 
to assume a 
certain po-
s i t i o n ,  is  
equivalent to 
telling him  
to assume a 
stage charac-
ter while you 
photograph 
him  in the
adopted rdle, which induces a stilted position ot the limbs 
and a strange expression in the eyes, and gives one, in 
fact, a very different creature from the roguish, romping 
boy, or graceful, active girl that one wishes to picture.

The proper course to pursue is to decide to take the
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picture only after one has found a pretty or logical scene 
presented to the eye. If the scene, meaning the individual 
and the landscape, strikes the beholder as particularly 
pleasing, then be assured the first step has been made in 
the right direction. A  feature not to be lost sight of con-
sists in having a good setting or background. To secure 
this, one should move in a circle about the subject until 
the best field to be obtained under the circumstances is 
before him, the only hindrance being the sun, which 
should not fall directly on the lens to burn the picture, or 
what is equally bad, leave the face in a dark shadow. 
When the sitting is secured, one should wait patiently 
until the subject is more interested in what he is doing 
than in the photographer (if he has discovered him at 
work) ; and when this moment arrives either “ press the 
button ” while he is oblivious, or else call his glance from 
his occupation, so that he faces the camera, and then, be-
fore he has time to consider how best he should pose, take 
the picture. By doing this, one gains more good effects 
than he would had he studiously posed his subject and 
all the objectionable points, chief of which is self-con-
sciousness, are avoided. The subject should unconsciously

do his share of the work ; that is, he should relieve the 
photographer of the unpleasant task of showing the sub-
ject in what position to pose and what expression to 
assume, which is one of the most tiresome things in the 
taking of pictures.

Children, when photographed, prove the advantage of 
this rule. They never appear so pretty as when allowed 
to play among themselves. It is then they assume 
one alluring attitude after another, which often makes 
the fond mother wish she could “ catch the face ” of-her 
child while it is absorbed in play near by. Then, too, a 
picture of a child with some favorite pet, or in surround-
ings that one wishes to retain a memory of, is a thing of 
itself to advocate the taking of the picture in this dis-
tinctive manner.

It is the annoying of the young child b y pampering and 
begging to “ now, stay that way ” that ruins a photograph, 
and many a time the child is so exhausted that it is only 
fit to pose as The Tired Infant.

Watch children while they are enjoying the happy 
hours, and you will find a merrier expression upon their 
faces than they would have if they were seated in a
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studio. Catch their picture then, and you will have -a 
likeness that for naturalness and grace and fine expres-
sion cannot be excelled. These remarks are applicable to 
the photographer of the studio, and when he follows their 
intent and eliminates the sharp lines of the background he 
produces a work of art of which he may be proud.

There is at least one photographer in New York City 
who is famous for the life-like charm of his pictures. If 
there is any character shown in a face he seems to be able 
to bring it out and catch it on the plate. The secret of 
his method is very simple, so simple that one wonders that 
all photographers do not know it and use it. He talks 
with the sitter in a free, friendly way, tries to find out 
what interests him, and at intervals, when the face is 
alert and unconscious, takes an impression of it, and 
from these several impressions permits the sitter to choose 
what he likefe.

W e give a number of pictures of children which may 
suggest various other ways in which they may be photo-
graphed. We do not advise anyone to try to follow our 
illustrations in detail. That would be posing the children 
and doing the very thing we advise against. An examina-
tion of the illustrations m ay serve to show what really 
charming pictures one can make of children (and grown 
people, too) in their “ everyday clothes ” and amid their 
accustomed surroundings. These are the sort of pictures 
that parents love to treasure, that suggest pleasant memo-
ries when the child has grown much older, and are of the 
deepest interest to the subject himself when he sees what 
a dear little fellow he once was, and how like other chil-
dren he was in spite of his now being one in a thousand, 
and gray-haired and honored.

The little maid with domestic inclinations who loves 
her dolly “ the best of everything,” is the easiest of sub-
jects. A s a rule, she is an unselfish lassie, which also 
means that she is not ajft to be self-conscious, and all that 
is necessary in order to photograph her in some quaintly
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captivating position is to leave her to her 
own devices with dolly— telling her, per-
haps, that the wax baby is unhappy or 
not very well and needs coddling. In £ 
moment poor dolly is grasped close to the 
little heart bursting with sympathy, fat 
chubby hands caress the possibly aching 
head, and the little maid in the most 
motherly of attitudes, with a face aglow  
with tender affection, is ready for the snap-
shot.

Do not infer, however, that it is always 
necessary for children to be busy to furnish 
an inspiration for the kodak. It is a great 
mistake to imagine that baby fingers have 
always to be employed and baby minds 
entertained in order to bring happiness into 
the children’s world. A  whispered confi-
dence, or “ the memory of a bit of yesterday’s 
fun,” or a mysterious plan for to-morrow, 
evolved and talked over in the depth of a 
great armchair in a shady nook, is a sug-
gestion for picture-land that the artist is 
only too glad to seize without a word of 
warning to the merry conspirators.

Very often the most natural photograph 
of the child bubbling over with animal 
spirits, curiosity and love of adventure 
would picture hiih in the depth 6f some 
mischievous enterprise, possibly investigat-
ing the forbidden joys of mamma’s jam closet

from the uncertain heights of an improvised ladder consisting of a  
chair, pail, and raisin-box, with a feminine temptress and coadjutor 
urging on the adventure and anxiously awaiting her share of the 
“ sweeties!” As a rule, however, the mother’s mood, when she dis-
covers her choicest jam uncapped and the baby’s rosy cheeks 
decorated with jelly that had been reserved for the dinner-party, is 
apt to be of a nature that would revert to the rights of discipline 
rather than the camera.

Pictures of children in the school-room or nursery are almost 
invariably interesting. In the first place, schoolboys and girls are 
pretty sure to wear “ everyday ” clothes, and the ordinary, healthy, 
romping child is not happy when “ dressed up.” In the second 
place, children are always more natural and interesting where they 
feel at home, in the quarters where their lives are mainly spent. 
There are no affectations among school-children. Snap a picture of 
a row of boy$ and girls, in any country school-house, and you will 
find that the4boy in the dunce-cap looks distinctly cross, that the girl 
who doesn’t want to study is crying, and that the studious little chap, 
who cares more for books any day than play, is absorbed in his 
lessons. It would be difficult to get a more characteristic likeness 
of children than can be secured in a school room photograph.

Children absorbed in the perusal of an interesting book or in look-
ing at pictures, will photograph especially well, as their faces almost 
invariably reflect the interest or amusement depicted in the book.

Frequently a most charming photograph of a child can be gotten 
without making it the central figure of the picture, by selecting an 
artistic bit of landscape and permitting the child to figure therein 
as a mere picturesque d eta il; which does not mean that the child 
should be dressed, and arranged, and posed to look picturesque, but 
coaxed, just in her calico slip and sun-bonnet, down the lane to the 
old wooden fence, where she can watch the cows come up the road



sary to take it to a studio, it is better not to mention the 
fact before the child ; but rather, especially if it is only 
a few years old, to endeavor to interest it in the “ nice,

kind man who is go-
ing to t e l l  such fine 
stories, and who loves 
children ; ” and if the 
photographer re a lly  
does l o v e  children, 
and understands how 
to amuse them, the re-
sult will be satisfac-
tory. The wee, sweet 
baby at the beginning 
of this article is an 
illustration of w h a t  
can be achieved in the 
studio by an a r t i s t  
who k n o w s  how to 
manage children.

A  boy who rides a 
wheel looks the jolly 
little ath lete  he is 
when pictured tinker-
ing away at his bi-
cycle, or as if he had 
just returned from a 
gay spin down the 
road or was pointing 
out the merits of his 
“ ’97 make.”  And, on 
the other hand, the 
boy who has no sport-
ing proclivities, who 
is as afraid of a bi-
cycle as he is of a 
snake, will look per-
fectly absurd p o s e d  
b e s i d e  a wheel in 
h is  p h o t o g r a p h .  
Take a picture of the 
home-boy, the book-
worm, where he is 
happiest, at h o m e ,  
stretched out on a rug

and call them by name, and throw apples at them, and 
where in the midst of her fun her picture can be taken.

If, in order to get a photograph of a child, it is neces-
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before the fireplace, reading, or studying, or just 44 hav-
ing a good time with a picture-book. ”

There are few children who do not feel delightfully 
important and “ grown-up ” when allowed to play with an 
umbrella, no matter how old, or ragged, or “ frazzled" 
the covering may be. They will go visiting with it, play 
house under it, convert it into a church, or a tent, or a 
drawing-room ; while as a background for a photograph of 
three merry, laughing faces it is perfection. In the 
umbrella picture given here, the silk covering is torn, 
one spoke is loose, the handle is broken, and even the 
pug dog looks disgusted ; but where in a studio picture 
will you find such natural, comfortable positions and such 
happy, interested faces.

An equally fine photograph, as illustrating a perfectly 
natural position, a picture of a.supremely happy child, is 
the snap shot of the little chap in the swing. It is just 
the tiniest little “ scup,” made of an old rope ; but the 
boy is not a connoisseur of swings, and one can see at a

glance that all he cares about 
is the fact that he is 44 grown-
up ” enough to swing all alone 
by himself, out in the sunshine, 
under the morning-glory vine 
with no one to push, or to tell 
him to 44 hold tight/'

Indeed, when one stops to 
think about it the difficulty is 
really to decide when not to 
photograph children, as they 
are seen in play, at work, sleep-
ing, romping ; like 44 the bright 
stars of heaven making sun-
shine in shady places/' Chil-
dren have so many ways of 
amusing themselves and are so 
thoroughly happy while their 
pleasures last. Watch them 
blowing soap-bubbles. T h a t  
each bubble shall reach its full 
circumference is a matter of 
deep and solemn importance. 
And how their e y e s  sparkle 
over the marvelous colors in the 
dangling, fairy ball ! Or if you 
wish to see children in a perfect 
ecstasy of delight give them a 
plank and a wooden horse and 
watch them spin up and down 
on the see-saw, hats off, hair 
flying, wild little shrieks of joy 
filling the air ; such complete 
abandonment to fun as the 
camera can never hope to catch 
in the conventional studio, and 
worth reproducing, just as a 
41 study of happiness/'

After o n c e  t e s t i n g  this 
method of natural photography 
amateurs will gladly adopt as a 
maxim the advice of a photog-
rapher famous for his beautiful 
pictures of children, as follows :
4 4 My rule about posing children 
is never to do it.”



MADAME EMMA EAMES.

T is true, probably, 
that there is  no 
real artistic expres-
sion if there be not 
b e h i n d  i t  d i s -
tinctive individu-
ality. I wonder if 
I am s a y i n g  too 
much when I say 
that more than all 
the other g r e a t  
singers Madam e 
E m m a  E a m e s  
seems to have that 
forceful quality; as 
if, indeed, success-
ful as her art is, the 
woman is  m o r e  
than the art. This 

is not a chance opinion at all, for you will hear people in the 
boxes and the chairs say the same of her. It is, after all, 
the charming woman with the artist’s soul whom we won-
der at and admire in our little vray.

A  really artistic success signifies, of course, the temper-
ament, but, more than that, a tremendous deal of work—  
work which persists even when it fails— the work of a per-
son who believes in herself or himself, no matter if all the 
world think differently. I know of nothing so hard, so 
heartening, and yet so disheartening, as the career of a 
great singer. One must hold oneself in perfect control; 
must work, and strive, and feel, and fa il; must submit to 
the training of a professional athlete— for any slight vari-
ation of the physically normal will affect the voice in some 
degree ; the voice is an instrument dependent on every 
fibre of one’s being. To be a singer it is necessary to have 
will-power and self-control; one must have more than 
mere artistic feeling.

In two delightful little 
visits I have had-with the 
Storys in their present quar-
ters, Mrs. Story impressed 
me as being first the woman 
with the will and the self- 
control, and then the artist; 
the woman, as I have said, 
with the artist’s soul.

But of the photographs of 
this singer, as a singer, none 
seems to have caught her 
exactly as she is. To see 
her of an afternoon is to dis-
cover that, as one of her 
friends says of her, “ Mrs.
Julian Story is, in a different 
way, more fascinating than 
Madame Eames.” It is the 
highest compliment to this 
singer that in her public 
career, for which we all are 
grateful, she has kept her 
personal distinction. She is 
the player and the singer of 
the photographs we see in 
t h e  s h o p  windows ; but, 
more than that, she is the 
charming lady whom no

photogpraph— photography is so deceptive, so untrue— ever 
produces ; and to believe it you only have to see her in 
her home, among her friends.

Or better, perhaps, one ought to meet her on the coun-
try roads about 
Vallombrosa, i n 
her vacation peri-
ods. Mr. Story, 
her husband, has 
a farm of three 
h u n d r e d  acres 
there in that de-
lightful I t a l i a n  
country side, with 
neither Florence 
nor Sienna too far 
away, n or too  
near. And there 
they walk long 
miles, and spend 
h a p p y  w e e k s  
amid the beauties 
o f an I t a l i a n  
estate.

“ I b e l i e v e , ” 
said the heroine 
of many an opera, 
“ that to do good 
things one must 
get back to Nat-
ure— to a simple 

and real life— for some part of the year. A song well sung 
has to be from Nature herself ; and how cati it be well sung 
unless one returns now and then to out-of-doors ? I have 
to keep myself so long in an equipoise— balancing my voice 
as a  juggler balances a ball— that I must give up when it’s

all over ; and then one de-
tests the town’s artificiality, 
and the country alone takes 
away unrest. Sometimes I 
get tired of it all, and— ah, 
but when I stand behind the 
footlights, I care for it all 
again. But the life is a con-
stant strain, and I get home 
sick for the farm at Val-
lombrosa, and for the walks 
with the dogs.”

Then, after a moment, 
she added : v< Yet, after all, 
when one is singing, nothing 
else seems of much account."

This impression of two vis-
its does not include Emma 
Eames. Of her art, of her 

\rdlesy of her manner, I will 
leave the critics to have their 
say. My topic is not Emma 
Eames, the great singer, but 
that charming person, Mrs. 
Julian Story, the wife of a 
portrait painter, who himself 
practices his art well and 
successfully, and who is a 
member of a distinguished 
American family. C. R.



THE BLACK CAT.
A UNIQUE PARIS CAFE AND THEATRE.

PE R H AP S it is a homely comparison, but Paris is 
certainly like a mince-pie, and most travelers taste 
only the crust thereof. They find it to their liking, 

or they do not, as the case may be, and they go their way
convinced that they know 
the flavor of the modern 
Babylon.

The fact is,' underneath 
that crust there lurk all man-
ner of things— some good, 
some bad, but united in a 
melange as unwholesome, 
mentally and morally speak-
ing, as our famous but much 
maligned pies are said to be 
physically. The latter are 

described as “  dyspepsia above, dyspepsia below, and un-
told horrors between.” In certain moods one is ready to 
transfer this description to Paris, especially as regards the 

between.” In other words, however, one accepts it gayly 
as one accepts the Thanksgiving mince-pie, because it 
tastes uncommonly good and because, as one inwardly 
argues, apples and meat and raisins and so on are, after 
all, perfectly harmless. Sweet sophistry !

The Paris pie owes a good deal of its seasoning to the 
artists and the students. The artists are scattered in 
groups all over the city, but the quarter to which they 
give perhaps the most individuality is that in the vicinity 
of the Boulevard Clichy. As for the students, everybody 
knows about the Latin Quarter, which, if it were not the 
students’ quarter, would be that of the artists, so many of 
them dwell within its borders.

It sometimes seems strange that so many tourists are 
content to go the same old round of sight-seeing— the 
Madeleine, the Louvre, Notre Dame, Les Invalides—with- 
out making an effort to see something of the real spirit 
of the life of Paris. They visit the monuments and the 
shops, but they know absolutely nothing of the people. 
Certainly there are two little pilgrimages which the aver-
age tourist could easily make and which will take him 
deeper in the life of Paris than would twenty trips through 
many of the places prescribed by the guide-books. These 
pilgrimages are to the Chat N oir and to the S oleil d'Or ;  
or as they would be in England, the Black Cat and the 
Golden Sun. The Black Cat is a more unusual variety of 
cafe than the Golden Sun. In fact it is unique. On the

other hand it is better known, has a more mixed clientele, 
and is so much the less characteristic of the real life of 
Paris.

Occasional tourists find their way to the Chat N oir. 
Sometimes either because they are unable to appreciate 
its picturesqueness, or because they think it is the proper 
thing to appear blase, they speak of it patronizingly and 
disparagingly. One American who was “  writing up ” 
Paris on short acquaintance, disposed of the Chat Noir 
in a few lines as the resort of bourgeois mammas and 
their daughters. Of course he was wrong, but at the 
same time he undoubtedly had some ground for disap-
pointment.

Perhaps he had expected to see Bouguereau and Puvis
de C h a v a n n e s  
(there is a d r o l l  
a s s o c i a t i o n  of 
names !) and Caro-
lus D u r a n  and 
Rosa Bonheur, and 
all the galaxy of 
celebrated French 
artists, sitting in 
rows and drinking 
absinthe. The in-
experienced f o r -
eigner thinks ev-
erybody in Paris 
drinks absinthe. If  
he expected this 
he was certainly 
r o u n d l y  disap-
pointed. The suc-
cessful artists con-
tribute precious lit-
tle to the pictur-
esqueness of Paris. 
It is the young and 
struggling ones—  
sometimes the old 
and s t r u g g l i n g  
ones— who furnish 
this element. But 
you will not find 
many of them at 
the Chat N oir .
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This Black Cat is a sleek but hungry animal, which would 
swallow a poverty-stricken artist is short order.

Tho caffe and theatre of the Chat N o ir  occupy a small 
three-story building in a narrow street near the Boulevard 
Clichy. It is known from one end of Paris to the other, al-
though it is so small and is frequented by a comparatively 
limited circle. Say “ A  u Chat N o ir"  to any Paris coach-
man and he will take you there without further instruc-

tions. The entrance is at one 
side of the front and is sur-
mounted by an enormous head 
of a black cat, carved from wood 
and painted realistically. The 
door always stands open, and 
from the outside one has a con-
fused vision of narrow winding 
stairs just within, with great 
palms on the platforms and the 
walls lined with pictures, large 
and small. If you turn in at 
this door and mount half a doz-
en steps you will find a door at 
your left. This is the entrance 

to the cafe, a long, large room, of which the entire front 
is stained glass, while the rear is lighted by a skylight. 
Here again there are pictures everywhere ; pen-and-ink 
sketches, pencil drawings, water-colors, oils, pastels, all 
framed dimply and hung in solid rows from the height of 
the tables to the ceiling. Each sketch is signed, many of 
them with the name of Some one of the leading men of 
the younger generation of artists, Raffaelli, Henri R i-
viere, Caran d’Ache, Chferet, Forain, and scores of others 
more or less well known.

Salis, the proprietor of the Chat No ir, is a genius in his 
way. When he opened his caffe he encouraged the young 
artists to come there. When their bills had mounted to 
a  considerable height he 
would tell his impecunious 
but talented debtors to make 
him a few  sketches, and 
commence over again. In 
this w ay he acquired a col-
lection which is worth a fort-
une. He also gained a rep-
utation and the good-will of 
the artists, who, as they  
grew  more successful and 
were able to pay their reck-
oning in regular legal ten-
der, did not desert their 
friend Salis. He now has a 
chateau outside of Paris, and 
could buy out a good many 
o f his patrons, but he re-
mains the same old Salis.
H e is almost always present 
in the evening, when he fur-
nishes a considerable part of 
the entertainment.

T h e cafe by day is dim and 
quiet. The tables and chairs 
are of heavy wood and the 
door is s a n d e d .  |
Altogether there is 
an  air of quaint me-
dievalism  about it 
b y  day. A t  night it 
is  brilliant enough, 
but not until after

midnight is it very gay. The Chat N oir , like other animals 
of its kind, has a fondness for late hours. The theatre on 
the third door does not open until half-past nine or even 
later. To call it a theatre, by the way, is to give a wrong 
impression of it. There is one room, perhaps twenty-five 
feet square, with a small extension at one end of about 
twelve feet square. In the middle of one side of the 
larger room there is an opening about thirty-five by forty- 
five inches in size. It is outlined by a gilt picture-frame, 
and when not in use is closed by a dark red curtain.

A t one side of the room there is a big fire-place. Black 
cats, carved from wood, perch everywhere. They glare 
from the corners, arch themselves from the chimney-piece, 
curl themselves upon a projecting gable above the pict-
ure-frame, and, in fact, occupy every available perch in 
the room. They appear in silhouettes on the programmes, 
which, by the way, are among the most artistic to be found 
in Paris.

The performance will not be so interesting to the per-
son who does not understand French, but as a novel

whole, any one can enjoy it. 
Furthermore, if an Ameri-
can wants to take his wife 
or sister, or any lady, he can 
do so quite properly.

The room is darkened at 
first and the light concen-
trated behind a white cur-
tain stretched tightly across 
the gilt frame. This curtain 
is the stage ; the actors are 
the silhouettes produced by 
figures cut out of zinc. Each 
“ piece" is composed, and 
all the groups for it are de-
signed by some well-known 
artist. They are a succes-
sion of pictures in silhouette, 
with astonishing accessories 
of light and shade and color.

Most of the pieces are ac-
companied by music com-
posed for the occasion. Be- 

Itween the different pieces, 
t̂here are the usual songs 

and recits of the caffe con-
cert. But at the Chat Noir 
there is more artistic execu-
tion and appreciation than 
elsewhere. The men who 
sing their own verses are 
poets, and those who recite 
are artists.



A BICYCLE TEA.
B y  M i n n i e  A d e l e  B a r n e y .

Come on your wheel,
M y friend, to me,

N ext Th u rsd ay at four 
For a bicycle tea.

T H U S  read the dainty cards sent to the club of “ Vil-
li lage Wanderers ” by one of its members, Hester 

Allen. The decoration was a bicycle girl with 
widespread wings.

We were a serious lot,— sixteen young women devoted 
to finding the people who lacked shoes and coffee ; hence 
the wings to suggest our errands of mercy.

Along the village streets we went spinning on that 
Thursday afternoon to the beautiful avenue that led to the 
doorsteps of Hester’s home. There Stood Hester in her 
bicycle suit of Scotch tweed and her mother in an afternoon 
gown of soft, gray silk, extending the cordial greetings 
which always made us feel as if the stately house were 
really for the time our own. Allowing our wheels to rest 
against the trees, we took possession of the great porch 
with its hammocks and cushions and steamer-chairs and 
perused the following programme :

Snail Race. F ive  contestants, to be chosen b y  lot.
Needle Race. F iv e  contestants, to be chosen b y  lot.
Z igzag Race. Five contestants, to be chosen by lot.

H are—Fred Allen.
Hare and Hounds-j Hounds— T h e V illage ‘Wanderers.

Judge— Mrs. Allen.

The driveway which encircled the house was the arena 
of the first contest. The girls who had drawn the five 
ribbons decorated with a snail outlined in gold, donned 
them for badges and took stations as Hester directed. 
They were separated b y a distance of' ten feet, and the 
starting-point of each was marked by a tiny flag. The 
rules forbade a dismount or the use of a brake, and the 
aim was to , consume the longest time in returning to the 
point o  ̂ departure. The first few yards of the path led 
down a slight incline, and a young woman who had 
always trusted to her brake instead of learning to 4 4 back 
pedal ” sped down so rapidly that on reaching the level 
she decided to withdraw and watch the others. Next the 
fast rider of the club declared herself out of her sphere 
and dismounted. The 'spectators followed the remaining 
three, cheering their slow and rather wabbling progress 
until one cried out that she had stage fright and fell in a 
tangle of shining spokes. The other two kept bravely 
on, laughing at their own awkwardness, yet determined to 
reach the goal, which was now not far away. There was 
but a half minute’s difference in their records, but these 
few ticks of the second hand entitled the flushed victor to

the prize, a tortoise-shell comb presented by Mrs. Allen  
with 'a witty speech, into which was woven a ^nodern 
fable of the tortoise and the hare.

To the lot of the next five contestants had fallen badges 
bearing cambric needles and fine thread. Each rider 
must start alone, proceed to the judge’s chair, which 
marked the half-way point of the circle, dismount, and, 
taking the needle from the badge, unthread it, thread it 
again, put a stitch in the ribbon, remount, and get back 
to the goal. The girl who best stood this test of steady 
nerves received a dainty bit of embroidery, done with art 
even finer needle than that which had helped her to win.

The last five badges were marked with lines as zigzag  
as the devious course which the next set of wheels must 
follow. Along the track at irregular intervals were 
driven stakes, and in and out, never missing one, must 
each would-be winner go. The rapid spinning around 
such sharp curves brought one to grief ; another skipped 
a stake and had to go back, two hit a stake, and that had 
been announced as incapacitating. T'or these reasons 
number five knew that she could afford to be leisurely, and 
easily avoided her predecessors’ mishaps. Her prize was 
a lace handkerchief, the lines of whose pattern were scarce-
ly  more waving than those she had traced upon the track.

A ll forces were marshaled for the last race. Hester’s  
brother Fred, given three minutes’ start on his wheel, 
carried a bag filled with scraps of paper and scattered the 
bits over a three-mile route which led back to the starting- 
point. He included all of the village streets, dropping 
very few pieces at the corners so as to deceive the unwary, 
and returning by a long stretch of country road which 
would give opportunity for speeding to 4 4 be in at the 
death.” The “ hounds” stalled at the judge’s signal 
and came back a merry, breathless set, the girl who had 
given up in the 44 snail race” triumphantly leading. A  
tiny bronze rabbit of life-like attitude was the prize be-
stowed, the judge emulating the spirit of progress which 
now forbade comparing the victor with the napping 
bunny of olden lore, but marked her as the most alert 
of a very wide-awake crowd.

During our absence a long table had been set on the 
porch, and we were served with a repast suited to healthy 
appetites, sharpened by vigorous exercise. The favors 
at our plates wefe tiny silver badges of the same design 
as the decoration on our cards of invitation, a lasting 
reminder of our happy rides, when winter and the snow 
shall claim our steeds as prisoners.

THE B O R R O W I N G  HABIT.

TH E R E  is a commandment against coveting, but 
none against borrowing, which is practically help-
ing oneself to what one covets, and the far more 

serious evil of the two.

But so long as there is no commandment, or even a 
civil law to the effect that 4 4 thou shalt neither borrow 
nor lend,” it should be the maxim of every household 
and a part of the breeding of every boy and girl to

Our GIRLS
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respect the property of their neighbor, even if that neigh-
bor is “ only a brother, or sister, a mother, or a father.”

There are so many types of borrowers and some of 
them are so charming that it is rather a difficult task to 
lay plans for their wholesale undoing. There is the girl, 
affectionate, lovable, and kind-hearted, who really regards 
it as a good joke that she has kept a borrowed article so 
long that the owner in turn borrows it of her, and there 
is the beauty who borrows anything she looks well in, re-
gardless of the feelings of the possibly plain owner ; there 
is the truly generous girl who borrows her friend’s music 
and books, and is so careless about her own stock that 
she never thinks to return those that have been loaned 
her, and the girl who has unquestionably a lot of com-
mon sense, and who is actually the mainstay of the fam-
ily, who rejoices because her mother, sisters and herself 
are all the same size and can wear one another’s clothes.”

A s a rule, however, it is not so much the family, who 
have grown accustomed to their own bad- habit, who feel 
the inconvenience so much as the visitor, or chance friend, 
who although she may possess a sufficient fund of mis-
placed generosity to lend, cannot bring herself to borrow 
in return, and soon suffers from a sadly depleted ward-
robe. And even if borrowed wearing apparel is returned, 
its freshness is gone and its individuality too, for the 
owner has gotten in the way of associating it with another 
person.

A  very charming# woman, who possessed a conscience 
about borrowing, and who was compelled to reside for 
some time with an otherwise .delightful family, who were 
one and all addicted to the borrowing habit, has written 
most feelingly of her experiences therein, and of the 
manner in which one pretty girl was reformed.

“ I really,” to quote her exact words, “ never saw such 
a houseful of misfits in my life, mother and daughters 
all decked out in one another’s clothes, a portion of each 
wardrobe having been purchased for someone else. To 
be sure, these charming people were ready to lend me 
everything they had, but unfortunately I much preferred 
wearing my own clothes, which were almost invariably 
scattered^11 over the house.

“ If a daughter of the house was in my room when a 
caller was announced, or when the dinner-hour was im-
minent, that daughter picked up the first collar or belt she 
could lay her hands on and donned it as readily as if it 
were her own. It did not improve the case that the bor-
rower was quite willing for the same liberties to be taken 
with her own belongings. And I could not but perceive 
that the larger part of the family jars occurring in this 
amiable household were traceable to the borrowing habit. 
Yet they thought that not to lend and borrow freely was 
evidence of selfishness and a restriction upon the privilege 
and right of relationship and friendship.
4 One day, however, I had the chance of getting in a 

good word with Kate, the elder daughter, which eventu-
ally cured her of the borrowing habit. An exquisite gown 
had come home for her : it had been spread out upon the 
bed, and the mother and family had been called in and 
allowed to look upon its beauties. Kate’s sweetheart was 
coming next day, and this gown was to delight his eyes 
when she appeared before him in it. While she was out 
walking the unexpected happened, and her lover arrived 
a day ahead of time. He went after her, met her, and the 
two walked homd together, and, as it was the dinner hour, 
straight on into the dining-room, expecting to make apolo-
gies to the mother for lack of preparation. In that din-
ing-room what sight should overwhelm Kate, but that of 
Maud, her younger sister, sitting at the table, arrayed in 
all the glory of the new gown ! Maud’s beloved had come

and she, too, had coveted to appear in new and wonderful 
apparel. | You see, Kate,’ she said apologetically 41 
didn’t know you were expecting Herbert. I didn't know 
at all what you had this gown for— you didn’t tell me. 
And I didn’t think you would care— I thought you would 
be glad under the circumstances for me to take it. No-
body told me Herbert was here. Jack came, and I Hadn’t 
a thought about anything else. And everybody— you, too, 
Kate— has worn my clothes until they are pulled all out of 
shape ; and I came in here to look for something to wear, 
and you were out, and I had to take the gown without 
consulting you. I had no doubt but it would be all 
right.’

“ 41 believe,’ said Kate to me after dinner, ‘ your way 
of not borrowing nor lending is best— although, at times,
I have thought it was a dreadfully selfish way.’

“ Then I found time for the lesson. ‘ My dear,’ said I,
4 the spirit which is back of the freedom with which you 
lend and borrow with each other, is so beautiful that I 
hardly feel it is for me to criticise this particular form of 
its expression, yet indiscriminate borrowing seems to me 
communism to the point of lawlessness. A  higher expres-
sion would be in carefully respecting the rights and prop-
erty of each other. And in the point of ^convenience, it 
would have many advantages over your present custom. 
Whenever any of you want to go out, there is great con-
fusion here in matching your gowns with the trimmings 
which belong with them; much time is lost, and, as you 
know yourself, much composure of spirit. Your mother, 
for instance, who does more lending and less borrowing 
than the rest of you, has become quite discouraged in her 
attempts to go out, verily, as I believe from the difficulties 
which lie in the way of making a satisfactory toilet in 
the time at her command. ”

“ 11 hadn’t thought of it in that way,* Kate replied 
softly. ‘ I believe that I see with you that the less selfish 
way is not to borrow. But I do not know how I shall 
cease to lend. ’

“ That will come of itself. If you cease to borrow, you 
will soon cease to lend. People who respect themselves 
will not ask i t ; people who do not respect themselves, 
you will find courage to refuse. The question of private, 
personal rights, of justice, should come before that of 
generosity. There are times when one should lend, times 
when one should borrow, times when one should give ; 
times, when in our own interest and the interest of others, 
one should do none of these things. We should neither 
give nor lend because others think.we should, but only as 
our own will and wisdom direct.”

Another woman, who is an authority on these little 
things in life which make people agreeable to one another, 
said recently to the writer : “ I should always rather give 
my things than lend them. I have a friend, who is a 
dear, charming woman, but whose visits I dread. She 
carries away armfuls of books, and when she brings them 
back they are worn and badly used— authors whom I 
handle with love and reverence.”

Every person who borrows freely runs the risk of mak-
ing himself or herself a nuisance to the friends who love 
them ; every person who lends freely runs the risk of 
having precious treasures abused*y careless hands and of 
entertaining ill thoughts in consequence. Lend liberally, 
give liberally, in response *.to actual need and in accord-
ance with your judgment and conscience, but do not 
abuse the high privilege of giving and lending by using 
it heedlessly. And by no means borrow heedlessly, re-
membering that there is a law in nature which makes us 
pay for everything we get to the uttermost farthing.

My r t a  L. A v a r y .



LIVING AND DEAD ROOMS.

T H E R E  are a class of women, unhappily large, who
[ seem to be absolutely destitute of ideas on the sub-

ject of the interior decoration and arrangement of 
rooms. When they begin housekeeping, they confide a 
list of their wants to a furniture dealer, who supplies them 
with carpets, curtains, chairs and tables of a more or less 
commonplace character, which he is allowed to dispose 
in the rigidly conventional manner suggested by pre-
vious and frequent experiments in the homes of his 
various customers.

To depart from this stereotyped arrangement, with a 
view of increasing the possibilities of comfort or aesthetic 
enjoyment in a room, is an idea which is never for a 
moment entertained by the unambitious mistress of the 
manor. The room, to her thinking, is “ furnished,” once 
for all, and the matter is henceforth practically dismissed 
from her mind. The result is that the room has a totally 
uninteresting and lifeless appearance, with no more char-
acter about it, nor reflection of the tastes of its owner, 
than is to be observed in a hotel parlor or a waiting-room 
at a railway station.

This is more generally true of the drawing-room, a cold, 
formal, uninviting apartment, silent as the grave, never 
opened save to admit visitors, and precluding by the very 
stiffness and uncomfortableness of its aspect, all possibility 
of free movement, lively conversation, or sociability in 
any form.

How much more attractive is the room that has been 
furnished, not on general principles that commend them-
selves to the trade, but with a view of meeting the special 
needs, and gratifying the particular tastes, of the indi-
viduals who are destined to occupy it.

Many householders in moderate circumstances, who like 
to live pleasantly, are learning to dispense altogether 
with a drawing-room proper, recognizing that in its chilly 
atmosphere congenial intercourse was never intended to 
flourish. They prefer to convert the largest and best 
room in the house into a cosy and cheerful sitting or liv-
ing room. When a visitor is shown in here, though the 
room may be quite deserted, he is yet immediately con-
fronted with numerous proofs of the existence of one or 
more cultured and agreeable persons under the roof. A  
bowl of fresh flowers on the table diffuses a delightful 
fragrance, in charming contrast to the confined and chilly 
atmosphere of the room that is never opened except for 
visitors. There are growing plants in the windows, whose 
healthy freshness speaks of daily and loving attendance.

A  few new magazines or illustrated papers and the 
latest novel, with the Convenient leaf-cutter in close 
proximity, are lying carelessly on a corner divan, which is 
heaped with comfortable cushions. A  little clock ticks 
cheerfully on the mantelpiece. The piano is open. Some 
one has evidently been trying a new song— the score is 
still on the stand ; a banjo or a guitar attests the vicinity 
of another player. On the writing-table, which is well 
supplied with all the necessary materials for correspond-
ence, some letters are lying ready for the post. If it is

winter, a cheerful fire burns in the grate and a sofa is 
drawn up in front of it or at a right angle ; if in summer, 
the windows are wide open, and inviting seats are placed 
in the recesses. A  dainty bit of embroidery has been 
dropped into a satin-lined work-basket, and scissors and 
thimble are on the sill, telling one that the worker will be 
back presently.. A  great many interesting photographs 
in pretty frames, with the autographs of the originals in-
scribed beneath the pictures, are on the tables and man-
telpiece. The brass tea-kettle swinging on a wrought- 
iron stand by the hob, conveys an agreeable hint of ready 
hospitality, and a capacious sofa, half hidden by a screen, 
suggests the possibility of an enjoyable t£te-4 -tete, with 
security from intrusion. A  deep armchair drawn up to a 
table supporting a high lamp with a dainty silk shade, 
and a well-bound volume or two, bespeak a restful even-
ing with a favorite poet. A  little flat cushion by the 
fender explains itself when a small pitter-patter is heard 
in the hall, and a bright-eyed, silky-haired Scotch terrier 
looks in at you, with an expression of friendly inquiry, as 
if asking your name and the purport of your visit. The 
room, in short, is alive, and a visitor finds so much in it 
to admire and interest him, that he is by no means ill- 
pleased to be kept waiting for five or ten minutes before 
his hostess makes her appearance.

The effect of such a pleasant and homelike room, so 
much more to be desired than one of meaningless grand-
eur, is attainable by any woman who gives a little time 
and thought to the subject.

She should bear in mind, before all else, that cheerful-
ness and life  are the most desirable conditions, especially 
for the parlor, beyond which numbers of one’s friends 
rarely penetrate, and by which, therefore, their estimate 
of one’s tastes and habits must be formed. A  few palms 
or ferns in decorative pots, the convenient tea-kettle, and 
the last new book or magazine, are not costly details, yet 
they lend more human interest and charm to the room 
than ten times their value expended in gorgeous uphol-
stery and draperies.

The duty of making guests feel at home is greatly sim-
plified when the surroundings are of the pleasing and rest-
ful character that invites physical repose, while at the 
same time stimulating agreeable conversation. One is 
never at a loss for something to say to a hostess whose 
various tastes and interests in life are plainly indicated 
by the character of her rooms. It is only necessary to look 
about to find suitable topics of conversation. But in the 
house which has been “ furnished” by the upholsterer, 
and thereafter let severely alone, one may look in vain for 
a convenient peg on which to hang a timely remark.

As a rule, there is a well-marked correspondence between 
a woman and her home. The formal house has a formal 
mistress, and a room that is alive with interest vouches 
for a personality of which the same is true. Occasionally 
it happens that a woman is transplanted nolens volens 
into the midst of uncongenial surroundings which it is 
beyond her power to forsake or alter. Such a victim of

HOME ART AND
HOME COMFORT
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circumstances is an object of genuine pity, as no fate is 
more trying than that of a person of taste condemned to 
live among those who are destitute of that faculty.

But even from the most unpromising beginning, a 
gradual transformation of the interior of a house can be 
effected by the determined lover of beauty and suitability.

A  woman should never be satisfied to let fate control her 
ambition in this matter. Her individuality is her highest 
charm. It should be allowed to find free expression in all 
her personal belongings and surroundings. This is what 
makes life rich, varied, and perennially interesting to 
us all. EEmil y  H a l l .

AN O C T O B E R  LUNCHEON.

SUGGESTION S FO R  D E CO R A TIO N S.

I
N the month of October an exceedingly pretty luncheon 

is certainly an easy possibility.

For such an occasion, the luncheon-table, with the 
beautifully polished top, should not be hidden under a 
cloth. The principal dishes should stand on doileys of 
autumn leaves (soft maple), whose gorgeous coloring re-
mains the gift of a solitary artist, October ; and about 
each plate should be a flat garland of these brilliant leaves, 
pinned together with the stems, one of the arts known to 
childhood. The effect of this arrangement needs but a 
trial to be proved a success.

The centrepiece should be a quaint basket of woven 
rushes, filled with golden-rod, or with china-asters, or 
with the leaves and berries of the sumac, mingled with 
the little blue daisies which bloom along autumn roads. 
This may be effectively placed on a mat of autumn 
leaves.

The decorations should not be confined to the table, but 
on the walls of the dining-room should hang garlands and 
branches of autumn leaves, each picture and each corner 
flaunting a crowning glory.

The name-cards may be a particularly pleasing feature, 
cut from water-color paper, in the form of the maple leaf, 
tinted brilliantly and tied to a  little twig, suggestive of

Dr. Holmes* “ Last Leaf.” On one side appears the name 
of the guest in gold ink ; on the other, some apt quota, 
tions.

The menu must be a matter for the individual hostess 
to decide, it being remembered that women’s luncheons 
are not now the collections of over-seasoned, over-sweet- 
ened dishes that were at one time so alluring to woman-
kind.

It is an easy matter to find appropriate quotations, but 
we give a few merely to suggest what one may find :

“ Your voice is a thrush’s, a fawn’s your tread, October ;
A  garland of wild flowers is round your head, October.'*

“  Silent and sweet are the country ways 
In the golden days of October.’*

“  And though Spring be so fair with her laughing eyes,
There is a holier calm in the Autumn skies.”

“ Here he com es! What kingly bearing!
Glad to greet thee, Prince October.”

“  Out and aw ay from the town,
October tries his brushes on hillsides brown.”

“  Your cheeks are bonny, your breath is sweet,
The lamps of the forest light your feet, October.”

O l i v e  M a y  P e r c i v a l .

DEMOREST’S MAGAZINE PORTRAIT ALBUM.

IF you have not provided yourself with our Portrait 
Album, prepared especially to contain the portraits 
which we publish each month, you are missing an 

opportunity which you will regret 
more and more as time passes.

The value of a collection of por-
traits such as we are issuing, eight 
portraits in each number, is incal-
culable. Each portrait is authen-
tic ; those of contemporaries being 
reproduced from the latest pro-
curable photographs, while those 
of older date are taken from the 
best recognized sources. Such a 
collection, obtainable in no other 
way, should be jealously preserved.
We have therefore published them 
uniform in size, upon pages with-
out reading matter on the backs, 
so that they can be removed from 
the Magazine without injuring it in any way ; and to pro-
vide for their safe-keeping in a permanent and conven-
ient form we furnish handsome albums, designed to hold

two hundred portraits each, which we will supply at cost 
price, fifty cents each, transportation paid.

The pages of the album are of heavy calendered paper 
with a colored border as a margin 
for each picture, and there is a 
descriptive title-page. The cover 
is of embossed muslin, with a hand-
some embossed title on the back. 
A  space is provided at the back in 
which to insert the short biograph-
ical sketches that are published in 
each Magazine to accompany the 
portraits ; and these sketches un-
doubtedly impart an additional val-
ue to the portraits. If you have 
an a l b u m  and it is filled, send 
your order for another at once and 
avoid delay. Or, if you have 
none, send for one, and start your 
collection.

A ny of the portraits that have been published since 
June, 1895, may be obtained by purchasing the numbers 
of the Magazine containing them.



THE CARE O F  CHILDREN.

By  R u t h  K imba l l  G a r d i n e r .

" I  W ISH babies came with a book of directions, like 
| sewing machines, and patent polish and chafing 
*  dishes,” said the mother of one, as she sank into an 

easy chair, with a weary sigh ; “ I ’m sure one needs it.” 
“ Oh, my dear,” remonstrated the hostess, who con-

siders the rising generation entirely too revolutionary, 
“ what are you saying ! ”

“ I don’t care,” answered the mother of one with the 
unmistakable air of caring a great deal; “ I mean it. My 
baby is the dearest little midget in the world ; but I 
haven't an idea what to do with it, or how to do it.”

“ I think the sacred instinct of motherhood is always a 
woman’s safest guide,” said the literary woman who is 
not married. “ Love will teach you wisdom, my dear.”

“ Yes,” remarked the mother of four,” love will teach 
you how to care for a child, just as it will teach you civil 
engineering and ballet* dancing and how to walk the tight-
rope.”

“ But surely,” interposed the hostess, hastily, “ you 
don’t class the care of children with those other— er— pro-
fessions.”

“ No,” admitted the mother of four, “ I don’t. I place 
maternity at the head of all the professions, for difficulty 
and importance.”

“ Maternity a profession ?” asked the business woman, 
with a tinge of contempt.

“ Certainly,” the mother of four returned. “ It is the 
profession of professions. We can get on without doctors 
and lawyers and clergymen. ”

“ Oh,smy dear ! ” remonstrated the hostess.
“ And business women.”
The professional woman blushed.
i‘ But where would the race be without mothers ? Tell 

me, if you can ? ”
Nobody ventured a reply. The mother of four looked 

about triumphantly.
“ The future of a race, physically, morally, mentally, 

depends on its mothers ; and just as water can never rise 
higher than its source, so men cannot rise above the 
standards their mothers set.”

“ Oh, but you do so lessen the responsibility of 
the fathers!” objected the woman who teaches physical 
culture.

‘ ‘ They are what their mothers made them. It is only 
by training the mothers and the prospective mothers that 
any great reform is to be accomplished.”

“ Herbert Spencer says, I believe,” murmured the liter-
ary woman, “ that future civilizations, beholding our col-, 
lege curriculum, will believe we were educating a race of 
celibates.”

The mother of one sighed again. “ I don’t care a rap 
about Herbert Spencer or the future of the race. 1 want 
to know how to take care of my baby. I am a victim of the 
times. I am an expression of the utter helplessness of a 
well educated woman in an emergency.”

“ Pardon me,” said the mother of four. “ You are not 
well-educated. You have a college education, which is

something a mother needs more than any other woman on 
earth, but you were not taught the science of maternity.”

“ Bother the science of maternity !” said the mother of 
one. “ What I want to know is— it seems so simple I ’m 
almost ashamed to ask it— what ought my baby wear ? ” 

The mother of four fairly glowed with eagerness.
“ In the first place,” she said, “ no inelastic bands.”
“ Oh, my dear ! ” objected the hostess. “ Just at first, 

you know, so it can’t injure itself when it screams.”
“ Not even then,” insisted the mother of four. “ It can’t 

injure itself in screaming unless it is born weak, and what 
it needs in that case is medical aid, not a band. It needs 
merely a flexible woolen piece over its bowels as a protec-
tion against sudden changes of temperature.”

“ Everybody wears one in India to ward off cholera,” 
said the professional woman.

“ After that,” went on the authority, “ let the baby wear 
as few clothes as possible and be warm. Let its skirts be 
short from the first, put woolen socks on it, and let it 
kick.”

“ But the long flowing robes are so much more grace-
ful,” sighed the hostess, “ and silk bootees are so dainty.” 

“ I was speaking for health, not for grace,” said the 
mother of four.

“ They’re synonymous,” the woman who teaches phys-
ical culture remarked.

“ Then food ? ” asked the mother of one.
“ Nature is always best there at least,” said the literary 

woman.
“ I can’t agree with you there, either.” the mother of 

four answered. “ The scientifically prepared baby foods 
are in nine cases out of ten preferable to mother’s milk. 
You may always be assured that unless a baby gains 
steadily in weight, all is not well. The perfectly healthy 
baby is plump. Weigh your baby every month. If he is 
not gaining, change his food ; and remember that in car-
ing for his bottles, eternal cleanliness is the price of 
safety. Most babies don’t have enough to eat.”

“ I think most of them have too much,” said the teacher 
of physical culture. “ Too much in quantity, but of too 
poor a quality.”

“ And they have colic ! ” said the mother of one.
“ That’s because they are fed too often ; and sometimes, 

too, it’s because of the very medicines given them to cure 
colic.”

The mother of one looked guilty.
“ Try simply a teaspoonful of hot water,” suggested 

the hostess, kindly.
‘ ‘ Most of the trouble during teething and the ‘ sec-

ond summer ’ bugbear arise from improper feeding,” the 
mother of four went on. “ A  child should have nothing 
but milk for the first year, at least; and when it frets with 
its teeth, give it a few slivers .of ice in a napkin to bite 
on.

“ Ice ! ” cried the hostess, “ Surely not ice ! ”
“ Certainly,” resumed the authority; “ why not? Lanc-

ing will not be needed then. The cold deadens the pain,
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and the child will bite hard enough to force the teeth 
through.”

44 I rubbed m y baby’s gums with a silver thimble,” said 
the hostess.

14 My baby is a little old for all this, I must tell you, * 
said the mother of one. 44 She’s getting into her second 
year, and now is the time when I find it hardest to care for 
her.”

44 Well, feed her simple food,” said the hostess.
44 That's what everybody says,” cried the mother of one, 

desperately. 44 And what is simple food?”
“ A  soft-boiled e g g ,” said the mother of four, 44 a baked 

apple, chicken and mutton broth, beef juice, cereals 
cooked four or five hours, whole-wheat bread and butter.”

44 No fruit ? ” queried the young mother.
44 Orange juice, perhaps. Nothing else till after the sec-

ond or third summer. The digestive fluids of a little 
child— more especially the saliva— are not fitted for the 
digestion of fruit.”

44 How do you make whole-wheat bread?” asked the 
professional woman.

44 You-set the sponge as for white bread, and then when 
you work in the flour, you take one-third white flour, one- 
third graham flour, and one-third whole-wheat flour. It 
is delicious, and with butter forms an almost perfect food 
for anybody.”

44 It seems to me,” said the woman who teaches physical 
culture, 44 that the care of a child’s personal appearance is 
quite as important as the care of its health.”

44 A  healthy child is always pretty,” said the literary 
woman.

44 Not if it bites its finger-nails, or has crooked teeth, or 
ill-kept hair,” said the teacher of physical culture.

44 You are quite right,” the mother of four chimed in. 
44 No child should be allowed to suck its thumb, which 
m ay distort its mouth and teeth, A  few applications of 
tincture of aloes, well rubbed in, will break the habit if 
taken in time, unless the thumb-sucking means insuffi-
cient nourishment, and the nail-biting means nervousness.”

44 But, how cru el! ” said the professional woman.
44 Nothing is so cruel as allowing a child to grow up

unnecessarily ugly. Outstanding ears should be held 
back by an open cap of tapes, or even remedied by a 
slight surgical operation.”

44 And every woman who ties her child's bonnet-strings 
behind its ears ought to be punished by law,” said the 
teacher of expression.

44 Then the teeth. Every possible care should be taken 
of the first set of teeth. They should be kept from decay 
as long as possible, and tiny cavities filled as soon as they 
appear, if the child is to have good, permanent teeth. 
The molars which come when a child is six or seven, by 
the way, are not 4 milk * teeth, but permanent. A  little 
scrap of linen at first, with a few drops of boracic acid in 
the water, should be used to wash out baby’s mouth, for 
a clean mouth is never sore. Afterward a soft brush on 
the little teeth, and water, will clean them ; though, if 
tartar gathers despite one’s care, a little powdered pumice- 
stone rubbed on with a flattened orange-wood stick will 
be necessary. Perfect cleanliness will prevent dandruff 
gathering in a child’s hair, and a little sweet-oil rubbed in 
will help to remove it if it has been allowed to gather.”

441 think children’s eyes and ears should be examined 
carefully,” said the teacher of physical culture. “ Often 
an awkward carriage is the result of defective vision, and 
apparent stupidity, of slight deafness.”

The mother of one sighed again. 44 Dear me,” she 
said, 44 what a load you put on the mothers ! ”

44 It isn’t I,” protested the mother of four. 44 It’s Nature. 
The Atlas on whose shoulders humanity rests is not a 
man, but a woman and a mother. Hers is the heaviest 
responsibility, the most glorious opportunity, the greatest 
happiness.”

44 It sounds lovely,” admitted the mother of one, 44 but 
it is the detail that is troublesome. The knowledge of 
one’s responsibilities doesn’t make it easy to know what 
to do when the baby has croup.”

The mother of four smiled, as everybody rose to go.
44 I ’ve sometimes thought,” she said, 44 that experience is 

the only reliable teacher, and that the whole matter would 
be vastly simplified, my dear, if one’s first baby did not 
come till after one had had several others, ”

A SU G G ESTIO N  FOR CHRISTMAS.

IN  view of the fact that every one is now looking about 
for something to make for Christmas, we have arranged 
to have next month a very hand-

somely illustrated article, giving sim-
ple and artistic designs for palming 
on china and directions for using them 
which can easily be followed. We 
believe that our subscribers will find 
them very useful. Nothing is prettier 
for a Christmas present than a daintily 
painted cup and saucer, or a tray for 
comb and brush, or a jar for rose- 
leaves, or a handsomely decorated 
platter for the dinner-table. Our de-
signs will be suitable for use on any 
of these articles, and we give them 
thus early, so that those who wish to 
make use* of them will have plenty of 
time to do the work between now and Christmas. For 
the benefit of those who have not materials for this work 
we make the following offer in the hope that our sub

scribers may find their various needs supplied through 
this medium : A  handsome oil-color outfit, consist-

ing of eleven tubes of colors, three 
brushes, palette, and one bottle each 
of linseed oil and turpentine, all in-
closed in a handsome japanned case; 
will be sent, postpaid, by D e mo r e s t ’s 
Ma g a z in e  to any of its readers on re-
ceipt of a remittance of $2.50 ; or it 
will be sent, postpaid, together with 
the Magazine for one year, for $3.00.

For a remittance of 80 cents we will 
send, postpaid, 44 How to Learn to 
Paint with Oil and China Colors,” by  
Marion Kemble, an instructive work 
by a well-known artist and experi-
enced teacher. The book is finely il-
lustrated and is sold at retail for $1.00. 

It can be obtained through us by any of our readers for 
80 cents. Address,

D e mo r e s t ’s Ma g a z in e , i i o  F i f t h  A v e  , N e w  Y o r k .



THE CLEAN LINEN PROBLEM.CLEAN
 linen is one of civilization’s milestones that 

was set up along the g r e a t  highway of progress 
such a long time ago that it seems as if it natur-

ally grew there. There are some tasks that appear to be 
among the inevitable things of life and require that per-
sons be born for the purpose of accomplishing them, even 
as poets are born, not made.

There is an impression among the uninformed that cer-
tain persons are born to laundry work, and, therefore, 
born knowing how to do it. The way of the transgressor 
is no harder than the way of the inexperienced laundress. 
And yet all the world dons clean clothing once a week, 
and no one thinks anything of it.

To a woman possessed of zeal and ambition nothing 
seems impossible, and especially is this the case with a 
young housekeeper who has a house that is all her own to 
do with it as she pleases. Thus it came about that a neigh-
bor of mine decided to wash. She might as well have 
attempted to build a brick house. She is an energetic lit-
tle woman, or she was before she tried to do the washing. 
Now she is reflecting over her indiscretions and wonder-
ing with some remorse how she came upon her Waterloo 
so unexpectedly.

She dragged her memory for the details of activity as-
sociated with laundry work as she had now and then seen 
it done during her childhood. She inspected the lines 
and consulted the weather reports, put the boiler on the 
stove, and hauled out the clothes-hamper, rolled up her 
sleeves and pinned up her gown, dragged out a wash-
board, turned on the hot water, sawed the broom-handle 
off for a clothes-stick, and proceeded to business. I don’t 
know all that she did. Nobody knows. She doesn’t know 
herself. There was the fragrance of boiling clothes all 
over the block, and when those clothes boiled over, she 
just poked them down under water with a clothes-stick. 
Then she rubbed till her back ached. She got soap in her 
eyes, and spilled water on the floor and all over herself.

THE very abundant peach crop this year puts the 
“ sun-kissed fruit” within the' reach of everyone; 
and it would be a great mistake not to take advan-

tage of its profusion, since it is the one fruit above all 
others that not only furnishes a great variety of dainty 
and delightful dishes while it is in season, but is also sus-
ceptible of being preserved for winter use in any number 
of ways without much detriment to its pleasant flavor. 
In peaches, as in most things, the best is the cheapest, for 
while a fully ripe and firm peach is a delight to the palate,

The steam took the curl all out of her hair and her fingers 
got all shriveled up, and by and by when the place began 
to look as though the fire department had been playing on 
it, she sat down and cried.

At that time I rang the door-bell and played the part of 
the usual considerate neighbor who calls at the most in-
opportune time.

We took some of the clothes and sopped up the water, 
and eventually imprisoned the whole washing under cover 
of the tubs, and finally deserted that stupendous domestic 
problem. The regular laundress afterward reduced the 
problem to simple terms.

“ To think,” said my neighbor, that every week some 
one accomplishes that wonderful feat, and yet we never 
see anything about it in the newspapers ! ”

I am of the opinion that the poets have not called 
attention sufficiently to the sermon that is concealed in the 
everyday domestic achievements to which we are in-
debted for our creature comforts. The reason for it is 
obviously that - the poets have had no hand in those 
achievements. Stop a moment to calculate, if you are 
the poet, how many times a garment is handled from the 
time you discard it in a soiled condition to the time when 
it is again ready for service. As a mere conjecture, we 
will say it is first soaked, preparatory to being washed ; 
then it is rubbed, scalded, rubbed again, rinsed, blued, 
starched, dried, cold-starched, sprinkled, folded prepara-
tory to ironing, and then only an artist can restore to it 
the gloss you demand. And yet, when were you ever glad 
to see the laundress walk in with a clothes-basket full of 
clean clothes that must be carefully sorted and mended 
and put away ? When was there a time that you did not 
think her charges a little too generous in her own 
behalf ? I a m  not at all sure that two-thirds of the world 
would not wear gunny-sacking if everybody was obliged 
to do his own laundering.

H a r y o t  H o l t  C a h o o n .

an under-ripe, or shriveled, or specked one is an abomi-
nation and a menace to health. The following receipts 
have all been tested, and may be suggestive to one who 
wants to find new ways and good old ways of using this 
delicious fruit:

F r o z e n  P e a c h e s .— Pare one half of a peck of soft ripe 
peaches, cut them into small pieces and sprinkle sugar 
over them. Then put them into a freezer, mix them with 
one quart of good cream and sweeten the mixture to taste. 
Freeze and serve as you would ordinary ice cream.

WHEN PEACHES ARE PLENTIFUL.
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Pe a c h  Ic e  Cr e a m.— Peel and remove the stones from a 
half-peck of very ripe peaches, and then run them through 
a potato sieve. Mix them with one quart of sweet cream, 
sweeten, and freeze. This is smoother than the frozen 
peaches, and retains the true peach-flavor quite as well, 
but is not so pretty a dish.

Pe a c h  C r e a m-C u s t a r d .— Make a custard of one pint of 
sweet milk, the yolks of four eggs, half a teaspoonful of 
salt, and a large cup of granulated sugar. When the 
custard reaches the boiling point add a quart of rich cream 
mixed with a quart of ripe peaches, which have been 
mashed as smoothly as possible. Stir this until the whole 
is well mixed, and then freeze in the usual way.

Pe a c h  Co b b l e r .— This is an old-fashioned dish which is 
coming in again. Make a crust as you would for baking- 
powder biscuit, only somewhat richer, and let the short-
ening be two-thirds butter and one-third lard. Cover the 
bottom and sides of a shallow baking dish, or a thick 
block-tin pan, with the crust rolled thin. Then slice into 
it enough ripe peaches to nearly fill the dish, sprinkling 
them freely with granulated sugar at sufficient intervals 
to have them well sweetened. On top of the peaches 
then put half a dozen lumps of butter the size of a hazel-
nut ; cover all with a thinly rolled crust in which large 
slits have been cut, and bake for half an hour in a hot 
oven. Serve with a sauce made of butter and sugar beaten 
until creamy.

P e a c h  Ma r ma l a d e .— Pare the peaches, halve and stone 
them; then measure and put them in the preserving kettle. 
To six pints of the fruit add one pint of water and cook 
for nearly an hour. Then add three pints of granulated 
sugar and cook until thick and smooth, which will be in 
from forty-five to fifty minutes. Put it in jars or glasses 
and paste papers over the top as one does for jelly.

C a n n e d  Pe a c h e s .— In canning peaches time and ma-
terial are wasted unless the fruit is firm and of good flavor.

Freestone peaches should always have the stones re-
moved, as they invariably give a bitter taste to the fru it; 
but if a little of this is liked, one or two stones can be put 
in each jar. Clings may be canned with the stones in 
them ; but if one prefers them stoned, it can be easily 
done by cutting the peach in halves, before paring, and 
then with a half in each hand give a sharp twist which 
will take one half off the stone, and the other half can 
be cut off with a sharp thin-bladed knife. In paring 
peaches, which are to be cooked, a quick way is to put 
them in a wire basket and plunge them into boiling water 
for two or three minutes, and then rub the skin off with a 
coarse towel. To can, make a thin syrup, and after it has 
boiled for five or ten minutes drop the peaches in and let 
them cook until a silver fork will easily pierce them ; then 
lift them carefully with a perforated ladle and put them 
into the jars with enough juice to cover, and seal them as 
quickly as possible. The syrup that is left over from the 
canning may have a few soft peaches thrown into it and 
be cooked down into a very good marmalade, though it is 
usually not quite so glossy as the marmalade made in the 
ordinary way.

Pe a c h e s  w it h  R ic e .— Stew the peaches until clear in 
a rich syrup, having first pared them and cut them in 
halves. Boil whatever quantity of rice you choose, molded 
in an oval form, and arrange the peaches around it. Boil 
the syrup down rather thick, pour it over the dish, and 
serve hot. This is a very delicious and simple dessert.

Pe a c h  F r it t e r s  — Peel and stone the peaches, dividing 
them in halves. Dust a little powdered sugar over them. 
Make the ordinary fritter-batter of the yolks of three 
eggs, a gill of milk, a saltspoonful of salt, and four ounces 
of flour. Dip the peaches in the batter and fry quickly in 
hot lard. Sprinkle them with powdered sugar, and serve 
hot with or without sauce.

M. E v a n s .

DEMOREST’S NOVEMBER NUMBER.

ON E  of the most attractive features of the November 
number of D e mo r e s t ’s Ma g a z in e  will be a 
unique article entitled “ A  Winter in an Oasis, 

by Margaret Seymour Hall. The writer has a good many 
new things to tell about the home life of the curious 
people who spend their lives in the tiny oases in the 
great African Desert. She lived among them for a 
time and writes from a very intimate view of them. 
The article will be elaborately illustrated in a most 
attractive way.

Perhaps the most interesting feature of the number to 
many readers will be a symposium in which the value 
and probable effect of the great discovery of the new 
“ Sayings of Our Lord ” will be discussed by some of the 
most prominent clergymen of different denominations. 
A fter reading in this number the story of the finding of 
this manuscript, which we believe to be authentic, and 
which has a sacred interest for us, we are sure our readers 
will be glad to know what the authorities in the religious 
world think of it.

Th e fine story of “ Bobbie McDuff,” by Clinton Ross, 
which we begin in this October number, will have a most 
interesting installment in November. We consider this 
one of the best things Clinton Ross has done, and we are 
glad to be able to give it to our readers. A  really supe-
rior serial always calls forth such a lot of commendatory

letters from appreciative readers, that it is a pleasure to 
the editor to begin one.

And right here we want to say that we hope our readers 
will feel that we are never too busy to read letters telling 
us what they think of the Magazine. We know from the 
subscription list that we are making it interesting, but we 
don’t mind being told so in a more personal way.

Besides “ Bobbie McDuff,” and the other things men-
tioned, there will be two other extremely good stories in 
the November number, by well-known writers, and 
several shorter things of equal interest, both as to reading 
matter and illustrations.

In the Home Art Department we shall give some partic-
ularly attractive designs for China-painting, of which 
special mention has already been made on page 703.

In the Fashion Department we shall make a special 
concession to the season of fall dressmaking, and give an 
extra number of designs and patterns. We are, in fact, 
doing that somewhat in this number. Our usual number 
of patterns are twelve special ones, and about twenty 
standard ones each month. This month, in addition to 
the standard patterns, we give twenty special designs, 
and in the next number we shall give twenty-four. 
This will be about forty patterns in all, in the November 
number, and ought certainly to furnish the home dress-
maker with all she can use.



R e ce n t Im provem ents in N e w  Y o r k  C ity .

A  recent authoritative statement that in the last ten years 
N ew  Y o rk ’s death-rate had dim inished over thirty per cent, 
has evoked a natural interest in the cause of such a satisfactory 
change in its hygienic conditions. A n d  the reasons are at our 
very feet as it were, for foremost am ong them is the rapidly in-
creasing num ber of asphalted streets. T here is no doubt but that 
as soon as the ponderous m achinery of the Greater N ew  Y ork 
governm ent is once in w orking order, all the roadways through-
out the new city  w ill be o f asphalt, which is easily cleaned, is 
impervious to moisture o f any kind, is washed from curb to 
curb by every shower, and which in connection with the use of 
rubber tires for all w agon wheels would reduce the distracting 
city noises more than one-half. A sphalt streets have been es-
pecially productive of good results in the tenem ent districts. 
Clean streets and pavem ents, by the strictest law of analogy, 
lead to clean houses, and decent houses to a more wholesom e 
manner o f living. N ext to the im proved condition of the pave-
ments the decreased death-rate is due to the substituting of 
electric and trolley-cars in place o f the old horse-cars. I f  the 
time comes when horses are not permitted within the city  limits, 
and all cars, trucks, or conveyances o f any description are run 
by some m -chanical contrivance, the death-rate will drop another 
ten per cent. T h e  present method o f street-cleaning— for it is 
now acknow ledged that N ew  Y ork  is the cleanest c ity  in the 
world— has also much to do with these improved sanitary con-
ditions.

A n  A n ta r c tic  E x p lo ra tio n .

E xplorin g parties seem to be the order of the day. M ount St. 
Elias, M ount R ainier, the N orth Pole, and the South Pole are ex-
citing sudden, unexpected, and widespread interest in the scien-
tific minds of both continents until it seems that the time is 
rapidly approaching when there w ill not be a solitary geograph-
ical m ystery on the map. A n  expedition in search o f the South 
Pole has been sent out by the Belgian Governm ent under the 
command of Captain  A drien de G erlache, who w ill have as his 
working staff two lieutenants 
of the French A rm y, two en gi-
neers^ sailing-m aster,a carpen-
ter, two harpooners, two stok-
ers, a cook, steward, and crew.
T h e A ntarctic O cean w ill be 
reached about m id-win ter, and 
in March, when the bad weath-
er sets in, the ship w ill return 
to M elbourne for further pro-
visions. T h ose w h o  h a v e  
studied the A ntarctic country 
declare that a single vessel can-
not safely venture upon an ex-
ploration for the South P ole ; 
that it is a fact that as yet no 
man has ever wintered on the 
A ntarctic C ontinent, and that 
no quadruped chn survive the 
rigors o f the winter season in 
this frigid  zone. T h ere is no 
possibility of retreat for ship-
wrecked travelers, for the most 
primitive civilization does not 
extend below the Straits o f 
M agellan. T h e  most intrepid 
explorers of the past have never 
gotten within seven hundred 
m iles o f the region of the South 
Pole. Icy barriers exist which 
quite eclipse those of the A rctic 
country, and up to the present 
date neither human beings nor 
vegetation have been known to 
exist south o f 69 degrees.

F ollow in g  the B elg iap  ex-
ploration is a  Germ an expedi-

tion, composed of two ships which, under Professor N eum ayer, 
will during the next two years explore the A ntarctic country 
south of the island of K erguelen . T h e  cost o f this latter ex-
pedition is estim ated at $250,000.

P r o s p e c tin g  w ith  an X -R a y .

T h e progressive, w ide-aw ake m iner w ill hereafter include an 
X -ray cam era in his K lon dike m ining o u tfit ; for D r. F . E . 
Yoakum , o f C alifornia, has just discovered that as a  “  pros-
p ecto r”  for gold  the X -ray is a success. O n June 30th this 
physician was photographing a tumor. T h ere  was a  vacant 
space on the plate, and just for luck he placed there a  bit o f 
gold-bearing quartz. W hen the plate was developed there stood 
forth upon it the outline of the rock, with specks here and there 
showing the presence of gold. Since then he has taken a num-
ber o f pictures of valuable ore. T h e  X -rays pass through the 
quartz easily, but the gold  stays their progress, so the X -ray  pho-
tograph shows the presence of gold  distinctly.

It  is not necessary to take a photograph. It is possible to 
hold ore in one's hand and by looking through the screen toward 
the rock the shadow of the gold  is visible. D r. Yoakum  be-
lieves this discovery w ill be of service to geologists and m ineral-
ogists in studying rocks,.an d  he thinks it w ill be possible to use 
X -rays in m ining.

C a m p h o r-C u ltu re  in F lorid a.

It appears from a F lorida letter to a  trade journal that consid-
erable attention has recently been g iven  to the cultivation o f the 
camphor-tree in that State.

L ik e  rubber, cam phor is an indispensable article. T h ere  was 
a time when the rubber supply was seriously threatened because 
of the rude m ethods of gettin g  the gum , and the destruction of 
the rubber forests. B u t experimenters found that the trees could 
be easily raised, and rubber plantations have been established in 
m any localities where the clim ate is favorable.

U ntil recent years the W estern world has know n little o f the 
production of camphor. W hen cam phor began to be em ployed

extensively in the arts, through 
the advancem ent o f photogra-
phy and the m anufacture o f 
celluloid, it w as learned that the 
Chinese and Japanese cam phor 
forests were b ein g  rapidly des-
troyed through the increased 
dem and and the w a s t e f u l  
m ethod o f the natives. T h e  
Japanese and Chinese took the 
trees, root and branch, and 
boiled the chips to secure the 
gum . T h e  cam phor-tree, which 
is an evergreen resem bling 
white cedar, has not been the 
subject o f experim ent with 
nurserym en in the N orthern 
States, although m any o f the 
trees native to Japan are found 
to flourish in our clim ate. In 
F lorida, how ever, the camphor- 
tree has been planted. It has 
been under observation for a  
sufficient length  of tim e to en-
able the experim enters to ascer-
tain that cam phor can be 
secured b y  pruning, without 
in jury to the tree. A s  three 
grow ths are m ade a  year, in 
A p ril, June, and O ctober, the 
opportunities for pruning are 
good. Seventy-seven pounds 
o f leaves and tw igs produce a 
pound of gum . A s  the bulk is 
sm all, w ith a m arket near, there 
is a fair profit even at the prices 
for labor prevailin g in Florida.
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M r s . L a t h r o p ’ s  M is s io n  A m o n g  th e  P o o r.

Rose Hawthorne Lathrap, although possessing marked
genius for social as well as 
literary success, is living in 
the slums of New York, de-
voting her life to working 
among men and women af-
flicted with cancerous dis-
eases. Mrs. Lathrap relies 
upon the individual donations 
which come to her in small 
sums from all over the world 
for the means with which to 
carry on her work. She is 
at present making an earnest 
plea for funds that she may 
establish a chain of cheap 
hospitals on the east side, 
where would be free beds for 
incurable c a n c e r  patients, 
and the best of treatment for 
the poor* suffering from any 
incurable disease.

B r id g e  O v e r  th e  S t .  L a w r e n c e .

The contract for building a steel bridge over the St. Lawrence 
River has been awarded at an estimated cost of $1,000,000. 
The bridge is to be completed by November, which will call 
for a double force of men that the work may be kept up 
night and day. The bridge will be half a mile long, and will 
contain 7,000,000 pounds of structural steel. It will have four 
spans, two of 220 feet, and a main span of 420 feet over the 
north channel, built on the cantilever plan, and a swing-span 
over the Lachine Canal of 240 feet.

T h e  A m e r ic a n  N e g r o  A c a d e m y .

There was organized recently, in the city of Washington, a 
society that will no doubt attract wide attention as soon as its 
purposes and objects become fully known. It is the American 
Negro Academy. The name “  academy,” as generally used 
and understood nowadays, is somewhat pretentious, but it ex-
presses exactly what the founders of this organization had in 
mind. Like other institutions of its kind it is exclusive in its 
character, and is intended to be a society for literary men of the 
race*— those engaged in literary pursuits; a society for negro 
sa v a n ts. It  is established to aid its members in their efforts to 
advance in the arts, sciences, and literature ; to encourage men 
of letters and stimulate them in their literary aspirations. It 
further aims to promote the publication of literary and scholarly 
works written by colored men ; to aid colored youth of genius 
in the attainment of higher culture at home and abroad ; to 
gather into the archives of the society valuable data pertaining 
to all phases of negro literary life, and the historical and literary 
lyorks of negro authors in America and Europe ; and to aid by 
publications the vindication of the race from vicious assaults in 
all the lines of learning and culture.

O nly graduates of colleges or professors, men of acknowledged 
literary standing,— authors, artists, and distinguished writers, 
— are admitted to membership. A  call for the organization of 
this society was issued toward the close of last winter. The  
academy held its first meeting in March, in Washington, D. C.

C la im a n t s  for t h e  G ir a r d  E s t a t e .

A  new assortment of claimants for the money of the famous 
Stephen Girard has recently come to light in Paris. The  
value of the Girard estate now exceeds $20,000,000. The wiil 
which, with the help of the finest legal t lent in Philadelphia, 
Girard drew up to protect hisesta e from worthless claimants, is 
in pamphlet form, covering over twenty-seven pages of closely 
printed matter Although he left a number of small legacies to 
hosts of relatives and servants, claimants for the millions con-
tinue to spring up from time to time. Thfe statue of Girard, 
which was recently erected in Philadelphia by the alumni of 
Girard College, is the handiwork of one o f ’New  York's best 
known sculptors, Charles PI. Niehaus.

T h e  D e a t h - k n e ll  o f  th e  J e r s e y  M o s q u ito .

T h e State of N ew  Jersey has suffered long and been kind to 
its crudest foe, the notorious Jersey mosquito. But, apparently, 
patience has ceased to be a virtue and the people have decided 
to exterminate the pest which has been the plague of the State 
for years ; hence the Legislature of New Jersey has passed a 
law to drain the eighteen miles of Hackensack meadow land, of

which the entire area is tide marsh and the acknowledged breed-
ing-place and favorite habitation of the torturing insect; it is, 
in fact, known as “  mosquito-land M Three plans for success-
fully draining ihe marshes have already been submitted to the 
State by Mr. C. C. Vermeule, a well-known engineer, any one 
of which will cost the people in the neighborhood of $2,000,000. 
The reclaiming of such a vast area of swamp land is in itself, 
however, a sufficient equivalent for the expenditure involved, not 
to mention the reclaiming of the reputation of the State.

A  P r a c t ic a l  F o ld in g - B ic y c le .

A  folding-bicycle has at last been constructed that will double 
together from a midway point and yet retain its structural 
smoothness, combined with the necessary strength and rigidity. 
This invention has been patented by Mr..Fred E. Guy, o f New  
York City. It is considered of a practical nature for the most 
rapid manoeuvering on the military field, and is of great advantage 
in the packing of a bicycle for either storage or freight.

A  M o n u m e n t t o  G e n e r a l Jo h n  A .  L o g a n .

The unveiling of the statue of General Logan a few weeks 
ago in Chicago was made a gala occasion. The city author-
ities declared it a public holiday, streets were decorated with 
patriotic emblems and the entire city took on a festive appear-
ance. Almost immediately after the death of the great volunteer 
soldier a committee was formed for the purpose of providing a 
suitable monument to his memory. The Illinois Legislature 
appropriated $50,000 and as much more was sent in by private 
subscriptions. The work was entrusted to the famous sculptor, 
Mr. Augustus St. Gaudens, who has given the best of his thought 
and time for the past ten years to the formulating and working 
out of his conception of a satisfactory equestrian statue. The 
result is a masterpiece that ranks among the highest achieve-
ments of the sculptor s art of any age, a monument to American 
art as well as American heroism.



IN THE WORLD OF LETTERS AND ART.

W A L T  W H IT M A N 'S  maxim, that in the summer 
every “ man should loaf and invite his soul," 
has evidently not met with favor during the 

past season among the makers of books and the publishers 
thereof; for there is scarcely an author of note but that 
has a sample of his wares, good or bad, in the literary 
market this fall.

Whatever the source of inspiration in John Kendrick 
Bangs's “  Pursuit of the Houseboat," the quality of the 
humor is not strained, but flows in a gentle, uninter-
rupted current through the entire volume. The little craft 
which is sent to the relief of the houseboat is under the 
leadership of Sherlock Holmes, and the passenger list 
boasts such important ladies as Madame Recamier, 
Lucretia Borgia, Xanthippe and Queen Elizabeth, all 
chaperoned in their exciting voyage by “  Mrs. Noah," 
who wears spectacles and settles all disputes. T he  
illustrations, by Newell, are thoroughly in sympathy with 
the text, and are at once picturesque, original and 
amusing.

It is a long stride from the Styx to California and 
equally far from the picturesque gayety of Bangs to the 
gentle and continuous melancholy of Beatrice Harraden. 
“ Hilda Stafford " is  a story of Southern California; but 
instead of being full of roses and sunshine and happiness, 
it is full of homesickness and sorrow. T h e characters are 
vigorously drawn, but the author insists upon breaking 
their hearts, and in the last chapter everyone is left 
miserable or remorseful, if indeed left alive at all. Bea-
trice Harraden confesses that, to her own chagrin, she 
has vainly struggled for years against this morbid tend-
ency, both in her life and in her writing.

While Miss Harraden has left England and gone to 
California in search of health and plots for her stories, 
Mrs. Atherton, of California, is finding fame and financial 
success in her lurid tales of London life. Although this 
Western woman has been repudiated by her native land 
and libraries, she is nevertheless one of the few Am eri-
can authors, whose works have been reviewed in the 
Spectato r, that most conventional of English periodicals.

Mr. James L. Ford has been adding chips to his “  L it-
erary Workshop," the fifth edition of which is just an-
nounced. The newest chapter or “  chip" is a history of 
the “ Steam Syndicate Mills," which he recommends as a 
valuable handbook for young authors.

Richard Harding Davis, like Ford, is, or rather was, a 
newspaper man, as well as a maker of books. From his 
first appearance in New York, seeking a reportorial posi-
tion on the New York S u n % to his recent Action work, in 
“ A  Soldier of Fortune," Davis’s career has been meteoric. 
In his brisk climb up high Olympus he seems to have en-
countered no overwhelming obstacles and to have entirely 
avoided the slipping backward so prevalent among young 
writers, whose “  first success" is so often followed by 
periods of depression and absolute failure. “  A  Soldier of 
Fortune " is the best work Davis has ever done, and ranks 
him, according to a consensus of opinion, with the fore-
most writers of American fiction.

With the wealth of modern literature and the hosts of 
vigorous young writers who are claiming public recogni-
tion, there is danger of forgetting such a bulwark in liter-
ature as John Ruskin, who is not dead, as is so generally 
supposed, but living a life of gentle solitude in dreamy 
Brantwood. Although Ruskin’s working days are over, 
because of his vanishing mental power, he is still a fine- 
looking man, of the patriarchal order, showing the sim-

plicity of a great nature in his life and manner. T he  
sorrow of Ruskin’s life is not, according to the prevailing 
idea, the fact of his wife’s love for Sir John Millais, and 
her subsequent marriage to the great painter : but his 
own hopeless affection late in life for a woman who, 
though caring for him, separated herself from him and 
died of a broken heart because of his unorthodox relig-
ious beliefs.

Margaret Oliphant's death, on June 26, 1897, means the 
loss to England of one of its most popular novelists, as* 
well as of a brilliant essayist and fearless critic of both 
social and literary questions ; indeed, in her native land it  
is as a magazine journalist, rather than as a novelist, that 
Mrs. Oliphant is best known and will be most widely 
missed. Although distinctly conventional in character 
and work, Mrs. Oliphant was always sympathetic with 
progress where the change seemed to her to betoken 
good. The striving for what was worthy, noble, and pure, 
was a phase of her character which was reflected in all 
her writings. Praise of her, which has been often quoted 
since it first appeared in an English periodical fourteen 
years ago, will, perhaps, most clearly convey to the gen-
eral public her standing in England as a woman and 
w riter: “ In high life and lofty example of perfect 
womanliness Mrs. Oliphant has been to the England  
of letters what the Queen has been to our society as a* 
whole."

A  woman who has the strength of mind to refuse a 
handsome offer for the publication of a story as a serial, 
because she thinks it an injustice to a tale to present it 
to a reader except in its completed form is quite likely to 
have written a story worth reading. This is the theory 
of Sarah Grand, the well-known author of “ The Heavenly 
Tw ins." Her new book is already in the hands of the pub-
lisher.

How many of Dickens’s most ardent admirers have ever  
thought of separating the writing from the man, or view-
ing him sentimentally, in the light of the youth and the 
lover? Dickens’s popularity has. been largely due to what he 
gave the public, rather than to what he was. But some one 
more penetrating, more affectionate perhaps, has found 
the man in spite of the novelist, and, in “ The Private 
Life of the Queen," just published, tells a quaint story o f  
his romantic attachment for Queen Victoria in her girlish 
days before her marriage. It seems that he first saw her 
on some public occasion, and was deeply impressed with 
her modest mien, dainty grace, and almost childish 
beauty. From that day he went everywhere he was like-, 
ly to see her, as enthusiastic, as passionate in his hope-
less attachment as a Spanish cavalier of old. In a touch-
ing letter to a literary friend, he finally poured out his 
love for the Queen— not as his sovereign, but as a woman, 
young and beautiful. T o  the same friend, he confessed 
how he had spent days and weeks in the neighborhood of 
Windsor, hiding among the trees in the park and loung 
ing about the favorite drives, so that he might lighten a 
heavy heart by a fleeting glimpse of the “ impossible she."

A  literary mannerism is frequently contagious, espe-
cially if it has proved profitable. Kate Douglas W ig- 
gin (Mrs. Riggs) is spending the summer in Scotland, 
losing her individuality and acquiring a Scotch dialect 
for future stories.

“  In Simpkinsville," character tales of quaint New En g-
land life, is Ruth McEnery Stuart’s latest contribution to- 
a class of fiction of the highest order and distinctively 
American. Mrs. Stuart has but one fad— doing good work.
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ABOUT WOMEN. D EM O R EST’S FAMILY MAGAZINE.

Q u e e n  V i c t o r i a  has conferred the decoration of the Royal 
Red Cross upon the following women nurses because of their 
self-sacrificing devotion to the sick and wounded : Sister Mary 
Anastasia Kelly, Sister Mary de Chantal Huddon, Sister Mary 
Stanislaus Jones, and Sister Mary Helen Ellis.

W o me n  a r e  b e g i n n i n g  to find flower-growing a healthy, 
useful, and profitable occupation. There are about three thou-
sand practical women florists in this country. Three hundred 
own and manage large green-houses, and more than six hundred 
4 4 run ” large flower-gardens for commercial purposes.

In  t h e  r e c e n t  appointment of Elsa Eschelssohn as Profes-
sor of Civil Law at the University of Upsala, the first appoint-
ment of a woman as a university professor ever made in Sweden, 
that country has taken a step forward and emancipated 
herself from the Old-World theory of a sex distinction in brain.

A  s m a l l  n u mb e r  of women have for several years served as 
letter-carriers in England. A  famous old postwoman, who had 
been a carrier since the Queen’s accession in 1837, died a few 
days ago at Cutsyke, near Leeds. During the first thirty-two 
years of her service under the British Government she was never 
absent from her duties for a single day.

A  r e c o m m e n d a t i o n  has gone before the Presbyterian Board 
to the effect that women be forbidden the use of pulpits for 
public addresses to mixed audiences, and that it be considered 
improper to give notices of such meetings from the pulpit. 
Women, however, are still to be permitted to give public testi-
mony for the benefit and in the presence of the privileged sex.

Mr s . St o r e r , who invented the beautiful Rookwood pottery, 
has been for several years making a special study of nbw glazes 
for artistic ware. The result of a year’s working in copper has 
resulted in a marvelous new glaze, which is dull in color, with a 
curious, mottled effect. The glaze has somewhat the feeling of 
fur, and is very different from the smooth polish of the Rook-
wood pottery.

Miss H e l e n  G o u l d ’s charitable spirit is far-reaching, and 
extends to almost every variety of philanthropic enterprise re-
gardless of denominational prejudice. Her recent gift of $5,000 
to Bishop Vincent will enable him to erect a building which he 
has long wanted at Chautauqua. The structure, which is to be 
used as a repository for sacred art and literature, will be called 
the Hall of Christ.

C o l l e g i a t e  h o n o r s  are no longer a novelty for American 
women. Cornell College has appointed Miss Louise Sheffield, 
Ph.D., warden of Sage College and lecturer on English litera-
ture. Following this comes the announcement that Miss Annie 
Crosby Emery, Ph.D., will this autumn enter upon her duties as 
Dean and Assistant Professor of Classical Philology at the Uni-
versity of Wisconsin.

44 W o me n ’s R i g h t s ” in England is a far more progressive 
movement than in America. British women have the local gov-
ernment franchise in counties and boroughs on the same condi-
tions as men. In the counties and boroughs of England and 
Wales there are altogether 6,326,879 local government electors; 
of these 729,758 are women— that is to say, about one-ninth 
of thie electorate are women.

*4 Ge n t l e  Je a n  I n g e l o w ," as she was lovingly called by those 
who could claim the distinction of her friendship, was probably 
the most popular woman-poet of her day. In her own country 
her books ran through a twenty-third edition, and in the United 
States were sold in excess of 200,000 volumes. Among her 
intimate friends were the most famous men of her times : Rus-
kin, Tennyson, Rossetti, Oliver Wendell Holmes, and James 
Russell Lowell. Her first book of poems was published when 
she was forty-three years old, anonymously at her own expense.
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A PATTERN ORDER will be found at the bottom of 

page 733. Any number of patterns can be obtained on 
the order by sending four cents for each pattern. Write 
name and address distinctly.

The directions for each pattern are printed on the envel-
ope containing it, which also 
bears a special illustration of 
the design.

Da m e  f a s h i o n  is in
a perturbed state of 
mind. She no sooner 

has the summer season with 
its countless furbelows, laces, 
frills, and flowers well under 
way, and contemplates rest-
ing on her laurels as having 
made popular the most dis- 
tractingly, daintily p r e t t y  
fashions that have ever ex-
hausted the purse of woman 
or the heart of man, when 
presto ! summer is over, rain 
and frost have come, fall winds 
tell of the change, and organ-
dies are out of date.

Dame Fashion puts on her 
glasses, for she is an ancient 
dame, and her thinking cap, 
and is soon busy sending out 
i deas and suggestions in 
every direction. She sends 
one message to Paris, another 
to London, and a most con-
fusing assortment to Amer-
ica, distracting dressmakers 
and milliners all over the 
world.

But out of the first seem-
ingly contradictory reports 
issued for the fall of ’97, a 
few trustworthy f a s h i o n s  
have found marked favor; 
and already conclusions have 
been reached as to the width 
of the new skirt, the length 
of the jacket, the cut of the 
waist, and the style of trim-
ming to be used for the pres-
ent season, until the more 
settled midwinter fashions 
shall be decided upon.

Although the streets and

the shop windows are still in a transitory condition, the 
early fall materials are already being displayed. Soft, 
light-weight wool goods naturally predominate. Fine 
whip-cord in gray, black, brown, and blue ; cheviots in

I large and small checks; Hen-
rietta and etamine in plain 
colors and beautiful n ew  
shades, and both flannels and 
serges in the lighter weights 
are the standard materials 
which will be most often em-
ployed in fall frocks for street 
and home wear. Open-work 
canvas and grenadine over 
silk and satin will continue 
in vogue for dressy occasions 
until the holiday season, when 
the winter modes will be 
established.

The summer fad for dash-
ing colors has overlapped the 
fall fashions, and brilliant 
reds, greens and blues are 
shown in plain goods, and in 
checks and stripes. A shep-
herd’s plaid skirt in large red 
and white checks, with a box- 
plaited waist of all-red wool, 
is a new and pretty design 
for a child’s school-frock or 
a young girl’s morning-dress. 
Checks are far more fashion-
able than either stripes or 
plain material; but they are 
invariably combined wi t h  
plain silk or wool goods. A 
touch of black is considered 
indispensable w i t h  t hese  
suits, either in the soft collar 
and crush belt,which fastens 
at the back with flaring bows, 
or in the cuffs, collar, and 
vest. The black goods may 
be either sat i n,  moire, or 
faille Frangaise.

The effort of' the past sea-
son to introduce the o v e rs k irc  
has again failed, in spite of 
Dame Fashion’s s u b tle  entice-
ment in the style o f  trimming 
she forced upon the skirts

M IR R O R  O F FAS H IO N S
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during the summer months. Trim m ed skirts, really 
elaborately trim m ed, are quite the rage this fall. A  
dressy, rather gracefu l fashion is to cover a skirt with 
four deep accordion - plaited ruffles of silk ; an equally 
stylish  effect is brought about b y  om itting the top ruffle, 
and substituting a fitted yoke of rich em broidery or heavy 
lace. A  skirt covered w ith narrow, rather scant, bias ruf-
fles, say from  tw elve to fifteen, according to the width, 
is a  sty le  possessing those fluttering, butterfly qualities 
sought a fter b y  the debutante, if she chances to be a slen-
der ybu ng person. Cloth skirts are invariably cut plain, 
w ith  the trim m ing lim ited to passem enterie or galloon 
braid, or m achine-stitching and rows of tiny buttons.

W ith  the fall rains come also suggestions of w ater-
proofs and mackintoshes. The new est style of garm ent 
to protect one from  the rain is ve ry  long, very  full, and 
w ithout the cape, or capes, that have been so popular 
for years past. It is cut double-breasted, w ith a tailor 
finish about the neck, and frequently an Em pire effect is 
shown in the back of these ulsters, which, one and all, 
flare volum inously at the hem. A  cape reaching below 
the w aist is also shown in rubber and waterproof cloth, 
but is  less stylish and 
less useful t h a n  the 
ulster.

V est effects appear in 
alm ost every  variety  of 
fa ll w aists, in the short 
round w aist, in the box- 
plaited w aist, which is 
now  finished w ith a cir-
cular ruffle below the 
waist-line, a n d  invari-
ab ly  in the new, long 
basque. A s  a  rule the 
vests are narrow, not 
over four inches w ide at 
the throat, broadening 
to about five inches at 
the bust, and com ing 
to a  sharp point at the 
b e lt .  O c c a s i o n a l l y  
vests, i f  v e ry  masculine 
in cut, are worn with 
chem isettes and four- 
in-hand ties. A  w hite 
m arseilles vest, w h i t e  
linen chem isette a n d  
w hite silk  tie, are an 
inexpensive but exceed-
in gly  chic finish for the 
sim plest of costumes 
For more dressy toilets 
the vests are made of 
solid rows of tiny tucks 
or are s h i r r e d  from 
throat to bust. V est 
effects are also sim_ 
ulated by using ruffles 
of lace, embroidery, oi 
chiffon from throat to 
belt, or from the shoul - 
ders to belt, where a 
broader effect is de-
sired.

Box-plaits are again 
seen in all, sorts and 
conditions of waists, 
from the evening bod-

ice to the shirt waist. T h ey are especially noticeable in 
the newest Parisian bicycle suits. Box plaited divided- 
skirts are very stylish, and are not so apt to bag at the 
sides as the circular divided-skirts. W ith these are worn 
the fitted N orfolk jacket cut with the V-shaped vest.

S T R E E T  W A IS T  F O R  A S T O U T  F IG U R E .
A n y  variety of figured material can be used in the 

Clodila street waist, which is especially designed for a 
stout person. T h e back is plain across the shoulders, and 
w hat little fullness there is at the waist-line is drawn in a 
group o f tiny plaits. T o  avoid too much plainness, the 
fronts are fulled at the waist-line and at the shoulders. 
W here the fullness is drawn aw ay from the front, a 
vest of em broidery is shown; a yoke and collar of the em-
broidery are also revealed by cutting out the neck of the 
w aist about three inches deep. A  broad, round collar of 
velvet finishes the neck, and is trimmed with narrow 
braid. A n  Eton effect is simulated b y  the use of three 
bands of the braid curving from the neck in front, under 
the arm, and up to the neck in the back. This braid effect is

repeated in finishing the 
front of the waist, and 
three rows of braid on 
a band of the figured 
goods form the belt. 
Pipings of silk or ve l-
vet can be substituted 
for the braid. T in y  vel-
vet buttons fasten the 
w aist to the vest, and 
are also used as a trim-
ming, with braid or 
pipings, for the c o a t  
sleeve, w h i c h  is cut 
r a t h e r  f u l l  at the 
shoulder and long at 
the wrist. A  group of 
rosettes of braid or vel-
vet ribbon, or of piping, 
fill in the space between 
the Eton braiding and 
the belt.

A D A IN T Y
m a t i n e e .

. T h e  Model sacque is 
at once practical, simple 
and exceedingly com-
fortable. I t  c a n  b e  
daintily trimmed with 
fine lace for a breakfast 
jacket, or left neat and 
plain for a  toilet sacque. 
It is made b y  cutting 
four widths of material 
the length desired in 
the jacket. Tw o widths 
are tucked in clusters 
the depth of a  yoke for 
the fronts, and the back 
is box-plaited and set 

[under a p l a i n  yoke. 
There is no fitting re-
quired except on the 
shoulders and under the 
arms. The sleeves are
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a loose coat sleeve, a trifle full at the shoulder and reaching 
to the elbow. T he bottom of the sacque is hemmed and 
le ft unconfined. A  dressy effect is obtained b y  using a  
double ruffle of six-inch-wide lace, which extends in a full 
flounce over the shoulders across the bust to m eet the 
tucks and then droops in a soft jabot to the waist-line. 
Rosettes of ribbon are placed where the lace meets the 
tucks, and a band of ribbon finishes the neck.

A HANDSOME BLOUSE-WAIST.

A  b l o u s e  made entirely of passem enterie, or silk or 
wool em broidery is one of the fall novelties. T his style is 
shewn in the Frieda waist, in a combination of blue and 
scarlet, which bids fair to be as popular in the fall street 
and indoor dresses as it has been in the summer outing- 
suits. T he “  Frieda ” shows a design in n avy blue silk, 
open-work em broidery over a red lining, and is worn with 
a vest o f red chiffon flounces. T h e sleeves of red silk or 
cashmere end in a shoulder-puff, and are trimmed below 
the puff and at the wrist w ith strips of the em broidery. 
Over the shoulders extend broad, square revers of em-
broidery, lined with scarlet, form ing a deep circular co l-
lar, and g iv in g  a yoke effect to the back of waist. T he 
girdle and stock-collar are of navy blue velvet. T he Win- 
throp skirt, which is 
used w ith this w aist, 
is the new seven-gored 
skirt, with a fashion-
able plaited effect in 
the back breadth. It 
is made to match the 
waist, by using bands 
of the blue embroidery 
in narrow strips down 
the front and s i d e  
seams. T h is  s a m e  
design can, of course, 
be reproduced in any 
variety of color com-
binations, in b l a c k  
and red, b l u e  a n d  
white, in d i f f e r e n t  
shades of violet, and 
in greens, or is very  
pretty in a solid color 
trimmed with velvet.

W o me n  o f  s l e n d e r  
proportions w ill be 
glad  to know t h a t  
w rinkled sleeves and 
tucked sleeves a n d  
sleeves covered with 
tiny ruffles from wrist 
to shoulder w ill be 
in vogue for fall and 
w inter wear. R evers 
extending over t h e  
shoulders g i v e  a n  
added breadth to the 
figure, a n d  a r e  to  
some extent a  substi-
tute for the departed 
glory of the l a r g e  
sleeve.

Ba s q u e s  are shown in the new est designs for fa ll w aists. 
A  pretty style, and one easily  w rought out b y  the am ateur 
dressmaker, is the “  T u xed o ,” which is especially  effective 
in black and w hite, or an y striking com bination o f ligh t and 
dark m aterials. T h e basque extends about three inches 
below the waist line, w ith the effect of a  circular f r i l l ; the 
vest is cut broad enough to gather into a jab ot down the 
front, and the vest, lapels, and battlem ented trim m ing are 
of the light goods, and finished w ith a heading of silk passe-
menterie, and two rows of narrow  black  braid. T h e  cuff 
of the coat sleeve is of light stuff, w ith three separate 
groups of the black braid. T h e  neck is finished w ith a 
band of dark goods, and a butterfly-bow  of law n under 
the chin. T h e skirt is the “  Sutherland,” g iven in the 
June D e mo r e s t , and is adapted to the style of the w aist, 
by introducing the battlem ented effects on the seams of 
the front breadths ; the pipings of the light m aterial are 
effective, but not necessary. A  turban which is a mere 
tw ist of the light m aterial is worn w ith this costume. 
T h e velvet puff on the edge of the turban and the plumes 
are in some contrasting dark shade.

S h i r t  w a i s t s  have become an indispensable item  in the 
business w om an’s wardrobe, for both sum m er and winter

wear. T h is  fa ll they 
will be m ade in silk, 
satin, and soft wool 
goods. Black s a t i n  
and silk-moreen waists 
w ill be worn w i t h  
wool skirts, and will 
be made in the prim-
mest fashion, to be 
worn with the conven-
tional linen collar and 
small “  s tr in g ” tie.

A STYLISH BASQUE.

S k i r t s  o f  s a t i n , 
moire, and brocaded 
silk have given w ay 
s o m e w h a t  to the 
dressy and * raceful 
skirts of a . ,  jrdion- 
plaited silk, which are, 
however, only becom -
ing to the tall, slender 
woman or girl. A n  
entire accordion-plait-
ed frock, skirt, waist 
a n d  s l e e v e s ,  is a 
Parisian fancy for a 
debutante’s d a n c i n g  
dress.

S p e c i a l  ma t e r i a l s  
are being m anufact-
ured for the Queen 
V ictoria styles, which 
the jubilee :elebration 
has made so popular. 
F low ered s i l k  a n d  
s a t i n ,  embroidered 
g a u z e s , ,  f r i n g e d  
sashes, and poke bon-
nets are am ong the 
44 1830 novelties.”
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T H E  N E W  B E L T S  A N D  B U C K L E S .

T h e  announcement that the popularity of shirt waists 
and full, round blouses w ill remain undiminished during 
the w inter has brought into the market m any new varie-
ties and designs in belts. The half-inch strips of leather, 
that so nearly inaugurated an era of tight-lacing, are al-
most entirely superseded by broad leather belts or girdles, 
some of which are almost bodices.

A ll sorts and colors of leather will be in vogue as a 
proper finish for the wool shirt w a is t; red, green, purple, 
and tan m ay be used according to the color-scheme de-* 
sired. ' T h e latest Paris prophecy, however, is for a re-
vival of modest black and seal-brown belts with all 
varieties of waists. T h e narrowest leather belt is at least 
two inches wide, and in black and brown leather they are 
shown tw o and a half and three inches in width.

V elvet belts are also much used, and are never less than 
two and a  half inches deep ; but the velvet, like the patent- 
leather belt, has one serious fa u lt : it has the effect of add-
ing to the size of the waist, and, however stylish and 
appropriate, is less trim and neat-looking than the leather 
band, unless worn b y  a very slender person.

Buckles are less conspicuous than in past seasons. The 
harness buckle is in ex-
clusive favor for all 
styles of leather belts.
T h ey  are usually cov-
ered w i t h  leather to 
match the belt, and are 
not in the least (orna-
mental. T h e two-inch-
w ide leather belt, dark 
in c o l o r ,  without a 
touch of m etal or fancy 
decoration, is the ac-
cepted style for all fall 
out-of-door sports.

Fancy buckles in gold 
or silver, jeweled or 
plain, p o l i s h e d  or 
rough, are only used 
with silk or satin belt-
ings. T h e y  are much 
wider than in the past, 
to fit the increased belt 
width, thus affording 
more ample opportu-
nity for e l a b o r a t e  
effects in the g o l d -
smith’s art.

G i r d l e s  entirely of 
m e t a l ,  enameled in 
brilliant colors, are de-
signed to use w i t h  
house-gowns or aesthet-
ic robes of the Em pire 
or Greek variety. A  
pretty ceinture for a 
white Em pire gown, or 
tea-gown, is a succes-
sion of white enameled 
daisies, set with Rhine-
stones and connected 
with silver links. A  
girdle in imitation of 
old Rom an or Oriental 
c o i n s  is especially 
effective with a pretty

house-gown of some Eastern material and elaborate or 
fanciful design.

For the slim figure the very deep silk or velvet girdle is 
used. It is usually pointed front and back, is either but-
toned under the arm, fastened down the front w ith tiny 
butterfly bows, or, if intended for evening use, is laced in 
the back. Frequently these girdles are so deep that they 
only require the addition of shoulder-straps to serve as 
bodices, and can be worn with fine lace yoke and sleeves 
for dressy occasions, or with plain, neat guim pes of silk 
or wool. These deeper girdles, or bodices, are only be-
coming to slender people. Women of stouter proportions 
prefer the two-inch belt of either leather or corded silk in 
some dark hue.

But few  styles of belts are shown for children, as the 
shirt w aist is declining in popularity for young girls and 
children, and both school and home dresses are being 
made w ith skirts attached to the waists, after the fashion 
of m any years ago, which does aw ay with the necessity of 
belting in childish figures.

T h e  n e w  Paris jackets are a -trifle shorter than the 
models shown in London, so that one can choose what-

ever length is most be-
coming to the figure. 
The early Paris models 
are about twenty-two 
inches in length, while 
the London models are 
from tw enty-four to al-
most tw enty-six.

D u r in g  the fall veils 
will continue to be worn 
pinned loosely around 
the brim of the h a t; 
hence the ready-made 
veils with embroidered 
edges will be more in 
vogue than ever.

S u r pl ic e  e f f e c t s  are 
again in favor both for 
house and street gowns.

Re d  f o u l a r d  bids fair 
to be as popular this fall 
as the e v e r -  present 
blue-and- w h i t e  h a s  
been during the past 
summer. It is softened 
in effect by a  surplice 
front, filled in with soft 
white silk.

V e l v e t  r ibbo n will 
be much used as a  trim-
m ing on e a r l y  fall 
gowns. E ven  a  sum-
mer gow n can be fresh-
ened with b o w s  and 
belt and collar of velvet, 
and made to do good 
service for a u t u m n  
wear.
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FOR EARLY FALL WEAR.

O n e  of the new fall coats, called the “ Ardsley,'' is 
a very short, very severe style of reefer, with narrow 
lapels and velvet collar and tight-fitting coat-sleeves. 
T h e new points in the Ardsley are : the method of button-
ing the jacket, which has superseded the fly-front; the set-
ting of the pockets over the hips, and the rather close- 
fitting sleeves. Th e pattern is a very simple one, and 
easily fcllowed.

A STYLISH USE OF CREPE.

T h e  new designs in mourning are rather more elaborate 
than in the past, and cr£pe is again being extensively used 
as a trimming. A n  exceedingly stylish model for a crepe- 
trimmed waist is the “ North bridge.*' Henrietta cloth is the 
material used for the body of the waist and sleeves. The  
yoke is made of three deep folds of crepe, each fold being 
finished at the sides with a large crepe-covered  button 
From the yoke to the belt, drooping over the full waist, 
are three two-inch bands of cr£pe on the front of the waist, 
the back and sides being plain. Th e sleeves can be made 
either all of the Henrietta cloth and shirred from wrist to

shoulder, or finished with a small crepe puff. Th e belt 
and collar are of three narrow folds of crSpe, and the front 
of the belt is finished with buttons to match those on 
the yoke. Seven graduated bands of crSpe form a pretty 
trimming for a mourning skirt, or three deep folds fast-
ened at the front seams w ith crepe buttons to exactly 
match the waist are-even more effective.

FASHIONABLE DRESS OF C H E C K E D  GOODS .

T h e  present rage for checked materials is well illus-
trated in this stylish suit for fall street wear. T h e mate-
rial is blue and white wool. T h e “ Clavering " waist, which 
is merely a round bodice with a loose cutaw ay effect in the 
front, can be made over a full soft vest of white chiffon or 
blue taffeta. T h e jacket is edged and trimmed with bands 
of black satin ribbon. T h e stock matches the vest, and the 
girdle and bow on the back of the w aist are of folds of 
black satin. T h e skirt, which is made from the new 
“ W inthrop" pattern in this number of D e m o r e s t ’s , is 
trimmed around the hips with five bands of inch-wide 
satin ribbon. T h e hat is an English walking-hat of white 
felt, trimmed with folds of black chiffon and blue and white 
wings.
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F A L L  S T Y L E S  IN N E C K W E A R .

A P R A C T I C A L  C A P E .

T h e r e  are tw o varieties o f capes for fa ll w ear : the 
fan cy  cape for dress occasions, w hich is little  m ore than a 
deep neck ruching of countless frills  o f chiffon, ribbon, and 
lace, and the practical cape, a  com m on-sense protection 
aga in st fall w inds and rain. A n  excellent design for 
the latter sty le  is found in the 14 S terlin g ,” a  fu ll double- 
breasted circular cape, extendin g w ell below  the w aist-
line, and finished w ith  a  h igh  storm -collar. A n y  h eavy 
wool goods w ill m ake up w ell in this style, w hich can be 
lined or not according to the season for w hich it is de-
signed. For early  w in ter w ear both lin in g  and interlin ing 
are desirable.

A P L A IN  D R E S S IN G -S A C Q U E .
A  l a d y ’s dressing-sacque of the sim plest sty le  and very  

easily  m ade is the “  M artha.” T h is  useful pattern can be 
cut h igh  neck, w ith  a plain  ro llin g  collar and devoid of 
trim m ing, or it can be m ade w ith  a broad sailor-collar and 
finished w ith  lace insertion and ruffles.

E n g l is h  Se r g e  of the silky  q u a lity  is v e ry  popular for 
tailor gow n s this fa ll, and is a strong rival o f the service-
able m ohair, e t a m i m e ,  and can vas goods w hich w ill have 
to be d iscarded w hen the really  cold w eather comes. In 
n othin g  does it  p a y  so w ell to g e t the best q u a lity  as in

A l mo s t  any variety  o f collar or necktie is in vo gu e th is 
fall, providing it  is crisp, harm onious and im m aculately 
fresh. T h e  p revailin g  sty les o f ties for shirt-w aists and 
tailor-m ade dresses are th e  A scot, the four-in-hand, and 
the string-tie. T h e  Ascot is, more often than not, p ur-
chased “  m ade u p,” and is in better taste for double- 
breasted w aists and vests than for the shirt-w aist, for w ith  
the latter it has rather an unfinished effect. T h e  new  
four-in-hand is narrow er than the sum m er sty le , and is 
never purchased “  m ade-up ” b y  the g ir l w ho prides her-
self on being tailor-m ade. Four-in-hand ties  are worn 
w ith the shirt-w aist only, and m ust be lo n g  enough to 
tuck in the belt. T h e  n eat strin g-tie  is appropriate for 
all varieties o f plain  w a i s t s .  T h is  fa ll it  is both broader 
and shorter, and is tied in a  sm art bow  w ell up on the 
collar. T h e  lig h t sum m er shades and pure w hite still 
prevail in all sty les  of ties, though black and red  satin  
and plaid silk  ties are occasionally seen.

String-ties and old-fashioned sailor-ties are also w orn 
w ith  h igh  stocks o f w hite linen and pique. T h e  stan d in g  
collar, w ith  the fron t edges pressed out, shares popular 
favor w ith  the turn-over collar, w hich has been so lo n g  in 
vogue. T h e  v e ry  latest th in g  is an abbreviated  turn-over 
collar, th at is, the outer lap extends h alf-w ay to the n eck-
band. M any new  tailor w aists are m ade w ith  collars o f 
the shine m aterial, finished w ith  narrow  linen bands worn 
inside. Cuffs are also worn inside the sleeves w ith  th e 
new  tailor frocks.

E n g lish  Serge.
Copyright, 1897, by Demorest Publishing Company.

See Pattern Order for 38 Patterns on Page 733.
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A N  A D J U S T A B L E  J A C K E T .
T h e  great difficulty in selectin g a fall ja ck e t for a 

school-girl, is to find one that w ill be cool enough for 
warm d ays and warm  enough for cool days. T h e  A lp in e  
jacket seems to exactly m eet these requirem ents. For  
cold weather it can be converted into a  double-breasted  
reefer w ith a h igh  storm-collar, and for w arm  d ays that 
carry with them  a m em ory of sum m er, the fronts of the 
ja ck et can be tured back and bu tton ed over in the form  
of revers, g iv in g  a stylish blazer effect, and the storm -col-
lar is turned down as though it were intended for a  n atty, 
Byron collar. T h is  jacket is design ed for girls from  
fourteen to sixteen, and usu ally m ade to m atch the fall 
school-dress. B u t it is also pretty as a separate jacket, in 
either tan or g ra y  cloth.

A P R O N  F O R  C H I L D .

A  v e r y  u sefu l, sim p le apron for a little girl or boy from  
tw o  to  six  y e a rs  o f a g e  is the *' L u ella.” T h e  front is a 
p la in , loose slip  re a c h in g  from  the throat to the hem  of the  
d ress, a n d  th e b a ck  is  plain across the shoulder, w ith  the  
fullness a t  th e w a ist h eld  in place w ith strings three inches 
wide, a n d  s ta r tin g  from  th e  under-arm  seam s. A  full 
sleeve cau gh t in a w rist-b a n d , and a plain turn-over collar 
com plete this practical g a rm e n t.

I n  s p i t e  of a  second attem p t this fall to b rin g  ab ou t a  
revival of th a t m ost startlin g and inartistic foot-gear, the  
w hite stocking, in honor of the d a ys w hen Q u een  V icto ria ’s 
childish feet w ere thus decorated, dark colors, all-black  
stockings, and the g o lf  v a rie ty  of hosiery, in its utm ost 
gorgeousness, still prevail.

For e v e n in g  w ear, sto ck in gs in harm on y w ith  the color 
of the costum e is the on ly correct fo ot-d ressin g in  the  
fashionable world. W here an all-w h ite dress is worn  
w hite stockin gs an d  shoes are perm issible, bu t n o t other-
wise. F or street w ear b la ck  stockin gs are w orn w ith  black  
shoes and boots, and tan stockin gs w ith  tan  shoes. B rill-
ian tly  colored hosiery is not considered in go o d  taste on 
the street. F a n c y  checks, plaids, an d stripes in g a y  colors, 
are worn w ith  v e r y  low -cu t slippers for indoor w ear an d  
for all sorts of outdoor sports. “  T w o -to n e d ” stockin gs, 
in silk and .fisle-thread, are as popular as ever, the low er 
section b e in g  in v a ria b ly  in b la ck  and the upper h a lf o f a  
hue to m atch the color-schem e of the lingerie* or the gow n .

G o lf stockin gs as v iv id  in hue as th e .g a y e s t au tum nal 
foliage, yellow , orange, red, crim son, brow n, an d green, 
reign suprem e am o n g'th ose d evo ted  to out-of-door sports. 
T h e  gen tlest P uritan m aid, w hose d a ily  g a rb  is of g r a y  an d  
brown and black, w ill w heel a w a y  on her b icycle over, coun-
try  lanes an d c ity  streets w ith  her fo ot-gea r sh o w in g as 
m any colors an d  com binations o f colors as n a tu re’s d e ft-
est handiw ork. F or ea rly  fa ll w ear g o lf  stock in gs are 
show n in lisle - thread and lig h t-w e ig h t cotton, and for 
colder w eather in h e a v y  w ool. F o r w om en w h o do not 
like the fe e lin g  of w ool hosiery a  special v a rie ty  o f g o lf  
stocking is m anufactu red w ith ou t foot or. heel, and fasten ed  
under the instep like a ga iter T h e se  are n a tu rally  worn  
over cotton or lisle-thread stockings, and are h e a v y  en ou gh  
to serve w ith  low  shoes in coldest w in ter w e a th e r in place  
of high  boots or lo n g gaiters. T h is  bright-colored h osiery  
is n atu rally  selected w ith  reference to the color or colors 
in the o u tin g costum e, to m ake it  as harm onious as pos-
sible.

L A T E S T  S T Y L E S  IN  H O S IE R Y .

C opyright, 1897, by Demoresfc Publishing Com pany.

See Pattern Order for 38 Patterns on Page 733
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For bicycling, tennis, and golfing, where rapid ankle 
motion is required, golf stockings are almost entirely 
superseding high leather or canvas boots ; but for hunt-
in g or mountain-climbing over rough country, high boots 
are preferred because of the protection they afford from 
sharp rocks, prickly bushes and vines, and from the dis-
comfort of tiny stinging insects.

Although stockings in heavy wool are manufactured for 
general wear in the very cold season, heavy-weight cotton 
ones are now considered more comfortable, as well as more 
hygienic, for even the severest winter weather,

A G I R L S  F A N C Y  F R O C K .

S h e ph e r d ’s plaid in blue and white, black and white, or 
red and white, is a very stylish material for a fall dress for 
a young girl. A n excellent model for the waist is the 
ff Estienne,” which very much resembles an old-fashioned 
yoke waist, except that the blouse is loose over a fitted lin-
in g and the fullness extends to the. shoulders along the 
armhole. The yoke in front of the fullness and the entire 
back of the yoke are of plain material to match the dark 
line in the check, and the bands over the shoulder and 
across the yoke are of embroidery or heavy cream lace. 
The belt and lower part of the bands, which extend over 
the blouse, are of the plain material, as are the 
shoulder-puffs on the slightly fulled checked sleeves. 
From the belt is a fall of lace which entirely hides the

yoke on which the full round skirt is gaged. This dress is 
for a girl from eight to ten years of age, and is ex-
tremely pretty reproduced in organdie or light Japanese 
silk, for any dressy occasion.

D E S IG N  F O R  S T R IP E D  G O O D S .

A  pretty caprice in making up striped goods this fall is 
to cut the material for front of skirt and waist on the bias 
so that the stripes meet in a front seam at a sharp 
angle. This novel effect is well brought out in the Gen-
tian frock for a child of ten years. There is a full, round 
skirt, devoid of trimming, which reaches just below the 
knees, and a full blouse, made perfectly plain, and droop-
ing well over the waist line. The only trimming are two 
bands of ribbon, running from belt to bust, finishing in 
loops and a broad silver buckle, and really bringing about 
a vest effect in the loose blouse. Ribbon is also used for 
the stock collar, and in a broad bow at the back of the 
waist line,

W h i t e  c u f f s  are somewhat less used than formerly for 
business wear. Linen is nothing if not immaculate, and 
it is difficult to preserve the freshness of a single pair of 
cuffs for an entire day in any sort of office work. When 
the linen cuff is worn, however, the turn-over variety is 
best.

Copyright, 1897, by Demorest Publishing Company,

See Pattern Order for 38 Patterns on Page 733.
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A NAUTICAL EFFECT.
Sa i l o r -l i k e  fashions are not confined to the summer sea-

son. A  modified blouse that fits trimly about the waist, 
and that is open from neck to belt, to show the ever-fash- 
ionable vest, is one of the most attractive styles for a fall 
street suit, for a girl of twelve orfourteen. A n  especially 
pretty model for a natty girlish blouse is the “ Elliott.” 
T h e sailor-collar is scarcely more than narrow revers end-
ing in a square nautical effect over the shoulders. The  
preferred material for the “ Elliott ” is serge or flannel, in 
dark blue, red, or brown, and the trimming, in white or 
contrasting color, is of narrow rows of flat braid. The

A SIMPLE SCH OO L-F R OCK.
T o  many mothers “  How shall I make a school-frock?” 

is the most important question of the fall dressmaking. 
The Cara frock is an excellent pattern for a girl of 
twelve years. It is easily made and comfortable to wear, 
and is pretty in either plaids, stripes, or the still more 
fashionable checks.

ETON E F F E C T  IN A CHILD'S FROCK.
A  f a n c y  little frock for a child of from four to six is the 

“ Merritt.” It is pretty for visiting, or afternoon wear,

braid on the vest should be so carefully put on as to seem 
to be a continuation of the trimming on the blouse and 
collar. The stock and narrow belt are similarly trimmed 
on a plain surface. The skirt worn with the Elliott blouse 
is the “‘Medina,” a new seven-gored skirt for girls of 
twelve, fourteen, and sixteen. This skirt is fitted over 
the hips with the fullness confined to the back breadth, and 
there is a full sweep, as in a circular skirt, at the hem. A n y  
kind of simple braid trimming is stylish on this skirt, which 
is an especially good model for school wear.

T u r b a n s , this fall, even when worn with tailor-made 
dresses, are very large and rather elaborate.

or for church. The body of the waist is shirred front and 
back, from the belt to the yoke, which is either of lace or 
embroidery. From the side seams a suggestion of a tiny  
Eton jacket half hides the shirring. From the yoke out 
over the sleeve-puff and along the top of the Eton jacket, 
there is a full frill of the dress goods edged with lace. A  
simple round skirt without gores, and plain sleeves end-
ing in a puff, complete the frock, which is pretty, made up 
of checked silk, foulard, or light-w eight wool goods.

Sa s h e s  of three-inch wide ribbon, which are so mucn 
worn now, tie in the back in two short Empire bows with  
long ends, reaching the hem of the dress.

Copyright, 1897, by Demorest Publishing Company.
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A NEW BOX-PLAITED WAIST.

A m o n g  th e  m an y  d esig n s fo r  u s in g  th e ch ecked  goods, 
so  v e r y  p o p u la r  th is  fa ll,  is  th e “ E tru r ia ,” th e  fash io n ab le  
b o x -p la ited  effect o f  w h ich  is  b ro u g h t o u t in  th e p re tty  
ro u n d  w a ist. T h e  p o in ted  y o k e  is  o f la c e  or e m b ro id e ry , 
a  fr ill  o f  th e  sam e e x te n d in g  o v e r  th e  s leev es , w h ich  are  
s lig h tly  fu ll a t  th e  sh ou ld er. B o th  g ird le  a n d  co lla r  are  o f 
d ark-ton ed  v e lv e t . A  m ore w in tr y  e ffe c t  ca n  be o b ta in ed  
b y  m a k in g  th e  y o k e  a n d  sh o u ld er fr ills  o f  v e lv e t. A  fe lt  
h a t, w ith  a  b ra id e d  w o o l b rim , is b ro u g h t in to  h a rm o n y  
w ith  th is  co stu m e, b y  tr im m in g s  o f fa ll  flow ers a n d  loops 
o f  v e lv e t . T h e  p a ttern  is fo r g ir ls  o f  s ix teen  an d  w om en.

FANCY  W O O L  WAIST.

A  d r e s s y  w a y  o f m ak in g  up th e  n e w  fig u re d  w ool 
g o o d s is  sh o w n  in  th e “  R o d in ” w a ist. A  rou n d  yo k e , 
sto ck , a n d  b e lt a re  o f d a rk  v e lv e t , in  som e p r e tty  co n trast-
in g  sh ad e. T h e  n o v e lty  o f th is  d e sig n  is  in  th e  v e lv e t  
q u illin g  e m p lo y e d  as a  tr im m in g  on b o th  b odice an d  
sleeves. T h e  q u illin g  is o f  v e lv e t  rib b o n , e d g e d  w ith  n a r-
ro w  w h ite , or cream  lace. V e lv e t  rib b o n  and. w h ite  lace  
a re  a lso  u sed  in  trim m in g  th e  b road -b rim m ed  fe lt  h at, 
w h ich  is  o f a  sh ad e to  m atch  th e w o o l goods.

T h e  n e w e s t  ta ilo r  w a ists  fro m  P a ris  a re  a b so lu te ly  d e-
v o id  o f trim m in g, an d  th e  s le e v e s  a re  t ig h t  fro m  th e  w ris t  
to th e  sh o u ld er, w ith  sc arce ly  a  p u ff or a  fr ill to  so ften  th e 
effect.

NEW DESIGNS IN PLAIDS

P l a i d s  o f g o rge o u s h u es w ill be used fo r both  trim m in gs 
an d  en tire  co stu m es d u rin g  the fa ll  an d  w in te r  seasons. 
P la id e d  silk s, v e lv e ts , satin s, an d  w o o l goo d s a re  a lre a d y  
in  th e m ark et, sh o w in g  rich er ton es an d  m ore a rtistic  
co m b in atio n s th an  in a n y  p a st se a s o n . P la id s , th is  y e a r , 
a re  from  P aris , n o t S cotlan d , an d  the color-schem es a re  
d elica te , ra th e r  th an  sta rtlin g . A  v a r ie ty  o f  sh ad es o f 
one rich  color, in v a r ia b ly  b a rred  w ith  lin es o f b la ck  and  
w h ite , is  th e la te st P a ris ia n  n o v e lty . S o m e o f  th e  color- 
e ffects a re  ex q u is ite  : a  d a rk  w in e-color a n d  rose-pin k 
ta ffe ta  a re  m ark ed  o ff in  tw o-in ch  sq u are  p la id s, w ith  b la ck  
an d  w h ite  strip es o f satin . T h e  sam e p la id ed  e ffect is 
b ro u g h t o u t in  d ifferen t sh ad es o f  v io le t, b lu e, g re e n , 
b row n , or b r ig h t red. A l l  th e  p laid s a re  la rg e , s a y  from  
tw o  to fo u r in ch es sq u are, a n d  m a n y  o f th e m ost b rillian t 
effects a re  sh o w n  in  th e fa sh io n a b le  ch a n g e a b le  silks.

W om en  w h o  a lw a y s  p re fe r  th e u n u su a l an d  th e d ifficu lt 
are  se n d in g  to E d in b u rg h  th is fa ll  fo r  tartan  b lou ses, 
m ade fro m  th e  a ctu a l p la id s fam ou s a m o n g  th e  S cottish  
clans. T h e  B ru ce  an d  th e  S tu a rt p la id s a re  th e  m ost 
popular.

T h e  d a y  o f th e E to n  a n d  bolero  ja c k e ts  is  not o v e r  ; 
sh ort a n d  lo n g , rou n d  a n d  sq u are, u se fu l an d  m e re ly  o rn a-
m en tal, th e y  ap p ear on • th e  fa ll  w a is ts  in e v e ry  v a r ie ty  
o f m aterial.

Copyright, 1897, by Demorest Publishing Company.
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USEFUL DESIGN FOR BOYS’ OVERALLS.

It  is quite 
the thing now 
to use overalls 
for little boys 
i n s t e a d  o f  
a p r o n s ,  and 
many mothers 
p r e f e r  them 
because t h e y  
p r o t e c t  the 
b o y s *  clothes 
m o r e  c o m -  
pletely whe n  
he is at play 
than an apron 
can. I t  h a s  
b e c o m e  a l - 
most a fad of 
wealthy moth-
ers, who take 
their children 
to the country 
f o r  the sum-
mer, to  p u t  
the b o y s  i n  
overalls a n d  
let them play 
in the dirt as 
long as they 
like. Our pat-
tern is a very

simple one and will be found useful. These sensible gar-
ments are made of denim, crash, or gingham.

STANDARD PATTERNS.
Pa t t e r n s  of these desirable models being so frequently 

called for, we reproduce them in miniature this month in 
order to bring them within the limit of time allowed for 
selection. It should be remembered that one great 
advantage of our “  Pattern Order ” is that the holder is not 
confined to a selection from the patterns given in the same 
number with the “  Pattern Order,” but the choice may be 
made from any number of the magazine issued during the 
twelve months previous to the date of the one containing 
the “  Pattern Order.” A  lways remember that a “ P attern  
Order ” cannot be used a fter  the date p rin ted  on it.

I t  is  a b s o lu te ly  n e ce ssary, w h e n  se n d in g  P a tte r n  Orders* 
to  w r ite  th e  n a m e  an d  f u ll  a d d re ss  on e a c h  on e in  th e  
sp aces le f t  fo r  th e  p u rp o se . F a ilu r e  to  d o  so m a y  a c co u n t  
fo r  th e  n o n -a r r iv a l o f  p a tte rn s.

A lw a y s  sen d  four C E N ts p o s ta g e  w h e n  y o u  send fo r a 
p a tte r n .

Copyright, 1897, by Demorest Publishing Company.
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CORRESPONDENCE
CLUB.

M Mr s . A . J. D . ” —The most useful material for 
street and business purposes is serge, either navy 
b lue or black. Make the w aist after the Melton 
pattern in DEM OREST’S for September, already 
recommended in this column; while for a severely 
plain well-fitting skirt you w ill find nothing bet-
ter than the Kirkland pattern first given in July 
D EM OR EST’S. A  street suit should fit and hang well 
and be devoid o f trimming.—If possible send youi 
ottoman silk to a cleaner. This is not expensive and 
is far more satisfactory ; but if it must be done at 
home, purchase a t least a quart of gasoline, put in 
a bow l with the dress goods and thoroughly wash; 

* then shake out and hang on the line out of doors, 
Don’ t iron until all odor of gasoline has vanished, 
and then avoid placing the m aterial near a flame, 
W hen in good shape make up after the new design 
in October DEM OREST’S, the Frieda waist and 

i Sutherland skirt. The Kirkland pattern can. 
how ever, be substituted. In using the Frieda waisl 
you r brocaded silk will answer in place of em-
broidery for the blouse, and you can freshen the 

L  costume b y  the use of flounces of white chiffon oi

(Continued on Page 722.)
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(Continued from Page 721.)

lace for the vest. Edge the blouse as well as the 
strips of brocade on the skirt with narrow silk or 
bead passementerie. If the silk is really very dirty 
or badly stained, it will be necessary to send it to the 
cleaner or still better to have it dyed.—If your 
black silk is still fresh enough to make over with-
out covering, use the Tuxedo waist and Kirkland 
skirt in October DEM OREST’S,, and make it up with 
white or light silk as suggested in description 
given with w aist; but if the silk is worn or shiny, 
cover it with the new wool canvas, in which 
the mesh is at least a quarter of an inch square 
and which will not be over the price stipulated. 
For this material use the Thyra waist and Cumber-
land skirt in DEM OREST’S for September. The 
trimming for this costume can be a solid black silk 
galloon, or a very open-work braid over white or 
colored ribbon ; the latter is the more dressy 
fashion. An appropriate hat is suggested in the 
description given of this costume.— Black shoes 
must always be worn with very dressy toilets ex-
cept for occasions where light evening gowns are 
worn.— DEM OREST’S is very glad to win the appre-
ciation and confidence of its readers, and willing to 
furnish advice on all matters within its province,

”  C h r y s a n t h e m u m .” — The arranging of flowers 
in a chrysanthemum show naturally depends very  
much upon the variety of blossoms to be exhibited 
and the size of the collection. It is an excellent 
rule to mass the color, that is, to keep the colors 
distinct. An invariable rule is to have the decora-
tions for your hall or room entirely of green, 
branches of either evergreens, holly-leaves or 
laurel The use of autumn foliage will detract from 
the beauty of the exhibit. If you have different 
shades of pink and terra-cotta blossoms, place the 
deeper shades back against the green foliage, and 
the paler ones at the front of the stands. Huge 
bunches of vivid yellow chrysanthemum are dec-
orative if placed in clumps at the entrance. In a 
special display of yellow flowers, group white, 
cream, buff, yellow and orange on one table. Un-
usual tints, or blossoms of remarkable size should 
be isolated and placed directly against the green 
background. A  plan which contributes much to 
the harmony of the color-scheme and leaves the 
display entirely to the chrysanthemums, is for all 
women who have charge of the various stands to 
dress in white.

“ In f o r m a t i o n .”—We cannot tell you anything, 
concerning the sale of a copy of an old New York 
paper printed over forty years ago and recently 
sold to the Belgian Museum. Can any reader of 
DEM OREST’S tell us by whom it was published ? 
when ? and the reason of its value to a large for-
eign library ?

“ L u n c h e o n .”—It is possible to make a salad 
look very pretty and inviting on a platter; but the

(Continued on Page 723.)

A  P o u n d  o f  F a c t s
is  w o r th  o c e a n s  o f  th e o r ie s . M o r e  in f a n t s  a r e  
s u c c e s s fu lly  r a ise d  o n  th e  G a i l  B o r d e n  E a g l e  
B r a n d  C o n d e n s e d  M i l k  t h a n  u p o n  a n y  o t h e r  
fo o d . Infant Health  is  a  v a lu a b le  p a m p h le t  
fo r  m o th e r s . S e n d  y o u r  a d d r e s s  to  t h e  N e w  
Y o r k  C o n d e n s e d  M i l k  C o m p a n y ,  N e w  Y o r k .

&ena your name and address to the Oakville Co., 
Waterbury, Conn., and mention the Demorest and 

will receive postpaid samples of the Clinton 
afety Pin, Their new Sovran Pin, and a funny 

colored animal booklet for the children. This is a 
special offer to our readers and will be discontinued 
as soon as booklets are exhausted.

The Fall Catalogue of Messrs. H. C. F. Koch &  
Co., New York City, has just been issued. It con- 
tames much information of value to those who 
purchase goods by mail. Many special bargains 
are made for the benefit of out-of-town buyers. 
The firm has an excellent reputation’, and in the 
many years of its existence has always given 
thorough satisfaction. In fact, the purchaser’s 
money is refunded for any goods not proving 
satisfactory. As a result of their energy and enter-
prise, Messrs. Koch & Co. have at different times 
found it necessary to increase their floor space and 
extend their facilities, until they now occupy one 
of the finest buildings in the district in which they 
are located. Their catalogue is sent free upon 
request.
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present fad of the fashionable hostess is a salad 
bowl, large and round and of some p retty  orna-
m ental ware. In m andarin and hawthorn w are 
these bowls range in price from  $3.50 to $8.0 0 ; but 
in the pretty blue and terra  cotta kaolin ware, or 
in common Chinese blue and white, they can be 
found as low  as fifty  cents. The deep blue and 
white is especially pretty in contrast w ith the pale 
green of the salad leaves. It is a good idea to fringe 
the edge of the bowl with the leaves of w hatever 
salad you  are using.

“ G e o r g e .” — Y ou w ill find all the inform ation 
that can be given  on the Klondike region in the 
present num ber of DEMOREST'S, in the article  en-
titled “  Gold Fields of the Yukon V a lle y .”

“  M o t h e r .” —D on't be discouraged because your 
little daughter is not fond of sewing; few  girls  are. 
V e ry  often it is possible to win a child’s interest in 
sew ing b y  perm itting1 her to cut and m ake little 

•garments for herself. L et it be her school aprons 
4  at first; then let her tr y  her hand at doing her own 

underwear. A llow  her to select her patterns 
and, i f  possible, to exercise her own taste in the 
m atter of trimm ing. H er interest is sure to grow  
in proportion to the feeling of responsibility she 
has about her w ork.

W  “  V i l l a g e  G i r l .” —Y our friend is right. Jew elry
I of any kind, except the ever-useful pin or buckle, 

is considered ve ry  bad form in the daytime. 
I Much jew elry  is never in good taste for a young 

girl.
“  Y o u n g  H o u s e k e e p e r .” —Use rugs for your 

parlor and dining-room in place of carpet; they 
are cheaper and easier to keep clean. Oriental 

• rugs are more beautifu l and m ore durable than 
those m ade in Am erica, and are thus a better in-
vestm ent A n article on the “ B uying of R u g s” 
will soon be given in DEMOREST’S, which w ill be of 
great value to the novice.

“ B u s i n e s s  W o m a n .” —Yes, there is a distinct 
style of dress in vogue for the business woman. 
She need not adhere to one fashion, but she cer-

(Continued on Page 72 4.)
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tainly should adhere to one style of fashion, and 
that is always a style which is characterized by 
dignity and simplicity. Lace and feathers and gay 
flowers, and chiffon and jewelry are all reserved 
for home wear by the common-sense business 
woman; for the office she wears dark materials, 
subdued colors and simple fashions.—Get navy 
blue storm-serge for your fall business suit. Use 
the Kirkland skirt pattern and the Melton tailor 
waist pattern given in September DEMOREST'S. 

No trimmings are necessary except buttons and 
machine-stitching, and the ever desirable white 
linen chemisette or collar.

“ Sc h o o l - T e a c h e r .1*— Make your fall shirt-
waists of light-weight flannel, after the Norrice 
pattern in June DEMOREST'S. All of the new 
shirt-waists are cut with scant sleeves, and addi-
tional fullness in the shoulder seams. The loose 
blouse effect at the waist-line is still fashionable.

“ ECONOMY.**—You can easily make the black 
straw bat, you desci bed, suitable and pretty for 
fall wear. You wil , of course, have to remove 
the daisies and buttercups, and rip out the white 
lace facing. Your dark-blue velvet loops will be 
useful, but will have to be steamed and freshly 
knotted. After brushing the straw, wipe it off 
with a black doth wet with ammonia water; then 
face it with velvet or shirred taffeta if dark blue. 
Cover the brim with bunches of dark-blue and 
green asters, or blue and yellow chrysanthemums. 
Add the velvet loops and some stiff black quills.

“ L iz z ie .'*—Bright waists are still fashionable, 
but are perhaps not worn so indiscriminately as 
they have been. Visiting toilets and church dresses 
are made with skirts and waists of the same ma-
terial, and dressy effects are given by trimmings 
of lace, velvet and passementerie. For any half-
dress occasion, to vary home and school-frocks, 
bright silk or wool waists are still very much used, 
and are economical as well as pretty. 1

“ Qu e r y .*'—A summer silk that is very much 
worn is probably not worth doing over. Rip the 
dress, press it and cut it over into a silk waist for 
afternoon wear. The Orton waist given in Sep-
tember DEMOREST'S will be a good model, and as 
your silk is red and white the same color-scheme 
could be artistically carried out.

“ Sub s c r ib e r ."—At a hotel or restaurant the 
plate and napkin under the finger-bowl are not in-
tended for use; the napkin is merely a substitute 
for the doiley. At a private table, however, when 
a colored fruit napkin is substituted and the bowls 
are brought on the table with the fruit, it is in-
tended that the napkins shall be used to save the 
white linen from stains.

(ComUnited on Page 725.)
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“  A n  In q u i r e r .*'—A mong the names you sub-
mitted, the following have died since their pictures 
were published in DEMOREST'S Portrait A lbum : 
Alexander Dumas, fils, at Marly, France, July 1, 
1896; Oliver Wendell Holmes, at Boston, Mass., Oc-
tober 7,1895 J Louis Pasteur, in Paris, September 
28, 1896; George Louis du Maurier, at Whitby, 
England, October 8, 1896; Harriet Beecher Stowe, 
a t Hartford, Conn., July 1, 1896; Eugene Field, at 
Chicago, November, 1895; Sir John Millais, at 
London, August 13,1896 ; Alexander III., at Liva- 
dia, November 1, 1894. The others whom you in-
quired about are living. John Ruskin is no longer 
in his right mind, and is living in retirement at 
Brantwood, England. Neal Dow, although an old 
man, is still living, and Hall Caine has just finished 
one of his most vigorous novels.

“ Mrs. 0 . E. P.”— The yoke of the Nautica ex-
tends around the back. It can be cut from the 
round yoke pattern, and adjusted over the top of 
the Kirkland skirt. Trim before placing it in the 
band, and tack it to the skirt, or leave loose as pre-
ferred. The material like sample will look ex-
tremely well made up after the Nautica pattern. 
Get blue broadcloth to combibe with it, and use 
the brown soutache braid for a trimming. A  brown 
leather belt in harmony with the cloth would be 
most suitable. The only stiffening required is 
eight inches of soft broadcloth about the bottom 
of the skirt.

GLEANINGS.
w o m e n ’s  JUBILEE DINNER.

The New York Sun gives an interesting 
account of a novel entertainment that took 
place during the Queen’s Jubilee. One hun-
dred distinguished women united in giving 
what they called the Women’s Jubilee Din-
ner, the idea being to celebrate the progress 
women have made during the Queen’s reign, 
and the new vocations that have been opened 
to them. The dinner was held in the Graf-
ton Galleries. Each lady was privileged to 
invite a distinguished man. The invidious 
distinctions involved in this arrangement 
furnished amusement and speculation in so-
ciety tor days.

(iContinued on Page 726.)
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The affair was a g r e a t  success. Only two 
toasts were offered. Mrs. Steel, who toasted 
tip Queen, excited much laughter by ad- 
�dressing the guests as “ Gentlemen and 
ladies/’ instead of using the time-honored 
form of “ Ladies and gentlemen*.”

Lady Henry Somerset next proposed “ Our 
Guests,” to which the Bishop of London re-
sponded. He voiced the prevailing feeling 
among the men present when he said : 
“ Could we distract our minds from our com-
panions and look into one another’s faces, 
we should perceive a sense of deep unwor-
thiness, each man inly wondering how the 
other man came to b6 asked,”

Among the hostesses were Lady Randolph 
Churchill, Mrs. Craigie, Mrs. Fawcett, Sa-
rah Grand, Lady Jeune, the' Duchess of 
Leeds, Miss Flora Shaw, Mrs. Henry M. 
Stanley, Antoinette Sterling, Ellen TerryL 
and Mrs. Humphry Wardr 

The guests included Mr. Whitelaw Reid, 
Lord Charles Beresford, James Bryce, M .P.; 
Mr. George N. Curzon, Sir John Gorst, Vice- 
President of the Committee of the Council; 
Lord George Hamilton, Secretary of State 
for India; Mr. William Lecky, M. P .; Sir 
Frank Lockwood, M. P.; Mr. John Morley, 
Elenry M. Stanley, M. P., and the authors 
rhomas Hardy, Anthony Hope, Lewis 
Morris and Andrew Lang.

(C on tinu ed  on Page  727.)
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WOMEN BICYCLISTS ON CATTLE-SHIPS.

W ithin the last few  months the regular 
ocean lines, w ith some exceptions, have 
raised their rates of passage. T he state-
room accommodations that could be secured 
for $75 last season are now $100. But that 
does not deter the fem ale tourist. She takes 
passage on a cattle-ship for $50/ $45, or 
even $40 ; this economy she supplements 
b y taking her wheel along with her to avoid 
miles of railw ay fare on the other side. The 
passenger-list of a cattle-ship that sailed 
from N ew Y ork  last week, a ship with room 
for thirty saloon passengers, showed only 
five men’s names, the others nearly all hav-
ing the prefix “  Miss ” before them.

*  *

“  I would rather go across on a cattle-ship 
than by the regular passenger boats,” said 
a young woman who makes not only a vir-
tue but a pleasure of necessity. “  In the 
first place, the cattle-ship does not toss and 
roll like the others, owing to its heavy 
freight, and, in the second place, you are 
out at sea tw elve days instead of eight, 
and, there being so few  passengers, each 
comes in for a share of individual attention 
from the ship’s officers and attendants. The 
cattle? Oh ! the ventilation is so perfect

(Continued on Page 728.)
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that you would not know there were cattle 
on board unless you went where they were, 
and they really add interest and variety to 
the voyage. The passengers are admitted 
to all parts of the boat, and not only the 
cattle and horses, but the men in charge of 
them are a study.”

TEACH ERS* PEN SIO N S.

New Jersey has the honor of enacting the 
first general law in the United States pro-
viding an income for veteran, invalided 
public school teachers. The final success of 
the bill is entirely due to the valiant fight 
made by the women school-teachers of the 
State. They have been battling for the pen-
sion for the past seven years; they have 
presented four separate and complete bills to 
four separate and unsympathetic State leg-
islatures ; they have positively “ camped 
out *' for weeks at the State House, and last 
—but not least by any means to the New 
Jersey teachers—they have spent hundreds 
of dollars from their own pockets to cover 
the various expenses for traveling, printing 
and other necessities.

The gist of the fourth bill, which finally 
passed both Houses of the New Jersey 
Legislature, and received the Governor’s 
signature, is as follows: A  half - pay 
annuity— maximum, $600; minimum, $250—  
to be granted to teachers of twenty years' 
service, incapacitated for farther teaching ; 
the funds to be provided by a monthly stop-
page of one per cent, from salaries of all 
teachers who elect to come under the law, 
one per cent, of all annuities, moneys, and 
property received by donation, legacy, gift, 
bequest, or otherwise, and interest upon in-
vestments. Teachers who resign their 
position after five years or more labor are ( 
entitled to a rebate of one-half the entire

(Continued on Page 729.)
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amount of their contributions, without in-
terest.

On the fourth presentation of the bill, 
it passed the Senate with but two dissenting 
votes, and the Assembly unanimously. Be-
cause of some confusion of dates on the 
calendar, it became a law without the 
Governor’s signature.

“  A M ER ICAN ITIS.”

“ Americanitis ” is a word coined by 
Helen Watterson Moody in an article on the 
“ Unquiet Sex” in the August Scribner. 
The “ Unquiet Sex,” it is almost needless to 
explain, is the gentler sex, and “ Ameri-
canitis ” is the disease of “ getting on,” with 
which nearly all American women are af-
flicted. It is, according to this new author-
ity, “Americanitis,” rather than study, that 
breaks down the health of our college girls ; 
it is this same dread complaint which 
prompts the farmer’s daughter to seek an 
education and advantages superior to those 
of her parents, not a fault in itself, save 
where the desire is gratified at the expense 
of the happiness and comfort of the parents. 
It is also undoubtedly “ Americanitis ” that 
is responsible for the women whose whole 
lives are conducted on the “ installment 
plan,” and who think they are “ gettingon” 
when their parlors are full and bank-books 
empty. The high-strung, nervous condition 
of the average American girl is not because 
of a “ highly organized temperament;” it is 
just an aggravated form of “Americanitis,” 
induced by the desire, shown even among 
school-girls, of living better, dressing more 
elaborately* and pretending more than her 
associates. The remedy which naturally 
suggests itself as a most effective antidote 
for “ Americanitis” is just plain, old- 
fashioned common sense.
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BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES FOR 
THE DEMOREST’S MAGAZINE 

PORTRAIT ALBUM.
337. D e a n  H o l e .

The V ery  Rev. Sam uel Hole, D.D., clergym an 
and writer* w as bora Dec. 5, 1819, in Nottingham 
shire, England. He w as educated at Oxford, and 
ordained in 1844. He becam e a curate in 1844, and 
vicar in 1850. In 1875 he w as appointed chaplain to 
the Archbishop of Canterbury, and in 1887 ne# was 
made Dean of the See of Rochester. “ Six of 
Spades,”  “ A  Book A bout the G arden,” and “ Mem-
oirs of Dean Hole ”  are his best known books.

338. B e a t r i c e  B r o o k e  He r f o r d .
Miss H erford, the daughter of Rev. B rooke H er-

ford, of London, and sister o f  O liver H erford, the 
artist, is a monologist of m arked ab ility. She 
has been carefully trained for her profession by 
Genevieve W ard, and possesses, besides a unique

E
ower of acting, an inexhaustible fund of humor.

_Ihe has introduced a  new  form  of monologue, in
which she portrays typical characters in English 
and American life. T h e spring of 1897 witnessed 
Miss H erford's first Am erican success. She w as 
then barely out of her teens.

339, R u t h  Mc E n e r y  S t u a r t .
Mrs. Stuart, w riter of negro dialect stories, was 

born in New Orleans, La., shortly before the war. 
Her early life was spent in the South amid the 
scenes and surroundings which she depicts with 
such m arked truth and originality. It is only ten 
years since she made her first contribution to liter-
ature, and hardly half that time since she came to 
New Y ork, yet to-day she stands among the fore-
most w riters of short stories in the country. Mrs. 
Stuart has also m et with distinct success as a 
reader of her own stories at women's clubs, draw -
ing-rooms, etc.

340. G e n e r a l  H o w a r d .
O liver Otis H oward, officer in the Civil War, w as 

born at Leeds, Me., Nov. 8,1830. He graduated from 
both Bowdoin College and W est Point. He en-
tered the war in command of a regim ent of Maine 
volunteers. He commanded a brigade at the bat-
tle of Bull Run, and was made brigadier-general. 
A t G ettysburg he commanded during the first day 
of the battle, and Ju ly 27, 1864, he took command 
of the A rm y of the Tennessee. A t the close of the 
war he was major-general in the regular army.

3 4 1, Ma r g a r e t  B o t t o m e .
Mrs. Bottome, w riter and lecturer. Bora in New 

York C ity  in 1829. She is of Scotch descent. From  
the time of her m arriage to a Methodist minister, 
Mrs. Bottome devoted herself to church w ork and 
philanthropic schemes of far-reaching importance. 
Her “ drawing-room  ta lks” to society women were 
begun in 1878. Ten years later she founded the 
organization known as the K ing’s D aughters’ 
Society, of which she is president. Her best known 
writings are “ Crumbs from the K ing’s T ab le,”
“ Seven Questions A fter E aster," “  Sunshine T rip  
to the Orient,”  and her famous “  H eart to H eart 
T alks.”

342. T h o m a s  W e n t w o r t h  H i g g i n s o n . 
Thomas Wentworth Higginson, descriptive w ri-

ter and essayist, w as born in Cam bridge. Mass., 
Dec. 22, 1823. He graduated from H arvard College 
and the Theological School of Cam bridge, and was 
settled over the “  First Religious Society ”  of New 
bury port. His first publication was a compilation 
of seaside poetry, made in conjunction with Sam -
uel Longfellow. His best known works are “ Out-
door Papers ”  (1863), “  Atlantic E ssays ”  (18 7 1).

Oldport D a y s ”  (1873), and “ Men and Women,”&> series of essays published in Harper' $ Bazar*
3 4 3 . S e n a t o r  H o a r .

George Frisbie Hoar, statesman and lawyer, was 
bom in Concord, Mass., Aug. 29, 1826. He is a grad-
uate of Harvard College and Harvard Law School 
He began his law practice in Worcester, Mass. I 11 
1852 he was elected to the House of Representa- 
Jives. He was State Senator in 1857, 1869, 1877, and 
United States Senator in 1887, up to the present 
time.

3 4 4 . Cl i o  H i n t o n  H u n e k e r .
Mrs. Huneker, the sculptor of the famous 

$10,000 statue of General Fremont, is in the year 1897 
not vet twenty-five years old. Her first serious 
work was done in the New York studio of Augus-
tus St. Gaudens She also studied at the Art 
Students' League in New York, and has exhibited 
at the Academy of Design, the American Art 
Galleries and the Architectural League. A  bas- 
relief of Paderewski, a bust of Anton Seidl and a 
statuette of Jean de Reszk6 are considered the 
best of her early works.
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