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she was not asleep, but deeply and happily at
rest. Now my heart and my arms are alike
Hpty,

Uun my darling’s childhood I will not let my-
self dwell. When she was twelve, [ placed
Ler at the school where her mother and my-
self had been before her

““*How I hate to go away from you,” she |
said, when it eame to be our last night to-
‘But oh, shan’t I look forward to
the holidays 1™ !

The next day we went to London, and hay- l
ing left her at the school, 1 returned to our |
house in Rockshire, this house in which, to- |
day, I git alone and weep bitter tears for her
us | wept for her that day, seven years ago.

At length eame the Christmas holidays, and
I made the little house bright for my darling’s
return, I invited my neighbors and their
young people : my Lilie moved among them
like a queen. All manner of games were sef
on foot, but charades were the great thing, |
Exiled from my own especial sitting-room,

gether.
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One brilliant June evening 1 was sitting by
myself letter-writing, when a card bearing the
name “Bdgar Lawson ” was handed to me. |
was quite unfamiliar with the name,

I went at once to the drawing-room. I saw
at a first glance, that my visitor was nog,
as | had imagined he would turn out to be,
one of those persons who are forever wan-
dering about the country with charity lists in
their pockets, Now I saw before me a man
probably a little over forty, who was evidently
well acquainted with the ways of the world,
He was a tall, slightly built man, with a hand-
some, clear-cut face—he had fine eyes as |
came to see afterward,

*“I have the pleasure of speaking to Miss
Harper?” he began, I replied that was my
name,

“The intimate friend of Mrs, Hale, wife of
Colonel Hale, who was shot in India just nine-
teen years ago to-day?”" he went on,

“Yes, 1 was the same,.”

“I was a great friend of poor Hale’s,”

sketches are really excellent; he has just
done the ' Village Blacksmith and Forge.'”

I could not help wondering if by any strange
chance this should be the same Bedford that
Lilian’s mother certainly had treated so cruelly.

“How interesting |” cried Lil, 1 dm;'t
know what I would not give to see the sketeh
for the smith himself ; 1 love him. I'm afraid
your friend won't make him nearly handsome
enough. Please ask him to,”

“ I will,” he replied with a smile, * In the
meanwhile, since you care so much about see-
ing the sketeh, 1 am sure Bedford will only be
too delighted for you and Miss Harper to gee
it, so if I may, I'll borrow it and bring it up.”
Then turning to me : ** I should really be glad
to know what you think of his work. Some
| of his heads are good, I think. May I bring a

specimen { "
“Of course,” I said, ““I should be only too
| delighted,” and it ended in my asking him to
lanch for that day week.
“Quite an adventure, is it not?” cried Lil,

re-

because it made such a splendid green-room, | joined the stranger ; *‘I was with him at the | when our visitor had gone, then very em-

I could hear merry tones and bursts of langh-
ter from the young actors and actresses.

“ No, no,” Lilie would protest—she had
been by common consent appointed stage
manageress —‘ you must not talk in that
voice, it doesn't sound a bit like a housemaid ;
and you don't leave off your h’s; you don’t
hold your broom either in a professional man-
ner. Have you never seen a room swept ?
You sweep as if you were afraid of hurting
the broom or the carpet—I'm sure I don’t
know which. This is the way they sweep.”
And from the shouts of laughter following, I
knew how spiritedly she was enacting the
part. The only fault whieh I could see in
Lilian was intolerance of stupid people.
Whatever she did, she did well, and did it too
with all her might.

Well, the weeks grew into months, and the
months into years, and when Lilie was seven-
teen the education she had acquired was so
good that I thought she might leave school,
Then followed three happy years, Lilian had
no desire to hurry into the whirl of a Lon-
don season, She loved nature as very few
people do. She loved the flowers in the gar-
den—especially the wild-growing things—with
o very passion of tenderness. “Oh you dear,
dear thing1” she would cry as she knelt
down to smell or pluck them. Great flaming
maurigolds exeited her as musie excites some
people. Different moods of nature seemed to
effect her strangely. In summer twilights,
large and august, she would sit moveless and |
wordless, her hands locked tight in one an-
other, so still she sat, that it almost seemed as
if she were listening to beauty.

Autumn twilights made her miserable,  If
I am by myself in them,” she said, ‘T am as
frightened as children are when they wake up
in the dark alone. It seems to me [ smell
death in them. Can’t you tell me why I feel
807"

Brilliant moonlight would drive her almost
wild with pleasure. 1 was in the habit of go-
ing early to bed, but long after I had been in
bed T could hear her yoice from the summer
garden singing against the nightingales till 1

time of his death. He told me that had he | phatically, *“He is the very Jandsoiest man

lived longer he should probably soon have [ ever saw."

heard of the birth of his child. He conjured| <T don't fhink,” I answered, “yon would
me whenever I returned to England to seek say that if you had seen more men, Wait,

[out his wife, and to give to her and to that | child, till you have gone through your fiest

child his parting blessing, If Ly any sad | season”

chance his wife should be dead before I| «Well, at least,” she said, ** [ don't desire
reached ].IOI'.Lle, he referred me to her most in- to see a handsomer. His eves seem to look
timate friend Miss Harper, of Hampton Hall, | through you,” - \
Rockshire, who would doubtless apprise me| ¢ His eyes,” I answered, * are doubtless his
of all that related to his child. But [ was not | strong point.”

destined to return to England for years. In| At Lilian’s earnest request, 1 asked the peo-
Caleutta I found sufficient encouragenient in ‘ ple of the rectory 1o meet our new gequaint-
iy career of artist to induce me to stay there ; ance—my child and the rector's daugliter
gradually ties of friendship and interest ren- | were close friends.

dered my return still more and more difficult ;| At length the time for our modest little
and in fine it is not till now, when the morn-| entertainment came, It was a brilliant June
ing of life is past with me, that I have been | day ; we were sitting on the lawn waiting the
able once more to see my own country, and to | last arrival. “ Oh, do tell us what he is
execute my friend’s commission.” like ! eried Helen, She was a rather ro-
I briefly told him of Mrs. Hale's death. im;mtir. young persom.

“There is a child 77 he resumed, | Let me see.” rejoined Lilie, *“well, to
“There is,” I answered ; ** Miss Hale has | Degin with, “He's tall and slight, but there's
no suggestion of weakness about him, indeed,
you feel sure he is very strong. He has
rather a cold face. His eyes are wonderful
[ know now what people mean when they talk
wbout speaking eves—no least little movement
you make seems to escape them, I defy any
one to forget such eyes.”

“How delicious—how delicious ! cried
Helen in a transport, clasping her hands,

* Doesn’t it make him sound quite interest-
ing, in the language of lady novelists?™ an-
swered Lilian, and she burstoutsinging one of
the old English ballads,

been passing the day with some neighbors,
but I expect her in very shortly. Won’t you
wait till she returns?” .

Mr. Lawson said he would wait gladly, and
asked me if T would not show him around the
garden, what he had seen of it from the win-
dow having roused his admiration,

* Love me, lovemy dog,” with me was trans-
lated, ““Love me, love my garden.” So we
wandered round the garden for about half an
hour. He made himself very agreeable, pass-
ing lightly from one subject to another. The
sun was setting golden, in a blue and cloud-
less sky, when Lilian fashed suddenly upon
us, She was dressed in white with red roses
in her hair and bosom.

“Isn’t it a splendid evening 7" she began,
but stopped short as she eaught sight of the
stranger. I introduced them, and then M.
Lawson, very delicately as I thought, touched
upon the subject of her father, and explained
the cause of his visit,
| “I'm down here.,” he added after a pause,
“with a friend of mine--a rather clever art-

clusion by the appearance on the scene of Mr.
Lawson.

“Won't you finish your song?™ he asked.
“You don't know how cool and chorming
your voices sounded through the trees,”

* Il finish it with pleasure,” she retumed
smiling.

In the whole of her nature there was not
one grain of affectation.

hardly knew which notes were the sweeter,

*“Thank you \-ery--mui‘.h{,_""hsaaid-, when the

ist of the name of Bedford. Some of his!|song was over,

It was brought, however, to an abrupt con-
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Then the
went in.

Through the meal Mr. Lawson kept us all
entertained.  He had traveled far, and had |
plenty of good stories, which he told with ad- |
wirable effect. Luneh over, he produced his
friend’s sketches, over which we all bent with |
interest, Wae felr, as all people who live in the |
eountry do, a sense of proprietorship in the |
lions of onr neighborhiood, and were according- |
Iy very anxious thai they should receive full
justice from the hand of the artist. On the
whole we were satisfied ; but I was most in-|
terested when he turned to ask me aside wmy !
opinion of his friend’s power indrawing heads,
At the second one he showed me I eould not
help starting, for there looked out at me the
eyes of my dead friend. This Bedford was
the same then.

** How like Miss Hale,” he observed, looking
intently at the drawing,

“That is hardly surprising,” 1 replied,
**seeing that this is a drawing of her mother's
head.”

** That is very interesting,’
son. ‘*May I tell Bedford ?

*Most certainly you may ; moreover, T feel
as if we ought to know each other. Pray ask |
Thim if he will not call some day with you.”

“I'am sure he will be only too delighted,”
returned Mr. Lawson—he was putting the
drawings away as he spoke,

We spent the rest of the afternoon very
pleasautly lounging upon thelawn. The con-
versation, led that way by Mr. Lawson, and
eagerly responded to by Lilian, ran on poetry.

After Helen saying that she thought Mrs,
Hemans sweet, and the rector asserting on
his part that no poet had come to take Cow.
per’s place, they left the field, and gossiped
with me of indifferent things, while the other
two went on talking and quoting against each
other,

About five, the rector and his wife and
dangliter left, and Mr, Lawson soon followed.

*“I'Il bring yon round that Persian poem, if
Lmay, then, for it really is one of the grand-
est things that have ever been written,” he
said, as he shook hands with Lilian,

It seemed to me that Le looked at her ‘with
avident. admiration, and what wonder if e
did? Was she not good to look at? Tall and
gracoful, with a pale, serene face lit by large,
changeful grayeyes, whose light seemed, some-
how, to me like the altar flame, The white,
spacions forehead was erowned by its red-gold
hair. There was a great difference between
her and hermother, and yet how strong a like-
ness |

“He is charming, isn't he?” she gaid,
whew we were again alone together,

“Yes, dear, very agreeable, | replied, 1
could give no reason for it to myself, but I did
not want her to eare too much about him.

“You don’t know how wonderfully he talks
abont poetry,” she went on, * [ have learned
more from an hour’s talk with Lim, than I
should have done from pages of written eriti-
cism, Didn’t you notice what a strange, sud-
den way he has of smiling %"

Taughed and answered, that I had not paid
80 much attention to him as she had.

said Mr, Law-

|
luncheon bell sounded, and we

The next day I'had to go to ournearest post-
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town on business:. Lilian drove well, and |
liked driving, but that day nothing would in- |
duce her to sccompany me. It was hot, she |
said, aud the sun would give her a headache, |
besides this shie was in the third volume of a |
most execiting novel,

“1 will have eversthing ready for you so |
nicely when you return, dear.” she said, in her |
pretiy coaxing way. “ You won’t be back to |
lunch? Well, then I'll see that you have the |
finest strawberries and freshest cream for tea;
you shall find it all spread under our 1'u\'nrit|-.]
tree. Now, don’t you see how much better it |
is that I should stay at home and play house-
keeper?”

Then, at this moment the ponies being
brought round, she rau to pat their necks—to
tell them to behave themselves, and not to be
too unhappy because she wasn't going to drive
them. Then with a parting kiss to me, and a
parting injunction to her ponies, to behave
like the angels they were, she ran into the
house, singing as she went. She sang just as
naturally as birds sing. Oh ! subtle sweet
voice, which I hear now only in the land of
sleep, or fancy sometimes that I eateh a strain
of its old sweetness borne on the melancholy
outery of an antumn wind in the dark boughs
of the fir trees !

I had a tiring day at , having much to
do there, and it was Jate in the afternoon when
I reached home. As 1 came up the garden I
heard a sound of voices. Mr. Lawson was Iy-
ing on the lawn. Lilian was sitting close by,
in a low garden chair, and looked very beauti-
ful, flushed and animated. 1 saw then, in a
moment, and wondered at my own stupidity
in not having seen before, her reason for wish-
ing to remain at home. Had not Mr. Lawson |
the day before asked permission to bring a|
certain Persian poem, and was there not, tosay |
the least of it, a strong chance that he would |
avail himself of the permission granted at the
earliest date he could? Nor did it escape me |
that she had put on one of her prettiest |
dresses.

“T am afraid, Miss Harper,” he said, vising
as soon as he saw me, “I am afraid you
must have had a very tiring drive in this
great heat. . . . Let me see, how many miles
isit?”

“Bix,” I replied,

“Tsit, indeed ? It was even farther than I
thought. Miss Hale has been so good as to
let me make myself at home under the shade
of your glorious frees. In this poem 1 bave
brought, there is a verse which is capable of
two interpretations. I have my interpretation
and Miss Hale has hers ; but which is right
or wrang, we are going to leave to your de-
cision."”

I réfused to be umpire till Thad had my well-
earned tea. Of course I could not do other-
wise than ask Mr. Lawson to stay to tea, and
to my great disappointment he accepted the
invitation gladly, but T was disposed to be
eross. I was tired, and perhaps too was a
little old-maidish, but T had looked forward
to being very quiet when I reached home,
chatting or being silent just as 1 liked. Now
I had to arrange my hair, to change my dress
for a better looking one than that which I

ey s e as w S e at i A st

hiad put on to confront the dust of the roads,
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I had to put on also my company manner,
Lil often used to joke me about this company
manner of mine, Perhaps she was right. 1
think I was naturally formal, owing to a cold,
very reserved tempermnent. I never could get
quickly intimate with people, and this was, I
suppose, the reason why I made so few friends,
and why my Lily came to be so wholly the
light and comfort and interest of my life.

Shortly after tea was over, Mr. Lawson took
his leave, reluctantly as I thought.

“ Lilian,” 1 said, ** did Mr. Lawson tell you
he should call here to-day 7"

*No."

“But you thought it very likely he would
call 7

“Xes,'"

¢ And that was why you stopped at home? "

Yag.! .

“Lil,” I went on, “you are getting too
much interested in this man.”

“Am 17" she answered, throwing her arms
round my neck, and burying her face in my
bosom, to hide the blushes with which I knew
it was all aglow.

“Take care, my dear,” 1 said ; *“ remember
that we know nothing of him ”-—to which she
answered, looking up and with some pride in
her tone : *We know he is a gentleman.
What more need we to know?” Then she
left me.

As fate willed it, through that month of
June, my child was io see a good deal of Mr.,
Lawson, for the rector had taken a profound
liking for him. That he went so often to the
rectory was probably owing to the fact that
he was pretty sure to find Lilian there. 1
could see now that he hardly tried to disguise
his admiration of her. It became the subject
of talk.

He informed me that his friend Bedford
had been much pleased by my invitation, and
hoped some day to be allowed to present him-
gelf, but just then he had been called back
to London on most pressing business, 1
wished pressing business would call Bedford’s
friend back, also. [ thought that he and
Lilian were just interested in each other for
the time, and that, when they were parted,
all must natorally end. He must have been
at least twice her age, and had his years been
nearer hers, there was something about him
which made me feel he was not in all ways
the kind of man I wanted for my Lily ; vet it
was hard to deseribe what it was in him that
I did not like. Perhaps it was because it
seemed to me that at times he would talk in a
perfectly heartless vein, while at others he
would be almost sentimental. Lil evidently
thought this contrast fascinating, but, for me,
I confess, it repelled me,

It was the last day of June: evening had
fallen, and [ sat by myself in my sitting-room,
whose French windows, standing: wide open,

led out upon the lawn: Through the dusk &

nightingale was beginning to sing, the peace
of heaven seemed to rest upon the earth. I
was in one of those rare moods of mind when
sadness is-almost sweet, when nothing stand

out sharply defined. The night made me think
of other far-off nights, just like this, when
Lil's mother and 1 had sat together in the
garden running round the Kensington house,
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and where, waxing very sentimental in the
moonlight, we had planned out our futures,
always in some way to be connected, and de-
seribed what manner of man we would be
gracionsly pleased to take for a husband.

And now the moon was shining on Kate's
grave ! Then I wondered about young Bed-
ford, whom she had treated so badly, won-
dered if he had quite forgotten her, or if he
still cared anything about her memory.

Lil had gone to play the harmoninm in the
church, There was no service, she had only
gone to practice. She was later in coming
home than she had said she should be, but
this did not surprise me, becaunse the rector
often looked in, and took her home for an
hour or two, and then walked back with her.
Still, as the time went on, I wished she would
come, for it was later than was usual with
her, even on such oceasions, and I knew the
rectory people to be early in their habits. 1
was growing very uneasy, when I heard the
garden gate open and shut, and the light step
of my darling coming up the path.

“In the moonlight only,” she cried, *“ how
nice | " Then she came to the sofa where I
was lying, and knelt down beside

“1 was getting dreadfully anxious about
you.” I began.

“Were you?” she answered, in what
seemed to me a strangely irrelevant tone of
voice, as if she had found in my words an
almost incredible sweetness.

““You don't seem in the least sorry,” 1
said.

“Yes, I am,” she answered with a start.

““Yon've been to the rectory; I suppose,”
I went on.

‘“No

““Where have you been all this fime,
then 77

‘ Part of the fime in church, and part walk-
ing about.

‘Was it purposely that she leaned her cheek
against my hand, that I might feel how warm
it was?

£ Who were you with 2" I asked.

*“With Mr. Lawson,” in a very low tone of
voice.

i Lﬂiﬂn,”
pened.”

““Yes,” she said, in a voice that seemed pos-
sessed and hallowed by a great joy. The di-
vinest and sweetest thing which could happen
to me in all the world Z¢s happened. He
loves me—he loves me. Hush 1"’ seeing that
I was about fo speak, “let me tell you about
it firgt. I was sitting in the clnrch. The
moon had just risen, and I was playing from
memory, when I heard a footfall elose by me.
I knew quite well whom T should see when
T raised my eyes. < Please play that last piece
over again,’ he said, ‘1 have been listening

© ontside for more than an hour. It was some
time before I could make up my mind to en-
ter—it is #0 long sinee I have been m 1
church, but you drew me, and here T am,’ T
m£ ‘I wish you wonld come to church
sometimes.” He replied, * Do you? Then T
will; don’t you know I want to do in all
things that which you wish? Now play me

my musie,’” and I played, -
¢« When I said it was time for me fo close

I eried, ‘something has hap-
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the church, and leave the key at the sexton’s,
{he said he wounld walk with me there. Then
he said, ‘Let ns walk n little this way, 1
have something that 1 want to tell you,’ and
then " —here the sweet voice faltered, but
resumed—*‘ then he told me how he loved
me ; how, to make me his wife, there was
nothing he would not do, nothing he would
not give up.”

““And you," T asked, *“ what did you say?"

““ What could I say?” she answered, ** but
tell hini the truth; how with all my heart
and soul T loved him—how the thought that
he loved me fAooded my life with heaven. He
is coming to see you to-morrow, early. Dear,
you don’t know how Ilove him. 1 am pos-
sessed by a great unutterable peace. Then,
at times, the thonght comes sharply home to
me that it is no dream, and that he does love
me, It stings me with a rapture so keen that
it is almost like exquisite pain, and I have to
dig my nails into my hands, and bite my lips
to keep myself from erying out in my bliss, as
people ery ouf in their agony.”

We neither of us, I think, got much sleep
that night. Indeed, duwn was clearly visible
before we made a move in the direction of
bed.

I was sorry that she should have cared so
{much about a man whowm I could not like
| better ; but, since she did so, since he seemed
to love her in a way so pure and ardent—if
other things proved satisfactory—no personal
prejudices of mine should stand in the way of
their happiness,

The next morning, at a very early hour, [
had an interview with Mr. Lawson. Of course
we were quite to ourselyes. I faney, on the
whole, he hardly liked me any better than [
[ liked hin.

“Well,” 1 began, *“ my ward has told me
of the very flattering feelings you entertain
for her.”

“Don’t let us waste fime in prefty speeches,”
he put in. **This is how the case stands,
Miss Harper. ["—here he hesitated a mo-
ment, and then went on—* I love your ward.
She honors me by returning the feeling I
have for her. UUnder these ecircumstances,
you naturally want to know something more
about me than you do. My father; General
Lawson, now in Bombay, will, in such an
event, promptly answer any letter you may
care to address to him. I have been ealled to
the bar, but do not practice my profession. 1
dabble a little in painting, Occasionally 1
write thymes. With the settlement my father
will make, I shall, T hope, be able to keep my
wife as becomes her station in life and mine,
If you wish to know my views abont a future
life, T am not so confident of it as you are,
still, T frust for the best. Up to the present
time, | have lod neither a worse nora bgt;l;’er
life than is led by men who don’t consider the
mortifieation of the body as the fivst and ne-
cessary step foward a fairly worthy life, For
the rest, our family lawyer, Stockwell, of
Chancery lane, will furnish you with all the
information you can desive. Ile is at present
out of England, but will be back by the mid-
dle of next month,  Notw, Miss Harper, while
these things are pending, may I consider uiy-

self as your ward’s aceepted suitor?”
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He had spoken, as it were, in a breath.
Then he paused and looked me full in the
face,

*“ Bhe séems to eare very much for you,” 1
said, “* You have been frank with me, Tthink ;
I will write to your father, if you please. Tn
the mean time I am pn-parod to raise no objec-
tion,"

*“Thank you,” he said ; **Then we may
consider the interview over, 1 suppose 7

** Certainly, I have nothing more to say. 1T
think you are pretty sure to find Lilian on the
lawn.”

“1 shall find her somewhere, 1 have no
doubt,” he rejoined. ** Good morning 1’ and
with his most courteous bow he went, and I
sat there in the beautiful summer weather and
cried myself blind.

CHAPTER IIL

Was my darling as happy in this engage-
ment as she had expected to be—as [ had
hoped she would be? It would have been
hard to say. Sometimes I would see in her
eyes a clear intense light of joy; at other
times she seemed feverishly anxious, as if
she feared she might lose what she held so
dear, and once when she and Lawson had
been together, I saw she had been crying.
Coming upon them one day, quite unex-
pectedly, when they were sitting on the
lawn, I heard him say : “ No, Lil, what [ say
is the trath ; you don’t love me.”

“1 don't love you?” she replied, “if 1
don’t, then, I never heard of a woman who
did love.” "

I was passing on, when he called to me.

““Please stay, Miss Harper, if you don't
mind. Miss Lilian says she loves me, and I
say she doesn’t, Do let us have your opin-
ion.”

““ Really,” I answered, not well pleased,
smoothing my child’s hair as I spoke. I
think there can be only one opinion uapon
that subject.”

“Very good,” he replied,
tell yon a pretty little fable. Onee npon a
time there lived a certain little boy. He
lived in a small country village, alone with
his father and mother. Truth to say, he was
a grave, and not at all a brilliant child. His
parents were poor people. They spent their
time in drinking and beating their son. At
length if occurred to the father that if they
beat him all the time, he would et so hard
as not to mind it. So the boy was left com-
paratively in pence. He spent his hours of
freedom in wandering round the village. He
was an unhappy boy, as you may imagine.
He had in him a poet’s soul.  He took a great
delight in beauty, and there was not such &
thing ss a pretty girl in the whoele village.
Well, a good fairy, seeing this, took pity on
hitg, and ni6de one of Hie very ugliest Tittle
girls you ever heard of look like an angel of
Dbeauty in his eyes.  She had hardly any flesh
on her bones. IHer fuce was as yolloww-
hnhm Twu uf her fmnl» mth wm gﬁn#

“now let me

cast in it, Her hmr was. luﬁg'

of n nondeseript color. A fg“w""
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\‘I“n‘-_j' sid that she did wash her face once a | left at this hour : you can't have any

im- \ I mny'h*nnt., not to drive more th.un a thirg of

3 weok, but the rest ssked for a sign and wounld | portant work to do down here, “m;;a}d s N, Yo s
§ ot believe. The boy worshiped. Will| I must go,” he answered, as 1 thought| That .?[:vh % ; . e t”l 1er brighteg
] you tell me what he worshiped ¥ sharply and shortly. Enoodﬂ. (;( :\'é‘“th;: ;‘::i‘ * by, Such by,
¢ Mr, Lawson ceasedd, and looked round with iant summe )

“Oh, very well, then,” she said, with sweet
sudden dignity, ‘‘ good evening.”

| 1was curious to see how this liftle scene

would end. He took her outstretched hand,

smiled, and turned away. There was an aw-

ful silence, neither she nor 1 spoke. I saw

not been knnwn
m .
for many years. The want of rain, hﬂwﬂ‘?er,

began to look serious. One night—it ws he
last in July—Mr. Laweon stayed Pm‘flculaﬂy
late. When my darling came to wigh L
good-night it seemed to me that she was dig.

a well satisfied expression of countenance,
g “To all practical purposes.”

said Liliang
* he loved the girl.

Your fairy, 1 suppose, is
intended o symbolize that spirit of idealism
by whose spell those we love seem nobler and

5 : 3 . “Is anythin the :
] more attractive than in reality they are. Our  her breath was coming andmgﬂ‘wg quickly. ;‘;‘T:;d . g TRber e )
] , . " ) T € was . "
power to idealize, born with love, may | All color had left her face. her eyes:w =i » ghe replied, a little d T
strengthen it. Then its work is done. If we | visible an agony of suspense. Five long min- No, no, PHUEC, € doubtfully.

have once really loved we may be disillu- | utes we kept silent, At the end of that time,
sionized, yet go on loving all the same.” Lawson, who I suppose had not got f‘_“t‘he'r_
4 said, jestingly— | than the gate, returned, and threw himself

«he was just a little strange to-night ; that
is all. Talked as he does sometimes, in a
way that I never can understand.” 4

Ay

W

1 a=k not, I know not, If guilt'= In thy heart,
I but know that | love thee, whatever thon art""

To which Mr. Lawson replied, with a long
langh. There was something in his laugh
that I conld not like,

“1 knew an old [nll}‘ once, who on imuriug a
young girl quote those lines, burst out raising
eyes nnd hands to heaven—' Why, he might
have been a pickpocket !’ Then he went on
with & grim smile : ‘ And there are worse
things in the world than pickpockets, let
slone murderers. There are pickers of
hearts, and these are more dangerons than
pickers of pockets—women, Miss Harper, who
play with men’s hearts as cats play with mice.”

He fixed his eyes full on my face, then
looked at Lilian, and said to me: ‘She’s
like that drawing of her mother, isn't she?”

I never knew yon had one,” said Lilian,

““Yes,” he replied, “* 1 borrowed it from a

“man who knew her once. T borrowed it that
you might see it.” Here he drew out the
head and put it in her hands,

“ She must have been very beautiful,” was
Lil's first remark.

** Was she, Miss: Harper 2" he asked, look-
ing at me.  *“ You can tell us better than any
one."”

* Certainly,” | replied, **she was a bean-
tiful girl.”

*8o 1 should think,” he remarked, * and
fascirating too, She had sweet, bright, un-
expected ways with her, which you remem-
bered when she had gone, and for which you
loved her.  She could be very scornful. With

those she loved she got easily angry, being |

jeslous and sensitive, You could not tell
which was the more captivating, her anger or
her repentance.  She could bring you to her
feet by a simple gesture,

“* You're not going 8o early, are you?” she
asked, her voice quivering with a dreadful
apprehension that he was,

“Yes, I am," he answered gayly, *“‘ formen
must work, and women must weep.’”

“ But I'm not going to weep, and you’re not
going to work,” she broke out. “1 won't he

| down once more in his own place. Isaw how
ghe strove, but vainly, to keep the color fr(_)m
mantling in her face, and the Iight.. of joy
from surprising her eyes, but her voice was
| perfectly calm as she said : 1
[ ¢ So, after all, you have concluded to give
| up work?"
| ““Come and sing me a song,” said he sud-
|denly. *“Your mother used to sing well,
Bedford says. Do you sing any of her
songs 1"
Here I putin: *“ Only one.”
 And what may that be?” he asked.
| ““Green Bleeves,” I said.
|« Green Sleeves let it be, then,” he cried.
| Lilian began to sing, he joining in the
chorus with feverish animation :

“ Green gleeves was all my joy &
Green sleeves was my delight ;
Green sleeves was my heart of gold.
And who but my Lady Green Slecves 27

I left them, and an hour or two afterward,
just in the quiet moon-rise—herselfl as quiet
as moonlight—eame Lilian, and stood beside
me,

““Heis gone?” I asked,

*Yep.' :
| ‘‘Haveyou had a happy evening, my dear ?”
| ““Bo happy,” she answered, in a low, rap-
turous tone,

“‘ He does not always make you happy,” 1
said,

‘* No, not always ; but, if I could, there is
not. one way in which [ would have him dif-
ferent.”
| *“We must have the rectory people here to-

morrow,"" I said ; “and we must, my dear,
call on those new people,”

But she made no answer. I saw thatshe
did not hear me. She was smiling all to her-

Now, I have to drive to ——. Who wants
to come with me 7"
: “ Oh, 1 do, of course,” he returned ; ““ may
) 1 n

"“*Yes, you may, if yowll be very zood,
and not want to drive more than a third of
the way.” '

She was just leaving the room, when ghe

turned round suddenly and said :

“Po you love your ehild 2”

*“ What do you think?” I answered, put.
ting my arms round her, and drawing her very
close to me.

‘¢ T think you do.”

I sat up late that night, thinking of long
past days. In long spells of hot weather
there comes one crowning day of heat, whep
the sun burns yet more intensely ; when the
sky is more intolerably blue than ever;
wl.wn no least breath of wind stirs anywhere,
Such a day was it which opened that Augnst,
Great heats, like great frosts, make a silence,
Birds were sick with heat in the shade, The
only sound audible was that produced by the
garden-roller, passing from fime to time
across the garden walks. We had just

ter was brought in for Lilian, Her face fell
woefnlly, as she said :

“It’s from Edgar. Of course that means
he isn’t coming fo-day.”

““ Do you expect him to come always every
day ?” I asked.

faintly, * that I do.”
opened her’s.

“Can’t you and Lilian,” wrote an old
how beautiful they are.”
for anguish, made me drop my letter and lift
my eyes in horror. Lilian was leaning back

The look on it was like the ery that--lt_l’_isl_
broken from her lips. The letter was crashed

1 When yon took | self, recalling some speech or look of his, One | in her hands. i
{, herhand it geemed to cling always in yours. | day he said to her in my presence ; “My darling!” I cried, springing up and
f, S0 was she, according to Bedford’s account.” | Suppose, Lil, you were to find me out a | going to her, “*you are ill! Lil! Tall”
J He had been lying on the lawn smoking. | retired burglar oran escaped convict. What| She moved her lips as if to speak, but contd
¢ Nowhe got up and threw his cigar away, and - would you think of wme then, eh 9" | not ; yet she did not faint. At length she.
: stood looking at us both in silence. **T should think,” she answered gravely, | managed to say in a whisper :

: ' She must have been charming,” said Lil. | “just the same as Ido now, that T love you. | *Read it.” -

- S One man thonght so,” he replied, ““ good | But, please, don't talk any more like that. "
|, evening, I'm off now.”

to read, I took the letter, and this was what
read : . WO
““When you receive this letter I Sﬁ '
some way from you, and I trust, by the g
of God, that we shall meet no more, Nine §
teen years ago your mother was enga 5

LD | ]J‘I‘Omiﬂﬂ,"' hie mﬂ'. la.nghiug,_.“ Whﬂtever

‘her no one will ever know. Without

e

“T'm afraid,” she said, smiling rather

aman named Bedford, Hoy that man loved §

finished breakfast when a hand-delivered let. _. y

I turned to finish my own letters, and she §
friend of mine, * join us in Switzerland? Till §
you have seen the Alps you can form noidea §

I had read so far, when a cry, not loud _lJlit &
like nothing I had ever leard or imagined §

in her chair; her face was white as death. 1

Sick at the thonght of what I might h'@gf 1
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of warning she east him off for a richeganan. !
Not only this; but she did not tell him his Innch,” 1 said,

fate—only let him find it out by degrees.
Such exquisite delight did she anticipate from
his suffering that she would not have it come
too soon. When he knew his fate, he knew
too that his life was blasted. He left Eng
land and roved about the world for nineteen
Coming back, Fate led him to this
place, that through him the danghter should
expiate the sin of the mother. I am that
man. If you suffer to-day, I pray that she
may know it.
deep with vou. You will ery to-day, and to-
morrow, perhaps; but the day after you will
langh. Now, good-bye, forever.
‘‘MAarcoLM BEDFORD.”

years

**Is it true?” she asked.

“Tt is too true,” I answered, as well as 1
conld, for my great indignation seemed chok-
ing me, I turned sick with loathing. She
had risen and stood with her eves fixed on
me. I was trying to speak, when she put up
her hand, and said :

“Don’t. How he must have snffered | ”

I longed to east my arms round her, but
dared not. She stood there looking strange
and awful in her quiet. Then she left the
room. I can hear again the door shut behind
her as on that silent summermorning. Iknew
she wished to be alone, sol did not follow her.

I sat there not oblivious, but morbidly con-
scious of everythingaboutme. Bees were buz-
zing near the window : the gardener was still
working his roller quite unconcernedly ; and
as on the eye of amurdered person is stamped
the image of a murderer—the last thing seen
before death—so in my brain kept ringing the
last words my eyes had rested on before I
heard Lilian’s ery and looked up. “ How
beautiful the Alps are! How beantiful the
Alps are!” The silences and the sounds of
summer always now bring back to me that
terrible morning. Howlong I satthere I don’t
know. Then [ began to wonder what would
happennext. Something must happen. Where
was Lilian? Surely now the time had come
when I might go to her, so I rose. The house
was flooded with summer. It seemed that
flame, not air, came in at the open windows.
At the door of Lilian’s sitting-room 1 listened.
All there was still. I opened the door softly
and looked in. No, she was not there, nor
was she in her bed-room, where I went next.
Equally vain was my search for her in the
garden. Her ponies were not ount; no, to he
sure of being quite alone, she had gone wan-
dering far away. There were some woods two
or three miles off. She loved them, I knew ;
perhaps to these then, as to a refuge, she had
gone. I could not bear to think of her being
out in this burning summer weather, but she
had wished to escape from the house, from
me, and the wish of her grief I was bound to
respect. I went back to my sitting-room and
gave myself up to hours of awful waiting. 1t
seemed to me strange that the servants should
go about their work just the same as usual,
At the acenstomed hour the luncheon bell
sounded. I got up and went to the dining-
room. The parlor maid wished to know if she
should not tell Miss Lilian,

suddenly a cold wind sprang up, and came

“1 don't think Miss Lilian will be in to

I swallowed a few mouthfuls and left the
room. When wonld Lilian come? God pity
us who have to wait and agonize. The heavy,
burning afternoon wore itself away. 1 went
often to Lilian’s room to see if she had not re-
turned, but every time I went | was disap-
pointed. At five o'clock came the usunal cup
of afternoon tea.

“* Miss Lilian has not refuroed yet, 1 sap-

pose,” 1 said, hardly daring to venture the

The pain will not go very | question:

“ Not yet.”

The answer was what 1 had expected, yet my
heart sank within me. Awful and dark fears
beset me, It seemed to me that there was no
trouble 1 could not bear if only she were with
me again.  All her sweet ways came back to |
me till I felt the tears crowding to my eyes.
What should I do if night fell and still she
had not come? It began to seem tome as if it
were impossible for her to return. I knew
this to be morbid, and strove to reason it down.
I was too restless to keep quiet any longer, so
I went into the garden. A great change had
taken place in the weather; the sun's light

was no longer visible in the sky, save where, in |

the extreme west, one lurid patch shone out
like the flame of a bale-fire, and this was soon
hidden by the great masses of cloud that were

spreading all over the heavens, i

“We shall have a storm soon, I judge,
ma'am,” said the gardener fo me, as I passed.

“Don’t you think it may pass over?” I
asked,

““Not a bit of it, ma’am, and the more we

fire to be lighted in her room. Then 1 re-
sumed my walk, shuddering at every fresh
flash of lightning and at every fresh burst of
thunder. Slowly, however, the thunder and
the lightning ceased, but the wind raved
round the house, and the rain kept on pour=
ing steadily. 1 was thinking I counld not
bear the suspense, when sharp and suddenly
the house-bell rang,

“Thank God!” broke from my lips, I
rushed into the hall, flung open the door, anfl
clasped my darling in my arms. 1 drew her
into my room—the extreme tension had been
too much for me, and, as I clasped and kissed
her, T burst into tears. *“Oh, my dear,” I
eried, ** I thought you were lost, or that some-
thing dreadful had happened to yon,” and
then 1 laughed for joy to have her back.

“Pm mnot lost, you see,” she said quietly,
““only so tired, so tired. I think I must sleep,
don’t you 77

The rain was streaming from her clothes ;
they clung close and heavily ronnd her limbs
and figure—the rain poured too from her loos-
ened hair,

** You must go to bed at once,” T said.

“Yes,” she answered, T am quite ready.”

As I undressed her, she said no word, only
from time to time she shivered,

“You are cold ?”" I asked,

“ Oh, yes,” she answered, ““very cold.”

As soon as she was in bed, I bronght her a
glass of hot wine and water and a biscnit.

““This is only the first course,” I said, with
what I felt was a ghastly attempt at a joke,
““ More substantial things are to follow.”

She drank the wine, and swallowed a few

have of it the better.”

mouthfuls of biscuit ; but when I brought her

In an adjoining field slieep were bleating [a small piece of chieken, and told her she

loudly and all together, as is their wont when “»‘-‘f'?f-‘!ﬂ try and eat it, she burst ont erying, and

rain is imminent, Even at that moment came
a low rumbling of thunder; or, rather, it was |

more like an immense prolonged shudder of |

the air.

I wenf to the house,
earth were in a state of awful expectation.
Then came another peal of thunder, louder, as
if giving the countersign to that which had
preceded it. Then, for a moment, it seemed
to me that I heard the earth and heavens gasp.
Then from the immense, black, impenetrable
vault of heaven the rain burst in a deluge,
and sang and shouted as it came. The thun-
der followed, erash upon crash, as if God, at
length provoked out of God-like patience, had
taken his mace in hand, and had smitten
again“and again, with the strength of his ter-
rible right arm, the old wrong-doing world,
that quailed, being stricken to its center. Then

rushing throngh the trees. In a few minutes

It seemed as if t]m\

said ;

“ 1 can’t—it wounld choke me. Won't you
let me be in peace? I pray you to be good to
me, now.”

I could do nothing but sit down by the fire
and wait. T determined not to leave her. Be-
 fore long she fell into a broken, feverish, un-
casy sleep.

““Come here,” she called to me, suddenly
waking up. *Don’t let him go. He won't
go, if you ask him not to, You will ask him,
won't you ?”

““Yes, dear, of course,” I answered, secing
that she was delirious, Then she began ery-
ing, and tossing from side to side.

“ Are you in pain, my darling 7" I agked,

“ No, only so tired,” she answered; *he
makes me go on walking all the time. He
won't let me sit down for a moment,"’

it had grown to be a hurricane, driving the
mad rain before it—the rain through which
the lightning flashed. How the rain hissed
against the havd, cracking earth! What a

strange odor rose from it like steam ! Therel

closed her eyes ; but before long they opened
again, and fixing them full on my face, she
asked with that supernatural earnestness char-

acteristie of persons in delirium ;.

“Where have you taken my rose-tree? My

was an instant closing of all doors and win- | beautiful red rose-tree.” :

dows. Already in rooms surprised by the rain,

pools of water were standing. My sitting-
room, in which I was, stood at the back of the
honse. I walked up and down, half frantic to |

| “PDear,” I said, **no one has touched it.

Youw'll find it quite safe in its old place.”

Then for a while she grew quieter and

“Tdon’t think so,” she replied. “1I think
the wind has it. Ol ! why won't he let me
think of Lilian out in this storm—and where? sit down?” and she hegan ¢
I summoned one of the servants and ordered 1-,m'a:! that was a fearful night ; |

»
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wet, windy dawning she fell into what seemed
an almost quiet sleep.

At a very early hour I sent for the doctor.
By the time he came, she was awake again.
She was feverish,
though she had a sharp pain in her side,
~which would not let her draw her breath in
peace. Did we know what that meant?—that
even then the deadly work was begun ¢

CHAPTER

Avry through that terrible August I had to
watch the inroads made on my darling by the
most pitiless of all diseases. We saw consump-
tion making its fatal way, and could not avert
it. There was only one least little chance,
said the doctor, and that was to build np her
strength that she might, before the winter,
be enabled to travel to the south of France,

“And is this all the hope you can give
me 7" I said.

“T wish I could give you more,” he replied
gravely.

Lilian was not kept in bed, as we judged it
was better for her to have the open air, so a
sofa was placed for her on the lawn, where
for hours together she would lie silent;
or, if feeling even weaker than usual, she
wonld lie on the couch in her sitting-room, af
the open window of which the bright glowing
summer weather would stream in,

One day, when I was unnaturally gay, in
my attempt to hide from her the awful grief
that was ever uppermost in my heart, she
said, faintly, but sweetly :

*“ Dear, why will you try and play a part? I
know that I am dying, just as well as you and
the doctor know it. I knew'a girl that died of
consnmption. We won't talk about it, if it
pains you,” she added, seeing that I could no
longer keep the tears out of my eyes.

The snmmer wore away and brought Sep-
tember. Lilian remained just about the-same.
To-day she would be too weary to leave her
bed ; the next day she would seem a little
better again, and able to lie upon the lawn.
One unus’hal]y warm September evening, I
was with my darling in her sitting-room. We
had bgen on the lawn all through the after-
noon; but at the first suggestion of evening I
brought her in. There was a comfortable
ground-floor room that used to be 2alled her
library, and I had had this converted intoa bed-
room for her. She was leaning back in her
chair, propped up by pillows,

I wus standing by the window, looking
out into the wonderfully peaceful sunset. I
thought she was too exhausted to speak.
Suddenly she called me, but in a voice sound-
ing so faint and far away that it seemed like
the phantom of a sound. In an instant I was
by her on my knees,

“Da you want anything, my darling?” 1
asked.

“Yes,” she said. -

Then she asked, as I put my arms round
her, just as she had asked that night boefore
the blow of which she was then dying had
been dealt her : _

“ Dear—do you love your child 9"

“Yes,” I eried ; “ more than ever a mother
loved her dearest.”

IV.
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| caressing ways she had.
but no longer delirious, |

R R e L e LR Y

“ Will you do something for me?” was her
next question. She was leaning her cheek
against my hand—that was one of the sweet

my darling,” I answered.

“Nothing ?"" she eried, almost eagerly.
“ Remember, you've said that.”’

“ Always providing,” I answered,
you want is not bad for you.”

It would be good for me,” was her reply.

Then, for some minutes, she was silent,
looking out into the elear gold sunset, with
those beautiful, fathomless eyes of hers, I
kissed again and again her long, lily-white
hand, the fingers of which had grown so

“ what

MAGAZIN .

glim that she had had to put aside the pretty

on the platform of Charing Cross Station. Mr.
Brooks lived in Fitzroy Square. [ called a
cab and drove straight fo his honse. I was
relieved to find only himself at home, his
y not having returned from the seaside,
All I told him was that it was a matter of the
utmost importance, that I should have Mr.
Bedford’s address at once, Mr, Brooks did
not know the address, but he thonght he knew
a man who did—the fear was lest he should
have left town, as he had talked of doing. He
would go at once, he said, and see,

Shall I ever forget that terrible hour of sus-
pense, when 1 sat and waited in the large
somber studio? It was pervaded by a subtle
odor of painf, and now paint always smells
to me of suspense. In a recess of the room

to her mother, and its ch

opal ring she used to wear.

always delighted her eye.

It had belonged | was a eage containing doves, which from time
angeful brightness | to time gave forth their peculiar, soft, shud-

her to this my child, had the beautiful, bane-
ful opal been handed down,

in a passionate whisper, trying to press my
hands—hers were so weak that they could
only indicate a pressure :

“1want hgm. That is what I want—I want
you to bring him to me.”

““Lilian 1” 1 cried, springing up;
can’t mean this?—you wouldn't ask me to do
that? If I were to see that man again, I be-
lieve I should somehow kill him.”

I turned away, and went to stand by the
window. How could I look again upon the
murderer of my child? Presently I turned
and came to her, Her hands were clasped
loosely in each other, and upon them the
large tears were falling fast.

““You mustn't cry,” I said, ““it's so bad for
yvou.”

“T can’t help it,” she answered, simply.
“T'm not strong enough to keep from crying
all the time.”

“Lil,” T eried, desperately, ‘it shall be all
as you wish—I will bring him to you.”

At these words her tears ceased almost in-
stantly, and she looked up with something
like a smile in my face, and said :

“Thank you, denr— d when will you
go?”

“We'll talk about that,” I answered, ** when
you're in bed. It's high time for you to go
now.”

As T had resolved to carry out her wish, 1
determined to start as soon as possible. TFort-
unately, our housckeeper was a woman in
whose care I could safely leave my treasure.

How to find the man was the point which
at once ocenrred to Lil and me. We knew
some people in London of the name of Brooks.
Mr, Brooks was an artist. It was possible
that from him I might obtain the information
I desired. Anyhow, togotohim was the first
thing to be done,

“ Doesn’t the night seem long 7 said Lilian,
““Tt seems as if it never would go.”

“I knew why she was so impatient for the
night to pass. That she should still love this
man, was an excruciating pain to me,

The part of Rockshire in which we lived
was not a long journey from London, and by

At length Lilitn broke silence, and said |

“you [people and loud with voices,

twelye o'clock the next day I found myself

Ah, not in vain, | dering, melancholy musie. With the sensitive-

from my dead friend’s mother to her. and from ! ness of one too keenly alive, I sat and listened

to the passing to and fro of vehicles. A man
passed with a barrow of auntumn flowers,
calling out, “ Fine flowers ! fine flowers! all
a-blowing, all a-growing.” Drawn by an irre-
sistible fascination, my eyes kept themselves
fixed on a lay figure. It had, thrown round
it, an old-fashioned cloak of a very faded red.
I had only lznown this room as crowded with
so that it
seemed to me quite strange to be in it alone.
I began thinking how different was the life of
this artist from the one I led, and T thought
of my own sweet-smelling Rockshire garden,
at that moment brimmed with pure air, and
with the ardent sunlight, which my child was
donbtless watching from her window.

At length T heard a quick-going hansom
pull up sharply in front of the house, In
another minute the heavy street-door opened
and closed, and I heard a quick step coming
up the stone stairs. Then Mr. Brooks came
into the room.

“I am glad to tell you.” he said, kindly,
“that T have procured the address yon wish.
I see, Miss Harper, that you are in a hurry, so
I will not try to detain you. Some other time
I shall hope for the pleasure of a chat. By
the bye, I kept my hansom, thinking it
might be of use to you."”

I thanked him as best T could for all his
kindness. He closed the doors of the hansom,
telling the driver where to drive. “Tt's only
a few streets off,” he said, and then we rattled
away.

In a few minutes I reached my destination,
a tall, ill-cared-for looking house, in a dull
dingy strect.

s Mr. Bedford in?"” I asked of the poor
little drab who opened the door to me.

“TFirst floor. You can go and see”
the answer I received.

The house seemed filled with the combined
odors of washinir and tobaceo. As I went up
the stairs, I heard men’s voices and Iaughter
from what 1 should judge to have been the
stecond or third floor. My heart failed me
as I knocked at Bedford’s door,

“(Come in,’’ called out a voice that 1 knew
for his. He was standing with his back to
the door, and called out, as I came in, with-
ont turning round :

““Why the deuce didn’t you come before ?”

was
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* Receiving mo answer, he did torn his head,
and that very sharply too,
was, he looked remarksbly confused, and
made a hasty apology.

* I thought it conld have been no one but a
model,” he said, “ who should have been here
two honrs ago, Pray take a seat,” and he
cleared a chair for me as he spoke. “1'm
highly flaftered av a visit from you,” he went
on, *“but I am afraid I have hardly anything
worth showing just now.”

“Can yon iﬁmgim_-." I said, with difficulty
controlling myself so as to speak calmly—
**gan yon imagine that after what has hap-
pened I should come to see your pictures?
Can you think that of my own will I would
have set eves on you again?"

‘“As a piece of autobiography,” he re-
marked with a sneer, *“ what you suggest is
very interesting, but still more interesting
would it be to me to know to what I can owe |
the pleasure of this visit—as you did not come

Beeing whom it

# of your own will. Iam at aloss to see what
?; force would have compeled you against it!”
\ “The foree of death close at hand,” T an-
}" swered "—no ofher force could have brought
;; me here, Oh, when I think that I have to |

ask something of you, the words seem as if
they would choke me. How can I speak
them ?” .

“] am more puzzled than ever,” he ob-!
served. ** What can death have to say to your |
vigit? T am neither a doctor nor a parson,
and those I believe are the important actors in
death-bed scenes.”

“Please,” T said, “have the taste, if you
have not the feeling, to refrain from sneers.” |

After a pause I went on :

“My child is dying—dying, do you hear
me? And you, Malcolm Bedford, are as
clearly the cause of her death, as if with your |
hand you had stabbed her. Then you would
have been hung for it—nor shall yon now go |
quite unpunished, for I will have the truth of |
this known about you everywhere, and men |
shall shrink from you, as they would from a |
leper.” |

“ Enongh of that,” he said, with a wave of
his hand—his voice was changed ; “ now, if
you please, we will proceed with this lie, for
if you say she is dying it 45 a lie.” |

Then, as briefly as I could, I told my story. |
When I had finished, I loocked at him. He
was leaning with his hands on the back of a
chair, and his face was very pale.

““How does one feel,” 1 asked, ““knowing |
oneself a murderer? Don’t you think the
ghost of my darling will haunt you all through |
vour life?” |

He stepped up to me and caught hold my |
hands, while his eyes flashted full in mine. |

“1 tell you,” he said, the words coming
painfully, “ believe it or not, as you like, I
love her more than even you dream of loving i
her. How her mother treated me—how that
woman wrecked my life—I believe you know.

e

thought, bronght me to your village, T heard
of you—of her. A desire to see if she were
like her mother overcame me, and, as yon
know, I called at your housge. She was too
like, In a moment it came to me that Fate !

| tion had resulted in what she wished.
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had led me here to avenge my murdered | express,
youth on the daughter of the woman wlho had | love

slain it.
wounldnot give up my purpose.
theend of it—my God | and he groaned aloud.
*Have you mo least little pity for me?” he
asked.

““ No,” 1 replied, ice-cold, “* none: rather I
hope you may drink to the lees this cup which
you yourself have prepared. Now there is
nothing more to say.”

‘“ Nothing,” he rejoined. ] must make
some arrangements here, but I will come by
the first train possible. Oh, one thing more,
tell her all that T have told you.”

We did not go through the form of shaking
hands. In another moment I was on my way
to the station, where I was fortunate enough
just to catch a departing train. By six o’clock
1 was once more at home.

““Why, dear, how ill you look,"” was the first
thing Lilian said.
point of fainting, for I had eaten nothing since
eight o’clock ; but before I took any refresh-
ment, I made her understand that my expedi-
After-
ward I told her all that Mr. Bedford had told
me, When she had heard it, she looked almost
happy, and then said with a long-drawn sigh :

““Ah, me! how happy we might have
been 1

It was all in vain that 1 tried to persuade
her to let me put her to bed. At about ten or
a little after, the dogs began barking, and

. then the hounse-bell sounded. She raised her-

self on her couch, her cheeks flushed, a warm
light shone in her eyes. There was a quick
rap at the door.

“Come in,” she cried, before I could an-
swer. The door opened, and Bedford walked
in. He went straight to her. Something like
a low ery broke from them both. T saw her
arms fall round his neck as he dropped beside
her on his knees ; I saw his face bowed on hers ;
I heard her murmur passionately, ** Oh, you
have eome—you have come | my darling—my
darling! And you love me?” Tcould bear
no more, I left them and went to my own
room, and there in the bitter comfort of the
darkness, 1 sobbed as if indeed my heart
would break,

An hour afterward when I went down
stairs, I found them just in the same position.

““Lil, dear,” I said, ““it is time for you to
go to bed.”

““Yes,” she answered tranquilly, “I am
quite ready.™

So, saying I would be back in five minutes,
I left the room. However, I let a quarter of
an hour pass before returning,

““@Good night, my very own,” I heard him
whisper passionately. Then he held her lips
with & great long last kiss, rose and left the
room. g

I agked her if she was ready,

““Yes,” she said, ** but let me have a few

Well, returning from abroad, Fate, as 1 minutes to rest in. No one in church rises

from his knees the very moment the prayer
is over,” [ pretended to busy myself with
doing some things about the room, but I saw
ot her faee alook of ineffable peace, an exul-
tation of raptare far beyond reach of words to
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I strove fo hate, but I loved; yet 1| mony has been struck, and the silence which
And this is | follows is a conse

Indeed, I was just on the

She drew her breath as people who
music do when the last erowning har-

cration, and a respite from
things almost intolerably sweet,

Presently she said of her own accord,
“Now I am ready.”

When she was in bed, she said, as [ leaned
over to kiss her :

*“ Buch a happy hour, dear.
he loved me as he does,”

Thoroughly worn out by my tiring day, I
sank toward morning into a profound sleep.
It seemed to me I had hardly closed my eyes
when 1 was awakened by the sonnd of a little
hand-bell which always stood by Lil's bed in
case of her wanting anything when I was
asleep, for I was always near, a bed having
been made for me in her room.

“Yes, dear,” I said, sitting up, ** what is
i7"

*“ I’s eight o'clock,” she said ; “ayon’t you

I never guessed

| get me up? T thought you never would wake,

I've heard Malcolm in the garden for over an
hour talking to the dogs.”

“ But,” I said, *“ you don’t generally get up
| till past noon.”

*“ And is this “ generally’ ? " she answered,
half pleadingly ; “don’t you think we want to
be with each other the little time we have fo
be together?”

I got up at once and began to dress. She
watched my movements with evident im-
patience. Once she said with asigh, *“ I think
you never were so long before.”

Her own toilet was muech more elaborate
than T had been in the habit of allowing, or
she of desiring. At last her hair was arranged
to her content, and she bade me place a red
rose in it. I made her take a little bread and
cream, seftled her on her couch, and then
went in search of Mr. Badford, whom 1 found
in the garden. He thanked me, and went
straight to the house. Surely I was glad for
any happiness that came to lighten those last
days of my darling’s life ; yet was it not just a
little hard to think that in the end it was not
me to whom she turned—I who had loved her
so—but to kim whose hand was taking her
from me ?

Of course I had to be in and out of the room
all day, for I would trust to no one else my
charge of her. They were always close to-
gether. Once I found her in a violent parox-

dangerous exhaustion.

“I am afraid she has been talking- too
much,” I said; * perhaps it would be as well
if you left her now for a little time.”
with her hand, and whispered, *“No, stay,
don’t go—" He kneeled down again I A
and round his neck fell her tived arms. .;l"hem'

done many a time before. _
“Tm quite right now,” she said.
want anything Malcolm will tell you. 1k
you want to be secing after household thi
Stroke my ponies for me.” '

So 1 went, and ah! with what & he”x
heart | ] =

ysm of coughing, which left her in a state of

He rose to go, but she made a movement

was nosound in the room but that of her quick,
uneasy breathing. She grew better as she had
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At length the day wore away, snd when
night came, | had again my child to myself,
The pleasure snd excitement of being in the
presence of the man she loved, and ought to
bave hated, had on her the effect of a tempo-
rary stimulant, to such an extent that, sup-
ported by Bedford, she was able to take ashort
turn in the garden, and one day even got as
fur as the stables :

** 1 never thought I should see you again,
my dears, in your own house,” she said, kiss-
ing the necks of her ponies.

She became quite gay, and took more
nourishment than she had done for a long
time.

** 1 shall give her back to you, and then take
her from you as my wife,” Bedford said io me
one day when we were alone together,

** No,” 1 said, *“ this improvement will last,
you will see, but & very short time, "

My words were eruelly verified. That very
night she became dreadfully feverish and de-
lirious, in consequence of which she was too
exhausted in the morning to rise.

** Maleolm,” she said, **is he up ?”

“Yes," | answered.

** Bring him, then ; it is so long since I
have seen him."

Of course I did as she wished.

That day was one of the last in September, |
The sky was cloudless, and the sun, oh how
warni ! Through the day Lilian dozed frum|
time to time, great blne-bottle flies buzzed in |
and out, or struck sgainst the ceiling. |

Bedford sat by the bedside, she had dropped
one hand in his. He pat his other over it to
keep the flies from vexing it. Sometimesshe
wonld open her eyes and moan, but as if ghe |
hardly knew for what. At other times she
would smile to see that he was still beside her,
Onee 1 heard her whisper to him :

** Dear, don't yon want to go and smoke ? ™

““1 want nothing,” he answered, ** but to be
with youn.”

She smiled for reply ; she was too weak to
speak again then.,

Bo that autnmn day wore away, and we two,
who watched in the sick room, scarce dared to
draw our breath lest we should wake her from
the light slumbers into which she fell ; but
we knew that she was going from us—that
the end must be very near.  Affer sunset she
seemed to grow a little more awake, and took
a few mounthfuls of jelly, Then again she
Inpsedd into a state of half-unconsciousness,
It was getting on for midnight. Malcolm
Bedford had gone into the sitting-room which
adjoined. 1 knew he had gone there to hide
from me the extreme agony that was rend-
ing every nerve of him. My darling awoke ;
her breathing became painfully difficalt. 1
went to her, She put her arms round my neck
and said ; g

““Good-bye ; 1 love you, you have been so
good to me. Don't be too unhappy. Kiss
me.'l
- 1 kissed her, and eriod :

**Oh, how ean I live withont yon 1"

“*Maleolm, ” she said, ** where is he? "

I called him, In another moment he was
by the bed.

Tappened to me before, T have been so much
‘in the midst of fever and pestilence, I have

“Lilian, my love,” I heard him say.
“ You mustn't fret,” she said.

=

) e S g oy =
e —— —

—

DEMOREST'S MONTHLY MAGAZINE.

She was propped up by pillows, but she
moved so that he might put his arm round
her. For a moment there was complete an(l]
awful silence. Then I heard her speak, and |
at the last almost distinetly. |

“(Good-hye, my love ; perhaps some day to- |
gether, forever together,” |

Her head dropped forward on his shoulder,
from which she would raise it never more.
Into the wind, which was beginning fo rise
and moan round the house, had gone the
emancipated soul—gone whither ? Some four
or five hours afterward I found Bedford walk- |
ing up and down the garden-path in front of !
the house. The morning was wet and chill. |

“Can 1 go to her?” he asked, in a hollow
voice.

““Yes,” | answered.

We waliced back to the house together, and
there I left him alone with his beautiful, cold
dead. When two hours passed and he did not
veturn, I went gently to the door of the room.
From within I heard such a biiter sound of
weeping that my heart was moved to him. 1
went in very quietly, He was kneeling by the
bed, his face bowed on her breast, his frame

 shaken by sobs,

“ Don't be too hopeless,” I said, taking his
hand and kneeling down by him.

He gave me a look which I shall never for-
get; so there, in the darkened room, we knelt |
hand in hand.

On the evening of the day of the funeral,
Bedford came to me and said, his manner calm |
and graye : |

““When she left us I wished to follow her.
It seemed to me that I could not bear to live |
and remember ; but it came to me that to do
so was my punishment, and that I would
bear it. I am going fo give up painting. I
have some money. I think I know something
of the poor of the world. Anyhow, I have
some new ideas concerning them. For her
sake I am going to try and make the best use
of what remains of mylife. May I sometimes
come and see you?”

“Do,” 1 said, ““and may you prosper in
your good work.”

Before leaving Rockshire he bought ground
for a grave adjoining hers,

“If T die snddenly,” he said, directions!
as to where I wish to be buried will be found
in my possession. If T think I see death com-
ing, then I can myself give them, and 1|
should eome here to die,”

One night, two years after this, he came
fo see me. He was shivering, though the
night was warm, and looked ill.

“1 know," he gaid, quite quietly, “* that [
have taken my death. 1 wonder it hasn’t

come down here that I may not only be buried
near her, but die where she died.”

He had long ago taken a small house near
mine, and to that dwelling he now betook him-
self. Ashe wished it, so was it to him, He
died in the place where she had died, and was
buried by her side. As T stand by those two
graves, I wonder if the last words of my dar-
ling have come true, and they are indeed to.
gether forever, Z
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A Woman's Rights.

BY SARAH A

@l[E theme of my digcourse, dear friends,

RING.

Is rather trite and common :
We hear it everywhere we go—
About the ¢ Rights of Woman.”

And though perhaps some rights she eluiny
Are laughed at and disputed,
She has a host of glorious rights,
Which cannot be refuted.
S0, lest the former shall engage
Too much of her attention,
I thought the latter might receive,
Just here, a passing mention.

\ WOMAN has a right to act
Up to her best convietions ;
To fill her post of duty

Without hinderance or restrietions,
A right to strive, a right to toil,

To own her field aud till it ;
A right to ¢laim the highest place,

If she can only fill it.

HE has a right to enrieh her mingd
With learning’s varied store,
And drink from wisdom’s well the draught
Of knowledge and of power:
A right to rise above the mists
That shut out half her light,
And, from life’s mountain tops, obtain
A broader, clearer sight.

2 WOMAN has a right to he
True to herself, and never,
By lack of purity or strength,

Retard her high endeavor;

Firm in her purposes of good,
Noble and strong of mind :

'Tis sad when she is false or weak,
This mother of mankind.

N WOMAN has & right to be
Fearless and independent ;
Her nature has a right to shine
With truth and grace resplendent.
Not arrogant, or proud, or vain,
Agpressive, or defiant ;
But in her own integrity
Seeure and self-reliant.

HE has a right, to do and dare,
And ask eonsent of no man ;
It is not. what she does nof do,
That makes the noble woman ;
But earnest words, and worthy deeds.
And lofty aspirations.
The character is poor and small,
When made up of negations.

! WOMAN las a right to be
Awake and up and doing:
The prize that life holds out to her

Is worthy of pursuing.
Shake off the bouds of slothful ease,

Of folly, and of sin : .
The loftiest aim is hers to reach,

The grandest goal to win.

HEN let the women of onr land
Learn their own rights and use them.
The rest will be at their command,
Whenever they may choose them:
For all that’s truly excellent
And beautiful and good,
Fin;ls its best representative 3
In perfect womanhood. r
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Hedwig.

BY CLAIRE NORTON.

VERY old nation has some traditions
as to its origin, and in this respect
Switzerland, that country of moun-
tains, dales and lakes, is not exeep-
tional.

Strange old stories of brave men, and of |
women most lovely ; of all endurable hard-
ships; of supernatural exploits—wonderful
tales which appeal directly to the imagination,
but yet with éarnest thought—an undercnr-
rent of truth is ever found beneath the mar-
velous.

The following, which Schiller makes the
olden shepherds tell, has firmer foundation

| to do in every century.

IORKESI'S MONTHLY

Is it strange that fears crept into the ¢ |rrln
of Hedwig’s home life, chilling her heart with
its forbidding shadow, and robbing her of
pleasurable ]mmv rest, even when surrounded
by the loving and the Joved ¥ In the picture |
of home-life, the apprehensive and painful
emotions which filled the mind of Hedwig are
portrayed in such a manner that we involun-

tarily tender her onr sympathy. While Tell
was busily engaged in fashioning a trellis, she
flitted fo and fro, handing him the articles re-
quired in his “m]L and offering a suggestion,
pow and then, as woman, in her taste, is wont
At a little distance
from their cottage the children, Walter and
Wilhelm, were playing with a tiny cross-bow,
when suddenly Walter, the elder of the boys |
and the one made famous in the story, ceased |
singing a braye little song in praise of the bold

MAGAZIN H.

All the impatience had yielded now to regret
and self-reproach. Consciousness was reveal-
ing the resnlts of strong but inconstant pur-
poses, and buarren little places marked the
way like milesfones.  In the days past Tell’s
thoughts had been struggling fromthe slayery
[of discontent, seeking sone true purpose to
which they might be pledged until redeemed
by \wrtiw deeds. The cause of Switzerland
was one around which his every energy might
center ; but to openly avow himself its cham-
pion was to make still further sacrifice of Hed-
wig's peace, and Hedwig’s claim was great,
Therefore he would have no part in the stated
meetings of his ingurgent countrymen ; but,
notwithstanding, he had taken solemn oath,
“In the country’s hour of need Tell’s arm
shall not be wanting.”

The arm that even now two little nervous

than many more fo]plgn to oar pt\ntur‘ 8 h(-:-- Hl(]l(’l and both children came lll].l]"l“lg t0- hands were l:]a“spl!lg, hnldlng the Rtromg man

lief, since, by its very lack of the incredible,
it lrlentlﬁes itself more closely with the brave, |
hardy Swiss. |

“‘There was once a great people beyond, in
the land foward midnight,” said they, *“ who
suffered from a grievous famine. In theirl
wretchedness and want the Assembly of the |
people enacted that every tenth burgher, ac- |
cording as he might be appointed by lot,
should go forth from the dear fatherland.
Thus it happened that a multitude of men,
women and children jonrneyed, wailing, to- |
ward the midday sun. With the sword they
fonght their way to the German’s Jand, even to
the wooded heights of the towering moun-
tains, and at last reached the picturesque vale
where now the Innotta glides through the
meadows. Here could be found no traces of
human dwellers. Only one hut stood on the
lonesome shore, and near by was seated an old |
ferryman ; but the swelling waves rolled
heavily, and the sea could not be erossed.
Then they observed the land more closely,
nofed the wonderful abundance of timber, dis- |
covered fountains of pure water, and thought
they once more found themselves in the loved |
fatherland. And so they determined to stay,
and thereat was founded the old borough
Schwytz.”

Descended from this people were William
Tell and his wife, Hedwig ; that is if the nine-
teenth century will lay aside its scepticism
and accord fo them the little moment of exist-
ence allotted to humanity.

Every schoolboy is admiringly familiar with
the history of Tell, but Hedwig seldom, if
ever, has had share in t‘he popularity of her
husband.

As depicted by Sclnlle.r, ghe appears a rare
combination of wrath and gentleness, a loving,
impetnous woman, whose worst faults were
heart faults, and whose only selfishness arose
from her great love of others. Hedwig lived
at atime when tyranny made life a dangerous
blessing, and love itself became a ferror by
reason of the dark forebodings over the fate
of loved ones. A man of Tell’s bold, freedom-
loving nature, with his deadly hatred of op-
pression and hasty decisiveness in action, was
not well calculated to allay a woman's fears
for his safety during that time when Austrian

[ ward {heu father.

“The string is broken,” said Walter, hold-

ing out the cross-bow. “Fix it for me,
father.”
“Not I. A genuine archer helps himself,”

was Tell’s reply, with somefhing of asperity |

in the fone. 'The boy turned his bright, ear-

nest face to that of the man, but saw only love

and encouragement there. A proud little

| smile flitted over his face—a passing signal
' that the lesson was understood and accepted.

*“Come, Wilhelm,” he said. And with a
langh and a shout the resolute young archers

| scampered away. The sound of their foot-
| steps was soon lost in the distance, but the

echoes caught up the music of the glad, fresh
voices, sending it, again and again, to the
father’'s heart, and at last died away in quiver-
ing murmurs, as if loth fo leave so preecious
a burden with silence. Tell stood listening

anietl;r until at length the voice of Hedwig

broke the stillness, affirming what, at the
same time, was a question :

““The boys are learning to shoot early,” she
said, raising her eyes foward Tell, who had
finished his worlk,

““One must practice in youth if ever he
would be a master,” quoted Tell thoughtfully,
without taking his gaze from the distant,
eraggy heights, where many a time he had
been to hunt the chamois.

“0h, would to God that they might never
learn ! eried Hedwig passionately, as a flood
of memories swept over her. All the dreary
days of anxious watching for one who saw no
danger in the excitement of the hunt ; all the
lonely nights beset with doubts and fears ; all
the weary hours, when hope itself seemed
almost hopeless, when tender, childish faces
made her only comfort, Hedwig had en-
dured ; and, half foresceing that she must suf-
fer still, even through the very depths of holy
mother-love, she econtinued, though the com-
ing tears made pathetic little breakmgs in the
low-voiced words : .

““Alas | then even they can no more be con-
tent to stay at home."

““ Neither can I, Hedwig," was the quick re-
ply, for a possibility of selfishness had flitted
ihrough Tell’s mind, which, man-ike, he |

power made discontent a questionable privi-
lege, rebelliovs looks a punighable erime,

not meant me for a slwphard Rr»stieﬂs and

conld innowise bear in patience, ** Nature has | governor —they met at Rutli.

as other honds could not, and tonching his
heart more deeply than the rapidly uttered
words.

“Yon go, but think not of a waiting wife
who weeps at your delay, I hear what is re-
lated of your dangerous adventures, and they
| fill me with new horror. At each departure
my heart misgives me through fear that yon
{may never come again. I see youn lost in the
[ wild ice mountains, or missing the leap from
|erag to eliff. 1 see the chamois springing
|backward, dragging you with him down the

horrible abyss, or the dreadful avalanche is
sweeping over you. I see the treachierous
glacier breaking beneath your tread, and you
sinking, falling, buried alive in a frightful
{tomb. Alas! the daring Alpine huntsman
|' braves death in a thonsand fearfnl forms. It is

an unhallowed calling that leads one recklessly
lalong the precipice—" She stopped, shud-
dering at the too trne pictures her imagination
wrought. Tell was moved, and, stroking the
trembling hands as one soothes a frightened
child, he said, reassuringly :

““If one looks aronnd him ecoolly, with
sound mind, trusts God and in God’s strength,
he can easily save himself from each and every
danger. He who is born on the mountains
does not fear them.” While speaking thus he
had drawn Hedwig with him into the cottage,
talking cheerfully until the smiles came back
again, The morning hours had gone when
Tell prepared himself to leaye the cottage.

“Where are you going,” quickly inguired
Hedwig, whom fear made jealously observant.

Tell had foreseen the question, and with
readiness he answered _.relessly, © To Altorf,
to your father.”
in the calmness of ler father’s nature, he had

reply. And in this he had not been mistaken,

with hesitation,

Tell only Janghed, and

this much to me,’

said, © Why, little woman, how came you
Hedmg arose, and

with such thoughts?™
| coming closer to her husband, said a1l low,

“They are plotting something against the

I fear that you ave of tha numb

Well knowing her great trust:
thought to effectually reassure her by such

for at the mention of her father Hedwig's
face brightened visibly, and yet she asked

Do you think of nothing perilons? eunﬁ‘g !

1 mmwn .
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dreamed that Hedwig was so wise. It was
now uscless to evade her questioning ; he
trusted her eompletely, and sinece he could
nut spare her the anxiety that this knowledge
would not fail to bring, it wgre better far to
tell the worst, and so he gravely said, ** I did
not meet with them at Ruuli, yet I shall not
fail the country if it ecalls.” Each word was
spoken carnestly, solemnly, as if it had been
# recorded oath of which there could be no
escaping the fulfillment, and there was a look
on Tell's face which bore evidence that the
suffering was not to Hedwig only.

Then the nobility in the woman’s nature
showed itself. None knew the many bitter
tears it cost her before she met this moment as
she did. She had schooled herself by many a
weary heartache, knowing that the time now
come must be inevitable.  How was it possible
for her not to know of the Ritli league when
none at Altorf in her father’s house were ig-
norant? But she would not speak with Tell
concerning it until her self-denial could more
nearly maich his bravery. Tell loved his
country even unto death, she none the less,
sinee by his loss her life would be less kind
than death. She gave him now, willingly,
as many another woman has given—gave him
as a sacred trust to be redeemed by freedom
only,

His life surrendered to a dread necessity, an
offering for many, would make her grief sub-

lime, but to give his life in recklessness for

naught was not to be endured. She would
never speak one word that would make him
less o patriot, but oh, if she possessed the
power to dissuade him from his rashness | As
he was daring, he would be the first to take
great risk, and voluntarily place himself in
jeopardy ; hence she wonld strive tomake him
cautious through his love, even though she
gained her point through seeming selfishness,

““They will place yon where danger is the
greatest,” she said ; “ as ever you must bear
the hardest part.”

* Every man will be taxed according to his
strength,” he answered quietly, asif defending
his own generousness.

“ But the fugitive from Unterwalden whom
you rowed across the stormy waters—it was
# wiracle that yon reached land in safety.
Had yon no thonght of child and wife?”
asked Hedwig, for in rescuing this man Tell
had first incurred the governor'shatred, Tell
turned her face toward his, and looking down
into the troubled, questioning eyes he said,
“Lthought of you, my Hedwig, therefore I
saved this father for his children."

From its inmost depths her heart was sing-
ing praises to the goodness of this man whose
ready sympathies bound him so elosely to hu-
manity. It was far easier for Tell to gainsay

his judgment by attempting the impossible |

than to shun whatever deed, if in the shun-
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ingly serve all; and if trouble ever comes,
will any aid you "
“ May God forbid that I should ever need

“ Therefore pitying him I drew near quietly,
and said, ‘It is I, Sir Governor.’
* He, however, could make no sound come

their help,” said he, taking his eross-bow from | from his trembling lips—with his hand he

its place and attentively examining the arrows
as he slowly placed them one by one within the
quiver. There was nothing strange in this,
for Tell seldom left the cottage unless he bore

his weapons; yet, as if she might have had

some premonition of the coming tragedy, Hed-

wig said, ** What will you do with the cross-

bow? Leave that with me,”” All the seriousness
had vanished from Tell's face, and he answered
laughingly, “No, no, my arm would fail me
if I missed the weapon.” Hedwig made no
reply, for at this moment the boys came
bounding toward their home, and as Walter
spied his father through the open door, he
cried :

* Where are you going, father

“To Altorf, my boy, to your grandfather’s.
Will you go with me?”

“1 will that, gladly,” was the joyful an-
swer, and he hastily began to make the need-
ful preparations, dancing about in the glad-
ness of his gay, young boyhood until the
fruitlessness of all his efforts somewhat calm-
ed him, when real progress commenced under
the deft little hands of his mother.

She assisted the child mechanieally, for her
thoughts were still with Tell. Now her loved
ones all were safe if they might only so re-
main,

“*Stay away from Altorf ; the governor is
there. Let him leave first. You have not
thought of him. You know he bears us
hatred.” Hope made her periods brief.  His
evil wishes cannot harm me much, T will do
right, and fear no enemy,” Tell answered
| carelessly, but Hedwig saw his brow grow
{ cloudy at the mention of the governor, albeit
| he caid, “ Gesler will leave me in peace, I
think.”
| Do you know that?” asked she doubt-

fully, almost distrusting Tell in that he might
deceive her to allay her fears,

Tell remained silent many moments, then
furning toward her with a look commanding
confidence, began : ““ It is not long ago that T
was on the hunt through the wild ravines of

| Schiickenthals by an unfrequented track.
And as I lonesomely pursued my way across
the rocky path where nothing could be
ishmmed, far above me rose a rugged preci-
pice, and below the wild waters of the
! Schiichen rushed.” As he continued, the
| boys pressed closer, regarding him with in-
| tense interest, while Hedwig sat immovable,
never taking her eyes from her husband’s
face. The stillness in the little home was
almost painful, and Tell’s voice, unconseionsly
lowering, fell on the dreadful silence con-
strainedly.

““There the governor came forward ; he was

g

| will never forgive.

~ning le might make another’s grief, In the quite alone with me, who also was alone,

greatness of hisnature danger ever seemed simply man to man, and near us the abyss,
least imminent. to himself, and, in this light, ' As he approached, my presence was disclosed,
his wife's solicitude appeared to want foun- and he recognized the one whom, on account
dation.  Thus unconseiously he placed the lof a slight pretext, he had generously abused.
happiness of others before that of the one he He saw me stepping onward with my trusty
loved the best. Now Tell was waiting Iﬂr| weapon, then he grew pale, his knees refused
gomie word, but in her hambleness she only | to do their serviee, and it seemed that he must
said, ** Yes, you are good and true, you will- gink,

beckoned me to pass along my way. 8o [
went and sent his followers to him."”

Tell ceased to speak, but the silence sti]]
prevailed. The boys gazed at each other,
seeking the sympathy which they dared nog
look for in their parents’ faces, while Hedwig,
closing her eyes wearily to shut out the sight
of the troubled countenances, said slowly,
‘“He has trembled before you; woe to you,
that you have looked upon his weakness ; he

“ Therefore I shall avoid him and he wil]
not seek me out,” was Tell’s low reply, In
her misery of thought Hedwig would make
another effort to detain her husband, and
going near to him she plead :

* Remain here just this day, or go to the
loved hunt ; go anywhere, but stay away from
Altorf.” In his face she saw the hopelessness
of her request before his lips had formed the
gentle answer :

] have promised,”

Then it was all beyond her power. If Tell
had given his word, not love nor fear could
make her wish that he might break it. So
she sadly said :

“ Must you, then, go—only leave the boys
with me?"” But Walter spoke out hastily :

““No, no, my little mother, I must also go ;

but I will bring you something nice from.

grandfather’s,” coaxed he, with many a caress,

So, with the love-light on his happy face,
he gently disengaged himself from her de-
taining clasp, and, kissing her hands tenderly,
went on his way.

She stood half reconciled. Perhaps it would
be well the child had gone ; Tell might be 1
impetuous with him in charge. s

““ Mother, I will stay with you,” said little

Wilhelm, bravely keeping back his tears at

the departure of his playmate,

She drew him to her in a close embrace,
“Yes, you alone are left to me, my child,”
she said. Then, from the open door, with
tearless eyes, she followed the departing ones,
now hidden by the low-branched trees or over-
hanging rocks, then once more reappearing
along the well-known path. At length they
reached the bluff beyond which they would
pass from sight. Here Tell paused, gaz-
ing long at the cottage and the loved forms
in the door; while Walter waved his hand
and sent a last *“ good-bye * trembling along
the air,

Then they were gone, but the echoes kept
repeating the last words until it seemed to
Hedwig that little murmuring voices were
everywhere around her, and with a feeling of
utter desolation she sobbed piteously.

Hours passed by and the storm of tears sub-
sided. Night came creeping down o'er the
little home pathetically silent ; only fhe child
Wilhelm sleeping the sleep of the pure-
hearted, and a woman, white-faced, heavy-
eyed. She stood at the litfle window, and the
moon looked down, wrapping the form of the
weary watcher in its floods of light, then away
beyond it streamed in a broadening sheet of

‘silvery whiteness until it lost itself in the




dark shadows of the crags. The midnight
hour passed, and Hedwig, turning noiselessly,
bent over the form of Wilhelm, but the little
sleeper did not move. Raising the latch the
mother stole out softly, out into the stillness,
hurrying down the path—and the moonlit
leaves, stirred by the gentle night-winds, ca-
ressed her with their checkered shadows. She
paused when she reached the height where
Walter's last good-bye was said, looking anx-
wusly adown the slopes until her gaze was
lost in the darkening of the low-lying valley.
To-night no signal gleamed on the Riitli rocks,
the waters of the lake unrippled by the dip of
any oar. Tell did not come, and the gleam of

expectancy in the woman's face died into

hopelessness.  She raised her hands uncon-
sciously, as if bearing up the oppressive still-
ness slowly gathering around. Her hollow
eyes fixed their gaze upon a night-bird wing-
ing its heavy way across the silent waters.
Farther and farther she followed its solitary
flight until its loneliness had vanished against
the distant shores.

Death was waiting at the gates of Atting-
hansen. The old manor house was strangely
silent, all listening for the nearer rustling of
the wings, .

In a Gothic room embellished with many an
armorial ensign, would the old baron welcome
his last gnest.

For many a year the name of Attinghausen
Lad been a hope to Switzerland ; for many a
year the grand old patriot had stood between

the people and their powerful oppressors, in |

lis prudence a veritable statesman, a hero in
his bravery.

The storms of five and eighty years had left
his noble form unbowed, but his snowy hair
bore witness of the many winters,

“His staff and doublet were at hand, but he
would not need them on this last, long journey,

Pallid and with closing eyes the baron sat
in his arm-chair, dying. His attendants, with
a number of the chief men of the cantons,
stood around him, and Walter, Tell's little
son, was kneeling at his side.

The aged baron's head sank slowly back-
ward and, Walter Fiirst said reverently :

““1t is all over with him, he is gone.” Lit- |

tle Walter shuddered, as he heard the words
of his grandfather —shuddered with all a
child’s dread of death, and clasped closer the
fast-chilling hand, as if his boyish strength
might L~ve the power to retard death’s will.

The child’s heart was beating heavily, and
the subs were very near when another whis-
pered softly :

‘‘He lies not like one dead ; see the feather
at his lip# moves slightly, he is but sleeping
peacefully, a happy smile rests on his face.”

A silence fell upon the waiting ones, which
was broken by the beat of hasty foot-steps
sounding along the lonely halls, They paused
at the chamber of death, and from within
Baumgarten, whom Tell once rescued, softly
opered the door.

“Who is it?” asked Walter Fiirst in a
hushed tone, gently moving forward.

“Your danghter, Hedwig,” Baumgarten said,
placing himself against the door, as if to bar
all entrauce,
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“Bhe wishes to speak with you, and would‘wnu]d have done the deed he would have

see her boy.”
At the mentioning of his mother's name

died a thousand deaths.”
They could almost think that Hedwig’s grief

Walter arose, but dared not take his hand | had made her mad, so careless did she seem

from that of the sleeping baron.
Old Walter Fiirst had tried to seem brave
untii now,

| of aught that Tell had suffered. StanfTacher,

whom she honored much, began :
“ We should praise the gracious providence

“If the baron died, another leader wouid'ﬁfﬁml, who orders ”*—

arise for them. If Swiwzerland eould not be
freed, it was glorious to die in arms,” he had
said, but he said it with a sickness at his
heart. And now what could he do for his
own child, whose husband’s life was in
peril, because he dared speak boldly, |
the tyrant governor? He
ten, and said in a broken voice :

“How can I comfort her? what consolation
have I? why are all errors heaped upon my
head?” He could not see the shadows set-
tling over Hedwig's face—shadows which &
| father’s words might not dispel, therefore le
| turned away as he heard her ask :
| “Whereismy child ? Permit me, I must see
him |”  BEyven Baumgarten was touched by the
pleading in her voice, and he slowly stepped
| from the door, which yielded {0 her pressure.

She was met by Stauffacher, a good and
faithful friend, who, gently leading her within
the room, said kindly :

“ Compose yourself, remembering that you
are in the house of death.”

But the violence of Hedwig’s grief had spent
(itself in the long night-watches, at her lonely
little home. Her sorrowing had grown in
| depth and quietness, and they no longer need
have fear of noisy demonstration.

She put Stauffacher’s hand aside with an
impatient little gesture, and, clasping Walter,
| said all low in the intensity of mother-love -

“My Walter, oh, he lives | »

Hedwig’s face was pale, every feature bear-
ing traces of a sorrow which the gladness in
the safety of her child still left untouched.
The hot tears slowly forced themselves
through her quivering lids, and little Walter,
wiping them away, kept murmuring in child-
ish sympathy, “ poor little mother | *

The strong men, standing near, had never
| been so hardened to sights of woe, that they
|could gaze unmoved on Hedwig's suffering.

| power, and they hoped no merey for him
|from the haughty governor., What could
 they do but grieve with Hedwig in her grief ¢
| She grew calm beneath the child’s caress, and
| taking his face between her hands, she looked
into his fearless, loving eyes, and slowly said:
| 15 it true, indeed, that you are spared to
me?” And as his every feature seemed to
| stamp itself anew upon her heart, she contin-
|ued in a touching tone, more sad than tears, a
tone revealing all the indignant sorrow in a
mother's heart :
“How is it possible that he could aim at
you? How could he? Oh, he has no heart,
if he could send the arrow at his own child,”

bitterness in Hedwig’s heart, and, going up to
her, he stroked her hair and said :

bosom torn by grief ; he was compelled for his
own life was at stake ; " but she only moaned ;
“Oh, if he had a father's heart, before he

L

Walter Fiirst had never thought to find this

““ Hedid it in great anguish, danghter, with a-

But unmindful of his speaking, Hed wig eried:
“Can I forget? oh, God of Heaven ! and if
I Tived forever. I should ever see my boy
stand bound, his father taking aim—and for-

great | ever will this arrow pierce m y heart | Alas, for

sefore i the cruel love of man! If once his pride is
looked at Baumgar- | hurt he

cares for nothing more; in his blind
rage he sets at naught a child’s life and a
mother's heart.”

Tell had endeared himself to many of his
countrymen, and to none more truly than o
Baumgarten.

This honest peasant had only gratitude and
praise for Tell, and to his ear Hedwig’s re-
proach seemed harsh, He could not under-
stand her grief, nor see its provoeation ; there
is a selfishness in sorrow that puzzles all at
times.

Banmgarten pitied Hedwig, but he wished
her pity should extend to Tell, the unhappy
fate of whom seemed imminent, and so he said:

‘“Is not your husband’s trouble hard enough
to bear, that yon must censure him with bit-
ter words? Have yon no feeling for his suf-
ferings?”

He had not meant to say so much, ana as
Hedwig slowly turned toward him he wished
it might have been still less. A look of scorn
flashed over her white face, and her sad eyes
steadied themselves into a cold, hard zaze
which, ereeping over him seemed to mark him
as the cause of all her troubles,

*“ Have you only tears for a friend's misfor-
tune?” said she ; “ where was your valor when
they cast their fetters on him % Where was
your help then 7

In truth, Baumgarten, with all the others,
could not have aided Tell at the time when he
was seized by Gesler’s men. But however
much his conscience eleared Lim, e could no
longer meet Hedwig’s aceusing gaze, and as

| he turned his eyes away she continued :
They knew that Tell had fallen into Gesler's |

“You looked on, yet allowed the outrage,
You endured in patience that they should
drag a friend from your very midst. Had
Tell so treated you? Did he stand pityingly
by, when the horsemnen of the governor would
have dragged you after them when the angry

waters raged before you, eutting off escape?

Not with idle tears did he bemoan your fate,
He sprang into the boat, and, forgetting wife
and child, delivered "——

* What could we venture for his safety—iwe,
a little unarmed band ?” said Waltey Fiirst,
taking his daughter's trembling hands in his
and drawing her nearer to him,

In her excitement, Hedwig lost all thought

of Baumgarten, but as she told of Tell’s great
bravery, all the sorrow of her loss aguin

swept over her, and resting her head against

her father's breast, she said, “ Oh, father, you
have lost him, also—the land—we all have

lost him ! We miss him, and, alﬂﬂ.lle"mim d
Then, as her swift thoughts brought

us " _
new terrors, she continued :

{
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“ceased to speak, and in the solemn hush the

“*God save him from despair ! no comforter
can reach him in the hareful dungeon—and if
he sickens, as he must, in the damp darkness
of the prison, as an Alpine rose bleaches and
pines away in the warshy air! Heimprisoned
whose very breuth is freedom !
live in the blightof the tomb,”

She cessed her iveoherent speaking, and
Stauffacher said :

““We all will strive to open his dungeon’s
door.” Then all the
silent token of assent.

““ What can you do without him? As long
a5 Tell was free, then thers was hope, then
hiad the innocent a friend, the pursued a time-
Iy aid. Tell saved vou all. Youn altogether |
cannot loose his bonds.” She said it hope- |
lessly, with nothing of reproach, She counld
not doubt their earnestness, but she felt that
aguinst the Austrian’s power their .-tn*n;_-;t]nl
wis weak indeed. [

Down in their very hearts these men daved |
not gainsay her words. Dark clouds were |
hanging heavy over Switzerlund : the t-lwlllyi
were hunting' down their bravest men, mulf
even now death was ready to deprive them of
their wisest counselor,

From the words that had just been spoken,
Walter Tell was fast learning all his father's
perils, and terrified by his own thoughts, he |
hid his fuce in the baron's doublet. The old
man awoke, and gazing wearily around, his
glance at last fell ou the form of the trembling
boy. Then Walter Fiirst drew near and said :

“ Bless him, he is my grandchild, and is
fatherless.” The aged patriot laid his hand
upon the ehild’s bowed head, and Hedwigi
gently knelt at Walter's side. A solemn hash
came over all as low and even fell the tones :

“ And fatherless I leave you all—all be-
Lind.  Wue is me, that my dying eyes behold
the ruin of the fatherland | Why should 1
reach the longest limit of this life to die with-
outa hope? Yet there is hope—out of this
head where the apple lay a new and better
liberty will bloom to you. OId things are
falling, but from the ruing a new life will
spring.”

His voice rose higher, clearer, as he raised
himself with the strength last-given. He
seemed gazing far into futurity, and, as if for-
getful of any listening ear, continued :

1 see the princes and the noblelords come
marching on in armor. I see them eager to
make war upon a harmless shepherd folk.

And now the struggle is for life or death, for
liberty must be bought with blood. My ecoun-
tryman springs forth with naked breast, a will-
ing sacrifice, into the thronging lances,—he
breaks them, and the flower of nobility has
fallen. Freedom has risen waving her ‘ vie-
torious standard,' —then last, continue in your
league, my countrymen, be one—one.” He

He cannot

men joined haods in

evening air brought up the sound of distant
bells.

Day had dawned on the mountains of Switz-
erland. The forests and dale :
their darkness, and the wa
lonely.  The boats
darted out here au

| forth.

| words to the children, this was not the same

| waters below.
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shepherds were waking the echoes. Far away |
the lowering glaciers sparkled and bluzm‘l,latnd
the swift, milky streamlets, gushing out from
their bases, ran in their white channels
l]lruugh meadow and vale.
The morning was glad, and the streamlets
ran far through the Jand, but gladder and
farther had the grand song of freedom gone

Throughout the leaguered cantons the tid-
ings had spread, * Tell is free, and the Aus- |
trian’s power is tumbling.” The skadl:\vs had
lifted themselves from Tell’s cottage, and
were hurrying away to the past.

Little Wilhelm and Walter were 1
about like gay birds, for Hedwig had said :

“ Po-day the father is coming.”

How all were watching. In his impatience
Walter had climbed out on a branch of the
linden that he might look over the bluff.

Little Williel would gladly have followed,
but the sturdy short legs and the trunk of the
tree were not equally matched.

Hedwig stood at the door with a smile on
her face ; yet, despite the smile, and the cheery

Hedwig that Tell had left in his home, Grca:at
sorrow has ever had power to leave unmis-
takable traces on face and in heart, and Hed-
wig had sorrowed.

The pain was still in her heart, for her
thoughts were nnquiet.

Did the erimes of Gesler justly provoke so0
fatal an ending ? He was seeking Tell’s life.
Had Tell defiled his own haunds by secretly
taking the life of a craven? The cowardly
tyrant would never have openly fought ; and
ghould one leave the snake undisturbed, be-
getting its poison, when its venomous fangs
are concealed beneath the seen coils? Tell
seemed right ; all the cantons had said he was
just, and were filled with rejoicing. But never,
until Tell in his cooler moments should say
that his conscience approved, would she dare
to be happy.

Suddenly Walter sprang down from the
tree and eried out, “He is coming | he comes!”

All power of motion was going from Hedwig,
but her senses for suffering seemed quickened.

She heard the glad criesof the boys, and, ol
joy ! the voice of the father asking for her.

In an instant she was beside hin—then held
in his arms for one little moment.

Releasing herself, she drew back and said,
“Oh Tell, Tell —how do you come to me
again,—this hand—dare I take it?—this hand
—oh God—" _

“ Has protected ourselves, and delivered the
land,” Tell said.

T dare raise my hands freely toward hea-
ven.”  He had said it with no tinge of guilt,
and once more might HMedwig be happy.

That night the moon looked down on
Tell’s little cottage. No more was it silent
and dark, but surrounded by warm-hearted
Swiss. Over the heights and up from the
valley they came—came to clasp hands with
Tell, the bold archer, and Switzerland’s de-
liverer,

Lights gleamed from the crags and the

At last the great shout went up, “* Long live

flitting i southwest that oceasionally changes its othep.
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On the Lake.

HE sky has a countenance of itg P
like the human visage; the day (Jr'l :
which I erossed the Lake of (:"“Btance
by the boat to Friedrichshafen wil
have been for the inhabitants of the

air a day of rejoicing, a gay, noisy hO!iday
A very singular sight was the sunset - ﬂll&avy.
low fog covered the lake, giving it the ﬂl‘lpec;,
of a broad black-board ; the wind from the

| wise peaceful surface to a raging sea, wag Ly
tirely still ; the heavens appeared an immengg
azure cupola ; at the base, without gradation of
tints, a broad circular strip of chrome yellow
extended ; the amphitheater-like hills, gy
which the last expiring rays of the sun wop. |
reflected, glittered like a thin golden yei] -
broidered with diamonds. The second-clasg
passengers were at the forward part of the
boat, while those of the first stood aft ; but
both compartments were for the most Part
loaded with bales and luggage.
The shores of the lake belong to five s

Switzerland, Bavaria, Wiirtemberg, Baden, and

BY L. D. VENTURA, f

i

Austria. There were, among the working.
men that composed the second-class travelers,
citizens of republics and subjects of won.
archies, constitutional and nonconstitutional,
I approached them ; they were not talking pol-
itics, but from their countenances, from their
.actions and conversation, I was convinced that
the subjects of the German States were pot
envying the Swiss their liberty,
On the boat there were a few peasant girls
of the Swiss Alps, possessing the two charae-
teristics of beauty such asTitian loved to paint,
robustness of body and grace of feature. To
hear those workingmen debate, one would
have sworn that if the choice were givento |
them to embrace either the republic orthe
peasant girls, they would have chosen the lat- |
ter | What would you have done? "Tisbut |
a matter of taste. In the first cabin there was |
collected a veally cosmopolitan society. Itis |

largely represented was England. Like the
quails that at certain seasons of the year flock
in great numbers to the Island of Heligoland,
the English, in June, invade in legions the Eu-
ropean continent. [t is a usage that haslasted
a Jong time, although the typical Englishman, |
such as our fathers saw and described, hss

vietim of continental hotel-keepers and veffu-
rini, who paid a guinean for a fowl, is not
found any more ; now the English, if they are
rich, trayel like the wealthy classof any other |
nation except the American—if of moderste
fortune, wise from hearsay and experience,

frand ; ask for a reduction of pneesﬂ‘m
table dhite, and by a mere shave svniﬂ'-_l@ﬁ'!.
ing back from the inn-keeper that which they |
suppose he has robbed from them, in order 0 |
balance accounts with equitability. B
There were individuals on board of eachof §
these species : from the lord who possesses3

and the echoes answered, ** Live Tel] |

»

town mansion at Grosvenor Square and a st .

n k
lneedless to mention that the country most, |

they are suspicious of deceit and timorous of

Kl f’
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completely yanished. The traditional English |
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i or 1wo in several counties, to the obscure mer- things. On seeing in person how matters| He pressed my hand, giving me to hope that
-«

chant of & provincial town. Having struck ap stand I am doubly convinced of the nonsense | we should meet at Salisbury, and presenting
an acquaintance on the Oberland mountains, that a man can entertain who derives his me to some of his fellow-countrymen, left the
they formed a clique among themselves while knowledge from the political newspapers. | boat at Fredrickshafen. One of them was
crossing the Bodensee. You Ttalians — " a long, thin, cartilaginous individual, hands

It happened that a discussion arose concern- “ Btop a moment. Who told you I was an | like an apostle’s, and broad flat feet. His
ing the elevation of the lake, about which | Italian?” | daughter was with him, a pretty girl from
Murray, for some reason known to himself, * Do you deny it?” London, smooth skinned, rosy cheeked, sweet
has thought best to preserve silence. One ** Certainly not. I merely ask to know how | smiling, a model for Cassrence, born by chance
said one thing and one another, when, wish- | you divined I was an Italian.” {of a model of Hogarth. They were seated
ing to put a stop to the eontroversy, one of the ““My dear sir, in the first place you are not |side by side; the father held between his
party seeing Joanne's (Baedeker's?) Guide in  a compatriot of mine, that is cerrain,” knees one of those mountain poles that the
my hand, secosted me and requested permis-  ** Well, and then 7" English take back with them to their homes
sion to look at it. I handed it to him; he  ** Well, for a Greek you ave too genial, too | as the Haji of Mecca take the green cafrtan.
thanked me, and 1 was admitted to the charm- vivacious for a Hollander ; you talked half an | He was reading Murray with a certain tender-
ed cirele. He who had first spoken to me bore hour to a man whose name you did not know, | ness, and according as Murray counseled he
a name inseribed in the mighty book of the therefore you are not a German ; you talk too | prepared himself to receive an impression of
**Peerage and Baronetage.” He was dressed | little for a Frenchman ; as you travel without | admiration or the contrary, Two thirds of
with the scrupulous simplicity characteristic | servants, you are not a Russian ; you have not | the English travel as hedid. At the Museum
of the aristocratic Englishman—a black coat, yet eulogized Hungary, therefore you are nota | of Bura there is a painting by Guercino,
a white waistcoat, cravat and trowsers, highly Hungarian ; as you gave the boat porter a tip, | * Hagar and Abram,” vulgar and discrediting.
polished calf-skin shoes—a fout ensemble that  you are not a Swiss; as your hands are not | I said it was a Guercino, but you would con-
he wonld have worn in Piceadilly or Regent | dirty with tobacco, you ave not a Spaniard ; and | sider it a sickly Correggio. For some reason
Street, and with which he had ascended the | you do not wear diamonds in yourshirt, there- | or other it pleased Byron. Murray could do
Bernese Alps. He had traveled over the fore you are not an American from the States,

[
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world, and had acquired an infinite number of = (Consequently you are an Ttalian.”

various and curious notions, and it pleased

him to disseminate in conversation the treas- the Italians was rather severe.

ures of his knowledge, as Prince Esterhazy

disseminated while dancing the pearls and | contradictions, at the same time idle and rest-
He knew the |less : you have the sun, but yet wish for coal ;
you either devote yourselves too much to pol-
In Spain he had | itics, or else not enough ; and that is perni-

diamonds from his slippers.

most famous men of the countries through

which he had traveled.
spoken to Arjona and Montes, in Montevideo
to Rosas,"in Buenos Ayres to Urquizia, and
had assisted with him at the battle of Cacues.

At Washington he was on terms of intimacy

with Lincoln, and promenaded on the arm of
Brigham Young through the streets of Salt

Lake City. While at Venice he dined with |

Marini. In Russiahe heard Pauschine read his
Morte.

sucks.

He traveled alone, “If our fellow traveler,”
he would say, ‘‘has the same opinions, the
same habits, why carry with you a perambu-
lating pleonasm? If he has not, what pleas-
ure is there in the enforeed companionship of
an adversary that one must constantly com-
bat, a reprobate that must be converted?”

Demitri Godunof’ Nt | which they returned to their fields or their
emitri Godunoff ; saw Gogol write his Anine |

In Persia he prayed with Yezidi, and |
at Nova Tscherkark he played with the Cos-

The conversation continued ; his eriticism of

“You are,” said he, *“ a people of perpetual

cious to the growth of your credit and your
commerce.”

“Why ?” I asked, *“do you think that oc-
cupying one's gelf in public affairs will detract
from his attention to business? In the an-
cient republics the citizens assembled in the
formin to discuss the affairs of state, after

shops.”
‘“ And that is well ; it would be curious if 1,

as an Englishman, said aught to the contrary ;
but you engage in politics just enough to dis-

tract yourself from your studies or your|

affairs, not enough to give a vigorous impulse
to vour eivil growth. In substance, the
Italians are not fond of liberty.”

ORI

“ Allow me to continue. "They do not love

The sole companion of his peregrinations | her for the advantages which she brings, but
was an umbrella, that at the same time served | for the evils which she saves you from, but in

as a stiek, sword, and telescope.

In a case of ample dimensions he carried
curious objeets of art and antiquity, collected
in a recent voyage through Italy and France.
Two vases from Capodimonte, a plate of Geor-
gione, another of Orazio Fontana, a Jesi edi-
tion of the Divine Commedin, a statuette in
jasper from Voltena attributéd to Horace Mo-
chi, a book of gold that had belonged to Anne
of Brittany with Poyet’s miniatures, Erasmus’
Praise of Folly bound by Grolier, ete.

Rich, an artist of archaelogical tastes and a
man of wit, aristocratic and eultured, lie would
‘have been everywhere considered an eceentric,

“I first visited Italy,” he said to me,
“twenty years ago, and since then I have
always interested myself in Ttalian affairs, T

thoughi by the aid of the political jouruals to

form a correct idea of the present state of

fact an absolutism that wounld guarantee

 moderation and wisdom (if absolufism could
|ever give such a guarantee) would satisfy

their desires. Have I not heard it said from
Saranto to Susa, ‘A man ! a man! we need
o man that would take the reins in hand and
lead ' "

““You think this a strange desirve?"

“ Certainly, my dear sir. Eventsto-day are
gigantic, while men preserve their ordinary
stature. There is a large disproportion be-
tween events and men ; you ean deplore it in
a thousand ways and remedy it only in one ;
work in many. The time when one man held
in his hand the destiny of a whole people is
past ; the reign of great personages terminated
with the first Napoleon, and even he, although
he coutrolled Europe at will, finished by
_gpy_ing the law of the new times,”

1o other than admire it on that account, and
all the English afterward do the same on the
faith of Byron and Murray.

The girl was sketching in the meantime,
Murray had ecalled the traveler's attention to
the shores of the lake of Constance, and the
father had begged his dauchter to take a
little souvenir with her pencil ; Murray, how-
ever, had not foreseen the fog, therefore the
father heeded it not. The picture was a per-
fect gem; the shores obseured by the fog
could, of course, not be seen, and the sketeh
with its erayon sfumato gave sufficient evi-
dence of the mist that covered them,

The Englishman, after having indicated )
with a serene smile of complaceney his
daughter’s chef d’wuvre, confided to me that
the products of his daughter's pencil, of which
the album was full, were designed to illus-
irate the impressions of their journey in the
Tyrol and Switzerland. He gave me his diary
fo look over. I recollect these fragments ¢
which I here transcribe.

“ Wednesday. August 14th.—1 awoke Clara at
five ; she says she would have willingly slept
a couple of hours longer. Arr. at Pfandler at =~ ¢
9. Panorama of the Tyrolese Alps: a quan- )
tity of pines. Hohenents; two caseades. 3
Stupendous sight.

“ Friday, August 16th.—Bludenz. Paper
factory belonging to Herr Gassner. Clara &
would like to rest herself. Climbed the Arl- - §
berg. Narrow valley. Beauntiful spectacle.”

)
&
(

I regretted not hayving left with my English-
man. There are days when one is consumed
by the desire to talk to some one. Ihatedat
that time to be alone, but whose company was
I to seck? The captain's? He was busy. ™/
He exchanged a few words with me and re- |
entered his cubbyhole, referrin :ine. to &
young relative, a doctor of philosophy, lately
married, who, after having made his wedding 3
trip, was now returning to Stuttgart. -

They were seated side by side; he had a
rosy fat face, she was pale and flabby. Had

| ry of painting, 1 would compare him to one

1 to seek for them a résemblance in the histo- &

a

5
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" The city has not ehanged much ; here are the

256

of the misers of Justino Metzys, and her to a
consumptive Madonna of Guido Reni. el
gesticulated and instrueted his companion re-
garding the authority of the interior senses,
the personality of the infinite; she, with down- |
cast eyes, appeared to feel her littleness|
before so much kunowledge, and mentally
surrounded his head with an aureole of
glory,

Near them was a learned old gentleman ;
Le had a cigar-box filled with insects, dili- |
gently spitied on so many pins, which he|
opened and closed every other minute. I ap-
proached him, and he, exposing to my de-
lighted gaze now one and vow another of |
those little creatures, while he looked at me
benignly over his spectacles, said, < Eleator
rugosus, Platinus caerulaeus, Platinus caeru-
laeus, Eleator rugosus,” '

I could draw nothing else from him, and do
not even know what his nationality was; he |
called the insects by their Latin names, and |
his coat collar was unetuous. These are two
characteristics common to all scientific men in
the world,

Some of these people disembarked at Im-
merstad, some at Hagnan ; the Englishman
and his danghter at Moersburg, Mesmer’s
birthplace, The voyage would have appeared
incomplete had they not trod the soil where
the furor of animal magnetism first saw the
light.

‘“Constance ! ¥ eried a voice from the shore
as the boat neared the land,

And I bade an au revoir to the Bodensee.

Cologne Cathedral.

ORE than six hundred years ago a
mighty pageant wound its way
through the narrow, ill-smelling
streets of a German city on the
Rhine. Churchmen, burgomasters,

citizens, soldiers, all helped to swell the gor-
peous train, while from overhead fluttered
from many an open casement, pennons, ban-
ners, and rich-colored fabries, in honor of the
oceasion ; for,on this April day, in the year of
grace 1248, his eminence the Cardinal Carpocci
and his grace the Archbishop Conrad von
Hockstaden are to lay the corner-stone of a
new cathedral whiclh shall surpass, in gran-
“deur, beauty, and size, any similar structure
of the kind.

Six hundred and thirty-two years after, in
the yeurof our Lord 1880, another mighty con-
course meets in the same city, this time to cel-
ebrafe with appropriate ceremonies the com-
pletion of the edifice commenced so long ago.

same narrow, dirty streets ; to all appearances
the same worm-eaten quay washed by the
silver Rhine, here, alas, somewhat tarnished ;
many of the old buildings are yet standing,
but the times—how altered | In that six hun-
dred yearswhat revolutions have swept overthe
face of the globe | How many times has the map

,

has changed rulers more than once. What a
contrast between then and now ; and yet this
stately pile before us has grown bit bybit, stone
by stone, timber by timber, through all the
changes and vieissitudes around it. When
its first stone was laid, Henry IIL sat upon the
English throne ; only a few years before, viz,
in 1215, Magna Charta had been wrung from
his father by the English barons; gold had
not yet been coined in England ; Roger Bacon
was in his priwe; Scotland and Wales were
as yet independent ; Louis IX., ¢ 8t. Louis,”
reigned in France, and the seventh crusade to

' the Holy Land, conducted by this monarch,

was in progress ; the mariner's compass was
unknown to Europeans; in Ameriea, the cur-
tain lifted by Erik the Norseman in the open-
ing years of the eleventh century had long
since descended again, and for two hun-.
dred and fifty years to come the whole vast
continent was to be left in the undisturb-
ed possession of its aboriginal inhabitants;
Africa, south of the Canary Islands, was an
undiscovered country, franght with terri-
ble, because unknown, dangers in the minds
of geographers, and the tales of the newly-
returned Marco Polo were exciting the deris-
ion of the same gentry ; the kingdom of Gra-
nada, last refuge of the Moors from their
Christian foes in Spain, had just been found-
ed ; Innocent IV., the pontiff who first gave
the red hat to cardinals, ocenpied the chair of
St. Peter ; the Inquisition, with all its para-
phernalia of torture, was in full force, and the
unhappy Albigenses were experiencing all the
terrors of the misealled ‘“ Holy Office.”

Cologne itself was early renowned as a
bishoprie. There was a legend that a disciple
of the Apostle Peter, one Maternus, was the
founder and first bishop of the Church at Co-
logne ; and another that the Emperor Freder-
ick I. brought from Milan to Cologne the bones
of the ““three kings of the Orient,” which are
to-day venerated as the most precious relics in
the Cathedral of Cologne. **Popes and em-
perors vied in increasing the wealth and power
of the Archbishop of Clologne, and synods held
at that place declared him to have the right of
precedence over all other clergy ;" the power
of the archbishopric was at its height under
Conrad von Hockstaden, who founded the
Cathedral.

No trustworthy information as to the name
of the real or original architect survives, and
all hope of placing the glory of such a monu-
ment of genius upon any one head is lost.
Even the original plan (which has been faith-
fully adhered to) was lost for years among the
litter and rubbish of the interior, and was only
recovered accidentally by some person search-
ing for something to adorn a transparency for
a religious festival. Architects, artists, and
builders, in the course of that six hundred
years have lived, wrought awhile upon the
massive pile, and then died ; but their united
work yet lives. The design itself was said to
haye been confided to the original architect by
the Virgin Mary in a dresm ; but another le-
gend states that the prince of darkness im-
parted it as the price of the artist’s soul. Tts
fame, from all these various causes, belongs
rather to the nation than to any individual,

of Europe been altered | Even the city itself
i ’

and a right royal monument it is.

g -r‘wvwﬂruwﬂqu"ﬁ"‘ﬁ—ﬂﬁ#ﬁ R TR W
MA G AZIN H. -

DEMOREST'S MONTHILY

o % <)

Its form is that of a Latin cross, and itis p
largest Gothic church ever erected, T chzth
which was finished and conserated in 139 xf‘"i
generally regarded as the finest part of ‘;-Iii'-% 4
building, seeing that it was constructeq jﬂll;
after the best period of Gothic art. Over tly
entrances are two pointed towers, five hundre A
and eleven feet high above the pavement, the p
loftiest monument ever erected by man, 3

In the chapter-house of the Hospital of St
John, at Bruges, is a famous picture, by Huns
Memling, on a reliquary of S8t. Ursula, repre. |
senting the famous cathedral as it appeared iy |
the middle of the sixteenth century. Infhjy
picture appears the famous woodeén crane M-\.
for three hundred years adorned the summiy
of one of the towers, a perpetusl remindey
to the beholder that the work was yet un
ished. Work was stopped in 1509, and was
not fairly resumed till 1842, The
stood in its place till 1868, and was an object
of superstition to half the good people of |
Cologne. =

During the wars of the great Napoleon, the
Rhine Provinces were annexed to France, an
Cologne became the capital of a French de-
partment. The Germans implored the con:
queror to restore the cathedral, fast falling
into ruin, and continue it until completion,
But in answer to their prayer the Frenel
turned it into a great stable and forage depot.
No doubt, as matters now are, the Germans
are glad that the great chureh has been en
tirely finished by national energy and enter-
prise. It was under William IIL, of Pruss!h;,
that the work of restoration and completion
was begun in 1823. The best architects were
appointed to superintend the work; money
was collected from all quarters, and through-
out Germany the Cologne Cathedral was re-
garded as a child of the state. Many hundred
thousands of dollars have been contributed by
the government, the dignitaries of the empire
have given liberally, and a Cologne Cathedral
Building Association, the Dombauverein, was
founded, with branches all over the country ;
even the Sunday-school children became in-
terested in the work, and added their pennies,
The result of all this energy was not loug in
making itself seen and felt. In 1842 the cor-
ner-stone was relaid amid much pomp and
circumstance by the Emperor William 1V.,
in the presence of all his court and many of
the nobility. The king himself spoke as fol-
lows : ““Gentlemen of Cologne, a great eve
is transpiring among you. This is, as y
feel, no ordinary structure. Tt is the work
the fraternal feeling of all the German
and of all confessions. When I think of
my eyes are filled with tears, and T thank G
that T survive this day. This structure a1
these towers point to a great day of unity fi
all Germany.”

Six years later, in 1848, the six hund
anniversary of the original founding
building, there was a gorgeous celebr
the day in Cologne and throughout
many. Kings, prinees, bishops, dignits
the churely, titled heads from all Europe
ered around the shrine in honor of
King Louis of Bavaria gave the four &
windows of stained glass valued at
the work of the best artists of M
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This celebration, being an earnest that
the work wus going on, gave a great im-
petus to the collecting of funds throngh-
out Germany, until the great wars of the
two preceding decades. These over, and
under a united Germany, the work again
went forward, emblem of a united father-
land, at peace within and without., The
15th of October, 1880, the birthday of the
Emperor William, was the day selected
for the placing of the final stone. For
days before, the princes of the empire, in
obedience to his summons, flocked to Co-
logue to meet the venerable German em-
peror. A great crowd assembles in the
square around the cathedral; documents
are signed by the emperor and his sons and
the other members of the royal family ;
these are inclosed i a box, dispatched to
the summit of one of the towers ; in a few
moments more the box is placed in its
appointed niche, the last stone is deposited
over it, and the cheers of the multitude,
the booming of cannon, and the ringing
of bells, announce that the great Cologne
Cithedral, the work of six hundred and
thirty-two years, is finished. The cable
flashes the news around the world, and
the West clasps hands with the East in
gratulation over the happy event, For
centuries the German people have been
accustomed to express their opinion that
any undertaking was impossible by ex-
claiming: ““The Cathedral of Cologne
will be finished before that occurs |” This

e T e LA s SR X o TR
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saying is mow happily disproved, and
is consigned to the limbo of false predic-
tions along with the old legend that his
Satanic Majesty had put a ban upon the
work.

Next to the choir, alluded to already, the
magnificent portals, designed by the cele-
brated Ernst Friedrich Zwirner, are the
finest specimens of perpendicular gothic
in the whole pile. In 1509, when on ac-
count of the troubles of the Reformation
the work was stopped. the building had
been carried up to the capitals of the col-
umns, The whole was then covered with
a wouwden roof, and so remained till 1830
—more than three hundred years; the
wooden crane looking down from its giddy
height all those centuries, The length of
the cathedral is 511 feet, its breadth 231
feet, and the height of the towers 511 feet
also. Externally, it has a donble range
of flying buttresses and intervening piers,
and the roof is a perfect forest of pinna-
cles, rivaling in this respect the no less fa-
mous Cathedral of Milan.

Although, in the opinion of architects,
the majesty of the whole is somewhat Jess-
ened by the too great minuteness of detail
and ornamentation, the harmonious per-
pendicular arrangement of the lines is un.
equaled in any other edifice f any othier
age ; and the Cathedral of Cologne is un-
doubtedly the most glorious and inspiring
ecclesiastical edifice ever erected by the
hand of man.
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is it not called the Dipping Stone $”

. o e o g

“‘I'hat great bowlder at the foot of the lake,

“Yes, to be sure. How do you know?"
“ I've licard of it,” was the laconic reply.

oF e Crist vions,® | He made no further comment, until they had
gone down the hill: and then, pointing to the

DEMORIEST'S MONTHLY MAGAZINEH.

Itluuglnm's live,” he said. * She was a niece
of old John's; it was about her that he quar.
reled with your father.”

«Jg one of the danghters a tall, pale girl,

with rather stately manners?"

«That's Judith—Miss Conisbrough, What

buildings on the left, embosomed in their trees, | of her?”

COGntivied Fromn Jatie 255.)
CHAPTER X1V.
DISPUTED.

R. AGLIONBY, of Scar Foot, had
died on a Wednesday, at noon, He
was buried on the Saturday morn-
ing following, in the church-yard
of Yoresett ('h‘lll‘l']l, beside those of

his fathers who had been buried there befove
him. He was laid low with all pomp and re-
speet, and not a town, village or hamlet in the
dale hut sent its quota to the following., He
had been one of the institutions of the dale,
one of the inseparable accompaniments of
every gathering, and every event almost, that
took place in it; and if he Liad not been ten-
derly loved, he had been deeply honored and
respected. Therefore gentle and simple eame
from far and near, and saw him laid to his
rest.

noon at Hawes. There he was met by Mr,
Whaley, and driven by him to his bachelor

house at Yoresett. Mr. Whaley was the very |

model of an extremely, if not needlessly dis-
ereet country lawyer. Bernard Aglionby was
little less reticent, He asked few questions,
and seemed satisfied with the short and cau-

Lie said, more quietly than ever:

Bernard had arrived late on Thursday after- l

“ And that is Scar Foot.”

“ That is Sear Foot, Mr, Aglionby, and you
ure the last representative of the name of those
who have lived there for so many genera-
tions.” "

“Yes, I suppose I am,” le answered, as
they drove into the farm-yard, and got out of
the dogeart.

While it was being taken to the other end
of the yard, to water the horse, a woman came
out of the back door, aud looked at them, then
greeted Mr, Whaley as an old acguaintance,

“(Hood-day, Mrs. Aveson,” said he; and
added, “no one here, I suppose?”

*“No one, sir, but ourselves. The young
ladies hiasn't been nigh ; not even Miss Judith,
nor Mistress Conisbrough.”

“No, I daresay. It's a good way, you see.
And—" he laid his hand upon Bernard’s
shoulder—* Mrs, Aveson, you do not know
who this is.”

Bhe gazed infently into Bernard’s dark,
saturnine visage,

.

“ N—no, gir,” she hesitatingly said, ©Dbut
he is—he has surely a look of the old Squire
about the een and the mouth.”

“ Very likely. He isthe old Squire’s grand-
son, Bernard—Ralph Aglionby’s son.” &,

“ Lord-a-merey | ”  exclaimed the woimnan,

| and told her all about it !

tious answers which were given to them. He 100king startled. You don’'t mean it! His
learned the details of his grandfather’s seizure | 800 that he had by that foreign wife that he
and death, Then he asked : {married. He doesn’t favor his father,” she

“ And do you think the funeral will be oyer 2dded in a lower voice— He’s dark and for-
in time for me to return to Irkford on the ©ign looking,” as Aglionby turned away, tired
same day —becanse 1 assure you my chiefs ©f being stared at, and perhaps moved more
don't approve of an understrapper like myself than he cared to confess, at hearing that he

“ Nothing. I saw Lier at Ivkford with my

grandfather the other day,”

Later in the evening, Mr. Whaley remarked,
« We shall have to go back to Scar Foot aftey
the funeral, for the reading of the will, and »
— his brow wrinkled—** I'm sorry to say, Mrs,
Conisbrough infends to be present at that
cetemony too. She sent me word that she
ghould.”

“ Why sorry 7"

«Jt's so needless, As if T could not haye
come straight back here and called upon her,
What do womey
want at such affairs 7"

To this, Bernard made absolutely no reply,
and this was the last hint, if hints they were,
which Mr. Whaley gave to his guest, as to the
disposition of his grandfather’s affairs,

* - *

* *

The funeral was over and they had returned
to Scar Foot. Mr. Whaley again inguired of
Mrs. Aveson, *“ Any one here?”

< Mistress Conishrough, sir, and Miss Judith.
That’s all, and they're in the parlor.”
Bernard, as he followed Mr. Whaley through
the houseplace, passed his hand over his eyes
It was all so very strange and dreamlike. He

parlor, where Judith had been received by her
uncle a few days ago. Bernard was not think-
ing of her at all, at the moment, but was eon- |
idering what was the secret he was at last
going to hear—what this will, so soon to be
read?\ was to disclose for him, He was not

followed Mr. Whaley onward, into the little §

thinki}ig of her when he followed Mr, Whaley j )

o

into the parlor, but on entering it he saw her

absenting himself in this style.”
I have little doubt,” returned Mr. Whaley
softly, ‘‘that should you wish to return to

+ Irkford on the same afternoon, it can be man-

aged.!a

On the Friday morning, Mr. Whaley pro-
posed to drive him over to Scar Foot.,

““You should not allow your grandfather to

buried without paying him the last respect;
should at least go and see him before he
iken away for ever.”

Bernard agreed, with taciturn gravity. Mr.
Whaley’s dogeart was called and they drove to
Sear Foot,

Aglionby's face was like some mask of
bronze, as they drove along that road over
which Judith Conisbrough had lately tfoiled
on wearily., Not a word did he say, not a
comment did he utter. ** Yea, yea,” and “nay,
nay,” were all that could be wrung from him.
One sign, and one only, did he give of being
moved or interested. As they came suddenly
to the top of the hill, from which they first
had a view of Shennamere from end to end,
a light leaped into his eyes, which darted
quickly from hill to hill,
lake. 1€ _
his face, and he said abruptly,

and then adown the Whaley pointed out to him Yoresett House,
A ﬂu‘h of subtle fea]ing pmgﬂ ACTOSS with th blinds dﬁn. B
- '“That's where Mrs. Conisbrough and her

was like his forefathers: though he was
““dark and foreign looking,” they could not
deny the resemblance. He strolled away
toward the front door,

j  During that, short visit, his intensely keen
eyes noted every item of every room he went
into, He carried the place away with him, as
it were, indelibly engraved on his memory—
carried away, too, a vivid impression of the
dead face of the old Squire in his coffin, which
he looked upon long and intently, trying hard
the while to forgive him his trespasses that
he had trespassed against him, Bernard Agli-
onby, and those who had been dear to him,
He did not feel clear in his mindas to whether
he had succeeded in this forgiveness : even at
the last, when he turned away, he was not
sure, His mother's face seemed to rige before
| him, stern and sad, worn with lines of toil
and grief, softening into an angel’s beauty
when it turned to him, or when he had ca.
ressed her. No—forgiveness was not easy,
and according to his creed, no sueh thing as
forgiveness existed,

As they drove back through Yoresett, Mr,

before he saw anything else. He might almost
be said to see nothing but her at first. He was
not surprised, of\course ; he was prepared, and
he bowed to her'as he entered, but she was
more than surprised ; he saw the look of puz
zled bewilderment fhiat passed over her face

returned his salute slightly. Next, Befnud_
saw Mrs. Conisbrough 1\ these two with him-
the company. Mrs. Conibrough was dressed

outward trapping of woe,

rather highly colored face was flushed mar

upon coming, and her daughters

proper person to accompany her. 1 ale,

the:auucl&._-an_d Bernard noticed that\g f ;
the fact of its being black, her dressY'
mourning dress at all, but « somewha

one without any trimming ; her lat ws
tle black straw hat ; she wore a white

as she gazed at him, Blankly at first, and then '-'i::

self and Mr. Whaley conyprised the whole of

in the deepest mourning, with crape, and every |
Her handsome, |

than usual, her hands were yestless, and her 4
dark eyes roamed nervously jpnd incessanfly §

consultation, Tind decided that Judiflh v B 4

an_(} melancholy, she sat beside her °thé§$:;

around, She formed in everY WAy & MO §
startling contrast to her daughtely, who l0ok& i 1
what she felt, as if she were 1)'5‘""? Wi
compulsion, o ish 1ad InsISiEd g

pulsion. Mrs. Conisbrough s

1§ Do "III"..
worh @



collar, a black cloth jacket, and black kid
gloves., She had refused every entreaty of her
mother to don what the latter considered a
more appropriate for what reason Mrs,
Conisbrough of eourse could not imagine.
“*Mrs. Conisbrough,” observed Mr. Whaley
shaking hands with her, ““ I think you will
agree with me that we had better get this
business over at once before any of us take any
refreshment, or do anything else.”

AT
gara §

* 1 quite agree with you, Mr. Whaley,” she
suid, in a trembling voice. She could not in the
least conceal her great agitation Mr., Whaley

turned to Bernard, who was standing, dark,
erect, and observant, by the table. He was
grave, now, of course, but he was perfectly
cheerful. To have curved his features to any
pretense of emotion or of lamentation—to sub-
due his voice to the tones of a sorrow which
he did not feel—were things which it was not
in his nature to do. The frequent sarcastic
‘smile which decorated his lips was absent,
but his spirit of cool and rather bitter cynicism
shone in double strength from his eyes. He
looked cold, hard, and indifferent—exactly
what he felt—as he confronted Mrs, Conis-
brough, for he had always understood in a
vague way that she had created mischief at
the time of his father’s marviage. Judith Con-
isbrough, measuring him with her ealm and
congiderate eyes, clearly read his expression
and admitted it in her inmost heart—** He looks
a hard, contemptuous, pitiless man,” she de-
cided.

““ Before I begin to read,” said Mr. Whaley,
““let me present to you the only near relation
of yourselves and the late Mr. Aglionby—his
grandson, Bernard Aglionby.”

Murs. Conisbrough gave a quick look at him, |
with nervously distended eyes and bewitehing |
lips, She inclined her head a little, and her |
lips moved, but no sound ecame from them ,'
they seemed dry and parched. Bernard
merely bowed, in profound silence, and |
Judith did not repeat her original acknowledg- |
ment. Then Aglionby sat down, and while |
Mr. Whaley broke the seal of the will, there
was perfect stillness, broken only by the
rustle of Mrs. Conisbrough’s dress, as she
neryously moved now and then.

Bernard, sitting in the window, could see
the head of the lake ; he looked at it, his |
elbow resting on the ba.ck of his chair, his
eyes shaded a little by his hand. A.n(l M. |
\Whaley proceeded to read the will,

When Mrs: Conishrough heard the date,
October 7, 18—, she started violently. It was
the date of Tuesday last, the day on which he
had been to see her, and on which he had so
cruelly and remorselessly tormented her. A
cold perspiration broke out upon her face, and
her iips trembled.

It was a very concise, unelaborate will - it
provided for some legacies to servants and old
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signature of the testator and the \\'itne::t::‘lfs.l
Mrs. Conisbrough's name and the names of
her daughters were not even mentioned.

Mr., Whaley's voice There was a
momentary pause. Bernard leaned forward,
and looked around the room, with a strange,
bewildered sensation; a very strange sensa-
tion, as utterly devoid of triumph, or jubila-
tion, or delight, as any sensation he had ever
experienced.  Rejoicing might come later, he
supposed it would, for this was great news, it |
must be. At present the rejoicing was con-
spicuous by its absence,

Mrs. Conisbrough had now risen. She ad-
vanced from the sofa on which she had been
sitting beside her daughter, to the table, and

ceased,

supported herself against it with a frembling |

hand. Indeed, she trembled all over,

““Is that all, Mr. Whaley 7” she inquired,
in a fluttering voice,

“I am sorry to say, madam, that that is all,
every word,”

*And you consider that a just will ?”!

““Pardon me, Mrs. Conisbrough, I do not,
and I even went so far as to expostulate with
My, Aglionby when he desired me to draw it
up. Ispeak plainly, Mr. Bernard Aglionby.”

‘“Yes, you are right to do so.”

““Pooh | Expostulating? What is that?”
she exclaimed, speaking vehemently, and with
strong, passionate execitement. “I tell you,
it is monstrous ; it is wicked ; it is maa. He
knew what he had promised ; he knew what
he had led me to expect—how I had yielded
to his wishes many a time, on the tacit under-
standing that my self-sacrifice was to be made
good to me and my daughters at his death,
This is a freak, a folly, a frenzy—I shall dis-
pute the will,”

** My dear madam, do nothing of the kind,
I implore you. You would cut your own
throat. No court would find for you, and you
would simply rnin yourself,”

“1 shall dispute the will. And you, sir”
(turning with passionate fierceness to Bernard,
who had risen, and stood gravely listening to
and looking at her)—* you, I warn. I warn
| you not to take possession of this house and
property, or to spend the incomes belonging
to them, for you shall make restitution of
every penny you disburse. ‘No jury of Eng-
lishmen will dispute the base injustice of this
will. 1 should wish to be fair; it is what I
have always intended; I would not grasp

_everything and give you nothing, but before

the sight of heaven it is no upstart stranger | &
who—"

“Beware, Mrs, Conisbrough!"” said Mr.
Whaley, warningly. ‘ The upstart stranger
you speak of is an Aglionby, and so far as
| descent goes, the direet heir male to every
 penny his grandfather left behind him, and
stick and stone on the estate.”

““No doubt, sir, it will be to your interest

friends, and one or two very distant relatives
or connections. Then the testator left the
whole of his real and personal estate, without
fetter or condition of any kind, to his grand-

son, Bernard Aglionby, to dispose of during

hig lifetime, to give, bequeath or devise in
whatspever manner seemed good to him,

There was no more: not another word,
beyond the necessary little formula, and the

to support the strongest.”

“Mother! mother!” exelaimed Judith,
rising, and putting her hand on her mother’s
arm, But Mrs. Conisbrough was no longer
mistress of herself.

“* But might is not always right,” she went
on, “and occasionally the innocent win their
eause against the gmlt‘y
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time, when yon are more composed ?” said
Bernard, with profound courtesy of tone and
menuer, as he too bent over the table toward
her, leaning the tips of his fingers on the table,
and looking with grave inqguiry directly into
her eyes.

Their faces were very near together. As
she met this direct, serious gaze, Mrs. Clonis-
brough’s high color suddenly faded ; she gave

| a kind of gasp or sob, and shrank away, avert-

ing her gaze.

* Dear mother, let us go away now,” said
Judith, soothingly.

‘* Not until I have told these men who are

| in league against us, once again that I defy

them, and that they had better beware
what—"

She stopped suddenly, put her hand to her
side, a common gesture with her, for her heart
was weak, and strong excitement usually
brought on an attack of illness. She sank
down upon the sofa now, livid and uncon-
scious. Judith sprang to her, unfastened her
bonnet-strings, loosened her mantle, and bent
over her anxiously., Aglionby walked up to
her, and asked in a low voice, and one which
he evidently constrained to express some kind
of -.emotion :

“ Can I assist you in any way ?"

“No, I thank you,” replied the young lady,
lifting her eyes to his face, with alook of such
deep and mournful sadness, that Aglionby,
feeling as if he had rashly intruded upon some
sacred precinet, said humbly, I beg your
pardon,” and retired again to Mr. Whaley’s
side,

For a short time there was an uncomfort-
able, brooding kind of silence. Then at last
Judith turned round, her face disturbed, de-
spite its set expression, her voice faltering a
little.

“I am very sorry,” she said, *“but my
mother has had these attacks before, and she
——T am afraid—I know she must remain here
just at present.”

“On the sofa, for an hour or two,” said Mr,
Whaley, almost briskly. “1 am sure Mr,
Aglionby—

“ For a day or two, at least, I grieve to say.
I must send for the doctor—at least,” she add-
ed hastily, and looking at Bernard with a deep
flush of embarrassment, it is as much as her
life is worth to remove her at present.”

“Mr. Aglionby,” said Mr. Whaley, I )

at him, ““you are master here now. Wihat
are these ladies to do 7"

“I beg them to make use of the house and
everything there is in if, as long as it sunits
their convenience to do so,” he replied, still in
the same courteons, almost gentle tone, and
looking earnestly at Judith,

T thank you,” said thelatter, ‘' Then may
I ring for Mrs. Aveson, and order a boy to be
sent for Dr, Lowther 2"

“ You know the ways of the place, I imagine,
better than I do; will you please take all au-
thority in the ma.tter into your own hands?
Pray oblige me by ordering ezactly whatis.
convenient to you,” said Bernard, “M 1

rlng the bell for xon ?” He puthfahm\ﬂ X



ladies at present, and I will inguire later if
they have all they want ¥

With that he pulled the bell, and then, say-
“1 trust Mys. Conisbrough will
he followed Mr. Whaley from

ing to Judith,
soon recover,”
the room,

As they closed the door after them, and
found themselves in the houseplace, they met
Mrs. Aveson, going to answer the summons,
Aglionby pansed. “ Do not leave it to Miss
Conisbrough to tell her,” he said. And Mr.
Whaley, stopping the woman, said :

““ Mrs. Aveson, let me present to yon your
new master, and the old Squire's suceessor.”

“8ir! I thought the young
Conisbrough—"
astonishment and dismay.

“ Not at all. Mr. Aglionby’s property goes
to his grandson.
you. Mrs, Conisbrough is ill.”

She made a hasty step toward the parlor.
Bernard interposed.

“ Listen ! he said. ““ Will you please at-
tend to Miss Conisbrougl’s orders as if they
were my own.  Find out everything that she
can possibly want, and see that it is got for
her, and—"

“8ir 1" exclaimed Mrs. Aveson. “You
may be master here, or not, but I need no
orders to attend to those ladies that are in
there,” and, without condescending to give him
another look, she swept onward.

*Good |” remarked Aglionby, with a satur-
nine smile. “T like that woman, She’s honest,
I Lope she will stay Liere,”

CHAPTER XV.
JUDITH,

‘Mns. AVESON, closing the parlor door, benb
over Mis. Conisbrough. *““ Eh, but she’s very
bad, Miss Judith, this bout. Something’s up-
set her, I guess,”

D

ladies—Mrs. |
She was paralyzed w 1th Av- :son, who was in eve ty sense of the word | slowly down her cheeks.

And T think the ladies want |
[ old Mr,
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wait for a parcel ¥ Let him go as fust as he
CHIL.

Mrs. Aveson took the npote, and very soou
Toby rode out of the yard, on a stout brown
coby, which he astonished by his liberal use of |
a tough switch, Murs. Aveson returned to t!m
parlor, where Mrs, Conisbrough still lay un-
conscions, Somerimes these attacks lasted
two hours, or rather, once she had had one
that lasted so long, and this seemed likely to
be as tedious. In vain they applied all the
restoratives they could think of, or knew of ;

she lay rigid, and with a livid, deathly hue |

upon her face.
Judith was not at first alarmed, nor Mrs.

“a friend of the family.” In the intervals of |
t]u-ir exertions the woman asked :

« Miss Judith, tell me, is this true, what
Whaley says ? Was the old Squire’s

will so very unjust?”

| “Very unjust, from a moral point of view,
Mrs. Aveson. Legally, there was no fault to
be found with it.”

“It’'s a bad hearing. Do you really mean
that he has left «/f to that black-looking young
| man ?”

“Yes, all. He is his grandson, 1 know
nothing of where he found him ; yes, 1 do,
though. He must have seen him when we

were at Itkford, a week ago to-day! But I
| know nothing of what passed between them.
All T know is that this will was made the
night he died—’

“Ayl ‘e were witnesses, me and John
Heseltine, who happened to be in the kitchen
at the time. Had I known how it was going,
never would I have signed. It’s a crying
shame | People have no right to act in that
way, I say ; thongh he was my master, and
I liked him well enough for all his queer
ways, And this stranger, he’s no Aglionby

in looks, except that he has a glint of the een
somethmg like old master, and a twist in the
mouth that’s a bit akin to him that's gone.

1But that long thin body, and that lean black

“Yes, indeed | said Judith abstractedly, face! No Aglionby was everlike that before.
She was foreed to withdraw Ler attention from | I don’t know how we shall tak’ to him, I'm

heér mother for the moment, while she wrote | sure.

with flying pen to Delphine :

“Very bad news,
gnmdmn Bernard Aglionby, of whose exist-
ence we hardly knew till to-day. 1 have seen

him before. Not one of our names is men- |
| her presence of mind, began to grow almost

tioned, Mamma has taken it to heart, made
an awful scene, and had one of her attacks in
consequence. She is unconscious now, and
caunot be moved, Prepare some things for
us, and T will instruet Toby to eall for them
a9 he returns from the doctor’s. Mr, A. is very

courteous and gentle, despite the terrible :
~mind, and to look up the road at the back in

things mother has said to him. He has placed
the house at our disposal. If the doctor
thinks you ought to come, I will get him to
call and tell you so on his way back,
““Yours, gorrowfully,
i JUDITE-"'

““Now, Mrs. Aveson will you give this to

Toby, aml tell him to make all speed with it
to Yoresett House first, then on to the doctor’s ; !

then he must return to Yoresett House, and léss

M’appen we'll have to flit.”
““Oh, T hope not, Mrs. Aveson, or we shall

| have lost all our friends, indeed. But see | is
All is left to uncle’s she not coming round a little 7”

The hope was deceptive, For two long
hours Mrs. Conisbrough lay without con-
sciousness, until her daughter, without losing

faint with fear, and Mrs, Aveson openly ex-
pressed her opinion that Mrs. Conisbrough
was either dead, or in a trance which would
end in death,

She went out of the room at last, in search
of some restorative which occurred to her

the hope of eatching sight of the doctor on his
roadster at the top of the hill, and it was dur-
ing this absence that at last a flicker of life
appeared in the lips and eyes of the uncon-
seious woman,

Her eyes at last opened, slowly and fully ;
she moved them deliberately and blankly
round, fixed them upon Judith without ap-
penring to recognize her, and said, in a tone-
voice ;-

1 ¢ Bernarda told me so0, uncle, She saig
fl]u". would take him, and that sconer thap

much a crust of your bread she would starye,
| ““Mother, dear, it is l You are at Sepy

Foot. Try to remember.

« And if you had only w aited that morning,
ms‘u au of going off in a passion without leay.
ing me time to ¢ xplain, I could have told you
all about it. But you were selfish and tyran.
nical to the last, to the last! Oh dear] Jtis
o weary, weary world, and weariest of all fup
women that are poor !”

| She turned her face to the wall, and cloged
| her eyes, but Judith saw two large tears foree
their way from uuder the lids and coupee
All her soul went
out in love and pity. Her mother's w andering
remarks were for the moment forgotten,
though they had at first struck her as strange
' and inexplicable. ** Bernarda 1 Burely that
| was the name of the woman her uncle Ralph
had married. This grandson was called Ber-
nard, too. And her uncle in a passion with
her mother? What did that mean? But she
| could think of none of these things now ; she
| conld only stoop over her mother, and wipe
hcl eyes, and kiss her hand, and conjure her
'to look up. To her great relief too, she heand
the sound of a horse’s hoofs, and directly
afterward the doctor was in the room.

’The doctor’s orders were what Judith had
expected. Her mother must be carried ap-
stairs and put to bed, where she must have
the most absolute quiet and repose., A state
of the most alarming weakness and prostra-
tion had succeeded to the intense agitation
and excitement which had brought on the
attack. It was long before all was arranged,
and before Dr. Lowther could leave his pa-
tient, white and weak and hardly conscious
where she was, or what was going on around
her. He promised to call the next day, Sun-
day, enforced again and again the neceeaiiy .
for the most absolute rest, strictly forbade {
almost all conyersation, and departed. '

Never had Judith experienced such a feel-
ing as overwhelmed her when she was at last
left alone with her mother in the bedroom—
the well known blue bedroom which she had
occupied many a score of times—with the
lamp lighted on the table, and the dusk out-
side rapidly gathering into darkness. When
the last echo of the horse’s hoofs had died
away over the hill, there fell upon the place
a silence utter and profound, such as cau only
be known in the very heart of the country—
far away from men that strive, from clang-
ing bells remorselessly summoning the multi-
tudes to their toil, from railways that deafen,’
and traffic that makes weary the heart of man.
She went to the window—the broad deepest
window—and leaning one knee on the win-
dow-seat, she eurved her hands upon the paue

into a kind of arch, and pressed her aching
forehead upon them, Indistinctly, by the
light of a young moon, she could see what
Sir Bedivere called “the waves wap, and the
waters wan,” of silent Shennamere, and ﬂl’
shadowy forms of the great fells on the.
side, and one solitary, steadily burning ltslﬂ
from the village of Busk on the hill across
the lake.

It was beautiful, and she loved it——]cmﬂﬁ
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dearly : but was it always to he thus? Was
her prospect never to he larger than this ¢ and
even this she now no more felt to be her own.
In the house of her forefathers ghe had sud-
denly become a stranger, a casual guest ; and
every hour that she now passed there, was
like a fresh load upon her heart. Surely
there must be some way of getting ont of it
all. Even now her mind was busy with
thouglits of eseape, as the minds of prisoners
and caged birds are wont to be, and will be,
to the world’s end. Shennamere, and Secar
Foot, and Yoresett, and her own home, and
this existence, which was neither life nor
death, without either the fullness of the one,
or the repose of the other—they hiad long been
bitter realities to her; would the fime ever
come when they wounld seem but as a dream
that has vanished ?
to look back npon them from some height at-
tained, of usefulness, or hopefulness, or suc-
cessful endeavor, and to say with a smile,
“Once upon a time 1 had no more than those
in my life ; no prospect wider than Shenna-
mere Water and Raydaleside Fell?” The
wonder, the longing, the strenuous effort to
force the future fto lift its veil were at that
moment more passionate, more intense than
she had ever known them. Hard hours she
had passed, when her heart had fretted as if
it must burst with impatience to spap its
bonds—Dbitter hours of self - interrogation,
“Why am I here? What was 1 born for?
Who wants me? What is there for me to
do?” Buch hours as thousands of young
women fight throngh or sink under every day
that dawns, in this glorions kingdom of Eng-
land, under the madel laws, protected by the
immacnlate soeial institniions of which we
are so prond, in this grandest and greatest of
great empires,

Some, whom Fortune favors, come ont of
the storm into a clear haven, but generally
battered more or less. Others are resened hy
a man’s hand : they marry, have children,
and rear them, and we are wont exultantly to
point-out these cases, and to say,  See, would
you alter the laws under which flourish so
beantifully all these talented women who
make money, and earn Lhonorable fame ; thege
happy wives and mothers, loved and looked
up to by hushands and children and friends ?”
We are chary of inquiring whether the tal-
ented and successful authoresses and artists,
the happy wives and mothers, may not have
attained their proud position rather in spite
of than in consequence of some of our su-
premely wise and benevolent legal and social
institutions ; and we most distinctly do not
turn to the other side and look over the edge
into that gray twilight country where the fail-

Would she ever he able |
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for it is a narrow ledge, though we trip so

carelessly along it ; trembling on the verge of
that path which separates the **snccessful

women,” “the happy wives and mothers,”

from this holocanst composed of the failures ;

of those who had not found favor in the eyes

of the world or of men, and who had withered

or were withering away without having
known any joys, whether of love and mater-

nity, or of published books, pictures that sold,

or establishments that suceeeded.  Sometimes

she viewed the matter in a half-bantering,

half-ecynical way, and was inclined to smile—

as we are all inclined to smile—at the fail-

ures; but to-night deeper emotions were

astir—she felt in deadly earnest; she conld

see no smiling side to the matter ; she {old
herself that she had been suffered to grow to
womanhood in the hope that an old man
would leave her some of his money when he
died ; that he had died and left her none, and
that she was worse than useless—she was as a |
withered tree that cumbered the ground ;

that she must make a struggle soon, or it
would be too late ; and she asked herself by

what right had those who had doomed her to
this fate done s0?

Thus she stood, leaning against the window,
her eyes straining out into the night, her
hearf beating fast with a vague excitement,
her spirit streteching invisible hands toward
heaven, uttering an inaudible but passionate,
terrible ery, ‘“ Lord, help me !

A footstep behind her roused her; she tnrn-
ed, bewildered, as one who wakens from a
dream, and saw Mrs. Aveson.

“ Miss Judith,” said she softly, ** you're do- |
!ing wrong to be standing here, tiring _\_'011:%!
self ; and you're in want of food. You've fast-

| ed neither bite nor sup since breakfast-time.
[Go yer ways down into t' parlor, and there
you'll find some coffee, and something to cat, |
as I've gof ready for you. Now go, honey,
and 'll bide with Mrs. Conisbrough the while.
And don’t be in any hurry back again. Ive
nought to do. Go and rest a bit. You'll
want your strength.”

“Thank you, very much, Mrs. Aveson,”

she said, in a voice weak from fasting and ex-
haustion following upon excitement and sus-

| pense, !

Mrs. Aveson took her seat by the bedside, |
and Judith slowly went down-stairs and into

the parlor—the fatal parlor in which she had |
endured so many hard blows. How pleasant it |
looked ! How cozy and howely, and dear it coffee.

was, with the glowing, generous Yorkshire
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ger, one with whom, she foresaw, they were
to be at grrife—at daggers drawn—unless her
mother's
stranger’'s bread she was forced to eat, to
sustain bodily weaknesg, with a feeling that
it would almost choke her,
as if she were destined to eat her bread with
tears, and she foresaw no end to the grief in
store for them all,

bitter resentment subsided ; this

Traly, it seemed

She leaned her elbows on the table, break-
ing down utterly, and ecried piteously—nof
loudly, but with silent intensity. Her head
ached, her heart throbbed—she was wretched.

The handle of the door turned ; a footstep
paused ; a voice, eurt and surprised, said,

“* Oh, Miss Conisbrough, 1 beg your pardon,
I'will not intrude upon you.”

Judith started up, and saw Bernard Aglion-
by, this ““new master,” this strong man, who
seemed to her to have stepped to the front,
and put his hand with remorseless grip upon
the one chance of peace and happiness that
there had been for,them all, and erushed it as
if it had been a fly. Her tears dried as if by
magic.

*“Pray come in ! she said; < Mrs. Aveson
asked me to come down and have something
to eat, and I had forgotten—"

She had almost added, *“ your very exist-
ence,” but paused in time. He accepted her
invitation, came forward. and cloged the door s
accepting her hint, and taking no open notice
of her tears, though she dried them without
disgnise, before his very eyes. He looked at
her, and his face wore a keen, sharp, hard ex-

| pression, as it always did when he was study-

ing those whom he did not know ; an expres-
sion which by no means betokened dislike of
the said persons, but was simply a mask which
his own face took in his reserve. To show
himself as he was, to those of whose nature
heknew nothing, was a thing which it was not,
in his nature to do. To fulfill the duties of
host could however commit him to nothing,
and he had decided quietly to ignore poor Mrs,
Conisbrough's warnings, and distinetly to as-
sume the position of master in the house
which now belonged to him,

“Lam glad Mrs. Aveson has persuaded you
to come down,” he said. “ You must have
fasted long, and. after all your anxiety, must
stand in need of something. Would you not
prefer wine to this coffee 7

“No, thank you; T seldom touch it,” snid
she, seating herself, and pouring out the

““ Pray send me away, if my presence annoys

fire, and the bright lamp, and the oaken raf- ."?‘L" b‘_’ added, standing against the mantel-
ters and panels ; the white cloth on the table, | piece, his back to the fire, and his face in the

and the inviting little meal which Mrs, Aveson I
|h‘aﬂ spread for her—coffee in the old square

shade,
“Not in the least,” replied Judith, coldly,

ures dwell—the withered-up old maids ; the silver coffee-pot, and cream in the ancient 23 she leaned back, langmid and exhausted,
disappointed strugglers after fame or even in- | ewer of the same shape; the white and the to0 exhausted to eat. He saw this, and, step-

dependence ; the heaps and heaps of lives
manguics, of vitality erushed, of promptings

of infellect or talent or genins repressed—

the dreadful limho of the spirits whieh have
failed to make good their claim to a place in
the world.

_Judith Conisbrough, thongh she did not put
the sitnation fangibly hefore herself, even in
her own mind, vaguely felt herself trembling
on the brink which divides these two worlds ;

brown bread and butter, the egg and the mar-
malade and the cold fowl—creature comforts,
no donbt, and infinitely beneath the dignified
'notice of a romance writer of the highest or-
“der, but to Judith the sight of them was over-
'powering. ‘They were so exactly what she
i had always been used to see at Scar Foot;
they were what had been at her service all
the years of her life whenever she came there,

‘and now they every one helonged to a stran-

ping forward, urged her to try to eat some-

| thing.

“You must eat,” he said. “ Dr. Lowther—
that is his name, isn’t it—?”

i Y(m.”

<1 gaw him, and he told me that Mrs. Co-
nishrough would requite many days of abso-
lute repose hefore she eonld poﬁb

“T—yes—I am afraid so, T
not imagine how 1 regret having

)
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.think of that,

eyes softened, and the cormgated brow grew
‘ing momient of softness, one was tempted to
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flict my mother and myself upon you, at such
an inopportune time, and—and after such a
scene,

She ?‘l'{!k" with a li"l‘ll blush of gui]\g]vll
pride and embarrassment, and her last words
came with ditficulty.

*“Pray do not think of that. Mrs. Conis-
brough’s recovery must be your first consider.
ation," said Bernard, who was, anaceountably
to himself, fascinated by the voice and man-
ners of his guest.
the situation which appealed to his faney. He
had imagination enough to understand that he
saw Miss Conisbrough under exceptional cir-
cumstances, trying ones,also, and he felt a keen
interest in watching her behavior under those
circumstanees. So far he had found it admir-
able. He took cynical views of life and hu-
man nature, which views his new prosperity
and easy circumstances would be sure to mel-
low and modify. As yet, there had not ln-v!l:
time for this effect to take place, He was|
still the old Bernard Aglianby, sardonic and |
mogueur ; and he thought he had found con-
firmation of his views on human nature in |
Mrs. Conisbrough’s fury at being left penni- |
less—even in Mr, Aglionby’s brutal caprice
(as snch he regarded it, though it so greatly |
henefited him) in thns leaving her penniless--in
her threat to dispute a will which no English |
court would for a moment fhink of setting
aside. 8o far, he felt ‘his theories as to the
predominance of selfiinierest over all urher|
interests strongly supported by facts, As for|
Miss Conisbronugh, he did not know yet. e
very much wished to know., IHe had not been
able to forget the sadness, the deep sorrow of
her eyes, as she had furned to look at him
while her mother lay fainting. All these va-
rions considerations prompted his words,
“Pray do not think of that,” to which she
answered :

“You are very kind, but T do and must
It is the sort of thing one can-
not help thinking of.”

““Is it?" said he. He had been watching
hier as she leaned back in her chair, trifling
with her knife and fork, and now with his
usual impetuousness he exclaimed :

““Yon really must excuse me, but you are
my guest, and I must look after you. Do have
some more cold fowl. I begyou will. You
will need your strengih. and you must not
starve vourself,”

?H_(‘! seized the dish, and placed another piece
on her plate.

Judith looked sarprised, but overcoming
her languor, tried to cat the fowl, and sue-
ceeded better,

““Nothing like trying,” observed the new
ruler of Sear Foot, rnbbing his nervous look-
ing hands fogether, and with a gleam of en-
couragement in his dark eyes. Judith, looking
at him ever more and more attentively, came
to the conclusion that his was a face of which
it was impossible to say whether the agree-
able or disagreeable in feature and expression
predominated in it. Now and again the lips
curve, and the dark

There was something in

relaxed in their eynical

smooth and pensive. Then, seizing this fleet-
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turned to those lips and marred their carving. shook hands, as a concession on either sidg,

The eyes
but kindly feeling, and the brow was wrinkled
up in lines which seemed to imply that its
owner had ceased to expect the sun to shine,
or the moon to be bright again, and that he
experienced a faint wonder at finding others
who still clierished any delusions on those

points : and then, Judith and others must in- |

fallibly have said of that face, ‘‘Not good.”
Of one thing alone she felt sure, and that was
that his face was neither a common nor an un-
interesting one.

She smiled faintly in answer to his last re-
mark. It had not oceurred to her to wonder
how she should treat him. For her own part,
she was not sorry for the result of her Uncle
Aglionby's will—all that she regreited in it
was that SBear Foot had passed to a stranger,
and that her mother had said things to that
stranger of such a nature as to offend fhe
meekest of men, and, however doubtful she
might be as to some points of his character,
she was very sure that meekness was not one
of them. What had overwhelmed her, had
been the utter boulepersment of all that had
appeared to her most trustworthy and most
stable—herunele's regard, his good intentfions,
his plighted word. And she was terribly
ashamed of the displny of anger made by her
mother that morning.

It is strange that we should have met be-
fore,”’ she observed, not wishing to maintain
a churlish silence.

“Yes, very. [ little thought, as I stood be-
side you af the Liberal Demonstration, that
you were the nearest relations I had.”

¢ I—a near relation?”

“ Burely you are my third cousin,
near, when one has no others nearer.”

“Third cousins—I suppose we are,” said
Judith musingly. I had not thought of it
in that light.”

“ And you are resolved that yon never wiil
think of it in that light,” he said, a flash of
sarcasm in his smile. * Well, I cannot wonder
at that. To you, my conduct in turning up st
such a time must have appeared more seuryy
than cousinly, to say the least of it.”

“T never said so,” said Judith gravely. I
do not wish to gay so, for I do not understand
the circumstances. How did you meet my
uncle? The next time we saw yon, you were
at the theater with—" She stopped suddenly
short, and looked at him.

“With Lizzie—Miss Vane, Imean—the girl
T am engaged to,” replied Bernard composedly.
“Pid you notice her?” .

“Yes, but 1 scarcely saw her, really. I
caught a glimpse of her face, which seemed
to me exceedingly pretty. But you did not
speak to my uncle then.”

“ He came to see over the warchouse in
which I was one of the salesmen; [ was
deputed to show him round, We got into con-
versation.  But I think he saw some likeness,
or something, that made him suspect who I
was. He asked my name. Then he told me
by degrees who he was, and invited me to
come and visit him here, which proposal I de-
clined with scant courtesy, I fear. He pressed
a few home-truths apon my consideration : I
returned his presents in the same coin; we

That’s

were filled with a spark of anything | and parted.

You must know the rest better
than I do.”

“Yes, we all know the rest pretty well, |
imagine. We know the end of it."

«1 hope not, Miss Conisbrongh,” he said
earnestly. Judith seemed to him so calm, g
staid and eminently reasonable a person, that
he felt he could speak to her on terms of
almost business-like equality ; it struck hipy
that here was an admirable opportunity for
declaring his views upon the yexed subject of
his grandfather’s will to one who would hear
them without heat or prejudice. As for Mrs.
(fonisbrough, he considered, with an inward
feeling of some contempt, that a woman whe
could conduet herself as she had done that
morning was quite hopeless : e was resolyed
not to have any further consultation with her,
If he conld enlist Judith on his gide, no douht
she could bring about an arrangement. She
must have some influence over her weaker
mother, and he would infinitely prefer to eon-
duct the negotiation he contemplated th rough
her.

1 hopenot,” he repeated. “* If yousuppose
that I consider my grandfather's will a just
one, or that I am capable of taking advantage
of it to the full extent, yon do me injustice,
indeed. I am a very rough fellow, T know,
I have had to fight the world inch by inch, and
have been battered about from my childhood
up, and I know it has soured me, and made
me an uneivil, pessimistic ereature. The only
‘ime Fortune ever smiled nupon me was when
she threw me in the way of my sweetheart,
and made her take pity on me and promise to
marry me.” (*‘ His face is more good than
bad, I am quite certain now,” Judith decided.)
¢ Buf in all my knockings about, T don't think
[ ever took a mean advantage of any one weaker

or worse off than myself—at least, I hope not. |

Muys. Conishrough is unfit to speak of husiness
at present ; indeed, to me it seems thot with
her evident tendency to become violently agi-
tated, shie onght not to speak of it atall. Per-
haps she will name you her delegate, Tamsure
vou have a cool head. At any rate, we must
have a discussion as soon as may be. I cannot
consider anything settled until that has been
settled. Mr, Whaley will help us, I 'am sure,
for sa monstrously unjust a will cannot possi-
bly be literally carvied out,”

“I gee you wish to be fair,” said Judith
calmly, “Lut sueh things are difficult to
arrange, T cannot answer for my mother; [

think she has been iniquitously treated, But &

for myself and one of my sisters I can answer.

I know that nothing short of starvation would
induce us to touch a penny of Mr. Aglionby’s ;

]ﬁl‘O'pel'ty. "

She said this without heat, but withn calm §

determination which he saw was earnest.
“Because that property has been left 0
me?” he said hastily, “* because you would
not—" ¢
“ Not at all ; but because of certain events
which have lafely occurred—certain things
which passed betseen my uncle and me. This.
will is a decisive thing at last. 1 hope that
now my sister and T will be able to carry out
the desire we haye always had, and work 88

o
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we shonld have been tanght to do, and made
ta do from our childhood "

[ am sorry you do not altogether agree with
me.  But,” he added quickly. *‘you will not
oppose my wish that your mother, at any rate,
shonld receive the treatment which is her
due?”

“ No, I shall not oppose that,"” replied Judith.
Aund so impressed was he by her manner, and
by every word she said, that he felt as if the
cause were gained whose side she took.

“Thank you very much for that promise,”
he answered. It will niake it much easier
for me. You will of course he the best judge
as to when it is fitting to speak to Mrs. Conis-
brough of the matter.”

It must not be now, nor for some days to
come,” replied Judith rising. “ T will wish
you good-night, Mr. Aglionby, and go to my
mother, who I am sure must want me."”

am in the house of my fathers. You will
| wonder, too, what I am doing here, after all
I said to you about my determination never
| to enter it. \What I have to tell you, my dar-
ling, is a very serious matter for both of ns.
You remember my telling you last Monday
| about my accidental meeting with Mr, Aglion-
| by of Scar Foot, my grandfather. On Wednes-
| day last he died. They telegraphed for me to
{ attend the funeral. He was buried this morn-
ling_. and on his will being read, it turns out
that he has left the whole of his property to
| me. I was astonished, I own, and in a meas-
ure gratified ; one naturally is gratified at
| finding one’s self suddenly rich when one had
least reason to expect to be anything of the
kind.

“But there are shades to the picture, and

| drawbacks to the advantages, and you my dear
| Lizzie, with your tender heart, will easily un-

“ Must you go? Then good-night.” He rose | derstand when I explain that my joy is not

too.
**No,"
“Then will you prove it, and acknowledge

*“ Miss Conisbrongh, are you my enemy ?” | unmixed.

It seems that the Mrs, Conisbrough
whom T told you about, and who lives with

| her daughters at Yoresett, the market town,

our cousinship by shaking hands with me?” | had always been given to understand that she

Judith looked at the hand he held out—at
him—at the hand again, put her own into it,
and repeated, ** Good-night.”

“1 hope you will rest well,” he replied,
holding open the door as she passed out.

] have shaken hands with him—what will
Delphine say ?” was Judith’s reflection as she
went up-stairs. She found her mother asleep.
She let Mrs. Aveson go, and seated herself
beside the bed, folded her hands together, and
thought.

“No, he does not know,” she reflected. “1
should be paralyzed by the possession of that
money—of any of it. But it shows a generous
mind to wish to give us some of it, after what
mamma said this morning. He has had his
troubles, too—any one can see that. I dare
say he could tell a tale of how he has been
neglected and disappointed. His eyes are
gocd—they are not afraid to meet yours.
When they are not mocking you they are
pleasant. Oh, I hope mamma will come to
terms with him | A long strife would be so
fearful—and then if he did get angry with
her, he could crush her to atoms.”

CHAPTER XVI.
A LANDOWNER.

WaeN Judith had gone, Bernard felt he
had a duty to fulfill. His conversation with
Miss Conisbrongh had brought it again to his
mind, It was the duty of writing to Lizzie
Vane, to acquaint her with his new fortunes—
and hers, for of course she was to be the par-
taker for the future of all his joys and sor-
rows. He distinetly felt it to be a duty : was
it not also a pleasure? As that thought oc-
curred to him, he started up, muttering, ** By
Jove | of eourse it is1” And he seized pen
and paper, and scrawled off these lines, in the
fullness of his heart :

““MY DEAREST Lizzre,
“ You will see from the date of this that I

would inherit the property.

“My grandfather’s will was made only the
night before he died, in a fit of pique, for
some reason which no one seems able to un-
derstand. They are entirely ignored — not
even mentioned in it. Mrs. Conisbrough and
her eldest daughter were present at the read-
ing 6f the will. The poor lady has taken it
very much to heart: her means are exceed-
ingly small, and she thinks the wwill a most
unjust one. (So do I, for that matter—an
egregiously nnjust will. ) And she threatens to
dispute it. She will have no chance, of course ;
but I feel my hands in a measure tied until T
know the worst she can do, and until some
compromise is come to for her benefit. Mean-
time, she is ill up-stairs in this very house !
her agitation having brought on an attack of
the heart. She is attended by her daughter,
for whom T feel very sorry. I feel sorry for
them all. They are gentlewomen, and evi-
dently have had a hard struggle all their lives.
There is such a sad, patient, yet dignified ex-
pression upon Miss Conisbrough’s face. She
cannot but command respect and admiration.
I wish you knew her. One dreams fast some-
times, and since this morning I have been
dreaming of you settled here, and myself,
having effected a compromise with Mrs. Co-
nisbrough, and proved to her that I am not
the rapacious upstart she takes me for—and
of you and the Misses Conisbrough getting on
very well together, and being great friends.
I think this is not so foolish as most dreams.
I see no reagon why it should not come true.
Miss Conisbrongh is as far as possible from
being forbidding, though she looks so grave,
and I am sure your winning ways would soon
make her love you, This is a most beauti-
ful old place—very different from the din
and dust of the town., To-morrow I must try
to make a little sketch of the lake and the
house, and send you them. As soon as I can
snatch the time 1 shall run over to Irkford
and see you, and discuss future plans., T can
hardly realize yet that onr wedding, which
we thonght must wait for so many years, need

certain willful young woman chooses to put it
off. Remember me to your mother ; and
Heaven bless you, my own darling, is the
wish of your faithful sweetheart,

“ BERNARD AGLIONBY.”

His heart warnied as he wrote the words,
and thought of his beautiful Lizzie, and cher-
ished his little plan of making her and the
Misses Conisbrough into great friends. Poor
Bernard! He wrote out of the innocence and
the fullness of his heart, not out of his knowl-
edge of either men or women,

He had chosen to remain at Scar Foot rather
than accept Mr. Whaley’s invitation that he
would return with him to Yoresett and be his
guest. Mr. Whaley may easily be pardoned
for not having surmised for a moment, what

| Aglionby’s demeanor certainly did not sug-
| gest, the unspoken impulse which urged him
to remain—the longing which lay deep at his
| heart to become better acquainted, in silence
and undisturbed, with this old place where
[ his fathers had Tived, and where now he was
[ to live after them ; to imbibe, as it were, some
ideas of the life, of the home, that was to be
his. Unspoken though it was, the sentiment,
the desire, was there. Deep down in his
rough heart, and crusted over with the bitter-
ness which with him came too readily 1o the
| surface, there were wells of something very
| like romance and sentiment. Since this morn-
ing a thousand schemes had come crowding
into his mind, a thousand not wholly selfish
plans and purposes, which now he could carry
[out to his heart’s content. All his poetic in-
stinets had been cramped, if not warped, by
the life he had led, but under his unpromis-
ing exterior they were there—they did exist,
and it was they and they alone which had
prompted him fo refuse Mr. Whaley's invi-
| tation,

His sleep, on that first night that he rested
under this roof, was sweet and undisturbed.
When Sunday morning dawned, and ke
awoke, he at first could not imagine where
he was, so profound was the silence, except
for the chirping birds and the smothered rush
of the brook at the back of the house. Grad-
ually his senses returned to him, He remem-
bered it all, sprang out of bed, wont to the
window, and lifted the blind.

The air of the October morning was sharp ;
the sun was brilliant, the atmosphere clear ;
the view before him struck with a strange
thrill npon him—a thrill half pleasure, half
pain. The clear moors just opposite ; the
dimmer forms of the great fells behind them ;
the glittering silver surface of the little lake ;
the garden just under his eyes, filled with
homely flowers, and with the green field be-
yond, sloping down to the water's edge—it
| was, indeed, very fair for any one who had
Ceyes to see ! But to him it was more—it was
‘a revelation ; there was the peculiar stillness
‘of a country Sunday morning over it all ; it
| was the end of the world. Most of us are ac-

' quainted with one sensation—that of arriving

when it is dark at some seaside plac

sleeping soundly all night ; of awakening the
next morning, and on looking out,

one's self confronied by the open sea. ‘?i,,i;tt?ﬁ.

not now be long deferred—no longer than a | a sensation which never grows old or stale..
’ ‘.F, - S
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1ess ramble over hill and dale : he got by mis-
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Bomething of the thrill and joy which at-
tends its first time of being
hangs also about each recurrence of it

experienced,
It
was with just sueh a sensation that Bernard
Aglionby’s eyes rested now on the prospect
befores him. Vague, contrasts
were formed in his mind—this placoe and that
~Sear Foot on a Sunday morning, and 13
He
opened the window, and inhaled the pure,
frosty, fragrant air—Arcadian air. Iy was
very early, he found, not vet six o'elock ; hut

UNCONSCIONs

Crane Street, on a Sunday morning !

going to bed again was a thing not to be |

thought of ; and he dressed, went down-stairs,
and out of doors, and walked to the lakesgide
with the feeling that he was in a dream. It
was as wonderful to him, and certainiy quite
as agreeable, as her first ball to a girl of sev-
enteen who has been brought up in strict se-
elusion. He wondered at the intensity of his
own enjoyment, and its aainet’,

““It is hereditary, 1 suppose,” he thought,
“and I can’t help it. It's the stock 1 come of.

When a man’s forefathers” have lived mld|

moved and had their being for hundreds of
years in a spot like this, and have appreciated
it, a love of such things must be implanted in
that man's nature at his birth. So it is with
me, | suppose. 1 fear Lizzie won't delight in
it as I do.”

Bernard spent almost the whole of that day
out of doors, literally *“ exploring ” with the
avidity and the interest of a schoolboy who
has found a promising place for birds’ nests.
He walked completely round the lake, and
thus, from under the village of Busk at the
opposite side, he got a fine view of Scar Foot,
and gazed af it fill he could gaze no longer.

He met a farmer’s boy, and asked him the
names of some of the great gray fells in the
distance, and the boy told him, and added
that there must have been rain in Lancashire,
for ““look at t' Stake,” which, as Bernard saw,
was flecked with irregular white lines. ** All
the becks is ool,” added the boy, and Aglion-
by smiled. At Irkford—for miles around Irk-
ford—the ** becks” were black as ink, and
foul as only the streams of a town can be with
all manner of pollution.

He went in again, to his dinner, in the mid-
dle of the day, and sent a message by Mrs.
Aveson to inquire after *“ those ladies.” The
answer brought by the housekeeper was,
** Miss Conisbrongh’s compliments, and she
was quite well ; but Mrs, Conisbrongh was
rather poorly this morning.” Onher own ac-
count, Mrs. Aveson added that Mrs. Conis-
brough was terribly weak, and had to lie on her
hack as still as a mouse, or palpitations wonld
come on again. Dr. Lowther had ealled and
said that eomplete rest was still necessary.
Miss Conisbrough had been reading the Morn-
ing Service to her mamma, and she was going
to have her dinner with her up-stairs. With
this he had to be satisfied, Then, after din-
ner, he sat at the open window of the parlor
for an hour or two smoking, and making be-
lieve to read a county newspaper with which
Mrs. Aveson had supplied him ; but it was as

if a spell drew him out of doors, and he again
set ont for what he intended to be a short
‘walk, but on what deyeloped into a long, aim-

-
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take on to the road which leads to the great | keener appreciation of the veal thing when it
waterfall at Hardraw Scar, which was thun- | came in his way.
dering in indescribable splendor, hurling itself | lect song
durk | the trnest pathos.

over the rocky ledge into its deep and

and fearful basin below. Then he climbed a [

long road over some great hills diseovered
some vast and awful-lookicg ** pots,” crevass-
es of limestone, sinking for unknown depths
into the ground—fearsome places indeed, bear-
ing the unromantic title of ** Butter-tubs sl
and a litfle further on, found himself just be-
| neath bleak Shunner Fell, gazing down into
dark Swaledale, and in full view of such a
“fumultuous waste of huge hill-tops ™ as he
| had never seen before, Then he thought it
| was time to return, and retraced his steps
downward, and by the light of the moon,
| homeward.

CHAPTER XVII,

“ GQODEN ABEND, GODE NAcHT ! "

HE crossed the farmyard and went into the
| garden, under the old archway, and then, just
|as he was about to enter, he heard a voice
singing, and was arrested. The window of
the large room on the right was open, and a
glow of firelight warmed the background.
From it came the sound of a piano being
[ played, and of a woman's voice accompanying
it. Aglionby trod softly up to the window
and lookedin. The fire burnt merrily, Judith
Conisbrough sat at the piano, with her back
to him softly playing ; her voice had ceased,
and presently the music ceased also. Then
she began again, and sang in a contralto voice,
sweet, natura!, and strong, if uncultivated, a
song which Aglionby was surprised to hear.
He would not have expected her to sing for-
eign songs—if this couid be called foreign.
He folded his arms upon the window-ledge
and gazed in and listened, and the music, after
all the other strange and dreamful incidents
of that day, sank into his inmost soul.

* Ocver de stillen Straten,
Geit klar de Glockenslag,
God' Nacht! Din Hart will £lapen ;
Un® Morgen is oock een Dag.

Din Kind liget in de Wegen,
Un" ik bin oock bi* Di° 3

Din Sorgen un' Din Leven
Siud allens nm uns bi'.

Noch eenmal Iat uns spriiken,
Goden Abend, gode Nacht !

Di Maand schient up’ de Diiken
['ns Herrgott hiil de Wacht, ' #

Aglionby was not asentimental man, but he
was a man intensely sensitive to simple pathos
of any kind. None could jeer more cruelly at
every pretense of feeling, but none had a

* 4 Clear sounds adown the siient street
The bell that tells the hours.
Good-night ! Thy very heart sleep deep !
To morrow i8 also ours.

“Thy ehild within its cradle sleeps,
And T am by thy side.
Thy life—its cares, and hopes, and Joves
Around thee all abide. :

¢ Again the words of pence we'll spealk,
* Good-even, love, good-night.’
Each quiet roof the moonbeams streak,
- Onr Lord God holds the watch,

YA
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And this little German dig.
is brimming over in every line with
Sung in these surround.
ings by Judith Conisbrough’s rich and pathetie
voice, her own sadness heavy upon her and iy
her heart, it was simply perfect, and Bernagpd
knew it. Like a flash of lightning, while the
tears rushed to lis eyes at this song, he re.
membered last Sunday evening, and Migs
Vane warbling of how they had * sat by the
river, you and ;7" and he shuddered,

There was a long panse, as she laid hey
hands on her lap, along pause and a deep sigh,
Then she slowly rose.  Aglionby’s impulse
was to steal away unobserved, even as he hag
stolen there, but he feared to lose sight of her:
he longed to speak to her, to have her speak
to him ; to tell her, if she would listen 1o
him, something of the pure delight he had
this day experieut'ed. So he said, still legn-
ing into the room :

“ May 1 thank you, Miss Conisbrough 27

He saw that she started, though scarce per-
ceptibly ; then she closed the piano, and
turned toward him.

*Have yon been listening to my singing?1
hope it did not annoy you. It was for mamma,
1t soothes her.”

“ Annoy me | " he echoed in a tone of deep
mortification. ** You must take me for a har-
barian. It did even more than you intended.
It soothed me. Perhaps you grudge me
that?"”

“Oh, no!” said Judith calmly.
glad if it gave you any pleasure.” :

She stood not far from the window, but did
not approach it.
and threw out the lines of her noble figure
and shabby dress, and flickered upon her calm,
gad, yet beantiful face,

«“Are you going up-stairs just becanse T
have appeared upon the scene?” he asked,
with a slight vibration in his voice. * Yon
have ignored me all day, now you are abont
to fly my presence, You certainly snub me
gufficiently, Miss Conisbrough.” _

Judith at last came nearer to the window,
and held out her hand, which he fook with a
feeling of gratitude.

1 think you are very ready to invent mo-

1 [ am

those motives most extraordinary ones. Twas
not even thinking of going up-stairs. I wa8
going into the other room to have my supper,
at Mrs, Aveson’s orders.”

tion. *“Then, if vou will allow wme, T will

‘“ As you like," replied Judith, and ;
was no great cordiality in her tone, equally

trally.
Bernard hastened to the front door,
her erossing the passage.

marked. “It is growing dark.” ,
“We have no thieves in these parts,”
Judith, a little sarcastically.

come and have mine at the same time, for L-
feel very hungry." o
if there |

“ Were you?” exclaimed he with aniniﬁg_l

there was no displeasure—she spoke Ded-. {
“I think we had befter fasten it,” h"m’ r

“But there is the cold,” he rcpli_ﬂﬂs_' witha
townsman’s hogror of open doors after dusks o

minet §

Inside the firelight glowed, §

tives for people’s conduct,” she said, **and &
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and he shut it, and followed her into 111“;
houseplace where this evening the supper-
table was laid. |

Judith walked to the fireplace, and stood |
with her hand resting against the mantelpiece,
she looked pale and tired.

«« Have you not been out to-day 2 he asked.

“No. 1 have been with mamma, She was
nervons, and afraid to be left.”

1 have been out of doors almost the whole
day,” he said.

“ Haye you ? Exploring, I suppose?”

“ Yes. 1 have been exploring. It is a bean-
tiful place, to me especially, who have been
all my life cooped up in streets and ware-

houses. 1 daresay you can scarcely believe it, | from your simple question that I onght to | by’s funeral.

but 1 have hardly seen any couniry. My |
mother was always too poor to take me away |
—allow me !” |

Judith looked up quickly, as he lltt-Fl‘l'dI

these words, and placed a chair for her at the
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friendship, even though all he said and did
went to prove that he was no bragging heir,
no odious hectorer over that which had sud-
denly become his.

“ Were you at church this morning ? " she
asked.

“1t" He looked up quickly. *“No. Ought
I to have been?"”

“1 really don't know,
not a churchman ¢

“1 am not. And T suppose that almost |
every one here is.”

“Yes; I think that all the gentry go to
church, and most of the working people too,” |

*“ Miserable black sheep that Iam ! I realize |

Perhaps yon are |

have presented myself, in the deepest mounrn-
ing—"

“Mr. Aglionby,” she interrupted, almost
hastily, “‘pardon me, but yon speak of your

grandfather as if you felt some kind of con- |

table. She laid her hand on the chair-back, as| tempt for him.”

she said :

“Not contempt, but 1 should lie most

< But von had friends who were wealthy, | horribly if T pretended to admire or even to

had yvou not—other relations ?

“l'\I_v grandfather, Mr. Aglionby, was my
only rich relation.”

“* But your mother—Mrs, Ralph Aglionby-
had rich relations, I think.”

¢ [fshe had, I never heard of them. Indeed, I
know she had none. Her relations were yery
few, and such as they were, were all as poor
as herself. Her sister, Mrs. Bryce, is the only
who is leff. She is a good woman, but she is
not rich—far from it.”

«Then | was mistaken,” said Judith, in so
exceedingly quiet a tone that he said abruptly,
ss he did most things :

«T veally beg your pardon for boring you
with such histories, Here is the supper.
May 1 give yon some of this cold beef?”

He helped her, and noticed again how pale
her face was, how sad her expression. He
poured her out some wine and insisted npon
her drinking it. Fvery moment that he spent
with her deepened the feeling with which she
had from the first inspired him—one of admi-
ration. In her presence he felt more genial,
more human and hopeful. He searce recog-
nized himself.

As for Judith, thesimple question she had puf,
respeeting his rich relations, and the answer
he had given her, had filled her mind with
forebodings. A dim, dread suspicion was be-
ginning to take shape and form in her brain,
to grow into something more than a suspicion.
As yet, though it was there, she dreaded to
admit it, even fo herself. She had high conr-
age, but not high enough yet to give definite
sghape to that which still she knew, and which
oppressed and tormented her. She must never
speak of it. If she could prove herself to bo
wrong, what terrible repentance and humilia-
tion ghe would have to go through ; if right—
hutino | Ttcould not he that she wonld be right.

At the present moment, she strove to put
down these feelings, and exert herself to be at
least ecivil fo this young man who had so
strangely stepped into her life, whom she had
already begun to study with interest, and
who, if her as yet unformulated snspicions
should prove to be true, was one whom she

could never know on terms of cordiality or

respect him. I do consider that he showed
himself hard and pitiless in his deeds toward
me during his lifetime, and that finally he be-
haved toward Mrs. Conisbrough with a
cruelty that was malignant. And I can’t re-
spect a man who behaves so.”

““ Buf it was not so,” said Judith, pushing
herplate away from her, elasping her hands on
the edge of the table, and looking intently at
him.

““Not go?” He paused,in the act of raising |

his glass to his lips, and looked at her intently
in his turn, in some surprise. “I don’t under-
stand yon.”

*1 cannot explain. It sounds odd to you,
no doubf. But I have reason to think that
when you accuse my grand-unele of vindictive-
ness and injustice, and then of malignant

cruelty, you are wrong—you are, indeed. He

was passionate. He did all kinds of things on |
impulse, and if he believed himself wronged |

he grew wild under the wrong, and then he
conld do things that were harsh, and even
brutal. But he was not one of those who
cherish a grudge, He was generous. His
anger was short-lived—"

““ My dear Miss Conisbrongh,” said Bernard,
with his most chilling smile npon his lips, his
coldest gleam in his eyes, ‘“it is most delight-
ful to find what generosity of mind you are
possessed of —and also, what simplicity. But
don’t you think you appeal more to my credu-
lity than to my common sense when you affirm
what you do—and expect me to believe it?
Have I not the experience of my whole life-
time? have I not my poor mother's ruined life
and premature death from grief and anxiety,
to judge from? And did I not only vesterday
hear the will read which has brought on your
mother’s illness?”

He tried not to speak mockingly, but the
convietion of Judith’s intense simplicity was
too strong for him, The mockery sounded in
his voice and gleamed in his eyes,

“If Twere in my usual erabbed temper,” he
added more genially, “ 1 should say that you

were quixotic and foolish.”
“No, T am neither generous, quixotic, nor
foolish. 1 toid you I could not explain, All
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I can say is, that when 1 hear you speak in
that half-sneering, half-angry tone of him, I
feel—I cannot tell you what I feel.”

“Then I am sure you shall never feel i
again. 1 promise you that, and 1 beg your
pardon if I have wounded you,” he said car-
nestly, and, hnping to turn away her attention
from that topic, he added : .

“But you said something about going to
church. Do you think the neighbors expected
me to be at church this morning, instead of
rambling round the lake, and tﬁiking about
the fells with the farmers’ boys¥” i

“Idaresay people would be a little surprised,
especially as it was the day after Mr, Aglion-
These small places, yon see—"

“Have their lea non seripta, which is very
stringent. Yes, 1 know. 1 ought to have
gone. I would have done, if T had thought of
it."”

“Are you a dissenter?” asked Judith: < he.

| canse there is a chapel—Methodist, 1 think—

at Yoresett, and a Quakers' meeting-house at
Bainbeck.”

“Iam not what you call a dissenter, I sn -
pose, but a free-thinker : what it is now fash-
ionable to call an Agnostic—a modish name
for a very old thing.”

““ Agnostic—that means a person who does
not know, doesn’t it 7"

“Yes. At least, with me it does. It means
that T acknowledge and confess my utter and
profound ignorance of all things outside ex-
perience, beyond the grave, beyond what
science can tell me.”

‘“But that is—surely that is atheism—rank
materialism, isn’t it? "

““ Bearcely, 1 think, is it? Because I don't
presume, or pretend to say that those things
which believers preach do not exist—all those
things in the beyond, of which they so confi-
dently affirm the existence—I do not deny it ;
I merely say that for me such things are veiled
in a mystery which 1 cannot penetrate, and
which I do not believe that any other man has
the power to penetrate. My concern is with
this life and this life alone, T have a moral
law quite contside those questions.’’

“Have you? Then (you do affirm some
things?” p

‘“One thing very strongly,” he answered,
with a slight smile, “a thing which partly
agrees, and partly disagrees with what youn
affirm—I am supposing you to be a Christian,”

< And what is that 7" asked Judith, neither
affirming nor denying her Christianity. .

“This : that to use the words of the Old

Testament, * The sins of the fathers shall be
visited npon the children unto the third and
fourth generation,” ay, and a good deal beyond
that ; and that, in our system of belief or dis-
belief—whichever you like to call it—there

exists no forgiveness of sins. That isall. It

is not an elaborate ereed ; but 1 think any one
who really comprehends it and accepts it will
find that he must lead a life, to come up toits
spirit, as stern and as pure as that which any
system of theism can offer to him.”
“No forgiveness of sins,” faltered Judith,
more struck apparently by h
seemed reasonable, “*That
lesson. Not even by repentan
He shook his head. I don't

¥

( words than
£ Ml hard
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repentance can bring forgiveness,” he said.
¢ +The soul that ginneth, it shall die,’ and
‘ the wages of sin is death.” There is no get-
ting out of it, is there ¥ The man who leads
a sinful life does not do it with impunity, 1
think. If he seems to escape pretty well him-
self. ook at his children—his children’s chil-
dren. Look at the punishments that are trans-
mitted from geperation unto generation ‘of
them that hate me anl despise my commard-
ments.” "

v+ That is God,”" said Judith.

« [ know you call it so. To me it means
the laws of ;-'l_-ir-um- and nature : reason, moral-

ity, righteousness, clean hands, and a pure

heart.”

«« And you think that would be sufficient to
deter people from doing wrong and wicl%vd
things ¢ " she asked, still with an nhsurpt‘mn
of interest in the theme which sarprised him,
for after all it was a very old and hackneyed
one—a subject which had been disputed
thousands of times, and he had certainly not
thrown any new light upon it by his words.

[ do not know,"” said he; 1 am an Agnos-
tic there, too. It is to be hoped that if it were
not efficacions now—which it hardly would
be., I daresay—it may hecome so in the course
of time, as the world grows what I call wiser,
what vou denominate more skeptical, I sup-
" At any rate the fact remains, which no

pose, ;
deny, that the sins of the

theologian can

fathers are visited upon the children daily,

hourly, inevitably ; and that if a man wish his
desee;ldants to escape punishment—if he wish
to escape it himself—he must walk circum-
spectly : he can’t be a drunkard or a profligate

all his life, and by repenting on his death-bed |

wipe out all the consequences to himself and
others ; despite all that is preached about its
being never too late to mend, and never too
late to be forgiven, he cannot do it. He has
sinned, and the effects are there. Surely you
will own that ?”

s It. eannot be denied.”

«« Well, and & man or woman cannot live a
dishonest life—cannot go on with a lie in their
right hands—without conseguences ensuing.
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say, ' Whatever I may suffer for my parents’
sin, none shall have to suffer for mine,’ and to
five righteously.”

“And the reward?” asked Judith, looking
at him eagerly and intently, even anxiously.

““ There is no reward, that I know of, except
the one which Christianity says is not sufficient
to keep a man straight—the conviction that
you have done right and been honest, cost
what it might, and that whatever you have
suffered from others, no others shall suffer
by you. That is all that I know of”

“Then do you recommend this ereed to oth-
ers?"

T recommend it simply as I would recom-
mend fruth, or what appeared to me to be
truth, before a lie—as I wonld recommend a
man setting out on a journey fo fill his wallet
with dry bread, or even dry crusts, rather than
with macaroons and cream-cakes,”

She leaned her head on her hand in silence,
and at Iast said :

“ It is a hard doctrine,

“Yes, I know. It is theonly one that 1 ever
found of any service to me in my life."

“ Tt seems to me that it might be good for
strong spirits, but that it would altogether
crush weak ones.”

 Then, Miss Conisbrongh, it should be good
for vours; it should be the very meat to sus-
tain it,”" said Bernard involuntarily and ea-
gerly.

Judith smiled rather wanly.

““You imagine mine to be a strong spirit? "
she asked.

T am convinced of it.”

"

“You never were more mistaken in your

she rose
“T think,

life. I am a faint-hearted coward.”
slowly, and paused near the fire.

Mr, Aglionby, that thereis a great deal of rea-

gon in your agnosticism. I wish people—some
' people, I mean—had known of it and realized
|it a long time ago.”
. There was a dreary hopelessness in her tone,
| a blank sorrow in her expression, which went
{ home to him. Like many a strong soul which

| has been searred in battle, he shrank from |
:secing others exposed to the ordeal he had |

They may repent, sooner or later, in dust and | gone through. He thought she was going, all
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try your creed, Mr. Aglionby ; it seems to me
to be a manly one.” 8he held ont hep hand,

“ But you want a womanly one,” he urged
eagerly, yet not too boldly.

“No; I want as strong, as masculine, as
virile a creed as I can find. 1 want a stick 1,
lean upon that will not fail me, and I beljeye
you haye extended it to me this uight, thollg'h
I will not deny that it has a rough and horny
feeling to the hand. Good-night,” ¥

1 am greatly concerned,” he began, and
his face, his voice, and his eyes all shawe
that concern to be profound.

| Donot be concerned. I thank you for it »
| said Judith, smiling for the first time um.“
him. Aglionby hardly knew what the feeling
was which seemed to strike a blow upon hig
heart, as he met that smile, exquisitely sweef
and attractive, like most grave smiles of grave
faces. He could not speak a word, for the
emotion was altogether new tohim. Passive.
1y he allowed her to withdraw her hand, and
to walk ont of the room.

He sat with his elbow on his knee, his chin
in his hand, gazing into the fire, and wonld
have sat there till the said fire had expired,
had not Mrs. Aveson at last wonderingly
looked in to ask if he had finished supper.

“Yes,” he answered abruptly, and the words

| of the song came tenderly into his mind :

|
“ Noch eenmaul lat uns spriiken,

Goden Abend, gode Nucht.
Di Maand &chient up’ de Diken
Uns Herrgott hiilt de Wacht.”
(To be continued.)

Phosphorescence.

WITH sallow gleams it tints the tranquil
waves

When the wan moon shines holy in
the night :

On dreaming lakes, or where the Atlan-
tic raves,

One sees its flickering, sad, phantasmal
light.

@RUUD Secience tells ns whenee it comes,

ashes, and may swear, like Falstaff, to ‘ eschew  desolate as she was and looked. He could not o
and how

sack and live eleanly,” but it takes fwo, at any | endure the idea of sending her comfortless
rate, to tell a lie or to act one: the effects away, and he strove to detain her yet another

spread ont in rings—none can know where or moment. seas.
how they will end It cannot be escaped.  “ Do you mean,’” he hastily asked, and in a But, as 1 wateh its trembling heauty
now,

Some one must be punished.” |low voice—“do you mean sbout my grand-

“Then those who-come afier—-is it of no use father? Because, you know, I try to live up
for them to try to expiate the sins of their | to my convictions, He did wrong, I know—
fathers?” she asked, with the same anxious,  and those who come after him must suffer
eager intentness ; *“ or, would it not be natural from it more or less ; but I have elected to take

Fancy discovers rarer mysteries !

OR when the wonderful and lucent trai
Follows the full-sailed ship that bears

and right for them to say, ‘ Since my parents the side of not letting others suffer by me, me home,

left me with this blight in my life, I'll even and—" . “The iron rudder cleaves its mass in
live re-cl_;]e.g_s]g. No repentance will cure if. “I was not thinking of my great-uncle at: vain ;

There is no justice, I will get what pleasure  all,” was the unexpected reply. ““You are A snake of light, it glides amid the
I ean out of my maimed existence, and the fu- harping on the way in which he has left his foam.

ture may look after for itself’?” money. And you would like to make it right.
““Ttold you the creed was a hard one,” he You cannot. I never realized until now how
said. “ We have no God of mercy to go on utterly impossible it is. Yes, the sins of the
onr knees to for forgiveness. What we have ] fathers shall be vigited upon the children, But
sowed we must reap, God or no God. It is you have committed no sin. Do not trouble |
open to us to do as you say—* Eat, drink, and yourself. If it were merely 1:|1t.‘rne‘lr-—thm.lgal'xJ
I)e'.merry, for to-morrow thou shalt die.” Or, I am nearly a pauper, I never felt to 'caz"é-f'
itf is open to you to fake your stand as firmly | 80 little for money as 1 do now. It seews to
a8 may be, to do without the cakes and ale ; to me to make so little difference. 1 think I shall

ND I. who see this shining marvel pass,

Feel that the strange glare circling

round and round, :

Now bright as leaping flame, now dull
as glass,

drowned |

Its force can glimmer in the placid &

Must be the imploring eyes of illions |

P.§ Savrvs.  E




Talks.

CLUB LIFE FOR WOMEN.

BY JENKNIE JUNE.

VERY distinet and widespread preju-
dice exists in the minds of many
good people against the very idea of
¢lubs in connection with the unequal
half of creation.

partly from the impression which men have
created in regard to clubs, partly from the |
old monastic idea which demands that women
shall be kept secluded from the world of
which they form a part. Tt is assumed, to be-
gin with, that the club-life of men is vicious ;
it is assumed farther, that women who enter-
tain any desire to enlarge their own lives in
this direction must be vicious also.

Of course, in both cases prejndice and as-
sumptions are ill-founded—prejudice and as-
sumptions usually are ; but they are none the
less difficult to deal with and dislodge, for
they naturally proceed from ignorance of all
the facts, and the hostile attitude assumed of
itgelf prevenis that acquisition of knowledge
which could alone modify prejudiced opinion.

Under these eircumstances it may be both
interesting and useful to inquire what club-
life means for women ? how far it has realized
any conception formed of it? what its uses
are ? whatits dangers? and who and what are
responsible for the modern growth of this
new element in our gocial life ?

There is no better evidence of the inherent
difference between the sexes—a difference
which no theory can ever change or materially
effect—than the distinetion in character which
the same thing assumes under the opposite
guidance and guardianship of men and women,

When women’s clubs were first talked
about, it was assumed by many that they
were a mere reflex—a weak dilution of men’s
clubs—where wine would perhaps take the
place of whisky, and eucher the more daring
games of ““bluff” and *‘ poker.” That clubs
could be organized for anything but drinking
and card-playing, is hardly credited by those
who have no personal acquaintance with
them. But it may be as well to remark here,
and as emphasizing the difference spoken of
as existing in the constitution of things, be-
fween men and women, that at no regu-
lar meeting of any woman’s club, within
knowledge, certainly not in those of New
York, Boston, Brooklyn, or Orange, New Jer-
sey, has any wine or aleoholic liquor ever
heen introdnc_ed; n.nd_ as the ladies composing
these organizations must be considered as rep-
resentmg a fair proportion of the general
“ gociety ” of their localities, this fact spes.ks
volumes in fayor of their moral influence in
fayor of order and sobriety, collectively as
well as individnally.,

Another fact worthy of remembrance is
this: As a rule, the small and early societies
of men, out of which their clubs grew, met
for convivial purposes, and the elub was only
an enlargement of the original idea, with, in
time, a co-operative scheme attached, by which
sumptnous board, lodgings, and accommoda-
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| provision at the usnal boarding-house or hotel,

The feeling arises | like.
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tions could be enjoyed, in conjunction with |women’s clubs on the basis of the complete
perfect freedom, at a less cost than inferior | provision which such institutions afford to
men, This arises from the stigma which is
It is on this hotel basis, therefore, that the |cast by men and women alike upon women
modern male elub has enlarged its borders. | who dare to live independently, the absolute
Some have rid themselves of card-playing al- [ necessity of préserving the character of a
together ; some only admit what is called a | woman's association free from any shadow of
“quiet ” game, that is, games without risk ; | reprouch, and the want of such sources of in-
while others are specializing their objects  come as are supplied by the habits of men.
and becoming known as “literary ' clubs, | These reasons made it impossible for a body
“ political ™ clubs, “* sporting ” clubs, and the |of ladies to accupy a club-liouse, at least in go
cosmopolitan and expensive a city as New York.
The first societies of women were not con- | They also made it necessary to provide guaran-
vivial, nor could they be said to have an inde- | ties, so far as methods could supply them, of
pendent existence of any kind. They “\ru'pernmnr.nt respectability, and limited respon-
born under the shadow of the Church, and |sibility. Smaller cities and less exposed
were philanthropic aftempts fo supplement |localities may be able to proceed on a broader
the work of the Church with works of human | basis than is possible in the metropolis ; but
kindness and charity. They were *“ Dorcas” |all women’s clubs find themselves hampered
sociefies, and “ migsion " societies, and ““ sew- | more or less by social restrictions and meager
ing” societies, of which the minister and his | resources, and are therefore incapable of
wife took the direction, and the meefings of | offering to their members all the privileges
which were held at fhe houses of members or | enjoyed by men. This, however, is hardly felt
in the lecture-room of the church. This was |as a misfortune. The limited club is all that
the kind of society that preceded the modern | the majority of women themselves as yet care
club, and it was the only kind that was possi- | for, all that they are able to successfully deal
ble. Public opinion, of which before the ad- | with and enjoy. It was necessary that the
vent of the popular newspaper, the Church | ““club” idea should be started by wives,
was the leader, would not have tolerated any | mothers, heads of families in order to have it
other ; for women have always been held |accepted. Now that it has proceeded so far
strictly by men to the guardianship of virtue | public opinion is beginning to concede that it
and morality, for which they did not care to | may go farther without hurting anything or
become responsgible themselves. | anybody, and we may expect in time club-
The Church was doing better service fhan | houses controlled by women as well as club-
it knew in thus employing and developing fac- | rooms, which must be vacated at dusk, or only
ulty. The sewing-circle was narrow enough, | opened to admit men as well as women ; a cu-
but it was a widening ont from the treadmill | rious way, it must be conceded, of proving
round of home duties, and it not only gave |claims to respectability. But the question
women interest outside themselves and their  naturally arises, If the club-house is not pos-

families, but a glimpse of social life that had so
worthy an object, and was hedged by so many
pious observances that the most rigid male
could not object to the participation in it of
such of womenkind as he held in subjection
to his superior control. But the capacity for
affairs which exhibited itself in organizing
church fairs, in getting up donation parties,
and collecting subseriptions for mission soecie-
ties, was competent for other things, There
were human and social needs in the life
about them of which men knew nothing, or,
if they dimly comprehended, had no means
of supplying. The efforts of women began
to reach out toward a broader, more sus-
tained, more equal life; and as a beginning
they felt the necessity of learning to work in
asgociations independently of men.

It was this new departure which create
the shock., Men had endeavored to impress
two articles of their social ereed so strongly
upon all women that they had actually come
to believe them. One of these was that
women disglike each other; the second, that
on this account they could not long continue to
work together. 8o strongly have these senti-

ments been implanted that they still exist in (

sible as yet for women, where is the object of
a club at all, and in what respect does it differ
from an ordinary society ? The answer to this
is, in its greater freedom, in its social charae-
ter, and its diversity of interests. A society is
organized with a single object, toward the
accomplishment of which all its efforts are
directed. It may be benevolent, it may be
educational, it may be political ; whatever it
is its meetings, its enferprises are intended
solely to advance this object, and it Attracts
mainly those who have the purpose at heart.

A woman’s club on the contrary is pre-
eminently social ; it aims to make women ac-
quainted with each other, and create a fund
of mutual entertainment ont of their own
diversified gifts and graces. Incidentally, it
educhites women in methods, in expression, in
the power of thinking upon and handling
subjects, and giving to each its proper weight
and place. Practically it brings together a

in individual projects, and whose outlook is
enlarged by becoming informed in regard to
many social interests in addition to the one
they may have at heart.

The character of a club and its work wﬂl

body of women who severally assist each other

the minds of many, both men and women ; naturally be determined largely by its 1

facts to the contrary notwithstanding, and and membership; but the one word “wur},”

thus also it came to pass, that the first organi- | marks the difference betyween the club idea in

zations of women, known as women's clubs, !the mind of a man, and the club iden in |
were considered experimental even by their mind of a woman. The club,” for a
fmmders T]u:re is, however, a great and a purelv rpureaﬁvﬁfﬁd pleasum"' v

.‘
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with schemes for doing this, or that, he wounld

got rid of it. Women, on the other hand, con-

sider time lost that is not spent in efforts to-

ward something or other that is distinetly

useful, or distinetly charitable. This is due, |
partly to their conscientiousness, partly to the |
fuct that some of the members of women's |
clubs have no field of active effort outside of

it, und would gladly exhaust upon it the ener-

gies which are not employed at home or else-

where. Naturally a good deal of the time of the
early elubs has been spent in acquiring meth-
ods and in gaining an apprenticeship, which,

later, will not be required, for the new clul;s!
have the older ones for examples and warn-
ings, and the young girls of to-day know more
at sixteen of parliamentary law and methods
of organization than their progenitors at sixty.
Much that was preparatory and experimental
will thns be spared them, and they will be
able o enlarge their borders in directions from
which the early clubs und early memberships
were exclnded by the limitations of circum-
stance.

A terrific lion in the path of women’s elubs
is the dread of publicity, and the difficulty of
avoiding this throngh the ubiquitons news-
paper. This is, perhaps, inevitable in view of
the secluded lives which most women lead,
and the horror with which they regard their
own names, or even indirect connection with
any public statement in which facts are mis-
apprehended or inaccurately put. This, it is
hardly necessary to add, is very frequently the
case with _paragraphs—especially paragraphs
written in sublime ignorance of the matter
with which it deals, and which the writer is
more desirons of making piquant than truth-
ful.

These small and apparently insignificant
little messengers, capable of traveling so far,
aré not always intentionally malicious, far
from it; they are sometimes done in kindness,
and as a contribution fo the public spirit and
enterprise which it is presumed animates the
ladies in their efforts. But, if this is the case,
the motive in many instances is not appre-
ciated ; on the contrary, the fluttering bit of
black and white paper drops like a barbed ar-
row indo the midst of a quiet little group, and
threatens annihilation. There are ladies de-
sirous of the intellectual stimnlus and social
companionship, who would not join a woman’s
club upon any eonsideration unless they can
be guaranteed against their names, or even the
doings of the organization, appearing in print.
At first this seems an eagy matter ; keep out
all reporters, and permit nothing to leave the
club except throngh its secretary, If the New
York Zribune, or any other great daily, wants
A serious report of what took place, the gecre-
tary will furnish it in a day or two. But this
i8 not what the New York Lyibune, or any
other daily paper, wants; and so cither nothing
i8 furnished or nothing is used, and the dread-
ed publicity comes in the form of squibs, and
gossip, and items, which zet fastidious teeth
on edge, until they have learned to laugh at
their own geruples, to furnish their own facts,
and be thankful for the measure of fullness or
truthfulness with which they are recorded.

Although club-life has been o recent, and,
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as has been shown, is yet subject to 80 many
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limitations, yet it has already accomplished | largement of th

some useful work in many different directions.

Most noteworthy is the assistance it has al- | **mite

most uneonsciously given to women in their

development, and in enabling them to gradu-|
Where |

this was not required, it has taught them to |

ate into larger fields of usefulness.

voice their own thoughts ; look at subjects
from different sides, and respect natural and
honest differences of character and opinion ;
directions in which it is almost impossible for
the isolated woman to grow. Men who have
intelligence enough to judge of human nature
and its requirements appreciate strongly the
uses to women of associations where the eru-
cial tests must, sooner or later, be applied 1o
which men have Lo submit, and they consider
and find the time and money that may be ex-
pended well invested in such growth and en-
largement ; for the advancement of women
means always growth and improvement in the
family.

Individually, women learn much through
the diversity of the woman’s club. BEach one
brings her quota of more complete knowledge
in some department of art, literature, science,
philosophy, home interests, music, or business
affairs, to add to the rest, and therefore, to a
greater or less extent, that is as far as each
one is capable of assimilating, the sum of what
all know becomes in time the measure of in-
dividual attainment. In this respect, it will be
seen again, the woman’s club is vastly differ-
ent from that of men. The former is a field
in which fo display and cultivate capacity, in
the absence of the broader outside opportuni-
ties enjoyed by men. The latter is a nook in
which men who lead busy public lives find
rest and a level, a chance to conceal rather
than exercise those gifts that create distine-
tion among men,

The difference grows also out of the ways
in which men and women in clubs occupy
their time. Men lounge, smoke, play cards,
and perhaps live there as much as any-
where. Women may or may nof make a meal
a part of their club programme ; but the im-
portant part to them econsists in the papers
that are to be read, the discussion that is to
follow, the music that will form part of the
entertainment, and the social meeting with
many friends; all of which is not life, but
only an incident in it, the strength and en-
lightenment from which will be taken away
to the home and daily routine. Of course
many other things grow out of this frequent
coming together. Hsprit dw corps is stimu-
lated and encouraged among women. The
strength of numbers confers distinetion, orem-
phasizes that which has already been gained,
and women receive marks of honor in ways
that a few years ago would haye heen impos-
sible. It ought indeed to be one of the ob-
jects of a woman's ¢lub, to do for women who
honorably distingnish themselves what men’s
clubs make & business of doing for men, re-
ceive and entertain with every mark of respect
and consideration,

Doubtless this will be done some time ; it is
to a very small extent now, and it will be more,
as the objects of women’s clubs become more
specialized, and of a less didactic character.
As yet they are the natural outcome and en-
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simply charitable, humn’ng’
and educational ideas embodied in the womey'g

“ Doreas "’

' and and ** self-improys.
ment” societies. But this will be grady.
ally outgrown, the necessity for much of j
will disappear. Broad systems of organization
which do the work with more authority and
on a thousand-fold larger scale are already
taking the place of the petty system of sengj.
mental charity which makes more Pauperg
than it relieves, while at the same time it en-
forces as a duty the bearing of the burdens of
the criminal, the idle, and the reckless, and
takes out of the life of the honest all sweet,
wholesome, healthy, happy, and hearty enjoy.
ment which has been fairly earned.

The educational ideas in women's clubs wil]
become modified by the enlarged education
which girls are receiving, by their developmeng
in colleges and universities, and their hetter
technical equipment, which will have prepared
them for more thorough, more important
work. It is possible that the club may be ap
important factor in carrying on that system of
continued study to which it is so diffieult fop
young women who have left school to apply
'ﬂmmselves, and in any case the committes
work and investigations may be considered
supplementary and highly useful in sugges-
tion, and in generalizing from the basis of fact
upon which fairly edueated young women may
be supposed to start ont.

For this and other reasons if is desirable to
bring young women into women’s elubs, and
so arrange its work and pleasures as to have
an attraction for them. The tendency now is
toward separation, to starf young societies
which lack the experiences of the older
ones, and to lose from the older the fresh-
ness, enthusiasm, and aspiration which be-
long to this precious season.
pity to miss the good that one derives from
the other on either side ; and it is sad that
there is not a stronger realization of the bless-
ing each confers, forit would make theyonng

more patient with what they consider the ¢

slowness and dullness of older persons; and

in the older, it would keep alive a sympathy 4

It is an infinite 4
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which would greatly modify their acts and
judgment upon the doings and wishes of the
younger. :
All these things are capable of being worked
out by women's clubs, and it is a most happy
sign that the growth is inward rather than
outward, for the tendencies of our life fo-day

3
} '

are all in the other direction. The pressureof §

social, domestic, and active forces are all to-
ward the external and the superficial, and any
influence which can be brought to bear to re-
sist this current should be stimulated to tﬁﬁ_ ._
best and largest growth.

Women are the guardians of the demndﬂ, I

the proprieties, the amenities of life—let them 7
never forget it. The highest and purest stan-
dard of morality is demanded from them, &

the preservation of all that gentleness ﬁ -

courtesy which give to life its charm,
distinguish it from savagism. In the
man’s club may be cultivated the refineme

the repose, the freedom from vulgar |

1611{1 display which are essential to gro {
the true art of womanhood, _
Rigktly begun and conducted on broad
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also, and there is the aggregation of help,

But there is the aggregation of virtues| which make a club-life for women possible,
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fails, and while working toward the realization

close domestic ties, let us never forget that
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& ciples of truth, loyalty, toleration, good-will, [stiuct for selfish advantage. This test never

¥  and sacrifice of self for the interest of the |

b whole, the woman’s club might be the grand-| for some of a freer life, a life which will in '

7 est instrumentality in our lives. But nothing | some measure compensate for the absence of

?l: mortal ever can be perfect, and there is the

1 aggregation of failings to deal with in a club [in those ties rest all the hope of nations i'ur|

" ' - S o | . .

A such as we each and all of us individually pos- | the future, all the strength and social order

and the truest happiness of which human ex-

which nearly always masses itself on the right | istence is capable, provided the life-long com-
gide, and there is the increasing totality panionship of men and women is a matfer of
gained in the persevering effort toward the  choice and fitness, not of expediency, and zll

accomplishme
end, whether the object is the improvement
of the individual or the race.

What the future of the Woman’s Club may
be it is not possible to predict. 1t ean hardly
be imagined the free and independent institu-

tion the man’s elub has become, for the reason |

that the majority of women are so bound by
the ties of daughter, wife, sister, mother, and
even more remote relationships, thatit is diffi-
cult for them to separate themselves from
them, besides being obnoxious to their sense
of duty. Still it is very possible for a club-
house for women, under proper management,
to become the center of many interests, and
the realization of a true home for such women
as are isolated and alone, or who desire more
protection and at the same time more inde-
pendence than the hotel and boarding-house
afford, and doubtless these in time will make
their appearance. :

With the development of the activities
among women marriage will not be of such
supreme importance to them : young women
like young men will wish and endeavor to
formulate their own lives upon a basis of fit-
ness for a special career, or preference for
some line of work or study. One great ob-
stacle to this heretofore has been the utter
isolation, the absence of security, the want of
companionship and some congeniality in sur-
roundings. All this the Woman’s Clubmight
furnish. It might also greatly assist the lit-
erary and art worker by supplying through
its steward or caterer the right kind of food,
and cooking suited to the needs of sedentary
lives, at prices less than are usually charged
for inferior articles ; while the refinement,
the cleanliness, the order, the general atmos-
phere of brightness and intelligence, toward
which all that was elsewhere intelleétual]y
bright and active would naturally tend,
would greatly assist the woman-worker, who
is too often nmow most cruelly held by her
needs, for which the cironmstances in which
she finds herself make no provision., If the
club-house of fhe future can assist in the
emancipation of women from the fetters which
chain them to the ground, and stimulate the
growth of the wings by which they may reach
the stars, surely it will do a good work, and
deserves the hearty co-operation of those who
can see beyond the pale of anarrow prejudice.
But women’s elubs, or the pleasant life which
may grow out of them, must neither be advo-
cated nor sustained by any individual at the
expense of any personal duty. The personal
daty which has been imposed upon us at a
personal saerifice is always superior to what
may seem a larger duty toward the race, which
comes to us only half hiding the strong in-

snt of any really good and noble | commingling of lesser or baser motives.

(‘lub-life can never be the universal life for
men or women, but there is no reason why it

| : :
shounld not be an important factor, on co-op-

erative principles, in the lives of many women,
who now meet the world single-handed, and
have to fight obstacles at desperate odds ; and
as the organization of women,imperfect though
it is at present, has already done something
for these, let us hope it will do more, and
possibly help to bring about that good time
when no woman will turn her face to the wall
because another woman-child is born,

B Woman’s Work in a Barracks.

BEAR the cavalry barracks, Aldershot,
is a fine large building of gray sand-
stone in the Elizabethan style of
architecture, surmounted by roofs of
red and black tiles, erected by the

efforts of the late Mrs, Daniells, who for
twenty-three years devoted herself chiefly to
work among the soldiers stationed in England.
Over the entrance porch is the inseription,
““Qur God, we thank Thee, for all things
come of Thee; and of Thine own have we
given Thee.” After entering through the
porch we pass into the large hall thirty
feet Dby seventy, the walls decorated with
texts, and fitted up with chairs; and a high
pitched open roof, from some of the beams of
which hang flags, giving brightness and color
to the room. To the left of the entrance is the
bar, where tea, coffee, cocon, and all sorts of
light refreshments can be obtained at very
cheap rates ; alarge cup of coffee costing one
penny : small cup, half penny ; large cup of
tea, two pence; cocoa, one penny ; cake one
penny perslice, and where hot joints and soups
can be had from twelve till two o'clock every
day. The public generally are allowed here
every day but Sunday., Close by is the smok-
ing-room, provided with games, and just
beyond is the dining-room. On the right of
the entrance is a library, wheve books for lend-
ing are kept ; and close to this is a large, com-
fortable reading-room, the walls bright with
pictures, and the tables plentifully supplied
with newspapers and books. Over the reading-
room is the drawing, or officers’ room, and
adjoining that a large room for lectures,
prayer-meetings, temperance meetings, and
Bible classes, Christmas trees and magic
lantern exhibitions, The good Mrs, Daniells
accomplished can scarcely be estimated ; and
now, that she is dead, it is a happy circum-
stance that her daughter is a8 earnest and
devoted to the work as was she.

* What Date”

r HE saying *‘ a beautiful child makes a
beautiful picture,” is fully verified in
the attractive chromo that we place
before our readers this month. Rosy
cheeks, eyes of deepest blue, coral lips,
and golden hair, combine to make the eharm-
ing little blonde of our picture as lovely as
those little blondes who dance amid the green-
ery of our city parks, and make musical the
air with their sportive glee. Our little friend
is the darling of a country home, and has
lived among the flowers and tlie birds the few
short years of her life. Her cheeks have
caught the Lue of the roses, her hair the glit-
ter of the sunbeams, and her eyes the un-
clouded blue of the skies. While neatly and
becomingly dressed, she is not adorned in the
velvet and lace of the city child, for this
would scarcely accord with her rambles in the
woods to search for wild flowers, or her walks
on a kindly errand to a neighbor,

Young as she is, she has a woman's instinet
of help, and is, by her own request, permitted
to carry a few home-made buns to the old
woman who lives across the fields. Her
mother watches her fondly from the window,
as she turns the latch of the gate, and goes
forth from among the flowers, a bud as sweet
as any that beautifies the garden she has just
passed throngh.

It is a lovely morning for a walk aeross the
green fields. The winds rustle in the trees;
the birds chirp merrily in the branches ; the
skies are blue; the clouds are tinged with
gold, Nature is in oneof her sunniest moods,
as if disposed to favor the walk of the young
pedestrian.  She walks quietly along, not
without a sense of her own importance, for is
she not the bearer of a gift to the old woman,
who always weleomes her with a loving em-
brace? She stops occasionally to pick a wild
flower or a blade of grass, and fo listen to the
song of the birds. Suddenly she sees an ob-
ject in the distance ; she gazes at it in wonder,
and lifting her hand, peints at the apparition,
exclaiming in infantile tones, “ What dat?
What is it?” Nothing very alarming, no
doubt, for there is no terror in the childish
face, only curiosity, and she goes on her way,
delivers her gift, and returns to the home of
which sheis the joy, the pride and the dearest
treasure,

Life.

BY E. J. DONAHOE.

HE flowers spring, the birds sing,
And Nature smiles 1o see.—
The flowers die, the birds fly,
And Nafure weeps with me.

.

HE gold locks are Tioar locks,
The middy eheck is sore—
A briel scene, @ sad seene,

The life of R and year,
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r HE term * Chantauguan ™ has a sig-
nificance peculiarly its own, The
words Bostonian, Philadelphian, New
Yorker, imply permanent residence
or interests in the cities giving rise to
these terms, Your “ Chautauquan,” on the
contrary, may be a dweller in the * Sunny
South,” or the pine-forested State of Maine ;
he may hail from the slopes of the Rocky
Mountains, or even from the farther shore of
the Pacific Ocean. In short, any part of the
world may claim him as its son, but he is
none the less a ‘* Chautauquan.”

In 1874, Rev. John H. Vincent. D.D,, of
New York, originated the idea of bringing
together, for mutnal discussion, encourage-
ment, and suggestion those who Iabor in the
Sunday-school cause. The place of meeting

fixed upon was Lake Chautauqua, a romantic |

spot in western New York, about four hun-
dred amd sixty miles from this city. Fair
Point, on the western bank of the lake, a
beautiful region where camp meetings had
long been held, was deemed a snituble loeality
for this gathering of Sunday-school workers.
From this idea many others branched out;
the small seed planted grew into a gigantic
tree; and to be a ** Chautauquan ¥ means now
something more than to be a member of the
Sunday-school Assembly.

One of the outgrowths of the original idea
is a summer university. Here instruction is

given in ancient and modern languages, by |

competent professors, some of whom use the
Sauveur or Nautural Method ; and the induce-
ments are so great, and the terms so reason-
able, that many go to Chantauqua Lake to
avail themselves of the advantages of the
School of Languages. A ticket to the School
of Languages enfitles its holder to the ad-
vantages of the ““ Teachers’ Retreat,” which
furnishes a variety of attractions in the shape
of lectures on English Literature, lessons in
clay modeling, lectures on philosophy, theolo-

gy, and other subjects, and also on the theory

and practice of teaching. There are classes,
100, for training Sunday-school teachers. The

Kindergarten system is not left out of the
programme, which embraces so much thai is |

ugeful and practical,

Another outgrowth is the ** Chautauqua
Literary and Seientific Circle,” 'The aim of
this organization is to promote habits of read-
ing and study in varicus departments of liter-
ature, science, and art. Four years is the
period assigned for the course ; an average of
forty minutes’ reading each week enables the
reader to eomplete in nine months the books
to be read in one year. The course of reading
is pursued at home, and lists of questions
are forwarded by a committee on the books
read, and after examination of the answers, a
diploma is gent, The names of the books to be
read are furnished ; and so judiciously are
they chosen, that a careful perusal gives an
acquaintance with some of the ‘“immortal
lights of mind,” and proves an incentive to
more extended calture.  An annunal fee of
fifty cents is paid by the members of the
““Cirele,” who now numiber twenty thousand,

even the Sandwich Islands. The * Circle”
publishes also a monthly magazine called
“The Chavtauguan.”

The grounds at Fair Point are beautified
both by nature and art. Flowers scent the
air: fountaius throw up their sparkling
waters ; statuary gleams out from amid the
green foliage ; and arbors, bridges, and wind-
ing walks complete the romantic and enchant-
ing picture.

The Park of Palestine is on the grounds of
the Assembly. It is a model of modern Pales.
tine on a small scale ; and here can be séen the
hills and valleys, the rivers and cities of the
Holy Land, The foundafion of the city of
Jerusalem is of rock, and earefully cemented
to withstand the assaults of weather. The
actual size of the ecity and suburbs is from
one to three hundred inches. Here are pre-
sented to view the Church of the Holy Sepul-
chre, the Mosque of 8t. Omar, and other public
buildings.
this model is both useful and highly interest-
ing.

Near this is the Oriental House, an Eastern
building, covering thirteen hundred square
feet of ground. It has two stories, a tlat roof
parapet, and two latticed windows. The
second story is occupied as an Oriental
museum ; and here can be seen many objects
| of interest to the Biblical student, who has
\them explained to him by persong in attend-
ance,

The Auditorinm, which is situated in the
| midst of the grove, is surrounded by cottages,
|and is large enough to seat three thousand
| persons. Beyond this is a fent that will ac-
commodate fifteen hundred people, another

known as the Jewish Tabernacle tent, and a
section of the Pyramid of Cheops, which con-
| veys 4 good idea of the Egyptian original.
| Barly in July, the grounds are open fo those
| who attend the ** School of Langnages,” but
the *“ Assembly ** does not open until the first
| week in August ; and from that time, until its
formal close, the scene at Chautauqua is one
of great animation, During the time that the
Asgembly meets, the Amphitheater is always
crowded with hearers. Among the speakers
all nationalities are represented, and no sec-
tional differerices steal in to mar the universal
harmony. All are soldiers, fighting to extend
the kingdom of the Lord. Four times a day
crowds throng the “ Amphitheater.” There
is a lecture at eight o’clock, another at eleven,
a grand concert in the afternoon, and in the
evening various subjeets are illustrated by
means of the stereopticon.  Sometimes the
religious exercises take pl the evening,
and twilight scarcely falls beéfore eve'y seat
ig occupied in the vast building. '

Amusement is pleasantly blended with im-
provement at Chautangua, There are con-
certs, stereopticon entertainments, bathing,
sailing on the blue waters of the lake, socia-
bles, and fireworks. The climate is pleasaut,
and the beautiful grounds afford every induce-
ment for walking, (¥=%

Persons vigiting Fair Point can fix their
“local habitation ” according to fancy, They

can find board in a hotel, hire a cottage, or,

To the student of Biblical lore,

dollars and fifty cents per week, a{’.cunlmg
to size. By paying from thirty to fifty cents g
night a single person can find lﬂdg’ings iy
tent or cottage. Furniture can also be rented
at reasonable rates ; but it will be necegsy to
provide one’s self with towels, pillows, kniyes
and forks, etc.

Thus it will be seen from this sketeh thyy
religion, intellectual culture, and 'uva.][]][u'
recreation are in unison at Chautanqua, The
movement, as it originated with Dr, V'mcum'
'is one of importance ; and the original ideg
has so expanded that it is now threefoid, thie
| results being most beneficial and far.reaching.
| Po bring about this, such gentlemen as Pr,.
fessor Timayenis, of the Hellenic Institute,
| New York ; Professor Cook, of Johns 8, Hop-
| kins University, Baltimore ; Professor Dickip.
| son, Secretary of the Board of Education of
Massachusetts ; Professor Gilmore, of Roches.
ter University ; Rev. Dr. Boardman, of Phil.
adelphia ; Rev. Dr. Deems, and others haye
lent their co-operation.

The ladies, too, have manifested mueck
interest, and are not only active workers in
the cause, but are members of The Chautay.
qua Literary and Scientific Circle, Among
those who have lectured are Mrs, Willing,
Professor of English language and literature
|in the Wesleyan University of Bloomington,
Illinois ; Mrs. Rev. Dr. Knox, of Elmir,
N. Y.; Mrs. Emily Huntington Miller, the
writer ; Miss Frances E, Willard, the temper-
ance lecturer; and Miss Hattie N. Morris, of
Brooklyn.

A Training Heme.

AN old lady named Mwray died in Kircaldy
about twenty years ago, leaving to the care of
trustees a sum of money, which was to acen-
mulate for twenty yvears, and was then to be ex-
pended in estublishing a home for the training
of young women as domestic servants. The
specified time has now elapsed, and the original
legacy has reached the sum of thirty thousand
pounds, which, under judicions management,
ought to be amply sufficient for the desived objeet,
or at least for such a commencement as shall give
ita full and fair trial,  The trustees named in the
old lady’s will are both dead, but others will be:
appointed ; and it is hoped that if wisely admin-
istered by people who will give some little time
and trouble to the subject. this legacy may he the
harbinger of beiter days hoth for servants and
their employers,

-

Canadian Colleges for Qirls.

THERE are now ten ladies’ colleges in Cauads,
besides those which ladies were allowed to -
tend, which were not devoted to the sex exelts
sively. In these different colleges not less thait
one thousand ladies are receiving instruction, sl
an expenditure in the past of about $600,000
The pupils who attemd the ladies’ colleges are
frequently desirous of becoming teachers, and
these cannot spare the time or meet the

of a long course of study such as is ﬂ““m‘dﬂ
at the universities,
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DiscosTest is the same everywhere; it is a

habit of mind with many, rather than the result

of their condition and circumstances, We do |

Hot mean tosay that it is not natural to mankind |
to be eternally looking for something better than
has been attained. This is the law of progress
but this spirit of divine aspiration and reaching
out is perfectly conformabile with acceptance of
i what is inevitable in our present relations, and
i totally different from that flerce spirit of dirsen-
| sion and strife which finds nothing in life worth
. having, except that which is possessed by an-
N ather.
| Discontent of this sort is not only mean, it is |
h wicked. It drove our first parents out of Para-
dise, and has repeated the process with many of
their descendants, It begins by stimulating the
worst passions, jealousy, hatred, and the like,
A and it continues until it upsets all ideas of right
b i and wrong, and would overturn the foundations
4 upon which existence in its corporate capacity
1 rests.
i The absurdity of malcontents of this descrip-
;" tion, and their dangerous character, is well illus-

trated in the presence of European revolution-
ists in this counfry. All that they ask for at
home here they enjoy, and more ; and one would
imagine the sudden realization of these blessings
would exeite them to gratitude, and the most
cheering expressions of good citizenship. But
no: they are nothing il not discontented. They
want constitutional rights for themselyes at home;
they want to abolish all rights but their own, as
spon as they arrive lere. They wanted lowered
rents at home ; they don’t want to pay any rents
at all here. They wanted an equal chance with
others at home ; here they want to divide up what
others have gained by the industry and frugality
of centuries, and keep up this division in favor of
the idle, the reckless, and the eriminal.

That much of all this idle talk iz evident
from the fact that some of their own speakers and
leaders are men of means, who have not the re-
motest idea of acting upon their avowed prinei-
ples, and dividing with their poor brethren ; but
the effect of such loose talk is pernicious and
»  most mischievous among a class that is not ac-
customed fo making nice distinetions, and needs
all the moral strength and backbone that can be
derived from the precept and example of those in
whom it places confidence.

Even revolutions cannot change the nature of
things ; they do not prevent the murderer from

is

Lo N e s e

i reaching the gallows, the spendthrift from becom-
;i° ing a poor man, the thief from being execrated,
(|}  denounced and punished. Obedience tolaw is the
& basis upon which society rests. And the law
which makes one man learned while another is

ignorant, one man rich while another is poor,
existed before men existed to illustrate it.

| very remarkable.

MONTHILY

is, that both in desirn and execution Th"}' are
Apparently thrown upon the
silken without method, in reality
there is in the avrangement of the
threads, the resalt of a careful study of effect,
The massing together of these silken threads, and

the soft, silvery gradations of tint, as seen in the

eronndwaork

uniformity

| shading, have produced a result which, to say the

least, is very unique,

Among the most striking of these pictures is
the representation of a snow storm. The shy is
dark and gloomy : the wind sweeps through the
bare branches of the tree and drives the sleety
particles athwart each other: while small, SHOWY
flakes mingle with the delicate icy spears that
seem clashing together in the air. The stitches

| which give thiz snow storm effect are of various

lengths, and are placed perpendicularly, horizou-
tally, and obliguely
house in the midst of a waste of snow. on which
foot-prints are plainly discernible, the indenta-
tions being produced by a singular arrangement

Another snow scene gives a

- d Dis-
l»  contenc on that score, therefore, will avail noth-
A ing. Let us rather, in this country at least, look
4 for our =ourees of happiness, and endeavor to in-
": crease them rather than poisou their springs by
I  complaints and revilings,

T
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( Pictures in Embroidery,

i

? |

\’_: A the rooms of the Soeiety of Decorative
P Art, in this city, there has been on exhibition
?; u collection of pictures produced by that little
p  implement the needle. Viewed as specimens
-4 of arl embroidery (they must not be judged
o as paiotings), the opinion generally expressed
E.J%
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of the stitches. Another very good picture gives
the moonlight silvering the waters of a river; the
reflection on the water heing produced by the
massing together of short stitches of silk, very
closely interlaced, giving a furrowed look just
where the licht of the moon falls, the river itself
being worked in long stitelies of silk. Another
very pretty river seene shows a small boat on a

[ blue river, while hovering in the air are birds with

white, outstretehed wings., A very noticeable
picture is a wooded hollow, with a tree overhang-
ing it, and a large cluster of daisies massed in the
foreground,

These remarkable produetions, which will be
viewed with pleasure by all interested in the works
of the needle, are the handiwork of Mrs, Oliver
Wendell Holmes, Jr., of Boston, and display great
ingenuity, patience, skill, and taste,
called

methods employed

This may be
a new departure in embroidery ; for the
are entirely unlike thoge in
reneral use, or any of the -'[Ji-l’illll‘!t‘- ol ﬂlifiqllt’
| embroidery that we have seen,

-
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Nesile rork | at the present day the dainty work of Mary Queen | provided the colors are equally good, rather thgy

of Secots is carefully preserved in Holyrood
palace. Queen Vietoria’s daughters are notable
needlewomen, both making and executing their
| own designs, as we all leasyned at the Philadelphia
Exhibition. If then we delight “to finger the fine
uneedle and nice thread as ladies wont,”” we need
never luek illustrious example.

For the very reason that nice needlework is
valuable, and worthy to be preserved for genera-
|t'|m|.-. we should, before beginning any work,
be very eareful about our desigu, then use equal
to materials for our
The value of embroidery is in the thought, the
skill, and careful hand-work we put init, It would
resting buried for sges, come to light again, and | be the height of folly to put a beautiful design
give us the elaborate aud careful designs of their | with hours and days of careful hand-work on a
embroldered priests’ robes. We have the record of | poor or unsuitable material. If you are to em-
Helen embroidering the story of the Trojans and 1 broider on crash, linen, or sailcloth, get the best
the Greeks, and of the faithful Penelope. We | you can find for your purpose. If you are to em-
have the bistory of Queen Matilda’s tapestry, and | broider on woolen, choose a serge or a diagonal,

**Bhe seeketh wool and flax, and worketh will-
i.ll‘_’i_\ with lier hand="" h‘--rl] Levvinel s Mother.

NuBpLEwoRK 15 the oldest and the homeliest of
all domeestic We find it in the households
of every age since the dayvs of our mothier Eve.

arts

We read of embroidersd garments and hangings
from the very earliest times. Moses tells us that |
the eurtain for the tabernanecle door was of blue.
and purple, and searlet, and fine twined linén of
needlework, aud the curtain for the gate of the
court was al=o of needlework,

The stone pictures of the old Assyrians, after

care choose good

work. |

a felt, even if the cloth costs you r-smﬂidumhh—
more. I am sorry to say we have not the BErgy
or diagonals in many good colors as yet in his
country. Do not in embroidery begrudge oo
materials, But remember rich materials alone i,
not make art work. If you cannot draw yourself
a creditable design, pay an artist to do it for you,
and consider he has done you a Kindness after yoy
| have paid him, [If yon cannot do this, then bop
[ row your design fraukly from some acknowledge]
good authority.

It is cruelly unkind to your friends to eall upon
them to admire embroidery of which they can Ul]ly
honestly say, * There is a great deal of work in it
It must have taken a deal of time” or mope

kindly, “The work is exceedingly neatly done?
You want to really give pleasure by your work
and earnmore hearty praise.

Be sure vour design is cood, vour materials i)e
Then be careful of your

best for the purpose,
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Everything else being equal, therefore, a coun-
try home is worth mueh more than a eity home,
because of the larger opportunities that go with
it; and it is a matter forsurprise that the tendeney
among the poorisnot to gravitate toward a coun-
try rather than a cily life.

colors, The thing that pleased me most at the
Royal School of Art Needlework, at South Ken-
sington was the exceeding softness and beauty of
the New England brought from UI:II
England the art of needlework, as numberless
pieces of ancient embroidery scattered through
onr smallest country towns plainly show us. I!
hunted around the show-room at Kenshgton
again and again to find a new stiteh, and once,
when I thought I had found one, a second glance
told me it was only a variation of an old stiteh
my grandmother taught me as a child, The arti- :

colors,

BUTTOR-HOLE STUROH, The land agitation which is stirring Great Brit-

din to its center to-day, is on account of the aggre-
[leaf.  This stiteh gation of land in the hands of a few individuals;
When a very straight line is wished the needle may | and the demand of the Land Leaguers in Ireland
be brought up so as to split the thread.
called split-stiteh.

is suitable for outline work.

Then it is | s for its division among the poor, or for such an
We give a little Jupanese | act of reconstruetion as will lead to such division.

cles were not put together with remarkable nice-
ness, I remember one Jown in a ‘!_'}HSE L'H.‘*I“
heavy with embroidery that the fifty guineas of
the price mark would hardly tempt an American |
gentlewoman to wear as it was then fashioned. The |
designs of course were good, but a large portion |
of them not so unattainable that a good artist
need lose heart. But the colors everywhere !
they were incomparable, always soft, always
right, and always exquisitely combined. This
was due partly to the English erewels, which are
generally more loosely twisted and much softer |
in color than American wool. The Kensington
School has many of its colors dyed expressly for
its own use. The use of colors is a thing it is
almost impossible to deseribe helpfully on paper. |
I ean only make a few suggestions. Remember |
that satins and silks are brighter in color in the |
piece than in a sample, velvets are darker, and
cloths and serges lighter. In choosing materials |
for curtains or hangings do not choose by a sam- |
ple, but if possible hang the material in the place
you wish if first, and be sure your color is satis-
factory before yon begin your work. If you work
with erewels, wash them in the skein, before using,
in water in which bran has been boiled, or in good
soapsuds. It may change the tone of your colors
somewhat, but it will generally be a change for
the better, softening it. I remember looking at a
bedspread, field flowers embroidered in ecrewels
on squares of linen, in most dainty colors. When
I asked the woman in charge about them, she
said, **Oh, you can’t find these colors exactly.
This has been washed three times.”? Choose the
yellow pinks, the yellow blues (old blue), and
the soffer, duller shades of green, the celadon,
the sage, the olive greens, and olive bhrowuns.
There is no absolute rule for colors, as the most
brilliant one is not harsh when put in the right
place. “I would paint with distilled sunshine if
I could get it,”” an artist once said to me. It is
not simply the colors of the silks and crewels, hut
also how you put them together that makes the
difference between good and bad work. Cut
your skeins in at least two lengths. Never use
too long a needleful ; use a needle large enough
to allow your thread to pass easily. The stem
stiteh is the first we give. Take a long stitch for-
ward above the cloth, a short stitch back under
: the cloth, keeping your needle at the left of the
#)  thread. When you reach the point of the leaf
p  reverse, Keeping the needle fo the right of the

|
|

..' A —— e e i o .

: STEM STITCH. .

,  thread, that the outline of the leaf may have the
serrated edge common to most leayes, If the leaf
is broad and to be worked solid, work next a line
i through the middle, then work the sides of the
b R—17

JAPANESE DESIGN.

design suitable for corner doilies. They may be
worked in outline in brown or red fine work-
ing cotton, or in various colors of split erewels or
fine silks. The one color is easier and very satis-
factory for beginners, The daisy-like flowers are
made in button-hole stitch, the one loop of thread,
as in design, making one petal of the lower.

Herra L. H. Warn.

e o

City Lungs and Country Lungs.

THE great cry of the city is, and always has
been, for lungs—for breathing space, for out of
doors, for anything that will take its swarming
masses out of the pent-up holes in which they
are confined, and enable them to realize the
strength of active manhood and womanhood,
or forget themselyes and their miseries. If
Moody and Bankey come to town, or a circus,

|it is all the same to vast numbers who besiece

doors and throng the spaces. It is for the time

| being an exeitement which makes them forget

their narrow guarters, their want of fresh air, of
better food, of cheerful companionship.

The poor in the conntry have no realizing sense
of the great advantage they possess in having an
‘“out of doors,” as a resource against a narrow
and perhaps uncomforfable indoors. In the fields,
on the lakes, looking ouf toward the mountains,
they can at least streteh their limbs, expand their
lungs, and claim a share in the freedom, the
strength, and enlarging influence of earth and at-
mosphere,

It may be one man’s right to pay the taxes on
a beautiful landseape, but every other man can
enjoy it, and does, perhapg, more thau its owner,

| Yet, when Irishmen come to this country they do
| not seek the new lands which the Government is
| ready to give away, nor do they bend their ener-
gies to the acquisition of a few acres and a home
of their own, such as could be obtained in de-
sirable localities, on very easy terms. On the
contrary, they swarm in the large cities, they herd
in tenement houses, and, apparently, have not
the slightest desire to avail themselves of the op-
portunities for which they profess to be imperil-
ing their lives at home. Cities mass together
capital for great enterprises ; they are the centers
'of trade and commerce with the nations of the
world ; but they eontain no homes for the poor,
and the wise poor will do well to avoid them, and
work toward the anequisition of a home where all
*out of doors’ can be pressed into the service
of its healthfulness and beauty.

It has become the fashion for dwellers in citics,
those who ean, to rush off at the beginning of the
summer season, and seek for the restorative influ-
ence which country air imparts. But those who
need it the most, those who would derive the great-
est good from this change in their lives eannot
obtain it; and a vast number of those who do,
imperil many interests to secure it, and forfeit
that peace and permanence which are essential
elements of a true home.

Acquire country homes, cultivate them, and
make them attractive, Encourage and stimulate
in every possible way a public spirit that shall
make country homes secure, and inerease neigh-
borhood attractfions. The great drawbacks to a
country life are the absence of protection and the
need of social enjoyment. Cooperate in these
matters—make every house a pleasant social cen-
ter, every man an active vigilance committee, and
set the women to work to form a elub whicli shall
provide musieal and literary entertainments, and
let the chief residents give their parlors, or the
clergyman his lecture-room for the purpose. Stir
up your neichborhood ; make it honest, cheerful,
clean, hospitable, and it will goon grow beautiful,
and be a true lungs for those who live in it. The
country is the only place for the development of
a strong manhood and womanhood, and every
effort should be made to induce the ** family’—
that important element in our national welfare—
to make its abiding place there,

Miss Florence Hales, of the Ladies’ Art Associa-
tion, New York, stains and paints glass, and fires
her decorated glass and china in her own kiln;
not a miniature kiln, but the ordinary kiln such
as is used in the potteries, Miss Hale’s father,
finding her predilection for this work so strong,
built the Kilu for her use on his own place, and
shie has learned the art by patient and perseyering
experiment ; she has orders from large firms to
copy ancient stained glass, and is the ouly woman
in this country who docs this work in all its
stages,

Miss Agnes Amy Bulley, secvetary of the Col-
lege for Women, Manchester, has been awarded
the gold medal, together with a prize of ten guin-
eas, offered by the council of Trinity College,
London, for the best essay on ** Middle-Class Ld-
ucation ; its Influence on Commercial Pursuits.”

>SS
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My Hcusekeeping Class.
BY MES, M. ¢, HUNGERFORD,

1 HAVE received a letter from Miss Belden,” I
say, addressing myzelf to the class in general,

*“ Has she gone home 7' asks some oue.

** Yes ; her visit to ber aunt ended a few days
after our last meeting, and she went hiome to get
ready for her sister's wedding. She was a very
quiet member of the class for the short time she
belonged toit, but, like many other silent people,
she writes a nice letter,”’

*“ Did you briug it with you ? " asks Miss Little,

*“Yes, I brought it, and will read it to you, if
you like,” 1 say, taking the letter out of my
pocket, and beginning :

MY DEAR FRIEND:

“We have settled down into quiet humdrum
ways again afler the commotion my sister’s mar-
riage made iu our sober family, and as you asked
me to write te you, I will devote a little of my
over-abundant time to that purpose,

*“In the first place, T must tell you that our
table at the wedding was highly approved of by
the guests, I arranged it as you advised when
we talked about it, and had all the things you
suggesied. The wedding cake was good, *splen-
did,’ every one said, even if it was rather fresh.
Please tell Miss Jennie that the salad made by her
recipe was perfect, and everybody ate so much
of it that I began to wizh 1 had madea barrel full,
But there was enough, so I need not have wor-
Tied.

*“I bave been wondering if there was anything
I could tell the Housekceping Class in return for
all the good ideas T gained wheun I attended it, but
I eannot think of anything execept doing up swiss
muslin curtains, Ours had to be done before the
wedding, so the process is quite fresh in my
mind, partieularly as I waslied them myself with-
out any one's help. It is very delightful, I haye
heard peaple say, to be able to have plenty of
light in aroom when you want it; but perhaps
people would change their minds if they had a
parlor like ours, with five windows in it, and they
had to wash the five pairs of curtains themselves.
I'don’t suppose many city girls have to do up eur-
tains, but in the country, if we want anything of
the kind done, we have to do it ourselves, for
there are no professed cleaners, or even regular
laundries, and even if there were, country folks
are so cautious about spending money, or else
have go little of it fo spend, that T am afraid they
would have very few patrons,

“The first thing T did to the curtains after
taking them down was to give each one a good
shaking. There was a great deal of dust up in
the gathers, and if it had not been shaken out,
they would have been harder to wash. Then I
put them into a tub of strong suds made with
white soap. I put in a pineh of borax too, which
I need not have done if it had been the right
weather for bleaching them on the grass, 1 left

them soaking for an hour, and then squeezed and
pressed them to get the dirt out. I did not rub
them at all, or wring them, for even if that didn’t
tear them, it wounld make them look badly, Rwiss
muslin_ gets 8o easily twisted out of shape. I
waslied them the second time in elean suds, and
rinsed them out once in fair water and once in
blue water. I put very little bluing in the water,
though, for fear of making them streaky, Then
I'squeezed them ont and dipped them in thin water
starch, If it had been summer I should have
hung them in the open air to dry, but as it was
cold euough to freeze them, and that would have
destroyed them, T hung them on a clothes® horse
in the kitchen. After they were dry, I sprinkled

thew and rolled them up in sheets, and left them
for about hulf an hour. Then I opened them out
aud clapped them in my hands till they were clear
and very nearly dry. lironed them on the wrong
side with the irons as hot as I could use without
scorching them.

““There may be some easier way of doing up cur-
tains, but I should be almost afraid to try it for
fear it would not be as successful ; and I advise
every one to try my old-fashioned way, for our
enrtains look exactly as well as new ones, |
washed a pair of figured swiss ones that belonged
to my room, and did not take so much trouble,

for if they are not clear it does not make so much
difference as for plain muslin. I washed them in
two suds, rinsed them in two waters, with both
bluing and starch in the lust, and ironed them
on the wrong side before they were entirely dry,
with a blunket underneath to make the figures
stand out well.”

“The remainder of the letter i= about a little
matter of her own,”” T say, folding it up. 1
think that is all she says thatis of general interest
to the class.™

“Well,” remarks Jennie, I am brimful and
running over with respect for a girl who ean write
down a method for doing anything in an under-
standable manner.”

‘*She was clear in ler statement, because she
knew just how the process ought to be con-
ducted,” T say.

£ 0h, indeed,” says Jennie, ** that doesn’t make
a bit of difference with some people. For in-
stance, papa wanted me to send the recipe for
making his favorite doughnuts to the Sunday
Tribune., So 1 began as glib as could be : Take
three eggs and half a cup of milk, and roll them
out thin, and fry in hot lard, and add half a cake
of yenst. Oh, you’d better believe I made a grand
muss of it, and finally gave up in despair after
two or three trials. If anybody thinks it is easy
to wrile out recipes or formulas in decent English
and keep any sort of seuse in them, I only wish
they would try.”

‘It is not the easiest kind of writing," T say,
“and 1 agree with you that Miss Belden has said
what she had to say very neatly. 1am glad she
brought up the subjeet, for I had been thinking
that washing was one topie we carefully avoid in
our discussions.”

“Merey onus! " exelaims Miss Kitty, *“ what
upon earth do any of us want to learn how to wash
for?"

* Reully, T do think it is an unnecessary accom-
plishment too,” chimes in Jennie, & Marrying
your father's coachman has quite gone out of
fashion nmow, so 1 don’t see how we can ever get
into a condition where we shall have to do laundry
work. If such a calamity ever happens to me I

shall wear celluloid clothes and earry Japanese
paper poeket-handkerchiefs.”

“You have always something fonuy to say,
Jennie,”” I reply, “and I see you are all shocked
at my idea; but I do think it would be well for
you all to be thoroughly sequainted with the
theory of washing and ironing, even if you never
know much about the practice. I am not skillful
enough myself to tell you all the details as they
should be told, but I will try to persuade an old
woman, who has been mistress of ceremonies in
my house every Monday for a dozen years, to en-
lighten us next time we meet.”

‘“That will be fun,” says Jennie.

“Yes,” I answer, “but T won’t have my old
woman made fun of. Bhe is a fine character, if
she is in an humble sphere, and has done a great
deal of good in her day and generation.”

‘““Will you tell me why,” says one of the girls,

‘‘different things have to be washed in different

ways'?"”

“We willlet you ask that question of old Alice |

next time. She may not give you the
reason, but she can tell you what w
result, if you attempted to wash Bwisg
curtains and blankets together, Ang In b
to the latter article,” I continued “I&pmm
scrap upon the subject here in my i;ocket,h“
I eut from a paper some time a

£0, an
will read to you, if you are willing, e Whicy, |

Beley
ould py ot

HOWABHING WOOLENS,

¢ Professor Artus, who has dey
the discovery of the reason why wooley clothi.
when washed with soap and water, wij
upou shrinking and becoming thick, anq ;
ing that peculiar odor and feeling wmcha:;l"h‘
noys housekecpers, says these evil eﬂ’eetsm *
to the decomposition of s04p by the acidg g
in the perspiration and other waste of the ¢
which the clothing absorbs. The fat of the
is then precipitated upon the Wool. Thege
fects may be prevented by steeping the ﬂl’ﬂcla:ﬁ 1
a warm solution of washing soda 10T Beyersl |
hours, then adding some warm water and g foy
drops of ammonia. The woolens gre then tﬁ-be
washed out, and rinsed in lukewarm Witer, |

““The Professor further tells us that flanne] w
has become yellow by use may be whiteneq |
putting it for some time in a solution of harg
soup, to which strong ammonia has been added.
The proportions he gives are one and a half pougg,
of hard curded soap, and two-thirds of & pound
of strong ammonia to fifty pounds soft water
The same object may be obtained in a m
time by placing the garments for g quarter of g
hour in a weak solution of bisulphate 01!0111, |

to which a little hydrochloric acig hasbeg
added.” o

oted hj

——

Women in Medicine,

THE valedictory address of Prof. Rachel L
Bodley, M. D., Dean of the Woman’s Medical
College, Philadelphia, delivered to the gmé-
uating class of that institution recently, e
sented a careful exhibit of the work done,
the advancement made during the thirty yearsof
its existente. 1In order to enable herself to spesk
with accuracy, Dr. Bodley sent out circulars fo
all the former graduates, and received replies fron
181 of the 244 who survive. Of these, 151 arein
active practice, thirty having retired for various
reasons. As to social status, it is said that outof
the 151 replies, 144 report a cordial recoguition,
while only seven report negatively. The avenge
income of seventy-six of the physicians fs -
907.30. Of these twenty-four report as much s
$1,000, and less than $2,000 per annum ; twenty s
much as $2,000, and less than £3,000 per annum;
ten as much as £3,000, and less than $4,000; five s
much as $4,000, and less than $5,000; three s
much as $5,000; and less than §15,000; while
report sums ranging from £15,000 to $20,0
annum. Pecuniarily, therefore, the showitg
of the most favorable character, only t‘md W:‘
seventy-six reporting less than §1,000 per anuuih-

Others, who make no estimate, reply that W“u
supporting families comfortably ; and threas “_4
that they have accumulated money cnough (07
tire from active practice. Many of the g"dw‘:

are doing good work as teachers of hygieht =
large numgber are members of mﬁﬂ"‘—"‘lﬁ
tions, and some have been distinﬁ‘ﬂ?hmﬁi*
special honors from the profession. _T" theq
tion as to what effect the practice of m%l
had upon their domestic happiness, the Sble.
from the fifty married lndies are higmff‘m,'
Only six, in fact, report that it has been &¥ @ﬁ
tially unfavorable, while but a single 00¢ S0,
ered that professional duties were incom o
with domestic relations.

.
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A Trip to Eurepe, and How to do
It Economically.

DeEAr DEMOREST ;—I1t is coming on toward that
season of the year when hopes of summer wan-
derines begin to stir in the brain, and questions
arise as to the desirability of certain places of
interestand pleasure. This letter, which is written
solely for those of the feminine gender whose de-
sives are high and whose purses are light, will, l|
liope, poiut out the way in which some portion of |
the Old World may be seen and well seen, for
comparatively small cost. There must of course
be a habit of self-denial and a willingness to un-
dergo many trifling discomforts for the sake of |
the greater good which will be attained. [

Take passage for London by the National Line, ;

I

You can obtain return tickets first class for ninety-
five or one hundred dollars, The steamers are
safe, excellent, well-minned and everything pos-
sible is done by the officers to promote the eom-
fort of the passengers. It is better to sail on
Wednesday if practicable, rather than Saturday, so

tague Strect, the writer foundlodgings for herself
and family at reasonable cost, and rooms were to
be had in the same house for ten shillings per
week (82.50). This includes cooking and attend-
anee, but of course not food. But one must not
be afraid to drive a bargain with lodging-house
keepers, for they all expect it. And be very care-
ful to make the terms **inclusive,” otherwise an
unexpected bill may be sent in for kitehen five,
candles, ete., and also be specifiec as to your term
of letting. Give notice that you take for only one
week: at a time, when you first make your agree-
ment.

I have recommended this neighborhood hecause
it is so central and within walking distance of so
many places of interest.  But if not suited here,
cheaper lodgings may be procured, and very re-
spectable ones, over Westminister Bridge, up
Kensington Road, in the neichborhood of Oakden
Street and St. Mary’s Square. There a comforta-
bly furnished bedroom—and for your short stay
you searcely require a sitting-room—with attend-
ance should not be over seven or eight shillings a
week, and a penny omnibus will bring you over

There are some exquisitely illuminated manu-
seripts there, pictures,cameos, intaglios, Hogarth's
celebrated Rake'’s Progress, but most interesting
and valuable of the many treasures is the mag-
nificent Sarcophagus of Osiris, father of Rameses
the Great. It is cut out of a single block of ara-
gonite, and is covered with hieroglyphies,

In visiting the churches, go either on Friday
afternoons, when they are open for eleaning and
you ean walk around at your leisure, or in the
mornings, when they are always open from ten
AM., to one P.M., for marriages and baptisms. Be
sure to go to 8t. Helen's, Bishopgate Street,
founded in 1216, a marvelous old chureh ; to St.
Sepulehre’s, where Captain John Smith’s grave

| may be seen, with its three Turks® hieads : to St.

Bavior’s, Southwark, just across London Bridge,
where Gower’s tomb is yet to be seen in e¢xcellent
preservation: to 8t. Olane’s, Hart Street, where
Samuel Pepys went to church, and where & marble
bust still commemorates the wife with whom
he found so much fault, and whom he at the same
time so tenderly loved ; and when there, go round
| without fail and see the curions gateway to the

as to reacn London in the middle of the week, | the long bridge into the sight-seeing part of the churehyard ; to 8t. Giles, Cripplegate, where Mil-

Take with you one dress—a partly worn black silk
is best—and your traveling dress, two or at most |
three changes of undergarments, an ulster, a rub-
ber overcoat, rubber shoes or thick-soled shoes
(English climate is moist), two or three rufiles for
neck and sleeves, and a good sized sun umbrella,
Wear on the steamer underclothing that you are
willing to throw over for the mermaids when you
need to change, that you may go on shore fresh
and trim, and without having to ask for the ser-
vice of a laundress, one of the first things you
do.

Take with you a copy of Baedakar’s London,
the latest edition, or Dickens’s London will do, to
study on the steamer. Read up, before you start,
Hare’s ** Walks About London,” and make notes
from it in your guide-book.

When you reach Vietorin Docks, how happy
will you be, if upon landing you have only a hand
bag. The eustom officers will give you no trouble,
and threepence will convey it to Tidal Basin sta-
tion, where you take train for Fenchurch Street.
Now comes the first possibility of commencing
your economies, and yef it requires some resolu-
tion to do so. In the United States we all travel
first-class, because there is no chance of doing |
otherwise, buf in England very many people of
cdueation and refinement, but restricted means,
ride third-class. Third-class compartments are on
all express frains. They are very comfortable,
mucly cheaper, and will make a great difference in
the amount of your sight-seeing and the number
of photographs you take home with you.

If you reach Fenchurch Street station before
noon, leave your bag, if too heayy to carry with
you, in the luggage-room of the station, being
sure to tuke a receipt for it, and take an omnibus
marked Oxford Street ; any policeman will tell you
which is the right one. Tell the conductor to put
you out at Southampton Street. Have your guide-
hook with you, and if it has no map in it, buy one
at the first stationer’s. There are two or three on
Southampton Street. Turn to the right on leay-
ing Oxford Streef, and walk out to Bloomshury
Square. This was once the fashionable square of
London ; here Baxter, author of “Suint’s Rest”
lived for many years, here Cardinal Manuning was
born, and in No. 6, Disraeli first opened his eyes
to the light of day.

Crossing the square, Bedford Place leads into
Russel 8quare, which will recall memories of
Amelia Osborn and Becky Sharpe. All through
the streets of this neighborhood lodgings are to
be found. In Russel Square, Bedford Square,
Keppel Street, Montague Place, Montague Street,

ete., ete., are rows of lodging houses, In 13 Mon-

city.
Two or three hours’ work will suffice to ohtain

| comfortable lodgings, and then you can again take

your omnibus at Oxford Street, and go for your
bag, and then be ready for a dinner or supper in
your new lil]ﬂl(’!, as you may choose,

Directly upon settling in your new abode, re-
quest a letter from your landlord or lady, to the
Chief Librarian of the British Museum, for the
privilege of a ticket to the reading-room. Take
or send it to the museum, and in a day or two an
answer will be received, requesting your presence,
You go, and upon answering certain questions as
to your business, ete., ete., a six months ticket
will be given you. This will prove an indesecriba-
ble comfort on a rainy day or if overdone by too
much sight-seeing.

If London is reached late in the afternoon, go
to some one of the hotels mentioned in your
guide-book, or to Charing Cross Hotel perhaps,
and when you go, ask for their “ cheapest beds.”
That means the fourth or fifth story, but the beds
are good and the rooms clean. Take your own
candle with you, and so avoid paying the hotel
proprietor a shilling for one,

In London there is a choice as to the time of
seeing the sights, many of the places of interest
being opened free on certain days. The Tower
may be seen Monday and Saturday quite as thor-
oughly as if you paid your shilling for it on some
other day. South Kensington Museum is open
without charge Mondays, Tuesdays and Satur-
days. Take your lunch, be at the gates at ten
A, and spend the entire day there, If you go
on Saturday, you can remain until ten p.M., and
indeed you should not fail to see it when lighted.
There is a grill-room in the museum building,
where you can buy a hot ehop or something more
expensive if you wish,

Westminister Abbey, to be enjoyed, must be
visited on Monday. Other days there is a fee for
seeing the chapels, and you are hustled about by
a verger, whose chief desire is to get as many par-
ties as possible through in the day, for the sake
of the sixpences each person represents.

The National Gallery too, a magnificent collec-
tion, has for its free days Mondays, Tuesdays,
Wednesdays and Saturdays, Another collection
whiech Mrs. Jameson called ‘““a fairy palace of
virtu,” but which is very little visited, is the
Soane Museum, open Wednesdays, Thursdays and
Fridays from ten A, to four e.m. Sir John
Soane was the son of a bricklayer, who distin-
guished himself as a student in the Royal Aecad-
emy, was sent to Rome with the academy pension,
and became architect of the Bank of England.

ton was buried and Cromwell married : to St. Bar-
| tholomew’s the Great, founded in the early part
of the twelfth century, and which is so completely
shuf in by the neighboring houses that one must
look for it to find it. When there, look among
the tombs, some of which are magnificent speci-
| mens of ancient art, for a tablet upon which is
the following touching inscription,
 She first deceased; he for a little tryed
To live without her, liked it not and dy’d ;

to St. Luke’s, Chelsea, commonly called Chelsea
Old Church, where Sir Thomas Moore attended
church and sung in the choir, and where his family
tomb is now to be seen, and where also is to be
' noted at the entrance of one of the aisles a curious
i lectern and book-case, eontaining the Bible, the
Homilies and Fox’s Book of Martyrs, all chained
securely to the desk. The Irvingite Church in
Gordon Square, one of the most exquisitely beau-
tiful buildings in London, and to the view of
which intense interest will be added by the read-
ing beforehand of Mrs. Oliphant’s * Life of Ed-
ward Irving,” more interesting than any novel ;

Fields, where poor Nell Gwynne was buried, and
where bells are still rung one¢ Friday in the month
in memory of her, she having left a donation of
sixpence and leg of mutton to the bell-ringers in
‘pemetrw.

8t. Paul's Cathedral, Westminster Abbey, and
St. Margaret’s, Westminster, every one visits,
therefore it is searcely worth while to mention
them. At 8 A.ar, and 8 r.. in summer, prayers
are read daily in the Crypt Chapel of St. Paul's,
which as a matterof curiosity it is well worth once
attending. Should any one wish to visit a ritual-
istic church, go by all means to All Saints, Mar-
garet Street, the interior of which is the richest
in London, and where the service is equally elab-
orate and ornuate.

well us the Temple Church, and walk around the
side of the building toward the Master's houseto
see poor Goldsmith’s grave: ask also any one of
the members of the Temple, whom you see hurry-
ing through the lanes, for the privilege of having
a look at the great hall of the Middle Temple. It

Lincoln’s Inn Gardens and those of Staple’s Inn.
When these are familiar to you, your pleasure in
Dickens’s and Thackeray’s stories will be increased
tenfold. Staple's Inn, Holborn, is on¢ oneof the
most picturesque and charming bits of architec-

Go to the Charterhouse, and if possible to some

to St. Giles in the Fields, and 8t. Martin’s in the

Do not omit going to the Temple Gardens, as -

will certainly be accorded to you, Walk through

ture in London, e
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Sunday morning service.  The building is gquaint
aud odd enough in itself to be attractive, but the
crowds of associations ure even more attractive,
Look at the ** gentlemen peusioners,’”  Euch one
with a history of failure written, if not always on
his face, certainly in his heart, and recall the
touching elose of Culonel Neweomb's life, which
is represented as taking place within these walls,
The porter will show you the rooms which may be
seen by the public for a trifling fee, and you will
alwuys after be glad you have seen them,

If you have no prejudice against grave-yurds go
to Bunhill Fields, where John Bunyan and lsaac
Watts and Daniel De Foe lie buried, to Kensal
Green, where are Thackeray, Leech, Lover, Mul-
ready, Sidney 8mith, Loekhart, Tom Hood, Bulfe,
and hosts of others who have left pleasant memo-
ries behind tkem ; to West Brompton, where Tom
Taylor, Lady Morgau, Murchison, ete., ete., find
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** Bleepe after toyle, port after stormie seas,
Ease after warre, death after life does greatly plesse,”

Another pleasant excursion can be made to
Highgate, by taking the tramway at the corner of
Tottenham Court Rond, a few blocks out from
Oxford Street. Go on top, that you may see the
country ; it is perfectly respectable, though not
fashionable. Get out at the terminus of the line,
and ask your way to Highgate 0ld Church, where |
8. C. Coleridge, Hartly, and Sarali Coleridge are
buried. From the crown of Highgate Hill, the
view over London is very fine and is well worth
an effort.  But go on a clear day, or you will have
nothing to recompense your paius,

Hampton Court Palace requirves a day, and it is
best to go by train and return by steamer, Wind-
sor and the Crystal Palace each take a day, while
the various parks of London can be visited any
time,

If you wish for a sight of the Prince of Wales,
his lovely Priucess, and the royal children, go to
8t. James Chapel Royal on Sunday. The band of
the Scoteh Fusiliers play in the quadrangle of the
palace at 11 A, »., and the music is superb. After
leaving this, go into the court of the palace, where
you will find entrance to the chapel. A ticket iz
supposed to ve required from United States Em-
bassy, but it is always a bother to get one.

The seryice begins at 12,30 noon, and if by 12
M. 110 Btrip of earpet is spread before the entrance |
itis not worth while to make any effort forsdmit- |
tance, for though the musie is good enough, it is |
much betfer in many other ehurches, und as arule
the preachers in the royal chapels are very dull,
while the building itself is not worth walking
across the street to see,  If you find the carpet,
speak quietly to one of the vergers, say you area
stranger and an Amerieun, and ask for a seat. He
will be ulmost certain to accede to your request,
though his manner may not be quite as agreeable
as you could wish. If you have a friend who
wears u clerieal vest and white tie, there will be

no doubt of your having a good seat, for these
fellows, like the Western traveler, have *a great
respect for the church—you bet ! '-

Saturday is the day for secing the Houfes of
Parliument. Free tickets are to be had in the Vie-
toria Tower, enfrance in Palace Yard, and you
may spend what time you like in the show rooms.

These are only a few of the many objects of in-
terest with which London is erowded, but my own
experience tells me that it is better to be contented
with studies and thorough visits to a few places
of special interest, vather than with a hurried
slimpse of many scenes, which is apt to be con-
fusing, as indeed I this summer heard a promi-
neut New Yorker suy he'lad seen “miles of picture
galleries and ucres of statuary,” and would take
the winter to gee what Lie could me% e 147

As to the expense of such living, __.s'_lﬂ'ﬁ@m; a
week will suffice, if the small items are curefully
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then, beginning with one penny unmounted, and

pended in board and lodging, it does not cover

must be extra, but the greater proportion of the

and people are much more enduringly stamped

tails Tor a few wecks' sojourn on the Continent,

and I sincerely hope that some may find help in
the few simple directions here laid down.

coquettishly at us from behind gay fans!

lamong them wa
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atehed.  There are indeed two or three very | back on the hills olive trees were planted to the
yod boarding-houses in the neighborhood of Rus-| very crest. I thought we had seen oranges in the
I Square, and Guilford Street, where board with | African groves, but never did I !Jl'llilld such an
yoms in the upper floors, might be had for five | array as this! The trees looked like huge yellow

dollars a week. Should any difficulty be found m'l bouquets, with only here and there a green leaf

iticipated in securing lodgings, there is a house | stuck to relieve the glare; they twinkled up to

agency on Museum street, near Oxford street, | the sun like millions of stars; the gutters on the

here eyvery possible assistance will be given | ground were filled almost knee-deep with the fallen
| fruit, and here and there on the ground they
For photographs to take home with you, go to | were piled in huge heaps, with peasants add-
ovkett’s, Bloomsbury street.  Ask for his cheap | ing more and more to them. It was the most
hotographs of London, and he will show you | prodigal fruit scene I ever saw in my life! Back
on some of the olive-covered mountains were
veritable “ehdteaus en Espagie,” some of them in
ruins. There they were ; castles in Spain. I have
been building them all my life, and now I saw
them—not however the ones I have built! As
we shot in and out among the bold frowning
mountaing, that had been fed with the blood of the
Moors, we could not wonder that they fought so
desperately to keep these fair lands. Back on
the mountains, and lighting up the dark foliage,
were bright fires, gleaming red in the approach-
ing nighL We thought at first that these must
be Gypsy fires, and that the gayly-dressed peas-
ants who shone out in the weird red lights were
the Gypsies preparing their evening meals over
the woodlund fires ; but upon questioning the
guard we found that this is a celebration always
given on the eve of the second of February,
which is * Candlearia Day,” or ““ Day of Fire.”
The country folks upon this night gather ull
of the old rubbish of their cottages—old furni-
ture, old rage, paper, and everything burnable
—and light them in huge bonfires, before their
doors, and this was the meaning of these many
picturesque fires lighting the mountain sides with
such beautiful effect. It would be well if ome
of the occupants of the untidy old shanties in New
York would celebrate the **Day of Fire” alsol
We reached Granada late at night, and in perfect
safety. We congratulated ourselves upon this, be-
cause we had heard so many stories of the danger
of traveling among these lonely mountain passes,
where bauds of desperate men lay concealed,
ready to rob carringes and even railway trains.
We saw no signs of this whatever, except that
companies of heayily-armed soldiers accompanied
each train, After a sound slumber in the Hotel
de Washington Irving, which is upon the grounds
belonging to the Alhambra, we started with some-
thing like excitement to wander through the mar-
ble halls of the ** pride of Granada and the boast
of Spain.” The broad walk leading from the ho-
tel to the palace is bordered by a wood of tallest,
straightest elm irees; these splendid trees were
brought from England by the Duke of Welling-
ton. Thick on the ground underneath them were
glistening green leaves of violets and wood flowers
in full bloom, birds were splitting their throats
in the free tops, and the bright morning sun shone
down through the thick leafless branches of the
trees, merrily lighting our way to the halls of the
Moorish kings, We had for our guide a fiery-eyed
Bpaniard, who wore a long black cloak lined with
searlet.  As one looks up at the buge stone walls
crowning a peak of the mountains, it seems mere-
ly an ordinary antique fortress. It is only after
entering the gateway in the dull stone that one
sees its beauties. It is as though a beautiful dis-
mond were resting in its rough pebble coating.
Over this gateway, which we pussed under, is
carved in the stone a huge hand, and below ity
quite out of its reach, is also cut a large key. It
is said that the wizard who built this ** dream in-
stone,” predicted of it, that *its walls should not
fall until this band should reach down and clasp
the key.” It really seems as if the palace does
rest under the eharm of magic, for the walls scem
to staud as firmly now as they must have through
almost a thousand years. The walk through this

dvaneing in price from thatup.

In giving six dollars as the amount to be ex-
he expense of excursions into the country. That
ights herein enumerated are within walking dis-
ance of Russel Square, and the neighborhood of
he British Museum. One advantage in walking
nust be remembered—the characteristics of place

ipon one’s mind, when walking rather than being
murried by in a carriage or omnibus.
In my next letter I will give directions and de-
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TRANADA, SPAIN, Feb., 1881.

WEe are now in the land where one can hear
the sweet tinkling of the guitar, the clatter of
castanets, and where beautiful dark eyes gazc
We
felt like kueeling to kiss the earth when we
landed at Malaga, so glad were we to have our
journey across the Mediterranean safely over.
The sailors, who rowed us ashore in small boats,
looked quite wicked and fierce enough to verify
the reports we had heard of these fiery Spaniards.
We found Malaga a rather dull, Moorish-looking
place, with a bare, rocky coast, and not a single
Malaga grape in the whole eity! We had ex-
peeted to feast upon them, but either we were too
late in the season, or they had shipped them all
off to our New York friends. Flitting here and
there through the shadowy, narrow streets were
many of the Spanish beauties, their pale dark
faces and long-lashed eyes shaded by the becom-
ing lace foqua or headdress. We saw not a single
bonnet, except upon tourists like ourselves. As
we sal in our window, looking out upon the
street, we were surrounded by beggars—Gypsy-
fuced women, who begged us for wn poco.  One
dark-skinned young fellow unslung his guitar
and played a few sweet notes, which made us re-
alize that we are indeed in the land of poetry and
song, where Romeos still play beneath the win-
dows of fair Juliets. But we were anxious to
hurry back amoung the SBierra Nevada Mountains
to Granada, where the palace of the Alhambra
rears its princely walls. With the memory of the
blue African skies and slender palm trees still
freshin our minds we were determined to see only
a oderate share of beauty in the landscape ; but
the glittering orange groves, smiling green val-
leys, and towering Spanish mountains soon won
us to deepest admiration, Whao could be indiffer-
ent while passing through fthe fairest portion
of Andalusia? Some one reminded us that we
were passing through the largest orange grove in
the world; the whole yalley was planted full
of them ; we seemed to pass miles and miles of
orange and lemon trees, and winding in and out
1 beautiful stream of water ;
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arched gateway leads up to a broad plain, planted

with hedge-rows of clipped myrtle. At the end

of this plateau, and completely barring it, as well [ well protected from the world by the mighty

as hiding behind it the palace of the Alhambra,
is the unfinished palace of Charles the Fifth, who
vainly tore down some of its precious walls that
he wight have a still more splendid palace : but
though busy workmen were employed upon it
during 150 years, it was never finished, and is now
w huge, elumsy, roofless pile.
fuilure is & small, unpretentious door, which leads
into fairyland. This is the luxurious beauty of
the Alhambra, hidden behind the gloomy walls,
It burst upon us suddenly, and for a moment we
were speechless.  These slender, delicate marble
pillars, the intricale lacy ecarvings, the stue-
coed ceilings, so minutely and perfectly done,
that it seems the work of Jack Frost on the win-
dow-pane—ah I who would dave to describe them
since Irving has made them known and dreamed
over by the whole world? One enters first the
court that is seen always in Moorish houses, and
it is surronnding this court, and opening out of it
in every direction, that one sces the slight mar-
ble pillars, the heavily decorated floors, colon-
nades, niches, walls, and ceilings. The carvings
of the arches have been compared to lace, and so
it is, beautiful stone lace-work, so fragile look-
ing that one almost looks for it to wave to and
fro in the cool breezes that blow off the suowy
mountains above. Yet this apparently flimsy lace
has hung there unmoved through wars and earth-
quakes and years. We all stood quiet in these
silent, empty halls, while the sweet mountain
air fanned our cheeks, just as it once did the dusky
cheeks of fair sultanas and Serce Moors. They
have long since been driven away from their an-
cestral halls, and not a couch, not a cushion, not
a perfumed fountain remains, to tell us of the life
they once led.  Only beautiful walls, and floors,
and ceilings! We passed from one portaled apart-
ment to another, and in each and all is the same
eluborate embroidery in stone, the same heautiful,
smooth, many-colored marble pavements, and the
sume honeycombed frescoed ceflings.  In one of
the apartments is a marble fountain, stained red as
if with blood. It is said that in this peaceful spot
—beautiful as a dream—the cruel sultan once
summoned the Abencerrages, a noble race of
handsome men, and with his glittering sword cut
their heads from their bodies, allowing the blood
to flow into the founfain. Thix was all because
only one of them haddared tolook with love upon
his sultana.  The fiery Moor was not content with
punishing one, but all of his race. Whether

the story is true or not, it is certain the blood- |

colored stains are theve ! Over this fountain the
ceiling comes down like n great hollowed-out comb
of honey, each cell open and differently colored
with lovely frescoing.  Another fine ceiling is in
the state apartment; i represents the starry
heavens. The background is of cedar wood with
stars of ivory, and is a most precious and beautiful
thing. A pretty little balcony overhanging a
garden is caged in by iron bars. It was here
that  Crazy Juana,"" the daughter of Ferdinand
und Tsabella, was confined during her madness.
This madness was all because she loved her hand-
some, weak husbund better than he loved her.
After his death she carried about with her his
cofthi,  We saw not only the portraits of her and
her husband, but this very coffin. The view from
the “Toilet of the Sultanas,” a charmingly adorned
room, where the beautics of the harem stayed,
was superb.  Far below, down the straight, steep
mountain side, rushed the golden Darrow, which
flows fresh from the Bierra Nevada Mouutains.
The trees that are planted down this steep aceliv-
ity are so tall that their tops reach up tothe battle-
ments of the Alhambra. Below is the Moorigh
town of Granada, and looking down over the roofs
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one can see the fountained courts of the houses,
Up the vale is a peaceful-looking convent, looking

color among the somber tree trunks, was a little
nut-brown Gypsy boy in a bright red jacket; he
too was humming a plaintive little song as he
walked on through the woods. We are o return
again to the Alhambra to-night, to view it by
[ moonlight. Tt is said by the peasants here that
The whole place, the enchant- | sometimes at miduight flitting turbaned figures
ing palace on the mountain top, and the sur-|are seen to glide through the moonlighted arches,
rounding couniry, the broad green Vega dotted | and that often the sound of the lute breaks upon
with white villages, and the blue mountains be- | the air. while mingled with these sounds arc the
yond covered with purest blinding white snow, | groans of the ghostly captives from the dungeons
all seemed too beautiful for earth; it was a leaf | below, Of course this is only the vivid imagi-
from an Arabian Night's fairy tale. One hasonly | nation of the snperstitious peasauts; yet the
to repeople this fair place with the haughty race gurgling of water in the pipes and the sigh of the
who once dwelt liere, who reclined on softest | night winds might make onc funey the spirits of
couches and eunshions, who dressed in gorgeous | those proud people had come again to visit their
gold-embroidered apparel, who had armies of | marble halls.

soft-footed slaves to wait upon every caprice, to We lingered for several more days, after writing
furnish its arches with silken hangings, and place my last letter, in the fascinating regions of the
here and there embroidered ottomans and divans, | Alhambra, and returned o it many times ; so that
and the witchery of the seene is complete. Who [ now when we close our eyes we can still see vivid-
would not fight as they did, till the last drop of | ly that beautiful palace, the snowy tops of the
blood, to keep one’s enemies from placing their | mountains, the broad, green Vega, with its pretty
Spanish feet in these ancestral homes? In the | white villages, and the historic river Xenil wind-
Moorish houses in Africa we saw hanging upon ing through it.

the walls the keys of the castles they once
owned in Spain. These keys descend from
father to son and are guarded sacredly, in
the touching hope that one day fthey may
reconquer Bpain, and take possession of their
rightful homes. The sun was sinking behind the
mountain tops as we left the Alhambra walls, and
started down through the elm woods. A night-
ingale—the first I have ever heard—was singing a
sweet song in the free tops, another answered
him, and so we had a bird vesper to celebrate our
first vigit to the palace of the Moorish kings.
Down in the woods, and making a bright bit of

mountains around it.  All around is the most lux-
uriant green of summer, while the air from the
snowy mountains tempers the hieat of the sun to
delicious coolness,

A New YORK GIRL ABROAD.

- —

Miss Fanny Butler, a distinguished pupil of the
Women's School of Medicine, Henrietta Street,
London, has just undergone her final examination
at the King’s and Queen's College of Physicians,
Dublin, and is now about to proceed to India, to
labor there among the natives as a medical is-
sionary. Miss Edith Shore, a pupil in anatomy of
the same school, hag ebtained, at the examination
of the first division, the first degree, M.B., of the
London University.

7

YOUNG LADY (o herself)—SHALL I GIVE UP AMBITION, GIVE UP ART, MUSIC, LITERATURE, b
AND LoAD MYSELF WITH HOUSEHOLD CARES AND A HUSBAND ? Q@
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top of each plait. Many pretty trifies can be made
in thi= way for summer use, putting all worsted
things away till the eolder months,

e

Knitted Lace.

Prr on eleven stitelics.—1st row, Knit Plain.-
2 row. Blip one, put thread twice
wronnd the needle, narrow, bring thread forward,
narrow, koit two.—3d row. Bring thread forward.,
kuit two, purl one, knit two, purl oue, knit three,
thread forward, kuit two.—dth row. Slip one,
| knit two, ring thread forward, narrow, knit plain
to the end.—5th row.  Cast off three, knit seven,

knit twao,

e e i

L A

bring thread forward, narrow, knit two. repeat
' | from the second row.
1 | —_— . - — I
Pelerine.
4
X Turee-rLY fleecy wool. No, 12 needles. Put on

| thirty-five stitches; koit 8 turns straight, then 36
| turns, inereasing one stiteh onone end each row,
| Decrease on stiteh for 21 rows on the strairht side

P
4, i‘-“

. N | to form the back part of the neck, still inereas-
3 § ; ing on the other side. Then knit 12 turns quite |
;\ s \ Hll‘{lig‘llt—lil.t' center of thege l'.l.tm'nr-' is the center ! 1 W
W %i’% | f’f the pelerine, and the other side must be knitted - e SR
N in reverse. *

: N = e = | Worsted Fringe.
;' §$ A veEry pretty desien for fringe made of
:J 3 worsted, for the edge of canvas tidies or mats, It
?", i- crocheted in the edge.  The picee of cardboard

‘ is placed in the Jong loops of worsted to make the
{ | fringe even, and slipped out as yYou o along. 1t
f" ix =0 simple that we consider further l_'x[.almratlrm
1 |Jk \ i L unnecessary,
| !

Work Bag.

MareRiALE.—Java canyas, Taney ribhous, fHoss,

and two ivory rings. Take o picee of Juva
worsted canvas oue yard long and half a yard
wide, fringe out one end of it: then lay on three
vows of fancy plush and silver ribbon, and work
different. patterns on each edge of ribbon with |
iloss,  Om the opposite end pul only two rows of.
ribbon, and work the foss on the edges.  Gather
the end on the fnside, and finish with three silk
balls.  The end fringed, lay it flat and stiteh if
across, then sew the selvedges together, leaving
an opening in the center nine inches in length, to
put the work in.  Put the rings on and slide back
anud forth the snme us those used on a purse.

If ivory rings cannot be had, fuke the rubber
vings used by babies;, and crochet a network
over them ar cover with the fancy ribbon,

-t

Tancy Mats for Smelling Bottles,
Lamps, etc.

Tarese smple mats we mude of thin gray card-

hoard, worked with red cotton in faney pattern,
and finished round the edge with a full plaited ruf-
fle of colored paper pinked on fhe edge, Cut

W

oy ! ”)g
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Brush Holder,

Cur two pleces of eurdboard the shape of a
pair of bellows, and ecover with silk,  Paint in
witer colors, or embroider a monogram and
wreath of flowers in the eenter of one piece of
silk, then overhand the edges of the hellows to-
wether at the sldes, leaving the top and hottom
open for the brush to slip through ; cover the top
of brugh with silk to mateh, and hang the case

little gtar of gl or «ilver paper, aud paste on the

with n henvy ribbon or cord and tassels, |

Ottoman.
Tuis little article can readil y be
Take a round or square box six in
Cover the hox with dark oliyve
little wudding on the top, and embroider in shell-

made at home.
ches in height.
cloth, placing a

('.Dlmm silks, or wools,  Avound the top of sides
finish with a wide worsted fri nge and full p]uitiu;.E
of satin ribbon, or, if preferred, pink out strips of
the cloth two inches wide, und fasten on with
hrass-headed nails around the edge.

—_——e—

Table Cover,

Tue vaiy of patient industry was earried off
by # pensioner in the Greuadiers, named Fish, who
exhibited u portiére (or quilt), a table cover and
six framed specimens of a p_erlut-.ﬂy original ,st,vle
of work. The ground was composed of piu;:es
of eloth, chiefly red and black, arranged in Liatr
teru, and covered with lines of cibroidery, in the
stiteh of cushmere work, executed with doubled
cuarse thread in geometrieal patterus. The effect
ix very much like that of the work of the Ameri-
cin Indinus und other primitive races. It would
hea pity that Mr. Fish’s art died out with him,
though perhaps only industry equal to his own,
and the leisure of a penzioner, could attuin the
same results,
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Prunes and Prisms.

BY MARGARET SIDNEY.

(Contlinued Jrom page 235.)

(HAPTER VII.

OFF FOR THE WOODS !

INTO the wilderness! C(Could anything be more
beautiful than the morning on which the little
. party started to bury their sorrows, to find new
) life and exhilaration in a summer mountain home ?

sniffing the fresh, dewy brecze from the car-win-
dow, when they had, as by one consent, broken

“Don’t it, aunty ?

Aunt Elderkin pulls down her thick traveling
vell a little closer; but the smile is there,
and after a minute the words come bright and
strong,

*“It’s just the day to begin a new life in.”

Uncle Joe looks at them keenly, then nods to
himself, “I shan’t be sorry. They won’t fail me.”
Then goes off into the next car to talk business
with a friend he has spied.

“Pruny’ll have her head taken
off,”” cried Cicely, with a little
gasp. ‘Do see her, aunty ; she
runs it out about a yard every two
minutes.”

‘““ [ guess you had better go over
and sit by her,”’ said Aunt Elder-
kin anxiously., And in truth there
was some ground for Cicely’s
fears; for every time the whistle
blew, every time the steam was
let off, and at the approach of the
train to each bridge, the small
black head was thrust out wildly.
to see whatever of interest might
be going on, And as something
of the sort referred to did natural-
ly happen about every few mo-
ments, the little woolly tails
adorning Pruny’s head were kept
in a chronic state of commotion,
terrible to the spectator !

““She won’t let me,"” said Cicely
complainingly, who had her own
plans of sitting next to Miss
Elderkin. “She feels o smart and stuck up to
sit alone. Don’t make me, aunty.”

“Very well, then I go,” said Aunt Elderkin,

!'-1,_.-' eri

-
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“Don’t you want something to eat, Pruny "’ she

squashed to def, I am. Oh, my, wot’s that !”
and as quick as lightning she whirled around, and |
ran her head out of the window, as if it were a |

| bullet shot from a gun.

“It looks as if it was made for us,” cried Cicely, |

' Prunes.’

the pause that naturally falls upon all who are

leaving home—even if the home roof’ is gone— | . £ s .
5 _ gt Pruny, feeling of it with both hands, and shaking \

| just like a croquet ball some of these times.”
|

“Come back !" screamed Cicely, leaning for-
ward, and giving heran awful pull that tore gome-
thing, “you’ll be killed!"” she cried, as Pruny
succumbed to the pull,

“Wot’s goin’ to kill me ?”" demanded Pruny,
twitching away, and glaring at her. *‘ Lemme
alone, Miss Cecy! I wanted to see that,”” she la- |
mented, looking back over the space they had

traveled.

“"Twas nothing in the world but an old red |

wooden bridge,”” said Cicely in contempt ; ** you'd
be a goose to have your head taken off for that,

"

“How’s my head goin’ to git took off ?"" asked |

it to see if it stuck fast. ‘“It’s on awful tight.”
“T guess 'twon’t be long, if you go craning it
out that way!" cried Cicely decidedly. * Now,

don’t you put it out again, child. It will roll off

“Ker-slap,” said Pruny, ‘“ wot, right down on

MAGAZIN H.

the ground, under the whiz cars ? "’

“ Right straight under the whiz cars,”” said Cice- |
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said, catching at the first wild hope.

“Ye ain’t a-goin’ to give her nothin’,” said a
voice cloge to their ears, And then ¢ame a bump
on Pruny’s shoulder that immediately com-
manded attention. Maum BSilvy, who had been
watching operations from the farther end of the
car, had waddled and rolled her way along, despite
the train was speeding its way at a dreadful rate
to make up for lost time ; and now took matters
into her own hands. *‘Ye're a bad, naughty
chile!” she said sharply, ‘‘an’ don’t deserve
nothin' but a whippin’. Now, ef ye don’t set

straight, an’ behave, ye'll come down to the

furder part of the keer to me !’ and she waddled
back again.
Uncle Joe came back to find Lis party in any-

thing but a delightful state. Pruny was grunting
and grumbling away to herself, and Putkius, as if

catching the infeetious example, had gotten into a

wrangle with the popcorn boy over a package of

the delicacy which Jane didn’t want him to eat.
Rex was trying to arrange a comfortable seat for
Aunt Elderkin, where she could lie back against

'the shawls, for this was a through train; and

although she protested against it, her weary looks
helped him out in his persistent urging.

Maum Silvy alone, after laying down the law to
her daughter, was the only one
who had the least appearance of
enjoyment. She was taking solid
comfort. With not a particle of
care on her mind, with the simple
trust of her race to what the fu-
ture might bring, she was in such
a happy-go-lucky frame of mind,
that any turn in the day’s kaleido-
scope of events was simply bliss
to her.

“Whew!” said Uncle Joe to
himself, ¢ this is certainly festive
to cominence on!”

FINDS HERSELF NOT EXACTLY ‘‘ RIGHT SIDE UP.’

ly firmly, seeing no other way than to frighten
her smartly.
“Then I'll look out now, an’ see where it’s

Enaking a decided move 1o shift the canvas travel- a-goin’,” she amnounced, and running it out as
ing bag out from between her feet. ““I can’t take | much worse than her previous attempts as was
the responsibility of having an accident happen, at | possible, she investigated, despite all Cicely’s

Jeast before we get to the Adirondacks ; after that, | frantic tugs at her skirts, the methods of her de-

y  I'won’t answer for anything.”
< ““Oh, dov’t go, Aunt Elderkin!” eried Cicely,

capitation.
“ That child must take in her head,” command-

full of remorse, and flying out of the seat, she | ed the conductor sternly, coming along; *‘we

tion of the cars, across the aisle to Pruny.
Her welcome wasn't very sweet, as she knew
would be the case, but the consciousness of doing

content herself with that.

bunching up against Cicely, “an’ dretful clus—
oh, dear!”

“Don’t jam so | exclaimed (icely, very indig-
nant, and giving her a small push ; ‘ you've got
nearly all the room now.”

“ Oh, Miss Cecy, I haven’t,” cried Pruny, with
a most fighteous expression, and wide-open eyes,
P  and giving another scrouge as proof: *“I'm mos’

)

made her way staggering, with the uneven mo- | can’t have any accident here.”

“Oh, I can’t make her,”’ cried Cicely, with a
very red face, and hanging on to the little dress.
‘““ Here, you,” eried the conductor, leaning over

he:: duty, as she looked over at Aunt Elderkin’s | the back of the next seat, ‘‘take in your head !
tired face, was ; 50 she leaned back, and tried to | and he gave a pull that wasn’t to be disregarded.

‘““ Lemme—"" began Pruny, coming up with a

“It’s mos’ awful hot ! exclaimed Pruny, run- | lunge. “Ow/” when she saw the hat with a
ning her legs out to their extreme length, and | band, and the stern face underneath it.

““The next time I see that head out,” said the
conductor warningly, “I’1l put the whole of you
out.” And he passed on. ,

“[ don’t want to stay here,” cried Pruny pas-
sionately, wriggling to get past Cicely out of the
scat, ‘I ain’t a-goin’ to stay where I'm sassed,
neither ! |

“Oh, dear me ! " cried Cicely almost in despair. | course it don’t make any difference to you,

‘““ Have you heurd of the dread-
ful times they’re having up in the
Adirondacks lately?” asked a
gentleman in the next seat, look-

ing up from his paper.

““No,” said Uncle Joe; *“ what
is it ? anything special 27

“¢Oh, no,”’ said the other, *‘ only
[ notice it more, I suppose, be-
cause I’ve got cousins up in that
section. Went for their health,
you know, and all that. But I
think there’s a good deal of humbuggery about

the whole thing, and I guess people will come to
the same conclusion before long.”

« What’s happened ?”’ asked Uncle Joe care-

lessly.

‘““Why, in the first place the weather’s bad;
dreadfully rainy season up there it secms, and
people are dying who’ve gone to wet cured. That
ig, my cousin wrote there had two died at the

hotel wherc he stopped before he went camping

out.. Then the guides are getting perfectly ex-
orbitant in their charges, and uppish, and dis-

agreeable, and this,” pointing to the paper he had
thrown down on his lap, ‘““says there has just

been a dreadful accident on one of the Saranac
Lake steamboat. A lady shot and killed instantly
by the careless firing of a boy, who got the fever
for hunting, that possesses every one who goe:
there. I wouldn’t go near the plgge;{"

‘“ A1l these things might have oecurred any- -

where else,” observed Uncle Joe coolly; * sick-

ness and death are likely to come té':-ﬂll;_ﬂ‘a'nigl-
cheatery and carelessness are known to exist in

other places than the Adirondacks.” ¢
“Oh, well,” said the other with a shrug,

1
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you are not partieularly interested in that region, | people hanging oo to her garmentis to prevent | I think J eanfind ont about the little girl with-

but my cousin — "

** Blandford,” called the conductor.
cars for Castleton, Freebury, and the north.”

**That’s my summons,'" said the stranger laugh-
ing, and resehing for his bag. * Good-day, sir,"
and he was off.

“Evidently I'm not to find mauy props to
courage on this train,”’ said Uncle Joe to himsell.
“ Never mind, we're nicely in for it, now, we'll
carry ourselves through, and it can be done.”

Rex came up and jolued himself to his uncle.
“1 tell you what 'tis, Uncle Joe," he said with
sparkling eves, “‘you'ye done about the best
thing that was ever thought of in this Adirondack
The very best "' he added emphati-

8 Charrge

expedition.
cally.

“Hey ! said Unecle Joe, making a place for
him, “Give us your reasons, my boy.’” and his

! keen eyes sparkled not much less than the pair
iooking down into his face,

“*Oh—well,” Hex slung his knapsack to one |
side, threw his tall, well-knit figure into the va- |
eant seat, then turned & merry face to the ques-
tioner. ** Everybody thinks so, and Aunt Elderkin
savs it'll be the making of us all over, as good as

W,
: " Bless her! " ejaculated Uncle Joe earnestly,
wilh an inveluntary glance over at the big black
1 bonnet with its running folds of green veil that
) challenged any cioder to intrude. * We'll all see
1 it through, I guess, and come out about ri‘-_rht.i
Rex.” :

The boy turned quickly to meet this new mum‘]. _

“You've got to help me through with ”""“‘.
thing!" exclaimed Uncle Joe, with such a clap |
4 on his knee as compelled attention. 2 (4 you |
D fail, the whole thing drops flat." e |

| Rex still stared, and not knowing ]1_1-:t. what
b wes expected of him, he wisely said nothing, !
¥ w And this day three mouths,” said Uncle Joe,
' leaning back in the seat again, and bestowing a
D brisk little nod on his nephew, “we’ll compare
' notes; then it will he time to talk about it, for it’s

1t

| k“'l‘ ;1;:“;0;!!” gaid Rex, And then there was
f silence. And in and out, in and out, smc_m_gtheir
thoughts went the monotone of the swift-flying
¥  irain: the chatter of other voices, Ligh s.t‘:m-e tha
dln-lliie. resonant, inspiring chords, saymg’?ver
P  and over again, ** It #all be a grand success.

i The end of that day’s journey had come! Up
U to the Jittle town where they were to spend the
P pight the train pushed, with lazy pufls, as if its
D strength was almost spent, and it would like to
pause and rest tll morning too !

“i(pme | eried Unele Joe, hauling down travel-
ing bags, and grasping shawls. “ My goodness,
if you're not all half asleep ! & .

A Rex flew over and ghook Pruny up, who, despite
; all her frautic efforts to keep awake, had nL last
' sucenmbed, fighting every inch of the way, aud
! slipped down into alittle heapin the corner of the
i uelgllcely rushed down for Maum Silvy.  But un-
fortunately that individual, impressed with her
¥ own powers of taking care of herself, stalked out,
P iorgetting all her bundles, with such a high air of
pride, that she pitched down the steps, only es-
) capiog belng thrown under the cars by the efforts
T of the bystanders, who rolled the old Jady safely
g on to her feet, :
« 8jch steps T nebber did see !’ she exclaimed
d  in great dudgeon, and straightening her honuet,
U And then, recollecting her precions parcels, she
% sent out such a howl of misery that everybody in
W hearing distance turmed around in sudden dis-
T  Inay. ; Boge :
. «Mhar's my ban'box I*" she screamed, rshing
[, forward, to find the train moving slowly off, and
D jer Jocomotion somewhat impeded hy several

| voice, and imploringly gazing into the old wo-

her destroction,
“ Lemme go ! " she eried, enr
tion. * You'll tear all my cloes !
tell yel "

“Madam ! " said a kind-hearted man in specta-
eles, “you'll be injured—the train iz moving
a—"

“0O" course it be ! she sereamed, as much
louder as she could posgibly shout, and breaking,
by a violent plunge, entirely free from oll detain-
ing hands, she jumped off the edge of the plat-
form and ran wildly up the track erying, *“Sto-op!
I say—sto-up !

** Oh, I've got them, Maum Silvy,” ¢ried Cicely,
in tones of the greatest distress, rushing after her
with her arms full of packages up to her chin.
Do come back !

ged at the deten-
Lemme go, 1

“Sep—see—everything's safe !
ghe pleaded.
| “Ye got the paper o ferbueey ? ™ eried Maum
Silvy, turning around, and looking at her wildly.
“Yes—yes ! cried Cicely hastily, "(_!nm.l’.
everybody’s looking at you,” she added, ina lower

man’s faet,

“Wat d'ye s'pose 1 keer if they be ! she eried
disdainfully, casting a withering glance over the
amused groups scattered on the platform. * Let
‘em look. 1 reckin that's about all they're good
fer! Did ye fotch the pewter candlestick  she
asked anxiously, peering over into Ciwly‘f- bur-
dened arms.

out interference,” she said, laying her hand on
Cicely's arin,

“And 7 certainly ean render more able assjst-
ance,’ hie returned decidedly, and laying Ais hand
on the other arm.

“Ye jest git out o' de way, both o’ yer old med-
dlin’ eritters ! " said a voiee ; and before either of
them liad a second in which to think, the beneye-
lent stranger was set spinning at such a rate that
his glasses were shot from his nose to be dashed
[ into a dozen pieces, and Maum Silyy had gained
the old lady’s side.

“* Yo kin go o’ yer own accord,” she said scom-
fully, *“an’ wen we either o’ us want ye agen,
we'll send fer ye. Now then,” and she turned
around on Cicely, “wot's all this cantankerous
row fer, chile?" she demanded, “an’ where is
your Unele Josuf ?**

“I's Putkins!? cried Cicely, precipitating her-
self into the dear old black arms, bundles and al]
“and 1 guess he's dead ! A

**8ho 1" said Maum Silvy, who had heard noth-
ing, and horribly frichtened, though she pre-
tended notto be, she grasped Cicely’s hand firmly

“Come on,” she said, striding off with mun:
strous steps, upsetting, with cool nonchalance, the
small boy, who ventured too near to see the Wilole
that was going on, till they ran divectly into Aunt
Elderkin, who hiad her hands full to keep Jan
from going elean daft, :

“Left in the ecars!" explained Aunt Elderkin

“Yes," said Cicely, glaucing down upon a big
newspaper bundle, out of which gracefully pro-
truded the article in question. ™ “Here it is,
Maumy, all safe and sound.” :

“That’s good.” ejnculated the old woman with |
an immense sigh of relief, * 1 sh’d a hated fo |
hey had that took, when Mister Josuf was so gal-
lant as to buy it ferme. Hev ye fotched—

But Rex jumped off the platform with white
face, and eyes full of terror.

* Have you got Putkins 2 ** he asked, fairly hissing
the words.

“ No!" gaid Cieely, with a horrible dread set-
tling around her heart. * Oh, Rer /7

She dropped the bundles where she stood. and
rushed after him. *Oh, Maum Silvy—Maum
Situy 2 she eried, elasping herhands, < Putkins—

That was all she could get out. The next
moment she was surrounded by a crowd of peo-
ple.

* What is the matter?”’ exclaimed an old lady,
the first one on the ground. *Is the old woman
crazy ! .

£ My dear child.” interposed the kind-hearted
man with the epectacles, who had followed o the
end of the platform to witness the rest of Maum
Silyy’s antics, ** can I do anything to assist youy?

It Putking ! wasped Cicely into their faces,
and waving her head wildly from one side to the
other.

*What does she gay 27 said the henevolent
strauger, in great perplexity, and looking on all
sides for a chance of relief. * Does anybody
know 27 :

“1 guess she’s crazy too,” said o small boy
cheerfully on the edge of the drowd.

“Be still, my young friend,” said the kind-
hearted man, waving him back anthoritatively, and
stepping nedrer to Cicely, who, by thig time, was
driven up to the side of the building, where she
was 80 hemmed in by her symputhizing friends ag.
to be unable to proceed in either way. I can
find out if you will only give me time—only give
me time,” he added, howing impresgively to the
old lady, who showed signs of taking mattersinto
her own hands,

*‘Excnge me, sir,) she began haughtily.

“ Excuse me,’" he retorted most. politely, and

gaze blankly into each other’s faces, only

quietly through white lips. Here, Jane, do just
as Ltell you,” she commanded. ¢ Do you drink
this lavender water,”” J

“I thought—I thought—you—you—" stam.-

mered poor Jaue, rolling her eyes imploringly up.

at Cicely.

#Bhe thought I took him out,” explained Aunt
Elderkin, administering the draught, and settin
to work directly on another for L‘ir.—el'y. g

and around like a very ample dervish. & ' Bay
ing, “Ham an’ Japhet ! al:1 expresalllérl:i;?i::r}
indulged in save on extra oceasions, as ghe con-
sidered it verging decidedly on the profane.
Unele Joe was addressing with lightning speed
every official and hanger-on around the place. No
one had seen the child. N
Rex meanwhile dashed up to the telegra e
And this was the word senli nhea?i? il
*“ Little boy about three years of age, with yel-
low curls ; left by mistake asleep in the train due
at 8,20, Had on brown linen suit, hat with dark
brown wing. His name is Farrington Seymour :
though he will only answer to ‘Putkins.’ Kee;;
him till his friends arrive,” 3
Uncle Joe just then rushied in, < O 12 he eried
“*you've done it.”" He ran his eyes over the mes.
sage. “Right!" he said, and signed “*Joseph
Seymour ™ in bold letters. “T know P.elemoi:, the
station-master,” he said, to comfort the wild-eyed
boy, whom he couldn’t look in the face. He'll

do what he can.”

Nothing now but to wait! Slowly the twilight

shadows fell over the town. Happy people went
by the railroad station, or came in by groups to
cateh the pext train, with children, laughing and
merry, hanging to their bands, or running on be-
fore in glee. Cicely shuddered and wruug her
Lands st the sight.
with quiet steps to comfort by some reassuring
word, while Pruny, seating herself ou the upper
platform step, set up themost unearthly wail, that
chilled through and through the hearts of all who
hiad heard the sad story.

Aunt Elderkin went around

And now back comes the word, © No ehild

Jound on the train.”

The little party, crushed by the terrible blow,
: half

with a very elaborate bow.

renlizing—only half hearing ;: wlien a small voice,

Maum Silvy, meanwhile, was turning around




close to Aunt Elderkin’s elbow. gald, ** Here she
is: here's my Aunt El'kin ! **
“* Dutlkins I They never, one of that little cir-

cle, throngh all the vest of the joys and sorrows |

that befel them in after life, forgot the gasp that
procecded from Miss Elderkin's mouth.

“ He-he-he ! said Putkins, perfectly delighted
at the reception he received. ‘‘She’s booful an’
nice, she is!” pointing with one hand, in which
retiained a remnant of peanut candy reduced to
#Inost unpleasant stickiness, and turning, with a
most condescending glance, u face smeared from
top to bottom with the same delicacy toward a
comfortable, motherly sort of a person, following
at 4 Jittle distance, to assure hierself that he was
really safe,

; * Where has this child been all this time? " eried
Unele Joe in stentorian tones, and marching up
to her.  “Be so rood as to explain, madam |

* Way down there,” said Putking, determined
to do the talking himself ; “an’ we had lots an’
lots of things to eat, Les’ go back an’ get some
more,” he suggested, unelasping his sticky hands
from Cicely’s new traveling dress, ““owanges,
un’ squash cakes, an’ big, big pies, an’—" )

“Hush!” commanded Uncle Joe. “Now
then, madam | He turned his keen gray eyes on
the comfortable, motherly person, who smoothed
dm_\'n her stuff gown composzadly, all the while
smiling in a cheery way, as if immengely relieved.

* In the eatin’-room, sir,”” she said, with the air
of a siege at last withdrawn, “an’ I was glad
euough to git him there, for | thought he never
iould leave the baggage-room. An’ all the while
nobody comu for him, an'—*

“ How coudd we ?* cried Uncle Joe, foo exas-
perated to keep still. “ We've been at our wits’
end to be in every plaee in the same minute,”

f‘.l ran through the eating-room the very first
thing,” cried Rex. ““There was no one in it but
'wo old men, and they hadn’t seen liim.”

“Al!* eried the comfortable little woman,
#nd she looked volumes at Putkins, “ e were in
the baggage-room. then,”

SN Mawas hooful : an' T wouldn’t come when
she told me to," chuckled Putkins. * Oh, no, I
wouldn't ! An’ there were gre—at big boxes—oh,
wb@, an’ I run behind ‘em all—eve—ry single
one ! Oh, dear, I want to go again, I do ! And
he gave 4 plunge down the platform. g

* You little rascal 1 eried Uncle Joe fervently,
Aud recovering him without mincing matters,
“Go on, madam,” he said, with more respect ;
" from the depths of my heart I pity you !

It was rather tough,” said the comfortable
I1tle body.  And thenshe burst out into a rollick-
mg_sp_agm of langhter that it was impuossible to
vesist.  Bo there they all were, a sight to hehold—
plunged from one extreme of woe into a fit of
glee, in which Putkins, with his little smeared
face, joined with great gusto.

*He was just ahead of ‘me,” suid the good
Wotnan as soon as she could speak, and wiping
her eyes, “a-stalking on out of the cars just as
grand ynd smart us you please, an’ I s'posed his
friends wos close by, until I see him spring into
the baggare-room, in among all the pitching
round of tl. baggage. Then I run after him, to

v - anizchief to pay.
eatin'-room, an’
[ didn’t durst

leave him, sfholes _ t till just this
blessed minut0 tell boys that with, jooked worn
to a thread, angielves any position) p.vt with her

traveling companigot true, and

“If you've got any luipem to }
Uncle Joe, slipping
‘ give them that, with

“T have,” eried the little |
look of pride, “ five, who'll |
fellow is safe, Thank yom, sis.”

t home," said
into her hand,
A, witi
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| **Good-bye,” sang out Putkins, as they struck
out for the hotel, I ain’t a-goin® to be your
little boy any more—1'm a-goin’ hy myself,”

“ Do you all hold on to that fellow,” command-
| ed Unele Joe. “It'll take the whole lot of us
sharp, and we'll see then if we can’t get him
safely through !

CHAPTER VIIL
A FRESH START IN HOME-LIFE,

“ LAKE-MOUNTAIN wigon and buck-board ! [
don’t kmow whicli is micest !’ cried Cicely, in
a perfect transport, on the third day, ** Adren’t
| we almost there, Mr. Hipeins? I'm perfectly wild
| to sex what it's like ! !
| ““But-board—but-board !"' screamed Putkins,
[ bis cheeks like two roses, and beating a lively

fattoo with his heels on the back of the seat that
| had the honor of holding him. “ Can’t T have a
but-board when I get up 1o the Wondax—say, Mr,
Higs, can't I—can’t 19

“For pity’s sake do be still!" eried Cicely,
looking back from the front seat where she sat
perched up by Mr. Joshua Higeins’s side—famil-
jarly called by all in that region * Uncle Josh.
“You've been going on so ever since we started
| that a body can’t think hardly. I want to ask
lats and loads of questions—do make him be still,

Ll

Jane !

|
|

said that individual, who—what with the fright
and discomforts of the journey, aside from various

the mountain expedition to begin with—was in a
frame of mind not in the smallest degree influ-
enced by the exquisite unfolding of nature, every
moment opened up fo them. “ Ow!my back’s
most broken, a-bouncing over these hunks of
rocks !’

“ I'think it’s fun ! ? declared Putkins, springing
almost out of his side of the vehicle. “#lake'em
bounce some more, Mister Higs, do/

“8he’s so hounced in her mind,” observed
Unele Josh, pointing a very grimy thumb over his
left shoulder o the disconsolate nurse, * that
peredise wouldn’t befit tostick her footin ! Thut's
the trouble with /er/*

“1 ain’t upset in my mind at al,” eried Jane,
Just tived enough to be ready to wrangle with the
first one who offended. And she gave her shawl
a twitch, and sat bolt npright, to show this im-
pertinent stranger, who was only a hired mun, as
she supposed, that it wasn't for Aim to address
her,

“ Hain’t left nobody to home that you'd aleetle
rether'd a-come along, bey ?' said Mr. Higgins,
twisting around to throw her a sharp look, and
rolling his quid of tobaeco over into the left cheek.

 Thet sometimes makes a place look aleetle on-

Look fer the boulders, all of you,” he warned ;
*“there's a pooty decp rut jest a piece ahead.”

But Jane, too angry to hear anything but the
first part of his sentence, only sat stiffer than ever.
And the first thing that she was made wware of
was the finding herself, not exactly “right side
up,’ in a bed of thick black mud, interspersed
with generous rocks, such us no other place than
*“the Adirondacks " has fhe facility of vroduc-
ing. ’

{816 there ! ealled Mr, Higging to his beasts,

without a “pull up* from the controlling mind.
“Now that's too bad ! " he c¢jaculated, throwing
the reins to Cicely, and vaulting over the wheel to

“ Tl help her,” eried Putking, roll

his seat with fhe grentest alacrity,

“You might as well stop the wind from blowin’,*? |

reasons of her own, had been decidedly averse to '

handsome. Sho now. Bep. Easy there, Fidget.

who were proceeding at the sime stolid pace, that |

lighted to find an excuse to stretch hislegs. “ I'I
bring her back,™ he declared pomponsly.

* Do you stay back ! 7" eried Jane in a perfect
fury, shaking the elinging mud from as much of
her garments us she could reach. * You'll only
get into the muss, an’ make me twice the frouble.
Stay where you are ! '

But Putkins, hurrying with all hiz might, was
picking his way with remarkable zeal over the
damp, slippery boulders. “I’'m a-comin’,” waus
what he meant to say. Ingtead of verbal utterance,
there wag a slight commotion among the stones,
a pair of small hoot-heelg elevated at an unsightly
height, and a very small thud !

“ Tl pick you up fust,” observed Mr. Higgins,
fishing him out unceremoniously. ** Then I’
help tother one.™?

“You won't help me! "' eried Jane snappishly,
| tottering on over the uneven road, nearly breaking
her neck at each step.  *“ And if your old wagon,
or whatever you call it, had bad sides to it, we
sh’d have been all right. Il ask Mr. Seymour
not to hire this again.®*  And she flounced in, in
time to receive Putkins to her muddy embrace.

“Very well,” said Mr. Higgins, with a smile,
slouching up into his seat aguin, and recovering
| the reins with a “G'lang !""  * Youw’ll feel better
when you git washed up, They aie a pooty look-
in’ pair, ain’t they?” he said slyly to Cicely,
bringing into requisition the thumb again.

“To think,” said Jane, who was excessively
neat, twitching off Putkins’s little straw hat to
| snap off some of the mud, * of driving up look-
| ing like this, It’s outrageons.”

¢ Ther won’t be many neighbors to stareat ye,”?
said Mr. Higgins composedly. * The cow may
look some, cos she’s 'xpectin’® ye, but ye needn’t
it scared about yer cloes. G'lang !*

 There come the others !'" announced Cicely in
joyous tones, craning her neck, as a turn in the
| road brought the bigger bueck-board into view.
* Do hurry and get ahead of them, Mr. Higgins,”
she begged. “ They're whipping up—do huorry.™

“Ther ain't no speecial need of killin® our-
selves,™ gaid Mr. Higgins coolly. *“ We're almost
ther, only a few steps more. An’ myhorses know
it, an' they won't hurry any more'n they're
I obleged.™
;'  Almost there I sereamed Jane, in utter dismay.
| “ Why, it's right straight in the weods. Nobody

could live fepe! ™
[ **Yerdido't s’pose ye'd find a wilderness with
| an opery house inter if, did ye?” said Mr. Hig-
ging, bursting out into a jolly laugh at the sight
of her face, whose surprise was something start-
ling, seen through the mud-streaks. ** Ther, here
i we be ! Now, jump out, &an’ see how you like yer
‘new home ! "' Aud he pulled up in front of 4 log-
cabin, set at the side of alittle grove of pines, just
l back a short distance from the road.

“0Oh!’ cried Cicely, with one jump over the
wheel, ““ can we really live here! Isn't it beauti-
ful ! Look, look, Mr, Higgins !» she cried, as if
lit were the first time he had ever seen them, *“at
| those beautiful, graud old monntains, back of the
house! They look as if they'd take care of us,
and guard us from all harm, dou't they?" she
cried in the greatest delight.

“Guard from fiddlestick ! exclaimed Jane in
the greatest contempt, not vouchsating a look,
and turning her back on the whole thing in dread-
ful disappointment ; 1 wish T was dead, hefore

‘dever conie to this outlandish p_la_c'a-,_"’

But Cigely was over at the other buck-board,
catchiug hold of Rex’s hands for an enthusiastic
spiv. The boy took one keen, searching:look,
then drew in a loug. deep breath. Cicely in aft
years, in vecalling Lis boyish face, rem
him as he looked that instant !

“It’s all vight, Uncle Joe!" he sang out cheer-
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ily, and then went to help Aunt Elderkin and
Mauw Silvy on to lerra firma

“ This the house ? " excluimed Maum Silvy in a
high key., ““Wot, to stay and it in!" she re
i-ual:--l,‘g:-m:;.: up in the scale at every syllable.
“ It the craziest place I was everin! " she finished
in a perfect shriek

# Oh, Musum Silvy,” eried Rex, with flashing
eves, “it’s the u;ﬂ;lc-_‘-t_ gloviousest place in all

the world ! "’ - _

“Humph ! ejaculated Maum Bilvy u'nh a
sport. * Wot yer goin' to do here, I'd like to
know, libin’ stark alone so? Ther ain’t no store
to run out to handy, and ther ain’t no se
know! It's a perfec’ly crazy place ! "' o

“ There's all the waorld to wash in,”” said ( lL'l‘l_\' :
werrily. And tossivg back her hair from her |
jm‘uus‘ face, “ O Mauwn Silvy!" ghe ran up be-
hind the faithful creature and gave ms.mm-h of
the ample back as she could reach a loving hug.

“ Wal, 1 s'pose P've got to he content whar 'm_\'
c¢hilluns is,”" said the old woman, swallowing
something very hard. * An' Il mought as well go
in that thar shanty an' make ye all & cup o' cof- .
fee, = pothin,” and not daring to trust herself |
with a look around, she waddled in-doors to |
wrestle with worse disappointments, in the place
of the modern fmprovements for which she had
looked !

As for Pruny, she was nowhere and everywhere,
al one aud the same moment ! For once she was
in a place where there seemed to be ple_m._\-lof
gpace for Pruny Simpson! And the realization
of it so went to her head that her small figure
became nothing but a dissolving view, or a swiff-
flying dot upon the landscape ! ;

“ Look here, now ! said Uncle Joe, spying her
making for a brook that gurgled its way under
precipices und overbanging crags, ﬁllefl wilth
boulders and moss-grown logs, pursuing its wild
way through the forest ; ** if you don’t limit your-
gelf, Pruny, we'll tie you up in the house ; come
back this moment !’

“Thar's fishes in it | " said Pruny, slowly turn-
ing around.

" m M}"

“ (Oh, dear ! " she grumbled, obeying the order
at a snall’'s pace. ‘1 want ter go. Why can’t I
go " she whined at every step. _

“ Now just see here!’" Uncle Joe took hold of
the small black arm, and compelled her to look
up into his face.

1 tell you if you go ouf of sight of this house
you'll be lost,” he added impressively. “To-
morrow I'm going to run up a tall flag, so that
will be better than nothing if you get astray. But
now, if 1 eateh you at any fricks of exploring,
Pruny Simpson, you won't step out of the house
for &« month !

“Woteber is "xploring ? 7 asked Pruny yaguely.
“1s’t gettin’ jam an® gich?™ !

f“Oh, dear me ! cricd Uncle Joe in dismay,
“how can I expeet to talk to children, who scarce-

t tubs, 1|

ly ever gaw opne ! No, no. child, it’s poking and |

prying into things that you've no business to; in
short, running away. Now you understand, don’t
you ?”" he nsked sharply.

““Can't I go punchars 7" asked Pruny, beginning
to whimper outright. *“Ob, dear, wot a mean,
squinchin’ place 1 tain’t no better’n t'other home
—'tain’t I and horribly disappointed, she threw
hergelf flat on the damp moss, and filled the air
with dizmal, heart-rending cries.

“ Why, child,” exelaimed Uncle Jog
over her, * don’t you understand that it? y 1o
u day of{ two ? Then, I expeet you'll be a perfect
little monntaineer, and race and seramble with
the best of ‘em ! \

- ‘“Hi!” Pruny jumped to her feet with such u
sudden fling that she nearly overturned her kind

| she threw it over her head.
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stick to the house like the plasters that Maum
puts on her back—I will, for shore |

“If vou don't there'll be avother kind of stick
called into service,” said Uncle Joe laughing,

“ I'm so glad you think it's going to be all
right.” Mr. SBeymour looked keenly at the plain
face hefore him, with its clear gray eyes and
firmly-cut mouth, that certainly would have told
if their owner didn’t ** think it all right,” 1t
will necd a good deal of patience with the chil-
dren, and a good many winkings at discomforts;
but, i persevered in, I trust it will restore them
to my brother in fine condition.”

“I think so," said the firm lips decidedly, while
the gray eyes took in a comprehensive sweep of
the wild grandenr spread before them.

** For as to health,” pursued Uncle Joe enthu-
siastically, “there wasn'ta sicklier lot in all New
York than the Congdons, and after their one sea-
son in this very house—" he paused to look over
beam and rafter, as if to say, ** There is a record
for you'’—** there wasu’t a tougher lot in all New
York than they were last winter. I used to meet
them the stormiest days, tramping down town, with
bright, rosy cheeks of perfect health, that had
* Adirondacks ' written all over them. So what
could I do but accept their offer, now they're off
in Europe, to take the eabin all furnished this sea-
son? 'Twould have been a clear case of flying in
the face of Providence if I had let the chance go
l}'}.‘?| I
Miss Elderkin turned an honest face, over which
a kindly light flashed like bright sunlight, foward
him.

“ Those c¢hildren will live to bless you all their
lives,’" she said simply. And then set about
making the “Seymour season’ in the old log
cabin as much of a success as lay in Zer power,
“Pon't it seem asif you breathed clear through, |
aunty 2" said Cicely, at early dawn of the first
morning in their newhome. Kneeling before the
low window she drew in long, pure breaths of
keen delight.

¢ (lear through what 2?7 said Aunt Elderkin,
running over in her mind just how she conld com-
piss all the comforts and conveniences that Maum
Bilvy's ample kitehen of the time that now, alas |

for her. “It’s spoiled her,” she said to herself, |
“for anything short of perfection, but we must |
make the best of it. What do you mean, Cice-
ly 27 she asked again, bringing herself back to
present things,

* Why, right straight through the mountains,
amnty,” shecried, with a merry laugh, *“It’s so
pure and sweef that it must come through *em like
a filter, you know."

““Merey, no ! exclaimed Miss Elderkin prac-
fically, “Ish’d never think of such a thing.
There, tie up your hair now, an’ be ready for
breakfast. It looks like a wild Indian’s forall the
world !

*It's the very beautifulest place,” cried Cicely,
tearing herself away from the window reluctantly,
and beginning to dress, “that I ever supposed
was in all this world! And to think that we're
going to live here, aunty!" She made a little
pause over the word, as if too great for her to dis-
pose of summarily, and then dashed off again to
her toilet. “ And to think of always being al-
lowed to hop right into this dear flannel dress,”
she exclaimed, giving it a loving little pat before
“Oh, it’s such a com-
fort 1"

“You're to keep yourself just as neat and nice
in that rig,’”’ said Aunt Elderkin decidedly, ““as
if *twas a silk gown, remember that! A mountaln
suit s for comfort and health, not a makeshift
to help eople along. That 1 abominate ! "

comforter. “Whickety! Oh, Mister Josuf! Il

seemed so very far in the distance, had contained |
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with her mouth full of pins ; * the dear old mount-
ains won't spoil all your lesgons, never fear,™

“They won't spoil yow,” said Miss Elderkin,
with a glance of pride ; “only be sure you gep
nothing et good out of ‘em !

“What makes Putkins so cross and hateful » »
exclaimed Cicely, as a wail smote upon their cars
from the part of the big room that was curtained
off forthe use of Jane and her enterprising charge,
‘1 thought he would be perfectly heavenly when
he got up here. Oh, dear, do you suppose he's
going to fight like that all the time, aunty ? 7 g¢
a loud outburst proclaimed that a decided wran-
gle was well under way.

“ Children are pretty mueh like other people,”
observed Miss Elderkin coolly. ‘“They've got to
wait, after beingshoolk up, to gettle of themselyes,
The more you work over 'em the worse they get,
till they've a mind to be reasonable, Then they’re
as sweet as a June rose !

“There isn’t much of a June rose about Fim, "
said Cicely, as wail after wail arose on the lovely
stillness of all nature about them. ‘“Goodnegs
me, aunty ! What can be the matter with him )
He'll seream himself to death !

Aunt Elderkin stepped across the low room and
lifted the chintz curtain.

“What's the matter, Putty 2"’ she said Kindly,
“My, deary me ! What a face! When I thought
you were going to be our good little man!

There sat Putkins in the middle of the bed,
which, in his anger, he had perfectly upset, pull-
ing the clothes in every direction, as a sweet re-
venge for the grievance weighing on his mind.

“T want to go keme ! he roared dismally, < qn?
have my own crib in the nursery, I do! This isa
howwid, bad old place !”?

**And that's the truth !’ assented Jane de-
voutly.

“I’m going to put you up a real pretty mosquito

| net to-day, Putkins,” said Aunt Elderkin briskly,

‘“just like what your own little erib had. Then
that will be nice.”

“ No, *twon’t,’” denied Putkins, screaming on;
who began to be suspicious over the detention of
his erib, which he considered purposely withheld

\ from him, and in many ways inclined to consider

life as a good deal of a mystery.
ewib! Boo—hoo—7wo !
“The whole wilderness won’t hold us, if you're
going to sereech like that ! said Rex, coming up
the low stairs at one bound. “ Putkins, if you'll
only stop, I'll let you see the first bear I shoot, I
will, upon my word !
Vague as the promise was it tilled Putkins's
' whole soul with delight. Heimmediately tripped

“OTain’tmy own

| up, and scorning Jane’s help, jumped out of bed,
| and announced himself ready to begin the day.

| “T'm goin’ to have one of the ears, and the

~whole of the tail, an’ all five of the legs, an’—""

| ‘“No, no, no!” cried Pruny, “you shan't have
the whole. I'm a-goin’ to have somethin’of it!”

| “DNo!’ gaid Putkins decidedly, and setting his

little white teeth together with a small snsp.

* Then I’ll get a bear for myself ! exclaimed
Pruny magnificently. And she dtd, but not e
actly in the way she intended ! i

RIS, OF runnin
ely shuddered and
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‘to comfort by some *
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You all kyow of the elements,
Quartette of world-wide fame, -

Oue comes from my initials,
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There are philosophers who despise the practical
walks of life, and practical men wha have nothing

%

Summer Food— The great WArm

danger in
| weather i8 in cooking too much and eating too

great a quantity of heavy farinaceous food. Of
late years a public opinion has been created

against meat in warm weather, and many per-

| sons abstain from it who do not at all understand
Labor.—In all labor there is poetry, if we can that they may be doing themselves more injury

the warm bread and biscuif, the rich pies and
the heated butter in vegetables, the
| fried potatoes, the tough omelets, aud the thou-
| sand and one ways in which people who are
accustomed to meat endeavor to make up for ils
absence.

Meat in excess is not good at any time, and less
is required in warm weather than in cold ; but to
the worker, and those who lead active lives, meat
once in the day is not too much in the warmest
weather, and it ought to be of a good, nourishing,
digestible sort, such as tender roast beef, broiled
steak or chops, roast or stewed veal, roast lamb
or chicken. TFigh can be made use of in summer,
cspecially the solid kinds, such as bluefish, twice
in the week with very great advantage; but it
ought to take the place of meat, not be used in

| addition to it, at least, not upon ordinary occa-
| sions. A dish of nicely cooked meat or fish,
two vegetables, a salad, an enfrée, n simple pud-
ding, or dish of fruit, and some light graham
l rolls, or whole wheat bread, is good enough din-
ner for any one whose taste has not heen very
greatly indulged and perverted.

Salads should be simply dressed during the
summer so as to get all the benefit possible from
the fresh lettuee, the water-cress, and the green
garden growth of which it is composed.

Fried dishes should be discontinued, and pota-
toes should give place to peas, greens, rice, spin-
ach, cauliflower, and the various delightful pro-
ducts of the snmmer in the vegetable line, which
eulminate in the ever-welcome corn and tomatoes.
Potatoes contain more starch than any other kind
of food in common use, and have consequently
less nutritive quality ; they therefore return less
for the time and trouble required to digest them
than the same amount (in bulk) of other foods.
Moreover, they take long to ripen, and before
they are ripe, are not fit for food at all. The
early, what are ealled * young ™ potatous, there-
fore, arve about the poorest ingredient that can be
introduced into the regular bill of fare, and as
“pld" potatoes are often ‘‘ grown ' or begun to
decompose, which they show by black spots, it is
really of imporfance that they be discontinued
for a while, even those who are very much wedded
to them, returning with double zest to their
favorite dish after a brief respite, and when it
has acquired mealy perfection.

Bggs are very useful in summer. Nothing can
surpass for lightness and healthfulness the sum-
mer morning breakfast of fresh, soft;hoiled eggs,
erisp, cool water-cresses, well-made cocos, and
graham or oatmeal rolls, or toast. Of course to
this may be added a dessert of fruit, the fresh
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SOLUTION. llthat for which they are specially adapted, noth-
We will first tuke an elegant bee, ing but ruin can ensue.
A nd exactly one-half of two-fourths of a knee, | Progressiv? Manhood ]alld Wom?nhlood:—'l‘tl;m:-
wo rokes F . o i eterry e are men and women who seem 0 be, 1n their
':;ln'nlhllm'f:\: "[;II:: “lnl::tnl_l\::;l;Li,lt“ﬁ';n: ::):{.m H, 'Imindr.i and hearts, more like the manufactured
S ATTRaR E : N ; article than living personalities. Circumstances, |
:}.I;:-::-]t“::-: :l: lj:l‘c:‘",:]}:]::;:,;‘Ff\.;\}::?:l‘l‘l: i | training, and other influences have brought them
And if with all these vou l|:'|.-tr'ln a flame, to their ]’}re-?cm' status, and there scem.-:»‘ to be no |
Let the light of it aill’_\'uu in finding my name, | dan \'ﬂn.hr?‘ %o e e h.igher. il el
Lot ue reetif vour answer Hod Inine ace thel been molded into certain ghapes, and they merely |
ol : | retain the form. Or, if they undergo changes, it |
=i is the result of external pressure, not of inward
vitality.
Rlegant B 20l o 0. L S
1' of 2 ot A DG —TotaEr B . E but find it, containing its deepest meaning and its by :
& A 1934 truest realities. One mechanic gees nothing be- puddings,
Two strokes of a h:ii when ringing . L yond his tools and their daily use ; another beholds
I P g e R the ecivilization and refinement which his work is
Most oval part of a rose—letter 0. . O daily spreading. One merchant measures his
First of woes—letter W . W business only by hig yearly account of profit or
Last of toes—Iletter 8 N loss ; another sees in it the extension of commerce,

g the employment given to labor, the trinmph of
Initinls,—WATERFALL. Nunme—BELLOWS. | honest principles. One physician looks ab his pro-
Element.—Water. B lement.—Air. fession only as a ladder for his own advancement

and popularity ; another beholds suffering as-

l suaged, disease overcome, sanitary habits enfore-

Axswer 1o REpUs, — All that glitfers is not | ed, healthful living secured, happiness increased.
cold. l One woman sees in her house only an arena for
hard work and physical com- |

fort ; another sees exquisite

pictures of the possible happi-

ness, honor, development, and

value which may be cherished

within it, and may issue from

it to bless society and strength-
en the nation. It is only as|

these higher truths of labor

become vividly pictured in the

imagination that labor itself

can rise to its true position.

Its poetry is its best reality,

and ennobles all its prose of

hard work or dry details.

Depreciation.—The digposi-

tion to depreciate what is not

ours is often shown with re-

gard to pursuits in life. It is
right and best that each per- |

son should follow some special

occupation in which he should

strive for excellence. It is not

supposable that he can know

j ' as much or be equall®uterest-
| - [ ed in any other pursuit. But,

| %&[ 1' l @\F!@ J for this very reason, it is in-

\ . 1 cumbent upon him to be

& VIS Mi}mm'%’(r{muuuwumlﬂWﬂ)ﬂMM NN rioded 2 uﬁassuming‘ will-
= ing to observe and ready fo
=i, accord respect to that which is

The star now shows the words “SAW NOTHING.” This is i’;‘“m“ly o ii:‘ié’;l‘::f;"{:";
an anagram of the name of a great American soldicr. Whocan g e_qtieutly Steaioh avoc;lt.iun A
tell hi§ name —Answer next month. made the subject of contemp-
tuous remarks and slighting

allusiops! There are professional men who look

down upon business as a mere money-making

affair, and busivess men who Jook down on the

profession as offering no sure road to wealth.

-

An Unwholesome Lesson.—It has become a sort
of fashion to tell boys that with energy they can
win for themselves any position in life that they
desire. This is not frue, and therefore not a

but contempt to give to philosophy. There are
scientific men, dealing only with established facts,
whe can aceord no respect to ideas, and idealists
who have no patience with the tangible details

wholesome lesson for them to learn. There is | of science. There are men carrying the burdens
every variety of work in the world to be done. |of state, who sneer at poetry, and poets who dis-
and every variety of ability and talent to do it. If doin all knowledge of politics. What does all this
these could be wisely fitted together, both public  prove? Not certainly any superiority inone or the
and private interests would be secured. But, if, other, but a deficiency in the power of apprecia-
instead of this, people are forever aiming to do | tion—not any peculiar depth in one direction, but
something beyond their powers, and neglecting ‘ u decided narrowness in another.

strawberries or strawberry cake, the stéwed rhu-
barb for those who like it, the decorative red and
white currants well mixed with powdered sugar,
or the marmalade, 1ot to he compared, however,
to the sanitary quality of fruit fresh and free
from its weight of cooked sugar. X

Delicate rice griddle-cakes may be added to the
breakfast occasionally, but not “flannel " cakes,
because they are made wholly of flour, and are
not easily digested. b

Boiled hominy, too, is always useful, and like




boiled oatmeal. is delightful with cream or very
good milk. What is left of gither makes nice
cakes with an egg, a cup of flour, a cup of milk,
and a little earbonate of soda.

RECIPES.

Graham Pudding —Tuke two cups of rraham
fiour, one eup of milk, one eup of maolasses, one
cup of raisins, two teaspoonfuls of soda ; steam
oneé hour and a half.

Scotch Woodeock (for an entide)—Take four
slves of bread half an ineh thick, toast and butter
them well, take the crust off and spread over
them some anchovy paste, Jay them one on the
other, pour over thick melted butter made with
milk : send up to table very hot.

Gmgerhread Cakes. — Take two ])nlltl:l-s of
brown sugar, half pound of butter, pint of mo-
lusses, mix together and make hot then add one
pound of flour, three eggs, whites and yolks,
beaten thoroughly, one ounce of powdered in-
ger, one dessert-spoonful of carhonate of soda;
mix all the ingredients well together. and bake |
in a buttered tin, with buttered paper over.

Rice Pudding.—Boil a cupful of rice in milk
until it iz well swollen; add three eggs well
beaten, a quarter of a pound of seedless raising, |
a little sugar and nutmeg, all beaten up together
with the rice. Fill a mold, and bake for three-
guarters of an hour.

Summer Drinks for Children.—Rice water, barley
water, ostmeal water, with lemon and sugar,
shonld be ready in every house where children
are. These are surely better than cold tea, which |
is often given, or milk, that cannot always be |
trusted.

Preserving Eggs.—To one pound unslacked |
lime add two ounces salt, one ounce cream of
tartar, and six guarts of cold water. Let it stand
for some time and immerse the eggs in it, taking
care to cover them well. If they do not feel
rough after a few days, add more lime.

Irish Stew.—Take part of a neck of mutton, ent
it into small pieces, put it into a kettle, the meat
well covered with water ; some small white onions
eut in slices, pepper and =alt ; a number of pota-
toes must be cut rather larger than the meat (not
sliced) ; put them at the top, let all stew together
till done. A breast is nice done in this way.

Bread SBauce—Pour half a pint of boiling milk
un & teacupful of fine bread-crumbs, add a small
onion stuck with three cloves, a small blade of
mace, a few peppercorns, and salt to taste ; let the
sauce simmer five minutes, add a small piece of
fresh butter, and at the fime of serving remove
the onion and maee. This sauce isnsed for stewed
or boiled fowls.

Summer Entrée.—For a light entrée snow cream
is delicious. Put four ounces of ground rice, two
of sugar, some gtrong rose-water to tuste, wlth
two ounces of fresh butter, and a quart of rich
milk : boil from fifteen to twenty minutes, till it
forms a esmooth substance: then pour it in a
mold previously buttered; it should be jellied
when turned out eold, and may be used for dessert
with fruit.

Chicken and Ham Pie.—S8eason some slices of
boiled ham, lay them on a puff-paste about half
an inch thick ; then geason some pieces of chicken,
and place them on the ham, with the yolks of
some hard eggs : cover these with more lices of
ham, season as before, put some gravy in over
half a cupof tomato sauce, and put a puff-crust on
the top, and bake it thoroughly. TIf fo be eaten
hot, more gravy may be added when doue.

A Dessert Dish—A dish which is casily made,

.vllﬂﬂ which is economival as well as palatable, is to
tuke slices of cake which are a little dry and pour
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and the hot custard will steam
Eat with fruit or jelly.

the dish l|llil‘|\|) y
the cake sufficiently
0ld-fashioned Cup Custards. —In a shallow pun
beat six eggs till very light, thick, snd smooth.
Stir them gradually with the milk together with a
teacup of fine sugar. Turn the mixture into cups,
sel them in an oven to bake till the top is a rich
golden brown, and as they cool grate nutmeg oyer
the surface of each. The cup must be placed in
an iron pan half full of warm water. They should
bake in fifteen minutes, If kKept haking too long
they will be porous and tough, and whey will set-

tle in the bottom.

Stuffed Veal..—Take the hind guarter of veal,
three slices of sult pork, three slices of bread, as
many eggs, and =alt, pepper and a bay leafl; chop
up the meat and bread in a fine mineed hash,
add the beaten eges and soak it all with anillk.
Fill the eavity made by taking ouf the hone, and
see that the buteler has previously larded the
joints, Lef it bake two hours in a baking dish, 50
when done it will be turned out in the same
shape ; good hot or cold.

Summer Sausages.—English mutton sausages
make an agreeable addition to the breakfast table,
Take some cold roast mutton, cut it in as large
slices as possible § then take some bread-crumbs,
chopped sweef herbs, salt, pepper, and moisten
them thoroughly with two eggs, and put @ small
guantity in the center of each slice: then roll it
after the fashion of a sandwich. and tie cach one
up tightly as possible: lay them in hot melted
butter and cook until brown and crisp.

To Make Milk Toast.—Puf half a pound of but-
ter into a tin toastpan ; dredge on a little flour,
and rub it in with a spoon : turn on a teacupful of
| boiling water, stirring it all the time: then add
| three gills of milk or eream, and stir it until it boils
up once. Toast the bread a light brown: dip it
while it is= hot, one piece at a time : lay them in
the dish, and over each piece put a large spoonful
of the sauce. When the dish is filled, pour the
sanece over the whole.

Minced Chicken or Mutton with Eggs for Inva-

from the breast, and remove all skin and outside
parts—if mutton, an underdone slice or two from
the leg, saddle, or loin : mince it very finely; put
it into a stewpan, with a little yery good sn'm:g
gravy or beef tea free from fat ; flavor it, if liked, |
until qgite hot, but not boiling: then thicken it
with pepper and salt. Put this mince on a small
dish, and serve on the top a nicely-poached cgir.

Strawberry Tartlets.—Muke some short paste
with two oz. of sugar, two oz. of butter, the yolks
of four eggs, a little water, a pinch of sult, and
flour just enough ; work it lightly, and roll it out to
the thickness of one-eighth of an inch. Line some
pattypaus with it, fill them with uncooked rice to
keep their shape, and bake them in a moderate
oven till done, When brown reniove the rice
from each tartlet, and fill it with strawberries
which have been previously hieated throngh in an
oven in a covered dish, with sugar, but no water,
To be served cold,

Btewed Rumpsteak.—Take a piece of rump steuk
an inch thick, fry it in butter on both sides, add |
enough hot stock just to cover the steak, a bundle
of sweet herbs, pepper and salt to taste, two car-
rots sliced, and a dozen very small onions. Cover
the saucepan, and let the contents simmer very
gently for about two hours. Mix a piece of
hutter and somxe flour in a saucepan on the fire,
add the best part of the liguor in which the steak
has been stewing, put in a little Woreestershire
sauce and mushroom Ketchup. TLay the steak on a
dish, the carrots and onions round it, and pour the

over them while hot some boiled custard ; cover

suuee over.

' real cream,

lids.—Take, if chicken, some of the white meat

with # few herbs and spices, and simmer gcut-ly |

with a little butter and flour, and season to taste |
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Velvet Cream.—** Velvet (-re-.uln." to be eaten
with cake, is made in this way: Beat the whites
o!f Tour eggs to a stiflf froth, :ul(l two tablespoon-
fuls of sugar, two tablespoonfuls of cnrrant je 1y,
two tablespoonfuls of raspberry jum ; beat all well
together ; cream may added or not, as vou
chooge, but it i=n great addition, [!I'U‘.’il.].l.‘l.l i‘t is
Velvet eream is a fine accompaniment
to blanc-muange.

Potato Cakes (Breakfust dizh)—Muash the well
boiled potato in a warm sauncepan, ndding milk,
butter, and salt. To make the mixture Iigf‘at, take
two forks in one hand, with the prongs of the
forks turned outward, and beat to the desired
lightness. Then form it into cakes, smooth them,
and spread over the tops the beaten whites of
egos, brown them in a Lot oven and inlmedlately
Borve.

Cathedral Pudding.—Butter some thin slices of
bread, without erust, and over the butter spread
a good layer of jam. Cut the slices into conven-
ient pieces. Lineand border a deep pie-digh with
pufl paste, arrange the slices of bread and butter
in the dish until half full. Mike an ordinary,
rather milky ground-rice pudding, flavor the milk
with which it is made with the rind of a lemon,
f{weeten totaste, and add to it two or three beaten-
up eggs, according to the size of the pudding.
Pour this mixture into 1he pie dizgh, and bake ina
brisk oven.

Cold Pie for Pienic.—Boil a chicken or rabbit
and cut the flesh as thin as possible. Then boil
two ounces of maearoni, the same quantity of
Parmesan cheese grated, a little finely-chopped
parsley, half a pint of cream, some pepper and
<alt. Line a basin with a good paste sprinkled
with vermicelli, bake for an hour, and serve with
or without a brown sauce. Cold pouliry or game
may be used instead of something purpesely
cooked.

Good Coffee.—Good coffee can be made in a
common coffee-pot by observing the following
tiles : Use the best old Java, and allow one table-
spoonful for each person that is to drink, then
pour on boiling water in the proportion of & pint
to each tablespoonful, and bresk an egg into the
pot throwing in the shell also. If you think it
| extravagant to use an egg for this purpose, a piece
of tish-skin as large as a two cent piece will settle
| it well.  Beil about half an hour, and just before
serving pour out a little of the coffee and return
it to the pot, and set it in some place where it will
stand even, but not on the stove.

Currant Cake.—Two pounds of flour, one pound
butter, one pound sugar, two ounces candied peel,
three-quarters of a pound each of currants and
sultanas, three eggs, two teaspoonfuls ecach of
carbonate of soda and eream of tartar, suflicient
milk to mix fo a proper consistency. Rub the
butter and four well together, add the currants
sultanas, and sugar, and the peel finely cat
Well beat the eges, add the milk, and beat into
the mixture. Mix the carbonate of soda and
eream of tartar with a little milk, and while effer-
vescing pour iuto the cake and beat the whole for
about five minutes, Have ready a cake tin lined
with greased paper, pour the mixture into it, and
| bake in a quick oven till done (about three houm}

Vermicelli Pudding.—Put four ounces of vermi-
celli, with a small stick of einnamon, into a pint
aud a quarter of boiling milk bweeteneﬂ 1o taste,
Let the whole boil till the vermicelli has absorbed
all the milk ; remove the cinnamon, and put them
into a bowl to get cold ; then work in, one by one,
the yolks of four eggs treed from the speck, and
the whites of two eggs whisked toa froth. Butter
and bread-crumb a plain mold, using very line
bread-crumbs; put the mixture into it, and bake
about twenty minutes; then turn out, und serve

Liee

the pudding with wine or with jam sauce.




DEMOREKES

“*HOW TO LIVE IN SUMMER.”

WE extract the following recipes and sugges-
tious, which are applicable to any season, from a
little pamphlet by Mrs, Ameliu Lewis, with the
above title :

To Steam Rice.—It is quite an art to steam rice
well. Wash the rice ouce in water ; place it in
the saucepan with enough warm water to cover,
and put it on the stove, so that it does not actually
boil, but ouly simmers, When the wateris soaked
up, add more, and repeat this again and again till
the rice is done and every grain comes out like a
pearl. It must not be a squashed mass.

Fresh Food the Most Nourishing, Soupsshould
always be made of fresh meat, and fiesh bones be
but added sparingly. Meat that has once under-

gone cooking can be warmed up in various ways |

by a slight heat process, but even then it will be
but little nourishing,
bounes boiled for hours into stoeck or soup will
produce but a greasy, acid, indigestible mass. It

is no saving to work up stale material, the saving |

is in never cooking much more than is wanted at
the time, and having  fresh food.” Whoever has
studied the changes of food, the process of diges-
tion, and the requirements of the human system to
maintain its vitality, will know this,

Steamed Lemon Pudding.—Crumb stale bread,
add one or two spoons of fine flour, put to it very
fine chopped beef suet, brown sugar, the juice of
two or three lemons, well strained, and the finely
chopped peel of one or two, also a few pounded
sweet almonds, if desired. Beat up the yolks of
three or four eggs well, aud the whites of two, with
white sugar ; when the dry substances have been
well mixed, add the eggs and a little warm milk.
Mix well and place iuto a buttered shape for
steaming. If there is no steamer, place it on
trivet in saucepan. When done pour over it
sweet white sauce with vanilla flavoring,

Mutton Stew.—Stews of fresh vegetables and
lean mutton cutlets, made by browning the cut-
lets with a litfle butter and flour, and adding
warm water to make gravy, then putting in pep-
per, salt, chopped parsley, and any vegetables de-
sired, are nourishing for summer, Potatoes can
even be placed over the stew, but must only be
allowed to steam over it gently, not be broken
up into pieces.

Tea and Coffee.—Tea and coffee, now our staple
beverages, are often but badly prepared. Coffee
should always be fresh ground, be placed in a
china yessel of whatever kind, or one of granite
ironware, and very little boiling water be poured
onit. Itshould thenbe allowed to stand and the
remainder be poured on, be well covered and
placed a few minutes on the stove, without al-
lowing it toboil. Coffeepots should be so arranged
that when the eoffee is poured out it is strained.
No Dhoiling up of old coffee will ever make
anything like a good cup. We must have the
aroma, and that is destroyed by any mixture
whatsoever. It is believed that boiled milk should
be added to coffee ; it should never be boiled, but
be just warmed, Tea making is a very delicate
affair and ghould he well watehed. Teapots of
pure gilver and thoge very best plated make good
tea ; but the plain chinaware or the granite iron-
ware are even preferable, Tea should be placed
in a heated pot, some warm water just sprinkled
over it, and after standing three or four minutes,
the boiling water be poured on. Water must be
added when required, always before the last cup
s exhausted, and the teapot must never stand on
the stove, but on whatever rester is near it, if the
tea has to be kept warm. TUnless the tea is taken
when made, the real aroma is lost.

Vegetables.—Of vegetables all that can be got

Stale cooked meat and |
1
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an influence on our blood that they should form a
daily part of our food. Vegetables are not suf-
ficiently used in our large towns. Young carrots
and turnips are exquisite for sweetness, beetroot
is a most wholesome tuber, cresses and salads of
all Kinds very refreshing, and the shell vegetables,
like peas and beans, excellent foods, Spinach
corn, ('ﬂllliﬂl]\\'(‘,l‘. and asparagus are very agree-
able and wholesome, and cabbage the best stand-
ing dish for the large classes, The cabbage is as
inyaluable to the nation as the oyster and the
elam,

Tomatoes are like mushrooms, most aromatic
foods ; parsley, celery, savory herbs, cives, and
the whole onion tribe are helps to digestion ; the
latter is most precious to mankind.
| contains an oil which has an invigorating effect
on our organism, and is anti-aleoholie in its influ-
ence on the human system. The Spaniards use
the onion tribe most frequently, and they are
without doubt the soberest nation in Europe.
| The potato, man’s good friend, is not at its best

ripe.

Breakfast Dishes.—There is no doubt that we
| should greatly benefit by breakfasts made of some
| cereal, as wheat, oats, barley, corn, or even rice,
combined with milk or water, flavored with a lit-
tle spice and sweetened with molasses or sugar,
These breakfasts are always digestible and nour-
ishing. A porridge of whole meal, or oatmeal, or
liominy, or rice, made with milk, or milk and
water, or water alone, will give sufficient nour-
ishment to various workers. The wheat and oats
will give strength to heavy, the corn and rice to
light workers,

As for children, nothing can be worse than to
| accustom even infants to tea and coffee in the
morning, adding thereto hot half-baked bread and
rolls, Perhaps they even partake with the father
| of a piece of steak. Those poor little stomachs
become distended, the blood gets heated, the di-
gestive process clogged, and evil consequences
must follow. How much better to accustom a
child from infancy to partake of food natural toit.

If porridge is taken, mix with it, if boiled in
water, a little lemon juice and some brown sugar ;
if boiled with milk, cintamon or a little nutmeg,

MAGAZINE.

The onion |

in summer, before the new crop is tlmrmlghly|

well, add the salt and pepper, and then the milk.
Melt a piece of butter the size of au egg in a fry-
ing-pan, and, when it boils pour in the egg. Let
it stand two mwinutes, or long enongh to harden a
little, but do not stir at all. When a little firm
put into a quick oven and bake till brown, It
will rise very high, but falls almost immediately.
Serye at once on a very hot platter. This omelet
ecan also be varied with chopped ham and parsley.
The old-fashioned iron spider with short handle
[ is best for baking it, as a long-handled pan cannot
| be shut up in the oven. This omelet can also be
fried in large spoonfuls like pancakes, rolling
| each one as done,

Hamand Eggs.—Cut the ham in very thin slices.
| Take off the rind, and, if the ham is old or hard,
| parboil it for five minutes. Haye the pan hot,
| and unless the ham is quite fat, use a teaspoonful
| of drippings. Turn the slices often, and cook
| from five to cight minutes, They ean be served
itlr_\', or, if gravy is liked, add a tablespoonful of
flour to the fat, stir till smooth, and pour in slow-
ly a large cup of milk or water. Salt pork can be
fried in the same way. [If eggs are to be fried
| with the ham, take up the slices, break in the
| eggs, and dip the boiling fat in them as they fry.
To make each egg round, put muffin rings into the
| frying-pan, and break an egg into each, pouring
| the hoiling fat over them from a spoon till done,
which will be from three to five minutes. Serve
one on each slice of ham, and make no gravy.
The fat can be strained and used in frying po-
tatoes.

Baked Fish.—Bass, fresh shad, bluefish, and
pickerel, can be cooked in this way :
| See that the fish has been properly cleaned.
Wash in salted water, and wipe dry. For stuffing
for a fish weighing from four to six pounds, take
| four large crackers, or four ounces of hread-
crumbs, quarter of a pound of salt pork, one tea-
spoonful of salt, and half a teaspoonful of peppér ;
a tablespoonful of chopped parsley, or a teaspoon-
ful of thyme. Chop half the pork fine, and mix
with the erumbs and seasoning, using half a eap
of hot waterto mix them, or, if preferred, a beaten
ege. Put this dressing into the body of the fish,
which is then to be fastened together with a

drink a cup of digestible cocoa or coffee, and eat ' skewer. Cutthe remainder of the pork in narrow
a couple of slices of wholesome bread and butter | strips, and lay it in gashes aeross the back of the
—using little butter—or very plain home-made fish about two inches apart. Dredge thickly with
cake, and eat some fruit. Avoid tea, if possible, | flour, using about two tablespoonfuls. Put a tin
in the morning, but if the habitis so strong that baking sheet in the bottom of a pan, as without it
it cannot be left off immediately, be sure to eat | the fish cannot be easily taken up. Lay the fish

some nourishing food with it. The habit of drink- { on this ; pour a eup of boiling water into the pan,
ing tea in the morning, without taking food, is | and bake in a hot oven for one hour, basting it

very injurious to the digestion and to the nervous
system.

Stuffed Leg of Mutton.—Have the butcher tuke
out the first joint in a leg of mutton, or it ean be
doune at home, by using a very sharp, narrow-
‘-b!nded knife, and holding it close to the bone.

Rubin a fablespoonful of salt, and then fill with
| a dressing made as follows: One pint of fine bread
| or eracker crumbs, in which have been mixed dry
one even tablespoonful of salt and one of summer
savory or thyme, and one teaspoonful of pepper.
Clop one onion very fine, and add to it one
egg well beaten. Melt a piece of butter the size
of an egg in hot water, and pour on the erumbs,
If not enough o thoronghly moisten them, add a
little more. Either fasten with a skewer, or sew
up and roast, Skim all the fat from the gravy, as
the flavor of mutton fat is never pleasant. A
tablespoonful of currant jelly may be put into the
gravy tureen, and the gravy strained upon i,
The meat must be basted and dredged with flour,

Baked Omelet.—One large cup of milk, fiyve
eggs, a saltspoonful of salt, and a half a one of

is snitable ; green vegetables have so beneficent

white pepper mixed with the last. Beat the eggs

very often that the skin may not erack ; and, at
the end of half an hour, dredging again with
| flour, repeating this every ten minutes till the fish
(is done. If the water dries away, add enough to
 preserve the original quantity. When the fish is
done, slide it carefully from the tin sheet on to a
hot platter. Set the baking-pan on the top of the
stove. Mix a teaspoonful of flour with quarter of
a cup of cold water, and stir into the boiling
grayvy, A tablespoonful of walnut or mushroom
catsup, or of Worcestershire sauce, may be added
if liked. Serve very hot.

Before sending a baked fish to the table, take
out the skewer, When done, it should have a
handsome brown erust.  If pork is disliked it may
be omitted altogether, and a tablespoonful of
buttersubstituted in the stufling, Basting should
be done as often as once in ten minutes, else the
skin will blister and crack. When th
large, it will be better to sew the bo v togethe
after stuffing, rather than to use a skewer.

string can be cut and remoyed before serving. g
If any is left, it can be warmed in the remihﬁ’ {
of the gravy, or, if this has been used, make &
gravy of one cup of hot water, thickened with one. @

)
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- pass through a sieve, and
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teaspoonful of flour or corn-starch stirred smooth
first in u little cold water. Add s tablespoonful
of butter and any catsup desired, Tuke all bones
from the fish ; bredk up in small pieces and stew
ot over five minutes in the gruvy. Orit can be
mixed with an equal amount of mushed potato
or bread-erumbs, a cup of milk and an egg added,
with a teaspoonful of salt and s saltspoonful of
pepper, and baked until brown—about fifteen
minutes—in & hot oven.

Lemon Pudding.—Fut futo a quart of milk half
a teacupful melted butter, one cup Sugar, one
cup of bread-crumbs, yolks of three eggs beaten,
the juice and Lalf rind of one lemon ;:.rulrt]. fine.
Stir together well, and bake in & pudding dish 1o
u light brown. Then beat the white of three egEs
to a foum, and stir into it a cup of pulverized
Spread it over the top of the pudding and

sugZar. :
Then bake slightly to

sprinkle a little sugar on.
4 light yellow.

English Buns.—Take one cup of yeast, one cup
of sugar, one eup of hutter, three cups of sweet |
wilk., Mix at night, omifting the butter and
sugar; make a very soft sponge: let it stand till
morning and then add the butter and a pinch of
soda, and the sugar; lel it vise again until it is |
very light, then knead lightly and put into the tins.
When light enough bake in & moderate oven till
the top is a dark brown ; while hot rub over the
top with a little bit of butter; this makes the
erust tender and smooth.

Saratoga Omelet.— Beat up to a foam six eggs,
u tegspoonful of sweet cream or milk, and some
salt, aud fry in a pan in which there is half an |
ounce of melted butter over & quick fire. To keep
the omelet juiey and soft the pan must be hot be-
fore the eggs are poured in, then keep it continu_ |
ally moving to and fro until a cake forms, four
inches in width and one inch thick ; serve imme-
diately.

A Savory Omelet.—For an omedetle aunx fines
herbes, take ns many eggs as are necessary and
beat them up in milk, then add, gently stirring all
the time, two tablespoonfuls of chopped parsley, |
thyme, a little sage, sweet marjoram, with pepper
und salt, Fry immediately and serve while very |
hot, . |

Stewed Chicken.—Have a pair of fine large chick-
ens ent in six pieces each—two wings, two pieces |
of the breast, and two legs cut off at the joint. |
Put ina stewpan two boiled onions, chopped, and
four tablespoonfuls of fresh butter. Shake the
pan till the contents begin to simmer ; then add
four tablespoonfuls of curry powder and mix it
well in, also fourtablespoonfuls of grated cocoa-
nut.  When well mixed put in the pieces of
chicken. Let all gtew moderately in the covered
pan for half an hour, stirring it round occasion-
ally ; if too dry add a little hot water ; at the last
add also the grated yellow rind of a lemon and
the juice. It should stew until the flesh parts
easily from the bones. Serve it very hot.

Macaroni with Tomato Sauce.—Throw one
pound of macaroni into a saucepan of boiling
water and salt—the water must be quite boiling.
When sufficiently cooked—in Italy it is liked firm
and far less bofled than in England—strain off all
the water, put itinto a saucepan with three ounces
of butter, three ounces of grated Parmesan cheese
and the tomato sauce, Keep it on the fire untli
the macaroni acquires a fine color from the toma-
toes, but care must be taken not to keep it too
long on the fire, estit become soft mid'-pmty. The
tomatoes are prepared for the sauce as follows:
Take ripe lomatoes, wash, dry, and cut them into
halves put them into a saneepan without any
water, With salt, pepper, a few cloves, a little

_onfon and celery, and hoil till xufficiently done ;
pour info the saucepan

of macaroni as ahove,
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CURRENT ToOPICS.

NOTES AND COMMENTS ON
EVENTS OF THE DAY.

INTERESTING  SUBJECTS AND NOTABLE
THINGS WHICH HAVE OCCURRED DURING
THE — CONTEMPORA-
NEOUS HISTORY FROM A FAMILIAR

POINT OF VIEW,

PAST MONTH.

No More Small Bills.

Secretary Windom is about to withdraw the one
and two dollar hills, and their place will be sup-
plied by gold eagles, half eagles, silver dollars and
other small change. In other words, our currency
for retail trade will be zold and =ilver, instead of
paper; the same as in England, France, Germany,
and ull the leading commercial nations. The one
and two dollar biils have been found very con-
venient, to retail trade, as they could be sent
through the mails; but we ought fo use the vast
quantities of gold and silver bullion, piled up in
treasury and bank vaults, and now practically
useless for the purpose of commerce. The United
States produces more gold and silver bullion than
all the rest of the world put together; and it is

wise statesmanship to use it, as it is a direct bene- |

fit to a most important, industrial pursuit, the
mining of gold and silver. We have used paper
money in retail transactions for so many years,
that it will be something of a novelty to see small
gold coins onee more in active circulation. instead
of bankbills or greenbacks. But Congress ought
to provide some medium in the shape of postal

| notes, by which money could be sent in small

sums by mail. These notes would be useful for
newspaper and magazine subscriptions, as well as
for the retail package business, which require the
expenditure of something less than five dollars.
It is believed the time will come when no bills of

| less than twenty dollars will be allowed to cireu- |

late in the country. The smallest Bank of Eng-
land unote is five pounds, something less than
twenty-five dollars,

Our Gold and Silver Stores.

The United States are becoming very rich in the
precious metals, Some years buck, we sent abroad |
in exchange for foreign goods nearly our entire
bullion produetion, $60,000,000 to $70,000,000 per
annum. But since resumption, in 1879, we have
drawn a great deal of gold and some silver from |
the rest of the world, as well as retained all we
produced ourselves, It is estimated that from
A’lﬁf;ust 1880, up to Angust of the present yeur, we
will have imported nearly $100,000,000 of bullion,
three-fourths of it gold. Before the close of the
present year it is believed the sum total of our
gold and silver will amount to nearly $700,000,000;
all of which will be available for currency, if Con-
gress, in its wisdom, should determine that silver
ghall have free coinage under some fixed ratio, as ]
well as gold. -

A Rich, Rich Country.

Milton, in lis great poem, speaks of the wealth
of “Ormus and of Ind " which * showers on their
kings barbaric, pearls and gold.” But how poor
these ancient nations really were compared with |
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ambition. Land is cheap and easily accessible :
and to those who love new scenesand an atl\‘a-nlu.r-'
ous life, there is a vast mineral region to be ex-
plored and its great wealth developed. Itisidle
Lo fearany evil results from great wealth, It is the
nations that have had the most goldandsilverwhich
have beeu the most progressive, and in which
the highest civilization has been maintained,

What his Wife Thought.

All the literary world is just now interested in
the relations of the late Thomas Carlyle with his
wife. In his * Reminiscences,” Carlyle idealizes
his companion; and his constant references to her,
and the care she took of him, shows how essen-
tial a part she was of his daily life and conversa-
tion. Bhe seems to have been a bright, vivacious,
clever little woman, who, in her younger days was
not. averse to mild flirtations. = Indeed, Carlyle
tells bimself of the innocent fooling which took

ilace in his early married life between his child-

ess spouse and Lord Jeffery. If all we knew of
this bright, little lady, was contained in her hus-
band’s narrative, he would live in history as g
most devoted and congiderate husband, and she
as an admiring, loving wife. But they lived
among people who were writers by profession and
among them was Mrs. Oliphant, the novelist, who
tells some tales out of school, not altogether to
Carlyle’s credit. He was a man of strong charac-
ter and violent prejudices, absorbed in his work,
and inordinately self-regarding. His wife undoubt-
edly recognized his exceptional ability; but he was
not the hero to her which he supposed he was, The
wife loved him tenderly, devotedly, but she was
not blind to his foibles ; and, indeed, did not
scruple to allude to them in her confidences to
her female friends. She looked npon him as a
great baby, who had tobe humored, petted, cared
for; and when he, blinded by his zelf-coneeit,
thought his wife was filled with admiration for
his resplendent talents, she was treating him with
a kind of affectionate contempt, which would
have astonished and galled him, had he suspected
it. ‘““No man,” =ays the proverb, **isa heroto his
valet de chambre ;7 and doubtless there are many
husbands who accept the homage of their wives
as something due to them, when it is as often
prompted by policy us by affection. But the reader
can best judge the kind of impression created by
Mrs, Caﬂ]yle upon those who knew her intimate-
1y, by the little poem written by Leigh Hunt, after
an impulsive greeting on “ Jenny’s 7 part :

¢ Jenny kissed me when we niel,
Jumping from the chaiv she sal in ;
Time, yow thief'! who loves to get
Sweels into your list, pul that in,

¢ Say Pm weary, say I'm sad,
Say that health and wealth have missed we;

Say I growing old, but add—
}emzy imrd

me!™
Another African War.

Algeria has proved a very prosperous colony to
France. The country was misgoverned under the
Arab rule ; but France introduced order, encour-
aged agriculture, and made a profitable trade pos-

sible. Algeria has formed an outlet, too, for
some of the dangerous classesof France. But now
that country wishes to extend its dominion in
Northern Africa, and has picked a quarrel with
Tunis, with the evident intention of conquering
it. Italy has long looked with covetous eyes upon
Tunis, and has taken umbrage at the action of
France. Spain, it is known, would like to over-
run Morocco, Before the close of the present
century, Northern Africa will be under the author-
ity of one or more of the European nations. In
the ancient world, the southern shore of the
Mediterranean was under the control of warlike
nations, and was noted for its fertility and wealth.

the United States! The statisties of our exports  T,ater it was the granary of Rome, when thut pow-
of cotton, wheat and provisions, show how enor- | ey was at its height. "As soon as it again passes
mously rich we are in all that goes to make up  ypder the wovernment of civilized nations, we
comfort and even luxury, In availablé mineral may expect it to again become the abode of pro-
wealth we are comparatively ahead of all the gressive populations, France will undoubtedly
nations of the earth.  Our railroads are now pen-  gttempt to convert the Desert of Sahara into a
etrating those portions of the western territory great inland sea, If this is successfully accom-
which are filled with gold, silver and copper plished, it will add millions of acres of arable land
mines. We already produce more of the money  to Northern Africa. What, with these conquests
metals than all the rest of the world put to- iy the north, and the British annexationsin the
gether. Andsoon Arizona, New Mexico,Colorado, | south of Africu, the dark continent will soon cease

Idaho, Montanu, as well as Utah, Nevada and
California, will be pouring out their tides of gold
and silver, in a way that will astonish the world.
Ours is indeed a happy land, The avenues for
wealth are open to all who have education and

to be a land of mystery.

Peru and Chili, ;
After conquering Peru, Chili imposed yery harsh

conditions. It is needless to recount them here,
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but one of the provisions ought to be adopted by
every nation under the sun, Peru is forbidden
to have an army or a fort for fifty vears, und she
must not begin the construction of a navy for
forty years. Happy thought! Why should not
Secretary Blaine, on behalf of the United States,
muake this same proposition to all the nations of
Europe ¥

Boat Races.

Well, Oxford has beaten Cambridge again in
the annual coutest on the Thames ; and very short-
ly Yale and Harvard will have their contest for
boating supremacy. Why not revive games, simi-
lar to those which the Grecians engaced in anonual-
ly, at Olympia? They had races, and feats of
strength ; but, in addition, poets, historians, and
orators had their contests for supremacy, Surely
the modern student ean do something besides row
a boat and play base-ball.

The Great Floods.
The heavy snow-falls of the past winter have
been followed by destructive floods in all the west-
ern streams,  Spring freshets are almost entirely
due to human wastefulness and negleet of com-
mon precautions. Were the head-waters of rivers
and the banks of streams to be covered with
forests, freshets would never be dangerous, It is
the denuding of the regions bordering upon rivers
of its wood, Which dries up the streams in summer
and causes destructive freshets in the spring. If
we had some thought for posterity, the Nafional
Government would provide for the re-wooding of
the country, through which rivers run, and more
especially the head-waters. When we read, there-
fore, of the loss of life and property by freshets,
let us put the blame just where it belongs ; not
on God, or nature, or a particularly hard winter,
but on man himself, who fails to make proper
provision for the generations which follow him.

Wonderful Discovery.

A German Professor has discovered a way of
changing the peculiarities of certain microscopie
insects, avhich are the germs of disease. That is
to say, he can transmute a dangerous and poison-

ous animaleule into one of an innocent and harm-
less type. In Southern Russia there is a very
fatal disease known as the malignant pustule,
The germ of this painful malady is o mieroscopie
infusoria, known as the Batullus anchoreis. This
little pest the Professor has successfully convert-
ed into an ordinary bacteria. This discovery may
be the meaus of pumnﬁz it in the power of the
chemist to overcome all diseuse by transmuting
the low forms of life, which communicates from
one organism to another. Cancer, for instance,
is a morbid growth, due to the propagation of
cellular life. Malaria, cholera, all the fevers, are
due to the multiplications of specific germs in
the system. What a pleasant world it would be
to iive in, if we could banish from it the varied
“ills, which flesh is heir to.” It is too mueh to
expect this, at least in our generation,

The Earth in an Ague Fit.

There is a line in Shakespeare to the effect, that
““Earth was feverous, and did shake.” Certain
it is, that during the past six months this old
globe of ours has had a chill. Not only was our
winter exceptionally severe, and our spring late
and tempestuous, but the same phenomena were
gerceptible over the entire Northern hemisphere.

uch winter storms were never known in England
and France; and now the news reaches us from
Japan and Eastern China that so much snow
and ice have not been seen before in those countries
sinee the beginning of the present century, Can
it be that we have reached some point in the
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Volcanges and Earthquakes.

While the entire Northern hemisphere has ex-
periened unusually cold weather, it is evident |
that this old earth of ours has also been dis- |

turbed by finternal convulsions, The voleanie .l
regions of the Pacific Ocean haye been unusually
active, the Sandwich Island craters being in a vio-
lent state of ugitation., The eastern shores of the
Mediterranean are also disturbed. Vesuvius is |
again active, but the perturbations there come in |
the form of earthquakes. Last month we told

the story of Ischia, nearthie Bay of Naples, where

three hundred persons perished ; and now we have |
to give a still more terrible account of the partial
destruction of Chios, an island in the Agean Sea,
seven miles wide by thirty long. It was visited
hy the worst earthquake since the famous one at
Lisbon, which engulfed thirty thousand people.
It is said that from ten to fifteen thousand persons
have lost their lives, and fifty thousand have been
rendered homeless by this last eruel freak of
nature. Chios has an unfortunate history. It
was one of the seven places which was claimed
as the birthplace of Homer, Its inhabitants have
repeatedly been slaughtered. Darius once killed
every Greek on the island. And early in this cen-
tury, the brutal Turk murdered one half the peo-
ple, and banished the remainder. Indeed, it was
this exploit which led to the destruction of the
Turkish fleet at Navarino, and the subsequent
disenthrallment of Greece from Moslem rule.
These earthquakes and voleanoes, oceurring all
round the circle of the globe, give us reason to
believe that they must have originated from some
cause affecting the whole earth.

Statesman and Novelist.

“Dizzy ' is dead. No man of modern times
has had a more singular career than Benjamin
Disraeli, known in later lifeas Lord Beaconsfield.
He was descended from a race of Spanish Jews,
who claimed to have left Palestine before the
birth of the Savior. Disraeli’s father was a liter- |
ary man of eminence, who voluntarily left the |
Jewish community without becoming an active
Christian. The son commenced life as a novelist,
and won real distinction as the author of Vivian
Grey, Coningsby, the Wondrous Tale of Alroy,
and ’i‘ancred. He entered Parliament while still
a young man, and failed dismally in his first at-
tempt at speechmaking. He was jeered and
laughed at ; but, before he took his seat, he shook
his fist in the face of his deriders, and told them
the time would come when they would be glad to
hear him. He won his spurs in attacking Sir
Robert Peel, who abolished the corn laws, while
still leader of the Tory party. Subsequently,
Disraeli became leader of the so-called Conserya-
tives, who, when they got into power, made him
Prime Minister. It was very remarkable that a
Jewish adventurer, whose very race was an of-
fense to the ultra Tories, should have become their
leader. When last in otfice, he was the apostie of
“Jingoism.” He swindled the Boers in South
Africa out of their liberty. He pushed armies
into Central Asia, to uphold the military prceu%e
of Great Britain ; while he took an active part in
the polities of Europe to uphold the traditionary
warlike proclivities of the Tories. But the Eng-
lish people had no stomach for foreign wars, and
Premier Gladstone is undoing the work of his pre-
decessor. Disraeli will pass into history as a man
of remarkable talents, a fluent and Emcefu] writer,
a ready speaker, with a rare ability for party
maunagement, But the world is not much better
because he lived in it. Hewas all his life playing
a part. Hewas proud of his race ; and his novels
are full of allusions to the greatness and glory of
descendants of Abraham. He published two
novels in his old age, Lothairand Endymion, both
notable works in their way. It is to his credit

interstellar spaces which is unusually refrigerated,
or has our sun been shorn of some of his beams.
Scientists say, once in every ten thousand two
hundred years, the earth Joses its centreof gravity
and topples over, There is such an accumulation
of ice at the Pole, that the Earth tilts side-ways,
and a new axis is made. It is in this way that the
glacial action, seen all over the earth, is accounted
for. What if, while we are searching for the
North Pole, our little planet should capsize ; the
plane of the Pole become coincident with that of
the Tquator, and some new point, say Coney
Island ‘or 8an Franecisco, become the new centre
of the Aretic circle, All this may seem ver wild,
but such things have happened on this globe of

that he died poor. In his will he declines the
honor of a grave in Westminster Abbey, and di-
rects that he be buried by the side o his wife,
who by the way was a wise and good woman,

Executed.
Five Nihilists, directly implicated in the killing .
of the late Czar, have all been hanged. For the |
first time a woman las been capitally executed

in Russia.  From the public confessions of these
Reople it seems they were really animated by the

ighest motives. ey desired certain political
and socinl reforms, which could not be accom-

by the Czar, The terrible © third section

ours, and may again,

of the volice would not permit them to hold meet-

plished, as they thought, under the sgsﬂf-em repre- | p
sented
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ings or publish newspapers, in which to advocate

[ the changes they desired to bring about in the
constitution of the State, and of society. What
they wanted was free speech and a free press.
But all who expressed heterodox views by writ-
ing or speaking, were promptly sent to Siberia,
The Nihilists are all educated people, most of
them students : and they clearly announce their
intention of keeping up their murderous warfare
on their rulers, until freedom of speech and ac-
tion is given them.

Linen Photographs.

Photography is making immense strides. A
method has been discovered of solar printing on
linen, which may have a wide application in busi-
ness as well as the arts. Photo-lithography is
giving us newspapers printed incolors. There are
several weeklies now with very large circulations,
in which the pictures combine quite a number of
colors, The daily paper of the not distant future
will involve pictures and printing in all the hues
and shades of the world about us. When bhattles
are fought, the photographers will be on hand in
stationary balloons, to transfer the seene of the
struggling columns to a sensitive plate. Fires
will be photographed, and great processions re-
produced from actual sunprints,

Caps and Gowns.

The undergraduates in our colleges dre agitating
the subject of an academie garb, to be worn dur-
ing the hours of study as well as on formal ocea-
gions. The *“ mortar-board,” as it has been called,
is now seen on the head of many young eollegians.

| Buttons are also to be used to distinguish students

of the different classes. It is easy to ridicule this
tendency to ceremonial dress, but it is implanted
very deep in human nature. It is notable that in
this country there is a steady growth in those re-
ligious denominations which pay attention to
ritualism and ceremonies which are intended for
the eye and the ear, rather than the intelleet.

Long Range Shooting.

R. T. Hare, of the National Armory at Spring-
field, Mass., enjoys the distinction of being the
only person who ever hit a bull’s-eye six feet in
diameter, at 2,500 yards. This he did with three
different rifles. He once sueceeded in hitting the
same sized target at 3,200 yards. He used a muz
zle rest and shot the gun under his arm; at the
distance of 2,500 yards there was force enough in
the ball to cause death. It is this ability to at
immense distances which has made the bayounet
obsolete. Armies must hereafter maneuver ont of
sight of each other, for the improved rifles can
kill at any seeing distance. It is prediected that
the next great wur in Europe will show that im-
portant changes are necessary in tactics as well as
strategy.

The Children at School.

Some curious statistics have been published,
showing the mumber of children who attend
schools in the various nations of the world.
The United States heads the list, having 9,873 -
000 pupils attending school. England and Wales,
w‘[t.l? lgss than lmlig our population, has 3,710,000
children studying. Ireland, with a population of
5,000,000, has 1,131,000 scholars, France, with a
population of 33,000,000, has 4,716,000 children at
school. Russia, with its 80,000,000, has only
1,218,000 pupils in schools, and the education
most of these get is nominal. Prussia has over
4,000,000 pupils in its schools. Greece and
Switzerland have relatively more children in the
schools than any nation that furnishes statistics.

An Anti-Treating State. \

The legislature of Wisconsin has passed and
the governor signed a bill making it a misde-
meanor, punishable by fine and imprisonment, for

one person to ask another to drink liquor, Itis
doubtful if there will ever be many convictions
under this law § but it is an_execllent one, never-
theless.” The habit of treating to drinks is one of
the curses of the nation. Though prompted by

dly feeling and good ualure, it has literally
kindly feeling g R =,

made millions of drunkards. Laws
essarily bad because they are not enfore
ple will gamble, notwithstanding the laws
that vice ; but the disapprobation of the
nity expressed in the laws prevents tho

ersons from gaming, who would otherwi:

3
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ask & man to drink, and it would be well to form
a publie opinion of that kind in the United States.
It is reported that a higher court has pronounced
the Wisconsin law unconstitutional,

Home Club Associations.

At last s eo-operative scheme has, for a time at
least, proved suceessful. What is kuown as the
Hubert Home Club Association, in New York,
has erected five buildings, and two more are under
way. Eighty families live in them; each family
being part owner of the house lhv_\'_li\':r in. The
novelty of this scheme is that practically the co-
operators own the fee of their own apartments,
These houses are located in the finest part of New
York City, where rents would naturally be very
hizh. It is elaimed that with this ownership the
families save oue-half their rent. Fhe co-operat-
ors ean sell their stoek just the same as other
property, and the apartmenis are as transferable

inferior neighborhood. 1t is a certain Dr. Hubert
who invented this plan, and he has reason to con-
gratulate himself on the success which has attend-

ed it =o far.

Getting Rid of Rum. :
It is remaFkable how many states are trying to

get rid of the evils of intemperance. Kansas is
enforeing & very stringent anti-liquor law, and in
nearly every Western State efforts are making to
put a stop to intemperance, Texas even, notwith-
standing its large German and Southern popula-

more destruetive to life and health on the dry,
elevated plateaus of the West. In England the
natives can soak themselves with beer and gin,

moist atmosphere. But in the higher, dryer alti-
tudes of the West, the same amount of liquor
wonld make the Epglishman crazy, as well as
shorten his life. The time may come when the
United States government may take this matter of
liguor drinking in hand.

‘Women Nihilists.

The age of religious martyrdom has passed.
There are no longer any candidates to suffer death
for the glory of God. The would-be martyrs of
the latier part of the nineteenth century ave they
who freely offer up their lives for their country
or for humanity. The one striking circomstance
connected with the trial of the Nihilists in Russia,
js the entire willingness of thess people to suffer
death for what they deem to be the holiest of
causes, the liberation of their country from des-
potic rule, The women are even move enthusias-
tic than the men. Sophie Pieoffsky, of noble
family, cultured, of high character, disdained to
ask immunity on account of her sex, and she was
hung with the rest. Her ideal heroine was Louise
Michel, the petroleuse, who offered to kill Thiers,
and heaped invectives upon the ‘French authori-
ties, who deelined to shoot her with the other
rebellioug communists. There ave at least a dozen
Russian women who have been connected with
the Nibilist conspiracies, who are as eager as
Sophie Pieoffsky 1o give their lives for the cause,
We may regard them as half crazy ; but supreme
devolion to an ideal, however mistaken, always
excites the admiration of mankind. Self-abnega-
tion is the highest of hnman virtues. It is the
John Browns, whose soul goes marching on and
whose fame exists long after the memory of com-
monplace, and in their own estimation, sensible
people, haye perished from the earth.

supply as much food to human beings as an acre

arable land in the State of New York. It is worth
:1,231,41_‘2,-21_73, ag It:.‘:};étﬁgaj value of nearly $77 an
cre. The inlan es of the Btate of New York
cover an aren of 466,457 acres, Bstimating it at
the same value as the Jand, these lakes are worth
889, his does not include the creeks,
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and yet last many years, This is due to the foggy, |

of land. He says there are 15,875,552 atres of |
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food supply has amounted to millions of dollars
annually. When we think of the immense lake
surfaces and river surfaces of the United States,
and the vast oceans which roll on each side of the
continent, it will be seen that we have fish-food
enough, if cultivated, to supply five times the
present population of the United States. Both the
state and national governments should unite to
forward the objects of the various fish com-
missions.

Adventures of a Needle

It is a queer story, but, as names and location
are given, it is probably true., A needle runsinto
the foot of a young girl. It cannot be extracted.
Subsequently she marries, and in due time has
three children. The last child is restless, and, on
being examined by a physician, a needle is discov-
ered making its way out of the shoulder. The
mother affirms that this was the identical needle
which ran into her foot when she was a young

The killing of the late Czar has had one curious

result,
territory ceded to her by the Berlin Conference.
She was threatening to attack the Turks. Had she
doue so0, it might have been the spark which would
have set Europe in flames. Then came the mur-
der of the Czar and the ascension to the vacant
throne of a prinee, reputed to be eager for war,
and a brother-in-law of the king of Greece. To
give him no excuse, a pressure was brought to
bear upon Turkey, and it has resulted in the an-
| nexation to Greece of a considerable stretch of

apparently on the high road to prosperity ; her

| “rade and population is increasing, her eommon
| schools are well attended, and there are fiften hun-
A students at the university of Athens. But
| the country wants roads and manufactories.
| There are only five miles of railroad in all Greece,
and fifty miles of carriage road.

| Derelicts.

This is the technical name given to vessels
abandoned at sea. Some accident occurs to a

its fate. On every sea ships are sailing without
| erew or master. Very often it happens fthat in a
panie the officers and crew desert perfectly sound
vessels, A great steamship, the U Amerique, was

oard; the foolish captuain, in a panic about his
life and those under him, having left her to her
fate. Since that time the French government has
«detailed a trained naval officer fo accompany every
steamship that sails from a port in France. But
we were speaking of derelicts. Thirty-two were
sighted in a single month.
floating about the ocean for eight months. The
Fanchon was known to be adrift during the past
| winter forty-seven days. It affects the im
ition to think of these crewless ships, sailing on
| and on, without purpose or guidance. Then they
'| are dangerous. Every year, between the English
and Irish channels and the ports of the United
Btates, not less than 2500 steam vessels make pas-
sages. Any of these, going at a high rate of
speed, is liable to strike one of these waterlogged,
crewless vessels, Some of the disasters, in which
ships leave port and are never heard of more, ave
due to collisions with dereliets. It is proposed to
organize a gteam marine to hunt up these abaun-

to be riddled so they will sink to the bottom, The

A Long Sleep.

Just think of taking a nap for seventy daysand
over. At Macongue, Pennsylvania,
son named Hungarian Gyumbria, who has been
asleep for over seventy days. He is conscious,

but at the time of writing all efforts had failed
The spiritualists ave calling

to wake him up.

MAGAZINH.

Greeee was armed and clamorous for the |

Eicked up by an English vessel, without a soul on |

The bark Ulster was |

agina- |

doned vessels, some to be brought to port, others

g
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last accounts the sleeper did wake up, and coolly
proceeded to jump out of a window, .
Planets in a Row-

Try and think yourself, good reader, suspended
in space and outside of the =olar system. Yougeea
great planet to your right, that is SBaturn. In g
straight line beyond is Jupiter. Next is the sun ;
Mercury is next in line ; then comes Venus and
finally the *“ dim speck 7 called earth. The sun and
the planets, on the 22d of last April were all in g
row ; a straight line run from the earth would gg
through Venus, Jupiter, Mercury, and Saturn, %t
will require many centuries for this conjunetion
again to take place. The last previous conjune-
tion of Saturn and Jupiter, was in 1146, the year
of the great slaughter of the second ecrusade
Astrologers prediet doleful doings, because of the
conjunction this year. But then, soothsayers gye
not in good repute in these modern times,

An Ecumenical Conference.

5 &1 ouses are. In other words, the pur- | 0" Whg rentures that needle must have ‘here is 3 : s is .

:’:_llu-li::?]:?::u‘i';l;lillﬁ suite of apartments for his i‘;]lll]ll Vhat adven There is t'.n :L 1 grgtl. Methodist gat_-hurlug in
own. in a first-class location, for a sum farless |~ London ne.\t. September. Representatives from
lhal; it would cost to buy a very poor house in an | o War. that body will be present from all parts of the

world. It has been wisely decided not to permit
the discussion of any doetrinal differences. *“Deeq
and not creed,” will be the motto of the !.{alher:
| ing. The American Methodists will be able tg
report that never was that body so uunmerons:
but they will hardly claim that the earnestness
and zeal of the Church keeps pace with its nom-
bers. Why should not all the Churches unite to
forward the general interests of Christendom
without reference to creeds ? i
The Celebration at Yorktown.
On the 19th of October, one hiundred years ago,

: =T «ohibitiv Ryiti B . :
tion, is rl.ls_scus(;u:llg %Eaznﬁ'.”ﬂ?ﬂﬁ1?@‘:.'1233:1‘:5 ‘territul'y, ineluding the plains of Thessaly and a | the British army, under ?.-‘ar] Cornwallis, surren-
“ql:uir e )‘r:;leutt:s in the legislature itself. Bad |large Grecian population. In this annexed dis- | dered to the allied American and French armies
L:rhfl{o:e rinking is in the Eastern States, it is far | trict is Mount Olympus, the famous vale of Tempe, | at Yorktown. The event is to be appropriately
! | and the two peaks of Ossa and Pelion. Greece is | ..lehrated on the centennial return of that da %

| and detachments are to be present from the
| French army and navy. It is well for us to re-
call these historical events, and to honor the men
who originated this government. Its suceessful
establishment is slowly but surely liberalizing
| tlie European continent.

A Step in Advance.

| During Louis Napoleon's time, France was be-
| hind . the -rest of Europe in generul education.
Kver since the establishment of the Republic,

| eraft, and, rather than run the risk of their lives, strenuous efforts have been made not only to
| the erew take to the boats and leave the vessel to | teach the French youth of both sexes, but to raise

the standard of education in the higher studies.

|Indeed. France is now ahead of this country, in
intention, at least, for she is about to train her
children to industrial pursuits. It is not enough,
| the men of that country think, to learn a boy or
girl how to read, write, and cipher. If they haye
to work for a livin‘gl, it is proposed to frain them
in such technical departments of knowledge as
would be useful to them in after-life.  The world
is full of ignorant working-people ; and, if France
give a systematic training in industrial pursuits,
she will take a step in educational matters whicl
will place her at the head of eivilized nations.

The Panama Canal.

There will be soon six hundred laborers, led by
competent engineers, at work on the great ditch,
which M. de Lesseps proposes to cut throngh from
I the Pacific Ocean to the Gulf of Mexico. The
| a

only difficulty that is considered serious is the
Chagres River, which will have to be dammed,
and a portion of it turned into a lake. This dam
' will be a great work; in length, 1,500 yards: in
lieight, 50 yards ; 1,040 yards thick at bottom, and

250 yards thick on top. This will create a lake

capable of holding oue billion tons of water,
}vh!c.h-'will have an overflow into the Pacifie Ocean.
Lo finish the canal in six years will require the

The Crops of the Sea. | ocean wastes are so vast, of course, that derelicts continuous work of 8,000 men. It is to be dug
; are not dangerous, except on the high roads of the fy - 3 4 * ug
Seth Green declares that an acre of water will sea, which are t,rax'reraedp by many steamers. Lo lad, '

Root-Eaters.

There is quite a flourishing vegetarian Boci&ﬂ'

(in France. They call themselves the Ligumistes.

thereisaper- A grand banquet was recently given by them, at
| which nothing was eaten but vegetables. The bill
of fare is a curious one, and too long to give here.

Eggs, however, provided they are used as a dress-

ing to vegetables, are not interdicted. In the

e e
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i .I,I{x!!ﬁ'_ﬂﬁﬂ,j#&ys.-wh!'éh_. would double that sum. | to the doctors to let him alone; that his soul is
: ¢ artificial propagation of fish commenced in  absent in other worlds and will have a remarkable
868, and since that fime the increase of the fish- story to tell when it rejoins the body. Stuff| At

speeches it was claimed that a vegetable diet was
the most wholesome, and that theg.%’qumﬁuﬁfeﬂ'
longer than their neighbors, o



Weinvite the attention of ladies

and elevated taste at home,

SPECIALITE OF FASHIONS.

AT WAYS FIRST PREMIUM

particularly to the original and special
character of the Designs and Styles in Dress furnished in this Magazine.
In this department it has always been acknowledged unrivaled, Unlike
ather Magazines, it does not merely Copy.
gence from advanced sources abroad, and unites to these ligh artistic
ability, and a thorough knowledge of what is required by our more refined
Besides, its instructions are not eonfined to
mere deseriptions of elaborate and special toilets, but embrace
information for dealers, and valuable hints to mothers, dressmakers, and s
ladies generally, who wish to preserve economy in their wardrobes, dress
becomingly, and keep themselves informed of the changes in the Fashions
and the specialties requirved in the exercise of good taste.

1t obtains the fullest intelli.

umportant

CENTENNIAL AWARD OVER ALL COMPETITORS,

MEDAL OF SUPERIORITY AT THE PARIS EXPOSITION,

Review of Fashions,

THERE never was a time when it was more dif-
ficult to particularize what is really fashion and
what is not, out of the multifarious and diversi-
fied collection of colors, materials, and designs
employed Iu ladies’ clothing. Extremes meet ;
and the most opposite styles seen in close juxta-
position, and under the same circumstances, seem
to forbid all idea of harmony, or simple fitness to
the purposes for which dress is designed.

One of the reasons forthis apparent incongruity
consists in the rapid changes to which fashion is
subjeet, and which, in reality, few are able to fol-
low. An assemblage, therefore, of ladies repre-
senting different degrees of wealth, or poverty,
whether in the street, or in any publie or private
gathering, naturally exhibits many gradations of
fashion that has been, as well as fashion that is,
and creates dire confusion in the minds of all, but
the very few whohave followed the developments
closely, and know precisely where one began and
another ended, or was lost in its successor.

Another reason why the fashions of the season
are not easy to define is because, instead of repre-
senting a definite character or idea, they are a
mixture of many, the fabrics used having been
Lrought from every clime, where dress stuffs arce
made, and the designs for their manufacture into
garments, formed as much from the guaint con-
ceits of the past as the practical tendency of the
present,

The gencral effect is brightness and gayety in
color and expression, Yet there is not the glare
or the erudity which belonged tothe old massing
together of a single hard red, yellow, blue, or
green. There is a depth to all color, which gives
soffness and a maryelous shading, which is gen-
uinely artistic. The lightest and brightest colors
are 8o foned that they become unobtrusive, and so
blended that all the effect of decided color is
taken away, and the result is arich harmony upon
which the eye rests with pleasure in the aggre-
gation, and whichwill bear scrutiny because each
separate part is good in itself,

A great feature of the summer fabries is the
fine woolen materials, which are semi-transparent,
8.—Vol, 17, June, 1881.
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very delicate in fint, and well adapted by their | ground. But they are usually open in front, or

graceful softness to massing in plaits and drapery.
Upon these exquisite fabries, most lovely em-
broidery, in varied colors and quantities of lace,
are expended.

The new trimming laces are a feature in them-
selves, and the Ilatest arrivals have not, as vet, en-
tirely superseded former fuvorites. The pretty
Breton divides the honors with the heavier Lan-
gucdoc and the dainty Mirecourt ; while Mechlin
and its imitations, and above all, Spanish lace,
both black and white, obtain their full share of
consideration.

In addition to the laces, which are used in ex-
traordinary widths, as well as extraordinary quan-
tities, open-worked embroidery on the material,
has been revived, and achieved at once its share of
fashionable favor. This gpecies of ornamentation
is, however, rather costly, and is only used upon
expensive costumes. It is nol exactly suitable
for very dressy toilets, for the work is self-col-
ored, and, therefore, not capable of striking con-
trasts. But it is rich and effective, upon silk over
satin, upon silk muslin, over soft Surah satin, and
upon lawn, over colored batiste or cambric.

Short dresses were never so universal as now,
and there is a simple guaintness about some of
them that is especially attractive. Some, even, in
g0 thin a material as foulard, are made with per-
fectly plain gkirts, the bottom finished with from
one to three narrow plaitings or ruffles. The
basque bodice shirred at the top and bottom, and
drawn away from the front in a simple, curtain-
like drapery, which loses itself in the side seams,
The back of the skirt heing composed of perfect-
ly straight plaits, or only slightly draped. Black
foulard made in this style, is finished with three
rows of black and white Spanish lace; the ruffled
lace forming the large collar at the neck. The fas-
tening down the front is effected with buttons of
a moderate size in old silver, ornamented with
raised figures.

Chintz foulard is muchused for morning-gowns
made fn the Watteau and also in the Mother Hub-
bard styles, profusely trimmed with Mirecourt

lnce. Some of these are cut gquite short, others

are walking length, and still others trail upon the | cluster of small bricht flowers, with whlhecﬂghﬂ '

| only tied together with ribbons, and exhibit a

| shirred underdress, which is sometimes of white,

| or tinted silk or satiu, more expensive than the

[ outside garment, notwithstanding its weulth of
lace.

,| The embroidered pongees of last season have re-
appeared, but in richer patterns, and softer, more
artistic colorings. Olives are blended with coral
red, whicli again deepens into garnet; and though

[the patterns are couventionalized, they have
vastly more meaning and character than the pure-

| ly fauciful designs which first appeared. The
favorite method of making the more elegant of
these costumes, is to drape them high, upon the
left side over a coral red, or wine-colored satin
skirt, the massing of the drapery bringing the

| wide borders of the embroidery together and the

j loopiug effected with a knot of wide, shaded satin
ribbon. The jacket or basque has, usually, at-

| tached to it a straight cape covered with embroi-

{ dery, which is tied at the throat, and answers the
purpose of an out-door garment, in completing

| the costume.

The novelty in lace mantles, is a shawl fichu of

| Spanish lace, white or black, shirred at the neck

and upon the shoulders, and fastened upon the

breast with knots of ribbon, or a eluster of
rOSCS,

| A great deal of steeland jet is used as trimming,
especially npon black dresses, and the combina-
fion of the two is found particularly happy,
heightening, and yet subduing both.

Bounets are infinitely diversified, but they owe
their brilliant and striking appearance to the coni-
| bination of color, more than to the amount of
| trimming used, which is really less than last sea-

[son. The majority of the shapes are small, the

| trimmings large, especially the ribbons, whieliare
of enormous width, and must be gatherediu thick
folds, before space can be found for their disposi-

| tion. Large flowers are not so much used as last
| year, Great clusters of pale roses are sometimes

seen, but the favorite flower decorations are

| bunches of primroses and what are called in rural
districts “Bouneing Bess; " which cousist of &
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srowing from a single stalk. Upon some bonnets | not be as great as might be imagined. Of sugges-
Z slug : k

:f fine Leghorn, u single group of roses, shaded  tions for basques there are two, one of which, the

from pink to pale yellow, is the vnly omament, | Chester,” Is specially designed for serviceable

with the exception of the soft, full folds of Surah | woolen castumes du voyage, and for traveliog in the
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silk, shaded in precisely the same tluts, so that
the trimming looks lke the flush of @ warm, even-
ing sky, when the sun is setting.

Illustrated Medels.

TuERE is the charm of picturesqueness, as well
as variety about the designs for the present sea-
sou, and at the same time an absence of the com-
plication, which is 80 puzzling to home dress-
makers, and renders their best efforts anything
but the success which they had lll:'ll'd for.

Among our illustrations in the present number,
will be found one somewhat elaborate tuilet,
the * Doriméne,”’ but even this is more exacting
in appearance than reality, and is easily arranged
though very stylish in effect. The model from
which the design is made is of black satin, the
front plastron, which forms the square front and
extends to the bottom of the skirt, being com-
posed of a silver brocade, intowhich black, white
and gray enter. The fringe which borders the
train and side drapery, is composed of steel and
jet, and the lengthwise puffs inserted in the tops
of the sleeves are of brocade matching the front.
A gathered chemisette, of soft erépe lisse fills the
square, which is surrounded with a double ruffle
of black and white lace. A similar lace is used
for the ruffles of the sleeves.

A charming dress in any soft figured material,
eotton sateen for example, may be made by com-
bining the *“Ninon *’ waist with the © Céliméne
walking-skirt. The design is one of the simplest
and pretiiest of the season—very graceful, and
exactly adapted to the softness of sateen, Surah
silk, fonlard, and kindred fabrics. The overskirt
in front crosses from right to left, and is bordered
with lace or embroidery. The bodice is what
used to be known as the ** French waist,” which
is plain npon the shoulder, and scantily shirred
into a wide belt at the waist. The lace mffle at
the neck forms a jabof in front, and a double
upright ruffle finishes the sleeves.

A lovely summer garment will be found in the
* Lmeile ™ blouse, which is shirred at the neck,
1o entline a deep round collar, and is only suita-
hle for fine soft materials, and a rather delicate
slender figure. The trimming is lace, and a wide
belt of satin with side-bow completes it. Cream-
tinted barége, nun's veiling, plain foulard, and
white India mull are suitable materials for this
hlouse, which should be finished with lace to cor-
respond,

The “Manola” overskirt may be used in con-
junetion with the “Lueile” blouse, but need not
be made of the same materfal. It may be of
dotted lawn or foulard, or sateen, or pongee, any-
thing that will drape easily and hang gracefully,
the nnderskirt matching in the ground color, but
not necessarily in the pattern, plain walking-skirts
heing preferred with figured dresses.

With the strong revival of the Princess styles,
the polonaise comes to the front, and a very styl-
ish example, suited to rich materials is given in
the ““ Ariadne," a design which, with its squarely
ornamented neck, its flaring collar, its half long
sleeve and searf-like drapery, is not adapted to
anything but fabrics of decided character and ele-
gance. Flowered brocade, velvet grenadine, vich
damussé, grenadine with plain satin for drapery,
are suitable materials to be employed, and the
only omamentation is fringe, and passanenterie
of silk and chenille, into which peatls, jet, steel,
or iridescent beads are introduced. A very large
amount, however, is not needed either of material
or trimming, therefore the cost of making wonld

| let which is peculiar and significant.

Adirondaeks or White Mounntains. It is a plain

basque, but i= an improvement on the cuirass,

through the greater eéase and better fit given by
| the plaits laid on the under side in the extension
.Of the back seams. Facing of satin upon the |
| under side, and five rows of **tailor” stitehing
| finish the edge, and constitute the trimming, ex-
cept the buttons, which may be old sllver, grained
wood, horn or celluloid. The * Rosamond ' is a
good design for a medium coat-basque in any of
the summer materials, and particularly for a com-
bination of plain, with fizured or striped.

Sleeves have taken quite a new departure, and
are much more varied than they have been of late
years, reviving several of the picturesque styles
of the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries, and
imparting a character and tone to a graceful toi-
The ¢ Rn-
bens ' sleeve belongs to this class, The fulness is
shirred through the eenter upon a eoat-sleeve
lining, dividing it into two puffings ; the second
one of which falls over the elbow and is met by
the deep plain cuff. If the dress is a combination
of two fabrics, say silk or satin, and grenadine,
the euff would be formed of the more solid one,
the puffing of the thin stuff. In summer fabries
the sleeves would be made without any lining at
all.

The ** Azele sleeve is a good example of the
new style of shirred sleeve for thin fabries, such
as nun’s veiling, bérage, crépe tissue, grenadine,
and the like. It may also be used for foulard, for
Surah silk and satin, or any fine, soft, easily drap-
ing material.

The * Geralda "7 mantelet gives a charming de-
sign for a summer manfelet of Surah silk, satin,
or satin de Lyons. The back isshirred upon a lin-
ing which is shaped to fit the sides of the shoul-
der pieces, and give a most graceful outline to the
form. It is richer in effect than the trimmed |
baek, as well as newer, and has little weight if
Surah silk orsatin is used, that being so light and
soft. '

The * Lucia cape with hood may be made
in lace, and lined or not with black or ecol-
ored silk. If black, and intended for wear
with a variety of dresses, it shonld of course
he lined with black, but the lining must in any
case be effected with the lightest kind of black
silk, and may be omitted altogether. A pretty
way of giving the hood effect to a * home-made " |
cape of this kind, i¢ to cut the pattern out in net;
outline the shape of the hood, and cover this with
black or primrose, or heliotrope satin, Then,
leading from this, cover thenet with rowsof hlack
lace in seant ruffles, heading each row with a nar-
row jet beading, and making of the lower row a
border below the net ; then shape the hood in out-
line with a donble ruching of lace, with a beading

B e e e e

Summer Bonnets.

THE habit of weariug dark or grave colors upon
the street, is one not easily got rid of, and whicl
is, indeed, too convenient to be readily abandoned;
but the new departure in color breaks out in bon-
nets and their acevsssorics to an almost alarming
extent, and makes bright spots amid the throngs
upon fashionable thoroughfares, in the green
mazes of the park, or the cool, shady precinets of
a city chureh.

There is nothing, indeed, that so illuminates a
quiet costume as the presence of a pretty bonnet;
and this year bonnets and hats are undeniably
pretty. Hats are in less demand for ladies than
formerly, and more limited in their pretensions,
There are dark, quiet walking hats, and astonish-
ing contrasts to these in large, sweeping Rubens
and Gainesboroughs, of Leghorn, with fancy
straw brime and long, soft, white plumes, held in
place with soft loops of exquisite white lace. But
these styles do not suit. the majority of women,
who, after all, buy only one new bonnet of a sea-
son, like to have this handsome and becoming,
both good for church-going as well as visiting, and
fall back npon the one purchased last year for
secondary oceasions,

The popular bonnet of this description is of
fancy straw, with soft shirred lining of silk, or
sutin, and trimming of ombre silk or satin, and
flowers. If the lining is heliotrope, the flowers
are violets in ftwo shades;, the trimming silk or
satin, shaded from dark lilac, to pale yellow, or
pink. If the lining is wine color, the flowers may
be pansies, or striped tulips ; and the gathered
scarf shaded in wine-color and gold.

Some elegant bonnets for matrons are made en-
tirely of Spanish lace, the border laid softly over
the brimn ; the handsome spray of shaded roses
half concealed by the lace, and its folds upon the
opposite side held by a great enameled fly, or
green lizard. Brown straw hats are no longer all
brown, though worn with brown costumes, To
the lining of shirred brown satin, the folds of
brown gauze, crépe, or satin, and the two brown
ostrich tips, a pink tip is added, or a cluster of
pink blossoms.

Gray bonunets glitter with steel, not beads; but
steel lace. TIf covers the erowns and adorns the
brims : it is nsed also in conjunction with pink
tinted roses, to form the trimming; and, being
woven of threads has none of the cold, steely
effect of the old-fashioned steel ornamentation.
Still it is not syvinpathetie, and will hardly have an
enduring popularity.

The lace fall, round the edge of the brim, is re-
vived for the large hat of black chip, which is all
black, except three large crushed, pale roses,
placed high in a transverse direction upon the left
side. The roses may be replaced by small sun-
flowers, or large chrysanthemums.

Flowers are not by any means faithful repro-
ductions of nature, at least so far as color is con-

throngh the center, leaving but a small portion of | cerned. Upon a black chip bonnet displayed re-
satin visible, and concealing the ends of the lace | cently was an immense spray of red lilies of the
ruffles, Attacha yard of black satin ribbon in two valley, in conjunction with a trimming of black,
ends to the front to tie, and this will complete a Spanish lace and Surah satin. A ¢harming bonnet

lovely little hooded cape for summer wear, at
small trouble and expense. Black Spanish lace is
best, if of good quality, but a light, pretty pattern
in black French lace is more suitable for young
ladies. a

A pretty and novel design for summer mnrnlng|
dresses (for indoors), and in washing materials,
will be found in the * Faustina ” Princess dress.
The shape is the pure princess with the exception

added from the sides, and which is arranged in

The trimming ou

handkerehief trimmed on forns the collar.

of black Neapolitan, covered with fine steel beads
and trimmed with steel lace,had a wreath of shaded
red pomegranate blossoms in front of the brim.
Children wear the capote bonnet and the small
poke, or rather gipsy, the brim lined, a cluster
of satin loops on the crown, a mat of pink tinted
daisies or small red poppies upon the front, and
satin strings. :
Bonnets, all white, are reviyed and are always

of the extension in the back, to which fulness is | delicate, and pretty., The straw is tinted chip,
I ‘or Leghorn; the flowers azalias, yellow-hearted
three detached shirrings ; one under each seam. | daisies, or lily of the valley: the ribbon ivory satin:
68 o cutaway jacket, and a | or there are loops, and searf of Surah satin, or
lace, and lace-tie for strings,
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F16. 1.—A pretty house dress of Scotch zephyr
Y  gingham. The round waist is cut without shoul-
der seams, and the irregularly draped overskirt is
D arranged over a gored skirt of plain china-blue
{,  gingham, trimmed all around with rows of side-
Q)  plaiting., The waist and overskirt are of plaid
', gingham, in shaded blues, and are trimmed with
1, 4 gathered ruffle and insertion of ** Carrickma-
cross ”’ embroidery around the skirt and the
sleeves, while the neck is finished with wide full
b  collar of the embroidery falling in & double jabot
to the waist, which is confined by a belt and waist
f, bow of china-blue satin ribbon. The designs il-
W lustrated are the “ Ninon " waist, and the “ Céli-
¥ mene ” walking skirt. Bothare illustrated among

p the separate fashions, Price of skirt pattern, '

;
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thirty cents, Pattern of waist, twenty cents each | gre illustrated separately elsewhere.
| overskirt pattern thirty cents. Pattern of hlouse,
Fia. 2. —This EI‘R('L‘fIll costume 18 ('OTIIpOSEd of | twcnt,y-ﬁvo cents each size.

s1ze.

ivory white French bunting, trimmed with Mire-
court lace. The design illustrates the * Lucile ™

blouse, which is shirred all around the neck and |
shoulders to give the effect of a circular yoke ;|

and the © Manola”’ overskirt, with a deep shirred
tablier and bouffant back draping, arranged over a
short-gored skirt trimmed with alternate rows of
knife-plaiting and lace. The bottom of the over-
skirt and lower edge of the blouse are edged with
a gathered ruffle of Mirecourt lace, and the blouse
is confined at the waist by a sword sash of Van-
dyck red satin merveillenx, tied in a large soft bow
at the left side. Both the blouse and overskirt

MAGAZINE.
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palest gold.
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Frar, square leather bags, with broad belts
to mateh, arve an indispensable part of & summer

traveling outfit.

PIxK costumes are the rage this summer—pink
and white gingham, for example, with rough and
ready straw bonnet trimmed with apple-blossoms |
|or dress of pink crépe over silk, the erépe em-
broidered and employed for the daintiest of bon-
'nets, with pink roses shaded into pale yellow for
trimming, and tinted pink parasol, lined with
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aronnd,and istrimmed on the bottom with a

sathered flounce. A band and ruflle are

,} arranged on the front and sides to give the
4 effect of a cut-away jacket, aud a half-
“', handkerchief forms the collar. This model
] is adapted to any dress goods, and especial
ks ly to materials that may be laundried, as it
+ can be very easily arranged by letting out
1 the shirrings, which may be run on draw-
b ing strings, before the dress is sent to the
i wash, and gathering them again afterwards,
Ruffles of embroidery may be substituted
for the plain flounce on the skirt, which

: may also be trimmed more elaborately if

) desired; but this design is especially recom-
T mended for its graceful and stylish sim-
1 plicity, to which it would be well to adhere,
;g Price of pattern, thirty cents each size.
B ey Y ETYY. e
F Ariadne Polonaise.—Original in de-
i sign and distingnished by a novel and grace-
P ful style of drapery, this polonaise is tizht.

| fitting, with the usual number of darts in
d front, side-gores under the arms, and side_
h forms rounding to the armholes, which are

" cut in one piece with the back on each side.
, The back pieces extend the entire length of

i) e e e e the garment, and are arranged to fall in two =
;1 FAUSTINA MOBHING-DEXGH, overlapping points at the back. The front ARIADNE POLONAISE
i Faustina Morning Dress.— Thoroughly | and side-gores are cut off at the depth of an I i ] .3 .
& practical and simple in arrangement, yet possess- | ordinary cuirassbasque,the required length at each | is suitable for nearly all classes of dress goods, and
)k ing a certain degree of style, this design is a tight- | side being furnished by a pointed drapery ; and the | is especiully adapted to a combination, as illus-

i fitting princess shape, eut with the usual number trated.

of darts in front, side-forms rounding to the arm-

front is completed by a plaited scarf drapery, ter- Price of pattern, thirty cents each size.

minating at the side seams. The corsage is orna-

[
P Thedress is short enough to eseape the ground all l

b gL

i holes, and a seam down the middle of the back, | mented with a wired Medici collar, and the garment

W which is ent with side extensions, shirred on the | may be trimmed with fringe and passementerie orna- PONGEE parasols are lined with white or car-
¢ outside, to give the requisite fullness to the skirt. | mentg, or in any other style in accordance with the | dinal silk ; they are not made plain except to
| material employed to reproduce the design, which | order, and then they cost more than if lined.
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CBLIMENE WALKING SKIRT.

Célimene Walking Skirt.—An irregularly
draped but especially graceful overskirt is ar-
ranged over a gored skirt, short enough to eseape
the ground all around, and' trimmed with rows of
side-plaiting, to compose this stylish design. In
front the drapery i8 lapped from left to right,
deseribing a deep point on the left side near the
middle of the front, and & shorter point at the
right, but farther back. The right side of the
drapery for the back falls long and square, and is

SRS SRrE SR EEARRe Saea s

M

only slightly looped, while the left side is draped
high by a burnous plait, the portion below falling
in a sort of double revers, The model is desirable
for any quality of dress goods, ineluding light
summer fabrics, and may be trimmed, as illus-
trated, with ruffles of embroidery and insertion,
or in any other style adapted to the material
chosen, Price of pattern, thirty cents,
o ol

Manola Overskirt.—A deep shirred fablier

ANOLA OVERSKIRT.

and a bouffant back drapery compose this stylish
and gracefully arranged overskirt, The design is
suitable for any dress material, including goods
that may be laundried, as the shirring can be let
out before the skirt is washed and easily replaced
again afterwards. The overskirt may be trimmed
as illustrated, or in any other style suitable to the
material chosen, and may be worn either with a
train or a ghort underskirt as oceasion requires.
Price of pattern, thirty cents.
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Bracelets, Rings, Necklaces, and!
Pendants. |

No. 1.—A simple and pretty style of bangle |

pracelet, in ** rolled * gold. The bracelet is high-
ly polished copper-colored gold, and opens easily |
to admit the hand with ring and staple fastening, :
Price, §2 each. '
No. 2—Bangle bracelet of red “rolled gold, |
highly polished, and ornamented with a buttereup
flower in bright yellow, frosted gold, with center
of green gold and polished gold stamens, the long
stem twisted around the bracelet. The bracelet |
fastens with hinge and clasp. Price, $2.50 each, |

No.3.—A handsome finger-ring
of solid gold, set with four pure
white stones, possessing the
beauty of genuine diamonds, and
preatly enhanced in brilliancy by
the patent foil back setting and
high mounting. The ring is di-
vided into four bands, the two
outer bevelled and those in the
center flat, The stones are sct
in the form of a somewhat clon-
cated Maltese cross.  Price,
$6.50.

No. 4—An amethyst ring with
a finely cut stone of a pure violet
tint, set in =olid gold, and mount-
ed high, with a somewhat ornate
erown setting in ¢ Marquise "’
shape. Price, $5.75.

No. 5.—This stylish bangle
bracelet, of * rolled’ gold, is of
highly polished red gold wire,
with the two ends lapped about
an ineh and a half like a spiral
with balls of yellow gold in lace
pattern filigree at each end.
Twisted gold wires connect the
lapped ends, and the bracelet
fastens with a hinge and clasp.
Price, $4 each.

No. 6.—An especially pretty
and unique design for a bangle
bracelet of *‘ volled ** gold. The
circle is of highly polished red
gold, with grifing’ heads of
wrought yellow gold, set with
ruby eyves. The bracelet opens
with a clasp and hinge. Price,
# eacl.

No. 7.—Bracelet of ‘‘rolled ™
gold similar in design to No. 5,
with a longer lapped spiral of
polished gold wire, terminating
in dead gold balls, enriched with
luce-pattern filigree. The lapped
ends are connected by three tiny
gold balls. Price, £3.75 each.

No. 8.—A novel and elegant
design for a bangle bracelet of
red “rolled’ gold, the ends
lapped about an inch and a half,
connected with a strand  of
twisted wire, and terminating in
rams’ heads, with curled horns
of wrought yellow gold. The
bangle opens with a kinge and
clasp, Price, &4 cach,

*No. 0.—This elegant finger-
ring is a heavy cirele of solid
gold, set with a fine camco rep-

e SR B e me a md e
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selting is a square medallion of polished gold.
Price $7.50.
¥ No. 10.—Gentleman’s serpent ring of solid gold.
I'be design represents a coiled serpent of polished
red gold, with engraved heand and ruby eyves,
Price, £5.75, .y
No. 11.—A beautiful bracelet of * rolled gold,
compoged of a eirclet of polished copper-colored
wire with the ends lapped about an ineh and a
half, terminating in dead gold balls, with lace pat-
tern filigree work. The lapped ends are fastened
With a raised medallion of polished gold, set with
an oval Byzantine mosaic, representing white
daisies and forget-me-nots. Price, $ cach.
No.12.—This favorite design for a bangle brace-
letis composed of a double wire of  rolled " gold,

BRACELETS, RINGS, NECKLACES, AND PENDENTS.—Actual Sizes. &

resenting an artistically beauti-
ful femule head in profile.  The
o o S e i P ey S D S SRS aESRE o e
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with looped ends forming a hasp, which is fustened 4

with a small gold padlock, Price, $4.50 each, &

No. 13.—A solid gold finger-ring, flat, and di- b |

vided into three bands, finely chased near the 4

setting, and set with a pure white stone as bril- o

liant and gshowy as a genuine diamond. The stone &

is set high, in the latest style of knife-edged dia- :‘.f

mond-setting, and has a patent foil back that A
greatly enhances the brillianey of the stone, i
Price, 8. rjf
No. 14.—This beautiful ring is of solid gold, set T
with a fine, pure white stone, that closely resem- :
bles a genuine diamond, and has all the beauty f
and brilliancy of a real gem. The finger-ring is E(
richly chased, and the stone is set in the latest I
style of diamond-setting. A patent foil back in de
)
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CHAPEAUX A LA MODE.
8er Drescriprions, Pace 87.
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peases the natural brillinney of the stone excond-
l’ DL 3
Wy, Price, 5.
mi&:. 15.—A quaint and pretiy necklace of Iligh]_\
u‘!is‘h{'.d “polled ™ gold beads, composed of small
p]‘]“,roids of red gold, strung on a flexible zold
sphe
chain. : - : ¢
and the pendant chain one inch and a half, Price,
5,50 ¢ 5%
h\’(.. 16.—0Oval locket of ““rolled ' wgold, orma-

mented with delicate designs in filigree upon the |

face. A raised oval of polished gold surrounds g
design in raised serolls and t‘h:lllll‘i.lt‘.]{ leaves, and
g single pearl set in a raised rosette in the center.
The locket opens at the side, and has places for
two pictures. Price, $5.

No. 17.—A beautiful necklace of “ rolled
gold, formed of a linked chain of dead zold, with
the upper surface ornamented with fat eross-
bharred ornaments in latticed bars of highly pol-
ished gold. All the polished gold seen is solid.
The peck-chain measures nineteen inches, and the
pendant chain one inch and o half.  Price, &7,

No. 18.—Cameo pin, set in *“rolled ? rold, A
unigue design which can also be worn as o locket
or pendant, by attaching a ehain or ribbon to the
rings at the top. The cameo is a Romany head eut
in profile, set i an oval medallion of polished
gold, within an outer oval of polished rold en-
circled with a semicirele of frosted gold dots, On
the top is a flower in frosted wold: at the sides
eraduated gold balls, and depending from the
lower edge leaves of jlenwr-de-lis in polished
conuected with. bars of 2old in knife-
like diamond settings,
seen s solid,  Price, 26,

No. 19, —Avtistic and delieate in design and ex-
ceution, this elegant necklace is composed of bar
links of dead gold ornamented upon the upper
surface with filigree serolls set with an engraved
ornament of polished wold. These are alternated
with flat efrele links of highly polished rold. Al
the polished gold that is seen is solid.

rold,
edge work
All the polished gold

The long

DEMORKEST S

The neck-chain mensures sixtecn inches, |
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Chapeaux a la Mode.

(S pull-page o Mlustyations.)

NoO. L—=Toreador hat of bluck English straw,
having the brim eovered with a pudl of gathered
black velvet. A torsadi of velvel is wound around
the erown, and u bouguet of Llush roses is fast-
cned upon the left side toward the back,

No. % —Hat of white Milan braid,
trivimed with a monture of erimson roses, folinge,
and brouzed berries, arrauged on the froont and

sides. olored satin merveillens is

straw

A bow of maize-c
placed at the back
maize-colored satiy
bow under the ¢hiny

yand the strings are also of
merveillewr tied in an immense

No. 3.—Rembrandt hat of shirred bLlack tulle,
trimmed with gathered rufiles of black Spanish
lace beaded with jet, Three ostrich tips of shad-
cd coral color and a straw-colored aigrette orna-
ment the left side.

No. 4—Close hat of very dark green straw
braid. It is handsomely trimmed with an Alsa-
tian bow of dark green sutin merveillewr fastened
with & gold pin, and is ornamented with a steel
gray bird upon the left side, The strings are of
dark green satin merveillenr lined with steel-gray
satin,

NO. 5.—This exquisite little Parisian capots is of
pale pink erépe, trimmed with a spray of Vandyck
red roses and their foliage across the front, and a
cluster of very delicate willow plumes of pale
rose-color drooping at the side. Upon the raised
front is placed a large fly of bronze cut steel
The strings are quite wide and of shaded rose
colored satin merveillews,

No. 6.—An entirely unique and stylish bonnet,
cowposed of black fulle, embroidered with stec
threads. A coronet wreath of coral pink and
erimson pomegranate blossoms is arravged upon
the front, and veiled by a single thickness of the

chain measures nineteen inches, aud the
¢liain one inch and a half. Price, 26

No. 20.—This handsome oval locket of “rolled " |
gold is enrviched with light hligree work on the |
face. In the center is a raised oval, strrounding
alyresshaped ornament of highly polished gold,
with & horizontal bar set with three
The locket opens i the side
wo pictures. Al the polished gold that i SECH
is solid. Price, 25,

No. 21L.—A dainty necklace of “rolled™ gold
composed of tiuy beads of highly-polished gold,
strung on a flexible chain. The length of the
neck-chain is fifteen inches, and the pendant
thain, to which an ornament can e attached,
measures one inch und a half, Price, £3.

All of these goods are of the hest fuality of ma-
terfal and workmanship, and many of the designs
ire fac-similes of those made in solid zold,

pendant

real pearls. |
y and has places for

L S

Large Pelerine Collars.

Tug large collar is one of the most stylish ad-
dunets to Jadies or ehildren’s dress.  Ladies wear
them in the house, children out of doors, and, as
i rule, the smaller the child, the larger the collar.
Ludies muke them of black silk, or of the mate-
rigl of the dress. and trim them with lace several |
Inches deep, A standing ruffle is then added to |
the thront, With a jabot for the front, and the
duinty article s complete, Moruing dresses of
Eingha and cambrie, have these collars added
1o them, wiy border, and ruffle of lace, or needle-
Work, which renders them pretty and complete
Or weur, Fashionable collars for children are

Made up of Madeira em broidery, or linen guipure,
Orfine torchon Jace,

steel embroidered fulle, The edge of the hat is
finished with steel lace, and the strings are of

| steel embroidered fulls, edeed with steel lace

woven in a torchon lace pattern.

MAGAZINE.

DORIMENE TOILET.

BY

Matl
1014

Dorimen et.

A UN1QUE and artistic toilet of almond-colored
salve pnepveillewr, With removable plastron of satin
brocaded velvet in two shades of olive green, fast-
ened on with lurge saucer-shaped buttons, pain-
ed with rosebuds on a silver surface. The drap-
eries are trimmed with riel silk fringe with strands
and heading of many-colored beads, and the train
has a deep side-plaiting all around it, arranged in
full eoguilles at the bottom, Aroundthe neck and
sleeves are very full rutles of derwe over white
Alengon luce: and the demi-long sleeves are
slushed af the top. and have puffs inserted in the
onter parts.  Long loops and ends of Ching blue
satin ribbon are arranged in two bows upon the
Plastron, and 4 spray of coral-tinted roses is fast

|ened in the lower bow. A similar rose with
leaves is fastened at the right corner of the cor-
sage,  Almond-tinted gloves, painted with roses,

[ Gold bracelets and coral car-drops. The design
ilustrated is the ** Doriméne ' toilet, with remoy-

| able plastron, Price of pattern, thirty cents each
size.
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Description of Cut Paper Pattern.
LUCIA CAPE.

LADY'S MEDIUM SIZE.

COMBINING the ** coachman’s” eape and a small
capuchin hood, this practical desigy, according to
| the material in which it is made, can be utilized
for all seasons of the year, Made
in cashmere, silk, satin, or velvet,
suitably trimmed, it will provide
a convenient garment for demi-
saison, to wear with various dress-
es, or it ean be made to complete
a costume of the sume material ;
for summer use, it can be made of
DORIMENE TOILET. | rows of lace or fringe on a foundation of alternate
| rows of lace insertion with velvet ribbon, or strips
of cashmere, or in almost any thin fabric; and for
cold weather, of plush or cloth, It can be made
| very dressy and effective by using a bright color
for lining the hoed, or both the hood and cape.
| The eape is in eircle shape, fitted by gores on the
| shoulders, and the hood is ornamented with revers,
| Half of the pattern is given, consisting of three
pieces—cape, hood, and revers.

The shoulder gores in the cape are fo be basted
and fitfed to the fizure before they are cut off, The
edre of the hood near which there is a cluster of
| holes, is to be laid, in eutting, to acrosswise fold
| of the goods to avoid a seam ; the edge indicated

Dorimene Toilet.—Unique and artistic in
effect, this beautiful toilet iz designed with a
tight-fitting polonaise having a basque front with
the usual number of darts in each side, side gores
uuder the arms, side-forms rounding to the arm-
holes, and 1 seam down the middle of the back.
An apron and side-gores are joined to the lower
edges of the front and side-gores of the basgue to
give the required length of an ordinary walking
skirt on the front and sides. Over the joining are
draped plaited side-paniers, and lower on the
front similar draperies, both of which disappear
under the back drapery which extends inprincess
style almost to the end of the long, full train.
:cﬁ:-‘;;;tf:lﬁrj;i;ﬂ l:;:;ﬁa?lfg"rl:(:; I’:]‘::Q:h?r:tﬁ | ]1 corresponding B_(lgt‘, and with a little care the
guimpe that ornaments the corsage, to thie bottom | ][f'l;llng} can !Te fitted in smnn.ml f;,' [:-.:ui that no seams
of the dress, The demi-long sleeves are caught will show when the hood is _nis "f’d’ Turn up
up i plait on the inside of the elbow, snd are the liood on the outside in a line with the row of
slashed at the top, and have puffs inserted on the
outer parts. The design is adapted to the most
dressy materials, and may be trimmed as illustrat-
ed, with fringe and deep side-plaiting around the
skirt arranged in coguilles at the bottom, or in any
style desired. The illustration represents the
plastron made of a different material, and buttoned
on the outside. If variety is desired, several plas-
trones of different colors and materials may be made
after the same pattern to be worn with the toilet
at different times, Price of pattern, thirty, cents
each size.

notches, and turn the repers over on the outside,

front edges. Cut the hood exactly crosswise of
that designate the middle of the outer part of the
back ; and the revers with the notehed edge placed
lengthywise on the goods.

This size will require one yard and a half of
goods twenty-four inches wide; and half a yard
of the same width to line the hood; or, if made
as illustrated, four yards and three-quarters of
velvet ribbon two inches wide, four yards and
onc-quarter of lace insertion of the same width,
and two yards and s half of lace edging, will be
sufficient.

Patterns also in sizes for misses of fourteen and
sixteen years. Price, fifteen cents each.

i
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Necklets of Flowers.

AMONG the pretty devices for the neck arc the
pretty necklets, made of ruching of lace, studded
with flowers. These are sometimes tied close
round the throat, like a dog-collar, sometimes
used to outline an open bodice, and sometimes
extended daown the entire front in place of a jabot.
The dog-collar necklets are useful and pretty for
young girls with white or light summer costumes, | . :
and are not only easily made, but cheaply re- :ztdi:;c{:é;::; :::ir. d:;.m and link for fasten-
placed. Blue-bells, fuschias, ragged robius, any g ARG,
small pendant floweret looks well ; and the blue- >
bells look particularly well alternating with tiny
pink-tinted daisies. Buttercups and daisies may

VERY large fans are again coming into vogue.
For summer wear they are of crétonne, with Wat-
teau figures, the dress ornamentation executed
with gold thread. The sticks are ebony, or ebon-

Haxn embroidered muslin is oneof the most
exquisite of summer fabries.

MAGAZINK.

| by the single noteh is to be joined in a seam to

holes; join the severs to it as indicated by the |
Cut the cape lengthwise of the goods on the |

the material in a line with the cluster of holes

Light Wraps.

THE new wraps are small and very graceful. It
is long slnce summer brought anything prettier
than the dainty little mantelets, which are half
visite, that are among the late designs and novel-
ties. - The fabrics of which they are mude—fine,
soft twilled Surah, or corded satin, are particular-
ly adapted to the grace of a clinging garment,
which is shaped to the form as much by its shir-
ring and the disposition of folds, as by its precise
eut, of whieh, indeed, it is difficult to form an
idea.

There is a great deal of style too, in the tying.
Everything is tied. Buttons, metal fastenings, are
disappearing, and cords and ribbons are taking
their place. Scarf-shaped trimmings are shirred
instead of laid in folds, and tied low upon the
front. Fichus, shawl-shaped, of black or white
Spanish lace, are ghirred upon the shoulder, and
tied with broad black, or cream satin ribbon,

Wraps of light cloth are eut rounding and alit-
tle deeper : they have hoods which are lined with
satin, but they are often trimmed with narrow
plaiting, or scant, shirred ruffle of the miterial,
bound with satin, instead of the fancy fringes,
which are not sufficiently durable for the sort of
rough and tumble wear they get.

A novelty isin light cloth, of Huddersfield make,
imported by A. T. Stewart & Co., has a eurious
raised, granite effect upon its upper side: but its
reversed side is in a small check, and this is used,
by being simply turned over, for trimming. This
house has greatly enlarged its department of out-
door garments; but imports them execlusively.
The children’s stock is very large and complete,
and there are many Vienna styles not found else-
where. The newest thing in jackets are called
afler the Princess Louise. They are of navy-blue
cloth, and richly trimmed with gold braid.

NINON WAIST.

Ninon Waist.—This design differs from the
ordinary blouse waist in being cut without seams
on the shoulders, which brings the fronts bias,
thus reéndering it particularly effective for plaid
goods. The lower part is gathered intoa belt:
the sleeves are rather shorter and slightly wider
than the usual coat style, and the neck is finished
with a wide turn-down collar, The design is par-
ticularly adapted to summer fabries, and silk or
wool goods of light quality, and the neck may be
finished, as illustrated, with a ruche and collar of
lace, extending in a jabol down each side of the
front, or with simply the collar made of the
material, or in any other style that is preferred,
ficeording to the material selected. Price of pat-

tern, twenty cents each size.
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; Fancy Dresses Worn by

¢  Americans in Paris,

AT a magnificent fancy dress
ball given in Paris, the palm of
splendor and of tastefulness
among the ladies’ costumes was
carried off by Mrs. J. W. Mackay,
who was magnificently nttired as
an oriental Jewess. A bodice of
pale blue velvet, embroidered with
gold, was worn above draperies of
pale yellow silk, interwoven with
gold and looped with a clasp
formed of large diamonds. Tle
caftan or loose robe was in pale
blue satin, embroidered all over
with tropical flowers and birds
in their natural colors. The
loosened dark tresses of the fair
wearer were braided with dia-
monds and surmounted by a toque
in lilue velvet, embroidered with
gold, to the sides of which was
attached a chain of diamonds
passing under the chin. A neck-
lace of diamonds, another of large
oriental pearls, and clasps and
brooches and bracelets of tur-
quoises and diamonds lightened
the dress with a blaze of splen-
dor,

Miss Mackay’s costume was
charming and singularly becom-
ing to the wearer. It was the
feminized costume of an Incroy-
able. A long-tailed coat of sky
blue velvet, with large white but-
tons and worn with a deep vest
of white satin, embroidered with
small flowers in their natural
hues, was combined with a looped
skirt of pale gray crépe de Chine,
set with tints of blue ribbon,
Gray silk stockings, worked with
flowers, and dark blue slippers
with immense bows completed
the costume. A cocked hat was
set upon the pretty powdered
head, whose thick tresses were
gathered intoa club behind. The
characteristic wide cravat, cane
and secissor-shaped eye-glass
formed the accessories of this
picturesque dress.

A sister of Mrs. Mackay, the
Countess Telfener, wore a Louis
XV. costume of antiquered satin,
brocaded with flowers in their natural hues, and
made d paniers and looped with garlands of many-
colored roses over a short underskirt of pale blue
satin,  The Jong pointed corsage was eut square
and trimmed with ruffles of old Mechlin lace, The
sleeves were halflong, the arms of the wearcr being
covered with mittens of fine white silk Jace. The
high-powdered tresseswere adorned with a coronet
in diamonds in pearls and with shaded feathers in
pale tints of cream and red. A profusion of dia-
monds and a necklace, composed of five rows of
pearls, clasped with an emerald set in diamonds,
ornamented the toilet, which was completed by
silk stockings in antique red embroidered in zold
and colors, and by high heeled satin slippers of
the same hue, get with diamond buekles,

An American gentleman created quite o sensa-
tion by appearing in ordinary evening dress with
all eolors reversed, that is to say, what should haye
been black was white, and vice versa, His dress
coat, waistcoat and trousers were in white cloth,

his shirt of black linen, his tie of black lace, and

e e e g o
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his gloves of black kid ; while in one hand he car-
ried daintily a white crushed hat,

——t

Reception Toflet.

Tris graceful reception or dinner dress is com-
posed of the “ Ariadne " polonaise, arranged over
a demi-train skirt. The skirt and scarf drapery
of the polonaise are made of rich black satin, and
the rest of the polonaise is of grenadine in a foli-
ated design embroidered with cut jet beads, fol-
lowing the outline and veining of the leaves.
Rich silk and jet fringe, headed with jetted passe-
menderie, trims the bottom of the polonaise and the
double points at the back, A plastron and cufls
of plain satin covered with jet embroidered fulle
and a wired Medicl collar complete the garniture.
Black thread lace over white Alencon lace ruffies
finishes the neck and sleeves. The skirt is trim-
med with two flounces arranged in double hox-
plaits, and a balayewse of white muslin edged with

torehon lace is placed around the
loweredge. “* Bernhardt ™ gloyves
of pale gold color, jet and gold
The double illustyy-
tion of the polonaise is fiven
among the separate fashions,
Price of pattern, thirty cents each
size. SKirt pattern, thirty cents,

oroaments,

0w

Wedding Laces and
Jewelry.

IN connection with the mar-
riage of the Princess Stephanie,
the Queen of Belgium desired
that Brussels would show what
it could do in ststaining  the
honor of its time-honored indus-
try. At the factory of Mr. De
Vergneis, an exquisite picee of
lace was produced, of extraordi-
nary fineness and dimensions.
It can Le used for flounces, or us
a train to a dress, and cost 11.-
000 fr. It was enelosed in a box
of ivory, lined with white velvet,
and bearing the initial ¢“8,” The
batiste. handkerchiefs are richly
ornamented with embroidery and
lace. The Princess of Flanders
ordered a fan for the flouede, the
back of which is of guld studded
with dinmonds and rubies; while
on the front is an aquarelle, rep-
resenting o wedding procession,
the principal figures in which
are a shepherd and a shepherd-
ess, bearing strong resemblance
to Crown Prince Rudolph and
Princess Stephanie. The pupils
of a girls’ school in Praguoe sent
a handkerchief, which is a efigf
d'euvre.  The material is the
finest batiste, The border is em-
broidered with crowns, done in
tvilk, and en religf, each crown
having an “8" under it. In one
corner of the center-piece is a
Bohemian lion worked in white
gilkk ; in another, the Austrian
eagle,executed with the minutest
detail, especially the feathers.
The third corner bears the initial
#4387 surrounded by flowers, and
the fourth coutains the Belgian
coat of arms. The following
are some of the gifts mentioned
in the Austrian press: The parure
from Budapest is worthy the Hungarian art indus-
try. <Themost striking piece is the belt, consisting
of artistically arranged small square scales, every
one of which has a diamond in each corner, and a
choice opal in the center. No less costly is the
neck-chain—arow of small diamonds, interspersed
by larger opals. This chain reachesto the belt,
and terminates with a Belgian lion, with a ten-
carat opal in the coat of arms. Among thiesmaller
pieces, the hair-pins are particularly remarkable.
They are six in number, of solid silver enameled,
the head of each being formed of an opal set in
diumonds, Fourteen buckles, richly ornamented
with diamonds and opals, are a miniature garuilure
by themselves. The parure will be presented in
a chased silver case. The city of Agram manu-
factured a dindem of gold, studded with fifty
diamonds, aud numerous other precious stones,
among them, seven large and exquisite topazes,
these latter being home produets, having buen
found in the neighborhood of Moslavini. Fiume
sent amagnificent and most original set of jewelry,




become a specialty of the Fiume goldsmiths, Ou | the throat with loops of satin ribbou,

the sixty gold rosettes, strung ou a fine Venetian

gold, shining black uegro heads are enameled,

while u large and costly ruby forms the center of Amoxng the pew light cloths for wraps is oue
each rosette. The blood-red stunes, and the black  that is reversible, the under side, which is finish-
and feather orna- | ed, but different in pattern, being used for trim-
ming.

negro-heads, with white eyes
lnents, present a4 most effective contrast,

-

The New Shaded Trimming Silks.

Tue novelty of these fabries proves very at-
tractive to many ladies, und for trimming pur-
poses there has rarely been seen materials
more effective. Their peculiarity consists in the
rich diversity of shading, and the strong con-
trasts obtained by the multiplicity of tints
combined from two colors in one width of
fabric, one edge showing the darkest shades
of one color, and the body part of the stuff
proceeding In  regular gradations to de-
velop lighter shades until the opposite
edge reaches the lightest of the same, or an-
other color, pink and gold, brown and écru,
garnet and pink, olive and gold, olive and pea-
cock-blue, and olive and pink, nre all seen in
these brilliant shaded combinations, in all the
millinery trimmings of the season. Surah silk,
satin, crépe, ribbons of the same texture, and
also feathers, flowers, particularly roses.

The silks are used as scarfs, and are there-
fore wide. for they must be gathered up, or ar-
ranging in wide, =oft loops, as are the ribbons
also: and thiz massing has the effect of toning
down the color, and giving it greater depth, itin-
creases also the rich appearance of the trimming.

There are grave objections however against
the use to any great extent of such showy ma-
terials in the construction of dresses. Sashes
may be made of them, and they may be used
in combination sometimes, that is to say, with
a grey tissue, or gauze, or an ecra, or neutral
tinted bavége, as part of the drapery, with very
good effect, but to use them indiscriminately
would only result in deterioration and dis~
gust. Fortunately, ombre silks are rather ex-
pensive, at least the novelty goods, which
are now known by that title. **Shot" reversi-
ble silks can be bought cheap enough, for
they are now not even used for parasols, which
is their most obvious destination. Their fate,
however, should be a warning to those who
cannot afford to lose their ventures, not to
make doubtful experiments, but to adhere to
certaintivs, for nothing is more annoyiug among
winor tiseries ghan to have wasted means
on what we do not want, and thus deprive our-
selves of the power of getting what we do
actually need.

.- —

Trained Dr;sses in Hot Weather.

Oxg of the great objectious to long dresses

any time, and especially in summer, when raised blocks of dark green plush, the ground- | plait, I!nluss t-lu:‘ material is_tlle flowered Pompu-
they are mueh trimmed, is their weight, and  work shot with gilt threads. The design is the | dour silk or satine. Black is very popular, trim-

inconvenience, and the necessity they entail,
wlhien thin, of wearing more than one long
skirt. . This is a question of real importance,
and omght to condemn the long dress for
growing girls. The essential thing with them
is that nothing in their clothing should retard
or hinder their permanent health and develop-
ment; and compel them to forego excreise, gnd
activily or force them to earry a weighi which
Is weakening and debilimblﬁg. There is no doubf
that the weight of trains and frimming has much
todo with the functional disorders of American wo-
men 3 and a reduction of weight in clothing will do
much torestore strength, and get rid of the disabil-

v
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Rosamond Basque.

A very effective and stylish basque, made of
dark green, red, and gold plaid grenadine, with

“ Rosamond ™' basque, which is tight-fitting, with
a plaited postilion at the back, and ornamented
with a large sailor collar of green satin merveillows
| erossing en surplis, terminating in long ends in
front, and fastened at the waist with a long looped
bow of dark green satin ribbon, The neck is fin-
ished with a full ruching and jobot of Newport
lace, und the sleeyes have a gathered ruffle of the
same, aud cuffs and bows of green satin merveil-
lewr. The back view will be found illustrated
among the separate fashions, The overskirt for
the rest of the costume is of the sume fabrie as
the basque, and is arranged over an underskirt of
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THE one grreat feature of 1|l'i'r-:~_~'lllll!-\illl; at the
present time is ** shirring,” as we call it in Amer-
ica, "_1_,;.'||1'_"'il:\l.__'“‘ as it is called in England, Shir-
ring is used so lavishly, that it is like buttons oy
a page's dress, “all over’ everything, and it is
considered a stroke of genius to find a place 1o
shirr, where shirring has not already been put,

Shoulder seams in zome instances have been
disearded, especially for soft, thin materials,
and the cutting done upon the bias, so that the
neck should be one mass of shirring; and this
massed effect is constantly seen upon the front
of skirts, upon the back of bodices, and isuseq
instead of plaits in forming the scarf—like
tritnming of mantles.

Shirring isnow being introduced into sleeves, |
and it is very effective, as well as easily exe-
cuted, as a means of dividing fulluess into
puffs, and thus imparting distinetion to what
would otherwise be commonplace. The fash-
ion of making the sleeves a little full, ang
slightly stufling the top, in order to inerpase
the appearance of height, is returning, and the
shirring is somewhat iu the line of the stiff
fashions of those days. But we do not in thes
days accept anything just as it comes from g
past, or another race, or nation, without es-
sential modification, and adaptation to our owy
times, and the practical spirit of our peo-
ple. Fashion is rapidly becoming systema-
tized on broad and eclectic principles, which
are based on natural ideas of selection and sur-
vival of the fit test; and the harmnonizing of
these elements into simple, practieal fonn} in
accordance with the incustrial tendencies, and
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cougtautly inereasing necessities of our modern |
life. T
—_— et —— i
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Tea Cewns, T

T newest style of *“ matinée = or tes gown fi
is athered at the throat and-shoulders, aud 'f
has sleeves, in imitation of the “ Mother Hub- 2
bard ™ cloak : the trimming is of lace or soft :I
feathers. Another style is the long Priucess 1

robe, the front of the skirt opening to sliow
a simulated flounced lace and musling or
lace and satin petticoat, with a broad sash
passed across the front, fastened at the sides,
and then arranged in a very large bow at the |
back, fulling on the train, haviug the appear-  h
auce of being passed undernecath at the hips, |
and then brought out again at the back, This
sush is generally of a contrasting color to the
dress. Ruby plush with pale blue Sural, black
satin with deep red plush, brown foulard with
pale pink satin, &e.  There are also reversof the
same color as the dress of satin, if the material |
is foulard or cashmere, and a profusion of lace,
with graceful jabot, and ruffies ai throat and
wrist. The Princessstyle is more worn, and cousid- )
ered more dressy and becoming than the Watteau

med with pink or blue, with cascades of eream
lace arranged over it, and loops of the color. Sut- )
ine and satinette tea gowns have heen arrauged iv
old gold and cardinal, They are not lined except g
about the bodice, and often are made with Wat-  §
teau plait. They should be somewhal loose, und |
[ & pretty front may be introduced of Madras mus=
lin, with bows of narrow ribbon or closely plaited
flounces of lace.
— —

ELEGANT Chiromo Gold Ground Business Cards.
—* Marguerite,” “ He Loves Me, Loves Me Not,” 5
ete.: also, set of one dozen assorted ¢hromo cards,

' dark green satin merveillewr. Price of basque pat-
ities whichare now so often charged upon climate, '

tern, twenty-five cents each size.

o cents each set, or by wmail, two 3-cent stamps,
W. JENNINGs DEMoREST, 17 East 14th 8t., N. Y.
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CHESTER BASQUE,

Chester Basque.—Practical and simple in de- |
sign, this basque is tight-fitting, with the usual |
pumber of darts in front, side-gores under the |
arms, side-forms rounding to the armhboles, and a
scam down the middle of the back. Fulluess is
imparted to the back hy exteusions on the side
forms and back picces which are laid in plaits on
the inside. The neck is finished with a plain stand-
ing collar, and long coat sleeves complete the de-
sign, which is especially appropriate for light quali-
ties of cloth, flannel or similar materials, and also
suitable for auy class of dress goods. It may be
simply or elaborately trimmed, according to taste
and the fabric seleeted, the ** tailor * finish, as il-
Justrated—rows of machine stitching near the
cdges—being the most suitable finish for heavy
materials. Price of pattern, fwenty-five cents
cach size.

"~ S

Lace for Trimming.

ONE of the features of the season is the immense
guantity of lace used as trimming. Doubtless the
reason is to be found in the many new and pretty
trimming laces introduced, which are real, but
not expensive—which are not point @' dlengon, or
English pillow lace, but, neyertheless, not cotton
imitations, and certainly very pretty and effective.

The first of these to win a vogue was the
& Breton,” and it is said to have come about in
this wise: A certain grand lady had acquired a
quantity of Breton lace, and was at a loss what fo
do with it. Finally, n happy ingpiration seized
her; a dress of light tissue was about to be made
by her modiste, aud she determined to trim it
with dozens of yards of this prefty lace, finely
plaited. To the decoration was added clusters of
shaded roses, and the dress wus worn ab an elegant
entertainment, and achieved an instant and
decided success. This was the beginuing of the
finely plaited lace, and of the enormous use of
Breton lace, and its successors, ot rather rivals,
which is seen to-day. The list of trimming laces
has now become quite large, and important: Lau-
guedoe came next to Breton, then puint @' Esprit,
a dotted net ; then Vermicelli and Mirecourt, then
the new white and black Spanish silk lace, not
made in 8pain, but in Normandy. Besides these
there are the *“ French * trimming laces, so-called,
the imitations of all the linen laces, the useful
torchon, the ““ antique ™ lace for household pur-
poses, and the metal laces, steel being the most
used 4t the present moment.

Of all the trimmivg laces, Breton is the prettiest
of the lighter laces, Spanish the heaviest, and
most showy., The new imitation of Mechlin is
also very pretty, and in the wide, fine patterns in
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| which it is used on delicate summer, and summer

evening dresses, not at all cheap. The patterns
are small, and filled in with dots, too pretty, and
too dear for elose plaiting, so very often displayed
most advantageously in deep, scant rufiles across
the tablier, slightly rounding, and terminating in
the gide seams or under the panels.

Spanish lace, both black and white, is in high

vogue for fichus, scarfs, bonnets, and trimming |

for bonnets and parasols. It also appears with
gold thread interwoven or dotted with minute
silk buttons, as a trimming for black grenadine,
and black striped ganze with black satin. Steel
lace is the newest of the trimming laces, but it is

well, however, upon black, when it is alternated
with jetted Spanish lace. The combination of
steel with jet. in trimming, proves very effective.

ROSAMOND BASQUE,

Rosamond Basque. — Especially designed
for home wear, and very effective and stylish, this
basque is tight-fitting, with the usual nnmber of

darts in front, side-gores under the arms, side- |

forms rounding to the armholes, and a seam down
the middle of the back., The basque is ornamented
with a large suilor eollar which terminates in long
ends in front, crossing en surplis. Extensions on
the lower parts of the back pieces, laid in plaits

| on the inside, impart additional fullness to the

back of the busque. This design is adapted to any
style of dress goods, and may be trimmed as illus-
trated with velvet euffs and collar, or in any other
style to correspond with the material employed.
Price of pattern, twenty-five cents each size.

= - -

Short Summer Evening Toilets.

Tre adoption of the short dress has changed
the aspeft of the summer for many young girls,
and greatly redueed for them the complications
of the dress question. A shorf dress reguires
mueh less material than a long one, even when
the additional length, and breadth of the skirt is
the only question to be taken into consideration,
but it is of immensely more importance when we
think of the amount of material required in addi-
tion for the plaitings, aud trimming of the train,

Among the pretty short princess dresses in pre-
paration for gay Watering-places, are some of
nun’s veiling, trimmed with fine plaitings of the
same, und a quantity of wide Breton lace, put on i
scant ruffles, but not plaited, Other pretty dresses
are of pale pink, or ivory white silk, the short,
plain skirt trimmed with three nartow rufiles of
embroidered muslin. Wide scarfs, or ruffles of

e e e e e e e e

| not so handsome as Spanish lace. It trims very | used, is put on in large sprays, fringes, and gar-
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cmbroidered muslin draped over the front, and )
others trimming the waist, which is wsually 2
square, but always open, and often filled in with ¥
tueked musling or lisse. é
Very light toilets for the buall-room are of 4
gauze, and Surah, the gauze forming narrow )
ruttles upon the front of the skirt as high as the
knees, where they are met by i shirred apron of ¥
the Survaly, of which also the back of the skirt is |
composed ; guuze scarfs forming part of the ‘
drapery. The boddice is broadly belted in with ;
Surah satin, and is 4 low square back and front : :
the sleeves are of gauze to the elbow, and are
| ruffled with lace, Flower vrnamentation, when &
i
landed flowers having quite gone out of fashion. ,:
| Pink is revived this season, not the deep &
lﬁhl}.d{.‘:‘, but a silvery pink, which is most charm- ¢
| ingly trimmed with white lace, and clusters of ¥
large tinted *“ erushed ** roses. 1
Pale gold silk, and satin is also much admired, &
{and trims most daintily with white Mechlin luce, #
| and groupes of thé, or Malinaison roseés, whicl q
make up in shading what they losein the delicacy
| of the the roze. g {
| There is nothing more becoming, or so useful |
; to young ladies who go much into society than s -‘f
| pretty tinted silk dress, trimmed with lace, and ¢
| the smaller quantity required makes them very
[ little more costly than muslin, which are of little 1
{use after two or three times wearing, for a (,:
[ washed dress canuot be worn in society. &
\ T
q
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GERALDA MANTELET.

Geralda Mantelet. — Gracefully nuigque in
design, this pretty wrap is especially appropriate
for summer und demi-suison wear. It is somewhat
in dolman style, and cut with seams on the shoul-
ders ; the fronts forming the shoulder pieces and
extending in long pointed tabs, and the back
shirred full its entire length over a plain lining.
The desigu is adapted to any material suitable for
demi-saison. wraps, silk, satin mereeillens, sicilisnne,
and light qualities of cashmere, as well as thin sum-
mer fabries and many suit goods; and the trim-
wing may be selected to correspond with the mu-
terial.  Patlerns in two sizes, medinm and large.
Price, twenty-five cents ecach,

————

flour scoop: Tt turus straight up at the bick, the
brim projecting over the face. A mass of shaded
roses decorates the front; and the browd loops
which cover the erown, and form fhe strings, are
composed of Suvrab ribbon shaded in the rose
colors,

A NOVELTY in honnets is the exuct shape of L
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F16. 1.—This simple little dress of white cam-
bric is very suitable for clildren under ten years
of age. It is a graceful style of blouse-dress, ar-
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HOME DRESSES.

broidery, and ornamented with a largesturm down
collar, and hows of china-blue satin ribbon down
the middle of the front and on the sleeves.
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* Qur Portfolic of Fashions.”

THE singular popularity of this publication finds

ranged in three box-plaits, both back and front,  quettish morning cap of India mull trimmed with | "0 better evidence than its enormous circula-
below which a *Spanish” flounce is added to | ruffies of Aurillac lace and china-blue satin rib- | tion. Thisseason we start with 70,000, and this may
give the necessarylength. The flounceis trimmed | bon bows completes the toilet. The illustration | increase to 100,000, at its present rate of advance-

with ruffies and insertion of fine 8Smyrna lace, and | represents the “ Vinetta” wrapper. Price of pat- | ment.

the neck and sleeves arc finished with ruffles of
the same. The design represents the “ Daisy !
dress, patterns of which are cuf in sizes for from
six months to ten years of age. Price, twenty
cents each.

Fi16. 2.—An elegant and graceful morning dress
of whife French muslin, eut in princess style
with a double Watteau plait at the back., It is
elaborately trimmed around the bottom and up
the front with gathered rufiles and bands of em-

| tern, thirty cents each size.
|

|

Fi16. 3.—A conyenient and becoming suit of
blue flannel, made with a loose blouse and knee-
pants finished simply with rows of machine stitch-
ing and large smoked pearl buttons. Sailor col-
lar, and tie of dark blue silk. Straw hat trimmed
with marine blue ribbon. The design illustrates
the “Sailor " suit. Patterns in sizes for from six
to ten years, price thirty cents each.

The secret is simply that ladies want to see
|li truthful, pictured semblance of styles hefore
buying patterns, and in our “Portrorio™ they
obtain 4 complete gallery of designs, so large, so
distinet in detail, and so well deseribed, that they
are enabled to judge accurately of effects, and
are not betrayed into useless expenditure. The
second edition with supplements, and all the new
designs in costume for the spring and summer of
1881, is now ready. Price, fifteen cents, post-free.
Address, MyE. Demorest, 17 East 14th Street,
New York City.
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Azele Sleeve.—This stylish sleeve is
equally appropriate for rich or inexpen-
sive fabries, and especially desirable for
a costume or toilet in which shirring
iIs more or less employed. It is com- :
posed of an outer piece shirred full over i
a lining that is cut like an ordinary eoat i
sleeve. The bottom of the sleeve is
shirred closely around the wrist, and may
be finished as illustrated, with a gathered ruffle |
of lace, or in any other suitable manner, PriueI
of pattern, ten cents.

~

Parasols,

L1RE everything else, parasols have taken a
new departure, and appear rather to attract sun-
licht by the blaze of high ecolor, which they
spread above the head, than ward it off. Bright
red parasols! of a size too, to be called more |
properly umbrellas. Would any woman have be- |
lieved it possible five years ago, or less, that she !
could carry such a thing? Yet very ele-
gant women do earry them, and attract no
more attention than the little glimpse oe-
casionally afforded of a pair of red stock-
ings.

Parasols are certainly very pronounced:
they are large iu size, show heavy, and very
distinetive handles, and are either very mueh
trimmed, or very high in color—perhaps both.
All are lined, and the most quiet are the rich
black, lined with old gold, with satin-wood-
sticks, and bordered deeply with real S8panish
lace. The all-red parasols are sometimes bor-
dered with black lace, and then they have
ebonized sticks and frame.

The most recent caprice consists of a par-
asol half black, and half red, or old gold ;
the color forming the top. This idea was
adopted first for linings ; but now it is used
for the outside, and very odd it is. Others
in dark colors of twilled silk or sutin de Lyon
are bordered with all-round stripes, gold and
garnet, the gold forming the lining.

There are parasols also of very gay cre-
tonne ; the ground dark, the figures and
flowers light, with red in them outlined
with gold thread. Watteau figures are used
upon them, as upon fans, and the ornaments
and decorations of the dresses are all in
wold thread, The sticks are ebonized, and
have silver chains and mounting.

There is hardly such a thing to be found
as a plain parasol. The modest pongees are
lined with white or cardinal silk, and further
bordered with heavy fringe or lace. Prices
are high in proportion ; from five to fifteen
being asked for what formerly cost from three
to five, only it was not so large or so profuse-
ly trimmed ; which, for the purpose to which
parasols are usually assigned, ean hardly be
considered an improvement,
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RubensSleeve.—Artistic in design
and arrangement, fitting closely around
the wrist, and trimmed with medieval
puffing from the top of the sleeve to
just below the elbow. The plain part
may be of a different material from tle
pufling, with very good effect, especial-
ly if the dress is a eombination of two
material.  The design is especially
adnpted to dressy fabrics and those of
LUCILE BLOUSE. lightt quality. Price of pattern, ten
cents,

Lucile Blonse.—A perfectly loose sacque,
shirred all around the neck and shoulders to give |
the effect of a cireular yoke, and confined at =
the waist by a belt, this design will be found
especially becoming for slender figures, aud an

excellent model to be made in any summer fabrie, Mltts ror Summer wear'

or the lighter qualities of silk or woolen goods. | Now that mitts have again obtained a recog-
The sleeves are widened af the lower part and | pized place, there isno danger of theirbeing speed-
gathered in to a band just below the elbow. The |{ly dislodged: They are found very useful and
illustration represents it made in white French | ghave all economical, by avast number of pell-scnm
bunting, trimmed with fine Smyrna lace and in- | yo whom the fashion of wearing long kid gloves is
sertion, and a belt of pale blue gatin; but the | 4 oiievous item of expense. Besides, mitts are
trimming can: be varied to correspond with the | easily taken off and put on ; and in warm weather
material chosen. Price of pattern, twenty-five | this is an immense advantage. The improvements
cents. made in mitts have doubtless done something to

. increase, as well asassist them to retain their bnp—
ularity. They are no longer confined to
netted styles in black, and ene or two light
shades. The finest netted are, it is true, as
pretty as real lace, but the sewing-silk stock-
ing mitts sre superior to any other for wear
and elasticity ; and they are made in every
one of the pretty summer tints, and in the
lighter colors.

Fine long thread gloves of French make
are in great favor, as they need no fastening,
and gather up into the fashionable wrinkle
most stylishly. But in the length required
for the usual sleeve, these are as expensive
as kid, and indeed as well-worn.

— e

¢ Little Milkmaid ”* Cloak.

TH1s stylish little cloak, of pale blue cash-
mere, is cut in sacque shape with a seam
down the middle of the back, and is shirred
around the neck in * Mother Hubbard ™ style,
falling perfectly loose and full below. The
sleeves are quite full around the tops and are
shirted around the wrists. The cloak is trim-
med with a plaited flounce of cashmere
around the bottom, and bows of e blue satin
ribbon up the front. The wide-brimmed Leg-
horn hat is turned back and faced with blue
satin mevveilleur, and trimmed with white os-
trich plumes. The design illustrates & front
view of the ““Little Milkmaid ' cloak. Pat-
terns in sizes for from two to eight years,
Price, twenty-five cents each.

—————

wear, and they are easily ndopted for visiting,

room,

SforT dresses are universal for summer

for garden parties, and even for the ball-
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Children’s Fashions.
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terial. It is a suitable pattern for flannel, thin

| wool, gingham, or satine ; and when made in a

THERE is a great deal done for children, a great
deal of money spent upon them ; but it is often
not altogether to their advantage, especially that
of girls. Boys have the best of itin being more
< et alone” while they are boys, and the worst
of it, in not being under sufficient restraint after
they became yonng men. The best time for |
mothers, however, if they only kuow it, is while |
their children are under their eyes, subject to |
their influence and control, and guided by their |
counsel, Let them look to it that this precious |
season 18 made rich in tenderness and companion-
ship, and that the wisdom and love of the mother
is not subordinated to mistaken pride, or to a de-
plorable vanity.

All the summers of a child’s life ought to be
golden seasons, upon which it comld look back
with pleasure throughout its entire life. All the
summers ought to be spent in the ficlds, in the
waeds, in out-door life, in intimate assoeiation
with nature, and with animal and insect life. To
dress 4 child in silks and satins and house it inthe
big earavansaries known as fashionable summer
hotels, is a erime against that desire in the natu-
ral, healthy child’s soul for freedom, for air, for
sunshine, for the contact with growth in whatever
sweet and fresh form of life it may be found.

All winter, city children are housed in the four
brick walls of their schools and homes ; with the
first breath of summer how they do long for the
fields and lanes, the buttereups and daisies ; the
eggs they can hunt for, the milk they can drink
freely as they choose in the blessed ecountry.
There is an outery in some directions against the
summer vacation, and there are “summer"
schools projected, and we are not prepared to say
that these are not very good in their way, but let
them be out-door schools, field-schools, excursion-
schools, hotanizing-schools, sehools that will not
keep their scholars in the school-room, nor burden
the memory with mere words on the hot summer
days. Man does not live by bread alone, nor ehil-
dren by mathematics alone; there are many thines
that are just as useful, and if on the raiﬁy days,
*“ Bessie ' has learned to set the table, sew neal.-l_\',
or mike on a pinch, pudding, or strawberry short-
cake, she has acquired knowledge just as useful
and more likely to be called into requisition than
the Latin verbs she has labored through, or the
algebra she has cried over.

Of course, what we are coming to is the ad-
visability of plenty of out-door t:lbt.hing. that is,
useful elothing, such as flannel dresses, rough
hats, out-door boots, and strong hosiery in fast
colors ; mixed brown being the best that is made.
The summer designs, simple and practical as they
ire, are partigularly well adopted to useful mate-
riils, and in them it wonld be a real pleasure to
se¢ the happy boys and givls roll on the grass, and
tumble in the hay, climb cherry trees, or ride
“Brown Bess " to their hearts’ content.

The quaint little *“ Milk-Maid* eloak for exam-
ple, a “Mother Hubbard ** in minfature, is, as all
mothers say, oo ennning for anything,” and the
pattern is good for a dress, for an apron, for 4
wrapper, and a duster, as well as a smmmer cloak.
Made in an open éern, or white eotton material,
and trimmed with removable knots of ribbon, it
may he most conveniently worn over half-worn.
froeks, or without any dress at a1, Made in solid
linen minus the ribhons, it is a most protecting
apron for berrying exenrsions, or duster for a
more important trip.  Of conrse it may be made
clegantly in siltk or moll timmed with lace, or
pretiily in dotted muslin with ruffle edged with
vilencienues.

The “Hilda ™ dress is a princess design, with
only the addition of a narrow plaiting, a sash, and

| washing materials,

wanshing material, and for every day, or rough
purposes, the scarf may of course be omitted.

| At the same time it is a graceful and pretty design,

in pretty materials and particularly good in navy-
blue flunnel, trimmed with o moderate **42d7
[llli.id.

No substitute has been found as yet for the
*Bailor "’ suif, which adapts itself so well to boys
who haye discharged the * Kilt,” but hardly
bloomed out into the full glory of jacket and
trousers. The sailor suit hits the happy medium
and is the king of small boys choice in costumes,
(which is limited) for swinmer wear; the shirt-
waist, and short pants, with blouse apron, being
the other main dependence for ordinary wear.

The sailor pattern, No. 2098, can he recommended
as one of the very best of its kind. It is well-
shaped and proportioned, not too baggy, and is
finished very neatly, With a sensible whole, or
& eombination ' drawers, shoes, stockings, and
straw hat, the boy is dressed, and will not hurt |
his clothes materially by tumbling into the mill-|

| pond, not that that is & good thing to do, but it |

is what boys are apt to do, if there is a mill, or
any other pond in the neighborhood.

The ** Ethel' dress is peculiarly adapted for
It is shaped by being plaited
into a yoke, and by additional fullness let in at
the sides, which are tied in a little with hows, low
down upon the skirt, thus giving a dainty little
finish, without in the least infringing upou the
freedom of the gurment. The neck and sleeves
are finished with collar and enffs edged with Iace,
or Cash’s Cambrie Frilling. Linen lawn, bordered
cambric, Scotch gingham, figured satine (solid
color) plain linen, and striped, or cross-barred
muslin are all suitable materials for this cool, lit-
tle dress ; but the solid fabrics ave better adapted
to the design than the diaphonong ones. |

A more dressy little costume, or at least a more
elaborate one than any we have particularized, |
will be found in the “ Barbara' skirt and |
‘“Editha basque. The design is a very good one
for grenadine, baréges, thin woel, with striped
trimming, or summer silk with ruffled trimming.
The style is very graceful and the material being
mounted upon a fine twilldd sill, or Silesialining, |
it would not be heavy, or warm for the hottest |
weather, The basqne is very pretty and specially
becoming to a girl rather tall and slender for her
age. It should be trimmed, of course, with a ma- |
terial matching that upon the skirt, The whole
design would make up charmingly in grey or ¢ern
barége, trimmed with a mixed, raw silk in an In- |

ery upon silk, or satin.

The “Norfolk "' basque is a capital design for a
traveling suit, where no independent garment is
needed, or desired. It is made in wool, or cloth-
finished flannel, with triple collar and belt, and is
most useful and serviceable for wear with a short,
kilted, or simply draped, or plaited skirt, Of
course the pattern can be made in linen, or any
washing material, and will be found most useful
and convenient for snmmer morning and walking

MAGAZINE.

dian, or Persian pattern; or with mixed embroid-|

wear.
|

|

“YWhat to Wear,”

The second edition for the Spring and Summer '|
af 1881, now ready, and ix the most practical work |
Jn the world for the mother of a family to pos- |
Sess. It furnishes comprehensive and relinble
.-'ﬁl’fa'mp]on upon every subjeet connected with
A{he wardrobe, and i compaet form contains the

collur, and eufls of the same, or o contrasting ma-

solid results of knowledge and experience,
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BARBARA SKIRT.

Barbara Skirt. —Extremely graceful in ar-
rangement, being composed of a gored skirt trim-
med around the hottom with rows of plaiting
headed by putlings, and having a drapery coming
from the sides to fasten in a point low in front,
leaving the upper part of the apron perfeetly plain.
A very bouflant and graceful drapery forms an
averskirt in the back, The design is adapted to
the more dressy varieties of materials, especially
those that drape gracefully, and is equally stylish
in light or heavy goods. The trimming can be
selected to correspond with the goods used. Pat-
terns, in sizes for from eight to twelve years,
Price, twenty-five cents each,

P
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HILDA DR

ES8S,

Hilda Dress.—An extremely stylish althongh
practieal design in princesse style. The dress s
tight-fitting, with a single dart in each side of the
front, side-gores under the armg, side-forms round-
ing to the armholes, and fastened down the
middle of the back. Fullness is imparted to the
skirt by extensions on the back pieces, which are
laid in plaits on the inside. An * odalisque’ sash

| 15 fastened under the plaif nearest the front and

knotted on fhe skirt in the middle of the front:
and a shawl collar and pointed euffs complete the
design,  Auny elass of dress goods may be made up
from this model, und the trimming may he simple
a narrow side-plaiting avonnd the hotton, unl
large buttons upon each side, as illustrated, or it
can be trimmed more elaborately according to the
taste and material selected, Patterns, in sizes for
from eight to twelve years. Price, twenty-ive
cents each.
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EDITHA BASQUE.

Editha Basqune.—A style of basqie ex-
tremely becoming to slender figures. The fronts
are shirred in the places usually ocenpied by the

darts, over a lining fitted with a single dart in |

cach side, and the basque skirts in the back are
divided in two tabs, shirred near the ends. A
modified “ Dauphin ** collar, and a sash belt. com-
ing from the side seams to tie in the middle of the
front, completes the design. The basque is tight-
fitting, with side-gores under the arms, side-forms
rounding to the armholes, and a seam down the
middle of the back. It is appropriate for any
variety of dress material, and if made in goods to
be laundried may be easily arranged by letting
‘out the shirrings before it is sent to the laundry,
and ranning them up again afterwards. Patterns,
in sizes for from twelve o sixteen years. Price,
twenty cents each.

.

NORFOLK BASQUE.

B T e TS ST }E?
DEMOREST'S MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 05

“¢ Little Milkmaid ** Cloak,—This stylish
| little clonk is cut in saeque shape with a seam
down the middle of the back, and is shirred around
the neck in the “ Mother Hubbard " style, falling
| perfectly loose und full below. The sleeves are
quite full around the top and are shirred around
the wrist. The design is adapted to nearly all
goods suitable for children’s wraps—cashmere,
| opera flannel, both white and eolored, light quali-
ties of cloth, satin merveilleur, piqué, dimity, ete,
It can be trimmed with a plaited flounce, and
| bows of satin ribbon as illustrated, or in any other
snitable manner. Patterns in sizes for from two
to eight years, Price, twenty-five cents each,

A Boen to Sewing-Machine
, ey Operaters,
AILOR SUIT.

y .. (e, s, O11 has always been considered indispensable

Sailor h_tlll-—f\ }:mse piouse M-"] t\‘"fc lf‘l'fus to machinery of any kind that had to h:- Kept in
compose this convenient and becoming snit, which AT necessa.nrv it At A T e
is most appropriately made in dark blue ﬂnnfm}l,nr i ['Jl'.l'l\'.(-}l'b,. i ci‘mprmlncﬁs; e It:linper .
(‘lnth,‘bu!- fRE0 :-'u.ltahle : .rm g ('_f ”“?.-h% .m l_ home, anything that made the wheels of life glide
qualities of eloth nsunally selected for boys' eloth s e Mkened $o'tt. Thefe Hing
ing. Tt can be trimmed with braid, either lalm-kl : '”_‘«?ﬂ‘-‘ :\, ;ﬂh 'ri.! n .: Pli; _'}1 . k\tex;;a \:
oEwhite, ox fintshad with Fows ofhachine stitohs I a W ays ee n., 10W e\vr.'r, rome. rawbacks to the usze
3 5 s in sizes for from six to ten vears, | ©f il It was dirty, it required to be frequently
mgA la!tel uSdfizan s renewed with great labor and trouble, and ocea-
EReo Aty cote each; | sioned danger from combustion when the pressure
| Was great, and revolutions rapid, as in the jour-
| nals of railway cars, for example.

Perhaps no class of operators with machitiery
know more of the best and worst qualities of oil
than the workers upon sewing-machines. Ofl =
presents itself to this class as af once a goad
friend and terrible enemy. Its presence is indis-
pensable. Twice in the day the most important
work must be stopped, and an application made
to every part, which presents the slightest surface
to friction; for negleet not only hinders free
action, but destroys the machine. 0il, therefore,
must be applied, and with great care, so as not ta

| omit any part requiring its influence, and quite as
much care must be exereised to preserve the sur-
face from spot, the work from soil, and to free
the hands from any taint of the ill-smelling luhri-
cant. All this is not once or twice, it is constant -
|it is incessant: it is part of the regular work
|whivh the sewing-machine demands: and the
Ethel Dress.—Box-plited full, back and | operators have become =o accustomed to it that
(front, upon a yoke, and falling quite lose, the they cannot imagine being freed from if. Still,
fullness for the sides being imparted by exten- | theycannot help realizing that oilisa “nnisance,
sions forming box-plaits at the side-seams, this  Work is uot ouly interrupted—fine work is often
stylish little dress, simply ornamented with a | sofled or spoiled by it—and they would * give
sailor collar, wide enffs and a bow tied above the anything ” at such times for an invention that
box-plaits on each side, is extremely practical, would permanently rid them of if. i
and adapted to any class of dress goods ; and is A desire is often realized when least expected, |
equally desirable for little girls or hoys. Pﬂt.t.erna, For many '_\rcurs, experiments havg been made with '

§j

|

ETHEL DRESS.

Norfolk Basque.—Derigned with three hox-
plaits in front, the middle one euf on the right
front, and the other fwo stiteched on the outside,
and & double hox-plait in the middle of the back,
this practical and stylish garment is perfectly
tight-fitting, with a single dart on each side of the
front side-gores under the arms, and side-forms in
back rounding to the armholes. It is confined at
the walst by a belt, and is ornamented with a
#Carrick’! collar and wide cuffs, The design
is especially adapted for cloth or similar goods to
he worn as an outer garment, but it is equally ap-
propriate for any kind of dregs goods, and requires
no trimming. Patterns, In sizes for from ten to
sixteen years, Price, twenty cents cach,

o ol

Tue most exquisite hand embroidery is put
npon infants' cloaks, petticoats, and wrappers,
The designs are sprays, or leal-like patterns filled

in sizes for from fwo to six years, Price, twenty | a. substance which could be used to supply the
cents each. Jjournals and bearings of machines with a lining at
once malleable, and enduring—a material haying
plinbility, yet capable of adamantine strength.
| This has been found in MeTAriNg, Credulous as -
peopleé may be in regard to matters they do not
understand, they arc often doggedly obstinate
| concerning matters about which they believe they
(know all there is to be known; and this was the
| case with machinery. Old machinists could not
be made to believe that any substance could take
the place of oil, or that any could he found pos-
| sessed of such opposite qualities. So experiment
“after experiment had to be made; money was
| spent, and time apparently wasted in endeavor-
| ing to convinee some who would not be convineed:
for we all know, “a man convinced against his
will, is of the same opinion still."
] ~But when a great good is to be accomplished,
it gradnally works its way in spite of all ut_wtscle:‘i:
and this has heen the case with * Metaline.

in with dols.

K.

Tests have been applied which have been in oper-



ation for years, and it is found equally well
adapted Lo the lightest, and heaviest machines.
Metaline has been employed, for example, on the
iwo sheaves used as leading blocks on the New
York Anchorage of the East River Bridge, and in
moving the monstrous stones used in the con-
struction of the great piers, where hardened steel
rollers cut completely out in from four to five
days. Metaline remains intact after a year of ser-
vice, showing a smooth polish with no appreciable
wear. Precisely similar has been the experience
with Metaline in the machinery used in the man-
ufacture of jewelry, steam laundrics, blowers,
spindles for silk and cotton mills, hoisting ma-
chinéry, elevators, and bearings of all kinds of
machinery. It has done the work of oil, and done
it with absolute completeness. It has the unguali-
fied and emphatic indorsement of the best engi-
neers, where it has been tested, and also the fol-
lowing steamship companies: Inman line, White
Star, Cunard, Cromwell, Pacific Mail, Old Domin-
ion, etc., etc. Metaline works noisclessly like
nature itself, and with as little evidence of
wear and tear. It has now been determined to
turn this invention to further account by ap-
plying it to sewing-machines. There are diffi-
culties in the way here. Sewing-machine man-
ufacturers would like the benefit of such an
appliance if it could be a monopoly, but do not
care particularly about it if others are to share it,
Then itis not good for trade that sewing-machines
should last too long ; and Metaline is like salt in
wood, it is preservative. Still one can trust some-
what to the inherent goodness in human nature,
and the desire, or at least the willingness to make,
as well as get the best. It may be safely said that
five years from now no woman will buy a sewing-
machine that has not Metaline as an element in
its composition ; and that by that time, oil withits
dirt, its destruective waste, its absorption of time,
will have passed into oblivion with the tinder-
box, and the tallow-candle.

4
[
“Two YouNa Lapies.,"—Certainly, white dresses are
! always worn in summer, Dotted muslin, striped lawn,
¢ . bunting, and satine, are snitable materials for afternoon
2y wear, made with shirred and belted waists, and simply

| draped gkirts with kilted or knife-plaited flounces,  Ar-
range the hair low, and in soft Grecian braide at the
back, and in a short fringe or flat curls across the front.

g

draped ekirts, belted waists, or coat basques, and shirred
fichus, or mantelets ; of which the * Geralda.” in the
present number, will gerye as an example. The materinl
is serge, vigogne, camel's-hair, cheviot, fine tweed, and
the like, trimmed with narrow stripe in a gort of cassi-
mere. The spring materials are closely copied after those
R of gentlemen. A plain, all-wool Jersey dress, and ulster
f)  With cape, and a rather more dressy polonaise, with
i short velvet skirt, for dinner and saloon wear, wonld he
al_l_the ontfit in the way of dresses required for the long-
n  estvoyage; save, of course, a double flannel dressing-
il gown.

i *M. E. C."—Onr illustrations will give yon the ideas
¢ you want, probably; if not, see answers, and summer
:‘ fashions,

i “ Lesvie."—About $125. The best way would be to
40 buy the material and have the dress made by a pretty,
( simple pattern. Dotted muslin is economicial because

it does mot ecost much, and looks well after washing.
7 Youdo not need tie, or fichu, only trimming of lace on
1 neck and sleeves ; the former of which should be open,

heart shaped, and belted with bride-white ribbon ; the
¢ latter hal-long and ghirred. Do not line the waist, but
b bave a neatly fitting body of fine cotton made to wear

—— -
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Spring walking-dresses are made with flat short, simply |

1
underneath, and nice, long ivory kid gloves; or the
young lady may wear black strapped shoes, and long, |
black mitts.

0, H."'—Cream-color and brown will look well for |
the outside. The window-sashes brown also. Have the
woold-work of chambers fawn, gray, orbrown. Whatis |
called ** Autigue ™ lace trimg scram curtains best. Dot-
ted muslin, or coarse net makes pretty curtains for
sleeping-rooms, and for dining-room, old gold ; for sage |
green, or garnet wool, rep.

‘€. G."—Pure white Castile made with olive oil. Of |
course it must be purchased from a reliable house. |
Wiser people are often drawn into mistakes, which are
mistakes, less because there is anything really wrong in
what they do, or permit, than because of the use which
others are willing to make of them. Girls do not real-
ize thig, and they often suffer terribly frem want of
knowing those things which are only gained by hard
experience. It is better, however, for them always to |
abide by one safe rinle--permit no familiarities to any |
mate individual who is not father, son, husband, or
brother. It is very diflicult sometimes to avoid it with-
out giving offense, or seeming unnecessarily prudish,
but it will nearly always save trouble in the end ; aud it
may be done with a gentle firmness, which will nusnally
prevent a repetition of the offense. Brother-in-laws and |
cousin-ghips, and the privileges accorded to one who
has been known as a boy, are rocks upon which a great
deal of happiness has been wrecked. The big brother
is wrong in looking at the mattef serionsly, and in tak-
ing all the *“boy " said for granted, but that is the way
with elder brothers ; he has not cot his wisdom teeth
any more than youn, but let us hope he will. Your con-
duct since shows great discretion, aswell as forbearance, |
and though it was unwise to permit familiarites to one
whom you thought a boy, but who doubtless considered
himself a man, we can hardly judge you to blame, under
the cirenmstances,

“ FricuTLy.—We shounld advise you to make a
polonaise, the ‘ Georgette,” or “ Agnita’ out of your
plaid silk, or a waist, and overskirt, the ** Ninora,’ and
“ Céliméne » for example, and wear over a skirt trimmed |

with narrow ruffles, or plain grey in the plaid. Youn may |

trim the over-dress with lace, that is abont the neck and

| sleeves, or with the plain silk.

| from six months

*E. E. R.">—The author of * Nothing to Wear" is
understood to be Mr. Wm. Allen Butler, a lawyer of
New York City. Write to Carleton, Publisher, Madison
Square, New York City, for it.

M. F. H."—Wishes to find the author of :

** He ghall guide the van of Truth,
And in Manhood or in youtl,
Be the fearless, be the peerless color bearer.”

*Hazer."—We understand the B-organs to be every
way excellent, The rolled gold jewelry is said to wear
well, we do not know which of the two would be prefer-
able—it is a matter of taste.

“Miraxpa."—There would not be the least impro-
pricty in attending evening entertainments, or even
dances at this distance of time, but a little discrimina-
tion is still advisable between a **small> dance, or an
entertainment of a quiet sort, and one that was expected
to be very large and gay. If you cannot wear all white,
wear all black, with a bunch of white roses, or carna-
tiong in your belt. Black gauze, orgrenadine over black
lining gilk, makes a very pretty dress for evening wear,
and could be worn in and out of slight mourning,
Ivory armure gilk, or small fignred brocade wonld make
a lovely and very becoming waist, over white tarletan
gkirt ; and may be worn many times withont soiling, it
is mot so hard and glittering as satin.

“M. G. W."—We cannot see that your statement has
any value, excepting in its intimation of equal complic-
ity on the part of the husband, which as we are not in-
terested in, and have no means of verifying, is hardly
pertinent to the case, and affords no grounds for con-
troversy.

“Mrs. M. E. W."—Your question, we believe, has
been answered, but for fear it may not, we repeat that
the bonnet as yon describe it, is as suitable and fashion-
able this year as last, does not need the least alteration.
For a traveling veil get two vards and a half of grenu-
dine gauze, of a pale écru, or ash grey shade, orif yon
prefer dark colors, invisible green, or stone blue. This
will envelope your bonnet, and go twice around your
neck if need be, and knot in front, orat the side.

“ A SusscrIBER.” —In our * Portfolio of Fashions”'
youwill find a number of short dresses adapted to infants’

one year old. A yery pretty style is
the “Infants’ Short Dress "—2183. :

MAGAZINE.

* Annie."—Study hard, Annie, and do niot attempt 1o
write until you know something of what has already

| been written, and until you are sure you liave something

tosay. Mere iteration, and dilation that only ocenpies
space, isnot worth the time, or the paper it is spread over,
There i8 a hundred times too much of such stuff printed
now; the world would be better off with less talking
and writing, and more practical doing,

Your mother should carefully rip her dress, £ponge it
off upon the seams upon the wrong side with u little
wedk ammonia and water. then press. Make a gored
lining of the length and size to suit her, then use 4l the
best of her dress to make flonnces, and trim the skirt,
after any illustrated design which suits her; and then, if
#he has not enough for a bazque, she can ger three yards
either of plain silk, satin, or brocade to make a basque,
which should be cut plain, and after a coat or cuirass
pattern.

‘‘Eprtor  DemoresT’'s MoONTHLY :—The excellent
article on ** Conversation,”” in arécent number, leads me
to suppose you may be intercsted in the details and re-
sults of ** Our Club,” whose object is improvement in
“ Conversation.” It has no formal orgunization ; no
chosen officers, no members elected, no constitution, It
iz simply ** an evening at home* with an object.

“TUpon a verbal sugeestion, some twenty-five neigh-
boring ladies and gentlemen met at a designated resi-
dence and constituted *Our Club,” A well-read, liberal,
clerical gentleman usnally led the exercises. He opened
the conversation by remarks pertinent to the chosen
topie, which then became general. Points were raised
and criticised, opinions expressed and combalted -
questions asked, answered, disputed. No one was held

| to maintain but one side of a topic, and ordinarily the

opinions or bias of all were very fully expressed. The
reticent or silent were encouraged to converse, In this
style conversation was carried on for one and a half or
two hours, No vote was taken upon the merits of the
digcussion or the topic.

*The Conversation closed, & critic was appointed by
the chairman, n topic selected for the next meeting by
ballot ; the criticism upon the last meeting read. Some
slicht refreshments taken as cake with tea, coffee or
lemonade, and * Our Club ' dispersed for the week, some
remained for general conversation, games, music and

| dancing.

“The following are some of the topics discussed :
‘Theatres,” *Superstitions," *Vocations for Women,
¢ Capital Punishment,’ *Temperance,” and *The Ex-
cise Laws," *Raffling, *Travels," ‘The Sunday Ques-
tion.’

** The weekly meetings of * OurClub’ were agreeable_
and anticipated with pleasure, and we thiuk all profited
by this social interconrse ; in the acqnuisition of knowl-
edge, moral and intellectual culture and especially in
gaining clearness of thonght, and facility of expression,
topics were selected on which all should have well di-
gested opinions, and what bettér occasion for forming
them than under the scrutiny of twenty eritics,

* Such means of culture are simple and attainable in
any neighborhood or circle of friends. The Art of Con-
versation is a fine art, and worthy of cultivation. Not
one personin a thousand may be requnired to makea
public speech, but all have opportunities for conversa-
tion, and good conversationists are very rare. Should
others profit hy our experience, we shall enjoy the added
pleasure of doing as well as getting good.

“Yours respectfully, 4. 0. W,
* CLrPToON, STATEN IsLaND, 1881.”

“TUARDA."—The Ebers' Papyrus, the second largest and
the best preserved Egyptian mannscript known to be in
existence, is now in the University Library at Leipsic,
and was written in the sixteenth century, B.c. It isa
medical treatise, and includes the diagnosis of many dis-
eases and the remedies used for their relief,the mea-
sures to be used in the preparation of drngs, and even
the pions words to be said by the physiciun at the time
of using the remedies. Several pages are devoted to the
special treatment of eye diseases. What makes if very
curious is the fact that themanuscript was digcovered by
George Ebers, some years after the publication of his
most celebrated romance, ** The Egyptian King’s daugh-
ter, in which he describes such a manuseript as having
been written by a famons eye-doctor of Egypt. as this

| papyros really was. He himself says that in bringingthe

manuseript from Egypt, he felt very much as a man
might feel who had dreamed of a ireasure and upon
waking went out and fonnd it, just as he had fancied it
in his sleep.
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“GrADUATE,"—English newspapers date from the | fore be made to express thought. But obviounsly this is | itan, Ethiopic, and old Phenician. The Shemitic Na- [

o3
first year of the Long Parliament, the oldest that has | seldom resorted to, because |1r¢'riuu_.~‘ stones are very | tions, or H]u-n?ih-»_ are the :-\Te-_\ rians, Chald#eanz, or 4
been discovered being a quarto pamphlet of a few leaves, | costly, and few can :|ﬂ:1mi to |.'nlllhl.lu‘ them so a= 1'u Bﬂhyimimn_:-. Syriang, Phanicians, llebrews, Ambs, k
entitled “ The Daily Proceedings of Both Houses in this mean :m_\'t.hiu:_.". Besides, s‘\'luhnlm.ul lull;:u.-t:_'t'-. is | and Elltlnpmua, \ . 4
great and Happy Parliament, from the 3d of November, [rapidly falling into disuse; the age is too practical, | 2. Tramontane is the north wind ; so called by the L

1640, to the 3d of November, 1641. London: ])I'il'ltl:d f:fr and too realistie for it. | 'Ituliun.--.‘hl-must- to them it comes n.\'rr‘ the numfn.nin.-a.
William Cooke, and are to be sold at his shop at Forni-'| o000 B. L."—is “tired" of cheap lace curtains The lml'““"_“‘"“ apply the term to ln-.rmujj‘ French,
val's Inn Gate, Holborn," thongh occasional gazettes Ifmi for her country parlor; she acks for suggestions, and and other u!’l.l.-,&lr born north of the Alps, }Ft'lllt‘ll law- {
been put out at the time of the Spanish Arliltlilbl'l. which | o tovite them from those of our readers who have | Y€T¥ on the other hand, “PI'_I."' the word to IW!?N can-

contained besides the news of the day, m.l\:crtlsenwm.- solved this problem for themselves, Weshould snggest nonists, whom l!"'-" consider tf’o Rﬂmm“f“"- Im
of hooks. More than one hundred papers with different pretty rose-colored cretonne, with a white Azalea pattern Englaud, .U\'t'l'»‘ll'l-l-llll-"l Roman Catholic notions are f
titles were put forth from this time till the death “r,“"' upon it. Madras muslin, or linen cheese cloth bordered | ¢Alled = Ultramontane.
King, and eighty between !l;ut! time nlml tlltl-llitxs[nx'il‘llra;:, with antique lace. " “]'l1"'“‘."—-Pumphenmliu means all that & woman
at first appearing weekly and then twice or thriceaweek. | - = can claim at the death of her husband beyond her joint-
r»:t.u:u h.:rlu the title of * The French Intclligencer,” x'_‘\' Vs _!]"'_ g‘;""”‘l"'f’_]"r‘ and the gold figure | o "1, 1he Roman law, lier ]mmpherlmﬁa included the
“The Dutch Spy,” “The Scot’s Dove," etc., but Mer- Elp(lm your 'pu.].n.;:, .ll..ll." ;nlh‘\;-].}. {lw'ld]yd. and not ut' all furniture of her chamber, lier wearing apparel, jewels,
curics of various sorts was the favorite titie: * .\hm:li- ‘1‘ "‘;’““:"-‘ l‘“l”l 1_-“"" :;nn: “:‘1;':‘ ‘11‘;" g;m!ud of your etc. Hence, personal attire, fittings generally, anything
rins Democritus,” *Mercurius Britannicus,” “Mercurius | ¢Afpet shou "; pDINe ;“]'t‘- _!I“"_ SRACE.OF JORr PADET, | ror show-or decordton. (Greek, * paraplerne,” beyond

S ! T Cph A ] i Ty 083 % ) nich = » gmall, RCHT :

04 E‘Iur“.’,lh,i".‘ Jourlllt'“, H}']{} ;“ ‘!::tmtf:2:.:}!-“::[;“:;:2{}- r:ilt]‘- :'lt"l! u:'nl'l:tilll.I and either hﬂ\':e. lace :\'i!;illml!lllﬂ)r:-rntllillj:e.t :I(I' *ARTIST."— The Madonnadel Impannata, by Raphael,
!;I:I:-li‘i:; 1{;:32‘-}“1}]‘11,:-.P;nr;::;;tu},d'ill:,._i .\\:urf: Marchmant | drawn through rings from rods. The lambrequins, | I,“k""‘ its distinctive name _f"f’“_l the viled naper window
Needham, on the Presbyterian, and Sir John Birken- | Whether of c]]‘mtz. or wools, or m\\"sllk, e-'h(mlq h:m:- a | '“h[hc b“d‘r.-“m‘i“d'-' (Italian @mponnatta, ml.'-"] paper.)
head, on the Rovalist side. In the Diurnal of January [ £round and mixture of cc')]nr t'hut will not c_umll(-t with ETI{JUF.TTE. -.—lh(-rc are several t_.-xpl:manons of the
99, 1649, is recorded the sentence that * Charles Stuart | the carpet.  Get a pale olive piano cover, with gold silk eXprévdions, Mind your P's and (Z+" In the reign
as ‘T'vrant, Traytor, Murtherer, and Publick Ennemy, | émbroidered horder. of Lonis XIV., when wigs ()f.\'er_y unwieldy size were
shall be put to death by severing his head from his [ *Tex Mires Frox o4 LEMoN.”"—The lemon tree is g | YOI, qml bows were made \\'It!l very great fnnpulity_
body,™ and in the same paper published June 30th, we | native of Asia, thongh cultivated in Italy, Portugal, and | 'O things were especially required, a ** step™ withi the
find the record of the closing act of the sad tragedy, |the South of France. In Europe it is a small tree, while feet, and a low bend of the body. In the latter, the wig
“*This day Charles Stuart was beheaded over againstthe | in its native state it is sometimes over sixty feet in | WOUd be very apt to gel deranged, and even to fall off.

1

Banquetting House by Whitehall.” height. Lemon juice is very useful in sickness, espe- The constant Ic““[if’" Ilu'r(:*.!orfe of the Fr!enc!a danzfingA
“CAN YOU INFORM me regarding the German story- cially in' rhr‘uuuniv difficnlties, makes the hands gmooth ;n’a:-ter 'io 1}?‘ pupils was ;'\.!m(l your P's (i. e., pieds,

writer Stifter, and Karl Vogt, also a German —NELL(E." am'l \'\'lntc. s acure for neuralgia if rubbed where the | '-‘i) an ((%:- (i- €., Qlff-’!f”,__\\-lgi‘}- il
Adelbert Stifter was the son of a poor Bohemian linen | Paill is, and is useful in destroying dandruff. 4 SECONC. JoTton s g SRCHUApay e U TI DY e

weaver, and was boru the 23d day of October, 1806. He “ ENQUuIRER."—The Coffee Music Halls started in f:};g;ﬂ;;:d,”}crg t:l Idh(é 'f iy \\las E-;;’ﬁ“”ydm: ‘oam-
passed through the University of Vienna without show- | London under very influential patronage to provide d a:ne h:; ;\ﬂe warnuger Ll::;aag;ﬁﬁ; [u"fl:‘;' tdtﬂm'd
ing any particular inclination for any especial depart- | means of popular recreation apart from the mischievons ‘g and o'a L ¥ A
ment of study, trying law, history, science and mathe- | influences which always in greater or less degree, attend R : o = A
matics, and becoming proficient in none. After quitting | the sale of intoxicating liquors, have met with great suc- | Mgs. J. 8. Mo F."—The cape of the *Pilgrimage
the University, he entered the family of Prince Metter- | cess. Music halls, as they are generally understood to | St conld of course be made T OVIl, Al Sy
nich, as tutor, and also became a writer of poems in one | be, are places in which the entertainments are usually | 1°r€ ou:ltterl ato8 ?th?!' i preferred. “ fiat 3x Bspiily
of the Vienna jonrnals, which to his own great sur- | debasing in character, the drinking excessive, and the | c““f"d el Sl VI8 Dok AL Al _ras.l.nonuhle puls
prise made him instantly famons. He was a shy, awk- | associations bad. 1In large cities, however, where there scaaon‘. Tew nuld.he b?tter to geta plul_n vAalet, or ichio
ward man, very unattractive in person, and utterly unfit | are thousands of people either living in single rooms or trope silk, a&nd trim “:nh'brocadp,. o h:l-m hi Fl‘"_"' aul
for polite socicty. His principal books were * Studies,” | in very cramped departments, with few of the comforts | Make pretty brocade jacket. If you Rl O
** Colored Stones,” and “ After Summer.” In 1849, he | of home, is of extreme importance that there should be | Manent bonnet, get a modified STV poke o Jeghomn,
was appointed School Counselor in Linz-on-the-Danube, | Placcs of resort of recreation, both out of doors and un- | 1n€ the brim with a fine, dark shade ?f “.I;]]-e-':Ol_owd
Austria, where he died in January, 1868, He is even now | der shelter. Therefore, it is to be hoped that these Cof- | Satin (shirred), and trim 1:m;1nd’_tlfe crml\ nf, h h"'i" rpgce
regarded as the best movelist in Austria. Karl Vogt, | fee Music Halls, while promoting bright, innocent rec- b_Et_“ i cr;mlr}ar:d bl_"m".:;t ““_if 0"'";( s :;‘i{r t;i:;‘:. =]
one of the most popular scientific lecturers of Germany, | Teation, and solid instruction, may in time do away | ¥ h‘rte °"hp“ re ’;‘i‘“*f i emu; i 01; o ‘_:;it: . E&
is & native of Giessen, and was born in 1817. Whilestill | With Liquor Music Halls. A::.re:" 'igl qtn: m.ﬂ;:;\;;s' f:::::id u;f]lf‘:.’eio;,; ‘QE,;('ln;?ug",e
young his father was appointed professor of medicine in | * Jessica.”—The Metonic Cycle is a cycle of nine- | If:a:ll;;;' :)anfl L;an d Took ‘;.e“. St tfw fwﬂ;(.,. trimine
Berne University, and it was there that young Vogt made | teen years, at the end of which period the new moons | .- e \"ic eable End ]m’s S T PR Ay RS
the acquaintance of Agassiz, and took up the study of | fall on the same days of the year, and eclipses recur. lf’ (;)re ste]rl‘ Rovers on Bonnate ialoht cult ‘.“'ubetm
zoology. He became joint author with Agassiz in the | Discovered by Meton, B.c. 432, }uu. o i E Y A }‘4] - ToF & m(-r'
** Natural History of Fresh-water Fishes, Fossil Fishes, ﬁol‘ aéj%;:ll::: tlg ;zzﬂdiiﬁl;‘:i‘:,?n:eiﬁ;hg 0:‘:1(!;: the
aud studies on Glaciers,™ besides writing **In the Moun- | yedium to prodice the several phenomena connected plaisn Staniaad TabPEs. Hachuse tho newest ave Horas o
tains and on the Glaciers,” * Text-Book of Geology and | itl, mesmerisin, spirit-rapping, table-turning, and so expe;’iments in small :iuamities. and are gone before the
Petrifactions,” and several other works., He lived in |on. The production of these ‘‘manifestations " is | gistant purchaser can reach them. The **duftodil pat- R
Paris several years, where he established a Society for | sometimes called odylism. Baron Reichenbach called tern, for example, was exhausted in two weeks ; und so

the aid of German students in Paris. From Paris, he |t Od force, a force which becomes manifest wherever With :some ' oLier G A Tt designs.  Fashionable
went to Itﬁ]y‘ where he wrote one bODk, Ilut l'ﬂtllf']led to chemical action i= g{)i“g on. dressmakers are qlliCk to see the merite of new gwds )
Germany to become member of the Imperial Parliament | 94, Kali is a Hindoo goddess, after whom Calcutta | 4.9 i the case-of the new satines imported by a lead-
in Frankfort-am-Main, distinguishing himself there by | receives its name, Kali-Kutta (Kali's village).

i iti ing house, bought them up by the piece until the stock )
his speechies in favor of political freedom. In1852 be | wyrpimeg v Betore the invention of paper, one of | was exhausted, and no more could be procured; and this
went to Geneva to become Professor of Geology. and in

£ . 3 g
the substances cmployed for writing upon was the leaves | was the case with the plain black, as well as the daffodil,
1861 he headed a successful scientific expedition to the ; : shi : ia-
3 of certain plants, In the British Museum are some suckle satines. Thanks for your apprecia: )
Norwegian Coast and to Teeland. He is a strong advo- DAL and oty

- =

Ll

* CurrosiTy. "—O0dyle is that which emanates from a

te of the D 4 i . | writings on leaves from the Malabar coast, and several | tjon, 4
;:1?5 of the Darwinian thf"’[’y s and as equally strong in copies of the Bible written on palm-leaves. Thereverse | iy .. The “Alexandra” toilet will furnish a '.'
nﬁppmﬂl‘imﬂm the Mozaic account of the creationand | ;4 " ohverse pages of a book are still called leaves, beautiful, and very appropriate design for your purpose. _,
to all revelation. and the double page of a ledger is termed a ** folio,” Yon can have the skirt cutavalking length if you chnoSf, d
*Vicroria B."—We cannot make the address of a | from folium (a leaf). and the removable train added. You can depend on this ll
contributor public, but a stamped letter sent under “ BrraiY—In the Hi g i v ign f to come.
gro i '—In the Highlands, a cup is given to tray | design for years to e )
:;ov.]rler to ** Sherrill Kerr,™ at this office, will be forwarded elers when their feet are in the stirrups, before they | «No Naue."—Bismarck is Prime Minister of Germany.
b‘::loer. twed?]fiy e }t}hi;,stha&slm ifa ;goung 1ady, a0d | finally Jeave, hence called the “ Stirrup Cup.” He is a German. Father of Bismarck was Karl Willielm
SaR A s aEwahed, Ron e Amdly: “Lord Marmion’s bugles blew to horse ; Ferdinand M. Bismarck, Captain in the Royal Body-
“J. B."—The finger-ring has significance, but no * lan- Then came the stirrup cup in course, Guard of Prussia. Died, 1845. Princess Stéphanic is )
guage 3 ** becaunge the etyle of them, and fashion of wear- Between the baron and his host danghter of the King of Belginm. Engaged to Prince
ing, vary with the fashion of the hour, The nearest No point of courtesy was last,” Rudolph, Crown Prince of Augtria. ;
:gzt\regtﬁgii;t 1\::5;:&%0 }I:rath: a‘;l;:?n% ch zor;ng%i;s X Sk Walter Scott; Marmion, 131. “0pan.—James V, of Scotland was “ Knight of Snow- :
: -ring which is alway n cirele 7 ; i : don : !
i . g 2,—Nicotine is so named from Jean Nicot, Lord of | don.™ e )
::g:: o;ﬂfﬂ“ii“%ﬂg th';hl::;: l;nr::d.,’bl:::glzl.?i‘;ﬁ Villemain, who purchased some tobacco at Lisbon, in “Iusme.l " is pronounced Alis-met, and means Fate, |
osed: of Weren BiseleeTotidin e zold which are said to | 1960, introduced it into France, and had the honor of | ** Kuhe™ 5:‘-‘1"‘0110“':“-'1 Koo-ay. » (
?&present the days of the week gbut all the significance | iXiNg his name to the plant. Our word tobacco is from ; “L"::_:l“‘t‘ig i prononnced Lack-koong, means. allar- 'l
- = It AN the Indion fabaco (the tube used by the Indians for in- | ing, aitractive. !
?ﬁ:ﬁeiﬁﬁnﬁﬁ' fid"'ﬁit°5,'§l”:§°§1fi‘§gesf“$f€£ f?é’:ﬁif haling the smoke, which by them is called petuni or | * Gobbaerts,” pronounced God-erta. -
3 ’ 1 1 ] W o ' bl i
but has no hasis of certainty in fashion. The only lan- | €hiba). Love."—Ivory white gloves are the most suitable

guage, rings proper, beside the wedding-ring, would be [ * Hizrory."—Shemitic means pertaining to Shem, | fora bride even if her dress be plq;_n calor. Of mnﬁ' h
rings set with stones to express certain meanings. | descendant of Shem. derived from Shem. The Shemitic | they aré worn _dqring t.hg.u.emons, br_lt 'mg‘m“'i!lt' = ;
Gems have a langnage of their own, and could there- Ilangnages are Chaldee, Syriac, Arabic, Hebrew, Samar- ! taken off to put on the ring, if & ring is used: that Is
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the bridestaid’s privilege. If the wedding takes plice
ar home, the bride enters the room ou the arm of her
father, or the one who is to give her away ; the groom
and the bride’s mother come next, followed by the
groomsmen, and bridesmaids, Sometimes the groous-
men aer gs n=hers, and the bridesmaids follow two and

two. A reception cannot take the plice of the wedding-
calls ; becanse culls are an entirely different thing, and

are made after a reception, even if there is no wedding,

“Lapies’ Cres:—-1 bave been a subscriber and ad-
mirer of your mazazine many years; have gotten clubs
for fiye or six years: in facr, my house is full of beauti-
ful articles I have received as premiums, I have often
thuught Iwould write aud tell you how much I enjoy the
Ladies’ Club and Housekeeping Class. 'Will you tell e,
plesase, how I can dress to the best advantage, on one
hundred and twenty-five dollars a year. This isa town of
five thousand inhabitants. 1 go to chureh, concerts, wed-
dings, and make calls.

“ Dorosco,”

T'o dress nicely on $125 per year, requires the utmost
attention to economy, and demands also that the lady
should be clever and tasteful with herneedle. Economy,
it need hardly be sad, does not consist in buying cheap
things, bug in tuking care of good ones. Buy the best
mike of bools, and one pair, with a pair of the useful
tie shoes for stner, and one pair of house slipper will
la~t you a year. The important articles of dress are a
besr dress, a street wrap, furs, and winter underwear,
Only one of those can be purchased inone year, but furs
do not need replacing more often than ouce in five years,
nor underwear more frequently than once in three years,
if the best quality is obtained.  Extravagant cloaks and
much trinmmed wraps must be put out of the question,
they are not necessary, or desirable, and the purchase of
cloaks limited 10 the plain, warm winter cloak, or cloth
ulster, jackets, snmmer ulsters, and small summer dol-
maus, can be easily made from paper patterns, and the
latter from a small piece of light cloth, or as a finish to
a black silk suit.  Furs ueed not be an expensive pur-
chuse, but they should be durable. There arve furs like
fay fox that are not dear, yet last a long time, and
look well.  Avoid flowers, fancy beads and fringed
trimmings, as they are costly and not serviceable ; buta
purchase onee in a while, of a good piece of lace, is very
desirable, and a knowledgze how to get up something
pretiy for neck-wear indispensable. Study the simple
forms in these things and when you see one that suits
you, copy it, in the pretty and cheap trimming laces that
are now so commonly worn. Of course it will be a sav-
ing, as well as more satisfactory to make your own un-
der-clothing, (all but knitted under-wear) and the © im-
proved * patterns are less trouble, as well as more likel ¥
to last.  As a trimming for honnets, feathers are better
than flowers, because so much more permanent, but a
gpray is nsgeful sometimes, because it may be transferred
to the corsage, and it iz better in buying, therefore, to be
sure that it is good and of French manufacture, even if
it costs double the price. Do not buy black grenadine,
unless it is the goft, open-work wool, to make as an over-
dress for wear with an half-worn black silk ekirt, Use
washing-dresses in summer a berge, or plain silk, Gren-
adines are costly and if you are saving of them they
&o out of fashion. Do not buy plaids, or large figures,
or high colors, and do not wear your delicate things
where they will be ecrushed, mussed, or spoiled. By
plain linen handkerchiefs by the dozen or half-dozen,
and mark them neatly with your name ; they are always
lady-like and now very cheap. Use the narrow hair-
striped, regularly made hose, in dark gray shades, and
for best, with black dresses; black Lisle-thread, Have
always linen collars, not ruffles, for every-day wear and
for the street, and buy good dark, or black, kid gloves,
and the best Lisle-thread for summer wear,

** SOMETHING ABOUT DICKENS,"—too indefinite—what,
do you want to know ¢ An encyclopedia will give you
the general facts about his life, and the list of his works,
There is no internal or external evidence that * David.
Copperfield ™ was intended to portray Dickens himself.

“M. E. W."—Your chip bonnet i as guitable, and

will look as well thig summer as last. Do not alterit in
the least.

“ New ENGLAND."—Follow directions in regard to
pad, We donot know the author of *“ On the Shores of
Tennessee.” The unbleached cotton wonld do. Linen
is better without the worked figure, Cut 8 paper pat-
tern of the different parts of each article of furniture
und then cnf them out in linen, and buste them together,
putting the edges together to make the seam, and bind-

i"llﬁ“'iﬂl the braid. WQ shal]‘m .nprobab".;tysoon b e_!
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gin another story by the sathor of * Seed-Time and Har- |

vest,'”

*S1srErs. " —The color is browi.  She wonld be called
fuir, but not * blonde.™ Her typeis more the *American™
which iz a little mixed, than the pure Saxon. Either,
and all the trimmings you mention are fashionable. Use
that which is best and most permanent,

"

" STRANGER."'—Stenography could be put to excellent
use In many ways in which a woman ean earn a liveli-
hood, besides the mere one of réporting, Engraving is

not more difficult after a girl has acquired proficiency, |
| and has exceptional ability in the art, there are plenty of |

avenues open to her talent, and at good remuneration,

* NaTHALIE,"—There are always * bustles ™" to be ob-
tained by those who want them, and a fresh effort is
mude every season to re-instate them, but it has not sue-
ceeded yet. Fashionable women have their underskirts
made with a series of flonnces mounted upon the back
breadth, but they do not reach within twelve inches of
the waist, which as yet is strictly outlined. There are
small flounced tournures for sale.

A CANADIAN GIRL."—You would have to take your
chance with hundreds of others to get a situation n any
store, and those who have had practice, and an early
training are preferred. There are very few special stores
for fancy needle-work, and these are mostly French, but
nearly all ladies furnishing houses have such a depart-
ment. They do not pay much attention to knitting and
crochet now, however, it is all ** decoration,”

“P. 0. E."—The bride and her husband should both
receive with you; that ig, they should stand near yon,
and you should present your gnests to them immediate-
ly after they have paid their respects to yourself, If
it is a ** sit down ™ supper, the bride and aroom shonld
lead thé way to the table, the bride on the arm of the
host, the groom taking the hostess, 1f you wish to
serve coffee, or uny refreshment to these special gnests
on their arrival, it shounld be done in the dressing-room.

* E. CanpeELL."—We only supply corsetsof our own
make. A handsome ““material” suit, with adjustable
train, would cost yon from seventy-five to one hundred
dollars.  An evening dress of light material such as fine
bunting, or gaseline, from fifty to seventy-five dollars.

* ALBERTA.”"—You are quite right in your idea of
beauty, and grace of figure. Height is not essential,
though for a few years past, it has been considered
highly desirable, and young ladies who wish to be
** distinguished,” increase the appearance of height by
every means in their power, but proportion is, and es-
pecially a clearly, and strictly molded waist, and
smoothness over the hips. Every particle of fullness is
removed. White lace, and satin ribbon, the same shade,
the ribbon for loops in the shells, or cascades of lace
down the front and round the neck. Thanks for your
appreciation.

*“Erson,”—The best way to make over your grey, is
to make a trimmed skirt ont of the two, and a pretty
Jjucket boddice ont of summer silk plush to wear with it :
or instead of the plush, use a small ficured brocade with
a ground matching the shade of silk. Such a dress you
will find exceedingly useful. Would not bunting be good
for your little girl, ** Gendarme * or peacock-blue. A neat
trayeling dress made in the fashion of the * Pilgrimage
suif, of summer cloth, bége or camel's hair, and trimmed
with one of the new Indian stripes, or with thin silk
plush, or you could nse your summer silk for traveling,
and provide one of the pretty embroidered pongees for
hot weather, Use passementerie and black Spanish lace
for trimming your black silk. A visite of black silk, or
satin de Lyon, handsomely trimmed with lace is very
uxeful for wear with all dresses, Sleeveless jackets are
not worn now ; have the sleeves made and pat into your
velvet jacket, yon would find it wseful perhaps with
other black skirts.

** AaNAs GUERNSEY."—A siviped gingham, (Scotch
Zephyr) in navy blue and white (clustered stripe)
would be becoming and fashionable, and for bonnet we
ghonld advise a moderate poke in straw, chip, or nea-
politan, with shirred lining, and wreath of small flowers,
Lace stringe. These are what are known as * English,”
and “French " Lisle thread gloves, but most of them are
made in America; the i't_ﬁ_pq_‘w__ ones, however, are
thought to wear best, but are more expensive. Make an
evening dress of your light biue, or a rufiled skirt, with
which you could wear a brocaded jacket of the same
ghade, or a mixture of pale blue and gold,

# MessiniNa.'—The summer cloth suiting would ang-
‘wer your purposes extremely wellnothing better or more
desirghle for the purpose, unless it is fine camel’s-hair,

‘which 1= more expensive, An éeru, trimmed with nar-
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row Indian stripe wounld be good. Plain quilted red

| satin, and plain guilted bloe satin are too crude, and look

| too old for u girl of nineteen. Use dark, wine-colored
satin, plain, not quilied, for your fawn, and put Russian

| luce over it, but trim your white with ivory satin and

| lace.

VAR, "—You shonld get a dark paper, brown ground
with thistle and leaves in shades of olive, ontlined with
gold and black with white lines ; or something of that
sort. Dark papers are in vogue now. Paneled papers
are still used for dining rooms, but no one gtyle to the
exclusion of others. It is imposgible to give exact dij-
rection without knowing what the resources are in the
way of house-lurnisher’s materials. A great deal of
artistic =kill, and taste is now brought to bear upon the
interior finish and ornamentation of hounses, but to
direct that this, that, or the other be done, when the
means do not exist, is nseless, and if they do exist, and
can be reached, the best thing that can be done, is to
select from the sonrces of supply that which snits taste
and pocket. But do not get a-red paper ; you wonld be
very tired of it in a little while, and nnless very rich, and
in harmony with a gorgeous style of furnishing, it wonld
look yulgar,

*Mes, T, B, Y."—The October Number, 1877. can he
had by sending address and wenty-five cents in stamps,
You can probably get such information as you require
from Johnson’s Encyelopedia.

* (. D.""—Dem-or-est.

You may take it for granted that a style is out of fash-
ion when you see nothing in regard to it. It is impogsi-
ble to keep talking about what has no existence for ns:
it takes all the space and time to tell what is in fashion,

*ANxrous."—The only way fo study architecture is,
to go into the office ol an architect ; it would take time,
and you wonld find difficnlties, but it could he done,
You must begin by being a good dranghisman, and be
prepared to deyote years to the acquisition of the profes-
sion.

‘A, C”—It would not pay to learn how to make the
square pieces of netting for enshion-covers ; they can be
bought for five or ten cents. There are two kinds of lace
used commonly in the decoration of mantel-pieces ; one
is the ** Antique ™ (machine) lace ; the other, which is
much stronger, what is called Macrame lace, made by
weaving and knotting fine linen twine.

* Mms. R. T."—Certainly, we send to all our sub-
scribers directions for making an alum cross. Dissolve
a8 much alum in beiling water as it will sustain, when
cool place in a vessel slightly oiled and suspend the cross
in the liguid which should be sufficient to more than
cover it.

* A THREE YEARS SUBSCRIBER."—Any bookseller will
furnish it, or our Purchasing Bureau will send it on re-
ceipt of order. The price would not he more than $2,
might be less, We do not remember the publisher.

** BEss1E."—A bonnet wounld be the prettiest and most
fashionable ; it would cost abont five dollars for a child
of that age.

** NEBRASKA."'—Tate-a-tate, coody-ta, de Rem-u-szay,
Jane Air, The druggist must have blundered. perhaps
did not mix at the proper temperature.

“ Mms. J. H, H."—A veil would not be suitable with a
bridal dress of colored silk. The cost of a silk dress,
ready-made, would range from seventy-five fo one hun-
dred and twenty-five dollars.

A BUBSCRIBER."—A colleze and & preparatory
school are two very different things. Vassar College is,
perhaps, one of the best first-class schools for girls in
this country. Butthere are a hundred and fifty of them,
and we can neither catalogue them nor discriminate
among them. Smith College is rathersevere in its course,
but good for those who wish to take Greek, An excel-
lent general and family school, which graduates its pu-
pils, is Auburndale Seminary, Auburndale, Mass, At
Rye, near New York, there is a school which hasa fine
réputation, and in New York there are several which are
first-class. Girton College, in England, is the ambition
of the modern English girl, and several of our enter-
prising young American women have graduated from
there. But you do well to be careful ; there are schools
which are death traps, and which, if they do not kill, in-
jure for life.

‘* CHARLIE Ross.”—Wealth and population do not
make a nation powerful in themselyes, unless there are
other elements to render it 0. There is no reason why
we should not become the most powerful nation in the
world—except the want of homogeneity, which makes us

bicker, instead of work together for common ends.
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With unity and Industry at home, and an army and navy
that would compel respect abroad, we -hnuh} =oon be
the most powerful and richest mition on III},‘ face <-{_ the
eurth. James Russell Lowell, the poet, ix American
Minister to Eugland. Mr, Glad=fone was the son of o
very rich manufacturer, and huas alway= been surrounded
by in:mr\-. He graduated with the very I)iz_'lu-.\‘l honor=
“E Oxl’urt'!‘ and is # man of immense grasp and lnflur-;r.\'.
His danghter recently graduated at .\'v.\\'nh:lfn ( (.I"rgl‘.
England, and instead of coing home to the life of a =o-
ciety girl, accepted the position of secretary to the pre-
She is worshipped by the younger students, and

ceplor.
The

has the reputation of * knowing everything,™

Queen’s prejudice, doubtless, apises from Mr, Gladstone's |
dislike of forms and ced@nonies, and his liberal prinei- |

ples which, in England, is understood fo mean opposi-
tion to the royal family. The Emperor of Brazil is
ready to free the slaves, but he has not, as yvet, been able
to gt:t hi= people toconsent toit.  They are much better
treated, on the average, than the slaves in this countfy

were.

M. L. Holbrook hus re-published **The Diet Cure ™
by T. L. Nichols, M.D . Editor of the London Herald of
Health, and proprietor of an hydropathic estublishment
at Great Malvern. The work is not imposing as regards
size, but 1ts twenty-four chapters, while geemingly di-
vided under separate heads, are really all run togetherin
an inextricable muddle, from which it is difficult to ex-
tract any very clear idea ; except that meat, or too much
meat, is the cause of disease. But even this simple pro-
position fails of its due weight, because the general and
somewhat loosely made statements are based on English
habits, and not on those which obtain in this conntry,

and tawhich, therefore, the condemnation does not accu- |

rately apply. The multiplication of works upon ques-
tions of this description is worse than nseless, unless the

facts and theories advanced have been well {ested, and |

are put m concise, exact, and practical form. And this is
not the case with the present work.

“The Right Word in the Right Place™ isa
handy litfle manual, indispensable to every writer, has
been issued by Lee & Shepard under the title of * The
Hand-book of Synonyms,” to which is added a brief
list of foreign words and phrases with their significations
and a nseful chapter on prepositions, to which is ap-
pended a list of words to which they belong. The
* Hand-book of Synonyms™ js an unpretending little

work, and does not claim to exhaust the subject; but if |

is just what stuldents and writers require constantly; and,

as the eost i3 only 50 cents, it is within the reach of all |

who are likely to need it.

* A Nameless Nobleman.”—It is rare tofind a story
£0 charming, g0 picturesque, o fall of admirably con-
trasted situations, so vifalized by troe and faithfully
drawn passages as this with the above title, which con-
slitutes the first of what the publishers (James R. Os-
good & C0.) eall the ** Round Robin " series. The story
is eleverly construceted, and dramatically developed, but
it is mot all plot ; nor does it read like the unfolding of

MOREST'S MONTHLY

The April Number of 1he Magazine of Art Cassell,
Petter & Galpin) is a rich treat. We cannot enumerate
its contents; but every family who can afford one Art
Magazine ought to subseribe for this,

* The Reading Club."—We have received from
Lee & Shepard, No. §§ of Mr. George M. Buker's
“Reading Club and Handy Speaker.” Each number
contains about fiffy selections in prose and verse, adapt-
ed to reading eocieties and family uge. The selections :
are made with excellent judgment; and the price, 15!
cents, renders any number of them eagy of attainment,

et

Good Words,

WEe find our new editorial department of ** Current |
Topics ™ is thoronghly appreciated, especiaily by those |
of our subseribers who have not the opportunity of see-

| ing many of the more imporfant newspapers of the coun-

| try.  Anintelligent lady writes :— I find your book to
be a blessing: everything iu it is enjoyable and insiruct-

| ive. Tlike the tone and style of the stories very much;
and the *Current Topics’of the month is just the most

| interesting way to get the news. I have several times
asked questions through the * Ladie<’ Club,” and thank |
you very much for your practical answers.

* Crara EVERETT.”

Another lady writes :--

“Dear Mue. Desorest : I have been a reader of your
valuable magazine for some time, but never a ubscriber

' unfil this year. You may judge how much I appreciate
it when I tell you that T am resolved never to be withont
it again—rthat i, if I can always get the means to pay for
it or raise aclub. I am poor, have only what I work for.
And right here let me thank Jennie June for her Talks.
[ enjoy them go much, and never read one that I do not
feel a desire fo be a mobler, better woman. Yon may
count me a life-long subscriber, for I wounld not be with-
out my ‘ Demorest ' for several times its cost.

“Preriv,”

In regard to onr nmew Decorative Art Department,
which deserves close attention, and which our readers
will find constantly and increasingly valuable, a sub-
scriber says :—“ T am glad to notice the new depariment
in the Demorest, * Home Art and Home Comfort,” which
will no doubt be a great and valuable addition to an al-
ready almost perfect ladies’ magazine. I have been in-
| debted toits pages for much inforniation, both useful and

ornamental aswell as philosophical.
AN AMATEUR."

Mgs. M, E, W, says :—*The * Ladies’ Club'is such a
| help to those of small means and Jittle knack of fixing
| their dress. It is the first thing T read when I open the
magazine,™
A lady who writes that her husband has promised to
assist her in getting up a club, adds :—*1 have been a
subscriber to your beauntiful and entertaining magazine
now for two years ; am delighted with it; and, though I
! am in limited circumstances wonld rather pay three dol-
| lars for your magazine than to pay twenty-five or fifty
| cents for some of the trashy periodicals I see going the
| rounds these days, This last clause you may insert if
| you choose for the benefit of those who advocate cheap
| literature.”

MAGAZINH.

| the credit and praise that is given it.

| and admirer,

29

State), and think you aud *Jennie June® wounld enjoy
4 ride with us to the Trinity River, for it is delichtful
to go to the sprimegs on one of = tribntaries,
there are five different kinds of water running ont of the
rocks within a few feet of cach other. This is the sce-
ond year we have taken your Magazine, and it i= (he
first Magazine we conld get papa to read. He thinks
Jennie June's articles the best, and e reads them
nloud to us in the evenings ; and we all enjoy them very
much, S0 A

wliore

A young and intelligent lady writes :— 1 Jike yonr
Magazine very, very much, and think it well deserves il
1 always read it
through from beginning to end. It i= 20 much compuny
to me, I would feel very lonely without it. Tt is the
most read Magazine I ever saw ; il always seems ax if
some real person were lalking to me.

oL UL G B

A " CANADIAN GIRL concludes a letter as follows:—
*Your Magazine is a great treasure in our home For
some years I have sent you a small club, but hope to et
a large one next year. Am working it up now. *Cur-
rent Topics' is avery great item ; and the pictures alone
are worth the price of the Magazine. My books came
safely, and I prize them very much. Yonr cincere friend
*UANADIAN GiR."

And a dressmaker writes what we are glad to know,
that the Magazive is a help to those who necd ull the
practical help they can get,

“ DEAR MME. DEMOREST :—T do my own dressmaking,
am limited in means, and find more help in making a
respectable appearance in your Magazine, than from any
other source.”

These ** good words" from many different sources,
and in regard to many different matters, say for the di-
versified character and gnality of this work, what it
conld not say for itself.

-

Roquefort and its Cheese.— Fromage de Roque-
Jurt had a name in the days of Pliny, and doubt-
less formed part of many a Roman banquet. In
the middle ages Roquefort wgs invested by the
Parliament of Toulouse with the monopoly of
making it, and although the industry is spread
over an area of twenty miles round, Roquefort
still maintains its ancient position, making to-day
a quantity of cheese nearly twenty times as great
as it did at the begininng of the century. This
long-continued prosperity is said to be due to the
extraordinary character of the plage. The vil-
lage stands on the summit of a steep hill, whose
sides are heneycombed with caverns which the
course of nature has made in the caleareous lime-
stone. These eaverns, which in pre-historie times
are believed to have been inhabited by men of the
polished-stone period, have for many centuries
been used as storehouses, wherein the cheeses are
kept cool during the summer heat. Attempts to
make arfificial caverns elsewhere have not sue-
ceeded, some mysterious zephyrs of most refresh-
ing breath appearing to play about those of
Roquefort: atany rate, the belief that they do is a

[ A fifteen yeurs' subscriber writes:i—
| *Deanr Mue. DEMorest :—Having been a subseriber

the experiences of a police court, which is the styleof | perennial source of wealth to its inhabitants.
the modern French novel. There is a siveet, strong, |

healthy nature in it, which has sympathies with all lovely

to your (to me) invaluable magnzine for abont fifteen
years, I may venture to say what I have often thought, |
that *Demorest’s’ improves every year, and I might say ‘

el
=

created things, and has not been perverted by morbid
cravings, nor weakened by false sentiment. With an
imagination yivid enough to reproduce the brilliant
scenes of the Court of Louis XIV., the heart of the an-
thor does not geem to be in them, but rather follows the
nameless haron who made his home in the new world and
donbtless founded one of the noble New England fumil es
which bave been andare our conntry’s pride and boast:
not because of their ariztocratic lineage, but the char-
acter of themen and women, Thereix something =o
real in this story, that one is quite willing to accept the
intimation that it is based on family traditions,—but the
pen, though that of a woman, is too experienced to be

that of & new writer. We ghall look with interest and

pleasure for future productions from the same source;
and congratulate the publishers on so promising a be-
ginning to the *Round Robin" venture, and on the
ty and quaint dress in which they have issued it. Mr.
am is the agent for New York, and will
publishers' price of one dollar,

every month. I shall never willingly do withont it, Al-
thongh I am thirty years old, I find both interest and
instruetion in the * Talks with Girls;? as well as in other
departments of the magazine, including the many prac-
tical hints in regard to making our homes beantiful upon
small means. A B

A subseriber in the past, says in a recent letter :—
‘ Just here, dear Monthly, let me say that you can never
kuow what a comfort yon are to the ladies who have
once known better days, and have been reduced fo com-
parative poverty. You gome to my wzeé cottage again
after a long absence, refreshing and brightening us all
like u living friend, May I always be able to keep you
with me. No other magazine can compare with you.

i S Your Friexn.”

From the danghter of a subseriber we have the fol
lowing :—* We live on a furm, and when we go any
place we have to ride in awagon (not ashamed of it
forwe have two of the finest horses in this part of the

To Repair Scratched Mirrors.—To repair a mir-
ror from which some of the guicksilver has been
seratehed, remove the silvering from the glass
around the serateh, so that the clear space will be
about a quarter of an inch wide. Thoroughly clean
the clear space with a clean cloth and aleohol.
Near the edge of a broken piece of looking-glass
mark out a picce of silvering a little larger than
the clear space on the mirror to be repaired. Now
place a very minute drop of mercury on the center.
of the pateh, and allow it to remain for a few min-
utes, clearnway the silvering around the patch, and.
elide the latfer from the glass. Place it over the
clear spot on the mirror, and gently press it down
with a tuft of cotton. This iz difficult operation,
and a little practice is needed before trying iton a
large mirror.
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DEMOREST'S MONTHLY, A MEDIUM FOR
ADVERTISERS.
THE BEST IN FORM AND THE LARGEST IN CIRCULATION.
The advertising columns of DEMOREST's MoONTHLY

furnish the most reliable, cheapest and best advertising |

medinm in the world. Goes everywhere. Read by
everybody, A book of reference for the family, and
sometimes the whole neighborhood especially for the
enterprising, and for all those who ean afford to pur-
chase.
covers so much ground, or is =o universally read and
songht for as DEMOREST's MoNTHLY.

Please remember that- for a card of 5 lines, costing
22.50, i= at the rate of only 25 ct=, For 10,000 cards, and
most efliciently distributed to the best families,

ADVERTISING RATES,
ORDEVARY PAGES....ccvessen 3 ..'u'l)

READING .. w5 sumais )

1.00 S

No ExTrA CHARGE For Curs o DISPLAY.
Remember that Advertising at the above rates costs
only abont 1 cent a line per 1,000 copies.
Advertisements forinsertion should be forwarded not
later than the 28th, for the next issne. No medical,
questionable, or ambizuons advertisements will be ad-
mitted on any terms.

PER LINE,
AGATE
MEA=URE.

14 LNes 1 inon,

NEXT

BuUsiNEss NOTICES..c..i....

DEMOREST'S MON'THI.XY

For advertising purposes, no other one medinm |

MAGAZINE.

Happy Day, Chromo, Lace &c. Cards, with vame apd
40 morocco case, 10e. H. M, COOK, Meriden, Conn,

CQH/SJET ‘ KID GLOVES A SPECIALTY AT
SOMETHING ENTIRELY NEW ’ Harris Brothers’® »
|

| By an arrangement of fine
voiled wire springs, which al-
lows the corset to yield readily

877 Broadway, bet. 18th and 19th Sts., N.Y.

Harrls' Seamless, Lauretia, Donna Maria, Fernande and
with every movement of the | various other makes of Kid Gloves for Gents, Ladies, Misses
wearer, the most perfect fit- | and Children, in 2, 3, 4, § button and upwards, Gloves of all
ting and comfortable corset | descriptions, Lisle, Silk, Kid Gloves and Lace MItts. Prices
ever made is thus secured, | and quality unsurpassed. Wholesale and retail.
Recommended by our best | . Write for sample color card and price list, which will be
physicians as not injurious ta | forwarded free of charge.,
the wearer, For sale by Chica-
o Corzét Co,, 67 Washington St,,
Chieago, T1l. Price by mafl,§1.75.
Lady (.‘:uwa.ﬁsingAg(-;;ts wanted
in all parts of the U, 8.

MONEY REFUNDED

Elegant and Artistic Chromo Business Cards
In sets of one dozen assorted st yles, Priee, 3 Cents per set, or
gent by mail on receipt of two S-cent stamps, ,-\-{flr-‘s.-'. W.
JENNINGS DEMOREST or MME, Drmonest, 17 East 14th St., N.X.

5 All Gold, Chromo and Lit'g. Cards, (No 2 Alike,)

0 Nmme On, 10¢. CristoN Bros., Clintonville, Conu,

CAR COLLECTORS : New Set, **just too lovely,” 10c. [
Narionan Carn Co., Box 784, Fair Haven, Ct. |

$80 to #1,000; 2 to 82 Stops. Planos
s #1256 up. Paper free. Address DANIEL F.
reessssmsssasm BEATTY, Washington, N, J.

Fh) T - =

The latest, best, and only
correct  wave, patented
Oct. 28, 1879, can be found
at Hull’s ( Palmer house ) hair
store, 38 and 40 Monroe st,
(not State st.» These waves are the
latest and best. No tying. fit bet-
ter, last longer, need 1ess dressing,
cost less, and look more natu al
than any others, Ladies will cop-
sult their best interests, save
money, and get absolutely the best
waves made of strictly natural curl
hair. SentC. O. D. anywaere from

HOLL'S HAIR STORE,

Palmer House Chicago, Il

STAMPING PERFORATED PATTERNS.

Thousands of letters on hand proving satisfaction. Fine
paper, good designs, good test, durable. Patterns of any styles
on hand or made to order. Send for cireulars, Try, and yon
will be convinced they are superior. Send your names and ad-
dress correetly to :

A. BERNARD, 401 Ganal St.,, N. Y. | o

Gerster Hair Ornaments

HULL’S PATENT WAVES.

|
GREAT IMPROVEMENT IN SILK DYEING. |
We have an entirely new process for dyeing silks, The harsh, |
cracked and broken appearinee so unavoidable in the old way
is entirely done away with. By our process the silk is not
broken : it is soft, retaining all its original lustre and beauty,
and will not get flimsy by wearing, Send usa sample of your
dress, which we will dy¢ free of e urge.  Also pamphlet free,

THEBAUD BROS.,
_French Steam Cleaning and Dyeing Warks, Buffalo, N. Y,

GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 187S.
BAKER'S

_ Vanilla Ghocolats

e Like all our chocolates, is pre-
pared with the greatest care, and
consists of a superior quality of
cocoa and sugar, flavored with
pure vanilla bean. Served as a
drink or eaten dry as confcc-

g

IN' COLORS.

ABSOLUTELY PURE.

Made from Grape Cream Tarl
makes such light, flaky, hot bre
he eaten b d)‘s{ncpllcﬁ without
heavy, indigest

ar.—No other prepuaration !
ads, or Juxurious pastry. Can
fear of the ills resulting from
ble fond.  Sold only in cans, by all Grocers, |

Rovarn Baxing Powbper (lo., New York, |

MONITOR o1 STovE.

o

* The reservolr for oll 18 at the back of stove, therefore the oll
1salways cool, No smell; no dirt, The cooking for an entire

tionery, it is a delicious article,
and is highly recommended by
tourists. [
Sold by Grocers everywhere. {
W. BAKER & CO.,

Dor-hester, Mass.

SET of ELEGANT Chromo Business Oa_r;ls.

Marguerite, * He Loves Mg, Loves Me Not,” &c., 5 cfs,
or by mail two 3-cent stamps, |
W. JENNINGS DEMOREST, No, 17 E, 14th St., N. Y, |

Imitation Coral, Ivory, Shell, Amber,
VARIETY OF PATTERNS.

For sale by all dealers in Fancy Goods and

! Notions. Wholesale only hy

CELLULOID NOVELTY (0.,

3818 & 318 BROADWAY.

SOZODONT!

This REMARKABLE DENTIFRICE may be described asa Pure,
Transparent Ligquid, DELIGHTFULLY PERFUMED,
a few drops of which applied to the tooth-brush and rubbed
on the teeth produces a most agreeable foam, which pene-
trates the interstices of the teeth, and cleanses the mouth in
a refreshing and pleasant manner. Discolored Teeth are
rendered white by 1ts use. The lreath derives fragrance
from its aroma. It prevents and arrvests dental decay. The
Gums become rosier and harder under its operation, and
sensation of perfect cleanliness of the teeth and mouth is pro-
duced. A bottle of SOZODONT will last four to six months,
so0 that it is an exceedingly ecomomical and inexpensive
dentifrice. Purchasers are ‘also asked to note the size and the
fluid capacity of the bottle, and particularly to remember
that, unlike tooth powders and tooth pastes, there is no waste—
half a dozen persons may use from the same bottle.

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS,

AR e~

ly can be done on this stove, Ciroulurs sent on application,
R Efi'i(AN & CO., 106 Beckuinn Street, New York City,

Cold Medal, Paris, 1878.
The Favorite Numbers, 303, 404, 332,

351, 170, and his other styles.
Sold throughout the World,

I

STEEL

. o4
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