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Madcap April
Unmannered March hath 

many a prank, With buffetings, but 
yet is frank Who deals with Mars expects but 

blows; And waxing old he milder grows

A roguish sprite of fickle mind
Young April comes; for she doth bind

Her scanty flowers in posies sweet,
To throw them slyly at our feet.

Then, as we think to seize 
the prize

It vanishes before
our eyes;

And April's fools, thus lured 
with flowers,

Are sprinkled with quick,
mocking showers.

Tudor Jenks.



Nileistic Reminiscences.
while ignorance and fable have given them biographies to 
which they have no claim. It is stated by one authority 
that the pillar was erected to cover the ashes of Pompey, 
who, after his overthrow at Pharsalia, fled with a few ad­
herents to Egypt, where he was treacherously murdered by 
Achilles and some other trusted officers. The monument, it 
is said, was placed upon the spot where he landed and was 
slain and his ashes burned. A good example of the stories 
in question is, that when Cæsar was assassinated, the ashes 
of Pompey heaved so beneath the pillar that it swayed to 
and fro. Another authority tells us positively that Pompey’s 
ashes were conveyed to Rome and kept in an urn there ; and 
we are told, again, that the pillar was erected by one of the 
Ptolemies, perhaps a hundred and fifty years before Pom- 
pey’s birth, and that the summit, which was reached by 
steps cut in the interior lining, was used as a beacon, the 
smoke by day, the flare by night, to guide ships coming by 
the Canopic mouth of the Nile,— in fact, a pharos. The final 
conclusion is that Pompey’s Pillar had no more connection 
with Pompey than Mount Pilate had with Pontius of that ilk.

The next morning we started for Cairo. It seemed a pleas­
ure just to be alive in this warm, eternal sunshine, and see 
the blue sky, after the neuralgic winds and rains of Athens; 
and what a joy to have open windows and wear summer 
clothing once again !

Our three and a half hour ride took us along a country 
very different from any heretofore seen, with vivid green 
fields overflowed with water on the one side, vast, sandy 
desert on the other hand, and a liberal sprinkling of palm- 
trees—past horses, donkeys, camels, and cows, all feeding and 
working together ; then there loomed up the grand pyramids 
and citadel, which in this clear atmosphere thrust themselves 
upon you at every turn and always seem so deceitfully near, 
and at last we reached Cairo.

Then what a scene ! The cars were bombarded by tall, 
gaunt Arabs, who struggled and fought with my husband 
and each other in a desperate attempt to carry our three 
humble little pieces of luggage, till, finally, all but one were 
forced off. My husband, leaving me in charge, went to ask 
some questions ; and every time he returned I knew it long

SWARMS of shrieking, gesticulating, scuffling Arabs, 
pushing, fighting, and scrambling up the ship’s 
stair and over the railing, rush upon us in a seeth­

ing mass of white 
r o b e s  and f e z  
c a p s , and ,  in 
less t ime than  
it takes to write 
this, we are sur- 
r ou n d ed ,  cap ­
tured, and in pos- 
sess ion  of the  
besiegers. We 
still retain some 
of our faculties, 
however, for all 
this tumult only 
proclaims the fact 
that we have ar­
rived in the land 
of the Khedive, 
and th a t  these 
long, slim subjects 
of his are only 
showing a truly 
Yankee enthusi­
asm and “  stick- 
to-it-iveness ” in 
each trying to se­
cure for the hotel 
t h a t  he repre­
sents, these two 
foreign “  globe­
t r o t t e r s  ; ” so 
finally, after some 
questions on our 
part and a flour-

ishing of hotel cards 
and poor English on 
theirs, we are borne off 
in triumph, escorted 
by a crowd of dark 
forms and our luggage, 
down the stairs to the 
gang of white boats 
which surrounded our 
steamer as if  by magic 
as soon as we dropped 
anchor ,  and which, 
lined with blue, red, 
or yellow, and sporting 
the star and crescent, 
presented a very gay 
and picturesque sight.

W e had not much 
time to spend here at 
the city o f Alexandria, 
so after the prelimi­
naries of custom-house 
and consul, we went 
fo r  a drive to Pompey’s 
Pillar, one of t h o s e  
remnants of antiquity 
of which very l i t t l e  
authentic is known. A N IL E  SCENE. AR A B  V ILLAG E  AMD PALM  GROVE.

PO M PEY ’S P ILLA R .



beforehand, for as 
‘ ‘ coming events cast 
their shadows be­
fore,” so he was her­
alded by a dozen little 
Arab shadows, dark 
ones, too, running 
ahead to me, then a 
body-guard of dark- 
skinned attendants 
who would n e v e r  
leave him nor forsake 
him while those bun­
dles lay there, and 
the p r o s p e c t  of a 
“  piece of money,” 
h o w e v e r  sm a l l ,  
lo omed up in the 
future, however dis­
tant.

Leaving these faith­
ful satellites behind, 
we secured a hotel, 
then started out to 
“ see C a i r o . ” At 
Shepherd’s and the New Hotel, on the great, rug-spread 
verandas, were crowds of ladies and gentlemen in dainty 
summer costumes, lounging, talking, flirting ; a bevy at one 
side interestedly watching a white-turbaned Indian sleight-

GENERAL V IE W  OF CAIRO, W IT H  THE CITADEL IN  BACKGROUND.

of-hand man whose performance surpassed that of Hermann, 
unaided, as it was, by any stage accessories, and whose 
"  pigeon English ”  was as amusing as his tricks.

Just without, on the broad avenue, is a never-ceasing en­
tertainment, every sort of costume, every 
kind of color, and all nations mingling in a 
constant crowd; white or blue gowned Arab 
boys with white turbans or red fezzes and 
bare feet are, most of them, trailing around 
their ridiculous little donkeys with red 
saddles, and hair shaved in dark and light 
stripes, or landscapes in high and low relief.

One of these solemn donkeys trots by 
bearing a foreigner, looking conscious, 
superior, or indifferent, according to dis­
position, his long legs dangling to the 
ground, and his l illiputian steed, well 
whacked by the donkey-boy running be­
hind, takes him along on a comical trot,— a 
sight for men and angels. The ladies stand 
the situation better ; and the native women 
have the best of it, as they ride astride 
completely covered by the long Chuddah 
and the queer black crape veil and nose­
ring, behind which only their dark eyes are 
seen. Like Mark Twain, I consider that it 
would reflect more credit on the nation if 
all veiled themselves “ thusly ; ”  for their 
eyes are the best part of them, and the lower 
classes, who go unveiled, have crafty, ugly, 
mercenary faces, with that heavy expres­
sion like unto the Sphinx and ancient 
statues. On Friday, the Mohammedan Sab­
bath, little carts mingle with the procession 
of horses, camels, and carriages, on which 
perch women in crape nose-veils and black 
cloaks, going to the cemeteries to weep 
over their dead, the ever-present gray don­
key and his attendant acting as escorts.

Outside the cafes and laiteries, sit men 
playing games at the tables, eating, drink­
ing, or smoking ; and at one of the hum­
bler laiteries, which are simply little stalls 
right on the street, some natives are eatingA STREET IN  CAIRO.



rice and cinnamon which is cooked on the fire before them 
in a saucepan just the form of the fez cap, and which is used 
for shaping that universal Turkish head-gear. These people 
often have a faculty of “ killing two (or more) birds with

one stone ; ” but in this instance the combination is not so 
happy as in some others, for one has an association, while 
eating the rice, of streams of water squirted from the Turk’s 
mouth on the piece of felt as it appeared, perhaps on the 
saucepan around the corner, ten minutes before.

Around the egg-stands flourish hens, and, a little farther 
on, cows congregate around the milk- 
stalls, thus vouching for the genuineness 
of the articles sold there ; and a still more 
open display of honesty we saw every af­
ternoon, when we used to meet cows and 
calves driven along by their masters, who 
would stop on signal at any point and 
supply a customer with a good drink 
milked into the glass he provided, and 
then the drove would trot on until brought 
to bay again. It was refreshing to find 
such proofs of unadulteration among these 
anything but guileless children of the East.
For those who prefer other liquids, a cup 
of cold water is peddled at about two- 
fifths of a cent, by men bearing great 
jars or skins of water ; while at numer­
ous corner-stands can be obtained a cup 
of coffee.

A peculiar cry is heard, and a fine car­
riage dashes along heralded by two run­
ners in very short and very full white 
breeches, gay jackets rich with gold and 
silver, barefooted, carrying long staves in 
their bands, with which they clear a 
track, if need be, for the Pharaoh of modern times ; while 
humbly bringing up the rear is a little donkey so laden with 
big panniers of oranges that it looks like a moving mass of 
the fruit on four feet. Two towering camels stalk by laden 
with hay, and under the shadow of these most awkward but 
high and mighty beasts, there glides by an English dog-cart 
with a white-gowned Arab coachman for the dude therein 
contained. Red-coated British soldiers compare brilliantly, 
as to color, with the Camel Corps, companies of men, all in

buff uniform, mounted on buff camels, a unique kind of cav­
alry adapted for desert battles ; and everywhere we meet these 
contrasts of Oriental and European, city and rural scenes.

When we wearied of this continual jostling throng we 
sought a breathing space in the Esbekîyeh 
Gardens, a kind of park with beautiful 
palms and plants from many countries, 
banyan trees which can easily make whole 
forests, in time, and a grotto where one 
climbs to the top along a fascinating path, 
only to he confronted by a bill of fare, a 
table, and an obsequious but determined 
waiter whose very attitude either forces 
you back on your path or compels a coin 
from your long-suffering purse, for some 
refreshments which you don’t care for.

W e sat down by the artificial lake, at 
our first visit, and basked in the light of 
the same old style of moon that had been 
our companion at home, and we enjoyed 
the pretty deception of the lamp-posts 
concealed within the iron forms of rubber- 
plants as natural as life ; but it wasn’t so 
delightful when we arrived home, and we 
didn’t sit down again in a hurry on those 
benches, so often occupied by day by the* 
filthy Arabs, for we were not desirous of 
obtaining, precisely in that way, specimens 
of the various Egyptian pests. Egypt 

hasn’t yet recovered from some of the ten plagues ; and 
in our neat hotel room we often had to surround the 
chair-legs, and even our own pedal extremities, with Persian 
powder, to keep at bay the lively and hungry fleas.

I had rather an adventure one evening, when, just be­
fore retiring, I turned, on hearing a noise, and beheld a

large, black object rolling towards me. My hair began to 
rise on end. I took a brave stand and flapped my towel at 
the intruder, but on it rolled. I was cornered ; but when I 
stamped my foot and “  shoo-ed ”  vigorously, " i t ” took a 
stand, too. Then it rolled away and disappeared. My hus­
band returned from his errand, and I, after relating my ad­
venture, mounted a chair in true woman fashion,—for my 
courage had rather oozed out at my feet in that heroic stamp, 
—and left my husband to poke around the room, umbrella

E G Y P T IA N  W O M A N  A N D  D O N K E Y -B O Y .

E G Y P T IA N  W O M EN GOING TO TH E TOMBS TO M O U R N.



E G Y PT IA N  W A TER -CAR RIE R .

in hand, after the unknown and unseen foe, which I de­
scribed to be about as large as a puppy. Nothing came to 
light; and “ hubby,” after the manner of men, teased me 
unmercifully as he rammed around with our best umbrella, 
while from my perch I insisted that such an object really 
had attacked me, and that my natural history remembrances 
were unable to cope with its species.

Finally, much to my triumph, the foe was unearthed from 
behind the portmanteau, and the erudite hunter, after a pro­
longed stare of astonishment and a prolonged poke of his 
weapon, declared it to be a little porcupine ! He determined 
to kill it and bring it home to show; his prowess as a hunter 
in a foreign land ; but first he went and displayed it to our 
hostess as a sample of what was generously thrown in with 
the room and not included in the board bill. Horrors ! It 
was one of her pets, which, with its two brothers, she, ac­
cording to Egyptian custom, kept to rid the house of roaches 
and other pests ! Therefore we had to return porcupineless 
to America.

Old Cairo is quite a different place from the modern 
city, and thither we rode one of our first days there. 
Through the Arab bazaars, hung with flags and banners, 
and past perfect jams of Turks, Egyptians, and Arabs, in 
every kind and medley of rags and colors, talking (they are 
ceaseless chatterers), disputing, or playing, we trotted or gal­
loped on our diminutive steeds, passing houses whose white­
washed walls were decorated with most grotesque paintings 
of cats, dogs, lions, or—destruction to all ancient ideas— 
modern locomotives and steamboats. When this style of 
house met our gaze we knew that the occupant had made 
the trip to Mecca, and so, as a devoted Moslem more religious 
then those around, could parade the fact by more outside show 
than his less fortunate neighbors. At least, so we were 
told. A kind of “  whited wall,” pharisaical idea, it seems.

Then came a sandy plain, where the only protection from 
the hot sun is afforded by the high hills, the dumpings of 
centuries, the foundation of which may have been the re­
sults of the first attempts at housekeeping in this foreign 
land by the Hebrew wives, or the ashes from the feast of one 
of the Pharaohs. Near here is the mosque of Imri; but 
more interesting, perhaps, is the Coptic Church, farther on,

the most ancient Christian church, with beautiful carved altar 
and wall of mother-of-pearl, ivory, and wood, an old stone 
baptismal font in the cellar, and a spot where the Virgin 
and Child took refuge awhile !

From there we rode to the Island of Rhoda and crossed 
the Nile in a clumsy boat which would better have served 
as a bridge, reaching as it did almost to the other side before 
it started thither. There was the Nilometer, that important 
stone column which, marking the height, rise, and fall of the 
river, determines the year’s feast or famine for the native; 
for a few inches of water can make an immense difference in. 
the crops.

Aided and abetted by our guide-book, we made frantic 
efforts to find Moses’ tree ; but it did not seem to be in great- 
demand, for our eager, would-be guides knew nothing 
of it. W e could only be comforted by being taken to the 
spot where Moses was found by Pharaoh’s daughter, and, 
later, by buying a platter made of bulrushes like unto those 
among which he rested. Similar dishes are. used by the 
Nubians for dinner-plates. 

Another day, having heard much of the ostrich-farm, we 
resolved upon a visit there. It was only a few miles out by 
rail, at Helouan, and we arrived at the station just in time 
to see the young Khedive appear. W e had to wait to see 
that he safely boarded the train with his attendants, and 
then we obligingly took the train behind, so as not to embar­
rass him. Arrived at Helouan, we started for the farm, 
escorted by a small guide, along a straight, fine road, in the 
midst of a crowd of the ubiquitous donkey-boys entreating 
and demanding our custom with continual recommendations 
of “ Here’s George Washington ! He regular masher ! ”  and 
the like,— “  donkeys to right of us, donkeys to left of us, 
donkeys before and behind,” for George and his less illus­
trious companions were driven in front of us and on all 
sides by their good-natured owners.

E G Y PT IA N  FOOTM AN.



At the farm the eight hundred and fifty ostriches provide 
feathers for the civilized countries, and range in age from 
ten days to eighteen years,—hideous creatures, from their 
earliest to their latest day, although they do provide the 
most graceful adornment for the femi­
nine hat. Their eggs, huge affairs, are 
made beautiful by delicate carvings, and 
are sold as souvenirs ; but the little 
creatures which issue from them are 
most wretched specimens, and every 
biped of them has a terribly bad tem­
per, which infirmity appears to increase 
with their years, for the old patriarch 
there has to be shut up in a pen by 
himself,—an honor which we found was 
due to his murderous temper towards 
his brethren, and not to respect for his 
age and ten feet of height.

At two years of age the ostriches begin 
to be of some use in the world, as then 
their feathers are good enough for sale, 
and the female members of the commu­
nity begin to lay eggs. In spite of their 
ferocious tempers, they must have patience ; for those eggs 
must be sat upon for forty-five days before they are hatched.

After our tour of the farm we came out and found our 
faithful b o d y - g u a r d  
camped down around 
the gate, and, escorted 
by all, and with request 
for payment for their 
valuable time spent on 
us [talk of " American 
cheek," that of the Arab 
takes the palm, so to 
speak], we went over to 
view the old, bandaged 
tree under which the 
Holy Family is said to 
have rested. I always 
gazed at such things 
with awe and reverence, 
believing, for the time, 
at any rate, all these  
traditions ; for what is

the use of traveling so far and not get­
ting the worth of your money ?

“  The moon was just rising as we re­
turned, and in the absolute quiet of the 
twilight I rode back on the one solitary 
donkey which had remained on the field 
faithful to us, and as my husband walked 
beside me my mind went back to that 
other couple who, centuries before, prob­
ably traveled in the same way amid the 
same scenes.

As, days passed on we grew used to be­
ing beset by guides and donkey-boys at 
every turn, and by children of every age, 
for “  backsheesh,"  and to being consid­
ered as lawful prey for any and every 
foe we met ; but the boys were generally 
amusing and always good-natured, and 
the patient, gray-coated little donkeys 
occupied quite a place in my affections. 
W e accepted the services of Flying 
Dutchman’s master as guide, one day, 
and went to the flag bazaar, where, on 
either side of the street, in tiny stalls, 

the gowned merchants squat on low platforms, surrounded 
by their flags and curtains of every color. W e  bought a gay 
and giddy curtain of the universal blue gown-material, but 
almost covered with odd pieces o f various colors and curious

TH E T R E E  OF TH E V IR G IN .

shapes sewed here and there in a rough, but effective, 
style, making it a thing of Oriental beauty and curious 
effect. Of course, it had “ Allah,"  the Mohammedan name

of God, sewed upon it, 
too ; for that or a motto 
from the Koran is to be 
found everywhere, on 
frames, furniture, and in 
every suitable and un­
suitable place, the only 
wonder being that the 
donkey -boys  have not 
yet had the idea or the 
i n g e n u i t y  to trace a 
motto on their donkeys’ 
sides along with their 
other ornamentations 
and attempts at land­
scape gardening.

I was anxious to obtain 
another curtain, and sig­
nified my wishes to our

INTE R IO R  OF TH E  COPTIC CH URCH.

ON A N  OSTRICH FA R M .



D E M O R E S T ' S  F A M I L Y  M A G A Z I N E .

little guide, who quickly grasped my idea, and after a mo­
ment’s conversation with the merchant turned to me and 
said, " Him finish, him brother here tomorrow ; ” which, 
translated, meant, in good English, “  These are all gone, 
but he will have one like it tomorrow.” By this time we 
had become quite proficient in translating obscure 
passages in poor English.

One can but marvel at the wonderful extent of 
meaning that the word “ Finish” acquires when 
used by an Arab who, with only half a dozen other 
English words at his command, strives to give you 
several dozen pieces of information. “ Finish” 
does duty on any and every occasion ; and as it 
seems sufficiently elastic to fit them all, we blush 
to think how extravagant are we when we use so 
many words to express the same thought. " Money 
finish? ” is the pert query of the disappointed boy 
who has failed to secure you for a customer and 
can think of no other earthly reason for your not 
yielding to his representations except the lack of 
cash ; or “Finish,” says the guide who has shown 
you all that even his fertile brain can think up to 
point out to you ; and so it goes.

“  Plenty ” is another abused word ; and “  Plenty 
time, plenty money, ” is the remark hurled at you 
by the coachman if you remonstrate at his exorbi­
tant demand after a drive, and you are expected 
immediately to extricate the meaning that you have been 
out a long time and must pay accordingly for the privilege. 
“  English as she is spoke” in the land of the Egyptian is 
truly wonderful and fearful; and, worst of all, what there 
is of it being so extremely limited, all argument is useless, 
and one has to submit to extortions or imprecations.

One of my adventures with the donkeys—the four-footed 
ones—of this land came near being my last. W e started for 
the Pyramids, one afternoon, and I, ensnared by mere beauty,

chose Junja, a tiny steed, to ride, being smitten by his 
shaved, mouse-colored skin, striped legs, and tattooed nose. 
His owner stated that he had been to the Paris Exposition ; 
and though it was most probably an awful departure from 
truth, still there was a stylish sound about it, and I mounted

ASCENDING A PYRAM ID .

Junja. Alas for me ! Junja’s cute looks were all his recom­
mendation. Plain, lanky Mrs. Langtry was bearing my 
husband along two lengths ahead of me, and my soul was 
filled with envy. As for Junja, he was not known to come 
off a slow trot during our several hours’ acquaintance with 
him, and he spent so much time and energy in going up and 
down that he hadn’t much of either left for going ahead ; so 
my husband and I exchanged donkeys, and urged them on 
along the fine, broad, tree-lined avenue which leads to the 
Pyramids. Mrs. Langtry threw me over her head once, and 
I had to be unhooked from the pommel, on which my skirt 
caught, by the man ; but nothing was hurt except my dignity 
and my confidence in Mrs. Langtry.

At the foot of the Great Pyramid there was encamped a gang 
of Orientals who pay allegiance to their chief there, and he 
demands a goodly sum in payment for the privilege of seeing 
the interior or exterior of this great mass of stone which he 
seems to consider his own particular piece of property, 
placed there as a means of revenue for himself and followers. 
Upon payment of his charge, we were each put in care of 
two attendants and dragged along the interior of the largest 
pyramid, slipping, sliding, stooping, crawling along narrow 
ledges and steep inclines, a never-to-be-forgotten experience, 
until we reached the queen’s chamber, and beheld—empti­
ness ! and, finally, to the king’s chamber, where, from a sar­
cophagus at the end, one of the Pharaohs has been disinterred. 
Not much royalty about the small, bare room, with shaft 
leading up to the sky, through the roof far, far above, with 
three rows of galleries around. But, like the Moslem 
religion, its very simplicity is imposing.

While my husband made the ascent on the outside, I rode 
over to the Sphinx and dismounted in front of the staring 
creature, who looks remarkably well for her age. How much 
she must have seen in all these centuries ! No wonder that 
with all that vast and hidden knowledge, and the experiences 
of ancient and modern times, she has assumed that calm, 
superior look betokening a mind above the petty, everyday 
or every year occurrences of life. No wonder she looks 
over our heads in contemptuous indifference ; for had she 
not a mind above mundane affairs, even she would blush at 
the greed and deceit of the would-be guides, the beggars, 
and the sellers of modem antiquities, who swarmed around

SPH INX  A N D  PYRAM ID .



us and every other tourist who appeared. Mrs. Sphinx is a 
great person, one hundred and forty feet long as to body, 
and thirty feet high as to head, and she has still a faint trace 
of color in one cheek, souvenir of the time before she had 
ceased to blush. Her nose being gone, and her face muti­
lated, we are left to imagine, in great part, her former looks ; 
but in her palmy days she was probably quite fascinating to 
the Egyptian mind.

To escape the swarms of human nuisances above men­
tioned, we were ready to embrace any fate ; and when two 
camels came along we recklessly acceded to the request to 
take a ride, and mounted, after the grumbling creatures had 
kneeled for us. An upheaval, a pitching forward, a jerking 
backward, as the creature rises by Sections, and then we are 
up and off. The motion isn’t bad for a very short time, and 
if the animal does not trot ; but you are all the time thinking 
of the time when he will have to kneel down again, and you 
wonder whether many people ever do get off again alive, 
and whether you’ll be one in the " survival of the fittest.”

Occupied by these reflections and with wondering what 
this particular camel had against me, for he scolded and 
shrieked and snarled all the way, I lost the greater part of 
the sandy scenery, and coming back to the original point of 
departure, the camel started for the ground. Imagine being 
on an animated precipice and avalanche all in one, getting 
down by front and back sections so that one moment you are 
grabbing its head-gear to keep from taking a " header ” 
backwards, and the next, reaching wildly for its tail to pre­
vent flying over its nose,—always providing that such a 
combination has these parts of anatomy,—and all the while 
having this cross creature scolding and snarling at you so 
that you are morally certain it is going to turn its serpen­
tine head and chew you up for daring to mount it at all !

It was over at last, and I, coming down, in the world, 
thankfully mounted Mrs. Langtry, and we started for home, 
accompanied by a Frenchman who had joined us. The 
avenue that had been so shady by day was now, at eight 
P. m., so dark that one literally could not see one’s hand be­
fore one’s face, and I could only feel the forms on donkey- 
back or in vehicles stealing by me. Not being, in any sense, 
a bundle of nerves, I never thought of fear until I  suddenly 
heard a loud rumbling, and looking back saw a great light 
rushing down in the dense darkness, straight on my path. 
Still I trusted the donkey-boy to get me out of the way ; for 
these small but determined animals can only be turned by 
sound thumps of the stick. But Mrs. Langtry trotted on, 
unmoved, in her straight and narrow path, and that light 
flew toward us.

I turned, and thinking, on calm calculation, that it was 
about time for me to do something, and that the only thing I 
could do at such close quarters and such a disadvantage was 
to shriek, I shrieked. My husband, and then the donkey- 
boy, being seized with the same happy idea as they turned 
at the noise now so near, also shrieked, and our voices 
blended with a beautiful harmony, rarely heard except in 
symphony concerts and kindred entertainments.

That light never hesitated nor paused, even at that, but 
rushed furiously on, and I had just time to see that it had 
developed into a large and heavy open carriage and two 
powerful horses, when the latter were upon me. I shall 
never forget the sensation as they came over me with a 
crash ! They considerately knocked me overboard, and I 
lay a brief moment, fully expecting the carriage to roll over 
me, when, with a great feeling of relief surging over me, I 
felt it pass ; for I had been thrown with such force that I 
was just beyond the wheels, and with a great effort I was 
immediately on my feet, feeling à lurking fear that the whole 
affair might roll back on me.

Of course, I was instantly surrounded by my o 

the two men in the carriage, who had been urging their 
coachman to such a reckless pace. Much to their disgust, in 
answer to their anxious inquiries, my first remark was, “ Is 
the donkey hurt?” Poor Mrs. Langtry!  No one heeded 
her as she lay under the carriage ; but donkeys, like cats, 
have nine lives, and Mrs. Langtry probably still adorns the 
streets of Cairo, though her master asserted, later, that her 
leg was broken.

I was terribly bruised, sore, and shaken, and my clothes 
were rather wrecked ; but no bones were broken, and my 
husband and I were driven home in the carriage. His 
donkey and he had parted company with such haste and 
want of ceremony that she still kept on her career ahead, and 
long ere this had disappeared from sight, or, rather, hearing.

So ended our day at the Pyramids ; but the results of some 
of my bruises did not end until six weeks or more later.

E t t a  B e e k m a n  D o n a l d s o n .

In the Land of Lilliput.
A  GREAT many persons can still recall the storm of 

excitement that agitated the juvenile world when 
General Tom Thumb and his wife, assisted by Miss 

Minnie Warren and dashing little Commodore Nutt, first 
made t h e i r ap­
pearance before 
the public. The 
fame and popu­
larity of the quar­
tet spread  like 
wildfire, and on 
t h e i r  t o u r s  
through the coun­
try t h e y  w e r e  
welcomed every- 
w h e r e  by im­
mense audiences.
To chi ld ren,  in 
par t icu la r ,  the 
four midgets were 
a source of ever­
lasting w o n d e r  
and delight ; and 
those  who had 
been called up to 
stand beside them on the platform became an object of

deepest envy and 
admiration to 
their playmates. 
T h r e e  o f  the 
famous quartet 
are no l on ge r  
living. The gen­
era l ' s w idow ,  
after a long ab­
sence, returned 
to America some 
eight years ago, 
with some very 
gorgeous gowns 
and diamonds, 
and a brand-new, 
titled husband, 
C ou nt M a  
T h e  c o u 
brother, B 
Macri, anCOMMODORE NUTT A N D MISS M IN N IE  W A R R EN .

G ENE R AL  A N D  MRS. TOM THUM B.
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“ Our young foreign noblemen are such wild, naughty 
boys until they marry and settle down. See what a model 
husband the count is ; yet they tell me that he was a sad 
voué before he met and fell in love with me."

Since then a goodly number of more or less interesting little 
people have been brought from time to time before the public, 
and aroused a certain amount of evanescent interest. The 
names of Lucia Zarate, a charming little Mexican lady of 
twenty-two inches, Admiral Dot, a jovial atom of German 
wit and drollery, and Major Pond, a marvel of microscopic

dignity, occur to me as among the best known of those who 
have been seen here during the past decade. The American 
theatre-going public, however, has grown rapidly more criti­
cal and exacting in the quality of the entertainment that it 
patronizes ; and today the midgets who depend on their size 
or, rather, the lack of it, as a drawing card, find their fame 
confined wholly to the patrons of the dime museums.

It is just five 
y ea rs  since 
A m e r i c a n s  
had their first 
introduction 
to that delight­
ful company 
of little actors 
c o l l e c t i v e ly  
k n o w n  as 
“ The Lillipu­
tians.”  T h e  
acquaintance 
has proved a 
m u t u a l l y  
agreeable and 
profitable one. 
It showed the 
d im in u t i v e  
a r t i s ts  that

other lady, completed the party. Their appearance in the 
larger cities failed utterly, and after a short tour they retired 
from public notice.

The writer at that time spent several days in the same 
h o te l  w i th   
Count Macri's 
p a r t y ,  in a 
small town in 
Pennsylvania, 
and deeply re­
grets to state 
that these dis- 
t in gu ish ed  
visitors came 
very near be­
ing requested 
to leave,  on 
account of the 
d isgraceful  
conduct of the 
young baron.
This irrepres­
sible young  
Don Juan of 
t h i rty -one  
inches persist­
ed in flirting 
outrageously 
w i th  e ve ry  
female in the 
hostelry, from 
the guests to 
the k itchen
maids, and winked and ogled and threw kisses at every pretty 
passer-by, from his window, where he stood on a high chair to 
be in full view. The countess expressed great grief at her 
brother-in-law's shocking conduct, but remarked, pathetically:

THE ROSSOW BROTHERS.
Franz. Carl.

“ PRINCESS P A U L IN A ."

‘‘ PRINCESS P A U L IN A . "

   A  BOXING MATCH.
    Rossow Franz Rossow.



cavaliers, and wore a tiny diamond betrothal-ring, which 
she showed with great pride.

Paulina, as befitted the bearer of so lofty a title as "  prin­
cess," was extremely luxurious in her tastes and ideas. At 
the table she could give points to many a veteran gourmet, 
and from the oysters to the dessert she could do full justice 
to every course of the most elaborate dinner. "There are 
two things which I adore above all others,” she declared, 
frequently,— " to eat, and to have my own way.”

Her appearance on the stage in a trailing satin gown, with 
a tiara of diamonds on her tiny head, always caused a mild 

sensation. For several minutes she strutted about the 
stage to slow music, wielding a huge fan, and affecting 
a royal dignity which was excruciatingly funny. After 
retiring to don a highly fanciful gymnastic costume, 
in which she looked exactly like a small walking doll 
which had just been wound up, she went through a 
short athletic performance, more comical than interest­
ing, but which she took very seriously.

Her face, which was rather Hebraic in type, was

Americans will always gen­
erously acknowledge real tal­
ent, even in men and women 
whose heads do not reach to 
the top of a yard-stick ; and 
it has convinced our theater­
goers that a paucity of inches 
may be agreeably united with 
a plenitude of brains and tal­
ent.

Aside from the Lilliputians,

CUPID. 
Franz Ebert.

of whom more will be said 
later, the tiniest midget 
recently before the public 
was Princess Paulina, the 
smallest w o m a n  in the 
world, who died of pneu­
monia on February  fif­
teenth, having been in this 
country only since last December. Princess Paulina was 
born in Ossendrecht, Holland, nearly nineteen years ago. She 
was the seventh of a family of twelve children, all the oth­
ers being above the average height. She was barely seventeen 
inches tall, having grown but five inches since her birth ; and 
weighed only eight and a half pounds. Although so very 
tiny in stature, Paulina was a most characteristic bit of femi­
ninity. She was an incessant little chatterbox, and spoke four 
languages with tolerable fluency. Her love of dress and 
ornaments amounted to a passion ; and she had all the dainty 
airs and graces, the moods and fancies, coquetries and af­
fectations, of a spoiled prima donna. She was intensely 
romantic, having had two thrilling love-affairs with lilliputian A  S T U D Y  IN  BLACK  A N D  W H IT E . 

Franz Ebert.

THE BO W ER Y SONG IN  “  H U M PTY  D U M P T Y .”

Miss Jaeger. Mr. Ring. Miss Lau. Mr. Merkel. Miss Mahr. Mr. Zink. Miss Goerner. Mr. Ebert.

F R A N Z  EBERT.
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attractive, if not exactly pretty ; but ber figure was not 
normal in its proportions, and ber whole appearance bad 
that frail look so frequent in persons of abnormal growth. 
She used ber arms and bands very gracefully, but her other 
movements were precisely like those o f an automaton.

Two other important midgets are the Rossow Brothers, 
who were born in Vienna. Franz is just twenty years old, 
and the eldest of sixteen children, four of whom are small. 
Ile is twenty-one inches in height, and weighs twenty-four 
pounds. Carl, who is two years younger, weighs eight pounds 
less than his brother, and is twenty-nine inches tall. The 
Rossows are remarkably handsome little fellows, blond, with 
well-cut, regular features, and are perfect in all their pro­
portions except their heads, which are a trifle large. Both 
are splendidly developed muscularly, exceedingly lithe and 
graceful, and exceptionally clever athletes. Their “ act” is 
at all times very interesting, and fit is constantly varied by 
the introduction of clever and novel specialties.

It would be difficult to say which of the two brothers is the 
cleverer or more popular.
Franz is the heavy weight 
of the “ team,”  and Carl 
the quicker in his move­
ments. The ease  w i t h  
which these little fellows 
swing imme nse  weights 
and dumb-bells is really 
marvelous, and their wrest­
ling and boxing matches are 
d e l i g h t f u l  to witness.
There is no play about the 
matter ; both are in deadly 
earnest, and they are so 
graceful, well-trained, and 
perfectly matched, that up 
to the last moment it is 
always a toss-up which one 
will win. Their popularity 
is amazing ; their appear­
ance is always the signal for 
an ovation, and at the end of 
their act they are recalled 
again and again by rounds 
of enthusiastic applause.
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Ludwig Merkel.

Although much alike in appearance, 
the brothers differ greatly in character. 
Both are the soul of good humor and 
jollity. ; but while Franz is fond of music 
and literature, and adores the fair sex 
(he has excellent taste and can pick out 
the prettiest girts in the audience at a 
glance), Carl cares for nothing so much 
as “  the manly art o f self-defense," and 
it is his one abiding sorrow that he can­
not meet Corbett on equal ground. Both 
brothers, however, have one taste in 
common; i.e., their great fondness for 
sauerkraut and pickled pigs' feet, in 
which succulent delicacies they indulge 
on every possible occasion.

I f  Mr. Franz Ebert, the star of the Lil­
liputians, could add two or three feet to 
his stature, there are few comedians on 
the stage today whom he would not out­
rival. He is not only an actor, but a 
most finished and conscientious artist. 
It was dear old Joe Jefferson who first 
called Ebert “ a pocket edition of Coque­

lin, ” and the appel­
lation is likely to  
cling to him as long 
as he lives. Not 
that there is the 
s ligh te s t sugges­
tion of imitation, 
for Ebert’s work is 
as d e l i g h t f u l l y  
original as his per­
sonality ; but na­
ture bas endowed 
the two men with 
s t r o n g l y  similar 
gifts. Both have 
the same mobile, 
facile, comedian’s 
mask,  and can 
achieve by a glance 
or a movement ofADOLF Z IN K .

Berta Jaeger.
W A IT IN G  FOR TH E START.

Hermann Ring.

Ida Mahr. 
Toni Meister. 
Franz Ebert.

Adolf Zink.
A  G R O UP OF  PIERRETTES A N D  PIERROTS.

Ludwig Merkel. Franz Ebert.



bright career. Merkel, who is an American, is but twenty- 
three inches tall, and only eighteen years old. He is a born 
comedian, very bright and adaptive, and wonderfully versa­
tile, and undoubtedly will develop into a very clever actor.

It probably falls to the lot of few actresses to be the object

to pick me up in their arms and kiss me. Now I really 
admire the fair sex, and I do not object to kissing,— in the 
abstract ; but one may have too much even of a good thing, 
and I should like the privilege of choosing the person.” 

Ebert is the prince of good fellows, tells an excellent story, 
laughs heartily and readily at a joke, and takes a keen in­
terest in every sort of outdoor sport. When in New York 
he may be seen daily in Central Park driving a big, hand­
some bay horse harnessed to a high, English dog-cart, with 
a very tall groom in irreproachable livery seated behind 
him. And the skill with which this mite of a man handles 
the ribbons, his self-possessed air and ultra-fashionable 

attire, together with the effect of his chubby, 
child-like face, a monocle screwed firmly into his 
left eye, and surmounted by a high silk hat, pro­
vokes much amused comment from the passers- 
by.

The exact antithesis o f Ebert may be found 
in Adolf Zink, the second comedian of the com­
pany. Zink is only twenty-one years old, and 
thirty-two inches tall. He is a lithe, wiry little 
fellow, light as a feather and quick as a flash, 
who carries his audience by sheer force of devil- 
may-care dash and recklessness, and his exuber­
ance of animal spirits. His comedy is very broad, 
without being vulgar, and the more grotesque 
and exaggerated the rôle, the more Zink delights 
in it. He is a good singer and a marvelously 
agile dancer. The wings o f Mercury seem fitted 
to his restless little feet, and he possesses the 
gift of mimicry in a most uncommon degree. 
Zink’s famous burlesques of Miss Lottie Collins 
of ”  Ta-ra-ra-boom ! de-ay ” fame, and of Mr. 
Walter Jones as the tramp in “  1492,” were really 
remarkably clever bits of travesty ; not only was 
the physical imitation in each instance admirable 
(for Zink is past master in the art of “ making 

up” ), hut every little individual trick of look, tone, and 
gesture, were reproduced with extraordinary fidelity.

Of the two remaining male members of the company, Her­
man Ring, the leading “ old man,"  is a careful and consci­
entious character actor of undoubted ability; and Ludwig 
Merkel, a new acquisition, gives every promise of a very

the lips an effect which another actor must attain by elab­
orate by-play ; both have the same keen, artistic sense, the 
delicate finish of method, the purely spontaneous humor, 
and the same admirable self-restraint.

It was in the dark recesses behind the scenes of a New York
theater that the 
writer first made 
the acquaintance 
of the comedian 
en miniature. He 
had just donned 
the attire of a

“ LOTTIE COLLINS.”  

Mr. Adolf Zink

ballet dancer and a flaxen wig of flow­
ing curls, and the décolleté corsage of 
his gown showed a neck and arms 
which a fashionable belle might envy.
Altogether, his appearance was more 
suggestive of a pretty 
child of five or six 
dressed for an even­
ing p a r t y ,  than the 
clever, traveled man of 
the-world that he really 
is. English is the one 
language wh i ch  Mr.
Ebert has found diffi­
cult to acquire ; and he 
constantly complains 
that he is always half 
a mile ahead of his in­
terpreter, adding, with 
a quizzical smile, “  He 
can only catch up with 
me at the d i n n e r -  
table.

Mr. Ebert is a native of Berlin, where his family still reside. 
He has three brothers, all of whom are very tall, the eldest, 
a lieutenant in the Imperial Guards, being over six feet four 
inches in height. At the usual age little Franz, who is ex­
actly twenty-six inches tall, was summoned to serve his term 
in the army. When he presented himself before the officers 
charged with examining the physical fitness of the recruits, 
he was promptly dismissed amid a chorus of laughter, in 
which he heartily joined.

“ I do not sigh for martial glory,”  he declares, “ and my 
stature has ceased to worry me. I have had twenty-eight 
years in which to get used to it. I can drive and ride, fence, 
box, swim, and ride a bicycle, just as well as a bigger man. 
My only real grievance is that the ladies will persist in call­
ing me ' cute ’ and ' sweet, ' as if I were a doll, and in trying

Se lm a  G o e r n e r .

L u d w ig  MERKEL. 
FR ANZ EBERT.

Miss Selma Goerner. Mr. Adolf Zink.
A  PAS DB D E U X .
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of such a wealth of honest love and admiration as are given 
to little Selma Goerner, both by the public and her fellow- 
actors ; for not only is Miss Goerner the daintiest and most 
magnetic of comediennes, but she possesses in a rare degree 
that exquisite gentleness and true unselfish womanliness of 
character which always make themselves felt in any position 
in life. As little Merkel expressed it, in speaking of her to 
the writer, “  On the stage she’s a little witch, and off it she’s 
as near an angel as they make ’em.”

Selma Goerner was born in Berlin, about twenty-nine years 
ago, and for Several years earned a comfortable living as an 
embroideress, her work with her needle being exquisitely 
delicate and artistic. The confinement, however, was more 
than she could endure, and eleven years ago she adopted the 
stage as a profession and became the leading soubrette of the 
original Lilliputian company. Since then she has appeared 
under the same management in all the principal cities of 
Europe and America. In her line she is as finished an artiste 
as Mr. Ebert, and her work is characterized by the same ex­
quisite refinement of method. As a dashing soubrette, or in 
boys' parts, of which she is particularly fond, the little Goerner 
is equally irresistible. She has a piquant little face, not ex­
actly pretty, but full of expression, and lighted by a pair of 
magnificent eyes. Her figure is simply perfection ; and to see 
her dance is a revelation.
Her pas de deux with Adolf 
Zink i n v a r i a b l y  brings 
down the house, and those 
who see her thus whirling, 
bounding, pirouetting, the 
very incarnation of grace, 
life, and animation, would 
never imagine that in pri­
vate life Miss Goerner is 
the shyest, quietest, most 
demure little woman imag­
inable.

Toni Meister, who now 
confines herself chiefly to 
“ c h a r a c t e r ” and o ld ELISE LA U .

women’s par ts ,  
and Ida Mahr ,  
who for years was 
prim a donna of 
the company, are 
veteran members 
of the Lillipu­
tians, who stand 
high in p u b l i c  
f a v o r .  M i s s  
Mahr has literary 
aspirations, and 
has already pub­
lished a volume 
of very c l e v e r  
poems.

It is a matter of 
open discussion 
w h e t h e r  M i ss  
Berta Jaeger or 
Miss Elise Lau is 
th e  p r e t t i e r  
w o m a n  or the 
more clever ac­
tress. Both are 
g r a c e f u l  and  
Capable comedi- 
ennes, possessed

BER TA  JAEGER.

of youth, beauty, and talent, and they fairly outvie each 
other in the number and richness of their toilettes. It is al­
most needless to add that they have each a goodly following 
of admirers.

In conclusion, the writer, who is personally acquainted 
with a large number of these little people, would like to re­
fute the popular fallacy that Lilliputians are morbidly un- 
happy over their lot. It is a well-known fact that most 
midgets possess abnormally quick and bright intellects ; and 
they almost invariably adopt, early in life, some occupation, 
or profession which gradually absorbs all their interest and 
leaves little leisure in which to lament their lack of inches. 
W e of larger growth may well be envious of the energy, con­
centration, and industry that are the almost invariable char­
acteristics of those who dwell “  In the Land of Lilliput. ”

E l f r ie d  d e  B. G u d é .

To the “  Funny Fellows.”
T h is  world  has too m uch grie f and pain,

Too many tears by  ha lf ;
And so, my blessings do I give 

To those who make me laugh.

Then let the croakers pass along;
Their talk is but as chaff,

While strength is in the playful words 
That stir the lightsome laugh.

True, serious moods must have their place,
For work is life ’s great staff ; 

But they toil best who now and then 
Send forth the merry laugh.

And so, since shadow's form of life 
By far the larger half,

Our fervent blessings let us give 
To those who make us laugh.

C lara J. Denton .I d a  Ma h r .
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An American’s Mistakes in Paris.
MONSEER, poor yea voo man d k  . . Bourse ? ”

I had just arrived in Paris, a stranger in a strange 
city, loaded down with the usual tourist’s luggage, 

and handicapped by the fact that I only knew about a 
half-dozen words of the French language, six of which were 
oaths. Fortunately, an American has the knack of making 
his wits serve in place of knowledge ; and before leaving 
home I had prepared myself for any emergency by memoriz­
ing the above sentence, with the aid of which I knew I could 
travel all over France and find myself whenever necessary.

The French, with their usual disregard of the proper way 
of doing things, spell this combination of sounds as follows, 
“  Pourriez vous m'indiquer ; ” which, freely translated, 
means, “ Can you tell a poor Yank who has become all 
muddled up in the labyrinth of your infernal streets what 
he must do to get anywhere ? ”

The gentleman whom I accosted was evidently somewhat 
hard of hearing, for he made me repeat my phrase two or 
three times. Then a bright light illuminated his counte­
nance, and he exclaimed,

“ Ah, oui, oui, oui, oui, oui, oui, oui,— ” At the twenty- 
seventh “  Oui,” he motioned to a passing omnibus, where I 
caught sight of the word "  Bourse ” in large letters.

" Ah, oui, oui, oui, oui, oui, oui, oui,” I said, to let him 
know that I understood, and I rushed after the ’bus, leaving 
the Frenchman stupefied at my proficiency in his language. 
But, although I shouted to the driver to stop, in every 
language that I commanded, and hurled at him all the pro­
fane phases I had acquired, he kept on as serenely and 
unconcernedly as though he had been on one of the New 
York street-cars, instead of in la belle France.

I followed the ’bus on a run, waving my bag and redoub­

ling my cries, till at last it came to a stop by the sidewalk, 
when I immediately jumped on board ; but the conductor 
roughly jerked me down and muttered something, which, 
owing to my excitement and to his bad accent, I did not un­
derstand. I have often wondered why so many provincials 
are allowed to work in Paris. They speak the French 
language so poorly that I could never understand them, nor 
make them understand me. You can always tell a true-blue 
Parisian, because he knows how to speak English.

I was somewhat astonished at the conductor’s rude con­
duct, for I had heard so much about French politeness that I 
had expected to be overpowered at sight of it. I was, how­
ever, able to withstand the shock.

Just then I noticed that the other persons who were board­
ing the omnibus each showed a round, pasteboard ticket, 
with a number on, and I at once inferred that in the city of 
“ Paree” the street-car companies only take passengers’ cash 
before shipment. The plan struck me as an excellent one, 
as they thus save the interest of the money during the whole 
time the trip lasts, which must make quite a considerable 
item, judging from the snail-like pace at which the vehicles

run. I accordingly entered a small building from 
which I perceived that the tickets were issued, 
and threw down a franc, saying, “ Bourse.”

To my astonishment the man gave me a ticket 
and returned me my franc. I examined it crit­
ically and sounded it, but could perceive nothing 
wrong with it. I handed him another, but he 
pushed it back and informed me I had nothing to 
pay. I gazed at him in open-mouthed surprise, 
and must confess that had he offered me money 
for taking the trip I should scarcely have been 
more astonished than to be thus given a free 
ticket. As it was, I looked very suspiciously at 
the omnibus; but seeing nothing dangerous, and, 
moreover, noticing that others were mounting 
the vehicle, I pressed my way to the front, and 
again attempted to get on board. But 
again I was stopped, and the conductor 
pointed to a sign at the back, which read,
“ Complet.”

“ Oh ! the ’bus is complete, is it?” I asked ; and I smiled 
a smile of superiority as I recalled a story I had heard of an 
American who wanted very much to go to “ Complet” but 
found every ’bus bound for that place was already provided 
with its full complement of passengers. The fact is, in 
France no more people are allowed in an omnibus than can 
be comfortably seated, and when full (the ’bus—not the pas­
sengers), the sign “ Complet” is hung on the rear platform. 
This system has many advantages, especially for protecting 
the shoemakers’ industry. Very few people can afford the 
time to take a ’bus from one part of Paris to another, and 
hence shoemaking is one of the most thriving trades in the 
city.

I waited for the next conveyance, but was again prevented 
from boarding ; and this time I noticed that the number 
stamped on the ticket indicated the order in which we were 
to be allowed to ride. No. 17 happened to be the last num­
ber admitted on board, while I was No. 56. I feared, there­
fore, that I should be delayed quite a while ; but not knowing 
whether the prices on the other lines would be as cheap as 
on this one, I resolved to wait, and entered a neighboring 
café.

Feeling sure I had allowed time enough for all ahead of 
me to find seats, I came back to the omnibus station. To my 
joy I found that the comptrolleurs, as they are called, were 
now in the sixties, so I pushed past the front man, and for 
the fourth time tried to climb into the ’bus ; but again I was 
held back. I felt outraged at this treatment, and expressed 
to the conductor, in the choicest English terms, my state of 
mind. He simply shrugged his shoulders ; and an English­
man who happened to be present explained to me that by 
being away when my number was called I forfeited my turn, 
and should now be obliged to obtain a new ticket and begin 
my wait over again.

“ This system of numbers,” said my new acquaintance, 
“ is much superior to your American system of letting each 
one push for a seat, where the man who shoves hardest gets 
it, while the others bang on by the straps. This system is 
much more comfortable and much more just.”

I replied nothing, but I wondered which was least irksome : 
to stand one hour waiting for a seat in a ’bus, or to stand 
half an hour in the ’bus itself. Had I been in New York I 
should have had time, while waiting, to go from the Battery 
to High Bridge, and take a stroll around in the woods, into 
the bargain. However, there was no help for it, so I obtained 
a new ticket at the same price as the last, and began my wait 
again, this time running out with the crowd at every 'bus 
that came along. At last, to my joy, after thirty minutes of 
this Jack-in-the-box dance, I was allowed to mount, and was
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fare out of his own pocket. W hy ! one 
day I merely changed my seat from the 
inside of the ’bus to the outside, and at 
the first station the comptrolleur came 
around crying out to know what man had 
changed his seat ; and when I informed 
him it was I, he made note of the fact on 
his register."

I paid the fare demanded, but I must 
confess I was thoroughly disgusted by 
this time with the French omnibus sys­
tem, especially as I was now obliged to 
take another number and wait half an 
hour more. But at last I was safely 
ensconced in the right vehicle, and hav­
ing learned by this time that these con­
veyances are not run on socialistic prin­
ciples, I was ready with the fare when 
the conductor came around for it. Then 
I settled myself comfortably back in my 
seat and enjoyed the ride immensely ; 

but I kept my eyes open, and just after passing an obelisk 
I suddenly spied a large marble building with massive col­
umns in front, which I at once knew from the photographs 
to be the Bourse. I descended from the 'bus, but, having

PLACE DE LA  CONCORDE, THE OBELISK, A N D  THE M A D E LEIN E  IN  THE DISTANCE.

as happy as a k ing. I chanced to sit by the side of a gentle­
man whose side-whiskers at once proclaimed him an Eng­

lishman, and I accordingly made bold to ask 
him how far we were from the Bourse.

“  You wish to reach the 
Bourse ?” he inquired. “ I ’m 
sorry, but you’re going in 
the wrong direction. You 
should have taken the ’bus 
going the other way.”

The ’bus had not yet left 
the station, so I h as t i l y  
stepped down ; but the con­

ductor stopped me, and held out his hand.
I had been informed that everyone in 
France expected a fee, and, although it 
seemed strange in the present instance to 
require anything, I inquired of the Eng­
lishman what I should give him.

“ You don’t fee the ’bus conductors 
here,”  replied Mr. Bull, “  but you will 
have to pay him the regular fare of six 
cents, just as though you had taken your 
ride. You see, these men are required to 
ring an indicator as soon as a passenger 
enters the car ; and once this is rung you must pay your fare, 
even though the vehicle has not yet moved an inch. A  very 
strict control is exercised ; and if you had chanced to get away 
unnoticed, the conductor would have been obliged to pay the

CHURCH OF THE M A DE LEINE .

learned a lesson by experience, I turned to the conductor, 
and pointing to the building, I asked, " Bourse ?”

He shook his head, and gave me to understand that this 
was the “ Madeleine,”  and not the “ Bourse.” I accord­

ingly climbed in again ; but the man 
held out his hand for another fare before 
he would give the signal to start. I pro­
tested, but in vain ; for he gave me to 
understand that, having once set foot on 
the ground, I could not re-enter the ’bus 
without paying an a d d i t i o n a l  fare. 
Grumbling somewhat, I paid the money ; 
but on reflection I saw that eighteen 
cents for about eighteen hours of wait­
ing and transportation was really not 
exorbitant. I have often paid ten times 
that amount for only a single hour of 
amusement.

After passing the Madeleine we went 
up a grand boulevard, and after making 
a number of turns the conductor let me 
off safely at the Bourse. From there I 
had full directions how to proceed, so 
started off, walking abreast with a funeral



D E M O R E S T 'S  F A M I L Y  M A G A Z I N E .

for, although I pride myself on my French pronunciation, the 
word “  Versailles"  is one which no Frenchman will under­
stand, however it be pronounced. Even pursing out your 
lips and holding your nose, which will answer for giving the 
correct pronunciation of almost any other French word, is of 
no avail with the word Versailles."  I was finally obliged 
to write out the word on a slip o f paper ; and the beam of 
intelligence that came into the man’s face would beat anything 
ever seen on the countenance of any of our municipal offi- 
cers.

Still he did not pass me out the ticket, but asked me another 
question ; and then began my first rough-and-tumble fight in 
French. There was a whole line o f people waiting patiently 
behind me, while that ticket-agent chattered away at me in 
the choicest Parisian at the rate of about a mile a minute,— 
faster, anyway, than their trains go, which is not, however, 
saying much. How long the interesting dialogue would 
have lasted I don’t know’, had not an American come to my

a s s i s t a n c e  and in­
formed me that the 
man wished merely to 
k n o w  w h e t h e r  I 
wanted first-class or 
second-class passage ; 
the French trains hav­
ing separate cars at 
different pr i ces ,  for 
the higher and the 
lower classes. I de­
cided for second-class 
passage ; and being at 
last able to obtain my 
ticket, I  r u s h e d  to 
the t r a i n  wondering 
why it was that the 
F r e n c h  officials are 
not compelled by the 
government to learn 
E n g l i s h .  To form 
an idea o f the French 
cars it is only neces­
sary to imagine one 
o f our N e w  Y o r k  
b o b - t a i l s ,  t u r n e d  
s i d e w a y s .  T h e y  
are less convenient in 
some ways, but you 
have a better view 

of the passengers, and can be more social.
On the journey I amused myself in trying to catch the 

names of the stations we stopped at ; but the French and 
American conductors must learn pronunciation at the same 
school, for even with the aid of my time-table I w as unable 
to make out a single name. Fortunately the names were 
posted up at each station ; and I was struck here, as on 
my journey from Havre, by the number of stations called 
“ Sortie."  I  decided the French must be hard up for 
proper nouns, for five stations out of every six bore this 
name.

I thoroughly enjoyed the day at Versailles, visiting the 
magnificent palaces, watching the fine fountains at play, 
wandering through the Park, past Apollo’s Baths, and through 
Petit Trianon, where Marie Antoinette played shepherdess, 
and made butter in her picturesque dairy. After wandering 
around in this way for some time I felt tired, and sat down 
to rest on one of the numerous chairs which are to be found  
everywhere in Paris and the vicinity. And very convenient 
it was ; for although made of iron so as to stand all sorts 
of weather, the seat was formed of elastic metal plates.

procession that was coming up the street. And now I ex­
perienced the first intimation I had received of French polite­
ness ; for, as I advanced, every man I met took off his hat to 
me. I was at first surprised, and then pleased, at the honor 
thus shown me, and bowed affably to the right and left in 
acknowledgment of this compliment, for I felt that these 
people were expressing to me their appreciation of Americans 
in general. It was not until I noticed an amused smile on the 
faces of the people that I began to suspect I had made a 
mistake ; and then, on watching more closely, I discovered 
that it was not to me, but to the dead man, that the hats 
were doffed. In fact, I afterwards learned that a Frenchman 
will always uncover his head when passing a funeral proces­
sion.

I soon reached my boarding-house, and there, at last, I met 
someone who could speak English. This someone was a very 
dear cousin, Elsie Gilette by name, to whom I made haste to 
narrate my adventures, and who laughed heartily at my

mishaps. From her I learned that for forty cents I could 
have had a cab to take me and my luggage direct from the 
railway station. This was indeed comforting news ; still, on 
the whole, I felt that I had gained a great deal of experience, 
and that I should have no further trouble with the French 
’busses.

I was not long in discovering my mistake, for the next day 
I became all tangled up in their “ correspondence ” system, 
which is a delightfully complicated method of transferring 
passengers from one omnibus line to another, by means of 
special tickets ; and the third day I  took the wrong line, and 
was carried I don’t know where, to some place at a good dis­
tance beyond the city limits, as I afterwards learned.  I then 
and there came to the conclusion that a person who wishes to 
spend a week in seeing Paris must allow an additional month 
for the time wasted in the ’busses.

The following morning I took a trip to Versailles. It was 
the first time I took the railroad for an out-of-the-city trip, 
and the experience was quite novel. Of course I made my 
usual contingent of mistakes. I had first some trouble in 
making the ticket agent understand where I wished to go ;

THE GRAND  BO U LEVA R D , FROM A CORNER OF TH E M A D E LE IN E .



knew a little English, explained matters 
to me.

“ You seat upon chair,” he said, “  you 
pay ze two cents. You seat upon bench, 
you no pay ze two cents.”

I drew from my pocket my half-dozen 
printed receipts and looked at them ; 
and at the sight a great shout of laugh­
ter arose, and the Frenchman explained 
to me that the first ticket was all I 
needed, for it gave me the right to use 
any of the chairs in the Park during

PARK OP PETIT TRIANON. MARIE ANTOINETTE'S DAIRY.

and I was as comfortable as though resting in a cushioned 
chair.

I had scarcely been seated a couple of minutes, when an 
old woman hobbled up to me and held out her. hand for alms.

I shook my 
head  and 
waved her 
away, but 
she persist­
ed; so, to get 
rid of her, I 
gave her ten 
cents. To 
my surprise 
she returned 
me e ig h t ,  
and at the 
same time 
handed me 
a p r in t e d  
s l ip  of pa­
per, which I

the whole 
of that af- 
ternoon.
I a f t e r ­
w a r d s  
l e a r n e d  
from Miss 
Elsie that, 
w h i l e  
a l l  the  
benches in
the Paris parks and streets are free to the public, the 
countless chairs you find at every turn all belongs to a 
large company, who for a fee of two cents give you a ticket 
entitling you to the use of any chair on the day the ticket is  
issued.

One of my great troubles in Paris was the French money, 
for I was always taking the sign for “  centimes ” to mean 
“ cents.”  I finally, however, hit upon an excellent plan 
for converting francs into dollars : I merely doubled the num­
ber of francs and scratched off the last cipher. This gave 
me my answer in dollars and cents. Thus, suppose an ar-

carefully saved, for I at once inferred that 
the French government does plot allow 
beggars to receive more than two cents 
from any one person, and that a receipt 
must always be given for thé money ac­
cepted. This opinion was afterwards 
confirmed ; for every time I took a seat 
that afternoon some old woman would 
hobble up and hold out her palm. None 
kept more than two cents, and in each 
case they gave me a receipt for my 
money.

After I had fully satisfied myself on 
this point, however, the practice became 
somewhat monotonous, and the next 
woman that approached me I told to 
begone. She persisted, so, becoming 
angry, I called a policeman who was pass­
ing, and pointing to the woman, I said, 
"  Prenez ! "

Instead of taking her, he, too, began 
to jabber, as though trying to outvie 
the woman, and soon an amused crowd 
of spectators were gathered around. 
Finally a Frenchman present, who IN  THE PARK AT VERSAILLES. APOLLO’S BATHS.



tide was labeled 17 
francs and 85 centimes; 
doubling 1785 gives 
me 3570, and erasing 
the final cipher (the 
last figure is in all cases 
a cipher), I find that 
the price of the article 
is $3.57. This method 
was, however, only of 
value in calculating a 
price beforehand. In 
receiving change I re­
sorted to the practice 
of counting my French 
coins as Amer i can  
money, and calculat­
ing by pennies, two- 
cent p i eces ,  dimes, 
twenty-cent pieces, 
and dollars, without 
bothering myself in 
the least about francs 
or centimes. I was
thus able to pay all 
my bills and receive 
my change in English, BRIDGES OVER THE SEINE .

IN THE P A RK  DES BUTTES CHAUMONT.

subject you can obtain it from a Paris 
gamin who startled us in the middle of our 
first rapture by loudly applauding and cry­
ing out "  Encore! "  or words to that effect.

Well, the upshot of the matter was that 
I was married to E lsie on the first of Sep­
tember. This was the last mistake I made 
in Paris ; for we left the city immediately 
after the ceremony, and I have never set 
foot in it since.

Cl e m e n t  F ezandi é.

Betty and the Books.

(F o r the Children.)
DO you really think there are any 
fairies, giants, or goblins?" asked 
Charley of his older sister Betty. 

“  Yes, o f course I do,” said Betty. 
“  Don't you remember how mother's cake 
disappeared out of the closet the other day? 
It was on the top shelf, too. Now how 

could anyone but a fairy go through the keyhole and fly to 
the top shelf?"

“  That's so," said Charley, with a guilty look. " Who 
but a fairy," he continued, “ could have known that mother 
kept her best fan in the lower drawer of her bureau, and 
taken it out ? "

Now it was Betty’s turn to look guilty.
“  But fairies are good creatures and they never tell on 

each other," said Betty.
“ Let's get mamma to read some fairy-tales to us,” said 

Charley. “  You get the book, Betty, and I will go and ask 
mamma." But to Charley's disgust he was carried off to 
bed, while Betty was left to amuse herself.

In a big arm-chair sat the drowsy little girl, turning the 
leaves of Grimm’s Fairy Tales and wondering if the prince 
always rescued the princess and killed the dragons; when, 
hearing a buzzing, she looked up. Above her, on one of the 
bookshelves, she saw Andersen's Fairy Tales, ragged and

and I feel sure I never made an error of a single cent. In 
fact, I became so accustomed to translating francs into dol­
lars, that on the fourteenth of July, when I learned that 
thirty thousand French soldiers were to take part in the 
great French parade, I exclaimed :

“  Pooh ! Thirty thousand French soldiers ! Why ! that 
makes only six thousand American ones. "

Constant practice in French was, as you see, fast unsettling 
my mind, and I felt that I should soon become insane unless 
I increased my daily dose of English. To this end I per- 
suaded Miss Elsie to accompany me in most of my tramps 
around the city; and she piloted me in safety across the 
bridges over the Seine, where I might have fallen a victim 
to the suicidal mania.

She is a charming girl, and I told her so one day in a 
retired nook of the Buttes Chaumont. As to what she 
answered or what followed, I do not feel that I am at liberty 
to tell. Should you wish any further information on the



a great friend of the children) made Hans An­
dersen and Robinson Crusoe feel very much 
ashamed of themselves ; but they were to be 
punished still more, for Mother Goose had 
hardly finished talking when up spoke St. 
Nicholas, a pompous, handsome little gentle­
man, in a red coat with black trimmings.

“  Yes,” he said, “  you don’t deserve to be so 
well treated and have so prominent a place 
on these shelves. You are old-fashioned and 
rusty. You ought to be sold to the rag-man, 
or sent down to Mary to start the kitchen fire,”  
St. Nicholas, thinking he had said enough, 
leaned back in his place between Swiss Family 
Robinson and Gulliver’s Travels, and subsided.

Betty was very much surprised to hear the 
books talk, and made up her mind to treat kind 
Mother Goose and good St. Nicholas much 
better. Her revery was disturbed by a very 
deep voice coming from the corner. Looking 
around quickly she saw Webster’s Dictionary 
in earnest conversation with the Encyclopedia, 
Mr. W ebster, very handsomely dressed in 
sheepskin trimmed with red, was sitting on 
the edge of the shelf with his legs dangling 
over. Mrs. Encyclopedia had a great many 
children, all the same size as their mother, and 
dressed exactly alike. They were lettered on 
their backs, so that one could tell which was 
which.

CH ARLEY A N D  BETTY .

torn, talking in a very excited manner to his 
friend Robinson Crusoe. The latter was short 
and stout, and his legs were thin and bowed. 
His coat was shabby and frayed at the edges 
from much handling, for he was a great favor­
ite with Betty, and her brothers and sisters as 
well.

“ It is very queer,” said Hans, “ that folks 
don’t believe in me. It makes me uncomfort­
able. I am a very good friend to all the children, 
and was a friend of their mothers when they 
were young. I have told them wonderful tales 
of enchanted princesses and dreadful ogres, of 
dancing fairies, ugly ducklings, friendly bears, 
and fairy godmothers, when they had colds and 
could not go out to play, or when it rained too 
hard. I have whiled away many an hour for 
them, and worn myself out trying to please 
them ; but when they grow older they shut 
me up in a dark box and send me to an old 
musty garret.”

“ Yes,” said Robinson Crusoe, “  it’s too bad. 
They treat me the same way, holding on to me 
a little longer, perhaps ; they mark up my pic­
tures, and paint my cheeks brick-red, and my 
eyes sky-blue, when everyone knows they are 
brown. It isn’t respectful.”

“  I think you are too hard on the children,” 
broke in dear old Mother Goose. “ You only 
remember the ill treatment you have received, 
and forget all about the many years you were 
doted upon. Think how often you are called 
for when mamma asks what she shall read. ”

The kindly speech of "  Mother Goose ” (she is “  IN  A  BIG  A R M -CH AIR  SAT TH E D R O W SY L IT T LE  G IR L .”



The Dictionary was saying, “ These men, women, and 
children are funny people.” Betty thought this a strange 
remark, and listened eagerly. “  They don’t look at me once 
a month, perhaps,”  continued the Dictionary, “ or they turn 
my leaves over a dozen times every day for a week till my 
back is almost broken ; but they will take up that David 
Copperfield chap and read him steadily for days, then sud­
denly put him back, and not touch him again till his head is 
covered with dust and his coat all faded. ”

“  Yes, it is queer answered the eldest,” Miss Encyclopedia. 
“ They treat me and my sisters the same way. W e give 
them lots of information, and they never say ' thank you’ ; 
and the little ones treat us shamefully. Why, that little girl 
in the big chair actually piled us up and stood on us to reach 
the jam the other day.” Betty blushed, “  Then that 
brother of hers took us to build bridges to send his ‘ choo- 
choo ’ cars over. It is outrageous ! ”

A benevolent old Bible looking over his spectacles said, 
“ Of course, Mrs. Encyclopedia, and you, Mr. Dictionary, 
know a* great deal,—you are, in fact, full of knowledge, and 
should understand whereof you speak ; but I am a great 
deal older than you, and have seen all sorts of people and 
all sorts of countries and climes, and I find them a pretty 
good lot, especially the children whom you are so much 
down on.”

 “  I do not think so,” said an overdressed, ill-natured look­
ing story-book, whose ending was not good, and who was 
consequently disliked. “ I  think they are a pretty mean lot, 
and I do not like them.” W ith this spiteful remark the 
story-book turned a cold shoulder on all her companions, 
but in turning she lost her balance and fell to the floor.

Betty jumped up from her chair at the sound of the com­
motion. The story-book was not in sight, so she looked at 
her trusty old friend the Bible, but was surprised to see it 
calmly standing as it always had, ready to give words of 
c omfort and advice and to interpret God’s will to men. 
Then Betty turned to Mrs. Encyclopedia and her large fam­
ily, to Mr. Dictionary, to St. Nicholas, Mother Goose, Hans 
Andersen, and Robinson Crusoe, but they were all quiet and 
looked just as they did before she sat down in the big arm­
chair.

Sleepily she went off to bed ; and as she lay there after 
her mamma had tucked her in and bade her good-night, she 
thought of all her book-friends had said, and resolved that 
she would be more gentle with them, and not shut them up 
in dark boxes, nor paint up their pictures, nor make step- 
ladders and bridges of them any more, and then Betty 
turned over and slept soundly, as all good little girls should.

R u s s e l l  D o u b l e d a y .

Her Father's Plan.
AND—? ” said the General.

“ And,” concluded the young man, carefully straight­
ening and restraightening three blotters upon the 

General’s desk, “  I have come to ask you for her.”
“  Oh, you have, have you ? ” inquired the General, pushing 

the blotters impatiently aside, and peering out at the younger 
man from beneath his shaggy brows. “  And I suppose you 
want my answer now, do you not ? ” The young man patted 
the small hand he held in his own and looked at the General 
in silence.

“ Well, sir,”  the old soldier went on, without waiting for 
a reply, “  my answer is, No ! No, without any qualification

whatever, and— release Miriam's hand, Mr. Foreman—thin 
nonsense must end here,— here ! Do you understand?” and 
the irate old gentleman stamped his well-shod foot upon the 
rug. For a moment there was silence as the two young 
people looked at the Genera], and then Foreman spoke.

“ Wi l l  you tell me just why that is your decision?”  he 
inquired, quietly enough, though his voice shook a trifle,- 
with fear, the older man imagined.

The General frowned and looked at the figure of his little 
daughter standing so resolutely beside Foreman.

“ Yes,”  he said, slowly, “ I w ill tell you why and his 
voice grew cold and hard as his thoughts traveled back into 
the past. “  I had an elder daughter, Mr. Foreman, whom 
you never saw. She was beautiful and good, and— ” The 
General stopped and glanced at the girl half-apologetically 
and then went on. “  It is hard for me to tell you this, sir, 
for it is something o f which I never care to speak ; but I feel 
it is your right to know. She and her mother were the most 
perfect women I ever knew. Five years ago she married, and 
the man she gave up her home for killed her,—murdered 
her as surely as if he had done so in cold blood. He was a 
talented, gentlemanly fellow, with a handsome face and plenty 
o f money, and a station in life which produces only high-class 
villains. It produced him ; and before a year had gone by 
my daughter told me such a story of his wrong-doings and 
Wickedness, that had I put an end to his miserable life that 
night it would have been perfectly justifiable. The end of it 
was she came home to me again, and his neglect and the fast 
life he led broke her heart. In less than two years from her 
marriage, the same old minister was reading the burial ser­
vices over her, for she never recovered from the disgrace. 
Mr. Foreman, I have but one daughter now,” and the old 
soldier’s eyes glistened with something like tears, “ and I 
cannot have her take any risks. Marriage, nowadays, is not 
what it used to be, for forty years ago we did not make a 
lottery of it. I am quite aware," as the young man started 
to speak, “ that you have numerous arguments; but it is 
useless to retail them to me. I know what is best for my 
child,— better than either o f you do, and— you have my 
answer. ”

The young man looked thoughtfully down at the crease in 
his trousers, and then back at the father.

“ General,”  he said, “ I would not blame you for being 
unwilling to trust your daughter to a man of whom you 
know nothing ; but you do know me. You have known me 
some time ; and though I do not understand how, I have won 
the love of your daughter. I mean to deserve that love. You 
were my father’s friend, sir, and you should know that I, 
being his son, am neither a scoundrel nor a fast man ; I am a 
gentleman. You have made your answer, but I cannot think 
it a final one. I  come of a determined race, as you also 
know, and I tell you plainly enough, though with all due 
respect, that I will have her. Good night.”  And with only 
a whispered “ Courage, sweetheart," to the girl, as he passed 
her, Foreman strode through the open door and out of the 
house, leaving behind him a speechlessly irate old gentle­
man and a determined little girl whose tears were fast drying 
upon her cheeks. Finally the General regained his breath, 
and he proceeded to use it with effect.

“  ' W ill' have you, will he? The impudent scoundrel ! to 
talk to me in such a manner. ‘ W ill' have you, eh? I ’ll 
show him,— I ' l l  show him how he is to set his will against 
mine. A  pretty howdydo, truly, when a man demands a 
father’s daughter like a regular highway robber ! A fine 
sort of a man for a husband for you, my dear ! I  thank 
fortune I did say ' No ' ; there is no telling what such a tem­
per as he possesses might bring you to.”  And the General’s 
own temper being somewhat ruffled still, he got to his feet 
and began pacing up and down his study, while his daugh-



ter slipped silently out of the room and up to her own, 
where she first looked at her flushed face in the mirror, and 
then set to work to bathe away the signs of the recent tears, 
in order to be presentable at dinner.

Thus it was that Walter Foreman, City Editor of the 
Times, asked for his sweethearts hand, and came to grief in 
the asking.

A man having reached the General's age in this hard old 
world has naturally enough learned that humanity, in any 
of its phases, is not to be trusted further than the corner ; 
and having learned this it took no effort on his part to apply 
the lesson. With no consciousness of the fact, he inwardly 
became suspicious of every man, young, old, or middle-aged, 
who came to the house, feeling sure they were intent on 
taking this only daughter away from him. He felt like a 
baron of old guarding his castle from the gentlemanly rob­
bers who roved outside its walls, and when Foreman had 
declared himself and his intentions, it had not only troubled 
the old soldier, but it had surprised him ; for this bright, 
clear-headed, young newspaper-man had, as it were, marched 
over the drawbridge and into the castle before he knew it, 
and, what was far worse, he had apparently made way with 
a good part of his property already,—his daughter’s heart. 
His duty to her, and to her sainted mother, was plain 
enough ; he had been wrong once, in letting Alice marry ; 
and he had never ceased upbraiding himself for bringing 
her life to its untimely end, for he felt it had been almost as 
much his fault as the man’s whom she had married. No, 
that mistake should not be made a second time.

The General paced slowly back and forth, once, twice, 
thrice, and then dinner was announced. He started, for he 
had forgotten dinner ; and there were Miriam’s tear-stained 
face and reproachful eyes to meet. He could see them now, 
and a momentary desire to have a convenient attack of neu­
ralgia which would excuse him, took possession of him ; but 
it passed quickly away, for the General had not been a sol­
dier for twenty years for nothing, and duty was duty. So, 
having straightened his collar and readjusted his tie, he 
marched into the dining-room and took his seat. In a 
moment she came quietly in, and if the General had thought 
to have her cold and reproachful, he found himself mistaken ; 
for the usual quiet kiss and the pretty smile were given him 
ere she took her seat at the other side of the table. She was 
his same little Miriam, although he had nearly broken her 
heart; and in some way the General felt a little,—just a 
little,—ashamed of the brusque way in which he had turned 
the young man off. He might have been less rough, he 
thought as he carved the roast. He ought to have been so, 
he said to himself as he looked up and caught her sweetly 
grave eyes upon him. She smiled at once, and made some 
bright remark about the brown study he seemed to be in ; 
but the General blushed beneath his tan, and narrowly missed 
upsetting the gravy-boat in his embarrassment.

When dinner was over and the daughter had gone upstairs 
again to dress for a reception, the General retired once more 
into the study ; and though the evening paper, having been 
dried before the fire by his man, was full of interesting bits 
of news, he strove vainly to become interested in it. Be­
tween the “ Great Social Sensation at Rochester” and the 
General’s eye-glasses a pair of pleading blue eyes—direct 
heritage from her blessed mother—persisted in straying, and 
when he tried the warm and decidedly partisan editorials, 
the firm, calm face of Foreman looked up at him from the 
page. Finally, these two faces bothered him to such an 
extent that the General dropped the paper beside his chair, 
and folding his hands across his portly self he gave himself 
up to looking at them,—the faces having slipped into the 
bright fire now,—and thinking of the young people. Of 
course Foreman was all wrong, and the General entirely

right ; but underneath the self-congratulatory feeling the 
older man could not put down entirely another feeling of a 
different sort,—a something which made him think more 
leniently of the younger man. Perhaps it was his earnest­
ness, perhaps his courage in defying in such a quiet, calm 
way the father himself,— for the General loved nothing bet­
ter than courage ; but, whatever it was, or however it came 
about, at the end of an hour he felt far less sure of his posi­
tion, and much more like modifying the “ N o ” he had 
uttered so emphatically.

Having gotten this far he went still further ; he would 
promise the boy to think about it ; for, after all, he was a 
different man from poor Alice’s husband. Poor Alice ! poor 
Alice ! It seemed only yesterday that she was running about 
the house, a wee toddler of three years, the pet of every­
one who knew her ; and now,—gone ! gone ! and the villain 
who had ruined and ended her life lived on in his wicked­
ness, free from care or remorse, and absolved from all 
thought of retribution. Foreman was not a man like him, 
thank Heaven ! and, as he had said, he was a gentleman. 
Why !—he remembered his father. Old Frank Foreman !
They had played together as children, and-----

The General smiled. Was it not Frank who had been in 
love with Mrs. General before the General prevailed upon 
her to accept him instead ? Of course it was ! What a boy 
Frank had been, too, with his earnest ways, and his abiding 
faith in his own ability ! However, that was all past now, 
and here was Frank’s son asking for the greatest gift the 
General held in his possession.

A  little figure, gorgeous in lavender silk and soft lace, 
with her eyes as bright as stars, and her fair hair shining like 
gold in the gaslight, entered noiselessly and stood looking at 
her father, whose head was bowed upon his breast.

Could he give it to him ? Did he dare to trust her hap­
piness to his untried hands, or-----

A  pair of white arms were slipped about his neck and a 
pair of red lips were being pressed upon his scanty hair. He  
took her into his lap, in all her finery, and looked at her a 
long time with his dimmed old eyes taking in every perfect 
feature of her face. Then he asked, slowly,

" Do you think you would be happy with him, little girl?” 
“  I know I would, father,” she whispered, burying her 

face on his broad shoulder as a child might.
“  Happier—happier than you are now? ” he asked again, 

with the tinge of jealousy in his old heart showing in his 
voice.

“ No,—for I am contented now ; but if—if we were mar­
ried, there would be three of us happy in place of only two, 
don’t you see, dear?” And she stroked his gray locks away 
from his forehead and kissed it. Probably the General would 
not have seen the exact logic of this statement had he looked 
at it critically, but he only smiled and said :

"  Perhaps, perhaps. I will think about it, may be. Run 
along now, to your reception, and try to get home before 
morning, my dear. Good-night, and God bless you ! ” and 
the paper was gathered up again. This time the two faces 
kept comfortably in the background, and with a sigh of con­
tentment the General leaned back in his chair, adjusted his 
glasses, and began once more the interesting story of the 
“  Great Social Sensation.”

The good resolutions which had been half formed the night 
before looked hardly as bright the next morning to the Gen­
eral’s waking eyes, and the colors had faded considerably 
when he arose. But the plan he had thought out before he 
went to bed must be tried, so after breakfast he telephoned 
Mr. Foreman to drop in as he went by. They had just fin­
ished luncheon when Foreman’s card was handed the old 
soldier, and a moment later his cheery “ Good morning, 
General ! ”  was bringing blushes to the face of an entirely
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different person who stood near the stairs and looked 
cautiously down. For a while the General said nothing in 
reply to the young man’s greeting ; he was again looking over 
the man who desired his daughter. He was a handsome 
enough fellow, and he was well spoken of in his profession ; 
but— Just then it occurred to him that he had as yet done 
nothing but stare at the City Editor, who was returning his 
gaze with earnest interest.

“ Mr. Foreman," said the General, with a start, and with­
out the usual clearing of his throat he was famous for, “  I 
have asked you to come here today because I have a proposi­
tion to make to you bearing on the matter which we spoke of 
last night. I acknowledge I was a little hasty when you 
asked me for my daughter,—come in, Miriam,— but you 
must understand me. I am not a hard man ; I am a cautious 
one. I have thought over the matter and tried to look at it 
from your standpoint as well as my own, and the result is 
this : You say you love Miriam and that she loves you. To 
be sure you are not mistaken, I wish you to come here to my 
house and live with me for two years, to have your room and 
to take your meals with us,—to be one of the family, in fact. 
If at the end of that time you are still desirous of marrying 
each other I will raise no objections, for in that time you will 
surely know your own minds. I f  you care for each other 
after being together in all sorts of conditions and under many 
different circumstances, as you will be here, then I shall feel 
safe in giving my consent to your marriage. Are you willing 
to do this?”

Foreman glanced curiously at Miriam, and with a queer 
look upon his handsome face he turned back to the General.

“ I own the plan is a strange one,”  he said, “  but I can see 
why you proposed it. I think I may answer for both of us 
that we are willing, and I thank you for offering me the 
opportunity to prove myself worthy of her. When shall I 
come?”

 “ Today. You may have any room you fancy on the second 
f l oor. Make yourself perfectly at home, and come and go 
when you wish.”

“ Very well, sir, and thank you again ; ” and the City Edi­
tor bowed himself out the door and hurried around to his 
luncheon with a light heart and an appreciative appetite.

By six o’clock that evening Mr. Walter Foreman had taken 
up his residence, bag and baggage, with General Wallace, 
much to the mild astonishment of their friends. The only 
explanation vouchsafed by either of them was that the Gen­
eral had kindly proposed to take the City Editor—whose 
bachelor apartments were not of the very best—to live with 
him, having taken pity on the young man, and desiring to 
lighten his worldly burdens in this manner,

As the General came downstairs from Foreman’s well-fur­
nished room, where he had been assisting the young man to 
put things to rights, he shook his head gravely and put his 
hands beneath his coat-tails in a contemplative way. He 
had been talking to his would-be son-in-law, and the way in 
which he had chatted—so easily and in such a hail-fellow- 
well-met style—had not pleased the father. Plainly and 
briefly, though the General loved his daughter devotedly and 
thought her perfect in every other way, he did not admire 
her choice of a husband. He had made the proposition for 
her benefit entirely, he said to himself, and that bargain did 
not include his standing any nonsense from the young man 
in question.

Winter, spring, and summer had come and gone, and now 
autumn had slipped in from the country-side and with artistic 
fingers had painted the trees in the park, and ruined the 
looks of the grass. The first year of the General’s plan was 
ended, and the result was anything but pleasing to him. He

could not honestly say that he thought any more o f the City 
Editor than he had before the scheme had been begun ; and 
looking at the matter from all sides, he felt no more like say- 
ing "  Yes "  than he had a year ago. He liked Foreman, in a 
certain way, but there seemed to be something lacking, and 
the two men never really enjoyed each other's society. Be- 
side this,— which was a small matter, o f course,— there were 
many and divers reasons "  w h y ," he told himself as he came 
home from his office one windy day in November, though he 
did not take the trouble to bring them out and look them 
over. The trouble with Foreman, said the General to him­
self, going back to the young man again, was that he was too 
bright,— too rapid a thinker, i f  you w ill, and apt to give one 
the sensation the last horse in a race has, when you talked 
to him. He was pleasant, undoubtedly, and he had many 
friends; but he loved Miriam, and here he was living with 
her old father two years to win her. It looked like stubborn­
ness, verily it did ; he knew o f no other young man in town 
who would have accepted so readily that wonderful plan he 
had thought out, and stuck to it so long, with only the 
chance o f being accepted in the end. True, the young 
people did not seem to tire o f each other. To  see them to­
gether sitting beside the study fire, she sewing and he read­
ing aloud bits o f bright things from the paper or magazine, 
one might almost imagine, indeed, they were married.

They— but by this time the General had reached home, 
and having gotten out o f his great-coat and started to the 
fire, he was met by Miriam with an account o f the happen­
ings of the day, among which she informed him that Mr. 
Foreman had been invited out to dinner, and had already 
gone.

“  Very well, my dear, we’ ll spend the evening together, and 
pretend he is never coming back, won’t we ? "

I f  the response was not so very firm ly assentive as the 
General could have wished, he did not seem to notice it ; for 
the absence o f the young man whom he did not desire to see 
had taken the half-restraint o ff the old gentleman, and he felt 
several years younger in a moment. So Miriam was seated 
with a great show o f Chesterfieldian airs at the piano, where 
she played all the latest tunes from the light operas, inter­
mingled with topical songs w ith very meaningless words and 
very “  catchy”  choruses, which she sang assisted by the 
General's roaring bass. A fter dinner the cribbage-board was 
gotten out, and a very live ly  game o f that interesting old 
amusement kept them busy until nearly bedtime. As the 
General kissed his daughter good-night and she went singing 
down the hall to her room, he fe lt more and more inclined to 
be selfish and keep her beside him for the rest o f his life. As 
he undressed, his mind reverted once more to the City Editor, 
and for some time he could not sleep, but lay thinking about 
him, and changing him to suit his tastes. W hen he at last 
dropped into unconsciousness. Foreman had been torn com­
pletely apart and reconstructed on a new and entirely original 
plan, and had gone off, not to a dinner, but to ask the Queen 
o f England to be his wife.

The clock in the hall struck one, and the man with a 
black mask over his face, creeping stealthily up the basement- 
stairs, dropped the little bar of lead he held in one hand, and, 
between clenched teeth, fell to cursing himself for his ner­
vousness. The General, still dreaming of Foreman, heard the 
sharp sound, though, and in a moment he was awake. In 
the next he was out of bed, pistol in hand, creeping along the 
hall toward his study. The burglar, on the top step now, 
clung to the wall, and held his breath while he waited for 
the General to pass. Neither of the men heard the night-key 
softly inserted in the lock and the door open as Foreman came 
quietly in. The glistening black of his stiff hat, and the



equally glistening white of his shirt-front shone faintly, but 
the hunted man and the hunter were looking the other way.

Foreman stopped and gazed curiously at the two men in 
the dim light which came over the transom, and in that one 
look he took in the situation. There was no time to think ; 
he must act, and that speedily. The burglar stepped quietly 
into the hall behind the General, and the latter stopped not 
an arm’s length from him. The law-breaker raised the 
deadly little weapon to strike.

“ Excuse me ? ” said Foreman, in a politely inquiring voice, 
touching him upon the arm at the same time. The man 
whirled about with a curse, and the next moment, before he 
could make another motion, Foreman had struck him twice, 
once between the eyes, and the second time that terrific left- 
hand blow under the ear which lifts a man clean off his 
feet and sends him into an aching, half-insensible stupor. 
Without a cry the man fell headlong over the balustrade and 
measured his length several times down the stairs.

“  If you could find a rope, General,” said Foreman, quietly 
wiping the few drops of blood off his knuckles with his hand­
kerchief, “  I think we had better tie our friend here for safe 
keeping.”

Then, having divested himself of his hat and overcoat, the 
two men proceeded to tie the burglar’s arms and feet secure­
ly, while Miriam, with only a hysterical little laugh now and 
then, telephoned for an officer. After he came and had taken 
the man away, and the affair had been discussed, with many 
exclamations from Miriam, the General started for his room, 
and stumbled over the bar of lead as he went.

“  And he meant to use that villainous little thing on me ! ” 
he exclaimed, his anger at such a cowardly weapon getting 
the better of any other feeling he might have had about it.

“ He certainly had that appearance,” said Foreman, with 
a smile, “ but when I spoke to him he dropped it.”

“ I should think he might drop it when spoken to as you 
spoke, Mr. Foreman,” said the old General, admiringly. 
“ Those were two handsome blows, and they probably 
saved my life. I didn’t know before that you were a boxer.”

Foreman smiled again.
“ A  newspaper-man has to be a little of everything, 

General,” he said. Then, seeing signs of approaching tears 
on Miriam's part, now that the excitement was over, the 
City Editor beat a hasty retreat to his room, while the 
General stayed to comfort the little Niobe by assuring her 
that he was safe and unhurt.

From that day forth the General was a changed man as 
far as Foreman was concerned. He acknowledged to him­
self that he had been wrong, after all, and he began to think 
that the one thing lacking to make Foreman bearable had 
been found,—his personal prowess. He saw the young man 
had both mental and physical courage, and the General was 
an ardent admirer of bravery, as I have sai d. He never 
grew tired of talking about the incident, with the men at 
the office, and the conversation always ended in the same 
manner :

“ Brave?” he would say, “ I rather think he is brave! 
Honorable, too, to a fault. Why, he made that fellow turn 
clear around before he struck him,—would not even touch a 
burglar till he faced him. Did it all as calmly as if he were 
ordering his dinner, too. Yes, sir ! young Foreman is true 
grit, and a fine man.”

The General began to see how useful he had been about 
the house, too, and how cheerful he had kept them ; and 
had he not given the old soldier some valuable advice about 
that D., S. & M. stock, when he had not known which 
way to turn ? Had he not helped him in a hundred different

business ways, and been as faithful to him as a son could 
have been ? Yes ; plainly he had wronged Foreman,—and 
now to set it right. Let us see ; a year yet,—a long year. 
And suppose in that time the thing he had once wished for so 
fervently should come to pass,—that the two young people 
should care for each other no longer? Clearly, haste must 
be made, and these two made happy. Little did Foreman 
know how much those well-directed blows would do for him !

A  week afterward the General found the opportunity he 
was looking for in which to announce his change of front. 
They were all in the study one rainy night, reading and talk­
ing, when, breaking in on a longer silence than usual, the 
General said,

“  Walter.”
Foreman turned in surprise from contemplating a tiny 

miniature of Miriam’s mother which stood on the mantel. 
The General had never called him by his first name before.

“  I find I have been mistaken,” the General went on, 
“ about you two young folks, all along,”—Miriam looked up 
inquiringly,— “ and I am sorry for it. I wish to withdraw 
my objections to your marriage.”

For a minute Foreman did not speak, but his dark cheeks 
grew red as he looked into Miriam’s blushing face. He 
raised his eyebrows, and she said, slowly,

“  Tell him, Walter.”
“ Why, the fact is, General, we are very much obliged to 

you, but— we are married.”
The General’s glasses dropped from his nose, and he mur­

mured slowly,
“  What ? ”
“  Yes, sir ; you see that night you told me there was no 

hope for me, and—and all that, I felt you were a trifle—a 
trifle unjust, and so I persuaded Miriam, on the way to the 
reception, and we were married, with only two friends 
present. I know it was wrong, and I have been sorry to  
think I was deceiving you ; but—put yourself in my place, 
sir, and you will understand. The blame is entirely mine, 
for Miriam hardly cared to go against your wishes in that 
style. ”

“  ' Married ’ ?” whispered the General again, hoarsely, look­
ing at his daughter. Miriam put down her work and came 
to his side.

“ Yes, papa,” she said, rubbing her smooth cheek slowly 
over his rough one. ‘ S Married and happy ; and you like 
him at last. ”

Then the three looked at one another in silence.

E v e r a r d  Ja c k  A p p l e t o n .

Easter Song.
A w a k e n , sweet flowers !

The snow in the valleys has melted at last,
And the desolate night of the year is past ;
The ice-chains are broken, the robins are singing,— 
Awake to the call of the Easter bells ringing !

Awaken, O heart !
In bondage of sin thou hast slumbered so long,
Arise in the beauty and rapture of song,
Arise in the gladness of nature’s adorning,—
Come forth in thy strength on this glad Easter morning !

R o s e  H a r t w ic k  T h o r p e .



O U R  W O R K I N G  S I S T E R S .
B Y  M A R G A R E T  B IS LA N D .

( Continued from  Page  275.)

SYNOPSIS OF PR EVIO US CHAPTERS.

 A ngered  by certain youthful indiscretions on the part o f his only son, Mr. Duncan disowns and disinherits him ; and, dying within a few  years after, 
leaves an only daughter, sole heiress to his large fortune. Mildred Duncan’s mother died when she was a baby ; and she has been educated under the care 
o f a haughty, worldly, aristocratic aunt, Miss Sedgewick, whose dearest wish, at the opening o f the story, is that Mildred shall make a brilliant marriage, 
and she rather favors the attentions o f young Lieutenant Mayhew, o f the navy. Mildred meets, at a dinner-party, the Rev. Stephen Eustace, a man earnestly 
imbued with all the newest thoughts and purposes fo r  the relie f o f  suffering and elevation o f humanity,—“  a tremendous worker among the poor." Mildred, 
expressing her intention to kill time by going to Egypt, is recommended by the young rector to interest herself in her “  working s isters ;" but she treats 
the suggestion disdainfully, and parts with Rev. Stephen Eustace without his knowing that the seed has fallen in good soil. Shortly after this Mildred has 
an unpleasant experience in a Broadway shop, where the inattention o f saleswomen detains her seriously, and leads to the reproof and fine o f one o f the num- 
ber. In ready sympathy Mildred offers money to the victim  o f the floor-walker’s severity, which Is proudly refused. On her way home her horses narrowly 
escape running over a young woman, who is knocked down and falls under their feet. When a policeman rescues her from  her perilous position she is 
unconscious, and Mildred, recognizing her as the young saleswoman, has her placed in the carriage and takes her to the Duncan mansion.

" A  broken arm and complete collapse from  fr ig h t "  results in a serious illness, during which, fo r  several days, the suffering girl is delirious. 
Mildred watches over her with tender care, and, as soon as she can leave her, goes to the Broadway shop to make inquiries about the girl; little further 
than her name, Grace Mynell, is known there. Search at her lodgings in the dreariest part o f the west side reveals the fact that the girl lived alone in 
extreme poverty. Mildred learns nothing but good o f her from  her kind-hearted landlady ; she gives up the room, and orders the one " l i t t le  black box'* 
taken to the house in Gramercy Park. This heart-to-heart touch with suffering and privation rouses Mildred's sympathies and interest where all the 
éloquence o f Rev. Stephen Eustace was powerless. A s  Grace Mynell rallies from  her severe illness, a blank in her memory o f the past is discovered. The 
weakened memory gradually recovers most o f the events o f the past five years o f  work in the shops ; but it is evident that fo r  brief moments Mllered 
reminds her o f some pain and sorrow preceding these years. Mildred determines to keep Grace Mynell with her, and, her brain teeming with beneficent 
plans for the relief o f working girls, she seeks Rev. Stephen Eustace, and asks his help in g iving practical form  to them. They determine to start a club 
which shall develop into a Woman’s Palace, a modified form, adapted to the needs o f New  York  working-women, o f the famous People’s Palace In London. 
Mildred insists that Grace shall become a permanent member o f her household, appoints her her private secretary with a good salary, and energetically 
proceeds to start her good work.

Mildred’s first step is to set apart an afternoon each week fo r  an “  at home,”  at which she receives her new friends the working-girls, and into this 
and her other plans Mrs. Gilbert Livingston enters enthusiastically. Late one afternoon, after Mrs. Livingston had left, the butler announced to Mildred 
that a Mr. Joseph Sefton desired to see her. On according an interview, the man informed her that he was the brother-in-law o f  her brother Gerald, who 
had died only seven months previous, leaving an only son, o f whom he, Mr. Sefton, was the guardian. He produced papers, duly signed and witnessed, 
which gave him absolute control over the boy and all properties that might come to him from any source. Mildred recognized her brother's writing, and 
while Mr. Sefton went to the carriage to bring the boy, it suddenly flashed across her memory that her father, though he had been so bitter against Gerald, 
had never destroyed his original w ill leaving the bulk o f his property to her brother; consequently the boy was the heir-at-law, and she and her aunt, under 
the will, were entitled only to small legacies o f property which they had already disposed of. Just after the boy was brought in her aunt and Dr. Beaufort 
came into the room, and Mildred fainted before she could make an explanation. The unpleasant surprise resulted more seriously fo r  Miss Sedgewick, who 
suffered an apoplectic seizure, and lay most seriously ill fo r  many days. When she rallied. Dr. Beaufort said the only hope fo r  her recovery lay in perfect 
care and freedom from  anxiety ; it was therefore necessary to conceal from  her the disastrous consequences to her and Mildred o f the arrival o f Gerald's 
son and heir. His guardian, Mr. Sefton, insists that they remain in the Gramercy Square home, and that to all outward appearances there shall be no 
change ; though he himself takes charge o f the property and bank accounts, pays wages, bills, etc., and becomes, in fact, master. Mildred, t hough loath to 
accept any favors at his hand, yields to the situation on her aunt’s account. She drops all club and philanthropical work, o f  course ; after a time she 
resumes her place in society, and Mr. Sefton gradually makes his appearance with her. He Is evidently fearful o f  recognition by Grace Mynell ; but. though 
she is uneasy in his presence, that blank in her memory prevents anything but a dim, unhappy association with him, and she recalls nothing definite.

Mildred allows an unpleasant misunderstanding to arise between herself and the Reverend Stephen Eustace by making only a partial explanation to 
him of her changed fortunes, and requesting him to keep It a secret, as the world need not know it. She is, however, grow ing daily more dissatisfied with 
her position, and turns over many schemes for relief, feeling sure that In the near future she must become self-supporting. As an apprenticeship she 
secures a position as sales woman in a large dry goods shop, which she resigns after a week’s service ; but succeeds in reporting regu larly  fo r  duty during 
this time without any o f the family suspecting the cause o f her close occupation. The trials o f a shop-girl’s life  are discussed : and. while considering the 
trade o f typesetting, the hard shops and recompenses o f this occupation also are fully described. Mildred overhears Master Gerald's nurse chastising him in 
a cruel manner, interferes, takes the child's part, and with an assumption o f quite her old manner o f settling household matters demands o f Mr Sefton, 
who opportunely appears on the scene, that the woman be discharged at once, and, after slight hesitation, he compiles with her request

X.

JOSEPH SEFTON sat by 
the old desk in the library 
with the door safely locked, 
as was often bis wont when

be w i s h e d  to be 
quite alone and un­
disturbed. A  num­
ber of neatly kept 
account and memo-

randum books lay before him. Their contents offered pleasant 
reading, and their records, o f investments well made, and 
bank deposits heaping up into the tens of thousands, should 
have amply served to engross his mind. Nevertheless, the 
thoughts of this clever financier seemed constantly to stray 
from the pages before him, taking their flight, not, appar­
ently, through the pleasantest realms of reflection, for a 
most disagreeable frown knitted his thick black eyebrows. 
A keen observer would have noted how the gray hairs were 
thickening in his beard, and those cobweb-like wrinkles, that 
only Care’s fingers know how to trace, were deepening and 
growing about the eyes and forehead. He was greatly 
changed since the night when be stood under the draw­
ing-room chandelier facing Mildred Duncan for the first 
time.

“ By Jove! ”  he muttered, springing from his e a s y -chair 
and walking hastily up and down the handsome room. "  Is 
this game of life growing too difficult for me? Am I 
losing my nerve just when everything plays- most easily 
into my hands, merely because a few  trifling obstacles 
stand in the way of perfect security ? A  year ago I would 
never have hesitated to brush them from my path ; while 
now----- ”

Someone knocked at the door. Hesitating only a moment



he s i l en t l y  and 
deftly turned the 
key to admit Mil­
dred, — M i ld re d  
with a smile on her 
face, over which a 
wide, d a rk  hat 
d rooped  heavy 
w i t h  p lum es ,  
throwing her eyes 
into bewitching 
shadow, while her 
round, white chin 
nestled in the soft 
sable collar.

"  I beg you will 
g i v e  me a f e w  
m om ents , ” she 
said, gently, her 

glance resting in friendly confidence upon him.
“ A thousand are at your service,’’ he answered, with so 

much earnestness that the tender flush on her smooth cheeks 
deepened.

“ No,” she replied, lightly, “ I have only come to ask a 
favor, easy for you to grant, but which will be a dear boon 
to me. I am on my way to church, as you see, and today I 
am most desirous of taking Gerald quietly up after service 
and asking baptism for him. If  you remember, when I 
questioned you last week, you said, so far as you knew, he 
had never received that sacrament. Since he is well and 
eager to go out today, I wish him to be formally baptized in 
my presence, and yours, too, if you will go with us to St. 
John’s, this morning. What do you say? Are there any 
objections to my plan?”

She lifted questioning eyes to find his fixed on her face 
with a gaze so penetrating and absorbed she dropped her lids 
and sharply, almost impatiently, repeated her query.

“  Oh, no,” he responded, quickly, “ none, none, so far as 
I am concerned, only you really must excuse my presence. 
I have no great faith, you know, in the efficacy of such 
ceremonies ; they do no harm, I suppose, but no good, that I 
have been able to discover.” He laughed harshly. “ The 
Church and I have never been great friends. Piety is a bore 
to me ; well enough for women, perhaps. Ah, I beg par­
don ! I have offended you, eh ? W e l l ,
take the boy along, and— What! going
already ? ”

 He opened the door slowly. She passed
out swiftly, and a cry of childish de­

light ra n g  
through the 
hall. As fast 
as his short, 
thin l i t t l e  
legs c o u ld  

carry him, the boy 
hurried down the 
stairs, arrayed in 
cloak and cap and 
stout leggins. She 
waited for him with 

arms outstretched, and clasped 
him warmly when he reached 
her and buried his pale face on 

her fur-covered shoulder with a little gurgle of contentment. 
It was a pretty picture that Joseph Sefton watched from the 
threshold, and then from the concealment of a heavy curtain 
at the library window as she tenderly guided the child’s fal­
tering footsteps down to the waiting carriage. But when

they were whirled away across the square and out of sight, 
his face darkened and he stood scowling at the bright fire as 
one who contemplated unkindly deeds.

“  Send Mias Grace Mynell to me, please,” he said, when a 
footman answered the bell he touched on his way back to 
the desk. There was a peculiar sneering in his tone as be 
spoke the name, and when the man had gone upon the 
errand he drew from his pocket a picture of Mildred Duncan, 
—a charming photograph, at which he gazed long and 
half dreamily.

“ She is contented now, almost happy,”  he murmured, 
“ and, I think, unsuspicious.”

Happy ? Yes, Mildred would have almost confessed as 
much herself. Happy for that incident of a few weeks past, 
when she rescued little Gerald from the grim hold of his 
nurse, and, for the first time since the child’s arrival, re­
gained her old authority. At the moment she had never 
dreamed she might be so quickly taken at her word; but 
once her haughty dictum had gone forth, Joseph Sefton’s 
manner toward her visibly altered. She became once again 
mistress of her home, with none to cross her commands. 
The infuriated Cassell had made a hasty departure, and the 
child was tucked into the downy little bed where, in turn, 
Mildred and her brother had slept in their happy babyhood. 
To hush him to sleep, prepare what dainties might tempt his 
appetite, the renovation of his wardrobe, his toys, his toilet, 
his health and pleasures, became at once her chief thought 
and care.

“  He has been abominably neglected,” pronounced Doctor 
Beaufort when called in to consider a harsh cough and the 
fickle appetite of the child ; “ but with good care we will 
trust to carrying him through these early, critical years.”

And Mildred drew the little one to her with such pangs of 
reproach, such wild, silent appeals for his recovery, and 
lavished upon him such care and 
thought, that he clung to her with 
all the fervor of a sensitive, affec­
tionate nature.

This new and absorbing occupation 
for hands and heart, however, did 
not blind her eyes to the steadily 
growing change in Grace Mynell.
Her silence, her pallor, her eyes, so 
full of shadows, troubled Mildred
greatly.

“  It is nothing, dear Miss Duncan,"  
insisted the girl when her benefac- 
tress laid both hands firmly on the 
drooping shoulders and demanded 
an explanation. “ I am happy 
that you are happier, indeed 
I am .”

“  Perhaps a little jealous of 
Gerald, eh ? Perhaps a little 
hurt that I have never confided 
to you my troubles ? ” in­
quired Mildred with a sigh.

There was silence for a bit as Grace knelt by her side, 
and they both watched the opalescent flames dancing in the 
glowing grate.

“ Perhaps,” admitted the other, with a serious smile. 
“ Not jealous of. Gerald,” she lingered softly on the name, 
"  but I might have shared the trouble, helped you to bear 
the worries ; and you left me to guess at them. ”

“ Not pleasant guessing, Grace. Besides, I hope,—indeed, 
I am sure,—all will in time right itself ; and now that the 
worst has passed, you may as well know the truth.” It was 
the warm pressure of her companion’s hand in her own, and 
a feminine desire for sympathy and counsel, that persuaded



Mildred to break through her long reserve and tell the story 
of her troubles more explicitly than she had intended.

 “ But will you not,” cried Grace, excitedly, " g o  away at 
once, and refuse to bear his insults and impositions ? I can 
work, and you are clever, clever, dear Miss Duncan ; not as 
a saleswoman, not in a trade, perhaps, but there are other 
professions in which you would develop talent, and we could 
make enough to escape his evil company, that causes you so 
much suffering and disgrace. W hy did you not tell me all 
of this before ?—why, oh, why ? ” She was pale with emo­
tion, and wrung Mildred’s hands hard between her own.

“  But, Grace, dear child, there is Aunt Sedgewick. It was
on her account I made the sacrifice, and she-----”

“ Yes, yes, I  know that; but she is better now. W e 
could easily take her with us. W hy ! we could have a little 
flat ; yours would be work at home, and I can earn much 
now that I am strong and well. Ah, we could be happy 
again. Only think and decide. Let us escape at once from 
the bondage, the obligations, the secret shame you suffer 
here.” Hectic spots burned in her cheeks, and springing up 
she spent bitterest invectives upon Joseph Sefton.

"But, Grace, you must listen to reason,”  exclaimed Mil­
dred. " Think of Gerald ! I  cannot leave him, and he is not 
mine to take with me. Besides, be rational and generous. 

 Though Sefton is both vulgar, and, at times, impertinent, he 
has improved greatly of late. He is, at least, respectful, 

 seems grateful for what I  do, even appeals to me now quite 
humbly before taking any steps of importance regarding the 
property. But yesterday he spoke of the time when Gerald, 
coming of age and finding all the financial affairs, he hoped, 
in perfect condition, would undoubtedly realize the injustice 
of father’s will, and make suitable provision for me. W e 
must be patient awhile. Remember, we are often hasty and 
ill-judged in our condemnation of others.”

“  But not of him. I  tell you he is an evil genius. Do not 
trust him one hour, one moment ; for he will betray your 
trust, break your heart, desolate your life. I know, I know, 
for I  remember, I  remember—No ! no ! no !— Where has it 
gone ?— Who spoke ? Help me, oh, help 
me to bring it back ! ”

Fallen on her knees again beside Mil­
dred’s chair, she spoke in a piercing whis- 
p e r , r o c k ­
ing to and fro 
l i k e  one in 
p a i n ,  a n d  
starting, with 
her hands to

her brow, as one who sees a ghost.
“  Grace, Grace, dear child, this is 

madness. You are ill and all un­
strung ; be calm, and listen to me. ” 

“ No, no ; if you cannot feel nor see the truth, then I must 
tell you of your danger. You think he is subdued. Y ou 
believe you are safe because you do not guess what any eyes 
can detect. He loves you ; and, if you can be persuaded, 
you are to become his----- ”

“  Hush ! I insist, I command ; for you, at least, shall not 
insult me by so abominable a suggestion.”

Through her tears Grace beheld Mildred Duncan standing 
before her, white to the lips, her great eyes flaming with ter­
rible anger, and a trembling hand raised as though she would 
ward off a cruel blow. For a moment she braved that bright, 
scornful gaze, as if she could say more ; but she shrank 
back, at last, as Mildred passed hastily on her way from the 
room. A  murmured apology, a quick glance, and Grace’s 
lips humbly touched Mildred’s extended hand.

By tacit agreement Joseph Sefton’s name was not men­
tioned again between them, but from this time they, uncon­
sciously, drifted apart ; while Mildred, eager to prove how 
little impression the warning had made upon her, altered 
in nowise her manner or speech toward the boy’s uncle. 
Though the recollection of that interview stung deeply at 
times, she put aside its painful insinuations with an effort 
not wholly difficult, for, excepting an occasional glance, or 
word dropped now and then, Sefton’s conduct toward her 
had suddenly become such a mixture of courtesy and humil­
ity as might be accorded a queen. He even appeared reserved 
and silent, eager to please and obey her commands, grateful 
for her approval and smiles, and wonderfully forbearing with 
querulous little Miss Sedgewick, whose impressions of life, 
ambitions for the future, and recollections of the past, were 
fading day by day, so slowly that neither she nor Mildred 
realized the change.

Mildred’s health, meanwhile, continued good, and the boy 
was hourly growing stronger ; so when, one morning, Sefton 
asked Miss Duncan, as a favor, to resume full management 
of the household, with an ample allowance, she felt that 
patience and silent endurance had been best, after all, and 
she even began to think that some day work on the Woman’s 
Palace might be resumed. To the outside world she became 
the Mildred of other times.

“ And the little nephew is the cause,” insisted Mrs. Liv­
ingston to her husband. “ She is quite foolish over him,— 
a poor, delicate, little creature, who, I fear, will never live 
to grow up. ”

There was one person, however, who Mildred could not 
but believe steadily avoided her ; for Stephen Eustace offered 
nothing more than a slight bow when, several times, she 
and Gerald crossed his path in the street. They met no 
longer in the church ; and though she assumed classes in the 
regular parish work, he had no questions to ask and receive 
from her as from the other workers. Their pleasant com­
panionship of the days when her great projects were about 
to be set afoot seemed only a memory ; but not until the 
friendship resolved to a mere acquaintance did she realize 
how great a blessing it had been to her. She believed she 
read aright in attributing his coldness to  
contempt of the position she had taken.

“  It is false; am I in the wrong path ? ”  
she questioned herself. “ Would it be 
better for me to wrench away these baby 
hands that cling about my neck as if I 
were life itself? Would it be wiser for 
me to defy Joseph Sefton and so en­
danger that poor, feeble, fading old lady 
who looks to me for everything, and say,
' I  will be independent, I will not accept 
your kindness’ ? Was Grace right,— is 
he, after all, the wretch I used to be­
lieve? Is he playing a double game?
Would he dare—Ah, no! n o ! ” She 
flung out her arms wildly, with a ges­
ture of loathing and despair. "  He would 
not presume, and—I would die, first ! ”  and she sprang up 
and walked about her room in the fading firelight, restless 
and unnerved.

She had come home late from a ball, where, as usual,



Sefton had escorted her. She had enjoyed the evening, but 
just before leaving had overheard some idle remark made by 
a sleepy dowager behind her fan,—a suggestion that Mr.

Sefton was biding the time when be would come into closer 
alliance than ever with the Duncan family. The words stung 
and clung in her mind, filling her with a strange affright ; 
but she felt somewhat soothed when Sefton came to escort 
her to the carriage. He looked pale, worn, and distrait ; be 
bad not been near her all the evening, but after the first 
social duties were over bad retired, with some of the older 
men, to the smoking-room, no doubt. He was not unpopular 
with men, nor women, either. His own sex voted him shrewd, 
and the women found his bearing much improved ; be bad 
quickly furbished up his manners to pass muster in busy, 
bustling, careless New York society, where, if your neigh­
bor be well dressed, decently mannered, open-handed with 
money, and well introduced, no one thinks to question fur­
ther.

Moving softly up and down her room she revolved these 
things in her mind and was comforted ; but the fire sank 
into gray ashes, so she drew her ermine-lined opera-wrap 
closer about her bare shoulders, moved gently across the 
threshold to the next chamber, bent over the little crib where 
the boy lay asleep, and kissed him lightly. He murmured 
in his dreams, and his baby fingers clasped close upon her 
own,—a mute appeal, she felt, for her protection and love, 
“ that never shall forsake you, dear, never, never ! ” she 
whispered, fervently.

The March gale blew the cold rain wildly the next after­
noon, and reflections from street-lamps were beginning to 
twinkle along the streaming thoroughfares, when, clutching 
wildly at skirts and umbrella, Mildred Duncan whisked 
about a sharp corner and crashed into the arms of a tall 

pedestrian.
“  I beg pardon ! It was so stupid of 

me ! but the wind is terrible, and I did not 
see,”  she began, then stopped 
short and laughed ; for the tall 
pedestrian bad quietly taken the 
fluttering umbrella from her band 
and was bolding it over her bead 
while she regained her breath and 

control of the rebellious pet­
ticoats.

“  Have I injured you seri­
ously ? I must have seemed 
full of deadly purpose,” she 
said, still laughing.

Though Stephen Eustace 
shook his head, he felt the 
n e g a t i o n  was not quite
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truthful ; for an odd little thrill, not wholly pleasure, hot 
distinctly pain, throbbed in his pulses when she lifted her 
eyes to his. The cold wind, swift exercise, and amuse­
ment at the encounter, had combined to flood her cheeks 
and lips with a glowing, dewy rosiness most lovely to see;  
here and there the wind’s mischievous fingers had plucked 
forth short strands of hair and twisted them into airy, 
moist little curls about the low, white forehead, and her 
eyes were large and lustrous with mirth. He had never 
thought much before of any woman’s beauty, save as a 
theme for novelists, a worthless, fleeting, delusive thing; 
but, somehow, now be failed to catch the meaning of her 
words as she walked close beside him, and he gazed stead­
fastly down upon the fair, flushed face on a level with his 
shoulder. They spoke of commonplace things awhile, hut 
when her door was reached a clearer understanding, a better 
friendship, existed between them than since the Sunday of 

| her confessions.
“  And you are still trusting me, as you promised you 

would?” she asked, looking up at him half timidly, as they 
halted for a few last words under the light of the bronze 
lamp at the foot of the stone steps.

“ Always,” he replied, so earnestly she smiled happily, 
and holding out her hand 
asked if he would baptize her 
nephew. How small and soft 
it felt in his own broad, strong 
one ; but he dropped it sud­
denly, bade her a cordial, hasty 
good-night, and from her door­
step she watched him, his 
broad shoulders bowed against 
the force of the wind, striding 
away across the square.
Within, she found a great fire 
leaping in the grate, and 
stopped to warm her hands, 
humming a song half under 
her breath. Suddenly she 
started back with a little cry 
of fright that melted to a half laugh.

“  Why, Grace ! how you alarmed me, stepping out like a 
ghost from that curtain shadow. Are you not well ? ” She 
caught the girl’s arm when she attempted to move on, and 
scanned her pale face with affectionate solicitude.

“  Yes, yes, I am well,” she muttered, clasping her hands 
and looking up half wildly. “  But so worried and anxious.”

" About whom, Grace ?”
“  You ; for I’ve been watching there at the window these 

two hours to see you as soon as possible, alone, and to warn 
you. Oh, even if you hate me, if you cast me off, I must 
warn you.”

“  Warn me of what?”
“  Of him,—of Joseph Sefton. You do not know, you can­

not guess, half of his infamy. While there is yet time, go. 
Go tomorrow, no, tonight, if you will,—away from here, 
from him.”

“ Listen to me, Grace,” interrupted Mildred, in a quiet, 
stern voice, “  I cannot permit you to continue these hysterical 
accusations unless there is some proof offered me of his evil 
intentions. Now speak to me calmly, and if you know any­
thing, tell it me.”

Grace burst into a shrill, wavering laugh. “ ‘ Know’ ? 
Why, a thousand crimes ! I tell you he once ”—letting her 
voice sink to a whisper— “  But, oh ! it is gone again. No, I 
cannot remember,”  she moaned, “  when it all grows so blank 
here in my head.”

“  My poor girl, you are ill. There is nothing in all these 
imaginings. Trust me, Grace, put these ugly thoughts out



of your mind,” began Mildred, gently ; when, to her surprise 
and dismay, Joseph Sefton stepped softly across the carpeted 
floor and stood at her side.  Her fears that he might have 
overheard their conversation vanished at his placid expres­

sion; but she f e l t  Grace 
shiver under her hand, be­
fore with a chok ing  sob, 
she slipped away.
 Mildred, however, lingered 
a moment, chatting amiably 
with Joseph Sefton, who 
quietly r em arked  upon 
Grace Mynell’s appearance, 
and seemed interested when 
M i ld r e d  volunteered the 
strange story of her rescue 
and illness.

" And there has never been 
found any clew to her iden­
tity ?”  he asked slowly. 

“ None,” replied Mildred, 
sadly, “ and I fear her poor brain has never recovered from the 
heavy shocks of illness.” Then she rose and went out, for­
getful quite of the little black trunk that lay collecting dust 
in the attic ; and Joseph Sefton gazed into the fire with a look 
of settled conviction on his countenance. He had overheard 
far more of that conversation than Mildred guessed.

familiar handwriting. She passed into the library and tore 
it open eagerly. It ran thus:

“  D e a r  M is s  D u n c a n  :

“  Pray forgive me, but I have gone away forever. To 
follow or search for me would be of no avail; and so I beg 
you to let me go and find peace, if I can, in some foreign land. 
Ten thousand thanks for all your great goodness to me. If 
you can, think sometimes kindly of your most unhappy

“  G r a c e .”

“  Who gave you this ? ” asked Mildred of the 
footman, who was about to beat a retreat.

“ Miss Mynell, ma’am, about two hours ago.
She said she was going out for a walk. Is 
there anything more, ma’am ? ”

“ Nothing.”  She sank into a chair, crush­
ing the note in her trembling fingers and star­
ing at the floor.

“ What is it, Aunt Milly?”  whis­
pered the boy standing at her knee.
“  Do you see something ? ”

“ A  shadow across my path again,” 
she murmured, with a sob in her voice, 
and looked up to see Joseph Sefton in 
the doorway opposite. 

( To be continued.)

A pretty picture Mildred made, when the services 
were over the next morning, standing at the font of St.
John’s Church holding little Gerald by the hand, while 
worthy Hackett hung a few paces back with his head 
reverently bowed, and Stephen Eustace read the prayers for 
the baptism of infants. It was at her earnest appeal that the 
old servant, who had stood sponsor for her brother, came to 
take the vows* for younger Gerald, and, yielding to her solici­
tations, Stephen Eustace consented to share as well the spirit­
ual responsibility for the child. When the simple, solemn 
ceremony was over, Mildred bent and kissed the boy passion­
ately, and there were tears in her eyes when the old butler 
took the child’s hand in his own big one, saying :

“  It’s a ’ard world, little master, but it’s old ’Ackett as will 
’elp you fight through with His grace and blessing.”  The 

wondering Gerald looked up in all 
confidence, however, when the tall 
clergyman, in his white robes, touched 
his forehead with the water.

" I ’d like to look like that,” he whis­
pered, clinging to Stephen Eustace’s 
hand and pointing to where a haloed 
angel knelt in the great chancel win­
dow.

“  And so you will, some day, my boy, some 
day,” answered the young man, gravely regard­
ing the wan, eager face lifted to the jeweled 

window with unchildlike awe and wistfulness in the blue 
eyes.

“  A very happy day, Aunt Mil­
ly, ”  piped Gerald, climbing the 
steps and tugging at the bronze 
bell-handle with all his small might.

“ A very happy day,” she re­
plied, heartily ; but the color left 
her cheek when the servant who 
opened the door handed her an en­
velope addressed in a curiously

Common Errors in Speech.
“ If a gentleman be to study any language, it ought to be that of his 

own country.”

ME are all such creatures of impressions that we 
usually either like or dislike a person upon the 
first meeting ; and the influence, in making a good 

impression upon others, of a fluent and correct use of one’s 
mother tongue in a pleasant and cultivated voice cannot be 
over estimated. It is an advantage which every man, woman, 
and child can acquire with a little painstaking and sufficient 
pride to undertake the task of self-criticism.

The verb to get is one of our much misused words : it 
means to acquire, win, obtain ; and, primarily, it signifies the 
putting forth of effort to attain something. Consequently it 
is not only superfluous, but incorrect, to speak of a man as 
“  getting drowned ” or “  getting sick ” ; and you may, unfor­
tunately, “  have a cold,” but it is impossible that you “ have 
got a cold.” At this moment no exceptions occur to the 
writer to the rule that got should never be used in connection 
with have, which, alone, sufficiently expresses possession. 
Say “ I have the picture,” not “ I  have got the picture” ; 
“ The dog has a broken leg,”  not “  The dog has got a broken 
leg.”

The irregular verbs lay and lie are frequently confounded. 
Lay is an active, or transitive, verb, and lie is passive, or 
intransitive. W e lay things down, or have laid them down ; 
but we and things lie at rest. You lie down, have lain 
down, will lie down, or are lying down ; she lay down yester-



day, and is going to lie down this afternoon. A frequent 
error is to confound the past tenses of these verbs. One 
should say, “ Mary laid the book on the table, and lay down 
herself ; ” but the book lies on the table.

When talking about wearing apparel, don’t speak of kloz, 
but klothz (clothes) ; and matters pertaining to the kitchen are 
culinary—kü'li-na-r i, not cu l'in-a-ri. Say apricot d'prï-
cot, not àp rï-cot ;  and pümp'kiiv, not pungkin. The best 
usage makes the l in almond silent, pronouncing the word 
a mond. Quinine is a much-abused word, and there is no 
authority for the most common corruption kï-nëne'. Webster 
and Worcester give the choice between kui-nine' or kwin'i ne.

Meningitis is men-in-ji'tis, not men-in-gee'tis ;  bronchitis, 
brdn-kiVts, not bron-keetis;  diphtheria, dif-therï-â , though 
Haldeman, Stormonth, and the Century give both d if and dip- 
therï-ày peritonitis and appendicitis both take the accent

on the next to the last syllable, as in bronchitis ; thus, për ï - 
td-nl'tis, not pèr-ï-tô-në'tis, and ap-pen-dê-cltls.

If a bank account is short there is a dëf'i-cit, not a dë- 
f 'is i t  ; and over fatigue ë-ner'vàtes, not ën'er-viites. Poverty 
and laziness produce skwd'-lôr (squalor), not skwôl'ôr; which 
is extremely lam 'ent-â-bl, not là-mënt'd-bl.

The key*  to pronunciation which was given with the 
previous article upon this subject, in the March number of 
Demorest’s, will be found below. This should b e  studied 
with care, till the ear and eye recognize every nice distinc­
tion in the vowel sounds and their distinguishing marks.

* a as in fate ; à, fat ; a, care ; à, ask ; a, father ; e, me ; 6, met ; 5, her ; 
I, pine ; i, pin ; 0, note ; 5, not ; ô, for ; o o  mood ; oo, foot ; Ü, use ; 
ü, us ; û, fur ; g like z ; sibilant s as in list.

{To be continued.)

H O W  TO P L A Y  T H E  P IA N O  W IT H O U T  A T E A C H E R .
A MISTAKE into which the learner is apt to fall—a 

  mistake as natural as it is fatal—is trying to play
           “  tunes” by ear before even a rudimentary knowl­

edge of the principles of the art and the characteristics of 
the instrument have been acquired. But when he under­
stands, as he must do, that in strumming tunes by guess and 
haphazard he is placing insurmountable obstacles in the 
way of his future success, he will have the sense and the 
courage to refrain. It cannot be too strongly impressed upon 
the student that he must begin at the right end, or he can 
never by any possibility arrive at the goal. I f  he expects 
to acquire skill as a performer he must consent to follow the 
long road, for there is no royal one to skill in music any 
more than there is to any other art. “  W ork and patience ” 
should be his motto, and he should keep it before his eyes 
constantly. Granted a love of music as interpreted upon 
the piano, and he will not regard the labor of learning as 
onerous. Day by day, as he finds himself acquiring more 
and more facility, the pleasure of his work will grow upon 
him, until the mere practice of simple scales will become 
fascinating. Beethoven, the Shakespeare of music, had to 
be driven to his piano when a boy, and the reason is not dif­
ficult of comprehension. His stern preceptors compelled a 
child, not in the best of health, to drudge ten hours a day over 
the keyboard. I f  they had given him half an hour at first, 
and gradually increased the time until the subject had taken 
hold of his mind of itself, he would have been spared much 
suffering both in his boyhood and in later years. It appears, 
too, that when at last the glory and beauty of music did burst 
upon his mental vision, he had to be driven away from the 
piano, or he would have practiced, literally, day and night.

If, then, our pupil finds the elements of the art dry, let 
him calmly persevere ; sure that the moment is not far dis­
tant when his toil will be to him what amusement is to 
others. Let him begin with half-hour studies, increasing, 
within a month, to one hour a day— and every day.

We are all creatures of habit, and our hands are as sub­
ject to slavery, as our eyes, our stomachs, or our minds. 
The fingers will always fall into the positions which you 
taught them when they were virgin to the key-board. Train 
them properly at the start, and they will never afterward go 
wrong.

Taussig, was it not ? had before him once a rather noted 
English player. After the Englishman had executed an 
Étude of Taussig’s own composition, with what he regarded

as great brilliancy and effect, the musician quietly told him 
that, as he was a young man and undoubtedly had talent, 
there was hope for him. “ But,” he said, “ that teacher 
you had when you began spoiled that left hand of yours. 
Come now, was it not tunes he let you play, before he 
taught that wicked left hand ? ” The Englishman admitted 
that it was so. “  Then go back to your piano and play 
only with that so vile left hand one year. Return at the 
end of that time, and I will take you as a pupil.”  Before 
the close of the year, however, Taussig was dead. But the 
pianist comprehended the value of the advice so brusquely 
given him. The anecdote w ill serve to illustrate the truth 
that to begin properly is all important ; and, furthermore, 
that to indulge oneself in playing tunes will inculcate habits 
in the hands that years of labor, later on, will not wholly 
eradicate.

“  Labor omnia v i n c i t ," said the Roman ; and you, too, can 
conquer all the difficulties of the piano with earnest toil, 
because you will feel that, as another Roman said, “  Labor 
ipse v o lu p ta s ," the labor itself is enjoyment. “ The way is 
rough, over marsh, through briar and bramble, over rugged 
hilltop and through gloomy glen ; but the blessed carbuncle 
shines upon the cliff, and for him who presses on with 
courage, and minds not wounded feet nor torn flesh, is the 
glorious prize.” The German fable is at once the history 
and the encouragement of all those who strive for excellence 
in any walk of life.

Musical notes have two essential features ; namely, time and 
position. Upon the shape of the note itself depends the 
length of time we are to dwell upon it in giving it expression. 
First of all make yourself familiar with the appearance of 
the notes as shown in the table illustrated. A  study of this 
will enable the student to comprehend easily the relative 
value of the notes while learning to recognize them ; two 
half-notes being played in the time of one whole note, and 
so on through the progression of notes of lesser value, till 
we learn that sixty-four sixty-fourth notes must be played 
in the time of one whole note.

Of course, corresponding with the notes there must be 
rests of like value, and these should be studied at the same 
time. Careless players often ignore many rests, and let the 
fingers hold the keys beyond their time, thus prolonging the 
note, and jumbling many sounds together that have no har­
monic connection. A  clear and pure style o f playing cannot 
be acquired without scrupulous observance of rests as well



as notes, and the exact time-value of all. You must have 
observed in even the simplest song, how fine an effect is 
produced by a sudden cessation of the music. The rest is 
Sometimes quite as dramatic as the dash in writing.

The next point is the dot. This dot 
placed beside a note increases its time

T A B L E  O P NOTES S H O W IN G  T H E IR  R E L A T IV E  V A L U E .

value one half. Suppose we have a half-note with a dot ; 
the half-note is to be held as long as a half-note and a quar­
ter note. Reference to the table w ill show the value of the 
dot clearly, and the student should study it till it is well

fixed in his memory. 
When a dot is placed 
against a rest, the same 
system holds ; a half­
rest with a dot is really 
a three-quarter rest.

The first problem in 
learning to read music 
as well as to play upon 
the piano is the system 
of keys and their corre­
sponding scales. And 
this problem is the mas­
ter key to all the realms 
of harmony and melody. 
The black keys on the 
piano are sharps (#) and 
fiats (b) in music. A  
sharp (#) raises a note a 
half-tone, and a flat low­
ers it a half-tone : thus, 
the black key a b o v e  
middle C is C-sharp or 
D-flat; and, correspond­
ingly, every black key 
is the sharp of the white 
key below it or the flat 

of the one above. B-sharp is the same tone as C-natural ; 
and F-flat, the same as E-natural.

Many students make quite a 
bugbear of reading music in keys 
o f many sharps and flats. But 
the bugbear is purely self-made ; 
and, once understood, the progres­
sion of the keys from one to another as the sharps are added 
or the fiats dropped is so harmonious and regular that all diffi­
culty vanishes.

In studying the keys and their scales we begin with C, 
sometimes called the “  natural key,"  because it has neither 
sharps nor fiats. The major and minor scales are so distin­
guished because in the major the third—for example, from 
C to E— has three whole tones, and in the minor, but two and 
a half tones, thus being a small, or lesser, third. The half­
tones in a major scale always occur between the third and 
fourth and seventh and eighth tones. This fact must be 

fixed firmly in the memory.
The most closely related key to any major one 

is its relative minor, so called 
because the signatures are the 
same, and this relative minor 
is always found on the sixth of 
a major scale. Running your 
fingers up from C you find A is 
its relative minor, with half­
tones between the second and 
third and seventh and eighth ; 
to obtain the last half-tone G 
must be sharped, and in ascend­
ing F  is sharped also, this 
melodic sequence being more 

pleasing to the ear ; but in descending, harmony requires 
that F  be natural.

A fter the keynote and its octave, the most important tone 
in a scale is its fifth, hence it is called the dominant, and 
known in harmony as “  the dominant fifth ” ; and upon this 
tone is found the most closely related major key. Progress­
ing from C you find G to be the fifth o f the scale, and the 
keynote, or tonic, o f its nearest major scale. Remembering 
where the half-tones occur, 
you learn that you must sharp 
F  to obtain the correct interval 
b e t w e e n  the s e v e n t h  and 
eighth, and that gives you the 
scale. When you see a piece 
of music with the signature of 
F # you recognize it as in the 
key o f G. The sixth of G is 
E, so the minor scale of E is 
its relative. Progressing by 
fifths you find the next major 
scale is D ; to obtain the half­
tone between the seventh and 
eighth you must sharp C, so 
the key of D has two sharps in 
the signature. Observing care­
fu lly the correct sequence of 
the half-tones, it is a simple and delightful exercise to 
progress by fifths through all the sharp keys till we reach 
that o f F-sharp, which has six sharps. The fifth of 
F-sharp would be C-sharp ; but as the notation for this would  
be clumsy, we call it D-flat,— it is the same thing to the ear,— 
and have a scale of five fiats instead o f one o f seven sharps.

Progressing again by fifths we find the scale of A-flat with 
only four fiats ; and one flat is dropped with each progres-



sion till we find ourselves again at C major. Studied in this 
way, the mind comprehending the task assigned the fingers, 
it is a comparatively easy task to master all the major and 
minor scales, and to read music in the key of F-sharp as 
easily as that of C.

It is an excellent exercise to write the scales on manu-

All the pupil’s at­
tention is at first re­
q u i r e d  to s e c u r e  a 
correct position of the 
hand and arm when  
p l a y i n g ;  upon this 
d e p e n d s  all beauty 
and delicacy of touch, 
as well as ability to 
conquer the difficulties 
of technique. Be care­
ful to sit erect, with 
shoulders straight, and 
e l b o w s  close to the 
side, copying as closely 
as possible the posi­
tions illustrated. Have 
your stool at such a 
height that your arm 
extends horizontally. 
The elbow must not 
droop nor must the 
hand be forcibly bent 
at the wrist, or you 
will get no power in 
your touch. The keys 
must be touched, not 
hammered. You can 
only get a certain de­
gree of sound, toler­
able s o u n d ,  that is, 
from your wires, and 
that can be produced 
by the fingers, wrist, 
and elbow. For the 
sake of your p i a n o  
and the ears of your 
friends, do not use a 
shoulder blow. You  
can b r e a k  y o u r  in­
strument much more 
e x p e d i t i o u s l y  and  
make a more discord­
ant noise with a car­
penter’s hammer.

The hand, then, be­
ing held in an easy 
p o s i t i o n ,  with the 
t h u m b  of the right 
hand over middle C, 
and the f o u r t h  fin­

ger of the left hand an octave below, the tips of the fingers, 
a little separated, fall naturally upon the keys, the thumb, 
from the anatomy of the hand, resting partly upon its side. 

Now raise the forefinger at the knuckle and drop it with 
a sharp, swift blow upon the key beneath. Practice this 
with all the fingers of both hands in succession until 

you no longer feel any stiffness or awk­
wardness in delivering the blow.

In Richardson’s New Method, or any 
good method for the piano, will be found

script paper repeatedly from memory, till it can be done 
without an error ; but in practice on the piano beginners 
should confine themselves to C and G major and their rela­
tive minors for a month or longer, till the fingers have 
gained some facility.



five-finger exercises which must occupy much of the pupil's 
practice-hour till independence of one another is gained 
for every finger. Read the directions given for their 
practice, and begin with exercise No. 17 in Richardson’s, 
observing the fingering carefully. This is the starting- 
point of all good technique, and the maxim “  Festina 
lentè" — “ make haste s lo w ly " —  cannot be too strongly 
urged. The shortest cut to attain great facility in executing 
rapid passages is to practice very slowly, with mechanical 
accuracy.

(To be concluded.)

Society Fads.

NATURE never wasted a pretty feature on a New  
York woman ; for whether it be only a set of pearly 
teeth, a daintily arched nose, a roseleaf skin, or fine 

eyes, in an otherwise plain face, the dame or damsel of 
Manhattan Island can build, on one of these gifts alone, 
almost a reputation for beauty. Equally thrifty are they 
if blessed only with nice hair, or a smart figure, or, best 
of all, lovely feet. But of her feet she is always proudest ; 
and some of the devices adopted for showing pretty extrem­
ities to advantage and thrilling the heart of one's sister 
woman with admiration and envy of the same, would in- 
terest a student of human nature.

Wearing charming, well-fitted boots, and having one’s 
skirts cut just a wee bit short in front are not the only 
resources for display. In Miss Manhattan’s sweet pink-and- 
white sitting-room there stands of late a French cabinet, all 
of glass in gilt frame-work, and behind its door, not the 
most careless caller can fail to see a wondrous array of 
shoes. There on the plate-glass shelves are set rows and 
rows of foot-gear,— sturdy little calfskin walking-boots, yel­
low golfing, skating, bicycling shoes, neat, pointed over­
shoes, and tall, patent-leather riding-boots. On the shelf 
above are fairy-like satin mules, fur-bordered bedroom pan­
toufles, scarlet Turkish slippers, high, fur-lined carriage- 
shoes for evening wear ; and then, on the top shelf, a 
bewildering array of satin, Suède, and patent-leather slippers, 
meant for Cinderella’s feet, apparently,— all pointed, all 
high-heeled, all as straight as a measuring rule, and scarcely 
wider than one's three fingers, and in their midst  s tands a 
pair of wax feet, bare and prettily tinted. These are dupli­
cates of the models on which Miss Manhattan’s shoemaker 
fits all her shoes, and a high-born Chinese lady would blush 
with jealousy to see them. There are some persons cruel 
and skeptical enough to whisper that the models at the shoe­
maker's are really a half-inch larger all around, and that in 
some of those slippers Miss Manhattan would find it as 
impossible to walk as the proud sisters did in Cinderella’s 
glass shoe; nevertheless she has many imitators, and the 
plate-glass Louis Quinze shoe-box has become of late a 
familiar piece of morning-room furniture.

P rofessor  Tyn dall  never studied light with more ear­
nest scientific energy than do a great many modish women, 
a large part o f whose pleasure in life depends on just the 
strength and tint of  glow  shed over drawing and dining 
rooms. The hostess who has no more sympathy and tact 
than to fill her house with garish electric bulbs, or permit a 
gas chandelier to flare, in white globes, over her dinner- 
table, has an evil reputation among her women friends, and

finds it hard to persuade some of the most charming matrons 
in town to attend her good dinners. The question is, What 
degree and tone of light gives the most youthful and becoming 
effect, and how shall it be made to shed its beneficent in­
fluence over the rooms in which one receives and entertains? 
Lamps and candles have long been highly recommended for 
their fulfillment of just that delicate task ; but investigation 
proves that unless placed at the proper height above the 
face, and suitably shaded, they can make or mar a name for 
beauty. One sensitive woman of fashion rose and excused 
herself, on a plea of sudden illness, from a dinner-party 
where the hard-hearted hostess had covered her candles 
with unrelieved shades nearly the color of Paris green. Table 
candles should be placed so that the glow strikes through a 
pale rose, faint lavender, or delicate yellow shade, directly 
on a level with the diners' faces. Such shades must be lined 
with white and bear a fall o f white lace over them.

The rule for lighting a drawing-room now directs that tall 
lamps be placed in the corners, rose-shaded ones near where 
one is apt to stand receiving and talking, and low lamps 
on tables near sofas and chairs. Electric light, if used at all 
should be introduced only high up in the corners or cornices 
of rooms, with rose-colored ground-glass bulbs. This is 
something of an expense, by the way, for these faintly tinted 
bulbs fade after a while, and must needs be renewed ; but 
when it is a question of appearing ten years younger than 
one’s age, the bulbs seem cheap. So far, of late, has this 
study of light effect gone, that in New York houses no hang­
ing lantern appears in the hallway ; instead, what seems to 
be a series of small windows are cut in the wall, high up. 
These are filled with rich stained-glass, behind which the gas 
or electricity flares out with a warm, dull glow. Beside 
dressing-tables, swing from the ceiling two electric bulbs in­
side flaring bells of rose-colored glass covered again by white 
chiffon shades. The ugly green wire that carries the electric 
current is braided with what looks to be a cable made of 
plaited pink satin ribbon. By a series of little hooks and 
eyes these ribbon ropes may be lengthened or shortened to 
suit the maker of the toilet.

T h e  old moot question as to whether social engagements 
should be held to the minute or not has been settled at last 
by a visiting Englishwoman of high degree, and the etiquette 
of the British court has been introduced into fashionable 
New York. For a dinner-party the minutes of grace allowed 
tardy guests, the excuses made for her who comes in before 
the hostess herself arrives in the drawing-room, and the sur­
prise of arriving just on the stroke of the clock, are all done 
away with. Exactly three minutes after the time mentioned 
in the invitations sent out, whether one or all the guests 
have arrived, the host leads the way to the dining-room. 
These three minutes are allowed for the women to take off 
wraps in the dressing-room and undergo the process of greet­
ing or introduction proper before the meal is announced. 
Tardy guests must suffer the mortification of paying excuses 
to the seated hostess. For luncheons the same rule holds 
good, as well as for breakfasts. At wedding receptions half 
an hour is the time allowance given ; and all these rules are 
printed on a leather-framed card that now hangs in every 
private carriage.

Very busy women, who belong to clubs innumerable, have 
long calling-lists, and are members of many charity commit­
tees, have taken to wearing the oddest little alarm-watches. 
They are the ordinary jeweled affairs to pin on one's belt or 
shoulder, but by the deft-handed jewelers are now fitted 
with tiny alarms. Their use is plain to understand. Here are 
fifteen calls to make all in one afternoon, and only so many



minutes to be devoted to every call, let us say five, ten, or 
fifteen. On stepping out of the carriage the alarm is set to 
sound at a certain time. In the midst of drawing-room tea, 
chatter, and interest, where the flight of time is forgotten, a 
clear little ringing on one’s left shoulder proclaims one must 
be on one’s way. Sometimes at a crowded reception a regu­

lar chime of wee bells breaks forth, and in an instant a gay 
tea-table is deserted. These watches are worn to dinners, 
even, inside one’s bodice, to luncheons, the opera, and thea­
ter ; for, having arranged for one’s carriage to call at a certain 
moment, the clear ringing reminds one of its arrival.

Madam e  La  Mode.

H OW  D IF F E R E N T  DEN OM IN ATIO N S O BSER VE EA STER .
T he different denominations answered for, respectively, by the Rev. Dr. R. S. Mac Arthur, Bishop Potter, Rev. Dr. 

C. H. Payne, Rev. Dr. Van Dyke, Father Ducey, Rev. Dr. Burrell, and Rev. Dr. Collyer.

THE BAPTISTS.

Re v . Dr . R. S. Mac A r t h u r , for  T w e n t y -f iv e  Y ears 
P astor  of Ca l v a r y  Ba ptist  Church .

T he principal feature of the observance of Easter Sunday 
in the Baptist Church is baptism. W e  believe that this is 
the day, above all other days, when baptism is most appro­

priate. Baptism symbolizes the death 
and the resurrection; s u r e l y ,  then, 
Easter Sunday is a fitting day for the 
baptismal ceremony.

W e  hold that our church is the old­
est, our service the oldest, that is, ac­
cording to the New Testament, which 
we follow as closely as we possibly 
can ; so on Easter Sunday, according to 
the old apostolic record, we go down 
into the waters, are baptised in the 
name of the Trinity, and come again up 
out of the waters.

In my own church we have three im­
portant services on Easter Sunday : In the morning, an 
Easter sermon and singing ; in the afternoon, the baptismal 
service, when all the church, even the children, gather to 
witness and sanction the immersions ; in the evening, a ser­
vice of communion, when I extend the hand of church fel­
lowship to all those who have been baptised and who wish 
to join the church.

Of course we have the usual display of flowers, the bap­
tistry being especially rich in floral decoration ; but the prin­
cipal feature of the day is the baptism, an ancient custom, 
and one which is growing every year. The Baptist Church 
in America has doubled itself since Easter Sunday of 1870, 
when my pastorate of Calvary Church began.

As for myself, I believe in the observance of Easter as a 
day of death and life,— of renewed life, as it w ere,-an d  
therefore a (fay of beautiful promise. Of course there is no 
law compelling baptism on Easter Sunday in the Baptist 
Churches, but I believe it is almost universally practiced 
among the churches of our denomination ; but each pastor 
may use his individual judgment, according to his beliefs. 
For me, the Easter baptism is a most beautiful and impress­
ive ceremony, it being my own idea of the true observance 
of Easter.

THE EPISCOPALIANS.

T he R ight R e v e r e n d  Bishop  He n r y  C. P o tte r , of 
t h e  D iocese of N e w  Y o rk .

T he observance of Easter in the Episcopal Church, after 
the manner of all ceremonies in our Church, is marked by

solemn and impressive services. It is different from the 
forms and observance among other denominations, in that 
there is more form and ceremony than among the Metho­
dists, the Presbyterians, the Congrega- 
tionalists, and the others. These forms 
are more or less elaborate, according to 
the degree in which the church is high or 
low.

Of course on E a s t e r  S u n d a y  all the 
Church dignitaries assemble to do honor 
personally by observance of the day with 
special music, and appropriate sermons, ser­
vices for the children, floral decorations, 
etc. The day is thus fittingly remembered 
as a day of holy thought and p r o m i s e ,  
while an element of great gladness pervades this celebra­
tion of the glorious resurrection of our Saviour.

The day is one of sweet communion among all things that 
live. Nature springs into new life, and human souls into 
new being. The churches are crowded more than on any 
Sunday during the year, and judging from the spectacle 
presented at the various churches of all creeds throughout 
this land, who can doubt that a general understanding, 
and reverence for Easter Day pervades all Christendom?

THE METHODISTS.

R e v . Dr . C. H. P a y n e , Secretary  of th e  Board  of 
Education , and  E x -Presid en t  of the  Ohio W es­
leyan  Un iv e r sit y .

T h e  difference in the observance of Easter among the 
churches in America is largely a matter of the forms ob­
served. All ministers of Christ preach a sermon on that day 
and the sermon remains, after all, the principal thing. But, 
of course, the Methodists do not overlook the 
external and more material forms, such as 
songs and flowers. W e  love these, when it 
is consistent, not as the Protestant Episco­
palians and as the Catholics, but in the sense 
that we get back from them, as far as we 
go, the same significance, that is, a means of 
rejoicing.

W hen the Pilgrim Fathers first came to 
America, Easter Sunday, like all other Church 
days, was almost totally unregarded. But 
gradually, as life in this country grew easier 
and less burdened with danger, the pendulum of Christian 
worship swung back, till now we have days of both feasting 
and fasting. Thanksgiving was created as a Church day, and
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we have continued to follow it ; but Easter is really a Church 
day resurrected.

The Methodist Church does not observe Lent, nor does it 
follow Church days strictly ; but those which we do observe 
are carried out in all sincerity.

Easter Sunday in the Methodist Church is a day of happi­
ness and of gladness commingled with the sense of awe and 
reverence for the One who that day arose from the dead and 
ascended to everlasting life.

THE PRESBYTERIANS.

Re v . Dr . Henry  V an  Dyke, P astor  of th e  Brick  
Church .

The Presbyterians, as a rule, do not follow the days on 
the Church calendar. They are rather opposed to than in­
clined to observe any of the Church days, as outward form 

in the distinction of any day seems unnec­
essary, and as the worship of God is ob­
served the year round.

As for myself, I always observe Easter in 
my own church with the usual discourse 
and the floral decorations and choir service. 
I believe my church is one of the few Pres­
byterian churches in the city to observe 
the day with any great or special services. 

Any attention to Easter as a day of special 
ceremony is not entirely new in the Presby­

terian Church. It is a revival of an old-time custom. To 
me it seems a day of general promise of happiness and 
of immortality. I believe that churches of every denomina­
tion should observe the day according to their own belief of 
its meaning.

THE CATHOLICS.

Reverend Father  Ducey, Pastor  of St . Leo ’s.

I w ill not touch upon the difference in faith, creed, or 
doctrine between the Church of Rome and the Protestant 
denominations, as I understand that I am simply to speak 

of the manner in which the Catholic Church 
observes Easter.

I suppose the Catholic Church, more than 
any other, uses all the various outward or 
more sensuous forms and ceremonies at­
tached to the significance of the Eastertide. 
Of course we follow all the Church days 
through Lent, and especially during Holy 
Week.

On Easter Day comes the grand ceremony 
of praise and rejoicing over the resurrec­

tion of our Lord and Saviour. W e have the usual Easter 
sermons, together with high masses, and music of the high­
est order, the best musical talent being engaged ; and flowers 
form the principal decorations.

THE DUTCH REFORMED.

Rev . Dr . David  J. Burrell, Pastor of the  Marble  
Collegiate Church.

T he observance of Easter Sunday in America is an old 
custom, though in its more emphatic form it is a present 
century revival. The particular day fixed as the anni­
versary of the rising from the dead of our Master is not 
chronologically correct, but probably no one attaches any 
importance to this so long as the day is observed.

In the Collegiate churches we give more attention on Easter 
Day to the outward forms of worship than among the other 
Reformed churches. In my own church, of course, I always 
preach an Easter sermon, endeavoring to 
make my discourse a message of sweet love 
and promise to all, together with a sugges­
tion of immortality as evidenced in the ex­
ample of our risen Lord, who promised 
everlasting life to whosoever shall obey 
Him.

The musical part of the programme on 
that day in my own church is a special feat­
ure. This Easter, the praises of our Lord 
will be sung in my church by a chorus of 
one hundred and fifty trained voices, all singers of the Re­
formed denomination.

Flowers form rather a secondary feature of the ceremony ; 
but we always distribute them the next day among the insti­
tutions for the poor, where they will bring the most cheer 
and comfort.

TH E U N ITA R IA N S.

R e v . Dr . R o b e r t  Co l l y e r , P asto r  of t h e  Church of 
t h e  Me s s ia h .

T h e  aim of the Unitarian Church in observing Easter Sun­
day is to apply to the day such forms and ceremonies and 
worship as seem to us to be the truth. It is a day of univer­
sal rejoicing, a day of universal promise. W e  
of course have songs and praises and flowers 
and the usual outward forms that all the 
churches observe. The principal difference 
in the observance of Easter Sunday among the 
different denominations lies, secondarily, in 
the greater or less elaboration of the outward 
forms and ceremonies, and, primarily, in the 
interpretation given to the meaning of the 
resurrection of Christ by each denomination.
All Christendom recognizes it as a day of 
resurrection, just as they observe Good Friday as a day of 
mourning ; but these are not the points for discussion here.

The question is, How do the Unitarians observe Easter? 
In my own church, we have, of course, the usual Easter ser­
mon,— I always preach one thoroughly in keeping with the 
day ; but we also have a song service, and, above all, we 
make it a day for the children.

All the flowers are distributed among the children,— it 
seems like adding flowers to flowers ; and when there are 
more than enough of these angel-painted beauties to go 
around, we send them out to the hospitals.

After all, we observe the day in the way that seems to us 
nearest the truth. As in all things Unitarian, we do that 
which we are convinced is the truth, not because of any 
written law either in the doctrines or in the Bible, but be­
cause it seems true.

W e  bring the Bible to the truth, and not the truth to the 
Bible. Whatever form, sermon, or ceremony we observe on 
Easter is just what all denominations believe to be the true 
way ; that is, the way of their own idea of the truth.

Ar r a n g e d  b y  G ilson  W illets .

Sw e et  April-time !— O cruel April-time !
Year after year returning, with a brow  
Of promise, and red lips with longing paled,
And backward-hidden hands that clutch the joys 
Of vanished springs, like flowers.

D. M. M ulock.



What Women Are Doing.
Mrs. Emma Scott, of Birmingham, Ala., has been elected 

enrolment clerk of the Alabama Senate.
Dr. Annie Walker, of Mississippi, is superintendent of the 

Hospital at Foo Chou, China.
Miss Franc Baker is writing a history of the Woman’s Foreign 

Missionary Society of the Methodist Episcopal Church, which 
has 6,128 organizations with 153,503 members.

Mrs. Frances Klock has introduced a bill in the Colorado House 
providing for an industrial school for girls and appropriating 
$15,000 for its establishment and maintenance.

Miss Carrie Liebig, who has just been appointed a division 
surgeon of the Northern Pacific Railroad at Hope, Idaho, is the 
first woman physician to be appointed in the railway service.

Mrs. Harriet Duterte, a colored woman, is one of the most 
successful undertakers in Philadelphia. She has carried on the 
business for about twenty-five years, furnishing all the requisites 
for funerals.

Miss Frances E. Willard is the third woman who has won the 
degree of LL.D. Maria Mitchell, the astronomer, and Amelia B. 
Edwards, the Egyptologist, were the others.

Mrs. M. B. Brown, of Washington, N. C., has given to the 
State Council of King’s Daughters her beautiful home, to be 
used as a home for imbecile children. There are said to be 4,000 
in the State, and the Legislature will be asked to make an appro­
priation for its support.

Mrs. L. E. Castle, of Callender, Iowa, has qualified to act as 
Justice of the Peace. Her husband runs a drugstore in her 
name, and thus her initials were used on the ballots instead of 
his. As there was no law against her acting as justice, she has 
been sworn in.

Dr. Annie W . Williams, the New Jersey girl who has been 
appointed assistant bacteriologist in the New York Health 
Department, is a graduate of 1892 from the Woman’s Medical 
College of this city. She had studied in Leipsic before entering 
the college, and was an assistant professor of pathology before 
she devoted herself to bacteriology. Her work is especially 
distinguished by its thoroughness.

The Equal Suffrage Association of Fresno, Cal., is getting 
signers to a petition giving married women the right to do busi­
ness in their own names and to collect their own wages. In 
that State the law gives a man the right to one-half of a wife’s 
wages, and if she does business she must do it in her husband’s 
name, which is a fruitful source of divorce, so many husbands 
squander their wives’ money as fast as they can get it.

Mrs. Eugenia B. Farmer has lately organized an Equal Rights 
Association among the colored people in Covington, Ky., the 
first in the State. As women will vote for the school boards in 
the cities of the second class, Covington, Newport, and Lexing­
ton, in 1895, it is particularly desirable that the colored women 
should be to some degree trained to exercise their new rights 
intelligently, and this training can nowhere be so effectually 
given as in an Equal Rights Association. The new Association 
is auxiliary to the Kentucky E. R. A .

Mrs. Isabel C. Barrows of Boston is said to be one of the best 
woman reporters in the world, if not the best. This distinction is 
due not only to her quick wit and ready pen, but to the fact that 
she is conversant both as a writer and speaker with some six or 
seven languages. At the time of the Columbian Exposition Mrs. 
Barrows was in Greece, but was sent for by one of the Boston 
papers to report the doings of the Parliament of Religions, her 
linguistic knowledge proving of especial service in that capacity.

Miss Helen Gould sends each year a check for the support of 
two beds in the Babies’ Shelter connected with the Church 
of the Holy Communion, in New York City, and the check is 
always accompanied by the words, " Reserve the cots for the two 
most uninteresting babies.”  She is especially interested in hos­
pitals for the children and in day nurseries, and likes to take 
under her particular charge the little ones whom others would 
find unattractive. At her home at Irvington-on-the-Hudson she 
has each Saturday morning a sewing-class of little girls, children 
of the workmen on her place.

Easter Hymn.
Qu affed  the cup, the anguish of the garden;

Borne the cross, the scourge, the cruel spear;
Christ no more with earthly bonds is laden,

Calleth the Father, and the Son is near !

Came from the cloud the call of resurrection;
Came from th' angelic host a chosen band;

Shout, all earth, the cry of His election!
Shout, His faithful all in every land !

Sing to earth, its suffering and its trusting,
This, heaven’s joyous and triumphant hour !

Thus, the bonds of death and Satan bursting,
Faith rejoiceth in a Saviour’s power.

Shout, ye hosts on high to man rejoicing,
“  W here is death’s victory and where its stin g ? ” 

Sing, the cry of hope and pardon voicing,
“  Swift to His kingdom comes the Heavenly King ! ”

Sing, "  The risen Lord to heaven is soaring 
Amid seraphic throngs’ celestial flight! ”

W on the crown, ye faithful and adoring,
Fled the shadows of despair and night.

Awake ! the risen Christ on high is soaring,
Angels environ Him on either side.

Eyes upraised in agony, imploring,
Shine in th’ effulgence of the Eastertide.

Ca r o lin e  A. Me r ig h i.

Hush !
A calm  in midst of sorrow’s bitter pain,

Silence obtained, victory at any cost,—
This resignation is not cold disdain,

Or feeling proudly lost.

A  grief may ease itself with tears to start,
Or vehement outcries in passion’s breath 

But the calm silence of a broken heart 
Is sadder far than death.

Life may flow patiently in tearless woe,
Its palmless martyrdom concealed, secure ;

Only the soul itself the grief may know,
And silently endure.

On peaceful brows, in gentle, youthful eyes,
The smile may linger and the glance be bright ;

The will accomplishing this sacrifice 
May vanquish sorrow’s blight.

The strength of all regret is lost in sighs ;
In murmuring, sorrow’s fiercest flame expires

But silence is the close where memories 
Burn with undying fires.

A. M. BLANCHECOTTE.  
Translated by E d y th  K ir k w o o d .



Our Girls.
The Compensations of Thirty.

TO Nineteen, anything beyond the twenties seems like 
hopeless old age. She is sure that when she is 
thirty, life will have nothing more to offer ; amuse­

ments will cease to amuse, and she will he quite ready to 
retire to a convent. She imagines there is a great gulf 
fixed between her and that mystic birthday.

Among the many surprises that await one at that dreaded 
halting-place on life’s march is that one has arrived there 
so easily. There has been no tug, no strain, no breathless 
climbing. One simply arrives.

“ And I don’t feel a day older than when I was tw enty,” 
says Thirty, very pleasantly astonished at the fact. But let 
her stop and review the ground, and she realizes, with 
keenest satisfaction, that she is really on a far higher level 
than Nineteen occupied,— on a level, indeed, that that short­
sighted young lady has no conception of.

Let us suppose that, as often happens in this age of 
critical women, Thirty finds herself still fancy free. Accord­
ing to the spirit of the age, she will have given herself some 
definite aim in life. She is a physician, an architect, a 
philanthropist, a journalist, a teacher, an author, an artist, 
a sculptor, a musician, or one of the half a hundred other 
things that a woman may elect in these latter days. Or if, 
perchance, she have no taste for public life, she is the main­
stay at home ; or her rector’s efficient helper and right 
hand ; or a noble society woman, making the social atmos­
phere purer and cleaner by living in it.

W hile she may well say she feels no older than at nine­
teen, a very slight introspection will show her changes so 
radical that it makes her smile. W here is her love for sad 
stories, for minor music, for tragedies at the theater, or for 
lonely summer twilight? She knows what Howells means 
when he says, “  One must be very young or very happy to 
endure the sadness of a summer night.” W here is her 
absorbing self-pity, or intolerable “ blues” ? She seldom 
thinks of yielding to the megrims now. The evil spirit of 
depression still comes, but she has learned how to fight it. 
She sensibly refers its presence to that piece of mince-pie, 
or to lack of exercise, or to too much routine, and she takes 
measures accordingly.

She is far less selfish, and having realized that there are 
existences outside of her own, she has ceased to be surprised 
and half-resentful when people fail to act according to her 
will;  she has learned that there are opinions quite worthy 
of consideration besides those emanating from her own 
brain : consequently, she is tolerant of other people’s views, 
for she knows now there is nothing so narrow as the intol­
erance of youth. She has learned deep charity for other 
people’s failings, even for lapses from morality ; for she has

discovered— possibly from her own experience, and certainly 
from her friends’— how much of our vaunted virtue lies 
in not being tempted.

She realizes now, too, that life is much what one makes it. 
A t the same time she has learned to take its chances as they 
come, neither wildly elated at its joys, nor utterly cast down 
by its sorrows. All things pass, and nothing concerns us 
vitally but to stand true to our better selves. Outward cir­
cumstances matter less to her, and she has learned to 
smile at disappointments that would once have crushed 
her to the very dust. M uch of the restlessness of constant 
desire disappears, for life is too fu ll to allow her to dwell on 
unsatisfied aspirations.

Another truth has gradually dawned upon her : she knows 
that happiness en masse is simply the pot of gold at the end 
of the rainbow ; therefore, she blithely appropriates all the 
bits of brightness that flash across one’s daily path, knowing 
that these make up the sum and substance of human happi­
ness. Moreover, she does not now feel that she has a pre­
scriptive right to be happy, nor does she deem that nature is 
outraged if her will is gainsaid.

She begins to comprehend the great law of compensation ; 
how everything in this life balances ; how much less differ­
ence there is in reality than in appearance, between lives 
outwardly diverse. Like Mrs. E w ing’s dear little hero, she 
has learned to say, though with hot tears, it may be, and 
with quivering lips, “  Laeta mea sorte. ”

She has learned not to look forward from day to day," 
using today’s strength for tomorrow’s burden. She feels the 
truth of MacDonald’s words, “ N o man ever sank under the 
burden of today. It is tomorrow’s load that is intolerable.”

To take other directions of grow th, her enjoyment in her 
friends is far greater. She has learned to demand little of 
them, and takes their idiosyncrasies for granted. She gives 
freely of her storehouse of affection, without measuring all 
she receives. She appreciates what Rochefoucauld meant 
when he affirmed that the bliss of being loved is not to be 
compared with the bliss of loving. And, aside from these 
deep, true friendships of the heart, she takes keen delight in 
purely intellectual friendships. An hour’s conversation is 
like a tonic, and meeting a congenial person has the effect of 
new wine.

Socially, Thirty exerts a potent charm unknown to the 
witchery Of Nineteen. She is sure of herself, of her power, 
of her position. Forgetful of herself, as Nineteen rarely is, 
she gives a man the attention and sympathetic interest in 
which his soul delights.

Yet, after all, the secret of the whole change lies in one 
thing. At Nineteen, all life is summed up in one word—  
“  Minisirari,”— “ to be ministered unto.” It is only as the 
years go by that we learn the depth and meaning of the 
whole noble legend that changes life for us all :

“ Non ministrari, sed ministrare ”— “  N ot to be ministered 
unto, but to serve.”

E l iz a b e t h  T im lo w .

Sanitarian.
 Underwear Hygienically Considered.

O N E  hears a great deal of talk nowadays about so- 
           called sanitary underwear. Each manufacturer of 

such clothing asserts and attempts to prove that he 
is producing the one thing needful to cure all ills of the body 
and to preserve all its strength and beauty. Of the many

lecturers on dress and health and k indred subjects, w ho are 
carrying their gospel into the rem otest v illages o f  the land, 
each one has a particular sort o f  underw ear w hich  she has 
found to be desirable, and w hich  she sets forth  as the only 
really healthful and com fortable article o f  its kind. Even 
private individuals w ho have discovered the sort o f  under 
wear that meets their especial needs are apt to  th ink  that it



must necessarily meet the need of everyone else, and they 
are full of advice to all friends who will heed them, and 
have a secret contempt for all who will not recognize the 
superiority of their choice.

This is, perhaps, but a natural and commendable desire to 
share a good thing with one’s friends, and does no special 
harm, whether the advice be followed or not. But in the case 
of the lecturer and dress reformer her opinion carries (or 
should carry) some weight, and is thus often misleading to 
persons who desire guidance in these matters ; not because 
it is not a good opinion, so far as it goes, but because it is 
too limited to be useful to many people.

While it is not possible for everyone to wear exactly the 
same sort of underwear, or even the same sort of material, 
there are some general considerations on the subject which 
hold good of every kind of under garment, and which may 
be useful in a suggestive way to every person. It will be 
seen that a general principle of healthful ness may be adhered 
to and yet admit of as great variety in styles and materials 
in our underwear, as in our jackets and gowns.

To answer all sanitary requirements, underwear must 
thoroughly protect the body from exposure, must afford suf­
ficient ventilation so that it will not be necessary for the skin 
to absorb again the impurities it has once thrown off, and 
must be so shaped that it will not bind unnaturally any mus­
cle or ligament, but will permit perfect freedom of motion 
in every part of the body. W hen we learn what sort of 
underwear will meet these requirements in each individual 
case, we shall know when we have secured healthful and 
proper garments.

But each case must be considered individually ; for what 
is perfectly healthful underwear for one person may be in­
sufficient protection or too heavy and oppressive for another. 
Some persons, through neglect of frequent bathing and act­
ive exercise, have a sluggish circulation and are only com­
fortable under a weight of underwear that would almost 
suffocate an active, healthy, full-blooded person. Of course 
one cannot approve of substituting heavy clothes for exer­
cise, and no one can hope to long have vigorous health under 
such circumstances ; still one must be kept warm, and if she 
has not sufficient natural heat she must warm herself arti­
ficially.

In a few cases, disease or an inherited weak constitution 
render it necessary to give extra protection from exposure ; 
but certainly what is worn in these cases of reduced vitality 
should not be recommended as the proper sort of underwear 
for the average healthy person, who would, indeed, not only 
be uncomfortable, but would be positively injured by wear­
ing it. There is almost as much exposure in getting over­
heated as in not keeping warm enough, and the former is 
probably the more dangerous of the two.

Perfect protection, then, is just enough protection to keep 
the body normal and comfortable, and not to interfere with 
its natural heat. To do this as it should be done it is neces­
sary to adjust the weight of our underwear to the season, 
and change with the changing temperature as far as is prac­
ticable. Everyone should have three, and, if possible, four, 
different weights in underwear : the very lightest for hot 
weather, something a trifle heavier for cool, damp summer 
weather and the early autumn, medium weight for ordinary 
winter wear, and extra heavy for severely cold weather.

To persons who are accustomed to buy only what they 
need for each season this may seem an extravagant outlay. 
The first expense of it is, of course, something more than 
ordinary ; but it is no more expensive in the end, since the 
double quantity will be worn only half as much and will 
last twice as long. Some persons assert, and experience 
seems to warrant the assertion, that it will last more than 
twice as long,— that the fabric, like the leather in shoes,

gains something in durability by having an occasional rest. 
This really seems to be the case ; but, however that may b e , 
the expense is certainly no more than in buying from season 
to season, and the advantage from a hygienic point of view 
is very considerable.

All parts of the body should be equally well  protected. 
In summertime this is not so important, for no part of the  
body is then in much need of protection, and undergar­
ments are worn more as a matter of cleanliness than any­
thing else. In cases where one is very sensitive to draughts 
and sudden changes (and everyone is more or less sensitive 
to them) more care should be taken ; but in ordinary cases 
there is nothing startlingly reckless in wearing low-necked 
and short-sleeved undergarments so long as one exercises 
some discretion about it and learns to know when she needs 
something warmer.

But in cold weather, when the sharp winds are seeking 
out every exposed place on the body, there is no question 
that it is more healthful for everyone to clothe herself 
with equal warmth from ankle to neck, and consequently 
everyone should wear high-necked, long-sleeved, ankle- 
length underwear. The weight may be as light as the 
wearer finds comfortable, but there should be no sudden 
endings and no gaps so that one part of the body is fairly 
shocked with cold when one steps out of doors, while the 
rest is snugly covered.

For this reason combination suits are better than two 
separate garments. They are of equal thickness through­
out, while the separate vest and drawers are very much 
thicker and warmer where they overlap around the body 
than they are over the chest, or else they are liable to 
work apart and leave a place for draughts. But many per­
sons do not like combination suits, and there is no Impera­
tive reason why they should wear them when they do not. 
Even though they are the best for equal warmth they are a 
trifle more expensive than the two garments, since the whole 
suit must be thrown away when one part wears out. W e  
cannot have perfection in every direction, and one may 
sacrifice to economy even a thing that is hygienically good, 
without any disaster if one be wise enough to make use of 
the next best thing.

W hile protection is what we seek in selecting underwear 
it is easy to get too much of it ; and one should in this 
matter, as in almost everything else, strive after moderation 
and endeavor to avoid the mistake of being so engrossed 
with one idea as to overlook others of equal importance. It 
is not uncommon to find a person almost sealed up in heavy, 
stiff undergarments with tight bands at ankles and wrists, 
congratulating herself on being wisely and healthfully 
clothed. It would, indeed, be better to suffer a little more 
exposure than to exclude all air from the body and all 
opportunity for ventilation and evaporation.

It is one of the important functions of the skin to throw 
off waste and impure matter from the body. W h en  such 
matter comes in the form of perspiration it can only be 
absorbed again by the skin if the underwear is so close and 
tight that it has no opportunity to evaporate. If it comes 
in the form of solid matter and has no way of escape, it 
simply remains on the surface o f the body and soon clogs up 
the pores of the skin, and thus deprives it of its value as a 
purifier. It is impossible to maintain good health for any 
length of time without this assistance from the skin ; and it 
will be seen, therefore, that however carefully one may keep 
herself warmly and snugly clad she may thwart her own  
excellent intention if she does not give the skin a free oppor­
tunity to perform its natural functions.

To secure the necessary ventilation three things must be 
considered : the sort of material used, the manner in which 
it is woven, and the shape of the garment when finished. A



smooth-fitting shape is best because there are no clumsy 
folds to render the different parts unequal ; but it should be 
loose enough to allow some circulation of air between the 
skin and the garment, and there should be no very tight 
bands at the ankles, wrists, or neck, unless the material 
itself is sufficiently open and porous to make the shape of 
no consequence.

As to the best sort of material to use, there is no dispute 
that, other things being equal, wool is the most desirable 
for sanitary underwear. It has fine absorbent qualities, it 
is porous and warm and light, and where it can be used with 
comfort to the body and pocket it certainly should always 
have the preference. But because it is the best it does 
not necessarily follow that it is the only material which may 
be used in the manufacture of sanitary underwear, though 
this is what most of its advocates would have us believe. 
Silk and silk-and-wool are esteemed by some as superior to 
all-wool, but these are always more expensive.

It will be thought by some persons almost a heresy to say 
that in many cases cotton will answer the purpose as 
well as wool and is sometimes even more desirable. W h ile  
nothing can be better than a good quality of wool, the 
cheaper grades are rough, stiff, and irritating, and the better 
grades are more expensive than a large majority of persons 
can afford. Besides this, wool wears out sooner than 
cotton; and even when it is not worn out, unless one has 
an especially good laundress (and most people do not have 
especially good laundresses) it will soon shrink until it is 
tight enough to interfere with the circulation and is so 
impervious to air or moisture that one might as well wear 
rubber underwear.

Get wool, then, if you can afford the best and can renew 
it often, or if it does not irritate your skin, or if your health 
and circulation are so defective that you cannot keep warm 
without it. In short, always choose the best when you can. 
But if you are an ordinarily healthy, active person, and have 
need of being as economical as your health and comfort will 
permit, don’t be afraid to wear cotton underwear, but see 
that it is of good quality, loosely and thickly woven, and 
well shaped.

The third requirement for healthful underwear, that it 
shall not bind anywhere or hinder free motion, will be 
fulfilled if the suggestions already made are followed. If the 
garment is shapely and not too tight, and there are no tight 
bands, it cannot very seriously impede muscular movement.

W hile it is important to consider the sanitary value of the 
various kinds of underwear, it is also important to remember* 
that what is necessary for the comfort of one person is often 
not at all necessary for another ; and so the various kinds of 
people are to be considered also. The supreme test of 
desirability is comfort ; and if one is wise enough to know  
when she is comfortable (children and a few grown people 
are not), she will have no difficulty in choosing the sort of 
underwear that is best, that is, most healthful, for her. 
The very best will not make a sick person well, nor keep an 
inactive person warm. M a r t h a  J. E v a n s .

Violets.
(See Full-Page O il-Picture.)

O ur exquisite colored picture for this month is a charm­
ingly faithful arrangement of that dominant favorite, the 
dear little odorous violet. Small wonder would it be if this 
dainty blossom should take upon itself the airs and graces of 
its haughty sisters the rose and the lily, for they are com­
pelled to bow their arrogant heads before the unbounded 
popularity of this sweet flower. It must, indeed, possess 
inherent humility to still deserve the name of “ the modest 
violet,” so much is it affected by men, women, and children.

Home Art and Home
Comfort.

Dainty Easter Gifts.
IT is always easy to find elaborate and expensive gifts 
for Easter, but the demand for simple ones is often 
not more than half met ; and particularly acceptable 

at this season are new ideas and models for trifles that can 
be easily made at home.

P IN C U S H IO N .

The little egg pincushion is pretty enough to hang on the 
corner of a writing-desk, or to be at hand in the parlor when 
a pin is needed. Tw o egg-shaped pieces of cardboard, four 
inches long by two and three-quarters in the widest place, 
are covered smoothly with fine white linen, and one side is 
embroidered with a spray of lavender daisies done with floss. 
The linen is of course embroidered before it is fastened on 
the cardboard; the edges are overhanded together, and the 
egg is suspended by lavender ribbons.

The teapot holder is daintily suggestive of Easter gay­
eties. It is of white kid, painted in water-colors with a con­
ventionalized design of crocuses and their leaves, lined with 
white satin, and bound with half-inch white satin ribbon. 
A  piece of kid five and a half inches square is required, and 
the painting is the first thing to be done. The inclosing 
circle and the flowers are in lavender, shading to purple, and 
the leaves in olive-green ; as a finishing touch all the out­
lines are gilded. The ribbon binding is stitched on both 
edges. The lettering is done in g i l t ; and, of course, any 
other suitable motto can be used.

The Easter lily is intended for a card; and a leaf, cut in 
the same form, which is fastened beneath it,— the dotted lines 
through the bow indicate the exact shape,— bears the Easter 
greeting, “ Thine Easter be Blessed.” The lily is cut from 
rough water-color paper, and shaded with water-colors to 
bring out the form, as seen in the illustration ; the leaves 
and stem are green ; a pale greenish-gray and ivory tints are 
best for the flower. The leaves are tied together with pale



green satin ribbon passed through, eyelet-holes, or 
“ baby” ribbon may be used to tie them, underneath 
the bow. Its extreme length is eight and three-quarter 
inches, and the width, five and a half inches. This 
would be a charming design for a booklet, which could 
be easily made by adding as many leaves as desired, 
lettered with suitable inscriptions or the stanzas 
of a poem.

The Easter penwiper is an amusing thing 
representing a goose and chickens in a 
pen, and called “  An Easter Chorus.”
For the foundation, a piece of 
rough cardboard, seven by five 
and a quarter inches, is need­
ed ; this is painted in shades 
of brown and lettered in red 
and gold. The “  fence ” is of 
light cloth-grained cardboard, or 
heavy water-color paper, cut to 
represent palings, and painted in 
shades of gray. It is glued to the foun­
dation in the form of a triangle four inches 
broad at its base by four and a half on the 
sides. If a toy goose and chicks cannot be ob­
tained, it is easy to make them out of tinted cotton, 
or as described in “ Novel Egg-Toys for E aster;” 
they should be glued in place. The practical part 
of this little gift, the penwiper, 
is of fringed chamois fastened 
into the bottom of a small round 
pill-box, which is gilded and glued 
to one corner of the 
card.

The bonbonnière, 
though retaining the 
shape of the egg, is 
made upon a founda­
tion of stiff paper and 
covered with helio­
trope satin. A  s p r a y  of 
apple-blossoms is painted 
or embroidered upon the 
satin before it is drawn 
over the foundation. A  tiny
bag of ivory satin is secured with paste inside the 
opening at the top. A  plaiting of narrow ribbon 
covers the one seam lengthwise of the egg, and 
loops of ribbon give a pretty finish. Helio­
trope and white confections are chosen to 
fill the bonbonnière, and candied violets are

be identified. A large goose-egg may be used for this, 
and decorated as in the illustration, with oil paints,—  
water-colors would do, but they are perishable ; or a 
foundation of paper, as for the bonbonnière, can be 
covered with silk, and embroidered or painted. Only 

a tiny opening is left in the top, so if an egg be used 
it must be opened and emptied with great care. 

A small round stick, four or five inches long, 
is thrust in the opening, just filling it, so 

that it will stay securely in place. The 
stick is then wound with ribbons, form­

ing a loop to hang by and fastened 
in a bow below, and into the 

twist of ribbon, two purple 
orchids are twined. The

T E A P O T  H O L D E R .

bows beneath are fas­
tened to the egg with 
paste.

E. A. F.

How to Make 
Novel Egg-Toys 

for Easter.

B O N B O N N IÈ R E .

thought es­
pecially ap­
propriate.

The flower-holder is one of those 
ornaments which find great favor 
with some people since artificial 
flowers are so skillfully manipu­
lated that they must be touched to

THE pretty custom 
of giving to our 
friends at Easter 

presents appropriate to 
the day is gaining in 
favor every year; and 
as a gift is valued the 
more when made by the 
giver, the children will, 
no doubt, be glad to 
know that offerings as 
dainty as can be found 
in any shop may be manufactured at 
home, and by their own hands. If the 
instructions given in this article be car­

ried out, with very little trouble, and almost no expense, 
something entirely new in the way of Easter eggs will be the 
result.

W e  will commence with the little chicken just breaking 
through his shell, shown in the illustration “  Good Morn­
ing.” The materials used for this are simply an egg-shell, 
a piece of wire, some light yellow worsted, two black beads, 
and a small piece of writing-paper.

A N  E A S T E R  C A R D .

F L O W E R -H O L D E R .

P E N W IP E R .



Select a nice large egg, and with a sharp knife cut off, 
as evenly , as possible, the small end, as in No. 1. 
After emptying the shell rinse it carefully, and while it 
is drying make the chicken’s head in this way : Cut from 
alight quality of cardboard two rings like No. 2, place 
them together, and with the worsted wrap the rings 
over and over, as shown in No. 2, until the hole in the 
center is nearly filled up ; then, holding it firmly be­
tween the forefinger and thumb, insert the point of a

No. 3 is the upper, No. 4 the lower, part of beak. Pinch into 
shape as shown by dotted lines; and with a little mucilage

pair of sharp scissors 
in the o u t e r  edge, 
slipping it between 
the t wo rings, cut the 
worsted all the way 
a r o u n d ,  and, still 
h o l d i n g  it firmly, 
slide a piece of strong 
thread between the 
rings, and drawing it 
a r o u n d  o n c e ,  tie 
tightly. Take off the 
rings from the ball 
thus made, and clip 

and trim it per­
fectly round. Sew 
the two r o u n d  
black b e a d s  on 
the head for eyes, 
make the beak of 
writing paper af­
ter Nos. 3 and 4.

P A T T E R N S  A N D  D E T A IL  F O R  ‘ ‘ GO OD M O R N I N G ."

"  GOOD M O R N IN G .”



D E M O R E ST 'S  FA M ILY  M A G A ZIN E .

stick the upper end of No. 4 to the under­
side of No. 3, as in No. 5. Paint the 
beak a light yellow, and gum to the head.
No. 6 shows the head complete.

Holes must now be made in the shell 
for the legs to come through, as shown 
in No. 1. This is done by boring care­
fully with a large, sharp-pointed needle 
(taking care not to crack the shell in the 
process), until the holes are large enough 
to admit the wire. Use a piece of ordi­
nary black hat-wire, four inches long, 
for the legs, bend in the shape of No. 7, and slip through 
the holes in the shell. Cut a piece of wire two inches 
long, and another one inch in length, for the foot ; bend 
in the shape of No. 8, and fasten to the leg by wrap­
ping tightly with black linen thread.

Fit the head in the hole left in the small end of the 
shell, and if the work has been well done the chicken 
will look very natural indeed. The small piece of shell 
taken from the end will give it a still more cunning 
appearance if fastened on the chicken’s head. This 
little toy makes a very pretty bon- 
bonnière, as the shell is quite strong 
enough to hold candy, and the head 
may be removed to allow of its being 
filled or emptied.

The following is another way of 
preparing an Easter egg. First blow  
the egg. To do this, puncture a small

body. Trim the body into a slightly 
oval shape. The chicken’s head is 
made in the same way as described for 
“ Good Morning.” In the illustration 
“ Good E ven ing” the egg is shown 
both closed and open, which will give 
some idea of what a pretty little gift 
it really makes.

An egg-shell containing a kaleido­
scope is a still greater novelty. This 
arrangement w ill be apt to please the 
little ones, for all children delight in 

peep-shows of any kind. In preparing this it is bet­
ter to blow the egg first, then, by puncturing holes 
as in No. 11, take off each end of the shell evenly. 
Care must be taken to thoroughly rinse and dry the 
shell, as any moisture from the egg will dim and blur 
the glasses, which should be kept perfectly clear. 
Fasten with mucilage three strips of glass, two inches 
long and one-half inch wide, to a piece of black paper, 
as in No. 12. The paper left between the strips will 
allow the two end-pieces to be brought together, thus 

forming a triangle, which is held 
in place by pasting the paper ex­
tending beyond the edge of one 
piece of glass, to the others. Fasten 
t r i a n g u l a r  p i ec e s  of glass like 
No. 13 to the ends, in the follow­
ing manner :

Cut from paper, not too stiff, a cir­
cle one inch in diameter, out of the 
center of which cut a triangle of 
even proportion, just a trifle smaller 
than the glass,— see No. 14,— upon 
which it must be pasted. Then fit 
the glass upon one end of the cylin­
drical triangle, and, f o l d i n g  the 

paper down smoothly, fasten with mucilage, to hold it 
firmly in place. Put into the kaleidoscope several small 
pieces of glass of different colors, and then close the 
other end in the same way. W hen  this part of the work 
is finished, slide it carefully into the shell, and over

A N  EGG KALEIDOSCOPE.

hole in each end of the shell, 
put one hole to the lip and 
blow, not too hard, but stead­
ily, until the shell is emptied; 
then, boring with a needle in 
the manner previously de­
scribed, run a  line of perfora­
tions lengthwise around the 
shell, as seen in No. 9. This will allow of the shells being 
opened quite evenly. Cover the edges neatly with lutestring 
ribbon pasted down on both sides like a binding. Paste a 
piece of the same ribbon, twelve inches long, across the two 
halves of the shell, to connect them, as in No. 10. Make the 
little chicken, which should nestle cosily within the shell, of 
two worsted balls, using rings two inches in diameter for the

PATTERNS A N D  D E T A IL  FOR THE KALEIDOSCOPE.

each end paste a piece of bright-colored paper with a tri­
angular hole in the center, as shown in No. 15. A  half­
yard of colored ribbon of the same shade as the paper, tied 
around the egg, forms a loop to hang it up by, and also 
adds to its decoration.

A d e lia  Bel l e  Be ard .
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The Ethnology of the Japanese.
It has been a common error to regard the Japanese race as an 

offshoot of the Chinese ; the relation being sometimes reversed, 
and the parentage given to the Japanese. Certain characteris­
tics of facial formation, such as the fullness of the eye orbit, and 
the obliquity of the eye itself, together with the sallowness of 
complexion and the coarse black hair, have led to this very 
natural mistake. But it has long been recognized, by those who 
have studied the subject, that the relation of the two races is by 
no means direct ; at the nearest, a distant cousinship, even if so 
near. This will be a surprise to those, and they are the majority, 
who have looked upon the present struggle between the Japan­
ese and Chinese as a sort of family quarrel. Dr. Winkler, who 
has devoted himself to the study of the two peoples with the 
caution and closeness of a German savant, shows very conclu­
sively that the divergencies are utterly incompatible with any­
thing like near relationship, and that the Japanese are certainly 
members of the group which includes the Finns and the races 
which inhabit the Northwestern Siberian region, and more dis­
tantly, yet distinctly, the pure Hungarians or Magyars. Thus it 
is seen that the Japanese may claim connection with Europeans, 
which may account for their rapid advance in civilization.
The Growth of an Idea.

The ancient sage’s definition of man as a two-legged creature 
without feathers—so heartlessly satirized, as every one knows, 
by the wag who flung a plucked fowl into the philosopher’s back­
yard, labelled, “ This is Plato’s man”— would never have been 
offered had he lived in the present age. Probably he would have 
called man “ the one known creature in whose mind ideas take 
form and grow from the mental conception to the material pre­
sentiment.” The idea of woman’s suffrage is a very ancient one. 
The probability is that the myth of the Amazons was the shadow 
of some long-forgotten struggle of the women of a prehistoric 
civilization to obtain equalization of privileges with men. Doubt­
less, too, they succeeded, or we should not have had the Ama­
zons represented as a powerful body. These are but whispers 
and hints that murmur down the vast corridors of time, of so 
great extent that the perspective merges in an indistinguishable 
mist. Nevertheless, we can interpret them ; and the interpreta­
tion is, that with great interregnums and lapses—as over the fall 
of the Greek polity, the decadence of Rome, and the Gothic age 
of the Christian era—women have held, or have claimed to hold, 
such equality of politico-social control as their physical and edu­
cational capacities at the time permitted. In this latter day the 
idea is again growing toward political and social expression ; the 
latest evidence being the report of the committee appointed by 
the Massachusetts Legislature to consider the subject of munici­
pal suffrage for women. The report was eight to three in favor 
of the women. This is of course no more than a test case, but 
the test having been won the results may be foreseen, or, rather, 
they may not be foreseen. Whether the legislative body of the 
State will at once proceed to grant absolute citizenship to every 
individual in the Commonwealth, irrespective of sex, is prob­
lematic. But a step has been taken, pas de géant, and the women 
who look forward to the era of equal ballot, as the Tyrrhenian 
sailor looks for the halcyon floating upon the blue wave, may 
feel encouragement, at least.
Fifty Thousand Letters an Hour.

Father Calendoni, a Dominican monk of Sicily, has invented 
a type-setting machine, which, if the volume equal the profes­
sions of the preface, will work a complete revolution in the 
printing business. We have had specimens of wonderful type­
setting by hand, and we have also had remarkable examples of 
machines for the setting of type by machinery ; but if Père 
Calendoni’s invention “ prove to be the thing it seems,” there 
has never been anything like it in the whole history of type and 
press. It is asserted that the Dominican father’s invention will 
accomplish from fifty to fifty-two thousand letters an hour, and 
will do the work of thirty-six or thirty-eight compositors. We 
are told that the advantage of Father Calendoni’s invention over 
those now in daily use lies in the fact that instead of each lead 
and letter being made to fall separately into the composing-stick, 
as at present, entire words, sentences, and even paragraphs can 
be set in an instant by the simultaneous application of the fin­
gers of both hands to the keyboard, which supplies the means 
of setting every character, letter, type, mark, etc. The machine 
has, according to the accounts, been fully and carefully tested, 
and has borne the brunt of the sharpest trial. Extensive

passages have been set, justified, and turned out, ready for 
proof, in a few minutes. A chapter of the New Testament was 
given as a time test, the machine working against a skilled 
printer. The result was that the machine set, justified, and pre­
pared for press the whole chapter while the printer, working by 
hand, was setting the first eight lines. The machine is to be put 
on exhibition in America, when we shall obtain a better notion 
of its powers, and shall be belter able to compare its pretensions 
with its performances.
Under Sea Photography.

W e have been told, poetically and prosaically, that only on the 
last great day at the end of all material things would the sea 
yield up its mysteries and its secrets be known. But science has 
not been content to await that day. With its dredge it has 
delved among the bills and valleys of the watery plain, and now 
it has found means to reproduce those hidden landscapes and 
depict the forms of submarine life, animal and vegetable. By 
the aid of an ingenious photographic apparatus lighted by elec­
tric lamps and perfectly controlled by the operator at the sur­
face, an accurate knowledge of the sea bottom at almost any 
depth may be obtained. Already it has revealed conditions 
which science had not foreseen, marvels which even the daring 
romancer had not dared invent, some fairy-like and beautiful, 
others grewsome and repugnant. Henceforth the “ immeasur­
able profound ” will be studied foot by foot almost as easily as 
the surface of the earth is studied. It will doubtless also be of 
great practical value in affording knowledge of a sunken vessel, 
and or the position of drowned persons, at greater depths than 
a diver could safely attempt, und at comparatively small ex­
pense. As an adjunct to the diver’s profession it will surely be 
invaluable.
Changes on the Gulf Coast.

A  curious and somewhat startling fact has recently been made 
public by the hydrographic bureau ; viz., that the level of the 
Gulf of Mexico is steadily and, comparatively speaking, rapidly 
rising. It is now one foot higher than it was a quarter of a 
century ago. Whether this phenomenon is due to an actual 
heaping up of the waters of the Gulf itself from some thus far 
undiscovered cause, or to a subsidence of the coast, has not 
been decided. In low-lying regions this change of level is very 
marked, the water having encroached upon vast tracts, and 
lands that were once settled and under cultivation are now sub­
merged. Like the proverbial inch on the man’s nose, a rise of 
even one foot upon a flat coast has made a very important altera­
tion in the configuration of the shore line. Should the process 
continue at its present rate, it will not be very long, in the scien­
tific point of view, that is, before the Union will be wanting 
several important portions ; but, on the other hand, it will gain 
a number of fine harbors,  where, to use the stereotyped phrase, 
“ the navies of the world may safely ride.” But sufficient 
for the age is the evil thereof ; and the Texan capitalist may 
bequeath his miles of railroad to his heirs, without anxiety.
The Close of a Career and an Age.

With the death of Frederick Douglass one of the most notable 
characters of our time closes a picturesque and useful career. 
And with his life a chapter in our national history concludes,— 
nay, more than a chapter, what may be called the first volume. 
Douglass was born a slave upon the estate of Col. Edward 
Lloyd, Tuckahoe, Maryland, in February, 1817. He was there­
fore seventy-eight years of age when he died. His mother was a 
negro, his father white, by no means an uncommon circumstance 
at the period. Young Douglass, called Lloyd, after his master, 
according to custom, early developed a craving for an education ; 
but to afford a slave even the simplest rudiments was forbidden 
on the estate, and he was forced to learn reading and writing in 
secret, an old scrap of newspaper, a few leaves of an almanac, 
and bits of paper picked out of the rubbish heap, with a chance 
stump of pencil, constituting his paraphernalia. As he grew to 
manhood the desire for freedom became a fixed idea ; and finally 
he escaped and fled to New England, where he supported himself 
as he could, meantime reading everything he could buy or borrow. 
He was observed by William Lloyd Garrison in a fortunate mo­
ment, and from that time his true career began. He proved 
himself to be a vigorous and magnetic orator, a statesman by 
instinct, and a brilliant journalist. He became a noted figure in 
the Abolition movement, started and successfully conducted 
several papers, and became the trusted friend of such men as 
Garrison, Wendell Phillips, Theodore Parker, and Lincoln. Dur­
ing the heated period of the controversy which led up to the 
Civil W ar his liberty and life were often in danger, but he was 
always fortunate in evading his enemies. Nearly his whole exist­
ence was devoted to freedom, civil, personal, and political, and 
for half a century he was constantly before the public. If there 
ever was a self-made man it was Frederick Douglass ; and, as is 
not always the case with self-made men, his success was largely 
due to unselfish devotion to a principle and a love for his race, 
and not only his own particular people, but for humanity at large. 
The Susquehanna Electric Plant.

The water power of the Susquehanna River is second in volume 
to that of Niagara, and the electric plant to be established upon 
it will be even more important, at any rate for some time to come. 
By means of proper dams a fall of about forty-five feet will be 
obtained. A  series of canals will furnish energy for turbine



wheels, each turbine being capable of running a five thousand 
horse-power generator, and the plant as at present outlined will 
possess a combined energy of one hundred thousand horse­
power. By an efficient system of conductors electricity will be 
supplied to Philadelphia, Wilmington, Baltimore, and Washing­
ton, as well as to other smaller towns in Pennsylvania and 
adjacent States. The plant is to be so arranged that it will 
furnish all of the electricity required for whatever purpose, over 
the whole territory mentioned. The cost of generation on this 
plan will be less than one-half of that required for creating the 
energy by steam in any of the cities to be supplied by con­
ductors from the great river-plant.
Laws to Regulate Hypnotism.

The use of hypnotism for criminal ends is becoming alarmingly 
frequent. Several European countries have passed special laws 
regulating such cases, and in nearly all courts in this country 
the responsibility of a person practicing hypnotism to obtain 
moral and physical control over another is recognized. It is 
within the memory of a comparatively young man when belief in 
hypnotism, or what is the same thing, mesmerism, put one into 
the category of cranks. Now it is only the ignorant who ques­
tion the fact. Chauncey Hare Townshend, some forty years ago, 
suffered as much contumely and insult for his book “ Facts in 
Mesmerism,” as if he had struck at the very foundations of 
society and morals. He was, we believe, a clergyman, an Oxford 
graduate, a gentleman of good station ; but all that went for 
nothing. After investigating the subject for many years, he 
made a recommendation which seems almost startling when 
viewed by the light of the present. He said that mesmerism 
might be used for improper purposes by unscrupulous persons, 
and predicted that at no very remote day laws would be made 
controlling the practice of the art, and severe punishment meted 
out to criminal application of the power. Cases of such appli­
cation are reported daily. A  man, for example, influenced a 
girl to marry him, not because he wished her for a wife, but to 
get her wealth into his hands. When he had accomplished his 
aim, he endeavored to compel her to commit suicide of her own 
apparent volition ; but she had will enough still remaining to 
resist this final villainy, and got the case before the courts, 
where, after one of the longest and most exciting trials on record, 
the hypnotist was condemned to twenty years at hard labor. In 
northern Germany a murder trial has just been concluded, the 
hypnotist who influenced a tool to do the deed receiving the 
death penalty, the actual slayer escaping with a light sentence. 
Such cases as these establish precedents ; but before final ac­
ceptance in American courts, a mixed congress or convention of 
medical experts and legal authorities should carefully go over 
all the evidence, have hypnotic subjects before them, also, if 
desired, and decide, upon the basis of fact, all the different 
aspects of the matter. We must not rush into extremes where 
human lives and reputations are concerned. It may be that 
some considerable share of the blame should fall upon the 
hypnotized tool who allows himself to be manipulated, knowing 
that he is surrendering his will to another. At all events, laws 
should be made, and at once, crystallizing the subject into the 
code, and not leaving it to the, too often, ignorant juryman, or 
the judge who may be scarcely less so of the particular matter 
on hand.
The Rain Charm.

Among the ruins of one of the " Seven Cities of Cevola” was 
recently found an inscription cut upon a block of sandstone, 
which appears to have been either a rain-making charm or an 
actual scientific process. After what would seem to be a mere 
abracadabra, or untranslatable gibberish, " Gouac, goulac, gou­
ache, calac, cuman, louache,” follows a very remarkable pas­
sage : “ And they sent the bird to fly in the air, and the bird 
burst in pieces with a loud noise, and the winds gathered to­
gether, crying, ' Let us see what this is ! ' and the clouds came 
from the four pillars of the earth, north, east, south, and west, 
shouting to each other, ‘ Let us see what this noise is which we 
have heard.’ And the winds fought together, and the clouds 
struggled each to master the other, and the lightning flashed, 
the thunder rolled, and floods of rain fell upon the dry earth.” 
In this figurative language there would seem to be something 
like an anticipation of the modern rain-making process by aerial 
bombs. It is known that after a battle there are very apt to 
be local showers ; and the evening of the Fourth of July in a 
large city very frequently closes with a rainstorm. One might 
also feel sure that those ancient Cevolans, about whom we 
know almost nothing, had some means of producing rain arti­
ficially by aërial explosives, a process scarcely yet recognized as 
a scientific fact by the modern inhabitants of the same region. 
Moisture as an Aid to Combustion.

A discovery, the fruit of a long and careful series of experi­
ments, proves a most curious fact, and one which may result in 
great benefit to humanity at large, if properly utilized. It is that 
inflammable bodies will not take fire at what is regarded as their 
kindling points, nor, indeed, very far above such temperatures, 
in an atmosphere that is free from moisture. It was found that 
phosphorus, which will ignite at a touch, or even spontaneously, 
in an atmosphere bearing an ordinary degree of humidity, would 
not burn at all in air freed from moisture. Other combustible 
substances were tried in dry air, and in every case the result was 
the same. Now it is quite possible to remove the moisture from
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the atmosphere of any apartment properly prepared ; hence, if 
the facts above stated shall be substantiated, magazines and 
other storage-rooms where inflammables and explosives are to 
be kept being deprived of their moisture, their deadly contents 
will become as harmless as so much sand or gravel. There are 
many ways of absorbing the moisture from a limited space, 
chemicals which have an avid appetite for water in suspension, 
etc., so that there could be no possible difficulty in rendering a  
powder or shell room on a man-of-war innocuous until opened. 
The same would be true of a magazine containing torpedoes, 
gun-cotton, or dynamite.
Automatic Cashiers.

A  Western genius has invented a machine, operated by elec-  
tricity, which, it is claimed, will do away with cashiers, as well 
as cash girls and boys, in large business places. The experi­
ments thus far seem to prove that the mechanism is a per­
fect success, in which event the day of the haughty young lady 
in the glass stall who makes your change with an air of superb 
indifference, as well as her myrmidons in short frocks or knicker­
bockers, is over. The machine consists of wheels, bars, and 
tubes actuated by an electric current which need not be danger­
ously powerful. There are as many tubes as there are denom­
inations of money, whether coin or bills. The tubes are filled in 
a particular way with the money to be used for change. The 
money received from sales is dropped into a heavy steel box, 
always automatically, of course ; it is carried over a wire in a 
closed case to the machine, and the change, always accurate, if the 
saleswoman’s arithmetic be correct, comes back in the same way. 
Keyboards having keys labelled with all sorts of numerals are 
placed convenient for the salespeople. The amount charged 
and that received, as well as the change required, are swiftly 
played upon the keys. The depositing of the money received 
and the making of change are accomplished with a rapidity and 
accuracy which are simply marvelous.
The Lesson of the Elbe.

That a great steamship laden with valuable freight, and yet 
more valuable lives, herself worth more than one million dollars, 
could be sent to the bottom by what seems the most needless 
and the most cruel of blunders, proves that our ocean travel is 
still in a very crude state, as crude as highway travel on land 
was a century or more ago, when a stage-coach was quite liable 
to be pitched into a ditch by a drunken driver or an unmanage­
able team. It is evident, then, that human ingenuity must be 
set to work in the interest of humanity ; and already a sugges­
tion, and a very valuable one, has been made, looking toward 
the safety of ships during the dark hours and in thick weather. 
It is, crudely expressed, the Calliope, or steam-organ, at one 
time popular in museums and upon steamboats. It has been 
found that the mere blowing of a whistle is no safeguard, be­
cause the sound-waves may be so deflected by wind currents or 
other atmospheric conditions as to wholly deceive and mislead 
those on board another vessel near at hand ; and in endeavoring 
to steer away from the supposed danger-point, the helm may be 
put exactly toward the object to be avoided. It is said, how­
ever, that a powerful whistle capable of blowing the tones of an 
octave is a certain protection, since by laws or conditions, not 
yet well understood, certain notes will come clear and direct from 
the pipe, while those deflected by currents or fog will be muf­
fled. The officer in charge of a ship at night or in heavy weather, 
hearing an octave whistle blowing somewhere in his neighbor­
hood, will listen for the first clear, shrill note, disregarding all 
of the weaker or more muffled tones, the clean-cut sound indi­
cating the position of the unseen vessel with absolute exacti­
tude. The same principle will doubtless be tried on dangerous 
coasts where the steam siren is at present only a partial protec­
tion. The bellow of the siren may be heard twenty miles ; but 
under certain conditions of the weather, the most accurate ear 
cannot locate its exact position. It is believed that the octave 
blown by the same instrument would locate the shoal or danger 
point without possibility of blunder.
Moon Inhabitants.

Fully forty years ago some astronomers were led into a belief 
that there might be life upon our satellite, from what was re­
garded as evidences of atmosphere and moisture upon the hemi­
sphere constantly turned toward us. Quite recently, observa­
tions of the moon at its first quarter seem to prove, beyond all 
question, that there is an atmosphere, as we understand it, upon 
our attendant. The ends of the cusps, in the telescope, show 
fogginess ; and a star, occulted by the moon, faded by degrees 
behind the body of the orb. Had there been no atmosphere 
upon our satellite the star would have disappeared instanta­
neously, because there would have been no medium of diffraction. 
Furthermore, the cusps of the planet would have been sharply 
outlined had there been no air, gas, or atmosphere upon the sur­
face of the globe. But as they have shown a mistiness and haze 
in a dozen great telescopes, it seems unquestionable that there 
must be an atmosphere in the moon ; though whether its com-
position be such as would support human life, we can only guess.
n such cases we can do no more than reason by analogy. Where 

there is moisture there must be inhalable air ; and where such 
air exists there must be life as we know it on the earth. And if 
the lower forms exist, why not the upper forms, crowned by 
human kind ?



In 1920.
TALL, sturdy-looking, bronzed man of about fifty 
was among the passengers who landed from an At- 
lantic steamer at New York on a bright May morn­

ing in the year 1920. Though from his dress and the manner 
in which he gazed about him he might have been taken for 
a foreigner, he was a native of the metropolis. A quarter 
of a century before Arthur Holland had been prominent in 
New York business and society ; but, disappointed in his first 
love affair, he had, in the year 1894, severed his connection 
with civilized life, and started on an exploring tour through 
Africa. Ill-advised as the move appeared at the time it was 
made, much good had resulted. Holland was possessed of 
ample means, an indomitable will, and abundance of cour­
age; and his travels had resulted in valuable additions to 
information regarding the Dark Continent. His rugged, 
outdoor life had strengthened a physique naturally father 
delicate, and his varied experiences had developed the strong 
side of his character.

Holland had originally intended remaining in Africa only 
about two years ; but the further he traveled the more 
fascinated he became with the marvels of the great country, 
and the less inclined he was to return to America. When  
tired of exploration he went extensively into gold-mining, 
and his stay in Africa was prolonged until twenty-six event­
ful and exciting years elapsed before he was forced to return 
home in response to an urgent business call. Partly from 
necessity, more, perhaps, from choice, he had failed to keep 
informed of the world’s progress, rarely seeing a newspaper, 
and confining his American correspondence to business let­
ters to his New York agent. He had no near relatives.

After passing the custom-house ordeal, Holland took an
electric cab to the Hotel J------ , where he had formerly lived,
and where he intended stopping while in the city. He found 
a magnificent structure on the site of the old hostelry of that 
name which stood there up to 1900. As the traveler reg­
istered, the clerk politely asked :

"  W ill you be shown to your room, sir?”
"  Presently,” answered Holland. " But first please show 

me the way to the bar.”
The clerk, a young man of about twenty-three, gazed into 

the older man’s face a moment, as though he feared his ears 
had deceived him.

" Beg pardon, sir, but what did you ask ? ”
A  little irritated at the fellow’s stupidity, Holland repeated, 

sharply,
" Where is the bar ?”
Then a light broke across the other’s face. He compre­

hended at last.
" Oh, there is none, you know. You must have been 

away a long time, sir.”
" Yes, twenty-six years ; but what of that ? ”
"  Well, there’s been no liquor sold as a beverage in this 

country for— let’s see— nine years. Yes, it’s been that long 
since Prohibition passed.”

Holland stared at the young man in speechless surprise. 
If he had been informed that the sale of meat had been pro­
hibited he would hardly have been more astounded. Though 
but a moderate drinker, Holland had come to regard liquor 
as one of the matters of course of man’s existence. He knew 
in a vague way that Prohibition had been proposed, but had 
never regarded it as even remotely likely to come to pass. 
But the clerk evidently was not joking. He must mean it. 
When Holland at last found speech he said :

" Well, I ’ve seen wonders over in Africa by the score, but 
nothing to equal this. Tell me about it. How does it work ? 
How did it come ? How did they get along ? ”

"  Really, sir,” interrupted the clerk, " I  haven’t time to

answer all your questions, but I ’ll introduce you to a man 
who w ill.”

Responding to his bell-touch, there appeared a gray­
haired man with a kindly, intelligent face.

" Mr. Holland, this is Mr. Converse, our information man. 
He tells our guests of matters not covered by the phono­
graph. Mr. Holland wishes the facts on Prohibition.”

"  Shall be pleased to give them to him,” said the old gen­
tleman. " This way, please,” leading Holland to a cozy 
private parlor. " W e  used to have a phonographic budget 
on the subject, but the thing has become such a matter of 
course that we have abolished it.” After asking the guest a 
few questions regarding his absence from the country, etc., 
the information man continued: ' ‘N o w  go ahead and quiz me.”

" How did it come about? W hen  I left in ’94 the liquor 
interest was never more powerful, and Prohibition seemed 
as far off as ever.”

"  T rue ; but it was the darkest hour before the dawn. 
You will recall that in ’93 the financial troubles began, and 
that in ’94 there was an epidemic of strikes and disorder. 
Various causes were assigned for this outbreak, such as 
tariff agitation, over-production, extravagance, centralization 
of capital, and over-immigration ; but many thoughtful peo­
ple named the enormous sale and consumption of liquor as 
the chief cause of the trouble. The strong arm of Govern­
ment soon quelled the disorder, and in the following year, 
'95, there was a revival of business. But thinkers saw that 
this was but temporary, and that with a continuance of 
existing conditions an early repetition of the troubles might 
be expected. The number of those who assigned liquor as 
the principal cause of the mischief steadily increased, and 
by 1902 the Prohibition sentiment, aided by the educational 
work accomplished among the children by means of medal 
contests and other methods of training, had grown so strong 
that all other issues were overshadowed, and the only oppos- 
ing political organization was the License Party, made up 
of the advocates of liquor. In 1904 the Prohibitionists suc­
ceeded in electing their first President, and had a good mi­
nority of the Congressmen. In 1910 they had the President 
and a clear majority in Congress, and that body passed an 
Act providing for an amendment to the Constitution pro­
hibiting the manufacture or sale of intoxicating liquor 
within the boundaries of the United States. When the 
amendment was submitted to the legislatures of the various 
States for ratification, the agitation was tremendous. The 
liquor forces, of course, employed desperate means to avert 
the wave that swept the rum-blot off our statute-books 
and emancipated the groaning millions from the worst 
slavery known in the world’s history. There was personal 
violence, social and commercial boycotting, and every re­
source of legal trickery and every device of corruption were 
employed; but all to no purpose. By January, 1911, the 
legislatures of all the States had acted, and more than the 
necessary three-fourths had sanctioned the amendment. 
The drink demon was banished forever. The law became 
effective on February 12, 1911.”

" But how was it ever enforced ? ”
" I  suppose that from your standpoint the question is a 

natural one. Remember that all Americans who did not use 
or profit by the use of liquor were at last thoroughly aroused 
and determined to uphold the Government, which will ever 
be supreme when its principles are just. There were a few 
cases of open resistance, quickly suppressed, and numberless 
attempts at evasion ; but in less than three years from the 
passage of the amendment the liquor traffic was a matter of 
history.”

"  Is no liquor at all manufactured? ”
"  Only a very limited quantity, for medicine and the arts, 

strictly under Government supervision and control. The



use of alcohol medicinally is steadily growing less, and in 
the march of science will probably cease altogether. ”

“ Is none smuggled in from abroad ? ”
“ Not enough to have any effect. Our customs regula­

tions are very strict ; and, besides, the people, having dis­
covered how much better they get along without the stuff, 
no longer demand it.”

“ Doing away with whisky and beer has benefited the 
country, has it?”

The information man paused a moment, as if doubting 
whether his duty required him to answer a question so ab­
surd ; then he replied :

"No ; it has transformed the country ! How many po­
licemen had New  York when you left ? ”

“ Nearly four thousand.”
“ There are five hundred now, although the population of 

the present city is nearly three times what it was in 1894.”
“ Do you ask me to believe that ? ” Holland’s powers of 

absorption were rapidly approaching their limit.
“  I do. My business is to give facts. The number of law  

officers all over the country has been reduced in like pro­
portion. The opponents of Prohibition in your day used to 
be highly amused at the claim that drink was responsible for 
three-fourths of the crime, but such has proved the case. 
Not only have the breeding-places of criminals vanished, but 
as so much capital that formerly was wasted has been turned 
into useful channels, there is more work, and better wages ; 
the laboring classes are contented, greater attention is paid 
to education, and the standard of intelligence and morals is 
much higher. The immigration problem, too, has to a great 
extent been solved. The lower class of Europeans think 
twice before coming to a liquorless land, and we get only the 
very best, just enough to keep pace with the country’s devel­
opment.”

“ I presume there is still some crime and vice ? ”
“ Oh, yes, there are sporadic cases. Natural depravity is 

yet at work, and I suppose always will be. Then, too, 
our population is largely composed of the children of rum- 
consumers. But wrong-doing has been reduced to a mini­
mum, and as the liquor taint grows fainter and fainter will 
become smaller still. ”

“ How did the men fare who had money in liquor ? ”
“ At first they thought they were ruined, as their plants 

were apparently valueless ; but the boom in all kinds of 
business, consequent upon the great change, created a de­
mand for the buildings formerly used in liquor manufacture, 
as well as for such portions of the machinery as could be 
turned to useful purposes, so that many of the distillers and 
brewers were enabled to sell out at a satisfactory advance 
on cost, and reinvest in other enterprises. The retail deal­
ers, who had little or no capital invested, simply found their 
way into useful occupations. ”

“  How did the State and general governments stand the 
loss of revenue ? ”

“ There was none. The direct loss was more than bal­
anced by the reduction in criminal and pauper expenses, and 
the vastly increased general prosperity.”

“ Are you a Prohibitionist ? ” was Holland’s next question. 
“ Certainly. It would be hard to find any man, woman, 

or child who isn’t. The Prohibitionists still maintain their 
organization, but since they swept the country in 1910 there 
has been no other National political party. Elections have 
been simply the selection of the best men. I don’t think 
that, now their mission is fully accomplished, the leaders 
have any great desire to remain in power, and will make 
room for any new party with a vital issue. It is not unlikely 
that new opposing parties will arise. Perhaps it is best that 
they should ; but politics, in the old sense, died with the 
rum power. Release from the dominion of professional

politicians was not the least of the benefits arising from Pro­
hibition.”

“ W ere you a Prohibitionist when the amendment was 
passed ? ” Holland asked.

“ I should say not. I was a saloon-keeper.”
“  You were ! ” exclaimed Holland.
“ Yes, I was one of the worst stripe, replied the informa­

tion man, “ one of the ‘ respectable class,’ who retarded real 
reform as much as did the ‘ moderate drinker.’ I always 
closed at 11 p .m .; never sold to boys or to men who seemed 
to have had enough. At first I was for mobbing the men 
who broke up my business ; but I ’ve lived to bless them. 
It made a man of me.” At this juncture the bell-boy 
knocked and told Mr. Converse he was wanted. “  My time 
with you is up,” he said to his interested listener. “  I ’ve 
given you the main facts. It would take a month to exhaust 
the subject. Good morning.”

After Holland had dined (wineless) he took an electric car­
riage and made a tour of the city. On every hand he found 
wonderful improvements tending to the annihilation of time 
and space and the promotion of human comfort, and, more 
wonderful yet, he found universal cleanliness of person and 
morals, and everywhere courtesy and intelligence. The 
dov/n-town tenements, those hives of disease and vice, had 
disappeared, and the class who had domiciled there were 
removed to airy quarters in the upper city. The immense 
territory once occupied by the tenements and saloons was 
covered with fine business houses.

After a week’s attention to business matters, Holland trav­
eled over the Union and talked with journalists, clergymen, 
workingmen, capitalists, lawyers, and merchants. They all 
told the same story about the great change.

An apprentice in a machine-shop, whom he asked how  
they settled strikes, answered : “  There have been none, sir, 
since I can remember. I have heard they used to have ’em, 
but I never was in one.”

An older mechanic said : “ Since we’ve had no chance to 
waste our wages for whisky, we’ve never seen the need of 
striking. ”

“  Didn’t you miss the saloons ? ”
“ Yes, at first. I didn’t know what to do with myself in 

the evenings. But plenty of good reading-rooms, coffee- 
rooms, and cheap concerts have taken their places. Our 
young men read twice as much as they did ten years ago.”

A  clergyman said : “  Since we’ve only man’s natural sin­
fu l tendencies to fight, and not the alcohol fiend also, some­
thing approaching the Christian ideal is being realized.”

But the best testimony of all came from an aged woman, 
who gave it with tear-streaming eyes : “  God bless the day 
they shut up the saloons ! My husband died in the gutter ; 
but Prohibition came just in time to save my three boys.”

At first Holland’s inquiries were made from curiosity and 
an inherent love for dissecting novel conditions ; but as his 
view broadened and the unspeakable good wrought by the 
abolition of strong drink in his native land became more and 
more apparent, the man’s moral nature was stirred to its 
depths, and he began to feel something of the enthusiasm 
that had animated the workers in the movement thirty years 
before. Ere two months had passed he had formed two 
resolutions : First, never to drink intoxicating liquor again ; 
second, to return to Africa and devote the remainder of his 
life to fighting the drink curse there. This duty seemed to 
him the more imperative because he had been instrumental 
in introducing liquor among the natives.

God speed the day when our own country, now truly 
“ great and glorious,” w ill not stand alone in this grand 
reform, and when alcoholic liquor w ill be known as are the 
scarcely more poisonous mixtures of the Borgias,— only in 
the pages of history. Ernest Sh r iv e r .



Puzzles, BOX P U ZZ LE .

A  RIDDLEMEREE.

My first is in hear but not in see,
My second is in fear and also in flee,
My third is in mouth but not in nose,
My fourth is in bed but not in clothes,
My fifth is in dress and also in figure,
My sixth is in blackie but not in nigger,
My seventh is in garden but not in hose,
My eighth is in daisy but not in rose,
My ninth is in written but not in read,
My whole is a painter whose fame is far spread.

FLORAL PUZZLE .
F ind the names of the flowers in the above illustration. 

The solution to the puzzle is obtained by taking the first let­
ter of the first word, the second of the second, and so on to 
the fifth ; then take the first letter of the sixth word, the 
second of the seventh, the third of the eighth, and so on to 
the eleventh of the sixteenth word, when you will have the 
answer, which is a legal measure that would promote uni­
versal happiness.

A  MESOSTICH.

My central letters read downward form the name of a 
battlefield in England.

A  H IDDEN PROVERB.
F ind a well-known proverb in the following letters : a, b, 

d, d, e, e, e, e, e, e, f, g, g, h, h, i, i, i, l, o, o, r, r, r, r, s, s, 
s, s, s, u, w, w, w.

Top Sq uare  : 1, a young woman; 2, a thought; 3, to 
tear; 4, a well-bred woman.

Side  Sq uare  : 1, a well-bred woman ; 2, open surface; 
3, precious ; 4, a measure of length.

Front  Sq u a r e : 1, a measure of length; 2, chills; 3, to 
govern ; 4, a thing done.

R ight Side  of Top  of Box : A  measure of length.

D iv id e  the accompanying diagram 
into eight equal parts of exactly the 
same shape and size.

A  C O N U N D R U M .
W h y  are wicked old men like fixed stars ?

A  F IN N IS H  R ID D LE .
A  narrow  gulf and long promontories, all terminated by 

rocky plateaus.

A N S W E R S  TO P U Z Z L E S  IN  M ARC H  NUM BER.
I. Note, fish, wing, organ, loon, hem, lace, badger, ram ; 

George Washington, Abraham Lincoln;  freedom.
i i ;

V I. Baronet.

1. A  LANGUAGE.
2. A  river.
3. A  building.
4. Garden implements.
5. A  demon.

6. A  musical composer.
7. A  bird.
8. Dull.
9. A  town.

10. A  magistrate.

V .

III. Orchestra.
IV .



C h a t
Table decorations for dinners and luncheons are of as much 

importance as ever ; but good taste now decrees that they shall 
be simple. The mad riot of lavish decoration, which a few years 
ago in the zeal to have things novel and ornate ran to such sense­
less extremes, is frowned upon now as excessively bad form. 
Favors, too, are most modest ; and those expensive gifts which 
were an embarrassment to their recipients are no longer toler­
ated. Inexpensive bonbonnières or flowers are the usual and most 
popular favors, and often the latter are arranged so that they 
form the low center decoration during the feast, and are dis­
tributed at its close.

At a recent violet luncheon the ices were in the form of violet 
leaves, and in every individual ice a small bunch of sweet violets 
was placed.

Egyptian teas are a fad in London this winter. A  quaint Orien­
tal corner is selected, or fitted for the purpose with low divans, 
India seats, and plenty of cushions which invite to dolce fa r  
niente. The china used is decorated with lotus flowers, and 
wherever possible this symbolic flower is brought into the gen­
eral scheme of decoration. Egyptian jars holding palms are 
placed about the room, which is lighted with Oriental lamps and 
hanging lanterns. Cleopatra house-gowns and bronze sandals 
go with this unique affair.

Equally as attractive and quite in the same line are the Tan- 
gierine teas which have been given in New York. For these the 
decorations are all Moorish, the invitations are limited,—not 
more than twenty-five or thirty ladies are invited,—and the 
hostess and her guests wear picturesque Moorish gowns, and 
recline on divans and cushions while they drink their tea and 
nibble Eastern conserves.

A  cafe chantant was far-and-away the most novel entertainment 
of the season. Only the number of guests who could be seated 
at small tables down the length of the long drawing-rooms were 
invited, and a stage was erected at the end of the rooms on which 
a delightfully amusing amateur vaudeville performance was given. 
So successful were the burlesques of noted dancers, singers, etc., 
that the only regret was that more people could not have enjoyed 
it. The guests wore fancy costumes.

The miniature fad is the natural outgrowth or companion of 
the Napoleona fad ; and quite an impetus was given to the col­
lection craze by the very notable as well as beautiful miniatures 
which formed an interesting part of the Exhibition of Women’s 
Portraits at the Academy of Design in the autumn. There are 
many skilled miniature painters now ; and every beautiful woman 
—as well as some of her plain sisters—has to sit for her miniature. 
Of course all old miniatures are in great demand, and modern ones 
are framed to imitate them. Many have costly jewel-set frames,  
but the prevailing style is the dainty French gilt oval of the 
Empire period, with festoons of flowers and bow-knots with float­
ing ends. One of the treasures of the drawing-room is the small 
ormolu or Vernis M artin  table with box top of plate glass, where, 
on the tufted satin cushion, rests the hostess’ precious collection 
of miniatures.

The bride’s shower-bouquet grows in favor ; and a lovely one 
seen recently was in the form of a garland of purple orchids and 
orange-blossoms, which was thrown over the left arm.

A  unique dinner-fad comes to us from Paris. It combines all 
the attractions of a fancy-dress party with those of a stately ban­
quet. The guests are at liberty to exercise their own ingenuity 
in the selection of characters, which are assumed only from the 
shoulders up, the rest of the make-up being ordinary evening- 
dress. For instance, a man in conventional dress-suit wears the 
béret of an alderman of Paris, with the scarf twined around his 
neck, framing a picture, as it were ; another has the powdered 
and curled wig of Louis X IV . The facility with which simple 
make-ups like those of Pierrot, Harlequin, Alpine hunters, etc., 
are assumed, makes these entertainments extremely popular. 
Woman’s ingenuity, of course, delights in them, as she is 
free to choose any colored hair, any eccentricity of head-gear, 
which she thinks becoming.

H o u se h o ld .
Some Laundry Hints.

N e x t  in importance to providing healthful food for 
a family, nothing conduces more to the comfort 
of the household than the wise and skillful man­

agement of the laundry. Blue Mondays are dark, dismal, 
and wretched days in too many-homes ; and the greater the 
confusion and discomfort during the laborious process of 
manipulating the family linen, the more unsatisfactory, and 
often heartrending, are the results.

It is always noticed that the neat and skillful worker who 
knows how to do a thing well also knows how to do it with 
the m in im u m  of labor. Knowledge makes everything easy ; 
and the queer thing is that so many women fail to under­
stand that household economy is a science as much as any 
other,— indeed, we might call it one of the exact sciences, 
— and that upon its mastery depends her success as a house­
wife. Instead of which, the poor maid-of-all-work is ex­
pected to be perfect mistress of all this detail, and to be able 
with her untutored brain to grasp all the whys and where­
fores, and systematize the workings of a machine of the most 
intricate and delicate construction.

There is a technique in laundry work like everything else, 
and in no branch of housework is the knowing-how-to-do of 
more importance ; for, besides the relief to the household 
when this work can be turned off easily, there is the added 
satisfaction of having clothes well laundered,— clean, white, 
and sweet-smelling. Then, too, clothes properly handled in 
the laundering will wear half again as long as when care­
lessly washed and rubbed in pieces on the washboard. It is 
an indisputable fact that as the majority of clothes are 
laundered it is not their use that wears them out, but the 
ruthless hands of the laundress.

Everything should be spotlessly clean about the laundry ; 
if a tin boiler be used it must be carefully dried immediately 
after using, and never allowed to stand with water in it. It 
should be inspected from time to time lest minute specks of 
rust appear. If there is any indication o f rust and it cannot 
be cleaned, put an old sheet in the bottom to protect the 
clothes. Next to the boiler the clothes-line needs attention, 
for it is often an offender, leaving streaks of black dirt that 
require harder rubbing to remove than any soil from wear­
ing. The line should be taken down as soon as the clothes 
are dried, and kept in a bag by itself when not in use. If 
left hanging, even in a drying-room, more or less dust will 
accumulate upon it, as every housekeeper knows, to her 
cost.

W hile the Water is heating, the clothes should be looked 
over and sorted into piles, according to use, weight or qual­
ity, fabric, and degrees of soil. It is an excellent plan to 
soak overnight cotton and linen things that are badly 
soiled. They should be looked over and have soap rubbed 
on the worst dirt, then plunged into lukewarm water, or else 
into a good suds. The housekeeper’s friend in all this work 
is borax, which, being a natural salt, will not injure the 
most delicate white fabric. It will greatly facilitate opera­
tions, being an annihilator of dirt, if it be used in every 
water, from the soaking to the rinsing, in the proportion of 
a tablespoonful— powdered, of course— to a pailful of water.

If you have any respect for the olfactory nerves of the 
members of your family, or those of your friends who may 
visit you and have occasion to use your napkins and towels, 
don’t put kerosene either in the boiling water or in the 
starch. This offensive oil is thought by some to have the 
virtue of whitening clothes, and the lazy laundress thinks



to make it do her work for her ; but no more disgusting 
agent could be employed. To be satisfactory to a person of 
refinement, clothes must smell clean as well as look clean ; 
hence, all strong cooking-odors, also, should be avoided 
while the process of ironing is going on in the kitchen.

If something be required to whiten clothes that have lain 
long, or for unbleached cloth, chloride of lime is the best 
agent to employ ; and if used with caution it is perfectly 
harmless. Dissolve the lime in tepid water, allowing a table- 
spoonful to every pailful of water. Strain the solution of 
lime through a cloth, to prevent the smallest undissolved 
particle from entering the soaking-water, of which you must 
have sufficient to cover the clothes completely. Let them 
lie for two hours, stirring frequently so that every fold be 
equally exposed to the bleaching fluid. Then wash through 
a warm water, and rinse through two cold ones. To whiten 
unbleached cloth the process is the same ; but two table­
spoonfuls of lime should be allowed to a pailful of water. 
Many obstinate fruit-stains, and even mildew, can be removed 
in this way.

The finest and »least soiled linen should be washed first, 
and meantime that which is badly soiled should be soaking. 
Much injury is done to clothes by over-boiling ; and if they 
be soaked overnight it is really unnecessary to boil them at 
all. Under no circumstances should they boil more than 
five minutes ; but they must be frequently and thoroughly 
stirred while coming to the boiling point. If  they are not to 
be boiled, after soaking they should be rubbed, when neces­
sary, wrung out, and scalded in a tub of boiling hot water 
for fifteen minutes, then rinsed through two waters, the last 
of which should be slightly blued. Test your bluing with 
soda ; if iron be present, as in Prussian blue, the water will 
turn red.

Of course, neither colored clothes nor flannels should be 
soaked. Unless badly soiled, they can be rubbed clean in 
suds without rubbing soap directly upon the fabric. Fresh, 
clean, hot suds must be prepared for washing delicate 
mauve, pink, and blue ginghams, lawns, and cambrics ; 
rinse through several cold waters, till there is no trace of 
color in the water, then put through a last rinsing to which 
you have added some white vinegar, in the proportion of a 
tablespoonful to a pailful of water ; the acid will counteract 
the alkali and restore the color, so the garment will come 
out of the last water as fresh in color as when new. Be 
careful to dry colored clothes in the shade.

Three things are enemies of flannels : hot irons, hot water, 
and the rubbing on of soap when wet ; these things it is that 
shrink, full, and discolor flannels. Look the garments over 
and rub soap on soiled spots before wetting. Make a warm  
suds, and add a tablespoonful of ammonia to a gallon of 
water. Squeeze the garments with the hands, but never 
rub them, least of all upon the board,— put that out of 
temptation’s way. Rinse in water of the same temperature 
as the first, till clean. If  colored, add white vinegar to the 
last water, to set the color. After wringing, shake well 
and draw into shape ; dry quickly, pulling them into shape 
as they dry. The wristlets of vests and anklets of tights 
should be stretched as narrow as possible, to restore them to 
their natural close fit ; and the bag at the knees and bulge at 
the elbows can be pulled out. Take the garments down while 
still damp, and press with a warm iron— never hot— till per­
fectly dry. In this way old flannels w ill be as soft and com­
fortable to wear as new ones.

The most delicate colored muslins can be washed in bran- 
water without injury. Boil wheat bran in the proportions 
of three pints to a gallon of water for a half-hour ; let it 
cool, then strain it, and wash the garment in it as you would 
in a suds. The bran removes the dirt and sets the color ; 
only one rinsing-water is needed, and the fabric will be stiff

enough w ithou t starch. Th is  is an excellent way to wash 
dainty doilies, table-centers, and tea-cloths, that are embroi­
dered w ith  colored floss.

A s the years go  by there is less and less starch used in the 
laundry. Bodily com fort is recognized as o f too great im­
portance to tolerate the old-time starched garments next the 
skin , which w ere about as com fortable as a coat o f mail ; 
and good form  sets its face against starched table-linen, 
artistic sense upholding fashion in this respect. Skirts, o f 
course, must have some starch, but should never be so stiff­
ened as to rattle ; handkerch iefs should have just that 
soupçon  w hich  approaches the unlaundered article ; any­
th ing more is an abomination, and an insult to the nostrils.

T o  make fine, clear starch, first w et the starch with cold 
w ater and w ork  t ill smooth, then pour boiling water over it 
in the proportions o f one quart to  every  tw o tablespoonfuls o f 
starch ; set upon the stove and stir till it boils clear. I f  stirred 
fo r  a few  moments w ith  a sperm  candle, it w ill prevent the 
irons from  stick ing ; and w ith  the same object in v iew  some 
laundresses add a litt le  butter or lard. A  small quantity o f 
gum  A rab ic  w ater added to the starch w ill g iv e  an appear­
ance o f freshness to muslins and lawns, either white or col­
ored, not attainable b y  any o ther means. It  is a great help 
to keep it in readiness prepared as fo llow s : Pour a pint o f 
bo iling w ater over tw o  ounces o f  w h ite  gum  Arabic, stir well, 
cover it, and let it stand overn igh t ; in the m orning pour the 
liqu id  o ff the dregs in to a clean bottle, and keep it corked 
fo r  use.

A ll  w h ite  articles can be sprinkled and prepared for iron­
ing the n igh t before  ; and the same manner o f  sorting the 
clothes as in w ashing w ill  ligh ten  the task. Hems on table 
and bed linen should be straightened and smoothed with the 
fingers, and sheets and table-cloths should be folded evenly 
down the center, righ t side out, from  end to end ; pillow­
slips and tow els  must be straightened, and the latter, i f  
fringed, w e ll snapped.

F lat-irons must be kep t in perfect condition, smooth and 
clean, or they w ill be a source o f  grea t vexation to the 
w orker. A  piece o f  stearine candle and a bit o f beeswax 
tied up in a cloth, w ith  which to clean the irons i f  they stick, 
should lie  beside the iron-rest while ironing. I f  rough and 
smoked they can be rubbed w ith  Bath-brick before heating ; 
another rem edy is to run the heated irons over fine salt. 
One reason w h y  the French  laundress so greatly excels in 
this part o f  the w ork  is that she is trained to use a great 
varie ty  o f irons o f d ifferent shapes and sizes ; and so much 
is this a m atter o f routine w ith  her that she has but to glance 
at a dain tily  beflounced and ruffled petticoat to know what 
irons w ill be needed to  restore the billowy mass to its state 
o f pristine freshness. She uses a paper-cutter beneath a tiny 
iron  fo r  the tucks and folds, and passes every  little ruffle 
under the go ffe rin g  iron  ; she is equally expert in pulling a 
lace fr i l l  in to shape w ithou t rending it, and handling the 
daintiest fabrics so care fu lly  that she preserves their beauty.

Th is  is a field  fo r  emulation to ta lly  uncultivated in Amer­
ica ; and speed the tim e when the girls now being trained in 
our Trade Schools w ill be able to make their influence felt in 
im proving this condition o f things.

E. A. Fletcher.

L ight  is as necessary to sound health as it is to vegetable 
life. Exclude it from plants, and the consequences are dis­
astrous ; they cannot be perfect without its vivifying influ­
ence. It is a fatal mistake to curtain windows closely for 
fear of injuring the furniture by exposure to the sun's rays; 
such rooms positively gather elements in darkness which 
engender disease. Let in the light often, and fresh air, too.



A Remarkable Portrait-Album.
Lucy Stone, Elizabeth Cady Stanton, Phoebe Cary,
Napoleon Bonaparte, Henrik Ibsen, Alice Cary,
Empress Josephine, Bach, Thomas A. Edison.

T h e  novel feature which we have recently introduced 
in the Magazine, two pages of handsomely executed 
portraits of famous men and women, and which we 

shall continue permanently, is of exceptional value to 
readers. In order that it may not be necessary to mutilate 
the Magazine to form a collection, these portraits are 
printed upon pages without reading-matter on the 
backs, which can be removed from the Magazine 
without injuring it in any way ; and to provide for 
their safe keeping in a permanent and convenient 
form we furnish handsome albums, especially de­
signed to hold two hundred portraits each, which 
we supply to our readers at cost price, fifty cents 
each, transportation paid.

The pages of the albums are of heavy calendered 
paper with a colored border as a margin for each 
picture, and there is a descriptive title-page. The 
cover is of embossed muslin, with a handsome em­
bossed title on the back. In the back of the al­
bums a space is provided in which to insert the 
short biographical sketches that are printed in a 
convenient place in the Magazine containing the 
portraits ; and being placed by themselves in the 
album they will not detract from the artistic effect 
of the pages containing the portraits. The album 
forms a very handsome ornament for the parlor or 
library, as well as a valuable source of entertain­
ment, information, and reference, interesting to

every m e m b e r  
of the fa m ily .  
Send at once for 
an a lbu m , and 
start y o u r  col­
lection.

New  subscrib­
ers who have 
not already had 
th e  f i f t y - s ix

These fifty-six portraits, at the low valuation of 25 
cents each, are worth $14 ; and added to the ninety-six 
that each subscriber will receive during the coming year 
make a value of $38 to each yearly subscriber, in portraits 
alone.

DE LONGPRE ’S “ ROSES.”  
(Size 161/4 x 24 inches.)

A  REM ARKABLE PORTRAIT ALBUM .

portraits published in the last volume of 
the Magazine will be entitled to them free, 
when they send in their subscriptions. 
The following are the names of those 
published in the last volume :

Shakespeare,
Charles H. Parkhurst,

D .D .,
George W . Childs, 
Susan B. Anthony, 
Abraham Lincoln,
Mlle. Emma Calve, 
William II., Emperor of 

Germany,
Prince Bismarck, 
William M. Evarts, 
Oliver W. Holmes, 
William Lyne Wilson, 
Rev. Thomas De Witt 

Talmage,
John Ruskin,
Aderina Patti,
Mrs. Frances Hodgson 

Burnett,
Louis Kossuth, 
President Carnot,
Mme. Emma Eames- 

Story,
E l i z a b e t h  B a r r e t t  

Browning,
Robert Browning, 
Nathaniel Hawthorne,

General Sherman,
Rev. Phillips Brooks, 
Haydn,
Ralph Waldo Emerson, 
Alexandre Dumas, pere, 
Alexandre Dumas, fils, 
Alexander I I I ., late Czar 

of Russia,
President Cleveland, 
Mrs. Grover Cleveland, 
Handel,
Governor McKinley, 
William E. Gladstone, 
Earl of Rosebery,
Henry Irving,
Ellen Terry,
Henry W . Longfellow, 
Henry M. Stanley, 
Herbert Spencer,
Edwin Booth,
Henry Ward Beecher, 
Paderewski,
Harriet Beecher Stowe, 
Count Leo Tolstoi, 
General Grant,
General Sheridan, 
Joseph Jefferson,

A Handsome Frame for De Longpre’s 
"  Roses.”  (Free.)

E v e r y  subscriber to Demorest’s Magazine for 1895 will be 
presented with the loveliest group of roses ever portrayed by the 
hand of man. It is by Paul de Longpre, and the great artist him­
self pronounces the reproductions equal to the original, worth  
$350. A  beautiful frame can be obtained for this exquisite 
work of art by all subscribers who will send in one other 
subscription to the Magazine besides their own, at $2 each.

VIOLETS.

The beautiful oil-picture “ Violets ” (illustrated above in a gilt frame) appears in this number 
of the Magazine. W e furnish gilt frames for this picture for 25 cents each.

 Address, W . JEN N ING S DEM OREST,
15 E. 14th St., New York.



Entitling holder to 
a Pattern, will be 
found at b ottom of 
p a g e  325 .

REMEMBER THAT EACH "PA TTE R N  ORDER” ENTITLES THE 
HOLDER TO BUT ONE PATTERN.

T he directions for each pattern named in the Pattern 
Order is printed on the envelope containing the Pattern, 
which also bears a special illustration of the design.

N e w  spring fabrics are, as a rule, rough-surfaced and 
sleazily woven, and combine many colors without giving 
prominence to any ; though, as almost always in the spring, 
green is somewhat more dominant. There are checks and 
dotted stripes in black or white with green, blue, and brown, 
and thread lines of deep red and yellow ; and, as  for several 
seasons past, the choicest of these wools are brightened by 
a more or less abundant use of silken threads. Bouclé  
cloths are checked off with bright threads of silk or mohair 
which lie on the surface in curled loops ; old-rose on a tan 
ground, gold on brown and white, and bluet with gray, are 
effective mixtures.

Light-weight, double-faced covert cloths, Scotch and Done­
gal tweeds, and smooth-faced whip-cords in hair stripes are 
the choice for tailor gowns for traveling and street use. 
There are no decided changes, and only slight variations in 
the styles of these gowns. Coats are single and double 
breasted or cut away in front to disclose waistcoat or blouse ; 
but a revival of the belted English Norfolk jacket is some­
thing of a novelty. It has the three box-plaits both in front 
and back as when worn formerly, but is belted trigly in 
front instead of drooping as do other full waists. Sleeves 
for these gowns are still large, but should not be stiffly 
lined ; and there is no change in the cut of the flaring skirts, 
which must clear the ground all around.

W e  are again in a transition period as far as styles of mak­
ing gowns, and there are no radical changes. Variety there 
is, of course, in abundance ; for fabrics of every description 
were never more varied or beautiful. Sleeves are still 
énorme, but they are no longer stiffened to look like balloons. 
The fullness is confined to the upper part of the arm, and 
the modiste exercises her ingenuity in draping it so that as 
many yards of material as possible can be gracefully ar­
ranged to fall from the shoulder. For dinner and evening

gowns the sleeves extend only half-way to the elbows, 
where the long, loose gloves meet them ; these should not 
fit tightly, but wrinkle all the way up the arm, and the 
newest expand widely above the elbows, reminding one 
forcibly of the old cavalier boot-tops.

Skirts of gowns are severely plain, but as full and rippling 
 as heretofore ; and the latest word from Paris is that posi­
tively no stiffening is used. The fabrics employed for rich 
gowns are really too exquisite to admit of any trimming; 
and are all silk-lined, the taffetas employed for the purpose 
having sufficient body to hold the rippling folds out grace­
fully. Some gowns of satin or crépon  which are cut in 
narrow breadths with many seams have a vine of spangle 
embroidery or passementerie or a tiny plaiting of chiffon 
or ribbon running up every seam ; but these are exceptional.

The designers of crépon  manufacturers have let their 
imaginations run riot, and so varied and bewildering is the 
variety of weaves displayed that they defy description.

The black crépons remain the most distinguished, and are 
the first choice ; but seekers of novelty can find many beau­
tiful weaves in solid colors, bluet, drab, gray, brown, etc., 
and also in quaint odd mixtures. The ch iffon  crépons show 
black or white ch iffon  woven in crushed, irregular puffs over 
a wool or mohair ground of pale blue, violet, or terra cotta, 
and a blue-gray silk crépon  is quilted to a wool background 
with gold-colored silk in a flower-and-leaf pattern that must 
have been copied from a great-grandmother quilt.

An excellent choice for a smart gown which can do duty 
on a multitude of occasions and serve as an all-season frock 
is a black mohair crépon;  this is light in weight, very silky 
in appearance, just wiry enough to repel dust, and much 
more durable than those of silk-and-wool. Many of these 
crépons have no right nor wrong side, and they are in every 
conceivable crimped effect ; the very newest have deep di- 
agonal ruts, which some of the modistes cut so they form 
chevron effects around the skirt, and others are in irregu­
lar, deep honeycombs, like the finger-prints in children’s 
mud pies. Some of silk and wool have plissé tucks or puffs 
of silk held in vertical or bayadere stripes, or in checks by 
crimpy bands of wool.

Much lace and ribbon is lavished on the light chiné taffe­
tas, crêped pompadour silks, and diaphanous fabrics pre­
pared for spring and summer wear.

REVIEW OF FASH IONS.  —APRI L.



No. 1, the “  Fabiola, ”  shows a simple and popular design 
that admits o f many modifications. This represents black 
crépon with Pompadour effect o f accordion-plaited red chiffon 
outlined with jet passementerie ; and the back view, given 
separately, shows a combination o f fine checked wool with 
silk.

No. 2 shows the “ H olroyd”  waist, which was illustrated 
in the February, 1894, magazine. It is here made in striped 

crépon, to complete a costume of the same 
goods, and velvet is used in combination. 
The back is like the front, and the soft 
girdle is finished with a bow  to match that 
at the neck.

Dainty W aists.
It would hardly be possible 

for a present-day woman to 
have too many separate waists 
and separate skirts ; they are 
conducive to variety in the 
toilet, and variety is a desid­

Fabiola Waist. (Back.) Spring Capes.
T h a t  the cape has come to stay— at least 

as long as the voluminous 
sleeves— is a f o r e g o n e  
conclusion. The styles 
are diverse and suited to 
all needs and occasions, 
and there is hardly any 
suitable material that is 
not used for capes. Our 
two models, the “  Odes­

sa ” and " Francesca, ”  show two very 
popular styles. The ‘ ‘ Odessa”  is a 
simple circle of ample width for com­
fort and convenience, cut a little double­

D a i n t y  W a is ts ,

eratum  in m o d e rn  
d r e s s i n g .  And a 
woman with artistic 
taste and an appre­
ciation o f the possi­
bilities o f remnants 
and odd pieces can 
have this variety at 
comparatively little 
expense, for often it 
is the happy use in 
some novel way o f a 
bit o f embroidery or 
other trimming, or 
the effective arrange­
ment o f a small quan­
tity o f “ n o v e l t y ”  
goods, that imparts 
to the w a i s t  its 
charm ; and fashion 
permits any arrange­
ment that is becom­
ing. In design, most 
waists are simple ; as 
in S a m  W e l l e r ’s 
“ weal pie,”  “ it’s the 
seasonin’  as does it.”

breasted so that 
it may be worn 
o p e n ,  as illus­
trated, or closed 
s n u g l y  at the 
throat, and hav­
ing a shoulder- 
cape that may be 
omitted at option. 
T h i s  i s  m o s t  
s u i t a b l y  made in 
cloths and serges, 
and may be lined 
or unlined.

The “ F r a n  
cesca ”  is suit­
able for dressy 
wear, and 
permits o f 
very effec- 
t i v e  com- 
b in a tion s  
o f materi­
a l s , —  s i l k  
and velvet, 
or cloth with 
silk or velvet,A Spring Cape. The “ Odessa.”

Sim ple, But Stylish. (See Page 364.) 
Fernanda Basque. Farringdon Circle Skirt.

The “ Holroyd.”The “ Fabiola.”



F or Slender W om en. 
Elditha W aist. {See Page 363.)

W h i t e  Ir is h  l in e n  sheeting 
of rather heavy quality is used 
for costumes, and trimmed with 
braid.

A Smart T ailor-G ow n .
Nordica Coat. Mildmay Skirt .

is quite suitable for any season of the 
y e a r ; or the low er edge m ay be left  
plain. Our illustra­
tion represents black  
velvet, dark red cloth  
braided w ith black  
soutache, chinchilla 
fur, and a ruche of 
b l a c k  silk at t h e  
neck.

F o r  b ic y c l in g , the  
approved c o s t u m e  
consists of knicker- 
b o c k e r s  of b l a c k  
satin, cloth leggings 
m atching the outer 
dress, a skirt, lined 
with satin, reaching 
about half-w ay to the 
ankles, a n d  a c u t ­
away cloth coat show ­
ing a silk blouse of any becoming color.

Co l o r e d  Ch a m b é r y s  and batistes are embroidered in white 
and butter color.

A  Dressy Spring Cape. 
The “ Francesca.”  (See P a ge  361.)

A Dainty Spring Gown.
Edsa W aist. Blagdon Skirt. (See P age 365

Bengale is a delicate bluish pink, and it shades through 
P a u l N eyron , Hermosa , M argottin, and fuchsia , to ama- 
ryllis, which is a rich purplish crimson, and very beautiful.

— and very charming capes are 
made entirely o f cloth, with the 
yoke braided or embroidered or 
covered with p a s s e m e n t e r i e .  
For spring wear narrow bands 
o f fur finish the shoulders and 
bottom, and feather trimming

A Smart Tailor-Gown.

The “ Nord ica ”  coat and the “ Mildmay”  skirt are the 
patterns combined for this costume, which is o f steel-gray 
cloth w ith almost invisible flecks o f black and white. The 
vest is o f  chamois-colored cloth fastened with gilt buttons, 

and a linen chemisette and small tie are worn 
with it. The skirt is a very popular model, of 
graceful and com fortable width and just escaping 
the ground. The coat fits trimly and has the 
usual seams in the back, with a lap at the middle 
seam. The hat is o f the same material as the 
suit, trimmed with a roll o f  black velvet, and 

a small cluster o f black ostrich- 
tips.



stock-collar and bows at the waist. 
The wide lace flounce is folded to form

For Slender Women.
(See P age 362.)

T h i s  becoming waist— the “ El- 
ditha ”—is easily made, and is desir­
able for all medium and light weight 
goods, including all those so popu­
lar for separate waists ; and it is 
especially good for the new cottons. 
The foundation is a plain waist with 
the usual number of seams, and the 
fullness in the back is at the shoul­
ders and in the middle at the waist 
line. The s h o u l d e r -  
pieces may be omitted, i f  
preferred, and the de­
sign would thus be ren­
dered much simpler.

4 . Theater Collar.3 . Chiff o n Neck-Ruche.

a long p o i n t  
e x t e n d in g  to 
the waist in 
front.

N o .  1 0 . —  
Square  collar 
of i v o r y  chif­
fo n , f in ished 
by a f r i l l  o f 
c h iffo n  and  
lace. Folds of

2. Silk
Neck-Ruche.

5 . Ribbon and Lace Stock-Collar.For the Neck.
No. 1.— Shoulder col­

lar of white crépon or­
namented with stars of 
jet facets, and bordered 
with mink fur and a frill 
of spangled lace.

No. 2 .— Neck-ruche 
of violet silk, fringed on 
the edge and plaited 
very full; fastened in 
front under a bow of 
purple satin ribbon.

N o . 3 . — N e c k -  
r u c h e  o f  w i d e ,  
d o u b l e d  ch iffo n , 
p l a i t e d  very full, 
with lace-trim m ed  
ends pendent in front.
A cluster of yellow 
chrysanthemums or­
naments one side.

No. 4. — Theater-collar o f plaited chiffon, guipure lace, 
black velvet rosettes, and pink carnations. The guipure 
forms a shaped collar trimmed around with the chiffon, 
which forms a high standing frill around the neck.

No. 5.— Stock-collar of American Beauty ribbon, with 
rosettes and ends of Brussels point pendent on the sides.

No. 6.—Collar for evening dress of rose-colored crêpe, 
trimmed with Chantilly edging and deep red dahlias.

No. 7.—Neck-bow of lemon-colored crêpe edged with 
Valenciennes.

No. 8.—Neck-bow of ivory m oiré ribbon, trimmed with 
guipure insertion and embroidered chiffon.

No. 9.— Collar and plastron of cream silk canvas, finished 
with feather-stitching in turquoise-blue silk to match the

9. Plastron 
and Collar.

8. Ribbon Neck-Bow.

chiffon or bright velvet 
finish the neck.

No. 11. — Stock-col­
lar of bias blue satin, 
with bows on the sides.

Sp r in g  h a t s  are loaded 
with flowers; three or four 
varieties, with abundant foli­
age, are on a single hat.

10. Collar o f Ivory Chiffon

11. Satin Stock-Collar.

1. Crépon Shoulder-Cape.

6. Collar for Evening W ear.

7. Crêpe Neck-Bow.
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ored chiffon held by a rhinestone ornament; four gold-em 
broidered white lace leaves and two drooping black ostrich- 
feathers are at the sides.

Simple, But Stylish.
(See Page 361.)

The extreme simplicity of 
this model is one of its chief

Clusters of artificial flowers,— rosebuds and forget-me- 
nots, violets and daisies, and crushed roses shading from 
pink to deepest crimson,— are fastened in the velvet or satin 

rosettes on neck and sleeve bands, and 
whole collars are m ade of them. 
They are bunched in compact 
masses ; the roses and forget- 
me-nots are without foliage, but 
leaves are mingled with violets, 
and they are invariably tied with 
loops of harmonizing ribbon.

1. Black Chip Hat.

charms. It is adapted to all 
dress materials ,  and offers 
opportunity for the effective 
combination of two or three
fabrics. Our illustration represents gray crépon , with a 
full chemisette of pale blue chiffon , bows o f changeable 
blue-and-gray satin ribbon, and fine blue silk gimp. If the 
bows, stock-collar, and one o f the revers-collars be made 
of velvet, the effect will be more pronounced. The skirt 
is the “  Farringdon ”  circle, and is very popular. The basque 
is the "  Fernanda ”  ; it is slightly pointed in the back and 
has the usual seams, and the revers form round capes across 
the shoulders.

3. Jet Capote

T h e  c o r sa g e s  o f  
dressy spring gow ns  
are made w ith the  
d r o o p i n g  b l o u s e  
fronts, and are plain  
or fulled in the back, 
as is m ost becom ing. 
S l a s h e d  effects are 
m uch liked, and give  
o p p o r t u n i t y  f o r  
c h a r m i n g  color-con­
trasts, and apparent 
elaboration w ith sim ­
ple means.

Dr e s s y  b o n n e t s  
fairly b r i s t l e  w ith  
w i n g - s h a p e d  orna­
m ents, outspread like  
the w ings of insects.

Spring Millinery.

No. 1.—Hat of black chip, with low  crown, and brim 
drooping back and front. The trimming consists o f a large 
bow of black satin ribbon in front, and a similar, but smaller, 
bow at the hack, from which black ostrich-tips droop over 
the brim, while a full bunch o f gold-colored aigrettes is 
placed forward of it.

No. 2.—Hat of pale green fancy straw, the crown low, and 
the brim cut away at the back, where it is filled in with a 
cluster of roses shaded from pink to crimson. The brim is 
faced with accordion-plaited black lace, and in front o f the 
crown is a many-looped how o f changeable rose-and-green 
taffeta ribbon. Jet ornaments complete the trimming.

N o  3.—Capote o f jet, in boat shape, with undulated edge 
surrounded by jet cabochons; the length way is 
placed across the head, and large rosettes of Ameri­
can Beauty velvet are placed at the sides, the one 
at the left surmounted by a black, curled aigrette.
The jet ornaments are the same back and front.

No. 4.—Capote of dark green chenille-covered 
wire, with undulating brim. A  large cluster of 
violet foliage is arranged back and front, and at 
the sides full bunches of silk-and-velvet Parma 
violets.

No. 5.— Theater head-dress, composed o f a cir­
clet of spangled, rose-colored velvet held in the 
back by a rhinestone ornament; black ostrich-tips 
and spangled ornaments are at the sides, and a 
rhinestone ornament with gilt and rhinestone 
aigrettes in front.

No. 6.—A tiny capote o f emerald-green velvet, 
trimmed to appear large with a bow of rose-col­

5. Theater Head-dress.

E y e l e t t e d  e m b r o id e r ­
ie s  h ave the preference this 
season.

S o m e  n e w  t a il o r -g o w n s  
have skirts reaching only to 
th e tops o f the shoes.

T a f f e t a s  a n d  f a il l e  
w ith  ch iné figures are used 
for separate w aists.

L a d i e s ’ d r a w e r s  are 
m ade alm ost as wide as 
d i v i d e d  skirts. Fine lace 
and eyeletted em broidery are 
used for trim m ing.6. Picture Capote

4. Chenille H at.

2. Fancy Straw Hat.



A Dainty Spring Gown.
(S ee P a ge  362.)

Ta n -c o l o r e d  crépon  and brown-and-gold silk-and-wool 
novelty goods are the materials used for this dainty gown,

with brown velvet for the 
collar and belt, and brown- 
and-gold p a s s e m e n te r ie . 
The skirt, the “ Blagdon,”  
a six-gored model, is made 
o f the crépon, and has the 
tw o front seams tr im m e d  
w ith  passementerie. The 
waist and the sleeves are 
o f  the novelty goods, the 
close-fitting Figaro jacket is 
o f the crépon, with motifs 
o f  p a s s e m e n te r ie  on the 
revers and in the middle o f 
the back, and the c o l l a r  
and belt are o f velvet with 
large bow s at the back. The

waist pattern is know n 
as the “ Edsa.”  The 
hat is o f  tan-colored 
straw, trimmed with 
brown v e l v e t  and a 
p r o f u s i o n  o f brow n 
ostrich-tips, a n d  t h e  
brim is f a c e d  w i t h  
brown velvet. This is 
an excellent model fo r  
all m e d i u m - w e i g h t  
fabrics, and admits o f  
effective combinations 
of goods.

Children’s Hats.

N o. 1.---- “ G r a n n y ”
bonnet o f a c c o r d i o n -  
plaited red India silk and 
w h i t e  chiffon, w i t h  a 
small, fu ll crown o f the 
silk s u r r o u n d e d  by  a 
rou leau  o f white ribbon, 
and a bow  and aigrette 
o f  m ixed silk and chiffon.

N o. 2.— A simple rib­
bon trim m ing s u i t a b l e  
for a g i r l ’ s or m i s s ’s 
hat.

No. 3.— A very simple ribbon trim m ing suitable for  a hat 
for a small child.

N e w  s u m m e r  s il k s  show  crêpéd  effects, and m any of them  
can hardly be distinguished from  crêpe de C hine.

Crépons shaded in tw o or three tones of a color are very  
attractive, and others, equally pretty, are w oven in tw o  
strongly contrasting colors.

Sp a n g l e s  and all sorts o f glittering garnitures abound on 
the new millinery ; entire toques are made o f overlapping  
paillettes, gold and colors rivalling jet.

A d r a g o n -f l y , large enough to cover the crown of a hat, 
with the body closely covered w ith overlapping spangles, 
and several pairs o f w ings as glittering as jet and spangles 
can make them, is considered very stylish.

3. Ribbon Hat-Trimming.

Standard Patterns*

P a t t e r n s  o f these desirable m odels being so frequently  
called for, w e reproduce them  in m iniature this m onth in  
order to bring them within the lim it o f  tim e allow ed for  
selection. For it should be rem em bered that one inestimable  
advantage o f our “  Pattern Order ”  is that the holder is not 
confined to a selection from  the patterns given in the same 
num ber with the “ Pattern O rder,”  but the choice m ay be  
made from  any num ber o f the Magazine issued during the  
tw elve m onths previous to the date o f  the one containing 
the “ Pattern Order.”  Always remember that a “ Pattern  
Order ”  cannot be used after the date printed on its back.

2. Ribbon Hat-Trimming.

1 . Granny ”  B on net.
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Fashion Gleanings from Abroad.
(For D escriptions, see Page 367.)
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Ready for Summer Games. Descriptions of the Designs on the Supplement.
W e  D o No t  Gi v e  P a t t e r n s  f o r  A n y  o f  t h e  D e s ig n s  on  t h e  Su p ­

p l e m e n t .
T h e  designs on our Supplement are selected from  the m ost reliable fore ign  

sources, and also represent popular fashions here. T hey  furnish suggestions 
for  draperies, trimmings, com binations, etc .,—In fact, for every detail o f  the 
fashionable toilet,—and the m odels are so practical, and in m any instances 
differ so little from  the patterns we give, that they can easily be m odified, 
even by the least experienced amateur, to suit individual needs, and adapted 
to all seasonable fabrics, simple as well as expensive ; while f o r  professional 
dressmakers they are invaluable,

1. —Evening-gow n o f rose-colored satin, with pearl em broidery and 
white chiffon.

2. — Gold brooch set with diamonds.
3.—H ouse-gow n o f bluet cashmere.4. —Street-gown of heliotrope zibeline, w ith v e lv e t  o f a darker shade and

5. —Eton jacket o f  baby lamb, with revers o f  green velvet, and blouse o f  
polka-dotted cerise m oire.

6. —Chrysoprase and diamond brooch.
7. —Evening corsage o f ciel blue chine m oire and plaited ch iffo n .,
8. — Back view o f N o. 1.
9. —Diam ond-studded arrow pin with pearl in center.
10. —Evening-gow n o f chiné taffeta, with jabots o f lace and black velvet 

bows.11. —Bridesmaid’s-gow n o f  pink satin : blouse o f  w hite chiffon  with pearl- 
embroidered bands. W hite fe lt  hat with pink plum es..

12. — Cat-tall brooch bearing a diamond-set thrush.
13.—Crescent brooch set with diam onds
14. —Opal-tinted m oire ; ruche o f pale blue chiffon  around skirt ; sleeves o f  

sapphire velvet ; corsage draped with chiffon  and trim m ed with clusters o f  
roses.

15. —Dinner-gown o f amaranth velvet ; band o f iridescent passementerie at 
bottom  o f skirt, and Rom an pearls draped across the bust.

16. —Reception-gow n of bluet zibeline com bined w ith black velvet.
17. —M ercury’s wand, or caduceus, set w ith diamonds and pearls ; to  be 

used as a hair or corsage ornament.
18. — Reception-gow n o f tabac satin, with brow n velvet and bronze em broid­

ery.
19. —Evening-gow n o f pale green satin, trim m ed with Bruges lace.
20. —Bracelet set with chrysoprase and diamonds.
21. —T ailor-gow n o f tan-colored covert-cloth.
22. —H ouse-gow n o f  silk-and-wool n ovelty -g ood s; panel o f  guipure work  

on the side, and chem isette o f  same.
23.— Gray crép on  gow n com bined with black velvet, panel and chem isette  

of guipure embroidery.
24.1—Pearl-set bracelet.
25. —Tan-colored cloth cape with stitched appliqués of cloth.
26. — Spring gow n o f tan-colored vigogne.
27. —Pearl-set Initial ring.
28. —Evening-gown of maize-colored satin, trimmed with Brussels point.

Dressy and Becoming.

For the dainty cottons and lovely 
spring and summer dress-goods this is 

as pretty a model as can he de­
sired. The illustration repre­
sents pale blue Chambéry with 
vest effect in the front and a 
simulated yoke across the back 

o f all-over embroidery, and 
the trimming is dark 
blue satin ribbon edged 
with narrow embroid­
ery. The model can

A  Guimpe Dress.
The “ Nonette .”

be simplified by the 
omission o f the revers 
on t h e  w a i s t  a n d  
sleeves, or these can be 
o f velvet. The pat- 
t e r n ,  t h e  “ Lura,”  
i s  i n  s i z e s  f o r  
tw elve and fourteen 
years.

Dressy and Becoming. 
Luba W aist.

Ready for Summer 
Games.

Susette Dress.

serges and other spring 
and summer woolens, 
and also for the heavi­
er cottons. The pat­
tern is the “  Susette,”  
and is in sizes for 
eight and ten years.

A Guimpe Dress.
For little girls under eight years o f  age no more practical 

and becoming dress could be desired. W hile  especially pretty 
made in washable goods— dainty gingham s and Chambérys 
and percales and linens— with the guim pe o f white, wash­
able material, it is equally good for  light woolens and silks, 
with either o f which the guim pe w ould be o f  India silk. It may 
be made more dressy by the addition o f a sash, or a belt with 
rosettes at the sides o f the front and in? the back. The pat­
tern, the “ Nonette,”  is in sizes for four, six, and eight years.

In Spring Attire.

T h i s  b e c o m i n g  
model is a favorite for 
spring w o o l e n s ,  and 
especially desirable for 
cottons. The patterns 
are the “ E thelind”  
waist and the “ Edge- 
m ere”  s k i r t .  T h e  
skirt has a gored apron 
front, and the remain­
der is in circle shape with a bias seam dow n the back. The 
back of the waist is full at the bottom, w ithout revers, and the 
belt is finished with a rosette. The illustration represents 
plain blue cashmere and blue-and-white India silk, w ith blue 
velvet for the belt. The back o f the waist is o f the plain goods. 
Both patterns are in sizes for tw elve and fourteen years.

In Spring Attire. 
Ethelind W aist, Edgemere Skirt.

The simplicity o f this 
model recommends it for 
all-around use at all times 
o f the year. The skirt has 
a gored front, and the sides 
and back are o f straight 
b re a d th s . The waist is 

plain in the back and slightly 
full in front, and over it is 
a jaunty jacket that can be 
made rem ovable; or it can 
be omitted altogether. This 
is an excellent model for



W hat Does Conscience S a y ?

BY W. JENNINGS DEMOREST.

An active, an intelligent, conscience is the basis of all virtue 
and morality and indispensable to a successful and prosperous 
civilization. No good or effective action can grow out of a 
careless, apathetic treatment of moral questions ; and yet the 
many questions which relate to the habits and morals of the 
people are among the most important and potential concerning 
the welfare of a civilized community.

The adjudication of moral questions is entirely dependent 
on the exercise of the people’s conscience ; so that when the 
conscience of the people is intelligent and prompt in its 
demands for recognition, when this conscience becomes domi­
nant and unswerving in its claims for the just rights and privi­
leges of the people, our chances for life, liberty, and the pursuit 
of happiness are most secure and durable, and prosperity is sure 
to follow.

But are we prepared to meet these questions in all their 
demands on our attention, especially this most momentous 
question that rises up and overshadows all others in its magni­
tude, the awful results of the liquor traffic?

Are we willing to meet this question of Prohibition of the 
liquor traffic in all its claims on our active sympathies ? Are we 
willing to meet the odium and opposition that the selfish, 
unscrupulous liquor-dealers and their allies are so active in 
bringing on the workers in the cause of Prohibition ? How 
much sacrifice and how much effort are we willing to make to 
secure all the advantages that are to follow entire Prohibition ?

The supercilious, apathetic treatment that the intelligent and 
Christian people of this country have given to this question of 
the entire prohibition of the liquor traffic is both disheartening 
to its advocates and a terrible reflection on the sincerity and 
virtue of the Christian Church. It is also a menace to our civili­
zation.

That such a horrible, vicious, and dangerous menace to society 
should be tolerated at all, much less be cherished and encouraged 
by a large proportion of the Christian Church, is among the most 
anomalous questions that now confront our intelligence and 
cause anxiety for the welfare of our country.

How is it possible that such a tremendous, outrageous, and 
pernicious injury, such an incubus on all departments of our 
industries, such a demoralizer of virtue and religion, such a 
source of crime and misery, such a cause of desecration of our 
homes, and the ruin of all the best and most cherished senti­
ments that make our civilization desirable,—how can all this be 
tolerated and not call for universal condemnation at the ballot- 
box? And why are we not aroused to an enthusiastic determi­
nation for its extermination ? This furnishes the most marvelous 
indications of a benumbed conscience and degraded sensibili­
ties,—a blind infatuation, that cannot be fathomed by ordinary 
intelligence.

We are fully aware of the fact that it is impossible to exag­
gerate the horrors and the extent of the misery produced in the 
homes of a large proportion of the people by this drink habit ; 
we know that we cannot fully estimate the loss and injury that 
the community suffer on account of its awful tax on the re­
sources of labor ; nor can we fathom all the crime and degrada­
tion that is the direct outcome of this terrible appetite for strong 
drink. No amount of regret can atone for the wail of a mother’s 
awful agony over her lost son, no amount of good intentions

will compensate the wife of a drunken husband, no tears of 
anguish or even real repentance will ever repair the broken 
hearts or stifle the cries of homeless, starving children who have 
been made worse than fatherless by the toleration, and even 
protection, that the liquor traffic has obtained through votes. 
Eternity alone will reveal all the horrors that this traffic in 
alcoholic poisons bas produced.

But that the people should tamely and willingly tolerate these 
atrocious outrages is a fact that challenges credulity and shocks 
our moral sense. This question of the people’s toleration and for­
bearance towards their most treacherous and formidable enemy, 
this cowardly attitude of our present civilization in the com­
placent toleration of this evil, is the mountain that rises up 
before our mental vision in all its bleak and dismal propor­
tions, and we cannot forbear expressing our utter bewilderment 
in its presence. We must conclude that the people will ulti­
mately and surely rise in their moral strength and crush this 
monster. The people, in obedience to their intelligent convic­
tions, and under a pressure of necessity and the strong incentive 
for self-preservation, will soon find themselves in a combined 
and determined attitude of defense, struggling together for life, 
liberty, and security.

This awful incubus on our civilization, this hydra-headed mon­
ster of crime, degradation, and misery, that has nearly crushed 
out our manly thought and conscientious conviction, must 
be annihilated by the strong arm of the law ; and this can be 
done only by a willing and determined people concentrating 
their political action at the ballot-box.

These are questions that are now making an especial appeal to 
our intelligence, patriotism, conscience, and our Christian sym­
pathies. How much these efforts to secure Prohibition will cost, 
and what sacrifices are essential to success, are matters now 
before numerous conscientious minds all over the country ; and 
we have the faith to believe that the thought being given to 
them will soon be crystallized into an enthusiastic and united 
effort to awaken to a sympathetic political action the whirlwind 
of energy and irresistible determination that is now required 
to save our country. Will it come ? Will it come soon ?

The Rumseller Rolls in Gold.

Me n  starve as they toil in the black coal-m ines, 
Girls freeze as they stitch in the c o ld ;

But in every land w here the m oonlight shines,
The rum seller rolls in gold.

The laborer laboreth all his youth  
For the poorhouse w hen he is old,

And many the farm er’s toils and fears ;
But the rum seller rolls in gold.

Jack drinks his wages and staggers away 
T o his w ife, the story is old,

Y ou  m ay read the police reports next day,—
W h ile  the rum seller rolls in gold.

In a coffin o f pine lies the drunkard, dead,
Under the pauper mold,

And his orphans beg their daily bread,—
W hile  the rumseller rolls in gold.

M a r y  K y l e  D a l l a s .



C o rre sp o n d e n ce
C lu b .

The increased, number o f our correspondents, and the 
difficulty o f finding tim e to examine or space to answer 
all their letters, render it necessary to urge upon them, 
First —  B revity. Second —  Clearness o f statement. 
Third—Decisive knowledge o f what they want. Fourth 
— The desirability o f confining themselves to questions o f  
interest to others as well as themselves, and to those that 
the inquirer cannot solve by a diligent search o f ordinary 
books o f reference. Fifth— Consideration o f the possibil­
ities o f satisfactory answer's to the queries proposed. 
Sixth—A  careful reading to see i f  the questions are not 
already answered in separate articles arid departments 
o f the Magazine. We wish the Correspondence Club 
to be made interesting and useful, and to avoid unneces­
sary repetition. We are obliged to confine it within a 
certain space, and we ask fo r  the co-operation o f our in­
telligent reader's and correspondents to fu rth er the objects. 
Inquiries respecting cosmetics, m edicine, or surgery will 
not be noticed.

“  A. F. L .” — As the party was given by your 
sister, the ladies were indebted to her alone, and 
you have no reason to consider yourself slighted 
because you were not invited when they enter­
tained in their turn. A  hostess has many things 
to consider when making out her invitation lists, 
and cannot always do either what she wishes her­
self or what some people expect.

“ M. W . A .” —The pictures about which you 
inquire are some kind of papier mâché, but they 
cannot now he obtained.

"  H. J. L .” —The object of the Medal Contests 
is to instill the principles of Prohibition into the 
minds of children. The Contests could of course 
be held in a church, and a small admission fee be 
charged to hear the recitations. Such entertain­
ments are generally popular in small places where 
many friends are interested in every participant, 
and this would ensure a crowded auditorium.—  
The dropping of gh in through and though is one 
of the phonetic reforms, but has not yet been 
adopted by orthoëpists.

“ Mrs. J. H. C.” — Mothers exercise their own 
taste and discretion in deciding the length of 
their little girls’ gowns; it is hest always to be 
governed by what is most becoming to the child. 
Extremists adopt the French fashion, which for 
ages from four years to ten favors the skirt just 
covering the knees ; the conservative style is half­
way to the shoe-tops for girls from eight to 
twelve. Some little maids are kept in Greenaway 
gowns till five or even seven years old ; but there 
is a growing recognition of the fact that the long 
skirts hamper them, and even lead to accidents, 
so shorter skirts, coming a few inches below the 
knees, are often adopted for the four-year-olds.

“ M. A. A .” —Any of the firms to whom our 
thanks are offered at the conclusion of the “  Re­
view of Fashions"  will send you samples of the 
perforated cloths, upon application.

“  A Country Invalid.”— Sulphonal is a power­
ful drug, and though efficacious in relieving in­
somnia, if taken occasionally, loses its effect 
entirely if taken continuously, as do most nar-

cotics ; and there is always grave danger from 
hat are called secondary effects, in taking into 

the system repeated doses of any medicament,
(Continued on page 370.)



D E M O R E S T ’ S  F A M I L Y  M A G A Z I N E .

Readers of Demorest’s  Magazine who order goods advertised in its columns, or ask information concerning them, will oblige the Publisher by stating that they saw the advertisement in this Magazine.
( Continued from  page 369.)

“  F. B .” —Will-o’-the-wisp is another name for 
Jack-with-the-lantern. In the superstition of 
early days it was supposed to be an evil spirit 
whose pleasure it was to lead unwary and be­
nighted travelers astray by assuming the appear­
ance of a guiding light. It had its origin in the 
ignis fa tu u s, a luminous meteor seen over marshes 
and on the borders of forests in damp places dur­
ing hot summer nights, and caused by the spon­
taneous combustion of gaseous vapors arising 
from decomposing animal and vegetable sub­
stances.

No Signature.— Lord Byron wrote “ The De­
struction of Sennacherib.”

“  Hattie.” — Paper your high-ceilinged walls 
with plain cartridge-paper, and use a deep frieze 
of bold design ; a dado also would lessen the 
height. They would look well, also, if tinted a 
light tone to harmonize with your furnishings 
and draperies, with a frieze stencilled in a bold, 
conventionalized pattern. Pale olive green, warm 
cream, blue-gray, and light terra cotta are all 
good tints for paper or wash.—Terra cotta or a 
pinkish gray would look well with your cherry 
woodwork.— The directions given in “ Home 
Art ”  in the last number of Demorest's would be 
very effective in your rooms.

“ Lucy J .” — W e are glad to inform you that 
the well-known writer Mrs. Whitney still lives 
to give pleasure to a large circle of readers, young 
and old. Among her best-known books are,
“ Faith Gartney’s Girlhood,”  “ A  Summer in 
Leslie Goldthwait’s Life,”  “  Real Folks,”  “  Sights 
and Insights,”  “ W e Girls,”  “ Other Girls,”  and 
“ Odd or E ven ?”  Write to your nearest book­
seller to obtain a complete list.

“  Mrs. Henry L .” —As in cleaning your che- 
pille table-cover much would depend upon its 
quality and the consequent permanence of the 
dyes used, we can guarantee no receipt. You 
might try the directions given in “  Household,”  
in this number, for laundering fine lawns, etc., in 
bran-water. That and soap-bark are the only things 
we can suggest.—There is a very great chance that 
your letters to the advertiser mentioned either 
miscarried or were misdirected. Why do you not 
write and inquire ? It is also quite possible that 
a pamphlet prepared for circulation and adver­
tised more than a year before is now out of print.

( Continued on page 371.)

S terilized  M i lk
is the only safeguard against the many diseases 
insidiously promulgated by ordinary milk. You 
may rest assured that the contents of every can 
of Borden’s Peerless Brand Evaporated Cream 
are thoroughly sterilized.

One of the most beautiful and interesting floral cata­
logues we have seen this season is that of Messrs. Good 
& Reese, proprietors of the famous Champion City 
Greenhouses, of Springfi eld, O. The leading specialties 
of the firm are roses, chrysanthemums and begonias, 
and their stock includes all of the rarest and most 
beautiful varieties in all of these deservedly popular 
flowers. Besides these, mind you, they keep a large and 
complete assortment of flower seeds, bulbs and plants, 
from all the old-time favorites through the long list to 
the rarest and choicest floral treasures known.

W e have been surprised many times during the past 
two years at the astonishing offers made by one of our 
large advertising patrons, the Larkin Soap Mfg. Co., of 
Buffalo, N . Y ., whose advertisement will be found on 
another page of this magazine. W e  know their “  Sweet 
Home ”  and toilet soaps. Modjeska toilet articles, also 
their Chautauqua desk, oil heater, and reclining chair, 
give perfect satisfaction. W e also know that the com­
pany is reliable and trustworthy in every way. and fulfill 
every promise they make, and we cheerfully recommend 
them to  our subscribers.

As hooks and eyes are to play a prominent part in the 
make up of women and children’s garments, it is well 
to have the best. A  new kind of eye, “  invisible,”  and 
much neater and finer than thread loops, or old kind of 
eye, is now out. As these eyes are sold with one of the 
neatest of the popular spring hooks, with easy working 
springs, the new “  Francis Hooks and Eyes ”  are sure to  
be a blessing to all who use such goods. They a r e  
easily moved while fitting, need very little sewing, and 
give a dress or waist a finish never before secured. 
Send for free samples, with particulars how to use, to the 
Francis Manufacturing Company, Niagara Falls, N. Y.



D E M O R E S T 'S  F A M I L Y  M A G A Z I N E .

(Continued fro m  page 370.)

"  C. A, F .” — Your goatskin rug blackened 
from a smoking lamp will be a difficult thing to 
clean ; there is nothing more obnoxious or diffi­
cult to eradicate than that kind of soil. Try the 
Russian method for cleaning furs given in 
“  Household"  in Demorest’s for June, 1894. In 
your case, use the rye flour, heated as hot as the 
hand can bear it, very generously ; cover the 
rug completely with the flour, and rub it thor­
oughly in ; let it lie a short time, then brush and 
beat the rug till perfectly freed from the flour. 
If only partially successful, repeat the process ; 
if it fail, try naphtha, or send the rug to a pro­
fessional cleaner.

"  J. H .” — Spain is a kingdom, not a republic. 
It is governed by the Queen Regent for her son, 
King Alphonso X III ., who was born May 17, 
1886, after the death of his father.

“ H. H .” — Vathek is the hero of Beckford’s 
novel of that name. He is an arrogant, weak 
monarch, led on by the temptations of a malig­
nant genie and the evil promptings of a cruel and 
ambitious mother to commit many crimes, and 
to pledge his allegiance to Eblis, the Moham­
medan Satan ; the other is a biblical allusion.—  
The “  Almanach de Gotha ”  is an annual publica­
tion, issued at Gotha, Germany, devoted to statis­
tical, diplomatic, and genealogical information 
concerning the European powers.— The sirens 
were fabulous creatures— half human, half bird or 
fish—of Greek mythology ; in Homeric times only 
two are mentioned, later writers give the names of 
three, Parthen'opé, Lagfea, and Leucos'ia, and as 
years passed these were multiplied indefinitely. 
Like the Lorelei of German legend they were 
credited with power to lure the mariner to destruc­
tion by their sweet songs. The most celebrated 
story is their attempt to overcome Ulysses, who 
had been warned against them and ordered the 
crew of his ship to fill their ears with wax so they 
could not hear the entrancing song of the sirens, 
and had himself securely bound to the mast; 
thus, in spite of all his efforts to free himself, he 
was carried in safety past the fascinating creat­
ures.

“  M rs. H. N. J ." —-Inquiry and some search 
in libraries have failed to reveal the date of 
Thanksgiving Day in 1823; but even could we 
give the date as celebrated in New York that 
year, it would not apply to Illinois, for it was not 
until Abraham Lincoln was President that the 
same day was observed in all the States. A day of 
thanksgiving was not regularly recommended by 
the governor of New York till 1817, and southern 
and western States did not adopt the custom till 
much later. As early as 1789 the Book of Com­
mon Prayer of the Protestant Episcopal Church 
recommended that the first Thursday in Novem­
ber be observed as a day of thanksgiving. The 
last Thursday in November, 1823, was the 27th 
day of the month.

“  A. B.” — A solitaire pearl or diamond ring is 
the favorite engagement-ring, though occasion­
ally something odd and out-of-the-ordinary is 
chosen. A  sapphire between two diamonds is 
appropriate. Read answers to “  Mrs. G. L .”  and 

In Doubt,”  in March number, about wedding 
dress, and for other advice which may help you.

"  M rs . H. P.” — For babies just in short clothes, 
the tan hose are liked with tan shoes. Black are 
used by many mothers, but it seems a pity to put 
them on the little creatures.

" R. F. W .” — Your letter was too late for an 
•earlier reply.— "  Topsy "  is usually gowned in 
blue jeans, with a long slip apron, with or without 
sleeves, nearly enveloping her person, which is 
tied around her neck with a drawstring; low. 
heelless shoes, run down at the heel, and white 
stockings or coarse, knit cotton ones.

“ Mrs. W . G. S .” —The pattern for drawers 
th  yoke was given in Demorest’ s for August, 
94. We have the other under consideration, 

Continued on page 372.)



(Continued from  page 871.)

“ Mrs. Robert K .” — Wool seal is a coarse- 
looking, short, and very glossy fur, in no way 
resembling Canada seal, which might be called 
an imitation of Alaska seal. Some furriers, how­
ever, say they are the same skins— rabbit, or 
cony—prepared by different processes.

“ Mrs. Frank D .” — Get new material, either 
velvet or fancy silk, and put in a full blouse 
front like that in the “  Seafield Basque V in the 
December number.

“ St. Louis.”—Ask any practical painter for 
directions as to the proportions required in mix­
ing your materials.

“ Mrs. F. E. W .” — For novel entertainments 
read “  Society Fads ”  in the March number, and 
answer to “  Mrs. J. H. R .”  in that for February.—  
You might have a “ Fagot Party.”  For this a 
grate fire is indispensable, and the guests should 
be warned that everyone will be expected to tell 
a story. Have at hand as many fagots—if of drift­
wood, all the better—as there are guests ; when 
all are assembled lower the lights, toss on the fire 
a fagot and give the signal to begin a story, which 
must be told in the gloaming while the fagot 
burns. You could pair the guests by some one 
of the many ways already described in Demo­
rest’s, and draw lots for the order of story-telling.

“ Lida.”— The March number was for sale in 
San Francisco on the day your letter was written. 
For a simple wedding-supper in April,—a “  stand 
up ”  or “  passed around ”  supper,— serve daintily 
thin sandwiches, buttered rolls, and chicken 
salad, with coffee and chocolate, and cakes and 
jellies with ice-cream.— Gloves should always be 
removed when eating.— The bride can as easily 
drive to her new home in her bridal gown as 
women can go home from an evening party in 
their evening gowns ; of course it would be un­
necessary to change.— The wearing of a veil is as 
appropriate for a home wedding as in church, and 
is entirely a matter of taste, where economy has 
not to be considered.—The bride and groom 
should stand together to receive the congratula­
tions of their friends, and take supper together ; 
but aside from these ceremonies should do ex­
actly as at any evening party.

“  Valerie.” —Informal, verbal invitations are 
usually given for “  high teas.”  If it is not con­
venient to invite your friends personally, write 
friendly notes in the first person, something like 
the following :
My dear Miss Hill :

Please give me the pleasure of your company to 
tea at six o’clock, next Friday evening, to meet 
our friends Miss Nelson and Miss Orr.

Cordially yours,
Emma White.

June seventeenth.
If you have a class flower use that to decorate 

the tea-table and the whole house ; if not, use 
clover blossoms, both pink and white, and have 
clusters of pink carnations tied with pearl-gray 
ribbon for favors.—-Read “ The Interchange of 
Hospitality ”  in Demorest’s for January, for some 
hints concerning high-tea menus. Hot breads, 
rolls, cream biscuits, and Sally Lunn are admis­
sible for this meal, with pressed chicken, cold 
tongue, or any nice cold meats ; a delicious 
salad is always acceptable, and bread-sticks, 
wafers, and cheese can be served with it. Con­
clude the meal with cakes, fruits, and ices,—  
either cream or water ices. Serve coffee when 
people like it best ; though that ought to be at 
the conclusion of the feast, all people are not 
like-minded, and we don’t invite people to our 
houses on purpose to cross them.—Frappé has 
many significations, struck, hit, etc.; but with 
reference to liquids and drinks means iced or 
cooled; it is pronounced frap-pa. —  A music 
student who is studying dem enti’s and Kohler’s 
sonatas is neither an advanced student nor 9 
beginner, but comes in between.

(Continued on page 373.)
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" M. F. E .” — Try Indian meal, salt, or sawdust, 
to remove the soot from your ingrain carpet.

“ H. J. R.” —For the effects in special cases of 
the cold water treatment as mentioned in “  So­
ciety Fads,”  you would better consult your 
family physician. In Europe, where the treat­
ment first came into vogue, “  all sorts and condi­
tions of people ”  have been benefited by walking 
barefoot in cold water, through dew-wet grass, 
etc. Naturally, women who have maids employ 
their assistance when taking the baths ; those 
who have no maids will as naturally contrive to 
do without them.

Gleanings.
T h e  A m e r i c a n  B e a u t y  R o s e .

T h e  first American Beauty rose brought to 
its discoverer great good luck and fortune. 
He was the White House gardener, and he was 
looking through Mr. Bancroft’s rose-houses 
and talking to his gardener as he potted plants 
and budded his roses. Over in a corner he 
noticed a rose of a variety entirely new to 
him, and of wonderful size and beauty of 
color. On asking where it came from, Mr. 
Bancroft’s man replied, “  Oh, it is an offshoot 
from some cuttings we imported from Ger­
many,” and betrayed no interest in it. After a 
little talk Mr. Field bought the cuttings for 
five dollars. A year later, after he had prop­
agated the new cuttings, and had become 
convinced that he possessed a new and valu­
able rose, Mr, Field named it the “  American 
Beauty,” and sold the plants for five thousand 
dollars. He invested this easily earned money 
in real estate, which in less than three years

was sold for fifty thousand dollars. The 
records of rapid money-making can hardly 
show a parallel case.

T h e  B u r e a u  o f  S o c ia l  R e q u i r e m e n t s .

A n o t h e r  long-felt want is supplied by the 
opening of a Bureau of Social Requirements, 
the object of which is to oil the wheels of 
social intercourse. It undertakes to relieve 
the hostess of every detail connected with 
entertaining, from the sending of her invita­
tions to the closing of the door upon the de­
parting guests. If desired, suggestions are 
given for the hostess’ toilet ; and unique de- 
signs are furnished for wedding ceremonies. 
Artists are engaged for after-dinner entertain­
ments, musicales, etc., and special attention is 
given to furnishing original plans for children’s 
parties. The brainy young woman who has 
thought out this admirable plan of self-support 
is prepared to serve as a colloquial book of 
etiquette, and cheerfully answers every ques­
tion on the subject. She gives advice about 
redecorating and refurnishing, the choice of 
hangings, and association of colors. When 
the season of annual flitting comes around, a 
corps of skilled workers will be sent to a 
house to put it in summer wrappings, taking 
down hangings, cleaning carpets and rugs, 
etc., and packing everything securely ; in the 
autumn, houses will be as skillfully unpacked 
and prepared for occupancy. Thus are some 
of woman’s cares lifted from her shoulders.

A  Bicycle Fe at .
Th e  Bicycle Club of Birmingham, Alabama, 

composed of thirty members, collected the 
( Continued on page 374.)
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returns for one of the autumn elections, and 
brought them to Birmingham before the city 
votes had been counted. They traveled a 
thousand miles of rough and sandy mountain 
roads, visiting the most remote corners of the 
State, and brought in all the returns before 
midnight.

Ten  Miles Above the E arth .
Some French scientists recently sent up a 

balloon in which were automatically register­
ing thermometers and barometers, and these 
instruments established the fact that it reached 
an altitude of ten miles, where the thermom­
eter registered 110 degrees below zero.

A Great Corporation .

The  whole world knows the Standard Oil 
Company as a mammoth corporation, but 
aside from its being the most wonderful 
money-making concern of the century, little 
else is known. It is a model of what the gen­
ius for finance can accomplish when vested in 
the brains of a half-dozen men who work har­
moniously together for the common success. 
It owns a hundred tank-steamers which are 
kept continually cruising to the distributing 
stations which girdle the world. The com­
pany manufactures all its barrels, cans, and 
cases, and turns out the hulk of its own 
machinery, employing a larger force of trained 
mechanics than any railroad system in the 
country. ’Tis said that the only thing it does 
not make for its own use is the stationery for 
its many clerical departments. Probably no 
one has given the matter a thought, but, with 
all its vast army of employes, strikes are prac­
tically unknown, and here is an object lesson 
for Socialists upon the Labor versus Capital 
question. In every department, from the 
highest to the lowest, the employés are con­
siderately treated and paid good wages.

Tsar or Czar .

Th e  “ London Daily News” gives us some 
interesting facts concerning the proper spell­
ing and pronunciation of the Russian Emperor’s 
title : “  The initial letter in Russian is a double 
letter, representing ' Ts,’ and the title in our 
characters should he spelt Tsar. His wife’s 
title is Tsaritsa, and not Czarina ; and that of 
his eldest son Tsesarevich, the other sons 
being called Tsarevich. The first letter in the 
Emperor’s Russian title is the twenty-third in 
the Russian alphabet. It has invariably the 
sound which in English would he most accu­
rately rendered by ' Ts. ’ The second letter is 
equivalent to our ' A,’ the third to our ' R 
and there is a final semi-mute letter, which 
may, perhaps, he disregarded. The Russian 
pronunciation of the word is, therefore, 'Ts-a-r.’ 
How the general English custom of employing 
' Cz ’ in the word arose it would he difficult to 
say, for the Russian letters ' Cz ’ are used ini­
tially in only two or three words in the whole 
language. They are never employed, how­
ever, in ‘ Tsar’ or any of its derivatives. 
There is no ' Czarina ’ in Russian. The word 
is ' Tsaritsa,’ with the accent on the second 
syllable. The fact that the Empress Catha­
rine, the Emperor Paul, and other Russians 
have used the form ' Czar ’ when writing in a 
foreign language can hardly justify its use 

( Continued on page 376.)



( Continued from  page 374.)

when ‘ Cz’ does not convey the original sound 
of ‘ Ts ’ in that language. In such a language 
as Hungarian, however, where ‘ Cz ’ has the 
power of the Russian ‘ Ts,' the form ‘ Czar ’ 
would obviously be the right one to employ. 
In German, too, where ' Z'  has the same 
power, they correctly write ' Zar, ’ but in Eng­
lish the combination ‘ Cz' is meaningless. 
There is little doubt that the form Tsar is the 
correct one. It is always so written in Russia, 
and the hard sound, the ‘ T, ’ is distinctly audi­
ble when pronounced by a Russian.”

S c h o o l  L u n c h e o n s  i n  B o s t o n .

N u t r i t i o u s  and wholesome luncheons cost­
ing from five to ten cents are now provided 
through the New England Kitchen for the 
pupils of the Boston public schools. It was a 
woman, of course, who accomplished this re­
form. She roused the committee on hygiene 
to investigate the food-stuffs provided by the 
janitors; their pickles, pies, cakes, and can­
dies were quickly condemned, and now the 
youth of Boston are to be properly nourished.

A n  O r i g i n a l  P e n a l  S e n t e n c e .

A W e s t e r n  judge imposed a novel penalty 
upon two petty offenders of the law, which 
some of his brothers on the bench might copy 
with advantage : A man unable to read or 
write, convicted of some slight offense, was 
sentenced to imprisonment until he had learned 
to read; while another offender, who had a 
good education, was sentenced, to keep the 
first man company till he had taught him to 
read. In three weeks they had worked out 
their sentence, and were discharged.

O u r  A m e r i c a n  G o b e l i n s .

In a very small and quiet way there has 
been established in the suburbs of New York 
City a manufactory for Gobelin tapestries. 
Workmen from the Royal Windsor works, 
which were closed some time ago upon the 
withdrawal of Queen Victoria’s patronage, are 
employed in this, and the designs are woven 
from the famous cartoons of such masters as 
Boucher, Watteau, and Lebrun. Another factor 
which has much to do with the success of the 
undertaking is the fact that the water of the 
Bronx River, on the banks of which the fac­
tory is situated, is equal for dyeing purposes 
to that of the famous La Bievre River. It is 
to the peculiar properties of that river’s water 
that the excellence of the famous Gobelin dyes 
is attributed ; and the permanence of the dye 
is next in importance to the skill of the worker 
and the artistic beauty of the design, many 
otherwise perfect tapestries proving utter fail­
ures because the colors faded quickly upon 
exposure to the light.

A  B u t t e r f l y  P a r t y .

An ingenious and delightful entertainment 
for children is a butterfly party. The hostess 
provides a quantity of drawing-paper and some 
tubes of oil paints of many colors. The paints 
with some palette knives are placed on a tray 
in the center of a convenient table, and the 
sheets of drawing-paper are distributed among 
the children. By twos and threes they all in 
turn go to the table and, choosing their own 
colors, squeeze some paints upon one-half of 
their paper, and spread it out with a palette 
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knife into some sort of shape ; then the sheet 
of paper is folded and pressed tightly together. 
When opened the paint will be found to have 
taken the form of a butterfly, the resemblance, 
of course, varying according to the player’s 
eye for color and effect. Prizes are offered for 
the best and worst butterfly.

M a r i e  A n t o i n e t t e ’ s M i c r o s c o p e .

A m i c r o s c o p e  belonging to Marie Antoi­
nette has been discovered recently in a city in 
the center of France, and a photograph of it 
reproduced in a number of “  L’Art Interna­
tional. ” A short time before her marriage, 
the young Archduchess of Austria expressed 
the strange desire to possess a microscope. 
When asked what she intended to do with it, 
she answered with a sad smile: “ I should like 
to see my happiness, which is so small that I 
cannot see it with the naked eye. ”  That 
microscope, which was incased in a delicate 
little box, and bore the mark, " Angelo Gozzi, 
Optician at Parme, 1752,” figured among her 
wedding corbeille, or presents. It was con­
structed according to the directions of Dr. 
Lieberkühn, who had made many improve­
ments in the microscope, invented in 1590 by 
Zacharie Jansen, a spectacle-maker of Middle- 
burg, and its magnifying properties are nearly 
as good as those of the latest manufactured 
microscope.

T h e  F i r s t  Y a r d -M e a s u r e .

T h e  monument to the memory of King 
Henry the First of England ought to he a 
yard-stick. His arm was just thirty-six inches 
long, and that is where the English and 
American yard got its standard of length.

A  P u p i l  o f  M a s c a g n i .

A g o o d  story is told of Mascagni, the com­
poser. “  During his recent visit to London, 
while in his room at a hotel, he heard an 
organ-grinder play the intermezzo from Caval- 
leria Rusticana. The man playing the piece 
entirely too fast exasperated Mascagni, and 
descending into the street the composer ad­
dressed the organist, saying : ‘ You play this 
entirely too fast. Let me show you how it 
ought to be played. ’ ' And who are you ? ’
asked the wandering minstrel, ' I happen to 
be the composer of the piece,’ replied Mas­
cagni, and then he played the intermezzo for 
the astonished organ-grinder, in the correct 
tempo. Imagine Mascagni’s surprise when on 
the following day he saw the same organ- 
grinder in front of his house with a placard 
on the organ, on which was inscribed in large 
letters, ‘ Pupil of Mascagni.’ ”

T h e  D e r i v a t i o n  o f  t h e  W o r d  D o i l y .

T h e  word “ d’oyley’ i s used constantly, and 
yet few know the quaint story of its origin. 
In the time of William the Norman, Robert 
D’Oyley was one of his followers, and valua­
ble lands were granted him upon a curious con­
dition. Each year at the Feast of St. Michael 
he was to “ make tender of a linen table-cloth 
worth three English shillings.” As they went 
to royalty, the ladies of the D’Oyley family 
took great pride in embroidering these “ quit- 
rent cloths,” as they were termed, and in con­
sequence an art-needlework collection of great 
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beauty was accumulated by these annual trib­
utes. They did service for state occasions in 
William the Norman’s household, and very 
naturally were called the “  D’Oyley linen.” 
As signifying beauty and value, the word was 
easily applied to napkins either by the shrewd­
ness of trade or whim of fancy. This little his­
tory ought to settle the orthography of the 
much-abused word as simply “ d’oyley;” but 
as the lexicographers have ignored that and 
anglicised the name, dropping the prefix and 
running the whole into one word, all one can 
do is to follow the latest authority. The Cen­
tury Dictionary spells the word doily, with 
plural, doilies.

Two M i l l i o n  B o o k s .

In the British Museum, in 1893, there were 
194,102 readers of books, and 14,747 of news- 
papers. Additions are constantly being made 
to the museum. The collection was augmented 
by 45,942 volumes and pamphlets in 1893. No 
fewer than 63,631 parts of books were also 
added, 4,944 pieces of music, 2,168 broadsides 
and single sheets, 2,108 Parliamentary papers, 
175,200 English newspapers, 20,913 foreign 
newspapers, and 100 bound volumes of foreign 
journals, making a grand total of 315,006. 
The books supplied to readers numbered 
1,396,000. The span of dome of the reading- 
room is surpassed in only one other building in 
the world,—the Pantheon at Rome. Of vol­
umes, 60,000 are stored away in the reading- 
room ; and the entire library, including the 
King’s Library, contains upwards of 2,000,000 
works. These are deposited in 6,000 book­
cases, and upon shelves 30 miles in length.

D e a f -M u t e s  i n  D r a m a .

T h e  story of Judas Maccabaeus has been told 
in many languages and in many ways. Poets 
and composers have gained inspiration from 
the deeds of the gallant warrior through whom 
the temple was restored of old and the sanc­
tuary rededicated to the service of God. But 
the deeds of the Maccabees, under the leader­
ship of Mathathias and of Judas, probably 
were never told as they were recently in 
a college theater in New York. A five-act 
drama, founded on the story of Judas Macca­
baeus, was given by the Xavier Deaf-Mute 
Union. The players were all deaf-mutes, but 
their gestures and their pantomime were so 
expressive that the spectators found it an 
easy and an entertaining task to follow the 
story. Occasional interpretations of the scenes 
by speakers behind the wings were re­
sorted to, but only to express thoughts bor­
rowed from the Scriptures, and these interpre­
tations were not essential to a correct under­
standing of the play. At times, particularly 
in the second act, when Antiochus bewails the 
desecration of the temple, the play was forci­
ble. Appropriate music was played, and the 
chants which were sung behind the scenes 
were interpreted by the mutes on the stage by 
gesture. The spectacle would have been a 
pathetic one if it had not been apparent that 
the mute actors enjoyed the entertainment.

P ower  of a Horse’s Scent.
“ There is one perception,” writes a stu­

dent of man’s friend, “  that a horse possesses
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to which little attention has been paid, and 
that is the power of scent. With some horses 
it is acute, as with the dog ; and, for the ben­
efit of those who drive at night, such as phy­
sicians and others, this knowledge is invalua­
ble. I never knew it to fail, and I have ridden 
hundreds of miles during dark nights. As to 
this power of scent, this is my simple advice : 
Never check your horse at night, but give him 
a free head, and you may rest assured that he 
will not get off the road and will carry you 
safely and expeditiously. With regard to the 
power of scent in a horse, I once knew one of 
a pair that was stolen and recovered mainly by 
the track being made out by his mate, and 
that after he had been absent six or eight 
hours.”

W i d o w e r s ’ M a r r i a g e s .

A n  interesting statement has just been made 
by the actuary of an insurance company. It 
appears, from investigations which he has been 
prosecuting, that the oftener a man marries 
the greater is the difference in the age between 
the wife and the widower. Usually, he says, 
a wife is barely three years younger than her 
husband. In the case of second wives, the 
man is, on the average, senior by nine years ; 
while third wives are generally found to 
be younger than their partners by eighteen 
years.

T h e  C a r e  o f  Y o u r  U m b r e l l a .

An exchange gives good advice anent this 
much-abused article : “  When you come in out 
of the rain, don’t plump your nice silk um­
brella ferrule down into the umbrella-stand, 
unless you want to ruin it. That lets the 
water and tiny specks. of ' grit ’ run down 
into the lining under the iron ring that se­
cures the ribs, and it stays there, making the 
silk tender and rotting it. Neither should 
you leave the umbrella open to dry, as that 
stretches the silk and makes it stiff, and it 
will soon split. Shake it well, then close it, 
and stand it, handle down, where the water 
will run off. Never set an umbrella or para­
sol away tightly folded; it will split out just 
as soon again. Leave the folds to lie loosely.”

T h e  F i r s t  S a n d w i c h e s .

“ Two slices of bread with meat between” 
is the definition of a sandwich given by Wor­
cester ; but why ? Because an English noble­
man of the last century set to the aristocracy 
of the Queen’s realm the bad example of being 
a notorious gambler. This Earl of Sandwich 
became so infatuated with the chances of the 
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gaming-table as to give little heed to the 
hours for food or sleep. This so disturbed 
his household and its management that his 
wife insisted that the meals should be served 
at the hours appointed, whether the master of 
the feast was at home or abroad. Considering 
his comfort, however, the butler was ordered 
to place in the carriage a little basket contain­
ing bread and meat cut in slices, that her liege 
lord might appease his hunger if his stay were 
prolonged in the gaming-hall. The practice 
became well known, and luncheons thus pre­
pared were henceforth called “  sandwiches.”

S o m e  M o r e  B r o w n i e s .

The “  Brownies ” are dancing and cavorting 
through society this season in every conceiva­
ble form and way. They have taken the stage, 
as everybody knows, to the great delight of 
the youngsters ; and their latest appearance is 
on the dinner-table, where as decorations and 
souvenirs they furnish an inexhaustible subject 
of conversation.

Testing E ggs.
The age of eggs, one of those questions so 

important to the thrifty housewife, may be 
determined with a passable degree of accuracy 
by means of a very cheap and simple test. If 
an ounce of good table-salt be dissolved in ten 
ounces of water,—roughly speaking, a table­
spoonful of salt to a drinking-glass and a 
quarter of water,—a new-laid egg, or one not 
more than two days old, placed in the solution, 
will sink to the bottom at once. An egg three 
days old will sink more slowly and will float 
without touching the bottom of the vessel, or 
perhaps touch it and bound upward on the 
vessel being moved. An egg four or five days 
old will float quite clear of the bottom, and if 
pushed downward will rise again, and main­
tain a sort of “ Mahomet’s coffin ” poise, mid­
way between bottom and surface. An egg six 
days old will show slightly above the surface. 
And the older the egg the higher it will float, 
until, of course, the equilibrium is established, 
when, if it were a year of age, it could rise no 
higher. It will suffice for ordinary household 
purposes if a tablespoonful of salt be dissolved 
in a full drinking-glass of water. The egg 
that sinks so that the major portion of it is 
below the surface may be accepted as fairly 
fresh, while that which shows a large portion 
upon the surface must be regarded with sus­
picion.

W hat Do You Call Y our Bicycle ?
If  you are tired of calling your “ silent 

steed” a bicycle, or a wheel, or a “ b i ” or 
“ bike,” perhaps you may find some name 
among the following that will serve your pur­
pose till something new is proposed:

In French it is called celerifère and velosi- 
fère. Then came the words bicycle, bicyclette, 
veloce, and at last vélo. The word becane, 
which has also been given to it, is slang for 
machine, and its etymology is unknown. In 
Italian it is called velocifero, velocipede, and by ci- 
cletta. The same in Spanish. In Germany it 
is fahrrad, or simply 'rad, just as in English 
they say wheel. The Chinese call it some­
times gaugma, which means foreign horse, 
and sometimes fe i chai, flying machine. They 
also call it tzu, tzun, carriage-that-goes-with- 
out-horse. But the palm must be given to the 
Flemish. In addition to the appellations snel- 
wiel, voetwiel, etc,, some of the wags on the 
banks of the Scheldt have baptized this winged 
contraption with the centipede name Gevriel- 
snelrijvoettrappendneuadrekergestel !



H o u s e h o ld
(Continued from  Page 358.)

Here and There About the House.
Beef and mutton are more tender and 

juicy when boiled in hard water than when 
soft water is used.

K eep a cup of vinegar standing on the stove 
when cabbage or onions are cooking, and also 
try a piece of bread in the water in which 
vegetables are boiled. Both are efficacious in 
preventing unpleasant odors.

Charcoal powder will quickly heal a super­
ficial burn, and allay the pain immediately.

W hen  a  ham or any large piece of meat is 
boiled for slicing cold, use plenty of water and 
let the meat stand in it until cold ; it will thus 
absorb much of the nutritious juice drawn out 
in the boiling process.

Napkins should always be folded as simply 
as possible. Fanciful shapes suggest the res­
taurant and hotel.

W ash-cloths are  just as necessary in the 
guest-chamber as towels, yet many house­
keepers forget entirely to supply them.

Put bits of soap into a tin cup with a little 
hot water and enough corn or oatmeal to 
thicken, stirring all together till the soap melts. 
Let the mass harden in a cake, and you have 
a nice bath-soap.

To break  A piece of window glass to any 
required shape, make a small notch by means 
of a file on the edge of the glass, then draw a 
red-hot iron rod, the thickness of a pipe-stem, 
slowly along the surface of the glass in any 
direction you please. A crack will follow the 
direction of the iron.

Mud stains can be removed from black 
gowns by rubbing with raw potato.

Lemon juice will renovate a yellow-white 
sailor-hat as well as shoe polish does a black 
one. Remove the trimming, of course, and 
clean the straw thoroughly.

Sw eet  oil will renew patent-leather tips. 
Rub the surface over with a bit of cotton bat­
ting or a cloth pad dipped in oil.

P ut A little  lemon-juice in the water in 
which rice is boiled ; it will whiten, lighten, 
and separate the grains.

Corks can be made air and water tight by 
immersing them for five minutes in boiling 
paraffine.

Inhaling burnt camphor will always 
relieve, and often cure, a cold in the head.

A tablespoonful of glycerine in a half-cup 
of hot milk will arrest severe paroxysms of 
coughing.

( Continued on page 381.)
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