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THE LOST ART OF

IT is now a generation and more since Indian basketry
a flourished in all its original purity. For unnumbered

"ages it was one of the finest of the native-American
arts, and the one in which certain tribes attained a perfec-
tion unsurpassed by any civilized people, not excepting
the clever Nipponites, who, with their beautifully pliant
bamboo as a material, are known as the best basket-mak-
ers in the world.
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handiwork cannot, even by an expert, be distinguished
from Algerian.

Each tribe had its distinctive points in its work and its
favorite designs, but the same materials were common to
all, grasses, yucca fiber, willow, willow-roots, and the
poison oak being usually chosen. The introduction of

wampum, feathers, and red wool belongs toa recent period
in the history of basketry.

From the Collection of W. D. Campbell, Esq.

1. Gaming Board, Tulare.

It was the Indianwoman of the great Southwest, remote
from all influences of civilization and from the labor-sav-
ing birch-bark supply of her Atlantic cousins, who excelled
in this aboriginal art of basketry, which art preceded pot-
tery. The best weavers known were found in the tribes
composing the largest, ugliest nation, the nation of the
Apaches.. In their work is seen that mysterious, pre-
Christian symbol, the Svastika. Other facts of ethnologic
interest are that the weaving of the Eel River Indian is
like that of the old Japanese, and a specimen of Moqui

2. Bowl, Tulare. 3 “Little Men” Bowl, Yocut.
5 6.7, 9and 10. Trinket Baskets, Tulare.

4, Trinket Basket, Yocut.
8 Hat or Meal Basket, Tulare.

Before the encroachment of civilized neighbors the In
dian woman studied only Mother Nature's great book of
designs, and the baskets woven by her patient fingers
showed conventionalized forms of pine-cones, flowers,
snake-skins, fish-fins, feathers, lightning flashes, water-
falls, and chains of .mountain tops. These were worked
out in black or brown or in the red juice of wild berries,
the squaw being an expert preparer of colorings and fixi-
tives. A specimen of very “ high ” aboriginal art is seen
in a certain Moqui food-tray in the fine private collection
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of Mrs. Jewett, of Lamanda Park, California. On thisold
*puck plate,” worked out invivid colors, is an ideographic
representation of the rising sun with a very cloudy
heaven above and the sea-waves rolling below.

After the basket-maker had trudged weary miles, under
a scorching sky, collecting materials for her work and
carrying them home on her back, much more of her time
was spent in preparing them foruse. She dammed up a
little pool in the brook, putting into this primitive vat a
layer of rushes and then alayer of wild-bird guano, and so
on, till the water of the pool barely covered the top layer
of guano. The rushes that remained longest in this
liquid came out the darkest, richest chestnut in color.
Black and brown of various shades, from tan to dark
chestnut, with an occasional red, the dye for which was

made from the juices of wild berries, were the prevailing
colors in the old-time baskets. Age only intensified the
beauty of these colorings, as those who have seen really
old baskets will bear witness. A straw-colored water-jug,
now in the Jewett collection, taken from the horn of the
saddle of the leader of Geronimo’s band, shows a bright
pink decoration, the stain of the wild strawberry.

In the old days the young women most expert in bas-
ketry were eagerly sought in marriage by the young
bucks, who paid the highest prices (about one hundred
dollars each) for them, and to whom they proved to be
unquestionably good bargains.

For her baby the Indian mother wove a cradle-basket,
emulating the golden oriole, from whom she received her
inspiration, as she beautified it with bright feathers and
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beads and lined-it with, the shining, silvery down from the
pods of the milk-weed.. In bright hours at home this
cradle was hung from the branch of a tree ; in traveling,
it was slung from the forehead and shoulders of the
mother.

The clothing and blankets of the household, made of
the skins of wild animals, needed protection from the
scissor-like teeth of the squirrel family and from the.pene-
trating winter rains ; so the pre-historic clothes-press, a
strong, finely woven, and waterproof basket, was created
from the grasses of the field. Hats much like the fez of
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the Turk in form were woven in elaborate designs and
gayly colored. One in the possession of the writer, made
by a Klamath woman, shows a beige-colored ground

and an extravagant Mswordfish nose” design in old red,
picked out with a dark brown composed of the glossy
stems of maidenhair fern.

For long ages all baskets were undecorated, the great-
est attention being paid to the evenness and fineness of

the weaving. Then came crude bits of decorative weav-
ing, and then coloring. The dreamer ponders long upon
the untold number of ages required for the evolution of
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the perfect old baskets from the first rude bits of weaving
fashioned by the Eves of this Southwestern paradise.

The baskets for cooking purposes, while not elaborate in

design, were finely woven. The cooking was a primitive
process ; stones were heated and thrown into the basket of
water or the basket of soup. After the household baskets
were woven (the thrifty squaw was known by the number

of her baskets), which included baskets for the carrying
and for the storing of water, grain, pine nuts and acorns
(from which a line meal was ground), the wife made other
baskets in which were evidenced her originality and ar-
tistic taste. These were listed, appropriately enough, with
the household gods, and were displayed on all great occa-
sions. Usually they were buried with the owners.

N, AN
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The sun and moon baskets known to the present gener-
ation were small, shallow specimens, exquisitely woven.
The flaming red feathers of many woodpeckers were inter-
woven in the sun basket, and the moon basket was glori-
fied with the rainbow-like plumage of the wood-duck.
Sometimes more than one hundred birds were sacrificed
that one little basket might be made beautiful with their
top-knots. Our Indian sisters preferred their feathers in
their baskets to wearing them in perishable bonnets.

Beads and pendants of the iridescent haliotis were also
interwoven in these little baskets, the weaving of one of
which required a score of moons and more.

A Moqui woman was not allowed to finish a basket dur-
ing the period of child-bearing, neither for herself nor for
another woman not past the same period ; but when her
life was (in the Indian phraseology) “ rounded ” the privi-

lege was given her. These unfinished Moqui baskets are
now eagerly sought by collectors.
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The baskets made to sell to the white man to-day, nota-
bly those of the Maricopas and the Piipas, give buta faint
idea of the excellence of those the Indians once made for
their own domestic use. The use of inferior materials and
glaring inaccuracies of execution and design are all too
evident in these. The degradation of the art dates from
soon after the unwelcome substitution of a semi-civiliza-
tion for savagery. Yet this decadent work of the South-
western Indians is far more uniquely artistic than that of

the Atlantic and Southern aborigines, whose ideas have
been borrowed from civilization.

Indian baskets masquerade in various guises in the
many artistic homes of Southern California. In front of
the fireplaces— for fireplaces there are in this land of sun-
shine—aré seen big “ acorn basketsV filled with firewood ;
Indian “ buck plates ” do duty as card receivers ; the shal-
low “winnowing baskets” are piled high with tropical
fruits ; fanciful baskets are fastened to the walls in the
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fashion of plagques ; and small, deeper baskets, designed
for hats or acorn meal (the headgear and meal-baskets
being fac-similes and interchangeable), are filled with
rose-bloom from “ our Italian gardens/’ The undisguised
scorn of the average tourist when informed of the value
and reputed age of these baskets would be quite unen-
durable were it not for the fact that the scoffer in these
environs is an easy convert and invariably remains to pray
— for Indian baskets. The really perfect ones, alas ! are
now as rare in the land as are original folios of Shakes-
peare.

The collector who obtains her baskets from the curio
dealer, leaving for them a generous pile of gold and hav-
ing them sent to her address, need never hope to experi-
ence the peculiar love the pioneer collector bore for her
very differently acquired treasures. She journeyed far into
the wilderness and got her baskets direct from the maker,
frequently expediting matters herself by emptying them
of acorn-meal dough or angle-worm soup. She bought all
the squaw would sell willingly, but established her claim
to being an arch diplomat by taking with her on her long
and dusty, but triumphant, ride home, the " destiny ” bas-
ket and the “ sun” and “ moon ” baskets of the household.
Possibly it is quite as easy for us daughters of the Ameri-
can Revolution to part with old Colonial plate and furni-
ture when Want—as he sometimes does—holds a big, shin-
ing gold piece directly in front of our eyes, compelling us
to yield to its hypnotic influence. This same stern-visaged

Want has chosen not a few of his subjects from among
these patient Indian sisters of ours.

To get them to part with the gaming-board was next to
impossible, as old collectors will regretfully tell you.
This “ board ” was a large, finely woven plaque ; the four
dice used were made of the halves of California walnut
shells filled with brea, and in each were imbedded six tiny
bits of native money. The very fine gaming-board in
the collection of Mrs. Jewett was secured by a man only
after he had hidden in the cactus all night waiting while
the Indians were gambling and drinking, after which they
bit readily at the gold-baited hook. The titled dame of to-
day with Monte Carlo for a background knows not a more
thorough fascination for baccarat than did the lowly
squaw for this Indian game of “ ha,” which was played by
four, a fifth person keeping tally. It was no uncommon
thing for her to bet a pinch of flesh from her arm, nor to
see the arms of an old Indian woman with lines of hideous
scars from wrists to shoulders, the evidence of liquidated
“ debts of honor.”

To-day the Indian women prefer cheap tin pails and tin
pans to the laboriously made baskets, as they no longer
count time by moons but by “ figures on a dial.” A pro-
gressive woman of Pala puts the question and also fur-
nishes the answer. “ Why shall I make a basket? | geta
very good pan for | two bits And when the “ two bits”
are a minus quantity, old, discarded tin fruit-cans or those
which once held canned meats, thrown from the window

- From th
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of the dining-car or from the back door of the white man,
-are used as substitutes.

To Eastern peoplewho have seen only the Indian basket
of commerce it is hard to convey an adequate idea of the
beauty of these finely woven works of art made by the
Indian women of the West and Southwest. The Indians
of the East have so long been under the blighting influ-
ences of civilization that one no longer finds among them
.any specimens of this beautiful art. But they have learned
that the white people set some value on an Indian basket,
.and during the summer, when the resorts in the Northeast
part of the country and Canada are filled with pleasure
seekers, the Indians come almost daily with great loads of
baskets that are eagerly bought regardless of any real
beauty they may possess. Indeed, but few of them have
beauty, though there is about them sometimes a pleasant
suggestion of rushes and fragrant grasses that makes them
tempting to the indiscriminating buyer. For the most
part, though, the grasses are too highly perfumed to sug-
gest anything but a large department store of the second
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grade ; the colors are very like those obtained from some
of the celebrated modern dyes, and the bits of blue and
pink ribbon, or wool, that are used in their construction
have no connection with art or nature.

The old women who made the fine baskets have all but
passed away, and with them their skill and their secrets
are lost. Their daughters and their daughters’ children
have been taught new arts in the government schools,—
arts, the ethnologist regrets, not always along the lines of
natural inclination. And then, too, the grasses and roots
from which the materials were chosen, once growing in
abundance along the brooks and zanjasyhave been culti-
vated out.

To one interested in the native American woman in her
natural, guileless condition, the truth is unwelcome ; but,
be it known, the cambric needle of commerce has super-
seded the bone basket-needle, once treasured along with
the gambling dice and the strings of money, and to the
long list of lost arts must be added the art of Indian
Olive May Percival.

basketry.

WELBECK'S EXPERIENCES.

By Mrs, W. K. Clifford.

[Copyrighted in 1895 by Mrs. W. K. Clifford.]

R. BARFORD WELBECK lived in Bolton Row,
I\/I M ayfair, a tiny box of a house that just did for
himself, his servants, and his cat; he did not

keep a dog—he was of opinion that dogs gave too much
trouble in London. It was the sort of house that does for
a young married couple very much in love with each
other, playing at being poor on ,£1,500 a year and pres-
ents from their relations ; but for a gentleman of goodly
size and mature years taking to matrimony for the first
time it was too small. Mr. Welbeck had convinced him-
self of this the morning after he had become engaged to
Violet Bradbury. But he had been so much taken up
with her, with giving her presents and buying himself
new clothes, with writing her letters, and considering
generally how to prevent her from feeling too acutely the
difference in their years, that, since that first morning, he
had had no time to think about the house. However, it
was only a fortnight ago, and now, as he crossed Berke-
ley Square on his way home to lunch, he reflected with

satisfaction that he had been to see an agent. It was the
beginning of the getting ready for marriage ; he felt that
he had made a sign to himself that the promise of the
future would come true. It had been a little difficult to
realize, for Violet was such a child,—that was the worst
of it,—and yet that was what he liked best about her, and
once he had her to himself, away from her mother, who
had no repose, and her father, who was a nuisance, and
the rushing, laughing, giddy young people who always
surrounded her, it would be all right.

“ Lost in a dream, Mr. Welbeck?” Mrs. Jim Baylis
and her brother, Joe Collingwood, stopped him. Mrs.
Jim, as she was always called, was a lively widow of five-
and-thirty. She was beautifully dressed ; lavender suited
her pale complexion and sparkling eyes; shelooked charm-
ing and quite young. ‘This comes of being in love !”

“ Oh, no! but he liked being told that he was in love ;
it sounded so young.

“Don’t deny it,” she laughed,
you to prove that you are merely mortal.
charmed to hear it, weren't we, Joe ?”

“ 1t is so delightful of
We were
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“ Yes, charmed,” answered Joe Collingwood, a small
and pale youth, who looked as  he ought to be attached
to his sister by a chain. “ Wish you joy and all that sort

.of thing. When is it to be?”

“ Well,” answered Mr. Welbeck, slowly,—in speech he
was always a little ponderous,— “ | have just been to see
an agent about the house. That looks like the beginning
of things.”

“ 1 know you’'ll take a charming house,” said Mrs. Jim,
with alittle sigh, “ and furnish it beautifully, and give her
heaps of diamonds, and make the most genérous settle-
ments ! She’s a lucky woman, Mr. Welbeck.”

“ She’s awfully pretty,” put in Joe, “ and dances better
than any girl in London.”

“Yes, but I —am not sure—that she cares very much
about it,” Mr. Welbeck said, hesitatingly.

“ She won't,” said Mrs. Jim, with a laugh, “ when she’s
married, and | don’t suppose she does now. She won't
care for anything in the world but you ; and you’ll be an
angel to her. Well, good-bye, good-bye ! So glad to have
seen you once more like this.” She squeezed his hand ;
Mr. Welbeck felt that there was regret in her voice, but he
didn’t understand why. She was a nice little woman ;
probably she could marry again and do very well for her-
self. He was glad that she had said what she did ; it
proved to him thatViolet was a lucky girl—and she should
be lucky. She should have everything in the world that
could make women jealous of her, and his reward should be
heryouth, her beauty, and the envy of other men. He had
been surprised at his courage in proposing to a girl ; but
he reflected upon it with satisfaction as he let himself into
his house with thellatch-key. He had not lunched at the
club once since his engagement ; coming home seemed a
fitting preparation for domesticity. He picked up the
letters lying on the hall table and entered the dining-room.

“ Clark,” he said to the servant, “ Bevan, the agent,
will come round this afternoon to put up a bill.”

“ Yes, sir,” answered Clark, uneasily. For this marry-
ing late in life was unsettling to Mr. Welbeck’s servants ;
they had still some hope that he would not persist in it.
They considered it undignified ; their master had been a
silent, uncommunicative man, who had let them do con-
siderably as they liked. It had never occurred to them
that he would take an energetic step in life himself.

Mr. Welbeck looked at his letters with a pleased expres-

sion. An indulgent smile came to his face as he opened
the first one. It was written in a neat, girlish hand, and
ran :

" Dear Mr.Welbeck :

Thank you for the things. | have not read the books, but I
have eaten the -chocolates. It is very kind of you to say you will
'Come and see me this afternoon. We are going out shopping, but
we shall be in soon after four. Ernest and Arthur Hamilton are
comingto tea. To-night we are going to Lady Fenwick’s dance,
and | will wear some of the roses you have sent me.

“ Your affectionate
"Violet.”

He read it twice before he began his cutlet. ‘*She’sin
a greater hurry to eat the chocolates than to read the
books,” he thought. “ She is only a child, and doesn’t
want to improve her mind. She’ll lead me a nice dance
by and by, if | don’t take care.” He seemed rather pleased
at the prospect. ‘' I suppose | must give her something to
wear at Lady Fenwick's The handwriting on that
envelope reminds me of Jeanie Rattray’s.” He stopped
and looked at the second letter, and out of the past there
stepped the remembrance of a walk across a cornfield five-
and-twenty years before. He put down his knife and fork
and poured out another glass of Burgundy. “ Jeanie
must be eight-and forty. What can she be writing to me
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about | After all I don’t think it is from her, It's a more
undecided hand ; though as a woman grows old her writ-
ing often gets less firm.” There were two sides of paper
covered with writing. He turned quickly to the signature.
“ ‘Mary Rattray’; oh, her mother ! She is living still,
then. | wonder what she wants?” The furrows on his
face showed more plainly than they had done a moment
before. Perhaps Jeanie was dead, he thought, and her
mother had written to tell him. Jeanie used to be such a
pretty girl. Round and blue-eyed, tall and supple: a
good girl, too. Herfather had been a doctor in the coun-
try, who had worked for the pleasure of the thing rather
than profit, and Jeanie had made herself a little Provi-
dence to his poorest patients, and been perhaps alto-
gether a little bit too much of a saint for mortal man to
waste a lasting human passion upon. He had been fond
of her; but she had always held him a little way off. He-
had never been able to make love to her with any convic-
tion of his own fervor. Yet he knew that Jeanie had loved
him. She had never married any one else, he thought, as-
he opened her mother’s letter:

“My Dear Barford:

“I1t is many years since we met, but | should like to see you
again. My husband died fifteen years ago. Probably you did not
know it till afterwards, or you would have written to us. We have
left Bromley for good]and come to live here. 1 think it will bo
better for Jeanie, for I am not likely to live many years more, and
we have many friends settled in London. If you would care to-
come and see us at any time | feel sure that she would like to talk
overbid times.

“With kind regards, yours sincerely,
“Mary Rattray.”

“ Poor Jeanie !” said Mr. Welbeck “ | dare say she
finds it dull living with her mother.” He put down the
letter and took another glass of Burgundy. He crossed
over to the easy-chairby the fireplace. “ I must see if |
can find something for Violet to wear to-night, and make
her.give me a Kkiss' for it. She’s rather shy with her
kisses,” he thought, regretfully, as his head went back on
the chair, ‘“ but I like it; it is much better than being too
ready, as women are nowadays. Mustn't take Burgundy
in the middle of the day—makes me so drowsy. It won't
do to be dropping off to sleep in the afternoon wnen
Violetis here.” He stretched out his long legs with the
big, well-blacked boots at the end of them, and dozed for
a quarter of an hour. He felt satisfied with life, with the
responsibilities that were coming, with the thought of
the girl who was to be his wife. He smiled as he thought
of her blue eyes—different eyes from Jeanie’s—they had
a shy and frightened look in them, and”~not a sign of
saintliness.

Haif an hour. He rose and stretched, then walked to
the strip of looking-glass fitted between the two long,
narrow windows, and stood looking at himself. He was
a tall man, large and bony. Some men are at their prime
in the fifties, some are almost young, others are old. Mr.
Welbeck was old. Slow of movement, a little cum-
brous and gray. There were deep furrows on his face,
round his eyes and mouth crow’s-feet gathered thick and
severely, as if the years had done their work with an
acute sense of duty. He had a scanty gray moustache,
and a short pointed beard that was completely gray;
from it many hairs seemed to have strayed away, plant-
ing themselves about his throat, which was baggy and
furrowed as his face. He was bald, and he brushed up
what remained of his hair to cover as far as possible the
front of his head. At first sight he seemed a little stern,
but when he smiled, and the light came into the quick
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dark eyes, half hidden by the thick overhanging brows,
there was an expression of kindness and shyness in them
that made the knowledge of the long years he had passed
alone pathetic. He was not stout, but there was a loose
bulkiness about him and about his clothes that made him
look larger than he was, and added to his years. His
hands and feet were large, and his shoes seemed to have
been bought for ease rather than elegance ; they were
long and shuffly.

Looking at him it was strange to think that he was
about to marry a girl of twenty. He could hardly be-
lieve it himself. But the time had come when he dreaded
the loneliness of old age ; when he longed to have some-
thing of his very own to spend his money upon, and to
leave it to when he died. He knew perfectly what he
was about. He was fifty-five ; in twenty years the prob-
abilities were that he would be dead and buried, and
Violet, a young woman still, enjoying life and his money
all the more because he no longer fettered her with his
presence. What did it matter ? She was not mercenary
yet ; he was certain of it. She had always been pleased
when he talked to her ; it was this—the pleasure that she
seemed to take in his society—that had put the idea of
marrying her into his head, and once it arrived there, it
stayed and possessed him altogether. Her youth at-
tracted him. He delighted in watching her face, in
listening to her laughter and the sound of her young feet ;
in noting the bits of finery with which she adorned her-
self, and the little pleasures that gave her joy. He could
have given her everything he possessed ; he meant to do
so, to take her everywhere and watch her surprise and
delight, and her dependence on him for happiness. He
was so grateful to her ; she had given him a reason for
living; he had merely accepted life before, and got
through the days as cheerfully as he could.

The odd thing had been that even after he had first dis-
covered her attraction for him he did not think of mar-
riage. He had paid her visits every other day, lent her
books and given her flowers and bon-bons, watching her
pleasure as he might have watched a kitten’s. Then one
afternoon he saw an expectant look on her mother’s face,
and wentaway wondering aboutit. Whatdid she expect ?
She had the reputation of being a worldly woman. A
couple of thousand a year and an appearance to keep up.
An extravagant husband, a delicate son to send to Men-
tone every winter, three grown-up daughters to marry, and
two more in the school-room. Did she think that in spite
of his fifty odd years his liking for the child would lead to
marriage ? And why not? Violet was twenty ; girls of
that age had married even older men and been content.
He stretched his long legs as he walked back across the
park, but alertness had gone from them. He thought of
her youth and prettiness ; he imagined the* touch of her
cheek against his, the tightening of her arms around his
neck.

The longing grew and grew upon him till, not car-
ing one jot whether the worldly mother would triumph
at having landed her fish or not, he spoke to her, for he
could not screw up his courage to go to Violet first; he
did not want to be called ridiculous. Mrs. Bradbury gave
an audible sigh of relief and her consent. Mr. Bradbury
was rather amused, but though he evidently thought
Mr. Welbeck an old fool, he did not throw any obstacles
in the way. Then came the interview with Violet; but
that was a fortnight ago, and he had got over his awk-
wardness, though she had not. He liked her shyness and
coyness and shrinking. To his old-fashioned ideas it was
part of a girl’'s programme, even with the man she loved.
It would wear off when they had settled down together.
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“Young men are such puppies, nowadays,” he thought,
as he walked down Bond Street. " | dare say the little
puss is flattered at finding a man of my age in love with
her.”

At ten minutes past four he knocked at the Bradburys’
door. The sound of merry laughter and fresh young
voices chattering came to him as he followed the servant
upstairs. He felt that he was a little large and gray to
break in upon the group gathered in the drawing-room.
But it had to be done, and it was part of his business now
to adapt himself to young society. Violet, Mary, and
Hilda Bradbury were all there, and Ernest and Arthur
Hamilton, two young men cousins. One of them had
taken a good degree at Cambridge ; Mr. Welbeck was
convinced that he thought too much of himself, and that
the other, who had not yet left Oxford, was an insuffer-
able prig.

The announcement of Mr. Welbeck’'s name had the
effect of a blanket thrown over a cage full of chirping
birds ; there was absolute silence as he entered. Hilda
and one of the }Jroung men almost scuttled into the back
drawing-room ; Violet went over to the mantelpiece and
looked a little alarmed ; only Mary stood her ground
bravely.

40 Mr. Welbeck,” she said, " Aunt Henrietta is going
to give a carnival-dance. We were arranging our dresses
and laughing over them. You mustgo to it.”

441 must hear about it first,” he said, as he shook hands
with Violet. She looked up at him with a frightened ex
pression in her eyes that he had never seen there till a
fortnight ago.

AYou know my cousin Arthur,” she said, hurriedly.
“ Arth,” she went on, turning to the Oxford prig and
speaking in a voice that almost trembled, 4this is Mr.
Welbeck.”

4AHow do you do,” said the young man, stiffly.

Mr. Welbeck measured the prig with his eyes. Six feet
two and slim, one-and-twenty perhaps, a struggling, yel-
low moustache, and a boyish head covered with golden
hair. *“ A good-looking fellow,” he thought, and a little
envy shot through his heart.

AMary,” called Hilda from the next room, 4we want
you and Arthur to come here.” .

BN hat for ?” She went to the curtain that divided the
rooms, while Violet's eyes followed her appealingly, as if
with a petition in them. Mary disappeared foramoment,
then came back and avoided looking at her sister.

M4We are to go down stairs,” she said, “ we four,—
Arthur, and Ernest, Hilda and I,—and make drawings in
the library. Then we are to have round-table tea in the
dining-room,—jam and cakes and buttered toast, you
know, Mr. Welbeck. Violet can talk toyou till itis ready.”

Ml et us all go down,” Violet said, eagerly.

4AYou had better wait a little,” Mary answered, with a
look that said she could not help it

M“UWe will follow in ten minutes,” Mr. Welbeck said,
turning to his young fiancée. He wanted to be alone with
her ; he felt awkward and slightly ridiculous before these
young people. Arthut Hamilton looked back as he reluc-
tantly followed Mary out of the room. There was some-
thing in his expression that made Mr. Welbeck long to-
kick him ; but he reflected with satisfaction that Violet
would soon be safely married, and that no good-looking
cousins would be allowed to interfere with her married
life. “ You shall soon go and discuss your fineries,” he
said, when they were alone, and he stooped to kiss her..
She turned her head quickly round, so that he merely
brushed against her ear. 4She mustn’t be afraid of me,”
he said, indulgently. 4Cdme and sit on the sofa. There,
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thatis more comfortable.” He smiled, and looked as if
he were in the seventh heaven. A little more fright came
into her eyes and made them brighter.

“ It's so kind of you to come,” she said, desperately, as
if she felt obliged to say something.

“Itisn't kind at all,” he‘answered, in the half-amused,
half - benevolent manner he had lately assumed. 4*I
wanted to see her.” He tried to put his arm round her,
but she shrank back.

“ 1 don’t like being kissed,” she said, with a courage
that was growing up quickly from her fright.

*Whatdoyou like?” Hewas halfpuzzled, half amused.

“ 1 like you to talk to me as you used. You are so
clever, and you have always been kind to me. | want you
to be just the same and not any different, and not to treat
me as if | were a baby.” He looked at her for a moment,
she was so young and fresh and frightened. He felt as if
he were measuring the height and breadth of the years he
had lived before she was born. He searched about in
them for a moment, as if to come upon some experience
that would help him to understand the girl, who watched
him with an air of being ready to defend herself.

“1 have brought you something to wear to-night,” he
said, suddenly, and put a little brown case into her hands.
She opened it, and gave the cry of pleasure that he JLiked.

“ Ohlyou are kind to me, you are kind,” she repeated.
“ You've always been kind to me, Mr. Welbeck.”

“ Couldn’t she call me Barford,” he said, “ and not Mr.
Welbeck ? She’s going to be my little wife, and he
put his face near to hers.

“You're so much older,” she said, hurriedly, “ it doesn't
seem right to call you anything else ” ; and with her hand
she gently pushed his head away from her. Then her
eyes fell upon the diamond pendant in the open case on
her lap, and for a moment she struggled with the advan-
tages of her position. “ Isn’t it lovely?” she exclaimed,
with a flicker of joy in her voice. “ Look atit!” She
held it up and moved it about. “ Doesn’t it sparkle ?”

“ What are you going to give me for it ?” he asked. She
put up her cheek and held her breath while he kissed it.

“ 1 shall give you lots of things by and by,” he said ;
“ anything in the world you like, my darling, but you
mustn't be afraid of me.”

“ Oh, noj” she said, putting the case down upon the
sofa ; “it's only that-——- ” she got up and walked a step or
two away from him. He rose and followed her.

“That what?” he asked, and put his big hand on her
shoulder. From even that she seemed to shrink. She
turned and faced him and said, speaking hurriedly and
clearly, as if she wanted to make her position clear to him
and the future possible :

“ Itis only that I can’t bear being touched. It is nice
if people are kind and affectionate, but | like it to be all
words and deeds. I can’t bear any one to—to come
near me.”

“ But | am going to be your husband,” he said, and
caught her in his arms. The straggling gray hairs from
his throat went against her face.

“ Oh, you mustn’t !” she cried, trembling with horror.
“ 1 can’t bear it! I would rather die !”

He drew back aghast, and she, with a quick and almost
scared look at his furrowed face and gray hairs, shuddered
again.

“ 1 can’t bear it !” she cried ; “ you are old, and it is so
dreadful. It can’t be,” she went on, suddenly and vehe-
mently, while he stood before her astonished and dumb.
“ 1 can't—can’'t be married to you. | didn’t know—1 didn’t
think what itwould mean,—that it would be so dreadful. |
can’'tdo it,— I can’t,indeed !” The tears came into her eyes

DEMOREST'S FAMILY MAGAZINE.

and she bent her head down on the back of an easy-chair
and sobbed, and shuddered between her sobs. “ Oh, please
forgive me, please forgive me !” she pleaded. * | know
how kind you are, but | can’'t—can’t help it!”

“ If you feel like this toward me, why did you say you
would marry me?” She raised her face and looked at
him, feeling that the deed was done, and all she could do
now was to try and soften the wrath to come.

“ 1 didn’t know till we were engaged,” she said. “ I
thought I shouldn’t mind your being old ; that it would
only be like going about with Uncle Peter. Anc”you are
rich, and there are so many of us at home, and mother
gets so worried. She said it was a splendid chance—it is,
I know that—and you have given me such heaps of things.
But, oh, I can't bear it—1 can’t, indeed. If you want to
kiss me—except it is now and then, you know, and like a
friend—1 can’t—can’t bear it.” She took out her hand-
kerchief and rubbed her burning cheeks with it, as though
she had felt his touch to be pollution.

“ Perhaps you wouldn’t mind it if it were that insuffer-
able prig down-stairs.” He was astounded and angry,

“ Ah, but that's so different. You won't understand !
I am young,” she cried, stretching out her arms, “ and
Arthur’s young ; its different altogether. | can’'t helpit;
it is something in me that cries out. | have tried to bear
it, but I can’t. Oh, Mr. Welbeck, don't think me wicked
orungrateful. You are cleverer and kinder than any one |
know, but I can’t be married to you. | didn’'t know that
| should feel like this. People ought never to marry any
one older than themselves "— she was getting a little mixed
—*“ unless it's just a few years. It doesn’t seem like the
same flesh and blood,” she said in a whisper. “ | know
all I'm giving up, and mother will never forgive me--—- 7

“ Was it your mother who made you accept me ?”

“ Yes,” she answered reluctantly ; “ she said that your
being old wouldn’t matter.”

“ Probably, if she hadn’t called me old the girl herself
wouldn't have thought me so,” he thought, as he winced
beneath the unconscious cruelty of youth.

* Oh, Mr. Welbeck, I am so sorry !” Going to him she
put her hand timidly on his arm, but he shook it off.

“ Most women consider a man of fifty-five almost in his
prime,” he said.

“ Oh, yes, | dare say he is,” she answered quigkly, com-
prehending for the first time that there had been pain for
him as well as for her in this interview, “ but I'm not a

”

woman, | am only a girl. Won't you forgive me,” she en-
treated, “ and be just a friend again ?”
“No!” he answered, in a determined voice. “ 1 am

going, and you will not see me again. You can say what
you please to your mother. | think you are quite right,
and that you will be much happier with the young prig
down-stairs.” But though he said it bravely, his poor,
middle-aged heart was brimming over. He strode toward
the door. *“ Good-bye,” he said, and turned and looked
at her. She saw the pain on his face then, the deepened
furrows, the stern pucker about his mouth. She rushed
forward and stood affrighted realizing all that she had
dared to do —the pain to him, the anger of her mother,
the fact that she had swept away from her all that her
elderly lover would have given her.

“ Oh, Mr. Welbeck !” she exclaimed, " come back.”
He hesitated a moment. “ Good-bye !” he said, firmly,
and went slowly down the stairs. He heard the merry
chatter as he passed the library. Itsounded cruel. He
walked out of the house feeling as if he had left behind
him a world in which he had no share or part.

(Concluded next month.)



POPE LEO XIIl. AND THE VATICAN.

A MONG the great men now living Pope Leo XIII. is
undoubtedly one of the most prominent and inter-
esting. His influence on the politics of Europe

during the past ten years has been immense, and it in-
creases every day. To be received by his Holiness, or at
least to have a glimpse of him, is the natural desire of all
those who visit Rome. Among the thousands who every
day beg for an admission to the Pope’s Mass are not only
Catholics, but Protestants of all denominations, Jews,

Mohammedans, and Buddhists, men of every rank and
station in life, diplomats, artists, statesmen, princes,
kings, and emperors. And no matter what your religious
belief is, or whether you have any belief at all, you will
find that nothing is more impressive than to be near this
august old man, It is well known that the Emperor of

Germany was so perturbed when he entered for the first
time the room where stands the throne of St. Peter that
he trembled like a child and dropped his silver helmet
from his hands.

I had the honor of seeing Leo XIII. twice, the first time
being on Easter morning, three years ago. The invita-
tion was simply to attend his Holiness’ Mass, in the Sis-
tine Chapel, at seven o’clock a. m. The card also said
that evening dress was de rigueur. As it took three-
guarters of an hour to drive from my hotel to the Vatican
I left at six o’clock, in an open carriage, the only kind to
be had. The streets were already well filled by people
gayly attired in their holiday clothes, most of them walk-
ing or driving in the direction of St, Peter’'s. When we

arrived near the bridge of St. Angelo a large number of
carriages, also on their way to the Vatican, were precede
ing and following us.

At last, half frozen to death, we reached the plaza of
St. Peter’s. It was covered with people, thousands of
whom were rapidly entering the immense church. The
Vatican palace is to the right of the plaza. Itis an im-
mense three-storied building, as high, however, as one of
our six or seven story houses. There the Popes have
lived ever since the head of the Catholic Church, in 1377,
gave up residing at Avignon. The Vatican was not then
as large as it is to-day. Additions of all kinds have been
built by one Pope after another, with the result that, far
from presenting a tout ensemble homogene, it looks like
a cluster of palaces, of different and disparate construe-
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tions, among which are gems of architecture and jewels
of sculpture. As for its size, one can readily appreciate
what it is after learning that it contains thirteen thousand
rooms, twenty open courts, eight principal staircases, and
two hundred staircases for the service. The first and sec-
ond stories are occupied by the museums and libraries,
with the exception of his Holiness* private apartment,
which faces the plaza of St. Peter’s. For oneappreciative
of art, weeks and weeks are needed to take in all the treas-
ures of the Vatican.

But to return to my first visit to the Vatican. The car-
riage having stopped at the main entrance, on the plaza
of St. Peter’s, we entered a large hall filled with the
Pope’s guards, in their odd and strange costume of black,



red, and yellow stripes, the
very same uniform worn by
Papal Guards since the

Middle Ages. At one end
of the entrance hall was the
royal staircase of white
marble. Ascending it we
soon reached a small door,
in front of which stood a
servant in evening dress.
He took our cards of invi-
tation, glanced at them, and
then raised a portiere of old
embroidered velvet, and we
found ourselves in the
famous Sistine Chapel. This
is a long and wide room,
withoutany kind of division.
The seats on the left are for
women, those on the right
for men ; and in addition
there is a gallery for foreign
sovereigns, and a tribune of
gilt wood for the chantres.

All the men present wore
evening -dress suits. The
ladies were in black, and
instead of a bonnet each
wore over her head a
mantilla of black lace. In
front of the altar stood the
high officers of the pontifical
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household and the com-
mander of the Guards, in
resplendent uniforms, their
breasts covered with orders.

At seven o’'clock, sharp,
Leo XIII. entered the
chapel, looking so white, so*
old, and so feeble, that one
wondered how he could pos-
sibly walk alone. At once,,
so wonderful is the magnet-
ism of this great old man,
one felt strangely impressed,,
inspired with a feeling of
sympathy, of respect, of*
admiration, and of love.
W hile the Mass was going:
on, and the Pope was pray-
ing and reading in a clear
and strong voice, one began
to wonder at the immense-
strength and activity of this-
man of eighty-four years oF
age. As usual, he was
dressed in a soutane oF
white silk, with a red sash
having a gold band. Onhis
head was a small red cap.
He also wore red cloth
shoes, on which were em-
broidered a gold cross.
During Lent and on fast:




POPE LEO XIIl. AND THE VATICAN.

days the Pope wears clothing made
of plain linen or wool. While offi-
ciating he has on his head a mitre
like all cardinals, and it is only on
.great and solemn occasions that he
wears the tiara or pontifical crown.

The name of thé Pope is Vincent
«Giacchino, Count Pecci,and he was
horn at Carpineto, Italy, on March
2d, 1810. Pius IX., his predecessor
on the throne of St. Peter, did
not leave Leo an easy task by any
means ; he had not only used but
abused the spiritual authority.
Leo XIIl. showed himself to be,
from the beginning, as broad-
minded, as conciliatory, and as
well-balanced as the other had
been violent and provoking. At
the time the relations of the
Vatican were strained, not only
with the Italian government, but
also those of Russia, Germany,
Switzerland, and England. The
very night of his election the Pope,

announcing the fact by telegraph to the foreign sovereigns, Germany, and England. In the case of England it was
expressed in his dispatch to the German Emperor his per- especially difficult, as the Irish clergy was opposed to such
sonal regret at the misunderstanding which separated a rapprochement. With Russia he was more successful;
Prussia and the Holy See, and the hope that friendly re- and as for Germany, every one knows that the emperor
lations would soon be re-established. Ever since it has and Bismarck thought so much of him as a statesman and
been the Pope’s policy to bring the Vatican nearer Russia, peace maker that in 1885, when trouble arose between
Germany and Spain, and this

last country, hurt and wounded

in its rights and national pride,

was ready to go to war against

a more powerful empire, the

great German statesman did not

hesitate to refer the matter for

arbitration to the Pope, and sub-

mitted to his decision. Thus war

was averted. In 1886 the Jesuits

were allowed to return to Ger-

many, and a year later Leo X111

showed his appreciation of this

by intervening directly in the

German election of 1887, when

he brought the whole German

Catholic party back to the sup-

port of the imperial government.

Twice has Emperor William

visited the Pope. The difficult-

ies which arose on each occasion

are rather amusing to an on-

looker. Itis well understood in

the official world all over Europe

that a visitor to the royal palace

of the Quirinal, a guest of the

King of Italy, will never be re-

ceived by the Pope, should he be

a Catholic. Furthermore, a

Catholic, when received by his

Holiness, takes the moral oath of

not visiting the Quirinal. For

this reason Catholic princes who

are on friendly terms with King

Humbert and Queen Marguerite

never visit Italy, for the Pope, as

their religious sovereign, would

forbid them from visiting the
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Italian monarch. Thus it is that the Emperor of Austria
has not yet returned the visit paid him some years ago
by the King of Italy. It will also be remembered that the
King of Portugal, having accepted an invitation from the
Italian court, had to cancel it at the last minute, menaced
as he was by the Pope, and by every bishop, priest, or
Catholic person in his kingdom..

The Pope, however, will willingly
prince visitipg the King of Italy, who

receive a foreign
is not a Catholic.

Thus he has received the Princess of Wales and her chil-
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dren, and the Emperor of Germany. On these occasions,
however, great difficulties had to be overcome, as | stated
above. For instance, the Emperor of Germany was not
allowed to go to the Vatican in the king’s carriages, so he
had to bring his own carriage from Berlin. Furthermore,
he could not drive directly from the Quirinal to the Vati-
can, but had to go first to the German ambassador to the
Holy See, whence he at last drove to the Vatican. Ger-
many, like nearly every other power, has two embassies
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in Rome, one accredited to the
king, the other to the Pope.
The two ambassadors of these
countries never see each other,
never visit each other, never
communicate with each other.
They could not be more sepa-
rated if one was in Peking and
the other in Washington. In
the same way society in Rome

MEMBER OF THE SWISS
GUARD.

is divided in two groups ; those
who recognize the king’s right
to hold Rome, the new capital
of Italy, and those who deny him

this right, look at him as an
usurper, and consider that
Rome, the Eternal City, is the

Pope’'s own, and the capital of
the Catholic world. Members of
one set never speak to the
other; even families are thus
divided, some of the members
absolutely ignoring the others.
As, according to ceremonial, the
Pope passes before the emperors
and kings, his legates or nuncios
(am bassadors) always pass
before other ambassadors.

Leo XI1II. has never renounced
his rights over Rome, but he
has recognized the kingdom of
Italy and renounced claim to
the States formerly belonging to
the church. Rome alone remains»

therefore, standing be-
tween the two parties
which now divide Italy.

It is to be feared that it
will remain so forever, as
the Italian government
seems less and less dis-
posed to give up Rome,
the young capital which

DISTRIBUTING PALMS.



POPE LEO XIIl. AND THE VATICAN.

b = ===
\E.ESI

i

.

is like a living triumph of  \yhjle the war of 1870 has cost France nearly six billion

Italian unity and of the ({gjlars, the Suez Canal, the Panama Railroad, the tunnel

kingdom. of Mont Cenis, and the Pacific Railroad, these great
It can truly be said that pymanitarian works, together have

there are two men in Leo hardly cost five hundred million

XI11.; the theologian, abso- dollars., In one of his speeches he

lute in his faith, and the fyrther said : “ If there was ever a

Italian diplomat. On all time when the ideas of peace answer

questions, religious, social, to the desire of the people, it is

and political, he has shown yndoubtedly- now that the words of

his interest, and graspsthem  fraternity, brotherhood, peaceful-

all with his tremendous ness, and tranquillity, are on every

activity. His letters, proto- man’s lips. The sovereigns and

cols, encyclics on all the their ministers agree all over the

great questions of the day, world to declare that what they wish

are masterpieces. Two and desire; thatthe continual object

matters have especially at- of their efforts, is peace and con-

tracted his attention, the cord. And they are approved by all

social and labor problems, the people atlarge who have noth-

and the maintenance of ing but hate and repulsion for wars

peacein Europe. Hisdream and their consequences. Such a

is a general disarmament repulsion is legitimate and holy ;

by all the great nations. for if war is sometimes necessary to

He deploresthispaix armée peace itself, it always carries along

(armed peace) which costs with it innumerable and terrible

hundreds of millions every calamities. And war would be at

year. “ Think,” says Leo thepresenttime much more horrible

X111, * of all the good that than it ever was, favored as it is

could be done with this every day in its work of destruction and progress in the

money, or with only a small art of killing by the variety, the precision, the power of

part of it. Consider that both the fighters and the instruments which they use/*
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BASILICA SAN PIETRO.

Here infirm armistice do | behold
Antagonisms commingled with strange ease—
Humility and grandeur blent in one,

And meekness to magnificence allied.

How sovereign these vast ceilings, groined with gold ;
This bounty of paintings, frescoes, pillars ; these

Rich mausoleums of martyr, pope, saint, nun ;

This baldacchino, towering in bronze pride !

Nay, of the suppliant votaries that came,

Seeking his benediction, he besought

Renouncement of their moneys, flocks, and land,

Saying to them, “ Leave all and follow me.”
Rome, 1896. EDGAR FAWCETT




NIAGARA

T H E Falls of Niagara have long been known as “ Nat-
ure’'s Masterpiece/’ and there is reason to believe
that Mother Nature soregards them. Never for an

instant will she permit a dimming of their wonders. In

the sunlight of a summer day the waters glisten with
dancing colors ; in the moonlight a sense of mystery is
added to that of power ; in storms and the darkness of
the night their grandeur becomes the more impressive ;
and in the winter, when the creations of Nature sleep, and
she has stilled the turbulent life of Niagara into compara-
tive rest, she gently spreads over it a white mantle more

beautiful than any other. It might be a wonderful shroud,
and this rest a glorified death, so cold and quiet and calm
is the atmosphere which surrounds it, were it not that the
waters still make the great leap, and here and there show
black and deep beside the ice.

Old Boreas is Mother Nature's chief workman in the
weaving of the mantle, and he begins his labors early in
the season, immediately upon his arrival from the North.
His fabric is the water-smoke which rises from the Falls.
W ith deft, invisible fingers he touches it as it settles upon
the branches of the trees and twigs of the bushes and even
the blades of grass. In a night they become completely
changed. They are no longer brown and ugly. A beau-
tiful robe of the purest white and the most delicate crys-

IN WINTER.

talline forms enwraps them, and they sparkle in the sun as
if decked with a myriad of tiny gems. The warmth of
noonday followed by the cold of afternoon puts a gloss
upon the garment, and it glistens like polished marble.
But all the while the water-smoke is settling softly upon
it, and the next morning the beautiful fret-work again
appears. Then comes the gloss again, and then the fret-
work. And so the white mantle becomes thicker and
thicker until the landscape is wholly white, and under
their heavy garment the trees and bushes bend and droop.
Then the woods begin to speak. Small voices start up

here and there, and are merged into a constant murmur
as the dropping of the ice becomes continual.

Old Boreas is not at all discouraged by the undoing of
his work. He labors on and reclothes the trees, and
meanwhile is showing impressive products of his industry
elsewhere. The Falls themselves have put on the appear-
ance of great age. They have become white and hoary ;
they have acquired a hirsute adornment like that of a
Titan patriarch. In many places, however, this simile
does not do justice to the appearance of the gigantic
icicles. There are massive pillars and great columns of
ice, like marble, which, as you view them from the ice-

bridge, have the dignity and impressiveness of classic
architecture.
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But the frost king is sometimes light and airy and hu-
morous in his work. He turns aside from his serious
artistic efforts and adorns the branches of the trees, irre-
spective of their variety, with ice apples ; and he indulges
his fancy, too, in the making of fantastic figures. One
winter there were nearly perfect forms of a dog and an
eagle, which appeared to be carved out of the whitest stone
by an experienced sculptor. These embellishments of the
frost may be seen in few places to so good advantage as
on Luna Island, which extends to the edge of the preci-
pice on the American side, and is said to actually quake
and tremble from the torrent that rushes past it. From
the grassy slope of Luna Island dancing rainbows may be
seen when the moon shines, and in the winter they seem
to have been caught bodily by Jack Frost and frozen in
the ice. There is arustic bridge on Luna Island which
becomes glorified in winter. Instead of the dull brown

color which it wears during the rest of the year, it ap-
pears in the purest and most dazzling white.

The great ice-bridge is one of the winter marvels of
Niagara. The waters below the American Falls are much
too turbulent for the formation of ice in the usual way.
But great cakes of it from Lake Erie are constantly plung-
ing over the precipices, and in the mad rush of waters
below, the ice ispushed together and piled up until a gorge
is formed. The spray, freezing as it falls, amalgamates
the parts, and the ice-bridge, reaching from a point near
the American Falls to the Canadian shore, comes into
existence. Itisa Mecca for visitors. All day their figures,
appearing from above like little black ants, may be seen
moving slowly in a long serpentine line over the white
surface, and toiling up the great ice-mound which is
almost under the American Falls.

While the ice-bridge is one of the winter wonders of
Niagara, the mound is the wonder of the bridge. It is
nothing more or less than a hill of frozen spray. The
vapor,which ceaselessly rises from the falling water settles
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upon theice and freezes in layers until it becomes a great
ice-knoll, wfiose top is sometimes higher than the precipice
over which the water rushes. To ascend it is almost like
Alpine climbing. You must take great care to catch the
sharp spikes of your shoes firmly in the ice; otherwise
there may be a catastrophe with a serious ending, for there
is an element of danger in the climbing of the mound.
The grade is so steep that the unwilling coaster slips down
with a speed which is apt to be injurious to limbs ; and if
the descent should be on the side facing the Falls it would
in all probability end in death, for the incline veers off
abruptly into waters which are churning and seething
under the mighty down-pour from above.

An acquaintance of the writer experienced an un-
pleasant realization of this danger a year or two ago.
The mound was rougher than usual, owing to a cover of
snow that had melted and then frozen again; therefore
he and his companion thought that the ascent would
be safe without the spiked shoes that are ordinarily worn.

L -
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They relied for their foothold upon rubber overshoes.
While they were standing upon the very apex, the wind
suddenly changed and began blowing the heavy spray

from the Falls upon the mound. It froze as it fell, and
the feet of the climbers began to slip from under them.
They found it impossible to stand upright, or to get away
from the dangerous slope on the Falls side. My acquaint-
ance began to slowly slide in that direction. He ex-
tended his arms, but there was nothing to grasp; there
was nothing to stay his feet. He had apparently begun a
fatal journey. *“ Lie down !” shouted his companion, at
the same time throwing himself upon the ice. The im-
periled man followed the direction, and just as he was
slipping away the other reached over and caught him, and
by exerting all his muscular power held him until aid
came. This episode illustrates one of the possibilities of
the ascent of the mound.

Despite these hazards the mound is a favorite pleasure:
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On bright days its glistening sides are black
An incessant stream of them goes rush-
ing down, and another moves slowly up. A sort of long
stairway of ice expedites the slow ascent. Even with
the aid of this it is difficult enough, but the merry-
makers are glad to make it again and again, for the
thrilling downward flight. The toboggan predominates
among the vehicles of the passage, but there are sleds of
all varieties, from the handsomely painted and highly
finished “ bobs,” with their bright steel runners, to the
crude home-made affair of the small boy whose coasting
enthusiasm is greater than his financial resources. But
whatever the variety of the sled may be, it seems to be
possessed of wings as it darts away on itsodownward
voyage ; and the cheeks of the passengers are glowing,
and their eyes dancing, when it finally stops, ,out on the
level ice, far from the base of the mound. As the after-
noon passes, the coasters increase in numbers, until the

whir of runners, and the chatter of voices, and the
laugnter become a constant oaopie, a crescendo of sound ;

ground.
with coasters.

and as you leave it in the distance, and are surrounded by
the white stillness of the winter twilight, you hear it as a
gentle and plaintive murmur that seems to have a note
of sadness and pathos.

Often on moonlit nights the afternoon scenes of merry-
making are repeated. There was never a more beau-
tiful pleasure-ground than this one under the glamour of
the silvery light. There is a weirdness, an unreality
about it which, with the great flood of falling waters so
near at hand, is awe-inspiring. The blood is stirred. It
is a time for romance and heroism.

The ice-mound remains long after the country to the
south has emerged green and bright with blossoms from
under its white winter mantle. But at last the sun wins
the mastery even over the ice-gorge at Niagara. The
great mass begins to groan and crack ; there are loud
reports like departing cannon-shots before capitulation.
The ice seems to go with regret, for it moves only under
constant pressure from the winds and rains and sun, and
not infrequently it halts further down the river, and be-
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comes massed up again. It has been known to rise in a
pile sixty feet high and overspread the nearby land, push-
ing everything before it with irresistible force. Trees are
lifted out of the ground by the roots and moved many
feet, although the progress of the ice is as imperceptible
to the eye as the movement of the hour-hand of a watch.

The gorge on one occasion was so great that it was in ef-
fect an immense dam. It backed up to the waters of the
whirlpool rapids, and the latter hurled themselves against
it in vain. The assault was continued furiously until the
waters seemed to tire of their efforts. They became calm
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and still, and flowed in a gentle current. This was the first
time in the memory of the oldest man that the rapids lost
their turbulency and were at rest. But it was not for long.
Theice atlastgave way under the enormous and constantly
increasing pressure. There was a great quiver, as of some
vast thing in agony. The ice heaved slowly up, and the
pieces began an uneasy motion. There seemed to be a
frantic rivalry and anxiety among them to reach the top,
out of the way of a danger that lurked beneath ; and they
ground into and crushed each other in their efforts, while
the crashing and crunching sound kept growing louder.

IN WINTER.
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Suddenly the gorge gave way. The waters leapt forward
with a roar, and swept the ice majestically before them,,
resuming, now that they had thrown off their unaccus-
tomed curb, their wonted turbulency and hurry.
Ice-gorges often form above the Falls, as well as below,
and here, too, a gorge once had a strange effect. A strong
wind had blown an unusually great mass of floating ice
from Lake Erie into the Niagara River. There was so
much of it that it choked the stream and dammed it up
as the gorge below the Falls had done. The river-bed
between the dam and the Falls soon became almost dry,

and an unprecedented thing happened : the Niagara Falls
disappeared. Instead of the spectacle of the mighty flood
of falling waters, which had been the source of awe and
wonder since first looked upon by men, there were only
huge, frowning walls of jagged rock. It was as if the
mighty spirit, the soul, of Niagara had fled, leaving only
the empty shell. Ugliness had taken the place of beauty.
But the waters soon again came rushing down the river,
in frantic haste, apparently, to cover the incongruity ; and
the sonorous voice of Niagara has never since been
hushed. J. Herbert W elch.



A PSYCHICAL ENCOUNTER.

FEEL that what | am about to relate will, by many, be
I regarded as mere rubbish. Butas | am sure that there

are a few, principally among people of a scientific turn
of mind, who will see in my experience matter worthy of
serious reflection, | shall not hesitate to give it to the
public.

I have always loved to investigate occult things. | have
made some valuable experiments in telepathy and hypno-
tism, and while | was in London a few years ago | was
present at every important meeting of the Psychical Re-
search Society. It was I, indeed, who, in order to make
3. convert to a belief in telepathy of Sir John Winterby,
sent a psychic message to a sailor on the steamship M obile,
when she was in mid-ocean, that the father of the sailor had
been accidentally killed. Sir John refused to pay over the
<one hundred pounds wager till the Mobile had returned to
England and six of the sailor's mates had testified that
their comrade had told them all the details of his father’'s
death within ten minutes of the time | had sent the
message.

My studies were suddenly, interfered with by an attack
of appendicitis. | was seriously alarmed, for about a year
before | had been stricken down with the disease and my
escape from death was little less than miraculous,

Although | was suffering from pain so acute that | could
scarcely breathe, | called a cab and went alone to the
physician who had attended me before. He was a dear
friend of mine, and he could not conceal his dismay when
I told him why | had come. -He at once put me to bed
in his own room and called in two other physicians, Dr.
Henderson and Dr. Leadbetter. They examined me, held
a consultation, and concluded that if | did not improvein a
few hours an operation would be unavoidable.

All that day I lay there, suffering from occasional spasms
which were so painful that | thought | should die before
each would pass. The doctors held frequent consultations,
and finally | was told that the operation mustbe performed.

“ Then 1 shall die,” | said to my friend.

“ It must be done,” he replied, simply. He was a very
conscientious man. “ It is your only chance,” he added,
“ and | feel it my duty to say that it can hardly be called
that.”

I said nothing, and he walked away. | wanted to be
alone with the awful thought of death, and he knew it.
They decided that the operation must be performed at
once, and it was growing dark. And then—they all con-
fessed that it was stupid of them not to have had more
forethought—it was found that, owing to the weakness of
my heart, it would be safer to administer ether than
chloroform, and that it would be dangerous to use the
former where gas was burning, and gas was the only
means of lighting the operating-room. So the operation
was postponed till the next morning, and by daylight
my condition was even more critical, and that is saying
much.

What a night that was to me ! | shudder even now
over the horror of it. | did not want to die. 1 loved life
dearly. | was just beginning to make my way, and there
was so much that | wanted to do. But | nerved myself
to meet my fate like a soldier going into battle, though to
go into battle would have been far easier. | made my
will. My only near relative was my aged father. He
lived in a neighboring city, and his health was so delicate
that | refused to have him informed of the crisis which
had come upon me.

“ The news of this would try him as much as my death,”

.comfort as men could be.

said I, “ and your next telegram would repeat the blow ” ;
my friend nodded to show that he agreed with me.

The operating-room was next to the one in which | had
spent the night, and | was strong enough to walk unaided
to the chair, a grewsome thing upholstered in leather,
which had been screwed up and extended until it was as
flat on top as a table.

I remember that room as distinctly as if | were in it
now. It seemed heartlessly bare and unattractive. It
contained nothing but a carpet, a small Dutch clock on
the mantel-piece, with a lot of pipes and tobacco-pouches.
I had a strong desire to take a last look at the noisy street
below through the windows as | passed them, but was
ashamed to show the weakness such an action would have
implied, so | stretched myself on the cool surface of the
chair and made some careless remark. They had not pro-
vided me with a pillow, and | had a half-childish feeling
of resentment in my throat because my head was lower
than | liked it. But the feeling soon passed, for they told
me it had to be so, and they were as thoughtful for my
Indeed, out of respect for my
feelings, a table on which lay the surgical instruments,
lint, needles, ether-holder, medicine-bottles, etc., was not
brought into the room till I had lain down. And when |
started to turn my head toward it my friend touched me
and told me to lie still.

“ Have you anything special to say?” he asked, the next
moment. “ | am sorry to tell you that you have scarcely
one chance in a thousand of surviving, and you know, if
the operation is fatal, this may be your last moment of
thorough consciousness.”

“ I realize that,” I said. “ I have fought a fierce battle
with myself during the night, and I am more resigned to
what may be the result than | ever thought I could be.

“ One thought has given me strength, and for the sake
of scientific investigation | want to tell you about it.
Don’t be afraid ; I feel strong enough and it won't take
long. You know I am a member of the Psychical Re-
search Society. A year ago when you put me under the
influence of ether | came back to consciousness with a
vague impression, which afterward became a conviction,
that the spiritual part of me had undergone a marvelous
experience. | could not tell what that experience was,
but I believe if | could have held on to the memory of it
till 1 was conscious in the body, it would have done much
toward proving scientifically that the soul has two exist-
ences.

“ It may seem absurd to you all,” I went on, noticing
that the others were listening attentively, “ but ever since
that day | have felt sure that my soul was then on the
threshold of another existence, and that if | had, when
my body was becoming senseless in your hands, concen-
trated all my spiritual force upon understanding the con-
dition into which my soul was going, | should have
brought back a less confused, elusive impression of it.

“ 1 am sure of one thing, and it has driven away every
fear of total extinction that | ever had. |am sure that my
body became practically a corpse, and that my soul had at
the same time never been so strong and so active.”

*AAnd you mean to make such an experiment now ?”
broke in Dr. Henderson. “ How wonderful! | havelong
been convinced that great discoveries will eventually be
made in that line, but | have never before seen any one
with the courage to think about it at such a moment.”

| liked the sensitive refinement of the young man’s face.
There seemed to be a sudden bond of sympathy between
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us as he spoke and drew nearer to me. #4Do you think,”
he continued, 4that you will be able to concentrate your
mind upon your desire? Ether seems stronger than the
human will.”

AFortunately better than most people,” |
fMfor | have practiced telepathy for several years.
suppose you are all ready.”

“Yes,” answered my friend, 4and, old fellow, we are
going to pullYou through if it is possible.”

241 know that and | am ready,” | said, and as | spoke I
stretched myself on the'chair. 4Do as you will with my
body, I shall try to control my spiritual part.”

ARemarkable man,” murmured Dr. Leadbetter, and 1|
heard him uncork the ether-bottle and begin to saturate
the cotton in the ether-holder. | caught Dr; Henderson’s
glance again.

41 want you to watch my right hand,” I said to him ;
4if 1 move my fingers as |1 go away it will signifj® that 1|
am succeeding; you know 1 shall not be able to speak
after the ether-holder is over my mouth.”

He nodded and smiled, but said nothing. Perhaps he
knew | had taken up too much time. The sickening odor
of the ether began to fill the room, and Dr. Leadbetter
held the muzzle-like thing over my upturned face. |
pushed it away. “ One other word,” | said, fixing Dr.
Henderson with a glance ; 4if | give you that signal and
should die afterward, will you report the fact to the Psy-
chical Research Society ? My attempt may stimulate fur-
ther experiments in the same direction.”

241 will do so gladly,” he promised; and he pressed my
hand. Then he cast an apologetic glance at his colleagues
and asked if he might say something else to me. They
nodded.

MAThere is one other thing,” he said to me, and when he
had spoken | knew that he was as well versed in psycholo-
gy as | was. #4Has it occurred to you,” he asked, 4that
a psychic effort, such as you intend to make, might aid
your spirit to release itself from your body? Your phys-
ical vitality will be, you know, at its very lowest ebb.”

A thrill of horror went over me. There was a dead
silence in the room. Dr. Leadbetter, thinking | was not
going to reply to the question, started to place the ether-
holder over my nose and mouth, but | held his wrist a
moment.

441 confess | had not thought of that,” | said to Dr. Hen-
derson, 4and there may be much in your idea, but | shall
not alter my determination. Don’'t forget to watch my
hand. | am ready.”

| closed my eyes and Dr. Leadbetter fixed the metallic
thing firmly over my nose and mouth.

4ABreathe as deeply as you can,” he said.

| obeyed, and a hot, rasping current raged through me.

answered,
But I

It was awful. | was choking, burning up inside. | pushed
the ether-holder-away. “ You can give it to me more
gradually,” I said ; “ | took it so before.”

MAHe isright,” said my friend. 4Do not press it down
so firmly ; letin a little more air at the bottom.”

Dr. Leadbetter did as he was directed. At first the
burning, choking sensation was almost unbearable, but by
degrees it became less and less painful till what had been
sheer torture became a delight.

4AThat's right; splendid !” cried Dr. Leadbetter. His
voice sounded far off, and as if it were moving about in
space. So delightful and new was the sensation that I
came near forgetting my resolution. Suddenly | pulled
myself together, and felt a thrill of intellectual delight as
I realized that | was in full possession of my mental
powers.

| was certainly a spiritual entity without form or sub-
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stance, drifting buoyantly | knew not whither. | tried to
remember my plans. What were they? | was to move
the fingers of my hand as a signal to someone, but | had
ho hand,— 1 had no body. My memory of material things
was undefined and dream-like ; I was floating in an atmos-
phere of delight. | had a vague feeling that | wanted to
tell someone of my discovery.

| tried to speak. | saw Dr. Henderson’s face in a blur
of light and then it was gone. | cried out, and then a
confused murmur, punctuated by the sharp ticking of a
clock, broke upon me.

4AGive him some more.” The harsh, material words
lashed my flying spirit like the thongs of a whip. | had
come back to the flesh, and for a moment the contrast to
what | had been experiencing was disgusting. | closed
my eyes to shut out the room and the faces, and breathed
the drug as if it had been the breath of my existence. |
was soon floating away again. | tried to utter a cry of
thankfulness. “ Tell the world,” | fancied | was saying,
fAthat the soul-—- .7 But it was impossible to even think
of earthly things.

I was simply free, drinking in spiritual delights of
which | have now no distinct remembrance. Was it a
dream? Far away in a haze of light | saw friends and
relatives who had died. They did not look toward me,
and were ever receding, but never disappearing. | saw
my mother, a brother, a sister. Would | ever reach them ?

ANot now.” The question was answered by someone
at my side.

It was my father.

4AYou here?” | said. “ Where are we, father?”

40n the border of the spirit-world,” he replied, 4but
neither of us can go farther now, for we are not dead ; we
are held to earth by our bodies.”

AMy body!” | said, and as | thought of it a great
change came to me. My father vanished, and out of
black rolling darkness | heard these words :

MAHe is the hardest person to etherize | ever saw ; that’s
right; pour it in regularly.” | saw the misty outlines of
aroom. A face bent over me. *“ Breathe deeply!” a
voice commanded. | tried to do so, but | had no feeling
that | was doing it. The glare of the two sun-litwindows
went out. The voices became a confused hum. The
ticking of the clock followed me as | drifted away.

MW here have you been?” It was my father.

I was afraid to reply. | mustnotthink of material
things. But there was the ever-present ticking of the
clock as he spoke.

4You say we are not dead, father?” | asked.

4No, but | am dying now ; they are trying to save me.
Fools ! If they only knew how much | want to be released.
Ttat is the spirit-world over where it is so bright. Don't
you see your mother and your brother and sister ?”

MYes,” | said, 4and | want to go to them.”

MAYou cannot till you die,” he replied, 4but | am going
now. | know it. Don’t you see | am slipping away from
you? Itisalmostover. | can see my body down there ;
they are holding a mirror to rny lips. As if I could breathe
upon it! Come! Come!” The ticking of the clock
seemed to be his voice.

41 cannot follow,” the ticking of the clock seemed to
be my words to him ; 4don’t leave me !”

I saw three bright forms flying toward him. Before he
had reached them he paused, and they stood still also. |
heard their voices. They were giving him a message for

me. He was all light, all music, when he turned to me.
4AThey say you cannot come now,” he said. 4You are
to live longer in the flesh and do great good. No human

being has ever come so near the spirit-world and returned



HOW TO REACH NON-CHURCHGOERS.

as you will have done. But if you do not continue to hold
your spiritual self under control all memory of this glimpse
of the spirit-world will vanish from you when you become
conscious in the body. Try, try, not to forget; all men
should know these laws !”

He receded from me. | saw him join the others. They
seemed to have no further thought of me, and | stood still
and watched them for a long time. Then my father left
them and glided toward me.

“We must go,” he said; “ you cannot come with us,
though you are nearer dead than any human being ever
was who revived. Your vitality is so nearly spent that if
a certain clock were to stop, or lose a fraction of a second
in its beats, your soul would be released. Itisalaw man-
kind knows nothing--——- ” but hiswords had resolved them-
selves into the ticking of the clock, and he was disappear-
ing. Some force seemed to be dragging me downward,
and everything was growing vague. A sharp material
pain shot through me. Then | seemed to be in a confused
sleep—sleep broken by voices and the tick, tick of the
clock. Again the voices, again unconsciousness, and then
| opehed my eyes. My friend’s room. Ah, how | hated
the sight of it after what | had seen with the eyes of my
soul!

I was overwhelmed with nausea. The sickening odor of
the ether filled theroom, filled my lungs, and exuded from
every pore of my skin. My friend bent over me.

“You have had a successful operation,” he said in a soft
voice, “ but we must take the greatest caution.”

209

“ | did not want you to save me,” | answered 9 “ why
did you not let me go ?”

“ He is delirious,” a voice said ;
now.”

| wanted to deny the statement and explain, but an
awful weakness had come over me. | dozed away. Later
| awoke. | heard my friend say :

“ It is a telegram for him, btlt he must not read it now ;
FIl open it.”

“ Hold !” I cried, and he looked at me in surprise. “ Be-
fore you read it,” I went on, “ | want to say that it is to
announce my father’'s death. He died when | was under
the influence of ether.”

He made no reply. He thought my mind was wander-
ing. But when he had read the telegram | saw him start,
and he looked at me steadily for a moment, as if deliber-
ating if he might say more about it.

“ 1 know—positively know that he is dead,” | went on.
*11 saw him and talked with him while you were operating
on my body.”

“You are right,” he answered : “ he died half an hour
ago,—just a few minutes after you became etherized. Now
you must rest and try to get back your strength.”

I am well now, but | am called a crank by every one
to whom 1| relate this experience. | have been etherized
twice since then, by way of experiment, but it was my
nearness to death that caused my experience to be so
remarkable.

“ don’t talk to him

Will N. Harben.

HOW TO REACH NON-CHURCHGOERS.

IT is estimated that about two-thirds of our population
do not attend church. Or, in other words, about
forty millions in this country never darken a church

door. In some cases there are good excuses, but in many
others there is no reason for their absence.

It is not our object to discuss the causes for this con-
dition of things, but to consider how these people may
receive the gospel. Two methods appear to me practical,
each of which | have seen tested and proved to be suc-
cessful. The first is to induce the people to come to
hear the gospel; the second is to bear the gospel to them
in their homes.

If you can make people believe that they are welcome
in God’s house it is nothard to induce them to come ; and
if you make the service attractive to them there is no
trouble to hold them. The old gospel has never had such
power over men as it has to-day, and what we want
is Bible-teaching. Plenty of illustrations to make the
truths practical and everyday, and a fearless application
of them, will always be effectual anywhere. What men
want is to be preached to™ot over. A minister was com-
plaining to an actor that while his sermons were true they
had less effect upon his hearers than the actor’s imper-
sonations over his hearers. The reply was true. “ You
preach truth as though it were fiction,” said the actor ;
“ | act fiction as though it were truth.”

Good singing— | do not mean so-called high-class music,
but simple, hearty soul-singing—never fails to attract.
We want to use hymns that sing themselves through our
minds during the week. Music is of God, and He con-
stantly uses it to bear His message. But where you find
words sacrificed to notes you may have music, but not

praise such as ninety-nine per cent, of even churchgoers
appreciate. Every part of divine service should be intel-
ligible to all and should not be monopolized by the pulpit
or the choir-loft.

One of the greatest difficultieswe have to meetin induc-
ing the “ two-thirds ” to attend church is their aversion to
it. They associate the church with exactly,the opposite
from what its Founder intended it to stand for. To them
it is a fashionable resort where they are either unwelcome
or patronized. Its service,in their minds, consists of long
prayers, unintelligible singing, and sermons far above
them. They hate the church, only too often because they
think that the church doesn’t care for them. To disabuse
them of these errors should be the first work to be under-
taken, for unless we do so we can never hope to bring
them within its influence.

The second means of giving the gospel message to those
who do not come to receive it is to take it to them. There
are families so situated that they cannot attend church if
they wished ; those whose duties at home or elsewhere keep
them away. There are mothers with large families and
no one to help them ; men who are on duty as policemen
and firemen, to whom good books may be taken, and by.
whom they will be kindly received and read. These peo-
ple may be visited, and they will almost always welcome
anyone as soon as they find thatthey are not to be patron-
ized. No self-respecting person wants to be patted on the
back in my-good-man sort of style.

There is nothing that this world so deeply needs as real,
genuine Christianity. No one class needs it more than an-
other, but it is the one great crying need of the nineteenth
century. Itis the only hope of social and political reform ;
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the only way of cleansing men’s lives and giving them
strength to keep them clean.

Our cities do not need more churches or societies ; we
have enough just now. Theydo not need more minis-
ters or missionaries ; they, too, are sufficient for present
needs. There is a need, however, for those who are will-
ing to spend and be spent in work for their fellows and
for the Master. For those who will not only welcome the
outsider to their church, but will go out into the by-ways
and invite them to come. One business man or some
young lady may be able to do a work for the church which

DEMOREST'S FAMILY MAGAZINE.

no minister could ever undertake. The responsibilities of
the church are divided among its members, and only can
its mission be fully realized when each is willing to shoul-
der his or her share.
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THE GREAT AMERICAN EVANGELISTS.
MOODY AND SANKEY.

excitement of the Presidential election when a new
sensation came to town. This is a rather flippant
way of characterizing Dwight L. Moody’s great religious

THE New York public had barely recovered from the

meetings at the Cooper Union, because if ever man’s efforts
on behalfof his fellow-men were worthy of commendation,
such is the case with Moody’s. But events in this era of
the new journalism seem to be gauged by the space they

DWIGHT L. MOODY AS HE IS.
Mr. Moody has not sat for a photograph for more than twenty years.



GREAT AMERICAN EVANGELISTS. 211

MOODY MAKING A TELLIN

take up in the daily papers, and, viewed
from that standpoint, the Moody revival,
filling up as it did column after column with
text and illustrations, comes decidedly with-
in the category in question. Here, however,
the analogy ends. The proceedings them-
selves were not sensational, in the vulgar
acceptation of the word. Certainly, Pro-
fessor Huxley’s characterization of the Sal-
vation Army’s methods as 4 Corybantic
Christianity ®would never apply to the in-
tensely earnest, yet soberly conducted, pro-
paganda of the veteran evangelist and his
brother-in-arms, Ira D. Sankey. The day
the writer visited the Cooper Union the
revival was virtually at its height, but at no
moment on this occasion did the fervor of
the assemblage overstep the bounds of
reason and degenerate into the hysterical
emotionalism common to the majority of re-
vivals and camp-meetings. Many present
were deeply moved by the rugged eloquence
of the great speaker, some to the point of
giving way to tears, but personal dignity
was not forgotten. The appeal was to the
heart, not to the senses.

As | watched the movements of the leader,
and realized his entire mastery of the situ-
ation, the question that presented itself was

this : What might this strong and positive character have
accomplished had he devoted himself to some other call-
ing? What if he had devoted himself to politics! One
glance around revealed a sea of earnest, thoughtful, in-
telligent faces—faces of men who had left their office-
desks, their work-shops, their divers occupations, during
the busiest hours of the day, drawn hither by the fasci-
nation of the leader’s eloquence, the magnetism of his
personality. This is the true test of an orator’s power.
Moody’s is all the greater for the almost homely simplic-
ity of his oratorical methods, the entire absence of that
striving for effect and resort to theatrical devices which
warp the efforts of some of the best speakers.

I have heard him speak but once before, and that
must have been over twenty years ago, in Agricultural
Hall, Islington, London. Mere boy that | was, the im-
pression of this occurrence will never be effaced from my
memory. The vast edifice was filled with a multitude
estimated at twenty-two thousand, whom for two hours
he held spell-bound with his fervent religious appeals.
Revivalism of this kind was something new to the
Londoners, and at the outset the two Americans encoun-
tered their share of the insular prejudices. It was, more-
over, the age of Phineas T. Barnum and the 4 woolly
horse,” and pretty well everything of transatlantic impor-
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tance was looked
upon askance by
Europeans. The
arrival of the
evangelists in
Great Britain,
therefore, furnish-
ed food to the comic
press for a while»

and gave rise to disrespectful comments on
the part of the more serious newspapers. A
supposedly humorous pamphlet, entitled
“ Boosey & Swankey,” was hawked extensively
throughout London at “ tuppence-aypenny”
apiece, and references to the new-comers were
frequent in the topical songs at the music-
halls.

However, it required but one or two meet-
ings such as I mentioned above to close the -
mouths of all detractors and belittlers of the
evangelists* work. It was an instance of “ fools who
came to scoff remained to pray.** Never within the
memory of man had the spirit of the people been
moved in this manner. The torpid, phlegmatic, mid-
dle-class Englishman was awakening from his stupor,
and the old Cromwellian spirit was arising within him,—
the spirit that had swept the Cavaliers away like chaff in
the days of old, and would drive the devil from his strong-
hold in the present materialistic age. Such was the tone
of some of the newspapers, and the picture was not over-
drawn. The rough-and-ready American preacher of the
gospel, Bible in hand, with his homely similes, his illus-
trative anecdotes, had conquered all opposition. Even
the austere and dogmatic dignitaries of the Church of
England, whose hostility to public revivals in general has
always been butthinly disguised, were forced to acknowl-
edge that the two transatlantic evangelists—the mighty
exhorter and the sweet singer—were a power for good,
for they had reached the hearts of menwho never crossed
the threshold of a regular house of worship.

Dwight Lyman Moody was bom at Northfield, Mass.,
February 5, 1837. One of a family of nine children,
whom his widowed mother reared in very straightened
circumstances, the heroic mold, ruggedness, and earnest
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nature of the man were deepened and accentuated by his
early privations. He had only the education that could
be acquired at the village school, interrupted by exacting
farm duties. When eighteen he went to Boston to make
his way in the world, starting in the employ of his
uncle, who, almost alarmed at the intensity of the boy’s
nature, lost no time in interesting him in church and
Sunday-school. He soon developed a genius in business;
and he possesses an aptitude for organization and a
celerity of thought which enable him
to act while other men are still talk-
ing over the pros and cons.

From Boston he went to Chicago,
and there first began in a very small
way, in mission Sunday-schools, that
evangelical work to which he has de-.
voted his life. It was at first only his
relaxation from business, to which he
devoted himself with his accustomed
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earnestness, reaping
corresponding suc-
cess

But Mr. Moody’s

work grew till at the
time of the great fire
he was the pastor of a
church, and having
met Mr. Sankey at an
evangelical meeting,
had formed that alli-
ance with him which has been so powerful for good.
Losing both home and church in the fire, Mr Moody and
Mr. Sankey%letermined to accept an invitation to go to
England. Their labors there covered two years, during
which time they visited every large city and town in
Great Britain.

'Returning to this country in 1875, Mr. Moody has since
made his home in Northfield, and there founded the semi-
naries which have grown to so great and important pro-
portions ; and after all these years of usefulness we find
Messrs. Moody and Sankey, to use a current expression,
still “ at the old stand” working for the Master, both as
full of life and vigor as ever, V, Gribay£doff.

TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS.

on our present subscription list should be able, with very
little effort, to secure at least one new subscriber for the
magazine, and for even one a liberal premium is given ;
while for clubs the inducements are exceptional, including
cash commissions, reliable watches, handsome silverware,
etc. Clubbing rates, subscription blanks, and all neces-
sary information will be furnished on application. Address
Demorest Publishing Co., no Fifth avenue, New York.



IS CHIVALRY DEAD?— THE MASCULINE VIEW OF THE QUESTION.

Distinguished Men Give Demorest’s

Magazine T heir Views upon the Proper Attitude

of Their Sex Toward the Business W oman

THE HAPPIEST WOMAN.

Dwight L. Outlines

His

Moody, the Noted Evangelist,

ldeas of the Destiny of W oman.

I think that the Almighty intended the work of woman
in this world should be, above all, the rearing of a family.
He gave into her keeping the souls and characters of the
young, to make or to mar. And surely there is no nobler
or more responsible work than this. From the home—the
domain of woman—spring most of the highest impulses
of humanity. And to fit woman for her great work the
Creator made her of a finer cast than men ; there is noth-
ing on earth so noble, so pure, so exalted, so near the
ideal of character, as a good woman. Woman can rise
higher than man ; but she can likewise sink lower. The
very height which she can attain seems to make her fall
the greater when she does fall. There is great strength
and great weakness in woman’s character; and it is a vital
duty of men, whose greater evenness of temperamentgives
them greater self-control, and consequently a commanding
position, to do everything in their power to enable the
woman to be true to her higher nature.

| believe that, all things else being equal, the happiest
woman is the woman who is a mother and the maker of a
home ; but if she cannot fulfill her true destiny, if she
must enter the business world, she should be given the
greatest consideration, simply because she is a woman. |
have heard women say that they ask for nothing on the
ground of sex. Perhaps they don’t ; but personally | can-
not forget their sex. Even in a purely business matter
my attitude and manner toward them are not just as they
would be toward men.

WOMAN'S INFLUENCE IN THE LAW.

Frederic R. Coudert, the Distinguished New Y ork

Lawyer, Speaks of the Possibilities for

W omen at the Bar.

It gives me pleasure to note the movement of women
toward the law as a profession. Women’s presence as
pleaders in the court-room would temper the acrimony of
lawyers, and tone down the sharpness of legal controver-
sies. An eraof courtesy would ensue which would further
rather than defeat the ends of
justice. There is no reason
in the world why intelligent,
educated and refined women
should not make able lawyers.
They have been kept away
from the bar, it is true, so
long, that in the eyes of many
persons this establishes a
moral proscription against
them. On the other hand,
length of time does not con-
secrate an abuse, nor make it
reputable. So far as there being anything in the
constitution of woman’s intellect inconsistent with pro-
ficiency in the law, she will make, in my opinion, an
excellent advocate. She can talk, we all know, and
often talk very well. If she has not made orations like

Demosthenes and Cicero, possibly the reason may be that
she has never had a chance. She is impulsive and given
to acting under the control of her feelings, but this is
rather an advantage, for, her instincts being generally
good, she will acquire momentum and capacity which
earnestness and true feeling alone can give.

WOMAN'S LIMITATIONS.

R ussell Sage, the Eminent Financier, Says that the

“New” Woman Will Not Become a Power

in the Financial World.

In certain spheres woman is pre-eminent. No man
could make a home as woman makes it, for the reason
that he lacks the home-making instinct. He has not the

delicacy of mind, nor the tact, nor that tireless patience
But as women

in dealing endlessly with little things.

are pre-eminent in certain
spheres, so are men pre-
eminent in others. | think,

for example, that it will be a
long time before there are
women financiers of wide in-
fluence and power. The
reason is that the financier
deals exclusively with mas-
culine forces. He mustknow
men and must handle them.
In the keen rivalry and
competition of business
every intellectual power he
possesses is brought into
play. He must meet and
outstrip men on their own
ground. He mustkeep his fin-
ger, moreover, on the pulse
of the world. He must take daily note of the complex ebb
and flow of trade, and of the large movements and enter-
prises in all parts of the world. He must understand the
policy of governments, and must calculate to a nicety the
exact effect upon commerce of every public happening.
To succeed in these manifold endeavors he must, first of
all, know men, and the motives which actuate them, in a
way that is beyond the reach, because of the sex differ-
ence, of even the cleverest women. Woman lacks both
the psychological nature and the physical equipment
fey large financial dealing. All of her woman’s in-
stincts would interfere with her success. Of course, |
know that there are many women who have been success-
ful in business in a small way, and | am glad of it. I like
to see everybody have the opportunity to do what they can
do. No obstacle should be put in the way of women in
the business world. They should be treated with all the
deference which is due their sex. | don’'t believe that
there is any question of this in the mind of any true man;
at the same time, there cannot be in a business office that
elaborate courtesy which prevails in the drawing-room. |
think, moreover, that it is rather an excess of courtesy on
the part of a tired business man to give an apparently
strong woman a seat in a car.
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WOMAN'S SUPERIORITY.

The Rev. De Witt Talmage Says T hat Women A re

Better T han Men.

In my mind, the fact that a woman is out in the world
earning her own living should not lessen in any degree
the deference which should be paid her by men. If any-
thing, her efforts should increase the respect and courtesy
of men. A chivalrous attitude toward a woman, no mat-
ter what her position in life may be, is not a matter of
principle with gentlemen ; it is a matter of instinct. We
cannot forget that our mothers were women, and we can-
not overlook a certain fineness in the character of women
which men, as a rule, do not possess. The woman is cast
in the finer mold, and it is natural that she should be
treated accordingly. | believe that women, speaking
generally, are more conscientious, more moral, more
spiritual than men ;and they bring into any sphere which
they enter desirable qualities which did not exist there
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when it was occupied by
men alone. In a business
office they have an elevating
and refining influence. |
bid them Godspeed in their
so-called invasion of the
business world. Women
are more helpless than men
when thrown upon their
own resources, for the rea-
son that their sensibilities
are greater and their self-
assertiveness is less ; there-
fore they should be given
every opportunity and en-
couragement in their efforts
to help themselves. If | had
a position which a woman
was competent to fill, and a man and a woman applied
for it, | would most certainly give it to the woman.

THREE SWEET SINGERS.

L ouise Chandler Moulton.
OMFRET, Connecticut, was honored by the birth of
P Louise Chandler Moulton, who has been called “ the
sweetest singer since dark Sappho set her rapt-
ure and her passion into song.” Being an only child
and blessed with good educational advantages, the young
Louise Chandler early began to lift those pure, sweet
notes of hers, so redolent of passion and of praise. While
yet a student at Miss Emma Waillard’s seminary in Troy
she sent some of her poems to a Boston paper. The liter-
ary correspondence which followed, led to Miss Chand-
ler’s marriage soon after leaving school, to
Mr. William Moulton, the editor of the paper.
Ever since she has lived with her husband
in Boston, where—as well as in London,
whither she has journeyed every June for
nearly twenty years—she is simply idolized.
Since her first visit to England, in 1877,
when the late Lord Houghton, an enthusi-
astic admirer of her work, gave a breakfast
in her honor, to which were bidden to meet
her Mr. Swinburne, George Eliot, Gustave
Dore, Robert Browning, Jean Ingelow, and
Thomas Hardy, the summer flight of the singer over seas
is longingly awaited by her British admirers. There on
Friday afternoons during the London “ season ” is gath-
ered about her such a crowd of fashionable and literary
“ celebrities ” as is seldom seen outside of Mrs. Moulton’s
salon. In Boston it is the same. The most distin-
guished Americans and visitors from across the sea are
proud to be welcomed at her receptions or informal
“ evenings.”

Mrs. Moulton’s popularity is as much due to her irresisti-
ble charm as a woman as to a noble appreciation of her
genius. She has a most gracious and winning presence,
dreamy, hazel eyes, a beautiful color, and brown hair with
a golden gleam in it. She dresses handsomely, but in the
most perfect taste. Of her voice it is enough to say that
a photographer once mourned that he could not put its
goldenness into the picture of her which he was taking.

Mrs. Moulton has charmed two worlds with her songs.
The English reviewers are as lavish in their praise of the

high tone of her work as are those of her own country.
She has written many stories, essays, and letters on liter-
ary and social topics, but these, notwithstanding their
high excellence, are overshadowed by her poems. She
has published twenty books, but her two volumes of
verse, “ Swallow Flights ” and “ Ina Garden of Dreams,”
stand high above all her other work.

A pretty story is told of Mrs. Moulton’s meeting with
Robert Browning. It was at a breakfast at Lord Hough-
ton’s. Shortly after entering the room, her host, whose
voice was very low, introduced to her a pleasant-faced gen-
tleman dressed in gray, whose name she
failed to hear. After a few moments of light
conversation on everyday topics she said to
him : " They tell me Mr. Browning is here.
Pray, which is he?” Her companion, with
an amused look, called out gayly to someone
standing near : “ Look here ; Mrs. Moulton
wishes to know which of us is Browning !
C'est moi! ” he added, merrily,—and it was.

Mrs. Moulton is more than sixty years
young, for she will never, never be old. Her
notes are purer and richer and fuller now
than they have ever been. The whole world turns aside
from the cares and the passions of life to listen to their
clear uprising, as one might turn from the heat and the
turmoil of the city to hear the rich and lyric notes of
the meadow-lark mounting in sweet desire above the
fields of wheat.

Ina Coolbrith.

Ina Coolbrith, the “ sweetest singer of California,”
and one of the sweetest now living, was not born in the
West, as many suppose, butin Illinois. The death of her
father occurring a few weeks after her birth, her young
mother removed to St, Louis, where she afterward married
Mr. William Pickett, who was foreman of the printing
office of the “ Missouri Republican.” During thefifties
Mr. Pickett became a victim of the “ gold fever,” and
took his family over the long and perilous way *“ across
the plains ” to California. Here Ina Coolbrith grew up to
be a woman and awoke to the consciousness that she was
a poet. Her youth was spent in Los Angeles, then but a



THREE SWEET SINGERS.

sleepy little Mexican town, where she entered the first and
only school she ever attended, her education being widened
later on by conscientious study during the odd moments
that she won from work.

A life of toil, of denial, and of loving and noble self-
sacrifice has been Ina Coolbrith’s. For some years she
was a teacher, performing at the same time the greater
portion of the household work for a family of seven.
Also at this time she commenced contributing to the
“ Californian,” a weekly paper edited later by BretHarte.
When the “ Overland Monthly ” was founded she became
one of its favorite contributors. She wrote also for East-
ern magazines. In 1874 Miss Cool-
brith became librarian of the Oak-
land Free Public Library, where she
served faithfully for twenty years.

Of her home in San Francisco
Charles Warren Stoddard writes:
" There was always a kind of twi-
light in that place, and a faint odor
of fresh violets, and an atmosphere
of peace. * * * It was a salon
in the best sense of the word.
Here Bret Harte chatted with the hostess
'"Table of Contents’ of the forthcoming 'Overland
Monthly’ ; here the genial ‘John Paul' (Charles Henry
Webb) discussed the prospects of his ‘Californian’; and
here Joaquin Miller, fresh from the glorious fields of Ore-
gon, his earnest eyes fixed upon London,”—and, Mr.
Stoddard might have added, upon the high, pure stars,—
“ met the gracious lady who was the pearlofall her tribe.”

Miss Coolbrith’s first book, " A Perfect Day, and Other
Poems,” was issued in 1881. It was limited to an edition
of five hundred copies, and was not placed on sale at the
book stores. Her book, “ Songs From the Golden Gate,”
was published in the autumn of 1895.

In 1884, being in poor health, Miss Coolbrith visited
the Eastern States for the first time and was welcomed
fraternally by Whittier, Stedman, and other singers.
W hittier paid her the high compliment of reciting her
best poem, “ California,” to her. Again, in 1893, she
visited Chicago, New York, and Boston. W ith the excep-
tion of these two visits, Ina Coolbrith’s life has been
spent by the Golden Gate.

Personally, Ina Coolbrith is a beautiful woman, having a
beauty that is almost Spanish in its soft, dark dreaminess.

over the
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Madeline S. Bridges.

If there is “ a lilt and a thrill” in the very pen-name of
this sweet singer, so is there a deeper music in her real
name of Mary Ainge de Vere. Here is a woman who
has made two names famous.

The name at the head of this sketch has for several
years appeared in almostevery issue of “ Judge,” “ Puck,”
and “ Life,” signed to poems or stories, while much of
the unsigned work in these publications has been done by
this gifted woman. It has appeared, also, many times in
“ Leslie’s Weekly,”—which first published that mostbeau-
tiful poem of hers, “ Good-bye, My Sweetheart,”—*“ La-
dies’ Home Journal,” “ Demorest’s,” and many others;
while readers of the " Century ” are well acquainted with
Mary Ainge de Vere, although comparatively few are
aware that both names are borne by the same writer.

Miss Bridges, as she prefers to be known, is a tall,
slender, lovely woman, with quiet, graceful ways that
seem somehow to be set to music. Shehas dreamy, dark
eyes, and dark, waving hair, a perfect profile, and the
sweetest lips in the world. After meeting her once one
can never quite forget the folded scarlet of her lips.

She lives a secluded life in the old
home of her parents in Brooklyn,
with a large family of brothers and
sisters, to whom she and her life are
faithfully and affectionately devoted.
She is difficult to meet, as elusive as
a dream. One knows that she is
there, but somehow she is always
escaping, like a will-o’-the-wisp.
Editors who have used her work for
years complain that they have never
even had a glimpse of her.

Her lighter poems are just like sun-rays across the
dark. She brings the quick tears to one’s eyes by the
touch on memory’s aching chord, and then she brings
the smiles to chase them away.

Miss Bridges has had many sorrows. Care sits in her
household, as in so many others, and death has been a
frequent guest. But she is like Rossetti’'s " Blessed Damo-
zel,”— “ her eyes pray and she smiles,”—even in her dark-
est hours. And so it is in her poetry, through which a
pure faith runs like a golden vein; its lightness is never
frivolous, its depthis never despair.

E11la Higginson.

IN FEBRUARY.

W hen February comes apace,
The troops of spring not long may tarry,
And every lover seeks the face
Fore-ordained for him to marry.

Rosier buds bedeck the sprays,
By the streams the cattle loiter,
And here two robins—bold estrays—
Come, old scenes to reconnoiter.

Quickening flowers beneath the leaves,
Even where the snow-drifts glisten,

Mind not how the north wind grieves,
But for the steps of springtime listen.

Who can such sweet hints forego

Of glowing signs that never vary ?
In the heart of Maud | know

Beats the pulse of February.

He is dull who cannot trace
In her voice a tone more tender,
On her cheek a lovelier grace,
Around her form an aureoled splendor.

And since she knows my heart is hers,
However life’s affairs may vary,

Every bud and bird that stirs
Proclaims our troth of February.

Joel Benton.



SONGS OF THE SUWANEE RIVER.

To sit in a gorgeous box at some splendid New York
theatre, amid a scene of life and brilliant glitter,
and hear the marvelous voice of Patti ripple away

on the melody of “ Way down upon de S'wanee Ribber,” is
one thing ; and to travel through the South until suddenly,
with a squeak from the locomotive, one looks from the win-
dow of a Pullman car and sees for the first time in all his life
the clear, silent waters of this stream, is quite a different
thing. How many have seen the Suwanee River through
the veil of sentiment and song, under environment of the
first-named order; and how few, comparatively, have
actually stood upon the banks of the river itself, listened
to the soft, low murmur of its meandering waters, so
clear, so beautiful, arid so blue in eddy places, with trees
bending over its bosom, all festooned with long, waving
Spanish moss, which so abounds in the western regions
of Florida. Fewer still are those who have lived upon
the banks of this river, known throughout the world of
song, long enough to make a study of the people who
dwell permanently in its long, sweeping vales,—the land
of flowers, song-birds, and sunshine.

Just how a river, a narrow, little, sand-bottomed, blue-
watered river, that plays so small a part in the map of
the United States as does the Suwanee, could ever have
become, all because of a mere song, so famous in this
wide world, does seem strange to one when he comes to
think of it. But, after all, it has a charm all its own, and
the average visitor will find, when he once falls under its
spell, that it will linger with him with surprising tenacity
and grow upon him like the shadow of some mysterious
fascination. No doubt there was some such inspiration
behind the lines,

" 'Way down upon de S’wanee ribber,
Far, far away,

Dar’s whar my heart am turnin' ebber,
Dar’s whar de old folks stay.”

Be that as it may, no such ideal picture-book songs as
this are ever heard on the Suwanee River in real life,
unless it be, now and then, when some resident of this
section chooses to hum a few lines of this same song in a
spirit much the same as that of the deacon in church who
says “Amen” when the preacher has finished the morn-
ing prayer,—simply agreeing to what the author of this
immortal song has written.

But there are songs along the Suwanee River that are
characteristic and unique in all their plaintive melody,
pathos, and humor. The negroes who are found at work
along the river, either on the little boats that haul timber
up and down from the mills or phosphate from the mines,
or out in the lumber camps and fields along the river
bank, seem to be all given to song. They go about their
work in the morning with a song, and sing all the live-
long day, crooning some plaintive air in a monotonous
fashion, or else joining in a chorus where there are several
of them and making the woods around fairly reverberate
V\Igi_th the echoes of their camp-meeting hymns, such as
this

“ Jes' look over yonder what | see,—
Angels bid me ter come,__
See two angels callin’ at me,—
Angels bid me ter come.
Rise an’ shine, mourner,
Rise an' shine, mourner,
Rise an’ shine, mourner,
Fur de angels bid ’er me ter come !”

How their rich, mellow voices do melt away in the
distance as they join in this sweet old air, and how the
plaintive strain seems to die away upon the sighing
waters of the famed river ! And when they get to the
chorus how they swing around at their work and bear
down on the loud pedal of their voices and throw the
genuine old jubilee vigor of camp-meeting times into the
song. If cutting logs for the saw-mill nigh at hand they
are apt to swing their axes in full time with the measure
of the song, and this gives it all the more interest and
peculiar charm.

Of the lively “ jig-songs” that are often heard in the
lumber and phosphate camps along the Suwanee River,
one runs something like this ;

“ Jay-bird up de sugar-tree,
Sparrow on de groun’,
Jay-bird shake'de sugar down,
Sparrow pass hit eroun’.
Shoo, ladies, shoo!
Shoo, ladies, shoo!
Shoo, ladies, shoo my gal!
I’'m boun’ for Sugar Hill.
Five cents is my pocket change,
Ten cents is my bill;
If times don’ git no bettah heah
I'm boun’ for Sugar Hill,”
etc., etc.

The music to this song is much in the fashion of the
common negro songs, lively, yet full of pathos and plaint-
ive melody. There is something in all negro songs that is
plaintive, even their most exasperating foot-shaking and
soul-stirring “ jig-songs.”

True, typical negro songs rarely ever show any par-
ticular effort at preparation. They seem to just boil
right out of the darkies' heart and soul, and if by chance
they manage to get a fairly good jingle or rhyme to them,
it is by no special poetical painstaking on the part of the
author, and, in fact, is of but little consequence to him.
Darkies of the type found along the Suwanee River seem
to steer clear of poetical effect, even in their love-songs.
Take the following, for instance :

” Good-bye, mer true love,
Good-bye, mer gal;
Farewell, mer han’some gal,

I’s comin’ back again ;
Sailin’ down de ribber,

Workin’ on de train,
Don’ keer what | do, mer gal

I’scomin’ back again.”

While this song has but little of the genuine divine touch
of an Alfred Austin about it, one thing is certain : itis a
very sweet and soothing melody when the darkies sing it
with all the blending parts, tenor, bass, and barytone.

Such are the songs that one hears on the Suwanee
River in these modern days of progress and material
development. Florida is a great field for the promoter
of new enterprises now, and the world of song among the
darkies is pretty closely aligned with the new industrial
world of development. Florida is rapidly becoming a
State of railroads, manufactories, and agricultural indus-
tries, and the old luxurious atmosphere of sentiment and
song is rising like mist from the region of the Suwanee
River in the sunshine of a brighter day.

Remsen Crawford.



SOCIETY

even among the most blasé diners-out, who feast

among luxuries that would have astonished Lucul-
lus, and yet open their eyes at the sight of ices and
creams served in the form of huge gems. Last year and
the season before we ate strawberry cream peaches, pis-
tache cream pears, nuts of chocolate cream, and lilies of
vanilla. Next season we will probably help ourselves
quite solemnly to chocolate toads, pistache serpents, and
strawberry flamingos ; but for the present it is enough to
be offered a slice of a flashing ruby, or be asked to a
spoonful of emeralds, that really look so amazingly like
the true stones it gives one quite a shiver of pleased excite-
ment. The effect, any way, is in the highest sense splen-
did, and reminiscent of the Arabian Nights, when on a
great silver-gilt platter, towards the end of a dinner, the
ices are brought in. They appear to be a heap of impos-
sibly big, unset stones with flashing facets, because every
shape is not only almost exactly colored, but is encased
in a thin shell of ice, which heightens the deception. A
really beautiful dish, however, is an enormous necklace of
vanilla pearls, each one as big as a French chestnut, and
the whole, fifty or more, actually strung on a wire of sil-
ver-gilt. Another attractive device, much used this win-
ter, is thatof freezing individual ices in the shape of peers’
coronets and royal crowns. The coronets are done in the
deepest orange cream, to resemble gold, while bits of
crystallized fruits are used to simulate the gems.

I IERE is an expensive oddity that excites comment

Superstition casts its shadow, lightly, itis true, but
nevertheless distinctly, in the sphere of society, where one
would think progress and culture would have obliterated
even its faintest outlines. Lastyear numbers of otherwise
very level-headed society girls devoted a good deal of time
and money to consulting alternately a palmist of note and
a very thrifty dealer in horoscopes. Latterly they have
fallen under the spell of a smooth-tongued woman who
reads character from the face ; but her star is waning now
before what might truly be called the ascending planet,
with moons, of a dark-browed handsome Russian. She
says she is a gypsy, and her looks bear her outin this as-
sertion ; while her consummate cleverness at telling fort-
unes by cards has won for her a remarkable fashionable
following. She is quite an unconquerable rival of all other
seers, in that she does not ostensibly pursue her art for
money. Moreover, she can only at intervals look into the
future ; while she frankly says her prophecies only extend
over six weeks to three months at the farthest, when fate,
and fortune take other tacks and must be followed up.
She accepts invitations to houses, however, for a certain
sum, to amuse guests with her cleverness ; and she assumes
to have classes, whereat she teaches wonderful card-tricks,
scientific games, and shows her followers how they can
daily cast an outline of their fortunes. In consequence
of this new influence numberless pretty, clever girls carry
about in their pockets small leather cases holding exquisite
gilt-edged playing-cards ; and morning or evening, for at
the beginning and end of the day only are the cards en-
dowed with the quality of prophecy, the pack is shuffled
and laid forth. On the turn of a club or spade is seriously
read whether an all-important somebody will call within
twenty-four hours, a longed-for letter will arrive, the new
hat will prove becoming, or Fido get quickly better of his
attack of dyspepsia. Meantime, by consulting madame
it is discovered whether the great questions of importance,
a family illness an ocean voyage, a marriage, or an invest-
ment will come to a successful issue.

FADS.

Specialties are the order of the day, not only in law,
medicine, and literature, but in the successful appearance
of a debutante. Mothers who have had daughters to in-
troduce came to this conclusion as long ago as last year ;
and every girl brought forward this winter is something
more than the usual sweet, pretty damsel who has a smat-
tering of all minor accomplishments and is not superlative
in any particular. Ask for what the latest bud is admi-
rable, and you will probably be told she is neither good-
natured nor very pretty, but “ such a marvelous golfer.”
Everybody discusses her wonderful drives, her supreme
ability on the putting green, and her magnificent “ form.”
You listen with awe to the announcement of her score, to
the fact that she has played with the great Mr. Arthur
Balfour and won several cups in Scotland. The men ad-
mire her, the women are envious, and she doesn’t pretend
to be a fair, fragile creature. Her manners are bluff and
hearty, she is proud of her brawny white arm, she affects
tailor dresses, wears not a scrap of jewelry, scorns fancy
work and culture clubs, and yawns at the opera. Ten to
one her cousin, who comes out at the same ball, is a creat-
ure all music, dresses her hair in a Botticelli bandeau,
carries the score to the opera, adores the latest Russian
compositions, yearns to live in Weimar, has played before
Paderewski, tells you how nervous and temperamental
she is, and wears a dress quite plain in the neck to show
her long singing throat. In addition to these are the
literary débutante, the artistic one, and then a long list
famous for one special beauty. A pair of fine eyes, acom-
plexion, a figure, a perfect hand, or remarkable hair is
enough to make a girl conspicuous, if emphasized prop-
erly by judicious advertisements in the newspaper society
notes, by Parisian art, and the flying gossip. But the
specialist has driven our dear little friend the shy, blush-
ing bud quite out of fashion; and a few conservative folk,
who had loved her for her very unsophisticated girlish
freshness, deplore her absence.

Society has turned against its old favorites. The
latest fad among opera-goers is not so much to come late,
as to come for the enjoyment of some special scene or
duo or aria, and then go right away. From this it would
seem that music is failing to sooth the ennui of the too
highly civilized breast. And the joys of the dance are .no
longer what they were. The german has been set aside
to make way for a new series of what are called morris
dances, lately become very much the mode. For ex-
ample, in place of standing up to the lancers in the usual
fashion, a tall, golden pole is placed in the center of the
drawing-room, and couples, to the number of eight, ten, or
even sixteen, each take a ribbon dangling from the pole’s
top. At the end of every ribbon is a bouquet, and then,
by following a series of simple and pretty figures, the
ribbons are alternately braided about and unwound from
the pole. The figures are in no sense a regulation may-
pole dance, but adaptations, in the grand change, dos-a-
dos, etc., from the lancers and quadrille. Another charm-
ing ball-room recreation is what society calls a Spanish
fandango, but which in reality is a long-step mazourka.
The women all carry tambourines or castanets in their
hands, and keep time to the music as they revolve about
the room. Of course morris ribbons and bouquets, tam-
bourines and castanets, are all carried off as souvenirs of
an evening’s amusement ; and, for the sake of attracting
young business men, no ball holds later revelry than one
o’clock of the morning. Madame La Mode.
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THE STORY OF

ID you ever think whata curious thing it would have
been if Jacob, after serving his seven years and
receiving Leah, the undesired, and then, with con-

stancy to appall a modern, serving his seven more for
Rachel, the moon-faced and ox-eyed, had found her beauty
(which must have been rather mature by that time) but a
glamour, her society flat and vapid, and that only Leah—
Leah, on whom he had never cast the eye of desire—was
the comrade of his mind, the companion of his spirit?

John Reiver was bom on the Western Reserve of Ohio
more than sixty years ago, and bred in that country,
and amid that pioneer civilization which gave usa Lincoln
and a Garfield ; and | have always maintained that there
was timber for a great man in John Reiver.

In those days it used to be considered that a young man,
sound of wind and limb, who was not willing to work his
way through college had no desire to rise in the world.
John Reiver went through Princeton, graduating with
some honor, and, as he was rather a hard than a brilliant
student, it took him five years to do it; but it cost none of
his family a penny.

On the same self-supporting basis he began the study of
law in the office of Judge Harland in Toledo, then a vil-
lage. His plans were big but vague. The endurance of
hardship was the boast of the youth of his day, and it
seemed to him that if he only stuck to his chosen profes-
sion with the dogged constancy and fidelity which he felt
was in him, accepting every privation it brought, and
denying himself sufficiently, he could not fail to attain
some eminence ; which was none the less desirable in his
eyes for being rather indefinite.

At this period of his life the society of the Harland
girls, the judge’s two daughters, was his sole luxury and
pleasure. The judge was a widower, and his daughters
kept his house. Handsome, intelligent girls they were,
voted alittle pedantic and emancipated by the gayer young
folks of the village, and a hopeless problem to the village
youth who might have aspired to them, since, as they were
never apart, it seemed impossible to court either.

This peculiarity troubled John not at all, The three
soon formed a confederacy, and grew into an intimacy
closer and more continuous than their father or their own
ideas would have permitted with either one separately.
John took hisway to the Harland homestead to spend his
evenings pretty nearly as regularly as he ate his supper.
All his plans were submitted to the girls, and discussed
with the girls, before they were put into practice, and a
familiar picture to the passer-by of a summer evening was
that of the three young people on the porch, chatting and
conversing with all the freedom of a family group.

Rachel, the larger and more dignified of the two girls, was
a beauty according to the standards of the time. She had
the tall, willowy figure, the drooping shoulders, and the

RACHEL?

A VALENTINE.

regular features then considered necessary to feminine
loveliness ; and these, with a high, white forehead, pen-
ciled brows, very beautiful dark eyes, a straight delicate
nose, small, sweet mouth, and a profusion of jetty ringlets
shading the blooming oval cheek, made up an ensemble
that might have materialized out of the steel plate of some
“ Garland ” or “ Ladies’ Casket.”

Leah’s looks would have been more appreciated by this
generation than by her own. She was of the type now
conveniently called “ piquant”—a charming face without
one regular feature. She was a magnetic creature, arapid
and mimetic speaker and one who never repeated a per-
son’s words without reproducing his voice and gestures.
With a warm, vital temperament she threw herself with
almost passionate ardor into her pursuits. Though female
lawyers were not then dreamed of, she had, through pure
love of learning, read law with her father, and assisted
him sometimes in complicated cases with her quick and
brilliant ratiocination and feminine intuition.

She and John had many a friendly bout at argument,
while Rachel sat silently by, her fine dark eyes fixed
dreamily on the evening sky, or rousing herself now
and then to put in a kindly word for whichever one
seemed to be losing the battle. This latter was usually
John. Like Aaron of old he was slow of speech, while
Leah was gifted with an Irish fluency and nimbleness of
wit and tongue. John used to say, laughing, that when he
had a hard case in court he came to sharpen up his weapons
on her, and that if he was once able to defeat her, let his
legal opponent the next day beware ; he would be ready
for him at all points.

But even the musty odor of the law cannot keep Cupid
at bay long where three healthy, normal young hearts lie
fallow to his darts ; and by the time John had been ad-
mitted to the Bar and to a junior partnership with Judge
Harland, he found the evenings atthe Harland home, from
being very pleasant and necessary to his happiness, were
becoming bits of Elysium, and he recognized that he was
in love with— Rachel.

There was something elusive and suggestive about
Rachel that kept his heart beating unusually fast and his
eyes watching her all the time, while he and Leah kept the
conversational shuttle flying merrily, and she sat silent,
feeling, he fancied, a bit superior to their idle chatter, but
too gentle and kind to say so. He fancied a fine reserve
in her silence ; he wondered very much what was behind
her sweet, attentive calm ; he longed to know of what she
was thinking when she seemed absent-minded and dreamy ;
he longed to hold more intimate converse with her than
was possible in Leah’s presence : and right here he came
to the point where he could sympathize with the village
youth aforementioned.

Leah was very nice. He was fond of her society and
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entirely convinced that she would make a charming sister-
in-law ; but he would willingly have pushed her aside just
now toreach his heart’s desire, and he came home from his
once pleasant evenings filled with baffled longing and
thwarted hopes.

Matters were in this state on the 13th of February in the
year of our Lord 1855, when a storm prevented his usual
call, and he sat down determined to commit his feelings
and the offer of “ himself, all that he had, all that he
hoped for,” to a valentine.

The valentine of that day was notwhat a flippantwriter
has called the satin monstrosities of our own, " a decorated
liver-pad,” but the real sentiments of the sender expressed
to the sendee in verse more or less halting, according as
his poetical abilities varied. John worked at his valentine
with his usual patient industry, and by “unconsciously
cerebrating” in bits of Moore and Byron produced five
stanzas that almost made him wonder if fate had not in-
tended him for a poet rather than a lawyer. It made a
warm place over his heart where he carried it next day,
and sent strange, exulting thrills all over him whenever
he touched it.

In the evening he went as usual to Judge Harland’s.
The afternoon was mild and almost spring-like, and he
found Leah on the porch trying to tie up a vine that the
last night’s storm had broken from its fastenings.

“ Let me do that,” he said, after the usual greeting,
“ while you read this and tell me what answer the recipient
is going to give me.”

Leah took the folded paper and opened it ; then, seeing
that it was written, she carried it to a window where the
candle-light shone through, and standing there, read it.
John was still working at the viné“and thinking when
Leah’s touch on his arm, and Leah’s voice with a different
sound in it from any he had ever heard, roused him.

“ She would say yes.”

He turned and looked at her, bewildered. Her small,
sweet face was irradiated with a passion of feeling, and
as he gazed stupidly she put her hand on his arm once
more and said, in that voice ofdivine tenderness :

“ 1 say yes.”

Inthe momentthathe stood there like aman shotthrough,
already dead, whose tense muscles hold him balanced to
his fall, the mistake and all its dreadful consequences
went heavily before him. He saw that she had opened
the paper without looking at the address, and believed the
verses and the offer they contained were for herself.
Rachel’s step was heard in the hall-way, her hand was on
the door.

" It is your sister coming,” he said. “ | cannot see her
to-night,” and turning away he hurried down the steps and
out of the gate.

John Reiver’sbed knew him not that night. He tramped
the muddy streets of the village in anguish of spirit, and
even wandered past outlying farms, where farm-yard
curs barked at him and sleeping cattle stirred with heavy
breathings and faint jangling of bell as he passed. And
while his unconscious feet bore him on, his mind plodded
its weary round in the pit his own folly had dug for him.
The suffering which his miserable blunder had entailed
upon him could scarcely have been understood by a smaller
mind. To a man of petty vanity, indeed, the revelation
of Leah’s love for himself might have been a matter for
smirking self-congratulation ; but to John Reiver, who
united the strength of a man with the pure altruism of a
woman, the revelation came with the force of a crushing
blow. There seemed but one course open to him. Rachel
did not know he loved her, and probably did not care for
him, Leah was the dearest and best of women, and he
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could not make her suffer for his folly ; but when he came
to this point his love and his altruism held a battle royal
in his riven heart. Rachel forever unattainable seemed a
thousand times more alluring than Rachel to be courted
and won ; and in spite of his dogged resolution to abide by
his blunde and make good his word to Leah, it was a
haggard face he carried the day after his nocturnal
wanderings.

When hewentdown to the Harlands'thatevening, strong
in his resolution, he was glad to find Leah at the gate. It
would be easier to speak to her alone, he thought, and ex-
plain, as best he might, his strange conduct of the night
before.

She had thrown a little shawl over her head and was
evidently waiting for him. He saw that she was very pale,
and her face looked ten years older than that of the smil-
ing girl who had said “ | say yes.” As he began to speak
she interrupted him.

“ 1 wanted to see you before you go in,” she said. “ I
gave Rachel your valentine.” And then it came to him
with a shock that of course she saw the address on it after
he was gone, and found out her error.

The thought of her feeling then, the sight of her suffer-
ing and evident humiliation now, pained him more than
any selfish thought of personal loss had yet been able to.

Somehow this pale, broken Leah seemed to him like the
ghost of someone he loved, and the sight of her thus—who
was usually so confident and authoritative—broke the heart
in his bosom.

“ O Leah, Leah !” hesaid, “ | came to make it good—to
ask you-:-—---"

“ Don’'t,” she answered, with more of her own manner ;
" that would be folly and make three people wretched in-
stead of one—or, rather "—with a somewhat wan smile—
“ nobody will be wretched asitis. | gave the valentine to
Rachel, and I think I'm safe in saying that the answer is

to be yes.”

She opened the gate as if for him to pass in. “O
Leah !” he said, “ do you hate me ?”

“ No,” she answered, gently, smiling a little again. “ I'm

going away for awhile to my uncle’s, in Cleveland. It
couldn’t be very pleasant for either of us to meet fre-
quently just now, and when | come back we will have
forgotten all about it.”

Leah to go away ! Leah to forget all about him ! When
her love was freely offered, it seemed but a misfortune ;
now the thought of its withdrawal struck cold on his heart.

“ Rachel is expecting you, | think,” said Leah finally.

“ | can’'t see her to-night,” John gasped, chokingly, in a
tumult of scarcely comprehended emotions. “ Leah, you
won't forget all about me when you’'re away, and you’ll
come back soon.”

“ Why, yes, of course,” she answered him, smiling in
earnest now, and speaking in the tone a mother might use
to a grieving child. “ I'll come back soon, and we’ll be
the same good friends we always have been. Good-by, if
you're not coming in. | shall be gone when you come to-
morrow.” She stretched a cold little hand over the gate,
and he took it and pressed it, and went away with his
heart so full of Leah and her sorrows that there was
scarcely any room in it for Rachel.

| should be wrong if | said that John Reiver was not a
happy man in the weeks that followed. He had won his
first love, an amiable, beautiful girl, who considered him
the wisest, best, and most gifted of men. Her gentle
homage was nectar to him,—though whether nectar, as a
steady thing, is an altogether wholesome or stimulating
diet, may be open to question.

When the first glamour of hearing Rachel say that she
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actually did love him, and always had, wore away, he
found that they were strangely at a loss for topics of con-
versation. Rachelwasvery domestic, and took little inter-
est in outside matters. When he introduced a subject, she
was willing to believe he knew all about it without hear-
ing, and best contented to sit quietly holding his hand and
gazing at the fire with that thoughtful gaze which he had
once conceived to cover so much.

A dozen times of an evening she said, “ We miss Leah
so !” and indeed they did. They were like two children
alone, and the house seemed strangely vague and empty
without her vivid, vivifying presence.

In a month she came back, rosy, smiling, full of good
cheer, with perhaps a touch of added eloquence from the
influence of life in a large town. Anti-slavery was the topic
of the day. She had been at a couple of big meetings and
conventions, and had heard Abby Kelly speak. She enter-
tained them all evening with her graphic recitals. “ And
I can speak like Abby Kelly, too,” she said, and then gave
them an almost perfectreproduction of that once so famous
lecturer’s speech and style ; “ but,” more diffidently and
flushing a little, “ I can speak like myself, too.”

“ And that will be the better of the two,” said loving
Rachel.

"1 thought of a few things on the way home that |
wanted to say, things that need saying,” said Leah ; and
rising, she delivered to them, as from a platform, a pas-
sionate and eloquent address. It was brief, and she sank
into her chair laughing.

““There, did you think I could do it ?” she said.

Rachel was full of fond pride. “ You ought to lecture,”
she said. “ It was ten times better than Abby Kelly.”

“Than my imitation of her, you mean,” said Leah.
“Well, I should like to try. It would give me a life-work
to do.”

John Reiver said nothing. This talk of life-work and
lecturing seemed to set him very far outside of Leah’s
interests indeed, and made him feel very lonely and
deserted.

When Rachel left the room for something, later on,
Leah came to him smiling and said : “ | want to set your
mind at rest, John, about the folly that caused my going
away. | think it was more a sick fancy and being cooped
up here, where | could neither see nor hear anything of
the world’s work, than anything else. When | got out
among broader interests and more stirring themes it
seemed to vanish entirely.”

Poor John ! He felt as if his mother had denied him.

“You don’'t understand,” he said, sadly. *“ I cared as
much as you did.”

RACHEL.

“ Of course,” she answered cheerfully ; “ we have always
been fond of each other, and always will be as brother and
sister.”

Then his homesick heart broke bounds.
said. “ Not that! not that!
not-—-"

She rose and put an authoritative hand on his shoulder.

“ Don’t say anything to Rachel’s sister that will make
our future meeting impossible,” she said, sternly. “ Why,
how is this? | thought you a rock for steadfastness,—the
strongest and best of men,—and | find you unstable and
weak as water.”

“ No,” he answered, miserably, “ I'm steadfast enough.
It was you from the first, only | was a fool.”

The matter was never mentioned between them again.
Leah thought best to be little at home for a while. She
went to Boston and made the acquaintance of Wendell
Phillips and other leading spirits of the movement that
soon absorbed her whole time and thought. She lectured
with Abby Kelly, and alone, at grove meetings and con-
ventions, and she was loved, admired, and respected as
falls to the lot of few women to be. She devoted her life
to the abolition of slavery and, after it and the enfran-
chisement of the negro were accomplished, to the better-
ing of his condition and to the help of the helpless and
the succor of the fallen.

Many a time, in the years that followed, John Reiver
lay waking, when the rain was on the roof and his gentle
partner slept placidly beside him, sick with loneliness, the
daunted loneliness of a man who finds himself the only
mature intelligence in a household of children, and his
heart cried out for the stay and guide and companion of
which chance and his boyish fancy had deprived it,—for
Leah.

A dull man, most people called him ; a slow, plodding,
useful kind of fellow ; a good husband and fond father,
who filled his humble sphere well, and had neitherambition
nor ability for a higher or more stimulating life ; but |
shall always believe that John Reiver the husband of
Rachel was very unlike what John Reiver the husband of
Leah might have been. With his massive grasp and pon-
derous persistence of intellect, stimulated and supple-
mented by her fervor and quickness of perception, it
seems to me there is scarcely a height he might not have
scaled.

Dear heart! She has been dead these twenty years.
She never married, but shelived a fuller and more rounded
life than many a matron, and the blessings of the friend-
less followed her “ beneath the low, green tent whose
curtain never outward swings.”

“No, no!” he
It’s you | love. Rachel’s

Grace MacGowan Cooke.

LIFE'S MIRROR.

There are loyal hearts, there are spirits brave,
There are souls that are pure and true !
Then give to the world the best you have
And the best will come back to you.

Give love, and love to your life will flow,
A strength in your utmost need ;

Have faith, and a score of hearts will show
Their faith in your word And deed.

Give truth, and your gifts will be paid in kind,
And honor will honor meet,

And a smile that is sweet will surely find
A smile that is just as sweet!

Give pity and sorrow to those who mourn ;
You will gather, in flowers again,

The scattered seeds from your thought outborne,
Though the sowing seemed but vain.

For life is the mirror of king and slave,
'Tis just what we are, and do.

Then give to the world the best you have
And the best will come back to you.

Madeline S. Bridges.



SPANISH RENAISSANCE EMBROIDERY™*

T HE accompanying designs are suggestions taken
from the architectural ornamentof the early Renais-
sance in Spain, and so called Spanish Renaissance.

The period at which this style was developed is known
as the Plateresque, and extended approximately from the

fall of Granada until the death of Charles V., or from 1492
to 1558. It is somewhat surprising that we are not more
familiar with the design and execution, but it can proba-
bly be attributed to the difficulties and discomforts, until
recently, attendant on traveling through Spain.

Splendid examples of the Spanish conception and in-
terpretation of the Renaissance are to be found in all
parts of the country, and the ornamental motives of the
architecture have both the strength and reserve of the
Romanesque, while at the same time the beauty and deli-
cacy of the Eastern design is so clearly depicted that it
renders this particular style an advantageous one from
which to borrow beautiful features for embroidery and
lace work of every description. This can be appreciated
by examining the detail in the designs given, the lines of
which are so simple as to make it possible for anyone to
carry them out on a larger scale to meet any requirement.

During the first half of the sixteenth century Spain had
a generous patron of the fine arts in the person of Charles
V ., who reigned at the time she was at the zenith of her
power, having recently acquired the riches of the New
World ; so this style should be particularly interesting to
us as inhabitants of the land from which Spain drew such
lavish wealth and spentit with such freedom in fine struct-
ures and in embellishing her most prominent buildings,
many of which are standing to-day.

Some of the purest of Spanish Renaissance ornament
may be found in the centrepiece design No. 1; a good size
to make this is from fifteen to twenty-four inches square,
outside measure, and itwill look welleither fringed or hem-
stitched. Parts of the ornament may be worked solid to
good advantage, as shown in the illustration, although an
outline treatment is simple and effective. If the solid treat-
ment is preferred it is best not to carry out the entire de-
sign in that manner, but rather have a portion of it in out-
line. This is shown on the inner circle, where the rope
effect is obtained and relieved at every twist with afleur-

e-lIS head. These little heads may be worked solid, but
the rope should be worked in outline stitch.

For square centrepieces of any design or style, hem-
stitched borders are best. They can be more easily
laundered, they keep their shape better, and it is much
easier to take care of any linen, whether ornamental or
useful, with hemstitched or straight edges, than those
with fringed or scalloped ones. On a large cloth, such as
a centrepiece two feet square, of a design similar to No. 1
or No. 2, a wide hemstitched border is much more desir-
able than a narrow one. For one of the size named a
border from one inch and a half to two inches in width
will be in keeping ; and for a centrepiece fifteen inches

square from one to one inch and a half would be about in
proportion.

Another centrepiece of pure design is shown in No. 2,
and it is to be carried out in the same manner as described

* perforated patterns of any of these designs, in working size,
and stamped linen can he obtained from the author by addressing
her in care of DEMOREST'S Magazine.
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for No. I. It can be made in any size
from fifteen to thirty inches square ; but
perhaps the most desirable size is from

eighteen to twenty-two inches. The
ornament of this, as well as the other
centrepiece, will appear to best ad-

vantage if worked partly in outline, and
solid where possible to add an element
of strength. In one corner of each of
these designs part of the ornament is
shaded and shows what will appear to
the best advantage if worked solid.
The entire serpentine band inside the
- scroll and shield ornaments should be
buttonholed, and the shells that are
placed one in each of the four corners
" may be worked in outline, with small
" lines of stitching in between the cor-
rugated lines, to indicate that each sec-
tion of the shell has aslightly
crowned surface.

W hile this design is for a
centrepiece it can be adapted
nicely to a sofa-pillow or a
carving-napkin. For a sofa-
pillow the body part of the
design should measure about
eighteen inches square, as a
larger one would be partially
hidden by the curve on the
outer edge of the pillow,
especially if it should be a
well filled one. If used for a
pillow, white outlining on a
blue or gray denim ground
would be effective.

A doiley to match this
centrepiece is shown in
No. 3, but the edges should
correspond, of course, that
is, either hemstitched, scalloped, or fringed. The doiley
can be made in any size from four to eight inches, but per-
haps six inches square to outside of fringed edge or hem-
stitched border will be the most desirable. Larger ones for
underlays to tea
plates can be
made twelve
inches square, and
the ornament car-
ried out in propor-
tion to the size.

As to the color
scheme for mak-
ing these designs,
harmonious
shades of several
colors can be em-
ployed to suit any
ideas theembroid-
erer may have.
As a suggestion,

no. 3.

square doiley.
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NO. 8. RUNNING BORDER.
however, the colorings of nature can be
used to best advantage. For scroll and
leaf work the various shades of green can
be employed; for stems and scrolls not a
part of leaf or foliage design, shades of
soft brown are desirable; while for the
shells, ribbons, shields, and flowers, some
of the pink, blue, or light orange tints will
be in harmony. The designs will also be
very effective and rich if embroidered in
pure white, which is so suggestive of fresh-
ness and cleanliness that many women
prefer it for the dining-table ; butif a pale
tint of any shade is to be carried out, or a
color scheme for a complete tea set, the
idea of light, varied color can be beauti-
fully arranged to suit one’s fancy.

For the corners of a table-cover a yard
or more square, an attractive design is
shown in No. 4. Either six
or nine inches long on the
sides forming the right
angle are good sizes for this
design, and the suggested
treatment of outline and
solid embroidery is the most
satisfactory way to carry it

out.
Another corner, and one
with lines a little more

simple than the above, can
be obtained by using one
of the corners shown in the
first square centrepiece. It
is a little less complicated
and the lines more open,
and consequently requires
less time to embroider.

For a pillow-sham centre,
an ornament for portiéres, or
the ends of a scarf, a beautiful design is shown in No. 5,—
a wreath of laurel leaves and berries caught at either
side by a bow and ribbons and having as an inner
setting a shield of Spanish character. Perhaps the best
size for the ornament is one with the wreath either
six or eight inches in diameter, the larger one for
shams or dresser-scarfs, while the smaller size
could be used to good advantage on
curtains, lambrequins, table-covers, and
small scarfs.

Illustration No. 6 is the de-
sign for an attractive scarf-end,
and to do it justice it should
not be made less than six-
teen inches wide to outside
of hem ; awidth of eighteen
inches would carry
out the design to
best advantage,
thus making the
body of the design

no. 4 corner ornament.
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not less than fifteen inches broad. This size gives free-
dom to the ornament and will not lend it the cramped
appearance that a smaller space would. A hemstitched

border not less than one inch wide should be divided at
the ends of the scarf by a line of fagot-stitching, as the
illustration shows, and on the outer side of this a linen
end notless than two inches and a half should be left, on
While the out-

which to embroider the end scroll design.
line treatment is a good one
for this design, it would
appear more satisfactory if
worked solid in places. The
left half of the design is
shaded to suggest where
the solid embroidering may
be done; but it does not
follow that these lines must
be carried out, as the shad-
ing is but a guide to those
not knowing just where to
employ the solid treatment.

A coffee -dipped scarf
worked in white silk is very
effective, and a very satis-
factory result can be ob-
tained also by embroidering
with an écru linen orsilkon a
pure white ground of round-
thread butchers'linen. Many
beautiful combinations can
be carried out in a design of
this description, where any
liberties may be taken in col-
oring the ornament, and the
general tone of the room in
which a dresser stands can be successfully followed with
embroidery silks. Of the many attractive running borders
the Spanish Renaissance style affords, two are shown
here in Nos. 7and 8 No. 7 is better adapted to pieces
not larger than a yard square, while No. 8 may be used
on larger pieces, such as spreads, dining-table covers, or
portiéres of generous proportions.

Either the outline or half-solid treatment can be advan-
tageously employed to carry out No. 7, and a good width

to make it will be from two and one half to three inches ;
but its width is not limited to these sizes, of course, and
were it desirable to make it five or six inches the ar-
rangement of the ornament would admit of it. This is
not only an easy and graceful design, but it is a com-
paratively simple one to embroider, and for both large and
small borders it appears to equally good advantage.

The border shown in No. 8is one that will necessarily
require more space to spread
out in, as the ornaments are
much longer and not revers-
ible, as are those in No. 7;
and, consequently, being
right and left figures, from
two to three times more space
in length will be required.
It is, however, a very attract-
ive designwhen embroidered
on a spread, working the leaf
ornament in outline and the
body part of the horn of
plenty and the fruit in filled,
solid embroidery. A light
golden-brown horn shaded
darker at the lower edge and
wrapped with green leaves
having veinings of a darker
green forms a rich color
scheme, and by carrying out
the fruit in natural colors
and the shield in alight blue,
with pink shell in the centre,
results in a happy combina-
tion of colorings’; but if the
blue of certain shades is
found to clash with the pink or green, it is best to use
some other color, such as a darker brown or soft red,
which will lend a contrast to the green and emphasize
itself. The selection of colors, or any rules relating
to them, cannot be laid down in connection with this
style, as it offers such a wide field for the exercise of
artistic taste, feeling for color, and ingenuity. Several
shades of one color are sure to be satisfactory.

Helen Mar Adams.

MY POT-POURRI

It stands on the desk in front of me,—
A quaint little rose-jar, full of sweetness,—
A queer little, dear little pot-pourri,

Whose charm lacks naught in its completeness.

A relic of happy days long ago,
Oh, sweet days long ago !

I lift the cover, and out of the jar
Into my dreams there sweetly rushes

The vision sweet of one white star

And the glimpse of roses* with their soft blushes,

The breath of the dear old garden spot,—
The dear old garden spot.

The world | am living in drifts away,
And once again in the twilight shadows
With the one white star that holds its sway,

And the clover-scent from the dewy meadows,

With the roses' fragrance I'm young again,—
Ah, yes; I'm a girl again.

And though to-night as I sit and write

My little ones' feet around me patter,

And I hear, as far away in the night,

The melody sweet of their gay chatter,

The scent from my dear little pot-pourri
Has given my girlhood again to me.

Harriet Francene Crocker.



MEDICINAL PROPERTIES OF FRUITS.

juice is among the best blood purifiers and system

regulators in nature’s pharmacopoeia. Few realize that
liberal and timely use of fruits or their juices will save
many a dollar which might otherwise be expended in the
purchase of drugs, or that many physicians’ prescriptions
have as a basis the wholesome extracts of these most lus-
cious of nature’'s gifts, which are nutritive, alterative,
laxative, and tonic in principle.

To gradually inaugurate the custom of giving fruit—
especially the orange, apple, and grape—a prominent
place in the daily regimen will work wonders in a short
time toward regulating the system, creating a healthy appe-
tite, keeping the blood pure, and generally relieving ab-
normal conditions.

Many remarkable things have been claimed for oranges
taken as a food, such as beautifying the complexion, curing
dipsomania, etc.; and doubtless there are those who have
made themselves miserable as well as ridiculous by eating
oranges by the wholesale in their endeavors to accomplish
impossible results Thousands can attest the remarkable
alterative properties of the orange, but, as in all things,
use must be tempered by good judgment. Unripe or
unsound fruit of any kind is utterly unfit for use, and
dire results are sure to follow if it be indulged in.

If an orange be not eaten directly from the skin, by
means of a spoon, great care should be exercised in the
removal of the peel, for the white pith immediately un-
derlying the yellow rind is one of the most indigestible
substances in the vegetable world. It is also advisable to
take as little of the cellular matter as possible.

There is an adage that ** oranges are golden in the morn-
ing, silver at noon, and lead at night.” Thisrule, like
others, varies with individuals, and one soon discovers at
what time fruit is mostacceptable and beneficial. Certain
it is that there is nothing more refreshing than an
orange before breakfast, when its tonic properties are
apparent. However, many prefer their apple or orange
on retiring, a custom that would be prolific of nightmares
and fitful slumbers in others.

The writer knows a chronic dyspeptic who, at the first
pang of an attack of indigestion, even if it occur at dead
of night, eats an apple, finding relief immediately. Doubt-
less this would be deemed suicidal by those unfamiliar
with the pathological reason therefor. It is a medical fact
that such fruits as the apple, pear, and plum, when taken
ripe and without sugar, diminish rather than provoke
acidity of the stomach. Their vegetable juices are con-
verted into alkaline carbonates, which counteract acidity,
thus accounting for the salutary effect of the apple in in-
digestion, which is frequently but the result of acidity of
the stomach. Many of the distressing maladies ignorantly
termed “ heart disease,” “ neuralgia of the heart,” etc.,
are attributable to this same abnormal secretion of acid.
The overproduction of acids in the stomach generates a
gas which distends the elastic walls of that organ until it
encroaches on the region of the heart, thereby disturbing
the function of this most vital engine.

The apple, the lemon, and the cranberry are of singu-
lar benefit to those of sedentary habits, whose livers are

IT cannot be too strongly emphasized that pure fruit-

sluggish and whose vital processes are generally abnormal.
The acids of these fruits serve to eliminate those noxious
matters which, if retained, would make the brain dull and
heavy, impede the circulation, and bring about jaundice,
skin eruptions, and allied troubles. It is easy in this con-
nection to trace the source of the custom which prevails
of serving apple-sauce with roast pork and rich game, and
the inevitable cranberry-sauce as a complement to our
national bird.

The apple is an invaluable article of diet to brain work-
ers and those undergoing any mental or nervous strain,
since it contains a larger percentage of phosphorus than
any other fruit or vegetable. The Scandinavian tradition
which names the apple as the “ food of the gods,” who,
when they realized the ravages of senility, resorted to this
fruit to renew their waning powers of mind and body, is
doubtless due to their vague conception of the fact that
phosphorus is an essential element in nourishing, the
brain and the nervous system. The malic acid, which is
the refreshing principle of ripe apples, either raw or cooked,
will neutralize any excess of chalky matter which may be
engendered by eating too much meat. The apple is also
highly antiseptic and of value as a fattening agent.

The lime, the lemon, and the shaddock, or grapefruit,
when eaten, undergo an alkaline change similar to the
apple, hence their specific value in rheumatism, which is
primarily due to a superabundance of acid in the blood.
The use of lemonade in this disease as well as in scrofu-
lous and biliary affections is commended owing to its
diuretic properties, which act upon the kidneys, elimi-
nating the offending blood-poison from the system by
means of these organs. These citrus fruits are far supe-
rior to quinine in malarial complaints and ailments aris-
ing from a torpid liver.

Figs and prunes, on the market in all seasons, would
find a place in every household were their laxative and
nutritive values appreciated. The prune is a wholesome
and palatable food, grateful to the stomach, and beneficial
to the entire alimentary system. If the juice of a lemon
be added to the syrup, the beneficial effect will be en-
hanced.

The ripe, fresh fig isa food fit for the gods ; but since in
many regions this ambrosial fare is not to be obtained, a
good substitute, medicinally if not gustatorially, is the
dried article. There is, perhaps, excepting the grape, no
greater remedial agent in disorders which arise from a
torpid or congested state of the intestines. Health de-
pends so largely upon the regularity of the bowels that
inattention to their important function is productive of
most disastrous results. Yet this seems such a simple
matter that many allow the demands of nature to remain
unheeded until habitual derangement ensues, then re-
course is had to drastic cathartics or powerful purga-
tives which leave the organs debilitated and give rise to
certain tumorous growths, which are well-nigh incurable.
Prevention is always better than cure ; and with proper
regard for dietary habits there will be no necessity for
scouring the bowels with cathartics, for there are few ills
which will not yield to simple hygienic treatment.

(Continuedon Page 243.)



DAINTIES FOR

“PARTY?” to the juvenile mind is a synonym for
A bliss untold, a happy time, impatiently anticipated
and long remembered after it has passed. These
parties for the embryo men and women would appear much
less formidable if mothers knew what to serve in the way
of refreshments, as the little people do not hesitate to
avow their interest in the menu, and thoroughly appreciate
the original touches in the way of flavors and dainty
methods of serving, that are such important factors in
rendering the party a success.

While it is true that the little folk should not be
indulged in all articles entering into the curriculum of
domestic cookery, the modern child craves his share of
appetizing delicacies daintily served. The few choice
dishes described, while tempting and attractive in all
ways to children, may be partaken of with no fear of dire
results.

A dainty bill of fare for such entertainments is:

Chicken in Baskets. Currant Jelly.
Egg Sandwiches Garnished with Cress.
Fancy Rolls.

Fig Salad. Honey Sandwiches.
Raspberry Charlotte Russe.
Jellied Fruits. Sponge Cake.
Fancy Cakes, Iced.

Bonbons in Candy Baskets.
Cocoa.

For the chicken in baskets, cook some long pieces of
white pipe macaroni in boiling salted water. When tender
drain carefully, and immediately plunge into cold water
and as quickly drain again. This preserves the form of
the macaroni. Partly beat the white of an egg, and dip-
ping one length of the macaroni into the egg proceed to
make a round basket by coiling it around and around,
small at the bottom, but widening gradually. When one
piece of the macaroni is used, join on another length, and
proceed in this manner until the basket is of a size suffi-
ciently large to hold about two tablespoonfuls. Brush
over with the white of egg, and place in a cool oven until
nicely glazed. When a sufficient number are prepared fill
with a plain fricassee of chicken.

A good receipt for chicken fricassee is to cut a plump
chicken into joints, having, of course, carefully cleansed
it. Boil tender in barely sufficient water to cover, with a
sprig of parsley, a stalk of celery, two blades of mace,
half an onion, and sufficient salt and pepper to season
properly. When the chicken is tender lift the pieces care-
fully and strain the gravy. Thicken with a teaspoonful
of arrowroot dissolved in a little cold water; add a small
piece of butter and the juice of half a lemon. These pro-
portions are for a pint of gravy. Cut the chicken into
neat little cubes, rejecting all skin and bones ;add to the
sauce, letit boil up once, and ascertain if properly seasoned.
Place a few spoonfuls of the chicken in the baskets with
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some of the sauce. Wash and dry some nice, crisp, curly
parsley, and trim the edges of baskets with it in a fanci-
ful manner.

The jelly may be prettily molded in tiny egg-cups.
Render the jelly partly liquid by placing over hot water
for a few moments. Rinse the egg-cups in cold water,
pour in the jelly, and place on ice to become firm. Invert
on a pretty dish, and surround by a wreath of parsley.

The egg sandwiches are made of rye or whole-wheat
bread cut into very thin slices and spread thinly with
butter. Remove the yolks from some hard-boiled eggs,
mash fine with a very little finely chopped parsley, add a
dust of pepper, a pinch of salt, and to every three eggs
the juice of halfa lemon and a quarter of a teaspoonful of
butter. Mix well and spread on the slices of bread ; roll
the bread into little cylinders, and tie with “ baby ” ribbon.
Place a square of snowy damask on a pretty dish, and on
this arrange in a pyramid the rolls of sandwiches, and
garnish with fresh green cress.

For the fig salad place a quarter of a pint of strained
honey in a bowl ; squeeze over it the juice of two
lemons, and stir together. Beat to a stiff froth half a
pint of cream, and stir this lightly into the honey. Strip
the skins from two dozen ripe but firm figs, and with a
keen-bladed knife divide into quarters. Pour over them
the dressing, and place on ice to become cold. When
fresh figs are not obtainable, cover some dried figs with
lukewarm water and allow them to soak from five to seven
hours;dry on a coarse towel, divide into quarters, then
proceed as directed above.

The honey sandwiches are simply thin slices of bread
spread with honey. Place two slices together, and cut
into narrow strips, or stamp with a small cutter in the
form of tiny stars.

To make raspberry charlotte russe, cover half an ounce
of gelatine with a few spoonfuls of water, and soak for
half an hour. Whip one pint of thoroughly chilled cream
to a stiff froth, sweeten it with two tablespoonfuls of sugar,
added gradually, and flavor with two tablespoonfuls of
unsweetened raspberry-juice; other flavorings may be sub-
stituted. Or use three tablespoonfuls of some delicate-
flavored, bright-hued jelly,— crab apple, quince, or guava.
When jelly is used the sugar may be dispensed with.

Add to the gelatine a gill of milk; stir over the fire until
it comes to a boil; remove, and beat until it begins to
thicken, then add the cream. Begin to stir without delay
from the bottom and sides of the bowl. When the mixt-
ure begins to stiffen again, pour into lady-finger-lined
molds, and place on ice to become chilled. Tiny molds
may be made by cutting heavy white paper into strips
about two and one-half inches wide and eight inches
long ; secure the ends with stitches of white thread. Place
these cylinders on a flat disk, and line with split lady-
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fingers, placing them in a slanting position. Fill with the
charlotte russe, and set on ice. When about to serve,
cut away the paper cases, and garnish the dish with cubes
of bright-colored jelly and drifts of whipped cream.

The jellies are tastefully served in halves of the rinds
of fruit,—oranges, lemons, and bananas,— the pulp having
been carefully removed without breaking the skin. The
juices are used to flavor gelatine or calf's foot jelly. The
rinds of the various fruits are carefully packed in a deep
dish so they will retain an upright position and form little
cups to receive the liquid jelly. Each fruit-skin is filled
with jelly flavored with its own fruit, and set aside to
cool. When the jelly has hardened, the edges are trimmed
with a sharp knife. Bananas and pomegranates may be
filled with quince or guava jelly. These jellied fruits,
oranges, red and yellow bananas, lemons, and richly hued
pomegranates, form a tempting dish.

An excellent receipt for sponge cake is to take the
weight of five eggs—weighed in their shells—in flour ; the
weight of eight eggs in granulated sugar, and any pre-
ferred flavor. Let the flour be perfectly dry and the sugar
sifted. Separate the whites from the yolks of eggs, and
beat the latter with the sugar ; whisk the whites until they
become thick, and mix lightly with the yolks, but do not stir
them more than is just necessary to mingle the ingredients
well together. Dredge in the flour by degrees with the
whites of eggs, and add the flavoring. Bake in a greased
pan in a rather quick oven, but do not allow it to acquire
too much color. Watch carefully. Care must be taken
to place the cake in the oven immediately it is mixed, or
it will not be light.

In the manner of baking, this receipt may be varied in-
definitely. It may be baked in a round or square tin and
elaborately frosted, or in small patty-tins and masked with
a dull icing of various colors. The icing is prepared by
putting into a saucepan half a pound of powdered sugar,
two tablespoonfuls of water, and half a teaspoonful of
lemon juice. Stir over the fire until the mixture assumes
the consistency of a thick, smooth cream. Lay the icing
evenly on the cakes with a broad-bladed knife while both
cake and icing are warm, and when cool it will be hard.
Cochineal tincture will produce any and every shade of
red or pink desired; “ apricot coloring” and saffron will
tint various shades of yellow, from pale cream to rich
orange yellow ; " damson blue" makes blue tints pos-
sible, and with a little cochineal added a lovely mauve
color is produced ; while spinach juice lends a willing
hand in the color scheme, producing various shades of
green. As these coloring matters are perfectly harmless
and tasteless they can be used without fear. For brown
tints add more or less grated chocolate to the icing. When
iced the cakes may be decorated with glacé fruits, halves
of English walnuts, blanched almonds, or chopped pis-
tachios.

For a jelly-roll, bake the sponge-cake batter in a long,
shallow pan for twenty minutes. While it is yet warm,
trim the edges, and spread with some nice jelly ; wild
plum is most desirable because of its delicious tartness.
Roll up and pin a towel around it. Put in a cool place
until serving time, then cut into slices.

A very pretty layer-cake is made with two cupfuls of
the sponge-cake batter divided into equal parts. Bake
one part in two shallow pans, to form two thin layers.
Add to the other part one teaspoonful each of ground
allspice and cinnamon, one quarter of a teaspoonful of
ground cloves, and the grated rind of one lemon. Pour
half of this mixture into a pan of the same size as the
other layers were baked in. Stone and cut into halves
some dates, place them on the batter so they will just
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touch, pour over them the remainder of the batter, and
bake carefully for twenty minutes in a brisk oven. Put
the cakes together while warm, with almond icing, the
dark between the two light ones. Ice the top and sides,
and arrange a border of stoned dates alternating with
blanched almonds around the top of cake.

Pretty little baskets made of spun sugar or braided
sugar-candy, filled with bonbons or crystallized fruits, add
much to the attractiveness of the table to youthful eyes.

Serve the cocoa in thin cups, with a fleck or two of
lightly whipped cream on top.

Another way of serving the chicken is in a thatched
house, which is always a delight to the little folk.  This
is prepared by lining a deep square dish with white
paper. Boil and drain some spaghetti,line the dish evenly
and closely with it, just as the thatches are put on a
roof, first dipping each piece in a beaten egg. When the
bottom and sides are done, place in the oven for a few
minutes to dry the egg. Fill with the prepared chicken,
and cover with a plain pie-crust. Fasten the crust se-
curely to the spaghetti with egg, and pinch down well.
Bake in a hot oven for twenty minutes, invert on a dish,
remove the paper, and place in the oven again for a few
minutes to dry off any outside moisture. The spaghetti
forms the roof and sides, and makes a very good imita-
tion of straw thatches. An artistic cook can improve the
dish by browning in windows and doors with the edge
of a salamander or hot iron, but they must not be burnt
through the spaghetti; otherwise the sauce will flow out.
In serving, arrange some short sprigs of parsley on a
large platter, and place the house in the center. Red and
white radishes can be slashed in the form of flowers, some
cut in four, some six petals, while others may have the
petals deeply fringed. This is readily accomplished
with the aid of a sharp-bladed knife. These vegetable
flowers thrust into the parsley at intervals present a very
pretty appearance.

Again, the chicken may be served in small horns made
of macaroniorspaghetti. A piece of stiff paper, fourinches
square, is fastened in the form of ahorn. Wind the macaroni
around this form, beginning at the pointed end. Brush
over with the white of egg, and place in the oven a few
moments. Remove the paper, and place in each horn a
spoonful of chicken. A pretty garnish for a plateful of
these horns is bright-colored jelly molded in small berry-
molds. When cold, carefully remove and arrange on
little bunches of green parsley.

Another delectable collation for little people consists of :

Chicken Custards.
Sliced Tongue. Celery.
Lemon Buns.
Chocolate Custards Garnished with Snowballs.
Assorted Cakes.
Vanilla Chips.
Lemonade.

For the chicken custards take all of the white meat from
a roast or broiled fowl, chop it fine and pound in a mortar,
moistening with two tablespoonfuls of gravy. Pass this
through a sieve ; add to it the beaten yolks of eight eggs,
a little grated nutmeg, and salt. Lastly stir in the whites
of eggs beaten to a froth. Having well stirred these to-
gether mix with them half a pint of chicken consommé.
This is obtained from stock in which fowls were boiled ;
or boil the bones and trimmings from a fowl for one hour
in water, and strain. Pour this preparation into twelve
small molds, previously buttered for the purpose ; set them
carefully in a pan containing sufficient boiling water to
reach half way up the molds ;coverthe pan,placeinthe even

(Continued on Page 245.)



The New Journalism.

The extremes of sensationalism which two New York news-
papers have reached in their efforts to outdo one another in their
lurid field have attracted fresh attention to the new journalism,
the chief business of which is the holding up to the public eye
of crime and depravity in all their forms. The great majority of
intelligent and respectable people condemn these sheets, and yet
their proprietors so understand human nature and are so skillful
in mingling good with the bad that these papers have a much
wider circulation than most of those which are conducted on

more commendable lines. The adroitness with which these
journals are edited, the high moral stand
which they frequently take on their
editorial pages, the full accounts they
give of sermons and various movements
in good causes, enhance rather than
diminish the danger that is in them.
There is no doubt that they have become
a public menace, and many of the best
citizens of New York have lifted up
their voices in protest against them.

The position of Theodore Roosevelt as
President of the Board of Police Com-
missioners gives him peculiar qualifi-
cation to speak of the demoralizing in-
fluence of these sheets, He recently

Copyright Photo by Rockwood. said: “ The evil effect of these sen-
THEODORE ROOSEVELT. sational papers is direct, widespread,
and fearful. They exert a power which

the illiterate, the weak-minded, and the young find it difficult to
resist. Putative criminals become thus confirmed, and wherever
a character hangs in the balance these papers tend to turn it to
the bad. Unfortunately these corrupters of youth cannot be
directly brought to judgment; it is not practical to ‘raid’ or
suppress them ; nor, as in the case of other obscene matter, to
forbid the exposure of their wares for sale or their transmission
through the mails. The average scandal-monger is an expert
evader of the law. There is one step that might be taken in
dealing with this corrupt phase of journalism, and that is a quiet
but concerted policy of public ostracism ; in other words, a
moral boycott. The newspaper which is not fit for the home
circle should be banished from the club reading-room and the
public library. It should be made a point of honor by ladies
and gentlemen to let the avowedly unclean journal severely
alone, with the Police Gazette and a certain species of railroad
literature. This would not amount to much at first ; but by
degrees the organization of decent sentiment would begin
to count.”

Dr. Parkhurst, who is the President
of the Society for the Suppression of
Vice, is also in a position to speak upon
the subject with authority. “ The
viciousness and degradation of these
papers,” he said in an interview, “ has
reached an extreme that passes belief.
A great change must come, and quickly.
The influence of these papers is widely
subversive of the ends that reformers
and the champions of good government
are striving about. 1 can testify, from
direct experience in the work of the
City Vigilance League, to the fearful
power of evil wielded by these mon-

strosities of modern journalism, not
merely upon individuals, but upon whole classes. They exhale a
deadly moral miasma which none can wholly escape. What

remedy can be applied ? | have an idea, which is growing to
an enthusiastic conviction. | believe it is the women who are
to abolish this plague. In their pure-minded sentiment lies the
subtle power to clear the moral atmosphere and to drive out the
unclean things. Let the women unite, let their concerted in-
fluence be felt in this direction, and the depraved news-monger
will lose countenance at once and forever.”

The Industrial Revival.

The extravagant predictions that there would be a great and
immediate business boom upon the election of Major McKinley
have not been realized, and it is well that this is the case. There
are few things which are more dangerous commercially than an
inflated and unnatural business activity. It is the result of arti-
ficial stimulus, and is invariably followed by reaction and collapse.
The prosperity which grows slowly, and is the result of many
combining causes, is the prosperity which endures. Therefore
it is a matter for congratulation, rather than regret, that there has

been no sudden boom. That business is slowly increasing, there is
no doubt. The manufacturing establishments which were closed
or curtailed in their activity are resuming full operation, as is
shown by the New YorkJournal of Commerce, which records the
starting of three hundred and seven factories, and an increase in
the laboring force of two hundred and seventeen more, in the first
ten days after McKinley’s election. The revival of business,
however, is probably due almost as much to the fact that the
election is over as to the choice of candidates. Uncertainty and
suspense are the elements which are most depressing to com-
merce. It is true that at present there is a great army of unem-
ployed, but this is not so indicative of a lack of prosperity as it
would seem to be. According to the census of 1890, there were
in that year, during which the country was in a fairly prosperous
state, about three and a half millions of persons unemployed for
part of the year, and considerably over a million unemployed
constantly during the twelve months, out of a population of
thirty-two million seven hundred thousand engaged in the chief
gainful occupations. The year being normal, as far as industry
was concerned, these statistics indicate that there are always five
men out of every hundred, who cannot obtain work. It will be
seen from this that whether the country is prosperous or not,
the problem of the unemployed is always present and pressing.

The Woman’s Bible.

About two years ago it was announced that Elizabeth Cady
This was a rather

Stanton was preparing a Woman'’s Bible.
sensational statement, and attracted wide
attention. When the volume appeared,
however, it was seen to be a commentary
upon the Old and New Testaments with
reference to the position allotted therein
to women. Mrs. Stanton was led to under-
take the work by the conviction that the
Old Testament does not accord to woman
her true standing in the world, and that
this has been the great obstacle in the
way of her general and political advance-
ment. Whatever the merits of the work
may be, it has been considerably read.
The second edition is now nearly ex-
hausted, and one for circulation in Eng-
land is being prepared. Mrs. Stanton is
now at work on the second volume, and has
recently convened a revision committee.
Her activity has led to fresh discussion of
the influence and merits of the Commentary, concerning which
there is a wide difference of opinion among women. Some of
them condemn it unequivocally as a covert attack upon revealed
religion, and others uphold it as a conscientious effort to find the
real Biblical position of women. The Rev. Phoebe A. Hanaford
says that the Womans Bible is a success in one particular at least.
It shows, she says, that the political status of woman is the direct
result of the statements concerning her in the Old Testament,
and thus has led to a closer study of the rights of the sex and
women’s duties and responsibilities. On the other hand Mrs.
Margaret E. Sangster takes the ground that women owe all the
joys of their present enlightened condition to the Bible. “ The
Old and New Testaments give woman a queenly place.” The
feminine view of the Woman’s Bible seems to depend largely upon
whether the woman holding it is content with her present social
and political position, or is hoping for “ advancement.”

ELIZABETH CADY STANTON.



THE WORLD'S PROGRESS.

The Venezuelan Arbitration.

The position of the United States in the Venezuelan matter is
rather awkward. Last winter, it will be remembered, President
Cleveland extended to the South American republic the protec-
tion of this country against what threatened to be oppression on
the part of Great Britain. He even went so far as to hint at war
unless the rights of Venezuela were respected. We assumed the
role of that nation’s protector, and England accepted us as such.
After months of diplomatic intercourse between Lord Salisbury,
Prime Minister of England, and the Venezuelan Commission-
ers appointed by President Cleveland, an agreement has been
reached by which a tribunal of arbitration is to be appointed,
consisting of two members from Great Britain, two from the
United States, and one to be selected by these four. This
arrangement was satisfactory to both this country and England,
and the Venezuelan question seemed to be in a fair way of ami-
cable settlement. President Cleveland announced the terms of
the treaty to President Crespo, of Venezuela, and the latter, in

reply, expressed the gratitude of his country to the United States,
and said that the Venezuela Congress would give the treaty the
attention it deserved. He had reckoned, however, without the
hot-blooded people over whom he rules. They immediately
evinced a very strong opposition to the agreement, on the ground
that there was no representation of Venezuela in the tribunal for
the settlement of the boundary question ; and they condemned
President Crespo for not repudiating, or at least showing his
dissatisfaction with, the treaty, immediately upon its receipt.
The Congress of Venezuela has no regular session until the
middle of February, but it is probable that it will be convened
in special session to consider the treaty. It is not at all unlikely
that the Congress will refuse to acquiesce in its terms, and the
United States will be placed in the unpleasant situation of hav-
ing her kind offices rejected and the position in which she has
stood in the eyes of the world discredited. There is little doubt
that Venezuela is wrong in her attitude. For some years she
has had no diplomatic relations with Great Britain, and when
the question of the boundary came up in 1895 she was very glad
to accept the protection of the United States, and let the matter
rest entirely in her hands for settlement.

A Larger Standing Army.

In proportion to the size of this country its standing army is
smaller than that of any other nation. The question of in-
creasing the force has come up from time to time, and Major-
General Miles, Commander of the United States Army, strongly
recommends, in his recently issued annual message, a larger
standing army. In his opinion the enlisted force should be one
soldier for every two thousand of population. This would in-
volve an increase of ten thousand men, making the total num-
ber thirty-five thousand. By an act of June 18, 1874, the maxi-
mum of enlisted men was fixed at twenty-five thousand, to which
the army had been by degrees reduced in the years intervening
between that date and the Civil War. General Miles’ contention
is that the army has not kept pace with the growth of popula-
tion, nor with the increase of public and private wealth. He ad-
vocates a standard of strength fixed according to the population
and wealth of the nation, which standard, he says, “ would be
judicious, patriotic, and eminently wise, not only for the "wel-
fare of the people of the present day, but of the existence of the
Republic for all time.”

There are two reasons why the standing army of the United
States is so small. The chief reason is that the position of this
country, free from the close proximity of jealous powers, mini-
mizes the danger of war, and thus renders great strength in
arms unnecessary. The other, and a comparatively insignificant
reason, is that there is a deep-rooted feeling that a very large
standing army is a menace to republican institutions. It is not
probable that this reason would have much weight, balanced
against general expediency. In regard to the other reason
cited it may be said that while it is undoubtedly true that there
is not enough danger of foreign war to justify a large army,
there is more danger of civil strife than the founders of the re-
public anticipated. The prospect is that the United States has
not seen her last grave social disturbance, and there are many
who believe with General Miles that a time may come when
there will be need of a larger army than the present one, to pro-
tect property and to preserve internal peace.
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MacMonnies’ Bacchante.

Grave public questions have rarely received more attention
from a community than Boston has been giving within the last
three months to the figure of the Bacchante which was presented
by Mr. McKim, architect of the building, to the Boston Public
Library. The debate has been upon the question whether or
not the Bacchante, being a nude figure, is immoral, and would
have a pernicious effect if displayed in a conspicuous place in
the Library. Those who take the affirmative view brought
forth the further argument against the statue that it is the
figure of a priestess of revelry and questionable pleasures. More-

over, the attitude, they said, is too suggestive of lightness and
frivolity for the Library’s dignified atmosphere. Many preach-

ers have denounced the statue on these grounds, and the agita-
The trustees

tion which they succeeded in arousing bore fruit.'
decided that the Bacchante was inappro-
priate for the Library, and rejected it.
This seemed to settle the matter, and the
objectors were content. But the trustees
reconsidered their decision and concluded
to accept the figure after all, and the
storm of protest broke out with even
greater fury than before. It has been
ineffectual, however. The Bacchante
has a conspicuous position in the court of
the Library. The statue is by MacMon-
nies, one of the greatest of American
sculptors, and its beauty and high merit
as awork of art overbalanced all the
arguments brought against it. The trust-
ees took the ground that it could have
no evil effect upon the unsullied mind ;
that its art and beauty gave it an up-
lifting rather than a degrading influence,
except upon vulgar individuals who are on
the lookout for suggestiveness.

An interesting minor point in the
discussion concerns the pronunciation of
the word Bacchante. Boston takes great
pride in her accuracy in matters of this
kind, and the question of the proper pro-
nunciation assumed the proportions of a
matter of much importance. Opinion
was divided between Bac-chan'-te, pro-
nounced in three syllables, with the ac-
cent on the second and the a as in cat,
and Bac-chante, pronounced in two syllables, with the second a
broad as in calm. The former is the more usual way of pro-
nouncing the word, but authority is in favor of the latter.

The Curative Power of Music.

It would be trite to say that good music is soothing and
uplifting to the mind. This is a truth with which everybody has
become familiar from pleasant experience, but everybody does
not know that it is a truth of practical as well as of aesthetic
importance. Physicians are beginning to utilize music for the

curing of disease. This, at first glance, may seem to be absurd,
but a little thought will show it to be entirely reasonable. One
of the fundamental truths of the science of medicine is that the
mind and the body strongly react upon one another; the condition
of either, whether good or bad, has a very pronounced effect
upon the other. It is in nervous diseases, in which both the
mind and the body, but principally the mind, are involved, that
music will be chiefly employed as a medicine. A musical
sanitarium for the treatment of women who are sufferers from
insomnia, nervous prostration, hysteria, and kindred troubles,
has been established in New York City. In the Old World the
musical treatment has been carried much further. The Lon-
don Guild of St. Cecilia has a permanent choir, consisting of
three vocalists and three instrumentalists ; and it is proposed to
increase the musical company until there will be a large num-
ber of musicians ready at a moment’s notice to answer the sum-
mons of the doctors. Russian physicians have used music with
nervous patients successfully, and it is being introduced into
the French hospitals. The therapeutic value of music lies, of
course, in its power to soothe and divert the mind. Dr. Black-
mann, of the London Guild, says that violins have the greatest
usefulness in this respect, harps ranking second. He says fur-
ther that the effects of music should be studied as carefully as
those of any other medicine. That which is designed to pro-
duce sleep should be very soft and monotonous, while that used
to alleviate pain should have greater variation, but should still
be soft.

MACMONNIES" “ BACCHANTE.”
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Ouida never shakes hands. She declares it to be the

most vulgar form of salutation.

Anthony Hope has written a sequel to " The Prisoner
of Zenda,” which will be published some time during the
coming year.

Frederick Jessup Stimson, already well known as “ J.
S. of Dale,” has just made a new reputation for himself
with his novel " King Noanett.”

Miss Sarah Orne Jewett has two working desks, one
in her own house at South Berwick, and one in the house
of Mrs. Fields at Manchester-by-the-Sea, where so many
of her summer and autumn days are spent.

Blanche Willis Howard, who has not been heard
from as an author for some time, is presently to bring out
a story called " Puss-in-Boots,” 'which is said to give her
impressions of life in a German town.

Joel Chandler Harrs"'DaddyJake,the Runaway,’
with its stories of Br'er Bar, Br'er Fox, and others, is about
to be republished in the form of a companion volume to
Kipling’s Jungle Books.

Under the management of Major Pond, Mr. Dunbar
will give readings from his poems in various cities this
winter. As he is the possessor of an attractive personality
and a fine voice, these will doubtless be successful.

JulesV erne is one of the most laborious of authors, and
a popular one, too. But, considering the fashion in which
his books have gone round the reading world, he has had
but a small return. He has never made more than $4,000
a year in his life.

T he lovers of James Whitcomb Riley, and we think
they are many, will be glad to welcome the new volume
of verses which his publishers have just announced as
ready. Itis called " A Child World,” and is partly in the
child dialect, which he does so inimitably.

Just before she died Miss Mamie Dickens put the
finishing touches to a book entitled " My Father as |
Knew Him.” The proofs have been read by another
daughter of Dickens, Mrs. Perugini, and the work may
be expected to appear in a few months.

T homas Hardy’s forthcoming story is practically new,
though it is a version of his already published tale, if The
Pursuit of the Well-Beloved.” In its original form it did
not suit him,— it was produced in something of a hurry,
and failed to meet his subsequent self-criticism. He has,
therefore, rewritten it. It will be interesting to note the
changes made by this most exacting literary artist.

“ Soldiers of Fortune,” Mr. R. H. Davis’ forthcoming
“ Scribner ” serial, will be an interesting test of his powers
as the author of a bona-fide long novel. His ability to
frame a plot upon which a story of three-volume size
might be built up has been doubted, even by those who
most admire his work ; consequently the successive chap-
ters of his South American romance will be watched with
curiosity. Mr. Charles D. Gibson has illustrated the story.

wrote certain opening chapters for his
“ Travels with a Donkey ” and discarded them. It might
be assumed from this that he did not care to have them
go before the world in any form. But the London " Stu-
dio ” has got hold of the abandoned work and publishes it
in the latest number, with a number of verses and draw-
ings made by Stevenson during his retirement at Davos
and privately printed.

Stevenson

E leonora Duse, considered by many to be the greatest
living actress, was in Greece not long ago, and saw a

young Greek woman named Katherine Verony play
in one of Dumas’ dramas. Mme. Duse was amazed at
the wonderful talent of the maid of Athens, and, after
studying her closely and silently for a long time, finally
said, softly and slowly, “ She is greater than 1.” Miss
Verony is twenty-five, exquisitely beautiful, more than
ordinarily gifted, and possessed of that subtle force called
magnetism, to a wonderful degree.

Lord Tennyson died a rich man, his will showing a per-
sonalty of over a quarter of a million of dollars. His
early publishers paid him $25,000 a year for the privilege
of publishing his poems, and a royalty besides, which was
above the conventional ten per cent, paid to most authors.
It is fair to suppose that he changed his publishers to his
profit, for Messrs. Macmillan paid him, during recent
years in which they were his publishers, a still larger
sum, which may readily have reached, with royalties and
other returns, $50,000 annually.

in the Atlantic Monthly says of William
Morris, the poet and artist : " He was the very incarna-
tion of ceaseless mental and bodily energy. Once he
was asked if he were subject to that extreme despondency
which so often accompanies the essentially poetic tem-
perament. 'l dare say | am,” he answered, ‘but I've
never had time to think about it, so | really can't say.’
Probably one of the few despondent remarks that Morris
ever made was quite recently; when told of Millais’
death, he said, half jocularly, 'I'll be seeing the old boy
before long.””

A writer

It is stated by a Hoosier authority that more people
write poetry in Indiana than in any other State in the
Union. The Midland Monthly says: " In the last two
decades Indiana has seen a hundred or more men and
women who toiled—who actually performed manual labor
—in the daytime and burned the midnight oil in the noble
ambition of becoming contributors to American literature.
And this has not only bred a great strength, but a literary
atmosphere, which isnotappreciated nor understood. They
are breeding singers and tale-tellers in the State of Indi-
ana, and the twentieth century will have the benefit of a
literary atmosphere that has no parallel on the globe.”

It was only a short time before the death of Professor
Francis J. Child, whose portrait was in the December
Demorest's, that the following item appeared, and it is
especially interesting, since it was not prompted by the
desire to say kind things that one’s death often induces:
In calling attention to the fact that by the death of Profes-
sor J. D. Whitney, the geologist, Professor Francis J.
Child becomes the doyen of Harvard instructors, a Boston
journal says that " it will be a sad day for Harvard Col-
lege when Professor Child’s quaint figure is no longer seen
plodding between Harvard and Sever Halls and his resi-
dence on Kirkland Street.” It might be added that no
American instructor’s death would be so sincerely deplored
by so large a circle of college alumni as Professor Child’s.
His rare combination of accurate scholarship and kindli-
ness of heart has made him universally beloved, most of
all, probably, by the children of Cambridge, who could be
seen trooping about him at times for a trip into the woods
to hear weird tales of folk-lore and of plant-lore. The
very sight of his short, “ stubby” figure and curly head
arouses affection. Professor Child is the greatest living
authority on British ballads, and he ranks high for scholar-
ship, in England. Oxford tried in vain to secure him
many years ago.
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ABOUT WOMEN.

It is said that the professional trunk-packer has become an
actuality, and that she is a woman.

Miss Nellie Patterson, of Mount Carmel, Conn., has
completed a four years’ apprenticeship to the machinist’s trade.
Her specialty is tool making.

Miss Ethel Belle Appel is one of the best-known design-
ers of book-covers in New York. She says the greatest need of
her profession is originality that is practical.

Miss Clara Stimson, of Houlton, Maine, runs a shingle
mill with great success. Her father was a lumber manufacturer,
and when he died she continued his business.

Miss Mina Zaigler, of Dresden, Ohio, has just been ad-
mitted to membership in the Philadelphia Horological Society,
an honor of which no other woman can boast.

In the Medical School of Agra, India, seventeen young
native women recently passed the examinations, and one of the
number. Miss L. Singh, made the second highest mark in the
university.

Women prompters are taking the place of men in Covent
Garden, London, as it has been found that their voices carry
better across the stage than men’s and are less audible in the
auditorium.

Municipal suffrage in England is not confined, as many
suppose, to a few rich women. The property qualification for
both sexes is small, and more poor women than rich ones ex-

ercise the franchise.

Miss Ellen Terry always has a basketful of clothes for
the poor in her home, in South Kensington, and when callers
come she produces the basket and makes them knit, sew, or
crochet while they talk.

Paris has a woman’s club where homeless women can spend
their evenings and get their meals. There is a good library,
and for sixty francs a year a woman may become a member.
All the employés about the place are women.

A woman in Milpitas, Cal., is said to have invented a novel
and effective cure for despondency and kindred evils. She made
it a rule to laugh three times a day, with occasion or without,
and is now enjoying excellent health and spirits.

Mrs. M. S. Wade, of Chicago, manufactures the peculiar
yellow paper used by the telegraph companies and the press
associations, and she has grown wealthy from it. The process
of manufacture is a secret which she will not disclose.

of Utah, is the first woman ever
elected to the office of State Senator. She is a Mormon and
a fourth wife, and her opponent was her husband, whom she
defeated by four thousand votes at the election last November.

Mrs. Martha Cannon,

The Senate of Alabama has passed a bill allowing women,
single or married, to practice law when properly qualified, in
every court of the State. This is the first Southern State to
recognize women lawyers as regular members of the profession.

A Chinese girl, the daughter of a prominent magistrate in
the province of Shantung, China, is her father’s treasurer and
accountant and general assistant in the business pertaining to
his public office. She is called a “ new woman ” by her as-
sociates.

“

T hree young Indian girls have recently completed the course
for trained nurses in the Philadelphia Hospital. Phoebe Hood,
one of the young women, is the daughter of a Pawnee chief.
Of the others, Kate Greenod is of the Wyandotte tribe, and
Lily Wind, of Canada, belongs to the tribe of the Ottawas.
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In England a number of young women are regularly em-
ployed in coal mines, and are perfectly satisfactory in their
work. They do not go down into the deep shafts, but work at
the mouths of the pits, and shovel coal as easily as men. They
receive twenty-eight cents a day. They wear heavy trousers
made in knickerbocker style, blouses, and short, heavy skirts
turned up like the washerwoman’s overskirts of the past.
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A PATTERN ORDER will be found at the bottom of
page 253. Any number of patterns can be obtained on the
order by sending four cents for each pattern. Write
name and address distinctly.

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

HE genius of invention is resting this season on
T laurels previously won, and there is almost noth-
ing absolutely new to chronicle. The variations
rung on favorite modes, however, leave nothing to be
desired ; for so adaptable are these styles that every
form, face, and complexion cannot only be suited, but set
off to the best advantage. There was never a time, in
fact, when good taste and a small outlay of money could,
together, accomplish so much for the adornment of
woman. It is not alone that fabrics are exceedingly
beautiful and many of them very cheap, but with the
passing of the monstrous stiffened sleeves and the awk-
ward, cumbersome, godeteci skirts which so soon lost their
shape, the rational and artistic styles evolved from
them allow for the expression of every woman’s individ-
uality. If she move with grace, her skirt does not now
conceal the fact ; the short woman has ceased to resem-
ble a perambulating cube, being as broad as she is high ;
and the lines of the figure no longer describe distracting
angles.

Of the old favorites which have been accepted with
empressement this winter, the short jacket is pre-eminent ;
and its return is emphasized by an audaciousness of com-
binations, a sumptuousness of embroidery, and such elab-
oration of detail as has never before been equaled. Some
form of this irrepressible jacket is the favorite style for
the cloth gown and the velvet one, for morning wear or
for the most elaborate dinner-gown. An exquisite little
affair which completes a gown of black-and-white chiné
silk is of Duchesse point, lined with black and finished
on the edge with a narrow knife-plaiting of white
taffeta. It opens over a blouse-front of white chiffon,
accordion-plaited, and depending from a pointed yoke of
the Duchesse lace lined and finished like the jacket. The
back and sleeves of the corsage are of the gown silk, and
the stock-collar and girdle of black satin. Many lace
jackets, however, have small short backs, to match the
fronts, and a great many of the exquisitely embroidered
velvet and satin ones are also whole jackets that can be
worn over any suitable corsage. The very newest deco-
ration for these is bands or appliqués of kid covered with
Oriental embroidery in which jewels, and especially the
favorite turquoise, are lavishly used. Russian and Ori-
ental motives play a prominent part in all the embroid-
eries and passementeries which now add so much glitter

and sparkle to woman’s dress. One more jacket must
be mentioned because it can be so easily made at home
and is so becoming to slender figures. It has front pieces
only, cut to meet a high girdle and showing about three
inches of the corsage in the centre. Black mousseline de
soie and cream-colored lace are the materials. The upper
part is tucked, with lace insertion between the tucks, and
the lower part, cut with square corners, is a mass of
plaited frills edged with the cream lace, one frill being
carried up the fronts.

Trimmed sash-ends, matching the corsage and some-
times the whole gown, have appeared. They taper to the
waist from wide pointed ends, and are trimmed all around
with narrow lace or chiffon frills. No fluffy loops head
them, often they hang straight down from the folded
girdle, fastened perhaps by handsome buttons, and if there
are loops they are short, severely conventional, and flat.

The most luxurious things of all in this winter of luxuri-
ous dressing are the sumptuous evening-wraps, which are
the most important article in a society woman’swardrobe.
The long garments, reaching to the ground, and some-
times even extending in a train, are, of course, the most
magnificent; but newer, and the favorite with young
girls, is the half-length wrap. Of the long cloaks, the
" Empire ” is one of the most graceful, and much liked.
A superb one, of quiet elegance, is of cream satin
brocaded with green and purple ; it is lined with change-
able taffeta, and the only trimming is a fringe of sable-
tails bordering the square yoke across the bust and.in the
back. The Medici collar is bound with sable, and a border
of the tail-fur outlines the yoke over the shoulders. A
feature of the cloak is its circle sleeves, which are lined
with white Thibet. More youthful for young girls than
the rich brocades for these wraps are the soft cloths and
camel’s-hair fabrics. | Many of these cloaks are lined with
fur, ermine, Thibet, mink, fox, and squirrel being used.
Very full and long garments, however, have the fur only
the depth of the yoke or to the waist line, in the back,
the skirt being lined with satin, as the weight of the
fur would be cumbersome. There is less trimming of
these cloaks with lace— except as it frames the neck and
isjadoted down the front—and more with fur ; and on the
whole it may be said the smartest depend for their style
upon the materials and cut more than upon elaboration of
trimming. Often a cloak of soft-tinted chuddah or zibe-

with large rolling collar and trimming down the fronts
of Thibet or moufflon will achieve a degree of smartness

entirely eclipsing a sumptuous affair of richest brocade
and ermine.

Our thanks are due Mme. O’'Donovan and Messrs. B.
Altman & Co,, for courtesies received.
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FOR RECEPTIONS AND DINNERS.

T he still very popular combination of a fancy coat-
jacket worn with a skirt of different material is illustrated
in this very becoming gown The accordion-plaited skirt
is of gray taffeta, and the coat of white with chiné figures
in black and silver gray. The plaited skirt should be
hung over a plain gored skirt of the same silk, cut in
similar fashion to the “ Carroll.” The jacket-waist—the
“ Alceste”—is fitted without side-forms in the back, and
has no darts. The revers are faced with cherry silk, which
also lines the turret-like pieces forming the skirt, and all
the edges are finished with a narrow Venetian lace. The
full front may be of white satin veiled with Venetian
guipure, or of accordion-plaited chiffon. The neck is
trimmed with a very full frill of lace which forms a large
bow and is jaboted down the front. A girdle of cherry
silk completes this charming jacket,

A THEATRE JACKET.
(See Page 234.)

T nis smart jacket is intended for afternoon or evening
wear at home, for informal dinners, and the theatre. Worn
with a plain velvet or dark silk skirt, it forms a smart
enough costume for any occasion not demanding evening
dress.

The back is fitted with the usual seams and has a short
basque with double box-plaits in the centre, which should
be pressed flat. The jacket-fronts flare open to disclose a

FOR RECEPTIONS AND DINNERS.
ALCESTE JACKET-WAIST. ACCORDION-PLAITED SKIRT.

A RECEPTION GOWN.

Nothing exceeds in popularity, this season, for the use-
fully smart gowns that are not too elaborate for the street
yet are sufficiently handsome for afternoon social func-
tions, the whole family of plain cloths,— broadcloth, faced-
cloth with a satiny lustre, and silky-haired zibelines. All
rich dark shades are popular in these cloths, but especially
choice are dark plum and heliotrope, a rich hunter’s-green,
and golden brown. Among the blues a very trying, in-
tensely bright shade, having a purplish cast, is occasion-
ally seen, but it should be avoided as a snare by all but
very young women. It is so dominating a color that in
most cases it eclipses its wearer and causes her to look
countless years older.

The gown illustrated is of nut-brown faced-cloth, com-
bined with rich brocade in shades of brown, gold, and
green, and trimmed with brown passementerie. The
skirt is the “ Vivien,” having seven gored breadths, which
measure about four and a half yards at the foot and
taper to fit perfectly around the hips, with slight fullness
in the back. The corsage—the “ Tryston "—is of the bro-
cade, fitted smoothly with the usual seams, and there is a
bib like arrangement of the cloth, the same in the back as
in front, trimmed with passementerie, to match the Van-
dyke of the skirt. These Vandykes can be made entirely
of passementerie, or be formed of material like the cor-
sage and finished on the edges with passementerie. Vel-
vet, plain, figured, and plaided, is also combined with
cloths in a similar fashion. Other favorite combinations
are French gray cloth with black-and-white velvet or bro-

i ! A RECEPTION GOWN.
cade, and heliotrope with green velvet. TRYSTON CORSAGE.  VIVIEN SKIRT.

Copyright, 1897,by Demorest Publishing Company.
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A NEW SLEEVE.

T nis illustration shows one of the many ways in which
different fabrics are combined. The long, tightly-fitting
sleeve is of rich brocade, and the puffat the top is of plain
satin matching one of the colors in the brocade. Velvet
iscombined with plain and fancy cloths, and satin, brocade,
or taffeta, with lace, chiffon, and contrasting silks. The
fitted part is also often of plain silk or satin under Vene-
tian guipure, and there is also a fancy for tucking this-
fitted part in groupsof fine tucks running round the arm its-
whole length. The opening at the wrist is most becom-
ing when filled in with frills of lace, plaited chiffon, or
ribbon. A novelty is to use two or three overlapping-
ruffles of different colored ribbons matching orcontrasting
with all the colors in the gown. The pattern is the
" Celia.”

TWO NEW HATS.

No. I.— A charming hat of dark green felt trimmed,
with shades of green silk and velvet. A puffing of the
silk drapes the low crown, which is trimmed with bunches
of violets in different shades of purple with their natural
leaves ; beneath the brim white violets rest on
the hair.

No. 2.—Black velvet picture-hat trimmed en-
tirely in black with satin and plumes.

Notwithstanding? we have frequently called
attention to the absolute necessity of writing? the
name and full address in the spaces provided on
our Pattern Orders, we are daily in receipt or
numerous Orders without them. This may ac-
count for the non-receipt of patterns.

A THEATRE JACKET.
THE “EGERTON."

full front of lace-frilled and tucked white
mousseline de soie. The model is of blue-
and-white chiné taffeta, and the revers,
basque, and blouse-front are lined with white satin
If more color is desired, plain silk or satin, matching one
of the colors in the chiné figure, can be used for the linings
and girdle. The falling collar is square across the shoul-
ders and the edges are finished with a frill of doubled chif-
fon. The stock-collar is of the taffeta with chiffon rosettes
at the sides. The pattern is the “ Egerton.”

A NEW SLEEVE
THE “ CELIA.
A BRAIDED CLOTH GOWN.

Hunter’s-green broadcloth is the fabric of this smart
gown. The skirt is the “ Carroll,” which has five breadths,
and measures about four and a half yards at the foot.
Three rows of heavy black soutache, put on close to-
gether, trim the bottom, and at every seam a trefoil orna-
ment, like those on the front of the. basque, is formed with
the upper row of braid. The basque—the “ Wallace "—
is fitted with the usual seams ; it sets easily over the hips
without flutes, and in the back are two box-plaits, which
should be pressed perfectly flat. The waistcoat and collar
are of écru cloth, finished with rows of stitching or with

fine gold soutache. The black felt hat is trimmed with
merle feathers and

green satin.

Gored skirts are
preferred for stout
girls and plaids are
avoided. The jack-
et is becoming to
them, but should be
EMPIRE NIGHT-GOWN. cut well down to the

(See Page 235.) waist line.

A BRAIDED CLOTH GOWN.
WALLACE BASQUE. CARROLL SKIRT-

Copyright, 1897, by Demorest Publishing Company.



REVIEW OF FASHIONS.

SOME NOVELTIES

(See Page 236.)

IN WRAPS.

T he most noticeable change in dress this winter is the
sudden disappearance of the very full fur shoulder-collar,
which reached the high tide of favor last season. Some
of them re-appeared in the autumn, but with the donning
of winter wraps a new boa has taken their place. |Itis
wider than those of last year, shaped a little in the back,
and has a shower of tails down the front. The distinct
feature of most winter garments is the high Medici collar
which frames the head, and as it is strikingly becoming
to most women it is deservedly popular.

No. I.—Empire cloak of velours du Nord, trimmed
with spangled passementerie and black Thibet, and hav-
ing a chou of black satin ribbon at the back of the neck.
The picture hat of black velvet is trimmed with apanache
of black plumes and a large bow of violet-and-green rib-
bon.

No. 2.—Belted coat of black velvet, trimmed with
jeweled passementerie and bands of ostrich feathers.
The collar is of ostrich tips, having a huge bow of black

I. GREEN FELT HAT.

satin ribbon supporting it in the back. These bows are
much used in combination with fur and feathers, and
constitute a smart feature of many wraps. The hand-
some hat is of hunter’s green velvet, and trimmed with
gold embroidered point de Venise, andshaded green
ostrich tips.

No. 3.— Sable cape and muff, trimmed with Lierre lace
and purple satin ribbon. Hat of purple velvet, and
trimmed with black plumes.

No. 4.— Matronly wrap of velours du Nord, trimmed
with jetted passementerie and black Thibet. Toque of

235

purple chenille braid, trimmed with satin of a lighter
shade and a white aigrette.

No. 5.—Novel coat of dark green Velvet, trimmed with
passementerie and sable. The sleeves are cut in circular
fashion, and lined with chiné taffeta. Toque of green
velvet, trimmed with bunches of violets and a leaf-like
pompon of green satin.

2. VELVET PICTURE-HAT.

TWO NEW NIGHT-GOWNS.

(See Pages 234 and 239)

Dainty lingerie appeals to women and girls always
with an irresistible fascination, and never have the styles,
especially of night-gowns, been more attractive. We
give two new patterns in this number, one for ladies, in
medium and large sizes, and another for girls, in sizes for
ten, twelve, and fourteen years. The lady’s gown is the
“ Empire,” which from its simplicity, comfort, and becom-
ingness is a general favorite. The fullness in the back is
laid in three box-plaits, which should be stitched the
depth of a yoke, or to the waist if preferred. The front
is cut whole and fastens under the left side ; it is finished
at the top with insertion anda: standing ruffle of lace or
embroidery, and a ribbon run through the insertion draws
it in as closely as desired in the neck. The front corners
of the deep collar are trimmed with a similar insertion,
and a ruffle finishes the edge.

The pattern for girls is a full Mother Hubbard with a
round yoke, which can be made as elaborate or as plain as
desired. All-over embroidery is the simplest way of ob-
taining a rich effect, and tucks and insertion are, of course,
always pretty ; but the specially becoming feature of the
gown is the full ruffle of embroidery or lace which sur-
rounds the yoke. A narrow ruffle finishes the neck and
the sleeves.



SOME NOVELTIES IN WRAPS.
(For xrigios, see Page 235.)



SUPPLEMENT To DEMOREST'S FAMILY MAGAZINE for FEBRUARY, 1897,

Fashion Gleanings from Abroad.
(For Descriptions, see Page 240)
WE DO NOT GIVE PATTERNS FOR ANY OF THE DESIGNS ON THIS SUPPLEMENT.




238

MODISH JACKETS.

T he revival of the jacket is really a delightful change
from the enveloping masses of wide, white, lace which
have been worn for so long without the slightest raison
d'etre over heavy cloth gowns as well as with silk. It is
easier to avoid unsuitable combinations with the jacket,
as every possible material is used in its construction.

I. JACKET OF VENETIAN GUIPURE.

Some charming suggestions for
these, which can be infinitely varied
and carried out in many ways, are
here illustrated.

No. 1.—Jacket-fronts of Venetian
guipure or passementerie over a
waist of accordion-plaited India silk.
Epaulets of mousseline de soie
drape the tops of the sleeves, which
are like the waist.

No. 2.—Jacket of emerald-green
velvet lined with del blue silk over

3.

fronts of jeweled
lace ; a frill of the
lace extends across
the back. The arm-
holes are draped
with wing-like
pieces of the velvet,
and an immense
bow stands up at
the back of the
neck.

No. 3.—Jacket-
fronts of plain satin
harmonizing with
the chiné taffeta
waist beneath.
They reach only to the wide satin girdle, and are cut
down to a pointin front. Black velvet revers, trimmed
with Venetian guipure or embroidered, and finished
with lace frills on the front edge turn back upon the
jacket. The revers alone could be draped upon a full
waist and give a jacket-effect.

No. 4.— Either cloth or satin is used for the foundation,
and with either fabric the appliqué is of velvet couched on

4. APPLIQUED JACKET.

SATIN AND VELVET JACKET.

DEMOREST'S FAMILY MAGAZINE.

with metal threads, and frequently further enriched with
jewels, especially turquoises, amethysts, and emeralds.
No. 5.—Beurre lace, velvet, and mousseline de soie are
used in making this jacket, which opens up to the neck in
the back, but has square instead of round corners. It can

also be whole in the back, the insertion and velvet run-
ning down from the neck.

2. GREEN VELVET JACKET.

children s clothes are simpler
this winter, and therefore vastly
more becoming and attractive than
for many seasons. Corduroy and
velveteen are again popular for
their use, and nothing makes pret-
tier everyday gowns for the
younger ones than cashmere

A BECOMING
JACKET

T hough the short
jacketisworn by old and
young alike, and its
forms are legion this
season, there is a certain
jauntiness and youthful-
ness about it which
make it especially be-
coming and suitable for
young girls; and the
prettiest street-costumes
made for them now have
usually some kind of a
jacket..

The costume illustrated is of dark blue camel’s-hair, with
a perfectly plain, gored skirt. The jacket, opening over a
blouse-front of green-and-white striped silk, has a box-
plait in the back and single side-plaits in the fronts, which
must be pressed very flat. Rows of black soutache and
small gilt buttons are the only trimming. The folded
girdle of black satin is matched at the throat with a bow
of the same. The round gray felt hat has a very low

5. JACKET OF VELVET AND LACE.
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crown and is trimmed
with gray satin and

blue plumes. The
pattern of the jacket
is the “ Yanone,” in

sizes for fourteen and
sixteen years.

FOR AFTER-
NOONS

Silk-and-wool
novelty goods, in
shades of brown with
threads of green and
red, is the fabric of
this simple and be-

A BECOMING JACKET.

THE “ YANONE.”

The skirt is a new
pattern—the *“ Barbara”— having a
wide front and five other gored
breadths ; it is lined with percaline,
And the gown stuff is turned up to
form a two-inch facing around the

coming gown.

foot. The fullness of the waist— the
Annella is held in place by a
fitted lining. Green velvet is com-

bined with the novelty goods in the
waist, forming a square yoke in the
back, and descending in a plastron
pointin front. The girdle, and straps
which band the sleeve-puffs, are of the
same velvet. A plaiting of chiffon
or lace finishes the velvet collar.
Plain cloths, all novelty goods, cash-
meres, and light silks and challies are
effectively made by this simple model.
The patterns are in sizes for twelve,

fourteen, and sixteen years. ANNELLA WAIST.

A mong the smooth cloths used for tailor suits are the
glossy satin-cloth, repped woolen fabrics of several varie-

ties, and a new ma-
terial called poil de
chévre, which re-

sembles a mixture of
mohair and silk, and
comes in brown,
gray, and black.
Double - faced cash-
mere, known as drap
d'été, India cashmere,
and Fayetta cloth are
much used for house
goOWnS.

ROUND YOKE.
MISSES NIGHT-GOWN.

FOR AFTERNOONS.

FASHIONS.
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OF PLAIDED WOOL.

T his graceful little frock is
made of plaided wool, soft in
texture, in which the
ground colors, blue
and green, are
brightened by nar-
row stripes of red
and yellow. The skirt
isungored, and if the
plaid is not woven
on the bias it is well
to cut the breadths
so, for the effect is
prettier and more
becoming. It can be

FOR SMALL GIRLS.
LORANIA FROCK.
(See Page 240.)

finished with a deep hem or lined,
as preferred, and should be gahered

to a band which hooks to the
underwaist. This can be made
of silk or cashmere, as preferred ;
it has a plain back, and full

BARBARA SKIRT

blouse-front, made
of dark red surah.
The jacket is cutin
deep scallops at the
bottom, and the
edges are finished
with pipings of red
and green silk. The
girdle and stock
collarcan match the
blouse orbe of black
satin. The pattern
is the " Luvia,” in
sizes for ten and
twelve years.

OF PLAIDED WOOL.
LUVIA FROCK.

Copyright, 1897, by Demorest Publishing Company.
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FOR SMALL GIRLS.
(See Page 239.)

T nhis charming little frock offers a simple model which,
according to the materials employed, is suitable for a
school-frock or for the dancing-class. The frock illustrated
is of silk-and-wool crepon in silver-gray. The plastron,
epaulets, collar, cuffs, and girdle are of yellow silk over-
laid with Irish point. The plain, straight skirt is sewed
to the waist in gathers, with the fullness held easily across
the front and round the hips, and massed in the back. A
fitted lining holds in place the fullness of the waist, which
in the back is the simple “ baby” style with a square yoke.
For everyday use plain serge or cashmere combined with
velvet or plaided wool makes neat and attractive gowns ;
while between these two extremes of daintiness and serv-
ice are pretty frocks of fancy wool in dark, rich shades,
trimmed with velvet or silk. The pattern is the “Lorania,”
in sizes for six and eight years.

DAISY APRON

LOUNGING ROBE.

DESCRIPTIONS OF THE DESIGNS ON THE

SUPPLEMENT.

We Do not Give Patterns for any of the Designs on the LADIES’ PETTICOAT CLAIRETTE FROCK
Supplement. ’ i ‘

The designs on our Supplement are selected from the mostreli-
able foreign sources, and also represent popular fashions here.
They furnish suggestions for draperies, trimmings, combinations,
etc.,-in fact, for every detail of the fashionable toilet.—and the
models are so practical, and in many instances differ so little from
the patterns we give, that they can easily be modified, even by the
least experienced amateur, to suit individual needs, and adapted
to all seasonable fabrics, simple as well as expensive ; while for
professional dressmakers they are invaluable.

1. —Pale blue satin evening-gown veiled with skirts of mousseline
de soie; corsage of plaited mousseline desoie over the satin, with girdle
and bretelles of jeweled green velvet. Sleeves of lace and mousse-
line de soie.

2. —Green felt hat trimmed with puffs of black velvet, bands of
gold gimp, and bird of Paradise feathers.

3. —Round hat of black velvet with purple feathers ;violets under
the brim.

4—Pink satin evening-gown, with corsage of white chiffon and
heliotrope velvet.

5. —Tailor-gown of brown cloth ; white satin waistcoat braided to
match the white satin revers with gold soutache : trimming of
mink-tail fur.

6. —House-gown of dark red camel’s-hair, trimmed with black
velvet and Venetian guipure.

7. —Reception-gown of plum-colored novelty-cloth, trimmed with
bands of embroidered brocade and chinchilla. Hat of gray velvet,
trimmed with plumes shaded to violet. 2 A P : :

; 8I —Sktreet gown of brown-and-blue-mixed camel’s-hair, with STARELLA WAIST. MERESIA JACKET.
riple jacket . e -

9. —Reception-goown of gray cloth, combined with white satin an ‘
black velvet.

10. —Basket-woven novelty-cloth in a green-and-brown mixturef
brl htened with metal threads, is the fabrlc of this simple gown,

the trimming is of three- shades of green velvet. \

11 —Reception-gown of blue velvet with tablier front skirt yoke
anld jadcklet hof baby lamb ; corsage of elaborately braided pearl-
colored clot

12.  —Collar and muff of sable, trimmed with brown velvet, linec : :
with heliotrope satin. VALENTINA WAIST. METNSTFR TORQUAY WAIST.

13— _Calling-gown of siiver-gray moiré poplin; pink gauze blouse i : \
and black velvet girdle

14— House-gown of golden brown zibeline ; jacket of brown vel-
vet with blouse-front of yellow silk, and wide girdle of black satin.

STANDARD PATTERNS.

Patterns of these desirable models being so frequently
called for, we reproduce them in miniature this month in
order tobring them within the limit of time allowed for
selection. It should be remembered that one great
advantage of our " Pattern Order" isthat the holderisnot

confined to a selection from the patterns given in the same PET CAP. SACQUE WRAPPER. AGATHA CORSET-COVER.
number with the “ Pattern Order,” but the choice may be
made from any number of the magazine issued during the
twelve months previous to the date of the one containing
the “ Pattern Order.” Always remember that a “Pattern
Order ” cannot be used after the date printed on it.

NIGHT DRAWERS. GIRLS’ DRAWERS. LADIES' SACQUE
NIGHT-GOWN.

axduely n eesary, when sending Pattern Orders,

ol f Ilgd ress on,Zeach one in the
spaces left for the purpose ailure to do so may account
for the non-arrival of patterns.

TRELAWNEY COAT. RAMONA CORSAGE. Always send four cents postage when you send for a letter
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CORRESPONDENCE
CLUB.

The large number of our correspondents, and
the difficulty o ffinding Utne to examine or space to an-
swer all their letters, render it necessary to urge upon
them, First—Brevity. Second— Clearness of state-
ment. Third—Decisive knowledge o f what they want.
Fourth— The desirability of confining themselves to
questions o f interest toothers as well as themselves, and
to those that the inquirer cannot solve by a diligent
searcho fordinary bookso freference. Fifth—Consid-
eration o f the possibilities o f satisfactory answers to
the queries proposed. Sixth—A careful reading to
see i f the questions are not already answered in sep-
arate articles and departments o f the Magazine. We
wish the Correspondence Club to be made interesting
and useful, and to avoid unnecessary repetition. We
are obliged to confine it within a certain space, and we
ask for the co-operation o four intelligent readers and
correspondents to further the objects. Inquiries re-
specting cosmetics, medicine, or surgery, will not be
noticed. "

"M.F.L.”—Karl von Piloty’s picture of “Thus-
nelda at the Triumphal Entry of Germanicus into
Rome,” in the Metropolitan Museum, N. Y., isnot
in the Catherine Lorillard Wolfe collection. It
was presented to the museum by Mr. Horace.
Russell in 1887, and the whole story of the picture
is told in the catalogue (See hand-book No. 1).
Thusnelda was wife of Arminius, the great Ger-
man hero who conquered Varus ; and Germanicus,
nephew of the Emperor Tiberius, when marching
against Arminius, took Thusnelda prisoner, she
being betrayed and delivered to the Romans by
her own father, Segestes. He has been compelled
by Tiberius to stand on the steps of the throne, a
witness to the degradation of his daughter. She is
of course the central woman’s figure, and leads
herlittle son, Tumelicus, accompanied by the nurse
and attendants. Germanicus isin the triumphal
car in the dim background at the left. We recall
no picture the least resembling this in the Vatican
gallery. The Piloty picture in the Wolfe collec-
tion is “The Parable of the Wise and the Foolish
Virgins.”—*“ Boniface VIII. isthe subject of the
picture by Maignan, about which you inquire.

“Hudson.”—There is an erasive cleaning soap
made by Bazin—for sale by most chemists—which
is the best and easiest thing to use for removing
wheel grease from woolen fabrics. It will not in-
jure the most delicate colors, and is especially ef-
ficacious in cleaning black fabrics. An old method
for taking out wheelgrease is to rub the spots first
with lard and then wash with strong suds. This
answers with white cotton stuffs, but would be
severe treatment for many gown fabrics.

" Mrs. S. K.”—For your " meetings of eighteen
ortwenty women in a country town ” why do you
not form yourselves into a club and select some
one subject in which all are interested for your
winter's entertainment and profit? The study
and discussion of current events, which are cer*

(Continued on Page 242.)
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(Continued from Page 241.)

tainly stirring enough in these times, would help
every woman “ tired with home duties” to en-
large her horizon both of vision and feeling
Plenty of material for this subject can be obtained
from the best magazines and newspapers, and if
few of these are taken by the different families,
you might arrange to subscribe for a number as a
club. Another most interesting subject for you
would be “ Household Economics.” The subject,
under the head of “ Home Science,” was referred
to briefly in “ Gleanings,” on page 312 of Demo-
rest’s for March, 1896. You can write to thereger ,
in Albany, N. Y., for information on the subject,
or to Professor Ellen L. Richards, of the Massa-
chusetts Institute of Technology, Boston, who is
one of the foremost lecturers on the subject. She
will be glad to render you all the assistance pos-
sible.

“Mrs. E. A, Turner-Munro."—Please send to
DEMOREST's your full address. Until it isreceived
the magazine will be sent to former name, as itis
impossible to make the change without the ad-
dress.—We cannot understand how it is possible
to make any mistake now in using the Pattern
Order. “ This Order is good only when sent with
four cents for each pattern ” means that four cents
should be sent for one pattern, eight cents for two,
twelve for three, etc. When you consider that but
few of the patterns published in DEMOREST'S, if for
sale in a pattern shop, could be bought for twenty-
five cents, that most of them would cost thirty,
forty, and fifty cents each, and the largest, skirts,
house-gowns, and wrappers, from seventy-five
cents to a dollar, you will realize that four cents,
far from paying for the pattern, does not cover the
expense of wrapping and mailing it.

“Cherokee.” — In cutting the fur for the
" Pilar ” collar you must be governed somewhat
by the length of the nap. A short-napped fur like
seal should run up from the lower to the upper
edge of the whole collar. Closely curled astrachan
and Persian lamb should be pieced at the neck,
letting the nap run up in the flaring collar and
down over the shoulders, and mink should be cut

in the same way. Do notlet the seam in the back
show in either collar.

“Theodora.”—Advance copies of the January
number were on the editor’s desk when your letter
was written.—Dickens' stories maintain the place
they have always occupied, a unique one, in the
world of English letters. The style of writing has
changed vastly since his day, but as character-
drawings his works have never been excelled, and
Dickens will always be Dickens, just as Scott is
Scott, and Thackeray, Thackeray.—Forster’s “ Life
of Charles Dickens,” gives a picture of the man as
citizen, friend, and author, as well as in his close
family relations.—It was not “ Living Pictures,”
but “ Hidden Pictures,” which were suggested to
“Polly ” in the February, 1896, number. The hints
given there can be expanded indefinitely by a play
upon the names of familiar pictures, characters, or
subjects—The young woman you mention is in
private life, and we could not give her address
here,—Thanks for your words of appreciation.

“Engineer,”—There are about as many forms
of Christmas greeting as there are minds to dictate
them, and no one expression is adopted as “ the cor-

rect form.” The one rule governing all isthat they
should be cordial and unaffected. Such simple
phrases as “ Merry Christmas,” and “ A Christmas
Greeting,” written upon a calling card, either upon
the reverse side or above the name, are suitable

(Continued on Page 243))
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alike for either a formal acquaintance or a friend.

There is no choice between the expressions you

use : “Amy, from Blanche,” or “ Blanche to Amy”;
oftener, however, the name of the receiver of the

gift is omitted, and a calling' card with inscription

similar to those suggested above is used. Accord-
ing to the degree of intimacy it may express
greater warmth, as, A Loving Greeting,”

“Merry Christmas, with Love,” A Heartfelt

Christmas Greeting ” It is a pretty fashion to tie

the card with bright “ baby ribbon,” run through

one corner, to the gift. The painty wrapping of

Christmas gifts in white or tinted tissue paper, ty-
ing them with ribbons to match, greatly enhances

their attractiveness.—Baptism is required for ad-
mission to membership in all Christian churches.

The doctrines taught in the Congregational

churches are in accordance with the confession

and catechisms compiled by the Assembly atj
Westminster in 1643. The form of baptism is by

sprinkling.

SANITARIAN.

MEDICINAL PROPERTIES OF FRUITS.
(Continuedfrom Page 225.)

The laxative quality of the fig is due
largely to the numerous tiny seeds, which
excite the mucous secretion of the intestines,
thus reducing the alimentary matter to a
semi-fluid state, in which it may be freely
and easily voided. This is also true of many
of the berries having small seeds ; though TS
all these, and especially the black raspberry, ST
must be eaten with extreme caution by &&=
those with weakened digestion, lest the
organs have not strength to expel them.
An excellent fig preparation, which rivals
in effectiveness the much-advertised reme-
dies, may be made at home. Make an infu-
sion by steeping one ounce of senna in a
pint of boiling water. Select one pound of
plump dried figs, and having placed them
in alayerin an earthen dish, pour over them
the well-steeped and strained senna tea.
Place in a moderate oven and allow them to
remain until the liquid has been entirely
absorbed by the fruit. Keep in a closed jar
for use as required, one fig on retiring being
a dose for an ordinary case of costiveness.
The excellence of this remedy is due to its
being a perfect laxative presented in apleas-
ant form, which will be found particularly
acceptable to children. It will effectually
cleanse the system, dispel maladies arising
from a clogging of the intestines, and will
permanently cure constipation.

Grapes act in much the same way on the
bowels ; but they possess many additional
virtues which make them a food par excel-

|
|
[l

(Continued on Page 244.)
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(Continuedfrom Page 243)

lence at all times, in sickness or health. As
food, medicine, and beautiful, they stand
without an equal in the kingdom of fruits.
What, more nourishing, exhilarating, and
delicious than the pure, unadulterated, and
likewise unfermented, product of the vine ?
It is said that the peasant women of-Arles
who are famed for their beauty, owe much
of their charms to the liberal use of grapes,
S | which grow abundantly in their district, and
| which in conjunction with coarse black bread
| contribute the main part to their subsistence.
There is no denying that a plentiful use of
grapes—either whole or in the pure extract
—will give tone and vigor to the system,
| brilliancy to the eyes, color and clearness
to the complexion, and result generally in
buoyant health. They are especially rec-
ommended in anaemic conditions. In ex-
| treme cases of gastric debility, the grape,
|with skin and seeds removed, has proved
| digestible and otherwise beneficial to a sensi-

| tive stomach.
| The remedial properties of berries, all of
| which are ofgreat value in different diseases,
i may be preserved through the home manu-
€ | facture of cordials, shrubs, vinegars, etc.,
|.and by drying, to be steeped, strained, and
S lused as needed. It is universally known
& | that blackberry preparations are of inesti-
mable value in all dysenteric and diarrhoeal
@ | disorders, while strawberries are excellent
|in diabetes. Black raspberries, both fresh
@ | and dried, are remedial and tonic in sum-
@ | mer complaints. An infusion of the dried
¥ | fruit, sweetened to taste and taken either
warm or cold, may be retained on a highly
| sensitive stomach when all else will be re-

3 | jected, and it is equally good for both in-

» | fants or adults.

: | The cherry has a virtue but little known.
| In cooking, the flesh absorbs from the pit
|just that modicum of prussic acid which
| our system requires as a tonic. The green
| gage plum, and peach, cooked, are valuable

for the same reason.
Of especial worth to dyspeptics is the
pineapple. Taken as an accompaniment to

(Continued on Page 245.)
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other food it facilitates digestion ; but it
should never be taken alone, as, failing any-
thing else towork upon, it attacksthe lining
of the stomach itself. It is this tendency
which makes the pineapple of prime worth
in certain forms of dyspepsia and in diph-
theria, for its-juice will cut away mucus
that nothing else can remove.
Genevieve T. Kemble.

HOUSEHOLD.

dainties for the juveniles.
(Continued from Page 227.)

and bake for fifteen minutes, when they
may be turned out of the molds into a nap-
kin, and garnished with parsley and slices of
cut lemon. For chocolate custards dissolve
an ounce and a half of the best chocolate in
rather more than acupful of water, and then
boil it until perfectly smooth ; mix with it a
pint of milk well flavored with vanilla, and
two ounces of white sugar, and when the
whole boils stir it into the well-beaten yolks
of five eggs that have been strained. Put
the custard into a jar and set in a pan of
boiling water; stir without ceasing until it
is thick, but do not allow to boil or it will
curdle. When cool, pourinto alow glass dish.

For the snowballs, beat the whites of the
eggs to a stiff froth, sweeten them to taste,
and flavor with rose. Drop them into a pot
of boiling water in tablespoonfuls, for a
minute or two, to harden them ;set them on
a sieve to cool, and garnish the top of the
chocolate with them.

To make vanilla chips, mix and whip three
whole eggs and ten ounces of sugar ; add
half a pound of sifted flour and two tea-
spoonfuls of vanilla. Mix well,roll the paste
out on the molding-board in a thin sheet,
and cut into narrow strips six inches long.
Lay on a greased tin, and bake carefully in
a hot oven for about ten minutes. When
done, twist them around a stick to give the
chips a spiral form. If kept in a closed tin
box they will remain fresh and crisp for a
long time. Eleanor M. Lucas.

GLEANINGS.

AN INTERESTING EXPERIMENT.

One of the chief defects of our common
schools has long been that the same work.is
required of all pupils, dull and bright alike.
Recognizing this, the trustees of the schools

(Continued on Page 246.))
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k] Most of Eve’'s K¢
(0 """ Fair Daughters 5
ll love flowers, and depend u tg it
f\ us annually to suprl&r eir 5[
arden wants “JU- R
00 ﬁlLBB"CATALOGUB. describing |8
OW these‘“wants,”is simply superb. 59
ro; commemorate our fiftieth pt
JOUlf business year, we have pre:
O pared the most beautiful and B
Q ‘valuable SEED and PLANTQ 54
ﬂ CATALOGUE the gardening
world has ever seen. Every psgs
3 copy costs us 25 cts. to produce,
but in honor of this our *JU- S
‘ 8 8 &EEE’” year, we wrtll send it
is season 0 any one i
’87 otxznl;ech 1:tOFREE o{aloc (in
stamps, cover postage 1
- mailing. _This “go ﬁ-EE’
o8] CAT: of “EVERYTHING
FOR THE GARDEN"is a mag- e
’85 nificent book of 170 pages, on
which are displayed over 500
9 beautiful illustrations of Seeds Py
84 and Plants, the work of our
o own artists. Also six full-size
Fel] colored plates which in artistic
beauty have probably never [
82 been equaled, certainly never
surpassed.
y he gorgeous products ot our
8 | Gardens and Greenhouses are
o ot only faithfully pictured and B
! 80 described in the Catalogue, but ff
equally so every other desirable
N, requisite, new and old, for both
7 9 Farm and Gard
o A “JUBILEE SURPRISB SOU-
‘7 8 VENIR" will also be sent without |§
charge to all applicants for the
|- Catalogue who will state where [958
7 7 they saw this advertisement.

N3 JeBickE budu EX I8 CuV'nlhnl

lfsnﬂon Demorest’s Magazine In your letter wben you write

,’FREE sw“!.'ll".!,&'.!lc'i“

_llomu this season. Over 100
g mn;;a..{no has the largest. olmul‘:u‘ot
i {nlimlhr publication in this coun-
try, but w:':xe not s?usll;c&dmv‘vehno
; tracted for ‘Grand
y de‘;Shm%rh:F Outlits o be g'i‘v:n

b
A g,ndoﬂy 100c. dlw.'ror 20, .?..: 2

lub;crtplhm. This hardly
u ‘, m'wom» po:!a*e, mailing, ete.,

»ke .

ﬂﬁlr:" AL thm:vhn seud

Ays want to read

The Oolnmblnn andre-

lubxcrl tion ev-

\ e yur chnawnmlra
the off et- of the
Grand P

mn nlns Onm

us over 100 pat-

1 Sunflower, 8x11; 1 Parrott

dnmwh. Bx11; Bleeding

mmod"cld 8xllmnmb e

o x4y 8 Rabbit's
lhgo 'ﬂ‘. 'l‘ruy cmh puucrn of uf:y desTgns,
neh Stra; Four Leaf Clover, Bunch
 Hoop; also mm brn!dlng

O-VM-pmqmdnnglpnb
%ﬂu ¢ of the scason,
ol o aa"::,%?ae:’r.'**

id fnelude with e orac«'rymi

| An_experiment is makin
't/ tOf |n£ ’
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at Waukegan |Ilinois, have put in operation
a ap an which is mtended to assist pupils who

nnot go alopg with the quickest workers;
frn the result of this jnnovation_ will be

ooked for with muc |nterest The new
scheme was ut ntra ie ginning of
tescho Ite |s ast aI Inaddhtro to
t ere u artments |n each sc 80 ﬁ

un rad ar ment Ipene
‘15 1o care fo those Who

Rrov nce of wh
ave not been to school for several years
and who now desire to avail themselves of
sctw privile %s but do not seem to cless

th ose W%gl havee 0 u{t?etgep%tme?a?nmar

(rrra Fs and who dont esire o take the
egular work of the school, but are
anxious o becomﬁ more proficient in the so-
caIIed common-school br nches and for all
U |sover fourteen gearso a%re ana less
han twenty one whose education, In the
dpment of the superintendent, can be
petter provided for in t is_department than
In any other dePartment of the school,”
his riew department special emphasis erI
he placed on the practical side of education.
Thearithmetic of the farm, of the workshap,
and of the store, will be made prominent,
and this will be ‘supplemented by teaching
In elementary bookkeeping_and n_ other
features of commercial In‘e There will also
e enouo work in manual trajning to assist
the upil in relating his school work to an
tra e r occupation’in which he may expect
to engage.
DIET AS A MORAL AGENT.
at the Reforma-
Imira, New York; testing the effect
|et as a moral agent m the work of re-
tormrng the prisgnérs._ Under the wage-
earning system of the Reformatory the n-
mates must earn their living an
credit halance to therr accounts |n order to
oro gress towards their release 3/ parole.
0 maintain this credit balance prrsoner
must restrarn regulate an exert himself
%wa y which “show ?] r% improyement.
Hitherto™ the diet rate as een Inflexible ;
hut now an enlarged scale of dietary priv-
Ileges IS provided, mcreasrng from grade to
grade, so'thaf the prisoners €an out of their
own accumulations select meal b¥ meal at
heir pleasure, provided always that they
keep their ex endrture wrthrn the limits of
Indulg ence alloweq %t e government of
the Re ormatory. _Itisbelieved that many of
the prrsoners WI|| for an mvrtrn% table
menu, Pay the ne eésar Prrce of more atten-
tion to work and discipline, and thus pro-
gress along the lines of reformation.

CURTAINS AND HANGINGS.

For hall and vestibule doors silk is not so
much used as formerly for curtains, and the
newest thing is lace without any fullness
but made to"hang perfectl smooth and flat

against the glass, like wrn Ow-Shade.
Stich curtains e held strarr% %havrng
brass rod run through them at the top dn

(Continued on Page 247.)
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The U. S, Depart=
ment of Agricul=
ture’s report on
one million packets
of seeds which we
gupplied shows an
averuge test of 99.29
PER CENT PURE, a
record said to be un-
equaled in the seed
trade. Our seeds
were subjected to
a most severe test by
Mr. G, H. Hicks, the
U. B. Gov't Beed 'Ex-
pert.

Seeds for Trial.

For only 10 CENTS
(silver or stamps) we
will send one packet each the following rare Pane-
sies : KING OF YELLOWS, yellow; BEAUTY, fawn
shade; SNOW QUEEN, whlte BLUE PRINCE, blue;
OR Bix packets of Vegetable Beedl includtng Beeu
Radish, Lettuce, Carrot, Tomato and Turnip, OR !or
FOUR OENTS in stamps, one large packet of GER-
MAN SHOW PANSIES, HIXED COLORS.

Handsomely Illustrated Catalogue Free on
Application, to Intending Purchasers,

MAY & CO., Seed Growers, St. Paul, Mlnnﬂ

Mention Demorest’s Magazine In your [etter when you write.

PALMS - ROSES

we will send you postpaid
I Nice Little

Palms
ior 250

All different and dis-
tinct named kinds,

5 The Champion Six
RIS ([N Everblooming
RNUNST, OeA Rosea for 25 cents,
Champion of’the World. The great everblooming rose.
Bnowflake. The purest white, always m bloom.
Franeclska Kruger, Lovelys shaded, deer opper yellow.
Gen'lde Tartas. Brilliant deep carmine, shaded violets
Star of Lyon.. The richest golden yellow,
Crimson Bedder. Deep rich velvety erimson,
For 50c we will send above palms and roses and one
extrarose, Ourbeautiful new catalogne free, send forit.

NMcCRECOR BROS., Springfield, O,

Mention Demorest's Magazine in your letter when you write.

" Cures COLD in the HEAD
IN ONE NIGHT.

The following testimonials are taken at random from
among hundreds of others equally as strong:

Julius Cahn, Mgr. Booking Department, Frohmnn's
Theatres, Broadway and 40th St., N. Y., writes: " The
benefits I have derived from the use of your Balm are
¢.ur rising as well as pleasing, and I sincerely trust that

ering humanity will use it to same advantage as I
bave done.”

Stops Earache Instantly.

C. C. Drake, of Lufkin Rule Co, Saginaw, Mich.,
writes: ‘“Gives instant relief and certain cure.’

D. B, Thomas, Antiquarian, Sunman, Ind., writes:
“IL cured me of catarrh with which I was amlcted for
twpnti)" years and for which I spent much mon ey.

Allen, Waterville, Maine, writes: ‘ Since using
K?M re,l}mdy I have lost all traces of this loathsome
sease
. S. E. Hopper, 9 Starr St., Brooklyn, writes:
1 Was treated in sel:"eral'hospitals given tablets, washes
and sprays—all did no good. Was told of your Balm and
after using it some time, am perfectly cured.”

Only 2 Cents for Sample.

For a two-cent stamp for postage, we will send you a
sample—or for 50cents. a full size package—of this Won-
derful remedy, which will certainly and eﬂ‘ecma{]l)' f;oﬁ
all kinds of nasal catarrh, colds in the head, cm&‘;'re‘:l and
throat and deafness. Itactslike magic with chIlATEL (00
is perfectly safe under all conditions and cireum

A most welcome exception to everything
which has ever been offered to the pubfic.

D. PRETZINGER & BRO., Chemists, - Dayton:s ®-

Mention Demorest's Magazine i your letter when you write.
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bottom. A handsome onethat may be used
as a model is made from the heavy cream-
white fish-net that looks* like Brussels net,
with a wide insertion of Renaissance lace in
the center, and extending from the top to the
bottom of the curtain. The insertion is laid
on the net and sewed down, and the net
under it cut away. Sometimes a figured
lace isused instead of the plain net. If one
does not want to go to the expense of the
lace, plain net is very pretty ; but if used,
should, of course, be a little full, as the chief
reason for using the lace plain is to show the
pattern, and in order to be effective it should
be handsome.

In houses where they are in keeping with
other things, cotton velvets make beautiful
rich-looking hangings. They are soft, look
heavy, and are cleaned as easily as cretonne.
Some of the white cotton velvets are said to
wash as easily and perfectly as unbleached
cloth. When dry, they are shaken and
brushed to raise the nap.

TRAINING-SCHOOL FOR SERVANTS.

The scarcity of trained domestic servants
and the large demand for them has started
more than one effort towards providing
means for the scientific and practical train-
ing of such as are willing to take it. |In
Orange, New Jersey, such a school has been
opened, and on a much larger scale one was
opened last month in Chicago. The school
in Chicago, if successful, will be of great
value, and will, no doubt, serve as a model
for many others ; for women all over the
country are feeling an imperative need for
better servants, and are only waiting for
someone to show them how such a need can
be supplied. The Chicago school is incor-
porated under State laws, with a house pro-
vided with ample grounds for its extension
if warranted by the success of the venture.
The first class consists of twenty-five young
women, who have the best of references for
faithfulness in performing their duties. The
instruction given will be not only in cookery,
but in all branches that have to do with
economy, comfort, and health, and the proper
maintenance of a house. The best and most
improved methods will be taught. The
pupils are received free of charge, also with-
out compensation from the school for the
first six months. After this probation $3 a
week will be given to each pupil until she
graduates, which will be at the end of two
years. At that time a diploma and the sum

(Continued on Page 248.)
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of $100 will be given. Special courses of in-
struction will also be given to those who de-
sire to fit themselves for one single branch
of work, but only after the preliminary six
months’ training required as a basis for any
kind of service.

A LAUNDRY HINT.

For those who like the fresh, clean odor of
orris-root, some one who has tried it sug-
gests that a small piece of orris-root be
placed in the boiler when boiling bed-linen
and underwear. It imparts a delightful
fragrance and does no harm to the clothes
In fact, some people think it even helps the
appearance of them.

HOUSEKEEPING ON AN OCEAN GREYHOUND.

Here are some of the articles and the
guantity required in a general way for such
a ship as one of the big Atlantic liners. For
the first cabin alone, there must be 3,000
spoons, 2,000 forks, 3,000 knives, 500 finger
bowls, 300 salt-cellars, 2,006 tumblers, 1,000
cups and 1,000 saucers, 6,000 plates of va-
rious kinds, 12,000 napkins.

In the outfit of the cabins there will be re-
quired at least 2,000 blankets, 1,000 counter-
panes; 500 mattresses, 800 pillows, 7,000
sheets, 1,000 bath towels, 10,000 other tow-
els. It will surprise many to know that
about 35,000 yards of carpet are necessary
to fit out the ship.

When one considers that the second cabin
requires from one-half to two-thirds as
many articles as the first cabin, and that in
these days there is very little difference in

the quality of the articles used in the two
cabins, one can see the addition there must
be to the cost and quantity in the furnishing
of the second cabin.

A NEW ROUND-THE-WORLD ROUTE.

San Francisco is now looking forward to
the time when a line of ocean greyhounds,
flying the Russian flag, will ply between [jeaen. RO ;
the Golden Gate and Vladivostock, the gases ' or a short time
eastern terminus of the great Trans - Sibe- iree m S treatme:
rian Railway. Although there yet remain loore. M. D.. Dep
to be built about fifteen hundred miles of
the iron road across those vast wastes, the
marvelous undertaking is progressing so
steadily and so rapidly that ere we know it
there will be a grand gala celebration of its
completion ; and it is confidently predicted
that when the last spike is driven, there will
be steamships waiting to connect Russia
with America.

PERSONAL FADS.

“ Quida” has more fads and fancies than
even a fin-de-siecle college girl. The scent
she uses is made specially for her by a cele-
brated Venetian perfumer, and costs forty
dollars an ounce. She cannot bear starched
muslin ; the touch of velvet makes her feel
creepy; and she faints at the smell of
honey. She lives in a very pretty villa near
Florence, and is, as those who have read her
books can see for themselves, an enthusiastic
lover of dogs. “ Ouida” always dresses in
white, summer and winter, and has a splen-
did collection of mediaeval curiosities. ,
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BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES FOR
THE DEMOREST'S MAGAZINE
PORTRAIT ALBUM.

273. Thomas F. Bayard.

Thomas Francis Bayard, statesman, was born
in Wilmington, Del., Oct. 29, 1828. He was educated
for a business career, but afterwards studied law,
and became prominent in the profession. He was
elected U. S. Senator in 1860, and served in that
capacity until he was made Secretary of State by
President Cleveland in 1885 Mr. Bayard was ap-
ﬁointed our Ambassador to England in 1892, and

eisnow serving there with great distinction.

274, Mrs. Scott-Siddons.

Mary Frances Scott-Siddons, English actress.
Born in India in 1848 ; died in Paris Nov. 19, 1896.
She inherited her dramatic talent, being a great-
granddaughter of the famous tragedienne Sarah
Siddons. Her début was made in the character of
“ Rosalind,” at the Haymarket Theatre, London,
in 1867. As a member of Augustine Daly’s com-
pany she became well known in this country ; and
was as popular a reader as an actress.

275. The Rev. Dr. lsaac H. Tuttle.

Isaac Henry Tuttle, D.D., clergyman and phil-

anthropist, was born in New Haven, Conn., Feb.

5, 1811 ; died in New York City, Nov. 20, 1896. He

sective became an Episcopal clergyman, and in 1850 was

omplete  made rector of St. Duke’s parish, New York City,

‘ where he was in active work until 1891, when he

tistic pamnphlet Was made rector emeritus. In connection with his
pecimen designe church work, he aided in establishing St. Luke’s
bwo 2¢, stamps., Home for Indigent Christian Females, a Home for
TT OldMenand Aged Couples, and an Orphan Asylum..

276. William Schwenck Gilbert, B. A.

W illiam Schwenck Gilbert, B. A., English dram -
atist. Born in London, Nov. 18, 1836. He was
graduated from the University of London, and
was called to the Bar of the Inner Temple in 1864.
He has written many plays and dramas, but is
best known through his farcical comedies, and as
collaborator with Sir Arthur Sullivan in light
operas. His “ Bab Ballads ” were originally pub-

lished in Fun.

277. Edmund William Gosse,JM. A.

Edmund William Gosse, English poet and liter-
ary critic. Born in London, September 21, 1849.
Educated in Devonshire ; has been assistant
s M In your letter syhen you write  librarian of the British Museum, and since 1875 has
e — - held the post of translator to the Board of Trade.

*mMADT A A 95 Though best known in this country as a poet, his

"N i ) \ L7} prose writings, comprising critical essays, transla-

Kiada. of matoeil ZNERE A .| tions, and biographies, are more in volume than his

o unran hecoming ' t6 ladi ha poems. He visited this country in 1884-5 to lecture

ear their ha'r parted, 806 up, aceording at Harvard, Yale, and Johns Hopkins Universities.
-2718. Emma A. Abbott.

Emma A. Abbott (Mrs. WetherelD, American
vocalist. Born in Chicago, 111., in 1850 ; died in
tral Music Hall. Chlcago Salt Lake City, Utah, Jan. 5, 1891. She early de-
= lettor when von weire. Veloped a talent for music, and received her first
= e training from her father. She became soprano;.of
the choirin the Rev. Dr. Chapin’s church and the
congregation raised a purse of $10,000 to enable
her to study abroad. She made many successful
tours of the United States, with her own English
Opera Company, accumulated alarge fortune, and
by her will left considerable bequests to churches
and charitable institutions.

279. Algernon Charles Swinburne.

Algernon Charles Swinburne, English poet.
Born in London, April 5, 1827. He was educated
in France and at Balliol College, Oxford ; is dis-
tinguished for his boldness and originality, and
for his facility in metrical invention. His poem
advocating the assassination of the Czar of Russia,
for the cruelties permitted in his realm, drew a
remonstrance from the House of Commons.

280. Napoleon Sarony.

Napoleon Sarony, whose beautiful work as a
photographer gave him a world-wide reputation
among people of taste, was born in Quebec,
Canada, in 1821, and died in New York City, Nov.
8,1896. He was an artistaswell as a photographer,
and made his reputation through his artistic skill
in posing his subjects and finishing his work. He
photographed most of the prominent men and
women of the day, and a large proportion of the
picturesreproducedin thisalbum were done by him,
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UBSCRIBERS’' ADVANTAGE. ™

LADIES' RUBBER GARMENTS.

No ladi can afford to be without a waterproof gar-
ment. It quickly for itself in the protection it
ves in stormy weather, and, as now made up, in both

t weight, single and double texture, is a stylish
outside wrt:g, durable and comfortable in cool as well
as wet wea . The outside cloths are in the double
texture goods, lined
with a pretty plaid
lining, the - rubber
being between the
cloths and not show-
ingatall, The regu-
lar sizes are bust 82,
h 54; 84/56,

88/59, /60,
42/60, Other sizes
will cost $1.00 extra
and 50 cents extra
for each additional
inch in length,
They are bought
of the largest and
most reliable manu-
facturers in the
world, whose trade-
mark will be a suf-
ficient guarantee.
Each garment is
made in the most
approved manner.
In cut and finish
they cannot be ex-
ed, and are not
sold for less than
one-third additional
to the prices at
which we offer
them,

No. 1is a double texture
cashmere with neat
print lining, with
seawns neatly and
securely stitched ;
black or blue.

SmveLE CAPE, $4.50.
DouBLe Capg, $5.00.

No. 2 is double texture
of fine wwlﬁh
very pre C - Y
ings; black or blue. ¥
Seams sewed and ce-
mented.

SINGLE CAPE, $5.75.
DousLe CarE, $6.25.
& This garment can

be furnished in lighter
weight (ainlfletext-
ure) for as fullows :
SmeLe Carg, $5.00.
DousLe Carg, $5.75.
‘No. 8, ‘l&he following i
sty%;be;oroil etg a‘jgg‘:‘ ﬂnmvnnnss’ DOUBLE CAPE.
. Double texture
- ‘;g ?"YI?“M‘“*& o e cashmere, with a lining
Style C. Douhle texture, good wool tricot, with
gﬂﬁg& lining, Both.sewgd and ceme:boed ;w{)lac:

. BINGLE CAPE, $9.50.—DousLe CAPE, $10.00.

good serviceable velvet collar will be put on th
Rﬂg:!ednm- for $1.25 additional, or a better g:lefor $1 .(35%?
comsorint a1 CALHER e ot
con; ents are

o e y b ight and will be

U. S. SIGNAL BAROMETER.

The barometer is becoming
more popular every year. The
many inquiries we are having
prove this fact, and have
E'sompted us o include these

truments in our list.

This barometer is most reli-
able ; it indicates every change

weather with the extreme
sensitiveness with which it re-
cords all differences in the
pressure of the atmospheric
columu,

It is mounted in brass, 5 in,

diameter, has a porcelain
dinl, beveled glass front, and
comes in a moroceo - covered

P

r, delivered, including a
7.60 ; alone, %€.15,

ALLOW ME, IF YOU PLEASE,
.,

To Kindly Inform You

that you need not be at a loss for the following sea-
sonable articles. We would remind you also that the
Bureau is no longer an experiment, as a very great
number of orders have been filled and sent the coun-
try over without one word of complaint. We insure
satisfaction in every case. Consult :

The August ‘96 number—For Watches, Chains, Shoes,
Clocks, Optical Goods, Flags, Syringes, Electric
Battery, etc., etc.

The September number—For Cook Books, Bibles,
Shoes for Gentlemen, Jewelry, Silverware, Music
Books, ete., ete.

The October number—For Chinaware, Optical Goods,
Sheet: Music, Shoes for Ladies, Standard Medicines,
Fountain Pens, Lamps, etc., ete.

The November number—For Invernesses, Mackin-
toshes, Cutlery, Music Boxes, Fire Arms, Cameras,
ete., ele.

The January 97 number--For Jewelry of all kinds,
Lanips, etc., ete.

If you have misp'aced either of these numbers, send
forit. You should also SExD AT oNcE for full cata-
logueand testimonials of as good a sewing machine as
can be made. Senton trial AND DELIVERED at about
half of retailer’s usual price. Also, SPECIAL BIcYCLE
for ladies and gentlemen. None better on earth.
Direct from factory. Do not invest before seeing
catalogue. Send for one.

SCHOLARS’ SET OF DRAWING
INSTRUMENTS.
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No. 5046.

i

Drawing Tools are at times a necessity to every-
body ; they train the eye of the schoolboy, help the
student to do better work, and are invaluable to the
expert, This set contains seven pieces of nickel-plated
instruments: a divider, 434 inches long, with attach-
able pen and p ncil leg; a plain divider, 4 inches long:
a black-handled ruling Fen: box of extra leads ; key
for dividers ; a wood rule; triangle and nickel-plated
protractor., The whole, fitted into a leathereite-
covered, velvet-lined pocket-case, makes a splendid
set for the first elements of drawing,

Cost to Subscriber, delivered, including a
year’s subscription, #2.80 ; alone $1.35,

| scopical investig:.tion,

RUBBER GARMENTS.
FOR GENTLEMEN.

It is false economy to be without a rubber garment
when they can be bought at these prices. The better
class of goods offer-

ed can beused both
as waterproofs
and overcoats. At
the prices, from
$7.35 up, you may
take your choice of
a Mackintosh,
Sleeveless or
Double-breasted
Coat. The others
can only be fur-
nished in the Mack-
intosh style as illus-
trated. All double
texture. The regu-
lar sizes are:

Bust, 34, 36, 38, 40
Length,52, 53, 53, 54
Bust, 42, 44, 46, 48
Length,54, 54, 54, 54
Larger sizes $1.00
extra, with 50 cents
more for each ad-

MACKINTOSH.

ditional inch in length.
*Add $1.25 for a good,
gerviceable velvet collar,
if desired, or $1.50 for a
better one.

No. 10. A serviceable
Mackintosh of Wide Wule
Diagonal, with pring
lining, neatly and securely
sewed., Colors, black or
blue, for $4.25.

The same garment sewed,
cemented and strapped,

onllly $5.00.

0. 11. Cashmere, print
lining, sewed, cemented
and strapped. Black or
blue. Choice of any style
garment for $7.35.

No. 12. CQovert Cloth ;
Tan; woven lining ; sewed,
cemented and strapped.
Choice of any style gar-
ment for $8.00.

No. 18. Wool Tricot:
fancy woven lining : black
or'blue; sewed, cemented
and strapped, Choice of
any style garment. Price, $9.00.

A trial order will convince you that vou will save at
least twenty-five per cent. on the purchase, and that
the trade-mark will give positive assurance that the
garments are first class, They are warranted by the
manufacturers.

HOUSEHOLD MICROSCOPE.

As shown in the illus- «
tration, this is a large
and complete instru- N\
ment, mounted on a \
jointed brass and iron
stand. It hasthreelenses
in the objective, with
rack adjustment to set
the focus, and gives vari-
ous magnifying powers
up to 110 diameters, Itis
specially adapted to
family and household
use, or to the more ad-
vanced student in micro-

iach  instrument  is
fitted in a waliut box,
con aining a prepared
object, glass slides, and
a pair of forceps.

Cost to Subseriber,
delivered, including
a year’s subscription,
®10.25; alone, $8.85.

No. 5032,

POCKET ATLAS.

Up-to-date. Convenient.
SIZE, 5x3l INCHES.

A complete Atlas of the UNITED STATES, with
CUBA, ONTARIO and QUEBEC. Tt contains com-
prehensive gmhtwal and industrial statistics, and lists
of all cities in the United States of 5,000 ormore popu-
lation, Price delivered, 15 cents.

Useful.
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GLASS.

14-inch,or 114 objective,

black smooth leather
case, nickel and gilt
- trimmings.

Cost to Subscriber,
delivered, including
;;'eé‘zir’s subscription,

.85. Alone, £3.45.
No. 472. XLaville Opera.

_ . MEDICINE.
t his List of Standard Remedies

Has been carefully prepared and comprises meda
icine that is in daily demand. Itis important that
you get it fresh and pure. The several ingredients
are guaranteed to be pure and will be com-
pounded by manufacturing experts.

“OUR OWN MEDICINE CHEST?” contains
the following': 100 liver pills, which act upon that
organ; oo iron tomnic pills, to restore color to
cheeks and lips ; 100 anti-constipation pills, to
gently move the bowels; so dyspeptic tablets, for
indigestion; 25 headache pills, which cure any
ordinary headache ; 100 quinine pills, 2-grain, for
malaria, colds, etc., $r.23.

Persons wishing only one of the above remedies
can have a box containing any one of the follow-
ing: 300 liver pills, 300 iron tonic pills, 300 anti-con-
stipation pills, 250 dyspeptic tablets, oo headache
pills, or 400 QUI%INE PILLS, 2-grain, $r.25.

This quinine is the very best that is manufact-
ured. and will often cure when inferior quinine
has failed.

“HOUSEHOLD MEDICINE CASE.” — 100
compound cathartic pills which act on liver and
bowels; 100 anti-dyspeptic pills, a stomach stimu-
lant ; 100 iron pills, to restore color to cheeks and
lips; 100 constipation pills, for habitual constipa-
tion ; 100 quinine pills, 2-grain; oo liver pills,
which act directly on that organ. The above 6oo
pills will be sent for $1.25.

SPECIAL REMEDIES.—There are certain
prescriptions now universally used in special
cases, and these can now be had in pill form as
follows:

150 malarial pills, to be used when quinine fails
or the patient cannot take it, $1.00.

250 pepsin tablets, to aid digestion, $r.co.

250 skin pills, to remove the causes of pimples,
boils and similar eruptions, $1.00.

200 tonic pills, for nervous prostration, for the
pverworked and overworried, $r.co.
s200 diarrheeal pills, not more than two being
required to effect a cure, $r.00.

150 nervous pills, for those made cross and irri-
;able by nervous debility, will calm and soothe
:he nerves, $1.00.

150 kidney pills, which gently stimulate that
srgan and relieve the urinary troubles of old and
young, $1.o0.

250 cold tablets, which, if taken in season, will
break up any cold that can be caught, $r.00.

SPECIAL REMEDY SAMPLE CASE, con-
faining so each of above eight remedies and 25
headache pills, will be sent for $1.23.

CATARRH.—Those suffering from catarrh are
greatly relieved and often permanently cured by
spraying the nasal passages with water in which
one of the standard catarrh tablets has been dis-
solved. Priceofbox, containing so of these tablets,
50 cents.

WORM MEDICINE.—The best worm medicine
in use—half grain each of santonin and calomel, in
tasteless tablets, so cents per 100 tablets,

COUGHS. -One of the best cough mixtures is
now put up in tablet form. Each tablet repre-
sents a teaspoonful of the cough mixtures; 250 of
these tablets, $1.00.

These prices include delivery by post.

VASELINE PREPARATIONS.—Vaseline is
prescribed by physicians, both internally and ex-
ternally, and it has been found exceedingly satis-
factory. As a base for ointments, pomades,
salves, ete,, etc., itis undoubtedly the best. Vase-
line does not oxidize, consequently does not ran-
cidify, and therefore ointments, etc., made with it
may be kept indefinitely in an unchanged and un-
impaired condition.

SMALL BOX CONTAINING:
2-0z. tube Vaseline Camphor Ice.
2-0z. tube of Pure Vaseline.
1-0z. tube Capsicum Vaseline,

1 jar Vaseline Cold Cream.
1 cake Vaseline Family Soap.

The CAMPHOR ICE is an exquisite toilet ar-
ticle, and most excellent for chapped and rough
skin, hands, lips, for relief of cold in the head, etc.
PURE VASELINE is an invaluable remedy for
external treatment of wounds, burns, sores, cuts,
chilblains, sunburn, &ec., &¢. CAPSICUM VASE=-
LINE is a concentrated extract of the cayenne-
pepperc{ﬂant taken in vaseline, is superior for a
mustard plaster and will not blister. VASELINE
COLD CREAM is good in cases of chafing, and

articularly beneficial for the skin and complexion.

HE SOAP is peculiarly good for all family
toilet purposes. Price for the Lox, so cents, deliv-
ered by post.

"ALUMINUM GOLD.
New—Useful—Beautiful.

This new!y discovered gold-metal makes the most
beautiful tableware. It is constantly in use at the
Fifth Avenue Hotel and .the Hotel Waldorf, of tlug
city, which is considered the finest hotel in the world.
It 1s the exact color of 14-k. gold ; is the same through
and through; will in consequence last indefinitely,
and to allappearances your table will be set with sohd
gold. Imitation goods are on the market. See that
the trade-mark, Waldo H E, is on each piece. To
maintain the beauty of the metal, wash clean in warm,
soapy water, and dry thoroughly, using the polish
when necessary.

16 DozeN. DozgN,
Tea BPOODS. o v xsseaans $1.75 $3.45
Dessert Spoons.... ..... 3.00 5.75
Table Spoons. ... .... s 84D 6.85
Sugar Sh-1.s, each, 60c....
Coffee SpoonsS....o.vvve.. 1% 8.20
5:0°Clock Tetcaveiasiaien. 1.7 8.56
Orange Spoons..... das o 10 4.25
Berry Spoons, each, $1.55
Forks, Dessert.. .. .oeees 3.00 5.75
Forks, Medium........... 8.45 6.85
B orkE Oy starss s e 2.65 5.00
Knives, Butter, each, 70c. s e
Knives, Medium, hollow
handle, steel blades 6.00 11.00
Knives, Dessert. hollow
handle, steel blades. ... 5.50 10.90
Child’s Set, three pieces, per set... 1.30
Sugar Tongs, each..... ......c.0. v 1.85

PACKED IN FINE LINED CASES.

Sugar Shell, onein box. ... ........
Coffee Spoons, six in box.. .....
Orange Spoons, six in box,.....
Berry Spoon, one in box.......
Oyster Forks, six in box.......
One Orange Spuon and one Wis-
sell Silver Orange Knife, in tox
Butter Knife, one in box........
Sugar Shell and Butter Knife,
ONeHNIDOX s ot sinlas v s s toleiale
Sugar Tongs, onein box........

1.55
§OD
Child’s Set, three pieces in box.. 1.65

Sample Tea Spoon will be sent
for 30c., or a Sugar Shell for 60c.

Initialing will be done on any of the flatware we offer,

at 4c. for each Jetter. A small box of polish, suitable
for Gold-Aluminum, will be sent for 10c., or a larger
one for 15¢c. We can also furnish ‘ Putty Paste,* for
cleaning and brightening any solid silver or plated
ware, for 15¢. per box. Delivery will be made by reg-
istered or insured mail at the prices given.

The prices given are for the goods alone, delivered
in insured mail. Should you wish to renew, or be-
come a new subscriber, and will make an order in con-
junction with your subscription, and af the same time
remit $1.40 additional, and you will be entitled to a
subscription for one full year. We reserve the right
to withdraw this offer at any time and without notice.

OPTICAL GOODS.

The Standard Tele-
scope is an instrument
that we can recom-
mend. It measures
16% inches whendrawn
out, 6 inches when
When properly focused it has a magnify-

closed.

ing power of 12 diameters ; thatis to say, a tree or

house seen with this telescope at a distance of 6

miles will appear as it woul

it were only half a mile away.
Price, delivered, $2.40

to the naked eye if

This “*Recading
Glass,” with a diam-
eter of 3 inches, is
, made of the finest
quality improved
lens, with hand-
some nickel frame
and ebonized handle.

Price, delivered, $r.00.

HIGHLY RECOMMENDED.

This electro-medical ap-
paratus is operated by
dry battery. thus dispens-
ing with acids, chemicals
and liquids, and is first-
class in every particular,
All of the metal parts are
nickel-plated, with finely
finished case, two con-
ducting cords, two nickel-
plated handle electrodes,
one rosewood handle, one
sponge holder and foot
{aiatc with eachapparatus.
; ) : Ve can recommend it to
our readers, as it gives a s‘eady, strong or mild
current, will not getout of order easily, and isequal
to the most expensive instruments in finish and ef-
ficiency. Price, complete, $4.25. Extra dry plates
will be furnished for socents. This battery will be
sent securely boxed, all complete for use, by ex-
press, the receiver paying the charges.

=7

A set of two (z) pairs of scissors, 5 and 6 inches.
Tne: are imported first quality haud-forged steel
nick-l-plated and finely finished, and with care will

lasy for years ; cost delivered, including a full year's
subscription, $2.40. The scissors alone, £1, delivery

guarauteed.
SHEET MUSIC.

The quality of this music is the very best. The
composers’ names are household words all over the
continent. None but high~gnpe copyright pieces,
or most popular reprints. It is printed on regular
sheet - music paper, from new p.ates made from
large, clear type, and is in every way first-class,
and worthy of a place in your home.

Remember—That the quality of this sheet mu-
sic is the best. That the music is sent to any ad-
dress, postpaid. That all the little details are u
to the standard. That the vocal pieces have fu
piano accompaniments. That the instrumental
pieces give the bass as well as melody. That it is
equal to any music published.

No. VOICE AND PIANO OR ORGAN.

2. Annie’s Love. Duet. Jos. Winters. ;
G. Mosher-

4. Esther’s Lullaby. Slumber Song.

6. Thinking of Home and Mother. A. M. Cohen
8. Flossie. Waltz Song. A. M. Cohen.

10. The Sweetest Song. L. Denza.

12. The Bridge. Words by Longfellow. Carew.
4. An Outcast.

Character Song. Ntlg Fritz.

Ben Bolt, of “* Trilby " fame. . Kneass.

’E Dunno Where 'E Are. Comic. F. Eplett.

Keep the Horseshoe Over the Door. J. P. Skelly.

Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep. J. P. Knight.

Lurline, Do You Think of Me Now? H.M. Esta-

brooke.

Ave Maria (Cavalleria Rusticana). P. Mascagni.
uanita. Ballad. T. G. May.

Mission of a Rose, The. Song. F. H. Cowen,

Sweet Long Ago, The. H. M. Estabrooke.

By Normandie’s Blue Hills. H. Trotere.

For the Colors. H. L. Wilson.

True to the Last. S. Adams.

Love Ever Faithful. P. Bucalossi.

Come When Soft Twilight Falls, Schumann.

Beautiful Face of Jennie Knott. F. Reissmann.

That Word Was ‘* Hope.” W. Nutting.

Little Boy Blue H. M. Estabrooke.

Easter Eve. Sacred. €. Gounod.

Mother’s Cry, A. P. Adriance.

Musical Dialogue. Duet. E. M. Helmund.

Precious Treasure. L. Weiler.

When thell Roses Are Blooming Again. J. P.

Skelly.
6o. Old Glory. National Air. J. H. Woods.
62. Your Mother's Love for You. K. Koppt.
64. The Vicar of Bray.
66. For You We Are Praying at Home.
Estabrooke.

No. PIANO OR ORCAN.

r. Catharine Waltzes. D. W. Roth.

3. Schabert's Serenade. Transcription. Fr. Liszt.
5. Silvery Waves. Variations. A.P. Wyman.

7. Visions of Light Waltz. S. G. Cook.

16.
19.
21.
23.
25.

27.
28.
30.
32.
34-
36.
38.
40.
42.
44.
46.
48.
50.
52.
54-
56.
58.

H. M.

g. Our Little Agnes Waltz, G. W. Gregoire.

1r. American Liberty March. S. G. Cook.

13. General Smith's March. J. T. Martin.

15. The Old Oaken Bucket. Variations, C. W.

Durkee,
17. Impassioned Dream Waltzes. J. Rosas.
18. Boston Commandery March. . H. Carter.
2o0. Frolic of the Frogs Waltz. J. J. Watson.
22. In Hoc Signo Vinces. K.T. March. H. M. D
24. Over the Waves Waltzes. J. Rosas.
26. Village Parade Quickstep. T. F. Allen.
29. Sweet Long Ago. Transcription. C. D. Blake.
31. Song o= the Voyager. I. J. Paderewski.
33. Corn Flower Waltzes. C. Coote, Jr.
35. Black Hawk Waltz. M. E. Walsh.
27. Battle of Waterloo. G. Anderson.
39. Ruth, Esther, and Marion Schottische.
Cowen.
41. Crack 4 March. G. Ashton.
43. Leap Year Schottische. O. Kahn.
45. March Winds Galop. D. Mansfield. .
47. Cleveland's Second Term March, L. C. Noles.
49. Full of Ginger March. W. Nutting.
s51. Blue-Bird Echo Waltz. M. Morrison,
53. Greeting of Spring. C. Schultze.
55. Memorial Day March. L. Hewitt.
57. Twilight Echoes. F.A. Jewell.
59. Wedding March. Mendelssvhn. .
63. McKinley and Hobart March. J. W. Turner.
65. Bells of Corneville. L. C. Elson.
67. Bryan and Sewall March.

Send your name, address, and 25 CENTS, in
stamps ‘or silver, and we will send you, %B
paid, ANY SIX of the pieces of SHEET MUSIC
that you may select from this list; ANY TWELVE
for 40 cents ; or all of them for 81.75. Always
order by numbers.

Postage paid at the prices given,

owW.

A. M.

REMIT BY RECISTERED LETTER, POST OFFICE MONEY ORDER, OR BY EXPRESS.
Address, DEMOREST MACAZINE PURCHASINC BUREAU,
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SPICE BOX.

THE PROPER DIET.

“1'm going to be a contortionist when 1}
grow up,” said little Johnny, proudly. “ I'm
in training now, so | want you to tell me
what is the best thing for me to eat.”

“ Green apples, my boy,” chuckled the
old man.

THE MUDDY ROAD AND
THE WABBLING WHEELS.

(Continued on Page 253.)
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