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THE SANTA BARBARA FLOWER FESTIVAL.
THE MOTHER OF TW INS TAKES AN OUTING.

H, Lu! I if I only could ! But how can I ? The twins! ” 
“  Leave the twins with Sarah Jane just this once, 

and go. You need an outing and this outing you 
must and shall have. It’ll he perfectly lovely! ”

Lu clasped her hands in an ecstasy and sank down on her 
knees before John, imploringly.

“  Say she shall go, you good old John,” she entreated, 
laughing in spite of her theatrical airs.

“  ‘ Go ’ ?— of course she sh all!” said John, decisively. 
“  If Sarah Jane and I are not as capable of tending twins 
for one day as a little ninety-pound woman is, I’ll give 
up. Hurry into that new gown of yours, Mollie, and start, 
for that excursion train goes at eight- 
forty.”

“  Oh, L u ! I’m so taken by surprise,”
I gasped as I flew upstairs.

A  whole long holiday for me,— for 
me !— the mother of tw ins!

When I came down a few minutes 
later Lu greeted me with a small lunch- 
box.

“  Sarah Jane and I made up a little 
lunch, ” she said. u I ’ve been there every 
year and I know how it is,— a rush and 
scramble for anything to eat at the hotels 
and restaurants, and costly at that. I’ll 
buy the coffee and ice-rcream, Mollie, and 
we’ll have a regular picnic. ”

W ell, we kissed the wondering? twins 
good-by, and John, too, incidentally, and 
off we started. My motherly conscience 
gave me one or two twinges, but soon 
subsided and troubled m© no more that 
day. An outing is no outing if care goes 
along.

What a happy, good-natured crowd 
©f excursionists it was ! Our train sped 
swiftly out *of town, and I, leading, for 
once, home, husband, and twins behind, 
settled down luxuriously in my green 
leather seat to enjoy the beauty and 
novelty of it all.

It was April. Southern California was at its prettiest. 
How green the hillsides With their velvety carpeting of young 
barley! How cloudless and blue the dreamy skies 1 How 
bright and glistening the beautiful Pacific close to whose 
shore our train took its rapid course ! Far out we could see 
a gleaming sail; nearer, a slow-moving freight-steamer puls
ing its heavy way northward to San Francisco and leaving 
its long black plume of smoke behind,— the only shadow that 
crossed the radiant whiteness and brightness of that morn
ing.

“  Don’t let’s talk, Lu,” I said, “  let’s just enjoy it. It 
seems so wonderful to just sit still and see the loveliness of
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it all ; ”  and witli a sigh of supremo content I turned 
m y eyes from lively Lu, who ha<J spied some friends 
and was exchanging gay nods and smiles.

€t All right, Mollie mine, I w on’t say a word till 
we reach Santa Barbara ; and you ju st pitch in and 
enjoy yourself in your own way. I ’ve seen the  
grand old Pacific a hundred times before. Y es, 
even an old maid school-teacher has a few  more 
outings than the mother of twins ! ”

And the mother of twins turned her face to the 
open window and drank it all in ,— the exquisite 
beauty o f sky and field and ocean. The artist-soul 
within her, that used to find expression before life ’s 
prosaic practicalities came upon her, thrilled anew  
as the bits o f lovely scenery flew b y ,— here a nook  
beneath great sycamores where the salt water had 
crept in from  the sea and formed a quiet pool, 
there a vista of glim m ering sea with a white sail 
in the offing,— any one of which w ould blossom

into lasting beauty beneath the nature-lover s  
brush.

But there ! It was an April morning in 
Southern California,— what more need I say in 
praise of it all !

L u ’s bright face glanced gayly back at me as; 
we descended the car-steps at Santa Barbara.

* | Dare I speak now , m y dear ? Da/st I, as 
the boys say at school ? ”

W e  both laughed then, and were swallowed  
up in the great, good-natured crowd. Perhaps 
there were five thousand in that crowd of 
eager, laughing, jostling hum anity, jierhaps 
more. Other trains had emptied them selves o f  
their precious freight, and steamers had brought

A  LO A D  OF D A ISIE S.

A  B O W E R  O F ROSES.

a fair proportion. For it w as the  
great day o f the F low er F estival, 
— the day of the Battle o f the  
Roses and the parade.

Quaint old Santa B a r b a r a ,  
nestled down picturesquely by  
the sea, h ow  gay she looked that 
day ! Such gorgeous colorings 
and decorations I, at least, had  
never seen. E very hue im agin
able appeared on the streets,—  
the long thoroughfare c a l l e d  
M ain was one great blaze o f flam 
ing color,— nothing too bright or  
show y to use in decorating th e  
fronts Lof all buildings, stores, 
hotels, and private residences. 
Oranges and lem ons in great g o ld 
en piles gleam ed from  gay  cornu
copias and shop w indow s. R ed, 
yellow , blue, and g r e e n  , w ith  
every shade and tint p ossib le ,- 
threw  their brilliancy fro m  th o u 
sands o f yards o f gracefu lly  fe s 
tooned bunting.

From  som e h i g h  b a l c o n y ,
A  D A IS Y  EQUIPAGE,
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draped in scarlet and yellow silk and lialf-buried in masses 
o f llowers, looked down at us dark Spanish, faces with soft, 
dreamy eyes ; the Chinese in their picturesque costume were 
everywhere ; Indians aud Mexicans showed their swarthy 
visages among the crow ds; and, taken all in all, it was 
a heterogeneous mass of humanity.

The whole city glowed with color and surged with life.

Bands o f music sent forth the liveliest strains, and gay  
laughter and chatter filled all the air. Gayety, fun, and 
frolic ! One would think that life could never know  such  
things as sickness, death, and sorrow, to look at Santa Bar
bara on this gala-day I

But the flowers I Oh, would that m y pen were equal to 
its ta s k ! Thousands 
upon t h o u s a n d s  of 
roses, t h o u s a n d s  of  
g a r l a n d s  and bou
quets, great masses of 
flowers everyw here!
One might fancy that 
all of California had 
stripped its gardens 
for the display.

“ Oh, Lu ! ”  I said,
“ am I awake or am I  
dreaming ? Pinch me 
and see*”  W h ich  Lu  
proceeded p r o m p tly  
to do.

“  It’s not so  nice as 
it was last year,”  de
clared she with calm  
criticism.

I looked at her in 
s i l e n t  awe. W h a t  
could it have b e e n  
last year !

the symphonies in different shades of the same color, as from  
deep violet to palest lilac ; the dresses o f the happy occu
pants chosen to heighten or complete the effect of their 
flower-decked vehicles. Scores of horses,— black, gray, bay, 
and white,— each with its great garland of roses or hya
cinths, lilies or heliotrope, mustard blossoms or California 
poppies, proudly stepping in time to the music, bearing

gay riders whose entire suits, 
in many instances, were com
posed of flowers. Riders of 
both sexes, by hundreds, gal
loped by like animated bou
quets, and tossed flowers to 
the crowds. T i n y  g i r l s  in 
flower c o s t u m e s  rode upon  
flower-decked horses and bur
ros, and boys by scores sailed 
by on their b i c y c l e s ,  them 
selves and their wheels almost 
covered with blossoms.

T he floats were gorgeou s! 
It is impossible to describe even  
one of all the beautiful devices 
that appeared in the parade. 
M other Goose, George W a s h 
ington, and Christopher Colum
bus came in for their share of 
honor. TTp and d o w n  t h e  
great, .wide street the proces

sion passed for hours, till Lu and I knew everything “ by  
heart,”  as the children say.

Roses flew merrily among the crowds from the gay revelers, 
and the wide street was literally carpeted with the brilliant 
blossoms. But, oh dear! how  can I hope to make one see as we  
saw, that bewildering and lovely s ig h t ! W ord s cannot suffice.

A  S T U D Y  IN  R E D  A N D  W H IT E . POPPIES A N D  D A ISIE S.

A  SPAN ISH  T U R N O U T . PO P PIES A N D  M U ST A R D  BLOSSOM S.

W e  were glad to
perch ourselves upon a friendly railing in a most undignified 
position ; hundreds were glad to do the sam^JS

W h o  that has never seen it can imagine one-half the won
derful beauty of that procession in honor of Flora, queen of 
flowers ! Hundreds of equipages, of every conceivable shape 
and style, decorated with flowers of every kind : some a mass 
of a single color,— roses, daisies, poppies ; others in vividly  
contrasting tints, as red roses or poppies with daisies, or 
mustard blossoms with popjwes ; and, most beautiful of all,

Through all the city at sunset gleamed and glistened beau
tiful banners of blue and gold, prizes won by the successful 
contestants, and, proudly borne homeward held aloft above 
the wearyrmrsesTby their triumphant riders,,

“ W e  mtist see the Old IVlission,”  Lu declared. “ You  
don’t get out once in a dog’s age, and you shall see it all this 
time, M ollie.”  And we did. .

The frisky mules that drew our street-car left us stranded 
some distance from the historic old building, and we with
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A  SYMPHONY IN W H ITE AND LILAC. VIOLETS, HELIOTROPE, AN D  
W ISTAR IA.

many other pilgrims plodded along in the hot sun to the 
shrine which thousands visit every year.

The grave and ancient Father told us that the famous 
building was one hundred and five years old ; and indeed it 
looks it, as Lu observed. It is an immense structure of 
adobe, long and rambling, with two towers at ond end. The 
chapel remains almost exactly as it has been these hundred 
years. Much of the original work of the Indians, for whom  
it was built, remains, and it is all most interesting.

*W ell, all good times come to an, end ; and as night drew 
near our train did likewise, and we joined the waiting 
throng at the station. Homeward bound, Lu and I disposed 
of what luncheon remained from our noonday meal, and never, 
I am sure, did Sarah Jane’s cooking taste so good before.

John was at the station. “  The twins ! M I exclaimed, 
with motherly anxiety.

“ The twins are O. K . ,”  responded John, “ safe in the 
land of N o d ; and Sarah Jane’s got a beau in the front room. 
Had a good time, little woman ? ”

H a r r ie t  F ran c en e  Cro cker .Our Baby Prize.
I N CLUDING the two pages of portraits given in this 

number we have published fifteen hundred and fif-| 
teen pictures of the competitors for our prize of $50 

which is to be given to the baby who shall be adjudged the 
prettiest by the votes of our subscribers. Those which are 
to follow also include some very charming specimens of 
baby beauty ; and the entire collection is a most unique and 
remarkable one. After all have been published,^each sub
scriber will .be allowed a vote, ahd the baby, receiving the 
greatest number of votes will receive thO prize. ft$

Tell your friepds that if they Avish to have the most 
remarkable collection of* portraits of beautiful babies ever 
published, they should get' the last December and the suc
ceeding numbers of Dem orest ’s M ag azin e  ; or, better still, 
tell them to subscribe for it and they wilt receive a Maga
zine that during 1894 will eclipse anything that has been 
before accomplished in the field of periodicals.

A  Remarkable Portrait Album.
T H E  new feature which we introduce in this number o f  

the Magazine, two pages of handsomely executed 
portraits of famous men and women, will be of ex

ceptional interest to our readers, besides being peculiarly 
valuable. W e  shall continue it as a regular and permanent 
thing, furnishing every month eight portraits of uniform 
size reproduced from the very best originals extant, in the 
highest style of art, and printed upon the finest paper. A  
collection of portraits of the world’s leading celebrities can 
be made from this source, the value of which it would be 
difficult to estimate, and which could not be procured in any 
other way unless at great expense. This unique portrait- 
gallery will include celebrities of all classes and all eras, as 
well as persons of the present time who are conspicuous 
or prominent for any special reason, thus making it pecu
liarly valuable as illustrative of contemporaneous history.

In order that it may not be necessary to mutilate the  
Magazine to form a collection of these portraits, they will 
be printed upon pages that will not be numbered, and with
out reading-matter on the backs, which can be removed from  
the magazine without injuring it in any way ; and to provide 
for the safe keeping of these portraits in a permanent and 
convenient form we will furnish handsome albums, especially 
designed to hold two hundred portraits each, which we will 
supply to our readers at cost price. The cheaper grad# of 
these albums will cost thirty cents each, and those made f rbm a 
finer quality of stock and provided with a colored border as 
a margin for each picture will cost forty cents, transporta
tion paid in both cases. In the back of the albums a space 
will be provided in which to insert the short biographical 
sketches that will be printed in a convenient place in the 
Magazine containing the portraits. The sketches will be  
numbered to correspond with the portraits, so they can be 
easily referred to, and being placed by themselves^ in| the 
album they will not detract from the artistic-effect of the 
pages containing the portraits.

The pictures will be uniform in size, and the album will 
be a very handsome ornament for the parlor or library, as 
well as a valuable source of entertainment, information, and 
reference, interesting to every member of the family.

W e  urge the immediate commencement of a collection, ̂ be
cause those who neglect to take advantage of this opportu
nity to form an album of such inestimable value will deeply 
regret it.

The superior quality of these half-tone portraits makes 
them equally as effective as photographs, which would cost 
from fifty cents to two dollars each, therefore the portraits 
we shall give during the year will be worth oirer one hun
dred dollars, for they would cost that sum if purchased in 
the regular way; besides, the photographs would be in differ
ent sizes, which would preclude uniformity in arrangement 
and destroy the artistic effect that ours will present when 
compactly arranged^rn the album.

The idea of furnishing every month a number of authentic 
portraits, of superior*execution, uniform in size, adapted 
specially for the formation of an album, is entirely new, and 
original with us ; and as these are given in addition to the 
regular contents of the Magazine, without extra cost, our 
readers are to be congratulated on having such an excep
tional opportunity to obtain m aterial of this character. It 
is a fad at present to' make collections of portraits of noted 
people, and such a splendid opportunity as we offer our 
subscribers should not be neglected. Send at once for an 
album, and start your collection with those given in this 
num ber. Everybody of note will be included in the Demo
rest’s Magazine collection ; thus at comparatively no cost you 
will have a collection worth hundreds of dollars.
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C O M P E T I T O R S  EOR O U R  B A B Y  P R I Z E . (S e e  P a g e  8 8 0 .)
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COMPETITORS FOR OUR BABY PRIZE. (See Page 330.)
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The Story of a Lost Letter.
F acts Ab o u t  t h e  U n it e d  St a t e s  P o sta l  Se r v ic e .

HE whole thing had
,------1 confe about by the

sh e e re st nonsensical 
kind of luck, resulting 

| su d d e n ly  in such an 
unexpected an d  t r a g ic  
condition of affairs that 
Aunt Olympia was in a 
fair w ay to go out of her 
wits a b o u t  it. As for 
Eph, that elongated speci
men of boyhood who in 
his out-grown tr o u s e r s , 
s h o w in  g  bare sliajiksi, 
looked like a boy* with an 

—'extra story of boy run up 
on top of the first, forming six feet of shapeless perpendicu
lar, he merely sighed in a mechanical fashion and was more 
loutish than ever as he “  ’spected,” and “  tho’t ,” and. made 
one tired with his valueless suggestions.

It all seemed like a dream instead of a page out of the real 
lives of the old lady and the boy ; for instead of awakening to 
find their very own the two hundred thousand dollars Uncle 
Geoff had, in cold-blooded deliberation, signed over to the old 
lady at the last minute, the treasure, lik e  Aladdin’s, had dis
appeared, leaving them as disappointed as a vanished magician 
would have left them.

Indeed, Uncle Geoff’s coming to Melonville had been like 
the sudden descent of one of those fakirisli gentlemen into 
that pleasant scene ; and Insfopportune, or inopportune, 
decease in the guest-room of Aunt Olympia’s modest dwelling 
had the nature of a premeditated act, ending in such utter 
disillusion that there certainly seerded to be a grim touch of 
the unreal about it all. And yet the picture of Uncle Geqjf 
as he sat up in the big four-post bedstead on the night of 
his death and scribbled, for he could do little more, on a 
piece of writing-paper the codicil to nis will, which was to 
change the destiny of his Southern relatives so mightily, was 
engraven on their memories as plainly as ever anything was 
likely to b e ; and Eph was quite sure that the signature he 
had personally affixed to the document had nothing imma
terial about it, for he wrote it so seldom that he had to put 
on his thinking-cap to work out the hieroglyphics that he 
designated letters. .

“ I ’m thinkin’, ” said Aunt Olympia to “  the boy,”  as she 
always alluded to Eph, “ -of goin* down to that Miss I itus an 
accusin’ her of havin’ purposely lost that letter. The very 
fact that she says she never saw it is enough, in my mind, to 
fix the guilt on someone about that office ; and the only some
one that’s there is Helena Titus* And to think that the 
Gregorys and the Tituses are first cousins ! W hat do you 
think about it, Eph ? ”

Eph was sitting cross-legged on one of the heavy mahog
any chairs which it was Aunt Olympia’s special pride to keep 
highly polished. His eyes were turned towards the ceiling, 
and his hands fondled each other in an aimless way. He was 
so long in replying to the question that Aunt Olympia added, 
testily ; 

“  That boy is certainly-, the stupidest critter I ever heard 
tell of ! Did you hear me? ”

Then Eph, without moving his eyes from the ceiling, 
answered, without forgetting his deliberateness or solemnity, 
“ P’r’aps,” and immediately turned his eyes in another

direction, without appearing to observe Aunt Olympia’s  
presence at all.

“  P’raps w'at ? you'great stupid ! Didn’t you hear what I 
said to you? ” growled the old lady. >*..

“ Yes, an’ I answered both yer questions,” replied Eph, 
without moving a muscle or looking any thing but the pro
found oracle, which he apparently believed himself to be, and 
without adding anything to the monosyllable “ p’r’aps.”  
After the old lady had repeated the substance of her remarks 
to him again he gave a slight chuckle as he replied, still 
gazing.at the.ceiling : “  W al, an’ I  answered all yer said,
didn’t I ? . Fust, it’s p’r’aps you will go and accuse Cousin 
Helena of havin’' stole the dockyment ; an’ next it’s p’r’aps 
she did lose it, fur spite ; an’ then it’s p ’r’aps she didn’t do 
anything to it at all. Could I hev answered yer more to the 
p’int2 ”

“ To think she wouldn’t see a letter that passed through 
that office addressed in my handwritin’ ! ” remonstrated Aunt 
Olympia. “  W h y  ! of course she’d peep and pry all around 
it for half a day, an’ more than likely open it to read the 
contents. It was just jealousy to think the,Gregorys would 
have more money than the Tituses, and I ’m goin’* to tell 
her so  before I'm a day older. ” .

“  You don’t want to wait long, then, fur the sun is goin’ 
to close up store mighty soon, and Cousin Helena ’ll hev the 
place fastened up as tight as wax ef you/re not there before 
the mail goes. ”

An old hat and wrap, which looked historic enough to 
be keirlgoms, were produced, and Aunt Olympia “ made 
up y in a space of time which would seem incredible -to a 
city belle.

“  Come along,” she said, seizing Eph by the arm in a man
ner which put him in the light of a common household 
chattel, notwithstanding his pretentious style and profound 
ratiocinative processes, and the couple started off after some 
instructions had been given to an invisible occupant of the 
rear regions of the domicile. Eg
,f Aunt Olympia’s “ place” was situated less thin a quarter 
of . a mile from the railway and post-office to'w hich they 
were bound ; and . the portentous bearing of Miss Gregory 
combined with Eph’s unkempt lankiness, made a start
ling contrast to the somber February landscape flanked 
by the depressed-looking shanties ^and frame dwellings, 
mournfully innocent of paint; which gave Melonville its 
reputation for picturesqueness.

The story of Aunt Olympia’s vanished fortune was com
mon talk since the letter had been lost and complaint sent to 
Washington about it by Miss Titus, the postmistress, and it 
would of CQurse be published in the local paper next day 
that Miss Gregory had insinuated ‘ - somebody ” had made 
away with the wisp of paper which had meant to her, for a 
few hours, incalculable fortune.

Miss Titus was busy over the letters in her little store 
when Eph and Miss Gregory entered, but she looked up over 
the rim of her spectacles when they came in, and gave a curt 
nod to the couple who had caused her so much bother of 
late. Her habit of wearing her gray hair in small curls at 
each side of her face gave the postmistress a somewhat an
tique air ; but her sharp gray eyes snapped with the flash of 
health and vigor, and her spinsterish neatness gave her an 
appearance of eminent respectability.

“ Miss Titus,” said Aunt Olympia, rather sharply, as she 
prepared for the skirmish, “ it seems mighty strange to me. 
Eph’s as sure he mailed that letter as I am that there is 
nobody else in Melonville so many feet high of crass ignorance 
and laziness as himself, and I want to know why it was you 
never saw that letter. It isn’t like you to have any letters 
go out of this place without knowin’ they’re goin’, and 
whose handwritin’ was on them. It seems to me suspicious
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like tliat you never saw that letter. Now, Eph, what did 
you do with that letter ? ” she asked, for at least the fiftieth 
■time.      

** Mailed it,” responded Eph, looking up at a miscellaneous 
Assortment of house-furnishing goods on the ceiling of the 
■store.

“  W h ere?” demanded Aunt Olympia.
“  Right here.”
“  Sure you pushed it straight into the letter-box ? ”
“ No daoubt at all abaout that.”
“  Now, Miss Titus, isn’t that strange? ”
By this time several of the neighbors had come in to see 

what was in progress.
‘| Then you accuse me of having stolen the letter or hav

ing done something with it, I understand ? ” replied Miss 
Titus, bridling up without more ado and growing as red in 
the face as a cock’s comb.

“ I say that you must have seen i t ! ” replied Miss Gregory, 
"threateningly.

“ You won’t get your fortune any the quicker for believing 
"that,” retorted Miss Titus, with a sneer.

“  Now I know who has got that letter, or has gone and 
-sent it somewhere else out of spite ; and it’s a case of pure 
jealoqsy, as I tho’t ,” chimed back Aunt Olympia, in rising 
tones.

“  W h y don’t you go to Washington about it? I should. 
That’s your remedy ; ” and Miss Titus tossed her head, drew 
up her skirt, and continued, “ It’s time to close this office, 
.and no One has any right here any longer. ”

‘ ‘ I will go to Washington, ” snapped Aunt Olympia. ‘ ‘ It’s 
more than likely you’ve sent that paper to the Dead Letter 
Office, because you tho’t the man who wrote it was dead and 
couldn’t do it over again. I’ll go to New York, if necessary, 
to find my letter; and I’ll know about the person who was 
responsible for losing it, too ! ”

Aunt Olympia, rather a corpulent woman and well into her 
sixties, drew her reserves, in the shape of Eph, away at this 
juncture ; and without waiting for any further fire from the 
•enemy dragged her inert-looking escort out into the street, 
-and plunged into the gloom of the falling shadows with a 
remark that probably Nebuchadnezzar, who was dubbed 

Neb,” for short, the African gentleman who had been left

at home, had failed to keep 
a satisfactory lookout after 
things generally, to the mor
tal ruination of somebody, 
something, or other, about 
which there were h id d e n  
dangers lurking.

“  W e  start for ^Washing
ton tomorrow,” remarked 
Miss Gregory, decidedly, as 
they trudged off towards 
home.

“ P ’r’aps,” echoed E p h ,  
in a far-away tone which 
sounded ominous of doubt. 
“ Take some hustlin’, ” he 
added, reflectively, at the 
thought of the necessary 
preparations for the tr ip ,  
“ an’ I’ve got to git store 
clothes ag’in, because ther’ 
won’t be no time to hev ’em 
made, an’ I kain’t go in these 
things to call on such nobs 
as Cleveland an’ them folks 
who run the post-office at 
Washington. ”

“  W e ’ll have to have an extry pair of pants and join the 
two legs together for you,” replied Miss Gregory; “ an’ 
I want you to put on your best behavior, fur before the war 
the Gregorys was where the Clevelands would have never 
tho’t of bein’, an’ I want ter have some credit reflected on 
the family name when we get in with the elite. I reckon 
it’ll cost a pretty penny to find that letter ; but find it I ’ve 
got to, or else my old bones won’t rest in their grave. You 
had better' look in the almanac tonight an’ see how long 
this weather will last, also where the post-office is at W ash
ington, and who keeps store there, and whatever things it 
is necessary to know for this trip; for I never was any 
further North than Birmingham in my life, and shall have 
to rely on you to see that we do things in proper style 
and don’t get lost like the letter.”

“ I’m thinkin’ it’s mighty lucky fer us that Hoke Smith 
was born in the next State to our own ; he ain’t a-goin’ to 
go back on us, I reckon,” replied Eph, with a political wink 
that would have done credit to a Tammany chief’s faith in 
his own acumen, as he brought his long legs to anchor at 
the front door of the Gregory homestead.

II.

It was a cold, raw morning, two-days after Aunt Olympia’s 
visit to Miss Titus, that Eph and herself emerged from the 
Gregory domicile and started down the road for the rail
way station. On the countenance of Aunt Olympia there 
were serious signs of uneasiness, notwithstanding the 
solacing hope that Hoke Smith would do his part bravely, 
and the somewhat jaunty air of Eph, who swung a large 
leather satchel in his right hand, and kept his chin high 
in the air in the same way he always kept it when he 
w alked into meeting on a.Sunday. Aunt Olympia, acquainted 
by long experience with the cussedness of “ niggers,” as she 
always unhesitatingly called them, had left Nebuchadnezzar 
in charge of the homestead with serious misgivings as to the 
results ; but she had not omitted to leave instructions with 
several of the neighbors to keep an eye on the gentleman, 
and Neb was under stricter supervision from the moment of 
her departure than he would have been with a Pinkerton 
detective watching his movements.

T H E  C O U N T R Y  P O S T -O F F IC E . “  N O W , E P H , W H A T  D ID  Y O U  D O  W I T H  T H A T  L E T T E R  ? ”
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Eph did not know the difference between a nucleus and an 
equator, but be bowed bis bead acquiescently.

“  Why, those sbow buildings tbey put up in Washington 
and New York,” continued tbe old man, “ are just for band- 
some headquarters for tbe fellows who sit and draw fat sal
aries while we poor ones bustle for tbe coin. Tbe principal 
part of tbe postal work today is done on tbe mail-trains, 
which are simply traveling post-offices. Before tbe war 
there wa’n’t half a dozen of them ; now tbey cover tbe entire 
country. Tbe great routes are from New York to Baltimore, 
Washington, and all through tbe South and Southwest, 
over tbe Pennsylvania and Baltimore & Ohio systems ; from 
New York to Chicago, connecting at Albany for Canada, and 
running straight through to the Pacific slope with connec
tions to British. Columbia and Manitoba ; while the Eastern 
route, starting from the Grand Central Depot, New York, 
sweeps New England clear through to Nova Scotia and New 
Brunswick. There are minor routes, such as that dubbed

IN T E R IO R  O F  A  M A L L -C A R .

The railroad which ran from Melonville to Birmingham 
was not so bad as some which have the reputation of running 
on a time schedule to suit the convenience of local patrons, 
and as the morning train was a “ mail,” with special cars for 
the postal service, it was in on time. Aunt Olympia and her 
companion were soon comfortably seated, after some dis
cussion about the disposition of the leather satchel; Eph 
wanted to sit with it between them, to avoid having it stolen, 
and Aunt Olympia insisted otherwise.

As soon as the train, which Aunt Ophelia “  tho’t ” was go
ing at a fearful pace, was fairly started on its way, Eph, who 
was of an inquisitive turn of mind, left his aunt and walked 
over to the conductor, with whom he had a slight acquaint
ance, having once or twice met him at the station.

“  Goin* any further than Birmingham ? ” asked the con
ductor, as Eph sidled up to him and nodded familiarly.

Eph nodded and looked out of the window in a brown study, 
presently adding, as a clincher, “ Guess so,” and looking still 
more solemnly important.

“  Takin’ the old lady out for a racket, e h ?” con
tinued the conductor, winking his eye, for no particu
lar reason except it might have been to encourage 
Eph’s confidence.

“ These cyars don’t goto Washington, do they?” 
inquired Eph, after a few seconds’ silence.

“  No ; we catch the fast mail at Birmingham,” re
plied the conductor. *4 This is only a small road, you 
know. Curious, the way these mail-trains are run.
They are arranged just like regular post-offices. Did 
you ever see inside one?”

“ Naw,” answered Eph, nonchalantly; but a mo
ment later, reflecting that anything connected with 
postal matters was of the highest interest, he said:
“  Shouldn’t mind if I did, though. It would help 
time along nicely. I didn’t think they ’lowed any
one in thar ’ceptin’ the clerks.”

The conductor winked again, this time at Ms own 
sagacity, and said, in an authoritative manner, “ Come 
this way, I guess it’s all right for me and you. The 
boys ain’t busy on this route, an’ they are pretty 
decent sort of fellows.”

Eph followed him into the mail-car, and when the 
clerks looked up they opened their eyes wide at sight 
of the queer caricature.

“ My friend, Mr. Stilts from Melonville,” said the 
conductor, gravely.

* ‘ Where is he going to exhibit ? ” asked one of the 
clerks.

“  At the White House, I expect,” replied the conductor.
Eph looked up at the ceiling, unconscious of these remarks, 

and finally began asking questions about the postal service, 
of an old, gray-haired man who looked like a veteran in the 
service, while the conductor went off and left him.

“ Yes,” said the clerk, reflectively, “  I’ve been at this work 
since ’46. Old enough to have retired years ago. But what’s 
seventy-five dollars a month with a family to support? Do 
you know, young man, I was one of the first clerks in the 
service to work at this railway business.”

* ‘ Maybe you know something about lost letters, then ? ” 
questioned Eph.

“  Know everything from A to Z in the Yewnited States 
postal layout, young man.”

“ Why don’t they make you b oss?”  asked Eph, gravely.
“  Too useful where I am, I s’pose,” answered the old fel

low, philosophically.
The^answer satisfied Eph, and he asked his companion to 

explain all about the system of the mails to him.
*4 Right here,” commenced the old man, “  is the w/wcleus 

of the whole business.”

the * New York and Dunkirk,’ which takes in Southern New 
York and Northern Pennsylvania, but the three great trunk- 
routes are those just mentioned. Special fast mail-trains 
follow all the great railroad routes in the country.”

At this moment the train went rolling past a country station, 
and while one of the clerks threw off a mail-pouch, another 
drew in a hook attached to the outside of the car, which had 
caught up the mail-bag from the town they were passing. This 
feature of the mail system was not new to Eph, as he had 
seen the same scheme worked at other local offices. It is 
done to save time, as every minute counts in mail service.

“  W e don’t consider it hard work on this route,” said the 
old man, as he left Ms companions to attend to the pouch 
they had just received, “  but you get it lively on some of the 
main lines,— from Atlanta, say, to WasMngton, or from 
Washington to Charleston. Clerks work on some of the 
heavy routes thirty-six hours at a stretch. W e relieve each 
other, and take things pretty easy. I presume you never 
saw the interior of a mail-car before. Come here ! I’ll show 
you how the system works, and you’ll know more than half 

I the people do who think themselves clever.”
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The mail-car was about sixty feet long and fitted up very 
much after the style of a regular post-office. One end of it was 
devoted to the receiving department, and package after pack
age of mail-matter was piled up in it. Cases of pigeon-holes 
lined the walls of the other end of the car, a space being 
reserved for the sacks for newspapers and heavy mail, which 
hung on iron frames. Long tables for sorting the mail ex
tended along in front of the pigeon-holes, and down the 
center of the car stacks of leather pouches to receive the 
mail were packed.

“ W e ’ll be in Birmingham in an hour, and all our mail is 
about sorted except what we’ll pick up now on th e. way, 
which will be very light, and won’t keep more than one man 
busy,” added the mail-clerk.

“ You see, this pouch of mail which we took in below has 
to be sorted, so they have dumped it on the distributing- 
table. If there is anything in it for the stations between here 
and Birmingham it will be put into the proper pouches and 
dropped at the stations; and that for places beyond for 
which we have pouches to make up will be put in pigeon
holes, so that when we reach Birmingham and turn our 
matter over to the transfer agent at that 
point, all of it will: be sorted and put into 
pouches marked and ready for delivery 
up to that point.

‘ ‘ Before we left Atlanta we went aboard 
the car and sorted all the mail shipped 
there to start with, so as to be ready to 
handle all that we took in at intermediate 
places. You see the pigeon-holes are all 
labeled with the names of stations on the 
route; but there are hundreds of other 
places to which matter that came in the 
pouches is addressed. These are country 
post-offices off the routes of the railways, 
whose mail has to be delivered at the near
est way-stations to them and goes into the 
pouches dropped at those points. W e  
have to be familiar with the names and 
locations of all these places, so that in 
sorting no time is lost. Those who have 
been in the service a long time are pretty 
familiar with this part of the business; 
but there are new offices being started 
all the time, and changes in routes occur
ring, which make it necessary always to 
have our wits about us. There is also a 
good deal of confusion caused by the receipt of heavy quan
tities of mail at points where we take on the output of an
other railway system which we happen to cross.

“ Here we are going into Woodstock, see?” and the old 
man pointed out a town in the distance which they were 
approaching. “  The letters for Woodstock have already been 
transferred from the pigeon-holes to the pouch, which is 
closed up and ready to be dropped off,” he continued. 
“  There are several bags of newspapers and fourth-class 
matter piled up against the door, ready to be put off at the 
same place. The only remaining town to pass before Birming
ham is reached is Bessemer. Bessemer mail-matter is still 
in the pigeon-holes, because there may be more from the 
pouch taken in at Woodstock to add to it before it can be 
closed. System ! I should say it was ! L#ook at that man 
tying up a package for some backwoods settlement, to go 
into the Woodstock pouch. He puts a label in with his 
name signed to it, and if there is one letter in there that 
should have gone to another place, his name goes on the list 
for another bull at Washington.”

“ You don’t lose many letters in handlin’ them, I s’pose, 
do you ? ” queried Eph, who had been a model listener

to the old gentleman’s exposition of the railway mail-sys
tem.

4 4 Can’t say we do ; but of course accidents will happen. 
Sometimes there’s a love-letter of some poor critter goes 
astray, and he writes to Washington an’ kicks up a rumpus 
about it, an’ sometimes he gets it back again,— finds it at the 
Dead Letter Office, or at the very place he posted it, laid away 
on some dusty shelf or stuck in a corner where it was for
gotten by everybody. Of course there’s a hundred things 
can happen to a letter ; but there’s mighty few of them goes 
astray without a pretty good reason, unless they don’t hap
pen to have the right address on them.”

Eph was not looking up at the ceiling now, but was star
ing with mouth agape and bulging eyes at the man before 
him, who he had already decided was a very remarkable 
being. These last words of his were sinking into the soul of 
the Alabama boy, who intended to weigh them as he would 
chunks of gold, and treasure them as a probable means of 
finding Aunt Olympia’s precious “ dockyment.” At the 
thought of that personage Eph suddenly remembered how 
long he had been absent from her ; and fearing to wait longer

M A IL -C A R S  A T  W A S H IN G T O N .

for more information he hastily left the postal-car, after bid
ding the old veteran adieu, and found Aunt Olympia in tur
bulent discussion with the conductor concerning his absence.

From this point to Birmingham Eph sat quietly by the side 
of his aunt, and listened to her rebuke for his absence with
out making any response. He was memorizing the old 
clerk’s words about the things that could happen to a letter. 
At Birmingham the > pair were to take the limited train for 
Washington, after passing a night at the hotel and replenish
ing the wardrobe of Eph, a highly necessary proceeding.

III.
T h e  experiences that Aunt Olympia and Eph encountered 

during their trip from Birmingham to Washington, while 
seeming to them a romance of the most wonderful type, 
could be easily imagined by the average traveler. Aunt 
Olympia "\yas unfortunate enough to get an upper berth in 
the^sleeping-car, and declared that she would never go to 
bed on a sleeping-car again if she had to die up North instead 
of going back home. Eph managed to get some clothes to fit 
him after a fashion, without putting two pair of legs together, 
the extra length being obtained by some mysterious process
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known as “  letting- dow n/’ Aunt Olympia had learned from 
a fellow traveler of more experience than herself where to 
find a hotel in Washington suited to her tastes, and when 
she emerged with Eph from the cars in the station at W ash
ington had recovered somewhat from the jolting she had 
suffered the night before.

Eph could not help staring with admiration at two huge 
mail-cars which stood in the depot ready for service, one on 
the Southern and another on the Northern route. A man was 
mailing a letter at a box in one of the cars, and Aunt Olympia 
remarked,

“  I suppose you think, boy, you know a mighty lot about 
the letter business by this time ? ”

*4 P’r’aps,”  answered Eph, with a knowing smile, as they 
started off for the cab-stand, where they yielded themselves 
up to one of the importunate Jehus, who almost seized them 
bodily and hastened them into a hack.

“ Guess we’d better eat before we call on Hoke Smith,” 
suggested Eph, as they sat opposite each other in the vehicle 
after giving the necessary instructions to the driver.

“  * Eat ’ ! ” exclaimed Aunt Olympia, with disgust in her 
tones, as she tried to feel comfortable in her novel situation. 
“  Plenty of fine silverware and napkins and 
French names to the trash they give you, but 
I haven’t seen anything to * eat ’ since I left 
Melonville! ”

Eph shook his head sadly, and said he’d 
like a bit of the cold punkin-pie they left at 
home; and Aunt Olympia muttered something 
about the perdition to which people were 
going who spoilt good victuals the way those 
foreign cooks were doing.

The hotel to which they had been referred 
was one of modest pretensions, and after some 
useless expostulation with the hackman over 
his exorbitant charges, in the course of which 
he threatened Aunt Olympia with the lock-up 
and pretended to look around for a police offi
cer, Aunt Olympia paid him and went into the 
hotel to make arrangements for her stay.

“  I ’d like to see a coachman threaten a 
Gregory with the station-house down in Ala
bama,” she said, indignantly, to the clerk, when she reached 
the hotel office.

“  W hat kind of rooms would you like, ma’am ? ”  asked the 
clerk, without paying any attention to her remark.

“  I said I’d like to see a coachman threaten the Gregorys 
down in Melonville with takin* the law on them f ” repeated 
Aunt Olympia.

* ‘ W ill you sign your names to the register ? ” asked the clerk, 
putting a pen into Eph’s hand and pushing the book before him.

“  W e  hain’t made no bargain yet. Don’t you sign it ! ” 
exclaimed Aunt Olympia, not at all pleased by the clerk’s 
supercilious i^anner.

“  The cheapest rooms are three and four dollars each a 
day, with board, ma’am,” replied the clerk, without changing 
his tone or manner.

Aunt Olympia put up her hands in horror.
“  I’ve heard, ” she said, “  that Congress was full of thieves, 

and so I suppose they’re all alike here. I might just as well 
give you the farm and done with it. Come, Eph ! sign your 
name and we’ll get some dinner. If we stay long in W ash
ington it’ll cost us more than the money is worth. ”

“ Adjoining rooms, I suppose, ma’am,” said the clerk, 
touching a gong.

Eph nodded his head, and a bell-boy came up and seized 
hold*of the grip.

“  Rooms two hundred and one and two hundred and two,’ 
called the clerk.

Vox,. X X X .-  A pr il , 1894.—25 f

“  This way,” said the boy to Eph ; and a minute later 
the trio were in the elevator.

“  Top floor,” called the boy as the elevator commenced to 
ascend.

Aunt Olympia stared around, and a look of terror came 
into her face. The elevator increased its pace, and she seized 
hold of Eph, who was trying to look stoical, but trembling all 
over. Presently the elevator stopped and someone got off. 
Aunt Olympia started forward and was pulled back just in 
time to save her from being crushed in the doorway.

“  Look o u t! ” cried the colored elevator-boy, sharply.
“  Don’t speak to me like that, you uneducated nigger ! ” 

snapped Aunt Olympia.
Finally the couple and the bell-boy reached the top, and 

Aunt Olympia sighed gratefully as she stood on the solid floor 
again. The bell-boy whisked out his keys.

“  Two hundred and one,”  he called out, flinging open the 
door.

Aunt Olympia advanced into the room. Her eyes blazed 
with chagrin as soon as she saw its dimensions and scanty 
furniture.

“ You call this a room  in Washington, do y o u ?”  she

shouted to the bell-boy. “  W e  call it a cupboard, at home.”
The bell-boy smiled and ushered Eph into his apartment,
“  Dinner is six to eight. I’ll bring you up some ice-water 

right away,” said the boy, with a twinkle in his eyes, and 
then left the worthy couple to settle themselves in their 
temporary quarters.

* * Four dollars a day and no dinner till six o’clock ! I 
never heard such uncivilized notions in my life ! ” exclaimed 
Aunt Olympia. c ‘ I ’d like to know what folks see in Washing
ton to be so anxious to come here for I For my part I 
wouldn’t give my place at Melonville for all the houses here 
put together.”

“ P’r’aps,” echoed Eph, with his customary terseness.
“ P’r’aps what, b o y ?” snapped the old lady, sharply.
“  P’r’aps you wouldn’t get the chance,” replied the oracle, 

rolling his tongue against the side of his mouth, and leaving 
Aunt Olympia to settle the matter by herself as he disappeared 
into his own quarters to evade further argument.
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Mr. Bissell was found; lie patiently listened to Aunt 
Olympia’s account of the lost letter, carefully noting her 
suspicions concerning Miss Titus, and cheerfully furnished 
letters to the Chief of the Postal Department in Washington 
and to the Postmaster of New York requesting that every 
facility the rules of the service permitted might be given 
them to aid in the recovery of the missing letter.
• Eph declared, when armed with these two documents, that 
he would take good care before his return to know more 
about the postal service of the country than Miss Titus, and 
come mighty near finding that letter if no one had destroyed 
i t ; and the couple promptly started for the Inquiry Office of 
the Postal Department, to test the magical power of the Post
master-General’s letter.

There is probably less delay through red tape in getting at 
the chief persons in the postal service and obtaining their 
attention and assistance, than can be found in any other 
department of the Government. This is due largely, per
haps, to the fact that the advantage of expedition is so forci
bly impressed upon them by the character of the business 
they conduct, that it makes them more alert and anxious to 
clear up matters quickly than are those in other branches 
where more leisurely habits are possible.

The letters which the travelers presented to the Post Office 
Department secured them immediate attention ; and after the 
nature of their business had been elicited by a few well-placed 
questions they were referred to Mrs. Collins, the hand-writing 
expert, who, it was surmised, might discover from their story 
something which might lead to an elucidation of the mystery, 
it being inferred that the missive in question had found its 
way to the Dead Letter Office through that most common of 
causes, an illegible and incorrect address.

Mrs. Collins, who is considered the leading expert in her 
line upon this continent, or, more technically speaking, the 
greatest “ blind reader” in the postal service, received her 
callers with her customary courtesy, and was soon plying 
them both with questions concerning the precise character of 
the address written upon the letter.

“ The letter,”  said Aunt Olympia, “ was addressed all 
right, for I  addressed it myself. I  should think no one 
would put a letter in the mails without the proper address 
upon it.”

“ You would think so,” replied Mrs. Collins, pleasantly, 
“  but if you were in my place for twenty-four hours you would 
think the people of this country the most thoughtless and 
careless beings imaginable. Yes, over four hundred thousand 
letters come here every year because they are improperly 
addressed, and over ninety-five per cent of them we eventu
ally deliver to the persons for whom they were intended. It 
is very difficult to ascertain the correct addresses in many 
instances, and three of us are kept constantly busy trying to 
find out to whom the senders of the letters meant to address 
them. Here is a batch, for instance, which we have just 
been fixing up to return to New Y o rk ; ”  and Mrs. Collins 
picked up a pile of letters. “  The first, you see,” she said, 
“  is addressed to ‘ 20 Quincy Steep, N. Y . ’ It is intended for 
‘ 20 Coenties Slip, New York City.’ Here is a much simpler 
mistake,— ‘ Mr. Payne, Dakota City.’ That is intended for 
someone at the ‘ Dakota Flats, New York City.’ Here is 
one more puzzling, from abroad. ‘ Sotriver, Kontri, New 
York.’ This the intelligent foreigner intended for ‘ South 
River, New Jersey,’ ‘ Kontri’ standing for ‘ country,’ as he 
had probably heard someone allude to South River being in 
the ‘ country,’ while visiting New York. Here is rather a 
puzzling Chinese letter intended for * Sing Wah, 41 Church 
Street, New Britain, Connecticut.’ Here is another from an 
Italian source, and rather difficult so far as %e name of the 
city is concerned, but that is easily surmised from the street 
being in Baltimore.”

Aunt Olympia, who had been listening quite attentively to 
Mrs. Collins, here interposed by remarking, ‘ ‘ It may be all 
very well for Chinese and Italians to make such mistakes,but I  
hope you don’t think an intelligent American would do it ? ”

“  Oh, certainly ! ” said Mrs. Collins ; “ they even go so far 
as to put letters in the mail without any address at all on 
them. Those we are compelled to open ; but when possible 
to avoid doing so, we do not open letters. It is not long since, 
upon opening an envelope sent here without any address 
on it, or name of the sender, I found a certified check for 
forty thousand dollars, which a prominent business man had 
put in the mail, imagining that he had addressed it. Some
thing suddenly occurs to distract a person’s attention for a 
moment while they are preparing mail-matter, and the mis
take is made unconsciously. In many cases we find it neces
sary to use the microscope in deciphering illegible addresses. 
Among the amusing and sometimes pathetic missives which, 
reach us are letters from little children to Santa Claus, beg
ging him to remember them at Christmas, and offering all 
sorts of arguments why he should do what they ask. After 
all, however, there is but one-half of one per cent of the 
matter sent by mail which fails to reach its proper destina
tion promptly, and much of this subsequently does so. Now 
I have tried to explain to you how it is possible for a mistake 
to occur ; and as I really want to help you find your valu
able letter, please address an envelope as exactly as possible 
like the one you mailed containing the codicil.”

Mrs. Collins furnished Aunt Olympia with envelope and 
pen, and she promptly wrote, in a fairly legible hand, ‘ ‘ Law
yer Sance, Equitable Building. New York.”

“ That,”  said she, “ is the address Cousin Geoff gave me 
on his dying bed, and I have, since addressed letters to Mr. 
Sance, from which I have had replies.”

Mrs. Collins examined the address critically for a few mo
ments ; it was so simple that a mistake in connection with it 
seemed impossible. She shook her head as she laid it down, 
saying :

“ I  am afraid if  that is so your letter has never como 
here. I  do not remember all, of course, that we g e t ; but 
there seems to have been no possibility of an error in such a 
case, and I see but one way to account for its loss, providing 
you are sure it was mailed.”

“  We're sure of that; but Miss Titus, the postmistress, 
says it was not,” interposed Eph, briefly.

“  That is strange. How should she know it was not 
mailed ? ”  asked Mrs. Collins.

“ Oh, you see,” answered Eph, “ she knows Aunt ’Lym- 
pia’s writin’ quick enough, and says she never saw a letter 
mailed at that time from her.”

“ Miss Titus must be very observing, I  should think,”' 
said Mrs. Collins, “ but she may have overlooked it, never
theless. Who mailed it ? ”

‘ ‘ I did, ” replied Eph, promptly.
Mrs. Collins was thoughtful for a minute. “ You would 

better go to New York and make inquiries in the City Deliv
ery Department. Letters, occasionally get astray there, al
though seldom, and it would have to be owing to some 
peculiar accident ; but by going yourself and presenting the 
letter from Mr. Bissell to Postmaster Dayton, you may be 
sure that an extraordinary search will be made. In my opin
ion the trouble lies either at one end of the line or the other, 
and in this business guessing accomplishes nothing. They 
will do all they can for you at New York ; and if it is not 
there, perhaps it is on some out-of-the-way shelf in your 
own post-office, misplaced by error and forgotten. Rather 
lax systems prevail in some country post-offices, as I am well 
aware. I will, of course, keep a close watch for it here ; 
but if you addressed it as you say, I do not think I shall ever 
be able to be of any service to you.”
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Mrs. Collins was on the point of bidding her callers adieu 
and God speed, when Eph, who had been listening admir
ingly to Mrs. Collins* businesslike talk, and making a men
tal digest of all she had been saying about lost letters, asked 
if they might not be allowed, before taking their departure, 
to have a glimpse of the Dead Letter Department.

“ Oh, certainly,”  replied Mrs. Collins, “ with pleasure. 
Come ! 1 will take you down. But be prepared to see some 
very remarkable sights when you get there.**

The Dead Letter Office is situated under the basement of 
the Post Office Department, and as the trio descended to the 
vaults Eph looked suspiciously around as if  he were not

IN  TH E DEAD  LETTER  OFFICE.

sure about venturing into such a queer place. The gloomy 
corridors and vaults were, however, as he found, well lighted 
by electricity, and his apprehensions soon gave place to 
curiosity as he saw the odd character of some of the articles 
which were scattered around the office. He was brought up 
in his investigation with a round turn at the table where 
Mrs. Collins had stopped, as he beheld the skull of a de
funct biped like himself staring at him, and a still more 
uncanny object in the shape of an Indian’s scalp close by it, 
while a few feet behind these interesting relics reposed a 
small alligator which looked about ready to make a spring 
at someone, probably Aunt Olympia, who would have fur
nished a plentiful meal for it. The skull proved to have 
been sent to a physician, who failed to get it because he 
would not pay the excessive mail-charges. The scalp was 
accompanied by a letter breathing heroics and gore, from a 
young man on the frontier who was beginning to make his 
collection of scalps. It is not very probable that the scalp 
was a fresh one, but it was an impressive memento to send 
home to younger brothers, if  it had ever reached them. The 
alligator was dead ; but Mrs. Collins alarmed Aunt Olympia 
(who immediately proceeded to draw her skirts closer around

her) by stating that reptiles such as adders, and even rattlers, 
sometimes reached the department in packages and had to 
be looked after, while centipedes, tarantulas, and young 
alligators were not at all uncommon.

“  The other day,” added Mrs. Collins, “  an adder escaped 
from its box. It was in a torpid condition and considered 
dead, so its box was left open. Next day it was found under 
one of the young ladies’ desks, but it was finally captured 
again.”

“ Who gets these things that never find any owners?”  
asked Eph.

“  In the first place,” replied Mrs. Collins, “ we make every 
effort to discover to whom they belong, and, as in the case of 
letters, a * tracer ’ is sent out, which is simply a line of in
quiry extending as far as the evidence furnished by the ad
dress or contents goes. The postmarks are the final clue for 
the tracer to take up ; and as it is easily seen which is the 
starting-place, or mailing-point, inquiries are made there, and 
a notice posted up notifying the sender that his package is not 

■ delivered. In cases where the address of the sender is given, 
either outside or inside of the package, the work is much sim
plified, as it can be returned at once upon receipt of instruc
tions, or mailed correctly if he gives the proper address and 
supplies necessary postage. Some of the missent packages 
never reach, here at all, but are held at the office to which 
they are addressed, until corrections can be made by commu
nicating with the sender. Often enough, contents and wrap
per arrive separately, the package having been broken in 
transit. The wrapper, if  it contains any clue as to where it 
was mailed and by whom, is traced, and the following inscrip
tion placed upon it: * Received without contents. Search for 
the contents will be made if description is sent to the Inquiry 

Department.’ It is then returned to the sender. The con
tents are apt to be found at the post-office to which the wrap
per was addressed, having been in the bottom of one of the 
mail-sacks. They are promptly restored on identification. 
Eventually, in cases where all efforts to discover owners for 
lost articles have failed, they are finally disposed of at auc
tion. This in no case occurs before at least two years have 
elapsed, and the discovery of the owner is practically impos
sible. The sale of these articles does not, of course, begin to 
pay for all the expense of the department; and a final pre
caution is taken by publishing a catalogue of the articles to be 
auctioned at the annual sale, which often brings the owners, 
forward after all efforts to find them have been in vain.

“ Down there,”  and the speaker pointed to some shadowy" 
crypts which did not look unlike catacombs, “ are the dead 
letters, a constantly increasing pile, which probably have- 
been the causes of more heart-breakings, romances, and. 
tragedies, than anything else in the world. Many a dying 
pillow would have been softened if ‘ that letter,’ one of those 
which ‘ never came,’ had been delivered as it would have 
been if  properly addressed. There are faded lines accom
panying pictures, locks of hair, and all the little mementos 
of affection and love which humanity clings to even in this 
practical age. It seems hard to think that no friendly hand 
guided those anxiously awaited messages to their destina
tion ; but there they are, waiting their turn to be burnt up 
when there is no longer room for them here and no chance 
of their ever being restored to the writers. ”

Mrs. Collins here intimated that she must return to her 
duties; and after wishing Eph and Aunt Olympia the best 
of luck, they separated, the latter to make arrangements for 
an early departure for New York.*

»
IV,

It is not to be supposed that Eph had listened to the re
marks of Mrs. Collins concerning the probable fate of the 
momentous letter without following the same course which
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lie had done with regard to the information furnished by the 
old clerk on board the mail-train. That he was more serious 
than ever he had been in his whole life before, and must 
necessarily be doing a powerful lot of “  tliinkin’,” was ob
vious even to such a dispassionate critic of his as Aunt 
Olympia, who remarked several times that the boy seemed 
to have “ growed all of a sudden into a man.” She even 
trusted him with a “ quarter,”  occasionally, to spend for 
something they needed, and listened with respect to what he 
had to say about tracing up a letter.

Aunt Olympia’s surprise at the turmoil of the Washington 
streets was double discounted when, one morning, the day 
after leaving Washington, she found herself in the bustle and 
din of New York, on one of the new Broadway cable-cars, in 
which she finally obtained a seat, after bumping back and 
forth between a passenger and the conductor before getting 
hold of one of the straps.
Escape was finally made 
into the precincts of the 
Post Office, and the couple 
climbed to the second floor 
and were politely shown 
into the Postmaster’s pres
ence, to whom they pre
sented their letter. The 
Postmaster i n v i t e d  his 
callers to take seats, and 
listened to Aunt Olympia’s 
statements about the let
ter with much interest 
and s y m p a t h y .  After 
having learned the exact 
state of affairs he sent for 
the chief clerk of the In
quiry Department and con
signed his callers to his 
a t t e n t i o n ,  with instruc
tions to have a most thor
ough search made for the 
letter at every point where 
it could possibly have been 
delayed.

f ‘ I f  you will leave your 
address with this gentle
man, I  will see that you 
hear from us within a day 
or two,” said the Post
master, kindly; “ andnow 
you are in town, probably 
you w o u ld  l i k e  to go 
through the Post Office.”  |

Eph, anxious to imbibe all the information possible about 
the postal service, thanked Mr. Dayton, and said they would 
much like to have the system of the Post Office explained to 
them; whereupon Mr. Dayton sent for the Superintendent 
of the General Delivery, and requested him to do the honors 
of the Post Office for him.

Superintendent Meeks proposed that they start off by tak- 
ing a look at the main floor from the strangers’ gallery, from 
whence much of the interior of the building can be seen ; and 
after thanking the Postmaster for his promised attention to 
their case, the travelers left him to get a glimpse of the 
greatest of all the large post-offices.

There is §o much similarity,” remarked the Superinten
dent, about all the great post-offices ofwthe Country, that 
one is practically a duplicate of another. There is no 
post-office in the United States which approaches this in 
the volume of business transacted ; and when you have 
been through our departments you will understand pretty

thoroughly how mail-matter is handled. W e think we have 
the best system in the world, and constantly keep trying to 
improve it so as to be able to give the public better service. 
W e could do better if more funds were allowed us, but do 
our best as it is. ”

They had walked over to the gallery in the course of this 
conversation, and were looking down upon a scene of busy 
activity below, where hundreds of clerks were working 
away at a task which is incessant, and which changes only 
to increase from day to day.

“ Until recently,”  said the Superintendent, “ a wooden 
bridge enclosed with lattice-work, familiarly known as the 
‘ spy gallery/ spanned this floor. Inside the lattice-work 
were persons whose duty it was to watch the clerks so as to 
discover thefts if  any occured.”

“  They do steal letters, then, sometimes?” asked Eph,
ever on the alert for any
thing which might serve 
to throw light on their 
own case.

“  Quite a number of let
ters are stolen, of course, ” 
replied their guide and in
formant. J ‘ The principal 
losses, however, occur on 
the delivery routes, it be
ing almost impossible for 
dishonesty to be perpe
trated in here.”

“ Then it is p os s ib l e  
that a letter after it leaves 
this office for d e l i v e r y  
might be stolen by the 
postman ? ”  asked Eph.

“ I f  it contained money 
or was supposed to do so, 
and it fell into the hands 
of a dishonest postman, it 
certainly might be taken, 
unless it were registered. 
Dishonest  letter- carriers 
seldom take letters which 
do not contain money, as 
they run great risk with
out deriving any benefit. 
They*can generally tell by 
the feeling of a letter if it 
contains bills. Many of 
them can tell by the scent; 
and again, they judge by 
the person to whom it is 

addressed. Some people are known to be continually in 
receipt of money in letters, and it is such mail as theirs that 
dishonest clerks are apt to tamper with. But come, we will go 
downstairs, and I will conduct you through the various de
partments.”

Passing down an iron staircase, the visitors were soon on 
the main floor of the Post Office Building, which occupies 
several thousand feet of space.

“ There is one fact to be remarked,” said the Superinten
dent, as he led the way through the labyrinth of sections or 
departments, ‘ * and that is that the profits of the New York 
Post Office have to pay for postal accommodations away out 
in places that never would get any mail at all if  they had to 
pay a proportionate part of the cost of the system for their 
own service. The surplus net revenue earned by the New 
York Post Office last year amounted to nearly five million 
dollars, almost a billion / pieces ’ being handled. The aggre
gate of the money-order business done here was one hun-

M A IN  FLOOR OF TH E N E W  Y O R K  POST-OFFICE.
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dred and thirteen million dollars. Our salary list amounts 
to nearly a million and a half a year. New York is virtually 
tlie clearing-house for all the other post-offices in the country, 
and is the very heart of the mail system of the United States. 
It receives and dispatches mail to every place on the globe. 
This office separates mail in detail for twenty-three different

States, including 
all eas t  of N e w  
York, Ohio, Indi
ana, Illinois, Ten
nessee, etc. For

POSTM ARKING  A N D  CANCELLING  STAMPS B Y  M A CH INE  A N D  H A N D .

pouched, to such important centers as Easton, Pennsylvania, 
or Binghamton, New York. There is also a system in use 
on board the mail steamships, and clerks are busy both on 
the outward and homeward trips, separating mail so as to 
facilitate delivery immediately it arrives. The railway service 
is so complete that in the case of prominent newspapers and 
commercial establishments having large deliveries of mail, 
theirs is separated in transit, as it would be for a small post- 
office. I  may add that most of the post-offices contiguous to 
New York, whether large or small, have pigeon-holes in this 
office, which serves as a center for New York and the near
by States. A wagon either leaves or arrives here with mail- 
matter every three minutes in the twenty-four hours.

“ Now that you have a pretty complete idea of our complex 
system, let us take a run around to the various links of it to 
be found here. ”

The Superintendent stopped opposite a machine which 
was used for postmarking letters and cancelling stamps at the 
rate of forty thousand an hour. ‘ ‘ This is the first step in the 
course, of a letter in the post-office,”  he explained, “  after it 
has been brought in by carrier or wagon. The machine kills 
two birds with one stone by canceling the stamp and marking 
the hour of the letter’s arrival here. Every letter passes 
through this ordeal within half an hour of its being received 
at this office. The machines are run by electricity, and are a 
great improvement on our old ones. The time on the stamp 
is changed every half-hour. Careless persons who place the 

j stamp on the wrong end of the envelope compel us to resort 
to the hand-stamp to cancel their letters.

“  The letters, except those of the city delivery, are taken 
from here to the tables of the State separators. These men 
stand in the semicircle of pigeon-holes, in the rear of which 
sacks are placed to receive the mail, and have to be very 
expert both in reading addresses and deciding quickly into 
which of the numerous holes it must be thrown. The State- 
separating clerks have to be actual encyclopedias, so far as 
the post-offices of the various States are concerned, as there

every town in the United States of any im
portance there is a pigeon-hole into which 
its mail is collected. The mail for smaller 
towns and the distant States is separated by 
the railway postal service, to facilitate mat
ters. A ll we do to the mail for St. Paul,
Minnesota, for instance, is to make it up in 
special packages, including, of course, the 
mail for all places in the vicinity which are 
fed from the St. Paul office. The mail for 
other towns in Minnesota outside this center 
is put all together, and the clerks on the 
mail-trains attend to the further sep
arating of it. You probably may not 
know what a complete system of rail
way service we have in connection with 
our department.”

Eph was on the point of speaking, 
but it occurred to him that he might get 
the mail-clerks into trouble for letting 
him go aboard the car, so he said noth
ing, and the Superintendent continued :

“  Special fast mail-trains run overall 
the principal trunk-lines of the country, 
and these are equipped with a corps of
able clerks, whose work supplements that of the city post- 
office, so that mail dropped off for, say Philadelphia, Boston, 
or even New York, is received all ready separated for the 
branch offices, to which it is sent direct, to avoid delay. 
The large boxes which you see over yonder, arranged in 
a semi-circle, contain mail which will be carried, ready

SORTING FOR 8TATES.

is mail for many thousands of places in the different States, 
and they have to know the name of everyone located in each 
State. When the mails are ready to close, the letters are 
tied up and a label with the address placed on the pa<&age, 
which is taken to the sack and pouch distributors. Here is 
another busy scene, where the mail is being pouched ; ”  and
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PO UCH ING  M A IL .

long- cases divided into large pigeon
holes before which a number o f men 
were busy sorting the city mail. 
“ The next department/' he contin
ued, * * is the General Delivery, where 
mail is given out to those who call 
for it. W e  have recently replaced 
a number o f the old private letter
boxes with new ones having glass 
fronts and backs, and we find them 
more convenient for all concerned.

“ N ow  if  we take a glance at the 
Registry and Money Order Depart
ments you w ill have seen most of 
what is of any particular importance 
here. Our registered-mail system," 
the Superintendent explained, on the 
way upstairs to that department, ‘ 6 is 
reduced to such a fine point for safety,

LE TTE R -C A R R IE R S  SO RTING  C IT Y  M A IL .

S E P A R A T IN G  M A IL  IN  C IT Y  D E P A R T M E N T .

Superintendent Meeks led his callers into 
another department.

In the midst of long lines of sacks and 
pouches, held upright by iron supports, 
were a number of men who appeared to be 
throwing the tied-up packages received 
from the separators indiscriminately into 
the mouths of the pouches and sacks. 
They were disposing of them accurately 
enough, however ; and the Superintendent 
paused to explain that the sacks were used 
for merchandise and newspapers, whilst 
the pouches were for registered mail and 
letters.

“  The city mail, instead of coming here, 
goes to the next room, where it is sepa
rated for city delivery, and the letter-car
riers again sort their mail before starting 
out on their delivery routes," said the 
Superintendent as he led the way into the 
next department, which was fitted with

that out of fifteen million packages handled every year, less 
than three hundred are stolen by dishonest officials. Lost, they 
cannot be; for from the point of receipt to that of delivery 
every one who handles the package has to sign for it. In New  
York City there are special registered-mail routes ; but in the 
majority of cases this matter is handled by the regular letter- 
carriers. The Money Order business is yearly reaching vaster 
proportions. Gold can be sent from San Francisco to this 
point for sixty-eight cents per thousand dollars, and we carry 
millions of dollars worth of gold for the bankers. In the 
Registry Department there are always two clerks to receive 
a package and sign for it. The ‘ registered ’ pouches are 
fastened by rotary locks, and when closed at a certain num
ber, it is evidence of their having been tampered with 
i f  they open at another. This is a substitute for the old- 
fashioned wax seal. The only thing now that you have not 
seen in the caieer of a letter, concluded Superintendent 
Meeks, “ is the splendid wagons we have for transmitting 
the mail ; but as you go out, i f  you w ill take a glance down 
Mail Street you will find a row of them waiting to be loaded 
or to discharge incoming cargoes."

After directing the couple how to leave the building, he 
excused himself and went to look after other duties ; while 
Aunt Olympia and Eph—the latter feeling now that he was 

I thoroughly equipped to teach Miss Titus a hundred things
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she knew nothing about— left the Post Office to await the 
report on the special search which the Postmaster had 
ordered.

v.

In answer to Aunt Olympia’s look of surprise and verbal 
questioning, Epli would say nothing about what bad caused 
tbe spirit to move him, except to repeat now and again, with 
less emphasis, the same mysterious and suggestive “  By 
g o l ! ”

The travelers had once more settled down to everyday 
life in Melonville, and found that Neb had fortunately got

A las for the vanity of human hopes ! No trace of the 
mysterious letter was unearthed by the search at the New  
York Post Office, and Eph and Aunt Olym
pia, after fruitless efforts to make any fur
ther headway in the solution of the case, 
sadly turned their faces homeward, heavy- 
hearted, and considerably worse off finan
cially than before they started out on the 
quest which had brought them no nearer 
to  the accomplishment of their purpose.

During the journey home Eph was sol
emn and reticent, even to an unusual ex
tent. He was busy thinking, after his own 
peculiar method, about the trip, and won
dering how he could deduce from the store 
o f information he had acquired something 
which would lead to the discovery of the missing letter. 
The remarks of the old railway mail-clerk had remained 
fixed in his mind, as had also those of Mrs. Collins. That 
the letter had really , been lost he did not believe ; and if not 
lost, where was it most likely to be ?

Eph’s reasoning powers were of a rather peculiar order ; 
imbued to a certain extent with the natural logic which in 
his somewhat quaint, rustic way he cultivated, they might 
have come under the classification of intuitive. A s the train 
•sped southward, Eph, ruminating ceaselessly, kept repeating 
to himself the following proposition :

“  They say ’t can’t easily be lost, ’n ’ 
abaout the most probable p laces’t might 
be is either one end or t ’other of the line.
W e ’ve been to New  
Yaork, ’n ’ ’taint 
th ere ; ’n ’ M i s s
Titus s a y s  s h e  
a i n ’ t s e e n  i t .

SORTING FO R  GEN ERAL D ELIV ER Y.

IN  M AIL STR EET.

into no serious scrape dur
ing their absence, w h e n  
Eph one morning signified 
his i n t e n t i o n  to Aunt 
Olympia of going down to 
the post-office on business, 
and asked her to accom
pany him.

“ W h a t ’ s u p  n o w ,  
b o y ? ” q u e r i e d  the old 
lady, with an incredulous 
look on her face.

“ Y ou ’ll see,”  said Eph, 
“ if y o u  c o m e  a l o n g ;  
leastways I t h i n k  y o u  
w ill.”

Aunt O l y m p i a  finally 
put on her wrap and hat, 
and the pair set off for 
the post-office, where they 
found Miss Titus in a kind 
of mollified humor, prob
ably c a u s e d  by the fact 
that the c o u p l e  had re
turned from their q u e s t  
unsuccessful.

• “  Miss Titus,”  said Eph,
when they had reached the counter of the store, “  I waant 
to come ’round in the back of the office an’ look at some
thin’. ”  4 ' V.'

“  Y ou ’re welcome to examine anything here,”  replied Miss 
Titus, with a toss of her head,

Eph walked solemnly behind the boxes with his lanky 
stride, followed by Miss Titus and Aiint Olympia.

“  W ill you pull out that drawer in the letter-box for me? ”  
asked Eph, without hesitation. i p i |

Miss Titus and Aunt Olympia both stared at Eph, but the

Naow ef that’s so, where can the letter be? Gee!  W h y  
,can*t I think that aout ? ”

How many times this or a similar idea in slightly different 
words was repeated by Eph during the journey, it would be 
difficult to say ; but as the travelers were on the way from 
Birmingham, on the home stretch, Eph, who had been ab
sorbed in reverie, as usual, and was still mentally repeating 
his deductive proposition, suddenly jumped up, and slap
ping his hand on his knee with an emphatic bang, exclaimed, 
in a most emphatic tone, ‘ ‘ By gol ! ”
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former did as he asked and pulled out the 
drawer. Eph then went down on his knees, 
and putting his hand inlo the letter-box 
felt round the inside o f it, until presently, 
when he had reached the space over the 
top o f the aperture, where there was a little 
ledge caused b,y the carpentry work, he 
stopped, tugged for a moment, and then 
drawing out his hand brought something 
with it which caused him to use once more 
his mysterious phrase ** By gol ! ”

W hen they saw that it was the lost letter, 
Miss Titus grew red in the face and Aunt 
Olympia almost fainted. Recovering her
self Aunt Olympia looked long and curious
ly at Eph for a few seconds, and then said, 
in her usual positive and deliberate tones,

“  W hat sorts of things a fool will think 
of that nobody in their senses ever would 
do 11

Eph did not say anything. He was gaz
ing at the ceiling with a solemn grin on his 
face, as usual, apparently the most self-sat
isfied being in the world.

Arthur Field.

H E L P S  I N  M A N Y  C A R E E R S .
Actors, authors, artists, and business mqn tell what helped 

them most in their lifework. Interesting bits o f autobiog
raphy given specially for Demorest’s Magazine by Helena 
Modjeska, Rose Coghlan, Francis W ilson, Marie Tempest, 
Gen. O. O. Howard, John B. Claflin, Charles L. Tiffany, 
Oliver Sumner Teall, Daniel C. French, Sydney Rosenfeld, 
F. Hopkinson Smith.

Helena Modjeska, Tragedienne.
Almost all are helped in their life by some principle of 

philosophy ; but in their lifework, their art, or their pro
fession, it is not philosophy alone which 
helps,— it must be something more.

To be specific: I have been helped 
most as an actress, first, by long and hard 
study ; and second, by never being satis
fied until I dominate the role which I am to 
play. These are acquired helps. Every
one, I believe, has some natural attributes 
which must be the primary helps. I have 
mine. First, I had a fondness for the 
stage even in childhood, and this I should 
call a natural love for my a rt; second, I 

have a keen instinct by which I judge quickly ; and third, I 
have the power of perseverance.

For instance, my father objected to my going on the stage. 
I had the instinct to know that if I persevered I could obtain 
his consent, so I resorted to every argument that would 
appeal to his better self. Finally I won his permission to 
appear in a charitable performance. The result was he was 
told that I displayed talent and should be allowed to develop 
it, and so, at last, he actually assisted in organizing a com
pany and starting me on a tour as a star.

Rose Coghlan, Emotional Actress.
Your question seems to me to necessitate in its answer 

something which may appear to be self-sufficient; for I am

going to say that the elements which have helped me most 
in my lifework are personal magnetism and physical endur
ance. Perhaps I might sum up these two 
elements in that most desirable of for
tunes—health ; for it is health that 
makes possible both magnetism and 
endurance. I feel my audience and 
know when I am holding it.

Then, too, another thing which must 
have helped me is that rather vaguely 
defined quantity called dramatic instinct.
In my first season I.began in the smallest 
part, and finished as leading lady. Peo
ple called this success ; and if it was, rather, a step toward 
success, it must have been the outcome of dramatic instinct, 
for I was not then fired with great histrionic ambitions, nor 
with lofty aspirations to become an actress of renown. It 
was not until I drifted to America that I viewed dramatic 
art as my profession and pursued it seriously. Since then, 
to the natural elements which have helped me I have added 
labor, and plenty, of it.

Francis W ilson, Comedian.
Itis difficult for one to say exactly what helped him most in 

his career. There are so many turning-points in life that it is 
hard to determine at which point one 
was helped the most. However, if I 
must reduce my answer to a single 
statement, I will say prolonged endeavor.
Perhaps this is but another way of say
ing “  Try, try again ; ”  but prolonged en
deavor seems to me to convey the im
pression, not of trying periodically, but 
continuously.

Whether failing or succeeding, I think 
I have always been endeavoring to do 
better. To this add thrift and temperate
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habits, and I think you 
most.

have the things that helped me Charles F. Tiffany, Founder and Present Head 
of Tiffany & Co.

Marie Tempest, Prima Donna.
W hat helped me most? My voice. Ah, but it is the 

underlying helps that make the voice possible, which I must 
enumerate in order to answer your ques
tion properly. In other words, the ques
tion is reduced to, W hat has helped me 
to maintain my voice? Now it was no 
philosophical theory, nor any stereotyped 
motto of life, for I have neither. W e ll! 
I’ll tell you what it was. It was a regular 
and simple life ; plain food, plenty of 
sleep, and mental peace. Upon these de
pend health, and through health the voice. 
After this, the thing which helped was 
taking my art seriously and giving my 
whole life up to it. And— well— I think 

there was something more. It was self-discipline; for I 
have devoted whole weeks of hours to patient study and 
practice.

Of course there are other qualifications besides a musical 
education necessary to success on the stage. The most import
ant of these are, perhaps, elocutionary skill, dramatic art, and 
physical culture, all of which I had unconsciously acquired 
in years of study before I entered stageland. As a matter of 
fact, I never expected to live my life in the operatic world ; 
but my family met with financial reverses, and of course I 
had to turn from amateur singing to professional. It is since 

then that I have been helped in the man
ner I have named. W ill it seem strange 
if I add that my ideal of life would not 
be lived on the stage ? I prefer, rather, 
the quiet domestic life of the home.

General O. O. Howard, U. S. A ., Com
manding Department of the East.

Perhaps the thing which has helped me 
above everything else in my life is Chris
tian faith. I believe that all who follow  
the example set by our Saviour can derive 

from it the most lasting and most satisfactory help in all that 
makes life.

John Claflin , Head of the H. B. Claflen Co.

I should think that all business men of whom this question 
is asked would reply, industry. Certainly that is what helps 
every merchant. I cannot say that I have worked hard my
self, in the generally accepted sense of work, but I feel that 
I have been industrious; and if I have made any success at 
all, I attribute it to unremitting industry. Perhaps, also, I 
had business qualities which by development have aided me ; 
but it was industry which helped along the development. 
Industry counts, of course, but not for success or fame unless 

it is backed by sound moral qualities.
If I were asked to tell young men 

what will help them most to success in 
business, I should say : Be honest; be 
on the lookout for opportunities ; if no 
opportunities arise, make them ; be cer
tain you are on safe ground, and ad
vance cautiously; be firm in an opinion, 
and hold to a decision once formed ; eat 
and sleep at regular hours, and reduce 
your whole life to its simplest common 
denominator.

Industry and capable assistants,— this 
is my reply to your question as to what 
has most helped me. I do not believe 
that industry will do a ll; one must have 
others to aid him who are also indus
trious, and together they must work 
toward the one end. Surely the man, 
particularly the merchant, who surrounds 
himself by the most capable assistants 
has the best chances of success.

Oliver Sumner Teall, Business Man and 
Society Leader.

Your question resolves itself into a problem. The solution 
must be a combination of answers to the main problem and 
to its side issues. But first, is it possible in all cases for one 
to be honest in his reply to this question without appear
ing to be the very quintessence of conceit ?

Supposing, for instance, the thing that 
helped a man most should be real genius 
backed by executive ability. Would that 
man have the nerve to say so ? Now I 
am not hinting that these are the misfor
tunes which helped me. My helps were 
not natural, but acquired. They include 
not one thing, but several. They were 
perhaps a jostling of elbows with the 
world, the resultant study and knowledge 
of human nature, and an unfaltering 
faith in the possibilities of the spirit of get-there-ness. After 
all,

’Tis neither wealth 
Nor rank nor fate,
But “ git up and git ”
That makes men great.

Do you want me to sum all this up in two words ? W ell, 
here they are : American push.

Daniel Chester French, Sculptor of 
the Famous Statue of the Republic.

To your question I am at a loss to reply. 
I should say that a tolerably strong con
stitution and the ability to work had 
helped me as much as anything. I also 
apply myself to my work not at set hours, 
but at all times. He who would succeed 
in any field of art can have no hours,” no 
Sundays, no holidays, no vacation. He 
must simply give all himself and all his 
time to the work in hand.

Sydney Rosenfeld, Author of “ The Senator,” “ The 
Possible Case,” etc.

If you mean what has helped me most 
as a playwright, I reply, A facility in 
writing dialogue. This, of course, is not 
all that is necessary to write a play ; you 
must first have a plot. But then, almost 
everyone can furnish you with a plot, 
and it is given only to the few to write the 
play ; hence, if the dialogue is not all of 
the play, it is certainly the most important 
part.

I have always had this love of writing 
dialogue. I remember that at school I
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gained distinction for neglecting my lessons in order to write 
bits of funny dialogue, and to make little scraps of songs for 
the boys to sing, for which malady my father administered 
many a dose of strap, and my mother, of slipper ; but the 
medicine only furnished me with material for more songs.

F. Hopkinson Smith, Author, Artist, Engineer, and
Lecturer.

I will tell you what has helped me in everything that I 
have undertaken. I call it fixedness of purpose. I make 

contracts not only with the government, 
but make them with myself, too ; and in 
carrying out this form of help I have re
sorted to all sorts of ridiculous tricks to 
bind myself.

For instance, when I was building the 
Race Rock Lighthouse, off New London 
Harbor, in Long Island Sound, I made 
two very original covenants with myself. 
No one of the stones forming the founda
tion weighed less than six tons. Now 

when we began laying those stones the top button of my 
coat came off, and I contracted with myself not to have it 
sewed on till the stones appeared above water; and I kept 
the contract, taking a cold in payment. Then I resolved not 
to get my hair cut till the course was finished ; and as a re
sult I went about with my hair streaming over my shoulders 
in truly aesthetic fashion.

Arranged by Gilson W illets.

A  P air of A pril Fools.
I'LL bet five cents you get fooled before the day is

°ver * i
Ted Barton grinned provokingly across the table 

at his pretty sister Nan, who had just laughingly made her 
boast that no one would be able to take her in with any first 
•of April jokes.

At Ted’s exclamation she only replied, lightly, “  Nonsense, 
Ted ! It would take a smarter boy than you are to fool me. ”  
Then she went out to help her father on with his overcoat 
preparatory to going on his daily rounds among his patients.

Ted looked at her departing figure and snickered softly, 
and when the aforesaid trim little figure had vanished, in 
blissful unconsciousness of coming evil, the young scamp 
•executed a hornpipe, and then holding his sides laughed 
until the tears stood in his mischievous eyes.

Two hours later Nan answered the postman’s ring and 
Teturned with a letter in her hand, which she opened at 
•once. Ted watched her slyly. Womanlike she looked at 
once to see who it was from, and a rush of rosy color flooded 
her pretty face, deepening as she read, while her dark eyes 
grew luminous with joy. As soon as she had finished reading 
her letter she ran out of the library and up to her own room.

Ted was twelve years old, but as soon as Nan had left the 
room he immediately proceeded to stand upon his head and 
■flourish his naughty heels high in the air.

Nan sat in her room, her sweet, face still flushed, and her 
heart swelling with joy. Presently she raised the letter to 
her lips and pressed a quick, shy kiss upon it, and then 
opened and read it again. What she read was as follows :
“ Miss Nan Barton :

“  Dear Nan,—I have long tried to tell you that I love 
you. Could you love me enough to become my wife ?

“  Yours in hope,
“ Jack Akers.”

Tears of humility and joy stood in Nan’s soft brown eyes. 
Jack Akers—the talented young journalist and author—loved 
her ! She had almost dared to hope, sometimes, that he was 
not entirely indifferent to her, and she— why ! did not her 
foolish, tender little heart beat in a most unruly manner 
whenever she was in Jack Akers’ presence? Nevertheless 
this proposal, was a surprise ; for although handsome Jack 
Akers had frequently been at her father’s house, and had 
seemed to find her company very pleasant, he had never
spoken a word to her that anyone might not have heard,_.
and yet he had loved her all the time !

Nan read the letter over and over. It was a beautiful 
thing to her. What if the handwriting was a little scratchy ? 
That was because Jack was literary ; she had always heard 
that the penmanship of literary people was proverbially bad.

She was very happy all day ; and when Ted asked her 
slyly who her letter was from, she laid her hand with more 
than usual gentleness upon his curly head, and said, 
brightly,

“  Never mind, Teddy dear. Perhaps I will tell you by 
and by.”

It was strange, but someway the pressure of that soft little 
hand hurt Ted, and an odd lump rose in his throat. Yes, it 
was certainly queer, but all at once he found it impossible 
to look into Nan’s happy face and his eyes sought the floor, 
while as Nan passed on and ran lightly up the stairs he 
gazed after her remorsefully.

“ I say ! ”  he muttered, “ it was a nasty trick ! I never 
thought she liked him, and I meant to tell her right away. 
But now------ ”

Ted was beginning to find out that “  the way of the 
transgressor is hard.” He felt as though it would be impos
sible to tell Nan the truth now. Anyway, he would put off 
the evil hour until night, and then when she came to kiss 
him good-night, as she had always done since their mother 
died, three years before, he would make a clean breast of it. 
So, satisfying his conscience, he rushed off to spend the 
afternoon with his chum, and forgot all about it.

When he came home at four o ’clock Nan sat with her 
wraps on, warming her feet before the library fire.

“  Hillo, N an! W here’ve you been ?”  was Ted’s first 
greeting.

“  I just ran down street to post a letter, dear,”  returned 
Nan, absently, gazing dreamily into the fire.

The intelligence acted like an electric shock upon Ted. 
For an instant he gazed at her pretty profile in great con
sternation ; then he came up to her and said, in a somewhat 
strained voice,

“ Nan, you never answered that letter you got this morn
ing so soon as this, did you ? ”

“ W hy, Teddy, you don’t think it was too soon, do y ou ?” 
asked Nan, anxiously, wondering how Ted had guessed her 
secret.

“  W ell,” mumbled Ted, incoherently, “  seems sort of 
sudden,—same day, you know.”

“  I can’t help it now,” murmured Nan, in a slightly troubled 
voice ; ‘ ‘ and, Teddy dear, I may as well tell you that it was 
from Mr. Akers, and in it he asked me to be his w ife.”

Such a beatified look as Nan’s face wore. But Ted’s face 
was scarlet ; Nan thought he was going to cry.

“ But you never told him you would, N a n !”  he said, 
faintly.

“  W hy, yes, dear brother, I did, for I love him with all my 
heart.”

Ted groaned. Life was not a bed of roses to him at that 
moment.

“  Don’t feel bad, Teddy dear,”  said Nan, gently. “  I shall 
love you just the same. I have tried to be both mother and 
sister to you since dear mamma died, and I shall still try to.
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That troublesome lump had gotten into Ted's throat 
again.

“  Are you not the least bit glad for me, Teddy, when I am 
so happy ? ” asked Nan, softly.

Ted made a dive for the pretty gloved hand, pressed a hasty 
kiss upon it, and then dashed out of the door and out of the 
house. But a round, discolored spot was left on Nan's dainty 
glove where a big salt tear from Ted’s eyes had fallen. Nan 
looked at it, half-smiling, half-sad.

“  Dear boy ! ” she said, “  I did not think he would feel it 
so deeply.”

Ted rushed pell-mell down the street, his only thought to 
recover Nan’s letter, if possible, before it reached Jack Akers, 
and thus save his sister that humiliation. But, alas ! he was 
too late, for Nan had been out some time, and had posted her 
letter at once. Ted had a bad quarter of an hour then, and 
for the first time in his life it occurred to him that boys were 
really a superfluous element in creation.

In comfortable bachelor apartments uptown, a handsome, 
blond young fellow sat before the fire holding an open letter 
in his hand, which trembled slightly with emotion of some 
sort. His face wore an expression of extreme astonishment 
mingled with joy.

“ What can it mean?” he said, aloud, the puzzled look 
deepening in his handsome eyes. “ ‘ I have received your 
letter,’ she says,—and I haven’t written her a letter. I 
wonder,—by George! That’s i t ! It is the first of April, and 
some unprincipled scoundrel has written the poor child a 
letter purporting to come from me. A nasty trick, but a 
lucky one for me ! I should never have dared to ask her. 
And she loves me,—bless her sweet eyes ! ”

If Jack Akers was not at that moment the happiest man 
alive, he at least looked it. He had loved pretty Nan Barton 
for months; but he was only a young journalist, as yet 
scarcely more than well launched upon his career. To be 
sure, he had gained some reputation, more reputation than 
money, in fact, as is frequently the case, and last year he 
had published a book which had been fairly successful; but 
the proceeds from a ‘ ‘ fairly successful ” book don’t go very 
far toward filling the author’s pocketbook. Jack Akers had 
been lionized a good deal, but he had the rueful conscious
ness, that comes sooner or later to most young authors, that 
“  all is not gold that glitters; ” and the gold being conspicu
ous for its absence, he would never have dared to ask Nan 
Barton, the daughter of a wealthy and successful physician, 
to marry him.

His ecstatic meditations were disturbed by a maid entering 
to light the gas.

“ There’s a boy downstairs, sir, who insists upon seeing 
you,” she said.

Jack frowned at the interruption of his pleasant thoughts.
“ Send him up,”  he said, with slight impatience. A 

moment later Ted Barton stood in the room.
“ Why hillo, T ed! This is a pleasant surprise. Come up 

to the fire,”  said Jack, cordially, surprised, nevertheless, at 
seeing who his visitor was.

Ted came straight over and stood beside him.
“ Mr. Akers,” he said, bravely, “ you received a letter 

from my sister Nan this afternoon, didn’t you ? ”
A sudden intelligence shot into Jack Akers’ handsome eyes. 

He held up the dainty missive, and smiled.
Ted’s face grew very red, but he did not hesitate.
“ Mr. Akers,—sir,”  he said, earnestly, “ you must not 

blame our Nan for that. I’ve come to tell you all about it.” 
Then, swallowing very fast, Ted blurted out the whole story. 
The fine eyes of the young man before him never left his

face until he had finished, and the# Jack Akers put his arm 
about the boy and drewtfhim gently to him.

“  Well, Ted, my boy/*he said, kindly, “ do you think it 
was a very manly thing to do ? ”

“ No sir,” answered Ted, in a strangely choked voice, “  I 
think it was beastly mean ! ”

“  I am sure you think so, Ted, and I am glad you came 
here and made a clean breast of it. It was the right thing to 
d o ; and since you have done this, I believe you are a boy to 
be trusted. Do you think you could keep a secret, Ted? If 
I should trust you with one, you would not betray my con
fidence ? ”

“  * Is thy servant a dog? ’ ”  asked Ted, indignantly.
The strong mouth under the tawny mustache twitched 

slightly, but Jack continued, gravely:
“  It’s just this, my boy : you must keep all this a strict 

secret. Nan must never know but that I wrote that letter. 
Do you understand ? ”

“ W h y ! ” cried Ted, blankly, “ she will have to know l 
Do you think I expect you to marry Nan whether you want 
to or not? ”

Jack laughed softly and tightened his arm about the boy
ish figure.

“  But what if I want to, Ted? Suppose I should tell you 
that my desire, above all others, has been to marry Nan, but 
that I feared to ask her because I have not a fine home to 
take her to.”

Ted gazed at him with startled eyes.
“  Is it the truth,—honor bright ? ” He gasped.
“  ‘ Honor bright,’ Ted,”  replied Jack, smiling.
“  Glory ! ”  sliou|ed Ted ; he couldn’t help it, the relief was 

so sudden. He gave Jack a hearty slap on the shoulder, and 
then went off into a sudden peal of merriment.

‘ ‘ It’s as good as a circus ! ”  he shouted.
Jack smiled indulgently.
“  You have done me a good turn, Ted,”  he said, “  but you 

deserve no thanks for it. ” Then the smiling eyes grew grave 
as Jack continued, seriously : “  Never do such a thing again, 
nay boy ; practical jokes seldom turn out well. And remem
ber,” he added, as Ted was departing, “  Nan is not to know.”

‘ * Mum’s the word ! ”  replied Ted, emphatically.

Two hours later Jack Akers sat in Dr. Barton’s handsome 
parlor with Nan beside him, and his arm had someway found 
its way around her waist. Ted passed along the hall and 
glanced slyly in. Jack caught sight of him and called out, 
heartily:

“ Come in, Ted, I want to shake hands with you. I am 
to be your brother. Don’t you congratulate me ? ”

“ You bet ! ”  answered Ted, “  and myself, too ! ”  he added, 
significantly. Then he turned abruptly and marched out of 
the room.

“ Don’t go, Teddy dear,”  Nan called after him, “ we don’t 
want to be selfish because we are happy. ”

“ Don’t you think we look happy, old fellow?” called 
Jack, boisterously.

Ted had almost closed the door, but he opened it again, 
and putting his head inside, said, wickedly,

“  I think you look like a pair of April fools! ”
“ I declare ! ” cried Nan, smiling, “  I had completely for

gotten that it was the first of A pril! Well, nobody suc
ceeded in fooling me ! ”

And it was not until she had been a wife for more than a 
year that her husband told her the story of Ted’s letter ; and 
then, if the truth must be told, she did not seem to be greatly 
disturbed by it.

Elizabeth A. Vore.
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Modern Uses Bicycle.
Si fin  de siecle artist should attempt to depict Diana 

*n accor<lance with the ideas of these eminently prac- 
tical days, he would probably think it appropriate to 

represent her mounted on a bicycle, skimming along a pike at 
a brisk..pace,; with her nether limbs draped in a divided skirt 
to facilitate her movements and impart to them the requisite 
artistic grace.

Not only is the bicyclist omnipresent in these days, crop-

connected with the adaptation of it to novel purposes. For 
certain branches of army service it would seem that the 
bicycle is peculiarly appropriate. Major-General Miles, of 
the United States Arm y, thinks so well of it that after or
ganizing one corps at Fort Sheridan he has given instruc
tions for the formation of several additional corps. The 
National Guard in a number of States, including, notably 
Pennsylvania, New York, Illinois, Massachusetts, Ohio, and 
Connecticut, have also equipped companies with wheels ; and 
at the opening ceremonies of the Chicago Exposition the 
Toledo Cadets, a part of the Ohio National Guard mounted

T O L E D O  C A D E T S , O . N .  G .

ping up in the most out-of-the-way and unexpected places, 
but to what numberless uses is the “  wheel ” put in our 
utilitarian age ! First, we hear of a company of some regi
ment of the National Guard being mounted on bicycles, fol
lowed by the similar equipment of letter-carriers, drummers, 
messenger-boys, and the whole list of the traveling public, 
down, or up, to the prudent theatrical company which, re
membering past experiences and the inconvenience of risk
ing a homeward journey on foot, secures a comfortable, if not 
enjoyable, retreat on the economical wheel.

The cost of a really good bicycle is a decided obstacle in 
the way of the more general introduction of these vehicles ; 
but in cases where a horse would otherwise have to be 
employed, the saving is so obvious that no comparison can 
be instituted as to expense. The bicycle has so many points

of advantage in other ways over its 
animated rival, that its growing popu
larity should not occasion any particu
lar surprise.

The favorable opinion which the 
bicycle has won in mil
itary circles is, per
haps, one of the most 
interesting f e a t u r e s

on wheels, were given a prominent p lace in the procession, 
at the head of the cavalry, and presented a very smart ap
pearance. The illustration we give of this corps shows the 
company at drill, and, as may be seen, the soldierly bearing

A  T R IC K  B IC Y C L I S T .

M I L I T A K Y  B IC Y C L E .

of the troops is in no way impaired by the style of their 
mounting.

At Pittsburg a still more remarkable innovation has been 
made by equipping a battery of artillery in the National 

Guard with wheels. During some maneu
vers last summer sixty artillery-men con
nected with this company were equipped 
with bicycles, and rode on ahead of the 
battery to arrange details for the march. 
The Brigade Signal Corps of Connecti
cut has also been fitted out w ith  wheels 
for the purpose of enhancing its efficien
cy. The company carries quite a large 
amount of material in its equipment, in
cluding rifle, signal flags, blanket, and 
overcoat, the general baggage, also two 
heliographs, telegraph and telephone ap
paratus, camera, cyclometer, barometer,
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and c lin o m e te r .
Tlie officers of the 
company, although 
p r o v i d e d  w i t h  
horses, are directed 
to use b i c y c l e s  
when expedient.

In c o n n e c t i o n  
with military bi
cycling, an experi
ment made in Paris, 
last July, by the 
F r e n c h  a r m y  
authorities, is wor
thy of notice. Five 
balloons were sent
up from the Esplanade des Invalides, in charge of aeronauts, 
who were instructed to descend within an hour as close to a 
given point as possible after traversing a district including 
about a twenty-mile radius. A  company of cyclists was then 
dispatched from the Esplanade to capture any of the balloons 
which might fail to cross the territory they were to clear. 
Two of the balloons failed to reach a point outside the twenty- 
mile radius and were captured by the cyclists before they 
could make their escape. The authorities were well pleased 
with the efficient work of the cyclists.

It may be appropriate to mention here that in no country 
in the world has the bicycle become more popular than in 
France. A  recent estimate places the number of persons 
owning machines of their own at three hundred thousand, 
in addition to the numbers who hire wheels. French women 
seem particularly fond of the w heel; and the stylish modistes 
are commissioned to produce bewildering effects in costumes 
for the fair patrons of the Captivating pastime. Even the 
carriage is frequently discarded for the subtle enchantment 
of the wheel, in which the fair Parisienne seems to have 
discovered some new and exceptionally exhilarating pleasure. 
A not uncommon sight in Paris is that of a lady who pre

M E S SE N G E R  B O Y S . 

A D R U M M E R  IN  T H E  C O U N T R Y .

fully introduced the bicycle for their letter-car
riers and delivery work, the advantages of its 
use being* most conspicuous in the suburbs, 
where calls are less frequent than in the crowded 
sections. The bicycle is probably destined to 
play a most important part in the postal deliv
ery system, of the^future. It 'is estimated that 
the sparsely populated districts of States having 
no free postal delivery could be effectively sup
plied with such a service at a cost not exceed
ing that of delivery in the crowded centers, if 
roads were provided over which bicycles could 
travel.

A petition recently presented to Congress, in 
favor of a Department of Hoads being established 
by the government, contained the following esti
mate sconcerning the possibilities of an extended 
bicyclf* postal-service : ^

“ That one postman, so equipped and carry
ing not to exceed seventy-five pounds weight of 
mail, can daily serve the people of a district con-

vious to mounting her bicycle slips off her long skirt, 
from which she eip$rges in full bicycling costume, and 
bands it to her to care for while she nimbly
mounts her machine. A novelty recently presented at 
the Theatre Gaiety, Paris, was a spectacular bicycle 
play, which is described as having been quite a success. 
The leading Parisian theaters have added check-yooms 
for bicycles to their other accommodations, as so many 
of their patrons wend their way to the play upon'the 
favorite wheel.

Some clever feats are performed on the bicycle by 
trick riders. One of our illustrations shows an act per
formed by Kaufman, who is supposed to be the great
est of t^ese acrobat-bicyclers, and as the illustration 
bas been taken from a photograph, it is not in any way 
exaggerated. g| *

Next to the adoption of the bicycle" for military pur
poses, the most important industrial use to which it 
bas been applied is in connection with the postal ser
vice. The postal departments of Washington, Chicago, 
Brooklyn, and other important centers, have success-
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A  L IV E R P O O L . P A T R O L M A N . .

taining thirty miles of continuous good road ; or 
sixty miles of less thickly populated country* every 
other day ;. or ninety miles more thinly populated, 
twice a week ; or one hundred and eightybniles 
sparsely populated, once a week ; and; thualeach 
postman may serve as nmny families as the^mirafre 
number served by one'postman in cities.”

That such a system would be of immense, bene
fit to the population of outlying districts and tend 
to aid in the more rapid development of remote 
places cannot be‘doubted^; and pro îdecfc the roads 
existed there would be a great inducement to set
tlers from the fact that a bicycle ride would bring 
them to, the local centers which w;ould spring up 
at various points. In this

been utilized largely by commercial travelers not carrying 
very heavy samples, who cover districts where railroad facil
ities are limited. A large spool-cotton house recently equipped 
and started a numberbf their representatives on wheels ; and 
the enterprising drummer may often be seen lingering in 
front of the country store, note-book in hand, capturing an 
order from some rustic dealer far from the beaten track of 
the regular traveler.

One of the most common sights in Washington is a messen
ger-boy astride the wheel; and, indeed, the principal imrt of 
the service at the National Capital is performed by the aid 
of bicycles. They have recently been introduced into the 
telegraph stations of Philadelphia, where a revolution has 
been effected in the very nature of the messenger-boy by 
the innovation, if the press reports are to be relied upon con
cerning the matter. Wheels have been placed in the various 
stations, and to those boys who have acquired the art of rid
ing them higher pay is guaranteed i han to their pedestrian 
comrades. Every boy carries in his hat a record showing the 
best time he has made, and it is said the spirit of emulation 
is so strong that the proverbial dilatoriness of the messenger- 
boy is a thing of the past, and the messengers are to be 
seen flying over car-tracks, cobblestones, and gutters as if 
their very lives depended upon the rate of speed attained.

The bicycle craze is said to have affected the general staff 
at the telegraph stations in such a manner Jhat managers, 
operators, inspectors, and the rest are all attacked with a 
 

violent 
form of cy- 

c 1 o m a nia. It 
 «jgu ay  be stated that

cyclomania is really a 
^recognized d i s e a s e ,  and 

not a mere fanciful complaint 
in all instances, cases having been 

recorded in which men have become 
infatuated with the exercise or diversion

C Y C L IS T S  C H A S IN G  
A  H O R S E -T H I E F .

A  F IR E M A N ' S W H E E L .

d i r e c t i o n  the 
bicycle m i g h t  
prove a useful 
adjunct to .civi
lization by help
ing to prevent 
th e  cpnge^xion 

yof 'population in 
a few dlffifcely 
c r o w d e d  cen
ters, w h i c h  is 
one of the most 

‘ undesirable ten
dencies of the 
times.

Bicycles have

afforded by the 
bicycle, neglect
ing b u s i n e s s ,  
home, and fam
ily, to spend all 
the tirne jthey 
c o u l d  Wp a r e  
from rest on the1 
wheel, to whiclq 
like Ixion, they 
s e e m e d  to be 
i n s e p a r a b l y  
bound.

The “  London 
Lancet^’ some 
time ago printed E M P L O Y E  O F  E L E C T R I6  L IG H T  C O M P A N Y .
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a very grave and dignified article announcing tli© discovery 
of a new disease winch had been classified, medically, as ky
phosis bicyclist-arum. The disease is alleged to be the result of 
bicycle riding by juvenile cyclists, caused by the stooping 
attitude, which produces an aggravated form of spinal

B IC Y C L E  C A T A M A R A N .

curvature due to the a b n o r m a l  
amount of exercise forced upon the 
d o r s a l  r e g i o n s  of^the £ p i n  e .
4 4 Shoulders back ! tjh est forward! 
Eyes front! ” must be the watch
word of all who would avoid kyphosis 
bicydistarum y or, as the humorists 
'designate it, kyphosis bicyclista/ra- 
rumism. These irrepressible jokers 
assert furthermore that the apparent 
curvature of the trunk in time be
comes permanent, the rider gradu
ally assuming the form of the wheel, 
a perfect circle being the final stage 
of kyphosis, which is declared to be 
past all medical aid.

The mounting of a squad of Park 
policemen on wheels in Philadelphia 
was announced some time since, and 
has been followed by similar depar
tures in other cities* The police 
departments in this country have not 
yet made much progress in the adop
tion of bicycles for the regular force, 
although in Liverpool a large num
ber of patrolmen and roundsmen 
have been furnished with mounts. 
The Pinkerton detective agency util
izes bicycles quite often in cases 
where it is necessary to follow par
ties for the purpose of shadowing 
their movements, less suspicion be
ing aroused by the fact that a person 
on a bicycle is slowly following in 
one's wake than if it werte a pedes
trian hovering in the rear. A  case 
which should demonstrate the ad
vantage of having the police mounted 
upon bicycles occurred at Belleville, 
Illinois, a short time ago. A  horse- * 
thief passed through the town, whom” 
the police were instructed to pursue* 
While the sheriff and jailer wfere 
getting their horses, four bicyclists 
started to chase the**thief, wjfeoin

B IC Y C L E  F O R  A  O N E -L E G G E D  M A N .

they overhauled after an eight-mile run, near Centreville 
Station. Discovering the object of their pursuit, the run
away turned and fired a Revolver, one of the shots taking 
effect in the pneumatic tire of one of the wheels. He was- 
nevertheless held till the sheriff came up and relieved the

a m a t e u r  policemen of 
their prisoner.

A  machine which at
tracted some attention, 
at the Chicago Exposi
tion is designed for the 
use of firemen, and is 
intended to he an auxil
iary to the regular ser
vice. It is now being 
experimented with by 
one or the Boston com
panies, with a view to 
its utilization for small 
fires, where only limited 
assistance is n e e d e d .  
The, equipment consists 

- of a small tank contain
ing two gallons of chem

icals, equal to twelve pails of water, 
for extinguishing purposes, and a* 
fire-axe, the whole outfit weighing 
only sixty pounds. It will probably, 
if adopted, be principally reserved, 
for suburban use in cases of trifling  
alarms, and may also be quite ser
viceable in rural sections. Em
ployees of jtlie electric-light com
panies whose duty it is to renew 
the carbons in the street lights have 
utilized the bicycle for making their 
rounds.

A  novel equipment w as recently 
built in England for the French 
traveler M. Jacquet-Morel, consist
ing of a portable bicycle-raft for 
crossing rivers. When journeying 
on land the raft is packed on the 
front pf an ordinary safety bicycle, 
and in a few minutes it can be un
packed, and may be propelled across

T H E  Q U A D R U P L E T .
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A FA M ILY BICYCLE.

tlie stream by means of the rear wheel of the machine. 
A  high record of speed was obtained by a catamaran built 
on similar principles to this raft.

A  couple of Chicago evangelists, known as the ‘ ‘ Rev. 
Morrill Twins,” who are almost indistinguishable from one 
another in personal appearance, have recently been making 
extensive tours on a tandem bicycle thr^igh the broad and 
booming W est, exhorting sinners to repent. Bicycles have 
also been found of great service by cripi>lesB|wiio, by having 
machines constructed specially to accom Sffate their infirmi
ties, have been able to travel in comfort and resume an active 
part in life. The illustration showing a one-legged man 
riding a bicycle affords an example of these adaptations. 
Machines are also announced which will be propelled by 
spridfes and electricity, so that when^fatigued, or suffering 
from “  a natural tired feeling,” the mcyclfst can enjoy his 
ride with ease.

The craze for pace-making in bicycling records has led to 
the production of the Quadruplet W heel, a photograph of 
which we give. The machine is built entirely with a view  
to speed and strength, and will carry four persons, each

weighing two hundred and fifty pounds. The exact limit of 
speed to which it can be put is unknown, although fou 
men have ridden the Quadruplet a quarter of a mile in less 
than twenty-four seconds. Something in the way of a light 
ning flyer may ultimately develop from this new style of 
vehicle. The addition of children’s seats and parcel-carriers 
to the ordinary bicycle suggests family touring which should

ON A  T A N D E M .

be expeditious, economical, and fairly comfortable to the ex
perienced rider; and the tandem has proved a m ost delight
ful mediufn for tete-cL-teie excursion.

For information and courtesies, thanks are due to the Pope 
Manufacturing Co. ; Gormully & Jeffery ; Rouse, Hazard & 
Co. ; E. C. Stearns & Co. ; Gendron Iron W 'heel Co. ; and 
the editor of the “ N ew  York W h eel.”

THE ROAD TO FAME OR FORTUNE.
H O W  TO BECOME SUCCESSFUL PR O FESSIO N AL W O M E N .

B Y  M A R G A R E T  B I S L A N D .

{Continued fro m  Page 289.)

SYNOPSIS OF PREVIO U S CH APTERS.
M iss B e s s i e  Si n g l e t o n ’s  father, overwhelmed with financial trouble, took his own life, leaving his w ife  $nd children penniless. B essie, bu t just 

introduced into society at the time of the calamity, received news of it by telegram, while she was at a ball in the com pany o f a gen tlem an w ho bad shown 
her very marked attention. She is the eldest of the children, and in the time olLtrouble was the com fort and stay o f all, p lanned fo r  the future, and 
settled the family in a little house in the village after they left their own beautiful hom ^R&he, secured a position for herself in the public s c h o o l ; bu t after 
a few months gave it up to a younger sister, came to New Y ork to try her fortunes as ajournalist, and sought em ploym ent in a new spaper office. After  
repeated rebuffs, the editor of the Daily Meteor consented to giv^her “ space ”  w o r k : that Is, she is to 'take an assignm ent every day and w rite it up, and at 
the end of the week is to be paid for the space she has filled. B am m ing from  this interview tq her boarding-house she ran against a M iss Carter, an artist, 
in the vestibule ; mutual apologies and explanations ensued, and Bessie accepted an invitation from  Miss Carter to take tea in her studio on the n ext day. 
Her companion of the ball had written her one or two courteous but form al letters before she left hom e, and this evening she foun d in her ro o m  a bouquet 
of hot-house roses from him, and a note stating that as he was called out o f town he had sent the roses to w elcom e her to N ew  Y o r k .

Betty went out on her first assignment in a blinding snowstorm, wrote what she considered an excellent account that w ou ld  fill a co lu m n , and then 
went to the tea at Miss Carter’s studio. Here she met Nellie O’Conner, an actress, Jean McFarlan, a young physician, and G retchen and Isabel M u ller, one 
a singer, the other a musician. They elected Betty a member of their club, the Pleiades, and she started hom ew ard, on th e  w ay m eetin g  a w ealth y  young  
lady who had made her debut at the same time with herself. The heiress patronized Betty, but o f  course was not very cordial ; yet B etty  fe lt  very happy in 
her Independency The next morning she bought a Meteor and found her work of the previous day cut dow n to a single paragraph, and on dem anding an 
explanation and that she m ust be brief. Sadly disappointed, as she had been calculatin g on pay fo r  a colu m n , she
started on another assignment, turned in her copy, and going home found a card^from her friend Mr. F enw ick H untington. Still m ore  disappointed at not
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seeing him, she rushed up stairs to find Miss Carter waiting for her to request that she would come to her studio as soon as she could find leisure, to get 
points for an article about Miss Carter, to be published In an art paper. The next afternoon she went to the studio, when Miss Carter told her how, 
after the death of her grandfather, with whom she lived, she had tanght school, and saved, and starved, almost, until she got together three hundred dollars* 
with which she came to New York, entered at the Art Students* League, had to begin in the lowest classes, but, possessing talent, steadily worked up 
until she was able to open a studio for herself. This Interview resulted in the formation of a strong friendship between the two women. Almost every day 
Betty would drop in at Miss Carter’s studio and tell her about her discouragements and her successes: how she had few assignments, but turned to good 
account every catchy ” thing she saw, writing it up for her paper and thus adding to her earnings; how she sometimes was snubbed when she Interviewed 
ladles on society matters; how she went to a fashionable ball to write up the dresses and encountered Mr. Huntington and Miss Van Tassle her former 
rival, in the entrance ball, who revenged herself by speaking quite derisively to Mr. Huntington about women as reporters But with Rail she was 
comparatively happy, and conscious of achieving some degree of success. Meanwhile Nellie O’Conner, the actress, had an opportunity to take a leading 
part, and was to make her first appearance on her birthday, and the Pleiades determined to give her a birthday surprise-party, to which a number of friends 
of the Pleiades were to be Invited, among them the Great Bear, an artist having a studio in the same building with Miss Carter, and about whom Betty had 
a theory of her own that be might be the lost Pleiad.

X vii.
O 'CO N N ER ’S birtliday sur- 

 prise-party was a pronounced
 success. The studio was got in 

readiness, the table loaded with all the dainties five scant 
purses could supply, Fanny Carter’s assortment 
of brass, pewter, and silver candlesticks -were 
filled to permit of an artistic illumination, 
and Fanny herself painted souvenir cards 

for the guests and laid a royal fire, 
the Mullers brought their music along, 
and Jean bore in, amid .cheers, her con
tribution, a small but handsome birth- 

day-cake well loaded with the proper sur
prises for the guests.

these violets ! Oh, smell, girls I real sweet ones ! Think 
how fine we shall look for Nellie with these in the breasts of 
our gowns ! ”

Nellie’s chance proved a veritable hit, and the five young 
women in sober gowns with 
bunches of odorous violets at 
their breasts applauded with a 
right good will. There was a 
full and fashionable audience, 
the play was new and by an 
eminent author, and Nellie on 
her entrance was kindly ap
plauded. Her voice trembled a 
hit, her manner was nervous, 

and the first act left the 
Pleiades holding hands and 
their breath unconsciously.

“ Do you know,” whis
pered Jean, down the line,
‘ | the Great jB ear is here ?

I  saw him come in as the
" I f  only we had a few flowers it would be quite | curtain went u p ; y

perfect,” said Fanny, look 
ing around with a gratified 
smile. “  Gretchen, I hope 
yon got all the invitations off

in time.”
A  knock interrupted Gret- 

chen’s reply, and when Betty 
opened the door she found a 
huge parcel wrapped in waxed 
paper, on the floor, and a note 
addressed to “ The Pleiades.”

“ A joke,” said someone.
A j o k e ,  indeed ; for 

when the lightly caught 
paper fell apart a huge 
c l u s t e r  of dewy p i n k  
roses was d i s c l o s e d  to 
view, with six little bou
quets of violets. Inside

ou can see

the envelope was found a card, on which, in a delicate hand, 
was written :

“  The Great Bear accepts with pleasure the kind in
vitation of the Pleiades to sup this evening, and begs 
the Pleiades will receive the small expression of grati
tude the Great Bear is able to make for the generous 
hospitality the Pleiades offer a lonely stranger.”

“  Dear m e ! however did he know we called him 
* the Great Bear,” ’ murmured Jean to her guilty  
companions ; ‘ * and yet he seems to use the nickname 
more in amusement than anger.”

“ The janitor’s wife, I fear, has told on us,” confessed 
Fanny, shamefacedly. “ I think we would better apologize 
to him this evening.”

“ No man bears malice or hatred in his heart who 
sends a peace-offering like theses” remarked Betty, 
complacently sniffing at each rose separately; * * and 

Von. XXX.—A p r i l ,  1894.—26

his bushy black head streaked 
with gray, over the top of that 
woman’s pink bonnet.”  

ft She looked truly lovely in that white gown ; and her 
big dark eyes, how they shone ! ” murmured Betty.

On all sides they heard the new leading lady discussed in 
pleasantly complimentary tones. Directly in front of the 
girls sat, however, a group of gentlemen whom Betty recog
nized as the dramatic critics of 
the leading newspapers, and a 
thrill of resentment ran through 
the Pleiades when one of the 
critics, turning to the other, 
said,

“  This new comer is destined 
to spoil the play. No force nor 
fire, no magnetism/’

“  Amateur, I dare say; some 
incompetent caught up at the 
last moment to fill a gap,” quoth a second.

•'T h e stage is in a pretty bad way when a raw girl 
is put in the place of an artist like Miss Bacus, ” 
groaned another.

“ An imposition on the public, by Jove!” remarked 
the first man.

Five pair of bright, angry eyes glowering at the three 
gentlemen might have disturbed them had they known 
it ;* but they sat in ironical unconsciousness of Betty’s 

wild desire to poke them with her hat-pin, or Miss MacFar- 
lan’s muffled wish to give them a good piece of her mind. 

Miss Carter smiled comfortably.
f< She is only nervous a bi t ; the talent is bound to 

show soon ; just wait,” she whispered, and then the 
curtain rose once more.

This time there were no quavers in the clear, musical 
voice of the leading lady ; gracefully she moved about the
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stage, lier gestures were free and fine. Twice a ripple of ap
plause ran over tlie audience, liere and there the people sat 
erect in their seats, some leaned forward earnestly. A  note 
of pathos broke through the comedy of the part ; how low 
and tender the Irish voice could grow ! Five shabby hats

nodded nervously, and five handkerchiefs covered pink noses 
and tear-dimmed eyes. Ah ! just hear the ringing accents 1 
The climax had arrived, and grasping a crimson curtain the 
heroine poured out her confession, her 
scorn, her grief, her despair, and held 
out her white arms piteously to her hero.

“  Ah, Raymond, forgive, forgive. I was 
wrong, wicked, cruel, if you 
w ill; but I have repented, I 
have made reparation. Be mer
ciful to me as I could be mer
ciful, and as the m a n  
whose love I took and 
then threw away was merci
ful.”

But the hero cruelly turned 
from her, and in all her stage 
bridal-robes the lovely heroine 
stepped forward, staggered, fell, 
and, her white draperies billow
ing about her, lay fainting at 
hero’s feet.

Three times was the curtain rung 
up to permit the excited, enthusias
tic audience to catch a glimpse of 
their new favorite. The Pleiades 
nearly burst their best gloves in the
effort at swelling the repeated chorus of appreciative ap
plause, and Betty poked Miss Carter vigorously in the ribs 
to call her attention to the actions of the newspaper critics. 
They were using their hands to good effect, and repeating to 
each other, in tones of genuine admiration :

•| Excellent! Excellent ! ” “  Lots of talent ! ” “  Gives
promise of real genius ! ” “ A  new star of the first magni
tude ! ”

As for the Pleiades, nothing but “ G lorious!” “ Grand 
old girl I ”  “  A regular Rachel ! ” “  Didn’t she look beauti-

I  ful, th ou gh ?” half-
II way expressed all the

the

hearty admiration and understanding they had of Nellie’s 
undoubted and well displayed dramatic art and fervor.

The last act brought her again and again before the 
curtain, and as the audience filed out, the Pleiades, as per 
arrangement with the box-office man, waited in the foyer  
for their heroine. She came flying down to 
meet them, the powder, rouge, and finery 
replaced by her own smooth pink color and 
a sober street-gown.

Fanny had hurried on before, and when 
the girls opened the door of the studio they 
found it brilliantly lighted, the birthday 
cake set with numbers of little candles 
and wreathed with pink roses, Mr. and 
Mrs. Holbrook standing near, smiling 
with all their might, and, more won

derful than all, the Great Bear, 
his hands clasped behind 
him, had his place on the 
hearth-rug, “ as though he 
had always belonged there,”
said Jean. The Miillers ran to the piano and began 
a bright march, and 
Betty proposed three 
cheers, t h a t  w e r e  
given w i t h  a right 
good will.

W ell, w ell! it 
was a jolly supper 
they all sat down 
to. The ac- 
complis h e d 
Dan Robin
son stewed 
r a r e b i t s
more excellent than anyone had ever eaten before, 
the sandwiches were the best, and the salad the 
daintiest of the season. W ith  
ceremony Nellie cut her cake,

and the sober-sided Jean 
plucked the ring from
her slice with many blushes ; the roses were 
woven into bouquets and boutonnieres for 
the guests, and, to everyone’s surprise and 
delight, the Great Bear rose and made a 
graceful little speech, and he was followed 
by Fanny, who, smiling and composed, 
told how, after four years of sisterly asso
ciation and friendship, one of the little 
constellation had at last achieved the suc
cess for which she had so gallantly striven.

There were cries of “  Speech ! ” from Nellie, 
who, rising, said solemnly and with emotion.

“  Bless you all ; and may ivery hair o’ ye heads 
turn to sperm candles and light ye to glory, me dear friends.

(To be continued.)

On e  H u n d r e d  D o l l a r s  W o r t h  o f  P o r t r a it s  fo r  
N o t h in g . See our great offer on page 330.
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Mrs* Manifold and the Specialists*
MRS. MANIFOLD had been ailing for some time. 
She felt tired and languid, slept poorly, had no 
appetite, and tier head was heavy and dull. Her 

husband thought she ought to consult a physician ; but as 
the Manifold family had always been in an astonishing state 
of good health, neither husband nor wife knew what physi
cian to appeal to in this emergency.

“  I suppose one is as good as another,” suggested Mr. 
Manifold.

“  Or as bad,” said his wife. 44 But I would prefer an old 
man, one who has ceased to experiment upon people just for 
practice. ”

*4 Or one who has filled the necessary number of graves and 
now is ready to ‘ live and let l iv e /” added Mr. Manifold. 
4 4 Suppose you ask Mrs. Osgood. She has been more or less of 
an invalid for years, and she ought to know all about doctors. ”

So Mrs. Manifold consulted Mrs. Osgood.
“  It all depends on what ails you,” said that lady. “  You 

know really skillful physicians are all specialists nowadays. 
I have suffered from every sort of disease, nearly, and I have 
had every sort of physician. Now if you describe your symp
toms I can get an idea of what you need to be treated for.”

Mrs. Manifold proceeded to say that her head was heavy, 
that she found no repose in sleep, that her appetite was poor, 
and that she was tired all the time.

44 Why, my dear woman ! you must call Doctor Slashem- 
well at once ! ” cried Mrs. Osgood. “  Yours is a bad case of 
— of— I can’t remember the long Latin name Doctor Slasliem- 
well gives it, but you have the same symptoms I had, and he 
makes those troubles his special study. I was three months 
in his sanitarium under his care. I had two operations per
formed. He is a wonderful surgeon! The second time he 
barely succeeded in bringing me out alive after I had taken 
chloroform. I nearly died from heart failure, I was so weak.”

‘ 4 4 Chloroform ! ’ ” repeated Mrs. Manifold, in terror. 4 4 You 
don’t think I would have to be under the influence of chloro
form, do you ? ”

44Oh, that depends upon the causes which led to your 
trouble. Doctor Slashemwell would be able to decide upon 
that after talking with you a few moments. He always gets 
right at the seat of a disease in one interview. I do hope 
you will send for him at once. The longer you delay, the 
more difficult and stubborn your case will become. A  trouble 
like yours so frequently results in tumor, you know, if 
allowed to run on.”

Mrs. Manifold went home with visions of lances and 
knives flashing before her vision. She had not dreamed her 
condition was so serious. She thought she ought to send 
for Dr. Slashemwell right away ; but she resolved to wait 
until morning.

That evening she related the result of her visit to her 
husband.

“  Stuff and nonsense I ” cried that gentleman. 44 There is 
no such serious condition of things about your case. At least, 
I do not believe Mrs. Osgood capable of diagnosing your disease 
so summarily. You would better go to see Doctor Slashem
well at his office tomorrow and hear wh&t he has to say.”

Mrs. Manifold returned from the doctor’s office and went 
into hysterics in her husband’s arms.

“ He says I ought to come to the sanitarium and be oper
ated upon at once,” she cried. 44 He says I may be bed
ridden for life if I do not attend to the matter immediately. 
But I will never consent, never, never I ” And Mrs. Mani
fold stamped her foot with an emphasis which bespoke 
remarkable vigor for so sick a woman as Dr. Slashemwell 
had announced her to be.

A ring at the bell diverted her mind from her ailments, 
and she was informed that Mrs. Manton awaited her in the 
parlor.

“ You do not look well, my dear,” quoth that lady, with 
the unwise frankness of one’s best friends.

“ No, I am not well,” replied Mrs. Manifold, pressing her 
hands to her brow. Then she proceeded to relate her symp
toms to Mrs. Manton.

“  I noticed you pressed your brow. Do your eyes blur at 
times, and feel strained if you look at any object fixedly ? ”  
asked her listener, leaning forward with deep interest de- 

I picted on her face.
Mrs. Manifold confessed that she had observed these 

symptoms.
44 My dear woman, you have trouble with the optic nerve,”  

said Mrs. Manton, laying her hand impressively on her 
friend’s arm. “ I have been all through it, and I know all 
about it. Trouble in the eyes leads to derangement of all 
the bodily organs. Let me take you in my carriage at once 
to the celebrated oculist Doctor Seymour. He saved my 
sight for me, and he is wonderful !—just wonderful 1 ”

Mrs. Manifold felt so relieved at the possibility of escaping 
the horrors threatened by Doctor Slashemwell, that she 
eagerly grasped at the hope held out by her friend. She 
accompanied her to the office of Doctor Seymour, and that 
renowned gentleman began to question the lady.

44 You have backache and headache, I suppose?” he asked* 
44 Yes, almost constantly for several weeks.”
“  Feel tired and languid mornings, and do not sleep well, 

— disturbed by nightmares ? ”
44 Yes, yes.” g
“ You are nervous and irritable? ”
“  Nervous, but not irritable,” corrected Mrs. Manifold. 
The doctor smiled. In all his practice, he had never 

known a woman to confess to the latter symptom.
Then he placed Mrs. Manifold before a lighted candle 

and held a small piece of glass before her eyes.
4 4 How many lights do you see ? ” he asked, “  and what 

are their positions ? ”
44 Two ; one a few inches above and to the left of the 

other.”
“ Um,— ah,— I thought so,” remarked the oculist.
Then he placed two rows of figures before the patient and: 

questioned her regarding them, and performed various jug
gling feats with bits of glass which he dashed back and forth 
between her eyes and these objects, all the time asking 
questions. Finally he ceased, and spoke :

“  You are suffering from astigmatism of vision,” he said* 
44 You were born with this trouble, and all your bodily ail
ments spring from it. ”

44 But my sight has always been perfect! I can read,, 
write, or sew, with no fatigue to my eyes, and never was ill 
until within a few weeks,” cried Mrs. Manifold.

44 That may be ; yet astigmatism has existed, and is now 
asserting itself,” repeated the oculist, firmly. 44 All your pain 
and languor and backache arises from this strain on your 
eyes. By permitting me to perform a slight operation, cut
ting a small cord in the eyes and allowing your vision to 
focus properly, you will obtain ^relief from all your misery* 
Then you should wear spectacles constantly.”

44 Oh, horrors ! ” cried Mrs. Manifold. “ I cannot come to 
that yet. I see perfectly, and I have never had any trouble 
with my eyes. It is absurd to think of putting spectacles 
upon me ! ”

44 Then you will not obtain the health you seek;” replied 
the doctor, with dignity.

Mrs. Manifold paid her second consultation fee of twenty- 
five dollars, and went home almost as depressed as when she 
finished her interview with Dr. Slashemwell. But at least
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slie had a choice of evils. She woke in the late night with a 
severe toothache, and nursed her agony until morning. Then 
she hurried to the nearest dentist.

“  My dear madam, your teeth are in a terrible state 1 ” ex
claimed the dentist after he had his patient a prisoner in the 
chair of horrors. “  Your gums need careful treatment. W ith  
such a state of inflammation as they are in, and with these 
upper teeth so crowded as they are, it is a wonder you have 
not all sorts of nervous troubles and insomnia. So many 
people suffer from diseases which they could escape by proper 
care of the teeth. You ought to have this tooth at the left of 
the molar drawn, and the other two straightened. It would 
improve their appearance, and improve your whole physical 
condition. You would be astonished were I to tell you of so- 
called incurable maladies which I have caused to disappear 
by treating the teeth.”

That evening Mr. Manifold brought a gentleman home to 
dinner. “ My dear,” he said to his wife, “ I met this old 
college chum of mine quite by chance today, and learned he 
had become a very successful specialist in catarrhal troubles. 
In talking with him I mentioned your recent poor health, 
and he asked me your symptoms. W hen I gave them he 
said they indicated a catarrhal condition of the whole system ; 
so I brought him home to talk with you, and I hope he can 
straighten you out.”

Dr. Sneezemdorf pronounced himself quite confident of 
his ability to restore Mrs. Manifold to good health in three 
months’ time, if she would submit to the removal of her 
tonsils at once. The whole seat of the mischief lay there, he 
said ; and the condition was now so chronic that only the 
removal of the tonsils could check the insidious disease which 
was sapping the patient’s strength.

Mrs. Manifold thought she would consider the matter. 
After the doctor had gone, she said to her husband : “ I have 

made up my mind today, dear, to try my own common sense 
for one month; and then if I am no better I will make a 
round of the specialists, beginning with Slashemwell and 
proceeding in order, if I live to do so. But I want you to 
let me go away into the country tomorrow, out on a farm 
where I can ride a horse and lie in a hammock and sit in the 
sun every blessed moment of the day. I want to take a lot 
of old-fashioned herbs and boil them down to a good bitter 
tonic, and this is all the medicine I shall use, save fresh air. 
W hen the weather does not permit me to go out, I mean to 
help the farmer’s wife sweep and churn and knead bread, 
for exercise. If at the end of a month I am still ailing, it will 
be time then to make arrangements with the specialists.”

But Mrs. Manifold came home well and strong at the end 
of the month, in spite of all the ills with which— according 
to the diagnoses of the specialists— she had been afflicted.

E ll.a  W h e e l e r  W ilc o x .

A  Puzzle Prize.
THE publisher of De m o r e st ’s Fa m il y  Mag a zin e  
offers a prize of ten dollars for the best puzzle sent 
in between now and May 1, 1894. The puzzle must 

be original, that is it must not have appeared before in any 
publication, although it is not essential that it shall have 
been invented by the party sending it in. Many excellent 
puzzles which have been originated for private amusement 
would afford a vast amount of fun for the general public if 
they were published in Dem o r est ’s Mag a zin e . Some of 
these, indeed, may be of the simplest character and yet pos
sess elements of interest. W e invite all those who know of 
any puzzles of this kind, which have interested or amused 
themselves or friends, to send in a description or drawing of 
them in competition for the prize. Contributions which are 
mentonous but do not take the prize will be accepted and 
paid for at regular rates. Of the contributions which do not 
wm the prize, those arriving earliest will stand the best 
chance of being accepted and paid for.

The Jolliest April Fool.
A  T r u e  St o r y .

(For the Children.)

COULD you have scanned Romie Newton’s face as he 
stood against the old green pump, you would have 
said he was plotting mischief. In fact, life held for 

him but two conditions of happiness when he was planning 
mischief and when he was doing it. All other occupations 
— eating, sleeping, studying, running errands, and “ doing 
chores ”— were but necessary intervals that must be got over 
as quickly as possible.

But the mischief that Romie was now turning over in his 
busy brain was unusually fascinating. You will understand 
this when I tell you that the hour was three o’clock, and the 
day was the thirty-first of March. To “  April fool ” his only 
sister Nettie— three years his senior— was now necessary to 
his complete happiness.

“  I’ll have to be awful sharp,” he said to himself as he 
shifted his other shoulder against the pump. 4 4 I used up all 
the old dodges on her last year. I do wish I could think of 
something new ! ”

In the midst of these thoughts, through the open kitchen 
window (the afternoon was warm) came these words in his 
sister Nettie’s clear, firm voice :

* ‘ I’ve a good mind to say I’ll not go to Sunday-school or 
church again ! ”

Romie was startled. W hat could have come over Nettie ? 
In a moment this followed :

“  I know I’m wicked, I ought not to think of my clothes ; 
but I just can’t help it ! I’m so tired of looking shabby ; 
and when I think of that lovely brown dress-pattern, trim
mings and all for only three dollars, at Downly’s, I can’t be 
reconciled. And there are my gloves, too. Even your skill
ful fingers, mother, cannot make them fit for another appear
ance in public.”

At this point Mrs. Newton closed the window, and Romie 
heard no more. He had heard quite enough, however, to 
bring a different look on his freckled face.

4 4 If only I could earn some money, or had something to 
sell ! If I had chickens, like Tom Brown, or rabbits, like 
Ned Jones. Oh, dear ! ” He leaned so hard against the 
decrepit pump that it gave forth a responsive groan, as if in 
sympathy.

*4 Yap ! Yap ! Yap ! ” at that moment sounded from some 
invisible source ; and, a second later, around the corner of 
the house came two handsome Scotch terrier dogs in hot 
pursuit of an encroaching cat. Romie’s face flushed at sight 
of them, and then turned deathly white.

The dogs relinquished the chase after the cat, and bounded 
towards Romie, prancing about him in expectation of the 
caresses usually lavished upon them ; but their capers made 
no impression upon their young master, and after gazing a 
few moments into space he set his lips tightly together and 
started towards the house with a firm, rapid step. In a 
little while he reappeared, with clean hands and face and 
neatly brushed hair. Like Nettie, his wardrobe was a very 
meager one, and there were no other changes within his 
power.

The dogs again came running towards him. He caught up 
the smaller of the two and hugged him affectionately to his 
cheek.

44 O Stub ! ” he sobbed, “  how can I let you go ! ”
Stub answered by a pitiful little whine, and buried his 

short black nose in the depths of Romie’s shirt-collar.
4 4 Of course I’ll have Muggins left, but she isn’t half as 

smart and pretty as you are,” he whispered.
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Stub whined again and nestled close. Komie wavered. 
W hy must he do it ? Then he thought of Nettie. W asn’t she 
the dearest and best sister that was ever known ? How fast 
the recollections of her goodness came crowding upon him : 
her patience with his pranks, her frequent averting of richly 
deserved scoldings, the hours she devoted to his amusement, 
reading to him when he was too lazy to read for himself. 
As he hugged Stub’s warm little body closely to his well- 
worn jacket, he tried to remember one unkind word or act 
from this queen of sisters; but it was impossible to do so. 
Even when he was naughty, selfish, and impatient, she 
kissed away his ill-temper and coaxed out his better self.

No, it was no use. Stub might try all his blandishments, 
he might roll up his dark eyes, and wag his funny little tail 
and wave his dainty paws in the air in his very best style. 
Romie’s decision was made.

“ I’ll see that lady on Summit Street first,” he thought. 
“  She has tried more than once to buy Stub, and I am sure 
she will love him. ”

So hugging closely the fluffy little body he went on down 
the street at his very best gait. W hen he came to the place 
he found that the lady had bought a dog the day before. It 
was not half so pretty as Stub, she admitted frankly ; but 
then, of course, she didn’t want two dogs.

There were three or four other places, however, in reserve, 
for Stub had many friends who were eager to own him. 
One after another of these places were visited, but in vain : 
some of the people had changed their minds, others had 
already bought dogs; so the poor boy walked slowly 
along, hugging Stub very closely, and wondering what he 
should do. One moment he rejoiced that Stub was still his 
ow n; the next he mourned that Nettie must still go 
shabbily dressed to Sunday-school, or, worse still, stay 
away altogether. In the midst of his serious thinking, a 
lady suddenly intercepted him.

“ Do you want to sell that d og?” she asked, pleasantly.
“  Oh, yes, ma’am ! ”  he answered, eagerly.
On learning the price of the dog she said :
“  Go to Engine House Number Four, and give the fore

man this card. Tell him that I want your puppy. He is 
just the kind that I have long been looking for. ”

It was a distance of many blocks to the designated engine- 
house, but away went Romie as fast as his already tired feet 
could carry him.

The twilight was coming on when he again turned his 
face towards the business part of the city. His arms were 
empty, and there was a tugging pain in his heart ; but he 
struggled with it bravely, and tried to think only of the 
crisp new bills snugly tucked away in his jacket pocket.

When he reached Downly’s dry-goods store the clerks 
were arranging the goods preparatory to closing ; but Romie 
slipped in before the doors were locked, and with a little 
help from one of the bright young women behind the coun
ter, he bought not only the coveted dress-pattern, but also a 
pair of neat kid gloves to match it, and a soft, white nich
ing to encircle Nettie’s pretty, plump neck. Then with his 
precious bundle under his arm he set out for home.

As he trudged rapidly along, he suddenly remembered his 
anxiety to 44 fool ” Nettie on the coming morning.

“  Oh,” he thought, 44 I know what I’ll do. Now that will 
be an 4 April Fool ■ worth something.”

It was quite dark when he reached home. He stole noise
lessly in at the unlocked front door, and deposited the big 
bundle under the sofa in the parlor. He then slipped as 
noiselessly out of the house again, and re-entered it through 
the side door with his usual accompaniment of merry blus
ter.

An hour or so afterwards his mother was taken into his 
confidence, and of course she soon found a pretext for send

ing Nettie to the next neighbor’s. There was then a long 
visit to the parlor, whence they both returned with smiling 
faces.

The next morning, as soon as her eyes were opened, Net
tie remembered her determination not to be 44 fooled” by her 
teasing brother. She came downstairs with every sense 
alert ; but Romie was subdued and dignified, and made no 
allusion to the unfortunate first of April. When breakfast 
was over, Romie immediately left the house ; and a few min
utes afterward Mrs. Newton came into the kitchen, saying,

“  Nettie, there is someone in the parlor who wants to see 
you.”

Nettie wondered a little at the unseasonableness of the 
call, yet, suspecting no pranks from her mother, she went at 
once to the parlor, her mother following. She stopped, 
however, on reaching the door. In a large chair sat a 
“ dummy ” made of her much-despised “  one dress,” and in 
its lap lay the long-desired “ lovely brown dress-pattern,” 
and a pair of kid gloves dexterously crossed as if covering 
a pair of plump hands. She was too astonished to speak 
or move ; but in the midst of her happy silence a well-known 
voice shouted, “ April fo o l !” and from behind the chair 
Romie bounded into her arms.

“ But where did you get all the m oney?” she inquired, 
after she had kissed him a great many times and shed one or 
two joyful tears on his brown curls.

“  Weren’t you wondering at breakfast where Stub could 
be ? ”  said Romie, flushing a little.

Nettie was silent a moment, then said, with a sigh,
*41 am ashamed when I remember how often I have scolded 

him for his naughty capers, poor little Stub ! ”
“  Oh, never mind him,” said Romie, swallowing hard, and 

hiding his swimming eyes under pretence of examining the 
new kid gloves. 4 4 They’ll be good to him ; and I tell you 
this is just the jolliest 4 April fool ’ that I ever got up ! ”

And Nettie agreed with him.
Cl a r a  J. De n t o n .

Society Fads.

S UPERSTITION of a mild order is rampant in our 
ranks this spring. The occult sciences are claiming  
a great deal of the fashionable butterfly's attention. 

This 1 know, for palmistry, graphology, mesmerism, and 
clairvoyance are vigorously discussed at every luncheon- 
table. It is a sure sign of the predominating interests in 
feminize circles when a question is argued over that midday 
meal. The subjects lying nearest our hearts are best con
sidered with a few chosen friends over the lobster cutlets 
and grouse croquettes. Palmistry, or chiromancy, as many 
of us prefer to call it, is certainly le dernier cri. A  dark
eyed, silken-voiced, pseudo-Oriental gentleman, who tells a 
picturesque story of his childhood in Persia and among the 
gypsies who stole him from his parents, has sprung into 
great favor among us. He wears a flowing, dark beard, a 
turban of gold-colored silk, and on his hands the most gor
geous turquoise rings, the sacred stones of Persia. He 

| receives his fair interlocutors in a room hung with deep green 
curtains, and lighted by candles of perfumed wax. Seated 
cross-kneed on a heap of green silk cushions he peeps into 
the soft pink palms unfolded for his scrutiny, respectfully 
touching them with his own gem-ringed, slender, brown 
fingers, and out of your left hand he reads the past, out of 
your right, foretells the future.

I h a v e  heard wonderful things of the Eastern gentleman's
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powers of divination. He told Jane Van Duser, three days 
before her Yorkshire terrier, Frou-frou, died, that a great 
calamity threatened her; and he has told other equally re
markable things to other people. It costs just five dollars 
to have a reading of one’s palms ; nevertheless Monsieur le 
Chiromancer’s handsome and expensive rooms on Fifth 
Avenue are every morning filled to overflowing.

Two pretty girls sat opposite me at luncheon the other 
day, two healthy/ hearty, rosy, daintily dressed creatures, 
who are pretty disciples of Mesmer and understand the force 
of hypnotic suggestion. W hen the meal was over and we 
sipped our coffee in the drawing-room, these sisters gave an 
exhibition of their powers, quite terrible to see, since some 
of their manifestations were really inexplicable. They 
found and replaced in a selected spot in my head a hair-pin 
I had secreted between the leaves of a book ; and they came 
and went from wide-eyed dreaminess to active intelligence 
as easily as I pass in and out a door. They are two young 
English girls who, like their country-woman Miss Lancaster, 
of much wider fame, have made of mind-reading and mes
merism a study and a livelihood. They are the daughters 
of a clergyman, well-bred and refined, and receive so much 
to come to a luncheon and exhibit their powers after. For 
a compensation they will put one into a gentle mesmeric 
trance that one may experience the strange sensation, or 
they will use hypnotic influence on each other, and the one 
under the spell will do all sorts of interesting things by her 
sister’s silent mental suggestion.

T h e  spring dinners are joys forever ; more piquant, in
teresting, and beautiful than ever before. One of special 
interest lingers in my memory. It was white,— white china, 
white Dresden candelabra, white wax candles with white 
silk shades. The flowers on the table were white carna
tions made into bouquets tied with white brocaded satin 
ribbon, and simply laid on the snowy damask cloth. The 
hostess, a slender ash-blonde woman, was in white chiffon, 
folds and folds of this* cloudy material draped about her. 
She sat at the head of the table in a great high-backed chair, 
all its woodwork of gold, its upholstery white brocade, and 
where the back extended high above her shoulders, into the 
woodwork, on a level with her head, were set four diamond
shaped mirrors, that to the interested guests reflected their 
hostess’s lovely profile when she turned her face, reflected 
the pearls at her throat, the diamonds in her hair, and, in
cidentally, the faces of her opposite neighbors. This fancy 
for mirrors in the back of the chair is copied from some old, 
old arm-chairs brought from Arabia.

On  either side of la da/me d la cha/ise blanche stood two 
white chin# pots in which blossomed the tallest white lilies 
I have seen ; for as she sat these fair clusters of bloom 
nodded higher than her head. She took her place in admi
rable composure, though we stared at her the courses through 
in admiring curiosity, and a fine little smile of amusement 
would twitch the corners of her husband’s mouth.

M r s . V a n  K o r t l a n d t ’s eldest daughter was married the 
other day and has gone off on the popular wedding tour, to 
the Mediterranean, to Athens and Cairo, on a three months’ 
trip. In consequence of the excitement and overwork en
tailed by tile great making-ready and the proper carrying- 
out of the ceremony, not to speak of grief at parting from 
her first born, the dear lady has gone up to her country- 
place to rest for a bit. It was truly a splendid affair. The 
bride’s bouquet was white orchids, her gown white nrviroir 
velvet. Her great train was borne by two tiny cousins in 
full Charles I. costumes of white satin, and up the aisle she

was preceded by a bit of a girl cousin, whose white lace 
frock was, as well as the little boys’, copied from Van 
Dyke’s portrait of the children of Charles I. Over her flowing 
golden curls the little one wore a white satin skullcap topped 
by a tiny diamond button, and the boys carried in their hands 
gold-topped canes from which fluttered streamers of white 
satin ribbon. W e  all craned our necks and giggled with 
delight to see marching down the rose-strewn aisle, beside 
the tiny maid of honor, Uncas, Miss Van Kortlandt’s giant 
St. Bernard. Around his great neck was a collar of white 
orchids, and by white satin ribbons the little girl held him 
in dainty leash. He seemed in nowise disturbed by the 
music, crowd, or solemn proceedings, but gravely sniffed 
the heels of the bridegroom as he carried the pretty bride 
away on his arm, as though to assure himself his mistress 
had fallen into proper hands.

T h e r e  are fashionable folk who for the sake of Anglo
mania and economy are putting off their weddings until 
June, when the ceremony can be celebrated in the country- 
town church. It is more than ever the desire of brides to 
have bells rung and to walk across the church-yard lawn trail
ing white draperies after them. Someone tells me that a 
pretty girl whose marriage is fixed for the fifteenth of June, 
and whose father has a stately country-place in the lovely 
hills of New Jersey, is having the children of a nearby vil
lage trained in wedding choruses. Twelve of these girls are 
to be given white gowns, and on the bridal party emerging 
from the church will, as joy-bells ring, form a circle about 
the cortege, singing congratulatory melodies and pelting 
everybody with rose-leaves.

E v e r y  year, as you well know, the jewelers, following the 
instructions of the powerfully modish, or modishly power
ful, as you may choose to term the ladies who make and un
make our fashions, popularize some special jewel or peculiar 
type of form or setting. Snakes, beetles, butterflies, birds, 
and all sorts of antique forms, and the stones have enjoyed 
revival and oblivion. This spring the winged dragon is the 
beast that beauty loves. This winged creature is just over 
from France in silver and gold with emerald eyes, every 
plume in his spread pinions brightened with a tiny ruby. 
He tal^es his flight across the back of Jane Van Duser’s new 
watch, and Mrs. Van Kortlandt, calling the other day, had a 
fine specimen of his kind pinned into the belt of her gown. 
From his claws ran down a thread-like gold chain, to which 
was^suspended a wee watch of burnt gold. At a musicale, 
last week, a woman sat in front o  ̂ me in a lovely gown of 
white chiffon, and the delicate flutings, that rested like a 
mist on either white shoulder, were caught by wonderfully 
beautiful gold dragons no larger than my thumb. The 
crests were held high, their wings outspread and powdered 
with beaming rubies. As they had no gems in their heads, 
I took it for granted they must be wee imitations of the 
mythological being Argus. M a d a m e  L a  M o d e .

Lillies and Heliotrope.
{See Panel Oil-Picture.)

T h e  exquisite panel-picture, “ Lilies and Heliotrope,” 
which accompanies this number of the Magazine, is the 
promised companion piece to “ An American Beauty” which 
was given with DEMOREST’S for November, 1893. These 
lovely pictures, painted expressly for us, have been given in 
response to repeated requests for something suitable to fill 
long and narrow wall-spaces, the effective decoration of 
which is always a vexatious problem difficult to solve. The 
beautiful Annunciation lilies mingling gracefully with the 
changing hues of the heliotrope will make a very lovely 
Easter greeting. Suggestions for framing them were given 
in the November number.
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W hat Vines Shall I Plant?

S EVERAL readers of the articles on flowers published 
in this magazine have asked me to tell them some
thing1 about vines for use about the house and yard. 

I gladly comply with this request, because I have always ad
vocated the liberal use of vines in adorning the home. If I 
had to choose between shrubs for the lawn and vines for the 
house, I would choose the latter. A house bare of vines 
never has the cosy, homelike look that a place does whose 
walls serve as a background for the display of the flowers 
and foliage of climbing plants. Vines have always seemed 
to me to be the poetry of “  green things grow ing; ” and the 
free use of them throws a charm about the humblest cottage, 
and adds to the beauty of the stateliest residence.

Do you want a vine that will attach itself to the walls of 
your home, be they wood, brick, or stone, and need no 
assistance from any support you can give? A vine that will 
climb to the eaves, and beyond them, if allowed to, covering 
all unsightly places with beauty, and taking away the harsh 
effect of sharp angles and rough corners ? A vine beautiful 
at all times, and so entirely hardy that it requires no protec
tion ? Such a vine is the ampelopais, better known as Ameri
can ivy— a most appropriate name, by the way—-or Virginia 
creeper. This is the vine of all vines, native or foreign, for 
general cultivation. It requires very little care. Plant it in 
any ordinary soil, and take a little pains during the first 
year of its existence, in helping it to get a hold with its 
sucker-like discs on the walls of the building, and after that 
lt will take care of itself, growing more and more beautiful 
with age. During the summer its rich green foliage is very 
pleasing; in autumn, when its leaves take on dark tints of 
red, crimson, brown, and maroon, with here and there bits 
of the summer’s green still lingering, as if to give contrast 
by which the other colors are intensified, I know of nothing 
more brilliant. No flowering vine can equal it in vivid 
beauty; it must be seen to be fully appreciated. Go into 
the woods in late September and find a tree up whose trunk 
it has clambered and along whose branches it has spread its 
luxuriant growth, and you will, at first sight, imagine that 
the tree has suddenly come into flower, so intense are the 
colors of its leaves. If I could have but one vine to plant 
about the home, this would be my choice. Its only rival as a 
house vine is ampelopsis Veitchii,— introduced over twenty 
years ago from Japan. The Japanese creeper has small 
three-lobed leaves, which cover a wall with the densest 
drapery, clinging so closely to window caps, cornice, and 
every point of ornament that it covers without concealing 
architectural features. It, also, is perfectly hardy and takes 
on in the autumn the most brilliant colors.

Through the lower belt of the Northern States, and further 
south, the Chinese wistaria is deservedly popular. At the 
extreme north it seldom stands the winter well. W hen well 
grown it is a most magnificent vine. It is of very rampant 
growth, reaching to the eaves of three-story houses in a short 
time, if planted in good soil. Its foliage is pretty enough in 
itself to make the vine well worth growing, but when in full 
bloom its great, pendulous clusters of purple-blue flowers, 
hanging so high above you that they look like a bit of Indian 
summer mist or haze as seen against and among the luxuriant 
foliage, are most charming. For training along the cornice 
and about the brackets of the higher stories of tall houses, 
this is perhaps the best vine we have for that portion of the 
country where it is perfectly hardy. The American ivy 
clings closely to the walls, while this flings its branches about 
in all directions, and swings itself from bracket to bracket in 
festoons or wreaths of greenery that are very attractive 
because so entirely informal.

The native celastrus scandens, more popularly known as 
bitter-sweet, is a vine for which I am always pleased to 
speak a good word. It has pleasing and abundant foliage 
which I have never known to harbor a worm or insect. It 
is of very free and rapid growth if given something to twist 
its branches about as they develop; if nothing else is at 
hand they coil about each other until they form a rope of 
branches often as large as one’s wrist. The flowers are 
inconspicuous, but the fruit is extremely showy, borne in 
small, pendulous clusters all along the branches. The ber
ries are enclosed in a shell which splits into three pieces; 
these turn back far enough to disclose the fruit. The shell 
is a ruddy orange, the berries a bright red, and both are 
quite as brilliant as flowers. These clusters would remain 
on the branches all winter if the birds would let them alone, 
but they lay claim to them, especially the robins, and the 
berries are generally stripped off the vines before snow 
comes. This vine is very easily cultivated ; any one can 
grow it. For planting by an old tree whose trunk you wish 
to drape With greenery there is nothing better except the 
American ivy. It is excellent to train up veranda pillars 
and along the eaves of porches and piazzas.

Among the most desirable of summer-blooming vines is the 
clematis ; Jackmanii with its great, violet-blue flowers, Ian- 
guinosaalba, white, and coccinnea, scarlet, are all popular 
varieties. These vines are better adapted for covering 
screens and for use about verandas where it is desired to 
exclude the sun, than any of the others named. The best 
support for them is woven wire such as is used for light 
fences. The larger the mesh the better, as the vines can 
reach through it more easily than through small, close 
meshes. By planting Jackmanii and a white variety to
gether, a fine contrast of color is secured. There are many 
good varieties, with colors ranging from pale blue to pure 
white, and maroon with rosy shades showing in stripes .along 
the petals of some in such a manner as to give the flower a 
most striking appearance. Clematis fiammula is a native 
variety bearing a wonderful profusion of feathery white 
flowers during the summer. This variety is a much more 
rampant grower than any of the foreign sorts, and, to my 
mind, quite as beautiful. It has that delicate, airy grace 
which Jackmanii can never lay claim to with its great blos
soms. For veranda use nothing excels it. Jackmanii when 
planted with it gives a vivid contrast, not only in color, but 
in form, and the beauty of each is heightened by the part
nership.

Akebia quinaia is a hardy vine of very rapid growth. It 
has large, luxuriant foliage, and flowers of purple shaded 
with chocolate, very fragrant, if not showy. This vine gives 
a thick, dense mass of leaves, which makes it effective in 
covering verandas where complete shade is wanted. It is 
extremely useful for growing over summer-houses and arbors. 
Insects never attack it.

No one can afford to neglect the honeysuckles. They are 
beautiful and sweet, and flower freely and continuously. 
They are not very tall growers, therefore are better adapted 
for covering trellises than for training up walls. Lonicera 
Halleana is one of the best. Its flowers are white, changing 
to yellow, and very fragrant. It blooms during the entire 
season, from June to the coming of cold weather. The fra
grant monthly is a variety having red and yellow flowers in 
great profusion. Lonicera eempervirens, commonly called 
trumpet honeysuckle, is an old variety bearing bright red 
flowers. Lonicera mired reticulata is a variety with beauti
fully variegated foliage. The leaves are netted and veined 
with bright yellow on a* rich green ground, and its flowers 
are a pale yellow.

South of Chicago the bignonia (trumpet creeper) is very 
popular, as it well deserves to b e ; but at the North our win-
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ters are too severe for it. Its roots survive and send up many 
shoots each season which make a wonderful growth, but we 
seldom succeed in getting flowers. In those localities where 
it proves hardy it is a most magnificent vine ; it should be 
grown in rich loam, in a sunny position, to insure success. 
Its flowers are of rich orange-scarlet, trumpet-shaped, and 
borne in great clusters ; and it has extremely beautiful 
foliage.

Perhaps many readers will think I ought to include the 
so-called 44 climbing” roses in my list ; but I do* not do so 
because they are extremely difficult to grow well, and unless 
well grown they are never satisfactory. The canes must be 
laid down each fall, and unless great care is taken in doing 
this they are sure to be injured, and because of their stiffness 
this work is very difficult. Few amateur florists will do the 
work properly because of its difficulty ; and a neglected plant 
will have such a forlorn look that it will be a constant re
proach to its owner. At the South, and through the lower 
belt of the Northern States, these roses are very satisfactory ; 
but they are not advisable for general culture farther north, 
unless they can be given the best care. If you think you can 
give them that, get Baltimore Belle, creamy white, and Queen 
of the Prairie, bright pink, and plant them in a very rich soil, 
which must be kept rich if you want the plants to do well.

In conclusion let me say a few words as to the care vines 
should receive. They should be given just as good soil as 
that given shrubs ; too frequently tfeey are neglected in this 
respect, and the owner wonders why they fail to do well. 
Every spring dig in about their roots some old, well-rotted 
manure, and be sure to keep weeds and grass from choking 
them ; and at the same time go over them and remove all 
superfluous growth, and all that is weak or has been injured. 
Careful pruning is as beneficial to a vine as to a shrub. Be 
sure, too, to give • substantial support to all vines needing it. 
Never fasten them to the walls with bits of cloth, as cloth 
soon decays and your plant is likely to take a tumble some 
day which may greatly injure it. Use, instead, strips of 
leather, or wire. The latter is best if care be taken to wind 
it with something to prevent its cutting into the wood. I 
have seen iron supports which can be put over the vine and 
driven into the wall that are very good for small vines, but 
they would not answer for large and heavy ones. Wistarias 
require no support when they reach the cornice if there are 
brackets there for them to clamber through. The American 
ivy requires no artificial support at any time, except, as I said, 
during the first year/ Fasten it closely to the wall until it 
gets hold of i t ; after that it will take care of itself.

Eben E. Rexford.

Give the Girls A Chance.
PARENTS, give your daughters a trade or profession.

Yes, my dear, horrified-looking madam, and you, 
too, my dear sir, raising your eyebrows in polite con

demnation at sight of the homely word, I repeat'it'm ost 
emphatically, give them a trade. No matter what it is, so long 
as it will earn a good, honest living for them in case they should 
ever need it ; and even if they should not need it, the fueling 
of comfort and independence that comes with it is very satis
factory, and not to be attained in any other way whatever.

“  But,”  I  hear you say, 4 4 what does 7ny daughter need 
of a trade ? Has she not everything that she can possibly 
wish for ? And, besides that, all girls marry ; she will proba
bly be no exception to the rule. What need, therefore, that 
she should trouble herself as to ways and means?”

Now such logic is all well enough for some, and no doubt 
many are content to let it go at that; but the average g irl’s 
pride rebels at the idea of being dependent. Then, too, 
suppose your riches should take wing, as riches have a dis
agreeable habit of doing occasionally ; would not the knowl
edge that your daughter held in her fair hands a shield and 
sword with which to protect herself and keep the grim foes 
Want and Distress at a distance prove a comfort and blessing, 
not only to her, but to yourself as well ? It is true that all— or 
nearly all—girls marry ; and let me tell you, right here, that 
then is the time, of all others, when a girl longs for a few 
dollars of her very own, that she may add a few straws to 
the home nest that is to be hers, and feel free to exercise her 
own judgment and taste in so doing. No one except those 
who have experienced it know what a humiliating feeling 
possesses one who has to stand idle while her belongings are 
bought for her with money that somebody else has earned 
and owns.

One girl of my acquaintance was speaking of this a few 
days ago. To outside view her life has doubtless seemed

very easy and pleasant; but no one but herself could tell of the 
unsatisfied longings that come to her, and that could be so 
soon gratified if— ah ! that little word 44 if ,”  what a mountain 
it ofttimes is in the pathway of our plans and hopes !—she had 
but some way of earning something for herself. Whenever 
she mentions her desire to do so she is generally met by a 
superior, grown-up sort of a smile, 4<as though,”  she says, 
44 they are wondering 4 what queer notion the child will take 
next I ; and the advice to 4 Never mind, maybe something will 
turn up sometime. Be patient and cheerful till then.’ 
Advice which, though kindly meant, is irritating, to say the 
least; especially when followed by : 4 I f  you’re bound to 
learn to do something, you’d better learn to be contented. 
You ’ve got a good roof over your head and enough to eat 
and wear ; what more do you want ? |

4 4 And it isn’t because I ’m discontented. My home is com
fortable, and I am happy enough in i t ; but why should 
they feel hurt, and consider me ungrateful and unreason
able because I  feel that I ’d like to be earning something? 
Or because if I see a book, a piece of music, or any little thing I 
want, either for myself or others, I  should like to know that 
I could buy it, and in so doing not spend money that 
they wanted and needed for something else? It is just 
dreadful 1 especially on birthdays and at Christmas time. 
O h ! why can’t, they see that the discontent they are so 
anxious to keep me from is only being brought nearer by 
this way of living ? W hy can’t they understand that it’s 
because I don’t want to be dependent upon them or anyone 
else ; that I  only want to feel that I  have the means of mak
ing my way in the world in an honest, respectable way ? I f  
I were a boy, nothing would be left undone to gratify my 
ambition of learning a trade or studying for a profession ; 
but being only a girl I  must simply fold my hands and sit 
down, as you might say, and be laughed at for wanting to 
do differently.”  *

This is true ; not in her case alone, but in many others.

Our Girls. 
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From the earliest years of a boy’s life his future is looked 
forward to, and his friends endeavor to help him on as fast 
as possible in the way of attaining a trade or profession that 
shall give him an independent standing in the world ; while 
his sister is left in utter ignorance and helplessness as far as 
a plain knowledge of making her own way is concerned. 
Very often, where the family are in poor or moderate circum
stances,— and this is the class I am talking to most especially, 
— she must give up many a little pleasure or advantage in order 
that her brother may be helped along and given every chance ; 
and that, too, when she has an equal supply of brains and 
intelligence, and an intense longing for something better.

“ What, then, would you have?” someone inquires, sar
castically. “  W ould you turn our girls into carpenters, 
masons, or clerks? W ould you have them become butchers, 
mechanics, or farmers, doctors or lawyers? Truly, your 
ideal of pure womanhood must be high.”

To the first part of this speech I reply “  No and yes.” 
I would not wish to see a girl building a barn, carrying a 
hod, or handling a cleaver; but I do not see why she should 
not make just as good an architect or farmer,— for in farm
ing, as in everything else, the brains are the chief factor,— or 
do as well in any profession or trade as a boy would. To 
the second part I say “ Yes,” most assuredly. My ideal of 
pure womanhood is high, so high that it has urged me to 
put forth this plea, weakly worded and tame though it is, 
especially in comparison to what I feel on this subject. I 
tell you it is my firm opinion that fully half the girls who 
go astray do so from this cause alone ; while the number of 
unhappy marriages that could be directly traced to it are ap
palling. “ Plain language?” Yes ; but this is a subject that 
needs plain language, to my way of thinking. No one but 
those who have experienced it can ever know what a bitter, 
humiliating feeling it is, this feeling oneself to be a use
less clod ; ho one except those who have gone through it can 
understand the intense longing for something of one’s own, 
be it ever so small.

It is mistaken kindness to keep your girls at home, year 
after year, because you “ do not approve of girls earning for 
themselves,” or “ don’t like to think of their having to get 
their own living. ” The time may come when they will have 
to earn for themselves ; and if they are suddenly called upon 
to take up the battle of life alone, with no very clear idea of 
how to do it, is it any wonder if the huge waves of helplessness 
and discouragement they must and will encounter threaten 
to engulf them, and often do ? Then, too, suppose your girl 
marries, and after a time is left, as so many are, with a 
family of little ones, no one to provide for them or her but 
herself, nothing to depend upon except her own resources. 
Do you not agree with me that she would look back with 
thankfulness, and loving, grateful feeling, to those whose 
forethought had provided a way out of the difficulty ?

Yes, by all means, give the girls a fair and equal chance 
with their brothers, and if one must stand aside for the 
other, far rather let it be. your son than your daughter ; for 
boys, being boys, have a better chance naturally, and can 
make their way and succeed in fifty ways to a girl’s one. 
Find out first what she is best fitted for, then give her every 
chance possible, as you would your son ; and do not neglect 
to teach her that no honest work is degrading, but, rather, 
lifts one to a higher plane.

I am thankful to note that year by year new avenues 
of independence open to girls, that the force of girl and 
women workers— all honor to them !— is increasing; and I 
earnestly hope that the time is not far distant when every 
girl in America can stand up and look the world squarely in 
the face, with the honest, honorable consciousness that she 
is well able to earn her own living, and feels a just pride in 
doing so. M. D.

But Human.
TW O  men sat in the dim light of a grate fire and a 

shaded lamp. The master of the house, Herbert 
Field, was fair and young ; his guest, who leaned 

back lazily in ,the arm-chair, was dark and of an uncertain age.
Both men were exceedingly handsome, but sorrow was 

stamped on the face of the guest, Sidney Bruce, and the 
direct rays of the lamp under which he was sitting showed 
the lines of care plainly.

“ You ask me, my dear Herbert, why I never married? 
Well, it is not a very long story; it was cut only too short four 
years ago. About that time (of course you don’t remember, as 
you were in Europe, but it may have reached you there) the 
Emery Mining Company failed, and I lost all. I say all, be
cause I was then engaged to a beautiful girl of eighteen.

“  I went to her secure in the love I thought she bore me, 
and told her my story. I painted my ruin in darker colors 
than the real truth, for I did have a little fortune left me by 
my mother, which was safe in the bank. I shall never forget 
her face when she said, in a freezing tone,

“ ‘ Mr. Bruce, all is over between us,’ and gathering up 
her dress she swept from the room.”

“  She must have been a fiend ! ” said Herbert Field.
“ On the contrary, she had an angel’s face, fair and good 

to look upon. No, Herbert, all women are but human, even 
a girl of eighteen.”

“ I do not believe that, Sidney. W hy, I know if I went to 
my betrothed and said, ‘ My love, I have lost all, ’ she would 
cling the closer to me and love me all the more. ”

“ Do not try her, Herbert. As I said before, women are 
but human. ”

“ Now  that you have put the notion into my head I believe 
I shall try the scheme just to show you that all women are 
hot what you picture them. I will go tonight and say, ‘ My 
love, my speculations have proved disastrous, and I am a 
ruined man ’; and then, my dear boy, I will prove to you that I 
have a jewel, for I know Maude Thretford will not desert me.” 

Siddey Bruce gave a start at the name, and as if by acci
dent put out the light.

‘1 W hat a mistake, Herbert; I meant to turn it up, and I 
have put it out,” he said, huskily.

“ Never mind,” answered his companion. “ I am going 
over to the Thretfords*. You remain here until I come back. 
When I return------ ”

Sidney Bruce rose and laid his hand on his friend’s 
shoulder. “  For God’s sake, Herbert, don’t do this thing. 
You don’t know------”

“ W hy, old man, you seem cut up about something,” 
Herbert answered, laughingly.

“ Is there nothing that will turn you from it? ”
“ You know me well enough, Sidney. When I once make 

up my mind nothing can change it,— not even you, my dear 
old friend. Come ! after many years in Europe you return 
to me only to quarrel ? ”

“ Nothing will change you ? ”
“ Nothing I ” answered Herbert.
“ Well, then, good-by,” his guest answered, sadly.
“ * Good-by,’ Sidney? You mean good-night.” 
“ Good-night.” But Sidney Bruce clung to his friend’s 

hand, and at length watched him depart with misgivings. 
As soon as he was gone Sidney Bruce rang the bell and 
ordered his trunk sent to the station. It was still unpacked, 
for he had just arrived that afternoon. Then he sat down 
and wrote to his friend :

“ My dear Boy:
“ I cannot remain and see your misery. It is fate. Our 

lives have been ruined by one woman,— Maude Thretford.
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Remember it is much better to have this blow come now than 
— afterward ; yet I would give my heart’s blood if this affair 
had never happened. Good-by. I am off for Europe again.

“ Sidney Bruce.”

W hen the little clock on the mantel chimed ten, Sidney 
Bruce was on his way to the city. Soon after his departure, 
into the room, with dejected mien and pale face, came its 
owner, Herbert Field. He bowed his head on the table and 
wept tears wrung from his heart. It had proved as Sidney 
said : she was “ but human,” after all. His idol was shat
tered, and life seemed not worth living. Suddenly he 
thought of his friend, and his eyes fell upon the letter lying 
open upon the table. He read it over and over again, then 
threw it into the grate. The fire was almost gone, but the 
letter revived it and the blaze burst forth.

Herbert Field dashed the tears from his eyes and thought: 
“  Just as that letter has revived the hopeless fire so will I 
revive my ruined life. It is only a coward’s act to fly from 
sorrow by suicide. I will bear it. I will forget it, and like 
Sidney, dear old Sidney ! live on.”

The news went like wildfire through the country. The 
great fortune of the Fields had been lost in wild specula
tions, and young Field had vanished, no one knew where. 
People talked about it for some time ; then came the start
ling news that they had been wrong, entirely wrong. The 
speculations had proved to be not only good, but young 
Field had added another fortune to the immense one left him 
by his father.

He came back to Hew York and entered into society with a 
very earnest and happy face. He laughed softly to himself 
when one morning among his letters he found one from Maude 
Thretford, begging him to come back to her, that she had al
ways loved him, and must have been insane to give him up.

His answer to this letter was unique. It ran :
* * My dear Miss Thretford :

“  As my wedding-cards are just out this morning it would  
be hardly fair to forsake my little bride and bow again be
fore the hollow heart which, since a girl of eighteen, you 
have always possessed. I send with this letter an invitation 
and hope we may see you among our friends. My bride is 
Edith Hilton, a lovely girl who gave me her love when I 
thought myself a poor man. I told her, as I told you once, 
our life would have to be ‘ in a cottage,’ and— strange, was it 
not ?— she consented. My best man is Sidney Bruce, a friend 
of yours, by the way, who, if rumor proves true, will wed a 
fair debutante of this season. It is needless to say I am the 
happiest man on earth ; and I know we have your congratu- 
tions and best wishes.

‘ ‘ Sincerely,
‘ * Herbert Field. ”

“ ’Tis strange how I can forget so soon,” he said to him
self ; “ and how fondly I love my fair Edith ! Ah, we are 
all ‘ but human.’ ” W illis W inston.George W . Childs.

( See First Page of*Portraits.)
HE death of George William Childs of Philadelphia, 
editor and proprietor of the “ Public Ledger,” re
moved one of the most remarkable citizens of this 

country. Mr. Childs was not conspicuous in politics, but as 
an American citizen of the most exemplary type. His loss 
leaves a Jblank in the ranks of modern philanthropists ; his 
career was a pattern which succeeding generations may well 
desire to "emulate. His motto was that a person could be 
liberal and yet successful, which his life abundantly illus
trated. Commencing at the foot of the ladder, he achieved

fortune and success by sheer force of character and honest 
principles ; and millions of dollars that he made were spent 
during his life doing good in many directions.

The editor of one of the most prominent newspapers, al
though opposed to him in politics, was so impressed with the 
integrity of his character that he offered to back his nomi
nation for the presidency ; but. political honors were not the 
object of Mr. Childs* ambition. “ Peace on earth, good 
will to men ” was never more perfectly exemplified in any 
human life than in that of George W . Childs, which was 
devoted to well-considered efforts for the elevation of 
humanity; to the alleviation of suffering, and the further
ance of every beneficial scheme he gave himself and his 
large means without restraint. The record made by the 
angel for Abou Ben Adhem has been suggested as the most 
suitable epitaph for the tomb of Mr. Childs ; and it expresses 
the principle of his life. He loved his fellow-men.

His charities embraced favors to private individuals as 
well as to institutions which he promoted, and his benefac
tions extended beyond the limits of his own country ; the 
memorials to Milton, Shakespeare, Cowper, and Herbert, in 
England, evidencing the wide scope of his generosity. At 
his death telegrams of condolence were received by Mrs. 
Childs from prominent people all over the world, of all 
shades of opinion, and in all lines of life.

A Prize of $100 for Photographs.
A Chance for Amateurs and Professionals.

H E publishers of Demorest’s Family Magazine 
offer a prize of $100 for the finest collection of photo
graphic views illustrating a subject of popular inter

est and suitable for a magazine article. The subjects may be 
foreign or domestic (preference will be given to the latter), 
the only stipulation being that the photographs have never 
been used for publication. The competition w ill be open 
until August 1, 1894. Contributions which do not win the 
prize but are available for publication will be accepted and 
paid for at regular rates.

From ten to twenty photographs should be included in 
each: group, and the subjects may be anything suitable for 
publication in a magazine ; those which are most original 
and timely,— when well executed, of course,— standing the 
best chance in the contest. If possible, a descriptive article 
should accompany the photographs ; but when one cannot 
be sent, data must be given so that one can be prepared, 
and the possibility of making an interesting article from the 
matter furnished will be one of the points considered in 
awarding the prize.

Of the contributions which do not win the prize, those 
arriving earliest will stand the best chance of being accepted 
and paid for.
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curely to tlie egg, and to the front of these the lilies are 
firmly glued. 'The ends from white pasteboard boxes an 
inch and three-quarters wide and two and a quarter deep 
are very convenient to cut for the pockets. A bow and loop 
of white satin ribbon is fastened at the top.

A quaint employment of Easter symbols in making an “ In

T h e  graceful custom of excliang- 
ing gifts at this season increas- 
es in favor every year, and if it 

is not abused by becoming a| 
means of lavish and ostenta-| 
tious display it has much to 
commend it. Simple -presents 
are always in much bet
ter taste than luxurious 
and expensive t h i n g s ;  
and when the personal 
e l e me nt  of individual 
work enters into it the] 
gift is doubled in value.

Lenten leisure for the 
making' of these pretty 
things is not so abun
dant this yeat as usual, 
b e c a us e ,  all over our 
land, and especially in 
our large cities, warm
hearted and g e n e r o u s  
women have had their 
hands, and hearts, too, I  
more than full with phil
anthropic w o r k .  Yet 
there are many who will 
find time to prepare simple sou
venirs for the joyous Easter
tide, which more than ever will 
be greeted with h e a r t f e l t  
thanksgiving and re j o i c ing ,  
symbolizing to not a few a res
urrection of hope after a winter 
of black despair.

The lovely lily note-pocket 
(No. 1) needs no Easter motto 
to announce its use as an Eas
ter greeting, for in shape and 
decoration it is so symbolical of 
the season that no other pur
pose is even remotely suggest
ed. It is made of rough card
board. The background, in 
shape of an egg, is fifteen inches 
long and seven and a quarter 
wide in the broadest place. The 
edge is gilded narrowly and 
tinted with green in water- 
colors. The lilies are cut 
from the rough cardboard,
— No. 2 gives the pattern,—-are 
shaded in dull greens, and the 
petals have narrow gilded out
lines ; the stamens and pistils 
are painted brown with tips of 
yellow. Pasteboard pockets cut 
like No. 8 and bent down along 
the dotted line are fastened se

3. PA T T E R N  FOR POCKET.

and Out ” announcement-card is one of the most unique 
Easter offerings which has been seen. (See No. 4.) 
The materials required are a piece of rough cardboard 
ten and a quarter inches long by seven and a half wide,

1. L IL Y  NOTE-POCKET.

2. PATTERN FOB LILY .

Home Art and Home 
Comfort.Easter Gifts for All Your Friends.
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a tiny toy chick,—this is of china, but any kind would answer 
as well,—a half-yard of orange ribbon to tie the card in

shape at the corners, one brass 
button-headed paper-fastener to 
hold the index feather in place,

4. “  IN  A N D  OUT ”  CARD.

and a small piece of water-color paper to make 
the feather.

Cut the top of the cardboard into shape as 
seen in the illustration, 
to represent a whole 
egg and one which is 
broken, and trim it 
down at the s i d e s ,  
bending the cor
ners s quare l y  
around, an inch 
and a quarter 
wide. Bend a 
p i e c e  an inch 
and three-quar
ters wide across 
the bottom, cut
ting out a square 
piece at the cor
ners so the ends can be tied to 
the bottom strip. Paint the 
background, ends, and strip 

across the bottom with water-colors in shades of grass 
green. The eggs are left white except the edges, which 
are shaded with pale gray to bring out the oval shape.

the back as a support, and chicky is fastened on with 
glue.

The little bookmark (No. 5) is a simple trifle very easily 
made. It is of tinted celluloid, cut as indicated in the pattern, 
and painted on the top with a cluster of cherry blossoms 
framed in their green leaves. Any color of celluloid can be 
used, and pansies, violets, lilies, or wild roses are pretty for 
the decoration.

Another dainty gift (No. 6) suggesting the Easter lily is
th e  penwiper, wh os e  
open c ha l i c e  is filled 
with fringed chamois. 
The under leaves are cut 
from a circle, four and 
a half inches in diam
eter, of heavy, rough 
cardboard, and painted 
with wa te r - co l o r s  in 
shades of yellow green. 
T h e  1 i 1 y-1 ik e  petals 
which form the cup— 
cut from a five-inch cir
cle—are of m e d i u m  
water-color paper, and 
tinted outside and in 
with shades  of pale

7. BO N BO N  BO X .

5. BOOKM ARK.

6. p e n w ip e r ,

T h e  v i o l e t s  a r e  
painted in natural 
colors,  and the  
wo rds  “  I n ”  and 
“ Out” are gilded 
and edged with ver
milion. The index is 
painted to represent 
a yellow feather and 
f a s t e n e d  in place 
with a brass paper- 
fastener. A piece of 
cardboard is glued to

b l u e -  
green. Holes 

are either punched 
or burnt with a hot round 

nail in the sides of the petals, 
through which yellow “ baby” 

ribbon is threaded. These tie the lily 
in shape to hold the tufts of fringed 
chamois. The lily  petals are glued 
firmly to the under leaves, and the 
chamois is also glued in place.

The Easter-lily bonbon box (No. 7) 
represents when closed am Annuncia
tion lily. A pasteboard box in the

8. ONE T H IR D  OF  P A T T E R N  FO R  L IL Y  
ON B O N B O N  B O X . 9. C O M PL E T E D  P A T T E R N FOR LILY.
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form of a hexagon is re
quired for the foundation.

10. EGGSHELL PENWIPER.

One third of the pattern for the lily cover 
is given in No. 8, which represents the 
actual size. The hexagonal line gives the 
size of the box. No. 9 shows the appearance 
of the cover before folding. The cover 
should be made of Whatman’s water-color 
paper, and cut a seam larger,— that is within 
the inner line,— slit it in at the angles the 
depth of the seam so you can paste it around 
the top of the box on the outside ; then cover 
the outside of the box also with the same 
paper. Grease the cover in folds on the 
dotted lines, and turn all the folds to the

11. BONBONNIERE.

graduates in college caps, etc., are popular subjects for these ; 
and they can be utilized as penwipers by fastening some 
leaves of chamois underneath.

The Easter bonbonniere (No. 11) has a very attractive and 
flower-like appearance, being made of white crepe-paper. A 
cornucopia of any desired size is first made of parchment 
paper, the one seam of which is sewed together. This is 

covered with the crepe paper put on loosely at the 
upper edge, where it is pulled out slightly and by 
dainty manipulation made to take petalous curves 
suggestive of the lily, and tied with white “ baby” 
ribbon. Irregular dashes of gilding are given to this 
edge. The one seam is pasted neatly together over 
the shortest part of the cornucopia where the full
ness completely conceals it. All the fullness is drawn 
down to the point and tied with “ baby” ribbon. A  
butterfly made of the crepe paper and gilded as seen 
in the illustration is perched just in front. The body 
of the butterfly is about the size of the two upper 

joints of the little finger. Take a piece of cotton for this 
and cover with crepe paper; tie once, to define the head, 
with fine thread, which does not show when gilded. This 
makes a dainty catch-all to hang by the toilet mirror. It is 
very pretty made of lavender paper trimmed with a cluster 
of violets instead of the butterfly.

The match-holder (No. 12) is another form of utilizing egg
shells. The upper edge is broken unevenly as if just vacated 
by baby chick, and it is glued to a little paper mat in a bed of 
purple violets. Directions for making the violets of tissue- 
paper, together with patterns therefor, were given in Dem- 

1898.

MATCH-HOLDER

le ft ; they will fall into place, leav
ing lily petals on the top. Vein 
and outline the petals, the outer 
edges of the folds, and the upper 
edge of box, with silver. Shade 
the lily with pale cream-color and 
a very delicate blue-green,— use 
water-colors,— and paint the pistil 
green and the stamens brown and
yellow. The tips of lily leaves are thrown irregularly around 
the box ; these also are outlined and veined with silver, and 
tinted a delicate green. The spatter of dots is done with silver.

Every Easter brings us new grotesques made by using egg
shells for heads. No. 10 shows one of the prettiest of these, a 
little maid in a picture hat. The artist of the family should 
be intrusted with the task of painting the face, which can be 
made as pretty or humorous as fancy dictates. The head is 
fastened securely in the usual way to a rough linen card or 
a piece of heavy water-color paper. A  wide frill of pale blue 
tissue-paperjs gathered around the neck, and this is headed 
by a very full ruche of delicate pink tissue-paper. The large 
hat is made of plain white writing-paper ; a crown is neatly 
pasted in, and it is surrounded by folds of blue tissue-paper ; 
large bows and ends of this and of pink complete the trini- 
hafeg. Nuns’ and monks’ heads*John Chinaman, sweet girl

13. EASTER CARD.

Cards, booklets, and envelope sachets for the writing-desk 
are always in such pro
fusion that one won
ders where they all 
come from ; here and 
there among them one 
finds some very dainty 
conceits, and when a 
gift must be intrusted 
to the tender mercies 
of Uncle Sam’s mail 
it is wisdom to con
fine oneself to these 
simple and e a s i l y  
transported things.

The p r e t ty  card A DAINTY BOOKLET.
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(No. 13) is of pearl-gray rough 
cardboard, seven and a half by 
four and a half inches in size, with 
sprays of apple blossoms thrown 
over it and upon a white satin rib
bon which is slipped through slits 
in the card, and bears the one 
word “ Easter” in gilt l e t t e r s .  
Made a little larger— say ten by 
five inches— it could serve as a 
blotting-pad with several leaves of 
blotting-paper fastened beneath.

The dainty Easter booklet (No. 
14) is in the form of an egg. The 

crackles of the shell are sim
ulated with gilt lines ; the 
band of ribbon holding the 
violets is painted a very 
delicate pink, and the real 
ribbon tying the leaves to
gether matches it ; all the 
decoration of the simulated 
ribbon, stars, tracery, and 

lettering is done with silver ; the 
violets also are f r o s t e d  w i t h  
touches of metal. The interleaves 
bear upon one side pictures of rab
bits and chickens in many frisky 
attitudes, while on the reverse side 
the following good wishes are ex
pressed :
u W ith  vows and wishes I  send 

A n Easter egg unto my friend,
W ithin its tender shell to hear 

A  peace and joy beyond compare.
No barren, sterile life possessing,

But fruitful of all future blessing.”

46 The blessings of sweet Eastertide
In copious showers on you descend : 

New life, new hopes, and heavenly joys, 
True peace that ne’er shall have an 

end.”

u God be with you this Eastertide 
And blessings on you pour ;

By night and day shine on your way 
Till Time shall be no more.”

The last leaflet bears the fol
lowing :

“  The Easter symbol of an egg
W ith my heart’s love, accept, I  beg. /

May from it Peace and Hope upspring 
And with them every blessing bring,

A  fruitful and prolific brood 
Of all that’s happy, bright, and good ! ”

An engagement card-rack (No. 15) is always a convenient 
and acceptable gift, and the jflew de lis design illustrated is 
charming and very easily made. The |fours de lis are cut 
from rough water-color paper, and measure two and a half 
inches by one and three quarters ; they are delicately tinted 
with heliotrope shades— done in water-colors— and silvered 
on the edges. Slits are cut, through which a half-inch helio
trope ribbon is run ; abbreviations for the days of the week 
are lettered in silver on the ribbon, and the lower parts of the 
fleuTS de lis are pasted or glued to the ribbon to prevent slip
ping out of place. E . A. F l e t c h e r .

What Women Are Doing.
Of the one hundred medical missionaries in China, fifty-six are 

women.
Dr. Mary Putnam Jacobi has been elected chairman of the 

section on nervous diseases by the New York Academy.
Dr. Maud J. Frye, of Buffalo, N. Y ., has -a class of young 

women whom she is training to become skilled and satisfactory 
attendants for convalescents and children.

Miss Eide, of Kristiania, who is the first woman to receive a 
diploma as candidate of pharmacy in Norway, stood at the 
head of her class in all branches but one.

Miss Mary Proctor, daughter of the late Richard A. Proctor, 
is an enthusiastic student of astronomy. She lately gave a lec
ture on “ The Giant Sun and His Family,”  which, though pre
pared for children, proved instructive and entertaining to adults.

Chicago has thirty police matrons with a head matron over 
all. The W . C. T. U. has a committee of women who strive to 
keep out political influence in the appointment of women as 
matrons, and to get women who are total abstainers.

Miss Louise Stockton, the sister of Frank R. Stockton, and an 
interesting writer herself, has organized a Round Robin Reading 
Club, to promote the systematic study of literature. The instruc
tion is by correspondence, and the reading is done at home in 
clubs or circles formed for the purpose.

Miss Sarah Freeman Clark has given to the town of Marietta, 
Georgia, a library building, together with four thousand volumes 
as the nucleus of a library. The building is said to be a minia
ture reproduction of the great circulating library of the British 
Museum.

Miss Susannah Haydock is the proprietor of a nice little drug
store in Philadelphia, aud makes the compounding of medicines 
a specialty. She is a graduate of the Philadelphia College of 
Pharmacy, and her preceptor was Dr. Susan Hayhurst, also a 
graduate, and for many years apoth ecary  at the W om an’s Hos
pital.

A  darning club, organized in a Western town, is the latest 
thing in women’s societies. The members decided that darning 
is too dull work to be done alone, so they organized a club, 
which meets every Wednesday morning. One woman reads 
aloud while the others repair the family hosiery.

Miss Cornelia Bradford, founder of Whittier House, in Jersey 
City, which is on the plan of the College W om en’s Settlements 
in New York, has in operation a day nursery, a sewing-class, 
and a series of receptions where poor women and girls are wel
comed to “ afternoon teas,”  aud thus brought into personal rela
tions with those who in the best sense may be helpful to them. 
As soon as possible a kindergarten and other classes will be 
started. Miss Bradford has a plan for loaning money to worthy 
poor people, and she also hopes to help the poor to simpler and 
less expensive customs in the burial of their dead.

Miss Shaw, who is on the staff of the “  London Times,”  has won 
great honor for herself and her sex by the distinguished manner 
in which she has acquitted herself of her duties. She was sent 
to the Cape as special correspondent, and afterwards to Aus
tralia ; and on her recent return to London was invited to deliver 
before the Royal Colonial Institute a lecture upon the resources 
of Australia. It was the first occasion upon which a woman had 
ever addressed this learned body, and so great was Miss Shaw’s 
success*that it was pron ou n ced  not only a red-letter day for the 
Institute, but also a red-letter day in the h istory  of woman.

The Woman’s Parliamentary Club, recently organized in 
Connecticut, meets regularly twice a month, with a membership 
of sixty, which includes many public-schopl teachers. The plan 
is to have a permanent organization with permanent officers; 
but for the experience members will get by actually filling these 
offices the permanent officers will abdicate, the President calling 
upon different members to act as President and Secretary at the 
different meetings. A t one meeting the club resolved itself 
into a mass meeting. The call for the mass meeting was read, 
chairman and secretary were regularly elected, and the subject 
of clean streets and pavements was introduced. One member 
offered a resolution which gave opportunity for motions, amend
ments, substitutes, and a thorough parliamentary drill.
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Sanitarian.
Some Dos and Don'ts of Healthful Living.

HERBERT SPENCER says: “  Perliaps nothing will 
I so much hasten the time when body and mind will 
both be adequately cared for, as a diffusion of the 

belief that the preservation of health is a duty. Pew seem 
conscious that there is such a thing as physical morality,

. . . all breaches of the law of health are physical sins.”
The foundation of trouble with many people is an error 

in diet, for our food either does us good or harm. W hile it 
is generally recognized now that fruit should be eaten gener
ously the year round, it is especially necessary at this season. 
The most healthful first course for breakfast during the next 
two months is grape-fruit, alternating occasionally with an 
orange, lest the palate weary of the same thing. Although 
the peculiar acid tang of grape-fruit, or shaddock, is not 
agreeable to all at first, a taste for it is easily acquired; it 
stimulates the appetite remarkably, and well deserves the 
praise sometimes bestowed on the apple, of being of greater 
value to the human economy than all the drugs in the 
pharmacopoeia. Those people, and they are many, who 
think that cereal foods, especially oatmeal, do not agree 
with them, will find that they can digest them perfectly if 
they eat at the same time a few crackers, a bit of toast, or 
some brown bread. These foods mingling with the cereals 
in the process of mastication break up the mass, enabling 
the gastric juices to more readily penetrate it, and thus 
facilitate the normal process of digestion.

No rules can be given for the rest of the meal, as they 
would be worse than those of English grammar, made up 
of exceptions. Individual tastes have to be considered as 
well as habits of life and its daily routine. The machine 
must be fed according to the work required of it. It is 
almost an unvarying rule, however, that less meat is required 
as the days grow warmer, and it is well to replace it fre
quently for breakfast with fish or eggs cooked in a variety of 
appetizing ways.

A prime cause for biliousness, which now hangs out its 
warning signals, is a dilated stomach. It is a state of poison
ing, caused by the action of decomposing germs on food 
remaining there which the stomach has been too overtaxed, 
or too weak, to expel. Someone goes so far as to say that 
“  if a man is bilious he ought to be ashamed of himself, for it 
means that he has abused his stomach.” It arises primarily 
from an unnatural distention of the stomach caused by 
overloading i t ; but, in a weakened condition of the whole 
physique, is sometimes due to a breaking-down of the 
stomach. For the first incipient attacks, when there is 
heaviness, languor, and drowsiness, with coated tongue, bad 
taste in the mouth, headache, perhaps, and some dizziness, a 
free use of grape-fruit with a careful, abstemious diet for a 
week, and plenty of exercise in the open air, with early 
hours at night,— say nine o’clock for bedtime,— will in most 
cases effect a perfect cure and save a tedious illness.

In the midst of .-the widely discussed question anent the 
advisability of punishing the baby and the heated debates 
concerning it, a word of advice seems necessary in order to 
protect that long-suffering little mortal from further disas
trous experiments. Rational treatment is all baby asks or 
requires, and protection from its worst enemies, those over- 
fond mammas who look upon baby as a plaything, and the 
fussy nurses who would think their occupation gone if they 
were not incessantly ‘ ‘ doing something|for baby. ” Habit is

all the discipline which the tiny mortal requires during the 
first twelve months of its existence in this troublous world ; 
and if they be good, healthful habits, dictated by common 
sense, it will not be a troublous world to either mother or 
infant. In everything concerning baby’s life regularity of 
habit must be insisted upon ; -from the day of its birth every 
attention it receives should be given regularly, and all care 
should be so systematized as to minimize its disturbance, for 
a prime factor in baby’s well-being is quiet, the more undis
turbed sleep the better, and it should from the first be unac
customed to being taken up immediately when it wakens. 
There must be regular hours for feeding, and regular hours 
for the daily bath and dressing; regular hours of sleep, and 
periods of waking naturally follow ; and with regular atten
tion to physiological needs there is no reason why the few- 
months-old baby should not be a model of perfect discipline.

Those poor babies who make night hideous by wailing for 
father or mother to walk with them were first taught to like 
the motion ; and the parent who picks the wee morsel of hu
manity out of his snug nest and tosses him to the ceiling to hear 
him laugh with glee, has only himself to blame if it pleases 
the baby king so well that he wishes to play at midnight.

Recent experiments with hot water treatment have proved 
that it may be used in many infantile disorders to great ad
vantage. A child that refuses to nurse or cannot keep bot
tle-food on its stomach will take hot water greedily and soon 
fall into a refreshing sleep. The hot water carries off dis
turbing elements and cleanses thoroughly the digestive or
gans, in such cases being a stimulant, an antiseptic, a seda
tive, and a food.

W hile there is much to be said in favor of cycling as an 
exercise for both men and women, there is also a very 
emphatic Don’t to be uttered with regard to the position 
which many people assume when riding. The cycle stoop 
makes all benefit from the exercise impossible ; it com
presses the lungs, rendering it impossible to breathe prop
erly, and, if persisted in, will produce a very serious spinal 
curvature. Though, of course, the professional “  sprinters ” 
are the worst offenders, there are many ambitious riders 
who fall into the habit from a foolish desire to attain speed, 
without realizing that they are endangering health thereby. 
To their credit be it said, very few women have fallen into 
this pernicious habit. As an exercise for those suffering 
from dyspepsia, either ancemic or nervous, or from any 
derangement of the digestive organs, and for persons prone 
to rheumatism, correct cycling, with the shoulders held 
erect, has proved very beneficial. It is a great advantage 
also to students and all who lead a sedentary life, for it sends 
the blood circulating vigorously through the whole body, 
and purifies it with the deep draughts of pure fresh air 
which the lungs are compelled to inhale.

The health of young children would be vastly improved, 
and their tempers also, if the sensible custom of the English 
were more prevalent here, that of nursery meals with a 
simple diet of wholesome food. American children are as 

i a ruie over-fed with too hearty and too rich food, and over- 
stimulated with condiments. Of course where these things 
are not seen it is no privation to go without them ; but with 
our popular custom of children’s going to the table with 
their parents the only remedy is for . both father and mother 
to have sufficient firmness to deny their Children the highly 
seasoned foods which their own older appetites crave. If 
the little people never taste it they will never want it ; and 
many cases of trying insubordination, hot temper, and 
quarrels that transform children into little fiends, and would 
shame cats and dogs, can be traced to over-stimulation from 
improper food. M a r c ia  D u n c a n , M.D.



3es DEMOREST’S FAM ILY M AG AZIN E .

The W orld's Progress.
CURRENT TOPICS, NOTES AND COMMENTS ON EVENTS  

OF THE D A Y .— INTERESTING SUBJECTS AND NOT
ABLE THINGS W H ICH  H AVE OCCURRED 

DURING THE PAST M ONTH.— CONTEM
PORANEOUS HISTORY FROM A 

FAM ILIAR POINT OF 
V IE W .

No More War.
This is not the statement of sanguine dreamers who weave 

pretty theories to soothe their own minds. It is the boldly 
expressed opinion of military and naval experts, who know 
thoroughly well what changes are taking place in the use of new 
destructive forces, and to what these new discoveries will lead. 
They declare that war will have to stop within a few years for 
the simple reason that it will be of too revolting a character to 
be indulged in by civilized beings. The great progress being 
made in aeronautics and explosives is the direct cause leading to 
the dawn of the millennial era, and it is thus, out of evil, that 
good is destined to come. These experts declare that air-ships 
or balloons are now being constructed for some of the great 
powers, which when loaded with certain new and terrible explo
sives, now being experimented with, will be able to totally 
destroy the largest cities in a few hours. When a declaration of 
war amounts to wholesale massacre of such a character as this, 
men will have sense enough to let the ballot-box decide all their 
grievances and to live together in one grand, universal brother
hood. Tariff fights will be the worst battles waged, and military 
titles will be used, as they often are in this country by jocose 
individuals, to decorate an otherwise undistinguished name. 
The world is tired of seeing these great military bullies walking 
round with chips upon their shoulders for someone to knock off 
and plunge half the world into ruin and misery, and the sooner 
the facts .which these experts claim can be demonstrated to the 
satisfaction of everybody, the better it will be.
Greater New  York.

The agitation to increase the size of New York city by consoli
dating it with Brooklyn and some of the adjacent towns is by no 
means a new one. It would result in placing New York unques
tionably at the head of all the cities on this continent in point of 
population, as it is already overwhelmingly so in matters of 
wealth, trade, and general influence. There is now a bill in 
the Legislature to provide for the taking of a vote of the people 
in both cities on this point, not for the purpose of settling 
whether the consolidation shall be carried out, but to show what 
the real sentiment of the people is about the matter. The esti
mated population of Greater New York would be about three 
millions, which would be scattered over an area of three hundred 
and seventeen square -miles, in comparison to London’s six 
million population and six hundred and eighty-eight miles of 
territory. The increase of population in the last decade in 
London has been about twenty per cent, and in New York 
twenty-five per cent; while Chicago has more than doubled its 
population, making a gain of one hundred and eighteen per cent

the same period. It must be remembered that both Chicago 
and London have gained considerably by annexation, during the 
past ten years; but the estimate for New York is based  u pon 
an increase of territory of which one city alone will furnish 
almost a million extra inhabitants. New York will be the second 
city in the world, not excepting Paris, which has gained less than 
ten per cent in the last decade ; but how long she will continueto 
be so depends upon Chicago’s capacity for doubling her popula- 

^  ls claimed the latter city has already reached the two 
million mark; and if that be so, supposing she doubles again in 
the next ten years, and New York maintains her normal growth, 
twenty-five per cent added to three million will not give her the 
position of second city in the world. Paris will not, from present 
aspects, be m it for third place, even ; but New York may, if 
the present consolidation be accomplished, be easily the second 
city of the world.
Gladstone and the Peers.

If nothing more were forthcoming to evidence the radicalism 
-o f Gladstone, his hostility to the Peers would amply entitle, him 
. to the title of the greatest radical of the age. The difference be

tween a good radical and a good democrat is not a very obvious 
quantity; and if the Grand Old Man had been born a n ative of the 
United States it is not difficult to see towards which party he would 
have gravitated, and which in all probability he would have often 
led to victory as he has led the Liberal party in the United King 
dom. The lecent refractoriness of the House of Peers over the 
Parish Councils Bill has provoke^ a growl from the radicals of 
Great Britain which is extremely menacing to the existence of 
that archaic institution. So serious has this menace become 
that the Queen, knowing how closely her destinies are linir*»H 
with- those of the privileged aristocracy, i ssaidto have

vened, and that a compromise will probably be arrived at through 
her instrumentality. The work of the House of Peers, recently 
has consisted of the destruction of the Home Rule Bill, the Em
ployer’s Liability and Parish Councils Bills, and they are said to 
have already prepared to reject such bills as the Welsh Disestab
lishment, Local Option, and Registration Reform. Englishmen 
are slow to act in momentous matters, unless it be in a case 
where prompt action is absolutely necessary ; but if the Lords 
do not mend their ways in a manner that can scarcely be hoped 
for, there is trouble ahead for them as sure as Oliver Cromwell 
ever lived or the Independence of the American Colonies was 
declared. It is not surprising that this heroic character, bowed 
beneath the weight of years and responsibilities that few men 
could sustain equally well, should sometimes utter a suggestion 
that he would soon lay down his burden. It is probably more 
from internal than external affairs that such premeditated action 
on his part has been mooted, and the war scare in Europe again 
blows over as it has so often done before.
At Timbuctoo.

So our intrepid and gallant French friends have at last suc
ceeded in reaching Timbuctoo, that mysterious dot on the map 
which always stimulated our imagination because of the dense 
mystery which surrounded it. True, of late years the sanctity 
of Timbuctoo has been somewhat imperiled by the progress to
ward it in various directions made by African explorers, and in 
1889 two French travelers actually ventured within sight of the 
city. France, imbued with increasing military ardor, has, it is 
said, since that time, cast covetous eyes upon Timbuctoo, and 
determined upon its ultimate acquisition. Although her “  sphere 
of influence”  included nothing as far north as T im bu ctoo ; that 
of no other European power came so near to it as her own ; and 
probably Colonel Bonnier, who recently seized the city, looked 
upon it as his legitimate prey, considering such to be the case. 
Anyway, he did not wait for instructions from his government 
but proceeded to hoist the French flag over the place without 
delay, aud then, after leaving a handful of troops to garrison it, 
he departed for some other point. Shortly after his departure 
the fierce natives cf the region, known as Tuaregs, annihilated a 
French force within a short distance of Timbuctoo, and great 
apprehension has been felt since for the lives of the garrison. 
Colonel Bronnier, however, is probably safe in French territory; 
but it is to be hoped that his government will not leave him nor 
his gallant men in the lurch for want of re-enforcements, in the 
same manner that the British government left General Gordon at 
the other end of the Soudan when that brave soldier was engaged 
in endeavoring to advance its interests in a similar way.
Cheap Telephones.

Telephone accommodations can now be secured at very cheap 
rates owing to the recent expiration of the first Bell Telephone 
patents. For domestic uses,— that is, to connect one room with 
another in a house, or houses with stables and outbuildings,—  
these older style telephones can be utilized very advantageously 
at most moderate cost. The connection can be extended further 
than this where it is only necessary to make it between two 
points, and may therefore be used between the bouses of friends 
or between the house and office, where the cost of stringing wires 
would not be too expensive, and private property would not have 
to be invaded. The telephones are now being advertised by deal
ers for one and a half dollars, and all the additional cost involved 
will be the purchase and hangingof the wires. The instruments 
on which the patents have expired are technically described as 
“  The combination, with an electro-magnet of a plate of iron or 
steel or other material capable of inductive action, which can be 
thrown into vibration by the movements of surrounding air or by 
the attraction of a magnet. * The formation in an electric tele
phone of a magnet with a coil upon the end or ends of the magnet 
nearest the plate. In combination with an electric telephone, the 
employment of a speaking or hearing tube for conveying sounds 
to or from the telephone.”

Many improvements have been added to the original instru
ments, and the patents on these will expire only in due sequence ; 
but for ordinary purposes, such as here suggested, they will prove 
perfectly serviceable. There is no ground to suppose that the 
cheapening of these telephones will interfere at all with the regu
lar business of the city telephone companies, owing to the fact 
that the complicated system which they control enables them to 
give such universal service.
A  National Boulevard.

One of the most remarkable suggestions which the present de
pressed condition of the labor market has brought out is the 
building of a transcontinental boulevard across the United States 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific oceans. The idea, at first sight, 
seems an attractive one, and the design suggested, that of a grand 
boulevard one hundred feet in width, would permit of the pro
portions being commensurate with the general magnificence of 
the scheme. On each side of the boulevard would be a sidewalk, 
twenty-five feet in width, with a double row of handsome shade- 
trees, the center being occupied by a section twenty feet wide, 
in which would be planted varieties of the flora peculiar to each 
State. This would leave a double driveway of ample proportions 
on each side, and it is proposed that statuaiy commemorative of 
the history of the several States might properly adorn the 
thoroughfares. It is believed that the enhancement of the value 
of the property along tme route would furnish sufficient funds to
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pay all expenses of patrolment and keeping the boulevard In 
repair. The expenses of construction would be borne by the 
different States through which it passed, offering an opportu
nity for the surplus tabor in each section to be utilized. Beneath 
the center portiou of the road devoted to botanical specimens, 
sewers, drainage pipes, and conduits for water, gas, aud tele
graph wires, might be placed. It is thought that fountains and 
other artistic and useful decorations would be donated by socie
ties representing the trades, mechanics, arts, and professions, and 
that persons of wealth might present statuary commemorative 
of uational episodes and characters^ The road would serve a most 
useful purpose besides being a monument to the enterprise and 
industry of the country.
The Moral W ave.

It is a peculiar fact that at a time when prosperity shines upon 
the just as well as the unjust there is little desire to overhaul 
m a tte r s  which ought to be looked into or to bring the guilty to 
a reckoning. The tendency chauges with the condition of the 
money m arket; aud as soon as the stringency begins to be gen
erally felt, reformers, critics, and others tumble over one another 
in a mad rush to convict of wrong-doing those who have long 
been openly suspected. A  moral wave of this kind is now sweep
ing over the country, resulting in the production of a crop of 
reformers of various calibre, who elect themselves champions of 
the public weal aud denounce or attack those who have come 
under the ban of their suspicion. Politicians, judges, police 
officials, and individuals of high and low degree nave been ex
periencing the effects of the wave in a most remarkable manner 
during the last few months, and the presence of a Senate Inves
tigating Committee in New York for the purpose of inquiring 
into alleged abuses in its municipal affairs, indicates a very seri 
ous condition of things by the mere fact of its existence. Poli
tics in the larger American cities have long been suspected of 
being susceptible of purification, and it  is only due to those 
intrusted with their conduct that an investigation should be 
made which will either enable necessary reforms to be intro
duced or else clear them from  the stigma occasioned by such 
reports.
N iagara Harnessed.

The greatest shrine on this continent for modern pilgrims, 
Niagara Falls, has now developed a double purpose in combin
ing the useful with the beautiful. It was sublimely grand to 
hear the waters o f the great cataract washing over the rocky 
ledges and seething in never-ending confusion below, but the 
majesty of Niagara gains an added charm when we reflect that 
now it is something more than a surpassingly grand sight, a pan
orama of unequalled magnificence, it having, by means of me
chanical art, been harnessed to a power plant capable of supply
ing its almost unlimited energy to the service of mankind. The 
Niagara Falls Power Company, which has been granted extensive 
concessions, has, by the outlay of a sum of money ultimately to 
reach four million dollars, partially erected a plant, which, when 
completed, will aggregate a very large amount o f power. Three 
turbines of 1,100 horse power each are already in operation, and 
others of 5,000 horse power will soon be placed. The Falls are 
utilized by tunneling beneath them and thus diverting a portion 
of the current, the tunnel starting a mile and a half above the 
American Falls, and the canal running two thousand feet further 
back. Through this canal the water passes by means of steel 
pipes to huge turbine wheels, afterwards descending to the main 
tunnel, two hundred feet beneath the surface, to an outlet a 
thousand feet below the Falls. The principal tunnel, in the 
shape of a horseshoe, is twenty-one feet high, nineteen wide, 
and seven thousand feet long, with a fall of from four to seven 
feet per thousand. The loss of water from the Falls will lower 
them only seven inches, an almost unnoticeable am ount; and it 
is predicted that the power required for the Middle States, to 
light streets, ran factories, cars, and for heating purposes, will 
idtimately be supplied from Niagara.
California’s Fair.

The opening of the International Exhibition at San Francisco 
on the 27th day of January last, although following so closely 
upon the closing of the great 'World’s Fair at Chicago, seems to 
have been a decided success, and to fairly reward the efforts of 
its promoters. Eighty-five thousand persons were present at 
the opening, and the attendance since has been satisfactory. 
Many features o f the Chicago Fair are reproduced with slight 
variation ; but there are a host of distinctive exhibits as well, 
which will repay even those who have seen the Columbian Ex
position for visiting it. The Fair contains in miniature the whole 
of the State of California, and a more interesting collection than 
the varied features of the Great Pacific State make could hardly 
be imagined. One of the exhibits comprises the cabins of  some 
of the old “  Forty-nine ”  argonauts, including that of James W . 
Marshall, the first discoverer of California’s splendid treasure, 
J» W . Mackey’s, and many others. These cabins are the work 
of Marshall’s and Mackey’s own hands, and are transplanted to 
the Fair with the identical surroundings they enjoyed at camp, 
California’s wealth of fruit, grains, and flowers enables her to 
make a superb showing in the horticultural, agricultural, and 
other allied departments. The orange exhibit is startling both 
as to variety and quantity, there being sufficient of this fruit 
displayed, it is said, to freight a European liner. The-architect
ure of the principal buildings, although on a very much smaller 
scale than that of the Chicago Fair, is extremely graceful and 
appropriate. The Fair will remain open, in all probability, 
until the Fourth of July.
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A  Northeast Passage.
Although the discovery of a Northwest Passage has not yet 

been made, to reward the blood and treasure expended in the 
many futile attempts to find it, a northern route to Siberia has 
been opened within the past few years, which is one of the most 
remarkable geographical occurrences of the decade. The dis
coverer, Captain Wiggins, commander of an English merchant
man, as long ago as 1874 made a successful voyage .around the 
northern coast of Norway to the Arctic Ocean, and steamed up 
the Yenesel River some fifteen hundred miles into the heart of 
Asiatic Russia. Since this first voyage over twenty-five trips 
have been made from British ports, and there is no doubt that 
the passage is safe enough during the summer months to vessels 
that are constructed suitable for the climate. The Russian Gov
ernment is preparing to use the route for the shipment of quan
tities of railroad supplies necessary to equip roads projected 
through this region, and there will be an increased number of 
vessels each year plying in the Siberian trade by means of this 
route. A  vast territory has been brought in touch with civiliza
tion by  the discovery of Captain Wiggins, and although Russia 
cannot but benefit enormously by the way opened for her by 
a British navigator, she may yet find that the discovery will be 
a3 valuable to England as to herself, by furnishing a back way 
route to her great Indian territory should the day come when 
she has to strike a blow in its behalf.

No Poet-Laureate.
It seems to have been decided by the Queen and her advisers 

that there is no minstrel living today upon whom the mantle of 
Tennyson might fittingly fall. Several of the modern minor poets 
have been named for the honor; and it seemed, recently, that 
Lewis Morris was destined to wear the laurel; but since liis name 
was dropped no one has been mentioned for the role. The fact 
is that there is not a great poet living either In England or in any 
English-speaking country today. Literary critics, who imagine 
themselves blessed with more discernment than the general pub
lic, may think they see budding greatness in one or another of 
the many writers of verse who are struggling for notice; but if the 
true note were struck there would be little doubt that a* great 
poet had arisen. Perhaps we have reached a stage in the devel
opment of the Anglo-Saxon race when the most dazzling efforts 
in poetry and fiction have been accomplished. The influences of 
modern life are inimical to the fostering of the poetic instinct, 
without which in its highest and grandest sense no real genius 
can be born. If one might expect to see the British lyre resur
rected it would seem that the new voice should come from some 
forgotten pastoral nook, remote from the snorting of trains and 
the hum of the poetry-destroying mob ; but the infection of 
materialism has been carried there and the ideal conditions 
destroyed by the all-permeating newspaper, so for our poets we 
shall probably have to go to peoples who have not yet felt the 
iron of modern civilization enter their souls and kill the heart of 
song. •

The Tariff.
The settlement of the tariff question means bread to thousands 

who are to-day in need of it through the broad expanse of this 
great country. The indecision which has attended legislation on 
this matter in recent years and the conflicting opinions in regard 
to the subject are largely responsible for the depressed state of 
our industries and commerce. Parties may come and go, and 
will continue doing so as long as constitutional government in 
its highest condition of development exists ; bat a tariff based 
upon laws which will prevent great fluctuations and yield suffi
cient revenue for the purposes of government should be framed 
aud put into operation at the earliest possible moment. There 
is no reason whatever why such phenomenally hard times should 
exist in this- country, for there are, apparently, almost limitless 
sums of money seeking investment at reasonable rates of 
interest, and there are resources here sufficient to use up ten 
times the amount of capital available. The thing urgently 
needed to restore confidence and prosperity to all classes is the 
passage of a tariff measure, fair and just to all, aud operative 
for as long a term without interference with its fundamental 
principles as it is possible to make it.
The Educational Value of a Portrait Album.

An album containing portraits of one’s relatives and friends 
possesses a distinctive sentimental value independent of its 
intrinsic worth : one of miscellaneous portraits may be interest
ing, but can be of no permamut value ; but a collection of por
traits of the world’s most renowned people, such as we suggest 
on page 830, and shall provide the material for and an album to 
contain it, is one the value of which from a monetary, senti
mental, aud educational standpoint cannot be over-estimated. 
As a mbans of entertainment and general interest it appeals to 
old and young alike ; but it is intrinsically valuable as a source 
of education for the young. It is natural for one to be more 
interested in the’tachievements of a person after becoming 
familiar with his general appearance and features, and tne 
formation of a collection of this kind by a young person will 
serve as a perpetual object-lesson, aud cannot fail to have an 
enormous influence in molding character and fostering and 
developing ambitions that otherwise might remain dormaut. 
Therefore, encourage the young people to start a Demorest s 
Magazine Portrait Album. Distinguished people of all eras will 
be included in it, and its value as a record of the world’s prog
ress will be enhanced as the years pass by.
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Household.
The Drapery Bra.

NEVER before have draperies played so important a 
part in the furnishing of our homes, adding, when

well chosen, the last touch of comfort, daintiness,
and beauty. W e have, fortunately, passed through the 
chaotic, overdone period when draperies were a craze and 
every chair, table, shelf, cabinet, and picture was looked 
upon as merely a coign of vantage whereon some fearful and 
wonderful construction of silk or gauze, lace or embroidery, 
could be displayed. How we lived through it is really mat
ter for surprise, and shows the wonderful vitality of the 
human race ; but were the truth known, probably many an 
epitaph should read “ Died of sashing and bowing up her 
parlor, a

It is now quite generally understood that the only use for 
draperies of this sort— on furniture, pictures, etc.— is when 
it is necessary to make a special background to bring out the 
beauties of a picture, statuette, or rare bit of porcelain. Our 
vases and bronzes are considered dressed without sashes ; 
and that terror of man, sometimes asserted to have been 
invented for his special undoing, the old-time tidy, or chair 
back, is relegated to “ innocuous desuetude.”

One of the most important things in the furnishing of our 
homes is the curtaining and draping of the windows. These 
are the eyes of the home which look out upon the world, and 
by whose expression the vast, unknown world that never 
crosses our portal, never comes nearer than to look squarely 
into our “  eyes,” forms its opinion of us, and judges not 
only our social status,-means, etc., but also our culture and 
taste. When you see the showy lace curtains drawn back 
so that the whole center of the window can be occupied by a 
huge vase or koro of gaudy imitation Satsuma, or something 
equally pretentious, you need not be surprised to learn that 
the servants’ rooms in such a house are bare of all sugges
tion of comfort; and very probably one would not need to 
go so far as that to find the evidences of ‘ * sparing to spend, ” 
of spending for barest show. Nothing should ever be placed 
in the windows purely for display. The chance glimpses of 
handsome furnishings or rare bric-a-brac which the advan
tageous 'arrangement of the room occasionally discloses are 
sometimes charming, but we should by no means call upon 
the outside world to admire our household gods ; we should 
hold them too choice for that.

Sash-curtains are quite generally now the full length of
the window and come next i t ; inside— toward the room__is
the shade ; and inside of that are the full drapery curtains. 
Often, in the city, there are two sets of these,— heavy broca- 
telle, velvet, or plush, or rich Oriental weaves, in addition 
to those of lace. For the full sash-curtains, the latest fancy 
is tamboured Swiss, finished on the edge and across the 
bottom with a ruffle, also embroidered ; they cost from $3 per 
pair up. Pretty ones also are made of polka-dotted Swiss. 
The preference for these, in the city, is pure white, and they 
are more generally tied back with white;ribbon than with a 
color. In sumptuous houses sash-curtains of Irish point, 
Venetian guipure, and other rich and expensive laces are 
used, and often these are but slightly wider than the win
dow, hanging down straight with but scan# fullness, and not 
tied back. For the half-length sash-curtains a great variety 
of materials are used; among them are scrim, Madras, 
dotted Swiss, silkoline, crepe cloth, and plain or figured 
China and India silks. For the silk curtains yellows and yel
low greens are a popular choice ; and, indeed, in all house
furnishing a great deal of yellow is used, its value in cheerful-

ness and brightness being more and more recognized. These* 
curtains are often made in one piece, quite full, and hang 
from a brass rod fastened to the top of the lower sash.

Among the cotton fabrics for summer draperies nothing 
can exceed in beauty the Japanese stuffs. There are plain 
cotton crepes in soft fa d e  tints of blue, olive, old-rose, terra 
cotta, and greenish yellow which are so perfect in tone that 
artists rave over them ; as they are twenty-seven inches 
wide and cost but 25 cents per yard, they are within the 
reach of the most modest purse. If used for portieres they 
should be lined with cheese cloth, satine, or French cambric • 
but for window curtains, and for curtaining library shelves 
— indeed, for most other purposes,— the lining is unnecessary.

Shiffu  cloth, which was a novelty two years ago, is another 
very effective Japanese fabric; it is shot or chinked with 
irregular dashes of color upon color, in two-toned effects 
usually, though occasionally contrasting ; the threads of the 
woof are much heavier than those of the warp, giving it a 
corded effect, and at irregular distances gold or silver threads 
are woven across. This can be had in all desirable colors : 
the new bluish, or “ art,” greens, shot with dull reds and 
brown ; light blue with dark, and the reverse; red, old- 
rose, and terra cotta; lemon and tan ; pink, with red and 
blue. It is a yard wide and costs from ‘50 to 75 cents per 
yard. This is a serviceable and effective material for piazza 
furnishings, chair cushions, hammock pillows, etc.; and, 
indeed, one is always safe in choosing any of the Japanese 
fabrics where durability is essential, as the dyes are in most 
cases sun and water proof. Beautiful portidres and curtains 
of the shiffu  cloth come embroidered all over with bold de
signs, either in gold thread or heavy outlining of silk threads ; 
these cost from $6.50 to $10 per pair.

The hechima crepe is such an established favorite that it is 
considered a standard and staple fabric, and where blue and 
white effects are desired nothing can be more satisfactory. 
It comes in all manner of quaint Oriental patterns of dark 
china blue on a white ground, is thirty inches wide, costs 50 
cents per yard, and the colors will last as long as the fabric. 
A  charmingly cool effect can be gained for a summer morn 
ing-room or for bedrooms, by combining hechima crepe ancL 
blue denim in the furnishing, using the latter for portieres, 
divan cover, chair cushions, and even the walls • and the 
crepe for curtains, divan cushions, bed and toilet drapery, etc. 
There is a very narrow crepe, not more than three-eighths 
of a yard wide, matching the hechima in color and of similar 
designs, which makes a very effective frieze if the walls are 
covered with denim.
. So many are the varieties of these fascinating crepes that 
it is almost impossible to mention all. One sort, soft and light 
in texture, has a straggling all-over conventionalized pattern 
in gold lines, guaranteed never to tarnish ; in these are many 
shades of tawny yellows, greens, old-pink, dull blues, and 
Scru. Curtains of the same in bold and showy patterns can 
be bought for $3.50 per pair, and the fabric by tfte yard costs 
from 25 to 50 cents. Others, heavier in texture, have similar 
patterns in light or dark shades upon a ground of the same 
color ; these are very desirable, and make pretty cushion- 
covers or summer draperies for libraries and sitting-rooms.

Our home manufacturers have put upon the market an at
tractive cotton cr&pe one yard wide which sells for 17 cents 
per yard. The designs are conventionalized and the colors 
very good, and the pattern is printed through and through so 
the fabric is practically double-faced, a very great advantage. 
This in old-rose with pattern in dark red would combine 
effectively with the dull red denim as described above ̂ forv' 
hechima crGpe with blue.

Almost more attractive than China silk are xhe silk-and- 
linen Japanese cr€pes with bold patterns in olive, old-pink> 
and dull blue, on cream or yellow grounds, the whole design
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being1 freely stamped with gold ; the shimmer and sheen of 
the gold and silk give an indescribable brightness, and simu
late, without imitating, the richness of far more expensive 
fabrics. They are twenty-seven inches wide and cost 48 
cents per yard.

The^so-called swivel silks, or silk ginghams, are introduced 
this season in patterns suitable for draperies, and are called 
art brocades ; they are in all delicate colors with pretty floral 
patterns in natural colors thrown broadcast over the bro
caded ground. They are thirty-two inches wide, and are 
regularly offered at 55 cents a yard ; but some special 
sales have been made of them for 29 cents. These are effect
ive in carrying out floral schemes of decoration, and being 
softer than cretonne drape much more gracefully.

Prettier than cheap lace curtains are those of snow-flake ; 
it is a thin cotton material about the weight of grenadine, 
usually cream white with horizontal stripes of dull color, 
green, old-rose, red, and yellow. It is very wide, double
fold, and is now offered at 11 cents per yard. Pattern cur
tains of snow-flake with silk stripes and fringed across the 
bottoms cost $4.50 per pair.

Madras is another material greatly to be commended in
stead of cheap lace ; it drapes gracefully, and can be had in 
many soft, harmonious tints: tawny yellows, dull blues, 
cream, and olive are all good. It is double-fold, forty-five to 
fifty inches wide, price from 28 to 68 cents per yard. While 
it is suitable for summer use it can also be used the year 
round anywhere where lace would be appropriate. Indian 
Madras is a much handsomer fabric, and lends itself admi
rably to gorgeous effects, as its bold Oriental designs and rich 
coloring suggest sumptuousness, ease, and luxury. It is as 
soft and pliable as the common stuff, but heavier, and costs 
$1.48 to $1.95 per yard, fifty inches wide.

A  new stuff in our shops, which is admirably adapted to 
combine with the artistic Morris cretonnes, as both the de
signs and colors harmonize, is a double-fold and double-faced 
muslin called India print. The patterns are copied from 
tropical plants of luxuriant growth, the great leaves, buds, 
and flowers running riot in natural colors over a cream or 
pale gray ground. As only pure vegetable dyes are used, 
the fabric is sun and water proof, and its cost is but 50 cents 
per yard. The designs are so large that they are only suited 
to spacious rooms, but a delightful and unique interior could 
be arranged in a roomy summer cottage with this stuff for 
window and bed curtains, and a Morris cretonne—price 95 
cents— for divan cover and chair cushions.

China and India silks increase in beauty of color and design 
every year; yet while all are pretty, we find on examination 
that there are China silks and China silks ! There are cer
tain special kinds that greatly exceed in beauty of texture the 
ordinary ones. Shilcu silks are heavy and firm yet soft and 
pliable as the thinnest, with an irregularity in the threads 
of the woof that increases their beauty. The patterns are 
very effective and in all desirable colors, and they are full 
yard wide, price $1.25; for some purposes the plain colors 
are even more effective, and often the best results are secured 
by using the two together, as a lavish use and repetition of any 
design fatigues the eye, and a grateful repose is given by the 
solid color. These cost only $1.10 per yard, and all the de
lightful, soul-satisfying, artistic tints can be fqund,— queer 
dull blues, olive-greens, greenish yellows, and fad e  pinks—  
everything to satisfy the most exigeant taste.

Corah silks are also yard wide, but lighter than the shilcH /  
they come in seven yard lengths and cost $11.50 per piece. 
They are in unique set designs upon various light grounds, 
and also in rich dark grounds, blue, green, and red, with 
very striking Egyptian designs. Among floral motives 
©specially to be noted is the poppy pattern* ; this can be had 
in a great variety .of colors, shades, and combinations. Very

striking is a brilliant red poppy with natural foliage on a 
dark blue ground ; but one of the prettiest is the deep 
orange-colored flower on a cream ground. These cost $1 
per yard.

Very lovely effects are produced by draping a width of silk 
over the tops of lace curtains, letting one end hang half-way 
to the floor at the side, while the other is quite short. Over 
plain fabrics the drapery may be figured, and over figured 
it should be plain. It is every woman’s ambition now to 
achieve individuality in her home, to express herself in it, 
and to have an interior totally unlike her neighbors, but 
giving forth everywhere suggestions of comfort, ease, and 
beauty. To accomplish this, though it is very convenient, 
it is not an indispensable condition that one have ca/rte, 
blanche in spending. The wealth of materials at our disposal* 
of every grade and price, is so great that the most important 
requisite is time to consider and plan, and judgment in selec
tion. Hap-hazard and hasty buying simply because a thing 
is pretty in itself without consideration as to its ultimate use 
produces an unsatisfactory, conglomerate result that will 
ever torment the weak victim of this method— without 
method— of furnishing her home. It is a safe rule always 
to think, not twice, but four times, before buying a thing 
simply because it is pretty and cheap.

Our thanks are due Messrs. A. A. Vantine & Co., Stern 
Bros., and H. O’Neill for courtesies and information.

A  Forgotten Command.

T h e r e  was a pious man who one day died 
And passed to judgment. Bom to wealth, his lot 
On earth had been with those who labor not,
But he had kept himself from worldly pride,
Had hated sin, and sinners ; and had tried
To let no evil word nor action blot
His earthly record. Valiantly (in thought)
He battled ever on fair virtue’s side.

Expectant now before the judgment throne,
He waited there the nimbus for his head.
Till some strange force compelled him to recoil.
“  Avaunt from me ! ” God cried in thunder tone.
“  f And six days shalt thou labor, ’ I have said ; 
Heath keeps no crown for those who do not toil.”

* E l l a  W h e e l e r  W il c o x .

*  W hich is the S w e e te r? ”

W h i c h  is th e sw eeter, dear, and fair,

You or the roses which you bear ?
See I they nestle in thine arms 
Homage paying to thy charms;
Thus they show thee in their way 
Which is sweeter, you or they.
If I a rose were, there should fall 
At thy feet my petals all.

T h o m a s  T a p p e r .
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The True Story of a Cloth Cat.
(For the Children.)

HER name was Rose Raymond, but her mother always 
called her “ Rosebud." On a certain day in April, 
which was Rosebud's sixth birthday, she had such

a bad c o l d  t h a t  
her m o t h e r  de-’ 
cided sh e  c o u l d  
not go to the kin
dergarten for a few 
days.

But a birthday 
was almost as good 
as C h r i s t m a s ,  
Rosebud thought. 
She could remem
ber three o t h e r  
b i r t h d a y s ,  and 
they we r e  v e r y  
nice i n d e e d ;  so 
even a hard cold 
c o u l d  not make 
her si&th birthday 
a n y t h i n g  b u t  
happy. Of course 
she could not take 

h e r  p r e t t y

“  T H E  WAY H E  L O O K E D  W H E N  
R O SE B U D  F IR S T  S A W  H I M .”

new tricycle out of do o r s ,  
but Bridget never said a 
word when she rode up and 
down the b a s e m e n t  hall.
Then, too, there was no rea
son why she s h o u l d  not 
wear around her neck, all 
day long, the d a i n t y  gold 
chain she found beside her 
plate on the breakfast table.
There was a new doll, also, 
dressed as a sailor-boy, so 
Rosebud was as happy as a 
little girl could be who had 
a cold, and who had to stay 
home, for p e r  ha ps two or 
three days, i n s t e a d  of go
ing to a beautiful kindergar
ten.

When Mrs. Raymond came 
home from her daily visit to 
the market sh e  b r o u g h t  Rosebud a 
huge, yellow grape-fruit, which the grocer 
sent to her when he learned that she had 
a cold and could not pay him her usual 
morning call with her mamma. Mrs. Ray
mond also brought home a piece of cloth 
on which was printed a gray cat. The 
first picture shows the way he looked 
when Rosebud saw him for the first time.

Mrs. Raymond cut him out, and Rosebud was a great 
help, for she brought from the store-room an old hat-box 
filled with cotton. Mrs. Raymond made him almost as 
plump as “  Doodles," the big black-and-white cat that Rose
bud loved so well. Doodles had fine whiskers, and the 
cloth cat (who wore a cheerful smile) must have some, too; 
so Mrs. Raymond added whiskers of white thread, well 
waxed. Then the cloth cat was given to Rosebud to play 
with. I know this pleased him, for he smiled all the 
time.

For a while Rosebud liked him better than Doodles, be
cause he did not squirm about and try to scamper away to 
the garden where he could chase the sparrows. But by and 
by she said a cloth cat was no fun at all, because he would 
not chase a rubber ball around the room, as Doodles would. 
She put the cloth cat by the fireplace and forgot all about 
him (she was playing with the new sailor-doll) till Doodles 
walked into the room. He looked at the cloth cat severely 
and said :

“  Meow ! " by which he probably meant, “  How do you do ? 
You are a stranger, but—this is my home."

The cloth cat did not reply.
“  Meow- W f  " . said Doodles again. He was somewhat 

annoyed.
Again the cloth cat remained silent, but it looked very 

cheerful.
This was too much for Doodles. Up went his back, higher 

and higher, and his tail grew bigger every moment. Then he 
crouched down, and slowly drew nearer and nearer, his tail 

slapping the carpet angrily. He almost 
reached the cloth cat (by this time his teeth 
were showing), and then—

Then he stopped, put out one white, vel
vety paw, touched his foe, and turned and 
walked away, the most shamefaced little cat 
in the world.

How mamma laughed over Doodles' mis
take, and how Rosebud laughed, too, burying 
her round little face in one of the big sleeves 
of her mamma's pretty gown.

As for the cloth cat, I know he enjoyed the 
joke as much as anyone. All this happened 
several weeks ago, and—you will hardly be
lieve it—he is smiling yet.

M a r y  V . W o r st ell .

N O  F U N  A T  A L L  B E C A U SE  
H E  W O U L D  N O T CH ASE  
A  R U B B E R  B A L L .

T H E  CLO T H  C A T R E M A IN E D  S IL E N T , B U T  H E  L O O K E D  V E R Y  C H E E R F U L ."
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Puzzles.

TAKE AW AY THE VINE AND LEAVE NOTHING.

ANSWER TO PUZZLE IN MARCH NUMBER.

B A S E - B A L L

B A L E  G A L L

B O L E

B O L T

B O O T

P O O T - B A

g u l l

b u l l

B I X  X  

X X

Musicales have been a feature of Lenten diversions; all the 
performers amateurs, friends o f the hostess, who exhibited their 
talents in Charity’s dear name, winning many a dollar for 
various benevolent objects in which society women are inter
ested. The members of one unique club, composed of a double 
quartette, robed themselves in dominos, the women in red and 
the men in black, and as they sung solos, duets, and concerted 
pieces, the performance derived a piquant interest from the un
certainty regarding the personality of the singers. Another club, 
entirely of women, calling thejnselves “  Plantation Warblers,”  
donned regulation plantation dresses and kinky hair, but drew 
the line at burnt cork, and sung only old-time negro melodies 
to the accompaniment of banjos, to the great delight o f fashion
able audiences. But the most artistic o f all was the “  Man
dolin and Guitar Club,”  twelve young women, all beautiful, 
their charms enhanced by Greek costumes o f white crepe em
broidered with silver, the graceful movements o f their hands 
a delight to the eye, and their performance one of which pro
fessionals might well be proud.

A masquerade on horseback is to be one of the entertainments 
for Easter Saturday evening, the participants the members of 
a riding-club who have met for practice and amusement on 
Saturday evenings during Lent. All are experts in the saddle, 
and in addition to the spectacle of a gayly attired cavalcade some 
pretty fancy riding is promised, and a hurdle race, some of the 
riders women, and all attired as jockeys. The costumes are 
very beautiful and unique, and it is unnecessary to add, chosen 
for their becomingness. One fair damsel is to appear as Di 
Vernon; another, as the squire’s daughter, in an old English 
riding-dress; there will be a huntress, an Amazon, an Indian girl, 
a quakeress, a Spanish toreador, an Incroyable, a girl scout, sev
eral jockeys, “  Two Little Girls in Blue,”  Rosalind, and some 
fanciful habits adapted to feminine needs from national cos
tumes and military uniforms. The costumes selected by the 
men are equally attractive: a French cuirassier, Hussar, English 
cavalry-man, military officers of different nations, a troubadour, 
jockeys, a cowboy, clown, and the inevitable dude. After the 
riding there will be an informal dance and supper.

*- A rabbit hunt ”  were the mysterious words on the invitations 
issued by a society bachelor for a few intimate men and women 
friends to pass an evening with him. Some o f the uninitiated 
did not realize the full significance of the occasion however, un
til, after some excellent music and a game of progressive hearts, 
small tables were brought in, each equipped with a chafing-dish 
and the other paraphernalia and ingredients for a genuine 
Welsh rarebit, which expert members of a popular chafing- 
dish club proceeded to concoct. Favors for the ladies were 
toy rabbits filled with the dainty confections which it is aufait 
to carry in tiny silver bonbonnie)me&. About midnight a ghost 
story was called for, which was thrillingly told by a dramatic 
raconteur, with the lights effectively l o w ; but whether some 
miscreant, as at one memorable ghost-story party, suddenly 
turned uj> a light at an unexpected moment and disclosed 
things intended to be strictly entre deux, is a point about which 
all the guests are suspiciously reticent.

Russian bath parties are again very popular among women, 
probably as a preparation for the gayeties that are to follow 
the early Easter. The hostess invites her guests for the after
noon, arranges for special rooms and attendants, and after 
enjoying every luxurious detail to the utmost, thoroughly in
vigorated they repair to her residence, with wondrous appetites, 
to do ample justice to a dainty but substantial supper.

Of the forming of clubs there is no end. The latest is a “ hobby 
club,”  composed of twelve original spirits, each with a hobby, 
which can be aired at one of the w e e k ly  meetings, provided the 
possessor is willing to submit to the criticism and badinage of 
the other members. By the rules, every member is bound to he 
prepared when bis or her turn comes, which is decided by vote. 
Twenty minutes are allowed for the presentation of the hobby, 
thirty minutes for general discussion, and fifteen minutes after
ward to the owner, to answer objections and ridicule.

HOW m an y  birds in  this picture, and  w h at  ar e  th ey  ?
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PATTERN ORDER, E ntitling h o ld er  to 
a P attern , w ill be 
found at bottom  o f  
page 397.

T h e  best dressers among women now give more thought 
and consideration to the selection of materials for their 
gowns than to the style of making, providing, of course, 
that the latter conforms to general modes. While the sea
son is not prolific of novelties, the fabrics are quite as beau
tiful as last year, and there is an even greater variety of 
crepons and craped stuffs, which will have great vogue the 
coming seasons ; for handsome gowns for Easter functions 
they will divide favor only with the new silks.

Some of the new crepons are made of mohair, which gives 
them a glossier look than hitherto, and a wiry texture ; and 
novel effects are gained by larger and bolder craping, by sill?: 
stripes—plain or brocaded—like ribbons run across, d travers, 
by narrow cross-stripes of light contrasting colors, and by 
tiny silk tucks, puckered like ruffles, which form bayadere 
stripes. All these fabrics are very wide, and the stripes are 
made to run vertically or crosswise, as is most becoming, to 
the wearer. The all-black crepons of silk-and-wool are 
especially beautiful, and they are richly trimmed with jet 
passementerie or spangle galloons.

In spring woolens there is a tendency to lighter colors, as 
tan, beige, mastic, ecru, and delicate grays, or white closely 
cross-barred with mordore and tan or yellow. They are 
lightly woven and mostly smooth-surfaced ; some of these 
are brightened by dots, dashes, and irregular threads of deli
cate color, and there are still many changeable effects. There 
is a very large line of. lovely black-and-white mixtures of 
silken woof and woolen warp, in small designs shot and 
chineed in every conceivable form.

It will be good news to economists that none of last sea
son’s fabrics are passe, and as the changes in making are 
towards greater simplicity it is very easy to remodel old 
gowns. To these and to all who are seeking progress 
towards artistic dressing a word of warning is given. 
*t When woman will she will, and when she won’t she 
won’t.” With the lesson of last spring before them it rests 
with women to decide whether the heavy, burdensome 
draperies and overskirts, attended with that abomination a 
sham underskirt, shall become accomplished facts and again

reign supreme, or continue, as during the winter, isolated 
things adopted only by those eager for the latest novelty and 
careless how soon it becomes passe.

Overskirts are by no means de rigueur. Among imported 
gowns, one out o f four may have one ; and a view o f gowns 
prepared for spring openings shows the overskirt in the 
minority. A concession to the effort to introduce them, 
which promises to find greater favor than bona fide over
skirts, is a panel trimming on one or both sides or in front ; 
this is of harmonizing or contrasting stuff or o f trimming. 
Alight checked wool gown has a panel on the left side o f the 
gown fabric crossed closely in diagonal lines with golden- 
brown silk passementerie, which borders also the foot o f the 
gown and finishes the edges overlapping the panel. A tan- 
colored faced-cloth has panels on both sides o f golden-brown 
m oire; the corsage has wide, softly draped revers o f the 
moire, and a crumpled girdle to match.

Probably the least objectionable of the overskirts is one 
so long that it discloses no more than a peep o f the under
skirt in front and at the back, but shaped up on one or both 
sides to show it fully ; usually the underskirt contrasts in 
color and material with the gown proper, which in this form 
the overskirt seems to be. A black crepon may have an 
underskirt of green velvet, gray moire, or eminence satin ; a 
silk-and-wool crepon o f iridescent colors is sloped up eight 
inches on one side to show an underskirt o f golden-brown 
satin trimmed with silver and gold passementerie ; and a tan- 
colored faced-cloth gown shows in the same way one of white 
moire.

A novelty in trimmings carries out the circular idea, one 
edge being very full and the other straight; this is shown in 
embroidered tulle and net, crocheted passementerie with cord 
and jet, mohair braid with insertion effedte, moire ribbons 
and galloons profusely wrought with cabochons, sequins, and 
paillettes— spangles—of jet. A brilliant effect is gained by 
mingling iridescent paillettes with those o f jet, green and 
black being very popular. All jewel colors are seen mingling 
with metal threads, and white guipure laces are thus 
wrought ; there is also an effort to introduce leather bands 
studded with many colored beads and brilliantly embroidered.

Our thanks are due to Messrs. B. Altman & Co., and 
Stern Bros., for courtesies received.
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Modish Easter Gowns. All in Gray.
T h is  smart gown is of Oxford gray suiting trimmed with, 

narrow black velvet ribbon. The skirt—the “ Fraser”— 
has five rows of the velvet set closely together near the bot
tom. The coat—the “ Ailesbury”—has the favorite circle

skirt, and is fitted with the usual 
seams ; the illustration of the back 
shows the arrangement of the bre
telles. The vest is of white cloth 
overlaid with black bourdon lace. 
This will be a serviceable gown 

f o r  c o o l  d a y s  
t h r o u g h out  the 
summer, and very 
useful at the sea
s h o r e  or  in the  
m ountains. The 
m o d e l  is suitable 
for all seasonable 
goods. For descrip
tion of pattern see 

page 379.

M odish Easter G ow ns.
R a d c l if f e  Co a t . F r a se r  S k ir t . Y a t Yates B a sq u e . M e r l in  Sk ir t .

A L I G H T 
W E I G H T  silk- 
and-wool fabric 
which makes ele
gant gowns is 
woven in verti
cal stripes hav
ing the effect of a 
satin-striped 
black grenadine 
over a light-col
ored silk. These 
handsome stuffs 
require no trim
ming ; therefore 
most skirts are 
perfectly plain, 
though occa
sionally a very 
narrow’ border of 
some sort finish
es the bottom.

th e bretelle-ber- 
tha, which alsohas 
box-plaits in the 
back ; and the ar
rangement of the 
simple trimming 
on the skirt sim
ulates drapery  
while  ad d i ng  
n ot hi ng  to the 
w e i g h t .  T h e  
pattern of the 
s k i r t  is the  
* * Merlin, ” illus- 
trated in the  
last Novemb er  
number. For de
scription of the  
basque , -  the  
“ Y a t e s , ” see 
page 379.

T h e  De m o r e st ’s M a g a zin e  Po r t r a it  A lb u m  begins in 
this number. All great celebrities, both living or dead, will 
be included. See page 330.

A Smart Skirt.
T h e  K ir k l a n d . (See Page 376.)

A ll in Gray. 
A il e s b u r y  C o a t .

A s u r e  sign of the season is the reappearance with re
newed energy and in greater variety than ever of the irre
pressible Eton jacket and its companion the 
blouse waist. In the " Radcliffe ”  coat, 
shown on No. 1, we have a very pretty vari
ation of this, which combines with the jacket 
and blouse the effect of the half-length coat 
or an overskirt. The jacket is entirely in
dependent of the blouse, and the sleeves 
may be inserted in either the blouse or 
jacket ; the coat-skirt is in circle shape 
with two box-plaits in the back, 
and may be sewed to the blouse 
or to the belt, the latter being 
preferable, as it can then be worn 
or omitted, as desired.

The dress-skirt, the “  Fraser,” 
illustrated in the March number, 
is a circle shape in front, with 
gores at the back laid in three box- 
plaits. Brown hop-sacking is the 
material used for this costume, 
the edges finished with a fancy 
black braid. It has an extremely 
chic air of simplicity, and will be 
a popular model for all spring 
wools. The blouse and sleeves 
are of black-and-magenta peau de 
soie. The coat pattern is described 
on page 379.

The companion model, No. 2, 
is suitable for a house or walk
ing-gown. It is of black crepon 
trimmed with black vel
vet r ibbon h a v i n g  a 
whi te - cor ded  edge.
There are sever al  dis
tinctively smart 
touches ab out 
this,  as the  
•circle basque  
pointed in front 
with box-plaits 
in the back, and
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An Easter W rap.
Ca p e s  are again to be in high favor for light wraps, and 

many are in preparation for the first warm days. Their 
continued favor is assured as long as large sleeves and full 
shoulder-trimmings remain in vogue. The prettiest are 
short, with great fullness and much elaboration of trimming 
about the neck and shoulders. Our model—the 44 Helena ”—

is of heliotrope faced-cloth 
lined with changeable silk ; 
the upper cape is of change
able moire,—black and 
purple,—and is trimmed jj 
richly w i t h  jet. The 
pattern is suited to any 
material, and adapted to 
all ages. For description 
see page 379.

The new skirts show no de
cided changes from those worn 
during the winter, and no 
marked novelties are looked 
for ; there are still many vari
ations rung upon those in 
vogue for the last year, and 
provided sufficient flare is se

cured around the foot 
and considerable full
ness in the back, it. 
makes little difference
how the skirt is cut,__
with few or m a n y  

gores, partly gored, 
and partly straight, 
or in a circle. Our 
n e w  s k i r t  —  t h e  
“  Kirkland ”— shows 
some variations upon 
old lines, and has a. 
very modish flare. 
It is cut in s e v e n  
breadths, with a bias 
seam in the back, 
where the fullness is. 
held, in g r a c e f u l  

v-s. flutes by elastic 
b a n d s  tacked 
to the inside • 
the pattern is.

1 . Fancy Straw H at.

For Easter Functions.

silver-gray velours 
combined with black 
velvet is the material for

t h i s  a t t r a c t i v e  
gown. The skirt is 
the ‘ * Merlin,”  illus
trated and described 
in November, 1893.
It can be lined with 
silk or French cam
bric, or merely faced the 
depth of the trimming. 
The corsage pattern is 
the 4 ‘ Chatham. ” The 
outside is slightly fulled 
over a fitted lining, and 
it fastens on the left 
shoulder and under the 
arm. The back is like 
the front. The yoke is 
of silver-and-black bro
cade, or of white cloth 
braided with silk and 
metal soutache. It 
would also be pretty 
of white silk cov
ered w i t h  heavy 
bourdon lace. The 
model is good for 
combinations of silk 
and woolen, or of 
velvet with either.
For description of 
waist pattern see 
page 379.

2 . B lack Straw Hat.

marked to show exactly where 
these are to be. There is a fan- 
plaiting about a half-yard deep 

on the sides of the front 
breadth, and the front is 
trimmed across the bottom 
and up the sides the depth 

of the plaiting, with braid, in
sertion, or passementerie. This 
is suited to all spring woolens, 
crepons, moires, satins, and all 
fhe fancy silks. For descrip
tion of pattern see page 379.

No. 1. Fancy straw hat, ecru in tint, the brim medium in
width and slightly flaring, and the crown low. The crown is 
surrounded by a band of brown velvet, a loose cluster o f 
yellow asters ornaments the front, and IPbutterfly. bow o f 
brown-and-yellow brocaded ribbon is placed at the back 

above a cluster of asters.
No. 2. Black straw hat with broad brim faced with black 

velvet, and low crown surrounded by a black velvet band, 
against which the back of the brim is caught up by a rhine

stone buckle. In front two black ostrich-tips and a. 
black pompon f and aigrette form the trimming, and a 
half-wreath of *pink roses is placed underneath the brim.

No. 3. Brown mixed straw hat with a low  crown, and 
the brim broad and flaring in front and narrow at the back-

F or E aster F unctions. 
Ch a t h a m  W a is t . M e r l in  S k ir t .

A  Smart Skirt.
(See Page 375). 

An E aster W rap. 
T h e  “ H e l e n a .”

3 . Brow n Straw M at.

Spring Hats.
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A full bow of green velvet in front, a cluster of daisies and 
grasses at the back set in a cluster of green velvet loops, and 
a green velvet bow at one side under the brim, constitute 
the trimming.

Dressy Devices.

the half-long coat with revers of dark blue turns back from 
the front to show a full vest of white surah.

A lovely tan-colored mohair cripon  lined with silk of the 
same color has a skirt a little over four yards wide and 
fastened in three godet folds behind, the bottom being cut 
in shallow waves across the back to make the outer edge of 
the fold the length of the inner edge. A yoke and deep cuffs 
of rich jet trim the corsage, the front of which is draped 
with a wide black satin ribbon, which also girdles the waist. 
Yokes of lace, white or black, and passementerie are much 
used. A dinner-gown of black moire and green velvet has 
an unlined yoke of jet beads set to a stock collar of green 
velvet. A black velvet gown opening at the side to show a 
petticoat of black satin and caught up on the hips with a jet 
girdle, has a white satin yoke and deep cuffs entirely over
laid with jetted lace, and is finished at the throat with a 
stock collar of cerise velvet.

So popular is accordion plaiting that silk firms are putting 
upon the market ready plaited silk. This is much used for 
party-gowns, and also for waists of house and dinner-gowns. 
Skirts of black satin or moire have waists of plaited chiffon, 
Liberty satin, or silk of a bright, becoming color.

Easter Millinery.
T hough  hats and bonnets grew  

smaller by degrees and beautifully 
less as the winter waned, the prom
ise thus held forth of a decided 
change to smaller shapes and low  
trimmings, with the coming of 
spring hats, has not been fulfilled. 
Our senses are so jaded in the

2 . C ollarette-F ichu.

Some Easter Gowns.
Sm ar t  tailor-gowns of black or navy-blue 

serge have “ First Consul,” or “ Bonaparte ” 
jackets, which flare away boldly in front 
to disclose wais*oats of white moire, and 
have double revers of the same silk with 
slender sharp points extending out upon the 
shoulders, ornamented with small metal but
tons ; a short basque lined with moire ex
tends across the back from under the arms.
Other tailor-gowns have long coats which may button double- 
breasted or be left open to disclose a chic waistcoat. The 
skirts are in all cases plain.

A charming gown for Faster is of cadet-blue faced-clofh, 
shaped up on the sides to show an underskirt of navy-blue;

4. Corsage 
Garniture.

5 . Ribbon 
Trimming 
for Sleeve.

3 . Scarf Jacket.

matter of eccentric shapes and ming
ling of trimmings that nothing of that 
sort has power to startle us, and sim
plicity alone would make us open our 
eyes with surprise.

The new bonnets are prettier than the 
hats ; they are very small, and so varied 
in shape, color, and trimming, as to suit 

every face ; fine light straws are wreathed with spring 
flowers, and have two rabbit’s-ear bows of black or dark 
velvet. The big Alsatian bow has been perched in every 
place till at last it has reached the most eccentric position 

of all,—squarely at the back. Black moire ribbon is bowed up 
on everything. A wide-rimmed low-crowned hat of multi
colored straw has two erect loops of wide black moire ribbon at 
one side of the back fastened by a huge buckle, and branches 
of lilacs with large pink roses and buds finish the trimming.

No. 1.—Shoulder-cape of white China crepe and black lace 
insertion ; the stock collar may be of the cripe or of bright 
velvet of some becoming color.

No. 2.—Collarette-fichu of rose-colored cripe and black 
lace. A ruche of lace or narrow band of feather trimming 
heads the ruffles, which may be of the cripe edged with lace, 
or of five-inch wide black lace. A half-breadth of the cripe 
forms the ends, which may fasten at the sides under a ribbon 
belt, or pass behind and tie with long ends. ■

No. 3.—This becoming device | 
for “ dressing up"  a  simple waist 
can be made very easily. It will 
require about three yards of any 
soft material eighteen or twenty 
inches wide,—silk crepon, cripe, 
lace, surah, or any pliable silk.
Take off about fifteen inches for 
the stock collar and loop over it 
and the bow, using half the 
width of the goods for each.
Pass the remainder through a 
buckle about four inches deep 
at the back of the waist (or tack 
it to a whalebone placed across on the inside), 
then bring the ends up to the neck in front, form 
two long loops, and fasten the top to a narrow 
binding which can be tacked inside the stock collar, or pinned 
to the waist and the collar adjusted over it. The collar can be 
made to fasten in the back, or under the loop in front; and 
a rosette could be used in the back, instead of the buckle.

No. 4.—A wide sash-ribbon is used for this modish affair, 
which is a dressy addition to any plain waist. It may pass 
around the neck or not, and is tied in a huge bow, the ends 
being brought down and drawn under a high corselet of jet, 
passementerie, or black bourdon  lace. About a yard and a 
half of ribbon will be required if it is not passed around the 
neck.

No. 5.—A dainty arrangement of feather trimming and 
ribbon on a lace and silk sleeve. This is one of the 
devices by which ingenious girls make vari
ous changes in their toilettes, adding or 
omitting the ribbons, and using different 
colors according to the occasion. It is a 
pretty sleeve for lace or chiffon evening- 
waists, or fora black lace or grenadine gown.

l .  Shoulder 
Cape o f Crepe 

and L a c e .
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Descriptions of the Designs on the Supplement.
W e Do N o t  G iv e  P a t t e r n s  fo r  A n y  of  t h e  D e sig n s  on  th e  Su p 

p l e m e n t .
T h e  designs on our Supplement arc selected from the most reliable 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.

J*—Spray brooch set wit h chrysopraso and diamonds.
2 —Betrothal ring set wit h pearls and diamonds.

-dimnonds 1 6 se** with, solitaires, diamond, ruby, and sapphire, and tiny
—Question-brooch set with diamonds ; one o f the season’s novelties.

5. House and reception gown o f tan-colored crep on  trimmed with faille  
to match and black moire.

6*—Silk-and-wool novelty goods,—puce and emerald green,—with corsage 
or accordion-plaited changeable surah to match : trimmed with puce-colored 
velvet and margot lace.

—Visiting-goWu o f pearl-gray jeun esse  soie,—the new accordion-plaited 
stik,—with panel and girdle of satin to match edged with black spangle passe
menterie ; sleeves of black-and-white moire.

8.—Black satin.dinner-gown trimmed with p o in t de Ventee.
^ -co lo red  faced cloth trimmed with pipings of brown satin: the 
sloP®d up at one side to disclose an underskirt of brown m oire; the revers are also faced with moire.

}? •— G a ge  d 'a m o u r  ;  chrysoprase heart surrounded with diamonds, 
buttons VCrt ClOCU coat* double-breasted, and fastened with large white pearl
l a ^  Evening waist of pale-blue chiffon  with yoke and vest front of Grecian

}?,~“ounS!ei leaiIt bracelet, set with sapphire, opal, and diamonds.
—$ibild s frock of navy-blue cloth trimmed with cadet-blue 

^ • ~ ? Jeceptioa'^ °w n  of black satin and steel-gray moire 
16-—Lizard brooch set with emeralds.

° f  0x ford  ^ray suiting; black velvet revers and belt;
bow  o f ivory satin ribbon with cream-colored lace on ends 

19*— In croya b le  bow of striped gauze—pale blue—finished with Valen-
v l v U U v S  1 & C 6 *

mastic-colored cloth, with coat and sleeve-puffs o f aubera ine  
clo tn ; the skirt and pelerine are trimmed with black spangle passementerie

21. — In cro y a b le  bow  of black moire sash-ribbon trimmed across the ends 
with, white thread lace.

22. —Stock-collar and bow  o f pale blue velvet trimmed with margot lace
23. —Gown of heliotrope cloth with underskirt—showing at bottom of left 

side—of a lighter shade, and waistcoat and revers to match
24. —Heart brooch o f twisted gold sec with pearls.
2&—Spring wrap of mastic-colored cloth with yoke o f white satin overlaid 

with black bou rd on  lace.
26.—Evening-gown of white gauze trimmed with ruffles finished with 

orange velvet ribbon. This model and No. SI are commended for commence- 
ment gowns to be made of c?'epo?i, India silk, lawns, and mulls.
i J i v T i ^ e?tio^ ? own j ° f  , heliotrope crepon  combined with satin of alighter shade; trimmed with black velvet and passementerie

28. —Dinner-gown of black satin and black lace.
29. —'Traveling-gown of brown hop-sacking.

br^w iT fik  pa !Im eS teri!ne checked 8ultln« -  and too’s™> trimmed with 
Evening or summer-afternoon gown of white dotted Swiss trimmed 

^ lo re^8 ilk ”CO*0re<* *ace * 8toc^ ‘c°H ar> girdle, and lower sleeves of lemon-

Descriptions of Our Cut Paper Patterns.
REM EM BER  T H A T  EA C H  “ P A T T E R N  O R D E R ” E N T IT LE S  THE  

H O LD ER  TO B U T  ONE PA TTER N .
A lw a y s  re fe r  to these descriptions before sending y o u r  "  O rd er  ” fo r  a  

Pa ttern , that y o u  m a y  k n ow  ju s t  the n u m b e r  o f  P ieces that w ill be in  the 
p a tte rn  received.

For: Ge n e r a l  D ir e c t io n s  fo r  C u t t in g  a n d  Jo in in g  t h e  P ieces 
see  t h e  B ack  of  t h e  E n v e l o p e  in  w h ic h  t h e  P a t t e r n  is  I n clo sed .

A il e s b u r y  Co a t .—Half of the pattern is given in 10 pieces: Front, side 
gore, side form, back, revers-bertha, collar, three pieces o f the sleeve, and 
skirt. Place the revers-bertha to the row  o f holes In the front and back 
pieces. Gather the sleeve at the top, between the holes. In cutting, place 
the front edge of the skirt-piece lengthwise on the goods. A  medium size 
will require six and a quarter yards o f goods twenty-four inches wide. Pat- 
terns in sizes for 34, 36, 38, ana 40 inches bust measure.

77 Half  ° f  the pattern is given in 11 pieces: Front, side 
gore, back, collar, belt, and sleeve of blouse; front, back, revers, and collar 

JacI£et 5 aad 8kl rt- Gather the back of the blouse at the bottom, back of 
the hole, and the front, top and bottom, forward of the holes. Gather the 
top o f the sleeve, between the holes. Lay the back o f  the skirt in a box-

# QQ/be outside, according to the holes. In cutting, place the front edge 
o f the skirt lengthwise on the goods. A  medium size will require three and 
three quarter yards of goods twenty-four inches wide, fo r the jacket and 
skirt, four yards of silk for the blouse and sleeves, ana five yards of trim- 
mlng. Patterns in sizes for 34, 36, 38, and 40 inches bust measure.

T ate s  Basq ue .—Half of the pattern is given in 11 pieces: Front, outer 
front, side gore, side form, back,, re vers-bertha, collar, skirt, and three pieces 

Jbe sleeve. Lay a box-plait on the outside in the back o f the revers- 
pertha, according to the holes, and place the upper edge to the row  o f holes 
m the back piece. Lay a box-plait on the outside in the top o f the skirt, 
according to the holes. Gather the sleeve-puff at the top, between the 
notes, and at the bottom, and place the lower edge to the row  of holes across 
fbe sleeve. In cutting, lay tne front edges o f the skirt-piece and revers- 
oertna lengthwise on the goods. A  medium size will require four and a 

«  goods twenty-four inches wide, and six ana a half yards of 
Patterns in sizes for 34, 86, 38, and 40 inches bust measure. 
W a is t .—-Half of the pattern is given in 12 pieces: Front, side 

aP d back of lining : outer front and hack pieces, skirt-piece, 
arva,l^ three pieces or the sleeve. Gather tne outer front and 

Ct»?s at fcbo bottom, forward and back of the hole in each, respec- 
iv  J^lace fbe upper edge o f the bertha to the row  of holes In the upper 

aIat* fa th e r  the sleeve-puff at the top, between the holes, and 
bottom, and place the lower edge to the row  o f holes across the 

the outer part of the waist on the left shoulder and under the 
A  medium size will require one yard and three-quarters o f goods 

our “ icbes wide, two ana a half yards o f velvet, and three-quar- 
2??,. a, yard additional of contrasting goods to face above the bertha, 
.rattorns in sizes for 34, 86, 88. and 40 inches bust measure.

^  W r a p .—Half o f tne pattern Is given in 3 pieces: Cape, shoulder- 
?̂,aild collar. Lay the shoulaer-cape.in plaits turned toward the back on 

' according to the holes. Lay the back of the collar in a double 
° n the outside, as indicated by the holes. Cut *the cape and 

with their front edges placed lengthwise on the goods, and the 
r r “ ar w ith the back edge placed on a lengthwise fold. A  medium size will 
require four and a hair yards of goods twenty-four Inches wide. Patterns 
»n two sizes, medium and large.

K irk  l a n d  Sk ir t .—Hair of the pattern is given in 6 pieces: Front, 
lining for front, plaiting for front, side gore, and two back gores. Lay the 
piece for the plaiting in two side-plaits turned toward the back on the out
side, and place the front edge to the row of holes In the lining for the front. 
Tack the back edge of the front lightly over the plaiting, and leave the 
lower edge of the front and the plaiting loose from the lining. Gather the 
hack of trie skirt back of the hole at the top. Place two elastic bands across 
the inside of the back, tacking them at the places indicated by the holes near 
the seams ; the length of these bands must ne decided by the size of the per
son. In cutting, place the front edge of the pattern for the front on a 
lengthwise fold or the goods, and cut all the gores lengthwise on their 
front edge. A  medium size will require ten yards of goods twenty-four 
inches wide, and one yard and a half o f trimming. Patterns In two sizes, 
medium and large.

Chess w e l l  Sk ir t .—Half o f the pattern 1s given in S pieces : Skirt, 
flounce, and overskirt. Gather the skirt and overskirt at the top, back of 
the hole In each. Place the upper edge of the flonnee to the row of holes 
around the skirt. Cut all the pieces with their front edges placed to a 
lengthwise fold of the goods. The size for sixteen years will require eight 
and a half yards of goods twenty-four Inches wide, and eight yards of 
trimming. Patterns in sizes for 14 and 16 years.

G le n c b o f t  W a is t .—Half of the pattern is given in 18 pieces: Front, 
side gore, side form, and back of lining; outer front and back pieces, full 
yoke for front and back, collar, and four pieces of the sleeve. The outer 
*f.9Dt and back pieces arc to be gathered at the bottom, forward and back of 
the hole in each respectively. The yoke pieces are to be gathered top and 
bottom. The lining, outer part, and cap for sleeve are to be gathered at 
the top, between the holes. The size for sixteen years will require three 
yards of goods twenty-four inches wide, and four yards of velvet ribbon. 
Patterns in sizes for 14 and 16 years.

H ar k  wood Ja c k e t -Wa is t .—Half of the pattern is given in 12 pieces: 
FronV jacket front, side gore, side form, back, deep collar, two pieces for 

coi lar’ chemisette, and three pieces of the sleeve. The opposite 
n °^h es  in the top and bottom of the Jacket front Indicate the middle. Gather 
5 J f , a n d  bottom, forward of the holes. Gather the endsof the 

Piece the standing collar to bring it in to fit the plain lining. Gather 
the sleeve-puff at the top, between the holes, and at the bottom, and place 

lower edge to the row  of holes across the sleeve. The size forfonrteen  
£5*5* V I1 .reQuire three yards of goods twenty-four inches wide, and two 
y&\rl8T, ^ b n m i r i g  for one plain row. Patterns in sizes for 12 and 14 years 

V ero na  Dress.—Half of the pattern is given in 12 pieces* Front side 
f l o r i n ,  and back of lining; iront and back of Jacket, revers-coilar, stand
ing collar, three pieces of the sleeve, and skirt. Gather the sleeve-miff at 
top, between the holes, and at the bottom, and place the lower eSge to the 
row  of holes across the sleeve. The skirt is to be gathered. The size fo? ten 
^cars wlll require five yards o f goods twenty-four inches wide, and flve and a 
yeirs^ ° f  trlmmlng for one PlaIn row. Patterns in sizes for 8 and 10

D ress .—H alf of the pattern is given In 10 pieces: Front and back of 
lining, outer front and back pieces, bertha, collar, three pieces of the sleeve 
and skirt. Lay the outer front and back pieces in box-plafts at ihe ton ' 
according to the holes, and gather them at the bottom. Gather the bertha^t 
tbe top, back of the hole, and place It to the row of holes In the upper nart 
J i b e  waist. Gather the sleeve-puff at the top, between tlie holes and aiPthe

G ath“ ’th ftoPpaof%h\e 8k0l?ter T h fV ze  fon/LnTa
FaUCTns^ln°ri2esforIlmdVyears. *nclle8 wlde’ and two A l l  of trimming.

C?AT;—Half of the pattern is given in 10 pieces: Front and back 
?! revers, collar, three pieces of the sleeve, and twofflecea

Diace the upper edge of the revers to the row of holes in the
sleeve-puff at the top, between the holes, and at the bottom

lower edge to the row of holes across the sleeve. Lay the back 
of the skirt, according to the holes, in three box-plaits, with a side-nlait at 

*orward of them, turned toward the back on the outside. The size 
fo r four years will require four yards of goods twenty-four inches wide and 
one yard and a half o f  contrasting goods. Patterns In sizes f  o rfan d  4 years.

A tossa W atst.—Half of the pattern is given In 12 pieces* Front full 
front, side gore, side form, and back of waist; frontand back of jacket * 
brete:lie, collar, and three pieces o f the sleeve. The full front piece is to be 

at the bottom, forward of the hole. The bretelle is to be gathered 
between the holes, sewed to the jacket front as far as the shoulder-seam 
and carried, down the back in a line with the row of holes in the back of the

The outer piece o f the sleeve is to be gathered at the ?op, to w ard  
of the hole, and at the Inner seam, above the hole. A  medium size will 
require three and a half yards of goods twenty-four Inches wide, and one 
Just measure!11 f ° r  the bretelles. Patterns in sizes for 84, 86, 88, anci 40 inches
* G^ is e l l  Blouse-W a is t .—Half of the pattern is given in 5 pieces: Front.

i The opposite notches at the top and bottom of 
the front designate the m iddle; this piece is to be gathered top and bottom 
between the holes; the back is to be gathered at the bottom, back of the 
hole. The sleeve is to be gathered at the top, between the holes. A  medium

fo,J  .£ardl* of goods twenty-four inches wide. Patterns in sizes for 84, 86, 38, and 40 inches bast measure.
I sk a  Blouse .—Half o f the pattern is given in 5 pieces: Front, back, collar

The opposite notches in the top and bottom of 
an^ show how far the fronts are to be lapped. 

The extension at the back is to be laid in a box-plait on the Inside 1 The 
™ e*»e 1 * to be gathered at the top, between the holes. A  medium size will 
reauire four and a half yards of goods twenty-four inches wideTand three 
bust measureardS ° f  trimmin£- Patterns In sizes for 34,36, 88, and 40 inches

F eodore Princess  Dress.—The pattern consists of 8 pieces: Plain front 
and side gore in one piece, draped frqnt, full piece for 4eft front, side form, 
back, ana three pieces of the sleeve. The row  of holes near the neck of the 
Pb*i]? f??nfc 8llpw s where it may be cut low, if desired. The notch in the top 
aa^ bottom of the draped front designates the middle of the front, and shows 
how far it is to be lapped over the left front. The holes near the front and 
back edges of this piece denote three plaits t « t a m e d  upward on the out- 
side. The plaits in the front edge are to be fastened to the left front at the 
place indicated by the cluster o f holes. The upper and lower edges of the 
full piece for the front are to be gathered, the lower edge drawn In to fit 
between the notches on the front edge o f the plain front, and the upper edee 
to fit the shoulder seam. The extension on the side form is to be laid in a 
plait turned toward the front on the inside. The extension on the front edee 
of the back piece is to be laid in two plaits turned toward the back on the 
inside. The extension on the back edge of the back piece is to be laid in two 
plaits turned toward the front on the inside. I f  a perfectly plain princess 
be desired, the extra width at the side form and back seams can be cut off in 
a line with the holes at top and bottom. The full piece of the sleeve is to be 
gathered at the top and bottom and drawn in to fit the under sleeve A  
medium size will require fourteen yards and a half of goods twenty-four 
inches wide. Patterns In sizes for 34, 36, 88, and 40 inches bust measure 

W indsor  Ja c k e t .—Half of the pattern is given in 9 pieces: Front! side 
gore, side form, back, two collars, pocket, and two pieces of the sleeve 
The large collar is to be gathered or laid In fine plaits at the neck. The top 
of the sleeve is to be laid, between the holes, in three box-plaita of equal 
size. A  medium size will require five yards o f goods twenty-four inches 
wide, and one yard and three-eighths of velvet. Patterns In sizes for 84.36. 
88, and 40 Inches bust measure.

Osborne  Sk ir t .—Half of the pattern is given In 5 pieces: Half of apron, 
two side gores, half o f back breadth, and belt. The back breadth and about 
one-half o f each back side-gore are to be gathered or gauged, and mounted 
to the belt back of the notch ; forward of this the top is to be laid in shallow 
plaits or gathered, or shallow gores laid in it to fit it smoothly to the figure 
A  narrow binding may be used Instead of the belt. Cut lengthwise of the 
goods and without a seam down the middle o f the back and front, and with 
the length way of the goods down the middle of the side gores. A  medium 
size will require eight and a quarter yards o f goods twenty-four inches 
wide. Patterns in two sizes, medium and large-
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K e n t  Sl e e v e .—Half of the pattern is given In 3 pieces : Two pieces of the 
sleeve, and puff. S The upper part of the puff is to he shirred by four rows of 
gathers above the upper row of holes ; and at the bottom, by three rows 01 
gathers below the lower row of holes, and the lower edge is to be placed to 
the row of holes across the sleeve. . w. _ , _ . _

D iv id e d  Sk ir t .—Half of the pattern is given in 2 pieces : One-half each of 
the skirt and yoke. Each half of the skirt is to be joined, like drawers, as 
far upas the notch. The top is to he gathered or laid in line plaits and sewed 
to the yoke like an ordinary skirt. A  medium size will require seven yards 
and a half of material twenty-four inches wide, or five yards of thirty-six 
inches wide. Patterns In two sizes, medium and large.

Miss’s Ca r r ic k  Ca p e .—Half of the pattern is given inS pieces: Cape, small 
cape, and collar. Baste the gores and fit them carefully before cutting off. 
The size for fourteen years will require two and one-eighth yards of goods 
forty-four Inches wide. Patterns in sizes for 12 and 14 years.

A l ic e  D r e ss .—Half of the pattern is given in 9 pieces : Two pieces of the 
yoke, two full pieces of the waist, belt, shoulder-puff, sleeve, cuff, and one- 
naif the skirt. The full'pieces of the waist can either be joined in a seam to 
the bottom of the yoke, or they can be gathered about a quarter of an inch 
from the upper edge and sewed to the outside of the yoke so as to leave a 
frill. The 6elt extends across the front to the side seams : at the back, the 
skirt and waist are to be joined and arranged with drawing-strings, com
mencing at the ends of the belt. The size for two years will require two 
and three-quarter yards o f goods thirty inches wide, and three-eighths of a 
yard of all over emnroidery. Patterns in sizes for 2, 4 and 6 years.

N e s s ie  Co a t .—Half of the pattern is given in 8 pieces: Front and back of 
waist, bretelle, collar, three pieces of tlie sleeve, and one-half of the skirt. 
The bretelle is to he gathered between the holes near the front edge, and 
then placed to the row of holes in the waist. The holes near each end denote 
a shallow plait. The full piece of the sleeve is to be gathered top and bottom, 
and the lower edge is to be placed to the row of holes across the sleeve. The 
skirt is to be gathered at the top. The size for four years will require four 
yards of goods twenty-four incnes wide, one yard ana a half of embroidery 
for the bretelles, and one yard additional for facing front and sleeves. Pat
terns in sizes for 2 and 4 years.

B a b b i t s  Cl o a k .—Half of the pattern is given in 7 pieces : Front and back 
of yoke, front and back of skirt, collar, sleeve, and cap. The skirt is to be 
gathered at the top. The sleeve is to be gathered at the top between the holes, I 
and is to be gathered at the bottom into a narrow bana that will just slip 
over the hand, and finished with a ruffle. The size for four years will require 
two and a quarter yards of goods forty-eight inches wide, and half a yard of 
velvet. Patterns in sizes for- 2 and 4 years.

B o y ’s Sh ir t  W a is t .—Half of the pattern is given in 5 pieces : Front, back, 
collar, sleeve, and cuff. Turn the front edge of the front over on the outside 
in a line with the notches, and stitch it to look like a box-plait. Lay three 
narrow plaits back of this, as indicated, and run them in like tucks. Lay the 
back in three box-plaits, one down the middle. Gather the sleeve top and 
bottom between the holes, and place the notch in the top to the shoulder 
seam. The size for eight years will require two and one-quarter yards of 
goods twenty-seven inches wide, or one yard and three-quarters of one yard 
wide. Patterns in sizes for 6, 8, and 10 years.

Nessie C oat. B abe tte  Coat.
Descriptions of these Patterns will be found on Page  379.
P a t t e r n s  of these desirable models being* so frequently 

called for, we reproduce them in miniature tbis month in 
order to bring them within the limit of time allowed for 
selection. For it should be remembered that one inestimable 
advantage of our “ Pattern Order” is that the holder is not 
confined to a selection from the patterns given in the same 
number with the “ Pattern Order,” but the choice maybe 
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 its back.

Standard Patterns.

A Neat W alk ing- Gown.
T h is  trig little gown is well suited for a southern journey 

or trip across the water, or for everyday service at home. 
It is of chestnut-brown hop-sacking, trimmed with narrow 
ribbon velvet of a darker shade. The skirt is the * ‘ Circle ” 
illustrated and described in Demorest’s for August, 1893. 
The round j acket-waist——the “ Harewood” —  is double- 
breasted and snugly fitted ; it fastens over the skirt, which 
should be hooked to it in the back and on the sides, to prevent 
slipping. The revers form a wide collar at the back. A  
chemisette of pale blue crepe with full stock-band of the 
same completes the corsage. Any becoming color may be 
chosen for this, and for traveling, chemisettes of linen or 
colored lawn have a chic appearance. For full description 
of the waist pattern see page 379.

A  Smart Spring Gown.
GREEN-and-brown novelty goods is the fabric of this 

pretty gown, and it is trimmed with narrow bias bands of 
emerald-green velvet. The skirt— the “ Cresswell”— is a 
new circle pattern with a deep circle flounce, and the over
skirt is also cut in a circle ; both skirts fit the form across 
the front and over the hips, but have a little fullness in the 
back. The corsage— the “ Glencrqft”— is slightly fulled 
over a fitted lining, and has a full guimpe of tan-colored 
crepon. The waist is girdled with a brown satin ribbon 
tied in a square bow at one side, and there is a stock collar 
of the velvet. The back of the corsage is like the front. 
This is a good model for all spring fabrics, and will be suit
able for many summer ones. The underskirt should be 
lined with silk or French cambric, and some dressmakers 
face such a skirt the depth of the flounce with canvas ; but 
this is a matter of individual preference. Some women will 
not tolerate an inch of stiff facing in a n y  gown. Neither the 
flounce nor overskirt should be lined. For description of 
pattern see page 379.

A  Spring Coat for Little Ones.
T h e  circle in its present evolution may be considered a 

strictly Jin de siecle mode, having never before in the history 
of fashions taken so prominent a place. It is the motive 
upon which the front of the skirt_of this fetching little coat 
is modeled, while the back is a straight breadth laid in box- 
plaits. The skirt is joined to a plain round waist which is 
rendered very stylish by the broad revers, deep collar, and 
the full sleeves. The design is suitable for both girls and
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A  Simple Little Frock, 
V erona  D ress.

Ready for Outdoor Play.
A Neat W alking-Gow n. 

H arew ood  Ja c k e t -W a ist . 
Circle  Sk ir t .

Ch ang eable  summer-serge is the fabric used for this lit
tle maiden’s cunning frock. It has a full, straight skirt, and 
the full baby waist is kept in shape by a fitted lining ; the 
skirt is sewed to the waist, which fastens in the back. A  
modish up-to-date touch is given by the full bertha which is 
finished on the edge with a simple passementerie matching 
the serge in colors. The pattern is the 
“ Zara,” described on page879.

The little boy’s suit is the ever-popular, 
because convenient, sailor suit of dark 
blue serge or flannel. The 
pattern is the *‘ Manrico, ” 
illustrated and described 
in Demorest’s for May,
1898. It is also suitable 
for many washable 
fabrics, especially 
galatea, c ot ton  
cheviot, and duck.

for girls’ gowns. The skirt 
is of full straight breadths, 
and may be lined or simply 
hemmed. It is sewed to the 
close-fitting underwaist; but 
it is a good plan to mount it 
on a belt so it can be worn 
with a blouse also. The little 
jacket is a form of the Eton, 
and will look as well over a 
blouse as with, the c j o s e  
waist. Two ways of trimming 
the suit are shown in the dif
ferent views, and it is suited * 
to all woolen or cotton fabrics. 
The pattern— the “ Verona” 
— is fully described on p. 379,.

Ready for Outdoor P lay. 
Zara D ress. Manrico Suit .

M ontrose Coat . (Ba c k .)

A  Spring Coat for L ittle Ones.
MONTROSE COAT. (FRONT.)

boys. The coat,—the ' ‘ Montrose,” 
— as illustrated, is made of pearl-gray 
Bedford cord with revers, culls, and 
V-chemisette of white bengaline fin
ished with gray soutache. It should 
be lined throughout with silk, satine, 
or fine cambric, and is belted with a 

gray leather belt fastened by 
a steel buckle. Any light
weight woolen goods can be 
used, and pique will be good 
for summer wear. For de
scription of pattern see page 
379.

A  Simple Little Frock.
T h is  neat gown is o f gray-and- 

blue mixed cheviot, and it
is so sim- pie in lines, in
make, and in trimming,

l that it is com m ended
L as a stan- dard pattern
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A  Policy of Infamy.
b y  W. JENNINGS DEMOREST. 

T here  is one permanent and paramount principle of 
human government, —  th e  w e lfar e  of society. All 
methods not based on this principle of protection are simply 
treacherous subterfuges to defraud the people of their just 
claim to be securely protected in their life, liberty, and the 
pursuit of happiness.

P rotection  from  our Enem ies .
This principle of protection is so indispensable that we 

wonder it is ever called in question ; but it is found that the 
people are so liable to be led by insidious appeals to their 
cupidity and their passion for alcoholic stimulants, that they 
have entirely forgotten or overlook the superior claims of pro
tection from this terrible enemy of our homes and country. 
Certainly no public policy has ever been put in practice in a 
civilized community that has been fraught with such diabol
ical disregard of public interest or accompanied with such 
fiendish outrages as the toleration and legal sanction of an 
alluring, fascinating poison, in the form of alcoholic bever
ages, to degrade and defraud the people.

T h e  Horrors of th e  T r a ff ic .
The horrors and degradation produced by this traffic are 

not to be measured by any ordinary calculation of its first 
cost, nor are its depredations to be judged only by its effects 
on the business interests of the community. Its awful 
results are more injurious as a narcotic on the moral sensi
bilities of the people ; and when conscience is blunted the 
anchor of our civilization is gone.

T he  Cr im in a l it y  of a  L icense .
It does not require much legal knowledge, nor even com

mon sagacity, to realize that the sale of alcoholic beverages 
is an atrocious outrage on the moral rights as well as the 
material interests of the people. It is a self-evident fact 
that for the government to prostitute its sovereign power to 
protect and encourage with a license the most prolific source 
of crime and degradation, is to hand over to their piratical, 
perfidious enemies, the liquor dealers, the lives, health, and 
property of the citizens, to be by them despoiled with im
punity. This is the most treacherous and despicable treason 
of which humanity is capable, and deserves universal con
demnation.

W ho ar e  Re spo n s ib le?
The apathetic citizen who can tolerate such atrocious out

rages as the selling of insidious, fascinating beverages to 
poison and debauch the people with crime-producing tenden
cies, to furnish an alluring poison that will produce disease, 
death, and destruction, not only deserves no favor, but 
should be denounced and held up to public odium. Those 
who perpetrate these outrages should be made to know 
what it is to have the execration of all good and patriotic 
citizens. These infamous dealers in liquid poison and their 
aiders and abettors (those who uphold them with their influ
ence or votgs) should suffer the severest penalty that law  
can inflict ; because not only are they apathetic, but they 
are virtually accessories to the most dangerous of all crimes. 
Nothing can be more detrimental to all tl^nhest interests of 
society than the sale of this fiendish pois^H^vhich instigates 
the most heinous crimes, brings its victims to the lowest 
state of moral .degradation, and consigns them to the most 

'horrible misery that human beings can endure.
T he  Governm ent  Im plicated .

It is an amazing record of shameless duplicity that the 
government has manifested in its treatment of this treacher
ous, piratical business of liquor selling. W ell may we hang 
our heads in shame while our hearts burn with indignation 
when we remember the selfish, diabolical character of these

outrages, the perfidy and traitorous imbecility that has 
characterized our government in its toleration and encour
agement of these crime-producing, death-dealing alcoholic 
beverages. This policy has furnished to the world an amaz
ing demonstration of shameless disregard for the welfare of 
society, combined with a villainous intrigue amounting to a 
treasonable complicity with the most dangerous enemies of 
our country. To have the fundamental principles of the 
government trampled upon, tortured, and perverted to favor 
an ignominious traffic is the very embodiment of injustice 
and duplicity.

To have the people debauched with appeals to their 
passions, appetites, and personal prejudices, to allow selfish 
greed to be used to engender and foster vice and crime, to 
have the government bribed by its own citizens to permit 
these terrible depredations on the people, for a price,— what 
must be the final result of such outrages but degradation 
and total destruction of all the benefits of civilization ?

T he  L ogic of E v e n ts .
The intelligence of the people and the logic of events 

demand more urgently than ever a more intelligent and 
efficient system of dealing with this great and constantly 
increasing danger from the liquor traffic.

The fact that two thousand million dollars of the people’s 
earnings are expended in support of this diabolical traffic, 
consumed and worse than wasted, producing depression and 
panic in all branches of trade, naturally appeals to all think
ing people ; more especially when they realize that all busi
ness relations are depressed and paralyzed by the fluctua
tions and terrible losses that this traffic produces. And 
there is another pregnant fact that should have weighty in
fluence : The criminal arrests have increased five-fold during 
the last few years, and this has become a matter of national 
importance.

A w ak e n e d  R e s po n s ib il ity .
A  widespread determination to suppress this poison of 

alcohol will soon become the dominant feeling among those- 
engaged in mercantile pursuits; and those suffering from 
financial losses, difficulties, and the criminal dangers of this 
infamous traffic will be making a definite demand for its 
suppression as a business necessity. The physical health of 
the nation is also calling for a more radical treatment, and 
the government must be awakened to the necessity for- 
aggressive measures for entire Prohibition, to save this coun
try from ruin.

A  Moral Revo lu tio n  Com ing .
The whole moral atmosphere of the nation must be puri

fied and aroused by an appeal to the people to express their- 
honest indignation at the outrage to their morals, and the 
loss and depression that this traffic occasions in all our 
business relations. It cannot be long before a more useful 
and practical application of quarantine laws w ill be called, 
into action for the protection of the health, lives, and the 
material interests of the community; and it will then be 
seen that a license for this traffic or any toleration of this 
terrible curse of alcoholic poison is the most despicable and 
abhorrent legal prostitution that the world has ever known.

P ractical Results.
The process of elimination of the saloon and its corrupting 

influences on society can ^>nly be effected through more 
stringent laws that will make the traffic in intoxicating 
liquors a matter of fines and imprisonment, instead of a license 
for its toleration and encouragement. In the light of this 
argument how specially important becomes the decision of 
the Supreme Court on this question: “ N o  l e g i s l a t u r e  
CA N  B A R G A IN  A W A Y  H E A L T H  OR P U B L IC  M O R ALS. T H E
P E O P L E  T H E M S E LV E S  C A N N O T  DO IT , M U C H  -LESS* T H E IR  
SER VA N TS . ”
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Readers of Demorest's Magazine who order goods advertised in its columns, or ask information concerning them, will oblige the Publisher by stating that they saw the advertisement in this

( Continued from page 383.)
all bits of skin and bone. Mix the salmon and the 
torn lettuce together, and squeeze over them the 
juice of a lemon. Heap them upon the bed of 
lettuce already prepared, and just before serving 
Obver them with a Mayonnaise dressing. In mak
ing this mayonnaise, half olive-oil and.half the oil 
o f the salmon may be used, in which case Use 
iemon-juit' instead of vinegar, not forgetting a 
dash of cayenpe pepper.

An imitation of fresh boiled salmon? not to be 
detected by the uninitiated, is made by getting 
the best grade of salmon and cutting the lid pf 
the can entirely off. Drain off all the oil, and set 
the tin in a pan of boiling water, or, better, in a 
steamer, and* cook it for twenty minutes or half 
an hour. When it is done run a knife around 
the sides of the tin, and slide it upon a dish for 
the table. Serve with it‘ egg or tomato sauce, 
new potatoes, and sliced cucumbers.

What are known as salmon steaks may be care
fully removed from the tin and broiled on a but

te r e d  g r id ir o n , th e  c lo s e r  th e  b e tte r . B u t te r  th e m  
lib e r a lly , a n d  se r v e  w ith  s e c t io n s  o f  le m o n , o r  u s e  
maitre <Vhotel b u tte r .

A  v e r y  g p o d  s o u p  is m a d e  b y  s im m e r in g  a  c a n 
f u l  o f  s a lm o n  fo r  t w o  o r  th r e e  h o u r s  in  a  q u a rt  o f  
w a te r , r u b b in g  it th r o u g h  a  s ie v e , a n d  a d d in g  a  
q u a rt  o f  h o t  m ilk . * A d d  a  s e a s o n in g  o f  s a lt  a n d  
w h ite  p e p p e r  a n d  a ta b le s p o o n fu l  o f  b u tte r , a n d ,  
i f  n e c e ssa r y , th ic k e n  w ith  flo u r  to  th e  c o n s is te n c y  
o f  cre& m . T h e  c o lo r  is  e s p e c ia lly  p r e tty .

. T o  m a k e  s c a llo p e d  s a lm o n , fill a  b u tte r e d  d ish  
w ith  a lte rn a te  la y e r s  o f  - f la k e d  s a lm o n , b re a d 
c r u m b s , a n d  s lic e d , h a r d -b o ile d  e g g s , s l ig h t ly  
p e p p e r in g  a n d  sa lU n g  e a c h  la y e r  a n d  d o t t in g  it  
w ith  b its  o f  b u tte r . l*ou r o v e r  th is  a c u p fu l  o f  
c re a m  s a u c e , d u s t  c r a c k e r -c r u m b s  t h ic k ly  o v e r  
th e  to p , a n d  b a k e  in  a h o t  o v e n  u n ti l  b r o w n .

C r o q u e tte s  o f  s a lm o n  are an e x c e l le n t  qitree 
a n d  a  p re tty  lu n c h e o n -d is h . T o  a  la r g e  c u p f u l  o f  
p ic k e d -u p  sa lm o n  a llo w  h a lf  a  c u p f u l  o f  m a s h e d  p o 
ta to  an d  h a lf  a c u p fu l  o f  b r e a d -c r u m b s . T h ic k e n

a  c u p f u l  o f  b o i l in g  m ilk  w ith  a ta b le s p o o n fu l of 
b u tte r  a n d  t w o  t a b le s p o o n fu ls  o f  flo u r , and  stir 
o v e r  th e  fire  u n til  q u ite  s m o o t h . A d d  to  this a 
ta b le s p o o n fu l  o f  c h o p p e d  p a r s le y , a n d  th e  salm on  
p o t a t o , a n d  c r u m b s . S e a so n  w ith  p e p p e r  and salt* 
a n d  s e t  th e  m ix tu r e  a w a y  in a  b u t te r e d  d ish  u n til it 
is q u ite  c o ld .  M o ld  it  in to  b a lls , d ip  th e m  in beaten  
e g g  a n d  th e n  in  c r a c k e r -c r u m b s , a n d  fry  until 
b r o w n . S e r v e  o n  a  b e d  o f  p a r s le y , o r  p o u r  a H o l-  
la n d a is e  s a u c e  o v e r  t h e m . S a lm o n  c u t le t s  are pre
p a r e d  in  th e  s a m e  w a y , b u t  th e  m ix tu r e  is m olded  
in to  th e  fo r m  o f  a  s m a ll  c h o p . S e r v e  th e s e  w ith a 
sauce Tartare, w h ic h  is a  t h ic k  m a y o n n a is e  with  
th e  a d d it io n  o f  a  t e a s p o o n fu l  o f  o n io n  ju ic e  and 
a  t a b le s p o o n fu l  e a c h  o f  c h o p p e d  c a p e rs  an d  cu
c u m b e r  p ic k le s .

T h e  pdte c a s e s  b o u g h t  a t  th e  c o n fe c t io n e r ’ s may  
b e  f i lle d  w it h  a  m ix t u r e  o f  s a lm o n  a n d  o y ste rs  cut 
in  s m a ll  p ie c e s  a n d  h e a te d  in  a  r ic h  c r e a m  6auce. 
T h e  b a k in g -s h e lls  w h ic h  c o m e  in  s o  m a n y  form s  
m a y  b e  f i lle d  w ith  s a lm o n  w e t  w it h  c r e a m  sauce 
a n d  c o v e r e d  w ith  c r a c k e r -c r u m b s  a n d  b ro w n e d  in 
th e  o v e n ; o r  th e  s a lm o n  m a y  b e  h e a te d  in the 
c r e a m  s a u c e , s e a s o n e d  w ith  m a c e , a n d  serv ed  in 
t in y  e a r th e n  o r  s i lv e r  s a u c e p a n s  w h ic h  c o m e  for ] 
th e  p u r p o s e .

Other combinations will suggest themselves 
to the experienced cook ; and the writer hopes 
that the receipts she has given will help some 
of the inexperienced housekeepers toward that 
variety which is so desirable and so difficult to 
obtain.

E l l e n  A b e r c r o m b i e  C o n w a y .

Correspondence 
Club.

The increased number o f our correspondents. and the 
difficulty o f finding time to examine or sjrace to answer 
all their letters, render it necessary to urge upon them, j 
First — Brevity. Second — Clearness o f statement. j 
Third—Decisive knowledge o f what they want. Fourth 
—The desirability of confining themselves to questions of 
interest to others as well as themselves, and to those that 
the inquire?'cannot solve by a diligent search ofor'dinaiy 
books o f reference. Fifth—Consideration of the possible^ ’ 
ities o f satisfactory ansrvers to the queries proposed.* 
Sixth—A careful reading to see i f  the questions are not 
already answered in separate articles and departments 
of the Magazine. Tie wish the Correspondence Club 
to be made interesting and usef ul, and to avoid unneces
sary repetition. We are obliged to confine it within a 
certain space, and rue ask fo r  the co-operation of our in- j 
telligent readers and correspondents to further the objects. 
Inquiries respecting cosmetics, medicine, or surgery, unit 
not be noticed.

“ Bettie .” —Y our first letter was answered in the I 
March number; this was too late.-r-Four ushers will 
do for a small church wedding. The groom re
quests the favor o f his friends acting in this capac- 1 
ity, either personally or by note.—Read Fashion 
Review in March number for hints about making . 
traveling-gown; wear pearl-gray Suhde gloves 
with it for the ceremony.—Farewell dinners given 
by the groom to the ushers and by the bride to 
her maids are usually several days or a week before 
the wedding, but your plan—supper the night be
fore—will do. It is a good occasion to present 
the souvenir to the maid o f honor.—Read answers 
to “ H. L .”  and to “  Mabel Jones ”  in Demorest’s 
for November, 1893.—Certainly the father’s name j 
should be used with the mother’s on the invita- ; 
tions, even though he be absent.

“ Mrs. E. I. K .” —Canvas facing around 
bottom of gowns varies in width from seven j  

eighteen inches. Some ladies object to its weig 
and only permit the narrower to be used. 1° ,
gown should be finished entirely around the d o  ■» 
tom before the trimming is put on.

( Continued on page 385.)
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(Continued from page 384.)
“ A lbion.” —No signature to this communica

tion. Read “ Winter House-Flowers”  in Dem- 
J orest’s for October and November, 1898.—The 
P music aud drawing taught in our public schools 

is only so much of a training of the faculties in 
that direction as is an advantage to any child. It 
is not easy always to tell what children have a 
natural aptitude for, till experiments have been 
tried ; and the training of the hand and eyes in 
drawing may lead to other things, while it is in
valuable in developing the faculty of attention. 
If you desire technical information concerning 
the instruction in cooking in the public schools, 
write to the Board of Education of New York for 
it, or to the Training-School for Teachers in Uni
versity Place, New York. The classes are like 
any other cooking-classes, and have done much 
good ; the food thus cooked is eaten by the little 
cooks, or taken home by them.—We do not dis
cuss political topics.—The best food for a baby 
depends upon the baby. Experiments, which are 
best conducted under the advice of a trusted phy- 
siciau, are usually necessary to determine just 
what best agrees with its delicate organs.—Mrs. 
Sartoris resides in England, but paid her mother 

long visit last summer.—A society woman can 
make her life hard or easy as she herself elects, 
and combined with the exacting duties o f her 
position has much pleasure ; her chief advantage, 
however, over her poorer sister, is that at any 
moment, when she finds herself making too ex
hausting a draft upon her nervous and physical 
forces, she can flee away to some health-resort 
and get the absolute rest which Nature at such 
times demands.

“  Florida.” —When attending an evening party 
the guests greet first the host and hdstess and any 
ladies who may be receiving with them. I f at 
the moment there is no press o f incoming guests, 
it is correct to pause for a few moments’ chat 
with the receiving party, who always stand near 
the drawing-room d oor ; after this other friends 
should be greeted. It is very unusual in this 
country to introduce the guests as they arrive to 
the assembled company, but the custom exists in 
some places on the continent. It is quite an or
deal to enter a German company small enough to 
be seated, for the guest, if a stranger, is taken 
around the room by the hostess and presented to 
-everyone.—Stenography is a crowded profession 
now, and every large city is filled with incompe
tent workers ; but there is always room at the top. 
Only experts command good salaries. The requis
ites for success are a thorough English education, 
indomitable perseverance, and an ability to dig, 
that is, unflagging industry.—Is there not some
thing you can do in your own town f

“ J. B. C.” —Overskirts have been worn all win
ter and will probably increase in number this 
spring; but there are so many other pretty styles 
o f  making gowns that they are not likely to be in 
the majority.—If your lace-work is very nice you 
would have no difficulty in disposing o f it through 
a Woman’ s Exchange. The one in Denver would 
be more accessible to you than those in the East.

“ W. H. W .” —The guests who attend a five- 
o ’clock tea pay at the same time their calling in
debtedness ; therefore it is the hostess who is in 
debt and owes the next call.

“  Poughkeepsie.” —Read answer to “  M. L. N.”  
in March number. No addresses are ever given in 
this column. (Continued on page 386.)

MAP OF THE UNITED STATES.
A large handsome Map o f the United States, 

mounted and suitable for office or home use, is- 
j?sued by the Burlington Route. Copies will be 
Wailed to any address on receipt o f fifteen cents 
It postage by P. S. E ustis, Gen’l Pass. Agent, 
c -. B. & Q. R. R .; Chicago, 111.
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“  Enquirer.” —If you receive an invitation to. 

a wedding out o f town which you cannot attend 
you send a visiting-card to the persons in whog& 
name it is sent, or if they are intimate friends 
note of congratulation and regret. Of course*if 
you know the bride or groom very well you ^ ay 
write to them also; announcement cards must 
receive a similar acknowledgement.—An invita
tion to a wedding in your own town requires a 
card or a similar note if you do not accept it, and 
if there is also a reception, you should send a card 
on the day of the reception if you do not attend • 
whether you attend or not you should call or leave 
your card on the bride’s mother within ten days 
The etiquette of card-leaving has been so many 
times fully explained in this column that anything 
more must be a repetition.—A married woman— 
the yearemarried make no difference—leaves two 
of her husband’s cards with one of her own when 
leaving the house after a reception, one for the 
host and one for the hostess, and leaves her hus
band’s card hut not her own after a call. She is 
thus supposed to acquit her husband of social du
ties which his engrossment in business does not 
leave him time for.—You would better re-read 
“ A Debutante’s Winter in New York,”  which 
was begun in Demorest’s for November, 1892, 'U 
and concluded in April, 1893. It explained most ' 
points of social etiquette. There is no magazine 
devoted to the subject, and there are no “ latest 
styles of etiquette.”  There are occasional so- 
called fads which are usually short-lived; but 
the established laws of good form which govern 
the social intercourse of men and women are 
such as have been found convenient, and are only 
displaced when a better way is discovered.— 
When the lady of the house opens the door to 
her visitor no card should be le ft ; the only excep
tion to this would be in case o f a first call, when, 
for the convenience of the address, a card should 
be left in the card-receiver on the hall table.—All 
calling-cards" are engraved, and fac-similes of 
autographs are eccentric and in bad form.— 
Monograms are preferred to crests; either one * 
is used on stationery, linen, silverware, table 
glass, carriage doors, and all appointments' of ‘ 
handsome turnouts. Read “ Society Fads’*,in’ 
March number.

“ E. N. F .” —Though there are newer silks than i 
faille francaise, a black one will always look well. * 
You can give it quite an “  up-to-date ”  touch b̂ Lf 
combining with it a small quantity of black moire 
—as sleeve-puffs and a short circular "basque—and 
trim with jet passementerie. Have a stock collar 

I of velvet of bright, becoming color.
“ L. Y. R .” —Get China crepe the color of the! j 

polka dot in your black India-silk to combine, 
with it.

“  Elaine.” —Your samples are pretty and in 
good style. Trim, the tan-colored camel’s-hair 
with - either black or brown.—A cream-colored 
India-silk would be the most satisfactory lining j 
for the organdy; natural pongee would also be. J 
good, and the next choice would be satine of the 
same color.:—The black grenadine would be hand-, 
some made over a light silk of becoming color’; 
changeable taffetas lias been much used for the. 
purpose, and shades o f heliotrope and green are 
popular.

“ A Texas Girl.”—Your goods will make a 
pretty gown by using the pattern o f either the 
“ Ailesbury”  or the “  Radcliffe,”  given in this 
number. Trim with > a dark shade* of golden 
brown or with black. Use any style of skirt you 
prefer. 

(Continued on page 387.)

A re  Y o u  M a r r ie d  ?
It is the small annoyances that worry’r—sour 

milk over night, no milk-man in the moruipg/ ■ 1 
no cream for the coffee ; no milk for the baby* 
The Gail Borden Eagle Brand Condensed Milk*

| is always ready for use. Grocers and Druggists. 
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( Continued from  page 38 6 .)

«*M. F . L . ” — Thu poem you refer to is in an old 
volume o f  “ Faith and Works,” but unsigned; it 
has been attributed to “ Saxe Holmes,” longadis- 
puted nom de plume, but now generally conceded 
to belong to Helen Hunt Jackson. The following 
Is a correct version of the poem :

I S  I T  T R U E ?

Is  it  true, O  C h rist in  h ea ven ,
T h a t th e  h ig h e s t  su ffer m o st ?

T h a t th e stron gest w an d er farth est  
A n d  m ore  h e lp le ss ly  are lo st ?

T h a t the m a rk  o f  ra n k  in  nature  
Is  capacity fo r  p a in  ?

A n d  the an g u ish  o f  th e  singer  
M ak es th e  sw eetness o f  th e strain ?

Is  it true, O  C h rist in  heaven ,
T h a t, w h ich ev er  w a y  w e  g o ,

W a lls  o f  d ark n ess m u st surround u s,
T h in g s w e  w o u ld  b u t cannot k n ow  ? .

T h a t the infinite m u st  bou n d  us,
L ik e  a  tem p le  v e il unrent,

W h ils t  th e finite ever w earies,
S o  th at n o n e 's  therein  content ?

Is  it true, O  C h rist in  heaven,
T h a t th e  fu lln ess  yet to  com e  

Is  so g loriou s a n d  so  perfect 
T h a t to  k n o w  w o u ld  strike u s du m b ?

T h at i f  ever fo r  a  m om en t  
W e  cou ld  pierce beyond the sky,

W ith  these poor d im  eyes o f  m ortals  
W e  sh ou ld  ju st see G od  and die ?

—L ittle  m a id s  t h r e e  y e a r s  o ld  h a v e  w o r n  a ll  w in 
ter th e  G r a n n y  o r  S h a k e r  b o n n e t s  o f  shirred faille, 
or w id e  s o f t  f e l t  o r  b e a v e r  h a t s  w h ic h  d r o o p  a ro u n d  
the fa c e .  . ’F o r  s p r in g  th e  l i t t le  b o n n e ts  a re  b e in g  
m ade o f  la w n  a n d  C h a m b d r jr in  w h ite  a n d  d e lic a te  

’ c o lo r s ; t h e  f r o n t s  a r e  s h ir r e d , a n d  th e  c r o w n s  are  
i stra igh t a t  t h e  s id e s  a n d  p u ffe d  h ig h  o n  t o p . T h e  
; sh irred h a t s  d iv id e  f a v o r  w ith  t h e s e , a n d  th o s e  o f  

w hite la w n  t ie d  u n d e r  th e  c h in  w ith  V a le n c ie n n e s -  
odged s t r in g s  a re  a b o u t  th e  s w e e te s t  th in g s  th e  

- little  m i t e s  c a n  w e a r .
£ . “ M .  J .  P . ” — ‘T h e  F r e n c h  w o r d  cr&che is  p r o -  

: n o u n c e d  k r a y s h e ; i t  i s  o n e  s y lla b le .
“ L u l u . ” — G e t  t h e  p r e p a r e d  e n a m e l p a in t  t o  

f  finish y o u r  b e d r o o m  s e t  o f  fu r n itu r e  ; s e n d  to  s o m e  
j ,art p u b l is h e r  a n d  b u y  c o lo r e d  s tu d ie s  o f  th e  
• f lo w e r s  y o u  w is h  t o  d e c o r a te  w ith . S o  m u c h  o f
I. th a t w o r k  is  d o n e  n o w  t h a t  i t  is  e a sy  to  p ro cu re  
I s u ita b le  a n d  e f fe c t iv e  d e s ig n s  f o r  a n y  p u r p o s e ;
£  a i »  a s  t h e  c o s t  is  t r if lin g — fifte e n  to  th ir ty  c e n ts  a  
| study— i t  is  m u c h  th e  b e s t  p la n  f o r  th e  in e x p e 

r ie n c e d  w o r k e r .
‘ “  A d a  'The “  K e e n e  ”  s k ir t  w ith  r o u n d  o v e r -I s k ir t  i l lu s t r a t e d  in  o u r  lo s t  D e c e m b e r  n u m b e r  is  

I  one o f  t h e  m o s t  p o p u la r  m o d e ls  j a n o th e r , w h ic h  
fc h a s  b e c o m e  r a th e r  hackneyed,- b e c a u s e  w h en  
I  o n c e  s e e n  i t  c a n n o t  b e  f o r g o t t e n , - i s  I llu stra te d  
I  o n  t h e  S u p p le m e n t  fo r  M a r c h , N o .  2 8 .
[ is  m o s t  u s e d  f o r  c o m b in in g  t w o  m o t e r i o l s . -  
P F a s h io n -p la te s  o f  a  c e n tu r y  a g o  a re  u s u a lly  c o n -  
[  s u ite d  in  p r e p a r in g  c o s t u m e s  f o r  an “  O ld  F o lk  s | 

Concert ” — A  y o u n g  w o m a n  s h o u ld  b e  v e r y  p a r - ,
. t ic u la r  a b o u t  e x c h a n g in g  p h o to g r a p h s  w ith  g e n -  
K t le m e n . O n ly  v e r y  c lo s e  a n d  in t im a te  fr ie n d s h ip  ;

warrants it. T h e  s a m e  th in g  a p p lie s  t o  th e  a c c e p t -  
1 a n c e  o f  v a lu a b le  p r e s e n ts . R in g s  are c o n sid e re d  
I aanes dy amour, a n d  s h o u ld  b y  n o  m e a n s  b o  re ta in e d  
I  a f t e r  a fr ie n d s h ip  is  r u p t u r e d .— T h e r e  is n o  c h a n g e  
I In la d ie s ’  c a ll in g -c a r d s  ; a  th in , p e a r l o r  Ivory  
I  w h it e , u n g la z e d  c a r d , th re e  a n d  a  h a lf  in c h e s  b y  
I  t w o  a n d  a  h a lf ,  is  th e  c h o ic e .— T h e  o ld e s t  d a u g h te r  
| in a  f a m i l y  d o e s  n o t  u s e  h e r  C h ristia n  n a m e  on  
£  h e r  ca rd  ; i t  s h o u ld  h a v e  s im p ly  M is s  G r a h a m  (o r  
! w h a te v e r  h e r  f a m i ly  n a m e  m a y  b e )  u p o n  it .

’ « j # \ y . ( j . » — T h e  Is p a h a n  c a r p e t in g  a b o u t  J 
W h ic h  y o u  a s k  r e s e m b le s  B r u s s e ls  in th e  w e a v e , |

J, b u t  is  w i d e r ;  It  is  s t r o n g  a n d  th ic k , a n d  m a d e  
in a r t is t ic  d e s i g n s  a n d  c o lo r in g s . A t  th e  t im e  It

m e n t io n e d  in  D e m o r e s t ’ s — F e b r u a r y , 1892—  
J - W .  S lo a u e  <& C o . ,  C a r p e t  M a n u fa c tu r e r s , N e w  | 
F o r k , w e r e  th e  s o le  a g e n ts .

( Continued on page 388.)
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(Continued from page 387.)
“  D e l i a . E.” —We have a standard riding-habit 

pattern—the “  Diana ” —which was illustrated in 
miniature in September, 1893. The skirt is exactly 
what you need, fitted for the kDee over the pom
mel. The “  Talbot ”  basque, illustrated under
neath it, shows the size of sleeve now generally 
worn for a habit; and perhaps it would suit you 
better as it is double-breasted and gives chance 
for a tiny chemisette and necktie. All habits have 
either coat-tails or a round basque five or six 
inches deep. The trousers are often omitted, 
and tights worn instead.

“  R e i l e y . ” —A congressman-at-large is one 
elected by the voters of a whole State instead of 
those of a single district; they are thus elected 
when the existing apportionment by district does 
not provide all the representatives to which the 
State is entitled.—A trip to Palestine, Egypt, and 
the Nile, with a tour through Belgium, Germany, 
Switzerland, Italy, Greece, Turkey, Asia Minor, 
and Southern Prance, the whole occupying four 
months, with thr$e weeks allowed for the Nile 
journey, costs, from New York, $1,050; this in
cludes every expense and is first-class throughout. 
The-same trip omitting the Nile is $800. The 
fare alone, first-class from London to Jaffa, via 
Dieppe, Paris, Turin, Basle, Brindisi, and Aus
trian Lloyd’s steamer, is $119.20 ; or leaving out 
ItaljT and going from Paris to Marseilles and thence 
by Messageries steamer via Alexandria, $101.60. 
See advertisement on page 330 of March number.

“  M. E. S. G.” —A stock collar of velvet or 
crSpe of any becoming color is what you need on 
your blftck gown. If that does not make it more 
becoming, add a chemisette also of color, and put 
a little around the wrists.

(i B e l o i t . ” —There is no remedy for scratched 
mirrors except to have them re-silvered with 
quicksilver, and it can be done only-gin the facto
ries.

“  C h i n a  S i l k . ” —Do not have your silk dyed 
unless it is faded ; you could combine with it 
some China crepe of color to match the polka dot 
Make*the skirt by the “  Kirkland”  in this num
ber; use the “ Salisbury”  basque pattern—in 
March Demorest’s—and have a full vest of crepe 
or plaited chiffon.

“ Mrs. E. P .” —Get black moire to combine 
with your gray gloria and make by the model Vg 
March Demorest’s “  A Spring Walking-Gown^ 
The “ Helena”  wrap in this number, made of 
black or gray camel’s hair with jupper cape and 
collar of moire, trimmed with lace or jet and 
lined with silk of bright becoming color, would 
be pretty with it. For church and calling, a jetted 
toque with pink roses would be suitable. It is 
yet early to speak positively about what will be 
the most popular styles of walking hats ; there 
are many new fancy straws, and the shapes shown 
are not very different from those of the winter; 
crowns will all be low, but brims will be wide and 
narrow, straight and curved, and every descrip
tion of trimming is lavished on the new hats.

“  N. A. B.” —The juice of one lemon with an 
ounce of distilled water and a teaspoonful of borax 
is an efficacious lotion for sunburn, and will 
probably whiten your neck. Use it night and 
morning. If it fails to accomplish the purpose, 
try the simple face tonic mentioned in “ Here 
and There About the House ”  in the February 
number.

“ I g n o r a n c e . ” —You would find the expense of 
publishing your “ galop”  yourself uncertain and 
hazardous. You would better negotiate with 
some music publisher. The relations between 
composer and publisher are much what they are 
between authors and their publishers. The reco®- 
pense is according to the merit of the work, as 
have before explained. Sometimes a workj* 
bought outright, and sometimes a royalty is paid*

(Continued on page 389.)
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