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YN 1783, Jeremiah Leeds, a hero of the American Revo-

5 lution, came to Absecon Beach, on the southwestern
:% coast of the State of New Jersey. The turmoil of
war had been silenced by the surrender at Yorktown, and the
veterans of that memorable struggle who had neither fami-
lies nor habitations looked about them for suitable places to
Jere Leeds, as he was familiarly known,
was one of the homeless veterans, What motive directed
him to the uninviting island of Abseeon Beacli is only pre-
sumed, as history gives us no ¢lue to it beyond his known
love for farming and the fascination of the water. Bt he

o

establish lhomes.

came. o
Laud was then worth only forty cents an acre on the |
island. He purchased what he could out of his scant sav-
ings, built a cabin, and became the first actual settler of what
is ;lmv Atlantic City. He cleared the land of the serub pine |
and underbrash which eneumbered it, seeded it, and raised
a erop the following year. He became a stock-breeder as |
well as o farmer, and
traded with the ves-
sels that passed along
the Being a
prudent man, the vet-

coast,

eran Leeds as Le ae-
enmulated capital
became an active pur-
cliaser of land, until
1816

OWnNner

lie was sole
of the
. - - -

jsland, a dominion

in
entire

about nine miles long
and varving in width
from two to two and
a halfl miles,

Thatr his cabin was
the cornerstone of a
l“[T}' that in a century
would be famouns in
every civilized country
of the world was never
dreamed of in the phi-
losophy of Jere Leeds.

The Jpng, glistening

A BIRL'SSEYE VIEW OF ATLANTIC CITY, LOOKING WESTWARD FROM FPACLFI

THE

Gy,

CORASIE

[

| beach, against which the tides day after day swept in grace-
ful eurves, never revealed to his simple, practical mind that
at some future day a beauntiful city would rise.like magic out
of the ungraceful sand-dunes which even the sparkling waves
refused to caress, and that his name would go down into
history as its founder.

In 1812 the first dwelling-house proper was built in what
is now the thickly populated section of the city ; from
that time until 1854 little progress was made in improve-
ments, The country lying between fhe seacoast and the
Delaware River was famous only as hunting and fishing
ground. Small parties came from the mainland during the
hunting seasons, and by and by Jere Leeds found purchasers
for smau)l sections of his dominion, at a fair profit. A town
was estabiishied and named, and in 1854 Atlantic City had a
population of two hundred and thirty. Pioneer Leeds was
dead ; but around *he cornerstone which he had uncon-
sciously laid there hege» to rise palatial mansions. The

AND PENNSYLVANIA AVENUES.
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long avenues. The
hunter and the fish-
erman were crowded
out by men possessed
of other desires and
ambitions., The
magnificent bathing-
grounds and the un-
rivaled climate of
Absecon Beach had
been discovered.
The land for which
Jere Leeds paid forty
cents an acre had in-
creased in value an
Lhundred fold, The
invalids who eame
to Atlantic City seel-
ing for a new lease
of life found it. Its
famme spread like a
conflagration. The
hummocks were
beaten down, and
out of the waste of
sand and a few rude
buildings a city be-
gan its growth,

In 1854 railroad
communication was
opened for traffic be-
tween the Atlantic
Ocean and the Dela-
ware River, and in
thesame year the city
was incorporated by
act of the Legisla-
ture, and ineluded
about six hundred
acres, (iradually the

village expanded and
increased in popula-
tion, but it was not until after the Civil War that it hegan
to blossom and bear ripe fruit. In 1877 the second railroad

TYPICAL ATLANTIC CITY HOTELS.

farmhouse disappeared ; the cattle were sent to the butcher’s
shambles: the little island was surveved and scored into

PACIFIC AVENUE, ATLANTIC CITY.
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BURF-BATHING IN AUGUST.
was opened for traf-
fic, and three years
later still another ex-
tended its line to the
coast.

Atlantic City had
now cast off its swad-
dling-clothes. In1860,
119 votes were polled ;
in 1870 the voting pop-
ulation had increased
to 350, and the popu-
lation to 2,500; in
1890 the population
was 13,065 ; and to-
day, calculated as four
to one on the voters’
registration books,
the population of the

city is 18,000 No SOUTH VIRGINIA AVENUE, ATLANTIC OITY.

other city in the United States, east of
the Mississippi, ever grew so rapidly in
size, in architectural beauty, in wealth,
and reputation. Cities on the western
frontier have sprung up like mushrooms
in the night and developed rapidly ; but
they have nearly all receded, and none
of them ever attained even the shadow of
romance and beanty that makes Atlantic
City the marvel of the world, From a
fisherman's shanty and a hunter’s hut
came shapely dwellings ; and suddenly,
almost as the sun breaks throngh the
mists of a summer morning, came tower
and pinnacle, dome and minaret. In less
than a decade a beautiful eity was born
and worshiped.

Today Atlantie City ean accommodate
two hundred thousand guests. It has
more hotels, and more elegant ones, than
any ecity of its size in the world, not enu-
merating: the scores of private boarding-
houses. These hotels vary in individu-

ality as distinetly as human natures vary.
THE BOARDWALK IN JULY. -\"ilil" none ('Ilb []II']]l :t]]!\l‘('ﬂ(']l(_’."; [he mase



DEMORESI"S FAMILY

sive grandeur of the palace hotels of inland cities, they are
really beautiful in architecture, and arranged primarily for

rest, quiet, and comfort. Among other attractive features

may be mentioned their location near the strand, overlooking
their sun-parlors, for use during the winter and

the ocean ;

A GLIMPSE OF THE BOENIC

\

in stormy weather ; their broad verandas and lookouts; the
exquisite taste of their furnishings and decorations; their |
extensive parlors; and the freedom from the evils of liquor-
licensed hotels in the inland cities,

RAILWAY.

| a faint idea of the wonderful sight.

MAGAZINE.

to this number may be added two hundred thousand who
come and go daily. Most of these people come from New
York. Brooklyn, Boston, Philadelphia, Baltimore, Washing-
ton, Pittsburg, and other cities within a radius of three hun-
They are of all classes who can afford an out-
ing. Some remain
for a few days, others
for weeks, some for
months, During
these summer months
the beach presents a
picture of human life
and activity beyond
description.
well known, the surf-
bathing grounds of
Atlantic City, fully
five miles in length.
are the finest and
safest in the world ;
but bathing
fined in a great meas-

dred miles.

As is

is con-

ure to about three
miles of the beach,
and it is no unusual

sight to see as many
as twenty
people—men, women,
children—Dbath-
ing at one time. The
illustrations give but
From morning until
night, the playful battle with the breakers continues. The
tall and slender, the short and stout, the shapely maid,
the sturdy man, the fun-loving youth, the staid old man,

thousand

an (l

THE

BOARDWALRK

Thonsands of business people from all over the world |

visit Atlantie City summer and winter ; but they come, not

business, but to escape and rest from business cares,

on
Duringe the months of June, -[i||_\'. and Augnst, the |m|)1|i:l-

tion of the city is inereased to fifty thousand residents, and

AND THE ETRAND.

the syviph-like girl. the timid spinster, the eracefnl, the
awkward, the cantions, the reckless, the rich, the poor,—
all on a common level, merry, wild, and boisterous, they

sport with the sportive waves, roll in the sand, and bask

in the sunshine,
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BEACH-CHAIR SFECTATORS NEAR PIER.

To enunmerate all the attractions of this fascinating resort
wonld be impossible in the allotted space. The architecture
is varied and beaatiful. There are nearly five thousand
struetures, and it is difienlt to find two
alike : and two are alike in con-
tour they differ in coloring. Nearly all
the buildings are frame, which affords
the widest scope for architeets and paint-

\\']Il']‘l‘

ers, and they have used their art and cun-
The style
of architecture covers a wider range than
can be found in any other city in the
Union,

The popular resort is the Boardwalk,
a promenade nearly five miles long and
twenty-five feet wide, on the ocean front,
which was built 18491, cost of
$02.000 ; a movement afoot to
widen it to forty feet.

ning to the best advantage.

in at a

is now
It is brilliantly
lighted at night the entire year by elec-
tric
months is incomparably the most fascinat-
ing boulevard in the world,

are

lights, and during the summer

Along its
entire length, facing the ocean, there is
an endless array of enrio and art shops and amusements,
from the sumptuous casino with its snperh music, to the

theater, the merry-go-round, of which there are several of
|

ARSECON LIGHTHOUEE

AND LIFE-SAVING STATION

different characters,
the junior Ferris
wheels, toboggan
slides, scenic railways,
natatoriums, magic
forests, invisible
swings, tin-type and
photograph parlors,
hot and ecold baths,
sun parlors, dress-
ing-rooms for surf
bathers, and a con-
glomeration of minor
attractions. A dd to
these the bhrilliant
lights, the gay throngs,
and musie and danc-
ing at the hotels
facing this boulevard, and you have a picture of rational
revelry not equaled by the fables of the ** Arabian Nights'
Entertainment.™

AT THE MOUTH OF CLAM CREEK.

On the southern side of the Boardwalk are numerous open
At high
tide the breakers roll beneath the Board walk in many places ;

pavilions, and beyond it the strand and the ocean.

and at night, even though the night be darker than twenty
nights without stars, the sea-view is one of solemn grandeur.
From these pleasant pavilions the visitor may enjoy the ocean
in all its transformations, from its calm and restful moods, to
its wild. tarbulent humors ; when the sun fills it with glad-
ness and illmmines the erest of the breakers with a light not
theirown ; when the moon glints it with her soft silver rays ;
like a pall over its surface, and the
brealkers sweep inland like great rolls of snowbanks. Far
out they break like rifts in the clouds on a stormy day,—

when darkness falls

thousands of them, as far as the eye ean reach ; suddenly
they rise out of the gloom, break, glisten, and disappear;
and now under one’s feet they surge and boil, and at last,
exhansted, roll tremulonsly back to repeat the endless
strugreele,

There are two piers, one a handsome iron structure twelve
hundred feet in length, on which is a larce pavilion where
concerts, balls, and other entertainments are eiven during
the summer. The other pier is a wooden strueture two
thousand feet in ].l'll.;,{1'||, additions having been made to it
this year. Tt iz built on five thousand white oak and hickory
piles, which average fifty feet in lengih, More than a millien
feet of lumber were used in its construction. This also las

a pavilion, eighity by one hundred and sixty feet in size, and
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has accommoda-
tion, on floor and
galleries, for seven
thousand people.

An interesting
event is the haul-
ing of the pier seine
twice a day. This
seine is one thou-
sand feet long, and
brings to the sur-
face a hundred
varieties of fish,
including sharks,
drum-fish, sea-
turtles that weich
three hundred and
fifty pounds, devil-
fish, shad, stur-
geon, and skate,
LLast summer a
man-eating  shark
nine feet two inches
long was canght, and kept in the big pool for months.

During the summer months the pier is thronged with visi-
tors, who fish or enjoy the fresh breeze and a sun-batl, thus
receiving all the benefit of a sea-voyage without the atten-
dant sickness,  The pavilion is the scene of many attractive
events, danees, concerts, and children’s earnivals heing among
the most interesting.. From the foot of this pier Captain
Anderson started on Lis famous vovage to cross the Atlantic
in a boat thirteen fect long, ;

The Inlet, at the northern end of the city, is the rendez-
vous far the yaclits of the Corinthian Clab, some seventy-five
in number, of all classes, from the steam-vacht to I}z;-. cat-
boat. Here also anchor many private }':11‘1|[;. fishing-smacks,

and pleasure yachts, It is a favorite spot for those who love

to fish and erab. The Inlet ig the northiern terminug of the |

street electric I’11i|\\';1}"

A feature of Atlantie City, searcely noticed by deseriptive
artists, is the bay, or Thoroughfare, on tlie north, which
divides the eity from the mainland and ereated Absecon

A BUN-PARLOR.

Beach. It is connected with
the ocean by the Inlet, on the
east ; theoutlet is below Long-
port. 1t is a favorite resort
for fishing, erabbing, and
hunting for duck and other
game, and for yachting. Our
illustration shows the bay at
the mouth of Clam Creelk, with
an oyster or clam boat at
anchor,

The Absecon Lighthouse is
an object of interest to all vis-
itors. It was finished in 1857,
and is one hundred and sixty-
seven feet high. It cost the
Government $52,000. It is a
brick structure and contains
six hundred thousand bricks.
There are two hundred and
twenty-eight steps, divided
into seven flights, reaching to
the top. The light is emitted
from an oil-lamp which burns
two quarts of kerosene oil
every hour. The lamp has
five wicks, one in-
side of the other;
behind the wicks is
a Fresnel lens, and
the light can be
seen from the decl
of a vessel twenty
miles away. Major
A, G. Wolf, the
lighthouse keeper,
has had charge of
it for twenty-two
years. The light-
house is open to
visitors at fixed
hours all the year,
except on Sundays
and stormy days.
The Life-saving
station, adjacent to
the lighthouse,
was opened forty
years ago. Both

A BUN-CORRIDOR.
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of these interesting features of Atlantic City are located at
Pacific and Vermont Avenues.

Like a dream the summer months pass. The eurtain falls
on the comedy, and as suddenly rises on another pieture.
Now come the fashionable world and the millionaire. The
Tinrly-burly is over; the merry, noisy thousands have re-
tnrned to their homes and places of business. A tarn of
the kaleidoscope, and lo ! the brilliant assemblage disappears
and the gquiet of another life comes into view. The royal
purple of dignity has sueceeded the great throng that tried
to swallow, mentally and physically, in a day, all that was
to be seen and devoured. 'The hotels are transformed. The
overstrained managers and clerks have abandoned their

hasty, inecisive manner, and as suddenly drifted into a
passive mood.  Everything breathes of peace, quiet,
rest !

The mellow days of antumn and the sparkling days of
spring are the most beautiful and restful, if not the most
amusing, at this lovely ““city by the sea ™ ; but as a midwinter
resort as well, Atlantie City is steadily growing in popularity,
as its mild elimate and freedom from malaria and contagions
diseases are becoming better known, Nature gave her the
finest surf-bathing grounds and the most wonderful climate
in the world ; ambitious and enterprising man has accom-
plished the rest.

James F

DowxNEY.

land, the Maoris,
are one of the finest of the savage races.
hardly be called

Indeed, they ean
at least if we take the African
negroes, or, better still, the Australian natives, as types.

savages,

The Maori, uncontaminated by association with the whites
and their vices, is, comwmonly. tall, powerful, and finely pro-
He is often not darker of skin than a sallow
Cancasian, and when his complexion is of a deeper tint,
His

features are of a bold type, fréquently pure aquiline, the

portioned,
it is always clear. and hLis skin is of firm texture,
mouth firm, the forehead high and straight, the eves large

Even in extreme old
and impressive,

and intelligent. age he is venerable
with something pa-
triarchial in Liis ap-
pearance, despite
the tattoo, Clad in
his toga-like mat,
with his proud
carriage, dignified
air, and prominent
features, he might
be a Roman, a
darker-hued Seipio
or Cato of the
modern world.,

The Maori mat is
wither square or oh-
long, varying in
size, perhaps ae-
cording to the
means, if bought,
or patience, if self-
wrounght, of the

OWIer,

In this mat
the natives envelop

A MAORI WARRIOI.

themselves as we have said, toga fashion, though some of
the younger men and women, presumably the Maori beaux
and Dbelles, muffle themselves to the ears in exceedingly
picturesque folds, quite ap-
propriate to nocturnal ad-
ventures in the melodra-
matic style.

These mats differ in
texture, quality, and value,
nearly as much as do gar-
ments of the samme character
in civilized lands. The
material is always the
same, however, the worth
of the garment r]t-p('miing
upon the of the
texture, the work devoted

fineness

to its production, and the
The
muterial is the fiber of the
Phormium tenazx,
called New Zealand flax, a

ornamental details,

the so-
member of the family of
the Liliacee, and the tribe
The
plant has a number of yel-

of the Asparagacec.

low flowers on a tall stem,
surrounded by straight
blades shooting from the

root, six feet long and two

A MAORI CHIEF.

inches broad, the whole
somewhat resembling a vastly magnified clump of ** bunch-
grass.”  From these leaves, oy blades, the Maoris mann-
facture an infinite number of useful articles besides their
dress, as, for instance, cordage, nets for fishing and for
carrying fruit and other burdens, for hammocks, for the
stretechers l'Ill!I']H'\'l'(] in carrving the sick, those wounded in
fights, ete, =
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This New Zea-
land ** flax " was
introduced infto

England, and
from its strength,
for some pur

poses, its fine,

silky look, when
dressed, and the

MAORI WOMAN.

ease with which it might be cultivated,
it promiged to become a very useful ad-
dition to the agricultural products of
the eountry, but one peeculiar trait of
the “* Hax " soon doomed it to disfavor ;
viz., it cannot be tied in a knot, nor
will it bear anything like a sharp turn,
the whole mass, whether twine, cable,
or woven fabrie, breaking off at the
Of this fact the Maoris are
well aware, and it is found that in all
their manufactures from the Phormivm
they never make a sharp turn in it

least strain.

where they require tenacity or bearing-
strain.

Cannibalism has been supposed to be
of the
the

an  indieation lowest  possible

savagery, yet highly intelligent
aborigines of New Zealand were, at a
no remote date, professed man-eaters,

African tribes, and

Among some of the
certain Polynesian Islanders, man-eat-
ing was, and indeed is, merely a eustom
forming an integral part of theiv reli
The Fan, the _\:_\':lltl—
nyam, and the Zambesi negroes eat the

rions cercmonial,

livers of fallen enemies in order to in-

corporvate with  their own bodies the

physical conrage of those they have
conguered.  The Calim and the * Skele-
tons "—a name given a tribe in south

“the

dead that squeaked and gibbered in the city streets,’—

western Africa, whose wembers micht be taken for

devour the brains of their foes to improve their own men

Tnlil’v\. But u"("'l"]-lli;_' to their OWIL stalenent, the Maoris

Yhakolo,™ ' longpig,” or loonan

nte beings, from mere
appetite for the ||r'-11_llf i1,

That the custom is still extant, newspaper accounts, appar
ently well substantiated, of o cannibal feast in New Zealand,
furmish sufficient proof, ''he grandfathers, and even the

fathers, of the present generation, ate human flesh with no

more compunction than we of the Caneasian steain eat the

flesh of oxen, sheep, and pigs. While we cannot suppose

that the vounger generation still indulge the eraving for the
et

forbidden we may believe that there has been no very

forcible opposition among the Maoris themselves to the in-
dulgence of the older men of the tribes, especially if carried
out in the recesses of the vast forests, far from the surveil-
lance of missionary and erown official.

I managed to win the friendship and confidence of Heke,
the great war-chief, thew a very old man, and during one of
onr many conversations 1 bluntly asked him to tell me about

the cannibalism of his countrymen,
fended, as 1 feared he might be.

MAOR! GIRL,

in a general way,
was his epinion of
the ganstronomie
qualities of human
flesh,

“rood ! he re-
plied, amacking
his I.I]IH. “ I have
edaten your cuts of
rounds

heef, yoar

of roast, your ll'-lg;:-;

of mutten, and
vour stews, and
all tlie rest: but !l

He was not at all of-
He appeared to regard my
inquisition as an incentive to free
speech, and I took advantage of it.
“You see,” he said, “*Te Atua” (the
name they give their Supreme Deity)
* did not provide us with animals upon
whose flesh we could support life. We
hLad only such fish as we could cateh,
such few fowls of the air as we could
bring down, and the moa, a great bird,
twelve or fourteen feet high. Well,
to support a whole nation the fish of
the sea and the few fowl of the
were not sufficient. We were, there-
fore, compelled to hunt the moa, and it
was not long before we had extermi-

air

nated this bird, gigantic as he was.
What, then, remained to us? The flesh
We tried
time when we were famishing, and we
found it good.”

I imagined that he distinetly smacked
his lips at this point, 1 asked him
whether he had ever indulged in that
addition to the native menu.

on our own hones, it at a

“Yes, " he replied, without hesitation,
I had the
idea that there was a slight moisture at

“ T have eaten human Hesh.”

the corners of his mouth as he spoke ;
and, decidedly, his eyes were brighter
as they rested npon me. 1 may say,
parenthetically, that 1 was young at
this period, somewhat inclined toward
stoutness, and had not indulged in the
use of rum or tobaceco. 1 did not like
the look However, |
continued the subject by asking what,

he gave me.

MAORI GIRL,
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am an old man, and I cannot forget old customs, 1 am
telling truth. 1 would prefer a bit of man—a man steak or
a man chop—to all your new-fangled meats, no matter how
served up.”

I asked him whether the taste for human flesh was still
strong among his eountrymen, and he replied :

“No, we find the pig better eating, and, besides that,
since the introduetion of the potato we have eaten much less
animal food: but, of course, some of the old fellows, like my-
self, look back with pleasure to the five lighted in front of
the great idol, and the smell of
a roasting enemy, It was very
exciting, I went to one of your
theaters once, and it reminded
me of the old times.” He had
probably seen the dance of the
witches in Macbeth.

The natives are employed by
the farmers to plant and gather
the potato crop, and are allowed
Lo eat as many as they please,

A NEW ZEALAND STRETCHER.

whiecl has resulted in cultivating their taste for that tuber ;
now it is their principal article of diet. Therefore I am
right in saying that cannibalism was only an incident in
In the
wild excitement of war, when their worst passions are

their history, and not cansed by innate savagery,

aroused, they ocecasionally eat an enemy ; but since they
never make a meal off one of their own dead, although they
prefer their flavor to that of their white enemies, it 18 evi-
dent that the cannibalism is indulged in for purposes of re-
veénge, and not as a matter of appetite,

not been
able to introduce among the Maoris, that of kissine: and

There is one Labit which the Buropeans have

when one looks at the mouth of a native woman it is evident

that an osculatory caress might not be pleasant, for the
lower lip is covered with tattooing on the inside, which
must be a very painful operation. But what will not a

woman do to be in the fashion ¥ In New Zealand a native
wotan would as soon think of dispensing with her tattooed
under lip as an American belle would think of wearing an
nofashionable bonnet.

The men are tattooed according to their rank in the tribe,
the head chief's face being covered with lines, which not
only indicate his rank, but also tell of his achievements on
the field of battle ; he in fact ecarvies Lis coat of arms and
hiz record on his face.

An ornament which is worn by both men and woumen eon-
sists of an earring of punamu, a green stone whicl is very
hard, and which it took them muech time and labor to form

into a long pendant for the ear. Today the stone is cut by
lapidaries in the cities, and has therefore lost much of its
value,

The natives are very affectionate, but, as I said before,
have not learned the habit of Kkissing ; instead, they throw
their arms around each other, and pressing their noses to-
gether move their heads up and down, making at the same
time 4 erooning sound which is changed to suit the oceasion,
being mournful if a mutual friend has died since they last
met, but always somewhat sad, for it is intended to convey
the idea of the sorrow they have felt at their separation.
When two Maoris meet, they stick their spears, or war-
clubs,—the latter being also used as walking-staffs,—in the
ground, as a sign that they are at peace with each other, and
then throw their arms over each other’s shoulders and rub
1OSeS,

The Maoris are monogamists, and they have a very strict
law to protect husbands in their rights. Where a man in-
vades the household of another and alienates the affection of
his wife, the injured husband has the right to take from the
invader everything he possesses ; and he always does so,
and turns Lothario out naked on the
earth.

One of the strangest things about
these interesting people is their power of
ventriloquism, which they use to deceive
their enemies and to play practical joles
on their friends. 1 saw many instances
of their power in this direction ; and
although I have seen most of the pro-
fessional ventriloguists, I hLave never
hieard anyone who could compare favor-
ably with a Maori in the art.

I had a little hunchbacked native ser-
vant named Anahl, wlio was an adept in
this peculiar power over the voice, and
my first experience in it was with him.
Like most deformed persons he was fond
of playing tricks on his better-shaped
neighbors ; but he was not vicious nor
ernel.  On the contrary, he was one of
the best-natured, jolliest little souls I have ever known.

One day I went out to shoot wild pigeons, taking Anah with
me to carry the game and our luncheon. I had shot a good
many birds, and was
resting under a tree
in the middle of the
day, when the birds
cease feeding and
their

herries

siesta,

of the
which I
was sitting are a
food with
wild pigeons, and so

take
The
tree under

favorite

I was not surprised
to hear, just above
my lLead, the cooing
bird. 1 sprang
feet
loonked (':-mlim_l.‘-ii_\‘ wyp
the

ol a

to Iy and

into branches ;

LABRT OF THE
EIGHTY YEARS OLD.

. THE AN . CHIEFS.
there was llmhmg to CANNIBAL CHIEF:

he seen but the sun-
light dancing on the leaves as the wind swayed them baclk
and forth. I walked around the tree and examined it from
all sides; but could not see a bird,

One becomes determined and angry under such circum-
stances, and I continued to gaze up inte the tree until my
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neck ached, thinking how 1 would bring Mr. Pigeon down
when my eye should light on him; but it never did. 1
turned to ask Anah to try if he counld locate the bird, and
noticed that he was holding his hand over his mouth, to sup-
press a peal of laughter, :

PREPARING FOR A CANNIBAL FEAST.

“ What amuses yon 7" I asked, angrily, for 1 thought he
was laughing at my inability to find the pigeon,

* Oh, there’s no bird up there,” he said, laughing immod-
erately. 1 did that."”

* What do yon mean ?" 1 asked.

“8ee.” he replied ; 1 will make him coo on that log over
there,"” and immediately the familiar sonnd eame from the
spot indicated.

“How do you manage it 4" I inquired,

RUBBING NORES, THE

MAOIRD BUBATITUTE FOI KISHING,

* 1 just swallow my voice, and then throw it wherever 1
please,” he replied.

On another oceasion I was walking along the beach where
a little bay came in from the sea, and 1 heard, far out on the
water, the sound of paddles and the song the natives sing as
they propel their war-canoes
through the water.

The sound swelled out as
though the canoe were round-
ing a headland, and then died
away, giving me the impres-
sion that the boat had entered
an inlet, then swelled out
again. I looked in every
direction, but nothing seemed
to move on the sunlit sea;
so I called to a Maori, who
was walking ahead of me,
asking where the war-canoe
Ile replied,

*In my chest.”

He had been amusing
himself at my expense, by
throwing his voice out on the

was.

=
AL s
e

MAOEL ** WHARES," OR HOUSES.

water and reproducing the sound of the paddles and men’s
voices,

The strangest, and by far the most amusing, experience
[ had of this peculiar gift of the Maori came about in

this way: A young lady who was a visitor at my father's

house in New Zealand wished to test the power of the

escorted her to a Maori vil-

The natives are spir-

native fortune-teller, and 1
lage, to consult a ** wise woman.”
itualists, and believe in the possibility of communing with
the souls of the departed ; hayving also a firm Dbelief that
Te Atua punishes, in this world, the evil-doer. We found
the fortune-teller in a hat ; on the clay floor a fire burned,

The natives never
as call

the smoke from which filled the place.
whares,”

build chimneys in their * they their

liouses,
When we entered we observed, through the smoke, the

dim outlines of a human being crouching over the fire, As

| our eyes became used to the clouded atmosphere we saw
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that the figure was that of a little old woman smoking a short
clay pipe. Her face was covered with wrinkles, and her gray
matted hair was hanging down over her shoulders and par-
tially hid her face. She looked the witch she pretended to
be, as she turned her little red eyes upon us, reminding one,
by their cunning expression, of those of a rat peering out of
Liis haole.

“You wish to look into the future? " she asked.

“ Yes," I replied. * This young lady is anxious to test
your pm\‘er.-x."

] have no power,”
lizard.”

The natives believe that lizards are possessed by evil
spirits, and fear them accordingly. 1 have seen a small boy
put a lizard between the prongs of a split stick, and chase a
Maori with perfect impunity.

As we stood watching the weird-looking creature by the
fire, we Leard a sound, apparently made by a lizard crawling
up the wall of the hut, which was constructed of reeds
gathered in the swamps and tied in bundles. The sound
seemed to travel up the wall, then along the roof, until it
was just above our heads. Then a voice, from the neighbor-
hood of the supposed reptile, asked,

* What is it you want 7"

she replied, * but [ will call my

“This lady wishes to know something of the past and
future,” said the native woman.

* Ask,” the voice replied.
“frive us her name; where she comes from; what
relatives  she has, living and dead,” said the fortune-

teller.

Then the voice detailed correctly all about the yonng lady.
and went on to prophesy of the future. So startling were
the revelations that the girl became frightened and cried out
1o me,

*Let us get ont of this! 1 cannot stand it!" And we
left the place, the so-called witeh making no objection or

protest,

We gave her.wo money, nor would she have accepted it | tiently,

the
natives

made
The

npon

had
offer

look

we

sne Il
demonstrations as
sacred matters into

whieli no merce-

nary feeling must
enter.
the whole

wias clear

To me

affair

enoungh, and amns-

ing. The so-called
witeh had gathered
from our servants
the history of the
voung lady; and
the prophecies she
evolved ont of ler
fertile brain.

OFf vonrse there 3 \
was no lizard in the g j
thateli.  The native E "‘ a
WoIman wias a ven-
trilogunist, and’ made é‘h &' I
the founds herself & / 'il' =
by throwing ler ?
voiee up to the roof
and :m]‘a‘.\.'i-l'iru_f her //‘Jt’)}}*p-
oWl gquestions ;  but
the young lady re.
fused to accept that

Yor. XXXL - Avaust, 1895 —40

explanation. The witch, through the mouth of the sup-
posed reptile, had promised her a rich and handsome hns-
band.

J. G. DE STYAK.

The Training ef a Nurse,

1SS STANLEY'S friends spoke of lier as a fair ex-
ample of what may be accomplished by modern
3 training and education, She was as charming and
vivacious as her mother had been when she had wrecked the
heart of many an anhappy bachelor. TUnlike the woman of
thirty years ago, Miss Stanley was not content to settle down
with no other aim in life than fo select the most eligible vie-
tim for a lusband when tired of a round of successful flirta-
tions. She was twenty-three years of age; and although
past the age when young ladies are constantly ““in love,’
or longing to be, she did not consider it at all unlikely that
she would eventually become a married woman. But she
hoped the *“*right one” would remain quietly in the back-
ground for several years,—at least until she was ready for
him. To her the world seemed a vast workshop, and she
longed for an opening that she might “ amount o some-
thing.” BShe saw no reason why a woman should not ac-
quire a trade or profession, even if possessed of wealth,
She recalled many instances of women who had lost their
property while their bodily strength and intellect remained
unimpaired, who were now living dependent nupon relatives,
—and far from happy.
if thrown upon her own resonrces.

She had all the accomplishments withont which no yvoung
lady is considered ** finished,””

She wondered what she would do

and possessed guite a large col-
lection of medals and diplomas which she turned over impa-
Among all these expensive attainments there was

ILLINGIS TRAINING-2CHOUL NURSES,
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not one which she could rely upon to help lLer in case of
need.  She wondered if she would make an aceceptable
minister or lawyer, or, perhaps, by hard application to
study, an architect; these were all fashionable. She re-
viewed, seriously, all the many callings open for women of
today.

While still in an unsettled frame of mind, Miss Stanley
became interested in a magazine article which described in a
somewhat flowery style the work of trained nurses. The
very thing! Here was exactly what she was. looking for,—
a profession which could not require any great amount of
work or study, and having a delightful spice of romance
It was a dignified and purely womanly
She

connected with it,
profession, and one which would steadily gain ground.

COOR COUNTY HOSPITAL, CHICAGO.

knew a physician who was connected with a hospital ; she
would write hmmediately and astonish him with the fact
that she, Miss Stanley, daunghter of Judge Stanley of Lake-
side, was intending to devote herself to hospital work, The
Evidently this old
friend of her father considered lier a nonsensical young

reply eaused her some astonishment.

woman who needed to be **sat npon.”

“ Expend much time in earnest thought, and weigh your-
self and your ecapabilities before deciding to become a trained
nurse. I you desire an easy profession, select that of the
washerwoman in preference. If you are a practieal, husi-
nesslike woman, and think of it as a profession which, when
acquired, will yield you o good income in dollars and cents,
and are willing to undergo two vears of hospital service for
the sake of acquiring it,—and loolk at it =
from this standpoint only, you may pos- §

Your
patients will not mourn your departure,

sibly make o mechanical nurse,

and yvou will never bhe called to visit the

same houschold twice, 1If von are o ro-
mantie, novel-devouring maid, yearning to
be known as a modern 8t. FElizabeth, and

]lllil[: to bathe weary brows and witness

irn]un-:-'ilnlv deathbed scenes, efe, ,—stay
at home, You will remain at the hos-
pital but a few days, and youn will be
sadly  disappointed. But if you are a

strong, ]u-ilhll_\' wotnan, possessed of eda-

cation, ;,r--nllr- breeding, a kind heart,

determination, patience, and, above all,
adaptability, and are willing to undertale

whatever work is assigned you, and to

face bravely whatever comes,—if you are willing to forget
your present station in life in order that yon may become a
useful woman and fit yvourself for whatever fate the future
holds in reserve for you, you will not regret the step you
contemplate taking."

“Of course,” said Miss Stanley, indignantly, ** he knows
that the first case does not apply to me. He may possibly
think that the second one does. I have always supposed it
decidedly romantic to devote one’s life to the care of indigent
sick people ; but if it is sternly practical, T am glad that he
told me, Now, as to the last consideration. [ am strong,
healthy, possessed of several yards of diplomas, certainly
well bred. I must be tender-hearted; 1 always ery at funer-
als, and sometimes at the theater, and I simply can't pass
a beggar. ‘ Determi-
nation "7 Yes indeed !
I've always managed
to have my own wax,
as a usual thing. No,
I have not patience,
nor adaptability ; but
I may acquire them,
perhaps.”

Several weeks after
this letter was written
Miss Stanley entered
the Illinois Training-
School for Nurses.
She selected this
schiool because she
knew that its pupils
were trained in two
very large hospitals :
the Cook County Hos-
pital was filled with
the very poor, and its
patients represented
many nationalities and races ; the Presbyterian Hospital was
a private institution, and here she would come in contact with
people of wealth and refinement. She thought that not only
would she have a fine opportunity of becoming a thoroughly
trained nurse, but that the study of many phases of human
nature would thus present itself to hier. This last, she rea-
soned, was in itself very desirable.

She found the Home for Nurses a pleasant place.
not unlike the ordinary boarding-school in many respects :
there were reading and rveception rooms, excellent table ser-

It was

vice, and the matron was a woman of refinement. Irom the
window of her ehamber she could see the County Hospital
which she was to enter tomorrow, and but a few blocks

away was situated the Presbyterian Hospital. During the

EXAMINING ROOM,
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IN THE DRUG-ROOM.

evening she was introduced to various members of the Fae-
ulty, and, in the morning, to her first hiead nurse,

She left the Home immediately after breakfast. Accom-
panied by the head nurse, she joined a long procession of
young women, nearly all of whom wore the school uniform,
the few exceptions being probationers, like herself. A
moment later she entered the Connty Hospital. She passed
the *“ examining room,” and through its open door had a
glimpse of a number of ragged men, women, and children,
uwaiting their consignment to varions wards.,  She followed

the hLead narse, who

was decidedly uncom-
municative, and soon
found herszelf trans-
ported by means of an
to the

elevator SCene

of her day's work, a

women's medieal ward.
It lier firs
of the miserable
of life,

tdeeply impressed.

view
?‘-illl'

was

Wias

ﬂn|I "‘]ll‘
She
l:iilll"l"] llFF :“I'I ‘1”‘\'“
the at the

of

lomg ward,

straight row iron
beds on which lay
womnen who. bore on
their countenances the
mamistakable stamp of
thie

vieled

slums, and mar-

greatly at the

watter-of-fact way in

which the as

istant
nurses beran the vari-
assirned

ons tasks

them, The peenliar odor known as the *“hospital smell
filled lier with disgust

“Oh! what a dreadful place ! she said to hersell. She
Liad o wild desire to eseape as she followed her instructress

to the farther end of the ward, where 1-:|I'.'1'I|[-- who were not

very ill were placed She was very attentive while being
shown how to make a hospital bed, Tt found it very hard
to make one anpassisteds she was obliged 1o remake one
geveral tirnes before the head nurse showed the least sien of

approval. She was given a lesson in making lier patients

how to bathe them and brosh

comfortable, and was shown

their hair. She wondered

Tiow this fd nurse conld touch

| dragged herself wearily home

them so unshrink-
ingly and in so gentle
a manner. She sum-
moned all her forti-
tude, for she must
now do it herself,
There was a colored
woman among ler
patients, and a freak
from a downtown
museunm; another
had a wvery wicked
countenance, exagger-
ated by the loss of
an eye. Oh! the
miseries of that awful
first day ! But here,
as everywhere, the
forece of example was
strong. It helped
her to overcome her
prejudices to see
the young nurses going about as if they enjoyed their
work.

“They have conquered themselves,” she said to herself,
and resolved to do likewise, if possible.

It did not grow easier all at once. The first two weelks

were very trying ; the probationer’s lot is a hard one. She
was at- the beck and call of every nurse in the ward.

The unaccustomed manual labor tired her dreadfully ; her
sore and swollen when she
at pight.

back aclied, and her feet were

sSlie was unable

MEN'S MEDICAL WARD.

the hardened

She was home-

to leave hospital scenes behind her, and

faces of the patients haunted lLer dreams,
siele and unhappy. The nurses were not uneivil, hut they
were far from friendly,  Her timid attempts towards form-

g :u'||t|.:l'lI|F:1|Jr'l‘:~ among them were not encouraged 3 she
conld hear them having gay times in their rooms or par
lors, and eould not understand why she was not asked 1o
.i"”‘ them.

“Nobady takes any personal interest in

me, " she said,

bitterly ; 1 am simply Miss Stanley the probationer. I am
ordered about in the wiards in the monner which I am ae
customed to assume towards my father's servants, At the
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Home I am left quite alone, or obliged to find friends among
the probationers ; and, like myself, they are all too home-
sick to be entertaining.” Every night she thought of return-
ing home, but when morning came would decide to * try it
one more day.” '

And gradually a change was wrought in herself which
cansed her to view her surroundings in a different light.

WOMEN'S SURGICAL WARD!

The ward work became less tiresome and more interesting as
she began to understand it better. The patients were human
beings, instead of loathsome objects ;: she was conscious of a
feeling of satisfaction when she had made them comfortable ;
and she could cheerfully perform tasks the suggestion of
which would formerly have caused her to turn pale,—not
only to perform them, but to feel pride in her ability to do
s0 !

“1 have really produced a great trans-
formation,” she would say to herself as

she took a eritical survey of the newly

arrived patient reposing comfortably upon

a clean bed, An hour before she had
taken from this woman the filthy rags
which serve as clothing to the Italian

strect-begear, and after giving her a soap-

and-water bath, —to which she seemed

an utter stranger, —and brushing her
tangled hair, she found her quite present
nhle,

Miss Stanley was anxions to remain in
the scliool when the month of }l:['n'|=:liiul|
was ended ; she hoped to find the Super-
intendent willing to aceept her, and she

Her

sutisfactory

Wik naot -|i~:|]-]n-i||!-wl. Ll
lad
progress while in the ward, and her gen-
Tl all
She sip an

[ £3]

nirse

friven a report of  Ler

eral deportment bieen that could

e desired, 1 sl Tt
in the
She donned

its uniform, and becan Lier worlk earnestly,

hinding  her remain two yvears

=ehool, and to obey its riles,

She now found

the murses much more approachable ; the change of ap-
]un'i-] had made her one of them, and she made friends
rapidly.

She found that she had very little leisure, hut she became
more and more interested in her stadies as she ocrew to
nnderstand them better,  Bhe attended elasses where she

was taught materia medica, anatomy, physiology, the symip-
toms and cure of diseases, and many subjects pertaining to
nursing ; she attended lectures given by physicians and
surgeons of prominence, and took extensive notes for future
reference. And her patients were no longer ‘* objects of
aversion ;' they beeame interesting cases. Their personal-
ity caused her no concern : they were stored with “*symp-
toms ™ for her to watel,
and their recovery was
most earnestly desired,
that she might satisfy
herself that their treat-
ment hiad been correct.
She joined the other
nurses in discussing
typhoid fever,
monia, and the various
diseases of childhood ;
she went fearlessly to
the ward for contagi-
ous diseases, and came
forth laden with
information ; she was
initiated into the mys-
teries of the drug-
room, and taught to
read and compound
preseriptions ; she kept
a careful record of each
patient’s temperature,
pulse, and respiration,
and all else of interest to the physician concerning his condi-
tion ; she learned the nature of, and antidote to, each poison-
ousdrug, and methods of procedure which should be employed
in the absence of a doctor; she learned what to do in medi-
cal emergencies, and many other things too numerous to men-
tion. Having acquired all of
considered ready for night duty.

pnet-

new

this knowledge she was

MEN'S SURGICAL WARD.

AN OFERATION,

Miss Stanley found the first few nights’ work very diffi-
cult.  There was no head nurse present to be consulted, and
she must think and act for herself. The night superintend-
ent came to call oceasionally, Lut she was seldom within
hearing when most needed, and Miss Stanley found that she

must enltivate seltf-relinnece,

The ward was a ** male medi-

eal,” and was |llltlhi]:i”_\' iu'u\'_\', It was tlie typhoid fever
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season, and the slums of Chi-
cago send many sufferers with
this disease to be cared for at
the expense of the taxpayers,
who had not thought it advis-
able to clean up the alleys or
empty the garbage-boxes
oftener than once a month,
She had a violent case of de-
lirium tremens, and several
unbappy victims of the mor-
pline Labit, There seemed to
be a suicidal epidemie, and
several vietims of Cupid’s darts
amid " Rough on Rats ™ were
brought in.  These last obliged
her to put to practical test her
“emergency ' lessons, and, as
a usual thing, her patient was

UPERATION AT CLINIC.

The sick waifs ave beautifully cared for
at the County Hospital, and muecl care
and money are expended to make the

ward an attractive one. The boy who

catelhies on the cars or experiments with
his father’s revolver, the baby born with
club feet or hare lip, or the girl who tried
to cross the street in front of the fast ap-
proaching cable-train, finds a soft white
bed and intelligent care here.

Miss Stanley found that the nursing
of children is a science in itself, and that
it requires tact and patience to manage
them suceessfully. Many an otherwise
competent nurse never becomes compe-

tent in this branch of the profession,
EMERGENXCY CASE. AREIVAL OF IATLENT.

very grateful that her success in the nse of drugs outshone

Lis. Before leaving the ward in the morning she wrote

in ler e «wount of her

night’s work, for the benefit of the doctors in charge, and

:ord book a brief, but expheit,

after a shorr talk with the head nunrse was very glad to
lepart, She found it almost impossible to sleep during

the day, and resmmed hier charge on the next night with

the very strangest feeling in her head that she had ever

experienced,  Bat beéfore the first week was ended night
li.ul’l' became much easier, and as the end of the month
approached, Miss Stanley had learned to enjoy it very much
il!f!l'i'll.

She was sorry to leave the medieal wards, and knew
that with the lu-;finuin:_' of the nest month shie was to enter
an untried field, for she had now finished her medical train
ng. o hl'r-lll'!ll"i“i' she found the surgical wards not at all

dreadful,  The ward work was far easier than it had been

n the medical wards, and the patients much wore ehieerful
She was taneht artistic bandaging, to dress wounnds and
burns, to keep hroken bones in place until the surgeon should

arrive, to watch for and control hemorrhage ; she learned to
adnimister angestheties, 1o prepare the many solitions and
dressings required in antiseptic surgery, and to prepare for
#nd assist at O ratIons,

In the emergency ward she 1o

ned tothink and aet guiclkls
and that a moment’s delay or stupidity wight be death for the
patient,  Here she kept reminding herself that ghe munst not

forget that she was dealing with human lives, In the chil-

dren's ward she had Ler first experience with little patients,

FROM THE CHILDREN'S WARD,
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IN THE MATERNITY WARD.

and comparatively few adopt it as a specialty.
tunate, for there is vast need of more nurses in the field who
Miss Stanley was, unfortu-

understand and love ehildren.
nately, unused to children,
She quietly studied them at
first as a botanist does a new
She found
marked in

species of plant.
child as
individnality as is the grown

the his

person, She was particularly
itl||1|‘!‘:-\.~'«'i| with the fact that
force, while it often succeeds,
leaves bad after-effects, and
that the child the
slums is possessed of as sensi-

the child of

more  easily

born in

tive a heart as
wealth, and is
reaclied by kindly measures
fortunate
Liesad

than its more
The nirse

thoroughly understood ehil-

neighibor.

dren, and took delicht in the
moral transformation pro-
duced in particularly “tough

specimens during their sojourn in the hospital.
assistant nurses busied themselves with the care of the little

bodies, she was encaged in teaching the untrained minds, or

in devising games which would interest
withont tiring the children, Miss Stan-
ley thonght herself fortupate to have be-
fore hier so good an r'Kii.Ill[-]l'. and became
l{llih‘ l‘\']u‘T'l inthe management .'lntl nurs-
ing of ehildren.,

From the children's ward she went to

the Presbyteriang Hospital to undertake

speecial  duty, Here, except when re-
lieved that she might take much-needed
rest, she did nor leave the patient as-
signed her from the time of lis opera-

tion until he quite recovered hig health
And after

private duty, Miss

:unl wiais able to return Lionne,
this
Stanley was sent to the diet Kitehen to

foretaste  of

remain until she should acqnire knowl-
edge of invalid cookery.

She now entered the Iast stagre

upol

of her teaining : she spent six weeks of

day and night duty in a ward
quite shut off from the others.
It is there that many wee bits
of humanity are born every
year. It mattered not to Miss
Stanley that theirs was a heri-
tage of sin and sorrow; she
found them wvery lovable, and
readily learned to handle their
delicate little frames, and to ad-
minister to the necessities and
wants of their mothers.

The young woman is now a
trained nurse; but we are not
quite done with her. Six
months remain of the two years
devoted to hospital service, and
she is made a head nurse. This
is an honor conferred only on
very proficient under-graduates,
In the exercise of her new duties
she developed executive ability,
and the art of imparting to others the knowledge which she
had acquired herself.

Has the hospital life changed this charming young woman
into a **Sairy Gamp"”? No
indeed ! as lovable
as ever. Her face is more
thounghtful, perhaps, and
about her is an indescribable
something by which we
recognize a woman of ehar-
acter. She has laid out at
interest two yvears of her life.
There is much left for her
to learn. The school makes
the nurse, but it cannot make
the woman.

It is unfor-

She is

She must prae-

tice “adaptability ™ when
she goes on private duty.
She will enter the homes of

the cultured, and the homes
of the vulgar:; of the rich,
She will
be the unwilling keeper of

and of the poor.

MATERNITY WARD, WEIGHING THE BABY,

many family secerets: will
have fo put up with broken rest and many discomforts, and
She will dine with the fam-

ily of a millionaire one week, and the next will sit down in a

While the |
deal with disagreeable people.

§.

e
oy

BT e

NITES OF HUMANITY,
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dingy little kitchen to a badly cooked meal in the com-
pany of Mr. Patrick O'Finnegan's family on Market Street.
Now her patient is a fretful child, now an old man, and
now a happy young mother. She will be successful if
(as she truly hopes to do) she ean adapt herself to circum-
Stances.

And wherever she goes, since she now possesses a
thorongh knowledge of her profession, added to patience,
kindliness of heart, and determination,—since she is, above
all, a gentlewoman, let us wish her God speed !

Sara R, Mclsaac.

My First Experience With a Bicycle.

LTHOUGH we are dear friends. Kitty and I are very
unlike in most respects. She is a quiet, rather old-
fashioned girl, with dark hair and a pale face which

growsvery solemn when Ido anything not quite in accord with

her notions. I eall her Katherine on these occasions. But

in spite of the fact that she is so demure, and 1 am—well, a

bachelor girl, with ideas which I pride myself are not behind

the times, Kitty almost shocked me not a great while ago by
coming out in bl—  But I am getting aliead of my story.

I will state the circumstances from the beginning.

It was last spring, just after she had returned from a visit
to Washington. OFf course, I knew that Washington, like
most cities, had gone bicyele erazy ; but I never dreamed that
conservative little Kitty wonld get a wheel in her head.
When she returned [ met her at the station, and after we
had kissed each other she said, with an innocent air,

“Now, if you will wait just a moment I will see to my
trunks and wheel,™

Afterward | remembered that she glanced at me with a sort
of apprelensive air when she mentioned that Iast thing,

“Yonr what ?" I exclaimed.
and pretended not to hear me.

Of course, I helped her to unpack. There was a blue gar-
ment which I noticed she took from her trunk rather hastily
and eovered up in a careless way.

But she was hurrying away

I thought it was her |

bathing-suit, and was abont to ask to see it when she began '

to tell me something interesting about a young naval officer
I know, and 1 forgot all about the blue costume.  But I saw
it again the next afternoon, and then it was that 1 was so
astonished at Kitty,

We had made an appointment for three o'clock, [ was
asked to wait in the parlor when I called for her, and sat idly
turning the pages of a volume of Tennyson, Socon [ heard
her footstep and looked up, expecting, of course, to see her
in one of her eminently quiet and sensible tailor-made gowns,
What I really did see caused me to drop my book and stare
at her \.\'nndl‘ringl}'.

“ It isn't veally you, is it, Kitty?" I gasped.

“Why, yon goose, do you think I am someone else?” she
answered, with a gay little langh.
them 7"

“How do you like

“\Why rhiey aye very—very fetching,—but you, Kitty, of
all persons | "
“Yes, I know,” she replied, quickly, **but onr minds
We
Prejudice

should be ever open to new ideas and impressions,
shiould be always striving to enlarge our views,
and obstinacy are fatal to intellectual growth,”

SWell, " 1 said, after she had delivered this bit of wisdom,
“yon are not so much changed after all; but what in the
world led vou to do it? " i

Her answer has nothing to do in partieular with this narra-
tive, and perhaps it is a breach of confidence for me totellit;
Lut she did whisper to me that she had become engaged to a
college professor in Washington, and e Lad advised her to
learn to vide the wheel, ““ And, above all things, " e had said,
“ adopt a rational bieyeling costume. Don’t feel that, because
you are a woman, you must necessarily wear a cambersome

-skirt.”  So Kitty, like the obedient little body she always is

when anyone she admires or likes very muel assumes a dic-
tatorial tone towards her, had suddenly emerged from her
shell of eonservatism attired in—yes, they were bloomers,
there is no denying it. She wore, besides, a long coat that
reached to her knees and buttoned in front, leather leggings,
dainty little tan shoes, and a Tam O'Shanter, The ecoat
preserved the graceful lines at the Lips, and altogether the
suit really looked very pretty on Kitty with her slight, trim
figure. She eolored with pleasure at my evident admi-
ration.

“ Now you must see me ride,” she said, gayly, after I had
surveyed her for a sufficiently long time.

My own attack of the propelling fever—and a most delight-
ful fever I have since found it—came as I stood there on the
sidewalk and watched her spring lightly into the saddle of
her docile steed of glistening metal, then dart away, whirl
around like a swallow in its flight, and, erect and graceful,
come gliding easily and swiftly toward me again,

“Oh!" 1 exclaimed, feeling a thrill of enthusiasm, 1
must have a wheel ! This very evening I will speak to papa
about it.”

I knew from long experience that it is best to approach
papa on a delicate mission like mine justafter he hasfinished
his after-dinner coffee and is stretched back in his big arm-
chair at peace with the world, When this auspicious mo-
ment came I drew up a stool upon whieh I used to sit when a
little girl and nestled down beside him.

** Papa, you know the physical culturist said [ was in dan-
ger of getting too fleshy unless I took plenty of exercise.
She thought a walking-tour this summer would be a fine
thing for me, but, of course, it wounld not be interesting to
walk anywhere in this prosaie vieinity ; it would have to le
a walking-tour throngh Scotland, or Alpine elimbing, or
something of that kind, you know."

[ said this very sweetly and coaxingly, but papa moved
uneasily and muttered something that sounded like, ** The
diclkens it would !

“Of course,” 1 went on, “such a tour would be very ex-
pensive ; if we conld only think of some other way!” T
paused as if in deep perplesity.  The truth is, I was almost
afraid to mention the bieyele project, because papa is a little
narrow-minded on some subjects, and has strong views abont
“ women aping the men,” as he calls our éfforts at emanci-
pation.

“I have an idea ! ™ T eried, brightening up.
would be the very thing!"

““A bieyele
[ eould see by his expression
that papa was about to object, but I didn’t give him a chanee.
“#Riding a wheel is so liealthful, I would not have to take the
walking-tour at all. Besides, everybody is riding. Why.
even Kitty has a bieycle. ™

Papa is a stanch admirer of Kitty, and I knew this would
have great weight with him,

“AWWell,"™ he answered, 1 don't know mueh about the
things myself, but I am sure that Kitty would never be fool-
ish or nnwnmanl_\'. | suppose you will have to have one,
although you will surely break your neck, and your poor
father will be brought to his grave by remorse for aiding
and abetting the affair.”

So the first and wost important step in my undertaking
had been suecessfully made.

I have a cous

n George, Up to this time I had regarded
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(George as something of a bore, because he is a eycle enthusi-
ast and is always talking of “bikes” and “‘runs” and
S tires,” But now
I began to see
George in a differ-
ent light, particn-
larly as he agreed
very willingly to
zo along and give
me ‘*points’ when
I went to buy my
wheel. You may

RITTY S BICYCLING COSTUME,

*
be sure I did not wait long before
doing this; and no sooner had we
started, one bright morning, than

Gieorse began to pour out his bicyele

Iul't‘.
* Your weight, I should guess, is
twenty

lie said, looking me over

about one hundred and

]mll.llt]h‘,“

eritically. **so your wheel onght to

weigh between twenty-twao and

twenty-five pounds.  Even il it were

a trifle heavier it would do no harm, Vet

becanse it is easier to learn on

wheel of medium weight than upon a very light one.

Of course,” he went on, I don’t know what vou expeet

high-priced

to pay, but it is not necessary to buy a

whesl.™

confronted us
It was quite

bewildering ; I am sure I should lLiave bLeen completely at

without With the

indeed, he was, Georpge surveyed the array and !I][H?-l'{_l judg-

It seemed a perfeet horde of wheels that
when we entered the bicvele establishment,
e George, air of & connoissenr, as,
ment on the wheels as they were bronght out for his
inspection,

“* No sir; we don't want it,—wonld hardly take it as a
gift. This young lady is not a ‘scorcher,’” said George,
decigively, as the dealer began to expand on the merits of
the first wheel he showed us. *

I was very sare I was not a but had not the

remotest idea of what George meant by the word,

*seorcher,”
* A feeorcher,”” hie explained, ‘'is one of those riders
who leans away over the handle-bar with back bent nearly
Now

this muachine has the handle-bars eurved downward so that

double, to make the wheel go at a breakneck pace.

it 18 necessary to stoop, and for this reason yon don’t want
it. Ladies, who of course desire to look pretty and grace-
ful on their wheels, as evervwhere else, should seleet a
wheel with npturned handle-bar, so they can sit perfectly
erect, It is impossible to look well unless yvou o, yon
know ; and then an ereet position is mueh more healthnl,
‘lllll'

is & minor point

because the Inngs have plenty of room for exXpansion.,
iaterial in the handles,” lin-ul'_g_u- went on, ¢
compared to the shape of the bar; but it is better that they

Lwe of cork,™

I never really knew before what a careful and eritical
young man George is. The bars connecting the front and
baelk part of the machine next engaged his attention,

“Too high!” was his verdict on those in the wheel we
were looking at, **This bar,” he continued, ** shonld be as
low as possible, so that it won't interfere with a woman’'s
skirt when she is mounting and dismounting, If the baris

_too high, the skirt is sure to eateh on it when you are show-

ing off your pretty mount, and the wheel may roll over you
instead of over the ground. I remember 2

“ (Come, George, no stories,” I hastily broke in when I saw

that an anecdote was impending. ** Let's stick to business :

how about this saddle?

= “Well,” he answered, *‘they are all

ll  made about the same shape and style

now, so there isn’t much choice ; but I

suppose vou want a nice springy one,
don’t you?"

“Of course,” 1 answered.

“Well, of course you don’t ! —that
is, not too nice and springy, because
a saddle that is: constantly bobbing
up and down will tire you muelh
sooner than one which has only a little
oive. "

“CAll right, Sir Oracle; but the tires?
are they not important ? ™

“You needn't bother about
now,’” replied George, ‘‘although they
are apt to be enongh of a bother when
you begin to ride. The tires the
most critical parts of the whole machine ;
but we can’'t do muech more than
that they are of medium size and weight.
Some can be mended easily if punetured,

them

are

s0ee

but they are punctured so mueh more
easily than the others that there is not

MOUNT LIKE THIS.

TAND HIDE AWAY, LIKE THIS ™

much choice between them. [t is a matter of opinjon, any

Wiy,

I am sure that the patient dealer was in despair before we
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found a wheel
that snited us,
but at last we
diid s It
charming thing,
with its shining

34

was a

lightness and airi-
[ was quite
in Love with it,

ness,

L WHY, 1T 15 VERY EssY: 1Y

to roll it home myself rather than
That night
I dreamed that I went wheeling along
d-..-]lg]m‘ul conntry roads, and that

allow it out of my sight.

my bieyele rose in the air and rolled
over strange mountains and enchant-
ing valleys in the clonds.

[ was once called ““a lazy, luxu-
rious sonl,” by a very dear friend.
While that was a base slander, such =
as only a dear friend would Liave the
impudence to utter, you would hardly
believe, if you knew me well, that I arose tlie next morning
at least an hour earlier than usual to look at my treasure. 1

even took it ont into the vard, and made oue or two covert

tempts to mount; but the thing was not so docile as it
appeared, and I concluded T would better not learn then and
there, but wait for “l.':’ll'j__,"t'. who was coming after breakfast,
Lo _:"l\'r- me o few hints.  He was not woing to teach me to
ride,—1 had mwade up my mind to teach myself ; and I con-
cluded that it was absurd to take half a dozen or more les-
sons,—I could learn in one,

George was inflating the tires when [ eame out from break
fast. Then, with
the wrenely, lLe
raised the handle

until it was about

two inches above
the saddle. He
méxt tilted the
saddle slightly for-
ward

“WWith the sad
dle tilted this
" 'he ex
SEHL

1=

ained,

casier for a begrin

ner 1o mount and
dismount. And
now, if you will

lake @

seat in the

sadldle, T will find

out Low high to
miadce it The
pedals, when |2 f el - '
1|-.l'\\1|_ "h'l'l['i Ly
WHEN IT W HALP-WAY OYELR 1 GOT MY FEET

1
low enouch to Le FUE R
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metal and look of |

and was tempted | come on,

SRUT WHAT WAS THE MATTER WITH THE THING 27
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just touched by the balls of the feet. If the pedals are
too high, that is, if the saddle is too low, your knees spread
apart when youw ride, and you look ungainly, to say the
least. ™

“Yes,” I answered, rather absently. 1 was wondering
why Kitty, who had promised to be on hand nearly fifteen
minutes before, hadn’t come. But at fhat instant an appari-
tion in blue came into view gliding down the street, and
Kitty sprang lightly from her wheel,

“ All ready to start, I see,” she eried, gayly.
[ do hope you won't have many falls,™

“O0h, not a great
many," answered
George, cheerfully,
“although she is deter-

“Well,

mined to teach herself.
We will go over to Haw-
thorne Street, where
there is plenty of room
and not many people to
see the fun,”

1 am glad you ex-
pect to be amused,” 1

said to George, with a
frigid air, but it only
made
broader.
I started rather gin-
gerly to wheel the bi-
cvele to the scene of the

his smile the

first engagement he.
tween it and myself.
“You wounld bhetter
A |8
W e

iEDy IT LAY DOWN ON IT2 SIDE;, AND I WITH I1T.

lead it yourself,” George had said, * so as to have at least
a slight bowing acquaintance with it before suing for its
favor and taking liberties with it.”

We came to a broad, Tevel bit of ground that seemed to
e to be just the place; but George shook his Lead,

“No he said, it will be a slight indline

This is

better to find
where the wheel will ran along of its own gecord,

guite a help in learning tobalance vourself.”

Av last we found a spot that Geor

o pronounced all ri
]Ki'

now,'' he

' There is plenty of to fall in,” remurked,

A

room luere

with an unpleasant  smile, continued,
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“let's begin., It is
almost © as easy as
rolling off alog’
to roll off a hi— 1
mean, to ride a bi-
eyele. You women
make too much
fuss abont it,—as
if you were learn-
ing some acrobatic
feat. Remember
that vour feet are
than
ten or twelve inch-
es from the ground,

never more

and that while yon
may fall, you rarely
huart yourself.
Isn’tthatso, Kitty?"”
Kitty, who was
darting and cireling
about in an easy,
that

was quite tantaliz-

careless way

ine, nodded an as- 'O, I AM SURE I CAN RIDE ALONE!"
sent.

““ 1 suppose it would have been easier for me,” I remarked,
surveving her costume, **if 1 had knickerbockers or bloom-
ers or something of that sort on.”

“You are all right,” answered George. “TThat shirt-
waist gives you plenty of room in which to move your arms ;
and as to the skirt, while it should be a little narrower and
reach only to the ankles, it is the kind that most women

learn in. Not one in a thousand has a regular bicycle-suit

PEDALING !

KEEI

PEDAIING | KEEP

hefore shie becomes a good rider, And now, ]{1[?_\ T George
added, ** shiow her how to mount.”
"It is very easy, my dear,”

‘You

stand on the left =ide of your bicyele, with vour hands on

siid Kitty, sweetly,

the handles 5 yon put your right foot over the har and npon
the right pedal, which i elevated and inelined a little for-
ward : then you press yvonr weight apon the right pedal and
wive a little spring into your s=eat, ‘The pressure on the
pedal hias given yon momentum ; you get vour other foot
on the left pedal, and ride away, like this."”

““Why, itis very easy | " I exclaimed. *“‘I am sure I can
do that ! No, don't help me, George. Let me see; you put
your foot on the right pedal, and spring 2

But what was the matter with the thing ? It darted away
like a frisky colt before I was half ready. And where was
that left pedal? Isought it frantieally with my foot, but
couldn't find it. The wheel darted to the right, then sudden-
ly changed its intention and sweryved to the left, T felt it

totter under me ; vainly did 1 twist myself to keep it upright.
Calmly and gently, as if tired, it lay down on its side, and I
lay down with it, while George stood over us grinning idiot-
ically. .

‘It is not quite so easy as it looks, is it 2" he asked, when
“Let me give you a point
When you feel yourself going over, of conrse

I was straightening myself out.
about falling.

“THE WHEEL AND I MADE SEPARATE LEaps !5

your inclination is to let go of the wheel and put your hands
out to break the fall; but it is much better to km-]r a firm
egrasp upon the handle

xS,

The chances are you will alight on
vour feet, and there is no danger of the wheel coming down
;:n top of you, which is the way you are most likely to get
hurt if you let go.™
“ Very well, I will remember,” I answered ; ““but I don’t
intend to fall often.
Really, that bieyele seemed possessed of an evil spirit. No

Let me try again.’

sooner had 1 put my feet on the pedals than the front wlieel
save a quick turn of its own accord, and the whaole thing

to settle again; but I was ready for it this time
When it was half

way

began

over |
foet

ot
the

ground, and stood

my (511}
there helplessly
for
a position which 1

an instant in

am quite sure was

far from grace-
ful. I didn’t mind
that, however: I

was beginning to
that
grace and bicy-

understand

cle riding in its
first stages Lave
nothing in com-

O,

WERE GETTING ALONG VERY WELL.M



DEMOREST'S FAMILY MAGAZINHE.

573

* Don’t you think,” asked George, as 1 was preparing to I
mount again, ** that I would'better give you a little help?™

I hated to admit that it might be well, but T had to.

“Well, perhaps |

I replied, as-
suming an indiffer-
ent air. **Yon see,
I am not altogether
11!":l’.‘d 1o moun t.i'llg
yet. Whenl get on
and started | amsure
[ shall be all right.”

s0,”

‘*ALL THREE OF US FELL IN A HEAR.™

George  ecanght the wheel by
thie saddle support and handle and
held it upright while T comfort-
ably settled myself in the seat,
then he pushed it gently and ran
It was like
fioating through the air; T felt a
thrill of delight, and eried, enthua-

siastically,

alongside to steady it.

“Oh, do let me go! Tam surel
can ride it alone.”

[ felt George give the wheel an-
other push, and the next instant

I was careering away on my own &

arrange your skirt so that it will hang evenly on both
sides.™

George lield the machine until T prepared to try again.

* No, no; put the ball of your foot, not the hollow, on the
pedal.  Now you are all right, But keep pedaling ; the
trouble with you women is that you allow yourselves to be
pushed along when yon are learning. To balance the wheel
you must have momentum ; and I repeat it, when you feel
that you are falling turn the wheel the same way, and don’t
hold the handle-bars rigidly.”

With George giving me a little support from behind we
were getting along very well.  For just one instant 1 relaxed
my attention; I felt that 1 was losing my
balance, and then all three of us, George,
the wheel, and myself, fell in a heap.

“Now," I said, decidedly, 1 am going
to try it once more alone before T stop.” 1
got started very nicely; the machine ran
smoothly and easily down the slight declivity
and headed for the road. Just then a team
of prancing horses came around the corner ;
we were approaching the same point.  Hor-
rors | 1 couldn’t stop the wheel !

“Fall off | shouted George.

*Lean't! I can't! ™ I cried.

The thing was running away with me and
right under those horses’ feet ! [ think I
was very pale when George eaught me.

“1f you had only known how to dis-
“it would have been all
She

mount,” le said,
right.  But here comes Kitty again,
must show you, "

Kitty is such an enthusiastic wheelwoman
that she had taken a spin of a mile or so

gz |

2ather waldly 1
the handles.
Don’t  hold

Gearee,

account ‘_‘:I';l:-'\[\l.‘l.l

“ HORRORS |
them =o
* Hold

keep pedaling !

stiffly,”
them firmly, but easily.

shouted

Keep
pedaling ! and torn the wheel the way you
feel yourself falling.”

How eould 1 niw_\' these instroetions when that i"ll]iT'i-
at all, whirled
abont and
for the
that 1
have to
jump, or fall. At
the instant
the wheel and 1

without

clons

[-il-_\' cle,

consulting me
start-
e road ?
I saw

wonld

=arne

made separate

leaps ; it fell upon
its side, bhut I,
thank good-
ness! alighted
safely  upon  my
feet,

W ell," said
George, langhing,

“*you know of one

way to dismount,

anyhow. But the
troubile was with |
your dress, It

hung on one side
- and threw You out
of You
must be careful |

halance.

AT FIRET, | WAS INCLINED TO BEND OVER to sit squarely on |

THE HANDLE-BAR.Y your seat, and

1 COULDN' T STOP THE WHEEL ! ™

up the road during the agony of my first
efforts ; but now she came flving back.

T THROW

YOUR RIGHT FOOT OVER THE CROSS-BAR, LIKE THI=.

“Nhow me how to dismount,” I said, shortly. I was

rather provoked at Kitty for not having given me more
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“LIGHTLY AND GRACEFULLY KITTY SPRANG TO THE GROUND,

help, I forgot that 1 bad told her I wouldn't need any
special assistance. |

“ Well,” she said, ** wateh me elosely. You wait until
the left pedal is down; then you bear your weight upon
it, and draw your right foot up and throw it over the
eross-bar, like this, keeping a firm hold on the handle.™
Lightly and gracefully Kitty sprang to the ground,

I remember how 1 envied Ler. But months have passed
since then. At first, after 1 lLad learned to keep my
balance pretty well, I was ineclined to bend over the handle-
bar: but Kitty showed me how ungraceful it is, and now
I Hatter myself that I ride almost as well as she does.
While I did not learn as wapidly as 1 had expected, 1 found
that a regular teacher is not indispensable ; a few sug-
gestions such as George gave me, and a strong person 1o
lielp you balance the wheel during your first attempt,
ANSWer every purpose.

My first rides were for not more than a mile or two;
but now Kitty and I think little of a twenty-five mile
run. We lhave found that quite enough, however, and are
of the opinion that such is the case with most women.
After a long ride I completely change my clothes and have
an alcoliol bath or rub-down, which hardens the musecles
and prevents them from getting stiff.

My wheel and I have passed many delightful hours to-
gether ; and if bieyeling is the craze it has been cdlled, I
can only say that it is a very healthful and happy sort of a
craze, which is resulting in inestimable benefit and pleasure.

ErLsiEe FAIRWEATHER.

THE QUESTION OF VACATIONS FROM DIFFERENT STANDPOINTS.

Views upon the subject which is interesting everybody

Kinley, Weather Forecaster Dunn, Joseph Jefferson, Camille ¢

FROM A MAN WHO HAS NO VACATIONS.

Wintiam McKINLEY, GOVERNOR OF THE STATE OF OHIO.

You remember how the small boy who asked another
small boy for the core of an apple the latter was eating re-
Well,
that will give you an idea of where I stand
With me *“ there
and, fur-
thermore, there hasn't been any for a long
time,

ceived the reply, “*There ain’t goin’ to be no core ' ?

in regard to vacations.

ain’t goin' to be no vacation,”

Others take their summer outings
and of course enjoy themselves; I stick to

my desk through the hot days and worl.

Perliaps it would Le better were it not so ;

perhaps it would be Detter for me if I took
bt

mountain of work always looming up be-

an oceasional vaeation there is a |

71
! _'///%1

fore me, and I think that, after all, I am

best satisfied when 1 am pitehing into it,

tunneling it, burrowing it, demolishing it as best T can,

When I was a boy I learned a little poem that began :

“Whene'er a duty walts on thee,
It thy calm judgment view it,
Do not Iy wish it done :

Begin at once aud do it

I have always réemembered those first lines ; and the duties

are always \\':l'll]u;__l“. That is the main reason why I take no

just now, contributed to Demorest’s Magazine by Gov, Mec-
UArville, Rev. Thomas Dixon, and Dr. Cyrus W. Edson.
vacations. Possibly T owe it to myself to rest more than I
do, but T am a believer in hard work ; while sometimes an
[ owe
something to work,—some degree of success which would
probably have been denied me if I had wooed too ardently
vacations and other pleasures.

exacting master, it has been a generous one to me.

I like
ta fish, not that I cateli much,—my state is not a fisherman’s
paradise ; but it is pleasant to sit on the bank in the shade

Of course 1 take a summer-day outing occasionally,

with the water flowing quietly past, and dream or philoso-
phize it vou want to. But some day I intend to take a long
vacation, and it will not be passed in Europe, either. My
for the
gratification of every reasonable pleasare or love of the

opinion is that our own land contains the means

beautiful in either art or nature, I will view our own mar-

vels before giving my attention to those of foreign countries,

VACATIONS AND THE WEATHER.

E. B, Doxy, CHEr of *aE WEATHER BUREAU NEW

YORK.

KO

To anybody who has a choice of a time for a vacation 1
should say choose July, particularly the latter part of the
month,  The records show that the mercury elimbs hichest
at this time, and, what is even more to the point, the hu-
[t

ssary to tell people familiar with our elimate that

midity is greater than during any other part of the year.
is HOt nece
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warm air filled with moisture is much more unbearable than
air of # considerably higher temperature which is compara-
tively dry. InJuly the moisture is Leld in suspense, and we
have our greatest humidity, with ifs ac-
companiments of discomfort and lowered
vitality. For this reason July is the most
trying month to work in, and, conversely,
the best one for vacations. I am aware
that there is a general impression that
August is the hottest month ; but it is a
mistake. Exeursionists, and summer
pleasure-seekers generally, may expect
morve showers than in the preceding
month, but, in spite of this, the humidity
is less, the reason being that atmospheric
are more frequent and rapid;, and the moisture,

changes
instead of remaining suspended, is soon condensed into

clonds and falls as rain. A Dbit of advice I would give
those who go on vacations is to be prepared for a great
assortment of weather, Of late yvears our summers have
been subject to great and sudden changes of temperature.
The Leat and cold nowadays come with a rush, and each
seems to be more extreme than formerly. My explanation
for this is that the extensive irrication of arid Jands in
the West attracts storms northward which originate in the
southwest and would pass to the sonth of us under ordi-
nary conditions. The moisture draws them north, and they
siart eastward from a point nearly doe west of us. But
whether or not this is the correct theory. the fact remains
that we have the sndden changes, and that no one is fully
equipped for a vacation without an overcoat as well as the
thinnest summer raiment.

I have said that July, taking everything into considera-
tion, is the best month for a vacation, and, personally, I
alwayvs chioose if, if | can. But if you go on a sea-voyage
and are timid enough of the water to be adverse to hard
gales of wind, yon would better start earlier in the season ;
for tropical storms begin to come tearing up the coast in
July, amd for two months there are apt to be some pretty
lively times ont on the bosom of the ocean. As to storms
on land, which play an unfortunately important part in out-
ings, there are more of them east of the Alleghany moun-
tains than west of them, and more close to large bodies of
water than at a distance.

A VETERAN ACTOR'S VACATION.

JusErn JErFFERsSON, EMINENT ACTOR,

Yor know Shakespeare says, “All the world’s a stage,

Well, I some-
times grow tired of the world stage and the men and women

and all the men and women merely players.”

I like to get away from the tur-
live for with
When the hot liu_\‘r«'- come | 2o to my country-

who are merely players.

mail and exeitement, and a while nature,
house at Buzzard's Bay, a place where men
and nature have a rugged simplicity that is
soothing and inspiring.

ways blowing there ;

Sea-winds are al-
quiet and rest pervade
I think I get the most en-
Almost
day I take my easel to some promontory and

the atmosphiere,
joyment from my painting. every
paint a bit of sea, and a passing ship, per-

haps; or I go to the woods and try to put

on my canvas a suggestion of the beauty
and grandeur of the trees and hills, and the brooks that
flow merrily down their sides.
self and forget l‘\'l‘l"\lll.lll!_f bt I‘|.l|.-&.T my admiration and
study of Mother Nature,

At these times I lose my-

To reproduce with the brush

something of her beautiful and wonderfully various face is,
I think, ahmost the noblest of the arts; certainly it is the
one in which I take the most pleasure. But in spite of my
affection for her, Dame Nature is nngrateful and unkind to
me sometimes, More than once I have been so absorbed in
a perspective or color effect that I have not noticed that she
is frowning, that a great bank of elouds has come up ont of
the sea, and I am only recalled to myself by the big drops of
rain that mercilessly drenel me and my pieture. I have a
good many paintings in my house, but am partieularly fond
of the works of Corot and Danbigny.

When I am not painting [ am fishing. We take long sails
about the bay for blue-fish, and run into the teeth of gales
oceasionally ; but I rather enjoy them than otherwise, for I
am very fond of the sea, and like to study it in its various
moods.  That is one of the main reasons of my fondness for
blne-fishing. As faras the piscatorial art alone is concerned,
I think it has its quintessence in whipping a stream for the
elusive trout, It is a contest between the fisherman’s and
the fish’s wit.  You must be artistic and have finesse to take
him. On my Louisiana plantation I used to hunt; but I
have laid the gun aside. Painfing and fishing are the more
restful, and rest and quiet are what I seek when I go to
Buzzard’'s Bay.

A SINGER WHO LOVES THE SEA.

. CAMILLE D'ARVILLE, Priaa DoNNA.

WHEN my vacation time comes I never hesitate; T fly to
my old friend, my old love, the sea. 1 cannot express to
you my full delight when, after months
and months in the crowded eities, [ look
once more upon the vast, heaving bosom
of the ocean. As it stretches away till
the sky cuts off the view, there seems
suech an infinity of space about it, such
wildness and freedom, such strength and
mystery.  And the waves! how I love
to wateh them chasing each other, and
tumbling on the sand, and sometines rear-
ing up in anger and lashing themselyves
furionsly npon the beachi ! 1 feel a sort
of exaltation when thiey roar londly, and
their gentle murmuoring is music to e,

Ml

y ,r’f-
i Z7e X

/

The restlessness of the sea, too, has its fascination. Indeed,
I'am myself a restless soul ; 1 delight to be in the midst of
movement, bustle, exeitement, At Manhattan Beach, where
I am fond of stopping, I have a favorite seat from which
1

study their faces as they pass me, and imagine what char-

I can watch the people as they pour in from the trains.

acters, what phases of human nature, what comedies and
[ look at the
passing erowd, and then turn and gaze out upon the ocean,
rolling and tossing just as it did a million years ago, per-
haps: and a sense of the exceeding smallness and vanity
I tell

you this beeause I think it shows that the sea lifts us out

tragedies of life, are beliind these masks,

of human beings and human things rushes over me.

of ourselves, and is therefore conducive to mental as well as
physical hiealth.

But you may be sure that [ do not content myself with
simply looking at the sea and thinking of it. At least once
every day, and twice il the weather is very warm, I take a
plunge and feel the ocean’s cool embir: I consider myself
quite an expert swimmer ; I learned when a girl. Bathing
in the sea and lolling.on the hotel verandas at Manhattan

and other Atlantic resorts is the way in which I most delight
to idle away the summer.  In the evening I love to sit by my

window and feel the salt night-winds that come in from the

T ah
<
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ocean, and wateh the moon shining on the water. I forget
everything then,—everything but music. When the soft
tones of the stringed instruments float up to me, mingling
their sweetness with the solemn cadence of the surf, I feel
that T have found paradise, almost, and realize for the time
my dreams of ideal happiness,

A CLERGYMAN'S VIEW,

Rev. Tnomas Dixox, PasTor oF THE PEOPLE's CHURCH,
New York.(Crry.

WaAT is more inspiring and soothing to the spirit weary
of mundane things than a walk through a fragrant wood
where the birds are singing in the trees, and ferns and sweet-
scented flowers are growing by the path? or a sail over
rippling, white-capped water, with a salt
breeze blowing and a great cloud of white
canvas swelling above your head? You
come close to the heart of nature in these
places. The smallness and perverted views
that are apt to arise from too cldse a pur-
suit of human things drop away. You are
elevated, purified. For this reason I say
to people who dwell in towns and cities,
where a diversity of interests tend to lead
away from the one supreme interest, spend
your vacations in the woods or on the
water., Bryant said, *The groves were
God's first temples.” 'There life is pure; the purity per-
vades you. You think, and your thonghts are elevating.
Personally, I hunt and fish and take photographs during
the summmer, at my place on the Chesapeake, in Virginia, com-
ing to New York only on Sundays to preach. There are
plenty of snipe on the shores of the bay, and its waters
abound in blue-fish. 1 have caught two barrels of them in a
day. I am the fisherman of our family. My father was
never very enthusiastic in regard to the sport, but not long
ago 1 persuaded him to accompany ns.  He hadn’t been fish-
ing for years, and I wanted to give him an inkling of the de-
lights of a quiet day on the water. I never saw a worse
storm than the one we had that day on the bay ; it arose so
suddenly that we had no thought of it until it came rushing
over the water as if intent upon devouring us. Our sails
were blown out, the boat sprang aleak, and it was late in
the night before we were able to beat our way homeward. |
tell father that old Neptune was angry at him for his indif-
ference, and have asked lim to try again ; but he answers
that he is content to eat the blue-fish and let me do the cateli-
ing.  On most of my summer jaunts 1 take my camera, Pho-
tography has become a fad with me, and T am proud of the
fine views | have obtained. Those I value most highly,
however, are of seenes and surroundings of my childhood.

VACATIONS AND HEALTH.

Dr. Cyres W, Epson, HEALTH COMMISSIONER OF THE
Crey oF NEw YOux.,

For one's physical and mental well-being there are few

in moderation. But [ emphatically condemn it when it
becomes a dissipation,—when eyelists boast of their century
and half-century runs, and put their endurance to the utmost
test to be able to make these boasts. Even
a continuous ride of fifty miles is too much
for a man of only average strength; yet
there are hundreds of wheelmen, yes, and
wheelwomen, too, who put a hundred
miles and more behind them in a day.
Such riding is wearing on the system ; and
the person who indulges in it injures him-
self and the sport as well. As to women
bieyelists, they do not ordinarily ride so
far on a stretch as men do, but they, too,
are apt to over-exert themselves. It be-
hooves them to be particularly eareful not
to ride under adverse physical conditions; and I should
place a run of twenty-five miles as the outside limit for
women in the most robust bealth. Even in the compar-
atively mild exercise of tennis-playing there is danger of
excess in the summer.

Tennis-players seem to give little heed to the temperature.
I have seen them play hour after hour on extremely hot

afternoons, when there is no doubt that the game is debili-
tating. .

There is a popular impression that a change of air is the
most important thing in a vacation ; but I consider change
of food and scene more essential. It is not en ough that the
air be pure ; the stomach grows weary of the culinary ron-
tine that housekeepers are apt to fall into, and the brain lags
under the monotony of the same thoughts, Professional
people and students should give up all study, and ibusiness
men all thought of business, during vacation time; and it is

[ & good plan to refrain from a great deal of even general

things more important than a summer vacation, By vacation |

I mean change, —echange of food and scene and air, In this
change there is rest, which restores \'iI:ll':E}' and creates a
reserve force of strength for work., Yet, NECESSATY (8 Vacd-
tions are, people often neglect them altogether, or gravely
dbuse them, Take bicyeling, for example : a wheel is the
constant companion of a wonderfully large number of per-

sons during their vacations this summer, and T am glad that |

itisso, for, like most physicians, Tam anadvocate of bicyeling

reading,

To get the most good out of vacations, enjoyment should
be the aim ; but we should take it as it comes, and not seek
it so eagerly as to give rise to excitement, I don’t believe
the society people who plunge headlong into the summer
pleasures of Newport or SBaratoga gather strength there for
the demands of the winter.

ARRANGED BY J, HERBERT WELCH.

Solitude.

I enovBeD the peal, far stretched the fields,
In emerald beauty dressed ;

Beyond, the ocean with white feet
Up to the bare sands pressed :

A bird swept slowly through the air,—

No other living thing was near,

The snn went down ; gray twilight stole
O’er mountain and o'er vale ;

The moon just showed a tender curve,—
A silver creseent, pale;

A solemn shade, a mystie light,

Fell from the banners of the night

That waved above the ocean's tide,
And fluttered o’er the trees.

So silent was the ]lll!‘-}l |lt'nf(|lnlt|
That through the quiet leaves

The very winds, afraid to creep,

Stole off and left the trees asleep.
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Earth-Making.
1L
Waar Warer Cax Do.

(For the Children.)

CAN'T believe it ! cried Jessica, throwing down her

book. **They seem to think because we are only

children we will say *Oh, yes!' to everything they
tell us.”

*What is it that you eannot believe, dear?" asked the
sweet voice which Jessica had learned to know and love.

“Why,” said Jessica, rather ashamed that the beauntiful
Earth Spirit, whom she now saw standing near her chair,
should bave overheard her petnlant words, **they say, in
this book, that water, just such water as we drink, has
carved out the great glens and valleysin the mountains, and
eut away vast pieces of the monntains themselves, 1 might
believe all that, dear Earth Spirit, from what you have
already shown me: but here it says,” and she took the book
shie had been studying, ** *that water not only tears down, but
also builds up wonderful columns, magnificent pillars, and
things more splendid than the works of human hands.' T
can’t make it ont! Iam bewildered, and—"

“(ome with me, my dear,” answered the Earth Spirit,
gently passing Ler hand across Jessica’s forehiead, **and you
shall understand everything that troubles you now.”

Jessica's eyelids closed of themselves, The Earth Spirit’s
arm wis about her waist, and for the tiniest part of a second
the little girl felt as she nsed to when she was a baby
and Ler mothier drew Ler to ler breast and sang her to sleep.
It seemed to her that she would have wished to stay just so

always: it was so warm and comfortable. But the Earth
Spirit's voice bade her open her eyes and look about her.
Jessiea found lerself at the bottom of a gloomy hollow,
hemmed in by lofty walls of rock. Far above she could see
a narrow rift of blue sky, and from either brink of the
chasm pines and hemlocks leaned aeross, making a sort of
twilicht where she stood. Tremendous ledges jutied out
liere and there, as if just ready to plunge into the gulf below,
and mosses and wild-flowers clung upon their rugged shelves.

Plie savage look of the glen frightened Jessica, and she erept |
closer to the Earth Spirit.

| never saw anything like this,
Those great rocks may fall upon us.

s 1 am

Dear Earth

she murmured.
afraid.
Spirit, take me away from this dreadful place.

“ Fear suid her gonardian.
bronght you here to see what water can do.
the bottom of the ravine, Look fearlessly,
eannot fall. Tell me what you see.”

"1 see, bending over the crest of the

1 have
Look down to

nothing, Jessica,”

my dear; yvou

answered Jessica,
rocky table, **a brook dashing along among great stones,
sometimes falling in broad cascades into deep green pools,
sometimes whirling like drifts of snow over heaps of pebbles,
and sometimes shiooting along in narrow channels like golden
arrows, where the sunlight glints upon it,  Oh, it is beauti- |
ful ! buot it is terrible,

s Now,” said the Earth Spirit, **look upalong those rocky |
wialls which tower

U1 see lone lines cat into the stones, as if somieone had

iy

above us, and tell me what you see.

v . ¥ |
caryed aut deep grooves with a giant's chisel. I see holes

and hollows, just like those where the water is whirling and
and lichens and vines are

frothing below ; only they are dry,

growing in them.”
“Would yon believe,
onee flowed over the tops of those cliffs a hundred feet ubove |

Jessica, that the stream down there |

our heads?"

0B oY

rlistened as if in the rays of pale moonlight,
| & 3 1 .

| and decorated,

!"not only polled down, but also built up.

** And would you believe that this gorge was the work of
that small stream?'"

i Oh i3

‘“Well, dear, it is so. In the ancient days, a mounmin
rivulet, leaping and singing down the hills, passed this way.
While the streamlet wound hither and thither among its

‘mossy bunks, a small portion of the water trickled through

crevices and cavities, 'ﬁhd"gradualljr wore i sort of tunnel in
the earth and rocks below ; so in the course of years, more
years than you mnld cmmt Jesama, a cavern wias formed
undergronnd. .

“*Then, one day, came a sudden freshet, let us say,—or,
who knows? perhaps an eartlignake,—and the roof of the
cavern fell in; and lo! a gorge, or ravine, with the brook
flowing at the bottom ! If you could compare one of those
rounded, water-worn boulders in the course of the stream
with those sharp, moss-grown crags away up there at the
brl_lﬁ_{s the chasm, you would find them to be the same sort
of owing that years and years ago the boulders were
jageed fragments broken off from the cliffs and ground and
polislied and ronunded by the action of the water.”

“ How wonderful ! said Jessica, with a long breath.

“Yes, it f8 wonderful,” replied the BHarth Spirit. ** But,
dear, having shown you how water can destroy and tear
down things, I am going to show you how it can build up.”

“What ! 7 exelaimed Jessica, ** build up rock, too? Can
water, just water, build up rock? Iknow what you tell me
is always trne, dear Earth Spirit. but it seems almost too
astonishing.™

“Well, darling,” said the Earth Spirit, smiling, [ am go-
ing to take’ you where you can see for yourself the process

going on. "

Again the Earth Spirit passed her soft hand over Jessiea’s
foreliead, and again the little girl felt that delicious drowsy
fecling, and awoke to find herself standing beside her guide,
in a vast hall, so strangely beantiful that she rubbed her
eyes thinking she must be dreaming.,

“OhL! oh! what a lovely place !
bands in ecstasy. '*I never, never suw anything so splen-
did! What is it, dear Earth Spirit? What are all those
beautiful things ¥ Why, it is like a fairy world! 1 almost
expect to see little gnomes and elves come dancing hand-in-
Land from belind those white columns, And—why, yes, I
hear something like sweet, faint music, surely.”

“Tt is the drip of water, and very musical it is, too,” said
the Earth Spirit, smiling at the child’s pleasure. ** But now
look about you, and T will explain the wonders of this beau-
tiful place.”

Jessiea had often read of and seen pictures of the great ca-
thedral churches of Europe, and she felt now almost as if she
Magnificent columns, whiter than the

she eried, clapping lLer

were in one of them.
purest marble, soared aloft to support a domed roof which
From the roof
hung, on all sides, shapes like giant icicles, some of which ap-
proached within a few feet of the floor, and some joined with
what might be termed inverted icicles, which grew upward to
Some marvelously fluted
Jessica thought, than any-

meet themn, had become pillars,
more exquisite,
Here was a cluster of

there, something like

thing wronght by the skill of man.
strange and lovely vines and flowers ;
the pipes of a grand organ, set arow ; lere was a doorway

with a pointed arveh ; there, what the child’s fancy conceived

to be statues upon seulptured pedestals.

For some time to the Earth Spirit, and just

tim-

Jessica clung

stared around without uttering a word, Then she said,
idly,

“ Dear Earth Spirit, how is it all done?™

“Well, Jessicn,” replied Ler guide, **1 told you that water

You have seen



DEMORREST"S

FAMIIY

MAGAZINKHK.,

SAT THE BOTTOM OF A GLOOMY HOLLOw,™

something of the former 3 now vou are looking at the latter.
In the

arches,

this cave water is building columns, walls, and

Well, it

is that same drip of water which you thought so musieal,

Do yon not hear a peculiar sound? Yes ¥

See here."  Bhe led Jessica to a small conieal shape of white
rock upon whicli was falling, from a similar white spire

Langing from the roof, a constant syccession of drops.

s, shie said, “*adds something to that
No

* Each i||'n!| that fa
point whicliit leaves, and to this point which it touches.
the point above grows downward, and the point below grows
upward, until, in the course of time. the two will join and
become one of those rreat pillars you observe yonder,”

*Butr 1do not nnderstand liow,” replied Jessiea, perplex-
edly, It is only water, you know,"

G

down liere passes over a bed of limestone; and in the

said the Earth Spirit, **but this water that drips
warer

there is enough acid to dissolve 3 portion of the limestone

and carey it along with it: so that as it trickles from the

ground above, it leaves a little bit of its lime upon the it
Y ou

dissolyved if you

which hanesdown, and upontlie

oint which sticks up.
ean easily see for yourself iow rock mav Le
will take a lump of limestons oy marhle I{ll||| put it in a glass
ful of water with a tablespoon ful of vinegar., "The stone will
bubible and froth, and in a short time

your ssful of water

will eontain o considerable quantity of lime, thougeh the water

will remain as transparent asover,  Ordinars water of braoks

and streams contains enougel acikd to dissolve and make a so

Lution of limestone or marble, which is only a purer sort of
limestone,  Suely eaves as this are e i e
. s are cominon in a region
where there is o great deal of limestone roels, !
“But what do you eall these stone icieles that grow up

ward as well as downward ¥ " asked Jessica,

don bt

great

that
e

hand.™

N

all that

for

A VAST

“Those whieh hang downward,” re-
plied the Earth Spirit. ‘“we call *stalac-
tites,” from a Greek word which signifies
trickling, Those which grow upwards
we call ‘stalagmites,’ also from a Greek
word, meaning falling or distilling in
drops. ™

““1t is all so beautiful and yet so terri-
ble,” sighed Jessica, **1 was reading
something in my book—oli, it was too
awful I ™ and the little girl shuddered.

““"Fell me about it. dear,” said her guide,
stroking the child’'s hair.

“Why, at a place in Switzerland, at
the foot of the Rossberg, there were sev-
eral pretty little hamlets inhabited by
abour five hundred people. Early one
morning, before they were out of bed,
there was a fearful noise, and a great sec-
tion of the mountain, loosened by the
water filtering into the sandy seams, slid
down and buried all of those poor peo-
ple under mass s
“land slide’ they ealled it ; something like
an avalanche of snow.™

“ Yes," returned the Earth Spirit, sol-

w2 of rock and earth

emnly, ** such things seem terrible to us,
because we do not know what the Creator
understand his
will in causing such disasters. But this

that whatever he

has decreed. We cannot
we do know, Jessiea ;
does is right and best for us.
that the
shown you

As it is by
wonderful things I

exist, so we cannot

his word

have

HALL, STRANGELY BEAUTIFUL.

to be, tends

like

to =ome good and

the
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who are the seeds in sower's
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I3 _po\;rers:of pmtmt.lon suﬁemnt‘ly mto con-
for thﬁy]md not been a week in the place when

Armstrong was aghast at this sudden collapse of their
qnd mentn]ly composed a letter to be sent off at once to
But, mmwhxle, there was Tessa to be managed

concﬂmtmn, since the girl had been rather badl_y treated
being brought down to the place under false pretenses.

*“But you'll behave down here, won’t you, Tessa dar-
ling¢" she began, imploringly.~ ** You will not write to

‘bim, or let him discover your address? Auntie will be so
~vexed with me ! Iam so stupid about acting a part. You

will not write and let him know where vou are, will you,

dear?”

**Tll see,” was the cautious reply., *“I'm pretty well oceu-
pied with the professor, at present ; but if he fails to be
amusing, I will not promise to be good any longer. You and
mamma ought to be ashamed of yourselves to deceive me in
this way, and you both deserve to be kept in suspense as to
my motives, No, I will not promise anything.”

Miss Armstrong sighed, The charge that her aunt had
laid npon her had suddenly assumed proportions upon which
neither had calenlated. Here was this incorrigible girl,
smugiled out of the city to prevent a threatened mésalliance
there, now turning the full batteries of her charms upon a
poor, obscure gentleman of middle age, highly cultivated,
but possessing no social position whatever, though of irre-
proachable birth and breeding. It was a danger more threat-
ening than the other one, and Miss Armstrong was at loss
bow to avert it. She had an uncomfortable feeling that
Tessa was managing her, instead of being managed ; and
now that Tessa had been deceived once, she would not trust
them again. No wonder Miss Armstrong sighed.

Her charge had been tractable enough at the first,—per-
haps wickedly waiting to see what the two plotters wonld
do next ; but since they had made the acquaintance of this
Professor of Greek at the College of Morganville, the girl
bad taken things into ler own hands altogether. The
thought of the professor brought up another subject that
had long been upon Miss Armstrong’s mind.

* Tessa,” she said, with gentle diffidence, ** T want to talk
with you abont Professor Stanhope. Do you not think, dear
child, that you could be a little more dignified while in his
presence, and yet enjoy vourself just as muech? He is =o
much older than you that—that T am afraid your teasing
ways irritate him just a trifle.”

Tessa was gilent. They had repaired to their favorite
haunt that afternoon, the tower of the ruing which were the
show-place of the town, and Elizabeth stood leaning against
the stone window-frame looking down upon her counsin as
she sat upon the floor at her feet with her lap full of the
roses she had gathered from the luxuriant bushes in the old
gardens surrounding the rains,

“*“You understand me, Tessn 7"

“Yes,"” replied the girl, without looking up. *But for
whom do von fear, Lizzie 7—for the professor, or for me "

For the professor? Something clutehed at the older
woman's heart at that thought, for it had not occurred to

Vor. XXXL—Avavsr, 1805, —41

"Yes Lizzie, you are blushing | " the girl said, remorse-
lessly, and of course the face of her companion immediately
became scarlet., **You are ﬁnd,mg amote in my eye mgm:d»
less of the beam in your own. It is £ who should fear for
the professor, and not you, Now I havelong wanted to talk
with you about your behavior while in this gentlemnns
presence. Do you not think, dear, that you could be a little
less dignified when with him, and yet enjoy yourself just as
mueh? I'm afraid that your frozen manners chill him a
trifle.” _

Miss Armstrong smiled, in spite of herself, although her
lips trembled and her sight became blurred for a moment.
She walked away from the window and sat down on a block
of stone with her face averted from Tessa's mischievous
gaze, Under the guise of that laughing glance Tessa had
watched her cousin narrowly. ;

They had seen a great deal of the Greek scholar of late,
and had become pretty well acquainted with him; but
neither girl knew in just what light the other regarded him.
Tessa's laughing, teasing ways might mean everytluug or
nothing at all, and Elizabeth’s stately calm was equally in-
serntable ; thus, quite unconsciously, the two had fallen
into the habit of watching each other elosely, although this
was the first time that the subject had been openly alluded
to between them. It is to be doubted whether anything had
been learned, during the interview, on either side, after all.

As for the gentleman, he treated both ladies with the same
grave courte.;sy, whose very stateliness was a constant
challenge to the irrepressible spirits of Tessa. At times she
would tease and worry him to the verge of madness, and the
next instant, with her coaxing, lovable ways, he would be
ready to laugh at his irritation and look upon her-as a
naughty, spoiled child, and as such to receive extreme in-
dulgence at his hands. It was in recalling all this that
Elizabeth had been induced to remonstrate with her.

She took up some needlework and sewed nervously upon
it, meditating upon the best course to pursue. At the same
moment Tessa threwemost of her roses to the floor, and,
leaning ont of the window, she looked back along the path
toward the woods. The hreeze was blowing her brown eurls
over her eyes, and she brushed them away repeatedly, with
a pretty, nnconscious grace of gesture. BElizabeth watched
lier admivingly. Impulsive and incorrigible as the girl was,
she was the idol of hier cousin’s heart.

“What do you see, darling?” she asked, smilingly ; but
Tessa either did not, or would not, Lear her, for she con-
tinued to stare Inwll; in the same direction until Elizabeth’s
curiosity would no longer endure if, and she came and
leaned out of the window beside her. Tessa drew back at
once as she did so.

““ What do you see ?

.

she asked, teasingly.

“The professor | 7 Elizabeth exclaimed, with a start and a
blush ; and just then a rose, well aimed, Hew over Ler
shoulder and struck the professor squarely upon the amm.
Of course he started, then glanced up hurriedly ; and. equally
of course, it was too late for poor Elizabeth to retreat ont of
sight before he saw her. He lifted his Lat with'the grave
courtesy which' characterized him, picked up the innocent
beauty at his feet, and passed on.

Elizabeth stepped back into the room, and with a low ery
put up both hands to cover her burning cheeks. Tessa




you do it, “and whe you knew ﬂwﬂ d for him
will he think of me *—Oh, it was eruel, -—-heartless of you!”
And the calm, reserved Elizabeth burst into tears,

This unusual sight and astonishing revelation was too
much for Tessa; and without a word she turned and ran

from the room. Elizabeth heard the distant patter of the

flying feet, and silently praying that there might be no se-
quel to this crowning mortification, gathered herself and her
belongings mournfully together, and descended toward their
lodgings.

Meanwhile, the professor had gone on his way through
the woods. The poor rose lay carefully stowed away in an
inner pocket of his coat, and with his hands elasped learn-
edly behind him he had resumed, to all outward appearances,
the tenor of his thonghts. He was smiling at the moment,
and perhaps those thoughts could not have been occeupied
withh an abstruse problem, after all; for he turned some-
what eagerly when he heard the sound of running feet be-
hind him, and seemed all in the present in an instant,

It was certainly a startling sight which he beheld. A
slight, girlish figure was flying toward him at a most aston-
ishing rate of speed ; the blue ribbons were fluttering musi-
cally in the wind, and every sunny brown curl was a-bobbing
wildly. The lips were parted and the breath coming in hur-
ried gasps.

“* Professor " she eried, frantically ; and as he paused she
slackened her speed and finally walked demurely up to him.
A prettier, sweeter, naughtier face could not be found for
many a day, and his eyes brightened as he saw it.  How-
ever, he waited deliberately for her to begin, which she did,
and lamely enough, drawing her ribbon nervously through
her fingers and looking at him coaxmgly from under her
lashes.  But he would not help her.

“* Professor, l—I—wanted to speak to you.”

** 8o 1 am led to infer, Miss Dufferies.”

“ Well, but I—I—really do, professor,
with anxious sweetness, ** I—yon know—I—I am awfully

e

'.-am'r’\'_"

It was yvou, then, who struck me with the rose?"”

“Oh, yes," hurriedly. ““of conrse it was L. Elizabeth
couldn’t—1 mean wouldn't, do suclh a thing ; but of conrse
you knew that? 1 wanted to shock you out of your oblivion,
you looked so painfully good and proper; and so when I had

smiling at him |

. . & s 5 1
suceecded in making Elizabeth look out of the window just

at the right moment, T threw the rose at you so that you
would think that she Lad done it,"”

He swmiled in spite of himself, she looked so thoroughly
sweet and wieked, and with just a toueh of repentance to
heighten her elinrins,

S afraid that it was wasted cleverness, Miss Dufferies,
for [ did not for an instant suspect Miss Arvmnstrong of hav-
ing committed the deed ; you were too plainly visible behind
lier.  You are a very naughty givl,  What shall Tdo to pun-
ish you?"

“ldon't know,”
nervously rubbing the soft green woss in the path, and feel-
ing decidedly flat. I think, though, that | have been pun-
ished enongh already, for that stupid old rose had an ugly
thorn on it, and it bas torn ay hiand dreadfully.,
that 1"

*Bo it has,

Just see

“ilting the siall member, which shie held ont

 He was slowly and carefully binding about t

liand his snowy handkerchief, which he had torn int . tl‘i?s!,{

and of course his eyes were fastened upon his. task W]

thiey ought to have been ; it was therefore imp

Elizabeth that very afternoon, and le was not a
startled when a large, bright drop fell down upon the back
of his hand and then ran off to the ground. He looked .st:
her hurriedly.

““ My child, —my dear child ! " he exclaimed, in a low tone ;
and then she hiad snatched her hand away from his suddenly
tightened clasp, and was sobbing as though her heart would
Dbreak. It wasthe first time he had ever seen her bnght- face
clouded, even by a frown. He stood looking at her in
silence, his face very pale.

“Tessa, don’t ery that way,” he said at last in a harsh
voice. ** Why do you distress yourself about so small a
matter? Hush, do hush, my child, I want to speak to you.
Shall 1 tell you where the rose lies at this moment? You
will not langh at me? Well, then, see; here it is, next to
my heart. Remember, you promised not to laugh at me ;
and now I will tell you something more langhable even that
that. I put the rose there =afely, because I knew that your
hand had held it, you little witch !—yes, your hand, and it
was precious to me through that knowledge. Don't start
and change color that way, for you can't escape me, and I
know that you will not langh at me,—now, at least. You
must hear my confession first, and then I will let you go.
No, I know what yon are trying to tell me,—you did not
know that the grave, stupid professor had learned to love
you ; but he has. He hid his love carvefully, little one, for
he dreaded those mischievous brown eyes of yours: but now
it will be hidden no longer. Tessa, my whole soul cries
aloud for you. Ilove you,—I lowe you, my sweet!” .

He had taken Lher hand again, and was holding it in both
his own in a close, beseeching clasp. His face was still very
pale, and his eyes were regarding her with a wistful uncer-
tainty and eagerness. She stood there mutely before him,
white to the lips: for Elizabeth’s stricken face had arisen
before her and seemed forbidding this happiness which had
come to her. All her loving, generous, impulsive soul rose
ip in answer to that pleading light in her cousin’s eyes.
* When you knew that T cared for him!"” Yes, when she
knew,—and she knew now. She raised lier head with an
effort and met his ardent gaze.

“HMush, ™

another ;"

she said, in a choked wvoice, **hush, there is
and before he could keep her, or question her

| regarding her enigmatical words, she had broken from Lim

looking down at the small boot that was |

and was running back over the path by whieli she Lad come,
with the tears blinding her as she ran,

“Where have you been, Tessa?” Tt was too dark for
Elizabeth to see the face of her cousin as she bent down and
put her arms about her, but she felt troubled by the strange
quiet of the girl's manner. ** Forgive you, sweetheart? Of
I shall always forgive you, youn foolish
child, no matter what you say ordo. What is this you are

course I forgive you,

J suving ?  “Going home to-morrow "?2"

to have been aware of the tears which had gathare& in her
eyes at the thought of the pain which she had given to paor

- el



1 bowl of herabandoned roses stood upon her center-

g the room with their rich odor, It was a sweet
and m!.ent token of her full forgiveness on the part of Eliza-
‘beth, but it cut the girl to the quick. She went over to
them, and kneeling down encircled them with her arms and
buried her face remorsefully in the sweetness of their fra-
Lrance,

@-,-fe.wf‘mks Jater one of the finest steamers on the Conard
line held three names upon its passenger-list which were of
mnﬁderub]e interest to many, They were those of Mrs,
Tellman-Dufferies, Miss Tellman-Dufferies, and Miss Eliza-
beth B. Armstrong.

The weather thronghout the trip was delightful, but, de-
spite that fact and her many luxuries, the chaperon of the
party grumbled the whole way out because lier plans for the
summer had suffered such a bewildering change. During
some of these attacks her niece undertook to mitigate her
misery by ealling her attention to the nnimpeachable conduet
of her daughter, in whom a startling reformation had taken
place.  In fact, it was easy to see that Tessa had not been
the same since those weeks spent in Morganville.  She was
sweetness and gentleness itself ; and once or twice Elizabeth
had surprised her in a long, wistful gaze fixed upon herself,
the tenderness of whiel was positive pain to her. It was

so throughout that first year they spent abroad; but at the |

expiration of the third yvear something of the old Tessa
asserted itself, and just when Mrs. Tellman-Dufferies had
fully decided to remain abroad for at least two years longer,
she fonnd herself, her maid, bag and baggage, aboard the
“ Paris,” bound for home. It was nseless to expostulate
with Tessa; for if she wanted to return to Ameriea, to
America they must go.

Plie girl was feverishly resrless that first day out, and her
face looked worn, with the eves strained and wistful. The
day was foggy and cold, with stray bits of sunshine strug-
gling throngh the mist, and but few of the saloon passengers
seemed to enre to haunt the deck., But Elizabeth was there,
looking very lLappy and econtented in the society of an
American gentleman whom she had met in Berlin, and who
was very devotedly tucking her rugs about lier as she
reclined in her steamer-chair.

Feeling lLerself de trop, despite their efforts to the econ-

trary, Tessa had wandered off by herself and leaned upon

the railing, pensively regarding the water.

 Miss Dufferies,—Tessa, have I found vou at last? "

At that voice all the blood in the girl’s Lody seemed to
rish to ber heart and still its beating, and tlen returned
ina flood to her cheeks, She clutelied the railing convul-
sively.

* Professor Stanhope | 7 she exclaimed in a low tone, but
the gludness in ler face was unmistakable. Seeing her
agitation he Jaid his Land over the one on the railing, with

‘a soothing toueh which quieted her.

“Forgive me, I have frichtened you. I should have
warned von of my approach ; but the gladness and surprise
of secing you mastered me, and 1 forgot all else, 1 have

been abroad, in Athens, Greece, for a year, and am now |

returning ; and you—al, but I have watched your journey-
ings here and there, following vou through the papers. |1
Lave not lost track of you once since you left me. But
I would not intrude wyself upon you, because [ was a

that lang-ﬁead secret of Blizabeth's,
“Ah!” The professor was shielding from the wind some
tra.gile thing he had taken from a Russia-leather pocket-

‘book.  ““They both have served their purpose, then,” hLe
added, smilingly, and laid the withered rose upon her hand.
“ Has the wound from its thorn healed yet, my d:u-ling 45

“It has now,” she B&Kd looking up into his face with
br]ght smiling eyes ; and his hand elosed passionately over
‘the shy fingers she had slipped into liis grasp.

Evi ErskiNg Brawr.

Among the Meadow-Lilies.

Asoxa the lilies, bending low,
I saw a blushing maiden go;

The meadow-lark above her flew,

Her eyes outmatched the sky’s soft blue.
Strange that a face can haunt one so !

At first, too rapt was [ to speak.

Shimmered the rose upon her cheek ;
The tall grass, like a sea at rest,
Against her form its glory pressed,

While she seemed worshipful and meek.

Oh, maiden of midsummer grace,

No lily has a fairer face ;
These Howers, still moistened with the dew,
Were made for beauty, so were you ;

For both [ond nature has a place,

Stepping along, with joy and pride,
I suddenly stood by lLer side,
And filled her arms with lily-bells,
Then told the tale a lover tells;
And what T sought was not denied.

Among the meadow-lilies we

Tuned life to a new melody.
The stream with sweeter cadence sped,
And, when the homeward way I led,

A new light shione on land and sea.

Jorl. BENTON.

Ll

A Fragment.

A Brusi, a smile, a dusk-sweet violet, —
And hopes like Howing waters slip away,
Away—away—through golden, green, and gray,
Till love meets ocean-love or learts forget.
A withered flower that onee was dewy-wet,
A dim, dusk purple gpathered by the way,
And treasured till the summer day—our day—
Was clouded by the shadow of regret,

G AL D,
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¢ lmac]&' of alow eve:r anﬂfnrever Ieft her snrpﬂmd

SRS and disnppomted spouse to care for himself and the
farm as best he conld, it was the general verdict of all Hamp-
ton that she had lefta gooﬂ homeand a good provldar. And
despite the fact that she had been a member of the little

church on the Lill, in good and regular standmg for thirty
years, with never a lapse in faithfulness to her covenant
vows, and rarely an interruption in weekly attendance on
the religious services dispensed in said church, the sense of
‘the community so constantly asserted its conviction that she
‘had left a good home that a stranger to Hampton peculiari-
ties might easily conclude that she had not bettered herself
by the *‘exchange of spheres,” as Elder Smith called it.

Mzrs. Fairbanks herself had no deliberate intention of so
suddenly leaving things mundane at this period. It was in
the early spring, and she had a most careful plan for clean-
ing and renovating the old brick house—the “Eph Fair-
banks place” it was called to distinguish it from the *Jo
Fairbanks place ” farther down the road—to a degree of
whiteness and cleanness such as it had never known.
Indeed, each successive vear, poor, neat Mrs, Fairbanks
made a similar resolution, whicl she carried out with annu-
ally increasing fervor; and to this fact, in part, at least,
may perhaps be attributed the sudden demise of the good
lady. .

Mr. Fairbanks himself shared the general belief about the
lack of wisdom shown by his late wife in thus incontinently
leaving him and the “* good home” which he had so long
provided her. He couldn’t understand it.
would he have given utterance to the expression of such a
stutement of belief, but in his heart of hearts he charged her
with rank ingratitude, and was positively annoyed at the
lack of taste and consideration displayed in selecting so
obviously inconvenient a season for her departure. If she
had only waited until fall, or even until after planting, her
conduct would have been less reprehensible ; but in the
spring, with planting and *“ men folks ™ to take care of, and
all the absorbing farm-life duties which nature arranges in
such exeiting and imperative sequence,—really, Mr. Fair-
banks could not understand the providence.

As he stood out by the chopping-block, leaning against
the old red woodshed piled to its roof with sweet-smelling
wood which he had sawed and split in the long winter days
while Hanvnali was getting ready for her carpet, he really
felt ill-used. Not that he did not grieve for his wife ; that
was understood, and he thought he would sorrow more for
her in the days to come than now, because the farm and its
demands being always uppermost in his mind, love and other
distracting emotions had to wait their turn to his considera-
tion until after haying or between seasons.

His brother Joseph sauntered slowly up the road with the
deliberate movement of a man accustomed to wear heavy
boots and to overcome the resistance of plowed ground when'
he wallked.

“8'poge you'll be keeping Marin Carter to do the work,
won't ye?"” lie sugpested, feeling a direct sympathy for the

problem that would first present itself to him nnder similar |

cireumstances,
A peculiar expression came into the eyes of the afflicted
brother as he turned and looked far away over the hill where
his fine cows were getting their first taste of the new spring’s
sweet grass.
“ Yes, I s'pose o ; but M'ria is no such worker as Hannah
was,—don't seem to take the interest, somehow,"
“Well, Eply, tisn’t to be expected she would ;

the farm

Not for worlds

took the candle and 'looked at h:mself urmcs,]]y in the gl i
To be sure, he had often glanced at the small mirror on Sun-
days and days when he went to Wingfield Center, but on
these occasions he had only observed the set of his collar and
tie. Now he looked at Ephraim Fairbanks.

 Not so young as I use to be, that's a fact ; but a few gray
hairs more or less don’t matter, and I feel as young as ever.”
He didn’t even notice the seamy wrinkles which had been on
his face so long that he had come to regard them as a part of
his original physiognomy instead of marks of the flying years.

After this glance into the mirror, Ephraim took the candle,
went into the parlor, and shut the door. It was a handsome
parlor, so the neighbors said, the finest in Hampton. There
was a good Brussels carpet with a pattern of great baskets
heaped high with red, green, and blue flowers, all over it,
and the colors were as fresh as on the grand day, now ten
years ago, when he and Hannah had selected it at the best
store in Wingfield, after an unusually good butter season.
On the marble-topped center-table, with its tall lamp on a
red-and-green worsted mat, rested a fat photograph-album
with ivory knobs economically placed at the corners, and
this was filled in the first part with many pictures of a re-
markably austere and unpicturesque line of Fairbankses and
Skinners, and in the back part, with various naticnal celeb-
rities and fancy pictures. Mrs, Fairbanks had been very
proud of her album.

There were six upholstered chairs in the parlor ; four small
ones together with a middle-sized and a large chair, called
easy-chairs, but, alas | they were not. There were protective
mats of all degrees on the floor. On the wall hung three
large, gilt-framed pictures,—no house in Hampton could
boast so many gilt frames. The peculiar pride of Eplhraim
was a recent purchase in which was represented the meet-
ing of Abraham Lincoln and General Grant on the heavenly
shore. Lincoln was pictured in a spotless dress-suit stand-
ing in the midst of a multitude of angels, on the bank of a
river, reaching out his hand in the most respectful manner
to General Grant, who, in full evening-dress, also, was just
disembarking from a small boat. The oarsmen were in ent-
away business suits, and the angels, in the ordinary costume
of angels. The contrast between the dress of the angels and
that of Mr. Lincoln suggested either that the martyred presi-
dent had not been accorded a place among those of the flow-
ing robes, or else had donned a worldly costume for the
oceasion, out of courtesy to the new arrival. This picture,
‘ “ containing more than fifty figgers,” as the agent of whom

they liad bought it boasted, was greatly admired by all

i visitors.
Ephraim slowly took in the combined elegance of the
‘ room, and slowly and solemnly affirmed, ** She couldn’t find
such another home in the county, and "taint likely she’ll
ever get a better chance.” But he was not thinking of
Hannah when he said it ; and it was not of his late devoted

| wife that hie dreamed that night.
|

"

store?” inguired Miss Maria, the next
evening, as Ephraim led up the horse and buggy to the hiteh-
ing-post and announced that he would *eclean up " before
supper,

‘ “[Foing to the



i second best on such -oeeaa:im whi]a Mrs. Eairbanks was
living : and as Miss Maria had looked over the situation

quite carefully herself, she at once decided that Mr. Ephraim
had something besides vulgar store business on his mind,

and she at once suspected that Widow Travers was at the

bottom of it.

Now Widow Travers lived on the North Road, while the
Ephraim clambered

store was in just the opposite direction.
into the buggy with a feeling of weariness, and acknowl-
edged to himself that after a hard day’s work in the field it
‘was no great pleasure for a man of his years to dress up in
his best and go out for the evening, even if he had an errand
which is nsunally considered pleasing. But as the tired horse
Jjogged along, in no better condition than his master, and,
quite unconscious of the lifted curtain in the kitchen, took
the North Road without hesitation, Mr. Fairbanks comforted
Jdimself with the reflection that it would probably not be
necessary to repeat the adventure often. 5

“ Hannah's been dead pretty nearly two months. If we
should Le married in the early fall, there wouldn’t be much
time lost.”

Nevertheless, as the bright light in Widow Travers’ front
room beamed ont through the darkness from the hill-top,
Eplraim began to feel a shade less confident of success.

** Do walk right in, Mr. Fairbanks. 1 was just wishing
some of the neighbors would come in,” chirruped the lively,
black-eyed widow, who had imagined this very scene and
prepared for it every evening for the last three weeks. She
had earefully watched the man from her seat in church, and
knew the mbment when he began to “ take notice.”

So ngreeably did the widow entertain her visitor, so excel-
lent was the eup of tea which she brewed him, so captivating
the pleasant sitting-room with its really easy chair, pleasant
colors, and bright light, that Mr. Fairbanks lost his first feel-
ing of constraint and found himself talking with perfect
ease to the lady, who seemed to know exactly what he
could best talk about, and before he was aware the little
clock on the mantel gave a warning click announcing its
intention of striking nine in just five minutes, which it
actually did.

At this Mr. Fairbanks began to grow uneasy. The cheery
conversation of the Jady was not favorable to the develop-
ment of the idea with which he had come to the little house
on the North Road. Half-past nine and going on ten. Mr.
Fairbanks was beginning to get drowsy in spite of his good
company, and still his tongue refused to ntter the errand on

At ten he rose to go, and in despera-
tion biuntly launched into the subject, which, contrary to his
ealenlntions,

which e had come,

was eausing him much confusion.

1 wanted to speak to yon abont a little matter, Mrs,
'l‘rn\!-r-. if you would be so I{]lllj.”

“Why surely,”
me ns an ald friend,

“Yon know how it is when one’s pardner is taken away

brightly responded the widow. * Regard

I st sure,”™

all of a sudden, as Hannah was.”

SO feelingly eried the ““how well T know the
loneliness and gloom ;" and #he dabbed both eyes with lier
{, most effectively, and in her heart she
chuclled at this sudden realization of her fond hopes.

*And there farm or a more comfortable
home in all Hampton than the one Hannah left,”

“True, Mr.
bettor "

widow,
pretty handkerchie
isn't a better

Fairbanks, I sm sure no one could wish for a

and in a tlash the widow had mentally sold her

baug‘ht a pony phaeton sucl as  the summer .
for her own exclusive use. or

“Yes, yes,” she murmured and cast down ]m: ‘eyes
while she multiplied twelve ‘hundred by aight

It isn’t good for a man to be alone, especially if he is a
farmer with men folks to take care of and ten cows to milk. 9

Here the widow simply sighed, and hired a girl with a
part of her interest money. ‘‘Ithought, perhaps, since you
are such an old friend and knew Hannah so well,—"” Mr,
Fairbanks was actually in a cold perspiration. It was so
much easier to say all this in his sitting-room at home than
here, with those bright eyes watching him, and yet—half-
past ten and the cows to milk at five o'clock in the morning,
regardless of widows or love-making.

I made bold to come over and ask you if you, if you——"

‘“ Why, Mr, Fairbanks,” stammered the widow.

“1If you wouldn’t ask 'Bijah Taylor’s oldest girl to be my
wife. There!"” concluded the poor man, and he took a long
breath with a feeling of profound satisfaction.

The widow fairly gasped with surprise and indignation
and came near fainting. Her eyes sparkled, but not with
cheery interest in the plans of her old friend. She hesitated
a moment in order to recover herself., Then, allured by the
brilliant picture of herself in the basket phaeton, she resolved
on a bold step.

“Milly Taylor? Why, surely; a sweet girl, just eigh-
teen, I believe, isn’t she? while you,—pardon me, but old
friends can not Lelp knowing,—you are not far from fifty-
seven. Milly is a capital housekeeper, and a lovely girl,
saving and careful. Yes, yes, I'll undertake the matter this
very week ; but on one condition.”

““Yes,” said Mr. Fairbanks eagerly.

““That you leave everything to me, and promise me, on
your word of honor as a gentleman, that you will not speak
to her yourself in the meantime, or even hint to anyone what
your wishes are, until I have reported to you ; and that you
will never mennon the subject to anyone afterwards if she
refuses you.”

“0l, eertainly, certainly, certainly,” said Mr. Fairbanks,
hastily agreeing to the condition ; and, remembering the
agony just endured in addressing a proxy, he was more than
willing to make the promise,

“ Come here again next week, at this time, and I'll have
her answer ready for you:; but remember,” she added,
sweetly, as she shook hands with him in parting, ‘‘that
Milly Taylor is the prettiest girl in Hampton, and that Edgar
Stuart and Tom Dodge have been pulling caps for her more
than two years.”

“ Poor as erows, both of them,” sneered Mr, Fairbanks.

¢ Yes, and you have such a handsome farm and comfort-
able house,” soothingly remarked the widow, * And 'Bijah
Taylor isn’t worth a cent, and seven children to take care
of. ¥ Milly is sensible, she will see the advantages. Good-
night,” and the widow’s dazzling smile almost illumined the
dark North Road as Ephraim drove down the hill.

The next day he went about the farm with a light heart ;
he had no doubt of the success of the widow's mission.
'Bijah Taylor liad always been poor. He had never owned
the little farm on the stony hillside with its small, incon-
venient house and shabby barns: and with a house full of
children, three of them girls, and an invalid wife, there had
been many a year when he could with difficulty pay the

interest on the mortgage. Ephraim Fairbanks had good




emd -fot, a.nd Mr. Fhirbanks dl.d not allow lnmm].f t-ﬁ ber.ame
uneasy. Hard fare and honest living were the rule at the
Taylor house, and the mortgage, which they fondly hoped
1o clear away some day, was an ever-present reality to each
member of the family.

Mr. Fairbanks would have scorned any attempt to influ-
ence Milly Taylor by such mercenary means; but in his own
mind he intended that when she was settled at the Fair-
banks place, and had proved her willingness to be a Lelpful
farmer’s wife, he would make her a present of the litile
mortgage. In his heart of hearts, he may have supposed
that she would naturally be influenced in his favor by her
father's obligation to him; but this Le would not permit
himself to suggest.

It was on Thursday that Mr. Fairbanks paid his first visit |

to the widow, and it would be seven days before he could
o to hear the result of her mission. He went over the farm
whistling to himself softly and feeling like a new man, for
some reason. The late Mrs, Fairbanks' reign had not been
without its restraints, and Ephraim promised himself to
begin a little differently with * this one,” as he already
classified Miss Milly Taylor.

But at the little house on the North Road light-heartedness
was nowhere to be found. In fact, it was a very particularly
angry woman that closed the door upon Mr. Ephraim and
Lis errand that early spring evening and seated herself in
the easy-chair, with the remains of the tea and cake silently
reminding her of the departed gunest, in a mood at whose
violence the poor man would bave been greatly amazed.
The widow Travers was an amiable woman, on the whole ;
but when she was not amiable, she was a being to be
dreaded.

“That silly little Milly Taylor! A chit of eighteen with
no more sense of the responsibility of caring for a great farm
than a baby ! And he forty years her senior, and growing
older and grayer every day of his life !  Of course she would
outlive him, and the Fairbanks place would be a fine plum
for *Bijah Taylor's family !

Here the widow stopped and reflected for some time, with
her eyes on the falling, burnt-out remains of the wood fire,
and her mind on the Fairbanks’ farm, the basket phaeton,
and the North Road farm which seemed to come between the
Should she yield to the fate which seemed to be
against her? To be sure;, Milly, as the prettiest girl in all
Hampton, had plenty of beaux ; but having been brought up
in poverty, might not the prospect of a comfortable, unmort-
gaged home, ample means, and a young widowhood over-
balance any foolish fancies that might have arisen in lLer
mind? Plenty of girls would not hesitate a moment.

And here was she, Widow Travers, bright, comely, still
youthtul, aceustomed to the management of a farm, which
she was now ecarrying on with greater suceess than the late
Mr, Travers had ever attained, of suitable age for a man
nearing his sixties, and an adequate idea of what would
make his life comfortable. 1t was really too aggravating !
Besides, Widow I'ravers had not been in a state of loneli-
ness for three years without having made a careful estimate
of her chances in the vicinity,

Two,

She did not propose to live
her life alone nor to warry a poor man, not she; and Mr.
Epbraim Fairbanks was positively the only man in all Hamp-
ton who met her requirements.  No wonder she thought it a
picce of miswanagement on the part of Providence to bring
this widower 1o her very doors and then snatch him away,
and that the goodly widower had set his heart on pretty

out, spa.rk by spark. The cat by the hearth

stretehed herself fo phenomenal length, and lai hmelf duw
again o half-dozen times, and the little clock stop _
beeause no friendly hand remembered to give its vital
‘a new impetus, It was really late in the small hours when

ment of one whose mind is fully made up, and who is sat-
isfied that her decision is an excellent one.

five years he had bought a new necktie, and at the best store
in Wingfield. Remembering Milly Taylor’s peachy cheeks,
Lie did not begrudge the best one to be had; and though
somber in hue, as became a widower, it was of rich guality.
As he jogged over the Lill to church, he wondered if the
widow had been to see Milly ; but remembering his promise,
he could do nothing but stare hopelessly, first at the widow’s
pretty bonnet, and then, much longer, at Milly herself, who
looked as sweet as an apple-blossom in her simple hat.
determined at once that she should have Hannal’s black silk
dress and Paisley shawl, and that whenever he went to Wing-
field she should go with him and buy whatever fineries she
pleased. Bo absorbed was he in the contemplation of his
coming bliss that he forgot to take his hymn-book when the
minister gave out the hymn, and blushed guiltily when a
neighbor helped him to find the place.

When church was over, Tom Dodge was at the Taylors”
pew door before anyone else could get a chance. Mr. Fair-
banks waited a moment to see if the girl would show by any
consciousness that she had heard of the honor in store for
her, but she simply bowed in her usual sweet and friendly
manner and passed on with the young man, while Mr. Fair-
banks hastened home without stopping for the usual exchange
of neighborly greetings,

The days lagged until Thursday. Mr. Fairbanks was
prompt to a minute in reaching the Travers place, and by
this time he had learned it was quite generally understood
in the community that Ephraim Fairbanks had his eye on
Widow Travers. From what source the information was
gathered he could not have determined, for he certainly had
not mentioned the matter.

The widow’s reception was cordial, yet discreetly sub-
dued. She did not keep him in suspense, but before he had
time to speak of the important matter had announced the
result of her mission.

“ A foolish child, Mr. Fairbanks, unworthy the honor you
would confer upon her. Her head is probably turned by the
attention of the younger men, and she may realize, too late,

| what she has lost in declining your offer.”

** Did she positively 2

““Spare me, my dear Mr. Fairbanks,”
widow. **Don't let us speak of it again.
your interests only;” and the widow
heaved a mighty sigh.

Mr. Fairbanks sat thoughtful for a few minutes ; but he
had made up his mind as he drove over the North Road that
the widow's friendship was a very great convenience to a
man in his situation. If Milly Taylor should be so short-
sighted as to reject his offer, he would offer the black silk

interposed the
I have consulted
looked down and

and the * Paisley ” to Jenny Travers, the widow’s young
I niece in Wingfield. She was not so pretty as Milly Taylor,

the widow, rousing herself from deep thought, rose and
began to set the place in order for the night, with the move-

LI 3 s

On the Sunday moming following, Mr. Fairbanks dressed
himself for church with unusual care. For the first time in

He

-

-

P L



: her in her gir
Aml the widow, w‘ho had testified so emphatically to her ap-
preciation of what he would offer a wife, and had seemed

quite willing to assist him, was the very one to speak with

suecess to Miss Jenny Travers,

This time ke had less hesitation in expressing himself. 1t
was the widow who hesitated to undertake the commission to
ler vivacious niece, and her reluetance was due to the fact
that on the little table, almost under Mr. Fairbanks' hand

at this very moment, was a letter from the young lady her-

self announcing her engagement. Her lesitation was not
perceived by the afféctionate widower, and she agreed, with
no apparent reluctance, to undertake the new commission.

“ Jenny is a fine girl,” she assented, warmly, “if she is my
_niece, and would make any man a good wife. People do say
that she looks a little as 1 did when I was young, but of course
much better,” added the widow, with a questioning glance
at her visitor.

Conversation flowed easily after that, for Mr., Fairbanks
had been quite a beau in his day ; and the widow skillfully
contrived to recall so many pleasant memories of those early
days with which she had been conneeted, and the slices of
brown toast and the Haky pie which she brought out for
refreshment were altogether so alluring, that the little clock
on the mantel would have said half-past eleven before the
visitor took his leave had it Deen allowed a voice in the
matter. But the little clock had stopped running before
the visitor came in. Did the widow forget to wind it?

“I must certainly be looking out for another place,” mur-
mured poor Miss Maria, as she heard the old horse driven
into the barn at midnight.

As before, the widow had asked for a week to perform Ler
second mission ; and she went to Wingfield the very next
day. At the end of seven days she reported to the anxious
swain, with a clear conscience, that her poor dear Jenny was
already engaged to a very wealthy young man in Wingfield,
and that she had thought it would be a saving of feelings if
she failed to suggest the errand of which she was the bearer.

But the widower was ready with another name. There was
a young lady of somewhat maturer years than Milly Taylor
or the widow's niece, the sister of the minister's wife.
Strange that he had not thought of her hefore! She was
more settled in feeling, of graver disposition, and after
teaching for several vears wounld appreciate a good home
near her sister.  Would Mrs. Travers continue her kindness
to the extent of bearing his eompliments to Miss Curtiss and
asking if he might be permitted to address her?

On this occasion the widower looked more than hopeful of
suceess, but so did not the widow, Still, she could only put
a brave face on the matter.

‘e e€Miss Curtiss'? The very one; so dignified, amiable, —
perbaps a trifle grave and smnber. Indeed, T don't remember
to have seen her laugh in all the time [ have known her;”
and the widow punctuated her comment with a genial, hearty
laugh whiel showed all her dimples and all her fine teeth,
Mr. Fairbanks langhed, too. He had langhed often since the
widow lad been doing errands for him ; and when the nsual
agreement liad been made the two gave themselves up to an
evening of entertainment.

Widow
Fairbanks had been devoted to backgammon and was a skill-
ful player. She had provided a board, and the hard-work-
ing hands that had become roughened by familiar acqnaint-

Travers remembered that in his early days Mr.

plowshare and hoe, indulged
One o'clock, and
the game =till went on with merry jest and varying fortunes ;
for the widow generally succeeded in whatever she under-

ance with shovel and spade,
in most unusual battle with dice and men.

houae ]jke 1 ﬂn ; ot :
last lady to whom he had, by Proxy, offered liis hand, hesrt.
and fortune,

He met her nest day, however, at the house of a neighbor,
She was undoubtedly very grave and reserved in manner,
and less attractive in person than hie had supposed, How
could he ever consort with so mueh dignity? His ways

would be & constant annoyance to her. [He could searcely
wait for a chance to consider how to extricate himself from
what might prove a most disagreeable dilemma.  He would
not subject himself to the widow’s chaffing by withdrawing
his request in person, but he wrote a note saying that he had
changed his mind about the lady named, and would Mrs.
Travers kindly substitute Mrs. Deacon Folsom, & youngish
widow of means, living on the edge of Hampton, guite
recently bereaved 7—but he wonld wait. And a man was

| spared from the busy field to go with haste to deliver the

note and wait for a reply.

Then Mr. Fairbanks wondered if the widow would reply ;
and, if she did, what would she say? He changed his posi-
tion in the field so that he could easily see the messenger
returning from over the hill, and anxiously looked at his
wateh as the minutes lengthened. Had he known with
what dread Widow Travers had been awaiting the mention
of this, her most formidable rival, he would have been still
mMore anxious.

But the letter came, and the widower took it into the house
for a careful reading.- It was a pretty, delicate letter, a
cheery, comfortable sort of a letter, plainly and pleasantly
written, very friendly in tone, assuring him of her hearty
interest in his plans, which she would discreetly forward.
She quite approved of his latest choice, and without a trace
of reluctance, apparently, seemed willing to approach the
fair widow or any of the few remaining marriageable women
in the vicinity who had not already been named. She had
long known the lady in question, and believed that she
would make an excellent companion for any sensible man ;
but, for various reasons, she requested an extension of the
time hitherto occupied on these missions. She was not
quite well.  Would Mr. Fairbanks come to learn the result
of his proposal at the end of two weeks? 'The note was
signed, ** Sincerely vours, Dora A. Travers.”

When Mr. Fairbanks had finished reading, he began at the
beginning and read it all through again ; then he began on
the third page and read through; then again on the first,
and read to the third, and thought he might as well finish it,
Then he looked at the name, ** Dora,”"—a pretty name, and
remarkably well written.

Mr, Fairbanks performed a mental sum in multiplication :
seven times two, fourteen,—so many days before le could
take the North Road drive, not quite well.”
He wondered how siclk she was, and whether she was able
to it up in her pleasant sitting-room; whether she had
called a physician, With no husband to care for her he was
afraid that she might not think about herself,—she seemed
so very unselfish, just the woman to neglect a cold or a
trifling disorder until it became a settled disease.

At supper that night Le was not thinking of the widow
of Deacon Folsom but of Widow Dora Travers, When he
went to bed he looked ont anxionsly at the north window as
if, by any chance, some sign in the sky could tell him how it
fared with her. But the stars were winking complacently
over the widow’s house, and the widow,—she would nat
have been guilty of anything so vulgar, but she remembered
Mr, Fairbanks, and was at least complacently satisfied that
she knew how to manage him.

and the widow **
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By morning Mr, Ephraim Fairbanks had reasoned himself
into such a state of excitement that he was certain Widow
Travers lay at the point of death. Every hour since Ler
note eame, she had, according to his torturing fancy, grown
worse and worse. He resolved to remain in ignorance no
longer. As a suffering neighbor she needed his ministra-
tions ; and without stopping to reflect on the firm hand-
writing of the letter, he harnessed the horse (to the great
surprise of the latter, for he had expected to be at work in
the field that morning), and selecting a jar of his choicest
honey and some of Hannah's best raspberry shrub, drove off
over the hill at a round trot,

Far be it from me to insinuate that Widow Travers had
taken undue advantage of the situation which seemed so
decidedly against her. A lady who expeets visitors natu-
rally wishes to make a good appearance; and when the
head of Mr. Fairbanks' white horse appeared over the hill,
the widow only gratified a natural instinet when she donned
a particularly becoming wrapper and comforted bLerself with
a seat in the easy-chair.

She received her kind-hearted visitor as if it were the most
natural thing in the world that he should come to see her at
nine o’clock in the morning, aceepted his offers of assistance,
allowed him to prepare for her a nice cup of tea, and was

altogether charmingly dependent and devoted. It was a
particularly happy morning for the widower until the widow
suddenly mentioned her mission to the Widow Folsom.

Mr. Fairbanks turned pale. What if she had already
received and accepted his offer? He hated lLer name now |
He stammered and lesitated, said something about a widow
nearer home who needed his attention and whom he would
like to see at the Iairbanks' place, and between his em-
barrassment and the widow's self-possession the whole
matter of the basket phaeton was then and there settled
forever.

And when, some months later, the second Mrs. Ephraim
Fairbanks was taking her happy husband to ride in this
same pleasant carriage of which she had dreamed, she sud-
denly declared that she could not go to church another
Sunday unless she had confessed ler sins. He frankly
forgayve her for neglecting to mention to Milly Taylor, Jenny
Travers, and the others, the honor which he had intended
to propose to them, and said that he knew he had a better
wife than any of them could possibly have been. And the
late Widow Fravers said that she had known that all along.

But on the day when Milly Taylor married Tom Dodge,
the mortgage on the little hill farm was among her wedding
presents. HerExy MARSHALL NORTIL
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WHAT

TaAT'S the way with girls ; a fellow
Climbs np in

Picks the fruit so ripe and mellow,
While they sit and take their ease

the cherry-trees,

Dawn among the nodding elover
With sweet {ragrance all around,

And the great trees bending over,
Bhifting shadows on the ground,

CAN A

FELLOW

[ a-climbing high above her,
Dropping cherries one by one,

Just to show her that I'love her
AS the cherries love the S,

ey 2

Then when I liave serambled dawn
What's a fellow going to do 4

Wlien she : ¥s with baby frown,
“You didn't pick 1-1'm|1.g]l for two ™9




Seciety Fads.

: RAINY day with a country-house party is one of the
U problems of social life no hostess cares to face, and
» yetone for which she must make provision lest the
evl_l hour catch her unawares. If the country-house party
be made up of sobersided middle-aged folk, with a taste for
novel reading, a little music, and flash-light photography,
boredom need not be feared ; but if the guests under one’s
‘roof are young and full of animal spirits, they will likely
demand games as a pastime, and something new at that.
England sends us an able suggestion in the way of indoor
hare and hounds, in which lively débutantes of last winter,
and stately young gentlemen whose proud mission in life
seems to be that of leading Germans, indulge with great zest.
As the rains fall pitilessly outside, the guests gather in the
upper Lallway, all save one, and he, for a man is always
given the part of hare, has a little bell hung by a ribbon
aronnd his neck. The hostess, having removed all her par-
ticalarly precious valuables to places of safety, fust then
permit her guests to utilize the furniture in hlocking the
stairway and doors, and otherwise setting up about the
lionse all manner of obstructions to free passage over
the lower floor. The hare is turned loose to secrete himself,
and, at a signal, the hounds, in the guise of langhing dam-
sels and vigorons swains, come pellmell down the stairs,
tumbling, hurrying, flying, and shouting, but always hunt-
ing in a pack for the hare, whose tinkling bell is apt to
betray his whereabouts. It is only when pursued into a
corner from which there is no escape, and his pursiers ob-
tain the badge of honor in the shape of the bell, that it is
presented to the young woman who was first in at the
capture,

Ix WiINTER, women who have a taste for self-improvement
study literature, and even langunages, in clubs, of course:
but in summer, even in the dogdays, when diversions do not
always arrive at one’s wish, the women who live in little
settlements of summer villas now go in for classes. This
season the popular study is geography, of which womenkind
know amazingly little, and observation on which is interest-
ing to those who love travel, but whose duties keep them at
home. These stndents call themselves **The Mariners,”
meet once 8 week in a eountry-house drawing-room to talk
of and describe some chosen distant land, and wind up with
a luncheon. At one of these feasts, recently, a famous and
widely traveled woman was the guest of honor, and gave a
elever talk on how to go about the world, tonching the prac-
tieal side of travel. At the luncheon-table was found, out-
lined on the white eloth with flewer blossoms, a small skele-
ton map of North America. Just in the center stood a
sphere, worked out in flowers, each continent in different-
colored blooms, and the North Pole,
peak of solid ice, jutting from an Aretie Circle of white yio-
lets.  The souvenirs at every cover were little spheres that

neatly described by a |

| Mrs.

unscrewed in the middle to show traveling inkstands, while |

and blue labels
that decorate the baggage of those who have traveled in
foreign parts.

the name-cards were the brilliant red, yvellow,

THE very smartest sort of tour to make this summer, at
least from the point of view of the fashionable of jaded taste,
is to walk barefoot through Normandy. It's a sovereign cure
and tenic for society women afflicted with nerves and vapors,
and, more delightful still, is one of the ways to beauty, The
women who go, and the men, too, get themselves into the
exact toggery of the Normandy peasants, minus the stock-
ings and the shoes, and actually walk along the white, liot

esque. mstuma are wundartﬁlly begui
two the soles of the tenderest feet find the dust-laden roads
as ncceptable as a velvet carpet. At the end of the tour the
pilgrims return to their ordinary habiliments with regret,
and to their foot-gear with open protestations,

EVERY MAN smiles when a woman offers to tell the passing
of the hours by her own little wateh, for, however pretty the
feminine timekeeper may be, it is too small, men hold, to
ever tell the truth. And yet there is a New York maiden
who, sinece the first of May, has used no other watch than
that set in her engagement-ring, and she always keeps her
appointments, so says her flancé. It is a marquise ring, all
set about with sparkling diamonds and showing in its center
a perfect, convex erystal magnifying a wee watch-face with-
out hands, The mechanism of this fairy timepiece was
made in Switzerland, at great cost ; but, says the owner, the
idea of so small a watch, set in so quaint a fashion, is no
newer than the reign of Louis XIV., when that spendthrift
monarch presented a famously beautiful wateh ring to his
beantiful sister-in-law the Duchess of Orleans. Another
fashionable jewel of the hour is the richly colored Secotch
cairngorm that bonneted Highlanders so highly prize. This
yellow stone is set in the new belt-buckles, formed of two
silver wings joined Dby a cairngorm ecut in the shape of
the Douglas heart. The belt itself is black or white var=
nished leather,

BEGIN your letter to a woman friend withount any prefix of
endearment at all, says the Royal Letter-Writer by Appoint-
ment to her Majesty Mrs, Grundy. For, with logical severity
reasons this not-to-be-contradicted authority, it is hence-
forth to be considered both vulgar and impertinent to call a
mere friend or acquaintance your “dear.” The letter-writer
directs his pupils to begin their notes or epistles with easy,
friendly sentences, and conclude with the words, esteem,
respect, or a new cut-and-dried phrase: “In hopes of an
early meeting, I am yours, etc.,” or, ““in pleasant anticipa-
tions of seeing you soon, I am yours, ete.” It is distressingly
inelegant to write, pursues Mrs, Grundy’s master of the pen,
any letter over four pages long ; that is, just one full sheet of
letter-paper. Leave a half-inch wide margin to the left of
every page, and by writing an aristocratic hand, of medinm
size, all there is necessary to communicate by post can be
said in the fixed space. The model letter-writers in the
politest periods of society never required greater space in
which to make their cleverest mots or convey most interesting
news. For this reason the new letfer-paper is nearly a foot
square ; and, oddly enongh, the authority quoted recommends
men to study George Washington's penmanship as the most
elegant, graceful, and manly model. An aristocratic hand.,
be it impressed upon those who follow the laws issued from
Grundy’s throne, is one which for women shows no
crossed t's or dotted i's, and is written in clear purple ink.
Black ink is meant for trade and legal documents only,

THE MATTER of turning an honest penny is what some-
times causes those smwall wrinkles to crumple the foreheads
of women who are supposedly rich, and brings the covert
sigh that seems to substantiate the moralist’s remark that
wealth does not always bring happiness. So it does not,
for rich women are apt to have princely debts to
dressmakers, ete,

always ;
:and how to balance accounts troubled one
person of genuinely large income this spring till she struek
on anidea. She spent last winter, oh ! ever so muel more
on frocks and entertaining than she intended, and how to




arrange matters worried her, especially as there was the big,
lovely country-house, not a thousand miles away from New
York, and her hospitable heart busy planning to ask down
batches of gay guests. To cut a long story short, she took
in boarders; not folks who come at the suggestion of a beguil-
ing newspaper advertisement, but the choicest, smartest
people of her acquaintance. She simply went to some of
her friends, explained her predicament, and offered to open her
Liouse as of old, preside as in other seasons, ask others down,
guided by her usual perfect sense of selection, and entertain
as royally as heretofore. In return, every guest was to leave
lier a check of a size in proportion to the length of the stay.
It is needless to say that, so far, her plan has succeeded to
a turn; some particularly old and congenial friends have
stopped with her in preference to taking the yearly voyage
abroad, and by the autumn her long-suffering income,
recovered from the winter's exactions, will again reinstate
her in wealth. Meantime she is setfing an example many
another of her class might profitably follow.
MapameE LA Mobe.

The Scandalous Mrs. Arlington.

HEY came up on the two-forty-five boat, and brought

5 more luggage and traps than anybody who had come

to Beachport that year. First came Mr. and Mrs,
Arlington with their friend Clairmont, then followed a
procession made up of a maid, two men-servants, a pair of
French poodles, and an under-groom leading a magnificent
St. Bernard whose size made children scatter and whose
beauty made men and women stare in admiration. Of
course, canes, wraps, satchels, and a big, half-faded bouquet
accompanied this mélange, and it was quite a little time
before the people were escorted to their rooms and the
servants and animals were consigned to their proper quarters.

“Who are they, I wonder?” ran like a ripple from one
mouth to the other as people paused in the promenade to
stare and inspect the newcomers,

Remaining on the hotel piazza after luncheon to watch
the boat come in was one of the innocent pastimes at Beach-
port ; eriticising and condemning the passengers it brought
was one of the favorite amusements. We had sat in judg-
ment so many weeks our wits were sharpened, and we had
come to be quite knowing, divining at once how the
arrivals should be classed and seldom erring in our disposi-
tion of them. Stray couples were beneath our notice ; people
with a baby and one nurse sent our noses heavenward ;
children who dressed well and were followed by a couple of
maids were tolerated; a family who brought their horses
and a retinue of servants received our undivided attention,
and there was nothing in their lives which we could not
resurrect and discuss in all its details. We also made it our
business to keep an eye the flirtatious element of
Beachport and see that it beliaved well ; Mus,
Horton dubbed our seleet coterie a ““scandal shamble” we

upon
and when

exhumed from its grave an old tale about her husband that
the family have been trying to keep buried for twenty years,

Our interest in the strangers was intensified—sent to fever
heat—when the rest of their belongings were led up from the
boat : Four driving-horses, a pair of saddle-horses, a victoria,
a gladstone, a dog.cart, and a drag.

“They have registered * Mr. and Mrs, Egbert Arlington of
Boston, and Mr. J. €. Clairmont of New York,'”
Mrs. Stanley, who was colossal, sharp-nosed, spectacled, and

announeed

who kept as cloge a guard on the hotel register as though
she had been St. Peter inspecting applicants for heaven.

say that they wanted a table to themselves in the :-_ciip;;-ng‘.‘-

““ They have eight rooms, and I heard the tall blond 1

room."”

‘¢ Arlington'? That is a good name,” chimed in Mrs.
Latimer, who was fat, hypercritical, and from Boston. We
always accepted her opinions and assertions because she
resided on Commonwealth Avenue’and had the position of
each clique arranged like the alphabet in her mind. We
learned, afterwards, that she was on the outskirts of society
and spent her life trying to cross the line. I wonder if
they belong to the Arlingtons?”

““Oh, no doubt of it,”” assumed Mrs. Burke, who either
erowned or deposed every newcomer. ‘“They must be good
people; they look so noblesse.”

T think I shall call,” announced Miss Philips; ‘“all the
Arlingtons attend my uncle’s church, and he would wish me

| to pay them some attention.” Miss Philips’ uncle was rector

of the most aristoeratie chureh in Boston, and his flock com-
posed the eréme de la eréme of society ; but his niece’s visits
to ““the hub” were so few that she knew these people more
by reputation than otherwise.

¢ Nice-looking man, that blond,” commented Mrs. Floyd-
Brown, looking up from her vestment embroidery. She had

| two marriageable danghters and kept a sharp eye upon the

new men. ““I suppose he is Mr. Clairmont; is he married,
do you know 7"

By noon the next day we were bubbling with enthusiasm
and admiration, and felt so amicably inclined toward Mrs.
Arlington we all agreed to be presented and take her into our
charmed set. We had seen them driving in gorgeous style
down the principal avenue, with Clairmont handling the reins
and Mrs, Arlington on the box-seat beside him ; we had seen
them come in to dinner in the most faultless of evening toilets
and seat themselves at a table that was brilliant with fragrant
blossoms, and held the daintiest of viands, while the head
waiter and his assistants bent in low obeisance such as tle
Beachport waiters never indulged in unless there was plenty
of money to induce those bows. We had watched them
promenading the piazza when the band played, looking as
unconscious of the presence of others as thongh they were
the only people on earth ; and—joy of joys!—we had seen
them snub the dude of the place when someone presented
him, and Mrs. Arlington coldly, but politely, turn away from
the Smockly family when they attempted—on the strength
of once crossing the Atlantic with her—to renew the ac-
quaintance.

Mrs. Arlington was a plump, shapely little woman, whose
claim to beauty was circumseribed ; therefore the women were
ardent in their praise of her. As a rule, when one woman
abuses another you may feel assured that the **other™
possesses some charm of person or manner that is indis-
putable ; and the plainer a woman is, the more popular she
isamong her own sex. So Mrs. Arlington, not being a beauty,
was destined to become popular, one half secking her on
account of her social position, the other half—the matrimo-
nially inclined element—on account of the handsome Clair-
mont who came with them. She dressed well, talked well,
greeted us, when we were presented, in a manner that
showed she was a thoroughbred, and received us with cere-
monions courtesy when we stopped in her parlor one morning
for a call, hoping to encourage her to be more sociable, Mrs.
Latimer invited her to a tea in her rooms.—which invitation
was declined with an excuse ; Mrs, Stanley asked them all
to join a sailing-party she had organized for her niece.—
declined without an excuse ; Mrs, Floyd-Brown pressed them
to attend a cotillion she was giving for her danghters,—de-
clined on plea of ill-health ; and when she left our cirele,
after n ten wminutes chat on the piazza, and joined Clairmont,



ay ak : presented
girls and two dozen others to Clmrmont :

'mwok as much notice of them as though they had been
so many figures out of the Eden Musée,

e th Mrs. Arlington, in spite of the painful fact that
girls lined the ballroom walls and each one watched him with
hnngry eyes. He was too digmﬁed to row on the river or
bathe in the sea, but he rode or drove from morning until
night, and always with Mrs. Arlington, who sat a horse as
well as she graced the box-seat of his drag.

And we,—we were incensed !
been thrown into a perfect flutter of expectancy by the arri-
val of & man whose dreamy eyes and stately manner were
enhanced by the knowledge that he owned four horses and
& launch, and le, who could have made his selection from
this bouquet of buds and roses,—barbarian that he was {—
ignored the sweetness before him and devoted himself to a
married woman. Disgusting | All our plans had miscarried,
for we expected to take her into our set, and allow the girls

‘1o appropriate him as an attendant and cavalier.

“What a bold woman!” exclaimed Mrs. Floyd-Brown,
one morning, as a victoria dashed by with Clairmont and his
friend lolling lazily back among the soft eushions.

“**Bold"'! Ishould think so! Her conduct is audacious !
No regard for what others think,” commented Mrs. Latimer,
taking up the thread of her friend’s criticism. ““One does
meet such gery strange, suspicious people in hotels ; that is
_ why I prefer cottage life.”

* Frightful example to have before young girls day after
day.” put in Mrs. Stanley. ** Really, it should be stopped.
What is her husband about that he does not notice 777

““ And to think how near she came getting into our set,”
sighed Mrs., Burke, in a tone that implied we all had escaped
some dreadful contamination or disaster.

** Her behavior is a discredit to the hotel,” snapped Miss
Philips ; **1 am going to write to uncle about it.,” Miss
Philips had been the first to call, had flattered and made eyes
at Clairmont in the fond hope of ** bagging” him; and he
had looked bored, stroking his long, yvellow moustache while
the faintest smile hovered in his eyes, but that was the
nearest she got 1o a flirtation with him.

We all stiffened ourselves up when she walked past us
that morning ; but Mrs. Arlington never gave us a glance, —
heavens ! had she heard our werbal missiles Y—and Clair-
mont only vouchsafed a grudging little tip of Lis hat. We
did not eare to declare war just then, because they had given
Miss Deering fifty dollars for some foreign mission, and we
were going to beg them to contribute to the slender fund
that wounld some day blossom
sonls could be purified and save. But the minute’ she
passed out of Learing two accusations were brought against
Lher. Mrs, Stanley had heard her call Clairmont ** James,”
and Mrs. Floyd-Brown made us all draw our chairs closer
while she imparted a shocking thing she hiad seen only the
night before. Mrs. Arlington had actually tapped him on
the shoulder while drawing his attention to something on
the bay !

S 8candalons 1" we exclaimed in cliorus; such deportment
would ruin the hotel's spotless reputation. It was unjust
that high-minded, pure women should have to witness such
indecornm day after day !

“8hie cannot belong to the Arlingtons,”
Philips. * No member of fhat tamily would ever be so
unprineipled and bold-faced,”

condemmed Miss

He danced, but

For a lot of pretty girls had

| 3
done cannot easily be smoothed over,

tated hersalt’ among us, lo
to burst into tears. &
“lvis shameful [ she 'begxm, almost hurling the words at

us, ‘“dnfamous ! and I dislike to make trouble ; but I feel it

my duty, as a Christian, to report to the proprietor what 1
have seen and heard, Ol dear, it is dreadful ! too shocking
totell 1™ We dropped work, books, everything, and gathered
around to hear the spicy news.

“ What is it, dear?” asked Mrs. Latimer. ** Tell us about
it.”  Any woman who had a piece of scandal locked in her
lLieart was endeared to Mrs. Latimer until she, too, possessed it.

“Twent to her parlor,” continued Miss Philips, in gasps,
—she was a heroine in that minute and knew it,—** and the

maid asked me to be seated while she inquired if her mistress

could see anyone. She left the bedroom door ajar, and I
saw—oh, how ean 1 tell it ! —Mp. Clairmont in there with
her,—in her bedroom ! actually seated in a chair by the
lounge where she was lying,”

“¢Are you positive it was he, dear?” queried Mrs, Burke.

*“ Oh, positive! I heard him talking. I think he was
holding her hand! Is it not shocking that one whom we
came so near talking among us should be so bold and shame-
less in her conduct? ™

“* Astounding ! Disgraceful ! " aspirated the crowd.

1 did not wait a minute,” continued Miss Philips, ** but
ran out of the door, down the corridor, as fast as I counld,
What shall we do?” ‘

““Go iir a body to Mr. Lawton and demand that these
people be ordered toleave the hotel.  Wehave stood enough,
and he can no longer expect virtuous ladies lilkke ourselves to
sleep under the same roof with a woman of that character.”
When Mrs. Latimer delivered this speech she looked like an
old picture of General Washington that we used to have in
our ** History of the Revolution,”

We went, we lassoed Mr, Lawton ; we related our story of
offended dignity with heads up in the air, and demanded that
these people be ordered from the house. Of course he was
obstinate, said they paid better than anyone else, that Le
could not afford to lose them, thought there must be some
mistake, ete, ; but when Mrs, Stanley, Mrs, Latimer, Mrs.
Burke, Mrs. Floyd-Brown, Miss Philips, and I, all assured
him we would leave in a body, he realized what a loss six
families wounld be, and consented to obey. He walked slowly
and reluetantly to the Arlington apartments, ,while we fol-
lowed to hear the result. Heavens ! what peals of laughter

| came from that room in a short time after Lawton, trembling
a chapel where Beachport |

with fear, entered. Peal after peal from Mrs. Arlington,
and actually a big “ Ha! ha! ha!” from Clairmont, who
Liad never been caught indulging in anything but a smile.
Then the langhter subsided, and the tones that represented
Mrs, Arlington’s and Clairmont’s voices seemed to be full of
wrath and indignation, while Lawton’s apologies arose loud
and humble above everything else. At last he came out,
and I never shall forget his glare as he exclaimed :

“ Ladies, you have made an egregious error and put me in
a most embarrassing position this day, and the harm I have
You have deceived
allowed your over-prudent natures to misinter-
pret & very innocent thing, Mr, Clairmont is Mrs. Arling-
ton's brother, She has been abroad for three years, and he
Lias not seen her in all that time until just a few days before
they came up here. Now you can comprehend his devotion.”

vourselves ;

[at
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“1 hear ﬂm:h Mrs. Egbeﬂ: Arlington is spending some time
Ig't '.Benchport, and T wish you to call as speedily as posaible,

as it will be to your advantage to know her when you come

L Yém' affectionate uncle,
* M, W, T Emm*”ﬂ

VirGINia R. CoXE.

K Reward of Merit.

YHE pupils of a certain school in the little town of Dal-
oy'fo ton did not need to be told that their pretty young
2438} teacher, Harriet Blake, was in very bad humor, That
fact was self-evident ; for all day long she had snapped and
scolded, and ** shaken up " both boys and girls on the slight-
est provocation, until every one of her pupils voted her *“ the
biggest crank that ever was.”

The solemn old school-clock was the object of much solic-
itons attention that day ; and when at last the hands denoted
the hour of four, Miss Blake speedily dismissed her charges,
closed her desk with a resonnding bang, and then started
homeward, first stopping at the schoolroom where lier cousin,
Nettie Leith, instructed a large number of our future men
and women. She found Nettie engaged in clearing up her
desk ; and when she had finished, both teachers went home
mgether

What has gone wrong to-day, Harrtet?" asked Nettie,
noting her companion's clonded face. *You don't seem to
be in very good spirits.”

“Well, Pm not!” returned Harriet, decidedly ; I'm just
as ecross as a bear. This is the very worst and most dis-
agreenble place in the whole country, and the people in it
mateh the town! I'm tired and disgusted with both ; and 1
don’t see liow you can be so contented in this dismal prison.
The country is the doom of every ambitious person, and it is
nonsense to imagine that one ean accomplish anything in it ;
and of all things I'm sure teaching school in a country town
is the worst! It’s bad enough to live here; but to teach
sehool ! " and Harriet heaved a deep sigh of disgust.

“ Why, Hattie, what has come over you?" asked her
cousin in amazement. *° You have a pleasant position, and
country school teaching isn’t the worst occupation in the
world, by any means.”

* Well, if there is anything worse I should like to know
it,” snapped Harriet. °* You haven't any ambition, Nettie,
and 20 you don’t mind ; but Pm different, and I am tired of
this everlasting drudge, drudge, and of teaching a lot of stu-
pid ehildren, and pleasing their ignorant parents. They
don’t appreciate anything one does, anyway.”

“1 don't quite believe that; for the people here arve as
intelligent as they are anyvwhere, and take unusual interest
in edueation. Why, lots of them praise me and my school
much more than I deserve,”

“Of course they do! You are always so pleasant and
agreeable to everyone you see, Butas far as I am concerned,
[ ean't for the life of me be agreeable to a lot of stupid vil-
lagers who are forever poking about in the schools when
they onght to be minding their own business. They take
everything for granted, and expect a teacher to take as much

ar &xirls.

interest, and fuss as much over the pupils as though they
paid her a thousand dollars a year ; and I won’t do it, ‘that's
all. The sooner I can get out of Dalton the ha.ppier 1 shall
be ! concluded Harriet, decidedly. it

1 suppose you are going to the concert tonight?” asked
Nettie, after a pause, thinking to turn the conversation.

“Why, of course. You are too, are you not?"

1 did intend to, but I can’t now, for Jack Winby is com-
ing over, and I am going to help him with his studies. He
has been sick so long that he is behind, so I told him I would
help him along. I had forgotten all about the concert when
I promised ; but I don't want to disappoint him, so I am
not going.™

~ “You silly girl |7 burst forth Harriet. * Isn’t it enough
if yon do what you are engaged for, without spending all
your spare time over school matters into the bargain? 1
don’t do a bit more work than I have to, and I am just as
well off as you, though you are continually studying and
working. "

Harriet teased and expostulated, but Nettie refused to
break hier promise ; so Harriet went to the concert, and had
such a *‘ good time "' that she forgot all about her troubles,

Harriet Blake and Nettie Leith were cousins, Both had
graduated from the academy in the neighboring city of Brad-
ford, and shortly after had begun teaching school in Dalton,
which was a country town of two or three thiousand inhab-
itants. Both girls were very young and of about the same
age. One was as ambitious as the other, but the ambition
manifested itself in different ways : in Harriet by continual
castle-building and flights of imagination, and in Nettie in a
more practical manner,

The months glided by, and Harriet was as discontented
and gruombled as much as ever, and continually found fault
with Neftie because her cousin would persist ‘“in making a
slave of herself for nothing.”” ““What is the use of studying
and reading so much 7" Harriet often asked. ** I'm sure you
know more than enough to teach your school, and no one
appreciates it, anyway,”

One lovely day in early smmmer, just as Harriet had dis-
missed one class and was about to call another, a rap came
to the door. and she admitted an elderly gentleman whom
she had never before seen. That day Harriet had what she
called *“a blue streal,” and to show her independence, and
Ler contempt for visitors in general, and strangers in partic-
ular, she coolly seated herself at her desk and began to write
a letter. She paid no attention to several wildly waving
hands, the owners of which were vainly trying to attract
“teacher’s ™ attention, nor to her visitor, who eved Ler curi-
ously. After surveying this interesting school for a little
while he asked, respecttfully,

“Will you have no class recite this morning ¢



msin uha midst of hearing an arithmetic recita-

Len, in response to a knock, she admitted an elderly

v who was a total stranger. She greeted him
courteously, and then went on with the recitation ; but

‘wever before had a class recited so wretchedly, aspemsﬂy
before company. The subject that day was a new one, and

the pupils seemed utterly unable to grapple with some of the

~mysteries of fractions. Seeing this, their youthful teacher
said, ** The class does not seem to understand the lesson very
well, g0 T will try to explain the subject so that all may

anderstand and remember ;" and thereupon she explained
the lesson so elaar]y, and went to the root of matters so
thoronghly, that even those scholars who “* hated arithmetic
grew interested and understood. So absorbed was Nettie in

her work that she forgot all about her visitor, who was
intently listening to every word, and whose face was posi-

tively radiant with delight as his eyes swept over the scene,
He remained and heard several other recitations with no

‘abatement of interest, and after complimenting Nettie and
_ her school he took his leave.

“Did a strange elderly gentleman visit your school to-
day ? " asked Nettie of Harriet as they were going home,

“Yes; a countryman that T have never seen before was
in,” retarned Harriet, **buat T paid no attention to him, and
Le did not stay long.  No one seemed to know who he was ;
probably a stranger in town, who didn’t know what else to
do to while away the time.”

A few weeks after this Nettie suddenly rushed into Har-
riet’s room, and thrusting a letter into her cousin’s hand ex-
citedly said, ** Read that!” And this is what met Harriet's
wondering eyes as she complied :

Wifies Nerrin Lem, “* BricaTOXN, July 19, 1894,

“Dear Madam: A vacancy has occurred in the West
schiool of this city, and, if agreeable to yon, 1 would like to
bave you accept the position, beginning with the coming
term. The salary is one thousand dollars a year, with the
nsnal vacations, Advise me at once whether you accept, for
there are numerons applicants ; but T make yon this propo-
sition after seeing yonr work in your present school,

“Yours truly,
“ Joun Nourse, Supt.”

“ Why, Nettie Leith " exclaimed Harriet when she had
recovered from her amazement. ** What a lucky mortal you
are ! 1 enngratulate yon heartily. How I wish I were in
your shoes! That Mr, Nourse is one of the greatest edn-
eators of the day, and there is no telling how high you can
get now that you have such a splendid opportunity in the
eity, When did yon get this golden letter?™

“Just a little while ago ; and I never was so surprised in
wy life. 1 couldn’t believe it was meant for me. "

#Just vour luck! When did Mr. Nourse visit your
sechool?  You never told me o thing about it," returned Har-
riet, reproachfully,

“That is just what troubles me” thoughtfully replied
Nettie, I have been thinking and thinking; but he was
never in the scliool that I know of. But—w ll.\‘ Hattie, 1
wonder if it could have been that elderly man whom no one
knew ? He visited your gehool; too, you remember: and that
must have been .\ir.. Nourse, He visited my school several
times after that, but he never hinted who he was.™

“That was surely he, and I thought he was nothing but

an ordinary countryman,” groaned Harriet, **Ile was in

mands neither wealth nor leisare for

" G Because you deserve it,” returned Harriet, kissing
_cousin effusively ; “and here I have been seolding you, an
saying ugly things rlght along, and telling you that you had
ibition. Yet, in _spite of ) my boasting and much vaunted
mhitmn you have risen above me. Serves me right ; but
‘can you forgive me for teasing you so?”

““There is nothing to forgive, Hattie. I often grew tired
and discouraged, too ; but I would not give in, and made up
my mind to do the best I conld.”

 Well, T know one thing,” rephed Harriet, decisively, ‘1
am going to reform and try your plan, and see if 1 will fare
as well as you.” _

And so it came about that as Miss Nettie Leith, who was
highly successful in her new school, was reading her favorite
newspaper, she came across this paragraph :

#“Miss Harriet Blake, one of the most popular teachers in
Dalton, has just been appointed an instructor in Bradford
Academy. Miss Blake is still very young, but her etficient
and successful work and methods have secured for her the
above desirable position.”

A few days later Nettie received a characteristic Tetter
from Harriet, informing her of the rise in her fortunes, and
the letter closed with these words :

‘I have found out that the only way to be appointed
‘ruler over many things ' is by demonstrating one’s faithful-
ness over the little ones, and that ®work’ iz the magic
‘ open sesame ' to the door of success.”

A. J. STEMPLE,

Women’s Dress for Cycling.

e, !
;ﬁ =y HIS is a fortunate age to live in!

63 " Though, to be sure, life demands
rﬂ@’ much of lioman beings now, yet
there was never a time in the history of
the world when pleasure, simple, light-
hearted enjoyment, was so generally recog-
nized as an important factor in the perfect
and harmonious development of humanity.
In order that men and women may do the
best work of which they are capable théy
must be well, and in these days of rational
thinking everybody knows that a first con-
dition of health is a serene and happy mind ; hence, pleasure
is pursued with as noble and earnest aim as work. Most of
the health-giving amusements, games,
and pastimes which have sprong into
vogne in the last decade have been
confined to the fortunate few : hut
the bicyele id for everybody, and de-

its enjoyment. A little queer it is that
it Lias taken se many yearsto conquer
prejudice apgl recognize in the silent
sfeed one of woman's best friends. But
now that the reeognition has been

-
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given, it is no half-way thing ; with
open arms and ever-growing en-
thusiasm it is received, and the
sport can uo longer be called either
a fad or a craze.

That the bicyele has come to stay
is a fact established beyond ques-
fion ; and the reasons for the firm
hold it has so suddenly
taken upen the public
fancy are too many for enu-
weration here. If you have
onee become an expert
vider it would be just as
reasonable to sug-
gest that a bird
would become tired
of flving as that you
should ever lose in-
térest in bicyeling ;
for it is the wvery

Of course woman's
comfort and pleasure
in the exercise greatly
depends upon her he-
ing properly and con-
veniently elothed for
it; buot there are al-
most as many inler
pretations of what
these conditions are
s there are women
to ride, with the re-
sult that eceentricity
Las had such a field
forits exercise as
never before,
Thoughtful people,
however, look be-
yond these erude and
often ludierous efforts

poetry of motion,
the spell of which
you feel as soon
as you are able
to make a turn
around the school
ring without your
teacher's bLand
upon your belt
The exerecise is,

1
in faet, the near-

est approach to
flying that we are
likely to enjoy in
this world, except
in our dreams.

and believe that the bieyele will accom-
plish more for woman's sensible dress
than all the reform movements that have
ever been waged. It is not at all neces-
sary to have a special gown when learn-
ing to ride. Any plain skirt which clears
the ground well, worn with an easy-
fitting shirt-waist, will answer; the main
thing is that there should be no constriet-
ing bands, for the exercise calls into play
all the muscles of the body, and they
should be given perfect freedom.

When dressed for a road ride the first condifions
for a woman’s smart appearance are that the whole
effect of her costume shall be trig and neat, of quiet
color, without a superflious ornament. She shonld
look strictly tailor-made; the wheel is no place for
feather boas, artificial flowers, ruffles, lace, or sashes.
The means of attaining this end, however, differ
greatly, the most debatable subject be-
ing whether to ride in knickerbockers or
in a skirt. The costume most generally
adopted by conservative women, the
correctnéss of which cannot be ques-
tioned by the most carping eritic, and
which wins constant expressions of ad-
miration from lookers-on, is a short
gored skirt, measuring about two and a half
vards around the bLottom, and fitting trimly
around the waist, though not so closely as a
walking skirt ; indeed, if the hips be large
there should be a little fullness there, and always a few
plaits or gathers in the back. A convenient length is just
to cover the bLoot-tops. Under the skirt knickerbockers
should be worn, beeause the folds of a petticoat are much
in the way, and would even endanger the rider. The most
eomfortable knickerbockers arve of silk or satin,—black or

the color of the gown,—but those furnished
with the ready-made suits are of Jamestown
alpaca or brilliantine ; though, oceasionally
they are made of the gown fabric. If the
gown be of cloth or rough-surfaced wool,
however, this plan is not eommended ; for,
- unless the skirt be
sillk-lined, the two
surfaces will inevit-
ably cling together,
and the avoidance
of this possibility is
the first thing to be

thought of in planning a bieyele
suit. It makes botlh mounting and
dismounting more difficult, and in
a high wind is apt to entangle tle
legs of the rider. A five or six inely
facing, with several rows of stiteli-
ing to wive a lit-
tle firmness, is @
good finish for the
bottom of the
skirt; and somae
tailors use a nar-
row binding and
two-ineh facing of
light leather,
Legging, reach-
ing to the kiees,
are usually made

vl the wown




= .
weig‘ht serge are. uae.d ?.hey mateli
it in color as nearly as possible.
Low shoes are preferred, as they
give the ankles freer play;
and some riders wear the
rubber-
18 soled ten-
nis- shoes,
whiech
give them
an elastic,

the body it is wisest to adopt an ar-
rngement which permits the rider
to take off or wdd something with
but a moment’s delay ; consequent-
I¥, except in cool weather, a cloth
bodice like the skirt is not so good
a4 cholee as a coat, blazer, or Eton
jacket 1o be worn over a shirt-
waist or ounting blouse. Some
woitien: like the so-called ** :'-\\\'(!at‘-.
er,"—u name =0 hideous as to re-
pel many, —which is really very
like an old-fashioned * Jersey,™
only a littie heavier, and conforin-
ing to present fashions by having
large slesves,

Suelh a costume admits of
many variations, and adaptation
10 varying temperature and
conditions of the road, When
taking a long country ride, espe-
cially over Lilly roads, it will
sometimes be found a great con-
venience to take off the skirt,
which can be done with perfect propriety, as ceen in the
illusteation of the two ficures, showing the skirt on the
standing one, and the *knickers " worn
under it on the figare on the wheel,

As evervbody knows, women cyelers in
Paris have been muelh nore independent,
frong the first, in the matter of dress, than
] those in this coun-
try. They have
never worn skirts
in riding, but
have rung the
changes on every-
thing in the shape
of “knickers,' or
bloomers, which
nimes, as U.}Jl-l]il'ti

wow, may veally

woman is foreed to l'augl';”
reg}'et that. any of ]Ier &she__

selves. Beware of tlm $cant "kmnkem, w4 &
those fitting closely aro : I
the knees ; even aslaygér worna
them, and the stout woman with
a horron! If worn without a
%houlﬂ be easy tullness around the waist,—
7l to drape and conceal the figure somewhat,—and they

| & ould be quite full below, fastening with an elastic, run into

a shirr, just below thie knees, and drooping half -way to
the boot-tops.

A pattern for such knickerbockers, also patterns [or a
skirt and leggins, will be found in the
Fashion Department this month, and the
illustrations here given show many vari-
ations in accessories. The long coat-skirt
reaching to the knees is an admirable-com-
promise with the skirt, as it sereens that
part of the figure which looks most un-
gainly when exposed, and adds a graceful
and womanly toueh to the costume,
When a skirt is worn, most women
prefer a short-skirted coat or
blazer; and the Eton jacket,
cut long enough so that it can be
hooked to the skirt band in the
back, is a great favorite. The last condition is very
imporfant, as a gap between the garments has, at
a short distance, a very unseemly, going-to-pieces !
look.

Gaiters or leggins to match the gown, which have
been considered de riguenr, are now
giving place in Paris to the heavy
knit English hosiery in dull, dark
plaids which men lhave been using in
outing dress for several seasons,
‘Phat these will come into general use
is not at all probable, as, for many
feet, they will be found too
Leavy and warm.

Somie_smart women of fash-
ion haye ventured to appear in
strikingly original bieyele cos-
tumes. A kilted
skirt of Dlue-and-green plaid over “

black satin **knickers,” with green
cloth jacket, white sille blouse, and
a Seoteh eap, created a sensation av a
bicycle tea; but such dress iS5 the
exception, and will remain so. A few
skirts are plain in front and baek and
kilted on the sides to a deep yoke ;
but this gives too much
fullness just where the
frolic wind can most
casily play with it., 'Fhe
new divided skirt prom-
iges oreat comfort, as it
combines the conven-
ience of **knickers®
and the grace of a
skirt,

E. A. FLETCHER.




f&ﬁke .sevornl glnsses of hot wa.ter, at lenst one or two before

each meal ; though I fail to see the philosophy contained in
With a very disordered stomach, where

thus preseription.
there are quantities of bile or other matter causing nausea,
hot-water drinking would be appropnate, to give temporary
relief ; but to take it habitually, morning, noon, and night,
under any and all cirenmstances, is simply to convert the
stomach into a hot-water receptacle, and gradually to
weaken every part with which this fluid comes in contact,

Another hot-water fad is its use in washing or syringing,
it may be the stomach, the colon, or any of the internal pas-
sages or tracts. This practice is also weakening and perni-
cions. By the habitual use of hot water the tissues become
greatly relaxed, and their natural tone is in a measure de-
stroyed. Not only have some bad forms of displacement
resulted from this hot-water lavage, but those alreadyh‘xmb
ing have been greatly aggravated and rendered chrohic.
Aside from the relaxation produced, I see no reason for
washing away daily those mucous secretions which are
intended to moisten the parts and render them elastic and
pliable. If it is injurious to take hot foods, then why hot
drinks ? Why should we stimulate to excess the action of
the secreting organs which are located in the mueous mem-
branes? Would it not be more in harmony with reason and
common sense to reserve these heroic measures for special
emergencies, rather than to preseribe a routine treatment of
this sort? The hot-water eraze has been well-nigh uni-
versal ; but there are still a few physicians who are con-
servative on this subject.

Tue Hor-MiLk CraziE.—Another of the fads, though it
is not of recent origin, is the hot-milk eraze. The habit of
taking hot milk in one form or another is very common.
With an egg beaten into it, it is said to be very nourishing
for persons who are in a feeble condition. With chocolate
and sugar added, this with a bit of toast or bread is consid-
ered by some as an ideal breakfast. By tourists and others,
it is spoken of as the ** French brealkfast,” which is possibly
an additional recommendation. Certainly there is simplicity
as regards variety, though I think the quality of the break-
fast might be improved upon. 1 shonld rather break the
fast with fruits, raw or cooked, and a little Graham or whole
wheat bread, either toasted or unleavened, than to make the
morning meal of milk, sngar, and chocolate, with the addi-
tion of bread. But then it wonld not be French. If 1
wanted a little more variety, I would add a dish of oatmeal
or other mush, with fruit or fruit juice as a sauce,

I have seen patients awith the skin looking very bilious,
or very pale and anamic, taking a glass of hot milk just
before bedtime. But how this beverage is likely to improve
the condition of the liver or other digestive organs, 1 am
unable to see. If the stomach is in a condition in which no
solid food ean be taken at the evening meal, and the liver so
torpid that it eannot perform its funetion properly, 1 thinlk
one might find something better snited to the needs of the
ecase than hot milk ; neither would this beverage be im-
proved by beating an egg into it.

The hygienists have other methods of restoring normal
funetion to the digestive organs than those that are popu-

g- '.
mds We are to set aside all the grsi
exeluswely on nuts and fmits :or 1f th S

ata.rches Just as if the Aut}mr of craatad t-llings

a giga.rmc blu.nder in givmg us whaat corn, ‘rya, qa‘tar..bgm_-

as 1f any h_es.lﬂner people_cauld h_e .fjc!und on th “face o h,

globe than those peoples in Northern Asia and Europ

have for centuries lived on these same grains, with. the sim-

ple addition of fruits or vegatx_ les, and very little else,
But according to the teac

probably, to fill the pockets of those who advoeate it, which
is the main thing.

THE ABOVE-GROUND CrRazE.—Then there is a class of diet-

etic reformers who do not believe in eating anything that
does not grow above the ground.
izer, and what the sun does not shine upon is not recom-
mended. The potato, for instance, once thought a most val-
uable tuber, is no longer fit to eat; the nuts that grow
underground must also be discarded ; and so of the roots,
such as beets, turnips, parsnips, and other vegetables that do
not grow above the soil. Even cabbage, cauliflower, and
other vegetable produets that grow near the ground are not
highly recommended,

According to this idea, those foods are best which grow
high up in the air, as grapes, peaches, pears, and other fruits
on trees. The nuts, also, whiclh' enjoy this rare privilege, as
walnuts, hickory nuts, and even beech nuts, would rank high
in the food lists. Whether the different varieties of acorns
would hold an important place, I am not able to say, For-

tunately for the advocates of this particular fad, the grains

fall within the category of those food products which grow
in the air; consequently they are recommended.

Tue MeEAaT CrAZE.—A plan recommended by some physi-
cians in various chronic diseases, or it may be a complica-
tion of them in the same individual, is to confine the patient
almost exclusively to a meat diet. That selected is gener-
ally lean steal, cooked rare ; though some physicians advise
to scrape the stealk as fine as possible, season it well, and
give it raw to the patient. Others prefer to roll the seraped
meat into a ball, season to taste, and broil over the coals.

Of course the beef-tea craze continues to find strong adyvo-
cates, both among the doctors and fheir patients ; though
many affirm that thousands have starved to death on it
What the rare virtue is in an exclusive diet of animal flesh,
it would take a philosopher to find ont. 'The accumulation
of effete matter in a system thus fed, and supposed to be
nourished, is something fearful to think of. We have had
patients come to us thin, emaciated, haggard, a constant, pain
at the base of the brain, the spine greatly irrvitated, and the
whole nervous system next to shatfered. Yet these patients
had been ** fed up " nourishing meat diet,” to the ex-
clusion of all elean, wholesome foods. It toolkk many months
to work this aceumulation out of their systems before the
building-up process could begin.  After long and faithful
work, however, they were restored to reasonably good health,
some of them gaining as much as thirty pounds in the space
of a few months, affer the cure was completed, It takes
time to effect radical ehanges after such egregious violations

onatt

ings of the fad we must sub-
stitute something nitrogenous ; that is just now the rage.
How long it will last remains to be seen ; ‘but long enough,

The sun is the great vital-
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than cooked. Take the strawberry, peach, pear, and grape,

mhhr fad. We all know that most ﬁwlit& axnal-
in variety and grown to perfection, are much better raw

as examples ; also the citric fruits; the fire destroys their
delicions flavor, or at least greatly impairs it, Some of the
vegetables nicely grown have also a finer flavor raw than

cooked ; though after these centuries of the cooking habit

our palates are hardly prepared to receive the average vege-
table raw.

The grains, some of them
flavor before cooking that
them to heat ; though there is a g
ner of cooking, as well as .
example, oatmeal or almost any other grain slightly cooked,
is neither sweet nor palatable ; but by continuing the process
under suitable conditions the starchy matter is converted into
glueose, and sweetness results from the long cooking or heat-
ing. The question has likewise arisen whether the average
stomach of eivilized human beings can digest raw starch
well, - Whether, after these hundreds and thousands of
years, during which we have turned more and more to the
habit of cooking, it would not be an advantage to convert
these starch substances into glucose before attempting to
digest them. There certainly are stomachs, a great many of
them, that do not manage to get perfect nutriment out of
the raw grains ; neither could they digest perfecily the aver-
age vegetable uncooked. As to the froits, some of ihe
inferior gqualities of them can hardly be managed without
eonoking ; this is particularly true of those that are not fully
ripe.

How the raw-food advoeates manage to bridge over these
difficulties I do not know ; perhaps someone will rise and
explain. In the present state of society, and with the imper-
fections that exist in growing the food products, I think we
are hardly prepared toabandon, in feto, the habit of cooking.

T ProGrESSIVE DiNNER.—But the very latest fad in
eating is the *‘progressive dinner.” It originated on the
Pacific coast, but the *“ Rockies " will be no barrier ; it will
probably extend farther east. Fads travel fast, as well
as fashions. The modus operandi of this particular fad is as
follows :

A party of ladies and gentlemen proceed o the house of a
friend at half-past six in the evening; the house is beauti-
fully decorated with flowers, and ‘the table is daintily set ;
oysters are served in a single course. The members of the
party then change partners, take their leave, and call at the
house of another friend ; here the dining-room is decked
with ferns, and the guests are served with soup. No time
being lost in gossip or anything else, the party take another
short walk and call at a third house. The table decorations
consist of tea-roses and other flowers.  The name-cards, which
come from London, are.on rose-petals to match the roses on
the table.  The gnests being geated they are served with fish.

The next thing that attracts attention is the telephone :
MESSAres are .»_-vm“ all along the line, and the announcement

“We are coming,” A change of partners, and then another
short walk brings these ladies and gentlemen to a fourth

t, have a sweetness of
e lost by submitting
 difference in the man-

that is given to it. For

mansion. The dining-room decorations are in pink, and |

meats are served. There is another change of partners and
another wall, where they find a table decorated with vege-
tables, Of course the guests are here served with vegetables,
though the report omits to gtate this fact.
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and the progressive dinner-party is now finished.

A dinner—pnae was given to the gentleman who sat often-
est at the right hand of the hostess, there being a different
arrangement of guests at each table. The prize itself was

a beautiful bell ; but whether of the kind that calls people

to meals deponent sayeth not. The present writer fails to
see what merit attaches to the gentleman for which he
should receive a reward. He evldent.ly occupmd the seat
assigned to him.

As regards this novel performance, comment I think is

unnecessary, except to hope thay a physician was not called
to any of the party during the night. They had partaken
of a dinner of seven courses, these extending through a
period of four hours, and ending at a time when sensible
people are supposed to be asleep.

SusaxNa W. Dopps, M.D.

Poetry and Dressmaking.

Tue warmth of summer’s tender glow

[** I've eut the sleeves out, here they are;
Baste them together neatly,—so."

Spreads over blossoming fields afar.

The mated birds beside the nest
Flutter and chirp [ Remember, dear,
Those inside seams must all be pressed.”]
With ringing notes of love and cheer.

Sweet dream of beauty | [*“ Yes, oh yes,
A bias lining for the cuff.”]
Let all my soul expand. [ 1 guess

An inch will be guite wide enough.™]

Fair summertime | [“ Shirrin the top.”]
‘What thoughts the poet's soul may nurse

While [**Oh, good gracious | must I stop
Right in the middle of a verse ? 0]

Bright hopel [** The facing is too long ;
Slope it just where the curve begins ;

Or, here | —Adieu, my unsung song |—
Hand e the scissors and some pins."]

MaDpELINE E. BRIDGES,

A Tvae or WAR, our colored supplement for this month,
is a humorouns water-color which will afford much amuse-
ment to the small people, and also offers a good study for the
young art student. The nursery story-teller will be able, by
drawing slightly on her imagination, to tell how the battle
ended, and whether feathery chick or Mr. Frog gorged him-
self with the delicions morsel.

ing the ices in various forms,.thera is coffee s at tm'u?'élnqk,,
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Sorne Uses of Denim.

JKHEN denim in all the soft artistic shades was put
o upon the market, the housekeeper found a long-
felt want had been supplied. Its strength and

durability had so long been known in the despised ‘‘blue

jeans,” that when those qualities were coupled with actual
beauty, the new goods was eager-
ly seized in place of the cre-
tonnes and many other pretty
stuffs that only wear for a time.
Now the new denim
is used for every-
thing; portiéres,
chairs, curtains,
floor coverings,
even outing dress-
es, while the small
boy goes scatheless
of nails and dirt in
his denim kilts.

For renovating
purposes it is par-
ticularly useful, its cheapness putting it within everybody’s
means. The housekeeper, in despair over worn-out uphol-
stered chairs, ean, with a little time and ingenuity, re-cover
them herself by making tight-fitting slips. The chair in
jllustration 1 is covered in old blue denim embroidered in
heavy white linen floss. The embroidery is quickly .and

1. SLIP FOR CHAIR.

2. BCREEN OF DENIM.

easily done in outline stitch, and for greater convenience
should be worked before the cover is pot together. Tear off
squares the size of the back and seat, and have some simple,
bold design stamped upon it, or drawn by the home artist
in chalk and then inked in ready for working,

Unless the chair is of peculiar shape (in which case it might
be well to first make a pattern ont of old cloth), the denim

can be pinned and cut to fit the chair. It shounld then be
basted and tried on-before stitching,—a little trouble that
may save a good deal in the end,—and then stitched by ma-

chine to form a French seam on the outside. This malkes a

sereen
tion 2 is covered
in old-rose and
green, the lower
third of each panel
being of the latter
color, firmly
stitched together,
so that it will not
pull apart when
stretched. The
wreath and rib-
bons are worked
in shades of brown
and green linen floss, with touches of gold thread. Cutoutas
many panels as there are folds to your screen, allowing
enough to turn in on the edge, and fasten with brass-headed
tacks put closely together. Finish the back in the same
way. Common
tacks may be used
here instead of
brass ones.
Portiéres of two
shades of denim
can be made very
effective with little
work. Cut out
from the body of
the portiére some
simple design for
a border, and back
it, the depth of the
border, with an-
other color. Turn
in all the cut edges
in the design, and
baste down
smoothly to the
background. Now
stitch all around
the edges of the
design with aloose
machine-stitch  in
thread of the op-
posite color. This is shown in No. 8. Suitable designs
can readily be traced from wall-paper.
Still another portiére is shown in No, 4.

8. A DENIM PORTIERE.

4. A DENIM PORTIERE.

It was made for

5. coven COVER.




'md stars and erescents are other pretty figures fo seatter in

out and stitched down with black thread upon a backing of

in it, being used for this.

suited to the needs and requirements of the readers.

late, To make such a case you must purchase one dozen

‘s half mches in size. Very lLandsome envelopes may

; &S,
equires so little attention or mental effort, thut it is just the
for idle summer hours on broad porches when friendly
_gmups of women chat together. Serviceable divan pillaws
and chair cushions are easily fashioned in the same way ;

the same irregular manner.

A eouch cover, of erimson denim, made on the same prin-
ciple (see No. 25), has an all-over pattern of flewrs-de-lis cut
J.ighter red, the reverse side, with the white thmds showing

These are only a few of the many uses to which denim can
be put, and may serve to suggest other ideas particularly

Eprran MARIE ALLEN.
‘_-.

For Baby’s Patterns.

NE of the daintiest gifts which could be made for a
! young mother, and one, too, which she would be
43 sure to appreciate and find very useful, is a case for
the patterns of baby-clothes, which will be sure to accumu-

large white envelopes at least nine and a half by four and

readily be made from some of the heavy white art-papers
sold at any art-stationery store, by using a common envelope
for a pattern. When
the envelopes are ready,
cut a small hole through
each lower cornerof the
entire twelve. Now
place them in a pile, all
opening the same way,
and run a piece of white
silk elastic through the
holes at each end. Do
not draw it tightly, but
sew the ends loosely to-
goether so that the envel-
opes may be opened like
the leaves of a book.
Where each elastic is
joined, sew a pretty bow
of white ribbon, To
the under side of the
'lllll}l.“r biow 1\11&(‘][ i ]I.If"(fl"
of white baby rilibon
about ten inches long,
to which fasten a short
lead-pencil having a
rubber in theend., Next
makea band of the white
elastic which shall fit rather loosely around the bunch of

PATTEERN CAEE.

envelopes, and fasten it, where it is joined, to the under
side of the lower bow. This is to serve to keep the whole |
in shape when filled with patterns, and is made loose in order f
to take in the requisite number, .

If the giver is skillful with brush or pen and ink, o pretty ©

words my be nppﬁml with !aney"lstbeﬂng' inlg‘ilt. pret-
tier still, in silver. If pencil attached be not white, it
may be given a coat of
color chosen for the lettering.

If it is desired to make the gift quite e!a‘bnrate, a Skﬂtoh
may be made upon each envelope, or, in place of the sketeh,
a line or a verse may be lettered npon several, if not on all.
Any of the following would be approprlnte %

“ The fashion
Doth wear out more apparel than the moan. '
SHAKESPEARE,

“ Be not the first by whom the new 1s tried,
Nor yet the last to lay the old aside.™
Pore.

* Order is heayen's first law.™
Pore.

* Oh, what & worlil of beanty fades away
With the winged hours of youth !

“SNae ghoon to hide her tiny taes,
Nie stockin® on her feet ;
Her supple ankles white s snaw,
Or early blossoms sweet,

“Her simple dress o sprinkled pink,
Her double, dimplet chin,
Her puckered lips and balmy mou®
With nae ane tooth within.”

“Our wean's the most wonderfo® wean ¢'er 1 gaw,”

It is not wise to place the names of the patterns of the
wardrobe upon the various envelopes, as the mother will
find it more convenient to write these in pencil upon the flap
of the envelope so they may be erased and re-written when
the patterns are changed.

The same idea may be earried out for the patterns of the
houseliold as well as those for baby, and manilla envelopes
may take the place of the more elaborate white ones.

J. D, CowLESs,

Life in Death.

Avv life must fade. The scented damask-rose,
The hawthorn buds that burgeon on the spray,
The dews that dry before the sun away,—

All these, to man, a tale of death disclose,

Yet Life stands smiling o’er these transient woes
S8 true,” le says, *the erimson rose must fade :
Sweet hawthorn buds lie seattered on the plain ;
The dews no longer pearl the grassy lawn ;

Yet lowers of .\111_\‘ spring forth to deck the shide,
Dewdrops dissolving fall in sumnner rain,

Roses in odorous sweetness live agnin,

And silver starlight melts in golden dawn, "

Then shrink not, man, nor faint and fear to die ;

Life crowns $hy death with immortality.
M, C R.

" ding or silver, neooiﬂing-" to the




Dawson, an A ckameefud;an. a graduat

Hmnpbon Behool, has been appointed field-matron at Be
N. D., by the United States Government.

Mrs, Edmund Yates is said to carry about with her the ashes of
her dead husband in a casket fitted into a little traveling-bag.

Women are pursuing poatrg'mduata studies at Cornell I@niver—
sity in the President White School of History and Political Sci-
ence, for the advanced degree of Doctor of Philosophy.

Women have been employed as instructors in the University of

Kansas since 1867, the second year of its existence. There are

at present three women on the faculty, and the librarian and

three of her assistants are women, -

Miss Jessie Ackermann, ‘‘ second round-the-world missionary '
of the W. C. T. U., in her seven years of travel and organization
has covered a distance equal to three times around the globe.
She founded the Australasian National W. C. T. U., and was its
president until last autumn, when she returned to Amerlcs

There are three buildings in Philadelphia in which the eleva-
tors are exclusively run by girls: the Woman’s Christian Asso-
ciation’s big building, at Eighteenth and Arch Streets, the Girls’
High School, and the Normal School. In the first building all
the employees are women except the engineer and fireman.

Miss Lilian Chandler is the conductor of an orchestra in Bos-
ton which numbers forty-five women. The women have over-
come the difficulties of the flute, clarionet, and trombone, and
hope soon to overcome those of the bassoons, horns, oboes, and
trampets, which men are at present employed to play.

Mrs, Plumtre, an English woman, has just finished a diction-
ary for the blind in Braille type. It has oceupied her nearly two
and a half years, working at it four, five, and often six hours a
day. It fills 8,200 pages, contains about 26,000 words, and will
make fifteen or sixteen large volumes.

Miss Alice J. Hands and Miss Mary N. Gannon, two young
women of New York, have solved the problem of sanitary tene-
ment-houses. In order to study the subject thoroughly they as-
sumed the daties of health inspectors and took up their residence
in a very poor tenement district. They are about to erect a
 woman's hotel ”* with model plumbing and ventilation, also a
studio building.

The Countess Schimmelmann, formerly a lady-in-waiting at
the court of Berlin, addressed the workingmen of Copenhagen
the other day, and announced that she intended to sell Ler large
villa near the Danish ecapital and devote the proceeds to the poor,
She had lived, she said, in the palace of an Emperor and in the huts
of fishermen, and she had become convinced that the poor are
happier than the millionaires.

Mrs. Mary Ann Smith, of East Lyme, Connecticut, who lately
celebrated her ninety-fourth birthday, four days previous to that
interesting event led forth a party of women to mend the roads
ghe had vainly petitioned the selectmen to repair. Several pe-
titions had been presented to the town fathers without avail §
but the women and ehildren, with old Mrs. Smith at their head,
cleared the loose stones from the road and made it fit for travel.

Dr. Emma Johnston Lucas, who has been appointed Health
Commissioner of Peoria, I11., is the first woman in that eity to
hold any public office. The medical men of Peoria, as well as
the Women’s Club, strongly indorsed her candidacy, Mrs. Lucas
is o native of Peoria, where she has been practicing medicine for
about a year. 8he stands high in the profession and has built up
a good practice. She is the daughter of one physician and the
widow of another.

Women came out ahead in an examination recently held for
library cataloguer and library clerk for the Agricultural Depart-
ment at Washington, D. €, Of the thirty applicants for the
former position, all of the men failed 1o pass, while only five out
of the sixteen women did so. Of the ten applicants for the latter,
eight men failed and two women passed. Although Secretary
Morton wanted men for the places, he was moved by these results
to change his mind, and appointed Miss E. B. Wales, of Chieago,
clerk, and Miss G, F. Leonard, of the Albany sState Library,
cataloguaer.

girl sh P

gitl—a bewﬂdarlng Jrou;

whose marvelous r’g:rualn and Gahsbo‘mugh hats
the deadly execu of her flashing eyes—is onl :
and garden-party use; in the morning, she is quite anot
cereature, Down to breakf&st;—e!t.en at the heathenish hour

‘eight—she comes, in triggest athletic attire, and sh aa.hs it 'r

breakfast, too,—a healthful one of fruit, with a da.lnty chop or
omelet and watercress or tomatoes ; and then ‘the business of
the day begins. If a yachting-tnp be planned, the dress is

‘nautieal,—blue serge or white duck, according to the bem‘per&-

ture ; if a spin on her wheel, our girl is.as ready for a mountain
elimb # for a bieyele ride, for her neat and convenient dress is
adapted to either pleasure; and though. of course, being the
Jfin de sidcle girl she is, her golf and tennis gowns are specially
designed for those games, yet, under the influence of the bicycle
gown, they, too, are shorter®than heretofore, give their wearer
perfect freedom of motion, and could be used for bicycling, or
wice versd. If a sail occupies the uﬁlming', the yachting girl be-
comes a sea-nymph about twelve o’¢lock ; then, after luncheon,
to which she comes in her golf gown, she will be found on the
links in hot pursuit of flying balls. And she is no mean com-
petitor ; she gives her opponent all he can do to win, for she is in
deadly earnest in everything she does. What a transformation
when evening comes, and our girl, in daintiest Parisian gown,
proves that in pursuing health she has forgotten not one of her
feminine graces and fascinations !

A unique wedding anniversary will be celebrated in the early
autumn, when a daughter will be married on her parents’ silver-
wedding day, which is also the fiftieth wedding-anniversary of
her maternal grandparents. Thus, the golden and silver wed-
dings of mother and daughter will be marked by the ed fes:-

tivities of the granddaughter’s bridal. The grandmother, g ande

dame to her finger-tips, and only sixteen when married herself,
is a magnificent example of what life is doing for women now,
being as full of energy and interest in many benevolent and
charitable schemes as ““ a woman of forty * ; she has never relin-
quished her place in society, is a club woman, and expects to
celebrate her diamond-wedding anniversary. Both the mothers
will wear their white satin wedding-gowns : but the low-neck of
the grandmother’s will be covered with a broad shoulder-collan
of eloth of gold, and her slippers will be of the same. The sil-
ver-wedding gown is to have sleeves and collar of silver-brocaded
satin, and silver-finished slippers will be worn with it. The
bride of the day will wear the superb veil and laces which were
first worn by her grandmother; and the elergyman who is to
perform the ceremony marrvied her father and mother, and is a
son of the clergyman who married her grandparents.

The same church will be the scene of the third wedding, and
the reception will be held in the home to which the first bride
came after her honeymoon. Gold and white chrysanthemums
will be used in great masses for decoration, and wherever pos-
sible they will be arranged in silver vases and bowls. Abundant
use will also be made of silvered wicker baskets in disposing of
the queenly blossoms. After the ** Virginia reel,” which the
bride will dance with her grandfather, the bridé and groom will
start in their own dog-cart for a driving trip in which they will
retrace the honeymoon trip of fifty years ago ; but what the route
is little birds must not tell, for that would spoil the fun.

Houseboats are growing in favor, and many families in the
vieinity of New York are taking their summer outings on them.
There is a restfulness about the life only to be compared to a
carayan outing, and it has the added charm that it is possible 1o
sarround onesell with more home comforts, and even Iuxuries,
without increasing care. TFamilies who have, heretofore, spent
the summer at watering-place hotels are enthusiastic over the
enjoyment of the change ; and some gentlemen come in to busi-
ness every day, but have the rest and pleasure of the water-home
at night,

i
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Puzzles.

PICTORTAL PUZZLE.
Waat well-known books and how many do you find in

the above picture ?

DOUBLE ACROSTIC.
4. A town in Italy.
2. A flower. 5. A preposition.
3. A poison. 6. A useful article.
My initials and finals read downwards form the names of
two fruits,

1. A conjnrer.

N T . { Y e = )
PICTORIAL PUZZLE.

Fisp the names of the objects contained in the

Each

picture, and write them in order as numbered, nAIme

containz Lt fonr letters: beginning with a certain
and taking every third letter in order as written, 4a

honored in ALY lauds will be found.

above |

letter
name | Spaces;

L'Carve ;

TRANSPOSITION PUZZLE.

1. Absriei. A country,

2. Furdweii. A girl's name.
8. Birnvsene. A town.

4. Pyrirapet. A county.

5. Bzare, An animal. '
6. Gdenanl, A country.

7. Trrboe, A boy's name.
8. Cltrnaaes. A county.

9. Nyhavoc. A fish,
10. Gnhelgntaii. A bird.
11. Ydrhoto. A girl’s name,

My letters transposed and my initials read downward form
the name of a country.

T BEDSTEAD PUZZLE.

It T
Tee .
]
° s
el
{ -
LEFT .head-pnst, to make happy. '

Right head-post, a line of poetry. e

The letters in the headpiece spell three words across and
three words from top to bottom :

Words across : 1, a letting for hire ; 2, keenly desirous ;
3, boiling slowly,

Words downward : 1, to take food; 2,
time; 3, one of woman’s common duties.

Left side-piece, a division.

Right side-piece, very earnest.

Foot-piece, musical characters.

Left foot-post, to tear.

Right foot-post, to eleanse.

a long period of

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN JULY NUMBER.
1. Longfellow, Saxe, and Emerson (M R’s on sacks),
IT. T-r-i-lib-y (take o from boy).

11I. Pineapple.
IV. N arecissu 8
E mme T
W.aterlo O
M imi O
A steris K
R adis M
K angaro O

ks

E ntai L
§ & 0 M
V. Charity extenuates, alleviates, and allays any execess,
but enyy enlarges upon small faults and excuses nothing,
VI. A rower with his laden boat,
VIIL. W innie.

) trer.
YVII, Oy s ter R oof,
rRoins I} onald.
j G loe 8 teel.
h weHHe l W ater,
t nrnlp O uglht.
r amrol R utland.
'I‘ o,
I araold.
IX. Ribs: swear, snarl, seoff, scold, shirck, steal, smoke.

revel, loaf, frand, drink, kill; lie, Handle; gamble.

hiate,
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CURRENT TOPICS, NOTES AND COMMENTS ON EVENTS

“OF THE DAY.—INTERESTING SUBJECTS AND NOT-
ABLE THINGS WHICH HAVE OCCURRED
DURING THE PAST MONTH.—CONTEM-
PORANEOUS HISTORY FROM A
FAMILIAR POINT OF
VIEW.

‘Walter Quinton Gresham.,

The death of Secretary Gresham has cleared away the obscur-
ing clouds of partisan opinion, and we realize that the United
States has sustained the loss of one of the most upright, digni-
ﬁed, and able men it has yet produced. On account of his own
high character we may be proud that the late Secretary was an
American citizen ; but there is a deeper and more general reason
why his life reflects credit upon this country. Of lowly birth,
the soeial conditions in many countries would have shackled him
and kept him down. Under our institutions his career was a
possibility ; his distinetion was born of American democraey.

One of the last of the **log cabin 7’ statesmen, Secretary Gres-
ham was born in a rude farmhouse in Harrison County, Indiana,
Mareh 17th, 1832, His birthplace was then remote from civiliza-
tion. His father was distinctively a pioneer in a wild, backwoods

‘country, and was killed when the boy was three years old, in the

performance of his duty as sheriff while attempting the capture
of a desperado. Hard work was the lot of young Gresham’s

outh, What education he obtained was due solely to his own

xed determination to improve himself. He worked as clerk in
the county auditor’s office for means to attend the Corydon
Academy, from which he went to Bloomington * University,"
where he spent a year. In 1854 after studying law in Corydon
he was admitted to the bar. Lawyer Gresham had the po itical
ambition common to the young advocates of the day. The Re-
publican party had just been formed, and with great ardor he
threw himself into the work of advancing its prineiples. Stump-
ing the State had a literal meaning in those days, and Mr. Gres-
ham performed this arduous task so energetically and enthusias-
ticallyin the campaign for Fremont that, although his candidate
was defeated, he received the personal reward of an election to
the Legislature. The next year, when the war-clouds had broken
into storm, he refused a renomination and enlisted in the Thirty-
eighth Indiana Volunteers as a private, although he was already
a captain of militia. Soon afterward, however, he was com-
missioned Lientenant-Colonel of his regiment. At Shiloh he
fought his first battle. There and at Vicksburg he so distin-
guished himself that the attention of Sherman, his immediate
commander, and Grant, was attracted to him, and both united in
securing his appointment as Brigadier-General. He served with
Sherman till a severe wound in the knee, received before At-
lanta, and from which he never fully recovered, incapacitated
him from further campaigning. In Mareh, 1865, the brevet of a
Major-General of Volunteers was conferred upon him ** for gal-
lant and meritorious service.”’

General Gresham resumed the practice of law in New Albany
after leaving the army. His ambition was in a ‘purely profes-
gional direction, and he refused President Grant’s offer of the
Collectorship of the Port of New Orleans, IHe accepted, how-
ever, the President’s appointment of District Judge of Indiana,
and immediately proved his fitness for judicial honors, During
the twelve years of his administration not one of his decisions
was reversed, President Arthur made Judge Gresham Post-
master-General in 1883, Upon the death of Judge Folger he
became temporarily Secretary of the Treasury, and afterward
was appointed United States Circuit Judge for the Seventh Dis-
trict, Judge Gresham performed much valuable publie service
while on the beneh, his perhaps most inportant work being the
disposition of the famous Wabash eases,

Throughout these years Judge Gresham had been a steadfast
Republican ; but the taridT issue gave riseto a ditference of opin-
ion between himsell and the party, and in 1892 he declared his
intention of voting for Grover Cléveland. TPublie confidence in
him was so great that his action was a prominent factor in the
Demoeratic vietory, 1t was, doubtless, recognition of this ser-
vice, as well as his ability and high ehe , that led President
Cleveland to invite him to become his elief cabinet officer. Mr,
Cleveland, who from intimate association iz well qualified to
judge his late Secretary, has paid this tribute to his memory :
“The President, in making this distressing announcement to
his fellow-countrymen, speaks from the depths of a personal
bereavement to remind them that they, too, have lost a pure
and able public gervant, a wise and patriotic guardian of their
rights and interests, a manly and loyal American, and a generous
and lovable man." :

‘scientific possibilities and mystery of the region have attrac

Cirel I ¢ only b

found fifty clay balls and pillars ]
work of human hands ; .nd--man':g fossils and petrifie
eyidence of aonce luxuriant vegetation.  These

cate that, although the peaks and ice-wall '1.1];’l co
lifeless and forbidding, there may be interesting things be
them ; forms of life, perhaps, that man has never seen.

Dr. Cook, who had Arctic experience as surgeon to Peary’s
Greenla__m& expedition. To solve, if possible, the problem of life

within the Antarctic Girele, and to study the traces of human.
habitations there, the doctor, accompanied by a small be : ;
seientific observers, will leave New York early in Septem : i
two vessels bound for the far South. The party will stop at L8
Buenos Ayres, Patagonia, and the Falkland Islands, and then =
take a southerly course to the Gulf of Erebus and Terror, effect-
ing landings wherever practicable. Then they will steer east
and cross the Antaretic Circle near the fortieth meridian. Dr.
Cook intends to establish his headquarters at the most southern
point possible. The larger vessel will be sent back to Buenos
‘Ayres, and the party will spend thirteen or fourteen months in
scientific investization. The expectation is that they will reach
New York again about the first of Augnst, 1897,

The Bridging of the Chasm,

Like dead vines, memories cling tenaciously. Until the gen-
eration of those who fought and were defeated on the Southern
battlefield has passed away, the great wound given the country
in the sixties will not be altogether healed. Yet the error of
assertions that *‘ the South will never forget her wrongs nor for-
give the North” is constantly becoming more manifest. The
indications are that the people of the South and the people of
the North, both broad-minded enough to put aside forever the
thought of §rievanceu of the past, will in a few years have com-
pletely closed the chasm that has yawned between them, and will
stand with equal spirit and enthusiasm beneath the flag, and feel
the same hopes for its long-continued glory. .

A recent significant sign of the gradual passing of the former
animosity is found in the fraternal greetings of the old soldiers of
the North and South upon the ocecasions of the dedication in
Chicago of a monument to the memory of Confederates who
died in the Federal prison at Camp Douglas, and the re-union of
the United Confederate Veterans at Houston, Texas. At the
Chicago ceremonies thousands of yeterans of both armies partici-
pated on the common ground of American eitizenship and
zood fellowship, and Commander Lawler of the Grand Army of
the Republic wrote to a prominent ex-Confederate soldier who
was a prime mover in the dedication : ** I admire your zeal in the
noble work of marking the last resting-place of brayve men. We
are all Americans.’” The Southern veterans were equally heart;
in their expressions of fellowship and good-will, In a speeeiyl
at the encampment in Houston, Commander John B. Gordon
of the United Confederate Veterans said : * Go forward in the
cultivation of anational fraternity, giving no heed to imprudent
and thoughtless efforts to stimulate sectional animosities in any
quarter. Irejoice in the privilege of bearing you greetings from
the great body of brave men who confronted you in battle.’”
Coming from the soldiers themselyes, these words are full of
promise to the country.

A Mile Below the Surface of the Earth.

In their search for a startling novelty the managrers of the
Exposition to be held in Paris in 1900 have hit upon the plan of
sinking a shaft a mile into the earth, and equipping it with
elevators so that sight-seers may visit a point nearer the center
of our sphere than anyvbody has been able to reach heretofore.
It will be seen that this great hole is the converse of the Eiffel
Tower idea, the direction now being down, instead of up. The
plan, whieh is to be earried out on a most elaborate seale, will
mvolve the digeing of eight vertical shafts, one below another.
Each shaft will be furnished with two elevators, and at the end
of the journey of each of these there will be a gallery where,
under the blaze of electric lights, visitors may indulge in sight-
geeing and various forms of recreation, The first gallery will
contain a representation of the North Pole, the second will be
an auditorinm for amusements of different =orts, the third will
be for smokers, the fourth will contain restaurants, the fifth will
represent mines and mining, the sixth, the bottom of the sea, the
seventh will contain mineral springs, and in the eighth, and .,1‘1-_(-},.
est, which is to be forty-eight hundred feet below the surface
will be exemplified life in the tropics. The excavations will lu:
thoroughly ventilated, and it is believed that the novelty of the
descent for such a great distance into the earth will ]\:I'L‘p the
elevators full of passengers. In addition to its popular inter-
est, the projectors think that the shaft will be an aid in the solu-
tion of some of the subterranean problems that are |mt1ierin »
selentists, particularly the question as to the change of tem u-l,:
ature as increased depths in the earth’s crust are reached. &
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af the present does, and spend her time rolling along the city

bowlevards and country roads # or will her wheel lie forgotien in

the attic with her roller-skates and other impedimenta of passing
fads? Dr. Champonniére, a prominent French physieian who
has made a careful study of the subject, emphatically that
instead of drifting a | bec
more closaly identified as time passes. His reasons are interest-
ing. * The invasion of modern society by eyelism,™ says the
doctor, * seems to us destined to glny a role fhat no system of
physical training has played, and that no social custom has ever
suceeerded in attaining.  The bicyele is a question of the present.
A fashion has been born for it and through it. This fashion will
not pass like other fashions. It is no more destined to pass away
than railways are, because, like them, it responds to a social
peed. The most eurious result of the movement is the adaptation
of the bieyele to women.”  Dr. Champonniére states that it is
the harmony necessary in the riding that causes the triumph of
woman on the wheel. She cyeles well as she dances well,
* Women’s use of the wheel.”” the writer goes on, ** has brought
ahout marked and beneficial physical changes, and these react
upon the mental and moral nature, The spirit of discipline is
Erutly wanting in woman. In taking exercise regularly on the

fevele she sees very quickly the necessity for this diseipline for
attaining suceess.  Another transformation is the acquisition of
that Kind of courage which is so commonly lacking in woman,
She may be endowed with true courage, often of a higher kind
than that of man in trying circumstances, in the face of great
events. or in the presence of death ;: but before petty dangers,
in aceidents of mediocre importance, she lacks the calmness
which wonld be most useful to her and hers. In fact, the bicycle
requires a special kind of courage, Ifs movement is attended
with a crowd of little dangers, more apparent than real, The
necessity of meeting them with coolness shows itself rapidly,
and a woman learns the habit of doing so every instant.””

Potato Patches for the Poor.

The army of the unemployed seems to be growing steadily as
the years pass, and the social problem such a condition presents
becomes more and more seérious and perplexing. A ngvel plan
for its solution was tried in Detroit, Jast summer, and proved so
successful that the municipal authorities of other large cities,
amonyg them New York and Boston, are thinking seriously of
adopting it. Vaecant lots in the suburbs of Detroit, loaned for
the purpose to the city, were divided into half-acre sections,
which were distributed among poor families to be cultivated by
them for the prodoction of potatoes and other yegetables. A
committee appointed by Mayor Pingree had general superyision
of the work, and furnished seed and the necessary implements,
Men, women. and half-grown children eagerly took up the work
and tilled their patehes of ground so assiduously that an exhibit
4t the State Fuir of vegetables grown on this land, fertilized by
tin cans and old boots, was awarded a diploma. At an expense
to the committee of £3.600, which sum was raized by subserip-
tion, crops amounting in money value to nearly 814,000 were
obtsined. amd & thousand families, who otherwise would have
been destitute, were enabled 10 pass the winter without recourse
to charity. Detroit is enthusiastic over the plan. It will be
carriedd on in that city this year on a larger scale than Jast sum-
mer, and the ndleations are that it will eventually be adopted
by many cities. Even as far away as Europeit is receiving care-
ful attention. It seems & very gensible idea.  Mother Earth will
vield bountifully the necessities of 1ife if she is called npon ; and
Lo accept opportunities to till the soil is not accepting charity,
The plan goes no farther than to make it possible for the poorio
help themselyves, and, unlike most charities, involyes on the part
of those jt benetits no loss of dignity or self-respect.

The Celebration at Kiel.

The waters of the hachor of Kiel, on the Baltie Sea, showed a
braver and greater sothering of mighty war-vessels last month
that the workd Lad ever before seen,  There were a full hundred
gliips of war, four of them being cruisers of OUrown navy, which
were tlhiere as participants in the ceremonies attending the for-
mal opening by the German Governtient of the great ship-eanal
between the Baltic and the North Seas ; and thelr presenee was
st :‘IlFl|'r||||'i:lT|-‘ for the resson that the greéat artificial \\':lhr_]'-
Way, saving, = it does, Lo mariners, abont twenty-twao hours in
time, and obyvlating the necessity of taking the old hazardous
comrse around the peninsuln of Denmark, will be a direet advan-
tage to all commereinl nations. Yot this ereat assembloge of
war-2hips had an interest of its own, fi=ide |'1'|-[|| 1l 5‘_\-.‘111, andd
I8 nomanifestation of a deeper amd more vital fact. These yes-
sels were embodiments of the nations' distrugt and fear of each
other. tristline with tremendously effective agencies for the
extinetion of human 1 tlhiey strikingly emphasized the fact
that, in gpite of civilization sud vast progress in many things,
man is stifl the tichting animal he was when he wandered throueh
primeval forests clad in ing, The only diflerence ls _lrl e
weapons,  Scietice his given those of these later days a |‘|.-:1-!|_|-
ness umilresmed-of by the mun of ancient tinies. ih’-'-\!JI'l‘ his
savagery, perhaps he woulil Liave shirunk from them with horror,

This r % the query, Has not the progress of the world during
historfe times been a scientifie, material adviancenent, rather
than an ethical one ¥ No doubt thiis is 4 dedp question, and we

10 oWt einm a
'menr stitution, or i v a ereature of the hour, are
resting.  Will the girl of the future love her ‘“hike " asshe

rt women und the bieyele will become

n . ¢ Latitudes. : _
~ Mrs. Peary, wife of Lientenant Peary, the Arctic explorer, has
been a very 'i:uey' woman this enmmer., By lectures and other
means she has proeured a sufficient sum of meney to fit out an
expedition which started last month to Greenland for the relief
of her husband, who is still there. It cannot be doubted that
Mrs, Peary has been an anxious woman as well gs a busy one,
for she left her hushand last summer in the wastes of (reen-
land, aud for months nothing has been heard from him. This
is not strange, considering the fact that he is uldoubtedly hun-
dreds of miles north of the most northern post-office ar route
of travel, and outwardly at least Mrs. Peary 1s most cheerful and
hopeful of his speedy return to eivilization.  Yet she is a very
womanly woman, and as suech it would be strange indeed if the
uncertainty as to her husband’s whereabonuts and condition were
not trving to her. His purpose when Mrs. Peary left him in
Greenland last summer was to cross the mountaing and glaciers
to the north, and, on dog-sleds, to journey to the Pole, if pos-
sible. What lLis experiences in this undertaking have been, or
whether he has been successful, is, of course, not vet known,
Many of his former experiences, however, were remarkable.
Probably no human being, with the exception of his own com-
panion, has endured an equal amount of cold, On the ice-cap
of Greenland, while he was there about a year ago, the average
temperature for forty-eight days was 32° below zero. During
the worst weather there were thirty-four hours with an ayverage
temperature of 50° helow, and the mercury reached at times 602,
and more, below. The average velocity of the wind was forty-
eight miles an hour., This experience has eonvinced Lieutenant
Peary that the human frame can stand almost any degree of cold
without permanent injury. It may be added that man’s invul-
nerability to the effects of extreme temperature extends to hieat.
They have been known to enter ovens of 400° F. Tt is possible to
endure such heat because of its dryness, Should the atmosphere
be moist and evaporation thus prevented, death would soon
ensue,

Telegraphing Without Wires,

Heretofore it has seemed wonderful enough that we should
be able to almost instantaneously transmit messages over un-
limited distances by the use of wires: but in England a method
has been successfully employed which makes it possible to dis-
pense with even the transmitting wire. Messages are now sent
daily over a lake between two points which have no wire con-
nection with one another, and which are several miles apart,
The process is attracting widespread attention, and the English
operators of the line are receiving much credit for their ingenu-
ity in devising it. It is not, however, an English idea, but one
which was born in the brain of an American scientist and in-
ventor, Prof. John Trowbridee, of Harvard., Some years ago he
stated that, theoretically, it would be possible to send telegraphic
messazes across the Atlantie without a eable. His plan was to
have powerful dynamos placed at some point in Nova Seotia for
the generation of the electricity. One end of the wire receiving
the fluid thus generated would be gronnded near the dynamos,
and the other end would be grounded in Florida, the earth com-
pleting the e¢irenit, The wire would be of great conductibility
and carefully insulated from the earth except at the two points
of contact, After grounding the ends of the wire, the next step
would be to find on the coast of France, or some other con-
venient place, two points of lund of a different potentiality from
those in this country, that is, not charged with the same
amount of electricity. The electrie fluid sent into the earth
from the wireé on this side of the ocean would, nnder the laws of
electrical activity, manifest itself at the points in France, and
telegraphic signals could be transferred to the ear by means of a
low resistance telephone whose wires would be run into the
earth at the points there, By this method the earth plays the
part of the wire used in ordinary telegraphing. The plan is
almost identical with that employed in England, Its advantage
is, of conrse, that it obylates the necessity of laying cables under
rriat bodies of water,

A Gigantic Sea-Wall,

Holland séems to he the victim of a great huneer of the sea.
Perhaps it is because she is such a dainty little morsel that old
Ocean longs to swallow her : but however that may be, the peo-
ple have been forced to construet great dikes to keep at bay the
white-crested waves that grind upon the shore like devouring
teeth.  And eyven the dikes do not altogether keep out the sea.
Five centuries ago the land which is now covered by a great
inland body of water called the Zuyder Zee was green with wav-
ing forests and dotted inthe clear places with farms and pretty
cottages, But little by Jittle the sea ate it up.  The Hollanders
have determined to reclaim it, and with this end in view are
ahout to begin the construetion of a gigantic sea-wall which is
to extend from North Holland 1o Friesland, and will enclose
much of the inland sea. Thus the fides will be ehut gut, and
the water In the enclosare gradually drained off throngh o 'cen-
tral channel, It will be thework of years to drive ot the sea,
but the undertaking has bheen |.1'|-||n;||n xl a practical one ll‘\"
eminent engineers, It is avticipated that twenty-five thousand
acres of land will be annually reclaimed when the wall, which
i5 to be two hundred and sixteen feet wide at fts base, has Deen
unlu!ilrl:_'.:l,
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'O'I‘HIN G more indisputably marks cultured persons

% than the distinction they observe in uttering cer-
R tain vowel sounds; and especially by their delicate
hut clear and distinet utterance of unaccentgd vowels, like the
@’s in vietory, memory, and factory, and the e's in pottery,
moekery, and misery. Not only the uncultured but the care-
less speaker who knows better turns both ‘these vowel
sounds into a slovenly u and says vie'fir-y, mis'dr-y, and
k' dr-y (mock'er-y) ; and, alas! some speakers take even
greater liberties, and drop the vowel entirely, talking about
“the wict-ry,” ** the fact-ry,” * the pot-ry,” etc. The same

people, who do so much to corrupt the ** well of English

undefiled,” pronounce such words as manage, orange, cab-
bage,—manige, oringe, and cabbige,

The list of similar corruptions is almost endless ; and even
whien attention is attracted to these errors it will require con-

‘stant watchfulness and self-criticism to correct them, because
habit is so tyrannical a master, and the ear will require train-
ing as well as the organs of speech. Of a different class, and
much more easily corrected, are the host of words coined
withont authority becaunse the dictionary has never been con-
sulted. A careless eye which only half-sees the word when
reading, and the mistakes of the ignorant, are the source of
these errors, which are copied and perpetuated by the heed-
less.

That pleasant place on top of a house in hot weather is a
et po-Ud, not eit'pda-le ; eréék is not erik, whether it is in your
neck, or running through the woods and meadows. It is an
in-dis' pi-ti-ble—not in-dis-pit ta-ble—fact that hearing the
best speakers in the lyceum— li-sé'itm, not li'sé-itm—is an
admirable—dd mir-d-bl, not dd-mi ri-bl—school for an atten-
tive ear, If you drink Kissingen water, remember that it is
a German word and the g is hard ; ask for Ais'sing-én, not
Kis'sin-jen. One who aids you in an enterprise is a ¢d-dd-
jit'tor, not eg-dd ji-tor,

An error frequently heard in speech, and even, occasion-
ally, creeping into print, is the use of like for as. Like
must not be used with a verb following ; it is correct to say,
““8She is like her sister ”, ““ This cup is like yours; " but do
not say, ‘‘8he is like her mother was at her age.” As
should be employed whenevera verb follows or is understood :
“ Watch me, and do as I do,” not ** like 1 do.” In the sen-
tence ** You look #ike you would faint,” a8 ¢f should be used
instead of the word like.

Many well-educated persons fail to observe the nice dis-
tinction which should be made between as—as, and so—as.
An easily remembered rule is that the former should be used
in affirming a fact, and the latter in sentences with a nega-
tive. Do not say, **She is not riding s fast as her brother,”
““Ruth does not like Ocean Grove as well as Asbury Park ;
eorrect usage requires “‘ not riding so fast,” etc. *“So far as
1 know it is all right,” should be “* As far ¢s.”

The key* given below should be carefully studied wlen
pronouncing the corrected words.

*Hasin fate ; &, fat ! &, care: a, ask : 8, father ; 8, me; & met 3 & hers
1, pine s I, ping 0, note: o, not; & for: oo, mood ; 6o, foot ; 1, nse;
fi, us; @, fur ; & Jike « ; sibilant # a8 in Hst.

e e o T
I Account a pure, beautiful, intelligent, and well-bred

womarn, the most attractive object of vision and contempla-
tion in the world. As mother, sister,
ig an angel of grace and goodness, and makes a heaven of
the home which is sanctified and glorified by her presence.
HOLLAND,

and wife, such a woman

anrms' m Frurrs.

HERE is nothing in the way of marketing *I'.hagﬁ;
» more pleasure than the selection of vegeta.hlas:- .
2} fruits. Not only do they present a greater variety
than any other class of foods, but their very appearance is
pleasing to the eye and temptmg to the appetite. The vary-
ing shades of green among the cool, crisp leaves ; the rich,
dull shades of red and yellow among the succulent roots ;
and the brilliant hues of almost every kind among the
fruits, make an artistic group at the market, so that the
msthetic as well as the physical senses are gmhﬁed

‘There was a time, not many years ago, when these attrac-
tive articles of food could be obtained only duﬁng a limited
season, and that mainly in the spring and summer. But the
facilities for transportation have so improved that in all the
large cities, and even in most of the large towns, they e
nearly all to be had the year round ; so that if there
other way than by their presence of telling that they are ln
season, we could never know when they are at their best.
Fortunately there are other ways; not only are the imported
and the hot-house productions much higher in price than the
seasonable vegetables and fruits, but they are distinetly infe-
rior in quality. '

It is much better to try, as far as possible, to buy vegeta-
bles in their proper season, not only because they are then more
palatable and more wholesome, but because they give greater
zest to the appetite by their comparative scarcity. Hvery
housekeeper knows how hard it is to find new and appetiz-
ing things in the way of vegetables at all seasons of the year,
and it becomes all the harder if we yield to the impulse to
buy the first imported and inferior article that we see in the
market, and thus destroy the relish we would otherwise have
for the vegetable when it finally comes to us fresh and perfeet.

For this reason one should learn to know and to use as
many different kinds of vegetables as possible, so that she
will not fall into the way, so common in many households,
of having the same vegetables day after day as long as they
can be obtained, because the family seems to like them.
Many families have thus been deprived of any enjoyment in
certain articles of food because they have been so surfeited
with them that they never have an appetite for them again,

The vegetables which are used for salads come more nearly
to being in season the year round than any others., They
are the only vegetables that are almost as good when raised
in a hot-house as when grown out-of-doors. I say © almost
as good,” for they really are not quite so good from the hot-
house as from the open air. The leaves may be as crisp and
as pretty, and sometimes even more tender; but they lack
that fine flavor and suggestion of vitality which the leaf has
when grown in the open air, and often taste of the moist and
moldy earth. But even with this disadvantage it is impor-
tant that one should use salads at all seasons of the year,
because they are partienlarly wholesome and refreshing, and
thus help to keep unjaded a normal appetite for more sub-
stantial food.

The only important thing to observe in buying any kind of
vegetable for a salad is that the leaf shall be fresh and tender ;
and if one cannot get it so she would better not purchase at
all, for nothing is less appetizing than wilted, stringy leaves in
a salad; and sinee it is used not so much for nonrishment as
for relish, its value is gone if it is not tempting. Sometimes
in hot weather the leaf will seem wilted when it has been

o




plucked for only a few hours; but if the surface of it be still
arygndwn.r;n.sm reen if -yetgood- and can be made per-
fectly erisp and delightful by letting it lie in very cold water
for from thirty minutes to an hour.
Tias become ever so slightly moist and soft or yellow it can-
not be freshened again, and is not fit to buy.
Of all the vegetables for salads the ordinary lettuce is the
‘bgst k,nown and the most steadily popular; but since it can
during the entire year, and many others cannot, it is
e to use, as far as possible, those which have a limited
senson, and save the appetite for the lettuce when it is

almost the only salad in the market, which often happens

along late in the winter, This is not its best season, though ;
and one will never know its best flavor unless she uses it
_oceasionally during the summer months.

It is a common mistake concerning all salad vegetables
which grow in heads, to consider the pale inside leaves the
best ; but it is a mistake, notwithstanding. They are some-
times more tender, and nearly always more crisp; but, like
the tenderloin of the beef, they are tasteless as compared
with the outside pieces, and lack the fine flavor of the leaves
that have been more exposed, If the hLead is old, the out-
side leaves soon lack the desired delicacy ; but so long as it
is tender the outside leaves shounld be used.

Other leaves which are used for salads are; Romaine
salad, which is a very choice variety of lettuce that grows
in long, narrow leaves, does not head, and is very sweet and
tender. It is best during the summer and early fall. Esca-
rolle has something the appearance of curly lettuce, but is
thicker, tougher, and sweeter, and is good until late in the
winter. Chicory grows in a flat, open head resembling the
common dandelion, and is sometimes called winter lettuce.
It has a pleasant, bitter taste, and is best during cold
weather. The ordinary dandelion when very young makes
an excellent salad, and the several varieties of water-cress
make very appetizing salads in the spring.

It is not possible to enumerate here the delightful variety
of vegetables grown in a moderate climate, from the tender
asparagus, radishes, and onions, which come in May (and in
the South much earlier), to the tougher roots, such as tur-
nips and parsnips, which dre not used until cold weather ;
but a few suggestions can be made that may help the inex-
perienced marketer to select the best when she is buying.

Asparagus is of two kinds, the green and the white. For
S0Te is more abundant in the markets,
which would indicate that there is a greater demand for it,
The green stalks, are much the tenderer and
sweeter, as well as the for the whole
stalk can be eaten, while in the white only tlie tender tips
are used, and the rest is stringy and watery.

Perhaps the most tempting of the early vegetables is the
radish ; and it is quite worth while to buy them beecause
of their fresh appearance, which, as well taste of
them, gives a relish to an early spring meal. One must
expect a little disappointment, for
varieties, and especially the little tornip-shaped ones, are
apt to be soft and spongy inside.  The long white ones whicl
Come and better ;
ather vegetables then and do not care so much for them.

New in the early part of July
towns and: the country, though in the large cities they are

It is best to |)ll_\' thie

reason the white

howeyer,
more economical :

as the

however, the earliest

later are much more solid, but we Liave

potatoes come in small
imported as early as March and April.
old ones as long as they remain mealy, except for an ocea-
becanse the new ones are both

But the old ones are quite as harmful when

&0 it is easy to make the mistake
They are usually good until home-
but they vary somewhat from
to get

sional variety, indirestible
and expensive,
they have become watery,
of using them too long.

grown new ones come in July,
and it is sometimes difficult

season to season, good

If, however, the leaf

It is mora difficult f.o r.elI a goad
sweet-potato by its appearance, since they are often fair
to the eye and are watery and tasteless when cooked ; but
a little experience and observation will teach one to recog-
nize a certain warmth and vitality in the skin of a good
sweet-potato whicl a poor one lacks,
Good eabbage should be very firm in the head. When loose-

ele.u‘.r. unspecked ﬂkin

1y headed it is coarser and not so sweet. The white is the most
delicate, but some persons like the red cabbage for cooking.

Cauliflower should be creamy white in color; when it is
yellow it is old and strong, and when it is greenish it is not
sufficiently mature. Brussels sprouts look like diminutive
cabbage-lieads, and should be crisp and fresh to be good. It
is a pity they are not more widely known and grown in this
country, for they are delicate and most delicious.

Corn is in prime condition when the grains are full and
firm and yet when the thumb-nail is pressed into a grain the
milk will spurt out. Although tomatoes are in market forsev-
eral months they are only good when they are firm and thor-
onghly ripe. They should be bought for canning in July and
August. Cucumbers when fresh have a slightly fuzzy, frosty
appearance. They should not be eaten after they have been
picked more than a day, and are better if eaten within an hour.
Green peas are fresh when the pods are green and dry and
cool, If they are ever so slightly moist and warm or yellow
they are beginning to spoil and have lost their best flavor.
It is imperative that these, as well as cucumbers, be freshly
picked. The same characteristics are true of shell-beans
when green ; the string-beans should be crisp, whether they
are of the green or yellow variety. Tlere is as mueh differ-
ence in the flavor of fresh and stale vegetables as there is in
sweet and sour bread ; but many people do not know it, and
o on eating what their market-men send them, ignorant of
what they are missing both in savoriness and wholesomeness.

Fruits, while in best condition when freshly picked, unlike
vegetables, -retain much of their fine flavor and wholesome
qualities for a long time, and in many cases will bear ship-
ping great distances from the places in which they are raised.
This is particularly true of oranges, lemons, apples, peaches,
pears, plums, and most kinds of grapes. If one is not fortu-
nate enough to live where fruits of this sort can be obtained
perfectly fresh, she ean still find them very luscious and
sufficiently satisfying. So long as they are neither decayed
nor withered, they are in fit condition to be used, and should
be used freely. When one is far away from the city market
where she can purchase in small quantities, any of thiem can
be bought nicely packed in boxes, and in cold weather will
keep for many weeks. It is well worth while for small town
and country housekeepers to buy in this way such fruits as
are not native, and thus have a wholesome variety of fresh
fruit to vary the monotony of the winter's diet.

Small fraits, such as strawberries, blackberries, and rasp-
and are worse than no
There is no wisdom in pro-
longing their season by using the inferior qualities which
have been shipped a long distance.

berries, lose their Havor very soon,

fruit at all unless quite fresh.

The same thing is true of melons, which lose their richness
and fHavor and become stringy after they have been pulled a
few days, even thongh they maintain a tempting exterior.
but the most trost-
worthy method is to depend upon the seénse of smell, though
one must first learn how a good melon smells,  If the melon
the press with the
and if it gives out a rich,

It is diflieult to select a good melon ;

is firm and freshi-looking on outside,
thumb-nail on the stem end of ir,
lngeious odor, one may be fairly certain that it is good. A
little experience lhelps one a great deal in this, as in every

other department of marketing. Josepmine E. ManTrs,
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Entitling holder to

a Pattern, will be

’ ‘l’mln(l at bottom of
G623

REMEMBER THAT EACH “PATTERN ORD * ENTITLES THE
HOLDER TO BUT ONE PATTERN
THE directions for each pattern named in the Pattern

Order are printed on the envelope containing the Pattern,
which also bears a special illustration of the de

DEMI-sATS0N importations of Jate snmmer gowns show the

influence of Lounis XVI. styles, and in these are found a hint

of change 1o come. Garden-party gowns of dotted Swiss
and flowered organdies lend themselves to these modes with
The full,

with tiny rafiles at the bottom,

charming effect. almost straight, skirts, finished

are liung over light-tinted
taffeta silks, matching the dot or ficnre of the gown ; the full
waists are open in a low V in front, and have graceful Marie
Antoinette fichus of the organdy or Swiss, simply hemmed

and bordered with insertions or trimmed with lace-edged
ruffles, or else with wide lace frills ; they are draped low on
the bust, and the ends hang to the knees or below, The

elbow gleeves are small compared with recent developments,
but their two full puffs lined with taffeta and finished with
a rutfle are gracefnl and quite large enough for beauty.
Othier gowns carry the style still farther, and show combi-
and
The
skirts open in front to show eontrasting petticoats in the true
Marie
taffeta is opened in front to

nations of two, or even more, fabrics;, as silk, wool,

lawn, ar changeable taffeta combined with figrred,

Antoinette fushion : thus, o gown of Dresden-flowered

show a petticoat of green-ind
s
sil

inished at the foot with three

rose changeable tiny over

lapping ruthes, The middle forms in the back of the
smoothly fitted corsare extend into a short postilion ; the
front is slichtly painted and laps across below the bust whe
it is fastened iy a double row of jeweled buttons., A lace-
frilled lawn fichu drapes the upper part of the corsage, and
the ends fall Lalf-way to the koees. Such gowns have a
quaint old-timey look, and arve effective for garden-parties
and receptions, but perhaps their greatest merit i< that they
will nat beeome camrmon

A note of 1} continues to be recognized riving a
striking effect to many light sowns; often a large black bat
covered with nodding black plumes worn with a white or

pale-tinted organdy, and a bunch of roses, violets, or yellow
primroses is added to mateh the gown. Sashes and stock
collars of black satin ribbon are seen with gowns of pink
lawn, vellow dotted Swiss, or primrose-flowered organdy ;
and, again, only the girdle and a smart bow at the side will
be blaek, while the stock-collar will be of puffed ehiffon.
Charmingly simple afternoon-gowns are made of white and
pale-tinted Swiss musling with hair-line stripes or pin-head
dots of black. They arve hung over petticoats of taffeta or
lawn the color of the ground, and the full waists and sleeves
are trimmed with many rows of narrow lace, black, white,
or yellow, put on very full.
The revival of batiste is a veritable fureur; it enters into
the
and is also used forentire

many of the smartest gowns, in form of blouse fronts,

shoulder-eollars, revers, and culffs,

costumes. A lovely gown for a young girl is of batiste with
a perfectly plain skirt hung over pale green silk ; the blouse
waist has insertions of guipure Vandykes through which
the sillk the

guipure on the full gigol sleeves, and a chameleon ribbon,—

green glints, there are deep cuffs of sane

green and rose,—with rose-colored satin edge, isused for the

sush,—fastened on one side of the front, with long, flowinge

ends, —shoulder-knots, and stock-callar.
India silk makes

lovely blouse-waists in combination with Dresden-Howered

Accordeon-plaited mousseline de soie or

or chiné taffetas and satin-striped challies. A gown of ivory
ed over with purple violets, has sleeves and
under-arm forms of the challie,

challie, showe

while the front and back of
the corsage are of violet accordion-plaited India silk :
rich and

insertion droop from yvoke to belt in front, o

il _\"P]\'"
the
may be a
rilled lawn, Swiss, or batiste, Dark

lace

is defined with lace insertion, tlhiree :~T]-‘|p.- of

r there

voke of tueked and lace-

challies are 1 ved by la

re collars of embroidered

trimmed batiste, and have no other trimming, except a belt

and stock-collar of ribbon or velvet.
1 " azhable fabirics ¢ Y1 3
All heavy, waszhable fabrics, as pique, duck, and coarse
. are made up in striet tailor styles; the flarine gored
. X3 1 M3 u 3 3 ¥ T
Ripple " is a favorite pattern—are finished with
at the foot, and they have either euts away i:n-](r-h

bln , or round, box-plaited waists. On & latte:
deep, round collars are finished with heavy, lace-like em
broidery ; and the revers and cuffs of blazers and jnckets are
similarly finished, j
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2 = : vest is of the same light cloth, fastened with a double -
A SImPIE Taﬁeta Gown. of tiny silver buttqhsg. The skirt is the ¢ Spencer.'}eil\:z:
A CHARMINGLY sim- | trated and deseribed in the July number. It is especially
ple gown, affording a | sdapted to wide fabrics, and measures six yards at the bot-
model as suitable for | tom; but if a narrower skirt be preferred, the *“ Ripple " is
erépon and challie as [ commended. The jacket—the ** Kilmeny "—shows the pop-
for the taffeta of which | ular length this season ; short enough not to erush when
it is made. A narrow | seated, but long enough to be held down by its own weight,
bias band of the silk | It is fitted trimly in the back by the usual seams, which
piped with | flare in the skirt, making modish gedets. 'The model is com-
black satin | mended for all woolen fabries suitable for traveling or street
and pale | gowns.
green taffeta
—matehing

T new taffeta plissé and one
of the new erépons resemble the
woven lawn puffing formerly
used, a shirred or goffered stripe
being held in its puff by a plain
stripe.

Bows are important features of
summer gowns. A large one
placed squarely in front of the
belt is in very good style, and
often a row of bows,
graduated in size,
descend from the
bust to the waist,
the largest one at
the top.

HaTs are trimmed
more gracefully and
naturally than for
many seasons past. There
is little, if any, regularity,
and flowers are used on
everything but the Alpine
hat, and with everything.
A whole garden bouquet is
often seen on a single lat,
—violets, roses, lilies of the
valley, and anything else
that chances to be near.

A FAVORITE round
hat has a medinm width
brim, straight all

the tiny fig-
ure—finishes
the bottom of
the skirt, the
pattern of
which is the
“Pelavan,”
illustrated
and deseribed
in the May
namber. The
full blouse-
waist—the
“Consola"—
can be worn
with any
skirt, and 1is
especially
pretty with
thoseof black
erépon or
silk. A fitted
lining holds
the fullness
in place;

the _\‘flkl‘ is

of embroid-

ered batiste

without lin-

ing. showing ek around, with low
the neck A Simple Taffeta Gown. crown, in black, tan, or
through the Coxsora WAIST. DELAVAN SKIET. burnt straw, and is
lace-like trimmed with ro-

meshes ; and the bias shoulder-bands and girdle are
finished to match the bottom of the skirt.

settes of eliffon or
a large, careless

bow of ribbon on

u : NN 13 A.v
7 \ £\ Traveling-Gown.

Vi
( :, |

KILMENY JACE

TAN-COLORED ; )
SPENCER SEIRT.

covert-cloth is
the fabricof this smart | one side, and clus-
gown, the severity of | ters of Howers on g

which is relieved by the other.

cloth bands and seroll LAST summer's

appliqués of a lighter | gowns are freshi-

/' shhadp: these are | ened with big
= stitehed nnderneath | shoulder-collars of

instead of over the  bhatiste, lawn, or

fabrie, in the | Swiss, which some-

; = F { s ‘ : Lady?’s Lady?’s Bloomers, or
Lady’s Bicycling Skirt. called ““in- | timesdescendinre- poooing  pPull Knickerbockers.

(See Page 108,) The plain vers to the waist, (See Page G08.)
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1

A Smart Waist.

Tuis is one of'the popular models either for a sep-
arate waist or for the simple corsages most liked this
season for fancy silk and erépon gowns. The pattern
is the ** Loretto,” and it is fulled both front and back
over a fitted lining. The original waist is of batiste
made over a pongee lining ; the collar is trimmed with
lace insertion, and black satin ribbons come down from
the shoulders beneath the
collar and fasten at the
waist under rosettes. With
gowns of checked and
striped taffetas or ecrépon

“'37. Collar and Cnff of Hem=
stitched Lawn.

e

10. Lawn Collar and 11, Stock=-Collar of Chitlfon
Culf, Flowers,

9. Stock-Collar wi

and

i3
th Jabot.

the broad collars are of white Swissmuslin, sheer
lawn, or batiste, according to individual faney ;
and the ribbons are chosen of any becoming color.

Jaunty and Becoming.

Tuis novel jacket may be made of silk or light-
weight serge. The blouse front is of bafiste,
. and it may have several
fine tucks each side of
the center box-plait, or
be trimmed with lace or
embroidered insertion ;
the cuffs matech the
blouse, and frequently
the revers, which form
a square shoulder-collax
in the back, are covered
with tucked or embroid-
ered batiste. Fine pip-
ings of the silk
or serge, or else
rows of sou-
tache, finish the
edges of revers,
beltand basque.
The skirt piece
is eut separate-

ly, in circle shape, and may be omitted, if pre-
ferred. The pattern is the “* Norwood.”

12 and 13. Blouse=Fronts,
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Totlette Accessories.
(See Page 000.)

TuE season is prolific in dainty designs
for the dressing of the neck ; and the
abundant use of white lawn
and batiste with becoming
lace frills is especially cool
and summery-looking. Most
of these attractive things are
easily fashioned at home, at trifling
expense ; but when time is the
greatest consideration the mak-
ing of the lawn collars and cuffs
is greatly facilitated by purchas-
ing the little hemstitched or lace-
frilled points, turrets, and
bands, which come in many
degrees of elaboration, and
require only a few moments’
wark to finish,

No. 1.—Collar and cuffs
of black-and-white striped 1.
Jawn, laid in side-plaits and
finished with white Val-
enciennes.

No. 2. —Stock-collar
of Dresden-flowered,
Leliotrope ribbon.

No. 3.—A yellow
chrysanthemum collar
mounted on black vel-
vet, fastening on the
side, with a single tawny
blossom under the chin.

No.4. —Collar of linen
lawn turning down over
a shirred band of bias
black satin.

No.5.—Collar of hem-
stitched batiste turrets
turning d own over a
band of sapphire-blue
satin.

No. 6.—White
lawn points trimmed

with yellow Valen-
ciennes, and mount-
ed on a band of he
liotrope moire.

No. T.—Collar and
cuffs of hemstitehed
linen lawn.

No. 8.—Stock-eol-
lar of gayly plaided
erenadine, with bow
of lace-trimmed Jawn
in front.

No, 9.—Stoek-col
]:EF “1' ['rr*—t't'ninrml

eliwné ribbon, with

1. Back and Side of No. 5. Ince.

No, 10, —Collar

and enffs of tucked white lawn trimmed with Chantilly | voung girls, The skirts are

jabot of Lierre

No. 11.—8tock-collar of heliotrope ckiffon, with clusters of
violets and their leaves.

No. 12.—Blouse-front of black-and-white checked silk,
trimmed with fine plaitings of the same.
No. 13.—Blouse-front of white India silk, with cluster of
black smocking in front.

Seasonable Hats.

No. 1.—A yellow, fancy-straw hat, trimmed
with knife-plaited black ehiffon and black ostrich-
feathers.

No. 2. — White rice-straw hat with brim of
plaited straw, trimmed with pink roses, white
ehiffon, and white plumes,

No. 8. — Tan-colored echip hat, trimmed with
brown ribbon, pink roses, violets, and panaches of
plaited black lace.

No. 4. —Back and side
views of No. 3.

No. 5.—Coarse white
rice-straw hat, the brim
of which is plaited in
bold convelutions around
the face, and trimmed

with bunches of dark
purple violets, knots of
black satin ribbon, and
erect black plumes. No.
4 shows the side and
back views,

No. 6.—A becoming
hat of black chip, with
brim of knife-plaited
Brussels net, and
trimmed with black
plumes, black satin rib-
_bon, an d American
Beauty roses.

CHANGEABLE SILK
umbrellas in rich golden
brown, deep garnet, and
dark blue or blue and red,
with crook sticks finished
in enamel which imitates
goldstone, jacinth, ete.,

5. Rice Straw Hat.

are w lm\'(-lt._\_‘ and a |‘l|'51.‘-’}1|1|
change from the regulation
black ones.

Erox svrrs of dock, gala-
ten ¢loth, and the new Teviof
suiting, will be muech used for
| perfectly plain, . Black Chip Hat
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Fer Bicycling.
(See Page 005.)

FrExci coaching-twill is a popular fabric for bieyeling
suits, when it is intended to make one suit doall the service ;
for it is a medinm-weight fabric which ean be adapted toany
change of temperature, so smoothly woven that it repels
dust, and soft and fine in texture. Women who ride a great
deal have several suits of varying weight, from covert cloth
to white duck ; and are partial to alpaca or brilliantine for
long and dusty rides.

We give patterns for a bieycle skirt, knickerbockers, or
bloomers, and leggins, The leggins and knickerbockers are
sent together for one pattern coupon, and the skirt requires
another. Any Eton jacket, blazer, or short coat pattern,
according to preference, may be chosen to complete the suit.
1f it be desired to make the skirt and knickerbockers of the
same fabrie, so that on occasion the wearer can ride without
the skirt, it will be best to line the skirt with silk ; unless
the fabric used is so smooth that there is no possibility of
the two garments elinging to each other when both are worn,
The skirt measures about three yards at the bottom, and fits
easily over the hips, the fullness being laid in overlapping
plaits at the back ; in length it should reach the boot-tops,
and may come an inch or two lower. If alpaca be the fabric
used it will be best to have black Jersey leggins or those of
gray or tan corduroy.

The knickerbockers are fulled slightly at the waist, and
should be fastened on the right side ; an elastic band confines
the fullness below the knee, If made of silk, satin, coach-
ing-twill, or alpaca, they need no lining ; but if India sillkk be
used a lining of debeige or cheap challie, or even thin eam-
brie, will inerease its service, It would be best to avoid a
placket in the back of the skirt, and to make one on the left
side under the short bias band corresponding with that on
the right side, which covers the opening into the pocket.

These patterns are commended also for mountain and golf
gowns, and are just the thing by which to make a camping
outfit. The skirts should be conveniently short, so as to
leave the hands entirely free, which lessens the fatigue of a
long tramp immeasurably. Strong storm-serges and covert
cloth are the best fabries for mountain and camping wear,
as they must stand hard service.

Standard Patterns.

Manon Waist,

Jenason Waist,

.,

emlyr Blouse, Lady’s Drawers.
] g

¢¢ Mother Hubbard **
Night-Gown.

rfolk
Jacket,

= \1 ';
Cora Waist,

Kennebec Dress,

PAaTTERNS of these desirable models being so frequently
called for, we reproduce them in miniature this month in
order to bring them within the limit of time allowed for
selection.  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 may be
made from any number of the Magazine issued during the
twelve months previous to the date of the one containing
the ** Pattern Orvder.” Always vemember that o ** Pattern
Order™ cannot be used after the date printed on its back.
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BATHING-8UITS have
quite full knickerbock-
ers,which are either but-
toned to the full, high-
necked waist, or sewed
to the same band; the
short skirt only reaches

1. Hat of Burnt
Straw.

to the knees, and is not
more than two yards and
a half wide, Alpaca is
much liked for these
siits, becanse it sheds
the water so readily; and
black the favorite'
choice.

is

criptions of the Designs on the Supplement,
Wi Do NaoT GIvE PATTERSS FOR ANY OF THE DESIGNSE ON THE SUP-

PLEMENT

TaE deslgns on onr Supplement are selected from
the most r le Torelgn sources, and also represent
r fashions here. They furnish su
. trimmings, combinatlons, et
ry detall of the fashlonable tollet

reso p and in 3
from the we gl
e modified, even the
r. to 2ot ind ivide 1 1l ndapred to all
able fabrics, simple Il a8 expensive;
» for professio dre --lru:lbu ra they are invain

nctical,
patterns
ny

they can

perienced

¢ of rose-colored satin trimmed
mienteris

trimmed with jetted wings and

nnet

nes
tBonnet

ribbor

af trimmed with

an osprey al

fancy stran

In front with white chiffon.

d & ta Pompadour, and arranged (o fnger
h diamonds
ralnbow-hued sllk,
vet ribb ons

trimmed with Venetlan guolpure
1 with black satin ribbon and primroses.
lwlne waten, with bow-Enot pin set with dia-

npl lilre and many dinmonids

on and Dresden-flowered tafetn
1l diamands,

, trimmed with black Ince.

¥ Ivet girdle and neck
& of lnceand passementerie,
th dinmonds
. with
Inrrow i
i# garlanded
v in front
muglin, neco

raage of white
pntilly lnce,
with rose potals,

and & ba

rilon-plaited, and

trimims Ince

P 4 f ;-- arl-gray with sleeves of black-and-white
stripvd 1 with sek velvet embrofjdered with
slver

Lrinmine

erépon,—gray, blug, and te,—with
on
ambined with plaln t or of the stripe;
trim: the =kirt, and o gulpure lnce the
2 [llTiT.LuJ.l[ w s of stllettood silk
> af h ]||1|| )
i :-u._-l:l_u 1 vwn, wnd telimoned
and rufMes of Va { i kno f plok-
striped ribibon
S bA | 7 T CERLATY
B echaal=tatis -~ -~ T+t -~ m ] lre
wUimery nats I Ittie KolHS.
No, 1 Round st of burnt steaew, trimmed th white
gilk muslin and a cluster of fine cog Lt
NO, 2 tound hiat with crowr i ell
ol i ] trimmeaed withh Dresden-fig
finished on one vith o braid of stra like¢
No, 3, —8hirred hat of blae-striped dimity ; a

3. Lace and Dimity Hats.

6. Rough Straw Hat.

' frill forms the brim, and knots of white ribbon are the only
trimming.
No. 4.—Chip shade-hat, trimmed with India silk.
No. 5.—White Leghorn flat, trimmed with white e¢hiffon
and daisies.
. 6.—Brown hat of rough straw, trimmed with black
and-yellow striped ribbon and clusters of primroses,

4. Chip Shade-Hat.

Boy’s Kilt Suit.
(See page 610.)
FAsHION changes little
from season to season in
the clothing of the small

5. Leghorn Hat. boy,

and the reason is not
far to find ; every mother likes to impart an air
of mannishness to the garments of her little
man as soon as he is able to run alone, and no
styles can be devised that do this in a prettier
way than kilt and sailor suits. The suit illus-

trated is of white piqué trimmed with rows of
white cotton soutache. The plaited shirt-front isof white linen,
but plain and figured lawns and pereales arealso used. IHeavy
and both
cotton and linen duck, as well as the heavy galateas, are used

for the

linens—dark blue and natural color—are also liked,

suits, For use at the seashore, white and navy blue
serge and flannel are t'lll;ﬂn_\'l'(L
the “* Alvin "

it is in sizes for two and four years of age.

Summer Comfort.

(See page G10.)

The design of the pattern —
—is fully shown in the front and back views, and

TresE dainty little folk can go butterfly-catching or flower-
picking without detriment to their immaeculate freshiness, but

even should they chance to be tempted by the fascinations

of sand fort-building their garments are so simply fashioned

as to be no terror to the laundress. Mothers should ee

tainly bless the modes of the which enable them
The
Har

The blouse i

present day,

to dregs their children so simply, yet so attractively.
little boy's snit is one of onr standard patterns—the **
old,” for

the original pattern is double

in sizes six, eight, and ten years. 1
-|Jl"l‘ii.“1i'il.
haclk
allowing only for a
Metra ™ of
strai irt is finished with a narrow hem and

A fitted lininge hiolds the

finished at

but can easily be made

as in the illustration, i

the middle of
The little

béry. The

three tucks.

by turning extension lu-_\'nmi

the front and wide Lem.

rirl's frock he * —is Cham-

pink

futllness of the ““ baby

waist in place, which is the shoulders by a tucked

voke, If preferred, the yvoke and slecves ean he made sep-

ite, as a guimpe. The shonlderp-frills are of white lawn
with o wide border of lace-like embroidery, A hat of pink
Chambéry with shirred ¢rown and brim of embroidered ruf

fles

in

is worn with this charming little frock. The pattern is

sfzes for six and eight vears,
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K Yachting Suit.

TaE yachting boy isevery-
where this summer, and
even if he never has the
ecstatic delight of treading
the deck of his own yacht,
he likes to look, in the eyes
of his small world, as
though that pleasure were
an everyday affair. Conse-
quently, his
usual dress is of
anautical char-
acter, whether
he plays in
Central Park
or up in the
mountains, or
takes a long
transconti-
nental jour-
ney. When

Ay
P

Ao

Y, . N _3nay
Boy’s Kilt Suit.

THE ** ALvIN."
(See Page 609.)

sailing his own boat
on any of the pretty
inland lakes it is emi-
nently proper that he
shonld wear the new
“ Commodore ™
Navy blue serge and
flannel are the favor-
ite materials for these
snits, and the vest and

suit.

collar may be of
white or light blue,
and trimmed with
black, dark blue, or
gold braid. The pat-
tern, the design of
which is fully shown
in the front and back
views, is in sizes for
four, six, and eight
years,

Summer Comfort.
Hanwonn Suvir. MeTEA FROCK.
(See Page 609.)

A Pretty Challie Frock.

Tuis attractive little gown is as suitable a model for wash-
able fabries as forehallies and India sillks.  The model frock,
of eream-colored challie dotted with forret-me-nots, and
trimmed with blue ribbon, is given a guimpe effect by having
the yoke and sleeves of white India silk, and those who prefer
the real guimpe can make them separate ; many washable
cowns have the sleeves and _\'tr]{l‘rui' the same, and sometimes
the yoke is of tucked lawn. The pattern—the ** Lizana "'—is
one which every ingenions worker will find easy to adapt te
The * baby ™ waist is full in the back as
in front, and the straight, full skirt is sewed to it,

many variations.
The pat-
tern is in sizes for eight and ten years,

A Dainty Mull Gown.

Turs charming gown for a young girl is commended for
all washable fabrics and also for challies and fancy silks.
As illustrated it is of pink-dotted mull, with stoclk-collar and
belt of pink ribbon, and one of the popular wide shoulder-
collars of sheerest India lawn edged with Valenciennes.
The skirt is the “* Tadelford,” a five-gored
pattern ; but many dressmalkers in making
washable gowns do not gore the back
breadths as they find the straight ones
launder better. In this way the front and
side breadths only of the pattern
are used, and from two to three
straight breadths, according to the
width of the fabric, are put in the
back ; making the fullness of the
skirt at the bottom about three
yards, or, for a tall girl, and for
very thin material, even four yards
ormore. Most of these gownsare
simply finished with a deep hem.
If it iz desired to make them more
dressy, very narrow,
overlapping, lace-
edged ruffles trim the
bottom, or several
rows of insertion are
placed above the hem.
The waist of the
gown—the ¢ Wingi-
na"—is a simple
blouse with box-plait
in front, and it can be
modishly worn with

o any skirt. The broad
CoMMODORE SUIT.

A Yachting Suit.
TuE ** CoMmMmonoRre."”

collars are usually

A Pretty Challie Frock.

TuE ** Lizaxa."

made separate, for conven-
ience in laundering, The
waist pattern is in sizes for
twelve and fourteen years ;
the skirt, for twelve, four- . x

< A Dainty Mull Gown,

teen, and sixteen years. Winaina Warst,

TADELFORD SKIRT.

- it
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for 50 pgtiently A rs.t.her sma.l! shrunkian ﬁgure

NS
sha was, dresseﬁ in skimpy, faded garmants, a dilapidated
straw hat, and presenting altogether a washed-out, storm-
beaten appearance.

i frequently encountered her in my goings to and fro in
the better part, if there be any better part, of the slums of
New York, and she was generally hanging around the out-
side of the liquor dens. My constant companion and pro-
tector, a large, intelligent Newfoundland, enabled me to go
and come with perfect safety in the accomplishment of my
self-appointed task of searching up the poor creatures in
need of assistance in this low, dirty part of the city.

There was something so infinitely pathetic in the resigned,
patient face of this ‘‘ puir wee bodie,” that 1 was much
attracted, and had more than once been on the point of
accosting her, but noticed that she shrank from observation.
1 generally saw her lingering about the doors of the low,
vile saloons, oftentimes going from one to another till she
heard-what she was evidently seeking, a drunken song or
laugh in a voice which she knew; then she would shrink and
cower close beside the door, quietly waiting and wateling.

On one occasion, it was at night, and the electri¢ light as
I came up glittered brightly on a saloon entrance, and,
crouched near it, the ** puir wee bodie” T had so often
encountered. I paused, half-way making up my mind to
speak to her, when I saw her start forward as a man, pretty
far gone in drink, reeled and stumbled out on the sidewalk,
She stepped hastily to his side, and taking hold of his arm
said, quietly,

“ Come wi' me, Jim ; don't go any further tonight.”

“ D—n you ! get out of my way ; you're forever hangin’'
'round, spyin’after me | ” he blurted out, and roughly shook
lier hand from his arm.,

Again, in the same quiet, pleading tones, she said :

« Come home wi''me, Jim. Do, please, I've a warm sup-
per waitin’ for you, Come now,” and she again laid her
hand, coaxingly, on his arm.

With a terrible oath he jerked away and struck out at her
with his heavy fist, [ had paused a few feet back of them,
and stood with my hand in Jack’s collar ; at this juncture,
my brute companion, with the instinctive chivalry of his
almost human nature, bristled up and gave vent to a growl
of disapproval. I felt his body quiver under my hand, and
tightened my hold on his collar. The man in his drunken-
ness striking out wildly, she avoided the blow, and after a
bit more coaxing and pleading she got him off, filling the air
with lis oaths, and barely able to keep upright even with
her help.

They were presently met by a policeman, who, to my sur-
prise, paid no heed to the disturbance more than to scowl

ferociously at the man as he passed them.
these * guardians of the peace " by sight, this one by name.
Hurrying forward, with my hand still in Jack’s eollar, I said
to Officer Gordon as T et him,

“Who are those people 7 What are the ecireumstances?
I'm sure you know.”

““Yesg, ma'am,” he replied, and hLis tone indicated that his
ire had been aroused by the above scene. I do know
gometling, but I don’t suppose anyone but that patient lit-
tle woman knows all, She's no doubt thankin' me in her
heart this minute for lettin’ that brute have one more chance
to kill her, instead of lockin® him up, as I ought to. Their
name is Finch ; they came from the country a year or so ago,
and the fellow was steady enough then, and ready and willin®

I knew many of |

supporta ﬁxem hoﬂ.l snd then looks after him at

tryin’ to keep him straight, as you see her just now, ma'am.
There's hardly a policeman that Wi]l arrest him
of her; she begs so hard with her eyes,——'doesn : k a
word, cmly just looks at one so pitiful and wishful, ﬂmﬁ we
just have to pass on as quick as we can and not notice him.
‘Children ’? No, ma’am ; they had one little one when they
came here, but it died,—fall down stairs, I think, one
day when the mother was out, and was killed. That is

all that I know about them, ma'am, and it’s no good of

him, "

Thanking the officer for his information T continued on
my wiy, ruminating, as I went, on the absurd incongruity
of the appellation of *‘the weaker vessel™” as applied to
woman.

Several days passed, and mnot once did I encounter the
little woman who had aroused my pity and admiration be-
cause of her sorrow and faithfulness, so I concluded that
the brute of a husband lad killed or disabled her. Him 1
saw frequently, so I knew they had not left the neigh-
borhood.

One day I had occasion to visit a young woman in Belleyue
Hospital in whom I was much interested, and as I walked
beside the nurse between the long rows of cots, conversing
with her in low tones concerning my protegée, I paused
at the foot of a cot, and, to my surprise, discovered in its
occupant the little woman whom I had missed from the
streets for several days. She was sleeping, and 1 knew
from the rapid, irregular breathing, that she had fever.
Looking at the nurse questioningly I mofioned towards the
sleeping woman,

““ Yes,” she nodded, “ picked up on the street in a dead
faint a week ago ; no chance of recovery, all run down, Thalf-
starved and over-worked ; may have had a good constitution,
but it is all broken up. She is a patient, quiet little body,
and gives but little trouble.”

The next day I again visited the hospital, and a friend in
the country having sent me a great bunch of fragrant, spicy
pinks and sweet, old-fashioned roses, such as our grand-
mothers grew in their gardens, I took these and a small
basket of fruit with me. Making my way straight to the
cot occupied by my little woman, T disecovered that she was

| awake ; and as I silently placed the flowers in her hand and

the basket on a small table near the cot, a flash of pleasure
illumined her face, and quickly raising her eyes, tear-dimmed
and grateful, she exclaimed, rapturously :

“Qh, ma'am, how ean I thank you? They are like the
flowers that grew in my mother's garden, and if' has been so
long since I have seen any like them.” Her voice quivered
and broke, and she buried her face in the fragrant blossoms,
hiding the emotion which she was so little aceustomed to
betray in the presence of strangers.

Taking a seat beside the cot and an orange from the
basketf, I devoted myself to preparing it for her, talking to.
her the while about the flowers and the friend who sent
them. She quickly recovered herself, and as I fed Ler with
the sliced orange she peered in my face with a deal of
interest, as though trying to locate me. At length she suc-
ceeded, and a flash of recognition accompanied the words,

“ Abl, yes! I've seen you before, ma'am. 1 thought 1 had,
and now I remember.” j

“Yes,” I replied, I have seen you many times, and Ladi
wondered what had become of you.”



fur Jmﬁ to know. ma’ nm.

: P g
: wu_’nd‘t Jim—that ls my liusband—that caused me to be
Lere. 1 remember you were standin’ not far from Jim and

me tha night before I was picked up and brought here. But
Jim never hurt me; I had just overworked myself a bit,
and kinder fainted on the street, that was all, and I'll soon
be all right again.”

Every day I visited her, always carrying fruit and flowers,
‘Having written about Ler to my kind friend in the country,
every day or two 1 became the happy recipient of a delicious,
old-fashioned posy from her country garden, which duly
found its way to the hospital.
flowers seemed to open the floodgates of her memory, and
as she smelled and caressed them she rambled on about her
girlbood, and then. with some hesitation, stepped over the
porder into her married life. She had bitherto avoided all
such allusion ; but, the ice once broken, she talked on un-
T ;--'- f"...’dly H

“« He had a nice place in the country, Jim had; he was
employed on a dairy farm, and we had a cozy little house
furnished us, and we were gettin® on well, and had the
dearest little baby girl ! Here her lips tightened to still
their quivering, and the tears stole out from beneath the
elosed evelids. Presently she continued : ** But lie had high
notions, Jim had, and he wanted to get rich. Well, we
conldn’t do that in the country, though we had plenty of all
we nesded.  Finally he got to hankerin’ to come to the eity.
He thonght if he eould just get to the city he could get work
at high wages, and would soon get rich ; and so, after a bit,
‘he give up his place, and we came here to live.

“We had saved ap a little money to keep us till he could
get something to do, but we soon found there was more
people who wanted work than there was work for them all,
and Le could get only an odd job once in a while. Then we
Bad to give up our comfortable lodgings and take cheaper
ones in a dirtier part of the city, and after that ‘twa'n’t long
before our little Rosy began to pine for the pure, country
air she'd always lived in, and from bein' the plumpest,
rosiest baby when we moved here, she fell away and lost Ler
pretty eolor till she didn’t look like the same, and 1 kept
seein’ that she was growin' weaker and weaker, and there
‘was nothin® that 1 could do, for I knew ‘twas the stiflin® Leat
and vile, filthy air that was killin' Ler.  And then—and then
—one night when Jim came home 1 see that he'd been
drinkin’. Oh, wa'am, | give you my word that was worse
than all ; I had never seen him so before,

* The next day | asked Mrs. O'Riley, a kind-hearted Irish
woman livin' on the same floor of the tenement, to try to get
«me some work, and she got me a place in a laundry not far
from where we lived. Jim had never let me go oat to work ;
Lie hiad always boasted of his great, strong, strappin’ health,
and he said ‘twas enongh for me to do the work at home,
that ‘twas his place to provide for the family,—and so he
did, ma’am, when he could get anything to do.

“We got on a little better now. [ was paid regular for
my work, and Jim had a steady job in a livery stable, thongh
‘twas a bad place for him, and 'd "a’ been glad if he could '’
got work elsewliere ; but beggars mustn't he choosers, and
we were lookin® up a bit, only my baby kept on dwindlin’
away, and Jim said "twas her teeth, and not the eity air, that
was the matter with her, Mrs, O'Riley looked after
for me while 1 was away at my work.

“I haud never left Lher before, and it wrung my very heart
to have to go away from her, and she with her little arms
stretched ont to me and eryin’ * Mammy,
pitiful when I wonld leave ier. I've wondered so many times,
ma'am, how in the world the rich ladies who need never lose

Ler

One day, especinlly, the

kissed her over and over, and it seemed like I j

oh, mammy !’ so |
|

gotr to the door I went back and -tan her.

leave her; but I knew I'd be late to my work and would lose
my place, so I took a bright- -eolored picture from the mantel
and put it on her lap, hopin® "twould amuse her, and hurried
out of the room, but still she reached out lier arms to me,
cryin’ and eallin' me,

“Somehow, all day I was restless and anxious, and l:ept:-
hareyin® with my work, knowin’, too, that that wouldn't help
me et through any quicker, for I was compelled to stay so
many hours ; but it seemed like all the time I could hear
little Rosy callin® *Mammy, oh, mammy!’ and once I
thought I would quit everything and go to her, Then I said
to myself that would be so foolish, for I should lose my place
and might not get another, and 1 knew that I must keep in
work, for Jim was not makin’ muelh, and it cost so miuch to
half-way live here.  So I kept on and tried not to think of
my little one: but when I was free to go, it seemed like 1
just flew along the street and could hardly stop to walk,

** About a square from home, as 1 was hurryin® along, al-
most breathless, I spied Mrs. O'Riley’s little Mike runnin’
towards me. | called to him, buat without waitin’ for any
question from me, he panted out that somethin’ had hap-
pened to little Rosy. 1 didn’t stop to learn what, but tore
along the street like a mad woman. Mrs. O'Riley met me
at the Lhead of the stairs, eryin’ and wringin® her hands and
blamin' herself. I rushed past her into the room, and there,
on the bed, all white and still, without a motion o’ life—"

The tear-laden voice, quivering and low, became inarticu-
late ; and taking her hand in mine I said, as well as T could,
“Phere, stop, it is torture to you to tell we this.” Looking
quickly up she replied, earnestly :

Ol ma'am, it is a pleasure and rvelief to be able o talk
to someone about my troubles, especially one who seems to
feel so kindly towards me as you do.  No, ma‘am, what I'm
tellin' you ain't doin’ me any harm ; but I wen't try to tell
you what I suffered, and how I blamed myself for not goin’
to my little child when somethin® told me to do so.

““Mrs. O'Riley said she lad been restless and fretful all
day, and had tried two or three times to get out into the cor-
ridor ; but as the room opened out elose to the head of the
stairs, and the child could just toddle about, the door was
kept carefully shut till just a few minutes before it was
time for me to get home, when somebody passed through and
left it open,  Mrs, O'Riley had her back to it and was tell-
in' the baby that *Mammy ' was comin’, * Mammy " would
be here presently, for she had cried and whimpered for
“Mammy ’ nearly all day, when she heard little Mike say,
“Come back, Rosy ;' and whirlin® ‘round to see after the
cliild, she at once spied the open door, and heard & fall and a
seream.  The baby had fallen down stairs, and they picked
Ler np—dead,

“ Poor Mrs. O'Riley ! she blamed herself till it seemed like
she would go distracted ; but I never blamed her for it. I
never knew a kinder-hearted body, She went to see the
awners of the laundry and told them my trouble, gettin’ them
to keep my place for me till I could go back, which I did,
after a while: but I could put no heart in my work, and felt
like I was doin’ it jost like machinery does, withont any
feelin’ at all abont it.  And there was no need for me ever to
Luurey to get throngh now, for there was no one at Lhome
waitin' for me.  Jim had taken to the drink regular since little
Rosy died, and had lost his place at the stables; but ‘twas
only when he didn’t know what he was about that Le was
ever unkind to me.



because he’s got a quick tempqr whan he s drinkln' Jim Das.

“TI've worried a good deal about him since I've been here.
T'm certain he don’t know where 1 am, and Idreaded to send
‘& message to him for fear he might come in a condition that
it would hurt me for anyone here to see him in, and then I
thought I'd be up and about in a few days and be able to go
- home ; butsomehow I don’t seem to get strong, and while the
fever’s not very high, still it don’t ever leaye me,

“ Sometimes I think maybe I won’t ever get over it ; so I
got Miss B., the nurse, to send a message to Mrs. O'Riley
today, askin” her to tell Jim where I am, and maybe he'll
come. I don't know.”

She lay still, with closed eyes, the flowers held caressingly
near her face ; and as I sat and watched her, thinking of her
patient young life so early wrecked, I remembered that, in
all her story, not once had she blamed Jim., It was ‘ comin’
to the city,” or * bein' out o’ work,” or *‘ the death o’ the
baby ;” never once was’it “‘Jim.” Oh, true and faithful
wife | deserving of a diamond erown, if there be such in
Heaven.

I picked up a palmetto fan lying on the foot of the cot and
began waving it gently to and fro over the fever-flushed
face, and pretty soon I discovered that she had dropped into
a doze. Quite a comfortable nap she had taken, when I
observed that someone had entered with the nurse, and was
coming towards us. I glanced up, and my eyes encountered
‘a strapping figure, tall and broad-shouldered, and a face
which I knew had been handsome, but, alas! was now
besotted and bloated. The little wife on the cot must have
heard the step in her sleep, though he moved carefully and
lightly ; for she opened wide, expectant, eager eyes, and as
she caught my gaze said, under her breath,

i Jim '! "

Yes, it was Jim, coming hurriedly forward, and I saw from
his face that the nurse had told him the worst.

I rose from my chair as he approached the cot, and step-
ping aside motioned for him fo oceupy it ; but noiselessly
he pushed it out of his way, and dropping on one knee by
the cot he clasped in his own the small, toilworn hands out-
stretehed to him, and said, in choked, sobbing tones :

#My God ! Rosy, T didn’t know of this,—didn’'t know till
I got the message just now where you was, I thought yon'd
got tired and left me, and T didn't blame you a mite. Ob,
little wife, it’s my fault, it's all along o' my doin’s that you
are here like this!"

“*There, Jim, hush ! I ain’t blamed yon any ; " and ‘she
loosed her hands from his and drew the red, bloated face
down to her shrunken bosom, passing her fingers softly over
the tangled, nnkempt hair.

1 could see his great, strong figure heaving with sobs, and
turned away and left them,

1 still continued my daily visits to the hospital, always
carrying flowers, and froit or jellies, something to restore
strength to the frail, fever-wasted little body, and T knew that
the kind-hearted nurse and doetors were striving their best
tocure her. But all in viin ; she grew weaker daily.

Jim rarvely left hier; but one day when I had taken his
place beside her she said,

“*Mrs, M., Jim has promised me to go back to the country
after—when there's no need for him to come here any more,
—and you don't know how glad it makes me. If T conld

away last evening, as gently as a babe

speu.k A few da.ya more, and.“o
found the cot empty. _
¢ Yes,” answered the nurse to my

that great strapping lout of a husband did take it so h
1 don’t know that he is really deserving of pity, but one
can’t help but pity him. He took her out in the country,
where their little child is buried.” y

As T walked sadly away, thinking of the poor vietim, T
gaid to myself, *“ She is only one of a great army.
them ! " Mgs. B. F. MAYHEW.

S

How He Was Cured.

¢ TaAT night 1 come home sober,—'twas a rare thing, yon
must know. '

As I stumbled through the kitchen—'twas about two years
ago—

The bedroom door was open, an’ I couldn’t help but see

My little chap a-prayin’ at his mother’s knee.

“1 drew back in the shadder,—they both looked sorter
beat,—

1 knew they didn’t ever have more 'n half enough to eat.

He clasped two little serawny hands, desp’rit white and slim,

As if to show 'em up in heaven how I treated him.

“The purty yeller hair, that I called his golden crown,
Over an old patched nightgown floated softly down.
An’ there side of his ragged frock lay a little shoe,

An’ beeause I was his father, that was ragged, too.

¢ As I stood there a-listenin’, this is what T heard him say :
¢ Bless dear papa, an’ bring him home to us, I pray.

Tell him how we want him an' how we love him’; then,

¢ Make poor mamma stop eryin’, for Jesus' sake, amen.’

¢ Amen !’ She said it, too; how she could I eannot tell.

I promised square to cherish ‘her, then made her home a hells
I hadn’t said a lovin' word to her for many a day ;

I swore at her that mornin’ before I went away.

¢ Amen !" Bhe kissed the boy an’ tucked him into bed.
Then laid her face on the piller close to his eurly head ;

1 heard a sob an' some stifled words,—I tell you I got a seare ;
1 seemed to see the bottomless pit yawn for me right there |

1 slunk out o’ the house an’ into the garden patch,

With God on their side them helpless ones was a good deal
more’n my mateh ;

Down there among the cabbage an’ the squashes I dropped
on my knee

An’ begged the merciful Lord to have mercy on me.

** There's somethin’ up above us that pulls when we hiteh ong
It drawed me out o' the mud an’ mire when I was nigh clean
Fone ;
An’I tell ye what 'tis, fellers, if I've turned out middlin’ fair,
"Tis all along o’ that boy o’ mine namin’ me in his prayer.”
Mary Frances Burrs.

God help
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Relligrant rewi I Fedl 4 ¥ fi bifeet. " J P tf l f Pl
| e s g o (- ~Oruolilio o alls.
Mok ot nolieud AT T F 100 przes. x 12 inches, post=paid, £1.00
ANTION - Paktieus : 1 I-. Vi Contalns lan, with extorior aod -.r.-ru-lr v 1 estimates of
lnd bl ™ e iiliers are worn ual o— - — nctun M ERN HOMES nlre in varibns
the year, aned « ¥ i in the ymimaer for travel I'b: ' " | 1Y | loculith TALL lO..D, I,c;. {0 Lo ‘:rl-.'m“' “-r X 1] f (T Clir-
m__’:““] sl the . o, as they endare hard usage —— - % . reney, Clrenlore Mree Stndl poplidel of S0 desiEns, <o cells,
10 well =8 GEO. W. PAYNE & SON, Architects, Carthage, IIL

Mention Demorest's Magaziue (o your letter when you write,
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Readers of Demcrest's Magazine who order goods advertized in its columns, or ask information concerning them, will oblige  the Publisher by stating that they saw the advertisement in this Magazine,

(Condinwed rirom page 615.)

S MakkieED GiRL."—The pressure on these col-
umns hias prevented an earlier reply. Hope you
have followed your sensible friend’s advice and
made yvour Infant's dresses twenty-seven inches
long ; it is a practical and comfortable length for |
summer,  Youcould make one or two best gowns |
a yard long.

w Raxporrr.'—The bride’s cloth traveling- |
gown should be made In tailor fashion without |
trimming: 8 waisteoat of white moire or cloth, or |
of fancy peaw de soie, or a blouse front of tucked |
and lnee-frilled batiste, wonld be pretty and suit-
able, and the revers and cufls of the coat could be |
of embrofdered batiste, as deseribed in the Jast |
Fashion Review.—Wear pearl-colored gloves and |
black shoes for the ceremony, Shoes never |
mateh bright colors except for evening wear, |
For traveling, tan-colored gloves and shoes will
look well with the cadet Llue cloth, The groom
also wears pearl-colored gloves,

S Jesste. " —July 0, 1880, was on a Friday.

SR NP LG H Iexoranos, VANSTS, T
and others.—The name Svengali has the accent on
the gecond syllable and there are no silent letters
pronounce Seen-ga'id, The sound of French w

cannot be exaetly rendered in English:an approxi-
mate key to the pronunciation of Dumus is
Déd-mit.  Mousseline de soie is pearly like mdoze-lean
dig med; candelabra is cdn-de-14 b
day ; flancée is in three syllables with a nasal
sound to the second which cannot be exactly ren-
dered in English; the closest key is fé-ong'say.
Abutilon is pronounced d@-bu'fi-lon.—We never
publish our patterns a second time: they can
always be obtained within twelye months of pub-

et is gi-

lieation by sending pattern orders.
SN and 4T, G."—The answer to your letter,

with & host of others, was erowded out last mmonth,

—A Circulating Library onght to be an gmus-
ing and profitable entertainment for your college
goclety, The ladies represent books, and are
drawmn by the géntlemen as puartners in the danece

or to eonverse with, Thereisof course alibrarian,

who has a catalogue of his bouks, eollects fees
when they are drswn, and fines when they are kept
overtitne, The ladies’ costumes can be very sim-
ple; but if ingenlons will afford great amusement.,

Y MotsTalS PEAR."—There is no question of
propriety or etiquetie as to which person ghould
a gentleman s intro-

After |

begin conversation when
duced to

the exehange

a lady at & private entertainment,
of the usual courtesies of greeting,
follows if it should
either person is embarrassed it should
other to that embar-

conversation naturally Dt

chignce that
be the effort of the

¢t
reueve

rassment by talking upon trivial topies.

S 8rpscrTper. " —It 15 o matter of taste entirely
whether a stiff lining s used jn the sleeves of
washable rowns, Some gowns of organdy and
Swisa muslin have sleeve- !Ht.ll.:— of sheer white
Iawn, cut just the size of the putside.

 Meus, W The model for ** A Dainty Spring
Gown ™ in the April number wonll be suitable
and becomine for your black-und-white India
silk Insert o =ix-inech 1 e of tucked and lace
Irilled 1awn or Swiss in the 1] ouse front, amd have
eollar and endfs to mateh it Trim the edees of
the Jacket-revers with a frill of narrow Valen-
Clennes, —Your letter ¢ many others, wius o
13".‘ for an earlier r iy, |

Continued on poge M1R.)

“Eftsoons they beard a most melodious sound,
Of all tbat mote delight a daintic cave,
Su..b as attonce might not on living ground,

Save in this paradise, be beard clsewbere.

MRight bard it was for wight whbich did it beare,
To read what mannct musicke that mote bee
For all tbat pleasing i1s to living ¢are,
Tas there consorted in one barmonee;”

TAith wbat spirit of propbecy the Poet of old was gifted in
thus foretelling the wondertul results which the Plectra=pbone

attachbment, to be found only iu

EVEE

renders possible!

igge

The beautiful cffects of tbe barp, mandolin,

guitar and itber may be produced at will by any performer,
The Everett bas all newest improvements,
fif not for sale by your dealer, write us for information,

The Fobn Church Company,

Chicago, s,

Cincinnati, @.

Mentlon Demorest's Magazine in your letter when you write,

Does
Your House

Need Painting

INSIDE OR OUT?

When buying HOUSE PAINTS
ask for

Masury’s Pure Linseed

0il Colors,

in paste or liquid form. The Best
is always the Cheapest. Our
paints differ from most others, in
that they are better and go further.
Durability lessens cost of
labor. Send for Catalogue to

JOHN W. MASURY &

NEW YORK:
Post Office Box 3490. Masury Building,

Mention Demoreat’s Mae

CHICAGO:
191 Michigan Avenue.

izine In

SON, Manufacturers,

BROOKLYN:

44 to 50 Jay Street.

vour lettor when van write.

DL DONOOOOOONOOOB0000000000000000000000000000000000000000

FERRIS’ GOOD SENSE

irfected in this

off healthful dress are

‘.Ii]ll’(ll" 2oc. lo?n

Corset Walst.

Misges®, D0¢. 1o SLOO. Ladles', $1.00 to 82,00,

For sale by all leading retallers.

Cnrset Waists 3

Quality, Workmi wanship,
and Shapes, unequaled,

Over A MILLION

Mothers, Misses, and
Children, wear

NI IO F AN PIIINIIOIIDPOUIITIIIIIID DOLLOU0LLLLLLLOLO0LLLLL0O0000L0V VLUV L QUUG

Mention Demorests Magazine In your letter when you wrlte,
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Readers of Demarest's Magazine who order goods advertised in ts columns, or ask information mmlnl them, will oblige the Publisher by stating that they saw the advertisement in this Iquhu.

>+ For the--

" Hygienic -
care of the

VELVET SKIN
POWDER
for the Bewe's BouooiR
and the BABY’s BAsKET

AT AlL-+- -
FIRST CLASS
DRUGGISTS -

Exqmmtely and dehcately
scented with Violets.

Send ten s istamps_ (0 DERTA PAUSADE MANF'G (O, YONKERS, NY.
for~complete set of samples.

Mention Demorest’s Magazine In your letter when you write,

Interline the puffed sleeves and
skirt of your Spring and Summer
Costume with

FIBRE CHAMOIS

and they will not lose their shape.

Fibre Chamois is unaffected by

therefore is superior)
stiffening material now
on the market, as the damp air at
the sea-shore will not affect it; it
practically indestructible.

dampness, and

to any other

1s

See that what you buy is stamped
Fibre Chamois.

No.

Comes in three weights: light; No. 20, medium;

30,

No.

heavy.
At the lining counter of all dry-goods stores.

Mention Demorest's Muagazine in vour letter when you write,

ROOZEN’S DUTCH BULBS

For Fall, 1895, and Spring, 1896, Planting.

HYACINTHS, TULIPS, NARCISSUS, LILIES, CROCUS. RANUNCULUS, IRIS,

AMJ\R\"LL[S GLOXINIAS, PEONIES, DELPHINIUMS, GLADIOLI, DAHLIAS,
ETC ETC., in Thousands of Varieties, New and Old

The flowers Fall, cheer the homes

11, are among the first

in the gloomy

to show their

# in the
in the I

il ime

neleloors

which, if plants

(Est. 1832 )
undersigned American
ve catalogue, which we take
ced,

growers,
All intending ]|IT|||| “rs
= Agent, or o )h--.-.n
o~ pledsure in fendin
J. TER KUILE

= Our own Book
Maguzinein y

ire respeetindly
Ilnnu n duu‘r for
I Ty A Prices gre

e

Ge n(l,:'l American Agent, 33 Broadway, N. Y.

City.

on Cuoltivation for 80 cents,

Mention i 1 fatt
Wentlon Demorest's ur letter when vou write,

WHO WILL DO WhR l[|\: f.;:-

LAD[ES me at home will |||1I

Reply with selfaddreseed, stamped envelope,
MISS FLORA IH\]-- South Bend, Indiana

Mentlon Demorest’s

PROF. NORTH'S make the

EAHPHUHES

Men

A Magnzine in yoor letter when you write sn Dem

| ]\:'rfl-i'ti_\' safe

> 11 new and rare bulbs iz pnblished by the famons !
-f\NT RGDIEN 6.‘:'(JN D\J‘ER\!‘EEN (near Haarlem), HOLLAND.
invited toapply to
'I|--

( Continued from page 617.)

“X, Y., Z."—For vour second guest-chamber get
white enameled furniture, and use blue-and-white
draperles as deseribed in ** Household Hints *? on
page 556 of Demorest's for July.—The dotted mus-
lin eurtains are good ; hang them from brass cur-
tain-poles, let them just reach the floor when
hanging straight down, and tie back with white
ribbons.—Sash-curtains of dotted muslin hungon
brass rods would be pretty in the white, or Colo-
nial, room, under full drapery curtains of blue-
and-white hechima erépe.—An article on draperies
— The Drapery Era *—in Demorest’s for April,
1894, would be helpful to you.

« Miss H.,"—Write to any large jewelry firm in
New York for the iridescent moonstone.

“ M. R, L."—The space for the Correspondence
Club was filled before your letter was written,—
Your own suggestions of a tobacco-colored skirt
with blouse-front waist of chamois color, for the
wedding traveling-gown, are good. If you have
read our recent Fashion Reviews carefully you
have perhaps substituted a blouse of tucked and
lace-frilled batiste, which is the only change we
would suggest.—A toque of fauey burnt-straw
trimmed with brown ribbon_and black eog feath-
ers ia the best choice.—The elergyman who per-
forms the ceremony should know when to put on
the ring.—Send announcement cards immediately
after the wedding to friends not invited to be
present.—For the information of new subseribers
we give again a form for wedding announce-

ments :
My, & Mrs.

announce the marriage of their dawghter,
Janet Fiske Gordon,
to
Dr. Jumes Warren,
on Thursday, June the sizth,
EBighteen hundred and ninety-five.
3516 Fifth Avenue,
New York.

(fordon

‘¢ QctoBer,”’—Have the wedding invitations
read, ¢ Alice, to Dr. Edgar Everett Allen.”"—Let
the ceremony be at high noon, and follow it with
a wedding breakfast, which can very well take
the place of the country noon dinner. Seat your
fifty or seventy-five guests at many small tables,
with one larger one for the bridal party. The
following menu is suitable, but could be varied
according to of markets: First
course, any fruit in season ; then, boutllon or any
clear soup salmon  with
sauce Tartare, and rolls ; lamb ehops with green
peas or chicken croquettes, and scalloped toma-
a nice salad and cheese-sticks ; conclude
with jellies, ices, and coffee.

‘“Mrs, A. M. H”—Your sample is a light
quality of grosgrain, a standard silk that is always
worn, though not especially stylish just now. . It
will make a handsome skirt if cut over by one of
our recent gored patterns.—Your little girl of
eight years can wear the pigqué iu'l:{'h-'; they are
hln d for small girls of ¢ven ten.—Postage stamps
v aceepted in payment for the frames, but it is
to send the amount in silver. It
ean be pasted onto a card.

conyveunience

lobster coguilles or

toes §

A Bigz Drop in Sugar,

Sears, Roebuck & Co.,
Supply JI\ i

better known as the Cheapest
t 171, 173 and 175 W. Adams
| 10 |’.~, of the very best
and other groceries at propor-
they ship |i.. ir goods (O anyone
_\ yon if anywhere within one

granulated sug
nutely low .|
anywhere; they w

thous nu] miles of Chi ne eranuluted sugar 40
Ih=, for and ¢ \lr\.lnn acoo I\ Send no money,
but cut this votice ont and send o Senirs, Roebuck &
Co., Chicago, for ‘.'||l particulars,

[ Cltr

Mention Demorest’s Magazine in ye ter when you wriles
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DEMGREBT‘B FAMTL? me-Azm:m

For this short dress
of fine Nainsook, gath-
a* the neck—co -

lar and caffs trimmed

with embroltr;'e}'ad

ruffle—or with lace—

| skirt—deep hem,
6 mos. to 2 yrs.

By mail, postage paid,
5 cents extra.

This is another of our series of little
dresses that the very low price and re-
markably gool value have made so
popular. For

700 other illustrations

of what we are doing all the time for
children, see our new catalogue, free
for 4 cents postage.

60-62 West 23d St., N. Y.

Mentlon Demorest’s Magazine In your letter when you write.

Your Corset
Cannot Break

if you wear

Pearl
Corset Shlelds

Broken Corsets made
as comfortable as new

here. If your dealer
his nnme, your corset
for sample pair to
ARL, 22 Unlon Squars, New |
Lady Agents Wanted.

EUGENE F
York.

Mention Demorest’s Magazine in your letter when you write

PSILANT ] seromw

REFORM
UNDERWEAR

The only Sanitary Underwear,
Endorsed by physicians
throughout the country. This

is a good time to become ac-
quainted with the merits of
Ypsilanti — for 1895 you will

find

PRICES DOWN.

Send for Catalogue and our new
book entitled < Modern Under-
wear, and How to Wear It.7
They are free.

HAY & TODD MFG. CO.
YPSILANTI, MICH.

Mention Demorest's Magazine in your letier wnen yon writo,

THE MUDGE PATENT CANNER

makes canning a pleasure, Lightens lahor, retaing flavor,
preserves form. Gives certainresalts, Write for circular,

JOHN L. GAUMER CO., 1101 Race St., Philadelphia.

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

Qur Book Shelves.

“THE FACE AND THE MAsK,"” by Robert Barr,
is a collection of charming slmrt stories which
ran through a gamut from pathos to humor;
they sparkle with the daintiest wit and quaintest
faney, betraying® great versatility of invention,
The book is uniform with that delightfully
unique story “In the Midst of Alarms,” by the
same author, and is just the book for tl:c travel-
ing-bag. Tublished by the Frederick A. Stokes
Company, New York.

“STORIES FOR ALL THE YEAR,” by Katherine
MeDowell Rice, is a yolume of fascinating stories
for little folk which have appeared from time to
time in the children’s favorite magazines. It is
beautifully illustrated from original drawings by
W. 8t. John Harper, and is a desirable book
to take to the country, with which to beguile
the children on rainy days. Published by the
Frederick A. Stokes Company, New York,

*A GIRL’S LIFE 18 VIRGINTA, BEFORE THE WaR,"
by Letitia M. Burwell, is a valuable contribution
to the rapidly growing list of historical books,
which, without aiming at the dignity of hlsl.ory
yvet are doing for the young peulllc of this gen-
eration a most important service,—preserving
graphic pietures by eye-witnesses of life and
customs rapidly fading into the distant past, and
so different from our own day as to possess all
the charm of romance and story. The book
is especially commended to that large elass of
Northern readers who have never kuown much
of the Southern charvacter, and who have often
misunderstood it. Published by the Frederick
A. Stokes Company. New York,

AN Errant Wooing,” by Mrs. Burton Harri-
son, which has just finished ils course as a serial
in “The Century Magazine,” is now issued in
book form with the addition of many beautiful
full-page illustrations. Like all Mrs. Harrison’s
stories it introduces the reader to a circle of
pleasant people in good society, who spend their
days in delightful, leisurely travel, here, there,
and everywhere in this beautiful world. Of
course they take the Mediterranean trip, and
are at Tangiers, Granada, and Seville, “in the
season i and equally, of course, a t'|1u|‘1|'1'|||g
thread of romance is woven through the whole.
Published by the Century Co., New Yo k.

“Tae Prantom DeaTi,” by W. Clark Russell,
is another convenient little book for the traveling-
bag. It is a volume of short stories that ean be
||llkll| up or laid down at any mumul]{__ t BO
filled with adventure and written in so graphie
and dramatic a style that the weariest mind must
| be interested. Mr. Russell evidently knows his
| acific aw fond ; and the scene of his stories being

generally laid on shipboard and most vividly por- |

trayed, he really makes his veader feel that he,
too, knows it. Published by the Frederick A,
Stokes Company, New York.

“PDress," by Mrs, Oliphant, is a recent volume
in the * Art At Home Series,” The subject is
treated both historically and critically, and the
book contains some amusing illustrations of how
not to dress, well as much good advice upon
correct and artistie dressing.  Published by Porter
and Coates, Philadelphia.

STRE STory oF Patriors' DAy, by George J.
Varney, is a timely and interesting addition te
the wvaluable historical records of the Revolu-
tionary War, In wvery compact form it '_r',\.-,;

us the story as told by eye-witnesses of * The
Battle of the \hunh-.\hn" which ope ned the
war on April 19, 1775, has been de-
clared a legal holiday by the legislature of Massa-
chusetts, under the name of Patriots’ Day ; and,

consequently, great interest has been -.n\'nlu-'n‘vd
incident and the day. I'he

1I|t\!1\ event 2
whole story of Paul Revere's famous ride, as told
by himse If is quoted in full, and every effort has
been made to establish beyond dispute the ac
curacy of all details. Published by Lee :mul
Shepard, Boston.

s In rae SADDLE,!! by Oliver Optie, is the sec-
ondvolumein *The Blue and the Gray,—On Land

who became interested in

series, and the II:\_\.- 1 ed i
the characters in © Brother Against Brother " will
enjoy following them through the exciting events

\dams

of the Civil War. Like all Mr. to
reality and, in this case, romance are '-”rlj' .u-!u\.]_\l
united, while lessons of courage, fidelity, ang
lovalty are happily ineuleated. Published by
Lee and Shepard, Boston.

¥
Lighting
Device.
Double Centre
Draught.

Our Little Book Free,
Telling more about them and
<|our line of Gas and Elee-
tric Fixtures, Art Metal

Hy &,
Bradley & Hubbard Mfg. Co., Moriden, Conn.
New York. Boston. Chicago. Philndelphia.

Mention Demorest’s Magazine In your letter when you write.

Guarantee
a perfect fit and
graceful appear-
~ ance to any variety of
figure, and are com-
fortable and durable.

Made in short, long, ex-
tra long and extremely
long waists; four, five
and six-hook clasps. $§1
to §5 per pair, on't
t.lke any corset your
dealer offers you. In-
sist on having W.B.
Corsets, mmucrwhem.

As a trial of Lactated Food i5 all that
is necessary Lo prove its great superiority,
we will furnish sufficient for a thorough
test to any mother who will send us eight

WELLS,

V. '3

M -write,

cents in stamps to pay postage.
RicHarDsoN & Co., Burlington,

i&w

Mention Demorest’s Magazine 1o your letter when ¥o

LiNDEN BLoom SouveNiR BOOKLET,
“How to Choose

and PERF_UMES”

TOILET ¢CUL-

contains sddi-

xlon, Send

l crs REE Sample
Frace I'- mm— wm Perfam

50 cents by mall, or of 'Fh Fists,
FOOTE & JENKS. Jackson. Mich.

Mention Demorest’s Magazine In your letter when you write.
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SPEND THE SHMMER

—AT—

Deer Park —

L OR—

- Oakland

On the Crest of the Alleghanies
3,000 Feet Above Tide-Water
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.

i

@

=

e ek el el Bl

e

v

ke
F

P

SR o ]
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€ These famous mountain-resorts, situated at the summit of the Alleghanies, and
-’. directly upon the main line of the Baltimore and Ohio Railroad, have the advantage of
& its -plu.d:.l vestibuled express L {in service both east and west, and are therefore lt.lllil\
? accessible from all parts of the country. All Baltimore and Ohio trains stop at Deer
‘, Park and Oakland during the season.

£ The houses and grounds are lighted by clectricity, Turkish and Russian baths
? and large swimming-pools are provided for ladies and gentlemen, and suitable grounds
&

for lawn-tennis; there are bowling-alléeys and billiard-rooms; fine riding and driving

horses, carriages, mountain wagons, tallyho coaches, ete., are kept for hire | in short, all

the necessary adjuncts for the comfort, health, or pleasure of patrons.

s Rates, $60, $75 and $00 a month, according to location

o . : ’
e & L B B O w W O % W B B o % 4 e 4 3 i
y y
’ LL communications should be addressed to GEORGE ',
« D. DESHIELDS, Manager Baltimore and Ohio Hotels, i
y Cumberland, Md., up to June ioth; after that date, y
P Deer Park, Garrett County, Md. v
NG RO NN SN N i N BB B B B B N L B B B UK

' Magazine In your letter when you write
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TN T AT T eTI e

Send pic
GEM Binbe % b 4
PHOTOS Pioture ] @ *
|\\1|!\1\.\(u Buniiseron, Vo, | @ » &
Mention Demorest's Magazine in your letter when you write, :: ::
L 4 b 4
WALL PAPER. 3 g
& b 4
Samples free from largest Wall Paper coneern in U.8 L 4 r3
32904 \f ket S
KAVSER & ALLMAN = e Bhiada. | S MO o and yei
Mention Demorest’s Magazine in your letter when you write L 4 il &
£ HANDY AS A PIN.” &
INVAL [D-— it yon :: Five Minutes to Putona 82t Neat and Firm., ::
&
ryl !.. an ® The only Hook and Eye that need= no Sewing, . &
18 .l fre, :: Samples on application. ‘:
& THE H. DAVIDSON CO., 1;
1'Cn & Unlon, City, Ct. &
II|“ ny, \v“' York. 0PI 040494060049
Mentlon Demorest®s Maguzine o your letter when vou writs Mention Demorests Maguzine i your letter when von writ= |

THE NEW
13 B. W.”
Sleeve
post-paia) Distender

(Prlce, 50C per pair,

hnlrls the sleeve to the stylish fullness, Made of fine Bralded
Wire, It is light, cool, comfortable and very durable. Made

iu two sizes, large and medium.

nw W, & W,

NEW. .
Skirt Distender.
STYLE AND COMFORT.

Made of fine Bralded Wire.
Gives the proper fuliness to the
back of the skirt.,

Is light and cool,

and distributes the weight of the

skirt. No crushing of the pleats.
o=inch length, 35 cents.
1z=inch length, 50 cents.

By mail, post-paid. . The Health

Braided
; " Wire

| =3 25 : DRESS
= ; ~ FORMS

ht, cool

cleanly.

are |
and

(Price, 50 en, post=paid)
THE WESTON & WELLS MFG. CO.,

1110=1116 Noble Street, PHILADELPHIA.
Mention Demorest’s Magazine in your letter when you write.

Gleanings,

A NoveEL Art CLUB.

A socran and edueational club has been
formed in upper New York, called the Wash-
ington Heights Art Club, the object of which
is so practical and beneficial that it might well
be imitated in other places. Mvery member
brings a bit of work to the monthly meetings
and has the benefit of criticism from artists
present. The lost of the evening provides a
draped model and brie-a-brac for half-hour
The students several uptown
are members of the club, and the
month’s portfolio of sketches is circulated
through the art departments of these schools,

sketches, of

schools

STRONG SPIDERS.

Tae strength of some of the spiders which
build their webs in trees and othier places in
and around Santa Agua, California, is astonish-
ing. One of them had in captivity in a tree in
that town, not long ago, a wild canary. The
ends of the wings, tail, and feet of the bird
were bound together by some sticky substance
to which were attached the threads of the
spider,
up the bird by an ingenious pulley arrange-
ment., The bird hung head downward and
was so securely bound with fine threads that

which was slowly but surely drawing

I BUurLpisG

| thousand were hought for the

it eould not and would have soon

been a prey to its great, ugly captor had not

struggle,

lfi. looker-on rescued it,

A RAatnwaAyY UxDER DIFFICULTIES.

Tur Siberian railway Lias been opened to
2 900 miles from St. Petersburg, and it
is possible to go from one p ace to the other in
four and a half days. In building part of the
line the men had often to carry their food with

Omsk,

and sometimes Liad to be
the

wide,

lowered in bas-
track. In drain-
both engineers
and men had for some time to live in hints built

then,
kets in order to prepare

ing a bog sixty miles
on piles, which could be approached only in
Mosquitoes were so plentiful that the
workmen had to wear of which four

] il ]'I.’I!\:‘l".

boats.

masks,

( Condinued on paae B21.%



without glasswire
3 will be sent ex-§
press paid tog
any address

Chimney and Shade &
sold everywhere; or we
can supply you. L

We make 70 :
other styles of
the famous
‘New Roch-:
ester,” mow
greatly improved.) 2

‘The desideratum for a Summer Lamp; sufficient §
light with one-quarier the heat of larger sizes.

Bridgeport Brass Co. Brijserort. Cony,

co cooooT

Mentlon Demorest's Magnzine In vour letter when you write

If you are, begin right. Get our beautiful book
of Designs and Plans,

“ARTISTIC HOMES No. 2*

Richly illustrated — entirely new. The
unique book published. 10c, in silver pays fc

GEO. F. BARBER & CO., Architects
Box 26, Knoxville, Tenn,

¥entlon Demorest’s Magazine in your letter when yo ]

PEERLE

STEAM GO0

Cook Whole [
o(g\.'t=.-sr One gtﬁ'l‘

on gasoline, vil, gas or comi

stove. The steam whistle Dot

Cooker needs ynore water. No 3

inthe house! N i
rnd

. Vegels colors, IBvery picture may be taken out

. 3 of their 114 r eeks with the privilege of renewin

become . HO0L i TRl by Hotl two week . th 1 e ;_(I o I
made dry i sl . Meats .'1I.|i| 1ol onee ; no (‘}1}11{5(2 185 Inade, an sSec y

-.-ulm;]m!v. “’il-l: quired beyvond the identification of the pe
nning fralte | o0 0in e §t, with name and address,—m¢

matter |

¥ 14 : talo
L. Agents wlantcd eithier iy tlt?i:sﬁ??rr:nlf:\u the same precantlons that would be taker

Address PEERLESS COOKER CO., Buffalo, N.¥. | public library. his T

Mentian Demoresi’s Magazine fn your letter whien you write. | It is to be hoped that this new idea

quickly followed in the ('lmrt_-.'h_n,nd llmi
| settlements everywlhere, for its edues
AGHQUTA.URQ'UAlNING value cannot be overestimated ; and the

ECL

3 ure and comfort to the sick poor, which
WA BN OFHSW:EET HOME,\:,;QA&. a bit of pleasantness upon which to rest

ror $10.00° rxe Lﬁanﬂ-ggrﬂzco,ﬂvf | weary eyes could give them, would ofts
| more efficacious than medicine,

Mentlon Domorest's Magazine In your letter when you avrite,



“HL. 1 ~

Her by sating that thy saw the avetsement i s Magatne.

IALL PAPERS =

3c. to $3 Per Roll.

nr cholce from an unlimited Variety
tterns.

rmation regarding application ofr

8, color efliect; ete., upon reguest.
d 8c. stamps for selection of samples

IELSON S. CUBBERLEY,
Jolumbus Ave., New York City, N. Y.

a Demorest’s Maguzing in your letter when vou write

i THIS comes

of using
one of those
cheap wool

braids that I
thought would &
be so economi- |
cal.

I'll never again have
anything but the &

“S. 0. VELVETEEN

SKIRT BINDINGS.””

A setofthe 'S. H. & M."" miniature figures showng
the latest Panisian costumes, mailed for 10c. in stamps.

The S.H. & M. Co., P. 0. Box 690, N. Y.
«S,H.& M.”” Dress Stays arethe Best.

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

)
w o M E N OGY isa complete guide in
health or disease. The whole

family will be benefitted by its Leachings,

A purchaser writes: 1 feel as though Tokology
was eayine: * Make haste, for T haye come to save your
people much suffering !* " Sample pages free.

Price, 8275 Bext terms Lo agents. Address
ALICE B. STOCKHAM & CO,, - 285 Madison St,, Chicagos
Mention Demorest's Magaziue in your letter when you write,

FREE Sample Tube

olste
Dr. Tarr’s Creme
Dentifrice St oy

stamp It preserves the teeth, pre-
vents decay, perfumes the breath.

More ical than p or
liguid. Full size tube at all drug-
o gists, 25¢. TARR

Dept. G, 148 STATE ST., CHICAGO.
sn Demorest’s Magazine In your letter when you write.

-

= Delicate Cake

Easily removed without breaking.

Pertectlion Tins require no

= grcnsma.d l:l ml:l'll;si toulg;g..
and oblong. Ryer

[RIETTTIN P nall 80ata. R ratlnos Fvees

;iv anted. Kichardson Mig. Co, 1 Hitay Buth, NXu
‘I)cmomzﬂ.‘ﬁ Magazine in your letter when you write.

YANT DIRECTORY.

» WANTED—MALE

hundred thousand good
dethe KNIGHT CYCLES.
» WANTED—FEMALE:

-ery young lady in America to send immedi-

Jly for a catalogue of the Ladies” Knight.
:AINS IN MACHINERY: "

indreds of handsome and up-to-date Bicy(lesto
L sold to waiting purchasers,

BIAS

should know that TOKO L=

‘healthy subjects to

FOR SALE: ;
The Invincible red wheels, with all applinnces,
must be sold before the fiyst signg of spring, OF
the order can not be filled. All stock nowion
hand, spoken for.

LOST AND FOUND: v
In 1895 a Bicycle was fonnd by the KNIGHT
CYCLE CO., which proved the ideal mount of the
venr. It isvery valuable, and you need one, Sen
two-cent stamp for catalogue of our NIGHT
ERRANT.

KNIGHT CYCLE CO., St.Louis, Mo.

Megption Demorest's Magazine in your jetter when you write.

<A
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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 staing that they saw the advertisement in this Magazine,

Spiee Box.

He :—** Well, I must be off. Going to the
station to meet my wife's eldest sister.”

SHE :—** But she can find her way to your
house.”
He:—She can. But if I meet herin pub-

lie I sha'n’t have to kiss her !~

““Ir every atom of the human body is re-
newed every seven years, I cannot be the same
woman that you married,” said a wife to her
Tusband.

“I have been suspecting that for some
time,” he replied, with a chuckle.

WA is the only pain of which everyone
makes light 7—A window-pane,

“OURr engagement is quite a secret, you
know,” she said, sweetly. ‘‘So everybody
tells me,” he replied, with a smile.

|
“MaymmA, will you come here, please?”

asked the athletic girl,
*“ What is it, dear?”
mother.
have got my bicyele suit and my bath-
ing snit mixed up, and I can’t tell which is
which. I don’t see why that foolish tailor
didn't label them.”

TaE LADY had implied a doubt as to the
statement of the dairyman. **Madam,” he
said indignantly, ‘“my reputation rests upon
my butter.” * Well,” she replied testily,
‘* you needn’t get cross about it. The founda-
tion is strong enongh to keep it up forever,”

asked the anxious

THE PHYSICIAN was surprised to find the
Tiead of the household at the door with a shot-
gun

“Why,
doctor,

“That there medicine you give my wife, she
says is makin' her feel like a new woman.
And I want you to understand that no new
woman business goes in this house. Fust
thing I know, she'll be out makin’ speeches,”

what's the matter?” stammered the

“ 1T pox't like hash,” remarked the musical
boarder at breakfast. ‘It is not rhythmical.”
*“Maybe not,” replied the landlady, as hereyes
emitted a baleful fire, ' but yon will always
find one word to rhyme with it, and that word
is cash.”

( Continusd on page 0624.)

Sickness Amongz Children
is prevalent at all seasons of the year, but can
be avoided largely when they are properly cared
for. J[nfant Health is the title of a valuable
p;unph]c-t accessible to all who will send address

to the N. YV, Condensed Milk Co., N. Y. Ciry,
NJACOBUS RING-ME-UP-TUMBLE-
NE-STRING’S Love Adventures. New book-
let with comic ulcttrr( Hﬂllt] colored covers, post- :'.utl fic.
M C. BU P[\L%J 479 Neleon Ave., Jergey City, N

Mention Demorest's Magazine in your letter when you write

GOINS

If you have any rare American
or foreign coins or paper money
fssued before 1878, keep them and
send two stamps to Nomismatic
Bank, Boston, Mass., for Circular No. 20, A fortune for
somebody, Agents wanted.  Adv. Dept. G,

Mention Demorest’s Magazine in your letter when you write,
for RUGSR

We’ll tan your skins iosis.

Hoft, llght, moth-proof, * Getour tancircular, We make Frisian,
Coon sod Galloway Conts nnd Hobes. vour dealer don't ke
them get eatalog from us,  Liberal diseounts toe rarly purchasors,

The CROSBY FRISIAN FUR CO., Box 7 Rochester, N. Y.

Mention Demorest’s Maguzine In your letter when you write,

WANTwFINE PERFUME

And other mamples handed your friends or nelg Payn well.
Bend 10¢ for b trial bottles Batin-Scent Perfumen, and recelve spec ial
offer to you. ALBERT I. WOOD, Perfumer, Wood Av, Deiroll Mich
asine in vour letter when you write,

hbors.,

Mantian Tin

“atRLIOD M0

TRADE

the towel—it has been washed
Result: Clean boy, clean

CHICAGO,

n',(cj (91060, ). E)E)0).8).(0).2).) () (). ) (B0,

\Spotson the Son

will readily yield to Copco when

soap, the dirt has not stuck to him and been wiped off omn.

Made only by THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY,
NEW YORK, ST. LOUIS.

"("}'o V() (5 (5) (C) (5)(5) (5 (6 (©) (5} (0 (5) () (6) (5) (0 (0) (0) (5X (0) (0) (0 (5) (5 (0 (0) (0 (O (2 (2 (0) (2) (B) (6 (B (5) (5 (0) (0) (Y (5) (Y 0V (3] (i

you are obliged to say:
¢ Just look atyourself!
now don't you come
into this house until |
you're clean,’’ temper
justice with mercy;
hand him a cake of {
Copco and he will soon
be out of quarantine;
and notice one thing,
please; if he has used

MARK.

off in the water.
towel, prompt dinner.

‘@'('5}' OO PO

Mentlon Demorest’s Magazine in your letter when yon write

ON HUSTLING.

Hustle in yonr qppllcnlmu for angency. and we'll
HUSTLE you onr terms. 'I'hey will compel you to
HUSTLE an order to us, and we'll HUSTLE to vou the
finest wheel yon ever saw. You can quickly HUSTLE
it ont on the street, thereby HUSTLING *some easily
earned money in your pocket.

HUSTLERS “*"*% » HUSTLING °coxe:s

BY A CONCERN.
Send two-cent etamp for eatalogne,

KNIGHT CYCLE CO.,, St. Louis, Mo.

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

e

'''''' |

| A u(.(:{,smy for the TOH.ET in warm weather is
MENNEN'S Borated Talcum

TOILET POWDER

Be sure to get ** Mennen’s.,”
Endorsed by highest Medical
Authorities,

Positively relieves Chafed Skin,
Prickly Heat, Sunburn, ete. Deiight-
ful after shaving, Makes the ekin
smooth and h{.nll_hy and beauntifies the
complexion. For Infants and
Adults. At Drnggists or by mail,
25 cents, Send for sam- FREE.

P

OILET POWDE
FOR |NFANTS
[\ AND ADULTS /! ! g
: 2l ple (name thiz magazine).
(.FR]L\I{ID MEXNNEN CO,, {
Q\Vﬂl' 3. A . . |}

e e i i P

Mention Demorest’s Magazine In your ].Lll.(.r when you write.

Bartholdi’s New System

A Palnting, no drawing re-

nrui Taught by mail.

» uilu decorate”  your
Any one

homes, can learn
to paint cany hina, tapestry, portraits, or ske stch from nature
rapidly.

Inelude 16¢, for catalogue and samples.
| BarThovol's Asr Schoovs, East Hampton, L. 1., and Lakewood, N, J:

| Mentlon Demorest’s

Magazine In yonur loetter when you write,

WANTED—LADY AGENTS.

Hygein Corseta are the best sellers, Big profits. Easy
work, Catnlogne free by sending to I
WESTERN CORSET CO., 8t. Louis, Mo.

| Mention Demorest’s Magazine In your letter when you write,

Fordatewhen this“ Order?will

Run a penorpencil thronghthe name | 2™ Es

mple :
and size of the pattern desired. ||'

and 40 Bust,
and 40 Bust,
anid 40 Bust.
3 und 40 Buost,

. Princesa House-Gown,

Or if pattern desired he notin this number, see

becomeworthless,see other side.

1. dbertime—Raague— 34, 286, 88 40 Bns=t Measure,
directions on other side.

5

Name, S2RRERC
(-] R
- ZZEEEs -2
m Street and Nuwmber, R S
- W =
I Shee -
Ll FLERTEED
3 - -y
== Post-Office, ..o - TE_"pmii
= Ew= oM T
o= Fiizzil?
v - - - -
e T LT Spmimss L T L g=azEssl
- w2
- - -
1 mr'l 10 Buaet, | 16, Colebrook B A, 23 and 40 Bust., A s i: -
z o 8 and 40 17. Guthrie Wad nd 40 Bust B T =W
3. [N £ 18, Manon V nd 40 Bust. - i, S
£; id 40 Bus 19, Henley d 4 Bust. == Ee =a
m ) nnn and Larg 20. Frenc ‘.| ci , Medium and Lorge =@ 6 5w =
(1} . Medinm u:-i for Laill ERE - -
m wwers, Medium and Larg = =
7 | ht-Gown, SIUHUHI FaEO0F .
h R vae 2om
' - Eisy
H l:lr Commmodar -0 =2
. Commodore - 3
11. Alvin Suit, 2 oI EE
== splanEs
gl — =
e o 08 E
m [ar =N
T3ae =5
FE Y
g=on =
o Bl o
BF Smi -

We do not give Patterns for the Designs on the Supplements.
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Readers of Demorest's | llprim who order goods advertised in its columns, o or ask information concerning tham, ﬂlﬁhp “the Publisher Iirlhlingﬁd they saw WMM

CHICAGD WAIST
$1.00 /

¥ Wear one, and discover what real
_/ comfort means. It allows perfect /
freedom of movement and perfect
development of the body. Gives
/ grace to the form and imparts to
the entire person a sense of abso-
- lute ease. Made of Sateen—white, drab
$ or black, or White Summer N tting, with
h clasp or button front. Sizes, 18 to 30.

COMFORT STYLE
DURABILITY
For sale by all dealers, or sent.,postpaid for $1.00

" GAGE-DOWNS CO.
262 FI"'TH “VENUE CHICAGO

RACINE JUNI’.}TION Wis.

Hﬂﬂlﬂﬂ Y[I[:m& BU[“ WU[HS Send for G4 page Catalog.

Mention Demorest’s Muagazine In your letter when you write

MUSIC BOXGo S e
Tunes unlimited, See! Hons it}

LAHTEBHS WHTEU A2ty Wt‘
HARBACH &C0.809Filbert St.Philz.Pa.

Mention Demorest's Magazine in your letter when you writa.
Are unegnaled for emooth, tongh leads., If not famil-

iar with them, mention Devonesr’s Macazing, and send
16 eents for samples worth double the money.

JOS. DIXON CRUCIBLE CO., JERSEY CITY, N. J.

DIXON'S
American Graphite
PENCILS.

Mention Demorest's Magazine In your letter when you write |

. | sympathetic lady.

(Continued from page 633)

Erpig :(— Please, Uncle Arthur, do come
and play chess with me.”

UNCLE ARTHUR:—'' 01: Effie!
remember? It's Sunday.”

“ Well, we can let the bishop win.”

Don’t you

Ax Englishman recently had his life saved
by a $500 wad of greenha.cka, which warded
off a bullet aimed at him. With such simple
means of precaution as this at our very elbow,
everybody should be prepared for an emer-
gency.

“Way?" asked the philosopher,—*“why is it
that a man,—the noblest created object,—why
is it that a man should have such doubts of
his ability to win a woman’s affection, when
he considers the suceess in that line of a pop-
eyed, pudding-shaped, pretzel-tailed pug dog?"

But the assembled listeners answered him
not. .

“WaaT did you learn at Sunday-school,
Harry 7" said his mother, after his first visit
to that institution.

“ Nothing."”

“ What did the teaclier talk about?”

““ Only that they put duudehmls in the lion's
den, and he wouldn’t eat them,’

Tomuy :—** Pop, what's the difference be-
tween a bon mof and a joke?"”

Tommy's Pop:—*“A bon mot is something
you tell a friend, and a joke is something a
friend tells you.”

‘1 wouLD not be so cownhearted,"” said the
“You do not know what
good fortune the world may have in store for
you.”

“What is the use,” moaned Mr,
Dawson, ‘‘of the world havin’ anythin’ in
store fer me, when it is a dead sure thing I
can't git no credit at the store,”

HE had stolen a kiss, and she scolded him
very properly.

“You'll forgive me, won't you?" he asked.

£ \V|]I you promise never to do it again?"

“No.”

“Then I forgive you.”

HEer eyes flashed. *'1 wounld do anything
for a greut name!” she exclmmed.

He glnnced uneasily in the direction of the
door, ‘‘Madam,” he faltered,
ture to inguire if you have matrimony in view
or are you an autograph fiend 2”

He was plainly upon the verge of hysterics,
in gpite of his effort to be ealm.

( Continued on page 625.)

LADIES!! Why Drink Pnoﬁ'“l'"'l as?

THE {Wham yowen {!E
AT AMER rices nw usntity . 1
AMERICAN ﬁu.: TOB ¥, ) ¥ ;
nxes, | £
klmu of l’ﬂ.-mlumu ven to (il

Agents. Good Inco
getting orders for our celdlu-utml
Li-1b, =ssmuple Tea sent on recelpt of this

advertisement and 16¢ Iu arnmiﬂ D.!
THE GREAT AMERICAN TF U y

81 and 83 Vesey St, N. Y.
l‘a M el

in your letter when \ou write.

ComPaNY

P, 0. Box 280,
Mention D

BINDING OF VOLUMES.

CAsEs of Peacock green, embossed in Gold,
Red, and Black, I'wenty-five cents, or by mail,
Forty cents. Volumes bound for One Dollar}
or with Gilt Edges, One Dollar and Fifty cents.

Dismal

“1 must ven- |

The postage to New York and return will

| be Forty-eight cents each way, added to the
above, w hen forwarded for Blmllms by Mail,
Place it two packages, unsealed and securely
tied, with your name and address outside for

ldl']lh[‘( ation,

DEMOREST'S FAMILY MAGAZINE,
110 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK,
Subseribers ordering a change in the direction

the old and the new address in full. No change
can be made after the fifth of any month, and

PATTERN ORDE

Good for One Pattern illus-
trated in any number of

*DEMOREST’S FAMILY

MAGAZINE

Published during the last twelve months

(Exeepting for the Designs on the Supplements, for which we do not give Patterns),

If sent, with two cents for return postage,
Before September 18th, 1898.

Addpess: DEMOREST PUBLISHING CO.,
110 Fifth Avenue, New York.
- ——st—

REMEMBER

10

Send Two Cents in Postage Stamps for each *““Pattern Order.”
Send your Correct Address in full.
Send the Correct Description of the Pattern you desire, by marking

as directed, the printed list on the other side; or if not in this number.
then write on the other side the name and size of the pattern desired, which
must be selected from a number issued during the last twelve months.

Remember that this ** Order ”’ cannot be used after September 15th, 1895,

[6EE THE OTHER SIDE |

any order reaching us after that date the
change will be made for the month following.,

SUBRCRIPTIONS MAY COMMENCE AT ANY
Trae. We receive numerons letters asking
if subseriptions may ecommence at any time.
Certainly they may, as many do not care for
back numbers, while others wish them for
some special purpose  We always keep back
numbers on hand to supply such as may wish
them,

Persons who desire to ¢lub together and
subscribe for DEMOREST'S FaMILy MAGAZINE
can he supplied by the publisher only, at &
reduced rate, as follows :

5 Names $2 00

9 3 b0

row 3 (e S

4 one 6 70

CLUBBING § or 8%
7 different 11 2

RATE. 2 Post lg gg

10 Offices. 15 GO

Any additional subseriptions can be had for
#1.50 each, Address
Demorest's Famuly Magazine,

110 Dy T
vl

IFTH AVENUE,

of DEMOREST'S FAMILY MAGAZINE must give-

¢
L



Copyright by West & Son, Eotiblised. (See " The Races for the Ameriea’s Cup,"! Page 624.)

ON A SUMMER SEA.

VoL, XXXL-SErTr. 180
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