
WITHTS A MILE.
By Gerald Massey.

Within a mlle of Edta-urali town
We laid our little darling down
Our fl: t,t seed Tn tiod's arte sown

Sn mvet a p OM Death looks bcfrulled
Of half hts gb om ; or stun he sullied
Ti Wla our lovely spitlt child.

God giveth Ills beloved sleep
So calm, within Hs sl'ci-r e deep,
As engel-piards it* watch did keep.
The Cit; Icke-li solemn snd sweet;
It hare? a gnni le brew, to greet
The mourners mourning at Its feet.

The sea of human life breaks round
This shore o' the dead, arith softened sound;
Wild flovxers climb each mo*y mound

To place in l*M*tag hsnis their paini.
And brestbe their beauty, bloom and balm;
Folding the dead in fr_l.r-.nt calm.

A softer shadow t.rlef might wear;
And old Heartache mme gather lhere
The peace that falleth sfu-. prayer.

Poor heart, that danced along the vines
All reeling ripe w.th wibi love-wines,
Thou walk's! with lieut), among tho pines I

laorn Ul thr. ai the dark gravrv-doir,
She kneeled), pleading o'er sud o'er,
Hut lt ls 6hut for evermore.

She tolleth on. the mournfiill'st thing,
At the vain task of emptying
The cistern whence tb.- .salt tears spring.
Hllnd blind she feels, but cannot lead
Aright; then leans as she woubl feed
1 lit- dear dead lips that BOOM heed.
Tbe fejilrti of lit- may leap ar-ove,

» But tn that grave her prisoned dove
Lies, cold to the warm embrace of love.

And dark. Ibo' all the world be blight;
Arni lonely, wlrh a c Hy in sight;
And desolate In thc rainy night.
Ah, (>od when In the glad life-cup '

The face nf Death s-Imi darkly up;
The. Browning Dower ls sure to droop
And so we laid our da-.ling down,
it ben summer's cheek grew ripely brown.
And .still, tho' gtlef hatti ml,Uer grown.

Into the t-vtranger's land we cleave.
_lke some poor jilrds that grieve and grieve,
Hound the robbert n-st, arni cannot leave.

A BOGUS ANCHORESS.
TTIE STORY OF S-STEB VKRONICA.

Thc doctor's, wife scanned her visitor in si-
lenee. With the audacity of au out-and-out
neteobkOt sh,- nu, revolving In her mind certain
impious que.tions. Th.s woo ihe third mcndiooni
In pious garb who hail conic to her door within
a month, soliciting alms for the support of some

far-away relig oas institution. Who was to oo¬
gara lier tJiat lin- toiiirluit ona she had already
made would he faithfully dedicated to the pur¬
pose fur which they bod boen given? Would
the Catholics tobe pity upon Um needy or suffer¬
ing ot other deoomioauonsf In her growing
distrust she Icaifil t" trokkOB Mirmiscs. What,
if ih'.se ida. ,<-roh d women were not "sisters'1
ofter all. but merely hold Impostors, who as¬
sumed too dre s of the order for the time for
their own s>if.sii aims and purposes?

sh- rerolled bersell from her reverie with a
little ahnddi r, and bet voice was hard and cold
os she moko.

".Sister Veronica. I really do not feel justified
In brining your hospitals and asylums ont more.
I think it is time we wire looking up the poor
a rou t us. 'lhere mu' he follow 'bringa -Offering
In our midst without a murmur; people whose

fride forbids them to appeal lo public charily,
think vu- should be doing more nobly if vic

devoted otir time lo looking up aoeh eases, in¬
st, -.-ul ol contributing to the ipport of distant
Institution-, ol which we ktrnvv not lune."'

Oh. fl f ol rs vv r only of your
thinkinj terrunti e vigil r, mp tuoiiaiy.

"Wi. it then? I ». ti- rou would aol succeed
bo well .n vour mir.

.lr-. Belden leaned forward as she spoke, and
eased curio upward into the oountennnee be¬
neath thc peaked white bonnet, lin- mom ntary
t: r and crimson via,-, willoh had ti-usform a
liM- cull-i's calm I c i seed away leaving it
cold and st ll in i's | univ.

" One must rejoice ai any lessening of the great
sum ol human m .- rv," wa-, th- quiet response.
Thc anchoress tu ned to go. She had not only

fnicd in her mond bul hod met with a decided
tebuff; yet al the ilv<r she paused a moment and
held out a shapely white hand, which un-t the
ot li r\ in i. s\:.

I i,e doctor's wife stood ul tht window, with
mingled euri sity and interest, and watched her
visitor depart. To her lorprii the latter tlitl
nm continue np the street, hui retraced ber stope
filou'r the loin'.y path leading in the direction
of the stalton-hotise. Was she tuen only Stopping
off lei ween trains, and bod she bsiuaodere. the
few minute* she hod in which to " do" the tittle
N'.w.Mexican town'' ot had abc grown hopeless
of success after h' r lirst fruitless effort? Tho
picture of the straagc woman lingered obstinately
In Mis. Belden's memory. There vv is something
orldlv fanrl ar about hr face. Thc very dimples
in her cheeks.that a sister of charity should have
dimples!.the gentle curves <,: chin and mouth.
and ihe bright .'lush of her eyes, unsubdued hy
the 1' ti. and weary penance to which her pale
fae- and wasted u'eur* bore testimony, were all
parts ot a houotlng and elusive memory. She
wonderou to wnai order the woman bel
Ihe skirt ol lur robe was certainly eery scant
and shohbv. and a faint liri" about the bottom
remind1 d ia r of the mark left on her own black
silk where she Imo lately ripped ofl a plaiting.
A little starch ar. 1 skilful manipulation tni-hf
easily eonvert a pillow-ease nto one of those
lar'.'c, square bonnels. Hut ofter a short time
Mrs. lt Men dian * these iva ri ring inocula¬
tions from In mind, and. resuming her crazy
potch* irk, was s rn deeply alrsorbed in study-
it;- lin nrrnn env-nt of pies".alas!
thal won ."i should be capable ol such duplicity!
-latch- p.-, -i rd from an enterprising New-York
dry-foods jj nu.

Sereral months aped hy. nnd the good lady, in
spur- of ber creditable resolutt.ns, had taken no
active sici> inward nseertainini the rdrcumsti n
ot her neighh rs. Ore '.lay Iud bren too chilly,
another I.. fly, a third too warri, te sally forth
on her cb.. ind S- she had confered
her^'lf with making a few inquiries of chance
visitors She had been lengbc ot for h<-r polos,
It was an axiom tt, the Kew-Mexi an town that
no wotthj nnd person roald ott. suf¬
fer for I.i ol food r rt'.in tot
Thire eena fi day when the doctor was Ut< to

his c. o'c&oek upi* r. The table waa sprentl in the
cooey dining-room ami the tea -hnmered on the
hearth. The young housewife tri broted between
table, stove ann window, The Utile cathedral
clock on the parlor-ni'tiifel sounded the half-
hour, 'ihe yooog wife busied herself picking off
the dead leaves fr ia a twining smilax which stood
iu thc window.so many withered leaves do the
boose-plant's show In that exasperating climate!
The elock aokmnly knelled the hour of '. The
little woman had grown too accustomed to tbe
exactions of I physician'! life to feel more than
Impatient She soi down to the tobie alone mid
tried to cot, il only, succeeded In swallowing n

rup ot t- nnd a Wi of fruit. Then she resumed
her post al tbe window. A lipid rain was falling,
which Increased until il come In mists and squalls,
thi ti settled Into a steady lownponr.

It whs after '.< o'eioeh when sin- droeried a dork
fisfnrc- harrying up Ihe street Tin- gnte opened
and shut ith a click and the doctor bounded
lip the steps of thc portico, to be met willi B tear¬
ful greeting on the part ol his wife.

" Oh, Robert ! Voil don't know what I have
Buffeted. I was so afraid that -.ona- of those
dreadful m'-n who are always shoaling on thc
btreets downtown-"

"Nonsense, child!" Rut his voice was shaky,
omi as he reached out hla bond and laid a loni;
nor ,i eeoc the tobie, she noticed that bia
fae.- was gale nd drawn.
"An operation, dear? What was Jtfs
He did not answer al one*. Indeed, he ant

down to the table ami drank his cup of Usu and ate
a slice or two of bread and butter, chatting mean¬

while in au abornt way on Indifferent t'" loo lt
was only wi,-n they had gone Into the little par¬
lor, and he had thrown himsell into ti groot oosy
chair before the giowb-g fire, that ho reoog-d-od
her Question.

¦
.. i>.ven-yc;ir-olt!-l)ov. dear. Iaz crushed

beneath the cars. Stool it like a hero."
" How did lt happen.the injury, I mean f*
.. Slipped .ntl f< il undi i a backing eenie*. They

neem to have been netty badly oil.the mother
nial elli).I.and th<- aramaa <>t jrord-^ngine No. 26
had born in the babli ot throwing off lumps of
rsiat for th-' little fellow to pick up. To-day the
lad tried to climb up before the* had slowed
down, and missed his footing ami fell"
"How lu- must have Bantered.'"
.. Bo tx vcr sumed to think of himself at all.

Was j.i-s,.) with a lear tbat the -reman mighl
be blame r*eoot_fol bttle (.How, |_ .pjte of
his ahobb* clothes Brood wi ito forehead, curling
lirown hair. at.-I thoughts*-] -ray eyes. Do you
know I can't pct rid of a eenuin fancy that I've
becu the child before."

¦ Probably on tha street," suggested Mrs. Bel¬
den. ,

" No, no. iears ago; when I was a boy, or in
some other exist* i

" Where do they live?*
¦ I declare. IV-sie, I never suspected there

wa* such destitution in this place You remem
lx-r those wreteh'-l dug-out- on the other Rifle nf
the railroad? Nothlog to screen the entranc.
but a piece of worn-oot tont-eloth Wt hod to
iv rform tin opt rai ion by llifht of a cal-oil lamp,
bite held il -

" Tin- mother?"
"Yest and never flinched Shielded it with

her hand to keep the rain froai patting oaf Hie
light In 1 my profess.anal upertonee l aoTor
baw sin h m if--iiii non d

" Intliffcrenee, I should call it," Migjrested the
indij-'iii.tii listener
"I don't know, my dear; I don't know. Whoi

we gol throuirli 1 wondered that she did not mov.
or stir. I looked at her, and her eyes were fixe-i
upon the face of the unconscious child. I bad to

rn

unclasp heir hands from the lamp. Her fln-rers
were cold and clammy: she was like a person
In n cataleptic trance. I thought she was going
to fall to the ground. Huts instead."

" Instead.what .'"
" In-trud, abe insisted upon staying there nlone

to-night. Would not listen to OUT offer of
watchers. Seemed in a hurry to get us off."

" Bat how can tbe riiihi recover in such a

place? It is criminal to leave him there."
" Thc citizens of I'almea may be a trifle uncivil¬

ized, my dear, bot they are not wanting in the
0 nimori attribute}* of humanity The boys have
been busy this evening. Thev have rented that
little house Brown's family vacated last wrvk,
ami a couple of hundred dollars will ba ploccdin liank to-morrow to the little boy's credit."
Hut the citizens of Ililnn a foond that they

had a difficult, case willi which to deal Face to
face with thc exigencies of her situation, tho
mother consented to move to thc house made ready
for her, but she drew spnrin.ly upon the funds
placed to her credit, and took a careful Inventory
of everything the house c-ntained. with a view to

paving for everything -ts soon as she should be
able. In an inconceivably short time, thanks to
the reactive powers of healthy childhood, and the
pure air of thc elevated southern |ilateau, tho
child was able to be about thc house, blithe as a

little maimed bird, on his single leg and crutch.
Tl,i- st ant BOWipg that the mother could procure
was ill-paid anti inadequate for her needs, nnd
she quietly ojvnod another industry. She made
the fact known that she was reidy to wash the
soiled linen of the town. Hop Winn, who had
hiiherto monopolized this Industry, at prices so

eXtrevogOnl thli br was fast rising te a position
of aflhtenoe, viewed this encroachment upon bia
peculiar province with unfeigned alarm. II*- lo
ered his seale of prices and starched the bosoms
of PBhneo'a shirts until it became necessary to
use a gimlel for thc insertion of shirt-studs, but in
vain. A generous tide of potroooge Bowed In
upon his competitor.

Thc doctor ami his wife sometimes discussed
the anomalous character ff the woman with whom
Fate had brooght them in contact,

" I can't quite make her out," the doctor "once
remarked "to look at her one would think her
incapable of feeling.that she had scarcely a hu¬
man instinct. She is developing inf" the hardest
business woman I ever saw. Vet I am Inclined
to think tlu*t the night I first saw her she wis
stimulated by courage of the highest, order, an
heroic se]f-forpetfulness that conquered lur own

physical otohmao *

" I understand her perfectly," returned his wife,
with prompt feminine decision: " she is con¬
structed on a different principle from ordinary
women Some pentlo Instinct if sympathy.of
womanly tondernos-.is wantina- in lui- comi"sj-
tioti. I have st-.-n her day after day, you know,
my dear, end I oiij.ht to be able to lOdgO. Though
she is not a bad sort of woman at. all," she gener-
OUSly enceded.

" Cartons sort of name, isn't it.Mrs. I.iithsi.in.
It has a very fancy sound."

" It doesn't sound like a real name at nil," re¬
turned Mrs. Holden, .severely; "oh, she has a his-
tory behind her. and gre shall know it, some day,
depend ujion it."

It so happened that the ve**/ next day the doc¬
tor stumbled across an old friend, newly nTiicd
in the place, anti hrnu.dit him home. " {{essie,
you remember Jack Grosvenor.the oldest friend
I have. Voa remember he would have been best
mon ot our wedding."

" If he hadn't bern busy getting married him¬
self a thousand miles away. Yes, I rem'-mb'r,
and I am very clad to welcome you to our home,
Mr. Grosvenor.* said the doctor's wife, holding
out her hand with a winning smile.

Hut there was no answering .mile on th-1 face
of ila- inan she so cord,a Hy greeted Sin- remem-
i tied her husband'! description of the gay. light¬
hearted fellow, and tried io Identify him with
this sober-faced, reserved nvtn, who hod silently
Mat'ri himself by the window, ami was looking
out over tin- plains with an al-strneted air.

" Jack has |nst Come back with a parly from
Guaymaa," explained iii*' doctor; "h- hus rnade

sbrike down on Pooahontoa Mountain."
" That is very good." said Mrs. Belden, ab¬

sently, wondering wi,-, her husband should rooke
such ii point of his friend's business suceeaa. or
spiak ol il as if it were of vital interest to her.

'. I am glad for Jack." proceeded the doctor, a
little awkwardly: " be has been telling me somo-
thinf,' of his experience to-dnr.you don't mind
my telling Bessie Jackf.ena lie's had a hard
pull. Worst of nil. he lost his wife-''

" I am .-ry sorry-"
"No, not ihnt amyl" hastily interrupted the

doctor: "lo-t light of her. He leif her in Den¬
ver ihr"o years iil-o. Heard from her once or
twice, but Irs roamin? life woe not favorable to
correspondence Now he tells un hq has |os1 all
I.ace of h tr."
"How very rtrenjre!" ire* woman's curiosity

was roused. " And she w;;s such a pretty woman.
Mr. Grosvenor. I remember thc lovely face of the
photograph you sent us. when you wen married.
Such n dimpled, laughing face! Where was it
I saw vine thnt reminded me of it. not lunir ago?"

" I can't say il si,cms so very sirnn.o to me,"
remarked Grosvenor, taking port in the conversa¬
tion for the first time, and Bpenkin^ in a labored,
husky voice; .. I wonder that she put up with it
so lons. We had had a hard time of it for years.
Yo.) know how she had been reared up. She was

a Miss Ruth Si inhope, of Richmond, of the old
Virginia Stanhopes. I was never able to provide
fer her in the way she hod been accustomed to
al home I left her with almost nothing. She
aroa a inroad, spirited woman. Kin- lired <>f tho
stiii.eli- and went back to bel friends. I had
honed she mi.ht hold out on account of the boy."
"The boy? Then you had a child?"
Grosvenor assented with a mute pesture."Both Stanhope," ret,rated the doctor*! wife,

slowly, looking steadily at her husband, who sent
ber back a significant glance: and the boy.how
old would your little son be now. Mr Grosvenor?"
"A little mon- than seven reata."
" Robert, I have on errond that must be at¬

tended to al once. You and Mr. Groovenor will
c. ia i- mo I will Pot be loo-.''

Mrs Beldon had snatched np a broad-brimmed
hat and was tying it under her chin as she spoke,
h'-r eyes kindled w'tb excitement, her cheeks lit
arith a sudden Hame. Jack Grosvenor, aroused
froifl his apathy, looked curiously after her a.s

she sped down th*- str'-et. 1 er bend in a whirl.
As she Bow alon- the sidewalk, she tried to bal¬
ance and arrange the queer facts and -teangi r
memories thal were liitt np through h'-r brain.
She remembered something of the splendor of
.lack Grosvrnor'a wedding, and the contras! lt
bad i-r.Dted to their own modest nuptials, ..'.lu¬
re -ailed an account she had read of the marriage
banquet and the list of the notable midsts wno
wire in attendance. Sin- saw In anticipation the
bore ri-in the was about to enter, with its
beggarly strip of mg carpeting alon" the centre,
the pine bedstead with it*, worn coverlet, the
wooden chairs, and ihe woman brut over Iit
ironin.-board. eonirast'n-i it with tin- abounding
romfortaand generous hospitality ol that Southern
hom*-

A high wind vyas blowing; and clouds of dust
darkened the air about lur. Battling with a

miniature sirocco, she yet found tim- to marvel
at th- strength of character that had enabled the
|K-tie*l Southern girl, born ami eredlr. in t:
of luxury, deliberately to renounce the life of ease.
open to her. and condemn herself and her child
to ihe j,fe of toil sod hardship that had ri
vt 6_aeetron*Jy. The gentle woman's heart filled
with love and sympathy, and she waa r'-ad.v. to
take Jnch Grosvenor's wife Into her arms and
cry over her Borrows .tni\ humiliations.

II*r hean wai chilled al thi sieht of the cold,
proud face, whosi- severity was increased by tho
pu-ce of stiff white maslin bound about the head
as n protection from th" 'moke nnd coil dust .,:
the Ironina-stove Mrs Belden looked in mo¬
mentary abhorrence nt the mass.of lace and em.
broidery lying upon the Ironing-board, guessing
only too veil the owners of the tawdry splendor.

" What I do yon wort for them?"
For a moment th*- worntt gazed calmly upon ln-r

questioii'-jv.ihon turned with an expressive glance
to ih iow palin where her boy lay Bleeping, by
h s si,ff. the crutch that must be his Lifelong com¬

panion.
Nitwi'h landing the mother's imrOMaive de

meanor, the ejea of the visitor Riled with Budden
tears, Sh*- twirled lr r hat-strings and scorched
the cold (ace, wondering how abe hod beal com¬
municate thc tidings of which she was t': benrer
*.he obs--veil the dignified movement of the toll
figure aoroao the room, the shapely han¦' Ihsl
chancel the coo] iron for a freon "r.e. rind ihe

il.ereil how the sam*- h___ lind hi ld a light
without flinching while the little boy's limb ores
being tak.-n off. With what a disdainful from
she had laced poverty, nnd how sternly slip hail
repelled those who odored sympathy and b**lpl
Snell a wi-man would hove nerve for anylbn-r.
Why should she plan to spar* her whit would at

most be more than a alight surprise.
Mrs. Beldon ended hy flinging all her -croples

to the wind.
" My husband's oil Mend, .Tack Groovenor.,

at our boneo."
'. Alive""
Trie word spoke volumes. The pain and agony

of years were concentrated in the irv Thi hoi
;ron she was holding dropped noon the lane dra-
.-orios and burned its woy through them, ai Bbc
".latched at the tobie to steady herself, while her
'irown eyes aoaght her visitor, with a look of
lateous entreaty

" lg.it.truef* t-he pleaded.
There was no need of answer A man's step

.minded outside, the door was flnnr* open, nnd Jack
.rosvencr, returned to kOmething like his old.
'mpetuoui self, strode across the ro'-r.-i an caught
he tainting woman In his anns. Thc wini,
an fell back (rom the pole face, its r.i-.A tent
in-, relaxed into a happy smile, and the doctor's
wife, struck by the transform-lion, wm startled
with sudden reeoajnition, an1 murmured s,,;ti

" S;sti-r V.-roil,,-a '"

* Flora Haines Longhead in Thc Xrgoi ml

i or BSOop BSOM -

INK HOMFOn-SB A* ll, I'HOSPSATI
Dr. C. IC HAK1. Hill.nil, |:|. «,. nj hiv,,

found lt and lt linn?, to be capable of linallie!-, a iwtwt
ad natural ali-en in raw* of Ins. mala ft',c, evwrvark of

the ti!..n, which so often occurs lu aclfve nrufe_kloual
and business men."

NEW-YORK LIFE.
un: marhild rust

There are threo varieties of tho married flirt, all

charmingly harmless. The first variety ls brart-
tuti-i'ii and dlvoroed, a dweller In suburbs, a _s>

ve-stater of tb« suburban heart. 6he ts retiring,
cillusive, and suggests a mysterious and romantic

p»«t. She ls languid, slow, dreamy, fond of and .-

maniacs and other luxuries of lite.lYmch bonnets,
bonbons, flowers, old laces. She ha« suffered, so have

they ali, lt ts one of the surest slpns of the species,
and g:vrs them a piquancy such as celery Imparts to

the Jalcy canvasback. Her taft* ls elegantly re¬

fined. Vigor ls to her vulgar ; --lt, common. Nothing
pleases her but the marrowless monotony deemed
genteel j,y society, gb! never loves a dear gazelle
unless he happens to bp cut after the very latest

pattern, a graduate tn shirt-studs, a master In the art
of tying dress neckties.

The depredations of thal variety of married flirt
are confined to society's yearlings. They are very
young, SHH grubs. The eldest and most favor-,] of
the corps ls eighteen, s lovely, fragile exotic of
civilization, who wears hts hat on the bark of his

head, has a film of mustache, and a languor of
manner, which out of sympathy has communicated
Itself to his lees. To thc ctfrnmonnlace he looks as

If he needed a tonic.quinine capsules night ar.d
mnrnlnc Dm this air of jioetlr lassitude ls lils pride,
and next to his friendship with thc victim of the

lilias tree of marriage, tba most telling card h» holds.
In conversation with the charmer he ls not ex¬

pansive. Vivacity Is Vulgar, and these, two dread
vulgarity as old LondOO did UM placue. Moreover
thoughts are scarr*. The lady punctuates the sidnee
with smiles, and ftir the rest, the l.inguage of the

eye ls supposed to be sufficiently sustaining for souls
of such a delicate npre. The gentleman's attentions,
though exhibited In silence, are nut tba less assiduous.
Un hovers about her In public places, solicitously
tillering Icc cream and lemonade, or fahes an adjacent
chair and stares lovingly at her, audibly kaMbtag
sustenance from the silver top of hts cane. V'hen
vu,nls r!-a» in bubbling spirals from the seat of reason

to cluster on his lips, be with'raws the cane with
a sibilant pop, and this attracts her wandering
attention, as the cry of the Muezzin neill the faithful
to prayer. They taite life seriously, If not sadly.
Ill Inspired lobers, untimely parst-r-. cannot breathe
In their raritled atmosphere. Il,cir refined melancholy
'Iocs not even desert them when they waltz together.
a must solemn performance- fi, the gentleman's care¬

fully accjulred drawl of the legs ls not to hr
".fvrlticed to a moment's capering, and the lady's
resolutely tapering waist fort-Ms all movement- but
the slow, majestic opes of a goddess.

Where thc fun comes in, especially for Hie young
man, lt ls hard to say. Among hts own set he
crtatnly gains prestige, offset by a large outlay In

candy and flowers which lhere ls po shirking. Ills

salary, murrtflrently raised last ye_r. to flft-cn
dollars a wc.-it. has fo rh" to meet these demand?
with kan garoo-1 Hie bounds likely to exhaust tho most
obligingly agile salary In creation. BosMs this the

charni-r, unles* kept well oiled with votive offerings,
ls apt to run rusty. De Boon koowi Ibo! every win¬

some smile has Its corrr-nontllng frown tripping tin

Its heels. Ills Hahn of (ill'-ad Iles tn the fact that
she ever docs smile. On the occasions when he jmys
her calls she ls not Ul__eque_tl* sarcastically abu¬
sive, nut he bears tt all In silent patience, amply
rewarded with th'- admiring gaze of lils contemjiorarles,
content with the toleration of this exclusive beauty
of ia-t/« so notoriously elegant that tho"' whom ibe
dbrtogulsbea with her friendship receive a certain

cache, as ene would say of a young musician:
"He is a pupil of Liszt," or of an aspirin;, artist:

"Oh, he h_s studied under Gerome.' To have sa* at
the feet of this lady ls to hose Imbibed art at the

fountain-head. As a social Instrument, au educator
of youth, she ls to be encouraged.

Variety number two haf a loving husband and
three loving children, a domestic hearth, I.ares aril
Penates, she aNo cultivates the taste for lamb. She
ls not silent and has no charms for lugoroai youth.
There ls vivacity In her glance, promise of wit In the
movement! Of her month. She ls ea-lly amused,
always good-tempered, Interested, sympathetic. Her
eve, dwell Caressingly upon her companion, who opens
his heart under that Inspiring glance as tba rose
unfolds beneath ih<- sim. Bbs knows the occupations,
hopes and aspirations of every one of her admirers
and never gets them mixed up. Th* admirers them¬
selves are of all descriptions, a kind to suit

every tine like French mixed candy. The lady ls

charming to all. It ls UM abase '-li' loves the in

dividual ls of rio moment arni she pursues lt with the
aid.ir of the buntresa Diana. Age nor youth cannot
cher]; Hie t!l-I.ts ,,f lar MUBO, Her wor-i-lp ls harm¬

less and Inexpensive. COodMB and flowers tire aol
necessary tn heep the sacred flame of her good
temper buming. The empty-handed clerk, the
bon-bon bearing millionaire an- both welcomed with

the same gracious smile, the MOOS soft pressure of a

warm, white hand. They leave her presence bridling
and Mushing with attired vanity. She has discovered
their mute, Inglorious talents, ami knows ll at they
ara cruelly mi understood by a callous world, lias

abe nt Mid lo thc little Insurance ehsrk, leaning
forward to raze Into h's bs i.foi eyes:
"On von know you have a wonderfully intellectual

forehead 1 I Bm sam foo hove the poetic instinct
for men with a brow formed in thal amy, std with

that thoughtful, melancholy e»pi*JOrtoo In the eye,,
ate Invariably of a poetic linn of mind. Hld you
ever witto anything!1

-W.-li -rum rmi exactly.not much that ls. Mere

scribblings In I'll- moments, .lust to pas-, the lime."
" l anew lt"- with loftly exultant joy- " I am noser

mlslahen |n faces. I have a favor to ask. Hiing
them I.- ro inc BltOTDOOn and read thOM to rn--,

Just to m-- alon'- "¦ sh- i'-ans back, hiting her
under Up, anti with bright, Inviting, expectant eves

on hts.
.¦"h well, you know, you're awfully good,'

shuffling his teat in dsUetotu Boony, "but rm afraid
you'll bo awfully bored. They're such poor stntf, you
Idiot. Some cf UMNO.OOO or two.are not suth roi

_s the other-, but- " h.
"Obi" smilingly abocbed and raking a silencing

band. " Just hi ma see th'-in, and then I'll Judge. No
one can criticise his own work.''

"Well, you're awfully kind, you'll be dreadfully
bored, There's one tn Mani, vi is', a sort of pastoral,
that's not a.s hi_-l a*- UM DtbStB. When will 1 bring
them t"

The millionaire ls a gently bovine young man, wUh
large, dangling hand- In orang- gloves, and red

anti ting tarts, aiid a yearning desire to lu

reputed a squire of damea lie docsn'l care in tbe
least lor dames, but be lives bul to i»p clsssed among
the rank of their lueooi .ul depredators. In his

conversstloni with them be li cloddish and hoary-,
where ail should be iweotnesi and light there is

naught imt BourncM and weight, like i .voling io,tis.,

wife'- Hft\ j,)-.. 'J,, Bin (le Ia.lv c.,viv s_y-
"Didn't I see you at the tool',,all match on Satur¬

day, with su<h a pretty girl with a rod wing In her
hat !¦

¦. Yes," languidly stroking a tawny mustache,
"that's ..liss Brown, alee giri, rather nice _*ohlng."

And are you at your old tricks ag'iln, BB-Ung
anotiit-r scalp to the jutland"

"What atc -lay ol'l Url ;.pressing smiles of

pleasurable anticipation.
" Mer, ifni Powers I" eVOklOg the gods with eyes

which link admirable east op ard, '1 ten to bimi
Ia,ok at joni- viet tm-, all pining In seclusion. Some,
: neut-, hint darkly al convente Oh if there is a

man to ba crushed out of society, ll ts a maa ttl;;."
.. i a flirt:" expanding vi nh jov. "What caa 1 do

to prove this a horrible '..llumiiv I"
"Von have nothing t" aa] you have no ca-* at

all v ,,;l dont siii'ly w mt bm to go over all your
liifpi-ii-

Bot, urged by the young man, she ,Ior> _o over

them, citing c. aft ir oom of Ariadne, -Morning
fur thu raeresnt Tl ¦¦ > a a work ol Belton ber
leeiui baa go l patel They bot >tnjoj lt Im-
ii bb cis, espee4a_a
a: il BS ¦.'..' i'll' ja' i"t,.

Ai home it.:it <-\-'.it,, ii" sayi M bl motlier:
.. Bj Ooo ge, thst'i ¦ ran Basan, wun m

Mrs. smith. I never ciw ari;- one bofoH wit ti so

mud: penetration. Bbs has th- UBOBO, tinlla.nl

Judgment ol a man. BOM wotiul have ma<l» a tirst
-lie's simply thrown away on that

bOIhand Of tiers," and he sighs.
Tho buabaad of this not Impossible lobbyist ls a

'jniet ti-nti, whose greatness as the husband of his
arin weighs him to tha earth, fie ls a lonely
eraatura, Meting Isolated and l fi nut, |n the attest
of tha' btSSS of . which em.

:. s alfs, ii- boos i tbol be | nntti t.. ,

r< i. .-1. ..'.''. iv' man, Slid feels lhat h-
pl-Ud Of lt Bl ci.'ally

h n if hs not. Al bani -

seing aga'nst um doorpost, watching
the liam els wlih WM ; V. bOB I,I gjajm
not following ibfoagh tba bums t,f eooples tbs lower
erowoed hood ol ti- IBastrto-i ooOsort, be I

tonis b; stealing down stairs,
to come ISS-STlng BP again In a levi moments, and
take his BtSOal bj UM doorway, wistfully _a/ln_ at
<a-« u-oi'iui nu__ of dancers, and absently brushing

his mustache with watts of a large whlte-sllk hand-

herchlcf.
Ills wi'e ts hind to him, as she ls to every one.

(Shu I* onca.cd In an armoi of shining, foll hindBOO*,
In which few can find a crack. Ol tboaa rare ovi-n-

li c. when, she has a respite from society and ts alone
wlih h'm, abe eau be absolutely charming. Calls

him "a stupid old dear" anti '. a sl'ly bo* who never

could _ct or without her.'' At times she goc* as

far as to ear-Singly pull hts ear. Investigate tho ap¬

palling growth of his bald spots, or mark on his

forehead with a pencil. At lons Intervals she throws

him into a state of overwhelming Barp!-** hy bein.
.-.Hacked with Ats of a docile dom»st!cl'y, when she

puts on a ll t * Ie white cap and an a;,ron, lights his

pipe, gets hil l-Opera, and sits down opposite him
darning a sock. The whole household ls hushed and
awed when the,e. atficks come on. The servants

fear a lorlal cataclysm. The HBltOr, gazing
nervously at tho auitsoelog vls'on of h'.-t wife stitch¬

ing <m the opposite side of the hearth, waits for the

rolll ig up rd the heavens Into a scroll, or the ar

rlvel of the mlllenium with th* lion snd the lamb

disposed In the foreground.
Ii return for these domestic aberrations he ls

ahvsys expected h) obliterate himself when a Par¬

ticularly nice yoting man ls In the field. If af. home

ho can play with thc children, tf abroad exhibit a

snrlil'-n arid rn grossing Interest In the shop windows.

Things thal he never looked at special «»l-s of ribbon,
wordertul barjalns In le-siery.sntltlonlv enslave his

-Mention. His wife, ti Ipi In.? along ahead willi the

willing captive, calls out encouragingly over hor

ihoul ler: '-Come along, Jack dear. T-on't be a

nobel" _

Variety number three ts a woman with a hushand
and a grievance The husband ts the grievance, for

he seriously Inclines to the bibulous habit and under
Its artificial stimulus ls said to emphasize his views

with weft aimed mlss'Icq. The w1f-\ despite the poet's
word! that -iii- .lodging of pillows Imparts but
>:,.:i!! OBM to Ihe style," I, alway- well dressed, ffash
ami prattf ami Barning to divulge her wrongs. She

repOSOl on the bosom of sympathetic families, to

Whom Bhe gives a lively and vivacious description
of her Issi encounter with her lord, which ls told
with a wealth of g'Stute and exhibits a profound
feeling for picturesque effects.

nf rotir-e thees qQheato ni:itte;-s are only confded
to old Meade. Hut was there, evr a lady In the

world who had such hordes of "old friends"! The

tiri- she " went to school with" could have manned

anni her phip and wiped out St. Tr-ula arni ber twenty
ll. .n and virgins by sheer fore of numbers. The

men whom sue has " known all her life" suggest that

ber youth was one perpetual round of Introductions
like thc live, <f di Uogulsbod foreign authors when

sojourning on our ho-pltalile shores. To her MbMl
though lai0'c circle of Intimates she ls fond of dilat¬

ing ou the peculiar mode of attack Just then In vogue
crt. her bosbsod. -OOMfJflMS, Hi-- the veterans of

Agincourt, she will even " ,-trlp her llOOVOI ami show
her scars." The scars being visible only t" the eye
of filth. She has a genius for awakening sympathy.
Those who have once listened to the tale of her
siifTc-t.'i.s becomo Infected with a mad desire to

avenge her. Rei "eauao" agitates families to whom

th- -berating of the blacks or thc exclusion of the
ace the merest baga-dlee. Tender-hearted

wonion, la Ihe privacy of home life, re jr at her sad

itory to Incieduloiis and Beefing husbands.
"And In th? beginning it waa a love match," 6ays

the narrator with a pensive s'_h.
'. How itrangB tba frequency with which love

matches deteriorate Into slogging matches,-' eom-

mrn's thc listen-.-, looking uji ai the hovering smoke

wreaths. "Don't go over lt all a.aln from the

beginning. My nerves couldn't stand lt. You stopped
last lime Jos' where ha WM u-lng the carpet sweeper
-or walt, wai it the fire-lions' with ungentlemanly
violence, begin from the carpet sweeper." From
which lt will bs seen that the listener was an un¬

believing Thomas.
.I." me iee I <*h yee-stnee then he really Med

to choke her.'hat's Quite truc-I 6avv th" marks of
his lingers on her throat."

"That's the first really Objectionable thing I've
t.c.i~i about him," continues the scoffer. " When a

man's fingers leave marks thora ls nothlnj for tt but
divorce. You might Interfere before lt was too late
and send him a cake of sspollo. Do you suppose he'd
lake the hint I"

I f.-.n ti_-iire you It's all truc-I saw the marks.''
" I should think hli repertoire was getting ex¬

hausted. There*! not much more left for him to do.

Suppose you send him a hook on Chinese tortures.
Ive leard they're wonderfully Ingenious."

" I can't MO how you can laugh. Walt undi you
see h-r and you'll tic racked with sympathy."

'. I've no doubt of lt, but Just now I'm i-acked with
sympathy for hm. I've a book on the Spanish
InqulstttOB tha' h" might get BOOM useful hints from."

" 1 never -new -uch a heartless min I"
"Then there's ancient Hollian history," dreamily

making rings, "Koro.Vero and f'aligula? Weren't
th'-y given lu bainding their wives rather roughly?
And there's always (he "Lives ,,f ihe Saint*' to fall
back on. Ai: 1 you all sa;- ibo*! a saint, so there,
would be something Charmingly appropriate about
dat."

_

Bul smn after this the vlclm of the bibulous
husband comes to -tay wfih them -he is tbe gentlest,
saddest, demurest little eresture In the world, with

tender eyes sod shy. mouse-like
manners. It takes leal thttn a w-ck to convert that
gCOtfe As soo'i as he h..innes one of "UM -OOT
old fiiends" lils doom Is tooled. When she tells him
her sad history he thinks he Is the only man In the
world to Whom she ha- confided If. He Ls Utterly
an p..si.cd on the evening when to a gentle accom¬

paniment of becoming leora ihe telli him the epic
earpet iwoepor, followed by Bm bric of the

ns. Bli wife looks oo at jiist in pleased
triumph. For a space she riots lu her victory and
(Xbibi's the benignant, beaming fae- af one who says

I toll you so." Hut soon she experiences a change
of sentiment No more ls h'-r blood deliciously
curdled with talei of carpet-sweepers and lie-Irons,
Xhosa BM aJl now pourM Into h-r husband's " meek,
attentive ear.'' When she looa boor them they comn

from him.
l'oor llttlo thing, how much she has suffered:"

BOyi the man who talked 0( «,,.,¦. a..| rallgula.
When her wami and tickled sensation of triumph

passel away, the -Us growl gradoally angry, aha
linds hanolf relegated to the position of piusebetry.
ami ls reduced to sitting and looking at her own

graph al'tim-, while the others tatt In low
VOlOM In the conic.'. At Si o'clock sh- stalks to

bed, In a dignified fury, the lamp tn ber hood. In
ler own room sh.- grim]; waits |n dressing-gown and
slippers and little fringe of bullion, populates, her
wotcfa on the table beside ber, Down-stabs the
converted scoffer ami the victim of thc carpel .weeper
murmur In confideotlal duet. Her husband's laughter

in oort looolly, th*- lad>'s following his lead.
In a series .f aoft, silvery nm An boor and B bali
later hor buabeod, guilt at his huh which h« at
tempts to overlay With a Jaunty air af artificial
nonchalance, Bohara in-r auster,, gresenee,

- whfit. dearest, up yet I* in tooan "f sweet Bobettude.
"John" solemnly "when sra sun going to seod

., un hit.e.e tortures to Mr.. Brown's
bu .sim]

don't know what you meant"
.. uni tbe u-.efoi hints from tbe spanish Iniulst-

tlon ''

"Really, Marla, i don't understand!"
"And Nero ami Caligula, who handled their wives

.o mu.hi; ."
My

," .'' " 'Lira ol tha Balnta', whleh would be so
chsrmln.lj .-.¦ (. -m,,. un,... w, m
.alni hi if " "

" I Isve mt a fever. Mai ia ".

," And lie- cake "I sapollO, which was to convey
a h'm lo Mr. Brown "'

No answer to thia Only the total ecl|p«« of j.nI1

A OEEAT I ILJ.OJV c.trrH
I'rwn The san Prs-clseo Chronicle

'i » Alaska i mmerelsl Company'! steamer ICortuhIn p ' yesu rda* morning, eight divs and
In' leen ho ir. from -Brink, ii,-: ,, _..th
l-.i cv,-., of salmon foi the irluh Parkina Cora

pa ii,.- ,.
ha Ina ic ugl down all lim me,, whiten' _,,|

' ' .nnln- and bettina bo:!'" were el, ij flv. i. nuiii"er and
ih-. were permitted to land shortly after the Katiti

Mr. O-stthewi left hoi on March u. ,,. ,,'. ,.
Ink and was s>,q;1I\ follow-d by ,h. remalnd-? of

_p_no__r .
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the Heel. Preparations for business occupied the next

couple of months, and on .Inn- i the fishing beear
_ud roiiilnugd until (septen*be, ll, and during thi.'oiiple of months, and on .Inn- i the fishing began.

eontlnuod until BopbMBser tl, and during that

OB shout r_00t000 salmon were caught and oaooed,
and I* 0,000 c.is-s were park.vl and shipped tri San
rancMCO. The most of In- fishing was doti's l» tba

Karluk Uiver, which |s shoot two nd a half Biles
long, d-a, ll In*' 100 fa'homs long being ased. The

,tomp-nj vessel win toy up tn D-___oi creek until
iho opening of next -e_sr,i_

UAUTIS'S TVZZLK.
fly George Meredith.

There sh* goes up the BtrOOt. with her book In her hand.
And her f.ood morning, Martin: Ay, lass, how d'ye

do?
Very well, thank you. Martin I I can't underhand!

I might just as well n-vci have cobbled a shoe I

I can't understood lt. sho talks like a song;
Her voice tali'-, your ear like the ring of a gl_<- ;

She seem, to give gladness while limping along.
Yet sinner ne'er sttiree'd Uko that little lass.

First, a fool nf a bov ran h**r down with a cart
Then, her fool of a father.a blacksmith by trade-.

woy the deuce does he tell us If half broke his heartl
lill heart : where's tko Mg Of the pool little mild .'

Well, timi's not enough; they must push her down¬
stairs,

To make her go crooked | but why count the Hst!
If ir. ri.lit io suppose, that our human affairs

Are all ordcr'd try Heaven- there, bang goes my fist!

For If angel? can look on such itghte-OOVSr mind:
When you're next to blaspheming, li's test to be

mum.
The parson declares that her woes weien'r designed ;

Hut then, with tho parson lt's all kingdom-come.
Lose ;, ur mvtt B "uf- a convenient t ,\t

I cali it tea doe trine, not savoring of tiod.
When pour little Monte wants chastening, why, next

'ihe Archangel tttehael might taste ot the rod.

Hut, to see tim poor dorilog go limping for miles
To r*-ad looks to sick jieo; lc |. and Just of 00 age

When giris leam the meaning of ribands and smiles
Malua ino fee] like as jim rel that turns lu a cage,

The more I push thinking, the more I revolve;
I never get farther and an t.i her face,

It start; up when near on my puz/.lo I solve,
And say.. "This crushed body seeu_> such a sad

case."
Not that she's for complaining; she reads to earn

pence ;
And from those who can't pay simple thanks are

enough.
Does sh" leave lamentation for chaps without sense)

Bo-Soe* er. she's made up ol wonde.fui Bluff.
Ay, the st,ni In her body mihi be B ItOUt cord;

M,e sine's Utile hymns at the close of the day.
Though -he bsa lint three lingers '" Hf' to the i/ird.

And only one lc,; to kneel down with and pray.
What I a.sl; ls, why pet-eenie such a poor d-sr,

If there's L_s at ove all I Answer that if you cant
Irreligious i'm not. but I look na this sphere

As a place where a man shou'd Jusl t Ink like a man.
It Isn't lair dealing: But, contrariwise,

ix, bullets in ha"le tbe wicked selectt
Way, then It'a ail chsnee-worh : And rot, tn her eves,

She holds a lixed something by which I am cheeked.

Yorid"r riband of sunshine aslope on the wall,
If you tye lt a miiiutc'll have the same look;

So kind' and so meiclful: (.od of us all:
H's the '-rrv same lesson We get. from UM Hook.

Then, la Life bul a trial.' Is thal w|,at 1, rneantl
Some must toll and some pe;|sh (Or Others b"low;

The Injustice to each spreads a common content;
Aye I've lot lt aj;aln, for lt can't be tjutte so.

.-he's thc victim of fools; that seem, near the mark.
"Ii earth shel- are engines and numerOUl fools.

Why the laird car. permit them, we're still in th*' dark;
Be does, and tn some aort oi wag they're lils tools.

It's a roundabout way, arith respect let me add.
If Molli.- go.-s crippled that we may be taught ;

Hut jierharis n's thc only way, though It's so bad;
In that case We'll bow down our bead! as we ought

But the Wont td me l.s, that when I bow my head,
I perceive a though) wriggling away In tao dust,

And 1 follow Its tracks, tpilie forgetful. Instead
Of humble acceptance; for, tjucsilon 1 must!

Here's a creature made carefully < arefuiiy male:
Fur together with crafr, and then stamped on, and

why I
The answer sterns nowhere; It's discord that's played.

The sky's a blue dish '. an Implacable .sky

Stop a moment I seize an Idea from the pit.
They MU us that discord, though discord, alone,

Can ic harmony when the notes properly fit;
Am I Judging all things vi ith a Bingle fal B tonet

ls the universe one Immense organ, that ioils
From devils to angela.' I'm blind with the sight

It pours such a splendor on heaps ol pour soul!j
I might try al kneeling with Molly to-night

WHAT ISA GENTLEMANt
IS IT REALITY OK VENEER?

From The San Francisco Argonaut.
Next t. theology, this discussion of what consti¬

tutes good msnnen, gentility, etc., ls thu most fruit¬
less. Every one's looa has tho same root and
different branches. A Frenchman's gentleman and
at; Englishman'! gentleman aje very tine things of

their kind, and yet ibey _re essentially different In
style, in this country the lo-called swooping a-dde
of all class dist notions, instead of simplifying mat¬
ters, ha- liop'icssiv Involved thom. You arc always
coming In contact with people whose view, are as

Wide asunder as th" poles, am] who are ready to light
to the death for their own pet theories. I was oneo

at a dinner-party where a girl and a ma_ undertook
tu argue on the topic ol what made a gentleman,
and their social Instinct alone preserved them from
letting the argument degenerate Into open war. The

girl was au Intelligent Western creatJon. very vivacious
and practical, alert, smart, gulch as Hghtnl-g, with
a sort of quiet, sarcastic humor, t-he believed tn
nature-- nobleman, lu the untutored son of the prairie,
whose oliillty of soul gives him a nobility of action,
she argued:

.. Having a refinement of thought, being unable to
commit I wicked or neim-h action, always endeavor¬
ing to help some one el-e but, from a life of seclusion,
being unlearned In the arts of society, not understand¬
ing the esoteric mystery of the tish knife or tlie
ii:,ger bowls, as likely as not to drink out of tho
lane; lhere ls lin- man. Is he a gentleman?''

"Certainly not" said her antagonist, with plarld
conviction; "he |s a line, splendid fellow give him
a chance and he villi be a hero, iiut all the mm* he
ls not a gentleman."

This young mau was an agreeable and attractive
type of a good class New Yorker. He was an amus¬

ing tviiow, kindly, well-mannered, lacy, inclined to
think himself a great and glorious luminary, moder¬
ately hellish, moderately kind io los listers, condo-

dingly polite to his lady loves, lovingly iesp etful
to hm mother. He had courtly but unaffected man¬
ners, and was hand oms and well dressed. He thought

no place lil to live In this country but his
own metr, polls. His Ideas of gentlemen wen- simi¬
lar io those voiced by Hernani'- servant: -.My mas
ter has been an honorable gentleman; tricks he hath tn
him which gentlemen have."
He argued thal BO man could be a gentleman unless

conversant with the smallest laws laid down by
society. He might break the commandments-all
but stealing and If his manners were unimpeachable
he won kl sr.lll be a gentleman.
"My gentleman'! merely a matter of veneer," said

he. generously; "he's all 0O the sui'i'ucc.''
The young lady was In a rage, but hld tt with a

skill which according lo her opponent's ideas would
have -et her forever In the radiant galaxy of perfect
gentlemen, had she had the fortune to be a man.

.. And yours ls all below the surface, I daresay.in
fae I. of rour-e your Ideal ls by far the noblest; but
you will s,e that mn is th- most generally accepted
and tlu. must practical. Your nature's nobleman
ls all very well on h's prairie, hut what would you
think of bim If you saw hun in B ball room "'

- I suppose a gen!'!, who won his hair long and
ate Ills vegetables oif a knifn wouldn't be a gentle¬
man I"

.. <>h, no," cheerily; " geniuses randy ar**."

.. Then i dude's a gentleman I'
"Sometimes; not alway-.''
"The hostess, alarmed, here Interferer!.
.¦ I tl,;ri. '. utid il -. If you co dd strike a medium,

you could Strike What v.m are |, oking for. Your Ideas
.¦ ..::¦!. Iti the i. st they an- ton

.¦! who wsshe ls hands before din¬
ner a dude; and In the Ba one who li not conversant
with Ihe fluctuations In the fashions of sblrt-stud! a

'tough.1 A happy medium ls the thing."
Outside the ever-dlssatlsfylng gentleman argument,

one ls perpetually being mel v. nh tho question: " What
Mile .'noil msnnerst" Th- sage of Concord has

lt that -""d BMuners are made up of petty sacrt-
iM-i-s." Vial Dickens ^ay. soomwhere: I laka lt
thal my bu Iness In tbe oelal system is to be a.-t-c,--
aide; | take ll Hat evi-rylody's bueineSJ In the social
system is to be sgi -able." This is haul common
sense, and combined with Emerson's and practically
applied, ought i<> result in moat porteei manners, A
c. micmac once said while talking of the mannen of
bea itlHI sud cha ming woman: "Stn- |s tue most
perfect lady I ever saw, sh- males you (bel io BX

ly well pleased with yourself. You leave her
Hii klug yourself a hero and h*-r divinity for having
discovered it. The woman wi,,, in a crowded room
pul n.o j, opie Bl theil ease has certainly the most

a mers."
il- went on t,, tay thal he thought Ihe lovely

lari] in on-- ot Mrs. liurnett'i im-iks, who at en,waled
.nat fashionable Washington reception devoted ber-
Mil fo a cl'iin-y. bashful boy, seeking to put him at
lu. ease and make bim enjoy himself, wa- tit tn fail
lu lol .. with on the spot.

.. You gel so few young women t.» do that." be said,
"abey all wain t get info corners with the best look¬
ing men. I,ut hen- was a beautiful and sttractive
woman, vi ho. seeing a gawky, awkward. i>asi,fui boy

lg in nu -i\ tn ihe door laid herself out to sinus'"
lom ned sci him at eas,-. I know Ju,! how he Mt,
im- i was a gawur, awkward hov myself."

Tho art ol making people pleased with themselves
emanates from the french, whose manner, an- un-
toni-!.' iv the most gracious and highly flatsbed.

the. trenchCanadian women have this peculiar
charm of address. There was ¦ women In Qunbsc.
-mun I puce know, who bad been and was -.un a

i';", Shu bsd .... rs beyond number. And
win She ma,I- them Bil bellevi it ns a mai

'".' he could not h,ip ii ibm ,|..v .,.r. ,,..
mos! absolutely captivating creatures In fbi world.
ih-.,:,i., from her presence bridling, proud, and
hapij And .be. wa/ a hideously ugl* woman, and
Del a wit nor a gossip,Thia via, Mis. potter's charm before th«> davs of
theat-nal ambition Mrs ,....,. ,..,.,., »,,'.?"
populsrits tbrooghoul New-York. Khe spread iver"numerable seta; from the oldest KnlehrV-ocher to
the saves! parvenu coteries, sh- was welcome. Sha
lXn\Vtl\*V^''il}thJiur * W*»OmOO, she WM not
ti.au ifful aid no brilliant, bul she w_, pcenessed of

Ml htppih Battering manners and amiable
I '; "'¦'.' I"'1' on thai illustrious and

II! il spired V. .sh rtgtOU vl-lt.
.Well * eriod their ftleim, ..at.l I- -(,e m> lovely ?-

ll - h-r manners, my dear. Bits ca-t, a ___b_ms

.:'V;"; '*¦*»-.>..» JP jo her a., UamTtnTltish s,d bsd you gripped In ber reefers Tba
not poetic, but n's nor. -,.., thanks

cuni
coitipari
"--'"" ..Wnp"herglas;VfT_».rMwlK"" lt- vi,,,-!, SHS

tttmy ur styits,, nut |t rertSltih |s ,,.. fl...:'

THE LTTTIaE
LORD FAUNTLEROY.
SPECIAL FOR THE HOLIDAYS.

PLAYS OVER SIX HUNDRED TUNES.

Price $6.00
Make ymir little ones happy. Vuihln* yea can bar will

flive then half ns much a-enuln* en|«Tinent ns ene et these
lille Ml SK SI, I'AsKKTf*. They are made with a slrtip
to -impend them from lite »lio,tlder» and arr <.- llahl in
weialu ihnl they can rn»lly be carried by a very small
child. _¦_¦__¦Wc nre mannfactnrersi ofand hrn.quarfci- for Ml NIC
BOXEM and Ml -l< A I. novelties ol nil klods.

831 BROADWAY.HEW-YORK
NEAR 13 II-ST.

IX THE CHURCH PORCH*
SIDELIGHTS AND GLIMPSE*.

The church life of the West and of lue racjfle
Coast ll b? no steans the al fresco affair we soma-

limes Imagine lt to be. For Instance, the other dar I
came across a lefter from a gentleman who reeen'lr
attended a chureh service In a growing California
town, a when I rot tn the door." he savs. ¦ I asked
one of the ushers where was the pew of Mr A. sir
friend. 'Oh,' he answered, 'We don't hOTS pews

here; we have opera chair*.' 'Well, where does ha
ususlly sit f I quelled. 'Anywheres, anywheres |
anyhody has a right to sit In any seat th*y want la
this church. There ls rm privileged class here.' Well.
this seemed an excellent wav of doing, so I went la
and sat down on a wooden-seated opera chair anl
tried to feel at hosie. The minister wore a mnstachi
and had a buttenhole bouquet pinned on his cti'swar
woollen coat. I w.v> pl«a ed with that. It seemed
progressive. To tell the truth. I had not been to
church for many yean, and the old pastor who
baptized me and married me was always dressed In
sober black broadcloth, and was a* clean-shaven as a
monk. The church was decorated In a sort of South
Kensington stitch style, and everything had a pro
cresslve sort of air about lt. A pretty vourg lady
with a turn-up nose and bonnet sanz a 6ong aboul
'Considering the Lille-' to an air from 'Kobert la
Dlahl»v so well that before I knew what 1 was doing
I hail srsDd_II*ed several good people near me by
rounding on the floor with siy stick for an encore.
The minister preached an Interesting sermon, though.
It would hare made an excellent article for -The Pop¬
ular Science Monthly.' I tell you. mv boy, religion ls
keeping step with the arts and science-. I have got
to catch up with lt and I am going to, for every ona

of us'sbould go to church."

6h_ll there be applause In church? ls s question thu
very asking of which would generally be held to tmplv
gro_s Irreverence. Vet, as a matter of faet. applause
wk not only allowed, but encouraged^ tn the fli-.*
ages of the Church. Chrysostom of the Golden
Mouth was wildly applauded when he preached his
soul-stirring sermons tc Constantinople, and so wera
other great pulpit orators of that age. The truth ls
that such a manifestation of Interest ls more a ques¬
tion of temperament than of reverence. Th" good
Methodist brother who shouts ¦ Glory" and ¦ Halle¬
lujah" during; the preaching of a fervid sermon would
doubtless be very much scandalized if another brother
were to clap hts hands and call out ¦ Bravo." And
vet tn principle there ts little or no difference between
the two forms of approval. Personally, I shouldl
rather like to see applause Introduced In our churches.
It would encourage the preacher, and promote ths
growth of Interest In tue congregation. And lt would
break that try and critical reserve which wrap* up «.>

many congregations, and which even the most elo-
(juent clergyman often fall, t.i melt, fi-ut I am afrild
lhat If the custom were Introduced things would be
rather dark for tbe poor fellows In the ministry who
would bo unable to arouse applause. For nobody
would want them. As things are now. thar mar no!
make a oratorical hit. but their failure ls hidden away

In the decorous and tomblike silence with which they
are heard.

Professor Swing fells of s youth, halting between
the bar and tha pulpit, who repaired for light to thal
old habit nf letting the Itlble_fall open to reveal som*
line of guidance. It fell open for this youth and
there lay tha words: "The Lord hath need of him."
Thus called, the youth studied, snd at last began to

preach: but with so poor success that he went bar.
to his (scripture text lu find whether there might nui
be some special work mentioned along with the simple
revelation of need. He wau not a little amared to
lind that the original demand was for a donkey of a
most common grade. The moral of all which, I sup¬
pose, ts that piety, however vital, without Intellectual
ability, ls not enough for the modern clergj n._r.

The protest of the Rev. Arthur Brooks, the other
day, against religious collages seems to have graaaaal
general attention. Bur his position ls that which ls
held by an Increasingly large number of thinking men
In all the denomination Of course they do not be¬
lieve In lrrelitjious colleges or schools. They simply
believe, as Pr. Greer expressed lt at the Chamber if
Commerce dinner. In non-religious colleges snd schools,
a very different matter. The moment a college b»-
B-OIOI an exponent of sectarianism, that moment Its
supporters In-gin to think more of lt uk a pro-elyim^
BgOOBf than as a seat of learning. We need not. hoar.
.ver, grow healed OVff this qusstton. It ls Inevltabli
that the peat BOO roUgaOoa college., which are never¬
theless nally religious In their tendency, shall ulrl-
tnately BOOO-M so good as tn make the sstatillshiiieut
nf sectarian ri,-leges unnecessary. I think, howes ci,
that thora will always be a future for such an BB*
¦cattail* <h fist lan college as Princeton, which so hap¬
pily expresses In lt- curriculum the great Idea thal
moral and mental training must go hand In hand.

I don't know that my readers will thank me for
sayti n anything more about " Pol erl F.l-mere." and
I won't say Biuch, except Just this: The religious con-
itict through which Basaaea pa sci i- undoubtedly n._*
through which a multitude of earn.-M m--n ace pas-lnf
to-day. Hut the outcome of that coudiet tn lils casO
is perety Imag-aarjr. Nu on.- ____a_ag a. ha _ko_g_a
baa ever _OOS the wu,li he |- represented to have .tons
BBBBOg Ibo neglected itrllsatis ,,f Ihe K_,t Knit of t.on-
ftiui. Su'-h work, so far a., lt has been done at alt.
has been th,ne cither |.y BSTSfenl Evangelical,, or by
equally fervent a_-Oa_ls0l like Father M.ckoiiochle or
Father Laoraer. The aitruiMu- Mm which B-aaaora
i M'h.tiged for his belief In s supernal ural *. hi Istiaulty
has nut yet shown an> rapacity to OS tte- self deming
w,,rk for man Bbossa by the hutiit>l->st missionary,
-imeii rn,i, » Btrons tann in trna*donal Ch tailanltjBrea In th'" case of B-SB-BOB. Il inav te iiialinaimd
with some shoal of reason thai ah* BoObt w,,rk itt
London was essentially a ChrlstlSB work, only pos-sil-le begause I- waa sim uncoaactously in ,vi..paih»with Mic faith Watch Oh res-iui and Intcllivt hail dis-
i-nnl.-d.

We don't always appreciate ihe lli-.gul-.ilc difllculiles
i»f the fore.^n missionary. I 100011 an Incident ia
the life of a young missionary who, -lille still learning
Arabic, was called upon ta i istt i family a iiiember
Bj which hail Just, died. Ile crammed up ss well
ai he could for the occasion, and went. Ila beganwith -ua.loorabis nervousness io talk to the familyabout the lise, of altile ion. Now lt so happ<-nshal the word for " aAU'tloiT and the word for " rooster"
IN vry similar In Arabic. And so the lucille,*
mis,i.mary proceeded IO tell the bereaved household
lhat no Bast la this world could hope to escape from
ile "rooster.* lt cane- tn tba IBO- ami bsa p-">r, Ihe
blab and Hie low alike. The ro ,,ier ' VS BkBf be
sure, however, cam« to make us better. The .. muster"
Wa, icatly an angel lu gilgalsa, ami, UsSrS-ie**, w.»
should bow In all hiimlllii before the " l_-St_r," and
receive it _, a token ,,f tove' ym. can Imagine ths
ronstoroa'lon of ibo elergyroaa when tie- faa*,!!*/.Isiighlng in iplte of theuis, lv.-s, i,lld him what he
lad been savins'

That Interminable question, " e-hould ministers uss
tobacco r comes up periodically for discussion, but ts
00 nearer solution than ever, largely because a goodly
BSteoetOga nf the clergy do use. tobacco, and either
?.ill not or cannot -give lt up: and among these butbe found some of Ihe most generous-minded, devoted,eloquent and distinguished men lu the profession.


