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gahled, and with walls whitened
ng b{ open sheds and hall dours upon & sunny
stretch o du.?y yoad, they stand vpon the steep
bluff shore of & river. [pon the road they are
two stories high; upon the river front they are
f:.mr‘ ﬂ\';. or even m'h:!?edmm ﬂmr ;u“ %
an ues are to the nyve
135'1::: wl‘l’:r%arula of flour or cornmeal, the
shonts of the stevedores and the ereaking of

blocks and tackles echoing from stony w 1o
stony wall. On_the decks lounge a few idle
sailors in breeches or petticoats, club cues
down their backs and cocked hats or Monterey

heads : and upon the road in front
stand elustered the queer old
vehicles of the day, farmers’ curts, COOpers’ carts,
great Conestoga WILoLS dragged by teams of
eight, ten, or twelve mules, and which travel
sometimes even so far as Pittsburg. _
Upon the further side of the road from the mills
is mill-race , brimming with the speeding
waters that in the night time fill the silence
with the brawling of their hurrying rush. Here
and there side streams shoot under the hrldft's
and lift flood.gates and set the huge. groanin
wheels a-turning snd the rude machinery an
great millstones to jarring and turning in answer.
Such, one hundred years ago, were the famous
old Brandywine flour mills, which ound more
men] during the revolution and for the old West
India trade than was ground st sny other place
in the ceuntry.

caps upon their
of the mill doors

1L
of the 12th of September
¢ vellow sunlight streamed
in through the windows and all the room was
full of the good smell of supper. The blue clina
cups and saucers and plates and disbes, the pewtes
spooms and the iron knives and two-pronged forks,
lished 1ill they shone like silver, eaught the
ight, and winked and sparkled and twinkled
back again at the broad yellow patches of light
on the floor, )

Friend Sparks and his family sat at supper,
but, though the smell of it was so good, the knives
and forks and spoons clattered in & listless
fashion, and the family ate and drank without
much heart in the matter.

=1 don't know,” said Friend Joseph, laying
down his knife nnd fork and lookiss around ok
his deughters, and more especially at his niece,
Mattie Dixon: “1 don't know what it s thut sets
you girls so agog over a laced hat and epoaulets
and @ blue cont and brass buttons.  Here was
Genernl Washington and his army net more than
o month in town, and now, because he bas gune
and takes awny with him his sni r-jack sids-de-
camp and captains and majors, all the women i
Wilmington and Brandywine are in the vapors.”

Now, men are uot quick at seeing vhings, but
the women kuew very well why Mattie Dixon's
eves were red. Indeed, a zioom had fallen upon
them all ever since a young farmer had ridden
down from Chadd’s Ford that morning, bringing
the news of a great battle that had been fought
up the Brandywine, Later in the doy, Wwo
{urmers’ wagons had through the village,
bringing esch a load of wounded men lying in
the stRwW.

But Friend
red eycs

“1 do not.” said he presently, separating the
don’t in his emphesis, “1 do not see what it is
shont @ shedder of blood that turns a woman’s
head. 1. for ome, should be sorry to see o
danghter or a niece of mioe tied to such an un-
regenerate, soulless son of Anak as ope of those
young men who make bloodshed a trade, and
think that a blue ecoat and liross buttons ex-

It wns the eve
in the year 1777.

Joseph Sparks did not notice Mattic’s

cuse  murder. Now, there Wwns @ hanﬁ(—
fought  yesterday,” be  continued, leaning
back in his chair snd folding his hands,

“and no doubt a many likely young men killed or
maimed for life. There was that Philip Van
Cleiff who came here so often when—"  The
worthy Friend was suddenly interrupted in his
monologue by Mattie Dixon rising so precipi-
tately as to knock her chair over backward with
a loud clatter upon the floor, and then hurrying
from the room without a word, feeling in lLer
pocket for her handkerchief as she went.

Friend Sparks stared after her with apen eves.

A momentary pause followed as the door banzed
behind the girl :

“ How eould thou talk so, Joseph ?" gaid the
good mother presently. “Didn’t thou see that
it was as much as she eould do to contain her
spirite ?7  Then she. too, pushed back her chair
and followed her niece.

“ Botheration! " said Friend Sparks, and then
be also pushed back his ehair with a Toudl serape |
npon the floor, and taking his pipe from the man-
tel-shelf, filled it with tobacco and lit it with
a coal he chose very carefully from the embers
on the hearth.

His three danghters, Rebecea, Mary Jane and
Susan, sald nothing, but as he went out of the
door in @ swirling cloud of tobacco smoke they
exchanged very meaning glances.

Friend Joseph Sparks was one right well known
in the milling circles of his dny : u wealthy man
@s times went, a keen bargainer, but as honest
as the palm of your haud. [He was the owner of
ihiree of the largest of the Brandywine mills, and
eat in the gallery, as it was called, in Friends'
meeting; for, like all of the Brandywine wmillers,
he was a Quuker.

He wns o man
in his speech, but with a
in the prickly husk.
Quaker millers, dured to
dark dnys of Valley Forze. Now he leaned over
the front gate of the garden teeling very un-
ecomfortable at the thought of having made
Mattie ery. looking absently up the road and
E;:ﬂng curling wreaths of smoke into the hreath-

air

perhaps too keen and caustic
rood sound heart buried
fe alone, of all those
grind flour during the

The sun had set and the glimmering gray of
twilight had fallen. A eart came slowly moving
down the white streteh of road—a farm cart from
up in the ecountry. A board wus laid across
it apd on the hoard sat two men: oae a farmer,
the other an officer in the Continental army.

Friend Sparks watched them with a sort of
dull enriosity.  So many of the hroken anny el

wssed by ones and twos throuzh the village that

av that the sharp edge of interest was worn ofl.

But as the eart came up to him it stopped.  * Do
vou know any one living here by name Jaseph
Sparks ?” said the officer.

“1 nm Joseph Sparks,” answered the miller,
spening his gate and coming out. Who has thee
there in the eart, friend *~ looking into the straw,

= A friend of vours,” said the officer, * who wus
hurt yesterday in the battle.”

As he spoke the figure raised itself from the
straw where it lay and turned toward the miller
s face white as death, the head and jaws bound
around with a bloody cloth and a pair of eyes
dull and languid.

The good Quaker hardly recognized in the
Pnk-, woe-hegone figure the gay young Major Van

Niefl, who had visited at Lis house so frequently
during the Iast month.

He stood staring, agape: holding his pipe idly
fn his hand. “Is thee much hurt?" said he, at

=1 don't know,” said the young man faintly

“Can't you lodge him somewheres till he gels
some doctoring " asked the oficer.

Friend Sparks stood for s moment sunk in
troubled thonght. “Nay,® said Le at last, *1
ean't bring him into the honse. 1f the British
should come, as it's likely they will, it would
bring tronble that 1 have no right 1o shoulder.
I can lodge him at the mill, and will make him
as romfortable as 1 oan " And so it was arrangoed.

Friend Joseph followed the eart down the short
hill 1o the mill doo® and there saw the wounded
man carried into the loft, where o bed of empty
hags was made upon a pile of wheat, Then Jeav-
ing the mill foreman to wnteh the patient, he went
back to the house for his eoat and hat,

The news of the coming of the wounded man
had already flown throuch the Touse. Mattie
met him at the door, and as he stood in the dark
entry gripped him by the wrist with both hands
“ 'nele,” she said in a breathless whisper—* unele,

will he die?”

%1 don’t know,” said Friend Sparks in an
answering whisver: * no, 1 think not.”  He could
just see her pnle face in the gathering darkness.

“0h, unele!™ she said, in the same casping
whisper. * He asked me 10 marry kim before he
went away. If he dies my heart will break.”
And she began to ery eonvulsively.

Friend Sparks stood guite still for awhile. *I
am going for Doctor Shalleross,” said he at lasi,
and then Mattie let go his wrist and he left her,
shutting the sitting-room door very softly behind

M'?".\mr all, it is no such great mutter,” said
the doctor, as he and Friend Sparks walked across
the rvad from the mill to the bouse in the starry
darkness. It is a sword stroke upon the side of
the head, but the bruin is not injured. He is
only fﬁt'ufmm 1.,.:‘:{ hlood. !Mnevn'-d up "1::
me n to see him to-mo
m. 1 w?ndcr.' he added, * that they should
have sent him here to Wilmington instead of
taking him to Philadelphin along with them.
=Never mind,” siid Friend Sparks. * He
here now, and I"ll make him as comfortahle as 1

”mm.wnmd-mm.

pring.
“Oh!" eried the girl, wri her Lands, “ the
soldiers will find Lim and gkﬁﬁlm or send him
o t-lit;n hlulks.;'

“ Botherntion!™ said Friend Sparks,
thinks of nothing but the young lrm
get dressed.  Thou's a spectacle.

“1f he was only a barrel of flour,” said Friend
Joseph, as the family sat at a welancholy break-
fast that mn_fnlng. “T'd get him awny 8s ensy as
m'mr—. And then again they all sat sijent

) 1 nclch" said Mattie, suddenly, " does thee re-
member those double barrels that thee had made
to send nurnmu[ to Jamaiea in the Nancy schooner
before the war? Could o man get into one of

them 7~

“ Perhaps so,” said the miller, *if "—he stopped
suddrnl_\j and pushed back his chair. = ﬁr{f\.
thou's hit it, girl® he eried. * We might barrel
bim up and send him uM—eh, mother #  Why, one
of those West Indian double barrels would be the
very F!hing.“

* We might send him to sister Jane, in Chester,”
said_Rebecea Sparks, looking at her hushand.
_“No, no; that would never do,” said the miller.
No man could lie cramped in a barrel five or six
hours. Kemember, tuo, thet he's wounded. I
tell thee what we car do, We can send him to
Cousin Jane Penny: that's only four miles. We
might say that we were sending a barrel to
(hester, and they would pever know that it
stopped on the wiay—tschk!" said he, suddenly,
“Iere we are in & rut; who's to take the barrel ™

In was a point that they had not thonght of,

“Can't Joln Binney take him " said Rebecen.
John Binney was the mill foreman.

“1 don'tt see how he could.” said Friend

“ thou
Go and

Sparks: “they would know that John Bin-
ney  wonld never go to  Chester with a
barrel  of flour. T the boys were  only

home (hy the hoys he meant the two sons, Reuben
and John), they might do it.”

In the pause that followed, Mettie suddenly
arose and went 10 her uncle and kneeled beside
bis chair. = Unele,” said she in a low voiee.

“What is it, Mattie "’

“One doy when annt and thee were away from
home, I put on the elothes that Reuben wore when
be was a boy.”  She bowed her bead, and a long
pause of silenee followed, The old clock in thn
corner snid sharply, * tick, tack.” At last Frivnd
Sparks broke the silence, and he spoke in o vowe
more gentle than his usnal acrid tone.  *Thou
way put them on agein, Mattie,” said Le.

ITL

Colonel Gorse had made the counting-room of
the great north mill his headguarters. He was
lighting his pipe at & candle when the glass door
opened and Friend Joseph Sparks come in, hus
beaver upon his bead, a corporal esoorting him,
holding the sleeve of the Friend's coat betweer
his thumb and finger.

He had come, the Friend said, to ask for o
permit to pass u harrel of fou throngh the lines.

“ Take off your hat,” said Colonel Gorre.

“ Nay,” said the Friend, “1iv is agninst my con-
seienee to tuke off my hai to any man.”

“Damn vour conseience!” said the enlanel,
“Take off vour hat!”

“Nay." said the Friend; “1 cannot take off
my hat.”

The orderly,
leaned over and said something to

“1 don't care & damn who Le is,” said the rolo-
nel in reply to the whispered word.  ~ He shan't
wear his hat before me. Tike oft his hat, cor-
poral.”

The Friend made no objections as the cor ral
lifted off his hat and tossed it upon 1hie bench De-
side the door. *Now then," said the colonel,
“tpll me yvour business””

The opening did not seem very prapitious, hut
Friend Spurks began his story agnin.  He had a
sister in Chester to whom he had promised o lar-
rel of flour. It should have gone yesterday, but

who stood nenr to the colonel,
him,

he had put off sending. His sister would be
looking for it and he was sorry that she should
not get it. Would the colonel let him send it

throtigh the lines by his hired boy that morning.

“ Can't vour sister buy four, instead of sending
to Brandywine for it?”

“Why, thon sees, friend,”
“money has bheen very searce with us of Inte,
My sister’s husband is on a voyage 1o the West
Indies, and she looks to me to_help her in these
matters. so, if thon'll let me, Tl send that bar-
rel of tlour this morning.”

Onee more the orderly whispersd in the colo.
nel’s ear,  Perhaps he told the chief officer that
Josoph Sparks wos one of the richest men in that
part of the country The two helid n muttered
talk for a few minutes and then the colonel
tummed abruptly to the Friend with more respect
ini his voice than he had shown befare

“What time did you want to send that flour ?°
said hg

“ Aot 9 o'elock,” said Friend Joseph

“Well,” saitl the ealonel, * have it readly by
0 o'eloek and T will let it go Through the lines.”

Qo at 0 o'¢lock a eart half full of strmw stood
in front of the door at the south mill with @
pretty, pale-faced oy standing at the horse's
head. — The miller and his foreman lowered @ great
double borrel by a hlock and tackle from the loft
ahove,  Two or three soldiers were standing m
the ain with their cloaks over their shoulders,
idly watching the operation, They did not see
three angur holes in the top of the barrel.  As it
tonched  the ground Friend Sparks enrelessly
threw a bag'over the top of it

“That ‘ere is the bizgest barrel of flour that
aver | see,” saifl one of the wen taking his pipe
out of his mouth

“Ti's a double harrel, friend.” said the willer
brushing lis hands together. “It is the kind
that we used to send 1o the West Indies.”

“Where he that going 77 saidd the soldier.

“To Chester,” said the miller briefly. * Now
then, John, easy.™  They turned the burrel on its
sige and rolled it slowly up the planik to the curt,

= You roll it up as if it were fiill of glass, ™ said
one of the soldiers. * Let me help you."

“Npver mind, friend,” said the miller “We
ean handle it better withont thy help,  So—now
John—that's it,” and the barrel was rolled into
the eart and fastened in its place with ropes.
The soldiers did not notice that it lay upon its
gide, the end nearest the head of the eart ralsed
o little higher than the other.

snid the miller,

As they went hy Colonel  Gorse's  head-
auarters the orderly who had hefriended
Friend Juseph st at the door.
A voung, beyisb-looking lientenant wrapped in

a oloak sat upon a horse near by and two troopers
and a corporal stood heside him, the muzzles of
their guns pointed downward, the flintlocks shel-
tered from the drizzly rain under thelr overcoats

“Ts this the harrel of flour 27 suid the orderly
peering into the cart. :

“ Aye,” said Friend Sparks, " that is it."

“ It is n plaguy big ane,” he observed

“ 1t is easier to send it in such bulk,” said the
miller.

« These men are going to Chester,” siid the or-
derly, pointing 1o the voung officer and the three
troopers.  ~ They will see you safe through.”

iy words fell upon Friend Sparks like a thun-
derbolt,  His mind seized upon everything in one
instunt of flight. Those few wonds meant either
death to the wounded man who would have To
stuy five hours in the barrel—a dreadful death,
cramped and tortured in the narrow space—or
else, shiould the secret of the vcontents be disclosed,
imprisonment for himself and perhaps for his
niece.  He looked at Mattie, hut she kept her
bewd tarped away and made no sign.

» Forward ! 7 said the young ofticer, and off they
moved, e riding in front and the three men
murching heside the cart.

The miller stood looking after them until they
had passed beyond the erest of the hill

« Are yvou sick, Mr. Sparks?” the orderly asked
looking into his face. _

“ Nay,” said the Friend with n start, " but I fee!
chilly: 1 think I'll go home.

Mattic had heard the words ns well a8 her
unele, and as she rode along unheeding the rain
and the rough shaking o the
eart, ber thoughts teemed  like & hive of
bees, planning and planning as to how she should
leave her precious burden at Cousin Jane Penny's
house. Sue made up her mind at onee that
should they pass it by, she would pconfess to the
young licutenant. For imprisonment in the hulks
ter than the chance of death in the long
ride 1o Chester 35

Abuut two miles from the town there is &
litnded hf:nwling stream, then known hy the
Swedish name of Skillpot, or Stony Brook. At
the edge of the woods, close to the stream, Wis &
nom;mg.uf troopers, who had been stationed to
watch h-road for stragglers from the Amer-
ican army. v had built & rude shelter of fence
rails and brush. heside the rond.

As the mm.'a"hﬂ:m « Jne of t.hennenuncl:
on guard stop mn, AN young lieutenant
showed the passes for the cart and its hurden.

“ Look'ee, Juck,” said the soldier, calling to the
others. * Here is a chap with the bizgest barrel
of flour that ever 1 see. Tell them to fetch the
pan and we'll fill is."

For & moment Mattie's head spun dizzily : then
| ghe efied out in & shrill voice: “You shan't

asked, coming forward. One of the soldiers ex-
l"-‘oim:ed. nn& thrAn!Eih-cr_nt\:rmd 1o )Isttiﬁ with

surprise.  “ And will you not give the poor
wan a little of your flour ?'é said le.

“No," said Mattie, * 1 eannot.”

“ But why ”" sald the officer.

Mattie hesitated a moment, and then & sudden
determination came upon ner. * 1 will tell you,”
sald she, * but 1 eannot tell them.”

“Very well,” sald the officer, * tell me, then.”
And he led her a little apart 1o the side of the
road. The poor girl hesitated for a moment or
two: looked to the right and the left like a hare
in the toiis, then catching him by the arm and
raising herself upon tip-toe she breathed into his
ear: “ Because 1 am a r girl and am trying to
save my dear friend, who is & wounded soidicr of
the American Army and is in yonder barrel.”

T‘lne officer glared at her silently for a little
while; beyond that he peither ohunged counte-
nance or made o start.

Mattie waited breathlessly to hear what he
wm_:ld say.

Suddenly Le turned to the others. “ Who gave
"T, vlmler to pass this boy through to Chester :
sald he,

n: Colonel Gorse,” answered the young lienten-
ant,

(mee more the officer hesitated for a moment.
“Very well,” said he at last, * then let him go."”

Mattie gave him one eloguent look of gratitude
and then without waiting n moment, ran to her
enrt and olapping the reins, rode off as fast as the
sober old Lorse could draw its load.

V.

~ As they climbed the steep hill betfmnd the brawl-
ing streaw the youug offieer reined back his horse
beside the eart “What was the remson you
woulde't give the men some flour " sald he.

“ llecause | would get whipped,” said Mattie,
looking up at him with her dark eyes. Mister
Sparks is o guiet man,” she sdded, * but,” with
grimace, “ when he whips he whips Ilanl_"

The young officer lnughed alond. * And that
was your wonderful seeret, wos it?" said he

“Yes,” said Mattie, =1 did not want the
soldiers to kuow it, for fear they'd lough at me.”
Then suddenly, * There is 4 farmliouse & mile up
the road youder, and Mr. Sparks told me to stop
there for a letter if you'd wait till Mrs. Penny
wrote It

“No," sald the young officer. *We
stops_ till we get to ( iester.”

“Very well,” said Mattie, with a show of in-
difference, * just as you please. It wouldn't take
over fifteen minutes, and she ean mull & crock
of the best hard cider to be had in the State of
Delaware,

The young soldier rode on for awhile in silence.
He bad been marching in the rain with the three
men since daylight 'lfml morning. He had had
nothing to eat but a piece of bread and meat, and
nothing to drink but 4 cup of lukewarm tea, which
he had swallowed in Wilmington, The thought
of the wulled cider nnd the warm rest for u few
minutes was alluring

“\Phere is the house?? said he, snddenly.

“(h, balf & mile or so nlong the road,” said
Mattie, * It dou't mutter i you won't stop. It
was only o letter that 1 was to take if 1 had gone
o Chester yesterday.”

The voung officer reined buck his horse to
where the troopers were plodiding behind, and o
fow words possed between them. * Very well,”
snid he, riding forward to the eart again, “ we'll
stap for fifteen minutes, if it won't take you any
longer.”

Mattie's heart began to heat as though to
smother her: shie telt her eves grow misty with
tears. “ Very well,” said she, after awhile, when
she could trust herself to speak, ™ just as you
choose,™

How Mattie ever got the soldiers into the
kitchen of the farm house and her cousin into
the buck entry without the good old dame's be-
trayving her she never conld tell

Perhaps it was becanse Friend Penny was nenr-
gighted ; perhiaps it was hecause she was hewil.
dered by the coming of the soldiers thut she did
pot recognize Mnattie at first,

And now at lnst Mattie Load her in the entry
back of the dining-room.

“ (Cousin Mary.” sald ske, “ dan't say anything—
don't make a poise—I am MatHe—hush 17

“Mattie! ! ! " cried the old lady. The girl
clapped ber liand over her month. * Husht®
she sald again. “Don't make a noise—I can't
stay—I must go boek to the kitehen—there's a
man in the barrel in the eart—send sotne hard
eider to the kitehen right awony nnd then get
him out—=1"ve told them that I was 1o stop for a
letter—make bLelieve to write one.”

All this she sald pantingly and brokenly, and
then she wns gune

“Where's the mulled cider?” said the young
lieutenant.

“It's coming.” said Mattie. “T told the old
Indy to fetch it right away,”

The corporal had lit his pipe and was standing
looking ont of the window, strealed and blureed
with rain. “Hallo!" he eried soddenly. =T
thers! Stop! Whats that man doing with the
hat<p nne enrt pe

Matnie lonken ot of the window and saw John
Grimes, the hired man. leading the homse and ecart
toward the shed heliind the bouse. *Oh! hie's
only goinz to take the horse ont of the rain,”
she said, * let him alone.  Here comes the eider.”

Friend Penny bronght it in with trembling
hands and set it down npon the table. * Now,
ma'am,” said Mattie, * you go feteh mo the iron.
I'll sizzle the aider up. Oh, I am a master-hand
at making cider!®™ she rattled on: “1'11 show
vou how to hrew o mull of eider that'll moke
yvour wig stand on end Many aud many a gloss
1 have brewed for old Joey Sparks, and it had to
he just so or he'd leather me.”  She hardly knew
what she wns saving, but she chatted wildly on
as she heated the iron in the fire, dipping it
into the cider until it steamed ngnin, sweetening
the fmerant brown liguor with sugar and spicing
it with cloves and allspiee.  “ Now, then, taste
that, captain,” she said, handing it to the young
officer with o flourish.

She Leard a sound of shuffling feet withont, as
though of men carrying a heavy weight, and then
a thump as though of that burden set upon the

ake Do

oor,

“ What is that ?" said the lientenant, stopping
his hand a2 he raised the enp to Lis lips

« don't know,” sald Mattie. *Nothinz. T
ENe8s. Did von know that this house was
hawunted ?7

“¥No. of conrse 1 didn’t. How should 1 know

o

“True for you, eaptain! Of eourse yon didn’t
know it wns haunted.  But it is, and I'll tell
yvou the story, if yvou'd like 1o hear 1.7 With-
ont waiting for an answer ghe rattled on, partly
improvising s string of nonsense, partly adhering
to the thread of an old legend of the neiglibor-
hood : o story of o murdered pedler, and of how
every year nt the same honr that the murder
wns  done all the sounds of the tragedy were
enneted over agnin.  She was telling of how a
womnn passing through the kitchen had seen the
pedler at the wmhle, when her comsin came into
the room with the bogus letter in her hand,
Mattie read in her eves that the worle wns done,
and therewith the story came to an abrupt endd.
She put ber hand to her throat, then—="1 forget
the rest of the stary L she eried wildly,

The young offieer looked keenly ot ber.

“«You're dennke!” sakd he.

«No, 1 aln't,” said Mattie, in a shrill voloe,
41 am ng sober as vou are - .

w1s he safe?” she whispered as she passed
Lier cousin in the entry,

“ Yes.” soid Jane Penny in an answering whisper,
and then—" Don't give way, Mattie,”

“on't speak to me!" gasped the poor girl

“ Halloo !™ said the corporal when they came

out into the raim, “they've stood the barrel ou
end!”
And so they had, but it was not the same burrel
that Mattie had brought swith her [from the
Brandywine mills, She saw that at a flash, and
then remembersd that her uncle had sent o double
barrel one time to Friend Penny to padk smoked
hams in for the winter

That long dreadful ride to Chester always re-
mained In her memory lke some horreid night-
mare. She had o dim recollection of staring
straight before ber, of what seemed to her the
unending road, the fine rain dashing in her Tace
and u bitter tightness in her throat. Bur at last
it was ended, and she Jay upon the hed in her
aunt's spare room sobbing and erying as though
ber heart would hreak.

Perhaps no woman hefore or sinoe that time
has earried her lover in o flonr bareel and then
exchanged him {ur smoked 'hamp.. 5

L] . L] L] -

Major Van Cleiff made every effort to find the
pame and the address of the old captain of troop:
ers that suffered Mattie to pass along the rond
that day, but it was not until he had heen married
a twelvemonth that he was successful.  Then he
sent him on the behalf of his wife a gold snufl-
hox set with diamonds It was in the shape of
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ribbon or white crape. Sometlmes they are left with-
out trimming, save for the bandeaux of soft crushed
roses or other flowerd; borders of pendant balls
of jet completes them. A small bonnet of toreador
vellow erape Is made with a shirred crown of crape and
finished with & border of jet and a band of yellow
primroses under the brim, mising it in disdem effect;
s small knot of black Chantllly lace is placed over
this brim and » black lace barbh coming from the back
Is arranged to form brides or strings. An exquisite

little honnet s of jet, five successive rows of small
pendant jet balls forming the brim; the transparent
lnce crown Is partly covered by a loop and knot of
white erepe de Chine, and above the brim by a cluster
of white duchesse lnce canght down by a fine gold
orpament.

The use of a small barb or bit of real lace is a feat-
ure of the new bonnets. Thus a butterfly (n old point
will ornsment a bonnet of black lace, or dark velvet or
a Uny knot of fine thread lsce will surmount the
trimming above the brim. An exquisite dress Lonnet
from the honse of Virot has a soft brim of velvet in
the new rvse-color, formerly known as “ Bengal rose,”
but calied ihis sesson * glalenl.” The trausparent
crown of the hat is composed of black Chantllly lace
stretehed plainly scross, and the bonnet Is completed
by & cluster of close buds snd roses in Isabells yollow
and crimson and  long scarf of black coming from the
back, which is Intended to be wound around the
throat of (lie wearer and pinned on the shoulder with
a rose or jewelled plio.

Large hats witli broad brims that project over the
foreliead, shading the eyes, are trimmed with velvel,
fans of sash ribbons and clusters of tips making them
mare sultable for city streets than the fower-gar-
nished hats of last season. Such hats In chip and
Milan siraw, especially with the full soft P featers'™
crown of velvel, will be worn with street costumes
by young ladles,

The prettiest of these hats are of Neapolitan lirnld,
combioed with Milan, snd, In some instances, witl
chip, a strand of Neapolitan alternating with one or
two braids of the heavier straw. This gives a strong,
durable hat, which will not press out of shape, lke
one of solld Nespolitan bratd. Black hats are the
ritle: only & few colored straws and other bralds
are shown. The preference of refined cnstomers 15
for a daintlly made hand-sewn hat of fine brald.
gome of the latest Imported lts and turbans are
finished with faney brims of flne Tosean work, or
open embrolderies in straw are inserted in the brim
of & hat of Neapolitan snd Mian.

A large black chip sombreroshaped hat has & solt
erown of egg-plant purple velvet and 15 trimmed with a
¢luster of yellow roses and finislied with a crown, band
and streamers at the back of pale corn-colored ribbon,
Such o hat |s intended for corrisge wear, but there
are largebrimmed hats with ‘full crowns of rich-
colored velvet, trimmed with clusters of bluck ups,
not imore consplenous than the lsts worn by Engllsh-
women ot the promensde, or by young ludies here o
few sensons ago.

Olilet among trimmings Imported for millinery
purposes are black laces, which are shown in barbs
and by the yard, in light Chantilly patterns. Crepe
de Chine and other gaures and velvets are imported
in all the eieh and delicate colors of the season.
Velvet ribbons in Wack and ecolors are chiefly in de-
mand I the three widihs known as Nos. 7, 9 and 16
The twn narrowast widths are used for strings and
the wider for loogs wnd knots. Still wider wvelvet
ribbions are shown, also, to be used in loops over
transparent crowns of lace. There are many gauze
ribbons : also tuetan rihbon in brosd trimming widihs
for hiats for voung ladies and children.

There are few feathers dispinyed, though a cluster
of smnll plumes like ginse seen on the hats of Spanish
grandees of the last contury ornaments most of the
trimmed hats so far imported from Poris.  The flower
merchants’ eounters ase spread with natural clnsters
of fowers aud show sdmost every varlety of English
wildfiower, There are exquisite clusters of Beacons:
field primroses and of old-fachioned polyanthus.
There are sprays of dellcate English hatebells and
heather sprays In lovely pink and white, like the
fower of the Seottish moors; there are sprays of for
eot-me-not, wallflowers, wild hyacioths, pansies in
a mediey of violet shades, and delieate spravs of wild
marning-glories, pink and white, A great namber of
beautifnl tropical butterfiies are mounted on spirals
in flower clusters, so that they seem to float over
the flower. Thers are also moths, dragon-fiies and
other naturel insects,

The latest importations of trimmed bonnets and
hats show many new colors and a predominanca of
rich yellow shades, Includiug “ melon"—a desp salmon
yellow, the color of the flesh of a ripened eantaloupe—

torsgdor  vellow, ecorn  color, or the Freuch
bla d'or, and traw color, Olive and
moss-green shades  have  not  entively  dis-
appeared  but are  combined with rose  shades

Tomato red as now shown differs lttls from the
popny s of last season. and Is a more becoming
color than the vellyw scarlat first Imported.  The vinle
and ege-plant purple shades are certain to be popular
with reflned buvers and many trimmings in these
eolors have already been exhansted and reordered hy
wholesale dealers, The beautiful “ Bengal rose” shades
or “glaienl® colors are oo trylng to be gencrally
popular, but will serve as a reliel among otler
aliades,

Thers are a number of little bonnets composed
almost entirely of violets or some other fine fowers
witl small transparent crowns of Iace, among trimmed
mitliners.

Thanks are due to Aitken, Son & Co., and Worthing-
ton, sSmith & Co.

-_————

HINTS T0O HOUSEHOLDERS,

SOME FASHIONABLE PAPER-HANGINGS.
There in no part of the decoration of a room more
jmportant than the wall covering. Walls are decorated
after pooms tn old French palaces | the ceilings and

friezes in  such  moms  are  moulded In
high relief in  old Ivory, and  other dell-
cute eolors, nnd the slde walls  are
hung with tapestries, which are often
pulnted  to order, after  old Gobelin designs,
Papers are usually sold for Simpler honses. Fale

papers in monotone color are used in parlos furnished
in French styles. A celling and wide-moulded friess
In white and gold or white and silver Is used with
stueh papers.  Dolicate faint shades of robln’s-egg Llue,
pale water-green and tints of “paon® or blue greens
are some of the colers chosen. A very beautiful
paper for parlor use s in French gray decorated with
silver,  Charming pupers for country parlors are in
honeysuckle pattern.  The vine, leaf and fower are
so conventionalized in the body of the paper that they
form o design ting old I» n patterns, whils
the deep frieze shows the motlf of the design In a
graceful, reallstic tracery of vine and flower. Charm,
ing papers for summer parlors or for bedooms are In
parcissus patterns and are shown In realistic colors
aud conventionafized tints. “ Hees among the clover®
gives the motif for still another pattern deslgned by
the * Assoclated Artists,” Nursery papers are fre
quently designed with deep friezes of children's fig.
ures after Kate Greenaway's drawings. still other
nursery friczes repeat in plctures the famlliar stories
of nursery rhiymes,

It is 8 rule with artistic decorators that the celling
should be In the lightest or in the coldest tone of color ;
the frieze should be the same color or & trifle darker
and the main body of wall a still moce decided color,
If & dade i3 used it s in a heavier, darker color than
{lat used on any other part of the wall. The old
method of bordering » room with & contrasting band of
heavy color & no longer tolerated by refined house-
holders.

Exqulsite papers copled from old Indian or Chinese
designs are shown for librarles and dining-rooms. A
dining mom paper is preferred In rich color, suggesting
rather the banquet-room of the Venetian in is rich,
boM nse of color than the sombre, stiff English dining-

room.

Pupers in delicate conventionalized flower patterns,
in shades of one cojor, or in chintz patterns, as used for
bedrosms or bondeirs.  Surh rooms are often Anishad
ﬂmaawpmmmhnmwﬁuum
body of the paper. In the case of chints papers—which
come in & varicty of patterns with chintz exactly

convenlences of the old-time style of kitehbn, and so
people who can afford It try to facilitate their Inbors,
and other householders who cannol afford the high
wages of modern servants create a demand for facilities
and conveniences in the kitchen to lighten their own
Inbors,

“In these dnys of eo-operative honsebullding and
rapid transit to suburban towns, many & msn Who
works In the city on = salary |« enabled to bulld for

especially nice. A more troublesome
to make than either of these is Goafe's “ Marquise pud-
ding," which is served with & sance of chsmpagne
frappe.

A good rule for a simple frozen pudding 18 &
cream, & large cup of sugar, o cup of milk,
water, two tablespoonfuls of gelatine, and
B?llllenmumt,ﬂwm
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hims=lf or p [ table little in
the suburbs, who would not have dreamed of such &
thing ten years ago, snd many of {hem have good,
economicnl, sensible wives (ull sccounts of the unfit-
ness of American girls to be poor men's wives to the
contrary  notwithstanding), who are willing to go
without & servant for o time and buckle down to the
drndgery of the housework themselves, untll the
Hitle home-nest 15 pald for and the mortgage on It
cancelled.

“Now these wives know a thing or two snd generally
have good ideas, sometimes much better ones than
thedr husbands’, on what the architecture of a suburban
house should be, barring an unaccountable desire for an
unnecessary number of cupboards. And generally
the first thing they think of, especially if they intend
to do without a servant, Is the arrangement of the
kitehen. = Now here is a plan,” continued the archi-
tert, sorting over a number of “rear, side and front
elevations,” “of what 1 call a model lttle kitehen,
for winter and summer use, It was suggested by the
wife of & newspaper man, too, Who intends doing her
own work (n it for awhile.

“First of all you ses it is bullt In the shape of a
leaz-to or addition to the house itself,  You might
think that a lamentable waste of heat in winter-time
would ensus, but the honse is heated by a furnace in
the cellar and the great advantage of this seml-
detached kitchen is felt in the summertime. You see
this big skylight in the roof? Well, that lifts’up with
a strong cord which hangs down close to the range, and
in warm westher the hot alr and the vapors from the
cooking will rush up and out of the skylight, instead
of rossting the lttle cooli. The chimney, too, is ou
the outside wall you see, so as not to heat
the dining-room unnecessarily and the Kkitchen
has a window on elther side, with a door at
the end which leads into a little inclosad porch, which
in turn opens on the rear yurd. 1n this porch stands
the refrigerator, and Its waste-pipe passes through the
tioor, emptying into the guiter outside,

“The range, too, 1§ provided with that great con-
venlence, o sifter and & chute, down which the ashes
puss into a closed Lox in the cellar. Thus there I
oo handling of hot ashes with thelr inevitable dust in

the kitchen.

“Now look at the tubs, stationary, of course, and.

placed st o distance from the range and out of the
way of the door. Three of them, you se, are for the
wetnal washing, one for rinsing, and another for
bluelng. They are porcelain-lined. Iron, no mutter
how well gulvanized, rusts in time, and wood retalns
the odor of the soap-suds and is lard to dry and keep
clean; but porceluin is easily cleaned, never smells
and never rusts, See these little dints or pockets,
In the sides of the tubs—they're for the soap or blue
and the front side of the tubs Is waved or indented
like n washboasd, and serves that nseful purposs jnst
as well us the regular article, though nut interfering
with its use.

“The sink fs broad and wide and desp enongh to set
the dish-pan in. It, too, Is porcelain-lined for the
same reasons, and has its lttle soap shelves also.
On one sida of it 1s a draining rack to stand the wet
dishes in, and on the other is o leaf-table that drops
down tlght to the wall, out of the way, when not
wanted, but when the dishes are being washed it is
Indispensabla to put the dried ones on, as the regular
kitchen table Is over on the otlier side of the room.

It

t sei the milk over to bell, and when it
add to it the gelatine, which should have
for two honrs In just water enongh to
the milk, add the eggs well beaten, and
into the syrup as soon as It is resdy.
mixtnre well for three minutes, then add
and a sallspoonful of salt. Freeze the cream
{5 thick In the centre, then remove the beater,
& pound of French candied fruit. Cherries and
make o good mixture; cut the eherries into
the limes Into quarters.  Prepare all the frult
it In marssehino for twelve hours hefore
the pndding. 1f theSe preciutions are not ex
the fruit will be frozen into tasteless rocky
the cream s served. As soon s the frult f
the eream work it in vigorously with a woodsn
or spatuls, and see that it is well
tributed. Smooth the top of the
ding, pressing & piece of white paper over it
the cover on the freezer and cork up the opening.
Pack the freezer with lee and with papers, covering
it s0 closely as 1o excinds all aly, and set it away for
at least four hours befor@ serving. This
should be served on a low crystal platter with whipped
eream sweetened and flavored with marasquino around
it

It is amnsing to note the number of recipes for
Nesselrode pudding in cook-books of the lnst decade ;
they are all lLittle more than adaptations of Cound
Nesselrode’s original recipe  published In  foufle's
& Livee de Culsine.” In the same work will be found
s recipe, “leed riee s la Imperatrice”  and e
“ Marquise” pudding—a deliclons trozen pudding.  An

excellent lced rice pudding muy be made by
half 3 cup of rice In water till it is done, then

u cup of vieh milk. Cosk the rice and milk ﬂr_ﬂ
hour longer In 8 double boller with a litue
Whett the rice s thoroughly soft add to it & a
of a box of gelatine. which has been sonked in
water, enot just to ecover it, for two hours

ved lu a half-cup of boiling milk. It s b1 o
Add
oonfils

i
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strain the gelating and milk on the rice.
to the rice & seant cup of sugar and two tablesy
of sherry. Deat all  ihe  ingredients
gether and  add  them 1y 0
quarts of whipped cream, measired
whipping. Have ready a pound of French
pre and souked In ssasscbine. sue
pudding in & pan of cracked lee till It 1= thi
chilled and begins to stiffen: then add the
mﬂt the ng in a pretty stespled mou
s fn o tub and pack In lee, or simply set it in
lee-box to harden like a charlotie Russe. Serve
u:t: a low platter with a golden horder formed of broken

&
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bright colored with
o *m:hm rta % oronge jelly or
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BRIC-4-BRAC CABINETS.

Pretty cabinets for bric-abrac are those imported,
from China and made of carved teskwood. 'They are
arranged with irreguiar sections elaborately g
with open sides cut out in fretwork patterns.

cabinets are found in black, in a rich walnut color,
and In the natural red color of the wood. A small
standing eabinet, twenty-seven Inches by thirty-twe
height, Is sold at #25. A large plece of furniture
mnteutnjﬂuwlmmﬂndyurvuemhl -
lower part, is #1256, The elaborate carving on one of

these cabinets often represenis years of labor, as
Bamboo

=
-

feet
curved
nalut style of
shape Is sold at the same
!u‘&uhl_mumm 82 70, lie pretty

rice.

“This kitchen table, by the way, Is 8
looks more like the cabinet desk of a business man
than anything yon would expect to fird in a kitchen.
It has a back part, that stands agalnst the wull and
Is all pigeon-holes and drawers. They contain not
pupers and memornnda, but splees and ingredients
of all Winds that wre used in cookery, and required
to be kept handy In small parcels. The table proper
is & big and Lroad one, and las a bl moon-shaped
eut in it, wheee the cook sits, on a little swing seat
that pulls out from under the board. Here she can
reach sll the pigeon-holes without rising, and still
have plenty of room on the table at elther hand for
the food she is proparing.

“The Indlspensable pantry Is a big one, and Is
situated batween the kitchen and  the dining-
room. To reach the diningroom from the kitchen
one must pass through the pantry or go out Into the
hall, which has an independent entrance into each
oom. This arrungement prevents the odows of the
cooking from reaching the dining-room. The kitrhen
s finished In hardwood, not varnished but simply
olled. Varnlsh shows every splash of water that
it gets, while the olled surface can be rubbed and
polished clean with ease. The woodwork is plainly
but tightly fitted together: no ornamental grooving
is allowed to furnlsh receptacles snd hiding places for
the festive cockroach and the friendly eroton-bug.

“ Hut perhaps the greatest innovation of all is the
expedient to save the housewife from haviog to run
up and down the cellar stairs any more than
absolutely necessary. DId yon see ‘Fanst up to
Date' at the Broadway Theatre last month? Yes:
well then you remember when the barmaid tnd her
bar rose through the floor and disappeared sIain
without shaking a glass or battle from the shelved.
Why should sueh a convenlent arrangement be con-
fined to the stage! The mechanism is simple enough,
The machiners of the ol dumb-waiter thut we are all
actustomed to is sufficlent, and so this little woman
& golug to have one in her kitehen.
of shelves, that she can stand a great number of
things on. It will be so weighted and balanced that
she can 1ift it without any unususl exertion, take oft
or put on what things she chooses, und send it down
below sgain to hang in the cool alr of the cellar
where It will not bhe allowed to touch the floor. The
trap-door in the Litchen floor will be so tightly fitted
1hat ¢ will be hantly pereeptible till it rises to sstenish
the visitor,”

e e —

FINE LINENS.

A BRIDE'S FURNISHING.

The good old fashion of furnishing a daughter with
an outfit of honsehold lonen on her marriage is be-
coming the rule in this country. Such an outfit in-
¢ludes table Mnen, bed linen and towels, and each
piecs Is usually embroidered ln sntwining letters with
the Lride's maiden initials. Thess ipitials are Dot
conspiruous, but are placed at one corner of the sheed
or table cloth, seross the corner of the napkin, and In
the centre of the towel just above the border. A
pure white towel of fine huckgback, Anished with one
or two-inch hemstitched hems, Is preforred to all
others by sensible people, who select & towel for iis
absorbent qualities, The majority of people find a
damask towel uncomfortably siippery, while others
will use nothing else. The varions Irish factories
dealing {n fine hand-made loens are sending out many
fancy patterns in huckaback.

O tashioned birdeye lunens of exquisitely silken
qualities aro sgain shown for towels, and are finished
with simple hemstitched hems.

A heavy, sharp weave of huckaback, known as
the =elephantine,” is used as a frictlon towel. Ath-
lotic persons like the sharp triction towel, which is
made of the ©noils,” or second quality of flax fibre.
ﬂmmweumﬂmﬂldnm.mwnm

A nseful and besutiful towel is made in diagonal
mw.mhﬂwmdlmmtqw-
uamwx.wmuhmummn.

A big one, fall

boo
b marble to] me l‘. differant sizes,’
col n differen
that they can be utll for estals, M
washstands and various other rﬁdrpm. =

COMBINATION AMONG WOMEN.

From The English llustrated Magazine.

( g skilled en workers is ime
creasing every day, t.hma;h slowly, for women

conservatiae, and they do not readily

the principle of They have many of
suffered sorely
they realize that prolonged combination
out consistently, must improve thelr
the long run  raise thelr wages, never lose
the long period during which their employ
cease, till their nitimate demands are conceded, Added,
to which they do not forget the bitter feelings aroised
—the hreach between employer and servant, and shove
all that in a ktruk&l:. such as & long strl
All

i

must be, it is only stromg who win,
go to the wall. these things make
and slow to Join & trade unlon,
of forelgn lalor In England, and the
mand., on account of thelr cheapness, for forelen
have made a much deeper impression on their minds
than i« generally admitted. skilled woman worker
has, however, the seenrity of knowine ‘that shia can
take up ler stand with a greater chanee af suecess,
for with the best women workers, as with the men,
the supply is rarely In excess of the demand.  And
were technleal instenction given to women &
deml of the better class work they eannot do won
enrrled out in Eogland, instead of being executed
Frenchwomen, who are trained for it in the many
techniral schools which exist for women in Fran
In Scotland the question has been warmly espot
by the women who work In (¥ and o,
the prospeet of combining for unskilled as well
s the s workers, |5 very much more promising
fhere than in England. Scotchwomen are more inde-
pendsnt and self-rellant, added to which, though
}u:r is bad, their surroundings are less
hant those of the London women, and
are bhetter and rents are lower,  The
of the population and the Infiux of
country to the large towns make the ?R
to deal with our unskilled female "
more dificalt, The edncation hitherto given
in England is purely inteliectual, and when a
has passed the standard, she at ones goes into
ronks of the unskilled. [If she ran give time she
be apprenticed and learn a trade, Lint the number
girls who can afford to do that is getting fewer every
day. The few shillings & girl ¢can earn &% onco ls
mueh 400 important an addition to the famnily inecoma
to he rejected, and as the majority of them mary
while practically ehildren. nelther the necessity
being apprenticed nor of joining & union sppesls

them.
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AT A SYMPHONY CONCERT.

tering like butterflies of
of poetie imagination.
Mande and Mamie alway
public atfair that is likely
% o ende "L'.’.:“ﬁr;".f.’.i:;“‘r."",m‘" o
and the er
give the final stroke which is to plunge the place im
gilence when Maude hreaks in with : |
“say, Mame, look how long he has held his i
up that way. 1 should k it would make |

tired,
= Well, it rm;ht to,” 15 Mande's response. “He
me tired.
“Do yon like this kind of musle!®
deal rat

“No. I'd a great her hear Lir Thompson
play the piano, Did yon ever hear her! she can
lay the ‘Fisher's Hornpipe' with one hand, ¥ |

Yi
sodle’ with the other, snd sing & soug all at f

same_time.”

“r-Um! Conshe! Say, Mame, you know Charley,
Ranks ™

“You know he says so many clever things. He
sald  yesterdsy that’ Wil Jones wore Wagneriam
trousers because they wers so loud.” |

“The idea. Nobody but Chariey wonid ever M'f'ﬁ

of that. (ol any more caramels '
all of yours gone already? Here's o whole |

m_w
“ There, they're golug to play again.” 4
4 No, they're Wf-onfl' Doa't you see the

thought
“ Are

; d s over,
out.”
“?"!g t 1:.‘ Come on.  Wasn't it lovely 1*
« parfectly divine!”

fever, dumb ague und ague cake. These foes to
peace are all bleod relstions, as there is mo doubs
laiuts aro produced by eo
of the hivod by the missmats existent in both alr and
in malarious regions. Hostetter's Stamach Bitters
trom the blood the virus with which missms infects, b
1t does more than this, 18 neutralizes the atmospherio &

e

i




