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. slowly along a sha

The woodman’s ax loud ringing:
m&: arch of forest limb
rving thine evary line,
Tones of the foreat hymn -
Grown ripe in thee like wine.

Lightly the bow, .
As 11;’ with ltlih aglaw, Wi
mystic grace rev 5
Shall set the witchies dancing;
‘With classio notes eutrancing,
Touch deepest chords of feeling.
Thy secret caves resound
As where enchanting elves,
Flinging the gchoes ‘round,
Blithely disport themaelves.

How wild, thy glee! :

How cweet lh:h rmoay !

Jurmur of light heart dreaming,

- Voice of the valkyr screaming,

Bong of the cascade’s dashings,

Dance of auroral flashings!

O weird and wondrons thing!
‘Whate'er thy mood of art,

To wail or Isugh or sing,
Thou'rt monarch of the heart.

THE NATURAL METHOD.

'The foHowing conversation took place one
Bunday aftern¢on in an upper room of a Ger-
man hotel in New York. On the sofa lay a vio-
lin, on the table were beer-glasses, and fond-
ling these glasses were two young men. The
conversation was in German, which I translate
mto English.

“You have done well to come to America, if
it in for moaney.” said the elder of the two men,
fingering his heavy watoh-chain, and eyeing
complacently bis gentoel boots.

“It is money I want,” avawered his compan-
ion—*‘‘money to buy me leisure and freedom.
It shall be the servant of my art. It is the life
of a dog, this teaching. It will kill in me the
creative. Five years in this land, you say, are
twenty in Germany. Five years of the dog's
life will buy mofifteen of the musiciau’s.

“'Oh, Carl, you lamb of an inunocent!” cried
the other from out a cloud of smoke. “You

-landed yesterday.  You are not yet American-
ized. I tell you this is the place to win money,
and the place to find out what money is worth.
Thore is nothing money can notdo in America.
You would buy leisure! You will want your
money to. buy good clothes, good company
aud a pretty wife.”

Carl sbhrugged his shoulders in protest.

“That is what I have done. Between us two
Iam a humbug, but Iam a tolerably succoes-

. ful humbug. They do not suspect it. They
aro gullible when it comes to a bargain in the
fine arts.  Let your hair %row long,' rate your
talonts high, talk as bad English as you can,
and bo what the ladies call ‘so charmingly for-
‘eign.” There you have it.”

*‘Ab, Friedrich, you ars changed,” said Carl
with a laugh and a sigh and a shrug. "Aué
have you forsaken your art? Do you rise no
higher? Aro you so soon content?

*Car], that 18 all your German sentiment
You have snmcthing in you, I have always
seen that. Butif you mean to amount to auy-
thing you will not go mooning round with your
head among the s'ars, talking eternally about
your ari.  You will find yourself in a garret;
that is what art does for a man in America.
You bave a rare chance with me for a friend;
excuse my plain speech. You have come to
give le-sous on the piano and violiv, and to
play when you can, How much English do
yon krow?"”

“Euongh to eat aud drink and sleep.”

“You could not tell a blundering girl how to
bold her hands properly ¥”

“I could quickly learn, I think,
Engligh books.

“That will not do.
way. Let me thiok

Carl walked over to the window and looked
curiously out on the foreign street scene. He
‘was a well-formed young fellow of twenty-two,
with Teutonic features and complexion. His
hair waa tossed back from a square, broad fore-
head. His eyes were dark and deep-set, and

I have the

You must take a shorter

would have been melancholy as the traditional!

‘artist’e bad not au occasional flash revealed
that the boy, too, was anll bebind them.
¢ Friedrich had called in his })lpe to assist his
modifations.  “I huve it!” he cried at last
“You bave no objection to lying a little in a
good canse? Or stay, thero is no need of that
I will tell you, young man, this is your course.
Find out an American music teacher, and take
lessons of him fora fow wooks., Pretend you
do not know oue mots from another; make
every blunder conceivable. Then store up his
corrections, and I will wager six wecks of that
will give rou more of the English you want
than six months of the dictionaries. It is the
patural method, which they are all going crazy
.over. Sauveur would advise you as Ido. Then
drep in when 1 am giving my lessons—I give
fifteen or {wenty a day—a leason of a half hour
—and catch what you can then.”

Car]l brightened. There was a flavor of ad-
venture about this scheme,

“It will be a very good joke on'the music
master,” he said. *‘He will never guess that I
have played bofore Liszt. It will be very mis-
chievous, I am afraid.” :

“It will not hurt him,” laughed Frederick.
“You would belter look for him as soon a8 you
can. I mustleave you now. Igo to dine with
the Vandenhovpers. That is what I have
achieved.” ?

The next day a Eonng German was walking

by-genteel street and look-
ing earnestly at each door he passed.

“Museek less-uns, museek less-uns,” he
murmnred; but no such sign had met his
eye. Ab! hereat last is a window that con-
tains the invitation, ‘‘Lessons on the Piano.”

He raog the door-bell quickly, and made
ready his little -8peech. An clderly lady
auswered his ring. ;

““‘Goot-day. I come.for museek less-uns,”
8aid the ydunz man, slowly.

The old lady looked as if ahe thought him
-dangerous, and held the door but part way
open.

“I haf gret luf off museek.”

“Poor simple fellow!"” thought the old lady.
“After all, ho lovks harmless. Perhaps you'd
better wallk into tha parlor,” she said, loudly
and distinctly, Then, calling up the narrow
atairs, she said, “Emily, I wish you'd come
down her uick.”

Carl looked about the little parlor. A sewing
machine, a cat, some plants, a slim-legged
piano, and two or three rocking chairs, more
comfortablo than beautiful—all of ‘these he
noticed with an inoreascd sense of adventure.
He was snapping hisdingers at the cat, with
the feeling tbat with her at least he could
make himself underastood. It even warmed
the young stranger’s Leart that pussy met his
adyances in afriendly epirit, and, rubbing her-
self against his legs, purred.in ejcellent Ger-
man. Meaowhile, tho lady of the house stood
guard in the liftle entry, calling shrilly to
Emily from time to time.

Emily at length appeared. She was a girl of
twenty or thereabouts. Her face was rather
fine than Deautiful—one of the-faces that do
the soul justice, and perhapa in youth some-
what more than justice. Her manner was
reserved but business-like. An extraordinary
family, Carl thought, in which the mother goes
behind the door, and leaves the-daughter to,

transaot the business. The fatber is plajnly
away teaching his music. Carl made his fine
European bow, and remained standing until
th‘ev. oung la.(iy seated herself, and said,
calmly:

““You wish to take music lessons, my mother
tells me.”

*Yee, Fraulein; I bat gret luf for museek:”

“Are you a beginner?” said Emily, m a clear,
firm voice.

“1 voesh to begeen,” answered Carl, with a
_quick gesture toward the piano.

““How many lessons & week do you wish?”
n!wd Expily, taking out a little note book.

'O *

“‘Would Tuesday and Thuraday be conven-
ient?”

*Yes, Fraulein.” :

““I'he chargo will be 1 a losson. Iam Miss
E. R, Lord. You?”
. ““Carl Listmann, at your servico, Fraulein.”

There scomed nothing further to eay, and
Oarl took his leave. He bhad not dared trust
his English to inquire ‘about his futuro in-
struclor. Lvideotly the daughter was quite
copapetent to act for him.

row; tly on I'nesday Carl re-appeared at 7

Brick sfreet, The thought of his music lesson
was not numixed with the hope of seeing.again
the pretty American daughter, with her snr-
prising forgign ways, Once more the cautious
wother slloyed him to enter; once more he
waited in theliftle parlor with tho cat for comi-
vauy,  Presently AMiss Emily entered, said

-} *Good morn!
| atonce?"

Gernidi, dnd dassd=a young Gér.
and de\(ghtod.“’m sat down m{ohsghdl_v

‘He was a
man,
longeh boside bim. . Th

on, o him, 0 you

large hands on the ke, go- :

dmn'ho_lgh- e ’ 4

c."'.l‘ouo the keys :“hg the ogd- of you fin-
.prease—the ends of your fingers.

""’l‘onoh kiz ends of ¥qh’r fingers, pliz.”

* **No—your wrist up." ; 2

** Wrist up—ees it s0? "

*No, no; you must not lay your fingers fiat
on the keys. Use your finger tips, "ﬁa do
not uss the pedal vet.”

right. Bee once now.”

e soated herself at
man laid his
and looked at

*‘Ach! I make neffer

“You hold: your elbows out, sir. And now
your wrists are down, and that is just as bad.”

‘*Wreests uir down, and that ees zhoost as
bad.  Vcel you say that once again, pliz?”
- She ropeated it; then he recited it

“Your thumb must not be bent under the
hand. - Remember the elbows, please."

“Mine tumb mus’ not bent unter mine hant,”
said Carl, laboriously.

“Ahl now your hand is all wrong again,”
s0id Emily, in tho teacher's tone of studied
patience '

I am stupoad, ees it not?” sighod Carl, with
well-foigned dejection. §

“Exouso me,” said Emily; “but I can show
youbest by placing your haud for you. Pardon
mo;"” and with light finger tips sbio bent the un-
ruly joints. Under her soft touch they took in-
stantly the right curve, and she exclaimed de-
lightedly, At this they fell flat on the keys.
The wretch bad discoverod another fore
sonsation that was hivhly agreeable. His stift
fiugers be, ged in vain for a repetition. Emily
drow back instantly, and threw- a little more
trigidity into the *'sir” that she had set up as a
barrier between them.

her mother, looking up from her sowing as
Emily entered the room. “Has he any wits?
Ithought he looked as if he'd got out from
somewhere that firat day he came.”

Emily, flusbed and excited, walked rapidly
up and down the room. The cool little busi-
ness woman had taken her departure with the
now pupil,

‘I don't know what to make of it, mother—
I don't know what to make of it. \Why ehould
he have cpme to mo?” 5

“Why, you are a*very good music teacher,
I'm sure,” said her mothoer, threading her
needle.

“I don’t understand him. He is poor, but he
is not a laboring man. His hands arelarge and
strong, but supple and delicate as any musi-

.+.'q  Ishant have to keep him long on fin-

o exorcises, though he 18 very dull about
somo things.;But I don’t understand his hands.”
* “Perhaps he's a dry goods clerk, suggested
her mother, briskly.

*‘And his face, t00,” Emily went on, half in
spliloquy. “It is the real artist's face. I have
seen pictures of such.”’

“Don't you think you'd better sit down?”
said Brs, Lord. “You'l bo tired. You've
got more lessons to give to-day.”

“Yes, the McFarland twins,” sighed Emil
and went wearily to Put on her bat and ahlwlv.

Thursdsy bronght hor new pupil again.

“You teach goot,” e said. *‘Hear me al-
roady once;” and he played the last lesson
faultles:ly. “You will =~ giff anoder? More
deeflicult.”

In spite of the blunders, Emily’s pupil made
great progress. She told him so wuﬁ a mixture
of reserve and warmth.

“You play a lectle,” said he,
you," rising from tho piano.

Emily said not a word, but sat down and
played a Beethoven andante with a strange
sanse of exaltation. Theyoung man stood with
arms folded and bent head, his deop eyes fixed
upon her. .

*“You haf the soul,” he said, simply, when
she bad finished. She looked at him quickly,
her cyes filled with tears. “I como again
Tuesday,” he'said, und took his departure.

Carl aropped in that night at Friedrich Hel-
ler's fireside. The youngest Heller had the
meastes, and Mrs. Fricdrich was upstairs in
attendance.

‘A good joke that was, Oarl, your stumbling
upon that pretty little music teacher. Now,
thai never would have happened to me. I
never hadanadventure in my life. I mot my wife
at & ball, met her at half a dozzn more, called
on her a few times and married her. How long
i8 your joke to last®”

*“I learn the pbrases quickly,” answered
Carl. “Itis a horror of a piano.”

“But what of her? What of her, oh?

““She toaches well, I think. She has not a
bad method.”

*Is that all? Is thatall?”

‘““She has & mother who opens the door, and
who sews. They are not alike,”

Carl had wandered over to the piano, and
idly fingered a fow bars of the Beethoven
that Emily bad played. Suddenly he came
4,.\::!:1»: and stood betfore the fire.

“*That is a base trick [am playing, Friedrich.
I am going to have done with it,”

';{{:)nsense, Carl. You like it, you know that

well.”
", Carl turned and looked at tho fire and Jaughed
abig boyish laugh. He shrugged his shouldera
land threw out his hands as if denials were nse-
083, H

“Did you give that letter to Pfeiffer?” said
Friedrich, abruntly.

“Yes; he heard me })lay. He placed me
among tho first violine. I play with the orches-
tra three times next week.”

““When you are ready for. piano lessons tell
me. Tam turning them away every day. I am
the fashion, you know."

“I do not want many,” said Carl; *“I waut
only those who are gifted.”

riedrich Hellor roared with laughter. “Aud
what will you say to the magniticent Fraulien
who has about a8 much music in her as a hand-
organ, but who will pay you $5 a lesson, and
adore you beside.”

“I will say, ‘Fraulien, you hat mistaken
your gift. I vill not rob yon of your money.’”

““Carl, what a precions youug fool you are.”

And very eoon Carl said good night.

The gallery neevest the roof in the Academy
of Music began slowly to be filled long before
tho seats below ‘were occupied. Among the
oarly comers were Emily and her friend Angie
Bowles. Emily sank ina) her seat and olosed
her eyes wearily. ;

“You're tired to-night,” said her friend.

“It's the McFarland twius,” sighed Emily.
*But I must forcet them hore. I can shut my
eves and fancy that this musio comes to me
through tue open gales of heaven. ©Obh, the
hard living there'll be before I really héar it-—
if I'm ever good enough. That souunds like
grumbling; but you understsnd, Avgie; you
and I dou't have to translate to each other.”

Angie seemed to‘be reminded of something.

“‘Don't you find it very hard to talk with that
Gorman pupil of yours.”

Emily was silent an instant, and then said,
quietly; ““Wo are both good at guessing, and
he is learning Euglish fast. * We always under-
staod each other. Hush! the musicis going
to begin.”

The gallery settled into & reverent silence.
At Emily's elbow sata rough-handed man,
with stooping shoulders, and a rusty hat bo-
tween his knecs, He leaned forward with lips
apart and eager eyes,'for this was the feast-
day of his hard-working week. Across the aisle
were a young couple, the girl with a kindled
face, the young man with & look of good-
natured ondurance, which broadened into an
admiring smile as from time to timg he stole a
glance at his companion. Here wasa rude-
featured lad strangely softened and trans-
‘formed, 80 beyond himself that ho forgot to be
ashamed to'show his fesling.

Emily looked about her. “Poor hungry
gouls! I wish they could bave their fill. And
the people in the streets, evory one with his
trouble or his sin, I should like to gather. them
in, and soothe and strengthen and purify them
with free, priceless music. And here, to clam-
ber to this gallery costs & poor man's whole
day's elrninp. Cheap music i8 New York's
crying need.”

“You ought to Fo
panion, admiringly.
Germauny.”

*“It is what I look toward dovoutly, prayer-
fully. That is the cocsummation of every
teacher's life. There can be nothing afterwarl
but heaven.”

“It's a shame you caun't go. But then Eu-
rope won't run away,” said.Angie, comforta-

bly.

“My lifo will.”

The music began again, at first distant and
tremulous, then broad and strong, sweeping on
steadily to the higheat note of exaltation. 'The
creeping, crawling tronbles of this carth had
vanithed; life seomod clear and lofty, and
heaven casy to attaiv. It was a fine mood that
18 very fragile. Buddenly -Emily started, and,
clutching her friend’s hand, leaned forward.

“What do you soo?" whispered Angie. “‘Are
youdizzy?'

“Lthought—I thought I saw aome ono 1
knew,” answered Emily, her faco a shade
paler. “I must bo mistaken., The- stago is so
far from here, and I have uo glass, Yee, I am
dizzy. I think aomothlni has ailed my head
Iately.” And she closed he:
opon the again, and fix tham on the left wing
of theorcheatra. *“It sras—but of. courss it
wasn't. And yot—, Why, the idea was absurd.
But still—" da capo, da capo, da capo.

*‘He mo now play my lesson,” said Carl, one
dar. “Iplay it goot.”

0 eat down at the piano, and Emily stood

“I vish to hear

to Europo,’! said her com-
‘You ought to study in

at tho piano, while Emily was absorbed in ar- |:

“Well, what do you make out of him?" said’

r eyes; but only to |

beside biny As the young musician struck the
kolyl her nerves vibrated to the touoh. She
folt » alrange subjection to the influence that
made 1t an'effort to speak or act. <

“‘You are msking remarkable progross. You,
will soon play better than I can,” she said, in &
oonstrained voioe. r o ,

Heo }pllged on, néither looking at notes nor
atpiano, but steadily into her face. Bhe moved
ltf the end of the piano, and called the cat to

or.

“And '{ou airglad?” Carl continned. y
‘“Ishall be very proud of yon. You are the
oﬁly pupil Iam proud of,” said Emily, unhap-

Y.

*‘Ees it 80" said Carl with compassicn. “Air
th:‘{"o,mpud! Haf they no museek in the
80

Kmily Isughed hitterly.

“Your life ees not llg‘ t,” he sald gently.
“It's all I expect Its more than I've h
any right to expect. Icame noar being a dress-

naker.” N

The Bﬁouug German said nothing, but still
fingered the keys and looked at her.
. “You n[y I shall one day play better than
you? Vill you then turn and I teach you?

hat would be a litile joke, ees it not? to
change our place.”

If Emily was displeased she said nothing in
raply, but continued: “ You should go to a
great teacher. I am for children and poor
poople. You should go to Friedrich Heller. I
aw nothing. I can nmecme; that is my one
gitt. Iam nobody. y did you ever come
to me?" she said, paseionately, and turned her
head away.

There was a dead silénce. Suddenly, without
a word of warning, the'young musician touched
the keya with the hand of a master, and dashod
into a brilliant rhapsody of Liszt.

Emily darted from the piano to the middle of
the room, her face filled with dismay. She
stood there, trembling from head to foot, till
Carl, without stopping, looked round upon her,
8he was pale and quivering with anger and
consternation. She -met bis look, flushed a
painfal crimson, and burstinginto tears, rushed
from the room.

Carl stumbled out of the house in an agony
of shame at his brutality. It oven added to his
offense, ho thought, that it had been commit-
ted with entire innocence. Tkhat he bad had no
foresight of these disastrons consequences he
folt proved not only his masculine density, but
the unintelligent cruelty of the dumb brate.
He subjected himself to overy form of self-
castigation, regretting ove moment that
Emily could not know what ho was suffering.
The next day he rang at 7 Brick street, and the
mother guardedly openod the door, thrust out
a bit of paper, and said: 3

“My daughter don’t expect you to come an{
more, she says. I've madeout our bill.
s'pose YOu can send us the money by.to-mor-

»
ro;: the meanwhile, thanks to Friedrich Hel-
ler's influence, Carl Listmaon proposed. He
played at one or two concerts, and was at once
adopted as & New York favorite. It was un-
derstood in the bhighest circles that young
Listmann, th® new planist, gaye but few les-
sons, and these only 1o persons of decided
natural gifts: Whother the highest circles
were right or 1ot it is a fact that Carl worked

j nd day.

n ’lz-‘\%)?“d (1;:1’ I tell you?’ eaid his friend.
“Who is more 8nxious to make money than
young Carl Listmaon?  Ono does not hear o
much about his art these times.”

Carl looked gloomily at his friend. He gave
a laugh, out of which the boyishness had gone
completely. He said nothing, but in his haart
ho answered that work is a desperate remedy,
which must kiil or cure, and either result he
wonld welcome. -

It happened that Carl was one morning giv-
ing a les3son to 2 merchant princess on Fifth
avenue. It must be acknowledged that he had
been sadly false to his ideals when he accepted
this pupil. The lesson proceeded with many
nﬂecht‘ons of humility aud rapture on the
ono side, and with dogged endurauce on the
other, when the sound of avotier piano in the
distance caught the earof the young German.

*“‘Aunoder I hear.”

“Oh yes,” said Miss McFarland, vivaciously.
“Don’t listen to that. That is thic nursery
piano. The twins are tsking their lesson.”

“The tweens!" echoed Carl; “‘tho McFarland
twoens!”

Instantly two things conneoted themselves in
his mind, connected themselves 8o vividly that
it is to be feared his eager pupil found him
very unresponsive durine the remainder of the
lesson. By and by the distant piano ceased,
and there was a light step in the hall. Carl
glanced at his watch, and pleaded unusual
haste that day. As the stately hall door closed
he had his hand upon it, and as the twins’
musiv teacher reached the sidewalk he was by
her side.

‘“Can you neffer forgif meb” he plslded.

The girl started and turned pale, Something
seemed to have gri&,pod her heart, and then as
suddouly to- have let go. A hot, agonizing
flush mounted slowly to her very bhair.

“Can vou neifer forgif me?” the voice in her
ear repeatad. ‘I am ushappy always.”

“I shall never,” said the Prond woman,
“forgive—you,” said the tremulous girl

’Emily could not trust her unsteady voice to
shape another syllable. Carl cursed his lack
of English, and they walked o in silence.

“How can I eay to you!"” exclasimed Car), des-

erately. It was to foam Eunglish that I might
each again. It was wrong, butoh! it was a
joy. And it was a baso thing to display to you
my music. But it wasa rash thought I'did
repent the next moment. But you did neffer
let me say it. And I have suffered. It ees
because I luf tbee.”

Emily gave a Jittle gasp. Carl burstintoa
torrent of German, which she underatood.

‘“Thou dost understand,” he cried, joyfully.
“Thou will forgif, and thou will luf me! Thou
will forgif mae?" ;

“I will forgive you,” she murmured, with
her eyes on the ground.

“*And thou will luf me?”

She looked up into his face.

—Harper's Bazar. -

. 0ld Wills in Fairtax Court Iouse.

Wasbhington Post: The will of Washington,
though written at the close of the last century,
might be called one of the modern records of
the Fairfax county court house, It is the first
entry in “Liber H,” and the seven nrocedini
books are filled with wills recorded as far bac
a8 1742, The books are made of parchment

and Dbound with “leather. The records
aroe carefully written, or rather print-
ed, each letter being made separate

and carefully. The ink is as black and clear
as though usoed yesterday. After each will is
an inventory of the personal property of the
deceased, taken by a commission appointed by
the court, a custom whioh prevails to the
rosent day. Let us look for a moment at the
nventory of the ostato of Thomas Arbuthnot,
gent, who died somewhere abount tho middle of
vho last contury. Seven white servants, valued
at £8 apieco, - head the ‘list and ap-
pear to bhave been the most vslnable part
of the estate. Seven brass candlesticks and
a teapot was appraised at 1£. What imagina-
tions of old-time gossip center around *‘six old
arm-chairs and a tea table,” which were valued
at £1 8s. Other items in the estateof Mr.
Arbuthnot wero “a pair of money scales and
woights, a still aud worm, two cases of old
pistols, twelve shurts, two old wiggs and a
silver-hilted sword” Tho record of Dennis
McCarty’s personal property covers several
ages aud preaents o total value of £1,441 2s,
gd In this estato fifty-one negroes wero
included, the men boing appraised from £30
to £35, the women veatly as mucly, and the
boys and girls from £10 to £25. Queer
names, such as Songo, Boss and Hercule, had
the negro slaves, while Joan, Sabineand Rhoda

were some of the titles given to
the  girls. A  warming-pan, a case
of pistols and holstzrs, candle-

snuffors and firetongs and shovels were some
of the ancient articles which bolonged to
George Hurrison, gent'eman. John Hampton's
inventory shows that he owned, among other
things, one *‘neagro’ man, ten “sider" (speliod
olsewhero *‘cyder”’) casks, “one sott of Iyron
wedges,” two suits of ‘‘close” and ‘‘amall
triflea.” All tho wills bogin with a redundance
of phraseology, somewhat like the following,
which in the original is totally without punctu-
ation.

“I, Josias Clapbam of Fairfax county, am
sick und weary of body, but, thanks be to God,
of wound and porfect memory and understand-
ing, do make, will and constitute this my full
commition of my sine and Joyful reserxtion
and Etarnall happiness, threw the merrits and
meditation of Jesus Christ, my savour; wmy
body I reccommend to the Earth from whence
it come, to be desantly buried at the discretion
of my cxcoutor.”

LOVE'S ENVY.

I am envious of the win.'
When it blows
Kisses to you, oh, my fair:

1 am euvious of the rose
‘That you biod
In tho tresses of your halr. .

1 am envious of your glove,
Or your fan,
Or tho jewel at your breast.

But T envy most the man

Whom you love

For thoe passing moment best.
—Justin McCarthy.

—

A CRIOKET IN MY ROOM,
' {A¥TER LETOR HUNT)

M t that 1d?

"A‘::’flc'kg: _h:.u'dn o 32:6. !

And shortly here shall some one de’
; Be lying, certain.”

You make a horrid Banshee of

My troubadour who suces for love,

Aud all the while is gay enough
Behiud the curtain.

Now shall I fright you from your wits,
And tear your threat to frolic bits,
And laugh at you, as well befits
An erring preacher.

By saying this before you go;
*'Hall, darling omen, weal or woe;
Bpeak, propheting, I pray you so;

Ohirp, little creature!”

—ZLouise Imogen Guinay.

Y ———
WHAT WOMEN WANT TO KNOW.

The Beautiful Women of Soville.

Letter to tho Boaton Courier: Any one who
has once enjoyed them ocan never forget the
long, suuny days of Beville, the delicions,
dreamy atmosphere, the evening walks through
orange groves and island gardens, alon 0
banks of the beautiful Guadalquiver, fringed
with accacias and willows, reflecting in its
silant depths the soft lighta and the deep shad-
ows of the Weatern sky; the glory of the set-
ting beyond the green plains and the distant
palme, gilding the tops of the tall masts that
rise from the bovom of the river like
slender ohurch spires, and the bean-
tiful  Moorish iralda  in the city
.aud the great Tower d’' Oro by the river side,
and flooding the earth with a "golden radiance;
and tnen the elow, solemn coming up of the
gren yellow moon over the orange gardens and
he palm trees behind the stately palace of the
Duode Moutpensier; and the swest, pensive
mystory of the nights, when the rustle of the
palms and the fragrance of the orange blos-
soms and the soft rhythmical plash of the
fountain in the patio beneath ons’s window
mingle with one’s dreams; and one half wakes
at the hourly peal of the cathedral bell to hear
the sereno chanting in musioal cadence the
hour of the nigat, and the comforting assur-
auco that ‘‘all is well” and the ‘“‘weather
‘is fair.” It all seems like a beauti-
ful dream; and vet never was dream
80 real. The dress of the Sevilleans—especially
of the women—if somewhat less picturesque
than is found among their cousins of the Ori-
ont, is far better adapted for the exhibition ot
beauty of form and feature. The ungraceful
voils with which the Mohammedan Mauresque
conceals all her beauty but that of the dark
lustrous eyes, in the Andalusian Mauresaue
has been etherialized to a scarf of soft cling ng
lace which, encircling the face and falling
in gncetu{ folds about the throat and
shoulders, only heightons the beauty it
may have once been intended to ‘con-
ceal. The plainest of countenances is
eoftened and idealized by this sort of a veil ; the
beautiful' becomes bewitching. No shapeless
L&_oket and baggy trousera and clumsy slippors
tide or distort the exquisite beauty of tﬁese
lithe and slender forms, the gracsful droop of
the shoulders, the high arched instep of the
little foot, or the supple grace of carriage.
These small feet of the Aundalusian, so much
besung, are no figment of the puet’s brain. It

is one of the first things a stranger
obsoryes, and is parlicularly noticeable
in the children, whose dainty little

foet scom scarcely stauuch enough to support
the plump little logs above them; and the
shops whero children’s shoes are sold' one
might easily take for an emporium of doll's
outfits. Nor has tbe romancist verv much ex-
ceeded the limits of truth in his rbupsodies on
Andalusian beauty. Plainness of featurs, ex-
copt among the old and hard-worked, is the
exception. The beauty of the women, if not of
the highest type, is of a very gratifying quality;
but the beauty of the children seems some-
thing almost miraculous.

Bad Things on the Beach,

Au old maid writes from Long Branch: “The
Fourth of July was a splendid day here, and
there were 900 gucats at the West End hotel.
The bathing was delightful and hundreds went
into the water, the temperature heing 71 deg.
The sun shone hot upon the sandy beach, and
the summer-houses and platforms were cov-
ered- with speotators, ere issued from a
bath-house a female thusly attired: Black silk
slockings reaching to her thighs. and a tight-
fitting red bodice without sloeves, and a ver
short tunic of red belted with black, and a blac
border around the tunic. Her arms were bare
to her shoulder and her head was bare.
She had two male attendants, who were
baro-armed, bare-breasted, and bare-legged.
With a swagger the female walke
through the hot #and, snd, aftor allowing the
spectators to view her standing for twenty
minutes, she sat down on the sand, and the
meon did the same. For full half an hour they
sat browning themselves in the sun and warm-
ing up for the bath. The tide was out and the
water shallow for a great distance; the three
figures walked on and on until they reached
the large broakers, and then she vaulted
through the surf like a circus-rider goiug
through the paper balloons. The trio per-
formed many cirous feats for the amusement
of the large audience. Then they came out
and sat on the sands; one of the man stretched
bimself out and the female proceeded to bury
him; she soon had him covered from neck to
toes, and then stood over him kick-
ing the sand mm a higher heap. Two
young girls chased eaoh other out of the
water, and in couspicuous bathing suits
wrostled on the beach until one succeeded in
throwing down the other, then she laid full
length on her, and tried to force sand in her
mouth. The under girl struggled and shrieked,
but the one on top held her down until she
filled her mouth with sand. This gavo despsr-
ate strongth to the under one, and she suc-
ceeded in gettiug her opponent down and serv-
ing ber with the same repast, then released
her, and both ran into the water. These girla
only thought of having a bit of fun, but, before
this ora, would modest girls romp in such at-
tire before such a promiscuous crowd? An-
other girl came outof the water and threw
herself, face downward, on the sand and kicked
up her heels in the air. Formerly young ladies
grotaoted their complexions from tan and sun-

urn; now the tom-boys and hoydens try to
brown their arms, hands and faces. After two
hours in the water and on the hot sands they
are as rod as their dresses, their parasols, and
their ribbons.

Mirrors,

The place of the mirror, in the" various
styles of decoration now adoptedin our houses,
isas a rulo subordinate. Tho large looking-
glass is discardad in favor of a number of
small looking-glasses of varivus sizes and
shapes, placed in differont portions of the
room and at various angles, reflecting the
light and giving to the apartment the illusion
of broken reflections. rames are of carved
wood. In many cases they are made with
shelvos and recesses for the reception of bric
a brac, and we have seen large mirrors en-
shrined in painted tapestry harmonizing with
the general coloring of the room.
Plush and ° velvet frames are or-
vnamented with the mneedle and painted
upon, aud the old habit of painting on the glass
has bedn ravived. A looking-glase’ given to a
bride was sot in a frame five inches deesp, cov-
ered with white volvet, on the corners of which
sprays of Pink hawthorn, delicately painted,
scemed nogligently thrown. On the glasa itself
lay a small branch bright with rosy blossoms
and tiny leaves. Another mirror was framed
in blue velvet, on which was painted a garland
of oxeyed daisies; daisies and grasses fell in
clustors on the side of the mirror. Some blush
roses, with their leaves painted ona black

framd and ou the -glass, formed an-
other effoctive  mirror. Water lilies
and their leaves enshrined & look-

ing glass as they might have lain on a silvery
pool. To paint on glass you must proceed ex-
actly as i‘ou would for painting in oil upon
canvas. Those who can rely on their draught-
mansbigl need not outline their design. The
safer plan is to trace it on the glass with a
lithographic pencil. Tho color should be laid
on thickly, and the masses should bo kept
broad and cffective. Sable brushes must be
used for tho glass: a stiff bristle or hog hair
for the frames, covered with plush, in order to
rub the color well into the stuff,

Ruskin's Girls and Lovers.

“The experience of most thoughtful persons
will confirm me in saying,” remarks Mr. Rus-
kin, “that extremely good girls usually die
young. Little Nells and May Queens fly from
the emoke and stir of this dim spot which men
call earth to the regions mild of calm and
sorene air.” In illustration of this Mr. Ruskin
tolls in his own charming way a pathetic little
story of a sea captain's daughter—*‘tho most
boautiful girl of the pure * English-Greek
type, finely penciled dark brows, rather
dark hair and  bright, gure color—
who, after refusing many lovors, fell in
lovo berself with & youth whom, with
foolish pride, she trcated worse than all the
others, and 8o he lost heart, never told his love,
and soon after died. After his dexth she

learned the truth, and she never recovered
from the blow. She wandered about wistfully
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told to no one, and in nine cases out 'of. ten not

thought of by herself. I believe; few fathers,
however wrong- od or -hearted
would fail of answering the habitual
or her.” 8
.peremptory fashion, lays down ihe followiag
ideal law of courtship, which has,
even less ohance of getting itself praoti

Secondly, Mr.

realized than his first cauon, thata girl sh
tell all her love affairs to her father: *‘When a
youth is fully in love with a gir], and feels
that he is wise in loving her, ho should at
once tell her so plainly, and take’ his
chanoce bnnli with other suitors. No
lover should have the insolonce to think
of being accepted at once, nor should any girl
have the oruelty to refuse at once, without
severs reagons. If sho simply doesn't like
him she may send him away for seven years or
80—he vowing to live on cresses and wear sack-
cloth meanwhile, or the like penance; if she
likes Liim a little, or thinks she might come to
like him in time, she may let him stay near
her, putting him always on sharp trial to see
what stuftihe” is made of, and requiring,
figuratively, ‘a8 "many lion skins or gant's
hoads as d! uks herself worth. The whole
meaning and powe¥ of true courtship is proba-
tion, and it: ‘mot to be shorter than three
years, at leasti:Hoven is to my mind tke ortho-
dox time. And th relations between the
young people’.sl ' be openly and simply

nown, not to their friends only, bus to every-
body who has thedpsst interest in them; and a
irl worth anythihg. ought always to have
alf a dozen or 'S0 suitors under love
for her. There are no words strong
enough to cxpress the general danger
and  degradation of, the manners
of mob courtship as distinct from these which
have become the fashion—fimost tha law—in
modern times; whon in a miserabls confusion
of candle-light, moonlight and lime-light—and
anything but a daylight—in iudecently at-
traotive and insanely expensive dresses, in
snatched moments, in hidden corners, in acci-
dental impulses and dismal ignorancs, young
people smirk and ogle and whisper, and
whimper and sneak and stumble and flatter
and fumble and blunder into what they call
love—expect to get whatever they like the mo-
ment they fancy it, and are continunally in the
danger of losing all the honor of life for afolly,
and all the joy of it by an accident.”

A Lover's Slra\uzem.

There is a good doal of surprise in Jersey
City over the romaatic marriage of B. Cliff
Tunison, ‘a young lawyer and son of a
Erominsnt Metho list preachor, to M:s3s Bello

arton of York, Pa., who has been visiting
friends on Siop avenue, Jersey City heights.
Sho met young Tunison a short time ago and
he fell in love with her. Ie learnol. that she
was under engagemont of marriage to a
wealthy resident of York, who was many years
her sentor. Ho was the choice of her parents,
and she yiolded to them. The wedding
was to have taken placo on Wednesday
laat, Tunison met Misa Barion a
few days Dbefore - the time set for
her departure for home, told her his love and
was accepted. Thoy then determined to be
married, The young lady said'her aunt, Mrs.
Sayres, would arrive on Moaday to take her
home. On Sunday of last week 3r. Tannison
called upon Miss Barton, intending to invite
her out ror & walk, when they would have the
marriage ceremony performed. His plan,
however, was spoiled by tha unexpected ar-
rival of Miss Barton’s aunt. The young lady
and her anut were to start for bom) the fol-
lowing $day. Tuniron communicatsd with
Barton and told her to leave the car iu the rail-
road depot by the door opposite to that through
which her aunt would leave it, as he had a ruse
which he hoped would be successful, in decoy-
ing the aunt away. When Mrs. Sayres and her
niece had taken their seats in a car a messen-
ger boy onterad and handed Mra. Sayres a let-
ter. She hurried out, saying she would return
before the \rain left, and charged her niece not
to leave tho seat. As soon as she was out of
the depot T'unison and Miss Barton hurried to
tho ferry and went to New York. When Mrs.
Sayres returned to the depot the train was mov-
ing'out. Bhe telegraphed to have her niece
wait at Philadelphia and then atarted by the
next train, expecting to find Miss Barton wait-
ing there. Before she arrived at the Philadel-
phia depot a message had beern sent her, noti-
tving her that her nieco had bacomo Mrs,

unigon. The couple, on coming to this city,
drove to the residence of the Rev. Mr. Simp-
8on, in Twenty-fifth stract, and were *married.

A Beautiful Lunatie,

On Thursday, Mesars. Georga Clarke, Tom
Whiffen, Frof. Lomoyue, of crematory fame,
Ool. Frankau, one Daniel Frohmau, and several
others of the Rajah troupe at the Madison
Square theater, visited Blackwell's Island with
Commissioner .Hess. While they were in ward
3 of the lunatic asylum a remarkably protty
girl threw her arms around Mr. Clarke's neck
and sobbed: ‘Oh, my husbind! oh, my hus-
band! Take me away! Tako me homel”

The nurses vaialy tried to recall her to her-
self. Clarks®turned pale. Her sobbings in-
creased. He gently unwound her arms from
his neck. saying, in eootuing tonea: *‘That's
all r-r-right, my good gyrl. Be cawlm, be
cawim,”

He gently backed himself into the hall and
then ran like a deer, Ha was stonpad by the
Hon. Arthur D. William3, who urgad him to
go back and humor tho poor girl, a3suring him
that his flight had excited all tho lunaties in
the ward. He turned back as white as asheet,
the perapiratiou trickling from his brow. Aun
affecting sceno foilowed. He assured the girl
that he would see that she was released. Her
paroxysms iucreased, and sho clung to him
with more fervor than ever. The Rajah troupe
were deeply affected. All the ladies sobbed.
Then Whiffin murmured, ‘\What a pity,” and
one Daniel Frobman wept aloud.

Finally the two nurses got the girl under con-
trol. Sbhe bade the actors adieu, afier Clarke
had promised her sume ice cream, As the
pariy reached the open air, Clarke moralized
thus: “Poor gyrl, poor gyri! Ve call our-
gelves actors, but there is no u.otinf after all
that approaches reality.” The incident was
the topic of commiserating conversation dur-
ing tho afternoon. Tho Rajah troupe have
sent the unfortunate girl baskets of fruit and
other delicacies.

They were eaten by Mrs. McGlynn, an iu-
atructress of the lunatics in music and other
accomplishments. At Commissioner Hess's
suggestion she availed herself of this oppor-
tunity to give the actors and actresses, includ-
ing one Daniel Frohman, a lesson in their own
art. From the inception of the farce to its
ending the real lunatics in the ward wera in
ecstacies. * They seemed to thoroughly under-
stand the situation.

Iliness When Traveling.

To be prepared for sudden 1llness in travel-
ing.is most important, especially at this season
of the year when people are liable to be taken
suddenly sick. If one is away from home
under such circumstances without any way of
getting necded remedies immediatoly, a few
simpla things may prove of great value. Some
way of heating water, milk, etc., is most use-
ful. In many places, espscially in the coun-
try, there is no fire kept up after tho work is
finished and it often requires so much timo and
work to get hot water or hot things that it is
considered mora troubls than it is worth, and
80 people often go without when the things
are roally needed. 'There is sold now at most
hardware stores a small alcobol heater, which
is perfactly safe to use if the directions are
followed out. It consists of a shallow pan filled
with asbestos, covored with wire, and an iron
frame which closes 8o that the whole' thingcan
be packed in & small compass. The abestos
acts like a sponge and holds the alcohol which
is pourel into it. Thore is a place above the
flame to eet a tin cup, or, if it is desirable, to
heat flannels, a flat pan'can be heated over it
on whicn tho flannefs can belaid. No timo or

trouble is required more than lighting
s lamp, and the only precaution to
be used is not to fill the

little van whon it is hot or oloso it until it has
cooled. In cases of cramp or when little
children are ill the convenionce of such an ar-
rangement is worth many times its value, and
no family should travel without something of
the kind Many a sudden attack has boen re-
lieved by the application of Lot fomentations
or the taking of eomething hot to driuk.
The simple remodios wused in every
family should mnever be left at home,
either tho little pill box or the mustard
leayes, camplior, paregoric, ete., should find
a place somewhere, Many mothers have a
prescription from their physician putup to use
in case of sudden omergency. Somotimes such
medicine is neodad, and again it may notbe,
but it is well always to be prepared. Serious
illness is often prevonted by using tho right
medicines at first. 1t is extremely dangerous
to lic and suffer, perhaps all night, without
having anything dono to relieve pain. At this
#oason it is not ununenal for inflammation of
tho bowels to follow somo slight disturbance

or an attack of indigestion if it is neglected,
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'/t How Dr. Mary Walker Looks. -
» Washington Letter: Picture in your mind s |
form of small ataturo dressed in black, Prinos

/o better than those of Alexander H. Sh(ﬁheng',

& .delioata little "oane carried awkwar. y in
008 | i Pands emall, wriski :
atient confidence of their ohild with true oare’ e s o el

ﬂﬂmﬁ" '“'*:ﬂ";'-.;!;lg hl‘ilr &t looks as
was chopped Off rather than clipped
nﬁ tonsorisl artist—and .youn huopl)r.
‘;'“nlhtt “;.Tho wrlnk.h led face ‘:ndd::row"a
fool' s eyes show ° tor is
10 used to m& no signs of
yness are: noticeable in. her hair. Her
misaionat pruohnt -:::m ui)'.,lbp‘ in th;_ irection
of sécuring for herself an increase of' the pen-
sion whianhxs gratefal republic ' awarded> her
some time .qo for her labors upon .the battle-
fields of the Iate war. BSlieis & frequent visifor,
at the different departments in some cause or
other, and 'when some poor official protests
audibly against her habit of ' oalling ‘early and
often, principally often, she-is always ready
with a leoture upon fhe courtesies and
amenities of ‘offiolal ‘life. = With all
her fondness for mzle attire, she does not take
to the overcoat. Should’ you meet her on the
stroet some cold day you will find a heavy
shaw] protects her from the ioy breezes, 'but
when sho enters any offieo or store she never
fails to remove her tall hat and shawl Many
timee I have seen her in the crowds of men
that send in their cards to members of the
houso, disdaining to wait in the ladies’ re-
coption room, but she removes her hat all
the same. The doctor went into a crapet
store the other day, and asked to seo some new
styles of carpets. The clerk unrolled almost
overything tbat had been: reccived for many
wooks, but the doctor could find nothing to
pleaso her msthetic taste, and she finally ex-
cusod herself by saying that she had merely
called to insﬁocl- thy goods for a sick friend
“Now, look here, doctor,” said the clork, “that
is the two hundred and ninetieth timo that gag
has been played on mo. This sick friend busi-
ness won't work any longer;” but the doctor
moved out of sight as calmly as does the setting
sun, and said nothing.

Five Thousand Dollars a Pound.

In his last letter to the Atlanta Constitution,
“Bill Arp” says: Asa rule the girls show too
much anxiety to marry. They ars too sweet
oy the bors. They ought to stand off and look
res rved and precious, and put on Jerusalem
airs aud say young man, vou don’t know who
You are fooling with. I'm a treasure, I am.
I weigh 115 Pounds and am worth $1,000 a
pound. Well, thoy are. A good, nice, Loslthy
girl who can make her owa dress and gat up
& good supper for company, and is not ashamed
to wait on the table while thay are oating, is
just worth about $1,000 a pound. Baut
that is nothing comvared with what thoy
will be worth. Why, DMra. Arp bas
cutont and mads up at least 2,000 garments
of one sort and another. She hassewed 500,-
000 stitchos, and patched and daraed and
washed faces and feet and combed hair in-
numerable. Sho has tied up 500 sore toes and
out fingera and burns and bruises, and kissed
away a thousaud tears. She has watched 'em
by night and by day, and keeps on watching;
and right now, while I am writing on®* my
Diazza, she is looking away up the hig road. and
says; *‘I'm afraid something will happen to
thbm boys; they arve too little to go on by them-
selves.” There are two little nophews
here just out of school, and they and Carl have
all got a horse or a colt apiece, and have gone
off on a ‘‘scursion,” and I call 'em the in-
fantry cavalry, aud tell Mre, Arp itis all right,
but she sits hero sewing with her specs on and
ever and anon looks up the road and says,
““Those children have overstaid their time,
I'm afraid somsthing has happenad.” If they.
dou’t coma back soon I know that I will have
to s'art after 'em, for that is always the way.
Mrs. Arp is worth at least $5,000 a pound,
and she weighs right smart and keeps a getting
heavier. I am rich, 1 am. I feel wealthy
whenever I look at her.

The Girl on u Tricycle,

The girl on a tricycle bas already mado her
appearance at tho summer resorts. Asob-
scrved at Newport, sho sat betwesn the two
wheels, which were connected by a short axle-
trae, on & kind of saddle, astride of it, but not
80 circumstanced as to make divided garments
necessary, asin riding horscback, man fashion.
Her feet reached dowan to treadles, and her
hands were employed in steering by means of
a device connected with a low front wheol
Her posture was not that of sitting, however,
but bher figure was suspsnded nearly
perpendicular, and her legs were moved
. great deal like %hose of n horse
afflicted with epringhalt, or a swimmer tread-
ing water. or knees came up high, with an
aciion more productive of good exercise than
of grace. And .yet she was ‘“‘a symmetrical
and pleasing traveler.” The prescribed cos-
tume is soft, thin flaonel, with a blouse waist
and skirt just reaching to the %ailer tops. It
is obvious that the latter level could not be
steadily maintained, in view of the high troad-
ing required to work the tricycle, without some
spocinl modification of the garment. This
want has been supplied by taking an idea from
the equestrian habit, “Lengthwise of the
skirt iu front two guasets are set in points,
when the knees will protrude into them in
rising.”

A Memorabloe Smile.

The description of & woman's smile, says the
New York Commercial Advertiser, is said to
be taken from a Hawaiian romance, but there
is a certsin something about it calculated to
creato several doubts in the mind of the reader:
“Crouched at the foot of the old board fence
that hid the humble dwelling from the shurp
scrutiny of passing vehicles and men. She was
fat and of large limb, and her round, broad
cheeke glowed with the rich warmth of the
chestout. Her long-lashed eyelids dropped
over her lustrous eyes, and the thick tresses
of her blue-black hair shaded her
neck and bosom. Suddenly some passing ob-
ject attracted her attention,and the dark pupils
of her eyes expanded in amused surprise, Her
rioh, red lips parted, and there flashed upon
the landscaps two rows of beautiful white
teoth. Slowly' her mouth opened wider and
wider. Deeper grew the dimples on her
bronzed cheeks. Brighter danced the sunbeams
in hor eyes, until a stray ray, darting through
the foliage of an overhanging bough, illumi-
nated the deep cavern of her mouth, f)ringiug
into view the back of her head. Then, seeing
the gaze intently upon her, she shut her jaw,
and darknees fell upon the scene.”’

The “Darned Net Craze."”

“It is a coarse lace work wrought on lace
netting with darning or knitting cotton, though
much of it is done in linen floss, especially in
the West, and it can be made as fine as the
finest lace in the market.  Still, for the most
part, the numbers 8 and 10 are the cotton
used, the lace netting being bought by the
vard and of a size of mesh to suit the cotton.
The materials are not dear, but the working of
them up into the figures and patterns that

lease the fancy is difficult and ‘tedious, and
he finished work on this account, and the
time ocoupied in completing it, comes rather
high. A great many patterns are producod, but
those known as the star and forn leaf and the
fivo, three, two stitch seem to be the most
favored. One lady of this city has fifty differ-
ent pattorns worked by herself, and one most
liked in general—a vine pattern—is the one
moat oasily learned and worked.” g

A Woman's Puarse Pocket

The woman who found herself the other day
on board an eastern-bound train, witbout
pockotbook or money, solemnly averred that it
is nover safe to carry valuables and all the
money one has in a purseor hund-bn§. An in-
side pocket of some kind is almost indispens-
able in traveling. An easy way to make one,
and perhaps as good.a way as any, is to take a
piece of cloth about eight inches square, of
the eamo material as the balmoral skirt, and
sow it on the sides and lower edge to the front
of the skirt ten inches bolow the band. An-
other picce three inches wide is fastened just
above to form a lid. This buttons with two or
three buttons acd makesa pocket out of which
nothing can fall and which is flat, a safe place
for extra money, etc.

Plumage.

The latest English novelty iothe way of lawn
tennis dresses is a clever adaptation of a Russian
peasant’s dress. The peasant bodice {s made of
dark blue velvet, with shoulder straps, the chemi-
sette and long sleeves being formed of white linen,
prettily worked with Russian embroidpry, which,
besides being in itself artistic, will afford a new
tield for the industry of nimble fingors. The skirt
is made of blue gingham, with bands of red
superposed. A linen apron, also ornamented with
Russlan embroidery, is worn with this costume—
the lawn tennis apron de rigueur—and the costume
is completed by a red sash knotted at the side. The
Englisk lawn tennis hut is of soft felt, with wide
brim and high crown, a most comfortable head-
gear, prottily trimmed with a scarf of sural in the
color of the costume, with ornaments in the shape
of o racker.

It wasnaver befors so easy to renovate tho worn
front of a dress. Lace jabots, vests, plastror

plain, puffed and vleated: wide bands of cmbr
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all the way down in flat box-
ing underneath at the ‘;:xot:
pleated drapery over the hips and
arranged in drooping loops at the Back.

a :owlng bow ot ribbon by way of tournure. 7
 many as seventy yards of fine 1 omee |
‘timos arranged on a tea gown. lem .vrgo"h"‘ '
lace, in mantillas, shawls, flounces
shes are to be congratulated. The transparen
tles are made over black nat, and trimm
with -jet motifs and satin loops. A Spaniah

mantilla 18 arranzed as a mantle or a tablier, and

shawl has the.point in front, and the ends dral

mo"l £ h;’dliu'..ln or gauzo at the back below

‘Among the featufes of the ssason | s
«cled the revival of vesta—not such d.:xoe%;m
by a plastron laid upom;she waist, but real walste :
coats, made inexdct imilation of those worn by
men, and such ad ladfes word\a quarter of a century
“ago. - Over this is worn a ¥ jacket with looss ‘
fronts and turned-down: co fittine closely {a
the back, and with tight sleeves.. '

The Russian chemise, &mhl%\ouu, or
whatever one may call the looss bag Dt, grows
more and more in favor, and {s probably atong the
ct;ml:zt'nylea gll.' ttl.“b h!li Iuis t‘l"mlls’o wt:rkt ;ntd‘l‘n
a jacket, as a shirt, but’ frequently,” also, »the
form of a puffed plastron. It is becoming only’to

22k

misses., :

The old fashion of full pinked ruches is revived,
and many are used: in some cases 80 thick that the
trimming has almost the effect of a heavy cord.
Where several shades are used, or the ruching is of
chene silk, the effect is very much that of a rope of
flowers edging the garment.

Nun's veilings and albatross, and soft summer
cashmeres in evening tints, are favorite costumes
for hotel hops, while fancy woolens of all sorts,
summer camel’s hairs, silk and wool mixtures, thin
cashmeres and French flannels are more than fash-
ionable for all occasions. X

A velvot skirt in black, dark brown or navy blue
I8 a most useful adjunct to a lady’s wardrobe, since
it may bs worn with a variety of overdresses.
Velvet jackets, also, ave stylish for wear over light
dresses, especially when such dres.es are made with
puffed plastrons.

This is a velvet season, and much velvet is used
for trimming. 'The best dressmakers use many
loops of velvet ribbon, bt no ends, since the latter
are apt to curl up and soon grow unsightly.

Lettors from Paris say that never has lace been
used in greater profusion or variety. Cream, pale
coffee and ecru vie in favor with black, pale salmon
and all sorts of yellows, reds, browns, etc.

Figured materials requirs less trimming than
plain ones, which are very prottily trimmed with
embroidery or bead work put on iu stripes all the
way dowe.

Tho back drapery on most dresses is now sewed
to a separate band at the top, and fastens on to the
walstband in such wise that it covers the placket
underneath,

Lacs flounces, by themselves, or alternating with
material in front, are greatly worn, even with
sateons and ginghams; the lace is usually coarse,
Flounces are put on full in front over gathered
flounces of “'pinked” silk, and ruches buotween.
They are not cut, but drawn from side to side.
Morniag jackets of pale pink or blue foulard,
with looss shirt front of lace, and trimming to
match, are worn over any skirt for broakfast.

Lace ties aro no longer fashionable, but pleatings
of lace rising from within the straight high dress
and coat collars are very fashionable.

High “masher” linen collars, fastened by a stud
in lh-out. are worn by those who affect a manly
style.

Cream and white gauze are sometimes tied round
the throat in a bow, when a stringless headgear is
worn.

Slight figures require the bodice to be pleated or
gauged in front, with a belt round the waist,

Fino woolens are this season exceedingly popular
for watering-place wear,

Black lace over chorry and gold looks particu-
larly woll,

Everything has a buckle or a fancy pin.

Kitchen Callings.

Lamb broth for au invalid may be made so that it
will be very nourishing, and yet be so delicate that
it will not distress or nauseate a weak stom:

For a teacupful of broth boil a small slice eut from
the hind quarter, with the bone left in, of course:
cover this with ccld water, and sprinkle a little salt
in; letit simmer gently: skim off the scum, and when
the lamb has cooked until it is white ana the juice
is all extracted, strain it, and carry it while hot to
your invalid. The first time, and possibly the

salt; the noxt time you may add a little vepper, or
put a spoonful of well-cooked pearl barley in. You
can make slight variations in this way, and then go
back to the clear broth, if need bs. A small quan=
tity of dissolved gelatine can be added to broth like
this with good effect. A teaspoonful to a cup of
Lroth would be about the proper proportion.
Bince the very latest scientide Investigation leads
to the decision that gelatine, if given -with other
food, is highly nutritious, (while alone it is un-
questionably lacking in nourishment), the man:
ways in which it may be used will be of renew:
interest. A writer on the chemistry of cooking
speaks with unction of gelatine flavored with the
unfermented juices of fruit. At this season of the
yoar one may easily try the experiment of using
them in place ot the lewmon or orange juice, or of #
wine, which is so frequently added to the jelly.
Black currant wine, which is very nice for inva-
lids, and especially for those who suffer from sore
throats, is made in this way: To the juice obtained
from four pounds of black currants allow seven
pounds of sugar, with enough water to make five
gallons of liquid; add a quart of peach brandy; let
this ferment, and then bottle it. The fermenting
process will probably need eight days’ time. This
is a cooling and very refreshing beverage.
“How much sugar do I need for a quart can of
strawberries or of cherries?'’ is a frequent ques-
tion just now. The best cooks agrea upon these
quantities for a quart can of fruit: For strawber-
ries, eight ounces; for cherries, six ounces; for
raspberries, four ounces; for plums, eight; for cur=
rants, when ripe. eight ounces. These fruits all
require good, thorough boiling to prevent fermen-
tation.
Young carrots are an appetizing addition toa
dinner of boiled beef. Do not scrape the tender
skin from the carrots, but wash them in two or
three waters, and afier they are cooked rub the
skin off with a coarse towel. These, if quite small,
may be arranged around the beef on the plattor;
it not, serve in a vegetable dish, with a little butter,
cream and pepper and salt,
A deliclous pound cake that is made without
usiog soda is highly recommended: One pouud
of sugar (either granulated or pulverized), half a
pound of butter, eight eggs (the whites and yolks
beatsn separately), ten ounces of flour; for flavore
ing, one whole nutmeg, grated. This cake should
be baked for an hour and a quarter in a moderate!y
hot oven.
To expedite the making of a lemon pie use hot
water in place of cold, stir the cut-up lemon, the
sugar, and corn starch or flour, and eggs together,
as if you were making pndding sauce; then pour in
hot water; if the pail or basin containing thisis .
then placed in a vessel of boiling water it will cook
in five minutes.
Stewed cucumber will be a new dish to some
cooks; peel and cut in lengthwise strips, either
halves or quarters of the cucumbers. Let the'a
boil in water with salt and pepper in it; when ten-
der serve on toast with a little butter. This will
sometimes tempt the appetite of a convalescent.
String beans cutin small pleces may be seryed
with roast veal or lamb in place of peas and mush-
rooms with good effect; in fact, many people who
do not like them in any other way find that they
give a good relish when cooked with the meat.
8.13:11 beets cut in rings form a pretty garnish for
sal;

Weather Signals. ?
Mr. Penrod of New York has invented a code
of universal signals for distributing informa-
tion all over the country of the probable state
of the weather, as predicted by thoWnited States
signal servico. Clear, fair, stormy weather, cold
waves, warm waves, frost, rain,floods, thunder
storms, tornadoes, cyclones, with all needful
variations, and degrees are to be communi-
caotd from steam cars, stage coaches, lake and
river steamboats, s thoy pass along, by the
number of bell strokes or whistles, by different
colored flags, balls, disks and ligb{s or rockets
at nights. Cannon and church bells could also
bo used for tho purpose. By this oodol should
a passing train display tho nu¥pbers *'2 2,7 it .
would signify that *“‘a cold wavy is Af)pm'q:-
ing.”. If a desigoated bell shoun d
3,7 “light rain” is probable.
steamboat should have up “2
floods” would be the trr
steamer used flags, ar
“white, white, white,”
cated.
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second, give it with no other seasoning thanthe. . .

slight figures, and is especially appropriate’ lor\
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