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“¥oU'BID ME TRY."

tw. Blue Eyes, to write Y
“Arondeau, What!—forthwith—to-night, |
. Reflect, . Bome skill I have, ‘tis truo; Y
<, Bat thirtean linos—and rhymed on two—
*“Rofrain,” as well. “Ah, helpless plight|

Still there are five lines—rangnd aright,
These Gallio bonds, I foared would feight

My easy Muse. They did tell you—

You bid me tey!

That makes them nine.  The port'sin sight;—
"Tisall becauss your vyen are bright; .

Now jrista pair to and with *o0,"+

‘When maids command, what can't we do!
Behold|—the rondeau, tasteful, light,

Yon bid ma try!
3 5 —Modern Age.

*¢ Rip

- “You bld me

A LITTLE RUSSIAN SERVANT.

* .t #Who’s that?"aeked the countess,stopping in

tront of a yonng girl fifteen or sixteen years of
age, bont over an embroidery frame. The
young girl rose, prosirated hersolf thrico be-
fore her mistrees, then getting up, remained
standing, her bands hangiog by her side, her
head slightly bent forward under the jnvesti-
gating gazs of the countess, who, through her
eye-glass, closely scrutinizqd hor.

“It is tho new girl, your highnoss,” answered
the head lady's maid, coming forward wéth the
air of importance that thirty years emplovment
gives to no matier what fanctionary. *‘She is
the davghter of Foms, of the village of Ike-
nine. |Bhe is come in her turn to pay her fath-
er's obrok—hn is in Moscow.”

“Thoso pea:ant girls can do nothing,” said
tho countoss, with a wearied air; “what do you
expect to gt ont of this one?”

**8he dvesu’t embroider bedly, your high-
ness; pray look yoursolf. She can be put to
tho embroiderics—not to the ground, bat to
the trimmings. This is for the toilet table of
Mademo la Comtessa,” X

Tho noble lady, who could hardly see, being
short-sightod from her birth, exumined the
embroidery fiame so closely that the tip of her
noge rrazod tho clotb,

: ‘;’I“'hat's vot bad, she said. *“‘Come hiere, little
Zirl. :

Tho littlo girl advancad, and the conntess in-
spected her as minutely a4 sho had done the
cmbroidery. f

“*How pretty sheis! What's your namo?"”

“Mavra.”

T Tne word cama like a breath
ipe. :
*‘You must. speak louder if you want us to
bear you,” said the head lady’s " maid, angrily.

Mavra turned her large, blue, startled eyes
toward her, lot thom drop, and said nothing.

*‘8it down to your work,” said the coun?ess.
amused ut hor vew toy.  With a quick, grace-

_ful movemeut the young girl resumed her seat
on tho wouden chair, aud, the needle firmly
held betweon her agilo flugers, went in and out
of the stuffl with that short, sharp noise that
stimulates the action of the band.

“That’s right; you may go on,” ssid the
countoss, hor nerves irritated by the regularity
of tho movomont.

Then, turning her back upon the young girl
and.trailing the heavy, sumptuous folds of her
dressing gown aloug the carefully-washed pine
wood fluor, she disappeared turough the door,
which was respectruliy closed after her by the
head lady’s maid. The countess, ‘an accom-
plished mintress of a house, made o practice of
paying a daiy visit to this room,which was re-
served for the women of hor service, Mavra
was le(t alone in the workshop, a large, well-
lightod chamber, furnished simply with tables
and chairs®for the uso of tho innumerable
women and gurld invariably attached to the
sorvice of those 1:oble ladies who know so well
how to maintain their rank in that blessed time
of serfdom. At this hour the workrcom was
emply. Somo of the women were washing,
othors ironing, some cleaning and turniug up-
side down everylhing in the private apartment
the countess hud just left. The youug peasant
Firl. ‘with her need:e uplifted, rosted her ruddy
1and upon the edge of the frame and looked
aronnd her,

from tho rosy

What multitudes of embroidered gowns, with'

their rich lace trimmings, hung there on the
wall, waiting somo sli: * ropairs. What end-
less petticoats, with tiuc.. ornamented flounces,
all freshly itoned, on cords slong the huge
room. What countless laco caps, worn bardly
an hour, pinned to a piucushion as large as a
‘pillow, used only for tuis purpose; and there,
n & basket on the corner of ths tuble, what

piles of cambric chemises, delicately
piped and plaited, trimmed with Valeo-
cieones lace and ornamented with bright

ribbons. And all this
son, fithout counting the eilk stockings
in that other basker, and the rings by dozens
worn by the couutess on ber thin fingers. In
thix world of living b ings under God's heaven,
what imporiatuce given to .one person, that
neoded 50 many other nersons to serve her,
aad how the notbingness of thess was maia
more empba‘ic by the domiranco of tha,
Mavra c-at wonder-siricken. The head lndy's
maid coming into the room found her still in a
. 8tato of stupofuctivn, stupefied above ail at
taving mado these refloctions,

“Well, vou ars lucky,” she ea’d to her, with
= boastful look. *“Our countess tuok a fancy 1o
you at the first g'ance: you aro now on the list
You may thauk God for it
1t is not often the countess takes a fancy like
tbat at first sight.”

*Is she, they, unkind 2"
the girl.

Unkmd! Obl, no; capricious, like ail mis-
treases, but the Kiudest lady i the world, aud
genorous. Desides, this is u rich house: noth-
ibg is counted—nothing at all. This 18 better
thun your villaze,” continued Dacka, proud of

louging to such noble masiers, and desirons

impressing on the mind of the simple peas-
ant girl the importance and digoity of the
functions aho was promuted to.

It is more Leautiful,” replied Mavra, bend-
iag intontly over ber work.

“It wus lucky they taught you to embroider,
a'sa you would have bzensont to the poninry
Yard to feed the cock? and hens aud lovk after
thy calves, How did you learn®”

*My mothor tangliit me; sho was formerly
n service; she was a dvorovala in the {ime of
tholate countess.  She married a pesant.”

" vAn!” gaid Dacka, “I thougbt vonr manners
wero not quite thoee of a neasaut giri; if your
motber was in service, that's another thing.
Provare
‘thoe coffee pot and make haste before the others
come; Ieau’t ask evoryoue, yon understind.”

To Mavra thero was but uttle differonce be-
tween the isba of her father and the workroc1n
of tha seignorial mavsion, Hero, as there, her

for one per-

nocent’y inquired

. lifo was spout 1u assiduons work from suurise

1o suuser. ere, her motuer, an austere,
somber womaun, like most village matrous, io
whomn life had proved no light ma:ter; here,
the Jady's maud, often grminbling, but at tim s
kind and even condescending.  ‘Iho chief dif-
forenco.between the two modes of life consisted
of tha daily visits of tho conntess, who gener-
ally said nothing, but passed with a solemn sir
through this roomful of silont, awestricien
women, But one thing was lacking to Mavra,
and this nothiug could replace—the <vening
hour of rest which sho used to spend by tho
fouutain when eent to draw waier for her
mother, on the threshold of their cabin watch-
ing the spring rain failing soft and warm, meit-
iogthe snow 8o auickly that its thickness
might bo scen visibly diminishing; or, again, in
the month of May, atanuing at the edge of the
forest, listening to the nightingales siuging on
the deiicate, golden brauches of the perfumed
birch tree.

Vinter passed fairly well, but when thie firat
breath of warm air set the melting spow
streaming down the roofs, which azsin the
night's frost trans'ormed iuto long stalactites
of ice, Mavra felt a sirange, vagne aching in
her heart. The house was overheated, and
the closa, nauseous air made her sick. What
would she not give 1o run a8 of old over the
moors, to gco if the moss were beginning to
appear under the orystullized transparent car-
pet of snow!

*“What's the matter with this little girl?”
asked thoe countess one day, as sho stopped be-
fore the frame at which 1lie young peasant girl
was diligeutiy working. ““Sne was a3 fresh as
a roge, and now she bas grown yellow. Do
you feel pain anywhere, Mavra "

Mavra raised her blue eyes to tho noble lady
who, for the eecond time in Ler life, deigned
to addrees her, and raplied in her low voice:

“Nowhere, your highness.”

“Then why are you so vellow?”

‘I don’t know, your highness.”

The countess dropped her eyo glase, and
looked Rindly at the young girl.

*I know,” said she, after o moment’s pauee;
“the ohild wants air. She came hers from
hor village, and has passed the whole winter
stooping over her frame. Henceforth, littio
girl, yon must get out into the fresh air twice
a day. and must learn the service of my bed-
room; this will give you exercise.”

Thereon tho countess quitted the room, fol-
lowed by Mavra's grateful eyes, now filled with
tears. From that day Mavra worshipped the
countess; to approach her, to touch what sho
had worn, toserve her, to rcosive ler orders
and exccute them with the utmost epced and
dextority was the great joy of this humble girl.
Hor mistroses, wrapped in all this gorgoous lux-
ury, the element of which had been so long

nder her oyes in the workroom, appeared to

lier as some august being nearer her oreator
than apy other of ‘her fellow oreaturcs. Not
‘only 'did Mavra pray to God for hor, but at
‘timens 8he inwardly iprayed to her as s saint,
A£hiuking the pieaiings of s balui g0 superior
‘mués havo oqaal - weight ‘with the powers of
heaven as with those of earth.

Sommer was already on the wane when the
noble’ mansion, habitually so lnm.lull, was
guddenly filled with' noise and gayety. The
nmng Count Bergs bad sent his carrioges on

fors him; eaddle horses and hounds were

ing in their kennels as though the one ‘aim of
life were to make the most noise posaiblo in a
given time, '

**How handsome he is,. our young conut,”

| Dacks kept on saying the livelong day to while

away the tedious hourf in the silent workroom.
“It wae I received him in my aims when he
was born.” .

And she repeated again and again, with in-
exhaustive complacenoy, the history of Serge's
birth, and the legend of his boyhood up to the
moment when this dear treasure of her heart
had gone to join tho corps of Y“el, his trunks
laden with cakes, jams and -all that could pos-
8ibly be eaten under heaven.

The workgirls bave listless heed to these
hundred-times-repeated narrations, but Mavra
was never tired bearing them; it was like re-
coiviog & sort of gospel into her heart. Her
rood and revered protectress mado all things
dear and venerated that touched her mearly,
and this only son, loved, adored, longed for,
bocame a supernatural being, a kind of Mes~
siub, to her.

Oune morning at tho end of Augnst as Mavra,
who had risen early, was croa-ing the court-
yard to go waken up the laundrees, who bad
overslept hers 1f, she saw, gal'oping along the
inclosure, o troika of black borses with their
hcads eovored with bells.  “It's the young
master,” thought the little servant, and without
Riving Yierself timo for refloction she ran to the
pouderous gale and threw it wide open. At
the rame mament the brilliant equipage ar-
rived; the coachmun pulled together lus noble
beasts, and,” without slackening their gallop,
they shot iike an arrow past Mavra, and ten
steps further on stood stock atill at the foot of
the steps. Dazid, her heart thrilled by she
kuew not what impressions of fear and joy, sho
r-ceived full in tue face tho gaza of two large
black amnzad and amused eyes,

““How like his mother!” thought Mavra, a8
sho closed the huge gate that shut with a
heavy bang.

8he lurned alowly toward tho steps as Serge,
jomped down from the carriage, looked round
at her agawn. He smiled when he mot her
blue eyes full of simple admiration, and giv-
ing her a friendly nod, entgred the house of
his fathers. A wmioute after ho was by the
countess' bedside, pressed lovingly in her
arms.

When they had chatted two whole hours, as
thoy fini<hed tueir tea, Serze, recollecting him-
self, suddenly said to his mother.

*What is this vew acquisition you havo
made, mother? A litt{o fuir-hair-d Raplael
opened the pate for me this morning.”

The countess thought for & moment.

*Ah! I know,” sud she; “it's Mivra—a vir-
tue—my dear child. A strange little creature
who adores me.”

“*Ste is quite right,” replied the snn, respoct-
fully. “What do you do with her?”

*‘She embroidera in the a'tarnoon, and in the
morning she atterds on me; but, Serce, you
must be prudeut. My house i3 strictly i:ept;
don't you go and amuse yourself making gal-
lant speecnes to my girls.”

**Ob, mother! what do you take me for?"”
carelessly repl'ed the young man. *‘I think of
a woman only wheu she 18 in a 2asket suited to
her style of bsauty. Now ho-e you muy havo
pearls, but the casket is totaily wanting.”

They burst out laughing tognther. Oaly
those who thoroughly understood these two
beings could have guessed beneatn this light
lalk the strict propriety of the mother and the
fon’s respect for the maternal bhome. But
Russians of the grand monde are go constitutad
that when they have no vice thuy take all
L imaginablo trouble to affect it

On leaving the dining room the countess and
her ron directed their steps toward tue garden.
In frontof the houee, in the courtvard, they
met Mavra stooping uador the weight of an
onormoug pile of lmen, which she was carry-
ing from the laundry. The sheets, held mn
under her crorsed hands, reached so high that
sue had to raise her chin and turn lLer head
sideways in order to see before her.

“See, thero she is,” said the countess in
French, stopping to look at her.

“It is hard to »ay whether she is a Raphael
or & Greuze,” said Serge. “This morninz she
had more the look of & Raphael with a Rus~ian
nosc; it 18 a hybrid style of- beauty, but it has
a cerian charm.”

They continued their wa'k, while Mavra en-
tered the workroom with her pile of linen.
When her hands were free sho #to.d trembiing
and ~ilent, a3 thouzh she bad been guilty of a
crime,

“Well, what are you waiting for, said one of
the girls, pulling her by he apron.

“I don’t know,” rephiel Mavia.  “I fecl as if
I Mud received a blow, and my hauds keop on
trembiing.”

“You carried ton Leavy a leal for your
sirength. Bit down, and you will see it will
pass off.”

And in fact it did pass awsy ina few min-
utes;  bat from - tha! moamont Mavra was
baunted vy a pair of black cyes that little sus-
peered it .

Her veneration for the countess was in no-
wise diminished by this.  Ou the coutrary, she
loved Ler more, it possible. Bat in place of
onoadol she lad two. DBy little innozent tac-
tics, that surpr.sed hers-lr, she succeeded in
baving the service of the young conut's room
assigned to her, andthencerorth her happi-
ne-s was complete.  The care of the wardrone
was iu the hands of the valet-de-chambre, who
terupulously uvorded doing anyihing else; and
while Serge, on his magmticent bla-k horse,
was gallopiug along under the vauited arclies
of the pine forests that terwove their long
branch-s above his head, Mavra, penetrated by
aswcet emotion, with profouud gratitude to
Gud for making ber li.e so ocasy und happy,
was rmoothing with her delicate hunds the
fine linen sheos of the camp bed on which her
dear yonng master siept, and passing her hosi-
tuting fingers over the piliow.  *“He will place
his bead there when mght comes, snd glose
his eyes in sleep.” This thought made the
youug girl rai~e her Land aud biush as thong):
there had beon & profasaton.

Scrzo was the most breakneck rider in the
world; wot from Lravato, rince for the most
part he was slone when be pertformed his wild
oxploits, but from instinetive econtempt ifor
canger.  Ono fine morning, cloaring a hedgs
rx Teet high—thpre wers nono lower—tue
count's horse stumbied snd fell on its ~ide. A
tonch of the epur made it epring up, but when
Serge tried to spur the other side, thut on
which it had falion, he suffered excrutiating
puin.  Yortanately it wa+ the Inst hedge, clse
he would bave bad sowe difficul'y in gettivg
home. Ha pushed on, however, and resched
the ontrance; but when he endeavored to rest
his foot on the stirrup to alight, ho found it
ubsolutely impossible, and amid tho lamonta-
tions of the servants who had gathored around,
his Lad to let himself be takeu down from lus
bhorse and Lo dragged, as ho gaid, like s buudle
to his bed.

When he was duly unbooted and examined
the supreme indifference with which he ul.
lowed himself 10 Le handled aud moved about,
spite of the paleaces of his fuce, did not lesscn
tho fact that he bad seriously fractured his
tibia.

Tho bone-settor was sent for, in conformity
with a precspt of the countors, who preferred a
boue-s tter ut band to the best surseoun n the
world 300 mi cs off. A horridly complicate.l
dressing, bristling with aplints and bandages,
was apphied to the log with very respectful
bnt formal injouc:ious not to move, and to
remain iu bed tor six weeks.

Six waeks! andthesporting season good, and
Nlizbts of partridges started every minute by
the couut's dogs, buutivg now for thewr own
pleasure, the keunel being scldom closed; the
horses neighing from shevr weariness, and iho
grooms giving tbemeelves lumbago brighten-
inz up truppings that were now to lie unused.

The countess was a good reader, spite of her
eyeglass. She read untireingly, the result of
which was to send the patient to sleep—infalli-
blo rosult; simply an affair of timo, often in
ten miuutes, sometimes an lour. - Berge’s
breathing would become regular, the fover
thatcolored bis cheek bones would gradually
dirappear, and then the good mother, closing
tho book, would go about her duties as mis-
tress of the house, leaving Mavia in charge of
her son.

Gradually the needle of Mavra's embroidery
work would slacken its motion, and for long
hours hor eyes remain fixed on tho face of tho
sloeping young count. Daylight would decline,
and no candles be brought, lest the hoaling
rest should be disturbed.

Scated near the window in the deopening
shadow, the outiines of hor figure relieve
against the pale blue autumn sky in which her
dear stars were fast gathering, Mavra would
losu herself in a vague, mflaile ccstasy as sho
sat gazing at her slosping young master, whora
hexr heart only could now eeo. At the first sign
of his awaking she was on her foet with her
hand upon tho bell. Ou the arrival of the lamp
Mavra would withdraw to tho workroom. At

niglt in her dreams she would continuo ber
N\ .

stamping and néighing in their stallg and bark-.

spiritual, aimost mvatical, contemplation of the
beantiful fair hoad asloep on its pillow.

When Berge got well she' was the &l y of an
implacdble, Jnconsclous, immortal - love,
Heuoeforth sho belonged to her id)l.  Present
or abscat, bie was her udored master; for him
alone shio brosthed.  She would have almost
hated tho ' convalescence that 'day by day

was  faking bim from her
not tho young man’s woakness. obliged
him  “frequently - to  seek  her mid.

Supporting himself with & stick in one hand

and resting the othor on Mavra’s shoulder he
-would walk around his room. Shs was happy
and proud the day when, to give the countess
A surpriso, she lel him thus into the little
salon where the countess, thinking he was
asloep, was resding a devotionsl book. The
agiiated joy of the mother and the nervous
gayoty of the son bron:ht the tears to the
oves of the young pessant girl; but stolcs), like
I.:“ th: race, she drove her tears.back te her
eart.’ ?

Sorge walked alone with a stick, then with-
out a stick, limping a little. By-and-by his
firm, elastio tread was heard again on the
waxed oak floor. The Northern early winter
was come, snow already blockiug up from
time to time the 'seignorial . mansien,
then melting under the breath of s
warmer wind, till the great winter blockade
fnally set in. Ono day a slodge lined with
fur, drawn by spiritod horses, olinking the
bells that studded the harness, drew up before
the door. Berge and his mother sugped into
it, waving a friondly farewell to the household
tuat crowded around with noisy benedictions.
The countess was to pass the winter at St.
Petersburg, where her son wa+ to resume his
service in the hussars of Grodno. When they
wore gone, when the heavy gute which Mavra
had opened one beantiful August day was shut,
and the rnow fell slowly in large flakes, reflect-
ing the colors of ihe prism, it shut out all tho
outer world from the inmates of the s:ignorial
mansion.

Mavia returned to her embroidery frame, no

longer under the ord-rs of the goo 1 Dacka, but-

under the capricions, fitful superintendonco of
a housekeepor charged in tho iutorval with the
workroom deparimout.  Lifs was not so ea«y,
but what mattered it to Mavra that thore shouid
be moro harshness or less kindoness. She did
not live in the present. Her waking hours were
passed in an innoc:nt eccsiysy that wore her
away withont suffering. Sho did not know this
was love. Had she known it no amouut of
prayers or tears wonld have buen enough to
expiate her uspardinable sin. She ioved
just as flowers blissum: her ideal was exaltod,
her dream pure, and she lived upon them. One
less chasto wouid have died. And as regards
the young count he had no idea of all this.

The countess came back in spring, and the
house resumed its grand, bhospiiablo ways.
Mavra was profoandly touched to tind that her
mistress, far from having forgott:p, inquired
kindly after her. SLeroturno i to her p raonal
attendance uvon the counte<s with moro de-
voted fervor thin ever. Later ou the young
master was to como back. Dacka cunvayed in
8 mysterious manner that he had somethiug
better to do than to bury him-<elf in the coun-
try. In the evening she coufided to the laun-
drees, in interminsble whi~p-rs, sccrets that
were uo donbt interesting, but which Mavra
made no a tempt to overhear, being by nature
and taste discr.et and reserved.

On the evo of St. John, when young girls
pluit crowns of flowers, whicii they throw into
tho river (o sea 1f they ore to bLe maryied
within the year, Mavra went, like the otiiers,
fo cousuit afier - this graceful fasnion.
She uever dresmed of marriags; it was a
closed world to her, into which she had no
d-sire to penotrate;  but sho would p ait &
crown and wa.ch it through the oddies of the
capr.cious stream.  The girls had thrown in
their garlands. Mavra's got eutangled in
flowers that a youug lad of twenty had just
flung in. He was a carpeutor.  Tho two
crowns whirled around in company and van-
ished together from view at the bend of the
river.

“Here wo are engaged, Mavra,” said the car-
ponter. *‘L:t ithe once for all.”

“No,” sha replied calmly, withont blushing.

*Why? Do you dis iks mne?”

“No, not more than other people. I don't
wish to marry.”

This was euough to make the carpenter per-
sistn his wish. Ho tried every means—went
the lengih of begging the countess to interceds
for hiw. Marva, sout for by hor mistress,
gava the same exvlanation, .

**Well, if the child does not wish to marry,
leave hor alone,” s84id philosovhicaliy thy ex-
cellent lady, who wouid have scrupled to force
a fly to drink a drop of milk. :

And Mavra by her own desire was devoted to
celibacey.

In the month of Septemuver Herge roturned,
but ouly for eight days. He brought no dogs
nor equipges wiih bim  this time.  Wheu uo
ruw Muvra ho gave her a frivudiy emile, and
then thouzht no more ubout her. Whea he

went away hiy mother accompanied him, and 1

the house was azam planged wto eolituds long
before the usual time, Six weeks later ths
new «arrived taut the young count was married.

T'his annonneemont was the signal for great
rejoicing,  Aceording to auciont usage barre.s
of sweet beer uul hydromol were browed;
white bread and m=at wers @istributed to the
whole vil.ugo.  Tue poor bad abunvant almns,
and the whole retinue of servauts hal now
dressis.  Mavrs bad a bandsoms hine woolen
dress and a silk handkerchief. No one was
forgotten; debts in arrcar were remitted, and
the younys girl was enddeunly 10'd she might re-
turn for tho wiuter to her tamily till her
father could make uew arrangements for the
pavaient in kiad of what he owuned.

This was no joyful news for tho young peas-
ant girl, but resignation 13 an inheront Russiun
viriue; she packed np her clothes in a basker,
and one fine morning conragevusly set out on
fo ot for her native village. She was reccived
cuolly by her mother. One mouth more to
feod! besides which, poaxants are sparing of
their demonstrations of affection.  After a fov
day= Muvra relap<el int, hwr old babits, bent
elt day over her embroidery frauma by the nar-
row window, in the evening setanding leaniug
egainst the door, gazing, us was hor woat, at
the s'ars.  More tuaa ever she loved them; bo-
hind these marvelous ligh:s, that she likened
{0 tears—for she was often sad nowv—she suw
tho black eves and han isoma indifereat face
thut had taken possession of her=oul. As loag
as she was staying in the grand eeignoriul
mangion; whero the imago of her idol met her
af every step in famiinr atid ade, where sho
imd only to close her oyes to seo Sergo bofore
hier, Mavra was happy; she was of those for
whiom tho mmnocent and daty presence of the
buloved makes the whole happiness of life,
Here, where unothing spoke of Lim, sho felt
for the first timo the pain of separaiion
Cueasy, sho asked hersell what it was that
was tocturing hor to this degree, and the trnth
nearly dawned npon her. Butsue stonpod ghu
tuought, not daring to eound it further, saying
to hersell that there must b2 at the root of alt
this suffering *omo great sin sho horself was
iguorantof. Morpinz and evening she knolt
long beforo the acred inaze, imploring God to
deliver her from her pain, and fecling hersolr
aoothed by this effusin of myitic tendor-
vess, shoe kept her saldness £ hers:f, still re-
fusing to fatbomit. Butsho was visibly waat.
ing away; ¢bo smHky o mosphare of her hon:
had now the same paiuful influence npon her
tlat the want of fresh air had forwerly wlhien
she firat lort her willage. She passed the
winter suffering, uncomolaining, uarelaxing
in hor work, Gradua.ly she gwe up louking
at the stars,  Not only did taey more thaun ever
look like tears, but no ouer did s..e turn hor
eyes tonard tho brigzht sky than they tilled with
tears, so thatshe hardly kuew whetherit was the
tires of heaven or her own toars that spoarvkled
beneath her eyelids.

Spriag came, though more tardy than usua!;
then summ :r, with its ficld labors.  Toe conut-
sy seomied to havo torgottea Mavra, who
thought with even more and more resigaed sid-
ness of this much-loved mistress,

Her indulgence coucerning the service daiay
of her family appeared {o the young zirl not a
favor, but a puuishment. At vaymaking as at
harvest, youog lads scok out the girls. Had
Mavra wished it she mignt have had ten hus-
bauds. Sho was no longer quite voung, ac-
cordiog to the notion of peasants, who marry
their daughters at sixtoon aud their boys at
twenty. She waa getting on to twenty, and hoer
motler at times reproached her, treating her
as o useloes mouth, although Mavra's vmbroid-
ory was readily bought by tho traders’ from
the largo towns, who came to tho villags twice
A year,

{n the beginning of Septembor, Sergo said to
his youug wife, who was abouat to make him a
father: A 4

“If you follow my advice, you will yourself
nurse our child.”

“Ishould like to do so, but then I must have
o trained, devoted servaut—o:e endowed with
all the virtues,” answered the young wife,
“and mamma says this is more difficult to find
than a suiable nurse.”

*It is quito true,” said tue conuntess, present
at this family council, which had taken place
on an averago thrice o week for the last four
or five moonths; *but Sorge, now that I think
of it, we have Mavra! the sweetest, quietest,
most devoted of uurse-tendors!”

“Mavra! the very thing. How is it wo never
thought of her bofore? Not trained—seeing
sho 18 uumarried—but so active aud intolli-
gont.” ;

Tho manager was written to, ordering him

to send on Mavra by the convoy which every
year aboutt is period brought to St. Potersburg
fruile, preserves, ealt provisione, linen, and, in
sliort, all the producs of tho earsh. The
zonnﬁ girl once moro packed her clothes up in
er little basket .uf took her seat on one of
the long filo of hoavy wagons that slowly
rolled along tho ros ls ton,el‘gbhl or n'ne days,
she sleeping at night under the linen awning
drawn over the chosts' of preserves, while the
horses ware in the stables and the wagoners by
their sides. Bometimes on awaking she saw
:Iho stars, but they no longer brought tears to
or eyos.

When the convoy of provisions arrived, and
Mavra, otill dizzy, had made the necossary
change in her dress, she was led ioto the room
of the young countess, where the whole family
was assembled, auzmented withia the last two
days by & superb new-born baby, which none
of the servants knew how to manage.

‘‘Here you are, Muvra? Good  uorning!’
said the trinmphant father, taking up his son
in bis awkward arms, at the risk of makin
him roar still louder. “You havea light han
and s gentie voice. I give you my sau to take

ST Bumbly thank you." th girl,
“I humbly thank you,” said the you! r
pale with joy. *I shall do my bol&!' 5 :

Bhe carried the infant to an adjoining room,
where she soon learned the special care to be
g!von to s child of noble race, whion was as

iffercnt from it cradle from that of little
peasants, his brothers in God's sight, as he
would be the rest of his life. Toward evening
the young mother, surprised at no longer hoar-
ing the music her first-born had already bad
time to adoustom her to, sent Serge to find out
the reason of tuis unu-<ual silonco. Tho youug
muaster entered the large dark room whera
Mav:a was slowly pacing up and down, the
child’s cheek pressed. agaiust bers, warmiog
it with her warm breath and the love of a
heart henceforth bappy. She was siuging a
gmannt lullaby in a low voice, iuventing words

the tune. “Daar child of my master, sleep
on your servaut's heart, that loves you, s troas-

ure more precious than all things, 'my joy, my
elt;nro of happiness in this world—my little
star—"

Serge returned on tiptoe to his wife.

‘I think our minds may be quite at case,”
said he.

Mavra is now old. She declarns that sho has
alwavs been verfact'y happy.—Zlenri Greville.
Translated in Belgravia,

OLD LETTERS,

1t seems but vesterday sho died, bnt years
Have passed since then: the woudrous change of

timo
Makes groat things little, little things sublims,
And sanctifies the dew of dafly tears.
She died, as all must die; no trace appears
In History's page, nor save in my poor rhyme,
Of her, whose life was love, whose lovely prime
Passvd sadly where no sorrows are, nor fears.
It seems but yesterday: to-day I resd
A few short letters in her own dear hand,
And doubted if "twere true. Their tender grace
S-ems radiant with her lite! Oh! can the dead
Thus in their lettors live? I tied the baud
And kissed her name as though I kissed her face.

—The Earl of Roslyn.
—_—
WHAT WOMEN WANT TO KNOW.

Kiss the Children Good-Night.

Send the little onos to bed in a happy framo
of mind. It requires some discipline and soif-
denial o2 the part of a weary parent to answer
all the foolish questions and attend to tho many
wants that multiply so fast as the hour of ho.l
time draws near, but it is a labor of love that
will briug a large recompense. Cuildron never
forset. Lhoy will carry with them through
life's long and weary pilerimage the remem-
brance of the face that baotover them at nighe,
and that was ever associated in their immarture
minds with heavanaud God. A d the little tire-
some .last questious msan 8o much to them.
What if wo suould not answer them and thoy
never awakened hers? Unanswer:d quostious
and unavswer:d probiems have fotlowed man
and women through life with barrowing pe:-
sictouce. Aad nover give a thougbtiess answer
to a child’s quaation. Naver tell tho little onos
toat the thunaer 18 ihe voice of God! Thiuk
what an ides they must form of such a God.
Do not tell them petty vagns stories taas wiil
mislead them iato Iangletf pvaths. Hood says
patheiically of his own childhood:

I remember, I romember
The fir trevs dark and high,

I used to think their stendor tops
Were close agalast the sky.

It was a childish,ignorance,
But now "tfs littlo joy
To know I'm further off from heav
Than wh2n I was a boy. %

No ono can so gently and kiodly preparz the
littls ones for the perpicxities and disappoint-
ments of life, whici ara iuvevitable, a3 tuo
fathers and mothera to whom their oducation
shonld be n first consideration. The woral
lessous taught at the mother’s knee or Ly tns
bedside csu never ba forgotten, nor cau tho
futier shivk all responsibility in tha matter of
home tatelsge. Tuut is a child to bo pitied
who is afraid to ask i's father any queston
which aris sy in its young minl; who dsre not
climb to the parcuatal knee and chalienge tue
world to _dislodse it. Dr. Holland, in his tine
{.o am of Daniel Gray, which i3 sail to Ly pify
1is own fathor, eays:

Ho had some notions that did not improve Lim,

Ho never kissed his children, so they say.

We feel sorry for the children of a father so
austere, but we can afford to pity one who last
80 much beauty and value out of his own life.
Then kiss the children good night and good
morning and answer all their questions, and
you will find thut in such work two are blessod
—one in giving, the other in recoiving,

Bric-a-Brac,

Cabinels in larger Louses are found only in
receinion rooms or libraries, whers the back
parlor forms the Jibrary. Very often they are
of combiuation style, and the most popaiar
foriu of libraries to-day is that which pres nts
the couvenicuco of a book caso and cabinet in
oue In a framework of carved or or-
vawental  woodwork, shelves form tae
conter, aind  esmall  alcoves at  either
side serve for vhe reception of ornaments.
Sums of the wmost beantiful specimens to be
dsen in the ¢ty ure copies of old sixteenth con-
mry cabiuews, waich, nowever, urs only suits-
blu tor roums whore evervthing can be made
harwonjous with them.  Itis quite strauge to
note the diferent offects an sutiquoe piece of

furniiure Luas in & store awd when it
is irausfeirod  to & modern apartment.
All  at once its rich, dark carving

seems to hava lowt its effect, tho articlo which,
in the upholsterer’s domain, surrounded by
others of it kind, was uwique and scemod
priceless, agpeurs (o docided disadvauntaze in a
room full of the latest epecimens of nineteonth
ceutury mecnficluring skil. It is lhike an
old-fashioned child, and 2o well is this under-
stoud to-duy that porfect copies of old world
furmiture aro rarely made; they are
at bust adaptations of old ideas to the modern
standard, So wo find to-day that winle the
Moorish is the style most in domand it is so
aJdupted and convoutionaized by tue iutro-
duction of beveled mirrors aud other mod-
ern innovations that it can insinuats iwelf into
the most eluborate uinctoenth centary recep-
ton room vithout appearing incougruons.
‘Lheso Moorish cabinots are very huundszome.
Tumany the effec: is greatly heigutoued by the
uso of drapory. The archway whioh usually
surmouuts the structure is often decorated
with hangings of embossed velvet or plush,
which serve to relieve the severity of the out-
lines.

Much-Lectured Mothers.

Thero is a suggestive story told by Helen
Camupbell of Lyd:a Newman, whose o!d Q uker
uncle svcing that she fastened her pretiy littla
Newport ties with poppy red ribbous, frowned
and told her it was not wsoemly. “I don't care
for thom myself,” sho said, *“but I waut my
Jittle boy to aemember that his mother woro
red bows on her shoes.” The old friend re-
torted that the reason was much worse than
the offense; and so Lydia reccived a lectuce,
but kept her ribbons. ‘Lhe moral of this story
is dirccted against that lectured-by-every-body
class, the mothers of families. When we think
of the ceaseloss labors of a good mother, of
her efforts to guide wisely hor houschold, to
bo her busband’s best friend, her children’s
most interesting companion, it seems a shame-
ful thing to find any fault in hor.

A really wise mother will take time to dress
horself tastefuily, to ba fair and lovely in tho
eyes of her children, to read and even to study
for their sakes, to learn and to talk on higher
subjects than the plague and curse of Ameri-
cau servants, to live in the present, to keap
stop in the march of civilization. Very diffi-
cult, almost impossible at times, it isto be a
child’s confidant and companion, to make home
the dearest place in the world to him, to dress
becomingly for the small lover who dotes un a
“oretty mamma;” buct mothers who have d®no
all this are the mothers who have best cause
10 be proud of their grown-up boys. .

Good Sense About Children's Clothes,

There is veory likely no conservatism more
difticult to deat with than that displayed by the
young poy in regard to any change in his ap-
parel.  “If I must wear these cuffs,” said an
eight. year-old boy, on Sunday mornivg, “I am
not going to church.” The cuffs in quostion
were entirely naobjectionable to the eyz ef

maner woman. They were probably unnotice-
able, also; but the boy discovered a morbid
dread'of lggenlng in them, a« they wore not a
usual addition to his toilet.  He conféss-d, in
confidencs, to his mothor, as thoy walked
along, that he dreaded the remarks h Saoday
school class would make upon them. How
little consideration i{s shown for the foelings
of childron. How few parents realize that
the child's world, ouly, as John Brown of
Edinburg said, *“‘ab.ut throe feet high,”
has its tragedies and comodies, ils fear of
blighting, adverse criticism. Bo many
times, when garmonts are chosen, when tie
question is not of expenditure, but of taste,
the children themselves might be allowed to
choose, within certain limits, what they will
have Who has not seen this sight; whon all
the happy boya in the neighborhood ars wear—
ing knev-pant+, one small and woary sond ap-
peariog in pantaloons the exact counterpart of
his futher's and reaching to the heels of his
shoes! This life 18 mads a burden to bim, and
then and there is begottsn an uneasy con-
eciousness of self that will raquire years of
thought and experionce and of resoluts care to
overcome. The consciousness of being well
and suitably dressed, so-dear to the heart of
Woman aud 8o conducive to her ease, is just as
consoling to a child, and is no mora likuly to
lead ‘0 & morbid fonduess for dross than is the
discomtort occasioned by the consciousness
tllu:h there is something wrong about his
clothes,

Lady Wilde on the Carlyles.

Mra. Carlyle failed to reach happiness be-
causo she had ambition without fame, and in-
tellect withont a careor, and was too self-
consciona and proud to be content with a
snbordinato part in lifo. She ouzhtto have
coasidered that her exivtance wus really of no
importancs to the univerae; bat her husband's
worth and works had power to sond the world
on its path of progress with mighty tangen-
lial force, and to driva a current of new lifo
into the hourt of the century. Ho was neces-
8ary to humaaity; but she was only necessary
to amooth the path hus goul traveled. In this
line of duty lay the boautiful miskioa of a lov-
iug wifo, and 1n this she ought ts have found
bappiness, but she oaly thought of the small
annoyances that lay in her own path, and pro-
nouuncoed herssif “‘miserable”—though hold-
g the proud position of ‘ wife to the
greatest man of the aze. Yet she loved
him as well 23 hor nature would permit; but
e[r'ousm can never nobly worship nor sou the
glory tbrough the mist. All tho trials that
made her ‘‘miserable” resulted more from
faults in her own disposiiion tuan from her
husband’s tempor. Had sbe married the vil-
lage schoolmasster, she might bave been hap-
pier. A keen, cicver, homely Scotchwoman,
with her sharp tongue and lier broad Scoielt
accent, would bhave raled the parish admirably,
This should have becen her deatiny: but Car-
Iyle raised her to cmineuce as Ius wile, gavo
her station und diguity in the great capital of
the world; aud in ratarn she darkened his
fame, gave his name (o tho seoffors, and chilled
the entbusiasm that would have raised mewmor-
fuls to his houor, C

Something to Uer Credit,
Mrs. Langtry, as sho is everywhere cal'ed,

has leftu bitter feclinz b:hinl har in the ¢

m'uds and hoarts of the men whose business
itis to make styles and sell them. A sort of
unpleasant odor liugers abont her nama in
New York, and she would not feel flittored to
hear all they #ay of hor. Anlit has nothing
1 do with her penchunt for Freddv, atrange to
say. Itvisall onaccouut of taat Jersey aqd
that tarbsn which sho wors over here nud
thereby etarted an incxpensiva eraze. “‘she
cayme herein her iuferna ly scant uncmbel-
lished c'othies,” said ono man in a rage, *‘a.ud
we lost thousands of Jdoliars, as every woman
s'raightway put oa a jersev and o plain nat,
Wiy coulda't sho do something for us while
she was about it, and sot fashions that wounld

bring mouey into the couutry instrad
pof taking it out¥” “Do yon lon-
estly mran to eay that our inde-

pendont Amorican women followed Langtry
10 the extout of affecting tho reveuues of the
Uuited Siates?” “Lhat's exacily what I eay.
It got to bo the fashion whun sho first came to
woar plain hats and piair dresses. Sho wus
made 1o give her opiniong, which were as silly
as any spoiled womat's, and she thought tho
great fault of our women was that thoy dressed
100 conspicuously in tho straets, wero too foud
of bows and streawoss of ribbon.  Thi .« took
a drov after that, and we feltit.  Why couldn't
she ba an enterpri~i g woman, with an ecye to
business, like Dernhardt Now that liv.ly
litls metcor brought ont loug gowns, rare
laces in caturacts aud jabots, and s loug,
wrinkled kid glove, peculiar to heraulf,and tus
glove immediatoly became all the rag-, aud in
coasequencs all the manufactories in the world
were got to work making.”

Children at Tab'e.

tobert Coliyer once, wuiea lecturing to a
country auliznez, cuitrastad the strieinoss of
tho old days and the laxity of t'e present time,
and, while commending the latter, mads tuis
remark: *‘Let the chil‘tren begin st which end
ofdinner tirey plaase.” A youag mother, wao
hung oa bis words of wis lom, treasurc] this
particular sayiug, snd o fow diys after pro-
ceeded to pui it in practic2, bu: somehow it
dul not Resm 80 sunsibla at mildav, and she
was herself reminded of Me. Browaing's line
tuat “colors soem Ly cauadla-'ight are not 1he
samie by day”; but with thy m.d persistancs
of her 8x, she would vot abadon the stand
ahe bad taken without a ool deal of argu-
ment. “Wuero 18 the ha m in giving tha
child his piece of pie or dish of pud.ling first,
if he prafers it in that way?"” she askod horselr,
and sho did not get . very detinite repiy; bnt
whon she taroed, us every wife shoud, to the
acknowledgel head of the house, sho was at
cuco enliziitened  O7 c¢rurse the child would
profer the swoets tirst, an:d his appetito for the
more nouishing and suistantial part of the
meal would be dimumished  This is the reason
why even a eookio n lit 1o while before dinner
is not conducive w hoaltt, After more thou:ht
the wother arrived at tuo coaclasion that the
pretty theo:y must by given up, sud she insti-
tutad a rule that never betweea meals should
one of ths children have auything, unless e
or she were hungry enough to demand bread
uud butter without sugar.

AT
Greek Dress for Modern Women,

*Oh, for u return to the Greek styic of Cress-
ing,"” sighed a young man at a chari'y ball,
Tho speaker looked like asyihing but un
wstheto, and [ forthwith endeavored to ascer
tein bis views  “*1ho usual Greek costume,”
bo said, “would b2 & practicsl impossibility 1
this chimate. Dut a moditication of it, or a
dress constrneted upon its fuadimontal priu-
ciples, ‘wonkld bo far moro becoming than :he
mujority of dresse< worn to-day. Lok aronud
It ra on the floor, for instance; the dresses thut
atrike mo as Leing p 1031, most graceinl and
best adanted 0 m kSN woman appsar atirace-
iva are thoso that approach tue noarest to
the Greek. Notice the contrast between those
two; cqually, costlv no doubt, cquiliy preity
materind, and, inmy juogment, equaily pretty
women. But the aress of the one, a rouud-
skirtod, stiff, barrel-like affair, moves in as
inflexible manner w3 a boll  at every motion tw
tle uppor part of tie bady. See the bell sving
oy the dane-r woss throush the waliz. Buat e
others wears a dress that fulls loosely in tho
moft gracoful lncs, to.lo ving tho form just
closoly enouzh to give detinite shape aud pro-
porton, aad at every now movemout of the
wearor the dress assumes now lines of hesuty.
In other words, she nas s tlexible growa—uo:ie
thet will look weil in reposo, iu action, sitting,
roclining or atanding. Thna other will serve
only for a statue.”

“But wouid you advocits tho adaption of o
Greek style of male atvive?” I ssked.

*No,” hs answared doubifully; *“though it
might serve edmirably for sia‘e or dress oeca
sions. But the ordmary man's lifa is such us

to require @ dres+ in wnich convenionce is the |

chief element of dosign. And to attaa this,
a3 woll a3 westhoticends, I am a sincerc advo-
cuato of tho kneo-breeches style.”

DBroceades.

The new brocades are very handsome, and,
n spite of the alverse predictions mado last
summer with regard to them, will undoubt-
edly be worn. Worth is using brocades with
immense designs, huge mazuohas, lilies in full
8122, large cacius blossoms, and tulips, flower,
atom and leaves in natural sizs. Tno front of
the skirt is of this brocade, while the train eul
bodies are of p!ain ottoman sitk or failie, a
vest of the brocade boing let into the bodice, or
elso a long reverss collar of brocade, 80 cnt as
to leave the design intact, trims it in front.
Velvet brocades come chiely on otto-
man grounds, in large detached figures,
onk leaves and acorms, bouqu of flow-
ers, fern leaves, etc. A wewg doparture
transfers these designs to plain silk or wool,
thus making a very handsome dress garniture
at comparatively small ex.oense. The figures
ars applique on the frout of the basque, ox-
tending around the neck like a collaretie; one
is set on each sleove, and thoe skirt is trimmed
accordiug to faucy, eithor with Lorder or orua-
mented panols, as may ba preferrad. Some-
times the skirtis cutin tabs, and a figuroe i~
set on each tab, the crenclat:d edge falling
over & side or box vleating, Or the basque

may bo sdo of the brocude, the skixt beins

: Licpaic, Germany.

trimmed with applique figures. This Iaat
lt(vle i especially. effective when the skirt is
of ottoman silk, matching the ground of the
broocade, the offevt being that of an embroidersd
Jackot with silk embroidored to match.

A Happy-Go-Lucky Famlily,

The best chanoce, perhaps, of domestic felic-
1ty is when all the family are Bohemians and
all clever, aad all enjoy thoroughly the erratic,
impalsive, reckless life of work and glory, in-
different te everything save the {intense
momeunts of popular app'ause. Such a family
may bo met in the art circles of Paris. The
mo:her had been a model and a beauty, and
still posed as Hebo when she handed a cup of
tea to a visitor. The daughtars, baudsome,
brilliant and clever, as the children of artists
always are, sing, act, racite, dance, dress better

thau any one else. ver{thlng looks
picturesqus on them. Fashionable ladies
vaioly d-sire the pattorna of that flow-
ing ~train, that lhfted  wobe that

clusaic slosve; but no pattern is to be had. All
wasarranged by the aid of a few pinsin the
caprico of the momoot, as the haundsome girls
chatted and langhed beloro tho mirrors in
their little room. Youth, beauty and artistic
taste can work wonders with the most chaotic
materials, People asked how they managed
to pay for everything; but they never paid.
That was their magic scoret. Bills, of course,
were endless; but when some particular]

severs oreditor appeared, one of the splendi

daughters glcadod with such a bewitching
smile that he would *cali next Monday” (it
was the family formula), that *ho retired
humbled and abashed from the glorious pros-
ence, as if his claim bad been an impertineuce.

A Novel Pleco of Headgear,

Whily at church last Sunday I, eays a St
Lonis reporter, stolo & few moment: away
from my devotions to give attention to a hat or
boouet worn by a young girl sitting in & pew in
front of me. It was such a novel craation of
the female mind that I once felt assured the
uew idea would soon be all the raze. Aud ir,
no doubt, will. Looking like a cross be-
tween a shell hat and a poke bonnet, the head
covering was no'hing more or less than av ordi-
nary paim-leaf fan of the cheapest kind, Tho
handio was cut off and thq fan pressed
luto shave fer the head; at the top
veartho stalk, was & bow of ribbons, an
a few bLright ribbons hung down behind.
This was all, but the effect, with a Lr.ght
faco boneath the stade of the metamorphosed
wind-agitator, was very pretty. Tue bat—or
bonuet—whichever you have & mind to call it,
could not have cost mors than thirty conts, but
it looked just us good on the little Dlonde. head

in front of me as a $30 bounct could have
lovked,

. Here's a Smart Child.

A notable young traveler loft Brooklyu for
Boston alone. This was Ida Volborih, ten
pears old, who lef: her grandmother's house,
182 Juy street, B#ooklyn, to join her mother.
About four years ago #ha wont from Boston to
At tuat time she spoke
only Eaglish.  In Leipsio sho wa3 contmualiy
in ths company of frionds who used ouly the
Germau tongus.  Sho hal forgotten ovory
word of Eaglish she over knsw. Sne canuot
even ask for foolin Eaglish, Sho was tak :n
by an uncle from Laupsic to Bremen and
piacad in charge of the cavtain and tho stew-
ardass of the steamshio 1'alda of ths North
Germun Lloyd line, Sbe hud the adlress of
Ler great uucie in Brooklyn, Mr. August Vol-
borth, an.d had Lis portrait; tha arrangemont
being that she should not be taken from the
ship unless d2manded by a man who could bo
recognized by the picture. The mother, who
cannot spesk German, preceded the child to
this couutry one year ago.

Drides’ Dresses,

Erides are prominent characters, and i'eir
robiugs, the styles that govern thoir dress
ete., are o maiter of intsrost to every feminine
miund, and—sub rosa—occasionally t the mas-
culine oue ulso. To them be it known, cream
and dead or wvearl white no longer beloug.
Tne beautiful brids’s ¢:stume must now have
& shimmor of sheon enveloping it: and this fall
the handsomest ottoman aud brocaded whate
silks iutended for brides’ costumes have a
silver £heen over them, and are called “siiver
white.” 15 thoroanything vow under the sun?
In the time of our great grandmothers “silver
gray"” was th: most prominently regular color
for brides’ costumes, aud can wa do better
than go back to the days when they tell us
women decked for the bridal in siiver gray,
a:d entirely envelopud in o voluminous veil of
tulle looked Lke tue deaizins of fairy-iand
who rige from the gleus to dauce in the morn-
-ing mist,

Rook Cuvers,

Adjnstible byok covers are exceedingly con-
venizni; they protect an expensive binding, wud
they are also ornamental. The matsrials re-
quired ars velvet or satin; sometimes hne ali-
wool cloth is preferced to either of theso rich
textures.  Ths gools should be cut exactly thoe
s1Z3 ol the cover, allowing two inches of the
*iue aud oue mea ut tho top and bottom of the
book. Tho euges ars feathor-stitched. An
cyelet hola i3 workeld on the end pieces,
torough which a ribuvon or fauey silk cord is
passed, in ordsr to securs the wdjustabls cover
on the bouk in a closa position. Imitation
Livges in funcy ¢ oth stitch are wronght with
embroidery wilk. An artistc monogram
needieworied on one wilde, and a pre:ty spray,
or small de-ign aporopr.ate to the suvjest of
tire publication, should giye sk to the covar,
mzhing the wuols extremely oruxm:nial und
alsv usefal.

Pschutt,
Itis eaid that tho contemptuous answer of
the old chaucellor of Germuny, in the recent
d.piomatic tiff between that country aud

France, has given name to tho fasuiounable !

biuisi shado of slate color, richer thau any
+hado of pray now worn, which is ealled
“Pachott” gray. TLisis the smart colur par
excellence, though overy shade of gray, 1rom
Quaker sla.e color to silvery mist, will be worn.
A mingle sea swa low's wings contaius an ju-
finito numbors of these shadow tints, raugipy
from tue black gray, called vy the ¥Freiffh
{heaven alone kuowe wbhy) elepbaut’s breati,
10 4 Daie, silvery gray on tho side which clasps
tho breast.  These wings are massed in gronps
ou sume French bosnets ina very unique wan-
ner,

I'lumage.

Lady*s cloth comes out under two new names—-
drup des dames when plain woven, and Wales cloth
in compliment to the princess of Wales when wo-
ven en travers. A glove fiuish and sottness of tex-
tuce rhat is given it this yoar is admicable. Iu all
the colurs of the season, includiug the elepnau.
uud pscoutt gray, the new Judic shades of red,
Russian green and czar brown, the Wales cloth uud
thiap des dames aro recommanded for suits tuat
may be utiiized for shopriug, business, drivivg, nod
traveling costumes, whon something more elegaut
and costly thau the choviot is demanded,

\Watteau wrappers are much worn, and are spe-
ciailly secoming to tall, slight fizures. Thoy are
certaiuly estreme.y comfortab'e, and, when made
alr o handsome matertals and dantily trimmed
witl riobous und bows, cia be worn for & cousid-
vrably part of the day at howms. Wattéau tolds of
bauasome lace are uwow wora with black silk
urvsses upon small occasious,

Luose trouts are added to princesse morning
dresses ina way that 18 very becowing to slicht
fizares.  They may Lo cut off at the waist ke a
sailor's blouss or be carried back on the hips iu
palls or paniers. A velvet rihvon bow ties th-
collur just oeiow the throat, and thero is avolber
vow with lony ends at tiw waist,

Tasteful biack and white dresses for dinner and
evoulug at the seaside are wade of diapuanous
black gauze trunmod with jaoots xud trills of white
Orieutal fnce.  The poiuted %0lice has the neck
dzeply poiuted also and tiled in with folds of tulie.
Poarls or rubles are tho iswels tor this toilet,

Siicple and neat morving dresses of white aun's
velling have wus skirt arrangel fn three graduated
puils, s tucked bodice, with belt and a wide sash
tor drapery. A buoch of goldea-rod is stuck in the
oult nud u yellow velvet ribbon is tied around tho
aeck wiih long hauging vnds at the back.

Children’s dresaes ar) to be gayer than ever the
coming seasvn. T'he brightest colors wiil be wora:
but, as combination dresses are to be in fashion.
they wiil be toned down by darker ones mixel
with them. Iate to match the brigat tiats of the
uresses will be de riguear.

Golden brown isa seasonable and very pretly
tone. A bhandsome brocaded black velvet walking
suit wus lined with silk of tuhis color, the de-
pavelled basque bewng slighilv turned up at the
eJdges to show it, aud the collar beiag turned dowa
and lined in vevers.

In Eoglaud wigs are worn a great deal to save
Aressing one’s own hair. There is a wig known as
the “yachting wtg,” with ripples and curls on the
forehead aud a small lat kuot at the back. Theu
there is & wig to be worn for lawn tenunis work,

A string of poarls is the fashionable full-dress
necklace for young ladies. Wiih day dresses cut
low at the throat a band of velvet ribbon is worn
tied in o small bow just under tho left ear; this
way bo black, garuet ot luislazali blus velvet.

Fasbion prophets predict a scason of velvetsr
brocatelles and rich and heavy silks. Tue leading
brocades will not Le satiu, but velvet, satin and
plush upon ottomaun grounds,or the fizure is .
A raised rep.

Ono of the prettieat of tho yellow dresses so fash-
ionable this summer is Chinoss silk of bright na-
serfal yellow suade, trimmed with flounces ot Vai-
wencienues lace, and rosettes of rod velvet ribbon,

« Fluffy silk pompons trim summer dresses of ‘hn
stk or gauze.  The whalq tablier and ves: {ront wmiw

ttod with them at fntervals, and two ot thres
on t! lluvuﬂoneul. M '”“ { “

Btylish and becoming costdmes’ for tows,
wear are made of sheer wonol o!dukeom.m X
large round cheaille wafers embossed upon it. & LA

A novelty for guiited underskirts to be worn nexs
winter appears In the shape of foulard mik, with »
dark ground, and thé pattern in bright colors.

Elegant evening tollots are mow made in
large-patterned n brocades, the
aro in raised velvet, being exquisitely tinted.

Black stockings may be worn with any summer

dress and at any hour of the or evening, with
breakfast or with ball toilets. Sy e

*“*Pigeon’s throat,” “water-cress green,” “duck™
and “Guckling gréen” are counted with new shadss
wearing rural names.

A CHINESE ROMANOE.

How an Outlawed Grandee Rescued
His Almond-Eyed Love,
Chicago Herald.

*‘I am & noble, grandee-titled person,
or what yon may be pleased to call it, in
my own land, but it would be nearly im-
possible for me to explain the rank, so
we willlet that go. It issufficient to
say that my father, like Gladstone er
Blaine, wasa partv leader, and in the
state service. I was early taught state
intrigues and secrets. Then I had pri-
vate English and Frensh tuto=s, and re-
ceived a thorough education. Now in
Corea, which isthe Switzerland of China,
in one sense, the people ars all born
free men, and bold and daring. It was
there I firat learned to love a beautifal
girl with every grace and charmn that

could be desired, butshe wasthe daugh-
ter of a rebel. You must know that we

ha'e rebels like you bave lad.
Sometimes they are descended
from father to son. They

hold forth in the mountains; then on
the arid plains east of China, sconring
the eountry much worse than the Bed-
ouinsof the Arabic region, I had been
up in the Corea district on state busi-
ness, when [ met and loved Tsung-li.
She w8, indeed, ‘soul’s lizht’ to me. I
could not persuade her to flv. I would,
in my mad passion, have left the king-
dom, gowngto Hong Kongand endeavor-
ing 1o get passage on an English ship.
but she would not go. She thought ef
my honor and future, and I could not
move her to compassion. Then the hope
of my life seemed slipping from me, as
the little stars elude the moon’s admir-
ing advance, I turned from her, and as
she sank down on the rock beside which
we had mer, [ looked not back, though
her goYs rent my heart-strings.

*‘1 went to my father’s palace and told
him that he must get me away from
China. I was sentto our embassy at
England, remained there several months
in London, went through Scotland,
crossed the channel to Paris, and sought
in tke contemplation of the gay sights in
that pleasure-loving city, to drown
tkoughts of Tsung-li; but her beautifal
iace, with its tea-rose blushes and soft
languishing eyes, came up at each turn,
and I fled from the embassy without.
leave of absence, thus forfeiting my life
to my country. I went tothe West In-
dies, thence to South America. There I
passed months in Chili, Peru, at Santia-
g0,ond Lima. I went around seeing
the sights in the Liamo, and en the
plaza, where were the tinkle of guitar
and castanet of dark-eyed senoritas.

1 had wandered all this time without
hearing from my people, but the consul-
ate here sent word to China that the
new notorious Wing Sam Pah, whose
head was worth $2,000 to his country,
was in Chili. My father in a secretive
way wrote me, I received his letter, and
there I saw a mention of the capture in
the Corean Mountains of Captain Hoy
May, the great rebel chief, and his beau-
tifal daughter. Good heavens! m{
Teungeli in the folds ot - the enemy!
knew enough of state of affairs to see
that she was liable to be selected by
some mandarin. I could not stand it. ¥
started for San Francisco, thence went
via steamer to China. went to &
famous man of our kind at San Francis-
co, and he disﬁuised me and got me &
passport into the flowery kingdom as an
agent of the Six Companies. I got to
Hong Kong. I found out where the
rebel and his daughter were confined,
and went to them when I got there. I
put up a job—there, that’s American. I
got Tsung-li out uf her rocky prison,and
then we started on our perilous task of
escaping from the land. She had to
dress in men’s clothes. Together, hand
in hand, we floated out to an American
tea-ship on a piece of light bamboo wood.
Then we were brought to San Francisco,
and now we are here.”

He ceased talking, and looking toward
& small door at the right, softly called:
‘Tsung-li, my own love!” The door was

pushed aside, and a Chinese woman
stocd there. She was fair enough for
any romance.

UNHAPPY SPAIN.

The Revolutions She Has Witnessed
Since 1814,

A French paper puolishes a list of the
rigings which have taken place in Spain
since the year 1814. In that year there
was & rising in Catalonia; in 1815 a guer-
rilla insurection at Corunna;in 1819 a
military conspiracy at Cidiz, which was
followed in 1820 by a revolution extend-
ing over the whole of Spain, In 1822
there were riots, accompanied by much
bleodshed, at Cadiz; an absolutist rising
in Navarre and Catalonia; and street-
#ghts at Madrid. In 1823 the French,
under the Duc d’Angoulemse, marched
into the country to suppress the insur-

irection, notwithstanding which there

were another military revolt in 1825 at
Blhuega and further absolutist risings
in Catalonia and Aragom in 1827. The
constitutionalists rose against the govern--
ment in 1830; and in 1833, after the death:

'of King Ferdinand, began the first Car-

list war. In 1834and 1835 there were
risings at Madrid, Saragossa, Seville andi
Barcelona against the clergy; several
hundreds of monks were murdered and
twenty monasteries burned. In 1837
military insurrections broke out at
Madrid, = Barcelona, Malaga, Ca-
dis, Valencia, Carthagena, BSeville,
Xeres, and San lldefonso, and
in 1838 at Bilbno, Pampeluna, and Irun.
In 1840 Espurtero made a pronuciam--
iento of that town and a military revo't
at Madrid. Risings took place” ageinst
Espartero at Barcelona in the following
{;ear;snd in 1843 Alicante and Murcia
roke out into iusurrection. The con-

script laws caused rigings in Catalonia in

1845, in the jrovinces of Galicia and
Leon in 1846, and at Madrid in 1848
when the Basque provinces proclaimed
Don Carlos king of Spairn. The-second
Carlist war, under Cabrora lasted from
1849 to 1853. In 1852 a rebellion broke
out in Saragossa wunder Congha; the
troops at Madrid revolted under O'Don-
nell, and disturbances took place at
Cuepca, Valladolia, and ‘Barcelona.
Further riots occurred at Madria, Val-
ancia, and Saragossa in 1855; and in
1859 there was a revolution, under Gen.
Ortega. In 1880 a great military rising
took place at Madrid, in consequence of
vhich Zorilla, Castelar, and Sagasta (the
present minister) wers sentenced to
death. Prim began hkis revolution in
Catalonia in 1876, and i was followed by
the flight of the queen in 186X The
third Carlist war ted from 1873 to
1877, since which there has nat been
\ay rising until the other day.

Bators has rejuined his wife, nee NelliS
orant, at his father's conntry seat nean

Guathampton,




