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=^Oti BIDi?liE TRtt" 

'yonWamitCT.BlMErei.towrlta 
.A rondeau. What!—forthwith—to-night. $'"&£ 

• ' 3***?,' Sonio "kill I have, 'tis trao; 
v BS'iP'.rK?n Hno»—and rhymed on two— ;@r« 

'% .MwelL Ah, helpless plight! 
"•' ' \ " 'hera are five lines—ramtnfl aright, ?•'$&£ 
< i« ^ IhrseQallio bonds, I foareil would (right » 

„ i r My easy Muse. They did tell yon— 
You bid ma try! »' 7 

(3,5*'rankca them nine. The port's iu sight ;— 

we do! 
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;.U;, a LITTLE EUSSIAN SERVANT. 

"Who's tliatf'asked the conhteap,stopping in 
, front of a yonng girl fifteen or sixteen yean of 

age, bont over an embroidery frame. The 
young girl rose, prostrated heraolf thrice be
fore her mistress, then getting on, remained 

i standing, her bands hanging by lier side, her 
I head slightly bsnt forward under the investi

gating gaz9 of the countess, who, through hor 
eye-glass, closely scrutinized her. 

"It is tbo new girl, your highnos«," answered 
the head lady's maid, coming forward with tho 
air of importance that thirty years employment 
gives to no matter what functionary. "She id 

• tbe darghtor of Fonia, of the villago of Ike-
nine. , She is come in licr turn to pay hor fath
er's obrolt—h't is in Moscow." 

"Those peu--a»t girls can do nothing," said 
tlio couutoae, with a wearied air; "what do you 

, expect to gut out of this one?" ' 
"She doesn't embroider badly, yonr high

ness; pray look yourself. She can bo put to 
tho embroideries—not to tbo ground, but to 
tlie trimmings. This is for the toilet table of 
Madamo la Cumtopgn." 

Tho noblo lady, who could hardly see, being 
shurt-sigUtod from her birth, ex trained the 
embroidery fiamo so closoly that the tip of her 
noso fjrnzod tho clutb. 

"That's not bad. bIio Baid. "Comehere, little 
#rl." • 

Tbo littlo girl advancod, and the c»nnt?ss in
spected her as minutelv ai sho had done tho 
embroidery. * 

•*H6w pretty alio is! What's your name?" 
"Mavra." 
The word came like a breath from tho rosy 

lips. 
"You must- spoak louder if you want us to 

hear you," said the lira.l lady's maid, nngrilv. 
Mavra turned hor large, blue, startlod eyes 

toward her, lot thorn drop, and said nothing," 
"Sit down to your work," said the countosB, 

amused ut hor new toy. With a quick, grace
ful movement tho young girl resumed her seat 
on tho wojden chair, and, the needle firmly 
held beta eon her agile Augers, went in and out 
of tho stuff with that short, sharp noiso that 
atimulatoa the action of the band. 

"That's right; you may go on," said the 
countess, 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 along the carofully-waslied pme 
wood lloor, eho disappeared through the door, 
which was respectfully closed after .her by the 
head lady's maid. The countess, an accom
plished mixtress of a house, made a practice of 
paying a dai.y visit to this room,which was re
served for tho women of hor service. Mavra 
was lett alone in the workshop, a large, woll-
lightod ohamber, furnished simply with tables 
and chairs* for the uso of tlio "innumerable 
women and girls invariably attached to the 
service of those i-oblo ladies who know so well 
how to maintain their i*ank in that blessed time 
of serfdom. At this hour the workroom was 
empty. Somo of the women were washing, 
othors ironing, some cleaning and turniug up
side down everything in the private apartment 
the countess had juat left The young peasant 
girl, with hot needle uplifted, rested her ruddv 
hand upon the edge of the frame and looked 

' around her. 
What multitudes of embroidered'gowns, with' 

their rich lace trimmiuga, hung there on the 
wall, waiting somo sli; "repairs. What end
less petticoats, with tu^..- ornamcuted flounces, 
all freshly iioned, on cords along the huge 
room. What countless laco caps, worn bardiv 
an hour, pinned to a piuouahion as large as a 
ViUow, uaed only for tbis purpose; and dure, 
in a basket on the corner of the table, what 
piles of cambric chemisea, delicatelv 
piped and plaited, trimmed with Valen
ciennes lace and ornamented with bright 

, ribbons. And all this for one per-
•*. ?0D< Jfithont counting the tilk Blockings 

in tharother baske', and tho rings by dozens 
worn by tho couuto-s on her lh>n fingers. In 
ibi" world of living b inga under God's heaven, 

"• -v: what importance given to .one person, that 
•* needed so many oilier persons to servo her. 

andliowtlie nothingness of iliesa was mala 
more empha'ic by the dominanco of tlia\ 
Mavra r.Mt wonder-stricken. The head lady's 
maid coming iuto the room found her still in a 

'• v et&'o of Htnpofaotiun. stupefied above ail at 
O' ' having ma. Jo those rcflociious. 

"Well, you aivi lucky," aho ga'd to her, with 
r. boastful look. "Our cotincsaa i;iok a fancy io 
you at tho lir.-tt g'ance; you aro now on the list 

»nf embroidorcrs. You may thank God for it 
It is not often the couuleas takos a faucy like 
that at lira' sight." 

"la she, thej, unkind?" innocent'v inquired 
the girl. 

Unkind! Oh, no; capriciottB, like ail mia-
tresaes, but the kindest lady in the world, and 
generous. Besides, this is a rich house: uoth-
iug is countcd—nothing at all. This is better 
than your viilaso," continued Dacka, proud of 
'"•'onfiing to such noble m&giors, and desirous 

impressing on Ihe mind of the simple peas
ant girl tho importance and dignitv of tho 
functions aho wan promoted to. 

"It ia more beautiful," replied Mavra, bend
ing intently over her work. 

'•It was lucky they taught you to ombrnidor. 
f'a* yon would have b;on sent to the poultry 
varil to feed the cock? and lions and look after 
slut oalvea. How did you liaruV" 

"My motlior taught me; aho was formerlv 
in service; she was a dvorovala in the lime of 
tho.late coiintcfl^. She married a peasant" 

.• "Ah !" Baid Dacka, "I thought your manners 
wore not quite tlioeo of a neasaut"niri; if v;iur 

. .. .mother was in service, that's another tiling. 
^ T^'-.-.'Oome, take a cup of coffee with mo. Pronaie 

t'ao coffee pot and make haste before the otliors 
como; I cau't asl; everyone, you understiiiil." 
. To Mavra thero was but uttlo dia'cronee be
tween the isba of her father and the workroi m 
of the aeignonal mansiou. Hero, as there, her 
lifo wasspoutiu aaaiduoua work from sunrise 
to aunset. There, her .mother, an austere, 
somber woman, like moat village matrons, to 
wlionr lifo had proved no light matter; here, 
tho lady'a maid, often gruinbliug, but at tim JS 
kind and even coudfseending. 'ilio chief dif-
forenoo.botween tlie two modes of life consisted 
of the daily visits of tho countoaB, who gener
ally said nothing, but raaaed with a solemn air 
through thia roomful of ailont, awLv.trio'Kuu 
womori. But one thing was lacking to ilavrii, 
and this , nothing could replace—tho •.vuniiig 
hour of reat which aho used to spend by tlio 
foui.tain when sent to draw waior for hor 
mother, on tho threshold of their cabin watch
ing the spring rain falling soft aud warm, melt
ing tho snow so quiclily that its thicKtn sa 
might bo soen visibly dintiniahine; or, again, in 
the month of May, stanuing at tlie edge of the 
forest, listening to the nightingales siuging on 
tho delicate, golden branches of the perfumed 
birch troe. 

Winter passed fairly well, but whon the firat 
breath of warm air set the melting snow 
streaming down the roofs, which a;ain the 
night's froBt trans'ormed iuto long stalactites 
of ice, Mavra felt a strange, vague aching in 
her heart. The house was overheated, and 
the closn, nauseous air made her sick. What 
would sho not givo to run as of old over the 
moora, to seo if the moss were beginning to 
appear under the orystallized transparent car
pet of snow! 

"What's the matter with this little girl?" 
asked the countess one day, as sho Stopped be
fore the frame at wliieh tho young peasant girl 
was diligently working. "Sue was aa fresh as 
a rose, and now she baa grown yellow. Bo 
you feel pain anywhere, MavraV" 

Mavra raised her blue eyes to tbo noble lady 
wbo, for the second time in ber life, deigned 
to addreBB her, and replied in hor low voice: 

"Nowhere, your highness." 
"Then why are you so yellow?" 
"I don't know, your highness." 
Tho countess dropped her eyo glass, and 

looked kindly at the yonng girl. 
"I know," said she, after a moment's pause; 

"the child wants air. She eame hero from 
hor village, aud has passed the whole winter 
stooping over her frame. Henceforth, littio 
girl, yon must get out into the fresh air twice 
a day. aud must learn the service of my bed
room; this will give you exercise." 

Thereon tbo countess quitted tbo room, fol
lowed by Mavra's grateful eyes, now filled with 
tears. From that day Mavra worshipped the 
countess; to approach ber, to touch what sbo 
had worn, to serve hor, to reoptvo licr orders 
and execute them with the utmost speed nnd 
dexterity was the groat Joy of tbis humble girl. 
Her mistross, wrapped in all this gorgoous lux
ury, the eloment of which had been so long 

udor her eyea in tho workroom, appeared to 

.Ifr-

lier »s «otne august being nearer ht-r creator 
ih*n aoy other of her fellow oroatnros. Not 
only did Mavra' pray' to God for hor, bnt at 
time* she inwardly 'prayed to ber as a saint, 
thinking the p:ea linga of a being to superior 
mtrti havo oqoal weight with tbe powers of 
heaven as with tboae of earth. 

Bummer was already on the wane when the 
noble' mansion, habitually so tranquil, was 
suddenly SUM with noise and gayety. Tlie 
young Count Berga had sent his carriages on 
before him; saddle horses and bounds were 
stamping and niigliing in their stalls and bark-, 
ing in thaiir kennels al though the one aim of 
life were to make the most noise possiblo in * 
given time. 

"How handsome be is,, our young count," 
Dacka kept on saying tbe livelong day to while 
away tbe tedious bourf in tbe silent workroom. 
"It was I reoeived him in my aims when he 
was born." 

And she repeated again and again, with in-
rxiiaustive complaoenoy, tbe bistory of Serge's 
birth, and the legend of his boyhood up to the 
moment when thiB dear treasure of her heart 
bad gone to join tho corps of pages, his trunks 
laden with cakes, jams and all that could pos
sibly be eaten under heaven. 

Tbe workgirls bave listless heed to these 
hundred-umes-repsated narrations, but Mivra 
was never tired bearing them; it was like re
ceiving a sort of gospel into her heart Her 
good and revered protectress mado all things 
dear and venerated that touched her nearly, 
and this only son, loved, adored, longed for, 
became a anpernatural being, a kind of Mea-
Biuli, to her. 

One morning at tho end of August as Mavra, 
who bad riaen early, was oros ing the court
yard to go waken no the lanndroes, who bad 
overslept hers If, she Baw> gal oping along tbo 
tncloeure, a troika uf black horses with their 
hrads covered with bells, "lt'a the young 
master," thought the little servaut^ and without 
giving heraelf time for reflection sha ran to the 
ponderous gate and threw it wide open. At 
tho aame mcuneut tho brilliant oauipage ar
rived ; the coachman pnlled together bis noble 
boas's. and,; without slaokening their gallop, 
thry allot like an arrow past Mavra, aud ten 
steps further on stood stock still at tlie foot of 
the steps. Dazid, her heart thrilled by she 
knew not what impressions of fear and joy, aho 
r ceivod full in tue face tho gaza of two large 
black amazed and amused eyes. 

"Ho# like bis mother!" thought Miivrn, as 
she cloaod the huge gate that shut with a 
heavy bang. 

Sho turned slowly toward tho stops as Serge, 
jumped down from tho carriage, lojked round 
at her again. He smiled when he mot her 
blue eyes full of Bimple admiration, and giv
ing lier a friendly _ uod, ontqred the houae of 
bis fathers. A miuute after ho waB by the 
countcaa' bedside, pressed lovingly' in' her 
arms. 

When they had chatted two whole hours, as 
they finished their tea, Ser^e, recollecting him
self, suddenly Bald to his m ithor. 

"What is this new acquisition you have 
made, mother? A little fair-hair.-d Raphael 
opened tue gate for me this morninc." 

Tho countess thought for a raiment. 
"Ah! I kuow," Bitd she; "it's Mivra—a vir

tue—my dear child. A strange littlo creature 
who adores mo." 

"She ia quite right," replied the son, rospoct-
fully. '"What do you do with her?" 

"dbe embroider* in the a'tarnoon, and in tho 
morning she attends ou me; but, Sertre, you 
must ba prudent. My houao ia strictly kept; 
don't you go and amuse yourself making gal
lant sueecnes 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 is in a sasket suited to 
her style of baauty. Now lio e y iu muy h^vo 
pearls, but tbe casket is totiily wanting." 

They burst out langbing togother! Only 
those who thoroughly understood these two 
beings could have guessed beneath tbis light 
talk the strict propriety of the motlior aud tho 
son's respect for Ihe maternal borne. But 
IiiiBBiana of the grand monde aro bo constituted 
that when they have no vice they take all 
imaginable trouble to atfeot it 

On leaving the dining room tbo countess and 
her son directed their steps toward tho garden. 
In front of tbe houso, in tho courtvard, thay 
mot Mavra stooping under the weight of aii 
onormous pile of linen, which she was carry
ing from tho laundry. The sheet?, held in 
under her crossed hands, reached so liigh that 
sue had to raiae her chin and turn hor head 
sideways in order to seo before hor. 

"Seo, thero she is," said tho countess in 
French, stopping to look at her. 

"It ia hard to >-ay whether she ia a Raphael 
or a Grenze," Baid Serge. "Thia morning she 
hail more tho look or a Itnpliael with a Russian 
nose; it is a hybrid style of beauty, but it has 
a cerian charm" 

They continued their walk, while Mavra en
tered tlie workroom v.ith hor pile of linou. 
When her hands were free sho eto.'d trembling 
aud silent, as though she had been guilty of a 
crime. 

"Well, what are you wait'ng for, aaid one of 
tho girl*, pulling hor by he apron. 

"I don't know," replto 1 Aiavia. "I feel as if 
I Mad received a blow, aud my hands keep ou 
trembling." 

"You carried ton lioavy a leal for your 
strength. Sit down, and you will Bee it will 
pass off." 

And in fact it did pass away in a few min
utes; bit from that nn.inont Jfuvra was 
haunted by a pair of black eyes that little sus-
pecod it. 

Her veneration for the countess was in no
wise dimiuiahed by this. O.i tlio contrary, sho 
loved her more, if possible But in place of 
ouo idol she I ad two. By little innocent tac
tics, that surpr.sed liers-l'i, she succeeded in 
having tho service of the young couut's room 
assigned to her, and tlieiice forth hor happi
ness was complete. Tho care of the wardrooo 
was iu the hands of the valet-de-chambre, who 
scrupulously avoided doing any thine else; and 
while Serge, on his ina,-nilice)it bla -k borne, 
was galloping along under the vaulted arches 
of tho pine forests that mtorwovo their lonu 
branches above his head, Mavra, penetrated hy 
a sweet emotion, with profound gratitudo tj 
God for making her li.e so oasv and happy, 
was smootiiiug wiih her delieato hind.s ui« 
iino linen sheois of tlie camp bed on which hor 
dear yonng master siept, and passing hor hesi
tating lingers over the pillow. "He will place 
his bead there when night comes, and JJIOSU 
his eyes in sleep." Thia thought mado tho 
youug girl raiso her hand and blush as though 
there had bauu a profanation. 

Serso was tno most breakneck rider in the 
world; not from bravado, sincu for the mo.it 
part he was alone when ho performed his wild 
exploits, hut from in^tinciivo contempt t'^r 
i-auger. Ouo fine morning, cli anug a liedgJ 
nx feet high—tlyjre WIT J notio lower—tue 
count's horse stumhiod and fell on its fide. A 
touch of the spur made it tpring up. but when 
tie-go tried to spur the other side, that on 
which it had falion, ho buffered cxerutiattng 
pain. Fortunately it «as the Inst hedge, else 
ho would havo had somo diflicul'v in getting 
home. Ho pushed oil, however, anil reached 
the entrance; but when ho endeavored to rest 
liis foot on the stirrup to alight, ho found it 
absolutely impossible, and atnid the lamenta
tions of the sorvants who hadgalhorcd around, 
ho I.ad to let himself bo taken down fr.<m Ins 
horse and ho dragged, as he aaid, like a buudle 
to hia bod. 

When ho was duly unbootod and examined 
tho supremo indiHerei.ee with which he al
lowed hituaelf io lo handled aud moved ab:>ut, 
spite of the paleucss of hiB face, did not lessen 
tno fact that he bad seriously fractured his 
tibia. 

Tho bono-Bettor wa9 sent for, in conformity 
with apreC3ptof the couutots, who preferred a 
bnne-st tter at baud to the beat surgeon in the 
world 300 mi os off. A horridly complicated 
dressing, bristling with splints aud bandages, 
was applied to the log with very respectful 
bnt formal injunctions nut to move, and to 
remain iu bed tor six weeks. 

Six woeks! and the sporting season good, and 
Uights of partridges started every minute by 
tho couut's dogs, bunting now for their own 
ploasure, tbe kennel being seldom closed; the 
horses neighing from sheer weariness, and tlio 
grooms giving themselves lumbago brighten
ing up trappings that were now to lie unused. 

The couuioss was a good reader, spito of her 
eyeglass. She read untireingly, the result of 
which was to send the patient to sleep—infalli
ble result; simply an affair of time, often in 
ten minutes, somotimea an hour. Serge's 
breathing would become regular, the fever 
that colored bis cheek bones would gradually 
disappear, and then the good mother, closing 
tho book, would go about hor c'uties as mis
tress of the house, leaving Mavia in oharge of 
her son. 

Gradually the needle of Mavra'a embroidery 
work would slacken its motion, and for long 
hours lier eyes remain fixed on tho face of tbo 
sleeping young count. Daylight would docline, 
and no candleB bo brought, lest tbe hoaliug 
rest should bo disturbed. 

Soatetlnear the window in the deepening 
shadow, tbo outlines of bor figure relievod 
against the palo blue autumn sky in which her 
dear stars were fast gathering, Mavra would 
lose herself iu a vague, mfi.iite ocstaHy as aho 
sat gaziug at ber sleeping young master, whon 
her heart only could now seo. At the first sign 
of bis awaking she was on' ber feet with her 
hand upon tbo bell. Ou tbo arrival of tbe lamp 
Mavra would withdraw to tho workroom. At 
night iu her dreams she would continuo her 

spiritual, almost mvatlcal, contemplation of the 
beautiful rair bead asloep on Its pillow. 

When Serge got well ahrf was the prey of aa 
implacable, unqonjeious, immortal lore. 
Heuoeforth aho belonged to her id lL Present 
or absent^ he was her adored master; for him 
alone alio breathed. She would have aim oft 
hated .tlio convalescence that day by day 
was taking him from her had 
not tho young man's w.akness obliged 
him frequently to seek her aid. 
supporting himself with a stiok in one hand 
aud resting the other on Mavra'a shoulder be 
would walk around his room. Sho was happy 
and proud the day when, to give the oountess 
a surprise, she lei him thus into tbe little 
salon where the oountess, thinking he was 
asleep, was reading a devotional book. The 
agitated joy of the mother and the nervous 
gayetv of tbe son brau>ht tbe tears to the 
eves of the young peasant girl j but stoical, like 
all the race, aho drove her tears.baok (• her 
heart' 

Serge walked alone with a stiok', then with, 
out a stick, limping a little. By-and-by his 
nrin, elastio tread was heard again on the 
waxed oak floor. Tbe Northern early winter 
was come, snow already blocklug up from 
time to time the seignorial. mansion, 
then melting under the breath of a 
warmer wiud, till the great winter blookade 
finally set in. One day a sledge lined with 
fur, drawn by spirited horses, olinking tbe 
bellB that studded the harness, drew up before 
the do ir. Serge and his mother stopped into 
it, waving a friendly farewell to the household 
that crowded around with noisy benedictions. 
Tho countess waa to pass tlio winter at 8t 
Petersburg, where her sou was to resume his 
service iu tbe hussars of Grodno. When they 
were gone, when the heavy gate which Mavra 
had opened one beautiful August day was shut, 
and the mow fell slowly iu large fl.ikes, reflect
ing the colors of the' priam, it ahut out all tlio 
outer world from tho inmatea of the seignorial 
mansion. 

Mavia returned to hor embroidery frame, no 
longer under tho orders of the goo l'Dacka, but-
unuer the capricious, fitful superintendence of 
a housekeeper charged in tlio interval with the 
workroom ueparimout Life was not so ea«y, 
but what mattered it to Mavra that tliore should 
bo more harshness or less kindneBa. Sho did 
not live iu the present Hor waking hours were 
passed iu an innocent ccstusy that wore her 
away without suffering. Sho did uot know this 
wbb love. Had sho known it no amount of 
prayers or teare would have been enough to 
expiate her unpard >nahle sin. She loved 
just as flowers bh ssom; ber ideal was exalted, 
tier dream pure, and sho lived upon them. One 
less chasto would have died. And as regards 
the young count he had no idea of all this. 

Tho countess came back in vpring, and the 
houso resumed its graud, hoapitahlo ways. 
Mavra was profoundly t.iuchea to find that hor 
miBtreas, far from having forgottsn, inquired 
kindly after hor. Shoroturuo i to hor p raonal 
uttondance uuon the couute<s with moro de
voted forvor th in ever. Liter ou tho young 
master was to como back. Daeka conveyed in 
a mysterious manner that he had somethiug 
better to do tlmn to bury himjolf in tlie couu-
try. In the evening sho coulided to the laun
dress, in interminable whirp -rs, secrets that 
w:-re no doubt iuteroatinsr, but which Mavra 
made no a tcmpt to overhear, being by nature 
and ta*te discivot and reserved. 

On the evo of St. John, when young girls 
plait crowns of flowers, which they'throw into 
tho river to aea tf they aro to be marfied 
within ihe year, Mavra went, like the others, 
to consult afier • thit graceful fasuion. 
She never dreamed of marriage; it was a 
closed world to bor, into which she bad uo 
d 'Siro to ponotrate; but sho would p ait a 
crown and wa ch it through tbe odaies of the 
capr.cinus stream. The girls had thrown in 
tlioir garlands. Mavra'a got eutangled in 
flowers that a young lad of twenty had juat 
ilnug in. He was a carpeutor. Tbo two 
crowns whirled around iu company and van
ished together from view at the bend of the 
rivor. 

"Here wo are engaged, Mavra," said the car
penter. "L it it be once for all." 

"No," sho replied calmly, witbont blushing. 
"Why? Do you dis ike "ine?" 
"No, not more than other people. I don't 

wish to marry." 
This waseuough to make tho carpenter per

sist in hia wish. Ho tried every means—wout 
the longih of begging the countess to iutcrcede 
for hiiu. Marva, sent for by hor mistress, 
gavo the same oxulanation. 

"Well, if the child_ does not wish to marry, 
leavo hor alone," HI id philosophically the ex
cellent lady, who won id have scrupled to force 
a Hy to drink a drop of milk. 

And Mavra by her own desire waa devoted to 
celibacy. 

Iu tlie month of September b'erge roturned, 
but only for eigiit days. He brought no dogs 
nor equip iges vriih him this time. When ho 
i-aiv Aiavr.i lie gave her a friendly emde, and 
tlien thought no moro about hor. Wheu bo 
went away hi* mother accompanied him, aud ' 
tho house w.is asmn plunged tuto eolitudeloug 
before tlie usual time. Six weoks later tlia 
new • arrived that tho youug count waa married. 

This anuounccinoiu was tho signal for itreat 
rejoicing. According to anciont usage barre n 
of sweet beer and livdromol wore brewod; 
white broad and meat wero distributed to tho 
whole vil ago. Too poor had abundant alms, 
aud the whole retinue of servauta lia l now 
drc-ssi s. JUvra bad a handsome blue woolen 
drebs and a silk handkerchief. No one was 
forgotten; debts ill arnar were remitted, and 
the youivj girl was suddenly lo'.d she might re
turn for tho wiuter to her family till h«r 
father could mako new arrangements for the 
paymout iu kind of what he owned. 

This was no joyful news for tho young peas
ant girl, but rosiguation ia an inherent Russian 
virmo; she packed up her clothes iu a basket, 
aud one fine m nuing courageously set out ou 
fo >t for her nativo villago. She was received 
coolly by her mother. One mouth more lo 
feed! besides which, peasants aro sparing of 
their demonstrations of affection. After a fo v 
days Mivra ro!ap<e 1 iut > h ir old habita, bent 
nil d iv over her embroidery frama by tho nar
row window, in the oveuiiig etandiug leaning 
against tlie door, gazing, a< was hor wo it, at 
tho stars. More tuau ever sho loved them; bo-
hiud thnse marvelous lights, iliat sho likened 
<o tears—for aho was often sad no.v—sho aaw 
tho black eyes aud hail isonia indifferent laoe 
that had taken possession of her soul. As long 
aa she was staying in tho grand eeignorial 
inanition; whero tho itnago of her idol met her 
at every step in fami iar itt i udo, whore sho 
had only to close lier eyes to see Sergo before 
her, Mivra was happy; site was of those for 
whom tho uiMocont and daily preacnco of the 
beloved makes the whole happiness of life. 
Here, whore nothing spoke of him, sho felt 
for tho first time tbe pain of separation. 
Uneasy, sho asked herself what it waB that 
was toriuriug hor to this degree, and tho truth 
nearly dawned upon her. lint sue stooped the 
thought, not daring to sonnd it further, saying 
to herself that tuero must I>J at tho root of all 
thia suffering somo great siu sho herself was 
ignorant of. Morning and evening sho knolt 
long heforo tbe sacred inia,'o, imploring God to 
deliver ber from her pain, aud fooling herself 
soothed by" thia offiisi.ui of mystic tender
ness, sho kept bor sadness to bersjlf, still re
fusing to fathom it But sho was visibly wast-
iug away; stho am iky a moapbsre of tier homo 
had now tho same painful influence upon bor 
that the want of fresh air had formerly wliuii 
she firat lift ber village. Sho passed the 
wiuter suffering, uncomplaining, niireiaxing 
in her work. Gradua.ly she giv.i up looking 
at the stara. Not only did taey more thau ever 
look like tearB, but no so >ner did s.io turn hor 
eyes toward the bright sky than they tilled with 
tears, so that she hardly knew whotlier it was the 
tires of heaven or her own toars tha t sparkled 
beneath her eyelids. 

Spriag came, though moro tardy tl.au uau.vl: 
then suinm ir, with its field lahois. Tue eon jt-
css seemed to havo forgotten Mavra, who 
thought with oven more aud more resigned sad
ness of thia much-lovcd ini-tresH. 

Her indulgence concerning tho service a:\.n 
of ber family appeared to the young girl not. a 
favor, but a punishment At "uaymaiting as at 
harvest* young lads seok out the girls. Had 
Mavra wished it she might ha >-o had tea liua-
bauds. Sho was no longer quite voung, ac
cording to tho notion of peasants, who marry 
their daughters at sixtoen aud their boys at 
twenty. She was getting on to twonty, and bor 
mother at times reproached her, treating her 
as a useless mouth, although Mavra's embroid
ery was readily bought by tho traders* from 
the largo towns, wbo came to tho village twice 
a year. 

In the beginning of Soptembor, Ssrgo said to 
his youug wife, who was aho jt to mako him a 
father: 

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

"I should liko to do bo, bnt then I must havo 
a trained, devoted servant—one endowod with 
all tho virtues," answered the young wifo, 
"and mamma says tbis is more difficult to find 
tban a suitable nurao." 

"It is quito true," said tlie countess, present 
at this family council, which bad taken place 
ou an average tbrica a week for tbe last four 
or five mouths; "but Ssrgo, now that I think 
of it, we havo Mavra! the sweetest, uuieteat, 
most dovoted of uilrse-tendors!" 

"Mavra! the very thing. How ia it wo never 
thought of her liofore? Not trained—seeing 
sbo is uumarried—but bo active aud intelli
gent" 

Tiie manager was written to, ordering him 

to send on Mavra bythe oonvoy which every 
year about t iia period brought to St. Petersburg 
zrolts, preserves, salt provision^ linen, and, in 
suort, all the produos of tho eartb. The 
voung girl once moro paoksd her clothes up in 
her little basket ana took her seat on one of 
the long fllo of hoavy wagons that slowly 
rolled along tbo raa Is" for eight or nine days, 
sue sleeping at night under the linen awning 
drawn over the choita-of preserves, while the 
honee were io the stables and the wagoners by 
weir sides. Somotimea on awaking she saw 
the stars, but they no longer brought tears to 
hor eyes. 

When ihe oonvoy of provisions arrived, and 
Msyro, still dizzy, had made the neoessary 
change in her dreas, she was led into tbe room 
of the yonng countess, where the whole family 
was assembled, augmented wltbin the last two 
days by a superb new-born baby, which none 
of tbe servants knew bow to manage. 

"Here you are, Mavra? Good uornlngt" 
8ftia tbe triumphant father, taking up bit eon 
lo hie awkward arms, at tbe riek of making 
him roar still louder. "You hare a light hand 
and a gentle voioe. I give you mv rau to take 
oare of." 

V1 thank you," eaid the young girl, 
pale with joy. 'I shall do my beat," 

She carried the infant to an adjoining room, 
where she aoon learned the soooial oare to be 
given to a child of noble raoe, whion was as 
different from its cradle from that of little 
peasants, his brothers in GodM sight, as he 
would be the rest of hiB life. Toward evening 
the young mother, surprised at no longer hear
ing the music her first-born had already had 
time to accustom her to, sent Serge to find out 
the reason of tuis unusual eilouco. Tho youug 
muster entered the large dark room where 
Mavra was slowly paoing up and down, the 
child s cheek preened, against ker<?, warmiog 
it with her warm breath aud the love of a 
heart henceforth happy. She was siuglng a 
peasant lullaby in a low voice, iuveutiog words 
to ihe tune. *4D.-»ar child of my master, sleep 
on your servaut's heart, that loves yon, a treas
ure more precious tban all things, "my joy, my 
sharo of happiness iu this world—mv little 
star 

Serge returned on tiptoe to his wife. 
"i think our minds may bo quite at case," 

baid he. 
Mavra is now old. She declares that she has 

alwavH beeu Derfectiy happy.—Henri Grev'Ulc. 
Translated in Belyravia. 

OLD LETTERS. 

It seems bnt Yesterday she died, bnt years 
Hare passed since then: the woudrous cbanre of 

time 
Makes trroat things Uttle, little things sublime. 
Anl sanctifius the dew of daily teat's. 
She died, as all murft die; no trace appears 
In History's t>ago, nor save in my poor rhyme. 
Or ber, whose life was lore, whose lovely priae 
Passed sadly where no sorrows are, nor fears. 
It seems but yesterday; to-day I read 
A few short letters in her own deur hand, 
And doubted if 'twere true. ThMr tender crace 
S-ems radiaut with lier life I Oh! cau the dead 
'1 bus iu their lettors live? I tied tho baud 
And kissed ber name as tboueh I kissed ber face. 

—The Earl of Jtoslyn. 

WHAT WOMEN WANT TO KNOW. 

Kiss the Children Good-HigHb 
Send tbe little ones to bed in a happy frame 

of mind. It requires some discipline and self-
deuial on the part of a weary parout to answer 
all the foolish questions and attend to tho many 
wants that multiply so fait as the hour of bo.l 
time draws near, but it is a labor of love that 
will briug a largo recompense. Cuildrou never 
forgot Thay will carry with them through 
life's Ions and weary pilgrimage the remem
brance of tue face that bene over them at night, 
and tbat was ever associated in tbeir immature 
minds with heaven aud God. A id the little tire-
S'luie last questious mean so lnuoli to them. 
What if wo suould not antwer tbem and tboy 
never awakened hers? Unanswered questious 
aud unauswor^d problem i have followed men 
and women through life with barrowin^ per
sistence. Aud never give a thoughtless answer 
to a child's question. Njvor toll tho little ones 
tiiatthetlmiiaoriB .be voice of God! Tliiuk 
wbat au idea they must form ot such a God. 
Do not toll them petty vagm stories tnac will 
mislead tbem iuto tangled paths. Hood says 
pathetically of bis owu obildhood: 

I remember, I remember 
Tbe flr trees darK and bleb. 

I used to think tbeir slender tops 
Were close agalast tbe sky-

It was a childish.Ignorance, 
But how 'tis littlo joy 

To know I'm further off from heav 
Tban whan I wai a boy. 

^ No ouo can so gently and kindly prepare tlie 
little oues for tho perplexities and disappoint
ments of life, which aro iuovitabio, ai tbo 
lathers and mothers to whom their oducation 
sbonld be a flrst consideration. The moral 
leasouB taught at tho mother's kuee or by mo 
beujulo cm never 1)3 forgotteu, nor cau tho 
father'shirk all roipousibility in the matter nf 
home tutoUjjo. Tout is a "child to bo pitied 
who is afraid to ask i's father any quest.o:i 
which aria is iu its young min i; who dare nut 
climb lo ihe parental ltnco and challenge the 
world to dislodge it. Dr. HolUn l, in his lino 
tio fin of Daniel Gray, which U saii to typify 
his owu father, says: 

Ho had some notions tbat did not improve him, 
Uo never kissed bis children, so thev say. 
We l'eel sorry for tbo children of a father so 

austere, but wo can afford ta pitv one wbo lost 
so much beauty and value out of his own life. 
Theu ki-ss tho ohildrcn good night and good 
morning and answer all ihoir questions, aud 
you wilj find that iu such work two are blessed 
—one in giving, tho other in reooiving. 

Urlc-a-Urao. 
Cabinets in larger bouses aro found only in 

recupaoii rooms or libraries, whero tbe back 
parlor forms tbo library. Very often thev arc 
of combination style, and the most popular 
form of libraries to-day is ihat which pres Dts 
tho couveuiouco of a book case and cabinet in 
one. In a framework of carved or or
namental woodwork, sliclvos form t;io 
cmitor, and email nicovos at cither 
side serve for t:io reception of ornaments. 
Some of tho must beautiful specimens to be 
S6eu in ilie e.ty are copies of old sixteenth cou
nt!',)- cabiuets. wuicb, uowever, ara only suita
ble lor rooms wboro evorvthiiig can bo mado 
harmonious with them. It is quite strange to 
note llio diQ'erent effects an autiqno piece of 
furni uru iu:i in a store aud when it 
is iraiMt'oi rud to a niodorn apartment. 
All at once its rich, dirk carving 
seenio to havo lost its effect, tbo article which, 
in tbe upholsterer's domain, surrouutled by 
others of itb kind, was uuiqun aud seomod 
priceless, .it'pcitis lodocidcd disadvantage in a 
room full of iii.» lalast specimens of nineteenth 
century 1'iiCnfi.eluring skill. It is like au 
old-fashioned child, and so welt is tbis uuder-
stoud to-Uuy tbat port'ect coDies of old world 
luriuturo aro rarely malle; they are 
at bust adaptations of old ideas to the modern 
staiutard. So wo find to-day thai while the 
Moorish is the style meat iu demand it is so 
aJapted and conventions,izeel by the intro
duction of bevolod mirrors and other mod
ern innovations that it cau insinuats itself into 
the most elaborate nineteenth century recep
tion room v ithout appoariug incongruous, 
'these Moorish cabiuets aro very handsome. 
In many tbo effect is greatly hcightoued by tbe 
use of di apory. The archway which usmlly 
surmouuts tba structure , is often decorated 
with liamtinga of embossed velvet or plusli, 
which servo lo relieve tho severity of tho out
lines. 

Much-Lectured Mother*. 
Thero is a suggestive story told by Helen 

Campbell of Lydia Newman, whose old Q-aker 
nucle seeing that she fastened her pretty littlo 
Newport ties with poppy red ribbons, frowned 
and told lier it wa9 not soemly. "I don't care 
for them myself," she said, "Gut I want my 
little boy to aemember that liis mother woro 
rod bows on hor shoes." The old friond re
torted that the reason was much worse thau 
the offence; and so Lvdia rocoived a lecture, 
but kept her ribbous. Tho moral of tbis story 
is directed against that lectured-by-every-body 
class, tbe mothers of families. When we think 
of the ceaseless labors of a good mother, of 
lier efforts to guide wisely hor housohold, to 
bo hor husband's bast friend, her children's 
most interesting companion, it seems a shame
ful thing to'find any fault in hor. 

A really wise mother will tako time to dress 
liorself tastefully, to ba fair and lovelv in the 
eyes of her obildren, to read and even to study 
for their sakes, to learn and to talk on higher 
subjects tban tbe pla^uo and curse of Ameri-
cau servant*, to livo in the present, to keep 
stop in the march of civilization Verv diffi
cult, almost impossible at time), it is'to be a 
child's confidant and companion, to mako home 
the dearest place in the world to him, to dress 
becomingly for the small lover who dotes on a 
"oreity mamma;" bnt mothers who have done 
all this are the mothers who havo best cause 
to be proud of their grown-up boys. 

Good Sense About Children's Clothes. 
There is very likely no conservatism moro 

difficult to deal with thau that displayed by the 
young Doy iu rogard to any change in his ap
parel. . "If I must wear these cuffs," said an 
eight- yoar-oUl boy, on Sunday moruing, "I am 
not going to church." The cuffs in question 
were entirely uaobjeoliouable to tbo. eyo ot 

manor'woman. They were probably unnoticQ-
able, also; but tho boy discovered a morbid 
dread of appearing in them, aa they wore not a 
usual addition to His toilet. He cotifoss'.'d, in 
confidence, to his mother, as tboy walked 
along, that he dreaded the remarks his Sunday 
sohool olass would make upon tbem. How 
little consideration is shown for the feeliugs 
or children. How few parents realize that 
the child s world, only, as John Brown of 
EdinburK said, "abmt throe feet blub," 
P" «f tragedies and comedies, its fear of 
blighting, adverse criticism. 8o many 
times, when garments are ohosen, when tue 
question is not of expenditure, but of taste, 
the children themselves' might be allowed to 
choose, within oertain limita, what they will 
have. Who has not seen this sight; whon all 
the happy boys in the neighborhood are wear
ing kne»-p»nt', one small and wenry soui ap-
Pf*"ng in pantaloons tbe exaot counterpart of 
his father's aud reaobiog to the heels of his 
shoe*! This life is made a bnrden to him, and 
then and there is begotten au . uneasy con
sciousness of self that will require years of 
thought and esperionoe and of resolute care to 
overeome. Tbo consciousness of being well 
and suitably dressed, so-dear to the heart of 
woman and so conducive to her ease, is just as 
oonsoling to a child, and ia no more likely to 
lead io a murbid fonducsi fi»r dross tban is tho 
mscomfort ocoasloned by the consciousness 
that there ia something wrong about his 
clothes. 

Willie on the Carlylef. 
Mrs. Carlyle failod to reach happiness be

cause she had ambition without fame, aud in
tellect without a career, and was too self-
conscious and proud ta be content with a 
subordinate part iu lifo. She ouxht to have 
considered that her exi"tanco wiis really of no 
importance to tbe universe; but her husbaud's 
worth and works hud power to send tbo world 
on its path of progress with mighty tangen
tial force, aud to ilriva a current of new lifo 
into the heart of the century. Ho was neces
sary to humanity; but sho was only necessary 
to smooth the path bis soul traveled. In this 
line of duty lay the beautiful misDioi of a lov
ing wife, and in this sho ought tj have fonud 
happiness, bnt she oalv thought or the small 
annoyances tbat lay iti lier own natli, aud pro
nounced herself "miserable"—though hold
ing the proud position of • wife to the 
greatest man of tba aso. Yet she lovod 
him as well as bor nature would permit; but 
egotism can never nobly worship nor BOO tlio 
glory through the mist All tlio trials that 
mado her "miserable" resulted more from 
faults in licr own disposition tuan from her 
husband s temper. Had she married tlie Til
lage schoolmaster, she mi^ht have been hap-
PWf. A koen, clever, homely Scotchwoman, 
with her sharp touguo aud lier broad Scotch 
accent, would havo ruled the pariah admirably. 
This should bavo been her deatinv: but Car
lyle raised hor to oniiue-ice as his wife, gave 
her station aud dignity in the great capital of 
the world; and in return she darkened his 
fame, gave his name to the seofforH.and chille.l 
the enthusiasm that would havo raided memor
ials to his hnuor. 

Somodiinc to Hor Credit, , 
Mrs. Lingtry, as she is everywhere eal'ed, j 

lias left a bitter feeling b^hini lier in the i 
m uds and hearts of the man whose business 
it is to make stylos aud sell tbem. A sort of 
unpleasant odor liugers about tier name in 
New York, and she would not feel flittered to 
hear all they say of hor. An I it has nothing 
to do with her penchant for Freddv, strange to 
say. It is all ou account of taat jersey a id 
that turban which she wore over hero aud 
thereby etartod ail iutxponsivs craze, ".she 
camo hero in her iuferija Iv scant unembel-
lished c'othes," said ono man in a rage, "a id 
wo lost thousands of dollars, as every woman 
straightway nut ou a jersov and a plain Hat. 
Why couldn't she do something for us whilo 
she was about it, and sot fashions that would 
bring niojey into tbo couutry iust.md 

.of taking it out?" "Do you hon
estly mi-an to nay tliat our inde
pendent American woman followed La-igtry 
10 tho extent of iilfeciin'j; tho raveuueu of tho 
United Stales?" "fhat's osactly what I say. 
It got to be tbe fci-iiion when sho first came to 
woar plain hats and piai i dresses. She was 
made lo give her onimoiis, which were as silly 
as any spoiled woina i's, and she thought tlio 
great fault of our women was Ihat thov drossod 
too conspicuously m tho streets, wero too fond 
of bows aud streauio.-n of ribbon. Tni its took 
a droo after that, nnd we felt it. Why couldn't 
she be au enterpn-i ig woman, with an eye to 
business, like Bernhardt. Now that liv.lv 
lit.lo motoor brought out loug gowns, raro 
laces in cataracts and jabots, and a loug, 
wrinkled kid glove, peculiar to herself,and tuis 
glove immediately became a'.l tbe rag •, aud in 
coasequenee all the manufactories in the world 
were sot tj work making." 

Children at T.ib'o. 
Robert Collyer once, w.io.i lecturing to a 

country au.liiiice, Cuiitrasted the strictness of 
tbo old days aud the laxity of t ie present time, 
and, wliilii comtneudiug tho latter, made this 
remark: "Let the chil'lrcu ba.^iu at which end 
of dinner tney pbase." A youug mother, woo 
huugou bis words of wis'lom, treasure! this 
particular saying, and afewdiys after pro
ceeded to put it in practice, bus somehow it 
di:l not seem so sonslhle at mi Ida v. aiul she 
was horsclf reminded of Sir. iji'mvaiug's line 
tuat "colors seem by candlj-'ight are uot the 
sair.o by day"; but with tin m.id persistence 
of her s 'X, she would not aba idon tbe stand 
she bad tak«-n without a trool ueal of argu
ment "Wnoro is the ba m iu giving tin 
child his piece of pie or dish of pud.liug first, 
if he prefers it in that way?" sho asked h.-rseir, 
and sho did not get ,i very dolinite repiv; but 
when sho turned, as every wifo should,"to the 
acknowledge! head of the house, she was at 
ouco enlightened Of c iuise the child would 
prefer the swoets first, anil liis appetite for tho 
more nouishing and substantial part of tho 
meal would bo diminished This is ihe reason 
why even a cookie a lit lo while beforo dinner 
is not conducive to health. After more thought 
the mother arrived at tno conclusion that ihe 
pretty tlieoiy must lis given up, aud she insti-
tutad a rule that never botwoo.i meals should 
ono of tha children have aiiythins, miiess !io 
or sbo were lummy enough to demand bread 
aud butter witliouc sugar. 

Gri'elt Dress for Mutlem Women. 
"Oh, for a return to tlie Greek stylo of dress

ing," sighed a young min at a chari'y ball. 
Tbo spoaker looked liko aiytliing but an 
lestJiete, an:l I forthwith c-nJeavored to ascer 
Uin hia views "llio usual Greek costume," 
bo said, "would ba a praciicil impossibility in 
this climate, iiu: a modification of it, or a 
dross constructed upon its futidtmaiital prin
ciples. would be far moro becoming than -.lie 
majority of dresses worn to-day. Liok aionud 
11 re on the floor, fir instance;"the drosses that 
strike mo as being prettiest, mo4 graceful nil.I 
be^t adapted .o mikra woman appjar ut'.rac:-
iva aro tlioso ili.it approach tno noarest to 
the Greek. Notice tho contrast between tlnse 
two; oqual'v, eostlv no doubt, iqu iliy pretty 
material, and, i'l my jit 'gtiiont,,equaUy prettv 
women. But the ilivss of the one, a" rouud-
skirted, stiff, barrel-liko* affair, moves iu as 
inflexible manner us a bell at uvery motion to 
tbo tippir pin t of tue body. 8oo tho bell swing 
as the danc-n- srnss tlir m/li the waliz. But the. 
othors wears a dress that falls loosely in tho 
lnoft giv.e'jful luie'. folio ving the form jtv^t 
closely enough to give definito shape aud pro-
portion, and at every now ill lvemout of tbe. 
wo»ror tho dress asstimos now lines of beauty. 
In other words, she nas a flexible grown—one 
tii.-t will look well in rop no, iu action, sitting, 
reclining or standing." Tha other will serve 
only for a statue." 

"But would you advocats tlio adoption of tiie 
Grp';k style of male afire?" I sskod. 

No," lis answered doubtfully; "though it 
might servo admirably for sta'e or dress occa
sions. But tbo ordinary man's life is such as 
to require a dras< iu wuicb convenience is the i 
chief elemeut of dosigu. And to attaiu tbN, 
as woll as iu ithetic en.ls, I am a sincere advo
cate of tho kueo-breeches stylo." 

ISroriitle*. 
Tho now brocades are very handsomo, and, 

n spito of tho adverse predictions made last 
summer with regard to t'uem, will undoubt
edly bo woru. Worth is using brocades with 
immense designs, huge magnolias, lilies iu full 
siza, large cactus blossoms, and tulips, flower, 
stom aud leaves in natural siz<. Tno front of 
the skirt is of this brocade, whilo the train and 
bodies aro of plain ottoman silk or faille, a 
vost of the brocado boing let into the bodice, or 
else a long reverse collar of brocade, so cm as 
to leave tlio design intact, trims it in front 
Velvet brocades come chiefly on otto-
mau grounds, iu largo detaohfd figures, 
oak leaves and acorns, bouquqta of flow
ers, fern leaves, eta A nctn departure 
transfers these desigus to plain nlk or wool, 
thus making a very liandsomo dross garniture 
at comparatively smatl expense. The figures 
are applique on tho front of the basque, ox-
tending around the neck like a collarette; one 
is set on cach sloevo, and tbo skirt is trimmed 
accordiug to faucy, either with border or orua-
mentod pauels, as may bo preferred. Somo: 
times the skirt is cut in tabs, and a figure iV 
sot on each tab, tho creuo'ated edgo falling 
ovor a side or box pleating. Or tho basque 
may bo mdo of tho brocswlej the skirt beui; 

trimmed with »ppliqu# figures. This last 
style is especially , effective when the skirt is 
of ottoman silk, matching the ground of tbe 
brooade, the effect being tbat of an embroidered 
jackat with silk embroidored to match. 

A Happy-Ga-Lucky Family, , i> 
The best chanoe, perhaps, of domestic felic

ity is when all the family are Bohemians and 
•11 clever, and all enjoy thoroughly the erratic, 
impulsive, reckless life of work And glory, in
different t* everything save the intense 
moments of popular app'ause. Such a family 
may bo met io the art circles of Paris. The 
moiher had been a model and t beauty, and 
still pose'l as Hebe when she handed a cup of 
tea to a visitor. The daughtsrs, haudsome, 
brilliant and clever, as the obildrea or artists 
always are, sing, act, raclte-danos, dress better 
thau any one else. Everything looks 
picturesque on them. Fashionable ladies 
vainly desire tlie pattern of that flow
ing train, tbat lifted »obe, that 
clastic sloevo; but no pattern is to be bad. All 
waa arranged by the aid of a few pins in the 
caprice of tho momont, as tho handsome girls 
chatted and langbed beloro the mirrors in 
their little room. Yonth, beauty and artistic 
taste can work wonders with the most chaotic 
materials. People asked bow they managed 
to pay for everything; but they never paid. 
That was tlioir magio seoiet Bills, of course, 
were endless; but when some particularly 
Bevere orcditor appeared, one of the splendid 
daughters pleaded with such a bewitching 
smile that ne wonld "call next Monday" (it 
was tbe family formula), tbat "bo retired 
humbled and abashed from the glorious pres
ence, as if his claim bad been an impertinence. 

A Novel Pieco of Headgear. 
While at church last Suuday I, says a St. 

Louis reporter, etolo a few moments away 
from my devotions to give attontioa to a hat or 
bonnet worn by a young girl sitting in a pew in 
front of me. It was such a novel creation of 
the female mind that I onco felt assured the 
new idea would soon be all tbe ra^e. Aud it, 
no doubt, wilL Looking like a cross be
tween a shell hat and a poke bonnet, the head 
covering was no'biug more or less than au ordi
nary palm-leaf fan of the cheapest kind. The 
handle was cut off and tliq fan pressed 
into shano for tlio lioad; at the top, 
near tho stalk, was a bow of ribbons, and 
a few bright ribbous hung down behind. 
This was all, bnt tho effect, with a br.glit 
face bnncatli the shade of the metamorphosed 
wind-agitator, was very pretty. Tlie bat—or 
bonuet—whichever you have a mind to call it, 
could not have coat mors tban thirty conts, but 
it looked just as good on the little bloudo nead 
in front of me as a $30 bonnet could have 
looked; 

Here's n Smart Child. 
A. notable young traveler loft Brooklyn for 

Boston alone.. This was Ida Volborch, ten 
pears old, wbo lofj her grandmother's house, 
182 Jay street, Brooklyn, to join her mother. 
About four years ago xhe wont from Boston to 
Litpsio, Germany. At that timo she spoke 
only English. Iu Lsipsio sho wai ooiitinualiv 
in ilia company of friends who used ouiy the 
German tongue. Sho had forgotten ovory 
word of English she over knsw. Hue cau no! 
even ask for foo 1 in English. Sho was tal; jn 
by an uncle from Lnpsic to Bremeu aud 
plaead iu oharge of tha caotain aud tho stew
ards of tho steamsliio l-'ulda of Ilia North 
German Lloyd liue. She had tbo adlress ot 
her great nucle in Brooklyn, Mr. August Yoi-
borth, and had his portrait; tin arrauaemont 
being that sho should not ba talcm from tho 
ship unless demanded by a man who cauld bo 
recognized by the picture. Tho mother, who 
cannot speak German, precedod tbo child tu 
tbis couutry one year ago; 

Brides' Dresseft. 
Brides are prominent characters, and i'leir 

robiugs, the stylos that govern thoir dress 
ctc., are a matter of interest to every feminine 
mind, and—sub rosa—occasionally to tbe mas
culine oue also. To thorn be it known, cream 
and dead or pearl white no longer belong. 
Tue beautiful bride's costume must now have 
a shimui >r of siieou enveloping it; and this fall 
tho handsomest ottoman aud brocaded white 
silks intended for brides' costumes liavo a 
silver sliue i ovor them, and aro called "silver 
whito." Is tharoanything uowunder the sua? 
In the time of our great grandmothers "silver 
gray" was tlu most prominently regular color 
for brides' costumes, aud can wo do better 
than go back to the days when they tell us 
women decked for the bridal m silver gray, 
aud entirely envoiopud in a volumiuous veil of 
tullo looked l.ko the douiznis of fairv-laud 
who rise from tho gleus to dauco iu tho 'morn
ing mist. 

Rook Cuvcrs. 
Adjnslible book covers are ex«eedin?lv con

venient; tiiey protect au expensive bindiug, nud 
they aro also ornamental. Tho materials re
quired aro velvet or saiin; sometimes hue nil-
wool cloth is preferred io either of these rich 
textures. Tli.i gools should be cut exactly tho 
size of ilio cover, allowing two inches uf tho 
skie aud ouo 1110:1 at tho top and bottom of llie 
book. Tho eagos aro fe'athor-stitchod. An 
eyelet holo is worked 011 the end pieces, 
tnrough which a nbooti or fancy silk com is 
passed, iu ordsr to secure ill .- adjustable cover 
on tho book iu a close position. Imitation 
hinges iu faucy c oih stitch are wrought with 
embroidery silk. A11 artistic monogram 
needieworktsd on one side, and a pretty spray, 
or small dc.-ign aporopr.ato to tho suoject of 
tiie publication, should giye finish to the cover, 
miking the wuolj extromsly ornamental aud 
also useful. 

Fschutt. 
It is said tbat tho contemptuous answer of 

tho old chancellor of Germany, in the recent 
d pioniaiie tiff between that country and 
Franco, has given name to tho fashionable 
biuisn =liadu of elate color, richor thau any 
t-liado or gray now worn, wbich is called 
"i'.idiuti" gray. Tbis is tlio smart coh.r par 
excellence, though overy sba.lo of grav, troin 
Quaker sla.e color to silvery mist, will lio worn. 
A single sea swa low's wings contaius au iu-
liinta numbers of these shadow tint?, raugiug 
Irom the black gray, called by the IY01W11 
(heaven aiouu kuows why) olephaut's breath, 
to a pale, silvery gray on tho side which clasps 
iho brn is!. These win^s are massed iu groups 
ou sonic Trench bonnets in a very uuique man
ner. 

l'Iuiau£e« 
Lady's clotli comes out under two new names— 

diaii des dauies when plain woven, and Wales, cloth 
in compliment to tbo priucess of Wales when wo
ven en travers. A clovu finish and sottness ot tex
ture that is civen it this year is ailmirablo. Iu all 
the colors of ilia season, ini.ludiui; tha elepnau. 
and pscnuit iriay, the newjudic shades of red. 
llussian green anil czar brown, 1 tie Wales cloth and 
iliap ile.s dainss aro recommended for suits tliat 
may be utilized for shop lius, hnsiness, drivinc, aoU 
traveling costumes, when something more elegaut 
ami cosily than thu cheviot is demaudod. 

Watteau wrappers aro much woru. and are spe
cialty I. cjmim: to tail, sliL'lit tijlires. Tboy aro 
certainly eitiemo.y comfortable, aud, wheu inada 
u;i iu haudsouie materials and daintily trimmed 
wiiu riobous and bows, can be woru for a couaUl-
er.i0la part of the day at home. Watteau tolds of 
hauasoiuu lacs are uow worn witii black silk 
ureases upon small occasions. 

Loose tronts are adtlod to princosse morning 
ureases iu a way that, is very becoming to sliitht 
figures. They may ba cut off at the waist like a 
Milor's blonso or he carried back on tbo hips iu 
pulls or pan,era. A velvet riooon bow ties th-
collar 3UST below the throat, and thero is another 
now with Ion-.'ends at tim waisi. 

Tasteful biaek and white dresses for dinner and 
dvmiiu£ at lha seaside are made at diapnauous 
black, natize trimmed with jaoots xud trills oi white 
Oriental laco. The poiuted toJico has tha neck 
deeply poiuted also and filled in wiih folds of tulle. 
1'oarls or rubies are the jewels tor this toilet. 

Simple aud nnat moraine dresses of white nun's 
veiling bave tue skirt arranged in three graduated 
nut!?, 'a tucked bodice, with belt and a wide sash 
tor ilia;.ery. A buuch of goldon-rod is stuck in tbo 
bell tiud a yollo-.v velvet ribbon is tied around tho 
neck wi.li loni; hauKing omls at tbe back. 

Children's dresses are to be gayer thau ever tbe 
comint! season. Tbe brightest colors will be woru: 
but, a» combination dresses are to be in fashion, 
they will be toned down oy darker ones mix a 1 
with them. Hats to match the brigut tiuts uf the 
tlresses will be de rigueur. 

Golden brown is a seasonable aud very pretty 
tone. A handsome brocaded black velvet walking 
suit wus lined with silk of tbis color, the de-
panelled basque being sliglulv turned up at the 
edges to show it, and the collar being turned down 
and liued iu revers. 

In England wigs are woru a great deal to save 
dressing one's own hair. There Is a wie known as 
the "yachting wtg," with ripples aud curls ou the 
forehead and a small fiat kuot at the back. Then 
there is a wig to be worn tor lawn tennis work. 

A string of pearls 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 a small bow just under tho left ear; this 
way be black, garuet or lapislazuli blue velvet. 

Fashion prophets predict a season ot volvetsr 
brocatelles and rich and htavy silks. The leadiUK 
brocades wilt not be satiu, but velvet, satiu and 
plush upon ottoman grounds, or tho figure is a 
a raised rep. 

One of the prettiest of tbo yellow dresses so fash
ionable this summer is Uhlnose silk of bright im
perial yellow shade, trimmed with flounces ot V«i-
itucleuues lace, and rosettes ot rod veiret ribbon. 
-Fluffy tilk pompons trim summer dresses of h n 

si:k ot jswie. The whulQ t»blier and \cv. Itont m-e 

4ktted with thsm at Intervals, and two or thtw 
om the sleeves like a cuff. 

Stylish sod becoming costumes^ for out-of-tewf, 
west jue made of sheer wool of dark color, via 
Urge round chenille wafers embossed upon it . , 

A novelty for qnilted underskirts to be worn nmB 
winter appears In tke shape of foulard nlk, with % 
dark fcronnd, and tbe pattern in bright colors. 

Elegant evening toilets are now made op ia 
large-patterned satin brocades, the flrnrei, which 
aro in raised velvet, being exquisitely tinted. 

Black stockings may be worn with any summer 
dress and at any hoar of tbe day or evening. Kith, 
breakfast or with ball toilets. 

>hroat" "water-cress green." "duck" 
and Suckling grfeen are counted with new shade* 
wearing rural names. 

A CHINES E*RO41AJSTCE. 

How an Outlawed. Grandee Rescued 
His Almond-Eyed Liove. 

Chicago Herald. 
"I am a noble, grandee-titled person, 

or what yon may be pleased to call it, in 
my own land, but it would be noarly im
possible for me to explaia the rink, bo 
we will let that go. It id sufficient to 
say that my father, like Gladstone »r 
Blaine, was a partv leader, and in the 
state service. I wa3 early taught state 
intrigues and secrets. Then I had pri
vate English and French tutors, and re
ceived a thorough education. Now in 
Corea, which is the Switzerland of China, 
in one sense, the people are all born 
free men, and bold and dating. It was 
there I first learned to love a beautiful 
girl with every grace and charm that 
could be desired, butshe was the daugh
ter of a rebel. You must know that we 
ha -e rebels like you have had. 
Sometimes they are descended 
from father to son. They 
hold forth in the mountains; then on 
the arid plains east of China, scouring 
the country much worse tban the Bed-
ouinsof the Arabic region, I had been 
up in the Corea district on state busi
ness, when I met and loved Tsung-li. 
She w 'S, indeed, 'soul's light' to me. I 
could not persuade her to fly. I would, 
in my mail passion, have left the king
dom, going to Hong ICong and endeavor
ing to get passage on an English ship, 
but she w^uld not go. She thought of 
my honor and future, anil I could not 
move lier to compassion. Then the hope 
of my life seemed slipping from me, as 
the iittle stars elude the moon's admir
ing advance, I turned from her, and as 
she sank down on the rock beside which 
we had inec, [ looked not back, though 
her so')s rent niy heart-strings. 

"I went to my father's palace and told 
him that he must get me away from 
China. I was sent to our embassy at 
England, remained there several months 
in London, went through Scotland, 
crossed the channel to Paris, and sought 
in the <x>nteinplation of the gay sights in 
that pleasure-loving city, to drown 
thoughts ot Tsung-li; hut her beautiful 
face, 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 to the West In
dies, Ihence to South America. There I 
passed months in Chili, Peru, at Santia
go, and Lima. I went around seeing 
theaights in the Liamo, and on 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 tbe 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
tiful daughter. Good heavens! my 
Tsung*li in the folds of • the enemy! I 
knew enough of state of affairs to see 
that she was liable to be selected by 
some mandarin. I could not stand it. I 
started for San Francisco, thence went 
via steamer to China. I went to a 
famous man of our kind at San Francis
co, and he disguised me and got me a 
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 of her rocky prison, and 
then we started on our perilous task of 
escaping from the land. She had to 
dresa in men's clothes. Together, hand 
in hand, we floated out to an American 
tea-shiD on a pieceoflightbamboo wood. 
Then we were brought to San Francisco, 
and now we are here." 

He ceased talking, and looking toward 
a small door at the right, softly called: 
'Tsung-li, my own lovel" The doot was 
pushed aside, and a Chinese woman 
stood there. She was fair enough for 
any romance. 
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UNHAPPY SPAIN. 

Xhe Revolutions She Has Witnessed 
Since 1814. 

A French paper puolishes a list of the 
risings which have taken place in Spain 
since the year 1814. In that year there 
was a rising in Catalonia; in 1815 a guer
rilla insur.-ection 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 
bloodshed, at Cadiz; an absolutist rising 
in Navarre and Catalonia; and streetl
ights at Madrid. In 1823 the French, 
under the Due d'Angoulenae, inarched 
into the country to suppress the insur
rection, notwithstanding which there 
were another military revolt in 1825 at 
Blhuega and further absolutist risings 
in Catalonia and Arago* 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 1834 and 1835 there were-
risings at Madrid, Saragossa, Seville andi 
Barcelona against the clergy; several 
hundreds of monks we re murdered and 
twenty monasteries burned. In 1831 
military insurrections broke out at 
Madrid, Barcelona, Malaga, Ca
dis, Valencia, Carthagena,' Seville, 
Xeres, and San lldefonso, and 
in 1838 at Bilbao, Pampeluna, and Iran. 
In 1840 Espitrtero made a pronuciam-
iento of that town arid a military revolt 
at Madrid. Bisings took place against 
Espartero at Barcelona in the following 
year; and in 1843 Alicante and Murcia 
broke out into insurrection. The con
script laws caused rising3 in Catalonia in 
1845, in the provinces of Oalicia and 
Leon in 1846, and at Madrid in 1848. 
ivhen the Basque provinces proclaimed 
Don CarloB king of Spain. The. second 
Carlist war, nnder Gabrora lasted from 
1849 to 1853. In 1854 a rebellion broke 
out in Saragossa nnder Coneha; the 
troops at Madrid revolted undor O'Don-
nell, and disturbances took, nlace at 
Cuepca, Valladolia, and Barcelona. 
Further riots occurred at Madria, Val
encia, and Saragossa in 1S55; and in 
1359 there was a revolution under Gen. 
Ortega. In 1866 a great military rising 
took place at Madrid, in consequence oi 
"vhich ZoriUa, Castelar, aad Sagasta (the 
present minister) wer» sentenced to 
death. .Prim began his revolution in 
Catalonia in 1876, and ib was followed by 
the flight of tbe as«en in 18GS. The 
third Cavlist war lasted from 1873 to 
1877, since which there has not been 
my rising until tbe other day. 

Salons has rejoined his wife, nee NelliS 
orant. at his. father's conntr? seat nets 
Qutt\amptonv 
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