
A PIRATE SURPRISED.
WRITTEN FOR THE MORNING CALL.

"Did you ever cruise among the West
Indus'?" a<<ke«l my friend Captain Pendle-
ton, after Ihad lighted a clear and he had

refilled i.is pipe and lighted itto his satis-
action.
Ishook my head in the negative.
•'lt's not a very pleasant place at certain

seasons of the year, for there are earth-
quakes and hurricanes and ralms and rains
in abundance. A man emu's lie down aud

be certain that .he's not going to wake up

with his masts over the side or his ship on
her beam end?, and forked lightning play-

ing round th« maintopsail sheets like
dandies round a room belle.

"Inthe year IS4O Iwas master of a brig

bound rroni the West Indies to Boston. I
think that Iwas a day's sail from Santa
Cruz; on the night that lam about to tell
you of. Thowind was very high and we
were going through the water no faster than
two knots an hoar. 1left the deck at 10
o'cl.ck in charge of my mate, a Salem-bred
boy named Cooper, and a smart fellow he
was. Itold Cooper to keep a sharp lockout

lor squalls and suspicieus-looli vessels,

for we were directly In the track of home-
ward bourn? slavers and as Ihnd me them
r iiucber of times without any cood result,

1was not anxious to see them again, and 1
preferred ziving them a wide berth.
"Ihadn't been napping inora than two

hours when Mr. Cooper called me.
•' 'Captain,* he said; 'the moon is just ris-

ing through a blneK cloud, and directly in
its wake 1 can make out a vessel braced
sharp iu> and standing across di i hawse, ag
though she wished to speak us.'

"1went on deck and took a squint at the
vessel that had somewhat alarmed mv
mate. 1must confess that Idid not feel
quite satisfied withher looks, for she was a
large topsail schooner, with tremendous
hui<t to her sails, and they set as though
m:;de for her by a master band. The craft
was low in the water and as black as a
pocket is reported to be. Isaw that the

when the crew are to perform any work.
The trick was Cooper's, and was intended
to aid me in the deception.

14'Brace up the bead yards!' Ishouted,
ar.rl '.hen the men left their stations and
performed the work without the usual ac-
companiment of noise.
"iput my helm hard a-starboard, and the

brigcame quickly to the windand remained
stationary, with her maiutopsail to the
mast. Then we were heading In the same
direction ns the schooner, but the hitler did
not seem to be In a hurry to obey my orders
and send a boat on board. 1could hear
some loud talking on the quarterdeck of
the stranger, as though the officer! and
crew were debating the feasibility of at-
tempting to escape or fight. Isincerely
hoped thai we should be spared the latter
alternative, for Iknew that at the very first
fire they would discover our imposition and
rave for revenge. : "

V
"In tbe meantime the schooner continued

to draw ahead slowly, as though to pet be-
yond the reach of our puns; but Ideter-
mined to prevent that by bracinc up and
maintaining my position. The instant,
however, that we bad boarded the main-
tack and were making si me headway
through the water I again hailed the
schooner."

'HHlo!' was the (TUff answer."
'Do you intend to send a boat on board

and give some account of yourself?' 1 de-
manded.

'• 'Ay,ay, sir; as soon a3 we can make her
tight.'

"The answer Idid not deem satisfactory,
for it seemed to me as though the crew were
attempting some dodge that was dangeious
to our welfare, and 1determined to prevent

itifpossible by taking them by surprise.
•'

'Mr.Cooper,* 1said, 'bring one ifthe
port guns to bear on the fellow's bow,and
see how near youcan come to him. Don't
miss if you can help it.'

"•We are ail ready,' Mr. Cooper said,
blowing a josh stick which we used to
touch off our Bans.
"Ilooked toward the schooner, and saw

that there was no movement for lowering a
boat, and, after listening quietly for a rao-

schooner was jammed tight in the wiud and
ti^at ;he would be likely to pa^s our bows
at the rale the « as going at about 100 yards'
distance; but, while Iwas examining her
through oiy glass, Isaw her sails were
shaking and that her headway was materi-
ally tifadened. It seeaied to rue that her
skipper wanted my vessel to draw ahead, in
hopes of no', being noticed, Riid possib)j lie
would have succeeded had not Coopei'seyes
ferreted him cut.
"Iexamined the stranger for \u25a0 few

«HCorid< and then 1 came to the conclusion
luat the chap was either a slaver, uncertain
»t our character, or a pirate. But at all
fvents J determined to be DrepareJ for
either. f'<r Ithoucht that Ihad puna
t-uuiigh to stand something of a tugbefore
consenting to walk the plank.

*• 'Mr. Cooper,' 1said, 'just call all hands
In a quiet way and let's tret these gun*
rrH>'y for business. Dfin't inakfi a fuss and
seem frightened, as there is no occasion

"
'Ay,ay, sir,' he answered, an.l in a few

secaiids the men were on deck and easting

loose the 12-pnunders, all of wiiicii had
been loaded twodays beforo with canister
aui.l round shot, and all that we had to do
pa? to get ud ammunition and place It
handy ana theu load our muskets and ta'tre
the Ih.ardiug-rikes out of the racks.

•\u25a0 matp• liad
\u25a0

i .< aud ready to :

•*'lhope that there'll be no occasion for
the use cl the bulldogs,' Ireplied, 'but
there's no tellingwhat that vessel's inten-
tions are. He still keeps his luff, lor his
sails are shaking and be don't draw ahead
any.'" 'Perhaps ho wants us to pass by, an.l
not notice him,' my mate remarked; and 1
diil not know but that such might hi the
cr.se, for the brig did look very much like a
man-of-war, and to tell the truth Ibad no
objection to be taken for one of Uncle Sam's
vessels, as it ratn-r flattered my pride.

"By the time the stranger was off our
bean: and, when Ibegan to think that be
cared nothing for us, he filled his sails ami
steered so as to just run under our stern. I
did not know but that the fellow was de-
termined to rake us. Ifhe i.ad there would
not Dave been anything left of us, How-
ever, Iresolved to let him know that we
were not asleep, so Isprang into the main
rigging and hailed:

"'Schooner, ahoy I'
"Tli^re was no response, but Icould hear

a bustle as tboueb '.'it-re was some con-
fusion at being 6pnkeu. Ifancied that
there was some scuffling on deck, but 1

rnent, became satisfied that a desperate
quarrel was racing on board, but what it
was all about 1could not guess.

'"Give them the gun. Cooper,' Isaid: I
had out much more than spoken, when
there was a stunning report and the brig
shuck from truck to keelson.
"Ihi ai>i a crashing sound aS the iron hail

struct tho schooner, cutting the halyards
of the jiband letting that sal! down by the
run, and 1could see numerous rents in the
foresail through which the grapeshot had
passed."

'Gat the other ann ready. Cooper,' I
said. 'You have done splendidly with the
first one. Keep the brig well to the wind,
so th it the stringer shan't get itway from
us.' Icontinued, to the man at the wheel.*'

'The gun is all ready, sir,' my mate re-
plied." 'Well, don't fire until Igive the won*.
1 don't want to kill the odor chaps if Ican
help it, I'll try them with another nail,
and see if they have found their senses.'" 'Schooner, ahoy.' Ishouted; 'do y»u lo-
tend to send ycur boat on board cr must 1
sink you witha broadside?'

"Again 1 could lie i the angry discussion
gnin:z on, fcr we were just abeam of the
schooner and were holding our own with
ner.'nn attempt having been made to hoist
their jib. Suddenly Isaw a niau spring
upon their bulwarks.'"

'There is treachery sod murder on beard;
don't desert—'

"His speech was cut short by a blow on
his head, ttnd witnaloud splash he fell Into
the water. But the Donr fellow ad strength
to swim, forIsaw him strike out toward
our brig, although we were moving abont
three knots an Lour.

".'Clear away the bent, Mr. Cooper, and
Dick up that man. Mindand do it in sin
shape fashion. No confusion or fear, for
we should have had a gun from the schooner
if she had been armed.'

"Itwas only the work of a few minutes to
clear away the starboard quarter-boat and
to 8»-nd four men in it for the swirnmrr.
Ic u!d see that tl:e crew of the schooner
was watching the proceed i from their
vessel and 1managed to cuunt twelve men.
which isupposed was all they could
muster. Tin boat soon reached the
swimmer and took him on board and then
re;urned to the brig. The stranger was
helped ever the rail, for he was quite weak
fr> m the effects of a cut upon his head,
wbicb b!td profusely." 'Sir,' he said. grasping my band, and
speak 11 with a Spanish act-nt, 'you have-
-iv ( d my life^juid Iowe you a thousand

thanks. My gratitude, however, shall be
more substantial than words. I have a
brother and sister on board, prisoners »nd

could not make out anything distinct; I
thought that Iwould cive them another
chance to reply, so Ihailed again :" 'fccbonuer, ahoy and this time therewas an attempt at an answer.

"'Hello!' came in gruff tones over the
water.
|| 'What schooner is that?' Idemanded.
"'1
"There was a moment's hesitancy, and

then some one in the waist of the schooner
shouted in startling tones:

"'Help! Treachery! Murder!'
"'Gas the fool!' cried t!io man who was

.answering my hail. 'Gr.g tltn and throw
hi in r.verboard.'

"There was another scuffle and many sup-
pressed mutteringa, i,.1 then Iheard a
v. m m's voice raised in imploring tones.

"'Have rev, gentlemen,' she cried,
'and spare h s life. He did not mean any-
thing, lam sure. Oh, let me entreat of you
to snare his life.'
"Iput myglcss to my eve ami as the

moon had got clear of a black cloud Iwas
able to see what Ibad to deal with. Icould
make out only half a dozen men on deck
and Iconcluded that was all the schooner
had on board. There was something wrong
going on and Imade up my mind to inves-
tigate it, even ifIwas exposed to boom
littleperil- Idetermined on a bold stroke.
although 1had some littlefear of the result.

\u25a0• 'Schooner, ahoy!' 1shouted, just as she
\u25a0raa directly astern of us.

•"Well, what is it,' was the answer."
'Send a boat on board immediately and

let us see who you aie/Icommanded.••
'Who In thunder are you?' was the Im-

pudent Question."
-The United States brig Perry, bound to

Santa Cruz.*
"•There was a breathless silence lor

moment, when suddenly Ibeard a shrill
whistle on board of myown brig, such as is

need by boatswain* of a national vessel

in the power of a desperate man. Save
them and we art> your debtors for life.'

"Tildo what 1 e«n for you,' Ireplied •
'but joy force is small, as you c;»n sen.'"'ls this not a United JStates vessel?' bedemanded, looking over the deck inastonish-
ment."

'It's n United States vessel, but not a
naval one,* Ianswered."•Then, for heaven's sake, keep up thedeception, forthe schooner is armed and thecrew will fight desperately. They suppose
that you are a briirof war, and the reason
whyIhailed was because half of the ruffianswere advising a surrender and the otherhalf wanted to fight you at all hazards.'

"Here was a pretty kettle of fish, and no
mistake. Ihad supposed all along that the
schooner was unarmed, and that a few dis-charges from our uuns would be sufficient to
comprl a surrender. Itthe scamps should
discover the deception that we had prac-
ticed before wesecured them our lives and ourproperty would pay for It. Impudence wasthe only thing to carry us through, and Idetei mined to exercise a little of that, which
sometimes answers as well as courage."'Schooner, ahoy I'Ionce more shouted'ifyou don isend a boat on board Iwillblow you out of the water. Pipe the men
to the guns, Mr. Cooper, and aim so as tosweep the vessel's deck.'

"Tub latter part of my remark was In-tended to be heard on board the schooner,
forI-poke loud enough.

"Instantly the mate commenced a series
of toots with his whistle that would have
done honor to the oldest boatswain in thenavy. The effect was beyond my most
sanguine expectation*, for Iheard the
pirates clearing away their boat in sullensilence."

'For the love of heaveD, sir,' my new
passenger pleaded, 'order them to bring my
brother and sister, for 1 fear every minute
'.hat ibey willbe murdered by the desperate

ruffians. They have nlrendy threatened to
do so half a dozen times.'

"1 s?.w tint the crew of the schooner were
iIlinginto the boat, so Ijust told them to
bring the woman and Hie gentleman, and
that if they were ill-treated 1 would hang
every one of them at the yardarm. Itwas
loud' talk, but you see Ihad gel my hand in
and Iftamc natural to speak big.
"The fellows muttered something that I

couldn't understand, but 1 saw a white
dress coins: over the. rail, and it made my
heart jump that the. lady was soon to be
out of danger, 1counted seven persons In
the boat, including the girland her brother,
and as the boat was pulled by four oars, it
did not tnke long for it to get alone-
side, 1 knew that tlie instant the
yawl touched the brig's Ride th» cheat
would be discovered, but 1 was prepared
for the scamps and allowed them no oppor-
tunity to escape. 1stationed Mr. Cooper
and live of th*crew withloaded muskets on
the vessel's rail, While another hand held a
small grapvlinc-iroa for tho purpose of
throwing it into the boat to prevent the
men from poshing off and returning to th»ir
vessel to reveal our true chararter.

"Things worked just as 1 expected. No
sooner had the pirates shipped their oars

linn they got alongside than one of them
said :"

iiis i< no man-de-war. It's nothiu' but
merchant mans.'

'"Sim*!' <•:\u25a0;< (1 a Frenchman.
*'*J>iablo!' muttered a Spaniard.
"'We are deceived. Shove iff,' cried a

man in the stern sheets."
'Not as you know of,' crird Cooper.

'T!p man who offers to liftan oar dies in-
stantly.'

"The six muskets were pointed within a
fathom of the pirate*' heads and then down
into the boat was dropped the kedg*. It
caught in the bow thwart and held tin- boat
firm alongside and the only way to set clear
of itwas to cot the rope, but at the first in-
timation of that we would have blown them
to Disced

""I'lltrouble yon to walk over the side,
one by one,' Mr. Cooper raid, addressing
ill-pirates. The least noise of resistance
shall cost yon dearly. Walk up like men
ami settle your accounts.'

"'lt's a mean Yankee trick,' muttered the
man in the stern-sheets, whoIafterward
found out «as the captain of the schooner
and an Englishman by birth. 'It 1 had
known for sure that you were nothing but
a merchantman I'd have blown your tub
nit of the water.'"

'But as you didn't know anything about
it we bare saved you some trouble. !So just
walk tip and quit grumbling, for it will do
you no good.'

".Mr. Cooper's advice was followed, for
the skipper came slowly over tbe bulwarks,
and as soon us he struck the deck his arms
wee seized, and a nice pair of hand-

•cuffs was thrust upon his wrist?. Hands
were also thrust into hi- pickets, and a
pair of pistols and a huae bowie-knife were
found. Aft- the fellow was disarmed lie
was shoved down the after-hatch witha gat;
in his mouth to prevent bis scouting too
loud. Every man was served in the sasae
manner, and then 1 assisted the lady on
deck, and very happy 1 was to do so. Itold
her folks to take her into the cabin and
give her something to oat if she
desired it,for 1 wanted to be polite; but
she si-id that -lie wasn't hungry and should
have no appetite until the rest of the
pirates were secured. But how to get
them was \u25a0 question that 1had asked In my
mind half a dozen times and no satisfactory
answer had been returned. Ihad the skipper
and half of his crew, lut there \ver« six
more that 1 wanted, or my work would le
incomplete, for it was evident that the
schooner was (aster than tho brig, and
that she could fight us a runulos race Ihad
no relish for; for you know that it don't
take many shots between wind and water
to send a vessel and crew to Davy Jones'
locker." 'Captain,' tiaid Mr. Cooper, while Iwas
meditating, Iknow what you .ire thinking
about, and the only ay that itcan be done
is to send me on board hi the boat, withhalf
a dozen of the crew, and take possession of
it. We can go well arni^d, and still make
them think that we are Uucle Sam's men.'

"1didn't like to run the risk, but Cooper
wa? 8d positive that Iconsented to let him
undertake the job. For the. purpose of
carrying out the deception 1 lint the
mate a cap, and a coat with brass button?,
and bang a sword at his waist*while the
six men he took with him put tin white
duck trou9fr«, so as to apteir as uniform us
possible. \V"iiarmed, the crew started in
the schooner's boat, hlthough for the sake
of seeming alt right itwas piped away in
man-of-war style.

"Iwatched the coarse of th? boat with
considerable anxiety, for I feared every
minnte that the pirates .vuuld lei one of
their guns lly and semi boat and men all to
the buttom. lint fortune favors the brave,
they say, and in sin- Instance Ican swear
to it. The boat got alongside without
tremble, and the next instant tiienin had
tumbled on deck. There was no sound of
fighting or set film*.',but Iknew that the
m its? wa* at work. At ast 1I: (1 the satis-
faction c :bearing him hail and say that the
schooner* emu were all prisoners and
under batches, where they could do do
harm.

"Then Ibegan to breathe freer. Itold
the mate to stay clow by the brig until day-
light, when we would see what could be
done, for Ididn't know as yet on what
grounds we had taken the schooner. I
asked the brothers to give me an account
of their adventures, and they did so.
They belonged to Santa Cruz, where
they owned a large plantation, and
were looked upon as A1in rank.
They bad bought the schooner for the pnr-
pose of trading anio: g tho island;, and 1
guess for running a few cargoes of negroes,
but that they Mid nothing about. They
bad hired a man who called himself Smith,
an Englishman, as captain, and he
shipped his crew, and a bad lot ne got bold
(if. One day, when the vessel was all
ready for sea, the brothers and sister were
invited on hoard ;while they were enjoying
themselves in the cabin the cable was
slipped, the schooner pal to sea, and before
the owners knew where they wen or what
was going on they were out of the bay and
the mask was thrown off. The skipper
made no secret of his intentions to visit
the coast Of Africa, and by way of milking
things pleasant offered to make 'he lady his
wif«; if we had not fallen in with him just
as wo did, 1don't think that he would have
waited for a priest to perform the cere-
mony. However, we took the schooner
into port and she was condemned and the
crew imprisoned, and Imade SIO.OOO by the
job." J. C.

"A BOAT WAB s/ \r OUT TO US."

»I TOOK A SQUIWT AT THE CRAFT.*1

ANCIENT WONDERS.
Buildings of Old Whsch Modern

Machinery Could Not Lrc*:t.
>t. I.ON 5 !.•

NinevpJi was fourteen miles long and
eight miles wide, tl:e whole city surrounded
by a wall 1' 0 feet high, so thick as to fur-
nish ample room for three churiuts to be
driven abreast around the top. Babylon
was fifty miles within the walls, which were
seventy-five feet tl.ick and of the same
height as those of Nineveh. This monster
wall had twelve openings or gates, which
were closed by enormous br.va shutters
every evening at fundowp. The temple of
[»,!!.» nt Ephesus, which was about an
even 100 yean iii building, was 450
feet to the first support of the roof.
The largest one of the pyramid?
was originally 481 feet high and 853 on the
side?, the base covering eleven acres. The
stone*, which ore in 208 layers average
sixty feet in length. One account Bays that
350,000 men worked for twenty yean In
fashioning the Titanic pile. The famous
"Labyrinth of Egypt" contained 800 rooms
or chambers and twelve halls. Thebes,
Egypt, at the present time, presents ruins
twenty-seven miles in circumference. The
remains of many of th« buildings, such ascolumn?, arches, etc., are of such gigantic
size that noknown modern machinery would
be equal to the task of taking them idown,
to say nothing of putting them Intheir pres-
ent positions.

Spellbound.

Boston Journal.
The eighty-five teachers in the public

schools of Lockport hud a spelling contest
the other day. to the great delight of their
pus-Ifft, because some of the teachers did
not altogether cover themselves with glory.
Of the eighty-five only live spelled "Kens-
selaer" correctly, and 74 per cent of the
whole number misspelled "acknowledg-
ment" All of the following words were
wrongly spelled by more than half of theteacher*, and several of them by man than
fifty:"Supersede," Mresu»dtati*>," "excel-
lence," "benefited." "bueiness," "medal,"
"maintenance," "milliner," "pretentious,"
"gaseous" and "concede." The name
'•Qencsce" is said to have caught a good
many victims.

Universal Use of Gas.
Detroit Journal.

The latest solution proposed for the Lon-
don fog nn<] smoke nuisance is thr>use of gas
for cooking, beating and laundry purposes.
The author of the schem* would make itsuse compulsory. He estimates that it would
cost only $120,000,000 to buy up the gns com-
panies, ami the cast of the new plant to en-
able the whole of the 0,000,000 tons of coal
now burned in London to be consumed as
gas would be £55,000.000 more. Gas as a
result would be cheapened, smoke would
disappear, 520.000.000 would be saved out-
right each year and London life would be
lived in sunlight by day and tbe lovely
Clow of electricity by night.

No More Left.
Texas Sitting!.

A Texas Sunday-school teacher asked a
pupil how many sacraments there were.

"There ain't any more left."
'Why, what do you mean?"
•Well.Ihear that our sick neighbor re-ceived the last sarrameut yesterday, so therecan ib« any left,"

WOMEN AND HOME.

Sweeping a Room Accord
-

ing to Rule.

ANNALS OF A BUSY DAY.

Useful Household Devices— An Em-
pire Gown

—Making a Circular
Flounce.

Ihave always believed, with good old
John Wesley, that cleanliness Is next to
godliness. Surely if there is an unmixed
good in this world it Is cleanliness— tho
preserver of health, the promoter of com-
fort, the guardian of morality, the very
sine qua Dim of human happiness and well
being. Who does not know that dirt is
disease; that consumption lurks in the un-
shaken curtain: that cholera germs hide be-
hind the picture frame, where the duster
is not a frequent visitor, and that
ileath in every variety of hideous forms
and manifestation camps down upon the
walls that the rubbing cloth does not trav-
erse nt least nee a week. Ifyou are igno-
rant of these fnc's it I? because you neglect
to read all the entertaining nud highly
instructive literature that the boiler-
plate shops turn out so industriously, week
after week, for the edification, higher devel-
opment and education of Woman (with abig
YY). Inmy way lam not without skill in
certain lines of achievement. Ican cook a
very fair meal, and do not always forget to
salt my porridge ;1can select a roust of beef,
and know that crabs are not born
already croked; neither am Ilacking in
strength or muscular development. 1can
ride twenty-live miles in the saddle, or
travel adozen uillt-s afoot at a good pace,
without undue fatigue. Icm pulla boat,
handle the Indian clubs, drive a nail or
catch a ball with at lea-it the average dex-
terity of the feebler sex, and because of
these minor accomplishments I loudly
dreamed In the fatuity of ignorance that I
could sweep a room. 1 no longer hug this
fond (Iclti-iou to ivy heart.

Inmv wild ignorance Ihad even been so
presumptuous as to suppose that Ihat, on
certain occasions, swept a room. .Now 1
know that 1never had. Like allnewspaper

people lam passionately fond of work. Mo
matter what the task so it bo work. Mv
soul reams and burns to iircomi>lisli it.
Therefore, when Iread in a journal devoted
to the upliftingof the sex and the exaltation
nt woman's sphere an article on "The
Proper Way to Sweep a Room." ambi-
tion leaped high within me and emu*

Minn seiZ' d and marked me for
her own. After gently but firmly laying
down the direction that a general sweeping*
riay "hnuld be held once a week, preferably
on FrdHy, the article proceeded to tall the
would-bo mode) housekeeper how to sweep
and clean each apartßtect. Lear in mind,
please, that th« article is written by a
woman who makes her living writing direc-
tions to women how to do their work. For-
tunate it is for her tint she has not to get it
by following her own directions.

"The first step," reads the introductory
Instruction, "is to dust all the ornaments
And pitee them on a firm table In another
rootii."

How Iblushed for shame as Ireed this, to
think bow often 1 had. before sweeping,* bor*
rowel a suggestion from the printer
ingbit typeface, an.l blown the dust with a
piirofbellows from nil the bric-a-brac on a
shelf or bookcase, and then covered all with
\u25a0 sheet. I should have known that th*
proper thing to do was to dust nil
the** trifles and remove them to Another
apartment, and Idid so, thinking, an I
troitnl back and forth with vases, cabinet?,
the clock and other article! of orna-
ment from an ordinary parlor, how nice
th-v would all be when brought buck.
Ifpit vigorous and had that part of lie
work done in ball an hour. Then I fol-
lowed the next instruction and dusted nil
the plain furniture witha soft cloth and re-
moved th* lightPr pieces from the room.
"Now," said the journalistic mentor, "beat
and brash all th>* stuffed articles, using a
brush to clean the tufting and creases."
This toi'k another half hour— the dusting
and removal of lightfurniture had occupied

teen nitrates. I had warmed up to the
work and »as eager to carry out the next
number on the programme. This was to

dust all the pictures with a feather-duster
or cloth and then cover them. The
operation consumed twenty minutes. The
next trlflnf step in preparation to sweep
was "Brush tie ceiling and walls 'with a
long feather duster or a soft cloth fast-
ened on a broom. Brush all dust from
tlie tops of the doors and windows." This
whs no Ji-ke and took half an hour. Next I
was Instructed to take down portieres and
window driiucries, carry them outside, put
them on the clothesline and shake them
well. Idid so. bringing In the tteplnrfder to
my aid nnd thanking heaven tiiere were no
portieres, only window draperies.

"Take up all the rugs, and. if yon have
grnss in th« yard, lay them upon it right
side down and beat well with a switch or
rattan; then shake." Fortunately 1 had
grass in the yard, else, In the excess of my
determination to follow those directions i
had ••et to work to grow some, for my ex-
perience with the curtains on the clothes-
tine had given me all Idesired of that
method of cleaning the rug, of which there
was only one, before the hearth, our house-
hold goddess not having fallen victim to
the insane frenzy of furnishing that
prompts the average housewife to spread
down rugs on a floor already carpeted.
Curtains and rug took about fifty minutes
to clean and Ihad not stopped a moment.
Iwas now suppostd to be ready for the

actual sweeping.
"Have a good broom," said the Instruc-tions, "not too heavy for the carpets. Sweep

in one direction only, taking short strokes."
Religiously obeying, 1 went carefully over
every inch of the carpet, taking up the dust
as directed with a dustpan and whisk-

broom. It was a |arce carpet, and the
rrocess of sweering it occupied thiry min-
utes of vigorous exertion. Ihad begun
operations nt 8 a. m. It now lacked five
minutes of 11 o'clock.

"When the dust settles," continued this
authority on sweeping, "go over the carpet
once more, having §r»t freed your broom of
all lint, thread, e:c." Ibegan to perceive,
1 thought, why Friday was selected as
sweeping day. It is just the day for such
an unlucky job. Iwent over that c;trt»'t
tne second tia»o in exactly ten minutes, mv
conscience protesting, but my aching back
fully concurring in my desiro to make hn«te.
Five minutes after 11 o'clock, and 1conned
my paper for th« next order.

"When the dust has agaiu settled, dust
the, room with a soft cloth."
Idid so.
"Put three quart* of warm water and

three tcblespoousful of household ammonia
In a pail. Wring a cle.in iieee of old llaunel
out of this and wipe every part of thecar-
pet, \\ rmi:iii£the cloth as itbecomes soiled."

The dusting had taken twenty minutes:
by tlv time that pail of water was ready it
was high noon and Ihad been called to
luncheon. Iwas resolved, however, to tin

-
ish th<* cleaning of that r< om, and turning

a deaf car to calls, Iwent down on uiy

knees and wiped off that carpet.. It took
me twenty-five minutes. "Now wash the
windows and wi *» < IT any marks there may
be on th» paint." Ac 15 minutes before
'2 p. M. this was all accomplished, there be-
ing four windows to clean, each having two
sashes, and inside, blinds to be wiped off.

"Remove the coverings fi m the, pictures
nnd furniture, being careful not to scatter
the dust." V m may tie sure Iwas careful,
for 1 never wished to see a duslinu-cloth
again.

"Urine back the rugs and hangings and
arrange tinm." Ten minutes before 3 and
this stage of the performance was com-
pleted.

"Finally put tho furniture and ornaments
in place."

llalf-ji:>st 3 and 'lie instructions had all
been carried out. Over seven boon' hard,
stead y labor and one apartment wa<» com-
pletely cleaned. Ihad had no lunch, how-
ever, and every muscle in my body ached.
Arms, back, feet, hands were lore and lamr
and the other rooms were untouched.

Yet these directions were written foi
women doing their own work. Suppose 1
had had lunch to prepare, as well? Iwould
like to know, Iwould really liketo know,
whether them Is somewhere in this world a
species of cast-iron woman, operated by
steam, who could have cleaned several
room* according to those instructions in the
same length of time, or whether the woman
who wrote tiie directions had BO knowledge
of what she was talking about; whether
any other woman ever tried to follow the
directions and lived to tell the tale,
whether the editor who prints such stuff
thinks his feminine readers are fools
enough to take any stork in it, and whether
we women do not deserve to los- the power
of speech and the use of pens for allowing
such trash to flood the country as written
for our instruction, while wo not only make
no protest, but actually buy and pay [or
the papers printingit!

Penelope Poavej.sex.

THE CIRCULAR FLOUNCE.

The latest development of fashion, says
the New York Recorder, is the circular
flounce. It came to us only a very short
time back from across the seas, and is as yet

known only to such modistes as are
ever alert and ever eager to find the
thing that is good as well as new.
it is especially designed for the skirts that
are now in vogue and is totally different
from :any other trimming, both in its effect
and in the, way in which it U cut. Itis cir-
cular in form, as the name suggests, and is
£0 planned that the Inner portion of the cir-

Rle mnk'S th- top and the iliter curve ihe
\u25a0

:i,the fallneM betag formed by the
diffefface betw< en tbe I

To cut itrightly requires one and a half
yards of goods forty inches vile, or thr^e
yards of velvet or other narrower materials
for a seven-inch width. lint it may be
mid« narrower in width till it becomes a
flounce Ibdepth, as best pleases the indi-
vidual or suits the sty!.' of the gown.
Made from the same material &<* tha gown
itself it is extremely graceful and v«y
pretty, but of velvet it is especially satis-
factory.

Cut your 20-Inch goods in two length",
each measuring 11/2 yards, and fold each
lengthwise. Then measure at the edgp. of
th* fold 7 inches in depth, and again ut tho
selvage edge furthest removed from that
point; measure th« same distance with a
pencil, or HI) chalk, draw a curved line be-
tween the two outer and another between
the two inner points, as the diagram shows.
Then cut cnrofully through the two thick-
nesses on the line you have marked, and
when the folded edge Is lit -Iopen you will
have a perfect curve twice the length of the
;i'cc marked.

When both of the folded lengths have
been cut you will find two good-sized
pieces of irregular shapo remaining;
and with these you must piece out

the length of the flounce. Lay tha
latter on tint skirt, so Hint one fold
conies exactly in the center of the
front and the other, in th« center of the
back and fill in the necessary length.
Seam the pieces all neatly together and
either press- or steam them with care.
Then horn: the bottom edg<» and baste the
flounce Inplace. The top willlie smoothly
and without fullness in the skirt, while at
the bottom itwillmak* the frilled appear-
ance peculiar to itself. Finish tho edge
with any Bat trimming that you please—
ribbon, passementerie or any of the fancy
braids— nut remember that the flounce can-
not be: miide to heading, or in any way to
properly complete Itself. It requires the
baud, that can be sewed dowu firmly over

the edge, to make It quite complete, and
when it is rightly made it becomes as ex-
cellent a trimming as any that is known to
the art of dressmaking.

FOR THOSE WHO WEAR GLASSES.
To make a holder for glasses, like the one

illustrated iv Fie 1, roll a piece of card-
board into the shape of a cylinder, draw the

upper end open a little
wider than the lower,
and tack the overlapping
edges together; trim off
the bottom smoothly,

aud shape the top, as
shown in the sketch, so
that the back will rise
in a point above the
curved front. The over-
lapping edges should
coaie in front. Cut the
tacking and smooth out

the foundation, cover one side withplain
yellow silk, spread sheet wadding, lapping it
well over on tho other side, around the
edges and tack itas before with the silk in-
side of a lining. Overhand to the bottom a
small silk-covered circular piece of card-
board that will just fit the open ins?. lh«
outside has ii puffed over of yellow silk
with edges forming ruffle* around the too
and bottom. Over Hie gathering threads
are tied ribbons of a deeper, but harmoniz-
ing,shade of yellow. The sketch shows how
the ribbons at tlut top are tied at the back
to form a loop, by which to hang the

holder. Thn initial letter on the back
should be worked before the lining is ap-
plied, and the pocket should be just deep
enough to allowed tho
glasses to bo seen ab iv«
the front edge. Such
holders are always
handy for those who uso
glasses, and, if tastefully
made, of pretty ma-
terial, are also quits
ornamental. Fig. 2shows
a novel design for »
handy little wiper for
the glasses, which may
be conveniently kept in
the holder, ready for
use. It -is made of
three small, scalloped, ,
circular pieces of chamois, plain or tinted,

fastened together with a silk cord, which
passes down through the renter and. back

again, and is then tied in a mite of a bow at
the top. Above the ends the cords are
wound with silk s»nd the ends are picked
out to form miniature tassels.

A GIRL'S EMPIRE GOWN.
Anempire gown for a small girl is fash-

ioued of dark wine-colored velvet. Ithangs

straight from neck to ankles. The front is
of cream-white crepe de chine, shirred a
trifle to form a yoke. Square-shaped

velvet revers outline the yoke, which- is
then finished with a ftlllof antique lace.
The crepe de chine is used for the sleeve.
There is a huge puff which is drawn into
plaits just below the elbow and edged with
a deep frillof lac**. The velvet breadths of
the little frock are bound with gold cord
and the tiny slippers are of shining gold.

Ihr I.oity-llninlhilDitater,

••77.' I'tiilstrp is to dust all the 01 n<iiii*nt*."

Hi11-.1-, lr<li,IHi/.

A MOTHER'S GARDEN.
iie« her In tM dear, dead years.

Bit-bt Inliitapt and tender ways:
1 eatcß some sweet or humorous Dbrase;

She smiles; and then all disappears
Iva Quick mist of burning tears.

A minute, and she come* again.
Ami l.HteiiHIMNshe loitered oft
Upon Hit-lot it awi.a. close and soft.

Tending tlie blowomi that EBlf&t wane
Vi lib ihlrMlug(or the summer rain.

Line her own children, well she knew
iii-children of birvarUen-teach,
And in.iistared to all and each.

From woodbine strlv'.ug for the blue
Tubuicel) lavender and rue.

She loved the phlox on swaying stem.
Tbe \ e,i•> w lines* brief, sweet bliss;
Thedolicat* gray elrmatls.

And in tic Maro( I•tt>l«b*m:
the watched and tended all olthem.

And many a fragrant flower that yet
In fancy Ican smell again
At eve. iralter snmSBCZ rain:

The »tuck«, m sweet Inn dewy wet:
With i>.n.-.irs, walltlowers, intguouelte.

And lavish roses; stillIsee
Her in a them; hear the nanieil know.

•\u25a0 .he Moss SO," *-lienrr»lJacqueminot,"
•\u25a0 Salt ii-iii.

'
.mil tbe dear old tree

\u25a0'Teu-tceuted," sweet as Itcould be.

Hut 'mid the many flowers that were
One might not (Init.-. »nd still apart
I in-childish lutis;iiii;tiikcs my heart,

••Would that the Daphne bad lived there,
Sluce Uil-. was so desired by her."

But ah! what matter now: tho grace
Is vanished ofher centln teach;
The heart that cured furan so much.

The nol»lo nieln, (1I lovingfare,
Have passed uuio a higher place.

The walks, the lawns, the rustling trees.
The miii.it- wood for ni..ny ;> (cm.

Kxpcctno in ii.-tier slow return:
New nuiurs, hi» voices catch the breeza,
Aimall Uibanged save memories.

I'.ut ttif<p inours until life*slope
I'll

*
ttou iiinto t!-.<• i.arlcencii tlale,

A»iit 'tit >\u25a0)\u25a0 these tin- dead avail
To help in still,as still wo grope
Toward 1 1>< irInch. a<compllsbed hope.

KatuCarter InChamber's Journal.

Engaged Couples in France.
Philadelphia 1IBM,

After a cirl has passed her eighteenth
birthday she is thong))! to be line demoi-
selle a marier, but it i- considered bad taste
fur the parents themselves to make any
iilir! to achieve a daughter's marriage.
Young men, exceptini in the country, where
farcicater liberty It allowed, are seldom
asked to vi>it a family where there are
grown-up daughters, and, unless under rare
circumstances*, are i.evrr asked to come to
lunch or dinner. On no account would a
French mother allow her daughter to speak

to a man of known bad character or obvi-
ously unfit to become her husband. .Mar-
rioge is an ever present possibility in
France where young people are concerned,
and, as may be easily imagined, this has
both its advantages and disadvantages.

None of these rules apply to near relations.
Abroad families see a great deal of one an-
other, and cousins hardly ever develop
into husbands, probably because they are
allowed to see so much o( their young
cousins.

Ciood Gracious.
Kill'Field's Wasbiligton.

A clever society woman, who holds an
especial «wtiofl to that popular form of
•Dtertelnnseot, the afiprnoon tea, from the
Incongruous mrau generally presented the
quests, remarked that while wholly eschew-
ing tens on her own account, she could not
understand bow others should deliberately
make Noah's tirks of their interior economy.

A Silly Remark.
Trulti.

Mrs. Xewbrldo (holding on to hat)— Oh,
this dreadful wind." What will become of
my lovely new quills?

Mr. Ni\vr>ri<ie Sarcastically)— will
still remain on the goose," my dear.

Choice.
Strolling'moug the garden blossom*,

Due would hardly dare• To -(\u25a0;.<•; one flower as talrest
Where all seem so fair.

For ifone should choo«e the Illy,
Might we not suppose

One would soon repent not having
nought the blushing rose?

'Tl*not so, though, when you're seeking
Deutrttice to tent;

You willfind but one, that's peerless
SOZODONT, the best.

Ask for Sosodont
If you want a dentrlflce—as you probably do—
which will rici>TK<t lout tkkth from decay
and lender them white. bOZODONT lila vogue
will) the piofessious, winch of all others jare
called upon to display their teeth the most—to
»lf,the musical and dramatic. ItIs especially
attractive with the (air sex, a portion of the com-
\u25a0uunlty who make a polui <>l looking attractive.
The breath Is rendered delightfully fragrant by
SOZODON T, which Is certainly a desideratum la
persons of hue tastes.

JEAN INGELOW.
WRITTEN FOR THE MORNING CALL.

Igot the poems of two contemporary

English women out of the library the other
day. On* of tis«M books Ifound to be
worn and torn and "thumbed" all through;

and some of the pnges were stained, as with
drors of rain. The other book looked to be
brand new. One of these books is a book
for the people, the other is a book lor

poets. The one poet Is the people's poet,

the other is tho poets' poet. James Whit-
comb Riley took up this latter book here the
other day and read ravenously, and read
mostly while not looking at the page, for
he knew by heart th« greater part of the

book. Thin book was Christine Rossetti'a
Poems. He pronounced her sonnet
••Death" the finest evei written. And you
should not despise the judgment of James
Whiteomt Kiley, who, qupt-rly enough, calls
himself the Booster l'oet and preacher ane

teacher in the "vermicular," for lie is one of
the best read men Ihave met. and is as full
of points as a pincushion. But to get on
with Jean Ingelow.
Ifirst saw her when Iwa3 fresh from

Oregon. She was the first person of Im-
ooitance that Itried to see in London. I
got a Utter from Tom Hood to Fredeiick
Locker, the poet, who knew everybody and
really he'd the keys to nil literary and so-
cial London. Locker is a famous poet at
home. He was the fast friend of the first
Lord Tennyson and his neatest and dearest
friend after tho death of Bishop Morris.
Locker's daughter, the "Gera.'iiine" so fre-
quently and :-o naively celebrated in
his poems, ia the present Lady Tennyson.
*ou can guess what a cood-hearted and

trustful man Fred Locker must have been
in those days to cive \u25a0 letter of introduction
to Jenn Ifigelowinto the hands of a stranger

from Oregon. Fortunately for me the lady
was at that time fitting out some nephews
for migration toand settlement in Missouri,
where she had purchased lands for them;
so she naturally wanted to see some one
from the farther West.
Ifound a square little brick house on a

quiet and retired street, which faced the
high brick wall on the south side of Ken-
sington Garden?, with flowers in abundance
about th» door. A short, florid woman was
washing the window by the high steps as I
ascended; and when Iasked for Jean In-
gelow she wiped the suds from her round,
full arm?, let down her sleeves, and ina
sweet, motherly way bpened the door and
conducted me into a large, room with a big
deskfuU of drawers in the center of the
room, and books and books and books all
about. This robust and beautiful woman
whom Ifound washing the window was
Jean Inflow's mother; also "a writer of
book?," aa Carlyle nominated himself.

Pretty soon the mother went out, taking
my letter from Locker, and Jean Ingetqw
came in:came up from the kitchen, she said.

"Taking lessons in cooking?" 1suggested.
"No, giving lessons in cooking," she an-

swered, quietly.
Now, willyou please stick a pin here, and

at all Mich places as we go forward through
tlie-ft personal sketches, my dear American
Indies. Iwould like to teach a little and to
do some good in this world while Ido ray
work and earn my broad.

Here was a young woman, gifted with
great endowments of body and mind, in her
own house, with plenty of money and
friends the world over, yet she was not only
doing her own cooking but teaching some
poor girl how to cook and get on in the

rid. Ihave said the mother was a very
handsome woman. 1 can say nothing so
personal of the daughter, for she is still
living. Perhaps Imay venture to set flown
the fact, however, without giving serious
offense, that they looked so nearly alike I
could hardly distinguish the one from the
other &i we sat thorp in the study in the
dim lightof a London afternoon and talked
and talked of America and her boundless
possibilities.

At early twilight fell the yellow fog; with
It candles were brought in by Jean, and

.1) the weather had, to catch it. flow
everybody dislikesLondon! and how every-
body in England goes to London to live if
he or she can possibly get there! :?5.':

"We lived by the sea." said Jean, "and I
should so like to be lack there, only it was
so far from church, quite a mile. Some-
times it was bo windy mother could not go
at all, and father would have to take me up
behind him on the horse."

When 1 told her that in Orogon we
generally went to church, wlieu we went
at tall, on horaebaek, and that we thought
nothing of riding live or ten miles in the
rain, she looked very serious and again fell
to talking of her nephews and her fears
that they might fonret their rravers.

"\Ye "must pray for there," said the
tnouzhiful mother.

"That we will, mother," said Jean,
cheerily, and then, half laughing', she said,
"You know Iused to pray for ev^ryttiine."
Then suddenly turning to me, seriously,
she went on: "Once on our way to church
the wind blew so terribly that Icould not
hold up my head, and Ihad hard work to
hold on to father as Isat behind him on the
horse. So ] prayed all the way till we cot
to the church dour for the wind to change.
Sure enouch! when we came out it Lad
changed, changed sharp about, and was
blowing puns the other way. My prayer
was answered and Ihad it right iv my face
as before all the way back."

lvLondon a dinner, shortly, is always an
adjunct to a letter of introduction. This
dinner may be in compliment to yourself.
Itmay be, as. itmust have been in this case,
a compliment to the one who gives you the
letter. In this country we let tnings go at
ravel ends and introductions mean
almost nothing; but they are very
serious matters over there an.l involve
obligations not tobe neglected. Ireceived
my letter todino with Jean Ingelow with
boundless delight, for 1 truly loved her
poetry. But to my consternation when I
got there 1 found it was not a quiet family
affair at all, but the regulation "low-neck
and swallow-tail." Ihad on Oregon-made
cowhide boots a sealskin vest and a great,
long sealskin coat, also of Oregon pattern
ami make.

Now Imighthave gone and hired a dress
suit, as Dr. Franklin tells us lie did, and
as thousands do now, hut Idid not know it
could be done then, and besides, Idid not
think it necessary. But it is abso-
lutely necessary. What Iwould have
done in any other than the broad and demo-
cratic doors of Jean Ingelow Idon't know;
but most certainly Iwould not have dined.
The "man" looked at me, went away, came
back, tried to take offmy big sealskin coat,
but finding no coat beneath he quietly
smoothed mo down, nulled my trousers out
of my boots, brushed them, aud so showed
me to the drawing-room.

The widow of Nathaniel Hawthorne and
her daughter Una, Lady Franklin, Elmuud
Gosse and a dozen others of like name and
place in letters were there. They looked at
me, and my face must have told the pain
and dismay, lor they men M very kind.
Fortunately, we went to dinner at once. I
suffered of course* from the heat, but that
was -nothing, compared to my humiliation
and

'
shame. - Iweut and told Locker at

once and he was horrified. lie told m« I
ought to bo indicted for donkey tsni, but the
gentle fellow never withdrew his friendship
for me; and it was tho biggest day of my

life when, a few months later, Ilaid mv
new book in his baud withall Londou in-
dorsing it.

But here Igo rattling along ail about my-
self when the matter in hand is Jean In-
pelow. Let us take first a few lines from
her "High 'line." You see she is still liv-
ing by the ocean, in son? at. least. Here is
the sea and the sun, the grass, the seeds,
the sedge, surge— almost the very voice of
the ocean, v:-.^ • • •

1 sat and spun within th« doore,
My thread brake off.Iraised mine eyes.

The level sun. like ruddy ore.
Lay sinking In the larren skies;

And aarlt against day* golden death
She moved where I.hulls w»udereth,
My soune's falre wife,Elizabeth.

"Cushal Cusha; Cusba!" calling.
Ere the early dews were falling,
Farrd away 1 boar her song,
'\u25a0Cushal Cusba!" allAlong;.
\u25a0Wtitre th» reedy UmlH lloweth,

Klowetn, ti'iwitn, •

From tli \u25a0 meads wnere mellck growetb.
Falutlycams tier uiliktn^soug.

"Casha! (nsha! Cusba!" c.illln«r.
"For the dew.-i willsoon be falling;
Leav*your meadow grasses mellow,

Mellow, mellow:
Quit jourcowslips, cowslips yellow;

Come uppe whltefoot. come uppe Llgtitfoot
Quit the stalks of parsley hollow,

Hollow, hollow;
Come uppe Jetty, rise and follow.
From the clovers liftyour head;
Come n).|ie Whitcfoot. come uppe Lighttoot,

Come uppe Jetty, rise and toilow.
From the clovers liftyour head;

Come uppe Wnltefoot. come uppe Ll^htfoot,
Come uppe Jetty, rise and follow.

Jet to the mllklugshed."

Ifitbe Ion?, aye, ion* ago,
When Ibeglnne to think liowe long,

AgnineIhear the I.lnd's flow.
Swift as an arrow*, sharp and strong's;

And all the alie, itseemeth tnee.
Bin fullof floating bells (lavtri she)
That ring the tune of Eniierby.

AUe fresh the level pasture lay.
And not aitbadowe mote be seen

Save where, full fyve good roil°s away.
The steeple towered from out tbe greens.

Audio! ttictrrp.it bell, far an.l wide,
Was heard Inall the countryside
That Saturday at eventide.

The swannerds where their 9edgf>s are
.A- Moved 00 In sunset's golden breath;

The stiephsnie lads Iheard :if;irre, ,
And my sonne's wife Elizabeth;

Till,floatingo'er the (trass* sea.
Came dowue that kyn'ily ueesage free*
The "brides of Mavis Knderby."

Then some looked uppe Into the sky,
And all along wln-ro 1.1m11.s flows

To where the goodly vessels lie,
And where tlie lordly steeple shows.

They say tie: '-Air!wiiyshould this thingbe,
What dancer lowers by land or »-\u25a0»?

They ring the tune ofEnderby !

"Forevilnews fromMablcthorpe,
Of pyrate galleys warping down :

For shipper ashore beyond th seorp«,
They h*ve not spared to waits the town;

But while tL.e west bin red to see.
And storms be none and pyrate* tit*.

"Why ring -The Brides of leruv ."
"

Ilooked without, and to!mysonne
Came rldlntc aown with ini.:ht and main.

He raised a 8 iout m he drew on,
1illail the weiklu rang again,

Elizabeth! Elizabeth :
(A swettr woman ne'er drew breath

Than my bonne's Wife ElUatH tti.)

Of course she has done stronger find
more artistic work than this quoted here;
but nothing more to our purpose, bhe la a
child of the sea and the -ea winds and en-
tirely at home there, whether sadness or
gladness be her theme.

Let us walk with Jean through the
grasses l.v the littlebrook on its path to the
sea. As Keats said when dying, "Youcan
bear the daisies growing."

lAn
empty sky. a world ofheather,

Purple of foxglove, yellowof broom.
We. too. among them wading tojether.

Shaking out honey, treading perfume.

Crowds of tees are giddy w'th lover.
Crowds of grasshoppers skip outat onr feet.

Crowds of larKs at their matius bang over.Thanking t.ie Lord for a lite so sweet.
Flashing the rise with her purple favor.

Glowing the cleft withher golden ring,
'Twixtthe two brown b lttertiies waver.

Lightlysettle, ana sleepily swing.

We two walk till the purple dle'b :
And short dry grass under foot Isbrown,

Eat one littlestreak at a distance lietb
Green likea ribbon to prank cue down.

Over the graves we stepped Into It,
And Bod liekuoweth how ithe we were '

Never a voice to bid us eschew it:
Hey the green ribbon that showed so fair!

Hey the green ribbon! We kneeled beside it,
We parted the sra3ses dewy and sa^vn;

Drop ovc-r drop there filtered and sii'ied,
Atinybright beck that trickled between.

Tinkle. tinkle, sweetly itsun? to us,
Light w;is our taik ...<t of faery bells;

Faery weddiug-bells faintly \u25a0 asm to 03
Dunn la their tottoaate parallels.

Hand in hand, while the sun peered over,
We lapped th<jgra.'S on that younglingspring;

Swept back Its rashes, smoothed us t-luver.
And said. -Let us foilow it westenug."

Adaopled sky, a world of meadows:
Circlingabove us, the black rooks fly

Forward, backward: lo! their dark shadows
Fliton the blossoming tapestry.

Flit on the beck, for her long crass parteth.
As hair froma maid's bright eyes blown back;

And lo! the sun like a lovt>r darteth
His flattering smile on her wayward track.

log on!we slugIn the glorious weather
Millone s;e;s over tbe tin]strand.

So narrow. Insooth, tliat atlil together,
Oneither brink we go hand in ban I.

The bee* grows wider, the hands must sever,
on either margin, our songs all do c,

We more apart, while she slugetti ever.
Taking the course of the stooping sun.

He pray?. "Come over." Imay not foil .
Icry. "Return !"bin he cannot come.

We speak, we lau^h. bat with voices boll a
Our bauds are hanging, our hearts are nuin'j.

Jean Ingelow has kept quietly along her
walk by the seashore and taught the Eng-
lish virtues all her life. Unlike ilrs.
Browninc. she baa kept at home, and even
at home lias kept to quiet, pastoral theme-'.
She Is, as has been stated, PXtreme'y reli-
gious, although her religion is rather in her
heart and daily life than in her bonk*. But
the world has a strangely direct way of go-
Ing to the heart and truth ot things. It
honors what is good and true and pure, and
Itwants itand gets iiin the books of Jean
Ingelow.

To c me right down to "cold facts and
brass tack?," as they say it: the South, i
don't ink any wiman, living or dead,
ever realized so much money for her poetry
as has Jean Ineelow. Itwas she who sent
my Boston publishers to me, or rather their
London agent, with a most enthusiastic
letter as to their integrity and ability. As
she had been the very first person with
whom I broke bread in London, you
may be sure she was the first to hear
from mi1, and the first and most
ardent to respond, too, when Isud-
denly came to the surface there. Isaw
much of her during my first years in Lon-
don, and always found her the same wisp,
sweet «oman, the idol of a very select so-
cial ana literary world of her own. But I
never recall my first dinner there without
dismay, for if she had turned n>e away
that night, or ifthat gruff but good-hearted
"man" had not dusted ma down and
smoothed me up 1 probably would never
have had courage to do what 1 did in Lon-
don.

Itis many years since Isaw her. or even
heard from her; and as Ihave meantime
been in Mexico and other places remote
from English literary ways Iknow almost
nothing of her later life. But whatever her
fortunes Iowe her much, much more than I
venture to record here.

-
JoAQri.v Miller.

tJemi liigelon\
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A MODERN MIRACLE.
A nopsies* Case, Abandoned by

Physicians. Rescued frcra
Death's Door.

Da. David KksSjest, Readout, X. Y.
MyDear Sir

—
It 13 ray pleasure and

absolute duty towards tJiose who are strtg-

gling for very lifeagainst the deadly "•

DISEASES OF THE KiDNEYS
to add my testimony to the vonderrful
efu-acy of PR. KENNEDY'S FATOR-
ITE REMEDY. .My wife'swas a hep.
less case, abandoned by tho physicians.
DR. DAVIDKENNEDY'S FATORITE
REMEDY was resorted to: not because
r.ny hope was placed in it.but, because
nothing else remained. The effect waa
little short of a miracle. At the second
I'illsshe had recovered strcnith and cor-
iinniug the treat /itlias fullyreeorered.

Swfft. Albany. N. Y.
I«5 :fau

'

A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever.

DX. T. FKI.IXOOCKAUD'S OKIFNIAI.
CHEAM,OKMAGICAL il IIFI»:R.„ • mores Tan. Pimples, freet;.°*~~~

ir?^ss^?s» Ie
"' ulh I'atcbes. Hash, and—

s?* jS?^ri?\ -rf^
**'"<I|lieist's. and

««>E-f«L<55iV« i^j4"Tery blamlsH oo
» FfTj'jfautr. an.l defle.

S-»p Say ygjgf fl># detection. On It*„£«= IV vT «<»/>' viriu^slthnssteoj
o.«ar Cm tyl Hi*t»st o' 4o—

\u25a0S° %a _^y Igl no other has. and Is
Jj2° >*. ~Thfc ml to harmless worw VI taste it sure it

W <?- Jt%T \ 1* J'r°Per|y made.
/*« cjl J.J*¥A \ Accept nocounter-

J^Sb^^^"^iM(II \fe t of similar
V^lSrLx—^ff«} I\name. Tlieaisiin-
/^W&ir2&/jSk\. "

\u25a0 JKUl!">ed Dr. 1,, a:
(r y'v-^^gi 4 \?2>*mmJ M-i ••'» said to a'

/ | 1\ ]. ym^ lady or the haul-'
/ Jf \^r^Sfc

'"
n (* patient):

%fc^ -* ' "A»yt>yiladles wilt
use them,Irecommend 'Oourvud's Ci ram' as the Iran
harmful of all Mmpreparations." One buttte win'
last six months, BSiUg It every day. Also I'ouilro
Subtii* removes superfluous t-»lr without Injury to
the skin.
FKK!> T. HOPKINS,Prop'r, 37 Great Jones st.,N.T.
K.t sale by ail Druggists and r^ncy Goods Dealersthroughout the V.8., Canadas and Europe.
HUT B.war*of IIse imitations. 31v)U0 Keirard

tor arrest aua proof of any o>io selling the same«p!7 SuMo It

ELY
'
S Catarrh

CREAM BALM |P^S*l|
Cleanses the VgCATARRH 1

Nasal Passages, |Co?D , I
Allays Pain an I Wd^^ OK %&i
Inflammation. RIAYFEVER|r^'
Heals the Sores. wl^-* /^^^J

fRestores th? SBL S ,-c,/fl1Sense* of last ' BMWr V w^V^v"''"3
and smell. WB^s%^

TRY THE CURB. HAY-FEVER
A particle Mappiietl into each noittriland Is •tgree-

able. Price 50 cents at druggist* or by mail.
KI.Y BKOI'UKKS,66 Warren street. New York.- aeiJ lyTh.soTnAWy g +***

Weekly Call, $1 per Year


