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L'ELEGANTE.

One of the new spring wraps, made of enir-colored eloth, hound with black silk, and braided with black braid, The
hood is lined with biack silk, and trimmed with fancy gimp ornaments,
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THE SPAHI,

Spring wrap, made of very rich black silk. and trimmed with a deep twisted chenille fringe. The bonnet is compaeed
of black Neapolitan and white silk figured with chenilie.
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SPRING WALKING SUIT.

Buff pigué, with a braiding design stamped in black, on skirt, walist, sleeve, and sacque.



THE HISPANIA.

[From the establishment of G. Bropre, 61 Canal Street, New York. Drawn by L. T. Vouar, from actual articles
of costume.]

We must eall attention to the peculiarity of the hood, in that it opens, making the eapuchon a hollow bag. It does
pot lie flat to the baeck as formerly.

The plaid in the illnstration was drawn from one which was rather small, and we onght therefore to state that very
large plaids are now the favorite mode, almost donble the size of these checks, The eords and tussels are exquisitely
designed, but their illustration is upon too small a seale to exhibit their beauty to advantage. The colors are made
to match the plaid ; their form and effect is the very poetry of pendants,
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Fig. 1.

SPRING BONNETS,

Fig. 1.—Bonnet of drawn euir-colored erépe, trimmed
on the front with a fanchon of white lace, loops of green
ribhon, and Scotch feathers. The inside trimming is of
bright lowers, of the Scotch colors. The cape is covered
with a fall of white blonde,

Fig. 2—Spring hat of white straw, trimmed with green
and bly elvet, and oue green and one blue plume, The
brim is lined with green velvet.

Fig. 3.—Violet erépe bonnet, trimmed on the front with
a black laee insertion. The cape is covered by a rich
white blonde, hended by o black laee. Oy top of the
bounet is a light v o and w pompon of spun
pluss, The inside trimm black wnd white lace,
mixed with searlet herries and ¢ uerasses, A black
Lice burbe is tied in with the violet strings,




Fig. 4.—This bonnet has a frout of deawn green silk,  The graceful soft erown is of white silk. The trimming consists of a tuft of weadow grass aud fAeld flowers, also loops of white silk
e Placed direetly over the erown.  The inside trimming is of white and black lace and field flowers,
5} Fig. 5 —Spring bonnet of white erépe, trimmed with a fanchon of bright plaid velvet and chenillo tassels.  The cape is of plaid velvet, ornamented by chenille cord and tassels, A long

>F
white plume enrls over the front of the bonnet.  The inside trimming is eomposed of Scoteh thistles and heather.
Fiw. 6.—White erépe bonnet, made over white silk A straw gnipure lace falls over the face, and trims the outside of the bonnet. A straw colored feather is laid gracefully over the front
of the bonnet.  The inside trimming is of scarlet pomegranates and white blonde lace,
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HEADDRESSES.

Tig. 1.—Coiffure for a married
lady. The front hair is in double
rolls, and the buck in three long
double loops. The headdress is of
point lace, roses, and funey flowers,

Fig. 2.—Ileaddress of corn flowers
and wheat-ears, arranged in three
bouquets. The hair rolled off the
faco on top of head ou cushions ; at
the side, on puffs. The back hair
arranged in waterfall style,




WALKING-DRESS

FOR A LITTLE GIRL.

Smoke-colored poplin skirt, with fonr bands of imperial blue silk arranged on the front of the skirt. Each band is
embroidered on the end, and tinished with a quilled ribbon. The corsage is made with jacket and vest. The latter is
of imperial blue silk, and the jacket of poplin, like the skirt, trimmed with blue ribbon and silk.

CORSET COVER.

Made of flne cambric muslin, and trimmed with worked medallions and Valenciennes lace.
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BRAIDING PATTERN.
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“NOBODY TO BLAME.’

BY MARION HARLAND,

[Eatered, according to Aet of Congress, in the year 1563, by Lowis A. Gopey, in the elerk’s office of the Distriet Court -
of the United States, in and for the Eastern Distriet of Pennsylvania.]

(Coutinued from page 344.)

CHAPTER IX.

Oxe fine morning, two months subsequent
to the events narrated in the last chapter,
John Clevelond stood on the corner of the
bLlock in which was sitnated his boarding-
house, watching the approach of a street-car.
1Te was arrested in the act of signalizing the
driver, by a hand upon his arm.

# (food-morning, Mr. Lawrence!" he said,
recognizing the gentleman who had taken
this liberty with his movements. *‘*Are you
going down town ?"’

“Yes; but will you let that man drive on,
and walk a short distance with me? I have
something to say to you."”

John consented, and the two started down
the street side by side.
junior member of a large importing house, a
man whose gentlemanly bearing and kind
heart won for him general esteem. Cleveland
had known him well—almost intimately, for
many years, and various acts of courtesy and
liberality in their business intercourse had
given each a high opinion of the other's pro-
bity and good-will. John was net surprised,
therefore, when his companion assumed a

Mr. Lawrence was a

confidential tone in broaching the theme of

the proposed eonversation.

A very painful, a truly distressing circum-
stance had come to light in their establishment,
within a day or two past, he stated. Some
weeles sinee, suspicions that all was not right

voL. Lxviurn—34

was awakened, and a secret investigation was
set on foot. The result left no doubt in the
minds of the firm that large sums had been
embezzled from time to time, and false entries
made to conceal the theft. The guilty party
was one to whom they were personally much
attached ; a young man trained by themselves,
and heretofore trusted to the utmost limit of
confidence.

“You must have seen him in our inner
office,”” said Mr. Lawrence, dropping his voice
and looking carefully over his shoulder to
make sure that he was safe in mentioning
names. ‘‘Our chief book-keeper, Lorraine.””

#1s it possible!” ejaculated the listener.
“T know him—that is, I have seen him, but
not in your office, I think.”’

“ A handsome, sprightly fellow !’ said Mr.
Lawrence. * Our Mr. Lawrence, Senior, my
worthy uncle, feels an especial fondness for
him, Lorraine having been the particular
friend of his only son, a fine lad, who died
some years ago. The other clerks have
manifested a disposition to grumble at Lor-
raine’s rapid promotion, and I have myself
once or twice intimated to my uncle that his
partiality was perhaps too obvious. But it
did honor to his heart, if not to his head.
This unworthy conduct on the part of his
protegé is a sore trial to the old gentleman. I
think the ingratitude that characterizes it is
the sting that pierces most sharply.”

429



430

GODEY'S LADY'S BOOK AND MAGAZINE.

1t is most base, inexcusable!”’ remarked
Johm. **Is he aware that his crime is dis-
covered 17

“Ile snspects that some part of it is known,
if he has not learned, by some means, of the
gearch and its result. My uncle left a note
upon his desk yvesterday afternoon, asking for
a private interview in his office this morning,
a measure of questionable expediency in my
opinion, since, if he is as well informed with
regard to our discoveries as I apprehend, he
may abscond without meeting us.””

“Is it your purpose to expose him "’

““Yes—and no! We cannot, in justice to
ourselves and others who might employ him
in the same capacity he occupies in our
establishment, coneeal the fact that his own
wrong-doing is the cause of his discharge.
Tut we will not prosecute him, or make
public the precise nature of his offence. I
am thus frank with Mr. Cleveland,
because I feel, so to speak, the need of a sym-
pathizing listener and adviser. Moreover,
you will doubtless hear many false versions
of this unpleasant affair, and we wish that a
few discereet friends should know the truth in
full, that reports reflecting upon ourselves
may be contradicted.”

John thanked him for the confidence with
which he had honored him, and expressed
sincere sorrow for what had occurred. It
would have been affectation to say that the
revelation of Lorraine’s villany was as start-
ling to him as to the firm that employed the
defaulter, yet he had not expected to hear it
s0 soon. Marian had repeated to her husband
and his partner her father’s strictures upon
the fast young dandy, and Mr. Ainslie had
heard hints from other gquarters that corrobo-
rated the dark sketch. John's personal pre-
judice against Lorraine was so strong, that a
native semnse of justice withheld him from

you,

passing judgment upon him, even in his own
mind, until Mr. Lawrence’s disclosure left no
room for charitable hesitation.

Mr. Ainslie was already at his desk when
his partner entered, and received a pleasant
rejoinder to his salutation.

“All well 777 asked John, as he seated him-
self in his office-chair.

The oddity of this question, repeated each
morning, seemed never to strike either of
them. It was presumed to refer to the Ainslie
household proper, which was, in Mr. Ainslie’s
absence, represcnted by Lis wife alone, unless,

+ ¢hild he had learned to love.

by a forced interpretation, the servants were
included under the friendly inguiry. Will
answered as gravely as thongh he were the
patriarch of a numerous flock.

Yoan well, thank you! at least, all whg are
at home, Maggie went yesterday to spend a
weelk with Miss Dupont.” '

“AR! and there the convefsation stnl-;ped.

It was hard work to settle to business this
forenoon. John’s relations with Maggie were
becoming daily more ambignons.  Once, since
his formal avowal of attachment to her, he
had spoken plainly and warmly of the same,
He had
been repulsed ;

and expressed a wish for her reply.
taken her hand, and not
called her by endearing names, and she had
not shrunk from him. DBut she was over-
powered by confusion, mastered by an appa-
rent strife of emotions, and he could not get
asingle glimpse of the ingenuous countenance
that would, he fancied, hiave told him what
he had to hope or fear.  Her broken sentences
conveyed some acknowledgment of his * good-
ness' and *f generous, undeserved affection, ™’
and promised soom, very soon, to end his
suspense. At this interesting juncture, the
pattering footfall of the invariable marplot,
Tiny, was heard approaching, and Maggie
darted out of the room by the nearest door.
John was a patient lover, mot, as Miss
Dupont affirmed; through lukewarnmess, but
beeause the very depth of his love instructed
him in self-denial.  Ile was one of the very
small number of men in this hurrying age of
quid pro quo, who could fully enter into the
meaning of those significant and beauntiful
words—* And Jacob served seven years for
Rachel, and they scemed unto him but a few days,

Jor the love he had for her.”

Latterly, there had stolen into this waiting
forebodings that left long shadows upon the
heart, although they did not eloud the cheerful
face. He disapproved utterly of Maggie's
infatuated fohdness for Marie Dupont’s society.
Mrs. Ainslie, with all her expressed distrust
of the “ French clique,” as she styled them,
did not observe the effect of this companion-
ship upon her sister as did John's vigilant
¢ye. She was changed from the bright, happy
Her spirits
were high whenever he met her—apparently
exuberant; buther cheeks were oftener flushel
than blooming; a deep, burning hune, harl
in outline and fixed in its place, instead of
the quick, changing earmine that used to
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fluctnate with every breath. The Misses Boy-
lan were very gay this season, and Maggie
plunged into the stream of frolic and frivolity
with the desperate mirth of a blusé or disap-
pointed votary of pleasure, who secks ex-
citement to drown thought, rather than the
innocent glee of an unsatiated novice. “ Those
Duponts are doing their utmost to make her
as artificial as themselves,”’ Marian said, re-
sentfully, and lLier husband  wondered why
John did not show himself the resolute, sen-
sible fellow he was, and end all this monsense.”?
It was not that John was blind to any of these
growing evils. They all passed in reyiew
before him now, as he tried to read and
answer letters, to overlook invoices and issue
orders. He began to ask himself if patience
Lad not had ler perfect worl, iftit were not
for Maggie’s good, as well as his happiness, to
insist upon having his position defined, not
only to himself, but to the mischievous cabal
that were striving to mar the pure simplicity
of the character he so admired. This sober
train of ideas was broken by the entrance of
the companion of his morning’s walk. .

His face wore a look of perplexed concern,
and, drawing John aside, he stated that the
delinquent clerk had failed to keep the ap-
pointment made for him by the senior Law-
rence. That this was not accidental, was
proved by the fact that the letter, which hLad
been placed upon his desk, was no longer
there. Cautions inguirics were then insti-
tuted concerning him among lhis fellow-em-
ployees, and two items of information gained.
The porter who swept out the store early in
the morning testiticd to having seen Mr.
Lorraine enter the counting-room, shortly
after the doors were opened, but he had not
thought of watching his movements, and did
not notice when he went out.  Another clerk
stated that, having gone with a friend to the
depot of the Hudson River Railroad, at eight
o'clock, he had seen Lorraine there, amd
heard him ask for a ticket to station. It
occurred to him, he said, that Lorraine looked
uneasy, as he bade him ¢ good-morning,” in
passing, although he gave the circumstance
no further thought at the time.

“My object in troubling you with this visit,
Mr. Cleveland,” said Mr. Lawrence, *“is to
inquire of you or of Mr. Ainslie, whether you
can furnish us with any clue to this unhappy
voung man’s hiding-place. Mr. Ainslie lives
s0 near the station named, that he may be

familiar with Lorraine’s haunts in that neigh-
borhood. I know that he is in the habit of
visiting much up the river, and have heard
rumors of his engagement to some lady re-
siding in or near . Can you aid us by
any suggestions on this head 777

1 believe that T am acquainted with the .
lady in question,”” replied John.  * But before
Taccede to yourrequest for suggestions, allow

me to inguirve how you propose to act in the
event of your procuring certain tidings of his
whereabouts ¢

1 shall seek him in person, perhaps in

company with a friend, taking along a private

policeman, whose duty it will be to arrest
Lorraine, if he eannot be brought away by
peaceable measures.,  If he is disposed to be
reasonable, we will try to elicit a confession
that may enable us to find out his accomplices,
if he has any, and possibly lead to the re-
covery of some of the stolen money. My
uncle cannot be persuaded that a moral lec-
ture will not be beneficial, but my faith in
this means of reformation is very weak. Is
my explanation satisfactory '

‘¢ Lntirely. I ean, I think, direct you to
the refuge of the runaway. I would ask ona
favor in return. If you have not seclected
your companion in this expedition, let me go
with you.”

“The very thing I was about to ask of
you!l” gaid Mr. Lawrence, grasping his hand.
# And we have no time to lose.””

In most circumstances, this task of hunting
out a fugitive from justice would have been
the last office John would have accepted, muclh
liss solicited. He forezaw, for himself, the
lasting hatred of Lorraine; the scorn anl
enmity of the Duponts; the calumnies that
would be disseminated in gossiping circles,
to explain his*share in this transaction, and
he was not a man who valued his reputation
lightly, or underrated the power of evil ru-
wors to tarnish the fairest name. DBut, op-
pozed to all these dissuasives from the step
he proposed, stood the image of Maggie,
frightened and trembling at the violent or
mournful seenes that might attend the capture
of the dishonest clerk. £he could not but be
horriied beyond degree by the accusation

Dbrought against Marie's betrothed, and she

had not Marie’s hardihood to bear her up
under the shock of the discovery and the
arrest. At such a moment, she ought to
have a protector—a comforter—and he, of all
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those who loved her, was the only one who
could thus serve her. From the moment Mr.
Lawrence had mentioned the name upon Lor-
raine’s ticket, John's resolution was taken.
If Mrs. Dupont’s house were entered on this
errand, he would be one of the party, or their
forerunner.

The two gentlemen alighted at the wayside
station nearest the suspected mansion, about
eleven o'clock. The villa stood upon high
ground, nearly a mile back of the river, and
was approached by a winding road. The
policeman, who was dressed in plain clothes,
g0 as not to attract attention, stepped from
another car than that which his employer had
quitted, and stopped at the little depot while
the others walked on. He overtook them at
a point where an angle of the road concealed
the house from their view.

“All right so far!"” he said. ¢ IIe got off
here and went straight np—'" nodding in tlle
direction of the dwelling. * Walk on pretty
briskly, if you please, gentlemen.
us coming, he may be off. I wish those front

If he sees

windows did not rake the whole country. If
they are on the look-out, they will have plenty
of time to disguise him into a Sambo or a
grandmother, if he doesn’t care to risk giving
leg-bail. I see there is a sort of porter’s loﬂg-j
at the gate. I shall wait there. If you want
e, just wave a handkerchiefin that direction,
and I am on hand.”

“This piust be a beautiful place in sum-
mer,"”’ remarked Mr. Lawrence, as they neared
the grounds.

He was growing nervous in the anticipation
of the task before him, and his companion
shared the feeling too much to reply, except
by a nod. There was no one visible at the
pretty lodge, mor any sign of human life
about the lawn or buildings. - The villa was
spacious and handsome, with a Greciah front,
and the lawn sloped from it on all sides. The
shrubbery was tied up in matting, and the
grass covered with a sort of compost of leaves
and straw, to protect it from the biting river
winds. John noticed all these things me-
chanically while he passed up the avenue,
and as hestood npon the piazza, awaiting the
response to Mr. Lawrence's ring. They were
not detained long.
livery, the * Thomas™ whom Lorraine had
personated on Cleveland’s birth-night, un-
closed the door, and returning a grave aflirma-

A middle-aged servant in

tive to the inquiry whether the ladies were at
home, ushered the gentlemen into the parlor.

CHAPTER X.

Mgrs. Doroxr, ashowy, well-dressed woman,
arose at the visitors’ entrance, with an air of
unsuspecting politeness that was an inimi-
table counterfeit if it were acting.

HMr. Cleveland 1" she said, **1 am happy to
see you !

Joln took her offered hand in some embar-
rassment, and introduced his friend to her,
then to Marie and Maggie, who were also
present.
centre-table strewed with worsted and other

The young ladies were seated at a

materials for embroidery.
negligds, and there was nothing in their sur-
roundings and occupation indicative of any

Both wore simple

previous interruption of their morning’s guiet
or industry.
gracious undertaking to bring forward the
Mr. Lawrence felt very

It was an awkward, and an un-

object of their call.
much as if Lie were insulting the courteous
hostess, as he made a desperate attempt to
open the negotiations.

“1 fear, madam, that you will consider
this an unwarrantable intrusion of a stranger
upon your family cirele, nor ean I hope that
you will regard it it a more favorable light,
when you learn the very unpleasant business
that has brought me hither.”

Mrs. Dupont’s features expressed bland
surprise ; Marie looked up inguiringly ; while
Maggie paled suddenly, and her shaking
fingers could hardly hold, much less guide,
John noted these signs of per-
turbation, and said, inwardly—

She lacks the effrontery that
enables the others to dissemble suceessfully.”?
¢ beg your indulgence, ladies,” Mr, Law-

her needle.

“ I1e is here!

rence went on, ‘“if I put questions that may
seem to you impertinent, and insizt, more
earnestly than politely, upon your replies.
You are acquainted, I believe, madam, with
Mr. Lorraine, lately a book-keeper in our
house—the firm of Lawrence & Co. ?"?

“[ am, sir,”” answered Mrs. Dupont, calmly.

#3We have reason to believe that he has
wilfully absented himselfl from our establish-
ment this forenoon, te avoeid an investigation
which we feel ourselves bound to make of
some unpleasant business occcurrences that
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have recently come to our knowledge. Al-
though he may think differently, it is to his
interest to grant us an interview. May I
inquire, madam, where you last saw this gen-
tleman ;

#1 ean have no objection to telling vou,
Mr. Lorraine breakfasted with us this
morning.”

“Is he in the house at present 777

‘“Ie is not.”

SWWIll you inform me at what time he left
you 1"’

“Mis intention, as he bade us ‘good-by,’

gir.

was to take the nine o'clock train back to New
York.”

“The nine o'clock train, did you say,
madam /7 :

ST did, sir.””

Here was a flaw the testimony s=o
smoothly given.  Mr. Lawrence was shrewd
to detect it, and quick to conclude that the
suave lady might be capable of further falsifi-
cation,

“#1 regret, madam, that T must be so rude
as to correct this statement. We have cer-
tain evidence that Mr. Lorraine did not leave
the city until eight o’clock,  You see, at once,
that he could not, then, have breakfasted here
in seazon to retnrn by nine.””

The widow's rouge was variegated by streaks
of natural red, and her efe fell for a second.
Marie came to the rescue.

“1 could have rectified my mother’s mis-
take as soon as it was made, sir, had youn

in

allowed me-an opportunity to speak. Mamma,
MY Lorraine did not leave this house until
half-past nine.
crosz-examination in this I:t:\uabiding, peace-

We are not accustomed to

ful neighborhood, Mr. Lawrence, or we might
be more exact in noting the precise hour at
Had we
Lorraine’s visit was a

which our friends come and depart.
supposed  that Mr.
matter of such vital consequence to others
than ourselves, we would have been ready
with our depositions.  For my part, I cannot
even remember whether he drank one, or
two cups of collee, or ate biscuits instead of
cakes.”?

This scoffing tone was just what John had
looked for from her, and Mr, Lawrence bore it
the more patiently, in the recollection of Miss
Dﬁpont'a relation to the concealed culprit.
This impulse of compassionate forbearance
indueed him to turn to another, and, as he
supposed, a less interested party.

34*

¢ Miss Boylan !

Maggie started convulzsively, and her face
grew, if possible, of a more ghastly white.

%W hat is yourimpression as to the hour of
Mr. Lorraine's deserting such pleasant socicty
as this? Was it nine, or half-past, or—"*
bending a searching gaze upon her—**do you
recolleet that he left at all #7?

Twice Maggie's quivering lips essayed to
utter the falzehood she had been instructed to
speak.  The third time, she almost whispered,
“He did go! I do not know when.”’

“You are certain, then, that he is not on
these premises at this time '’ pursued Mr,
Lawrence, his eye growing more peneirating.

“Your question is an insult, sir!’’ inter-
posed Marie, with the evident design of cov-
ering Maggie's confusion by timely bluster.

S Rxeuse me, Miss Dupont, but I must have
the information I seek from some source. It
is better for your friend, Mr. Lorraine, to fall
into my hands than into those of the law he
has violated. I know that he came to this
place at the hour I have named, and that he
lias not since appeared at the depot below.
This is plain, harsh trutl; but it éstruth, and
must be told. It iz of the last importance to
Mr. Lorraine, and to those connected with hin,
that Ishould find him. If he is concealed in
the house—""

“8ir!" Mrs, Dupont arose inawful dignity
and stretched her hand towards the bell-
knob.

¢ Before you summon yonr servants, madam,

" I deem it but just to inform you that a signel

from me will bring an actor upon the scene
whom you cannot eject with impunity. There
iz a policeman within call.”

Maggie uttered a faint scream, and dropped
John coull not

anl

her head upon the table.
bear this, He around to lher,
stooping, whispered some words intended to

went

reassure her.

“Do mot be frightened, dearest Maggie :
nnworthy as the fellow is, he will not be
punished very severely. Do mot let «your
sympathy with Miss Dupont lead you to imi-
tate her in deception. DBe yourself.
the truth !

“1 cannot! I cannot!” she moaned, in
stifled accents. Oh! if I had never lived to
see this day !

“Hush! hush, my darling !’ John’s hamd
sought hers under the table. ¢ This disa-
greeable affair cannot hurt you. Trust me

Speak
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to see that your name is never mixed up in
it.”

During this by-play, Marie and her mother
Leld a council on the opposite side of the room.
Its decision was announced by Mrs. Dupont,
who had recovercd her self-assured manner.

“The shortest, and, as it seems to me, the
only satisfactory manner of settling this dis-
pute, sir, is to summon your policeman and
instruct him to search the premises.
solemn assurances having been inadeguate to
convinee you that we are not harboring the
person you seek, it remains to be proved what
can be discovered by other means. Only,
sir, remember that if this examination is as
jneffectual as the other, the consequences of
your behavior on this occasion will fall upon
yourself.”

Mr. Lawrence deliberated for a moment—
then saying, ‘1 am willing to abide them!”
stepped to the door and waved his handker-
chief.

The policeman received his orders in the
hall, Mr. Lawrence returning to the parlor
when he had given them. A dead silence
reigned in the apartment. Mrs. Dupont sat
in lofty hauteur, her black eyes fixed upon
vacancy. Marie resumed her work, ignoring
the presence of the gentlemen, only a nervous
twitching of the swift fingers evidencing her
secret disquiet. Mr. Lawrence stood at a
window overlooking the river. Mr. Cleveland
watched Maggie, in anxious pity. She re-
mained still as a marble statue, her head

bowed upon the table, her fingers interlocked ~

upon her lap.

We have heard of men, who, in the death
hour, lnmented over the wayward thoughts
that wandered from the dread issue pending
upon the few, brief remaining minutes of
time, to trivialities totally dissociated from
the scene and hour. We have felt our own
mind, at the actual instant of life's sorest
bereavement, tuniing aside, as in sheer ina-
bility or perverse unwillingness to receive the
terrible consciousness of present woe, to
remark such paltry objects as the wry fold of
a curtain; a medicine stain upon the pillow ;
the creases of the disordered coverlet, Yet
all the while the horror of the great empty
darkness was over us; the heart was wrung
to the last gasp with anguish; we knew,
while we reproached ourselves {for the unna-
tural digression of fancy, that our thoughts
were like cowardly ehildren, striving to sing

Our -

and sport in the might, their very efforts a
proof how they feared the dense gloom en-
shrouding themn.

Maggie knew this to be the most eritical
moment of her existence. If the fugitive
were tracked to his covert, the disgrace to
herself might be more public than if he made
good his retreat, but, in any event, disclosure
was inevitable. The thing she most feared
was cloge upon her; she saw no loop-hole of
escape. She waited as sits the eriminal in
the cart that bears him along the vista lined
with living faces of curiosity and horror, all
staring upon him, and closed at the farther
end by the gallows. Yet fragmentary gleams
of other days and far different scenes played
across her brain; the faces and forms of her
school-fellows ; quniet sunset sails upon the
river with Marie, before Lorraine’s image had
troubled the girl’s pure fancy ; how she dressed
for her maiden ball (how long it seemed!);
the pattern of the bougquet-holder she carried
then ; how John looked in his dressing gown
and smoking eap, on the evening they were
given him; the programme of the last opern
she had attended, when John and Will made
up a private party of four, and went from Mr.
Ainslie’s house, and Tiny never suspected the
frolic ; snatches of the songs she heard then.
wild, airy eadences, and diflicult arias, and
golemn measured marches ; oh, what was she
doing! low couldsuch themes engage thought
now, when the present peril was narrowing in
upon her!

“ MaggieI”? said Johm, softly, touching her

hand. ¢ Do not look so startled! I want'tc
speak with youn alone, Can 177
She got np to accompany him to another

room, but Marie checked the movement.

“1 suppose, Mr. Lawrence, that, as matters
stand, it is expedient that none of us leave
the parlor until your emissary has finished
his search. Mr. Cleveland, as your ally, iz
above suspicion, but Miss Boylan may here-
after be arraigned for having aided in the
escape of this persecuted—prosecuted, 1should
say—gentleman.”

“ Your suggestion is not without weight,”’
returned Mr. Lawrence, unruflled by her
gareasm. * Mr. Cleveland, may I beg you to
remain with us 7’

John Dbit his lip to repress a caustic re.
joinder, and, resolved not to be baflled in his
purpose, conducted Maggie to a bay window
at the other end of the long drawing-reow.
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There he placed her upon a cushioned seat
lining the recess, and standing between her
and the two at the centre-table, began, in
soothing tones, an account of the real state of
this unfortunate affair, and the leniency of
the firm whose goodness Lorraine had abused.

‘I am very sorry you happened to be Lere
to-day. It is a sad shock to you, through
your love for Miss Dupont. Yet, reflect how
much better it is for her that this should
happen now, before she is irrevocably bound
to him. If she were his wife, there would
indeed be canse for—""

He broke off abruptly, attracted by the
spectacle of the policeman passing before
their window which opened upon the rear
lawn.
he heard the man come down stairs.

“What is the fellow about ¢ Ile cannot be
through already I’ he muttered, and catching
a glimpse of him as he erossed the yard, he
joined Cleveland at his look-out. Mrs. Du-
pont and her daughter likewise arose, cnri-
osity or solicitude mastering their pride, and

Mr. Lawrence, too, had turned when

gathered, with the others, into the recess.
Marie langhed scornfully as she did so.

“This is to be an af fiesco performance
also, is it ?"’

No one replied, and all eyes watched the
strange, yet confident motions of the officer.
The shrubbery was abundant in this part of
the grounds, and Mr. Lawrence's conjecture
was that, from an upper window, the detee-
tive had espicd some suspicious object among
the trees.  But he did not pry into the eluwmps
of evergreens that dotted the lawn., He
walked slowly, but straight up to a pyramid
of matting, erected in plain view of the spec-
tators, but at some distance from the honse,
and halted. The miniature tent apparently
covered a favorite vine or tree, having been
constructed with ununsual care, and pinned
closely to the ground. The man walked
avound it, eycing it keenly in all its parts,
and then laid his ear to its side as if to listen
for breath or movement within,

This action partially prepared the excited
watchers for his next, which was to clasp the
matting in his arms, and throw it to the
ground. A wild exclamation burst from
Maggie's lips, and she fell back fainting.
Marie and her mother darted forward to her
assistance.  Mr. Lawrence’s attention was
wholly given to what was passing without.
He, alone, of the group inside, saw the officer

drag from the ruins of his hiding-place, a
struggling figure, his clothes and hair filled
with straw and dust, his face livid with rage
and terror, and eyes glaring like a wild beast
at bay.

Thomas, the stout serving-man, who had,
from some corner, witnessed the downfall of the
hiding-place his young mistress had planned,
and he reared, now ran into sight with mani-
fest design of rescue, but Mr. Lawrence
thwarted him by springing from the window
and hastening to the scene of action to claim
his prisoner.

John Cleveland stood motionless in the
midst of the tumult. He did not know, and
did not care that the arrest was a thing ac-
complished. Maggic’s insensible form was
borne past him by menial hands, and he saw
it not, any more than he heard Marie’s appeal
to himself to interfere in Lorraine’s behalf.
His glassy eyes beheld only the expression of
horror and misery that had distorted Maggie’s
features at the moment of discovery; the
shuddering depths of his soul echoed and re-
echoed her agonized shrick—

#Spare him! Ol spare my husband I

(To be continued.)

-—

Bear Axp Forzear.—What good advice do
these words contain, and how many regrets
would be unneeded, did we always follow
their council ?

‘ Bear ye one another’s burdens’ is an in-
junetion of the apostle Paul’'s, Sympathy is
sweet at all times, and scasonable help will
Bear, too, with their little
peculiarities, and their sometimes unkind

be well received.

words ; check that angry reply, ere it has
passed your lips., A soft answer turneth
away wrath,”” therefore speak kindly, or not
at all.  Pause ere you judge too severely the
conduct of another; perhaps, just now, you
may hear things are not guite as bad as they
at first sight appeared; try that now sorrow-
ful offender onee more—this time his repent-
ance may be sineere, and his deeds conform-
able to his words. In short, *Follow after
charity,”” which ‘*suffereth long, and is kind.™

—A Frexcu writer has said that “to dream
gloriously, you must act gloriously while you
are awake ; and to bring angels down to con-
verse with you in your sleep, you must labur
in the cause of virtue during the day.”’
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EASTER-DAY.
BY LEIRA,

(Affectionately inseriled fo Miss Lavisia MEEKER, of
Tarrytmon, in wemory of Baster at Graee Church,
Nyaek, N. Y., dpril 5, 1563.)

WercoMe, bright Easter morn! With rapturons joy

We greet thy coming, O thou *day of day=!"

Through monrnful Lent we waited for thy light,

And e'en the gloom of Holy Week grew less

At thought of thee.

We stood beside the Cross

With streaming eyes, and shame and grief intense,

We watched onr Saviour's dying agony,

While to each heart eame home the bitter trathi—

Thy sins have crucifled the Lord.

"T'is past.

The solemn services of Holy Week—

Good-Friday with its suffering and woe,

The price of man's redemption—the deep linsh

OF Easter-even, when our SBavionr’s form

Was lying colld and lifeless in the tomh—

AllL all are o'er. Glad, glorious Easter dawns,

Aud * Christ is risen”™ is our th Joy, joy;

*The Lord is risen indeed ! Death and the grave

Are of their terrors robbed, their sting is gone.

Well may we bring sweet flowers, spring’s first, fuir buds*
(Of the Great Resnrreetion fitting type),

To deek the sanetuary ; for the Cross

Like Auron’s rod has blossomed, and becoms

The symbol of God's love to all mankind,

Well may we enter in the temple gates,

And write upon its walls in living green,

** Now is Christ risen from the dead.”’

The low
And plaintive minor strains of Lenten time
Have ceased.  Awhile they melted on the ear
In lignid harmony, then fainter grew,
Aod softly died away. Now iu their stead,
In notes of triwmph, thrilling every beart
With holy joy, the glorions anthem
Aud the graud Te Deum rise,

O happy day!
Bright diamond on the golden ring of Time,
Well may we weleome thee; hadst thon not dawned,
Then had Christ died in vain; but now o’er Death
Hé Vietor is, and thon hast shed thy light
Upon this world of misery aud sin,

When sorrow’s hand is heavy on us laid,
And we are eailed to yield our clwrished ones,
And lay our loved companions down to rest
Within the arms of mother Earth, and leave
The dear forms to corruption—we mourn uet
As those of hope bereft; the grave no wore

Iz unto us a sepulehre, “tis but

A cemetery, or a sleeping-place.

The dead will all awake, for well we know
That as Christ rose, so shall we rise again.

Then let us offer unto God the best

And purest homage that the heart can give.
Most fitting "tis to gather in His house,

For “ Christ our Passover is sacrificed,”
And we must “ keep the feast.”

* The chureh was trimmed with flowers., A eross of
camellias was placed in the chaneel, and on the wall over
the eommunion table was the fn=eriptivn, wade of box,
* Now is Christ risen from the dead."”

The altar now
In snowy white Is draped, and we are called
To meet around the table of our Lovd
The Crucified, the Rizen, Can we dare
Can onr polluted souls

To venture nigh ?
Bear the inspection of vur
Yes, we may go. The Chureh with loving words
Doth bid her children eome,  * Deaw near with faith,
Aud to your comfort take this sacrmnent.’”

vionr's gage?

S8 any sin, we have an Advoeate.”

*Clrist Jesns eame to save us ;" He will deign
To hear our humblo prayer.  Therefore may we
“AWith angel and archangels™ join and siny,

S Glory to Thee, O Lord, Most High, Amen]”

We kneel before the altar to receive
The precions emblems of a Saviour's love,
The riur.pli('ul priest with reverential mien,
Presents with fitting words the bread of i,
“The Body and the Blood of Jesus Christ,
Broken and shed for thee, presceve thy soul
Aud body unto everlasting iifie.
Take, eut, and drink in memory of His denth,
Feed on Him in thy heart by faith unfeigued,
Aud thankfal be,”

Oh carcless looker-on,
Who will not eomne to Jesus aud have life,
Thon on whose the touching words full not
With solemn power, this is no place for thee.

Profane not with thy gaze the holy seene,
But softly and with reverenee steal nway
Aud leave us kneeling at onr Saviour's tict.
* # * ® # ® *
The sun is low descending in the west,
The duy is closing, and again we meet
To conzecrate the few remaining hours,
Ouee more the anthem and the chant resonnd,
And to our Father's throne our praise ascends.

Taow dear tous the serviee of the Chnreh ;|
With Israel’s sweet Pealmist may we s
Ol lovely are Thy dwellings, Lord of hosts !
My soul desires, yeu, longs to enter in

Thy =eered courts,™

Yes, it is holy gronnd.
The angel Peace has folded here her wines,
And made this ballowed spot her resting-placa.

A heavenly ealm broods o'er the temple now,
And lingers in onr s, Vain tritler, hush!
Break not the chavméd silence ) for odr souls
Tu harmony so vanisi.(u are tuned,

That a light word or careless lnugh would jar
With rude vibrations ou the fine-strung chords.

The shades of twilight deeper grow, and we,
With noiseless step, reluctant turn away,
Ani, casting one “long, ling'ring look behind,™
Go forth to mingle with the busy world.
We will not fear its gilded blandislinents,
They have no power; for the peace of God

tosts on ug, and will * keep our hearts amd mivds
In kuowledge of our Saviour Jesus Clivist.”

—_— e s r———

Tue fire-fly only shines when on the wing.
So it is with the mind ; when once we rest we
darken,



EDNA FAIRLEIGH'S TEMPTATION.

BY CLARA AUGUSTA.

*Yes, it is hard, very hard, my child; but
God ruleth.”

Mrs. Fairleigh kissed the pale face of her
danghter, Edna, as she stooped to arrange
the shawl about her shoulders, and a half
suppressed sigh stirred the folds of Lier mourn-
ing wrapper.

Y1 know, mother; but it is, at times, so
difficult to realize it. Heaven, and its sweet
glory, seem so very far away. DBut I will
hope always for the best. If the worst does
come, [ think I can manage to keep us com-
fortable. You know Mr. Jameson sives me a
little more for my work, and I could have
some shoes to bind from Barley’s.”’

f My poor Edna !

“Nay, mother, am I not happy in toiling
for you? It is well to have something for
which to labor. And mow, good-morning;
1"l not be gone long, it is so very pleasant I
e go across the fields,
tance full half a mile.”?

Edna Fairleigh put on her faded shawl,
and tied the meagre ribbons of her hat, with
a rebelling heart. She could not remember
when she had felt so very hard and stubborn.
There was no spirit of resignation, no steady
fuith, no hopeful trust, in the tense lines of
the white face that looked at hier out of the
glass.  She searcely recognized herself,

Life had not been beautiful to her for many
Do you know what it is to be filled
with a fervid appreeiation of all the rich, rare
loveliness of earth’s fair things, to hear con-
tinually within the dumb cry of the hungry
soul for the tender beauty we know life some-
times holds? to worship all the perfect gor-
geousness of the sunset skies, vet never dare
to revel in their splendor? to shrink from the
melting tonch of the south wind, because to
drink in its ripe breath might hinder the toil
that is necessary to keep life in the pulses of
one you love more than your own happiness ?

Four years Edna had spent in this way. A
daily strugele with the world for bread—Ubread
for hersell and her feeble mother.

It lessens the dis-

yoears.

Early and
late she toiled at the coarse garments given
her to make from the great clothing estab-
lishment at the village—poorly recompensed,

sometimes scolded for mistakes and errors
with which she had nothing to do. But this
morning she felt more keenly than usual.
And why ?  The twenty-fourth of June would
sce the Fairleigh’s homeless, and that fateful
day was only distant another sun! A few
words will explain whatever of their little
history the reader will care to learn.

Arthur Fairleigh, Edna's father—now four
years dead—had been a gardener on the
estate of Ralph Wilmot, the miserly master at
the hall. Tairleigh had once been wealthy
himself, but by a series of misfortunes he was
reduced to penury, and was glad to accept
the tolerably lucrative situation offered him
by Mr. Wilmot. Oak Cottage, the present
residence of his widow and daunghter, was
then vacant; and there Mr. Fairleigh took up
his abode, with the understanding that it
should be his when he had paid the proprie-
tor a certain sum of money agreed upon.

Failing to show feceipts for the full amount—
s0 ran the bond of agreement—the estate of
Oak Cottage should, on the 24th of June, 1854,
belong to Ralph Wilmot, provided he still
survived; but in the event of his death before
the said 24th, the whole property should
revert to Arthur Fairleigh and his heirs for-
ever. Mr. Fairleigh had been to make Lis
last payment, when he was seized with para-
lysis while yet in the presence of Mr. Wilmot;
and three days afterward he expired at the
hall, remaining speechless and motionless to
the last. .

After the funeral obsequies were over, Mrs.
Fairleigh, searching among herlate husband’s
papers, found Mr. Wilmot’s receipts up to the
time of the last payment. The final receipt in
full was not among them. She applied for it
to Mr. Wilmot, but the miserly man dis-
claimed all knowledge of the reception of the
money, and coolly told her that Le should
abide by his agreement. She need expect
nothing more at his hands.

TFour years longer, Oak Cottage was hers,
and the only chance of her getting justice lay
in the very uncertain prospect of Mr. Wilmot’s
death before the expiration of the time men-
tioned in the bond. These years had passed
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now, and, with each succeeding week, Mrs.
Upon Edna's
lalor the existence of the family depended.

As the time drew nigh which was to turn
them out into the world shelterless, Edna
went to plead with Mr. Wilmot for a little ex-
tension of the time, that she might look about
for lodgings ; but was harshly refused. Oak
Cottage, he said, was already rented, and the
new tenant would arvive on the 23th of June.
ile did not keep houses to shelter people who
could not pay for them.

Edna tarned away from his presence full of
fieres rebellion. It all looked so cruelly un-
just to her. The rich. childless old man
refusing them so little out of his great pleni-
tude ! refusing them the heritage her father
had labored for so faithfully,
she knew the last dollar had been paid. It
is little wonder that, thinking over their
wrmlg-s., she should ery secretly, ¢ Oh that

TFairleigh had grown feebler.

and for which

trod’s judgment might fall upon him!*’

A little afterward, when she had prayed
earnestly for strength, she asked for Ralph
Wilmot, mercy instead of judgment ; but for
all that, though she forgave Lim, she could
not forget. And this fair June morning she
took her way across the dlossoming clover
fields, to the distant village, with bitterness
in her heart. Her pale cheek flushed hectic
crimson with the violent haste of her step,
and her dark eye burned bright with the
smouldering passion within.  She could not
stop to smell the sweet clover, or listen to
the tender voices of the robins in the tall old
trees ; it would be so much time taken from
her work, and she must improve every moment
now. The murmur of running water broke
on her ear. She must cross Stony Brook, a
wild little stream that divided the meadow
land from the high hills on whicl the village
was situated.

Absorbed in her own painful reflections, she
did not look up until she was close upon the
frail bridge spanning the stream at this point,
two old rotton planks only, and the recent
heavy rains had swelled the brook to the pro-
portions of a river. It flowed on over the
rocks, snow white, and broken into a thousand
spray wreaths, making the fragile bridge
tremble and shake like a reed.  She looked
up just as she was setting foot on the planks,
and, simultancously, a frenzied cry for help
ranz out on the air.

LEdua saw it all—understood it all at a

|
|
|
|
|

glance, She saw the swift rush of that human
ficure downward ; saw the agonized expression
of the wrinkled face, framed in by masses of
long white hair, and pleading for salvation
with its filmy eyes.  And looking down to see
where the waters had covered it all up tfrom
her sight, Edna Fairleigh knew that Ralph
Wilmot's life was at her merey ! Her heart
stood still.  Every faculty was swallowed up
in the one fearful thonght that swept through
her mind! It was the twenty-third of June,
if he died that day, Ouk Cottage was theivs !

An old man, unloving, unloved, miserly,
eruel, and a curse to the world ! There woull
be none to weep for him, none to sink down
stricken at his death! The temptation as-
sailed her with a mighty force—her brain
whirled, ghe tottered, and would have fallen,
but for the frantic cluteh she made on the
stunted willow by lLer side.

A moment only, and then, with a gigantie
effort, she cast out the foul impulse. She
would do what she could, God helping her!

The hank was steep and rough, but Edna
had been brought up in the country whers
agility is fostered,  She ran fleetly down, and
stepped into the water. The strong purpose
within hardened her woman's nerves to steel ;
she put fear away from her, and thought only
of gaving the man who had so oppressed her
family. Iis snowy hair floated upon the
surface, she rushed toward it, swayed almost
oft her feet by the mad plunging of the current.
She eaught him by the arm, he felt the touch
and grasped her convulsively, clinging to her
garments, and drawing her under the water
to be dashed fiercely against the sharp rocks.
Still, she did not relinguish her hold on Lim,
The tide swept them on together! with that
fearful clog upon her strength, she felt that
Lier condition was hopeless.  If she should
strike him off, she could save herself! She
cast away the snggestion with utter loathing.
Save herself at the expense of another! Never!
She uttered a prayer for her mother, her
gight grew dim, her strength was weakness,
she was submitting to her fate! Suddenly
she felt the smart eut of a tree branch against
her face, and with a last frantic effort she
clutched at it as she was borne along beneath.
The strong witch hazel did not break—it held
firmly—and a moment afterward Edna wis
lying exhausted npon the shore of the strea,
with the inanimate form of Ralph Wilmot at
her side.
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A moment to recover her breath, and then
Edna turned her efforts toward the old man's
recovery. She labored long and faithfully
with the means at her command, and at last
she was rewarded by seeing his eyes unclose,
and his chest heave with suppressed respira-
tion. He sat npright and looked at her, but
there was no trace of grateful feeling on his
hard, cold face. e pushed her away roughly.

“There, enough of that. Go about your
business.”?

Edna did as she was Dbidden, wondering,
within herself, if Ralph Wilmot were human.

The ensuing day, the Fairleighs received
formal notice to vacate Oak Cottage; and in
obedience to the mandate, they removed to
meagre lodgings in a crazy old house in the
village.

The new tenant took possession of the
cottage; and Edna's life of toil grew drearier
every day. Her mother’s health suffered
from the removal to new scenes ; the severing
of olden ties and affections was exceedingly
painful to her, and 2he did not rally from the
shock as Eidna hoped she would.

One day the intelligence spread abroad that
Ralph Wilmot was dead. The servant, on
going to call his master to breakfast, had
found him seated in his arm-chair before his
writing-table, dead.
one hand in his bosom, and the other cover-
ing a massive document, which, on examina-
tion, was found to be a will, dated on the
twenty-fourth of the preceding June, and it
was now the middle of October.

His eyes were wide open,

The pompous funeral over, the heirs-at-law
assembled to listen to the reading of the will,
and judge of their astonishment when it was
found that the testator’s entire possessions,
without reserve, save liberal legacies to the
servants, were bequeathed to Edna Fairleigh?

¢ offer this in token,”” thus ran the will,
fHof my gratitude to this woman, who tanght
me that there is something beside sellishness
in humanity. 8he held my life at her merey ;
my death would have inexpressibly benefited
her and hers, and yet she took no advantage
of her power, but perilled her existence to
save mine.”

The heirs retired aghast, and in due time
Edna took possession of Wilmot Hall.

She did good with the fortune left in her
charge. Having known the pangs of poverty
Lerself, she relieved them always in others;
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and through her gentle ministrations, Philip

Wilmot’s wealth existed not in vain,

- A ——

CONCERNING RINGS AND PRECIOUS
STONES.

Avrmovsn it would be almost an impossi-
bility to enumgrate all
human vanity has employed for personal do-
coration, many of the- ornaments worn by

the jewels which

various ancient nations have held their place
to the present day, and will probably do so
forever. Among these we may mention more
especially rings, ear-rings, bracelets, chains,
necklaces, brooches, diadems, girdles, ete.
Some fashions it is fortunate, perhaps, for
their own comfort, fine ladies havenot adopted.
Such is, among others, the custom of wearing
nose-rings, prevalent among Oriental nations.
Inmost cases the ring is merely thrust through
the cartilage of the nose, and is not so very
inconvenient, as food is pdssed through the
ring; but in the kingdom of Ormuz the
females actually pierce the bone of the nos:,
and pass through the hole a hook, from whicl
is suspended a large sheet of gold, enriched
with emeralds, rubies, and turquoises. Nor
do our ladies indulge in wearing golden ankl.-
rings, though th;-.y probably refrain from the
consideration that they could not decently
display them; and, after all, the great value
of jewels, we fear, in the feminine sight, is
the power they possess of exciting envy.
Ear-rings, on the other hand, have held
their ground victoriously up to the present
day, and certainly possess an artistie merit.
They date from the remotest history, In
Homer we read of Juno placing drops in her
ears. Among the Athenians it was a sign of
nobility to have the ears pierced; while
among the Hebrews and Phenicians it was,
with men at least, a badge of slavery. Spe-
cimens of the ear-rings worn by the Egyptian
ladies may be seen at the British Museum;
they are round, and some two inches in
diameter. Persons of high rank wore ear-
rings shaped like a serpent, and set with
precious stones.  Silver ear-vings, too, have
Dheen found at Thebes. According to the
Rabbis, Eve's ears were bored on her expulsion
from Paradise, as a sign of submission to her
master, man. The golden calf was made en-
tirely of the golden ear-rings of the people—
probably those they borrowed of the Egyptians
and forgot to return.  Everywhere in the Old
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Testament ear-rings play an important part.
We read that the gold one given to Rebecca
weighed half a shekel, or about a gquarter of
an ounce. The ear-rings of Jacob's family
were buried with the strange gods at Bethel,
but their use appears to have been confined
among the Hebrews to the women. Thus we
read in Judges viii. 24: “And Gideon said
unto them, I would desire a request of you,
‘that ye would give me every man the ear-
rings of his prey* (for they had golden ear-
rings, becanse they were Ishmaclites).”

The Greek ladies wore ear-rings adorned
with gems, and the Roman belles, who derived
their fashions from the East, very soon adopted
this graceful ornament. They displayed their
ostentation principally in their ear-rings ; pro-
bably they were the most visible among their
ornaments. Pearls were held in highest re-
pute for drops ; they were called uniones, and
frequently cost enormous sums.  These were
followed by ear-rings made of three or four
large pearls in a row, which rattled as the
wearer walked,  The ear-rings of the Empress
Poppma were estimated as worth £120,000;
while those of Casar’s wife were worth double
that amount. There were female dealers in
Rome who gained a handsome livelihood solely
by healing the cars of ladies who had torn the
lobes by wearing pendants of exaggérated
weight ; and that the fashion of wearing ear-
rings spread among the men is seen from an
edict forbidding it passed by the Emperor
Severus.

In the East great importance is attached to
ear-rings, as will be seen from the title of the
Emperor of Astracan, who calls himself “ Pos-
sessor of the White Elephant and the Two Ear-
rings, and by virtue of this possession legiti-
mate heir of Pegu and Birmah, lord of the
twelve provinces of Bengal and the twelve
kings who place their heads under his feet.”
The King of Ava, we may remark, styles him-
self “Lord of the Twenty-four Umbrellas,
which are duly earried before him, their han-
dles richly decorated with precious stones.
The ear-rings worn by the Hindoos, male and
female, are often of prodigious size. It is the
fashion to elongate the ear and enlarge the
hole by putting in rings the size of saucers,
enriched with precious stones.

* Weread, however, in Exod. xxxii. 2, that Aaron bids
the people * Break off the golden ear-rings which are in
the ears of your wives, of yonr sons, and of your danch-
tees.”"  Possibly childrven of the male sex wore ear-rings
uutil they attained the age of puberty,

Among the South American Incas wearing
ear-rings was a badge of knighthood. The
monarch himself deigned to pierce the ears of
the novices, and the bodkin was left in the
hole till it grew sufficiently large to receive the
ring which distingunished this order of knights.
The ornaments worn by the Inca himself were
of such enormous weight as to drag down the
cartilage of the ear nearly to the shoulder.
The fashion of wearing large ear-rings appears
hereditary in Peru, for we find from a recent
traveller that the Cholas, or half-breed wo-
men, wear pendants of such a weicht that
they have to be supported by a golden chain,
which passes over the head.

In England, in the olden time, there was a
curions fancy of wearing keys in the ears, to
which honest Dogberry refers: ““They say
Conrade wears a key in his ear, and a lock
hanging to it." The pictures of Henri IL
and Henri 111 of France and their courtiers
prove that ear-rings were then worn by men.
The same fashion prevailed among ourselves
in the reign of Queen Elizabeth, and even
Shakspeare himself did homage to the mode.
In Germany, at the present day, ear-rings are
very common amon g men of the lower classes
as a remedy against fits.

A distinction must be drawn between the
terms bracelets and armlets ; the former sig-
nifiecs any ornament worn on the arm, the
latter exclusively something worn above the
elbow. The armlet was nsed az a mark of
sovereignty in ancient times; thus Judah
wore it as the head of a tribe, and this was
probably the ornament which the Amalekite
took from the arm of the dead Sanl, and ear-
ried with the other insignia of royalty to
David. The Egyptian kings are represented
with armlets; those which have been found
are several centuries older than the most
ancient Greek monuments ; they are generally
made of beautifully-wrought gold, set with
precious stones or enamelled of brilliant colors,
Bracelets did not come into fashion among the
Greeks till a comparatively later date, and
not till they abolished the long-sleeved Lonian
tunic on behalf of the Dorie costume.

Bracelets among the Romans were at the
same time a mark of honor and a token of
slavery ; but in the latter ease they were iron
or brass bands. The gold bracelet was at first
given as a reward of valor by the kings, and
we know from Livy that the Sabine warriors
wore heavy bracelets. When the treacherous
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Tarpeia asked, as a reward for betraying the
capitol, what they carried on their left arm;
the Sabines requited her by burying her under
their shields as well as their bracelets. I the
latter, however, were as heavy as those to be
scen in cabinets of antiques, they would have
killed the maid without the help of the buck-
lers. Bracelets were mot worn by Roman
ladies till they were married, but then they
wade up for the privation; some of them wore
bracelets weighing as much as ten pounds.
Awmong the ruins of Pompeii a lady was found
wearing two bracelets on ler arm.  The Efi-
peror Maximian, who was eight feet one inch
in height, used to wear his wife's bracelet as
a thumb-ring.

The emblem of anthority among the Dritish
kings was gold bands worn on the n arms,
and knees. rs that
the warlike Boadicea wore a chain of gold

We find in ancient writ

round her neek and bracelets on her arnus.
Armlets were worn by the Romans when they
invaded Gaul,  The security of the roads and
thie destrnetion of robbers by Roilo, the great
Jorman chief, are shown by an incident of
Lis life.  One day, after hunting, as he was
taking his repast near a brook in the forest of
Llouen, he hung his gollen armlets on the
Dranch of an oak, and forgot to remove them
again. The jewels remained there three years,
as no one dared to remove them,

Bracelets are found all over the world, even
the native girls of the Pacific being tanght by
vanity to make very pretty ornaments of the
bark of trees, shells, feathers, beads, cte.  In
the East every woman wears bracelets, their
value naturally varving with the rauk of the
wearer.  They are placed one above the other
till the arms from wrist to elbow are coversd
with them.  Many of them are so massive as
to resemble fetters more than bracelets, but
an appearanee of weight is also frequently
given by making them hollow.

The most celebrated armlets at the present
day are those which forin part of the regalia
of the Persian kings, and formerly belonged
to the Mogul Emperors of China. The jewels
in these are so maguificent that the value of
the pair is estimated at £200,000,  The prin-
cipal stone in the right armlet is famous
tirough the East by the name of the “ Sea of
Light ;"' it weighs 180 carats, and is supposed
to be the finest-lustred diamond in the world.
The chief jewel in the left armlet, which
weighs 146 carats, is known as the ** Crown
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of the Moon.”” We may mention that the
Koh-i-noor was worn by Runjeet Singh in an
armlet,

Chains were regarded in the East as badzes
of honor by the ancients, and were bestowed
by the king himself. Thus Joseph was in-
vested by Pharaoh, and Daniel by Belshazzar,
with this ornament. According to the Irish
chronicles in the reign of Muirheanhoin, King
of Ireland, Anno Mundi 3070, Irish gentlemen
wore, by royal command, a chain of golid
round the negk, to distingnish them from the
commonalty,  When the tomb of Edward the
Confessor was opened, he was found wearing
an enamelled erucifix suspended from a gold
chain twenty-four inches in length, and fast-
encd with a clasp in which four large stones
were set,

In the Middle Ages chains were universally
worn by nobles, and frequent allusions to
thew will be found in Shakspeare. Thus Sir
Toby bids Malvolio, (o, gir, rub your chain
Among the jewels sent by
James Loto Charles, Prince of Wales, when in
Spain, we find ““a chayne of gould of eight-
and-forty  pieces, whereof twenty-four are

with erumbs,”’

great and twenty-four small, garnished with
dyamonds; and a great George of gould hang-
ing thereat, garnished with dyamonds of sun-
dry sorts, also one faire chayne of gould,
having threescore pieces, with four dyamonds
in each piece, and threescore geeat round

pearles.”

LAMENXNT.
FY COROLLA H. CRISWELL.

Swerr mother, art thou dead ?

Ts the cold sod freezing above thy head ?

The winiy blast is wildly rashing by—

Thon canst mot foel it, love, where thou dost lie
Asleep, Al no, thou vt dead !

I saw thee tn thy eotin—could it be?

I

de myself the question—was it thee?
Is thy pure spirit fled ?
I zeares believe it—yet I see no more
Thy sentle countenanes, which oft before
I've gazed on with delight.
Those love-exprossing eyes I see not now,
I eannot waze arain upon thy brow,
2o heantiful, so white!
Bwoet mothor, art thou smiling down on me?
An angel where thou frt, oh, 1 wounld be,
When Death his shaft hath sped
Cold to my heart. Thol didst not fear to die—
Thou didst not fear, dear one! and why shouil 17
Te pass away like thee I feel no dread—
Deep is thy sleop, sweet mother, thou art dead!
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¢ Proey, prosy, prosy’’—and Maud Warner
threw down in disgust the volume she had
been reading.

“What is it, Maud? Are you at last sur-
feited with fiction ?  Or, did your redoubtable
hero die at the eritical moment, or, worse,
was your heroine left an old maid at last 27 in-
quired a young man, glaneing up from a book.

¢ 0, George! will you never give me credit
for any se above Robinson Crusoe? 1
have been reading, or trying to, Don Quixotte,
and cannot, for the life of me, see what there
is about such ummitigated absurdities that
should be so celebrated.”

At this lLier companion burst into a hearty
laugh.

“Why. my dear child, did you not know
Don Quixotte was a glorious burlesgue, de-
gigned expressly for the cure of just such
foolish heads as yours, turned, as it promises
to be, with an excess of nonsense, wore inju-
rious because not so transparent 2"’

$Well, George,” replied Maud, “ believe me
to be anxious to read and enjoy the books
that you do. DBut how can I? ¢ Digestion,’
Professor 1. says, *is slow with unpalatable

things,” and were I to worry through your

deep-toned books, I should be sick from
chronie indigestion.”

G Pooh ! ehimed in a third voiee, ¢ 7tis all
I never read a
novel, no, not even a story in my life; and
look at e, there’s none of your frifferies
about me.”’

“Dat beeause yon old maid, nantie 7’ un-
expectedly broke in a juvenile, arres

because you are so hity-tity !

ed in

his progress after a hoop by her earnestuness,

“Not an old maid from necessity, bub,”
said she, aroused, even with a child who
should ruthlessly disregard the  corn.”

Maud’s large eyes were distended with
merriment, while George, controlling his rizi-
bles, replied, gravely :—

“ Pardon me, if I take the liberty of judging
both you ladies in the wri:mg. Is heef alone
prodent diet?  Would not the appetite soon
cloy on tarts and jellies? Experience proves
that a mixed diet is alone capable of sus:
taining, healthfully, so intricate a machine as
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man. The thirst for the excitement of plots
and counter-plots, loves and erosses, will, of
itself, soon cloy ; the novelty of anticipation
cease to be a novelty, and, correcting itself,
beat about for gomething more tangible, nu-
tritious, than story pastry. On the other
Lhaifd, the man who rigidly eschews all dict
save the mental beef of Paley or Bacon, errs
to his great peril, and inevitably subsides into
a ruminating animal, egotistically chewing
the cud of his inveterate beef; too earnest,
too morose, doing everlasting penance from

his pious horror of a little pudding sance.”
Here he paused ; no answer, so he went on.
¢ Now, auntie, if you would but allow me to
enliven your wise and all honored proso,
with now and then a dash of poetry, of
romance. Promise me, dear aunt.”

The proper, stercotyped countenance of the
maiden relaxed,
This wounld have

The favorite nephew had
appealed. been the first
request denied him.

“There is a book you must promise me to
read. [will not limit youas to time. A wmonth,
if you please.”

Aunty was seeking the hoop the naughty
child had broken,  George had been holding
the book at arus’ length.  She felt it, and at
length, taking it a little spitefully, as though
ashamed of her weakness, dropped it in her
work-bazket as thongh it had been a hot coal,
and resumed her work.,

“ Now, Maud,”” turning to the other, *yon
must not resist my discipline. I give yon one
weelk to read this 2. It is small, you will
suffer no serious relapse from digesting its

contents.”

1 will try, George, ut T know I shall
choke on such dry diet.”

“Call on me if you do, and Iwill preseribe.”
Saying which, he left, and, mounting Lis
horse, rode away.

Three hours later, when he re-entered the
room, he found both ladies so intently ab-
sorbed, that they did not observe him until
he gpoke. The old lady started a little, look-
ing exceedingly nervoug, as George addressed
Lier.
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AR, ‘auntie! I always knew you would
experience a little fiction before you died.”

“1 only meant to look at it,” said she,
confusedly.

“Yes, I know,”” said George; but be ex-
tremely cautious how you handle such wicked
stuff, auntic 1

“It is a moral story, George,”

said she,
apologetically.

George smiled a little. (Tt was one of Ma-
rion Harland’s best,)  * Strange ifit were not,
written as it is by as pure a mind as thinks.”

“Don’t talk to me of purity in a novel
writer, George.”

“You said 'twas moral, aunt.”

¢80 it is; but man may, smile and be a
villain. So may he write, and be a rogue. 1
tell you no decent woman would write such
stuff,
speak to one should she come to the house.”

“Well,”? said George, *‘ how
ma chere Maud with her forced diet "7

George could mot then account for his
cousin’s steady perseverance in poring over a
work which he had expected her to discard
(Al! does not love sometimes make

1 despise story writers, would not

comes  on

at once.
over people )

“The dose is more agreeable than Texpected,
George. I believe I feel stronger already.”’

“You are the right subject for me to prac-
tise upon, I see,’”” said he, looking at her
scarchingly.

She colored slightly, threw the book down,
and commenced rattling ofl a waltz with her
old sang froid.

“Richard iz himself again,” said George.
¢ And, dear auntie, again let me impress youn

with the fact that this world of ours would be a
dry, matter-of-fact, uninteresting abode, were
its dreariness not enlivened by stories and
children.  Story writers wield a mighty in-
fiuence, they reach people who would other-
A good story acts as a sed-
ative upon a task-weary mind, when more
solid food would oppress.’”

“The writers are a skack, good-for-nothing
get, [l have nothing to do with them,”
replied she, doggedly.

“3We shall see what we shall see, auntie.”

As rigid and puritanic as possible, the
maiden aunt was yet not morose. Bhe loved
and had devoted herself tenderly to the care
of these two orphans.

wise never read.

George was the eldest
son of a sister, with just enough of property
to edgeate him.  Maud, the child of another

deceased sister, was ent'irel_v dependent upon
her purse and care.  The latter had just re-
turned from a fashionable boarding school,
Jinished ! to the mo small disappointment of
her aunt, who found her painfully superficial,
and even wilder than when she left her cave.
“0f what use, Mand,”” said she, * hiave been
all your studies, when you come home and care
for nothing but parties and story reading?”’

“3Why, auntie, at school, we never had time
to study. We were always upon the point of
examinations, and what with our dressing,
our scarfs, and our badges, our sazhes, re-
hearsals and reviews (the latter always upon
the first twenty pages), we never could tho-
roughly master a book.”

“Then [ would study them now, child,”
said she, sighing at the degeneracy of modern
times, when a * come-out’’ young lady should
De guiltless of every text-book upon her list.

“But your mathematics, Maud, you surely
could not skim over that?”’

(), auntie, Ruth Day did all the hard prob-
lems in algebra. She boarded at home, was
very homely, studied, and the teachers used
hier for examinations.  We never had time to
master thoroughly but about twenty pages of
geometry, save a little in logarithms, which
we looked over for examination.”

“WWell,” sighed Miss Lorn, “I hope all
boarding-schools are not like Miss Doty’s.”

With GGeorge Mann the case had been dif-
ferent. At college, few are allowed to shirk.
Graduating with honor, he had since been
reading law in a neighboring eity, and had
just returned to practise his profession in his
native town, situated within a mile of his
aunt's residence.

The town was a large one in Western New
York, and the socicty of the cousins was
assiduously courted, not only as heirs pre-
sumptive of the rich aunt, but for their really
valuable qualities.

Among the visitors at the house was a friend
and partner of George, a young man of so
grave and dignified a mien that frivolity was
almost abashed in his presence. His reserve
made him an especial favorite of the aunt,
who delighted in long conversations with
him. He, too, was the son of a friend of her
girlh:};:)d, now deceased, and whose father, a
physician in the eity, had married the second
time, and, rumor said, the lovely niece of the
stepmother had captivated the grave son. He
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was often rallied upon his growing abstraction,
with the eharge that he was ““in love ;" he
would look confused, but never deny.

Absorbed in books, and an author, hie had,
like most literary people, a penchant for strol-
Ing off alone, and was alinost daily at the
Liouse of Miss Lorn, leaving George, as e said,
“*to do the practical.”

“Judging from your looks, Miss Maud,
the story you read must be intently absorh-
ing,”” remarked Mr. Lane, after he had been
observing her for some time.

Maud looked up surprised; she did not
kuow that he was near.

S Will you allow me to look at it 2”7

An expression of pleasure litted over his
face as he read its title.

“Pardon me for misjudging, bnt young
ladies are so proverbially given to story read-
ing, we sometimes mistake. I am happy to
gay [ know exceptions, however.”’

Maud thought of ‘‘the young lady,” but
said nothing.

Mr. Lane continued :—

¢ Hugh Miller's works are deep.
sparkle from out the solid ore. Vivid pie-
tures embellish the The
lLere, in its search for the useful, finds =0
mnany flowers in its path that a desert of fie-
tion is unnecessary.’’

“eorge,” replied she, “is making one
grand effort to tame down his frivolons consin
by a rigid diet, while she, all pliable, obeys
supine.”

*1 should say she finds it not so hard a
task,”” looking at her searchingly.

“Candidly I am taking immense doses, but
I find them miore savory than I had expected.”

CWill you allow me to preseribe 7 said he.
“Then [ advise a doze three times a day of
‘Rames’ Criticism,” alternated with one of
Miss Harland’s stories, or something lighter.”’

Rich gems

abstruse. mind,

“I sha'n't promise; I won't make any
wore prowmises,’ said she, flying out abruptly,
giving orders for her horse to be brought for
a ride. ’

Maud was very cantions of the sitting-
room ; but not a day passed but she read and
studied. Regularly, one school book after
another was resurrected, reviewed, and re-
reviewed. *“ I will show them,” she said to
hwerself, ““that I am not the giddy, brainless
Leing they think me.”

““ Really, aunmtie,”” said George, one day,

GODEY'S LADY’'S BOOK AND MAGAZINE,

““do you know the starch is taken wonderfully
out of your collar since you commenced to
read stories 177

¢ Nonsense, George,”” said she, looking
slightly pleased, ““when I've only read two
or three,™?

ALl you lack, auntie, is to fall in love with
a live
large, auntie.”

“They will stay at large, for all me : they
cannot come here to gpoil Eddie’s mind and

anthoress.  There are wmany yet at

morals,”’

“What’s morals, auntie?” gqueried iittle
Tddie.

“ Behavior, ehild.”?

“3Who 'll soilamy behavior 2

G Naughty story writers. No more ques-
tions, Kddie.”

fEunday 'tool teacher read me story every
Sunday.”

‘1 do not approve of it.”’

“1 does. I likes it. T "member it dreat
deal better nor dat Baxter’s go to led, or

sufin®,”?

One afternoon George eame in, announcing
that Lane’s *lady lowe' (as he called her)
wag in town, visiting at her uncle’s.  “Yon
will eall upon her, of course, Maud.”?

¢ Never,”” said Maud, vehemently,

“Why, what is this, Maud? She ‘is =aid
to Le a valunable and amiable acguaintance.
I shall eall, for Lane's sake, at least,”

Just then Mr. Lane entered, and, after pass-
ing the usual compliments, turned to Maud,
saying:—

SWill you eall upon my friend, Miss Mand ?
I fear she will be lonely among strangers.”

Maud replied evasively, and soon after left
the parlor to throw herself npon a sofa in her
own room, sobbing in spite of herself.

$No donbt,”” thought she, *fie is anxions
to show off Ler learning as an eclipse to mine.
They say she is educated, and I°1l engage as
supercilions as a queen. No, I cannot call.
He shall not see me ih contrast.”

She rose next morning with a headache—
that fashionable synonym for heartache. I
always think when I hear people complain of
headache, frequently, that there is a chronic
derangement of the heart. The heart is more
often accountable than bad diet. It is the
true timepiece of the system. Upon its vibra-
tions, regular or irregular, depends the well-
being of the framework surrounding it., Ne
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wonder that the machine so soon fails, when
its chords are so often radely struck.

A day or two after, George came in with a
awmily invitation to a party.

Maud felt that the ordeal had come.  “*She
will be there,”” thought she; *‘can I endure
the trial? I must, I will. Ile shall never
read me, however much I suffer. I ought to
be ashamed of myself for owing her spite.”
She

=

Maud’s better nature was trinmphing.
wias not jealous by nature.

“You are charming, this evening, coz,”
said George, as he found her ready equipped.
“* Eyes a little too intense, peradventure.”

Her cheek flushed with excitement, her
dark hair banded over a brow, if not fair, of
dassic mould, she did, indeed, look the type
of a vivacious brunette.

The drawing-rooms of Esquire B—— were
sufficiently Dbrilliant that night with bright
eyes and dazzling toilets.

*Who is that fine looking woman by the
front table, Geors

s inquired the honest aunt.
1 will

“That is Lane's Miss Vase, aunty.
introduce you."

Mr. Lane was not visible. And Maud, a
trile rudely, scanned dis betrothed,  She
could but be prepossessed, in spite of herself.
A lovely countenance, wherein was Dblended
that rare combination of sweetness and intel-
lect, joined to a manner modest and unas-
suming, with entire self-possession.  ““No
wonder he loves her,” thought Maud.

Miss Vase was engaged in animated conver-
sation with the aunt. Mauwd joined them,
and never had she felt her own conversational
powers so good.  She was surprised to find
herself quite at home with the accomplished
In the midst of an animated dis-
course upon a late work, whiclh both had been
reading, Maud by chance changed her position,
when ghe saw Mr. Lane standing near.  She
blushed, but recalled herself and addressed
Lim with eaze.

I am inclined to think that your reading,
Miss Mand, must have been contraband of
late, by the celerity with which you maintain
a race with my pedantic friend,”” said Mr.
Lane.

“* Oh, do not call her pedantic,’ said Maud,
with spivit.

stranger,

to2cholarly then, if you plegse.  Miss Laura

will not rescut so great a compliment, I am
sure.”’

**Sqme philosopher has said we are most

; 3%

flattered by unmerited or equivocal compli-
ments,’’ replied Miss Vasze.

¢ Paradoxical,”” exclaimed George, gliding
suddenly in the group. I arrest you all for
talking sense at a party. You will soon be
voted de trép, and sentenced to premature
banishment. Cowme to supper; allow me to
escort you, ladies.” J

Supper over, Mand excused herself, and,
stepping unperceived to the piazza, was about
descending to the garden to caln, by a wallk,
her heated brain, when a voice arrested her,

“Whither g0 fast, Mizs Maud? Will you
accept my arm for a promenade "' and Mr.
Lane was by her side,

“Where is George I said she, not knowing
what else to say.

“3With Miss Vase,’’ replied he, appearing
¢ And would George be so
much more welcome, Maud ?*?

It was the first time he Lad called her Maud ;
almost resented it.
thought she; *“‘he thinks me sad.”

a little piqued.

she ‘*He pities we,”
And
directly her pride took the alarmn.

“It is more chilly than I thought,” said
she; I prefer to return to the house,”

¢ Certainly, if you wish, Miss Maud.” And
they re-entered the crowded rooms, to mect
no more that evening. Several times, it is
true, she caught his eye following her with
an expression she could not understand, but
which sent the blood coursing to her face.

The party over, the usual result, a late
breakfast and review of the previous evening’s
events followed. Miss Lorn was vehement in
her praise of the stranger lady. * Mr. Lane
will get a prize if he gets her; she knows the
most, with the least fuss, of any one I ever
saw. So pure and reserved, too; how I wish
LEddie eould have a teacher like her.”

¢ Iwish hecould,” said George, with a sigh.

“ But, Maud,’" said
““what ails you, of late? You have grown so
wise and sedate, you almost awe me. Is
knowledge so oppressive "

Maund laughingly replied she thought her
year's reading would not prove fatal.

“But you and Mr, Lane act precisely alike,
and unless he mend his ways, I shall dissolve
I will not fellowship with a

he, after a pause,

partnership.
churchyard.”

It was a long time since Mr. Lane had been
to the house, at which the aunt marvelled
exceedingly, while Maud was irrepressibly
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wretched,  Of course he believes me jealous,
thought she, and her woman’s pride rose
rebellious,  * When shall my folly cease to
bLe transparent ?"?

A week following this, Mand was taking
her acenstomed ride, when, just on the out-
skirts of the town, her horse took fright, and
she soon found herself, she scarcely knew
how or when, dragging upon the ground. A
terrible faintness came over her as she felt
her great peril.  Just realizing that a strong
hand had seized the bridle, and rescued her,
she lost consciousness.

When she recovered, it was to find herself
supported by Mr. Lane, who was tenderly
bathing her temples.

¢ Dear Maud, are you hurt ?”?

# No, sir,”” said she, raising herself with an
effort, *“1 am perfectly well, and abld to walk
Lome.  Only a little frightened.””

“Maud, are you offended with me?

“Why, no; why should you ask that?"?

1 fancied you were growing cold of late.”?

“1 have been somewhat bewildered (as
people say) with the rush of events of late,”’
replied she, evasively.

“Maud, do yon know I love vou ?"?

She trembled violently. ** And Miss Vase 17
said she.

“Is it possible you gave eredit to that
report? I respect Miss Vase, but I never
{ored any but you. Dare I hope

“Well, auntie!”” exclaimed George, at din-
ner, “I am going to get marricd, at last,
and guess who the divinity may be who is to
be made so supremely happy.™

“Why, George, I cannot guess, I am so
amazed.”?

** Doubtless, anntie, but ‘tis too good to be
true ; “tis Miss Vase.”’

“3Why, George, I thought—Dbut where is
Mr. Lane?”

““Alh! Lane’s all right. e is too grave to
fancy any but a mad-cap. We shall have a
double wedding, auntie, as you 'l soon hear.”

And there was a double wedding, in the
course of which George led his bride to hLis
delighted aunt, saying: ** Auntie, allow me
to introduce to you a live authoress—the
writer of the book you have just beenreading.
Will she do to teach my brother ¥

“Yes, and me too,”” replied the conquered
aunt. ‘I believe in story writers, now. Go
away, George, until I think!”?

“Allow me to compliment my aunt upon
her improved appearance since the slight
dawn of romance upon her. While here is
Maud, who has been made a woman of by her
change of diet; though it depresses my
feathers a little to think that, after all, it
was only for love of that sly rogne, Lane, that
she pored over those books at such a wmur-
derous rate.”’

VILLAGE WEDDING IN SWEDEN,

Wi will endeavor to describe a village
wedding in Sweden, It shall be summer time,
that there may be flowers ; and in a southern
provinee, that the bride may be fair. The
carly song of the lark and of chanticleer are
mingling in the clear morning air, and the
sun, the heavenly bridegroom with yellow
In the yard there
is a sound of voives and trawpling of hoofs,
The
steed that is to bear the bridegroom has a
on forehead and a
garland of corn fiowers about his neck. Friends

Liair, arises in the south.
and horses are led forth and saddled,
his

bunch of flowers

from the neighboring farms come riding in,

their blue cloaks streaming in_the wind : and
finally the happy bridegroom, with a whip in
his hand, and a monstrous liusl;gn)‘ in the
breast of his blue jacket, comes from his
chamber; and then to horse, and away towards
the village, where the bride already sits and
waits.

Foremost rides the spokesman, followed by
Next
comes the bridegroom between his two groomis-
and
wedding guests, half of them, perhaps, with
A kind of
bageare wagon brings up the rear, laden with
At
the entrance of every village stands a trinm-

some hall dozen village musicians,

men, and then forty or fitty friends
pistols and guns in their hands.
food and drink for these merry pilgrims,

phal arch, laden with flowers, and ribbons,
andd evergreens, and as they pass beneath it,
the wedding guests fire a salute, and the
whole procession stops, and straight from
every pocket flies a black jack filled with
It is passed from hand to
hand among the crowd ; provisionsare brought

punch or brandy.

from the wagon, and, after eating and drink-
ing and hurrahing, the procession moves for-
ward again, and at length draws near the
house of the Lride. Four heralds ride for-
ward to announce that a knight and his atten-
dants are in the neighboring forest, and ask
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for hiospitality.  * Ilow many are yon ?*’ asks
the bride’s father.  ** At least three hundred,
iz the answer, and to this the last replies,
“Yes, were you seven times as many, you
should all be welcome, and in token thereof
receive this enp.”  Whereupon each herald
receives a ean of ale; and soon after the
whole jovial company comes streaming into
the farmer’s yard, and riding round the May-
pole which stands in the centre, alight amid
a grand salute and flourish of musie.

In the hall stands the bride with a erown
upon her head and a tear in her eye, like
the Virgin Mary in old church paintings,  She
is dressed in a red bodice and kirtle, with
loose linen sleeves. There is a givded belt
around her waist, and around her neck strings
of golden beads and a goliden chain.  On the
crown rests a wreath of wilid roses, and below
it another of cypress,
ders falls her flaxen hair, and her blue inno-
cent eyes are fixed npon the gronnd. Ol
thou good soul! thou hast hanl hands but a
soft heart! thou art poor, the very ornaments

Loose over her shoul-

thou wearest are not thine ; the blessings of
Leaven upon thee!™  So thinks the parizh
priest, as he joins together the hands of the
bride and the bridegroom, saying, in a deep
and solemn voice: “1 give thee in wmarriage
this damsel, to be thy wedded wife in all
Lionor, to share the half of thy bed, thy lock
and key, and every thivd penny which thoun
two may possess, or may inherit, all the
rights which Ulland’s laws provide and the
Loly king gives,”

And the dinner is now sgerved, and the
bri
priest.  The spokesman delivers an oration,
after the ancient custom of the fathers,  Iie
interlards it well with guotations from the
Bible, and invites the Saviour to be present,
as at the marriage feast of Cana of Galilee,
Each
makes a long arm, and the feast goes cheerily

ie sits between the bridecroom and the

The table is not sparingly set forth.

on. Punch and brandy pass around between
the conrses, and here and there a pipe is
smoked while waiting for the next dish.  They
sit long at table; but as all things must have
an end, so must a Swedish dinner.  Then the
dance beging, It is led off by the bride and
priest, who perform a soleinn minuet together,
Not until midnight comes the last dance.
The girls form a cirele round the bride to
keep her from the hands of the married
women, who endeavor to break through the

IN SWEDEN.—POETRY.
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.
magie circle and seize their new sister.  After
a long struggle they succeed ; and the erown
is taken from her head, and jewels from her
neck, and her bodice is unlaced, and kirtle
taken off; and like a vestal virgin, elad all in
white, she goes, but it is to her bridal cham-
ber, not to her grave ; and the wedding guests
follow Lher with lighted eandles in their hands.
And this is a village bridal.

— s ss e

MAUD.
BY M. M.
Txnen the lilae troes we sat,
Bewutim] Mand and 13
Bk eyes fashed ont from a eypsy hat,
Sweet lips Kept tulking of this aid thai,
As mder the erescent moon we sat—
Beantiful Maod and I,

A rare, sweet faee, with a wonderful smile—
A lbeart-smile it was, too!
Aud vou would keep wondering all the while
About that wonderful, wonderial smile,
Curls daneing hither ad thither the while,
And sweet eyes shimmering through,
Under the lilnes T zat to night,
Lat all alone was I;
No bright eves flashed from a g¥ps=y hat,
No sweet Tips eharted of this wond that,
While under the Iilue trees Isut,
For all alone was I

B

1l Mand went home one day,
Ont from the gray old grange,
breery Tu

Lelt her home on the breeey,
Lelt hier tropical birds, and her fower
Left all, in the blassoming, Llossomisg Muy—
O beantiful M
Beauriful Mund went home to res
Many 2 year ago!
Ehe died as the light dies ont of the west—
She died, with her sweet love hall eonfessal,

ney say,

Can I ever say "twas all for the best,
Beangiful Mand?  No, no!
O Leautiful Mand ! shall T ever know, *
In this lower, lower land,
WLy came on my heart that terrible Wlew ?
Why vour checks yrew pale can I ever know ?
Wlhy you slnmber to-day when the lilaes Livoin,
Can 1 ever understand ?

—_—— e e~

Tur Last Worp.—ITusband and wife shoulil
no more struggle to get the last word than
they would struggle for the possession of a
iightl-:l bomb-shell,  Married people shoul!
study each other’s weak points, as skaters
look after the weak part of the ice, in order
to keep off them. By attention to this appa-
rently small matter the course of wedded life
will run more smoothly, and thus insure

happiness,



“SHE DATH DONE WHAT SIIE COULD.”

By 8.

AXNIE FROAT.

(Concluded from page 363.)

CHAPTER IX.

“Not ride to-day ?”? said George Bancroft,
in a tone of surprise not unmixed with con-
sternation.

My head aches !’ said Effie ; and her pale
cheeks and languid eyves confirmed her words.

Mr. Marshall’s fingers were at her wrist in
an instant.

I am Effie’s resident physician,’ he said
to George, gravely.  *I have been suceessful
with my patient so far, but she is not robust
vet, and”—

But George’s pale, frightened face was too
much for his kind heart, and he said—

“# All my joking, my boy. Late hours don’t
suit my lady-bird, that’s all.”’

*“That’s all,”” echoed Lfiie, inwardly thanlk-
ing her uncle.

I will preseribe a large dose of morning
nap, and a small one of afternoon drive,’” said
Ar. Marshall.

#May I have the pleasure,” said George,
quickly.

f0f course you may. 1 leave vou to ar-
range the hour to suit yourselves,” and they
were alone.

It was an everyvday occurrence, yet Eflie
had never felt like a prisoned bird before,
and her embarrassment must have been of a
contagious description, for there was a long
interval of silence. Then George spoke :—

“Lffie! Pardon me, Miss Marshall!™ for
she had drawn her figure erect, with a haughty
motion—** I—I am going away to-morrow.”’

Coward heart ! The quick flush would come,
but she said, quite firmly :—

*¥We shall miss you very much.”

“1 wizh I could take that comfort to my
heart.  Will you let me bore you a little
while, and tell you of my plans #*’

#1 shall not find it a bore,” she said, with
a courteous, easy smile,

““My father has been appointed consul to
Brazil, and he has named me his secretary.
I go now to New York to make my arrange-
ments preparatory to sailing in December.
Will you not congratulate us I”?

“Upon 1?
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f40h, everybody considers these govern-
ment appointments matter for congratuls-
tion.”

* Then, pray, add mine to the list.””

Another long silence—uand again George
broke it.

“Yes, I am ol to-morrow.
meet again 2’

‘¢ Soon, I hope 17

“ Perhaps. That depends upon yourself.
I must speak, Effie, for we may not have an-
I must tell
and here his voice grew deep and ten-

When shall we

other moment alone together.

you'
der—* how you are my heart’s best friend,
my chosen love, if you will let me love you.
My life’s happiness is in your hands. I love
you with my whole heart, and 1 ask you
frankly, as I know your pure, true heart will
answer me, can you return my love I

The rushing flood of happiness made her
speechless, but he needed no answer.,  Iie
clasped her in his arms, and looked into her
face, whispering softly: My wife! my little
Ltlie ! and so Mr. Marshall found thewm,

LEffie fled from his banfering langh, bt
George stood his ground,  Freely and heartily
did the old man give his consent, for he had
well appreciated the high intellect, manly,
hionest deeds of the young suitor; and tlhe
long-standing friendship between the father
of one and uncle of the other of the lovers
did not lessen the pleasure felt in the prospect
of Effie’s marriage.  Mr. Marshall knew with
trusting certainty that his treasure was loved
for herself alone, not for any prospect of Lis
wealth.

An immediate return to ITaresdale was de-
termined upon, that Effie might prepare for
her A day in November was set,
and Mrs. Marshall came to offer her congratu-

wedding.

lations. ** Brazil,”! she remarked, ““was un-
healthy, and Eflie, very delicate,” but she
wished them every happiness, and promised
to come to the wedding.

Having determined to leave Newport, Mr.
Marshall and Efie made each a handsome
present to Mrs, Marshall and Laura, and then

started for Ningara. A few weeks were spent
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in travelling, and Mr. Marshall added some
days in New York, laughingly declaring that
1o goods but those from the great metropolis
were choice énough for Efiie’s bridal wardrobe.

To paint Mrs. Lawrence’s delight as she
welecomed the travellers to their home, onee
The
house in the city was not taken, for Effie

more, is beyomd the powers of my pen.

wished to spend the last few months of her
maiden life in the home where she had been
made so happy. “Mr. Marshall conld not de-
termine to part from his pet yet. =0 he had
arranged to accompany the Bancrofts to Brazil.
His long life of seclusion made the prospect of
this journey very exciting and pleasant to
Lim. Many were the schemes the happy
party planned for their future life, and even
Mrs. Lawrence’s Ingubrious face at the pros-
pect eould not diminish the joyous anticipa-
tions.

f0WWe shall come home every summer,’” gaid
Ifie, “and if you are not herve, what kind of
4 house should we find #7?

‘4 0h, think of the long winter, honey 1"

““But uncle says you can invite your son
and his wife to come lLiere 17

“But I'm uged to yon, now !  Dear, deary
me, the house will be dark without your face
in it.”?

“ But not darker than it was before I came
here |*?

HThen if Mr. George went away, yon would
not misg him any more than youn did before
vou went to Newport,” said the old lady,
archly ; and Effie, with a bricht blush and
sinile, would retreat belore Mrs. Lawrence's
argument.

The summer had flown, and the many hues
of autumn were nsurping the place of its ver-
The nuts were falling, and the days
growing shorter, while the bright firelight
was very welecome in the cool mornings and
evenings.

dure.

The dressiakers and millipers
were sending each day those interesting pack-
ages which go to make up the trowsseau, for
the time appointed for the wedding was draw-
ing very near. George was in New York with
his father, but Effie knew that very soon he
was coming to claim her.

It was a bright day, late in October ; one of
those brilliant, sunny days which rob the
ecoming winter of half its gloom ; and, full of
happy musings, the young girl paced up and
down the porch waiting for her uncle to come
to take their accustomed morning ride. Her
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dark blue habit was buttoned up to give her
feet freedom, and her little cap drawn closely
down over her ears, and she walked quickly
to keep fingers and toes warm.  Hotspur and
Selim were saddled at the gate; it was nearly
Lalf an hour later than their usual time for
starting, but her uncle did not come. His
window opened out on the voof of the porch,
and, at last, tired of waiting, Effie ran down
the path to call up to him.
the curtains were closely drawn, the window

To her surprise

clanee

only partially open, and she saw at one g

that Ler uncle had not yet rizen,
gayly at the thought of the lecture shie would

Laughing

read him upon his laziness, she ran up to Lis

door and knocked. There was no answer.
She waited, and then knocked again, ealling,
“Uncle Charles! Unecle!™ 8till no reply.
A terrible presentiment of ill seized her at
this unbroken silence,  “Uncle!™ she said,
If you don’t anzwer,
Still that profound silence,

loudly, “*are you sick?
I shall conie in!™?
and now thoronghly alarmed she opened the
door.  One glance at the bed brought her,
terror-stricken, to her uncle’s side.  He lay,
his head thvown back beyond the pillows,
breathing with a strange rattling noise; his
hands, tichtly clenched, beside him, @nd Lis
face working with fearful contortions.

40, dear unele, you are veryill!’* she said,
as ghe bent over him.  He did not speak, but
the rapid breathing scemed to grow more
difficult as he opened his eyes and looked at
her with a wild stare.

“ Do you know me, uncle #’? she said, in a
voice of agony. Only the eyes answered her,
as they softened to a look of love.

“Yon cannot gpeak?”’ she inquired, and
then the neceszity for immediate action nerved
Litr against the numbing terror she felt steal-
ing over her, and she said, gently, “I am
roing away for a moment to send James for
Dr. Hall, then I will come to you again.”

One long kiss on the quivering lips, and she
was gone. Dr. Hall was the physician at (¢ 5
and had been called in, when she first came
to Haresdale, to prescribe for a congh that
worried her uncle.  She knew him as a kindly
old gentleman, who had patted lLier on the
head and told her to live ont in the open air,
but she remembered having heard her uncle
speak highly of his skill as a physician, and
in the dreadful responsibility mow resting
upon her, she thought first of him. It would
be a long ride for James, but the Lorse was
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already waiting, and a few words, speaking of
danger to a master he loved devoutly, made
hLim urge the noble animal to its utmost speed.

Mrs. Lawrence was the next to snmmon, and
Lier quiet, tender manner was inexpressibly
soothing to the poor child.  There was nothing
they could do, for each felt her ignorance a
bar in the way of an attempt to relieve the
sufferer, and the long hours wore wearily
away, as they watched and waited. Lffie
hastily threw aside her riding dress for a
loose morning wrapper, and sat close beside
her uncle. The large, loving eyes showed
mutely the pleasure it gave him to have her
there, but not a motion or a word broke the
awful stillness. At last the anxiously watched-
for footsteps were heard, and Mrs. Lawrence
opened the door to adinit the doctor.

Paralysis! The word smote with a fearful
import on Iffie’s ear. Ivery direction was
carefully noted down, and the little quaint
figure moved about in quick attendance upon
the doctor, but apart from the useful, atten-
tive waiting, there seemed a numbing, horri-
ble echo of the word ringing in her ears,

The doctor could give no encouraging fiat as
yet, but promised to share the night's watch.
A whole week wore away, and though those
mute éyes showed that reason was still awake
in the stricken man, there was no motion
from the still limbs, no word from the speech-
less lips.

In one more day George would come, and

Iitfie determined to nerve herself to ask Dr. -

Hall where this sickness would probably end,
The answer was kind, but distinet. ler
uncle might in time recover his speech, per-
haps the partial use of Lis limbs, but another
stroke was to be dreaded, and he would be
for the rest of his life erippled, if not dg-
prived entirely of the nuse of his limbs.

A long night of watching and praver were
the preparations to meet her lover, and on
her knees® beside the prostrate form, with
every-act of his kindness printed indelibly
upon her heart, Effie vowed to devote her
life to comforting and nursing her more than
father,

CHAPTER X.

Y Miss Errig, Mr. George is in the parlor.”
Mr. Marshall was sleeping, as Mrs. Lawrence
whispered this message in Effie’s ear.

#1 will be down presently.”

£ Oh, darling, this week shows in your face,
you're pale as a lily, and the tired look don’t
go out of your eyes all day long, Al me!
Mr. George will be sorry for this trouble that
has come to you.”

Sorry! Rffie shuddered at the thought of
the trial now before hier, but she went softly
from the room, down the broad stairs to the
parlor door. One earnest, agonizing prayer
for help, and she was face to face with her
lover. Ile met her with words of sincere
sympathy, for he had heard of her trouble,
and while she stood looking sadly into his
face, listening to his tender expressions of
regret, Ler task seemed too hard for her to
accomplish. .

“You are so pale, Effie,” he said, gently.
“You will.be quite unfit for your voyage if
you do so much nursing.”

The moment had come.
she could yet command her voice to speak
firmly. )

“George, I must not go to Brazil.”

‘i Not go!”?

1 cannot leave my uncle.  Stop! let me
speak. Dr. Hall says that he will be crip-
pled, perhaps entirely helpless for life,  Thinlk
of what he has been to me! 1 cannot tell
you one-half of the devoted love hie has poured
All that I am, I owe to him.
Health, love, happiness, are all the result of
his care for my forlorn childhood, and now,
when he is sick, suffering, and helpless, it is
my highest privilege, my dearest blessing to
be able to comfort and tend him for the
future.”

“And am I of no mement, in thiz future ?**

Faint and pale,

out upon me.

he asked, bitterly.

“Not coldly. Do not gpeak coldly to me,
George. It has cost me the severest struggle
of my life to lay aside my own sellish plea-
sure, and your dear love, for this duty, which
should be my pleasure too.”

The white, pleading face, with its large,
sorrowful eyes raised to his face, was verify-
ing every word of this appeal, but he could,
as yet, sce only his own disappolntment, and
kis share of this sudden blow.

‘‘But, Lffie, yon are mine! Only a fow
days and you would have been my wife!
Think! think if had you lived over these few
days before this blow came!”’

# Then my duty would have been to you
first, but now it is to Lim”?
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“Then you throw me off.””

1 free you! Do not let us part in anger,
George !’ .

“Effie, you shall not stand there with a
quiet face and tell me ealmly thgt you mean
to dash this cup of happiness from my lips,
to darken my whole life, to tear away my
love.”

“George! George, spare me!"”

Do youspareme?  Yon make aplaything
of my love, If you mean what you say, you
did not, yon do not love me as I love you!
Effie, speak, tell me you relent!  You cannot
mean to treat me so eruelly, =o falzely.””

She stood mute, with a yearning gaze into
his face, a strange, hard pressure of her lips
together, and a whiteness that was almost
deathly.

“Do won know,” he econtinned, passion-
ately, “that, as you stand there with that
stony, hard face, you are driving me mad!
Can vou not speak 7

Heorze, T have told yon why T act as T do.
I must let my uncle now be my only charge.”

“Effie, T will wait!”

ERWait 17 she eried, with a sudden agony,
“for what ?
be the limit of our engagement 2"

“You mean that nothing but his death
will release you "’ ‘

¢ Nothing 1"

¢ Effie, is this your only word for me, this
cruel, harsh sentence !

Yon cannot mean to let his /ije

0, George, leave me ! leave me! Go away
and hate me, il you must, for I ean say nothing
different.”

#Efie, are you turned to stone, that you
stand there so white and ealim to banish me ?
Am I to go? T may never return, for if I
leave here to-day I cannot come again before

I sail.  If you send me now, it is for the last
time,™’

“Gol" Only one word from those white
lips.

He turned to the door and placed his hiand
upon the handle, then with a sudden, abrapt
movement, he strode back across the room
and clasped her in his arms.

fCEfie! Effie, you do love me. TForgive me
for my cruclty. - O, my darling, do not send
me from you. There i3 no heart 'so true to
vou as mine will be. My little darling! My
poor, pale flower!  Effie, you will not send me
away.”

She had borne his harsh reproaches, thongh
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each one stabbed her to the heart, but she
felt her courage failing under his tender
voice, his loving caress.

“You must go!” she whispered.

¢ No, you cannot mean it, Effie 1"’ and, pres-
sing her to his breast, he showered kisses npon
her forehead, cheeks, and lips, while the lov n ¢
arms held her fast,

“George, you are killing me!” she cried,

“ Let me go!”?

Youn are mine, all mine!” and

desperately.

¢ Never!
witli his arms still round her he sank down
on his knee, his face raised to hers, and so he
prayed her not to drive him away.
fond memory, by her own love, by his pas-
sion, he implored her to be his wife; but
though the large eyes were dilated with
agony. the loving heart faint with weary paia.
he could not move her from the resolute stanid
which lier own conscience gave her courage to

By every

keep firm.

£, teorge! if you ever loved me, let this
ceaze !

“You drive me away "’ .

1t must be ! I eanmot hear this agony of
parting, nor hear your voice pleading any
longer. Pityme! Spareme! youare break-
ing my heart!”

“You care nothing for breaking mine !”” he
said, passionately, springing to his feet.  ““Do
not fear. I will not plead longer. Farewell!
You see, madam, I obey you at last;” and.
with a mocking bow, he left her.

“Not in anger! George! Georgel” she
eried, staggering forward ; but he was gone,
and, recling back, she fell faigting to the
ground.

It was long before consciousness returned.
and then with a numb, weary pain at her
heart, a vague gense of desolation and heavy
care, she went to her own room to beg on her
knees for support and comfort in her hour of
heavy trinl.  Not with a light heart, but with
a new strength and hopefulness; she went

]

again to her uncle’s room.

It was weeks before any life returned to
that helpless form ; but slowly, and by painful
exertions, the long-silent voice made itself
heard, at first in words singly, then in short.
broken sentences. The lower part of the
body, from the waist down, never recovercd
any power or animation, but the arms and
fingers regained gradnally their motion and
feeling. Tt was spring before he spoke.
Effie was reading to him one evening, sure,



452

GODEY'S LADY'S BOOK AND MAGAZINE.

by the expression of the loving eyes whose
language she so readily interpreted, that he
was listening and interested.  She stopped at
one favorite passage, and looked up for 1
eyes to show Lis gratification, when he moved
his lips, and with a struggle said in a low
tone, ** Effie !

She bent over him, trembling at her great
happiness at hearing again the accents she

feared were hushed forever,

¢ Dear, dear uncle!” she sald, softly, and
again the old man spoke :—

Hieorge 77 L questioned.

e sailed, dear uncle, months ago,’’ she
answered, foreing herself to speak calmly.
S0t is April now, and they left in December.
Yes
she read in his eyes, © 1 am here, and happy,
\'vl-‘_\', very happy.”’

There was an earnestness in her tone, and
a look of peace in her eyes, that was an as-

' she continued, answering the (uestion

surance of the periect truth of her words, and
they were true,
send away lier lover, but she sought and

It was a terrible wrench to

tound consolation in the pure consciousness
of duty performed, andd with the object of her
Loly unseifishness constantly claiming her
time and love, she filled hands and heart
with her work, and gained a true, lasting
happiness.

One more shock ealled the memory of her

dream of wedded happiness into a quick,
thrilling life of pain, before it was buried
rt never to rise again.
arafter his depar-

away in her hie: Gieorge

Baneroft eame Lione, one y
ture for Brazil, and, upon his father’s resigna-
tion of ui!icc-: LHE
pdace.

appointed consul in his

The same newspaper which announced
Liz appointment and his departure, contained
a notice of his marriage **to a lady to whom
Ite was engaged at the time of his previous
departure, a Miss Laura Marshall, daughter
of

, ete.’

The mistake was ensily zeen in the fact of
the near relationship of the ladies, and Eflie
suiled sadly as she read the editor’s comments
upon the lady’s coustancy, during the year of

absence.

CHATTER XTI.
Two years have passed, and a
in upon the howme circle at Haresdale.

ain we look
Let

Mr. Marshall, now able to use Lis arms
freely, and speak, slowly, it is true, but still
distinetly and clearly, had desired to live in
the drawing-room, and it had been fitted up
The large windows at
the east and west reaching down to the floor,

for his convenience.

open upon the wide pinzza which surrounds
the honse
invalid can take the air in his large wheeled

, and here, in pleasant weather, the

chair.  The grand piano stands between the
two west windows, and the whole room has
that look of habitation which constant use,
taste, awl refincment give to an apartment.
It is very spacious
tables, the large sofa and arm-chair, and the

but the deep book-case,

savious articles for Effie’s use and Mr. Mar-
shajl's pleasure, {ill it up to a look of comfort
and even snngness.  Two smaller rooms, at
the north and south of the house, open into
this omne, and these are now turned from
library and sitting-roow into bedrooms, one
for Efie and one for her uncle. A bell-rope,
always within reach of her uncle’s hand,
connuiicates with a bell in Eflie’s room, =o
tlaat she i= never out of his call. James, now
promoted to the post of valet, has his room
bevond Me. Marshall's, but opening into Lis
bedroom.

The  entire prostration of the disease is
over, and each day Mr. Marshall canbe dressed,
placed in the large arm chair, and wheeled
into the drawing-room, where every art of
Eifie's is cwployed to make the day short and
pleasant, Musie, reading, conversation, chess,
backgammon, or even jack straws are brought
out, while there are never wanting the cheer-
ful alacrity and winning smile that prove the
younyg girl's task a labor of love. The only
quarrels are jesting ones, when the uncle
ize 80 essential to

insists upon the daily exere
Lealth in this confined life, and Effie threatens
to elope some fine day, to pay Lim for thus
banizshing her from his side.

And now for a peep at the inmates of this
cheerful room,
in at one window, throwing its beams over

The morning sun is pouring

the stand ol autumn flowers and the bird-
cage, to rest upon the crimson-covered arm-
<hair of the
greatest comfort; he lasks in it like, E

invalid. This sunlight is his

says, ‘‘a sleepy Italian,”” and seems to feel
better for its cheering warmth and brightness.

Ie is but little changed ; somewhat paler, and

e give a few lines to the apartment, before | perhaps thiuner, but with the same gentle

i present the inwates to my reader.

smile and loving eye that first won Lidie's
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heart. Accepting his trial as a cross from
Heaven, he bears it «<heerfully, grateful for
the blessings which ameliorate it. It is his
niece’s pride and occupation to dress that
helpless frame in her choicest needlework,
and as he sits there in the glowing sunlight,
his eashmere dressing gown, velvet slippers,
and lounging cap, all show where her busy
fingers have embroidered them with exquisite
patterns and colors. e is leaning back,
looking with a fond smile on the little figure
in her old place at his feet.

She is a little paler, too, but there is an ex-
pression in her dark eyes, now, that is almost
holy in its pure, unselfish holiness.  Some of
the joyousness of her youth has fled, but the
happinessof her life is deepened and strength-
sned by the knowledge that she has acted
from high principle, and while there is the
natural soreness in her heart when she thinks
of George, it cannot make her 5'.'ul, when every
hour proves how necessary she is to her
uncle’s comfort and happiness.  And so, it is
not asorrowful, woe begone face, but a bright,
suiling one that looks up into his.

4 Eiie, do you remember that it is two years
to-day sinee I beeame this poor eripple !

‘I remember,”” she said, softly.

“Two years sinee these limbs lost all power.
Al my child, sellish as [ was to keep you
here, I feel that T could not submit to my
burden if T had not my sunbeam here to
brighten up my life. My dear, dear child!”

She knelt on the stool to rest her head upon
the Lroad breast which so often pillowed it,
and he softly stroked the dark hair, for his
heart was very full as he remembered what
she had sacriliced for him two years ago.

So Mrs. Lawrence found them, when she
came in with a letter for Effie.

“Trom Beatrice,” Effie said, glancing at the
signature, and wondering why her sister, who
had never before done so, should write to her
now. The letter was short, but erushing in

its news.

Dear Errie: T write to you as the only un-
married sister, and the one to whom I feel it
my duty to look in our present emergency.
Mamma has been staying for some months
with ns, and was yesterday taken very ill.
The doctor pronounces her disease smalipox.
My own duty to my two children makes it
imperative for me to avoid her room, and [
sent the children to Blanche this morning. I
ghall leave with Charles this afternoon, to
rewain with Blanche until the danger of con-

VOLe LXVUL—30

tagion is over. Blanche cannot expose little
Carroll to danger, and Laura, as you know, i3
in Brazil. I think, as you are alone, with no
husband or child to tax your time, or sutler
from contagion, that it is your duty to go in
mamma. One of my girls, who has had the
smallpox, will remain until you come, and I
should advise haste, as we leave to-day.
Your affectionate sister,
Bearrice HoLyax.

“Yon cannot go!’’ said Mr. Marshall, as he
read this heartless letter.

“ Beatrice is right, uncle, it is my daty.”’

“Your duty ! eried the old man, pas-
sionately, * your duty! Where is their duty,
the pets and idols for whosge sakes your child-
hood was made miserable, and for whom,
that they might be provided for, you were
driven from your home. Yourduty! Who, of
them all, came to you when for months you
watched alone beside a speechless, numbed
body, only alive, a breathing corpse, to weary,

sicken, and torture your loving heart.  'Who
sent one word of comfort to you then? I say

you eannot, shall not go!”’

“Unecle! Unele Charles, yon terrify me!
Your eyes flash, and you tremble from head
to foot.  You will kill yourself with this agi-
tation!"’

“There, there! T am quiet now; but for
them to talk to you of duty.”

“Uncle, you must let me go.
mother, sick, perhaps dying, alone.
Think of it!

Long, long she pleaded before the reluetant
consent was given, but at last it came, not in
words to make her sacrifice more bitter, but
laying his hand upon her head, Mr. Marshall
said, solemnly :—

“(io, and may the blessing of the old man,
whose life you have saved from despair, pro-
teet you from harm. You are right. May
Grod guard and keep you, bringing you home
safely.”

There was another long remonstrance from
Mrs. Lawrence, but Effie could resist this.
She knew that with his old housekeeper and
James her uncle would be comfortable, if not
happy, and the new call was now the greater
duty. A hurried packing, and with many
charges, directions for guarding against the
contagion, and promises of frequent letters,
she started for G—— to take the night cars
to Mr. Holman’'s city home.

She stood upon the piazza of the hotel in
, waiting for the summons to go to the

She is my
Alone |

I must go.”’

G
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depot. It was almost dark, and she strained
her eyes to be certain that John was waiting
in the carriage, when a hand was placed
caressingly upon her shoulder, and a gentle
voice said :—

¢ Effie Marshall, is it not ?'7 .

She looked up to see her brother-in-law,
Mr. Lovering, who extended both hands to
greet her.

“ 1 felt sure that yon would come,”” he said,
tenderly ; ‘“it was like your unselfish cha-
racter. It seems wrong to ask you; but you
can pardon the mother-love that makes your
sisters dread to expose the children to conta-
gion. I cannot tell yon how we thank you.”

Effie appreciated the kindness that made
hirm speak of her sisters so gently, but there
was no time for a word before he continued :

“1 am here to see that you reach your
mother in safety. T may be your escort?”’

#0h, how much I thank you,” said Iiffie,

warmly, *‘ both in my own name and in Uncle
Charles’s. His great anxiety will be removed
when he knows that I will be under your
kind protection. You must excuse me while
I write a few lines for John to carry home,”
Painful as were the anticipations of the end
of her journey, Lffie conld scarcely feel suffi-
ciently grateful for the delicate attentions and
kindness of her companion. He had never
seen her since his marriage, but had retained
a fond reeollection of the soft brown eyes and
sincere tone which had welcomed him as her

brother. He felt most deeply the sacrifice
she was making, as, unconscious of the in-

ference which he was drawing, she spoke of
her uncle’s love, her happy home, and the
peaceful pleasures which she there enjoyed.

It was abount noon when the carriage drove
up to Mrs. Holman’s door; and with a loving
embrace and a tearful blessing he bade her
good-by, feeling, as the door closed after her,
that it was perhaps the last time her gentle
voice would ever fall upon his ear, or her soft
eyes rest upon his face.

“The Lord be praised, ma’am, that you're
come !"” was the salutation of the servant as
she closed the door after Effie.  “1’m Mary,
if you please, that agreed to stay. Oh, I've
had the sickness meeself, ma’am ; and I know
the dreadful time a body would have alone
in it, and I hadn’t the heart to go. Butit’s
thankful T am to see ye. The doctor’s there,
now, if you’ll go up. Stop! give me your
bonnet and cloak: I'11 lay them on the bed

in Mrs. Holman's room, that I’ve got ready
for you. When he’s sgone, I'll have some
coffee for you, and something to eat after your
long journey.”

“I do not want it,”” said Effie, feeling her
heart throbbing almost to suflocation.

“ Now,'" said Mary, earnestly, **it 's not for
the likes of me to be advising yon, but do not
begin your nursing too fierce. You must eat,
and you must rest, or you 'll be sick too, and
no good to poor Mrs. Marshall at all.”

“Mary! Mary!" was called in a subdued
tone from the second story.

“I1°0 go!'? said Effie, and she went softly
up the stairs.

A middle-aged man met her in the entry,
and with outstretehed hands she sprang for-
ward.

“Dr. Lee!
Is she better ?7?

H“IEh! eh! ean it be possible that this is
Effie.  You are to be head nurse, then

“Yes, I have come to stay here !

“Vaceinated 7

“Yes, only last spring.”’

“Did it take 27

¢ Yeos.?

“Come in, then! Now, my child, you have
a terrible task, but there seems no help for
it. I can send you a nurse to assist you, but
I think Mary is better; she is attached to
Mrs. Marshall,  Some old kindness, I believe,
makes her your mother’s devoted servant, 1
shall be here as often as I can, oftener, per-
haps, than is absolutely necessary, so you
must not let the frequency of my visits alarm
you.'’

A long minute list of directions followed
this preface, and then, with a few kindly
words of praise for her quiet attention and

Oh, T am so glad you are here!

peace of mind, the doctor left the little nurse
alone with her patient.

She was not asleep as Effie softly approached
the bedside, but lay in a heavy stupor. Her
thick black hair was tossed in tangled masses
on the pillow, and her eyes were partially
closed. Deep, almost groaning respirations
came from the heaving bosom, but she lay
perfectly motionless. Effie felt a terrvible sick
loathing come over her as she saw the frightful
marks of the disease on the onece beautiful
face, and the soiled bed linen and disorder of
all around. her, but one stern self-npbraiding,
one effort of will, and she conguered the
weakness.  She dared not to rouse her mother
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by arranging the bed, but, moving noiselessly
to and fro, she put the room in order, ar-
ranging all the dishes, cups, and vials in order
for removal or stay, and making the long ap-
prenticeship she had served at her uncle's
Ledside useful in this emergency.

I cannot detail the weeks of nursing which
followed ; such nursing as the strongest heart
and nerves might shudder to contemplate,
and pray never to encounter. No pen can
write, no tongue tell the sickening weari-
ness of the post, when this loathsome disease
is to be nursed. Wild delirium alternated
with stupor, and Efie lost the only comfort
she could have hoped for, the love or grati-
tude of the patient. Watchful nights sue-
ceeded weary days, for all Mary’s entreaties
failed to make the young nurse take more
repose than was absolutely necessary in order
to keep the heavy eyelids open when required.
The roses, which were her Uncle Charles’s
pride and boast, faded away in the close, pes-
tilential air, and the heavy, dark rings of her
childhood eame again round the brown eyes.
The springing step grew more heavy in its
noiseless round of duties, and the light form
wasted slowly. She had no face nor voice to
cheer her, save the doctor’s and Mary’s, but
the long, loving letters from her uncle were
varied by a kind note every few days from
Mr. Lovering, and sometimes thesame thought-
ful love sent flowers to cheer the patient
nurse.

It was one cold afternoon in November
that the overtasked strength seemed first to
give way. She had been unable even to
taste the carefully preparc® dinner which
Mary’s kindness provided, and, as she again
entered the sick room, she felt a numbing
faintness stealing over her. Ier mother lay
very quiet, in the stupor which followed the
nore violent delirinm, and she threw herself
upon the lounge to avoid falling from faintness.
It was not sleep, for she heard every sound
and word, but she felt powerless to move or
speak. Mary whispered to her:  That’s
right, honey! try to sleep! It’s worn out
vou are altogether.”  The long lapse of semi-
unconsciousness which succeeded was broken
by the doctor’s voice.

f Where is Effie 1’

‘¢ She is asleep, sir 1"

She felt his fingers on her wrist a moment
later, and heard his ““ too quick! too quick !’
but she could not speak. A heavy hand

seemed pressing on her brain, and her whole ™
frame felt torpid and heavy.

“ Mary, can you give me a bed here to-
night ?”* she heard the doctor inguire.

“Yes, indeed, sir! Miss Effic takes what
sleep she has there, where she lies now.
She’s not had her clothes off excepting just
to change them since she cawme, and that’s
five weeks yesterday.”

“ Poor child! poor child !"? said the doctor,
tenderly. ¢ Mary ! to-night will probably see
the end of this nursing.”

¢ Mrs. Marshall, sir!” gasped Mary.

i 1)};}11.3 !?I

The word started the life current in Effie’s
veins into fierce action.  With one bound she
was on her feet, and another instant brought
her to the bedside. With the word ringing
in her ears, she stood scanning the wasted
face, the large, staring eyes; listened to the
fluttering, painful breathing, read ineach and
all, the dread truth of the doctor’s words. He
tried to draw her away, but she shook him
off, never moving her eyes from her mother’s
face. Suddenly the large eyes moved, and a
faint dawning of reason, the first in the weary
sickness, came into them.

“ Blanche | Beatrice! my children!” whis-
pered the mother.

Trembling, but gently, Lffie said :—

“1 am here, dear mother, Iffie!”

“Lffie! Ah! I was not right to send Effie
away !’

“1 am here, mother!”’
“Have I been sick, Effie 77
“Very sick !
“Yes, yes!

I remember! They said it

was smallpox,” and she shuddered. ¢ Seo
they all went away ! All went away! Effie,
is ILffie here? Did Effie stay? Ah, that

was a good child.  God will bless her!” and

a faint whisper, a sobbing cry, and the child

was motherless.

She realized that with lightning-like rapid-
ity. A dull, rumbling sound in her ears; the
room seemed rocking like huge billows under
her feet; she felt a strong arm raise her from
the floor, and then all was blank.

She remembered nothing for days, until the
first reasoning sensation found her lying in
bed, in a large, cool room, with a weak, tired
feeling,  She tried to rise, but found no
strength to do so. The effort, however,
brought some one to her side, and, with a low
ery of joy, she recognized Mrs. Lawrence.
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All came back in an instant, her mother’s
illness and death, and she knew that she
must have been unconscious or delirious.

““Yes, honey, 1 am here!” said Mrs., Law-
rence, in answer to her whispered gquestion.
“Don't fret.
two weeks had passed without your letter,
and he sent me on to see about you. Sick
No! don’t fret about

They 've fumigated
the house, and you 're only clean worn out, no
smallpox about you. Your sister, she s gone
off south, and Mrs. Lovering too, for the winter;
and now, dear heart, you know all about it,
so just shut your eyes and try to sleep.”

With Mrs. Lawrence, Mary, and Dr. Lee to
nurse and tend her, Effie grew daily stronger
and better, till, from the short ride made
longer each day, the doctor pronounced her
strong enough to travel. Mary begged so
liard for permission to accompany K her to
Haresdale, that Mrs. Lawrence promised to
find her a place in the household, and the
whole trio started for home.

Your uncle got unecasy after

enough I found you.
that, there’s no danger.

CHAPTER XTI.

HTwexty-rive! The first old maid’s corner
turned to-day,' said Effie, as she laughingly
kissed her uncle, one bright January niorning.

They were seated in the cheerful drawing-
room, but two new inmates are added to the
circle.  One, a little girl of three, is standing
near the window, and from the attitude and
the =oft lids falling over the eyes, one reads
her painful story.  Sheis blind !
Tier, his arm around her, his hand clasped in

Close beside

Lers, stands her brother, oue year older,
whose noble face and vigorous figure both
speak of his physical strength, while his
tender eyes and gentle touch show how he
has learned to subdue it for his little sister’s
It is a touching, beauatiful group.

Two years have passed since the shipwreck
of the Albatross left these little ones orphans.

Their parents brought them from Braazil,
the eflect of the climate on their
health, and Aunt Blanche put them in the
same nursery with Carroll. Returning to
their southern home, George and Laura were
lost in the ill-fated Albatross.

Few words were needed to gain Uncle
Charles’s eonsent to the adoption of the chil-
dren by their Aunt Efie, and with a world of

weakness.,

fearing

tender memories in her heart, she took them
home, promising, in prayerful sincerity, to
cherish and love them.

So the sununers fade and the winters pass,
and still Effie Marshall brings a smiling face,
a loving heart, and ready hand to her many
duties.  Her unele’s comfort and treasure in
his erippled age, her nephew’s teacher and
her niece’s tender guide,  She has performed
no brilliant feat, and few, out of the home
circle, have heard her name; yet, on the re-
cording angel’s book will be read her hiciiest
praise—** She hath done what she could.”

—-——

THE CASKET OF TEMPERANCE.
BY WILLIE E.
(Penrl e Fifth.)

PABOR.

THE LESSON OF TIHE CATARACT,
i
AT GRAND ISLAXD,

1ERE, where the plaeid river flows along
To the smooth mewsure of A pleasant song ;
Here, where the tribute from the inland lakes
Tts stately passage to Ontario makes ;
Here, typitying life, whose tide flows on
Until the haven of its rest is won
Here, where the ceaseless waves forever thyme
To Hope's sweet musie, or to Memory's ehime
Here, standing at the river's edge, the eye
Takes in the wave, the wood, the sun, the sky—
Here we, in studions mood, where'er we turu,

May the first lesson of the eataract learn.
Life, like a river, through defiles of years
Flows ever on, & tide of hopes and fears ;

But in the distanee, rising through the gloom,
The fatal rapids of Intemperance loom—
Here, all is fair; life beautificd by love,

The balmy air around, blne sky above;

The river's ripple !II![ the pine-trec’s sunnd,

All these combine to east their spell aronnd ;

Here safety spreads her wings—a shield from harm
Here peace abides in a perpetual calm

Here plont®, quecn-crowned, sits npon the plaiy,
And here the old dream we revive again

OF that fir island, fabled as the blest,

Witere mortals revel in eternal rest,

As long as, heedless of the flowing tide,

They on this istand rest eontent to bide ;

Th
Where lost Atlantie and Utopia are,

If on contentment’s confines they repose,

Their years shull pass without 1ife's eires or woes.
To Temperance trne s to the eternal pole

The needle—Cires may her brimming bowl

Lift up and charm not, thougsh her spell she throw
With skill the ancient ages failed to know.

I tempted by low musie from afar

1L
THE RAPIDS,

Bnt, if the restless «pirit of the youth
Forsakes the lessous of unchanyging truth,
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And, lannched upon the tide, secks from the wave
New glory—better they had found a grave

In carlier years; for though at first the stream
Glides on as thoughts glide noiseless throngh = dream,
Between green banks and "neath a sunny sky,

A low, dull sound reveals the rapids nigh ;

And here and there the white eapped waves betray
The pulses of a monster now at bay ;

But whao, ere smoother seas are gained, shall be
Eole arbiter of their dark destiny,

Who yield to passion, or demands of pride,

And ask no connsel that they will abide;

But, step by step, they to the rapids run,

All heedless of the journey thus begun ;

Awake to what they have forever lost,

Thelr bark upon the foam-lashed wave is tost}
Awake to what must on their future wait,

They hurry forward to their certain fate;

And, in the distanee, fades the happy isle,

Where hope and happiness furever smile,

111,

THE THREH SISTERS,
What though the little tree-crownad islands three
(Take them in token of our Trinity,
Of Faith, of Love, and of Fidelity)
Warn them of danger, erying, Enter here,
Where yet is safety ; come, and have no fear;
Trash back the torvent, speed thee to the shore,
And rest contented with thy lot once more.
Not—as of old—to enjoy life's primal bliss,
But better, better far than end like this,
Teve thou shalt ever listen to the roar,
And learn the lesson yon refused before ;
Here, it had been well-nigh too late to sea
The madness of & self-sought misery ;
Tiere, it had been well-nigh too late to know
How near, and yet escaping, you could go;
Here, it had been well-nigh too late to take
Safe passage to the haven for love's sake.

And ye who will not—in your madness—sea |

The record some have vead is here for thee!

TUpon the tover that stands upon the ledge

That leans well over the dark cataract’s edge,

Sea written there, as by the hand of fate,

The sign of sorrow in the words Toeo Lefe,

Too late! too late ! there was a time to save!

Too late! too late! no strength eun stem the wave !
Thers was i time, fur up the rapids, when

The danger could be shunned ; but then, but then,
Ye would not listen to the warnings sent,

Aund now, there 's nothing left but punishment.
Too late! too late! The hamds that would have held
You back, you in your pride of power repelled ;
And now, no strength ean stay the tide that sweeps
To where the water to the cataraet leaps!

Beyond the prayers that would your steps recall,
Ye hasten with the wyleru to the Fall;

Down the dark gulf to go, and on the stones

To fall and die! while high whove the tones

And roar of the great eataraet of erime

Iises a wail that fills the air of time

With echoes that forever, ever flow

To fill the ocean of unfathomed wo.

£, %0 the rapids of Intemperanee rin ;
B, falr at first, 1ife's jonruey is begun

36#

The Lakes of Temperance their freightage vend
Down tides whose banks with living verdure beud ;
Buat fu the distance still the rapids lie,

And men will taste, and drink, and corse, and die.
But not alone they go! they carry there

The young, the innocent, the good, the fair—
The freightage of the heart—more precious far
Than all the jewels of the Indies are.

They in their madness never seek to know

The blight that follows in the paths they go!

8o deep they in the rapids sink, they see

Nanght but the wine-cup dancing there in glee!
Bubbling aud secthing in delirious bliss,

They tuke the curse elothed in the tempter's kiss,
And what to them if darkened home and hearth
Bespeak the sorrow that exists on earth ?

Aud what to them if forms they once deemed fair
Lie eluthed in ashes, dumb in their despair?

The love that blessed them in the long ago

They bartered for the wine eup’s sparkling glow ;
The hopes they cherished in the by-gone years
Lie wrecked upon the sea of woman's tears ;

The faith that lit up ways once dim and dark,
Shines out no more—the Pharos of the ark ;

The truth they cherished for its own sweet sake
They buried fathoms deep in Lethe's lake—

Aund wow, no more for them the paths that lie
Through suuny fields beneath Areadin’s sky;

No more for them, whose hearts are out of tune,
The fragrance of the blossoms of the June;

No more for them the paths that gently slope
Along the bank where runs the stream of Hope ;
No more for these the pleasant thonghts that come
To nestle in the circle of their home—

All gone, all gone! and rain broods above

The spot ouee beantiful through life by love;

All gone, and desolation and decay

8it erowned about the drunkard’s darkened way ;
All gone, and only Memory to show

Ier mournful picture on the walls of wol

£0, 0 the rapids of Intemperance ruu §

o, g0 the work of ruin is begun,

And so progresses to the very end,

And shrouding wifo, child, lovet, husband, friend.
The babe sucks poison from its mother's breast,
And old age grasps the wine-cup with the pest;
They in their innoeence, these in their guilt
Aud manhood, conscious of the blood thus spllt,
Aund womanhood, encrowned with glory, yet
Learning the lessons they may not forget

As long as memory, to her mission just,

Keeps the soul eouscious of its loss of trust ;
Spreading her coverlet of sin and shame

Over a life lost both to love and fame,

Ye, who, apart from fancy or from fact,
Would heed the Lesson of the Cataraet—

Tuke to your thonghts these truths thus eredely given;

In Time's wheat-measure be the little leaven ;
See all around you feet that downward go!
See all about you lives that daily flow
Towards the Rapids and the Cataract,

Anud oh, my brothers, sisters, rise and act!

——————

Tme, with all its celerity, moves slowly on
to him whose whole employment is to watch

its flight.
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GOING WEST.

BY MRE, JAMES

Cousiy Faxsy had made a love nateh, and
the hymenial torch only awaited the close of
the winter's course of medical lectures to be
lighted.

Aunt Iarriet enacted the “eruel parient’
of course, and showered a perfect hailstorm of
invectives on the devoted head of her erring,
ungrateful daughter; but little Miss Fanny
was about as decided a picce of crinoline as
her elder ladyship, and came out of the
breakers in safety with colors flying at the
masthead. Unele John, too, though he seldom
interfered in fainily affairs, came boldly to the
reseue, gave his consent when the young man
asked it, vowed his daughter should do as she
pleased, as he did when he got married, said a
great many senszible things to madame on her
match-making propensities, worship of mam-
wmon, ete., till, finally, she retreated from the
field defeated, and yetnotsubduned. Forthough
Harry was granted the freedom of the house
as became a son-in-law, in prospect, yet poor
Fan was subject to a great deal of raillery,
and very pointed satire, exceedingly provok-
ing, and, though no Job, I assure you she
bore it well

Aunt Harriet, however, felt much better
over it, when Harry, having received a letter
from a friend in Kansas, advising him that
his home, a thriving village, was without a
physician,, resolved to emigrate. Yes, she
had rather have her daughter many miles
away, than that she should settle down at
liomne without an elegant establishinent ; she
should be so mortified before friends,
though for her own part—and she regarded
branches of the
liouse of Young—she would prefer to have her
remain a sad example to her sisters. The
winter passged quickly away, and it was now
but two weeks till the appointed flitting, We
were deep in the mysteries of the bridal frous-
seaun, a plain one comparatively, for ““what’s
the use 7’ said mamma, *“ she ’1l only display
it to the Indians.””  “Let it be in high colors,
then; I want to make a good impression!”
said, the imperturbable Fanny.

“1 believe I'll go too,” said I, looking up
from my embroidery.
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her

menacingly the younger

“You,” shricked both ladies in a Lreath ;
but not on the same key, by any means;
Aunt Harriet's being decidedly the shriller,
and ending in the first speech.

“You, the heiress, leave all the gayeties
of ¢ity life, the prospect of a brilliant season
at the springs, to bury yourself in that never
before heard of little western village

“Really, Sue, you had better not think of
it. Iarry says there will be innumerable
hardships to endure,” and the bride expectant
put on a self-sacrificing air, strikingly in con-
trast with her piquant, sancy face.

“And you want to monopolize the heroics.
Selfish creature! You sha'n’'t do it. 1'm
roing; I'm tired of the eity, weary of the
restraints of fashionable life, disgusted with
adulation, which is given only to my money,
not myself; sick of the company and conversa-
tion of the idle popinjays, who hang around
me in hopes of marrying a fortune. I want
change ; I want to see if there is not some-
thing better to do in this world than follow
the idle routine of folly. I have not moral
courage to cast off the shackles here, but in
the far west T ean do as I please. Yes, I'm
going! Suppose I play Biddy. Harry says
you will find servants scarce.  Come, let me
help yon study that cook bools,” said I, mis-
chievously, exposing Fanny’s cherished se-
cret—** Miss Leslie on Cookery. ™

Well, I was my own mistress, and nobody
dare gainsay my wishes ! So, when the happy
day areived, 1 was ready to depart. The
solemnn ceremony was soon over; the bride-
aroom looking exultant and happy : the bride,
tearful and blushing. Papa pleased, and yet
sorrowful, for his eldest daughter was his
favorite : mamma very important, and yet
there was a sad look about the eyes that told
the mother-heart was still warm ‘neath all
the eold exterior, which pride, love of show,
and keeping up appearances beget.  An
elegant breakfast was provided for the dear
¢ five hundred,” who erowded to congratulate,
and then we were off to the train, and soon
whirling away as fast as steam could carry us
on, °

My friends in the new fonud relation seemed
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inclined to be shy and silent, and I found en-
joyment in looking around at my fellow-pas-
sengers, wondering how many would continue
with us to our journey's end: but very few
sindeed. A long trip resembles the journey of
Hfe ; of those who begin it together, many turn
aside to seck a different pathway, others have
but a brief career, like unto those who stop
at the way stations.
What an elegant place for the study of the
human faee divine. Iere sat a man with
vice stamped upon his countenance ; there
several who were marked with love of plea-
sure; a little farther down, several tittering
girls, whose fapes bore no character at all.
Just across the aisle is one specimen of a true
man ; what a wide forehead, free from wrin-
Fles! Buch a kindly eye and beaming coun-
tenance ; his bump of benevolence is highly
developed.  See! he has relieved that weary
looking woman of her heavy child, a bright,
Leen-looking little fellow, whose face is now
wreathed in smiles at the present of an orange
by his kind entertainer.  He a
< pater”” himself, he understands child nature
so well.  How swiftly moves the iron horse,
the second day we were steaming over the
What
a strange sensation, somewhat resembling

must  be

vast prairvies of Indiana and of Illinois.

that of sailing on the ocean, a vast expanse
of sky and land. For a long time, I enjoyed
looking forth over the interminable sameness,
but one tires of the monotony, and I began to
be lonesome,  Fanny's spirits seemed to have
deserted her, and Harry was so taken up with
his treasure, that poor me stood away in the
background, oceasional
To speak the truth, a young married

only reeeiving an
aside.
couple on their bridal journey are not the
most excellent company in the world. I
began to be decidedly lonesome; there was
nothing to look at outside ; even the squatters’
cabins went flying by so quickly, I could not
even get a glimpse of the little squatters.

To my great relief, the knight of the genial
countenanece, compassionating my condition, I
suppose, and considering me equally an object
for the exercize of his benevolent bump, with
thie baby aforementioned, turned and ad-
dressed me with a very common-place remark
about the scenery, to which I gladly returned
a very conunon-place answer. There passed
between us two or three more common-places
abont climate, the comforts and discomforts
of travelling by rail, from that to the modes of |

conveyance in the olden time, in which my
companion displayed an uncommonly well
stored mind. Then he related amusing inci-
‘dents of his own travelling experience, which
aroused even the newly married, and so well
entertained us all, that we were almost sorry
when the train stopped at Chicago, where we
were to spend the night.

However, we were aroused from our slum-
bers before daylight by the ery “railroad,’ and
after a hurried breakfast, and an omnibus
jolt to settle it, rcached the depot just in
time.

It was quite amusing now to see the sleepy-
headed settle themselves again to resume the
glumnbers from which they had been so ab-
ruptly aroused. My smiling contemplation of
the numerous open countenances around me
was interrupted by a pleasant voice saying,
“(rood worning, we are still fellow voyageurs
I see.”

Harry informed Rim, for it was the knight
of the genial countenanee, of our destination.
are to be fellow towns-
has been my residence

“indeed ! then we
L——
for some years. May
Landing his own card at the same time.

Harry passed over the shining new piece of
pasteboard—** Harry Waldo, M.D.*

“Ah! you are the young physician of
whom I have heard wy friend Edgarton speak;
glad to see you on your way; we need yoar
services very mueh, but—"" and he looked
inguiringly at us, whom Harry then intro-
duced as *Mrs. Waldo and Miss Whiting.”
“ How will the ladies like pioneer life "’

Harry and Fanny exchanged affectionate
elances, and I thought I detected a smile in
Mr. Bentley's eye as I replied :—

¢ 0h, we have made up our minds that we
shall have much to endure, and have resolved
to be equal to every emergency.” P

*“The proper spirit, certainly ; but you will
be ealled’ upon, I fear, to make more sacrifices
Ounly think of it, ne

men as well.
I inguire your name?”’

than you imagine.
operas !’

“We can sing,”” said Fanny.

£ No theatre, no fashionable promenade.”

#We shall roam o’er the prairies.”

“ But there will be no grand balls ; in fact,
no public places of display.

#We have renounced the pomps and vani-
ties of the world. Cousin Sue, make that
pretty speech yon made to mamma about
frivolousness, waste of time, and all that.”
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“Yon are young to have discovered the
Tollowheartedness of the fashionable world,
Miss Whiting,”’ said Mr. Bentley, like a true
knight covering my confusion. “‘Idiscovered
that years ago.”’

“You do not look so wvery ancient,” said
unconscionable Fanny.”

“Ah, Mrs. Waldo! do not make light of my
weight of years, though they have not sil-
vered my hair nor bowed down my frame.
But you do not look as if much acquainted
with household duties. What will you doina
place where you cannot even find help 77

Now it was my turn. ‘‘She has been
studying cookery for three months, sir, and
considers herself fully preparved to act well
her part.”’ .

Both gentlemen smiled, while the little
lady replied: ¢ Answer for yourself, Miss
Whiting, but you won’t laugh when yon see
the fine table I shall spread. Are there any
indians in Kansas, Mr. Bentley "’

The subject, thus abruptly changed, glided
off into an easy conversation, and hereafter
our party consisted of four instead of three.
No. 4 proved himself a very valuable addition ;
having travelled the road frequently before,
ne was able to point out all places of interest
along the route.

Arrived at St. Joseph, we shook off the car
cramp, and with a sense of relief took the
steamboat for Leavenworth, where we arrived
in safety after stranding on numerous sand-
bars with which that river evidently abounds.
The bed, being quicksand, is continually
<hifting, so that a pilot can never learn the
soundings. We reached Leavenworth just at
dark, and found elegant accommodations at the
¢ Planters’,” then just built.

‘] am very sorry,’’ said Mr. Bentley, next
morning, as he assisted us into the stage coach,
1 Which we were to *“ penetrate the interior, L4
that I shall be detained here for a week. [
shounld like to see how my little friendsbears up
under the beginning of troubles.”

And beginning of troubles it was. The
rpads in dry weather are excellent; but re-
cent rains had made them rough, and we
went jolt, jolt, from one side to the other.
““Oh, my bonnet | my love of a bonnet,’ said
Panny ; ‘¢ it will be spoilt entirely !’

““ Not more so than my c¢omplexion,’ an-
swered I, Ok, this wind! 1 wonder if it
always blows so in Kansas !"

The days were pleasant compared with fhe
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nights. The prairies of Kansas are rolling, with
strips of woodland along the streams, and
oceasionally we had a smooth road to ride on.
But at night, the little hotels, built ina hurry
to accommodate the immense tide of emigra-
tion, were anything but pleasant lodging
places.  Luckily we were only two nights on
the way, and, at the end of the third day’s
staging, arrived at the end of our journey.
The first sight of L considerably damped
Mrs. Waldo's expectations, for, in spite of
all that had been said upon the subject, she
had persisted in imagining a beautiful villa
of gothic cottages, such as surround large
cities, and are the summer homes of citizens,

Mr. Edgarton’s house was small, and ouly
partly finishedat that ; but his busy little wife
was an excellent housekeeper, and we were

quite charmed with their style of living, and so
eager were we to do likewise, that could
things have been in readiness we should have
commenced hougekeeping the next day.  But
it was necessary to have a house before we
could keep it, and the only one to be found
consisted of three rooms and an attic (devoted
to your humble servant), not all together as
large as one of Aunt Harriet’s parlors.

“This is ‘love in a cottage’ with a ven-
geance,”’ said Harry, after trying in vain to
get in half the furniture provided by Uncle
Jolin, and by his foresight sent before us.

Fanny and I found that "serubbing and
scouring made sad havoe with white hands ;
but thenwe enjoyedit: novelties always please
children, you know. The third or fourth day
we began to think of doing our own cooking.
We had been until then the guests of our
friend, Mrs. Edgarton. Alas, for cook-book
knowledge ! it proved as useless as our su-
perabundant furniture.  The trouble was,
we didn’t have, and counldn’t get all the in-
gredients ; but we had two prairie chickens,
The first
thing, of course, was to remove the feathers ;
but how to do it. We each took one and
began; pulling out feathers one at a time is
slow work. At last, in despair, I went over
to Mrs. Edgarton’s, and returned with the im-
portant information that they must be sealded.
We found the operation easier, only my
colleague sealded her hand as well as the
chicken. She bore it, though, with true Spar-
tan firmness, and, compressing her lips, and
flourishtng the butcher-knife, was about to
sever a joint, when the knife slipped and cut

and resolved to begin on them.



DIFFICULTIES.—MUCH

This capped the elimax, and she
¢ Boo-oo-00, [ wish I hadn’t

her finger.
burst into tears.
come. Boo-oo-00, I wish I was at home.”’

“Ha, ha, ha!” laughed a familiar voice.
“T thought it would be so,”" and Mr. Bentley
stood in the open door way, heartily enjoying
our discomlitare.

“Riddy Maloney, at your service, sir,”’
said I, courtesying.

“WWell, Biddy, do yon get some linen and
bind up your mistress’ wounds while I attend
to this.”

It was now our turn to langh, for he actually
dressed those chickens, made us some light
biseuit and elegant cake, explaining each pro-
cess in so simple a manner, that we felt
assured we could do it ourselves next time.
Harry coming in soon, found us in high glee;
and Mr. Bentley explained that he had kept
bachelor's hall on his elaim during the inter-
vals of court (he was District Judge), and had
learned to do all these things for himself,

But need 1 tell of the pleasant year that
followed.  Household
pleasures, long rides over the prairie on horse-
back, evenings at home, spent in reading and

cares and housechold

singing, finally, moonlight (éte-a-tétes; and,
lastly, a visit east; the party consisted of
three. Harry couldn’t leave his patients, and
Fan was No. 3 this time.

P. 8. Judge Bentley didn’t know that he'd
married an heiress, until Uncle Johm began
to talk of settlements.

— R

DIFFICTLTIES.

It is weak to be seared at difficulties, seeing
that they generally diminish as they are ap-
proached, and oftentimes even entirely vanish.
No man can tell what he can do till he tries.
It is impossible to calculate the extent of
hnman powers ; it can only be ascertained by
experiment.  What has been accomplished by
parties and by solitary individuals in the
torrid and the frozen regions, under circum-
stances the most difficult and appalling, should
teach us that, when we ought to attempt, we
should not despair.
oftener succeed

The reason why men
in overcoming uncommon
difficulties than ordinary ones, is, that in the
first case they call into action the whole of
their resources, and that in the last they act
upon ealeulation, and generally undercaleu-
Iate, Where there is no retreat, and the
whole energy is forward, the chances are in
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favor of sucecess, but a backward look is full
of danger. Confidence of success is almost
suceess, and obstacles often fall of themselves
before a determination to overcome them.
There is something in resolution which has
an influence beyond itself, and it marches on
like a mighty lord amongst its slaves; all is
prostration where it appears.  When bent on
good, it is almost the noblest attribute of
man; when on evil, the most dangerous. It
is by habitual resolution that men succeed to
any great extent; impulses are not sufficiend.
What iz done at one moment, iz undone the
next; and a step forward is nothing gained
unless it is followed up.

MUCH WISDOM IN LITTLE.

Keer good company or mone. Never be
idle. If your hands cannot be usefully em-
ployed, attend to the cultivation of your
Always speak the truth. Make few
promises.  Live up to your engagements.
Keep your own secrets if you have any.
When you speak to a person, look him in the
Good company and good conversation
Good character
is above all things else. Your character
cannot be essentially injured except by your
own acts. If any one speaks ill of you, let
your life be so that none will believe him.
Ever

mind.

face.
are the very sinews of virtue.

Drink no kind of intoxicating liquors.
live, misfortune excepted, within your income.
When you retire to bed, think over what you
have been doing during the day. Make no
haste to be rich if you would prosper. Small
and steady gains give competency with tran-
Never play at any kind of
game at chance.  Avoid temptation, through
fear you may not withstand it. Earn money
Never run in debt,

quillity of mind.

before you spend it.

nnless you see a way to get out again. Never
horrow if you can possibly aveid it. Do not

marry until you are able to support a wile.
Never speak ill of any one.

—_———

Tue Prime Ruies o Lire.—Trust in God;
distrust thyself; act with propriety ; pray
with sincerity ; use small things, and shun
the great; hear much, say little; be silent
as to things hidden: learn to spare an Infe-
rior, to yield to a superior, and to bear an
equal.



TIHE FAMILY DRAWING MASTER.

IN A SERIES OF FAMILIAR CONVERSATIONS.

ANGLES.

P, Well! Tave you found out how to tell
me when lines are parallel ?

Ton. Yes; we have all agreed about it. This
is quite tree, and you can’t deny it :—

When two horizontal lines are at an equal
distance from each other in all parts, they are
parallel.  We have made two lines.

Now, if you measure from any part of the
top line—either at the beginning, the end, or
the middle—youn will find it to be always at
exactly the same distance from the bottom
line. Bo the two lines are parallel.

W. And now, we can tell you why two lines
may have the same direction and not be
parallel. These two are in the same direction,

but they are not in the right position, because
they have changed their position, their parts—
the beginning, middle, and end—are not at
the same distance from each other. See how
much nearer what I call the inside ends are
to each other than the outside ends.

on. So now you see, papa, why we say
they must be at an equal distance from each
other in all parts.

P. But yon have forgotten to say that they
must be in the same direction.

L. No, we did not forget it, papa, but we
thought we need not say it; because, if they
are at the same distance from each other in
all parts, they must be in the same direction.

Ton. We made one mistake ; I need not have
said that two horizontal lines are parallel.

W. No, I thought of that! Because oblique
lines may be parallel, and so may perpendicu-
lar lines.  See!

L. Yes; it does not matter in what direc-
tion the lines are placed, so long as they are
in the same direction,

{on. And I ought not to have said two lines,
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because any number of lines may be paraliel,
50—

just like the lines in your ciphering-book.
P. Now let us begin again with two lines.
These two are not parallel.

/

so you may call them non-parallel lines (non is

the Latin word for not). Suppose you make

each of these lines a little longer at both ends.
L. Then they will make a point. Look!

-

P. Yes, the lines make a point; but what
do you call the space between the lines?

W. Do you mean the space inside the lines,
papa?. I eall that a corner.

P. Well, that is a very good name for it,
but not quite correct.
one—eall it an dAngle.
an angle ?

W. Stop, let me think a minute, papa. Here
it is. An angle is the corner between two
lines—the space.

fon. Or, here is a better word. The opening
between two lines ; for they begin at a point,
and open wider and wider.

L. Well, now, I will say what it is exactly:
An angle is the opening between two lines

I will give you a better
Now tell me what is

which meet in a point.

P. If you would like to remember more
names, I will tell you some.  The point of the
angle is called its vertex ; and the lines are its
legs. =

L. Thank you, papa; Iwill remember that.
An angle is made of vertex and legs.

P. How many angles do you think you can
malke with two lines?

W. One, I suppose.

~

P. Think again, Willie. Here is an angle.
Now I will make its oblique line a little longer.
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W. Oh! the two lines have made two angles.
Please let me make the horizontal line a little
longer, to see what it will do. Why, there
are four angles !

Ton. Yes, but they cross each other. Well,
that is worth remembering; I will make a
rule about it: When two straight lines meet,
they form either one or two angles, and when
they eross each other they form four angles.

W. There! I have caught you again. You
should have said two straight lines in different
directions ; for, see—
directly these two meet they will form no
angles—mnot one or two.

P. Let me see how many angles you can
make with three lines.

Ion. 1 have made twelve.

\_/

P. Now take your slates, sit down, and try
how many angles you can make with four

N

lines.

—

W. I have made eighteen.

Seel

L. 1 have made twenty.

Y &
7N

P. You may arrange them in a better way
still, and form twenty-four angles. Suppose
you try and do so before the next lesson. Try,
now, and see how many angles you can make
with five lines.

L. 1 have made thirty-seven.

P. If you try, you will find that you can

make forty; and with six lines you can form

sixty angles. There will be some work for
you—iry and do these also before the mext

lesson. Now,; make a lesson. Indeed, we
must make two lessons, for we have lost
time.

LESSONS 2, 3.—LiNES AND ANGLES.

Lines have three different directions, the
horizontal, perpendicular, and obligue.

When lines are at an equal distance from
each other in all parts, they may be length-
ened to any extent without meeting, and are
parallel.

‘When lines which are not parallel are length-
ened, they will meet, and will form one or
two angles, or they will eross and will forw
four angles.

Three lines will form twelve angles.

Four lines will form twenty-four angles.

Five lines will form forty angles.

And six lines will form sixty angles.

P. Tell me any object you may observe in
this room which has four angles.

L. The panes of glass; the panels of the
door; the ceiling; the floor: the books on
the cheffonier; the dining-table ; some of the
picture-frames; the desk, and mamma’s work-
box.. There are plenty of things with four
angles, but I cannot see any with five or six.

—_——————————

Tue harmony and happiness of life, in man
or woman, consists in finding in our vocations
the employment of our highest faculties, and
of as many of them as can be brought into
action.



FANNY'S BAIT.

BY BRELLE RUTLEDGR.

1 =av, Paul, I'm confounded sick of stay-
ing here in the city this stifling hot weather!
What say for taking a run into the country "’

‘1 should like it, of all things, Dick. This
being confined to the sight of brick and mor-
tar walls, with the thermometer up to ninety
in the shade, is enough to make one sigh for
a breath of fresh air from scented clover fields
and a glimpse of the pure blue sky,”” was the
answer.

“Well, then, agreed, Paul!
to-morrow.
Vermont, in just the pleasantest spot I ever
saw—a large, rambling farm-house, with a
deep forest near by, where we can shoot, and
a river with plenty of fish; and then he has
pretty daughters besides. I°11 warrant yon
a pleasant trip up to Uncle George's—and
who knows but that Mr. Paul Vincent, the
fastidious connoisseur of female beauty, may
lose his heart to one of my rosy country cou-
sins before his return

We Il start
I have an uncle living up in

But Paul Vincent only drew up his hand-

some form, and swept back the thick masses
of wavy dark hair from his broad forchead,
saying :—

** Don't fear for my heart, Richard! I never
saw the lady yet who could fill it; and,
though no doubt your fair cousins are pretty,
and all that, still, you know me too well to
form any plans of that sort. No matrimony
for me this many a year!”’

H0h, well, Paul, you’'ll be canght some
day by a witch of a thing, who will tear to
tatters all your fine ideas about matrimony
and so forth, with her spicy words and saucy
airs I’ laughed Richard, rising; “*but [ mnst
be off, now. Pack up your portmantean to-
night, and I°11 be around early in the morn-
ing ; for we’d better take the first train east,
in order to get to my Uncle Randall’s before
night.””

“Yesg, I'lI be ready !”? veplied Paul; and so
his friend departed. i

Richard Warner and Paul Vincent wers
intimate friends, having been classmates in
college, and graduated with equal honors from
their Alma Mater. Richard was practising
law in the city; and Paul, though the heir of
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wealth, still sat at the mercantile desk where
his deceased father had acquired a fortune.

On the next morning the two friends seated
themselves in the railway car, and were borne
rapidly away from the hot, dusty city, into
the pleasant, open country; refreshed with
the varied glimpses of green fields and spark-
ling waters, past which they were whirled
along. At mightfall t.hoy arrived at  their
journey's end, having ridden some twenty
miles in the stage-coach after leaving the
railway 3 and, both tived and hungry, they
presented themselves at the farm-house door
of Mr. George Randall, where they were re-
ceived with hearty welcomes.

£ 1'msorry, Richard,’ said his aunt, “that
the girls have gone over to Windsor, to their
They went only this
morning, and will be away a week or more,

consinsg’, on a visit.

How unlucky ! but you must stay till they
come back—you and your friend.”

“Yes, Aunt Lucy, we will place ourselves
under yonr hospitalities for a little period, for
we left town for a rest and enjoyment ; and,
if it’s to be had anywhere, we shall find it
here, I know ! replied her nephew.

Farmer Randall soon made his appearance
from the field, and weleomed the young wen
with a hearty shake of the hand.

S0, then, Nephew Dick, 1'm glad you 've
not forgotten us ! he said.

“No, Uncle Randall: nor the fine trout
fishing in your river, nor the good game in

yourwoods. My friend Paul is a capital shot,

and he's going to try his luck up heve,”” an-
swered the young man.

AV, we do have plenty of game here,
Mr. Vincent—pigeons a’ plenty, and now and
then some duck ; and many o your city folks
come up here to try their lueck,”” said the
farmer.

“1 declare, Dick,” said Paul, as the two
wended their steps homeward at the close of
a sultry day about a week after their arrival—
‘1 declare, this is the best part of New Eng-
land ; and one wonld be almost tempted to
leave the eity, and settle in some such spot—
that is, during the summer season. There
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is rational enjoyment to be found here. A
farmer’s life, after all, is not to be despised,
for he is independent, and enjoys vigorous
Lealth, which is the foundation of all happi-
ness.”’

“Yes, Paul, I know it, and am very glad
that your opinions have undergone a change;
for youn did not formerly express yourself so
in regard to a country life. Ithink a farmer,
who is intelligent and in casy circumstances,
But we
must hasten back to Uncle George’s, for there
are heavy clouds coming up in the west ; and,
if I'm not much mistaken, we shall cateh a
sprinkling before we get home !’

The young men guickened their steps; but
they were yet full half a mile from the farm-
hiouse when the rain began to fall in torrents,
and, eompletely drenched, they reached the
liouse at a full run. Paul, in advance of
Dick, sprang into the entry, nearly upsetting

a very happy and independent man.

a young girl who was passing from one room
to another with a pitcher of milk in her
hand.

“Pardon! exense me, madam !’ said Paul,
as he glanced at the face of the girl.  “*In my
haste to escape the shower, I did not notice
that any one was here!”

“Ah, certainly, sir.
she replied, smiling.

“ Alice, Cousin Alice!” ecried Dick, who
just then came in, ** glad you ’'ve returned;
though I can’t say I'm glad to meet you in
such a plight as #his I’ glancing at his drip-
ping garments.  “But you see, Alice, it is
raining slightly fast out ; and my friend, here,
and I were unlucky enough to be caught in
it. DBut allow me to make you acquainted
with my friend, Mr. Paul Vincent, known as
one of the most fastidious gentlemen in all
Boston, who, I dare say, is deeply mortified at
making his debitr into the presence of a lady
in this fashion 1"’

# Ah, Dick, you are the same as ever, I
see 1" replied the girl, and the smile deepened
on her face as she looked at his wet garments
amply besprinkled with mud. * Your friend
and ypursell have indeed had a taste of the
shower. It is heavy, and came up suddenly.
Mother was afraid you would be caught in
it

“Yes, we have had it, as you see. DBut
where is Fanny, and when did you come
home 1"

“You will see her soon,

VOL. LXVIL—37

No harm is done,”

We returned this

morning, shortly after you went out,”” replied
the young girl.
“Well, Paul, shall we go to our rooms and

" make ourselves presentable, or would you

prefer gazing at my fair cousin here 7"’ said
Dick, with a langh.

“Peuce take you, Dick!” said Paul, after
the young men were in their room, * you talk
about me and to me ridiculously ; and I won't
stand it! Your cousin will take me for a
simpleton.”

¢ Pshaw, Panl! What matters it what the
girls think of you? Nobedy but ‘country
girls ;' and you don’t care a fig for the good
opinion of any lady, you know " retorted his
friend.

¢ Now, Dick, you ‘re unmerciful! 1’ve no
doubt but that the young ladies are both very
intelligent ; and though, as I told you before,
I shan't fall in love, yet I would wish their
good opinion.”

¢ Oh, well, we 1l see, Paul, about the ‘love’
and the ‘opinion,’ in the future!” replied
Dick, laughing. ‘‘But there’s the supper
bell! let us hasten.”

The two young men descended to the
sitting-room, where supper was awaiting them,
and where the family were already assembled.
If Paul Vincent had been struck with the
pretty face of Alice, he was more than ever
astonished at the loveliness of her sister
Fanny; for, while Alice had a form a little
above the medium height, with fresh, rosy
complexion, and fair blue eyes, Fanny, with
petite figure, possessed a perfect brunette
complexion, with sparkling black eyes, and
hair of ebon hue.

¢ Ah, Fanny, how do you do, my fair
cousin !”? eried Dick, as the girl rose to greet
Tiim when he entered the room. ¢ My friend,
Mr, Vincent,’” presenting Paul. ““I believe
he has already made the acquaintance of
Alice,”” he added, with a smile. '

¢ Yes, I have had that honor,”’ replied
Paul, ““and, begging her pardon for the
mishap I occasioned her, I trust that the ac-
quaintance so inauspiciously commenced, may
prove as pleasant as I think it will.”

# Come, Paul,” said Dick, the next morn-
ing, “what say you for a fishing party? We
will invite the girls to go with us. They are
capitat anglers; for, last summer, the fishes
always took their bait in preference to mine.
These country girls understand the art almost
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as well as city ladies do,’” he added, quizzi-
cally.

“ Well, Dick, agreed !
ing for a bite.
and, though I'm not much of an angler
myself, yet I shall enjoy the sport of others,
and of which your old Izaak Walton discour-
seth.”

In half an hour, the party stood upon the
little bridge which spanned the stream in the
forest back of the farmer’s house; and, with
hushed voices, cast out their lines.

0, Dick, I've got a Dbite!” exclaimed
Fanny, in trinmph, as she drew up her line
and displayed a fine trout. ¢ They like my
bait best, Dick: for I saw this one play
around yours some time, but he took mine in
preference.”’

¢ 0h, of conrse,’” said Dick, “*that is natural
that he shonld prefer yours! You understand
using your fishing-rod pretty thoroughly,
Cousin Fanny. Don’t you think she does,
Paul 77

Paul was busily talking with Alice, a little
apart from the others, and idly playing with
his line in the water, and did not heed.

¥ What * don’t I think,” friend Richard ?'* he
said, advancing to them; “I did uot under-
stand your question.’”

“Why, don’t you think that Fanny here—
my country cousin—is a pretty good angler for
See her trophy—the first fish

It ’s a capital morn-

a little one?
yet—bheaten us both !”? said Richard.

“Yes, Miss Fanny has thrown us com-
pletely in the shade,” Paul replied.  “ What
a fine fish, too! I hope she doesn’t try Ler
skill on any spoil but fish; for 'twould be
dangerous to nibble at her bait,”” he remarked,
langhingly, and glancing at the sparkling
eyes and cherry lips of the young girl as he
spoke.

“Oh, no, never fear!"’ she replied, saucily.
“T am but ‘a country girl,” and do not use a
:-;rr:f(.r'f'n bait.”?

The young man flushed, and turned ab-
ruptly away; and again stood beside Alice,
who was intently watching her line and fly.

All that morning Paul Vincent remained
beside Alice, for =he did not shock him with
tart replies or flashing glances like her more
beantiful sister. And so Fanny and Dick
walked and chatted together; and the young
girls’ musical laugh rang out upon the clear
air, :
In the ensning week of the young men’s

The sun’s a little clouded, '

_stay at the farm-house, there seemed to grow

up a strong barrier between Paul Vincent and
the witty, piguant Fanny: for, though she
treated the young man politely, yet she al-
ways met any advances he might make with
her old spiey words and saucy looks. This
completely bafled him, and Fanny could not
have angled more successfully if she had pur-
posely designed to win the love of the fasti-
dious Paul Vincent, for her careless independ-
ence of manner, and the frank freedom of her
speech completely captivated his heart.

And so, though he had yet no reason to
think that Fanny cared anght for him, yet he
determined, if possible, to win her love; for
underneath her independence of manner he
saw that she possessed a heart capable of the
most devoted attachment.

Two weeks more of boating and riding had
elapsed. On the morrow the young men were
to depart. The last night had come-—a beau-
tiful August evening, with the moon walking
Ligh in the heavens, and bathing the earth
with a soft flood of light. Paul Vineent saun-
tered into the sitting-room, where the fapmer
and wife and Fanny sat.

8o you must leave us, to-morrow, my
young friend !’? said Mr. Randall.  “We shall
miss you; for we’ve had a lively time of it
since you and Dick have been here. The
irls won't go fishing much, I reckon, atter
you''re gone.”’

“Why not, father?” said Fanny, speaking
quickly, with flushing face.

¢ Ah, you know best, Fanny ! replied her
father, smiling.
pany, isn't it, Fanny 7" Le added.

¢ 0h yes, it is pleasant to have company,’’
she replied; “but-then one can do without it,
you know."”

“ Yes, Miss Fanny ecan, T know,” replied
the young man. * 8he prefers solitude.”

¢ Oh no, you are mistaken!" said her mo-

feIt 's pleasant to have com-

1

ther; “ Fanny is fond of society; andit’s dull
enongh for young folks here in the country.”

“Where is Dick ?’ asked Paul, to change
the conversation, which he saw did not J’l““l’
Fanny,

“He went out with Alice some thme zince,”’
replied the farmer’s wife.

The young man stepped out into the moon-
light, saying:— ;

“Come, Miss Fanny, will you not help mé
seek the truants ?"”’



FANNY S BAIT.

467

“No, I am very tired. Pray, excuse me,”’
she replied, eurtly.

Paul Vincent bit his lips and went down
the broad walk alone.

“Why, Fanny, girl, why didn’t you walk
with the young man?’ inguired her father,
looking sharply at her, and surprised at her
answer.

#Oh, I am tired, and my head aches,’” she

said, turning her face to the window as she
spoke. '
_ “JI thought you hadn’t seemed well these
two or three days back, Fanny,” said her
mother, “I will make-you some herb tea;
and you had better go right to bed now. I°1l
bring the tea up to you.” }

# No, no, mother. It isn’t as bad as that,”
<he said, quickly. *“It will be better by and
T)jfr; and besides, it is only eight o’clock. I
couldn’t go to sleep if I retired. I will wait
for Alice.”

An hour later Paunl Vincent came back to

the house, and throngh the open window he
saw that the farmer and wife had retired, and
that Fanny was alone, with her head bowed
upon the window, as if in deep thought.
_ “Fanny,” he said, in a low tone, as he
entered and approached her, placing his hand
upon her bowed head. ‘ Fanny, what is
this? In tears?"?

But she started up, and flinging his hand
off, angrily exelaimed :—

¢ This is ungentlemanly, to steal npon one
unawares and surprise them thus.”

#1 did not seek to surprise you, Fanny.
You are ungenerous in your language,’” he
said, elasping her hand in his strong grasp.
“But, Fanny, [ must and will know why you
shun me so—why my presence is so distasteful
to you. Will you not tell me, Fanny "’ and
his voice became low and tender. ¢ Ah,
Fanny,” he went on, ‘““if you knew how I
loved yon, but how hopelessly, you would
pity me, and not treat me so unkindly. Do
you hate me, Fanny ?*?

The young girl did not reply; she turned
her face away, and the little hands which
were in Paul’s no longer struggled to be free,
but lay quiet and passive; and the young
man felt that his case was not so hopeless
after all.

““Fanny, Fanny Randall, you do not hate
me, and you do love me! Will you be my
wife, Fanny "’ he asked, in tender accents.

She turned her face towards him now, and

a light was in her beautiful eyes which Paul
understood full well, for he clasped her to his
heart in a first and long embrace.

An hour later Richard and Alice came in,
and their countenances also told a story simi-
lar to that which was written on the happy
faces of Paul Vincent and Fanny Randall.

‘¢ Now, Dick, I've an action against yom,”
said Paul, as his friend returned. * You’'ve
been filling this young lady’s head with infor-
mation concerning your humble servant, to-
wit: that he is a perfeet woman-hater—that
he despises all that appertains to the country,
et cetera, et cetera. I°1l be even with you,
yet, friend Dick!”’

“ 8o, ho! something come to pass, I reck-
on " said Dick, laughing. *‘Turned ont just
as I thought it would! All right! Thank
me, Paul, you lucky fellow ; for, by the very
means I took you have won your case. It
pays, to come fishing up in Vermont, don't
it? But you, Fan,” turning to her, *what
sort of bait have you been using, to cateh the
best fish in the husband market I know of—my
old friend here. Well, Alice and I ean tell
you that we 've not been idle all this time,
either; can’t we, Alice?”’ But the girls had
both vanished, and the young men were alone.

The next morning, there were long consul-
tations with the farmer and wife; and when
the two young men left them, their smiling
faces told the story of their snccess. And,
though they left the farm-house that day,
yet, before the earth was mantled with win-
ter’s snows, they came again ; and when they
once more returned to their city homes, they
went not there alone, for the two blushing
brides who accompanied them bore evidence
to the success of their summer’s visit.

But with the weddings did not terminate
Dick Warner's raillery to hiz friend, concern-
ing their summer’s fishing in Vermont and
“Fanny's bait.”?

HowevER open you may be in talking of
your own affairs, never disclose the seerets of
one friend to another. These are sacred de-
posits which do not belong to you, nor have
you any right to make use of them.

A Goop many persons, through the habit of
making others nncomfortable by finding fault
with their cheerful enjoyments, get up at last
a kind of hostility to comfort in general, even
in their own persons.
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SECQOND EVENING.

Ler not the confiding reader for a moment
suppose that when our party met at the fat
Mrs. Simmons’, just a fortnight from the date
of their first evening in Mrs. Smith’s elegant
parlors, they took up the thread of their en-
joyment precisely where it had been snapped
by the midnight stroke on that memorable
occasion. On the contrary, though there was
more general smiling and nodding, when the
guests assembled; and though it was softly
mumbled by various couples that they had
indeed enjoyed a very delightful evening at
Mrs. Smith’s; and though the news was
rather more cordially eirculated among them,
than béfore, that the weather was exceedingly
pleasant ; still, as soon as they were seated in
that first inevitable semi-circle around the
room, the galvanic current was established,
and all felt, in spite of themselves, the fearful
company shock, which has thrilled mankind
and womankind ever since the first evening
party was given in the land of Shem.

Mr. Simmons, too, a subdued, feeble-look-
ing man, whose extreme attenuation was only
equalled by his wife’s corpulency, seemed ill
at ease. He moved about like the family
ghost, in loose slippers and a tight coat, a
counting house bend in his back, and a
ghastly smile upon his countenance that
seemed the very inspiration of wretchedness.
What wonder! Iis whole life had been
given to money-making, and now, when the
old, familiar checks glared at him in the form
of sculptured mantles, gay carpets, and da-
mask furniture, he could not recognize them.
His rich surroundings, though conjured by
limself (or rather, by his cash-books), had
assumed the nature of a Frankenstein mon-
ster that awed and possessed him. He would
nomore have dreamt of really enjoying himself,
than he would of reading any of the gilded
books upon his marble and ormolu centre
table.

The very rustle of Mrs. Simmons’ poplin
made him tremble; and likely he was to
tremble more than ever, at this moment, for
that delectable lady was bearing toward him
under full sail.
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¢ Joseph!” she mutteréd, frowning darkly
upon him, *it is strange that sister Ellen
and the girls are not here yet. Did you de-
liver that mnote to my brother-in-law this
morning " .

Alas! poor SBimmons, the note was still in
the breast pocket of his overcoat, and he knew
it.

#Ahem! The fact is, my dear, Marshall
was not in the office when I reached there,
and—""

“And you forget it!" interrupted Mrk, S.
in a fierce undertone, at the same time staring
at a bronze cupid on the mantle-piece, so thab
the guests need not suspect that Simmons
was ‘ catching it.’

“Yes, my dear; I'm extremely sorry; I
did forget it, but it 's not too late yet.
can take it to the house.™
that ’s like your suggestions.
What's the door to do if Scipio goes out, I
want to know 2" hissed Mrs. 8., soto voce,

Scipio

S Umph!

playing with her fan in the mean time.

Jozeph evidently was at a loss to know
what the door would do under those circum-
stances, for he sat the mute image of despair.
Suddenly, the expression of his chosen one's
eye concentrated his latent animation,  * [—
I can run around there myself, if you say so,
my dear?'’

Mrs. Simmons replied to his inquiring
glance with an indifferent *“well,”” which,
nevertheless, her thoroughly-trained spouse
felt to be a fiat for him to depart at once.

By this time Ben Stykes, by means of a
certain social omnipresence peculiar to hiwm,
had succeeded in infusing a more genial
spirit into the party. Mr. Pipes and Miss
Pundaway were trying to outvie each other
in rapturous admiration of a *‘lovely little
thing,”” by Chopin. The engaged couple had
actnally glanced away from each other for an
instant, to bestow a smile or two on familiar
faces about the room; Mary Gliddon was
laughingly dealing out sprightly small-talk to
a dazzled group of three, in new neckties, to
the great envy and mystification, be it said,
of sundry less successful damsels ; and master
Joe, the small son and heir of the Simmonses,
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was having a fine time in the corner with the
forbidden stereoscope.

At last the meeting was opened by Den as
chairman pro tem.

“ Ladies and Gentlemen: If I mistake not,
this society (which is, so far, ‘a deed without
a name’) was formed on the basis of univer-
sal rights and general enjoyment. Its plat-
form iz ‘fun;’ and rather than have the
meeting degenerate into a noisy seirde musi-
cale, or a stupid conversazione, or a rheumatic
promenade, I propose to make game of you
all, by commencing the evening’s entertain-
ment with the play of Corscipexces.”

The motion being duly seconded and car-
ried, Ben proceeded to instruct the company
as follows :—

“Let each member whisper confidentially
to his or her right-hand neighbor the name
either of an historical character or of some
well-known person now living.”

It was done.

# Each member will please whisper to his
or her left-hand neighbor either a proverb or
a familiar quotation.”

After much preliminary meditation, and
giggling and bobbing of heads, this, also, was
accomplished.

“Now,” pursued Ben, *“if yom all have
obeyed orders, each of you has a person’s
name, and a phrase or proverb, given you
privately by different parties.”’

Everybody looked knowing and eager, as
much as to say, “J have, for one.”

#We will now, in turn, give the company
the benefit of our combinations. Mr. Pipes,
vou are first in line, will you please lead off 7’

Mr. Pipes, with a deprecating glance around
the room, gave forth :—

“ Henry Ward Deecher.
it Pom _ﬂ "

Three Brooklyn people looked rather grave
at this, but everybody else langhed, and ad-
mitted that it was ““not so bad.”

Miss Pundaway next gave :—

¢ Bethoven. * When Music, heavenly maid,
M

It never rains but

was yﬂllﬂg’.

Not much to be made ont of that. But it
was strange that each meighbor should have
instinetively selected from tuneful realms for
Miss Pundaway.

No. 3 was Mary Glidden, who, blushing
slightly, laughed out :—

“Mr. Benjamin Stykes.
ies for me '

¢ Them s the jock-

3

““Ha! ha!" shouted poor Simmons, who
had just entered, and was always doing the
wrong thing; * pretty good, pretty good!”

Mary’s blushes grew deeper; everybody
tried not to smile, and Mrs. S. looked covert
daggers at her now repentant lord.

No. 4, timidly :—

# Julius Ceesar.
aobody any good.” *’

“That’s a failure,’”” sighed Ben, glad to
say something by way of relieving a &light
embarrassment. *‘ Now for No. . Speak out,
Miss Kelso !’

¢ Abraham Lincoln.
thrust upon them !’ *’

“Good !’ eried everybody but one politieal
female, who wore spectacles, and seemed to
think that a vague insult to the administra-
tion was hidden under the fun.

“Mine iz a capital one!’’ cried No. 6, a
laughing-eyed maiden who, girl fashion, was
caressing the hand of her neighbor, Theresa
Adams.

“(reneral Meade.
Sail P »

“Hurrah 1" cried a chorus of voices.

No. 6 had * Lineoln,” again—

s an {1 wind that blows

¢ Somne have greatness

¢ There 's no such word as

* There was an old woman
Who lived in a ghoe,
She had so many ehildren
She didn’t know what to do." "

“Yes, she does, though,”” rctorted ready
Ben.

“8he 1l give them a supper of powder and lead,

Whip half of them soundly, and put them to bed.”

All langhed heartily at Ben's sally, and
some of the ladies actually eclapped their
hands with enthusiasm. To malke a long
story short, the game went off with great
spirit, and though, of course, in a party of
thirty some in the combination fell * fiat,”
there were, on the other hand, many admirable
hits. The last one was peculiarly happy—

“ George Francis Train.

¢ Goosey goosey gander,
Where dost thow wander 277"

These led to such animated discussions, and
the refreshments that followed were so very -
engrossing, that it was mearly ten o’clock
before Miss Simmons and Ben had an oppor-
tunity to introduce a game, in the preparation
for which they had consumed a pleasant hour
that very afternoon.

After a mysterious closing of the third par-
lor sliding-doors, and a withdrawal of several
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members, Chairman Ben appeared in front of
the still closed doors and made another speech.

“ Pellow eitizens! I am requested to an-
nounce to the meeting that the divertisement
ealled Tue Prervre GALLERY i next in order.

- I would state to the members that they are at
perfect liberty to discuss the pictures which
are soon to appear before them, with this only
proviso: That the pictures in this gallery
regerve the right of choosing substitutes for
the one which is immediately to follow. Each
picture which shall be guilty of a smile while
on exhibition must at the end of the game
deposit a forfeit into the chairman’s hands, to
be redeemed as the company may see fit."”

This rather ambiguous speech was reccived
with great applause and eager anticipation.

Presently, a bell tinkled—the doors were
rolled back, and, in lieu of the capacions saloon
which they usually revealed, appeared a gray-
tinted wall hung with scattered pictures,
square, oblong, and oval, in neat gilt frames
hung with red cord. In the centre, and near
the floor, was suspended a fine life-like por-
trait of the honorable chairman himself.
Above him, in an oval frame, was a spirited
head of little Joe, so spirited that it fairly
seemed to twitch and blink in the bright gas-
light. On the right hung a fine profile of Mr.
Pipes ; near him, a beauntiful gypsy girl in a
red hood, over whom frowned a midnight
assassin, withsthe unfailing cloak and dagger
s0 necessary to the subject. On the left was
a sibyl, beneath whose turbaned brow shone
the clear eyes of Mary Gliddon ; and seattered
abont, above and below, were portraits of la-
dies and gentlemen in various stages of com-
POSUTCa

An exclamation of surprise and admiration
burst from the company, who, intheir pleasure,
fairly lost sight of the fact that their business
was to make the obdurate pictures langh.
Suddenly the head of little Joe, rather antici-
pating their efforts, opened wide its mouth
and evinced decided symptoms of popping out
of its frame, until a hint from some invisible

~hand behind the wall restored its partial
“cemposure.

Then the game commenced in good earnest.
The gypsy girl was soon “‘brought down,”
and even the inspired sibyl yielded to the
witticizsms of her critica, The midnight assas-
sin suddenly became human and good-natured,
and even the imperturbable Ben (who, by the
way, scemed more ‘“killing’ to some of the

party than the assassin himself) suceumbed
to the startling opinions that were passed
upon him as a work of art.

At this stage of the proceedings a tinkling
signal caused the doors to be closed; and,
soon after, the victims of the picture gallery
entered at a side door, and without mercy
commenced selecting their substitutes.

The second party, of course, endeavored to
exceed the first in the variety and classie
beauty of their gallery ; and truly the effect
was charming. Such fine * faney™ heads and
improvised gharacters, one would almost have
fancied himself admitted into some great
painter's studio, except that the styles of
more than one master were represented. It
was very evident that a noble head in the
corner, with flowing hair and rather fleril
face was a suggestion of Elliott, and that the
female head in an oval frame, made * green-
ish?? by three or four thicknesses of intervening
gauze, had been inspired by Page; while
lesser lights in the artistic world were *“taken
off”” in fine style.

Not one performer or spectator in the game
but felt instructed or at least elevated by the
pure enjoyment it occasioned, while the inno-
cent mirth engendered made even old hearts
beat with something like a youthful bound.

To be sure, the effect *behind the scenes™
somewhat disenchanted those who had ad-
mired the effect from the front, and the inte-
rior of the third parlor presented a strange
contrast to its *“ outer wall.”” This wall proved
to be made of large sheets of tinted wrapping
or wall paper pasted together.® Syunare, ob-
long, and oval openings were cut in it, each
neatly margined on the audience side with a
gilt paper band. It was hung securely across
the doorway, while behind it were arranged the
living pictures: some standing on benches,
some on chairs, some seated on tables or lad-
ders, and some crouching near the floor, all
arranged with a view of presenting “right
face’ to the audience, and fitting the aper-
tures where the portraits must appear.

Just before the third round of the Picture
Gallery, Ben approached Mary Gliddon and
begged her to act as asubstitute for a bashiul
member,

] have been in the gallery once already,
you know,” was her good-natured reply,
¢put I will act if you will.”

* Gray muslin is rather more conventent for this pur-
pose than paper.
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“That will not suit me,”” replied Ben, a
little uneasily. ‘I prefer being among the
audience on that interesting occasion.”

It is astonishing what a little thing will
make some people blush., Ben probably meant
to say only a gallant thing, and here was
Mary, who was sovereign queen over half the
centlemen in the room, trembling and coloring
in the most unaccountable manner. Like a
true woman, however, she did not stay to let
him see her blush and tremble, but ran off
with a laughing ““ Well, look for me when the
gallery appears!”

Ben did look for Mary when the doors
opened, but her face was not among the pie-
tures on that sombre wall. e was just turn-
ing away with a sense of disappointment
when Miss Simmons exclaimed :—

““Who can that ¢ Witch of Endor,” up in the
corner, be? It ’s Seipio, dressed up. No, it’s
too black even for him. But how gracefully
the head gear is arranged, though the whole
effect is hideous.”

“He! he!” shouted Master Joe; ‘7 got
the burnt cork for her. Ain’t she done it up
prime, though "

st ——

MY FIRST VENTURE.
BY MRA, HARRIET E, FRANCIA,

¢ CARRIE, do promise me that you will send
that to a publisher,” pleaded my sister, as
she turned back from the door, and laid her
soft fingers on mine with a beseeching gesture.

“0h, not for the world!" and I caught up
the manuseript, and thrust it quickly into a
portfolio out of sight, as if that ogre of novice
authoresses, an editor, was peeping over my
shoulder.

“ But this is so good, I know it will be ac-
cepted!  And if it should not, what great
harm could it do ?"* she further added.

¢ Just think of the mortification! I never
could take heart to write another line.”

““Well, Carrie, do as you think best; yet,
I confess, it would be a happy hour of my
life to see some of your lines in print. But
Low late it is; I must say good-night,” and
she stooped over and left a sweet kiss on my
lips, and I was alone.

““What a darling sister she is!” I sat and
thought, as the quieting twilight stole around
me, and threw a soft mist over the room.
““So good, and affectionate, and hopeful;
dreaming bright, glowing dreams of the future

for me, while I, poor, shrinking soul, stand
on the threshold of hope, with trembling
hands, not daring to raise the latch and ask,
is there anght within for me? Why could I
not overcome this deathly sinking of the
heart, whenever the thought came to me of
trying my fate? The balance would not be
cast forever,”” I reasoned, *“if my article wass
rejected. Perhaps time would again give me
strength, and I could add a heavier weight,
and turn the scale, and win the prize."”

I lit the lamp, and caught up the weekly
paper and carefully read the poem, and then
took up my manuseript and compared them.
It gave me courage, and the love that I felt
for her, with the perfect belief in her words,
‘It would be a happy hour of my life to sco
some of your lines in print,”’ strongly won
the hour, and I fastened the door, toock a
sheet of paper and copied two peems, and in-
closed them with this mental reservation to
comfort me: ThatI could yet do as I pleased
about forwarding them, and if I did, and they
were rejected, no one, not ev.n my husband,
should ever know that I sent them.

“Any letters for the post-office?’ was
questioned next morning by our mail carrier,
and answered with a decided negative, for
how could I trust my secret to the village
post-master, to say nothing of the inquisitive
boy, who would surely mistrust, if he did not
question **if I was not sending some of my
seribblings away to be published.” No, I
must bide my time, and catch some more fa-
vorable opportunity. Itcame that afternoon.
A friend, who was visiting us, had purchased
a dress at a store in an adjoining town, and
needed ahalfyard more to complete the pattern.
Husband had business to attend to with the
merchant of that place, and I could go with
them, have a pleasant ride, and mail my letter
unobserved by any acquaintance while hoth
were busy. Iaccomplished it, and then came
the weary waiting of the days for the next
weekly ; for, novice as I was, Isurely expected
it in the coming week’s issue, if it ever saw
the light.

At last Friday came—the day for the paper,
and my eyes flew open long before the sun,
and refused to close again, and every thought
was the tantalizing question, ** Will my poems
be rejected 7”? till I grew desperate, and dress-
ing me I threw onl a light shawl and bonnet,
opened the door without any jar, and passed
out among the flowers to gather quictness,

1
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amid the sweet perfume, the soft dews, and
the warbling notes of a thousand songsters
singing their early hymn of praise. The dull,
gray clouds that lay piled in the east, first
caught a soft rosy hue, then blazed like a
sheet of flame, as the sun arose amid a hazy
veil; and each dew-drop caught up beauty
like a sparkling pearl, and sent back a flame
of light to beauntify the way for the steps of
the morning. Like an atom of water, caught
up, and submerged, and enveloped in the
infinity of ocean, so my disquiet and care grew
lost and swallowed up in the calm beauty of
nature, and for a few hours, at-least, each
thought was at rest.

K was a calm, slumberous Indian summer
day, and the kitten purred upon a cushion at
my side, and some insect droned by the door,
and my head was thrown back against the
cool network that laced my chair, and my
eyes were almost shut, when the quick whir
of passing wheels brought them wide open,
and I looked out to see a paper tossed into
the yard from a passing neighbor’s obliging
hands.

“ An Ode to Summer. By Miss Susie De
Clinton,” filled the poet’s corner, and canght
my eye as I took up the paper, and I threw it
aside with a sharp pang and burst into tears.
My beautiful castle, the work of long years,
its brave turrets glistening in the sun, its
broad arched windows blazing in all the hues
of the opal and amethyst, for the moment was
a shapeless mass.

Only two comforting thoughts for fhe ensu-
ing week. No one knew, no one should ever
know, that I had offered what I deemed was
gold, and yet was dross ; and the other was,
that perhaps a kind Father saw it was best.
That an humble path was the only one my
soul could walk in, and be fanned by the
soft breezes that waft down through the
eternal gates, bringing strength and stature
to the mind that befits it for that home,
where hopes can be clasped in loving embrace,
and the future expands until it only becomes
a semicircle of the present.

No one questioned, for ¢ moods’ had been
my heritage from a child up, and for the long
week, though the sun shone for me, it was
but a blazing eye that burned into my soul,
and the dew glistened, yet it chilled like the
heavy fogs of the river,*and all light and
beauty seemed to have gone out of the world,
as it had out of my life.

Friday again, and two sisters had acciden-
tally met at another’s home, and a carriage
was at the door for me. It was the breaking
of the dawn, for how I loved them, and it was
even like childhood hours, meeting together
under the same roof in the careless abandon-
ment of sisterhood. Greetings were oven,
light hum of voices and merry laughter rang
out through the open window to the ears of
the passer-by, as questions were answered,
jests parried, and incidents related, trifling in
themselves, but precious items to hearts that
vivified them with love. w»

In the first lull, sister Mary, with an ex-
pressive gesture for gilence, took a paper from
the table and commenced to read aloud. It
was my poem, and my heart gave a bound
that sent the blood scorching to my cheek,
and then back again like a rushing stream,
that made me gasp and tremble as if with
mighty throes it was breaking bonds, and I
must die. Then came the delicious languor.
Sisters’ praises and congratulatery words, and
the nectar of hope that I so long had pined
for, even on my lips. My castle rose again,
fairer and more beautiful, elegant in propor-
tions, its foundations of marble, and my eye
took in its completeness, and was satisfied.

The long summer afternoon passed away
like a delicious dream. Grave and light
words were on my lips, inquiries, and answers,
a perfect medley of talk; but below all was
the delicions tremor of bliss that filled my
soul, as the cloud that hovers near the sun is
filled with light.

Refusing all kind offers to take me home,
for I preferred to walk to call upon a near
relative who lived half way, I bid adien to the
smiling group gathered on the porch, and
conning over my own sweet thoughts, and
turning back now and then to cateh a glimpse
of sisters’ faces at the open windows through
the low orchard trees, I was soon far on my
homeward way and at her gate.

¢¢0h dear! and so here comes an author-
ess 1" was the merry salutation of my counsin,
as she met me in the open doorway, accom-
panied by a very low mock courtesy. ‘I am
g0 glad you came in! The paper was handed
me an hour ago, and there was not a person
about to speak to and vent out my excite-
ment, only the canary, and he, dull soul,
just closed his eyes and never gave even one
chirp; but there comes auntie! You sit here
in this bedroom, and don’t say a word, and
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she '1l not know, and I will read it to her and
let you hear what she says! My! won’t she
be astonished 7’ and before I even thought of
remonstrating, the giddy girl had fastened the
door, and I must either spoil her fun, or sit
still and be a listener. Every word reached
me, the wall was so thin, and I hearkened
breathless to the sweet reader as she cadenced
and intonated each line, making it like a rare
strain of musie, and a long sigh of relief came
with the speaking of my name at the close,
for my soul was too replete for happiness.

“Well, what of it?"’ was the reply, in a
voice so cold and chilling, that it jarred like
the ecrushing down of some great lifetime
lope. ‘I guess there is something else to
do in this world besides writing, poetry. A
wife and mother, too; what folly!”” and I
could Lear the excited thrumming of her
fingers 'on the table, and the angry clash of
the door as she passed out to attend to some
Lousehold duties.

“What have I neglected? Do tell me!”
was my beseeching question, as the door was
unfastened, and cousin threw her arm around
my waist that tremDbled like the aspen.

" #Nothing, Carrie. You do work enough
for two any day! I thought she would be
pleazed! T am sosorry "

“There, pet, don’t ery any more! I ecan
bear it; only don’t let her know!"™ and I
lifted the wet curls to press a kiss on the
bright carnation of her cheek, and silently
passed out of the door—out of the door with
a great sorrow that loomed like a death-pall
o'er the brightness and joy that for a few
hours had beautified my life,

LAST YEAR'S FREIGHT.
BY BENJAMIN F. TATLOR.

Tuerk were loosened leaves from the ledger of Time—
Ah, some were blotted and blurred,
With the traces of tears and the color of erime!
(e bore a reason, another a rhyme,
And some but a single word :
*Twas “ Mary,” or “Willie,"" or * Charlie,” or ** John," |
It was somebody loved, it was somebody gone:
*I'was a babe in a cradle, "twas a wife in a grave—
For the death-angel took when the life-nngel gave.

Thero were little shoes, there were tresses of hair,
And a couple of broken rings—

And a little red frock, and a children's chair,

Aud a little hood she was wont to wear,
And a thousand useless things,

There wera lines that ke wrote—there were books timt he
read—
There were songs that she sang—there were prayers that
she said—
And a bud half embroidered, as she laid it asidey
And the needle still there where she placed it and died !

There were sweetest of songs, unecaroll'd, unheard ;
The hope of the heart in song
For the warble of thought, like the song of a bird—
A melody wild, nnwedded to word—
Can never be utterly wrong ;
And a thonght of the humblest, be it one that we Move,
Is as suited to song as a wing to a dove,
S0 the mother was musing, but a mother no more,
This the song she sang of the gone on before :—

Awhile ago, my Clarence, for thero was a Clarence then—
Do you think they give the angels names as they give
them nnto men?—
Was watching on a summer’s day a river's gentle flow,
And a lily on its bosom as its waters come and go;
“That lily was a star, mother! a star that fell and dled ;
And the angels, don't you think, when they lost it, that
they eried !
Now lce is in the river,
And the clouds are shedding rain,
The lily’s gone forever,
Will Clarence come again?
There 's one more star aloft, they say—
One lily less I know— ’
It shall glimmer on my hearl,
‘While its pulses come and go.

O, they talk of their treasures—their jewels and gold—
But what are they all to these?
For they never are stolen, nor purchased, nor sold 3
They never grow rusty, nor worthless, nor old ;
They need neither keeper nor keys.
Here are bonds never broken, here are deeds warrantoe,
And the angel of record recording them free;
All eonsigned were the treasures, too rich for this shove,
To the Sea of the Blest, by the ship NEVERMORE.

Tne Power oF ANDIALS AND Praxts.—In
animals there is more variety of motion, but
in plants there iz more real power. A horse
is certainly far stronger than a man, yeta
small vine ean not only support, but can raise
a column of fluid five times higher tham a
horse can. Indeed, the power which a plant
exercises of holding a leaf erect during an
entire day, without pause andl without fatigue,
is an effort of astonishing vigor, and is one of
many proofs that a principle of compensation
is at work, so that the same energy which in
the animal world is weakened by being directed
to many objects, is in the vegetable world
strengthened by being concentrated on a few.

—WaoEVER is honorable and candid, honest
and courteous, is a true gentleman, whether
learned or unlearned, rich or poor.



NOVELTIES FOR MAY.

TRAVELLING COSTUME, BONNET, COIFFURE, CAPS, WRAPPER, SLEEVE, APRON, ETC.

Fig. 1.—Travelling costume. Rich Balmoral
skirt, printed in a lace design. Steel-colored
alpaca dress, raised in festoons by one of Mme.
Demorest’s dress elevators. Black silk sack,
trimmed with gimp ornaments. Standing
collar, with blue silk cravat. Black straw

Fig. 1.

heat, trimmed with one gray and one black
feather.

Fig. 2.—Bonnet for second mourning. The
front of the bonnet is of black silk. The
crown is of a light lavender silk, covered with
a network of black chenille. The how on
top of the bonnet is of lavender silk, edged
with black velvet, and the ends embroidered
and trimmed with black chenille. The in-
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side trimming is composed of white and black
lace, and loops of lavender-colored ribbon.

Fig. 3.—Dinner coiffure, formed of llack
lace. The coronet is formed of loops of Milan
velvet ribbon and black lace.
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Fig. 10.

Figz. 4.—A plain night-cap, with scalloped |  Fig. 5.—A plain and comfortable night-cap,
edge. The bow on top can be of ribbon or [ trimmed with a worked ruffle.
muslin, Fig, 6.—Peasant waist of black silk, with

Fig. 11

scalloped tails; the front and back aretrimmed | This waist can be worn with a white or coloreld
with velvet, edged with a narrow thread lace ; dress.
lapels of velvet extend over the shoulder, Fig. T.~~Fanecy wrapper of pearl-colored de
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laine, trimmed with bands of rose-colored de
laine, braided with white silk braid. Heavy
ornaments, or rose-colored sillk gimp, trim the
front of the corsage.

Fig. 8,—Fancy dinner cap, made of Valen-
ciennes insertion and lace, with a tulle crown.
It is trimmed with emerald green ribbon and
bunches of frosted autumn leaves.

Fig. 9.—Fancy collar for a lady.

Fig. 10.—The new sleeve. This style of
sleeve is suitable for any material. It is
looped together down the outside with but-
tons and cord. The wrist is trimmed with a
box-plaited ribbon.

Fig. 11.—Black silk apron, trimmed with
guipure insertion, and long pendants on the
pockets.

PATTERNS FROM MADAME DEMOREST'S
ESTABLISHMENT,
No. 473 Broadway., New York.
Juclet @ la-Militaire.—This charming coat is

made in black corded silk, faced with blue,
which also forms an inch wide binding round |

~

the entire garment; should be worn over a
buff vest, as it turns back en revers, and is
VOL. LXVIIL—38

only joined at the bust by two straps buttoned
over, it then retreats so as to display the vest.
The epaulette is formed by a circular piece
plaited so as to stand full and round, and is
very stylish on this kind of jacket.

The Feranda.—This is one of the graceful
basques of the season, the spring of which is
procured by a seam in the back. It is made
in a rich brown cloth, ornamented with seven
rows of handsome flat braid, forming angles

upon the skirt. Two serial ornaments, shaped
like epaulettes, occupy the centre of the back.
The illustration shows the shape of the sleeves,
the pockets, and the arrangement of the trim-
ming.

—_—t s

CORNER FOR A POCKET HANDKERCIIIEF.
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THE SHOE PINCUSIION.

Tuis pincushion serves also as a needle-
book and work-case, and is useful for holding
the thimble, bodkin, stiletto, etc. It is made
with small pieces of different materials, The
shoe is composed of 2 picces—the upper part
and the sole ; the upper part is made of black
and cherry-colored silk, the former being used

for the point and the other for the border
round it. This last piece is made with a
straight strip, doubled, in the middle of which
a fold is made the cross-way, to give it the
shape of the top of the shoe. This strip of
cherry-colored silk is edged on each side with
a row of gold braid, divided by a double row
of cross stiteh worked with bright blue silk.
When the second row of gold braid is sewn on,
fasten on the black silk which is ornamented
with gold beads and arow of cross stitchin red
silk. The sole, which forms a pincushion,
consists of 2 pieces of cardboard, between
which a layer of wadding is placed. The
under part of the sole is covered with white
gilk. and the upper with red; these 2 pieces
of silk are sewn together and bound with gold
braid. To form a receptacle for the small im-
plements of work, loops of silk are worked on

the upper part of the sole, and each article is
fixed to the sole by 2 loops, one at each end.
Inside the upper part of the slipper, in the
centre, sew on a piece of ribbon in the shape
of a thimble-case ; then unite the npper part
to the sole. Cut out 2 pieces of white flannel
of the shape of the sole, edge them with
button-hole stiteh in red silk all round, and
fasten them at one end to the point of the
slipper, inside at the other to the point of the
sole.

—_— e

THE POMPADOUR PORTE-JUPE,

Tmis porte-jupe is composed of a belt, which
is worn under the dress; the belt has eight
joints round it, from each of which depends a
piece of strong braid. These strings ave all
joined together in front of the belt, for those
which hang down at the back go ronnd the
waist to join the others in front, where four
ends are united on each gide, and sewn on to
a button. To fix the strings to the bottom of
the skirt, eight loops of wide ribbon, provided
ecach with a button at the top, are sewn on

inside. One loop is generally fastened on the

seam of each width; but, shounld there not
happen to be eight widths in the skirt, then
they should be placed at equal distances ail
round. A loop is formed at the end of each
string, and this loop serves as a buttonhole.
It is easy to understand that the two buttons
which unite the strings at the top should both
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THE POMPADOUR PORTE-JUPE, OR DRESS ELEVATOR.

pass through an opening so as to come out in
front of the dress, If the dress opens in front
there is no dificulty ; but if it opens behind,
an opening is to be formed under the band or
point of the body in front. The belt can be
made “of any material ; our pattern was in
white pigué, lined and bound with tape. The

strings which go round the waist to come ount
in front should be of ribbon, and should be
arranged so as to run easily between the belt
and the tape. In order to draw up the dress
when thus prepared, there remains nothing
to do but to pull out the buttons and tie the
strings in a bow.

—_ - —

NAME FOR MARRKING.
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TWO INSERTIONS IN CROCHET.

FOR TRIMMING COUNTERPANES, BERCEAUNETTE
COVERS, OR FOR LETTING IN PETTICO ATH.

Materials,—Cotton No. 6 or 8. Some medinm-sized
white cord and white cotton braid of the width seen in
the illustration,

Insertioxy No.1. Makea chain long enough
to go all round the article intended to be
trimmed, and work in rows. 1lst round.—% 8
treble crochet on the first 8 chain, 5 chain,
miss 3 stitches of the chain; repeat from *.
2d.—In each of the 4 treble crochet in the
centre of the 8 treble erochet work one treble
crochet, 3 chain, 1 double crochet placed over
the 5 chain of the preceding round, 3 chain;
repeat from *. 3d.—¥ 1 treble crochet on

ST WA

each of the two centre stitches of the 4 treble
crochet, 3 chain, 1 double crochet worked
over the first of the two loops of chain stitches,
3 chain, 1 double crochet on the 2d loop, 3
chain; repeat from ¥, 4th.—The same as the
2d. B5th.—The same as the 1st (for the posi-
tion of the treble crochet stitches, see the
illustration). 6¢h.—All double crochet. Tth.—
In this round form the openings, and work on
some medinm-sized round cord; work alter-
nately * 10 double crochet, coming one stitch
farther on each side, then the 8 treble crochet
of the pattern, then 15 double crochet, over
the cord, not in the stitches of preceding row;

these 15 stitches are to be worked as tightly
as possible; miss 12 stitches of preceding
round, and repeat from *,

InserrioNy No. 2. With the exception of the
row where the openings are formed, this
insertion is worked the short way. Make a
chain of 9 stitches; in the lst row, work, as
the 1st treble crochet stiteh, 3 chain; then
one treble crochet in the nearest stitch of the
chain; in the next stiteh, 2 treble crochet, 3
chain; 2 treble crochet in the last stitch of
the chain. 2d round.—3 chain, 1 treble cro-
chet between the 2 treble crochet of preced-
ing row, 3 chain, 2 treble crochet between
the 2 treble cochet of preceding row, 3
chain, 2 treble crochet, between the two last
stitehes of preceding row. Repeat this second

No. 2.
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row until the insertion is sufliciently long,
The two ends of it may be joined =0 as to
form a round before the middle with the
openings is worked. This middle row is
worked like that of Insertion’ No. 1, on some
round cord. Work 10 double crochet on the
ingertion, then 15 over the cord, missing
about 3 rows of the insertion, when working
these 15 stitches, as the illustration shows.
The two halves of each of these two insertions
are joined (see the illustration) by running in
and ount throngh the openings a piece of braid,
which, if preferred, may be of some bright
color, and the insertion is complete.
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CRAPE BUTTERFLY FOR HEADDRESSES.

Ag it iz mow the fashion to use butterflies
for ornamenting bonnets and headdresses, our
readers will, perhaps, be giad to find the ex-
planation of one. Butterflies are made more
or less elegant ; but this is one of the simplest

and also of the cheapest kind. To form the
body, which one of our illustrations represents
half finished, twist a picce of wool fourteen
times round the forefinger and the middle fin-
ger; before taking off the wool from these
fingers, take a piece of wire about one and a
half inch long, round which some black silk

By,

Crape wing for Butterfiy.

should previously be neatly rolled: bend it
in half and place it inside the wool, so that
the ends may come out, as shown in the en-
graving. Next tie the small bunch of wool

38%

in two different places very tightly with
strong thread; the first time the wire must
be tightly fastened ; this is also clearly shown.
Now cover the body over with green crape, or
with any color that may be preferred. To
make the wings, cut out the crape in the
shape shown in the illustration, and in the
outer edge run a piece of very fine wire.
Four similar wings should be cut out.
The places marked with a cross show
the place where the folds are to be
made ; the points a b ¢ should be sewn
together, and the wings attached to the
body, as represented in the complete
butterfly. Two beads are added for
the eyes, and the top of the head is
finished off by a few stitches in black
or brown silk.

A NETTED OPERA OR UBEFUL CAPD.

Muterials.—Two flat meshes; the small one for the cap
to measure, by a string placed round it, five-eighths of an
inch, that is, a trifle over half an inch ; the wide one,
without the string, half an ineh wide or rather over. A
skein of white Andalnsian or white Berlin wool, A very
pretty netted eap for morning wear may be made by

using steel meshes half the size, and doubling the diree-
dons given, using Cotton No. 20,

Make a foundation of 57 stitches, and net a
plain row.

In the next row, in the 20th stitch, make
an increased stitch by netting another into
the same loop, also one into the last stitch of
the row.

In the next row increase one in the centre,
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and one at the end. Continue this till there
are two diamonds (4 rows).

In every row, whether tufted or plain, the stiteh
must be increased in the centre and end of long
roi.

Tufted row.—Make 2 plain, a tufted stitch
thus: net into the next diamond; then put
the wool round the mesh and up through the
stitch without netting, exactly as if for sewing,
only that the meedle passes upwards instead
of downwards, do this for seven times, conse-
quently there will be seven loops over the
mesh, but none of them netted ; now press
the needle as if for netting, only let it come
out, not in the centre of the stitch but on the
other side. Net thus the two sides of the
stitch together, inclosing the whole of the
loops in the loop of the stitch which is being
netted into. Now net one plain, then a tuft,
then three plain, and in the last make another
tufted stitch, and so repeat, inereasing as
before.

The next row is plain netting.

The next tufted; and so on alternately till
there are three rows or tufts in pairs. New
net 30 plain rows, increasing as before. Then
a row of tufted, two rows plain, a row of tufts,
two rows plain, till there are four rows of
tufts ; then along the sides and net two plain
rows ; then one row along the bottom,

For the border wind on the largest mesh 40
times of Andalusian wool or 25 of Berlin
wool; with a rug needle, and wool doubled
and tied in a knot at the two ends: pass the
needle under the tuft of wool; sccure the
latter by passing the needle through the loop
formed by the knot, passing it again under
the tuft, and making a button-hole stitch, and
the same again ; now fasten it into one of the
stitches in the outside row of the narrowest
side of the netting, or what looks like the
neck. Make another ball, fasten it into the
4th stiteh, and so repeat along the neck and
down the two slanting sides.

———

EMBROTDERY.
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INITIALS FOR A PILLOW-CASE.
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NEW EMBROIDERY AND BRAIDING PATTERNS.
PREPARED AT THE ESTABLISHMENT OF W. CAMEROX,
No. 228 North Eighth Street, Philadelphia.
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Ewmip;tqs, 32

ADVICE TO HOUSEKEEPERS,

A MISUTE aceount of the annnal income and the times
of payment should be kept in writing ; likewise an esti-
mate of the supposed amount of each article of expense;
and those who are early accustomed to caleulations on
domestic articles will aequire so aeccurate a knowledge of”
what their establishment requires, as will enable them to
keep the happy medium between prodigality and parsi-
mony.

In apportioning the items of expenditure of a family,
something should always be assigned for the nse of the
poor, which enables any pressing case of distress to be at
onee attended to, without a question * whether the money
can be spared.”

Perhaps few branches of female education are more use-
ful than great readiness in figures, Accounts shoulid be
regularly kept, and not the smallest article omitted to be
entered. If balanced every week or month, the income
and outgoings will be ascertained with fueility, and their
proportions to each other be duly observed. Some people
fix on stated sums to be approprinted to each ditferent
article, as house, elothes, pocket, edueation of children,
ete.  Whatever be the amount of household expenditare,
a certain mode should beadopted, and strietly adhered to,
Besides the regular zeconnt-book, in which the receipt of
money and every payment should be regnlarly entered, a
cemmonplace-book should be always at hand for the cutry
of observations regarding aurecments with tradesmen,
servants, and various other subjects, so as to enable the
mistress of the honse at onee to ascertain the exact state of
the affairs under her immediate management.

‘Want of arrangement leads to 1oss of time; and time,
if lost, ean never ba regained.  Early hours, order, pune-
tuality, and method, are its great economists, and eannot
be too rigidly enforeed. If orders be given goon in the
morning, there will be more thne to execute them ; and
servants, by doing their work without hurry and bustle,
will be more likely to do it well, and fewer might be
Decessary.

To give nnvarying rules cannot be attempted, as people’
onght to aet differently under different cireumstanees: the
minutize of management must therefore be regulated by
every one's fortune, but there are many gencral rules
whieh will be found equally advantageons to all,

It is very necessary for the mistress of a family to be in-
formed of the prices and goodness of all articles in commeon
use, and of the best times, as well as places, for purchasing
them,  She should also be acquainted with the COmpari-
tive prices of provisions, in order that she may he able to
substitute those that are most reasonable, when they will
a er as well, for others of the same kind, but which
are more costly.  On this, however, it has been well re-
marked, that “small families should nover encumber
themselves with huge and perhaps awkward ‘pimcs of
even excellent meat, under the idea that it is cheap, be-
cause offered below the market priee; nominally it may
be so, but in the end it will be found exceedi ngly dear.
There will necessarily be a large portion of bone; and if
soups be not wanted, the bones will be made no use of,
although they not only weigh heavy, but are paid for at
the same price as the prime parts of the meat.”

Those who cannot afford to give the high prices de-
manded for the best joints are recommended to purchase
what are termed ““ the inferior joints,” provided they be

of the best guality: thus, a shoulder of good mutton or
veal is far preferable to the leg or fillet of an ill-condi-
tioned sheep or calf. Inferior meat will never do eredit
to the cook, but inferior joinis mny'bc improved by eook-
ery, and rendered equal to the best, It is the same with
fish ; while one fresh egg will go as far as three which
have lost their richness by long keeping. In short, the
purchase of ““ cheap things™ will generally be found false
CCONOMY.

Respecting servants, there are a few things which can-
not be too strongly urged : one is, never to retain a cook
who is not fond of her ocenpation: for unless she takes
pleasure in her art, she cannot be depended upon for ac-
curaey in the preparation of dishes with which she iz well
acquainted, and will not easily be indueed to learn any-
thing new. She must also possess a nutural regard for
cleanliness, or all the pains in the world will never ren
der her cleanly ; where dirty habits are muanifested, dis
missal should follow, for in almost every instanee they
will be found inearable.  Another point of main import-
ance is her femper @ for if that be not good, she will be
disinelined to receive instrueti ud, if found fault with,
may, out of pique, spoil a dinner; whereas a good-hu-
mored, intelligent servant, when acquainted with (ke
habits of the house, and equal to her common duties, will
hardly fail of snccess when called upom by her mistress
to try any of those receipts which sho hus not already
used.

MISCELLANEOUS COOKING.

VEAL Porace,.—Take off a knnekle of veal all the meat
that can be made into eutlets, ete., and set the remainder
on to stew, with an onion, a bunch of herbs, a blade of
mace, some whole pepper, and five pints of water; cover
it elose, and let it do on a slow fire, four or five hours at
least,  Strain it, and set it by till next day ; then take the
fat and sediment from the jelly, and simmer it with either
turnips, celery, sea-kale, and Jerusalem artichokes, or
some of each, ent into small dice, till tender, seasoning it
with =alt and pepper. Before serving, rub down half a
spoonful of flonr, with half a pint of good crenm, and
butter the size of a walnut, aud boil a fow minntes. Lot
a smull roll simmer in the soup, and serve this with it.
It shonld be as thick as middling eream, and, if thus made
of the vegetubles above mentioned, will make n very
delieate white potage. The potage may also be thickened
with rice and pearl barley; or the veal may be minced,
and served up in the tureen.

Saga Sovp.—Take gravy soup, quite clear and brown;
add to it o sufficient gquantity of sago to thicken it to the
consisteney of pea soup, and season it with soy and
ketchup ; to which may be added a small glass of red
wine, or  little lemon juiee It may also be made as a
white sowp, of beef, by leaving out the soy aud ketchup,
and using white wine, adding a little eream aud mace.

To BARE A SmAp.—Empty and wash the fish with care,
but do not open it more than is necessary, and keep on the
head and fins. Then stuff it with forcement.  Sew it np,
or fasten it with fine skewers, and rub the fish over with
the yolk of egg and a little of the stufiing.

Put into the pan in which the fish is to be baked, about
& gill of wine, or the same guantity of water mixed with
a tablespoonful of Cayenne vinegar, or common vinegar
will do. Baked in a moderate oven one and a half or two
hours, or according to its size.

To Sovse Rock-pisim.—Boil the fish with a little salt in
the water until it is thoroughly cooked. Reserve part of
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the water in which it was boiled, to which add whole
pepper, salt, vinegar, cloves, allspice, and mace, to your
taste ; boil it up to extract the strength from the spice;
and add the vinegar after it is bolled. Cut off the head
and tail of the fish and divide the rest in several portions,
Pat it in & stone jar, and when the fish is quite cold, pour
the liquor over it. It will be fit to nse in a day or two,
and will keep in a cold place two or three weeks. -

To Fry Hapvock.—If of a very small size, they may be
turned round with their tails run through their jaws; but
this cannot be done when they are large ; they are in that
case either ent in slices or filletted, and fried with crums
of bread and egg.

CrogquerTes oF Frsi—Take dressed fish of any kind,
separate it from the bones, minee it with a little seasoning,
an egg beaten with a teaspoonful of flour, and one of
milk ; rofl it into balls; brush the outside with egg, and
dredge it well with bread crums, fry them of a nice
color: the bones, heads, tails, with an onion, ananchovy,
and a pint of water, stewed together, will make the
gravy. Lobsters make delieate eroguettes; inwhich case
the shell should be proken, and boiled down for the
grm'y. .

Ber ToxaUE.—If it has been dried and smoked before
it is dressed, it should be soaked over night, but if only
pickled, a few hours will be sufficient. Put it in a pot of
cold water over a slow fire for an hour or two, before it
comes to a boil. Then let it simmer gently for from three
and a half to four hours, according to its size; ascertain
when it is done by probing it with a skewer. Take the
skin off, and before serving surround the root with a
paper frill.

Veeerasie Sovp.—Tour quarts of cold water, a half-
pint of emall barley, and two tablespoonsiul of beet
dripping, or a lamp of fat from eold roast beef, or any fat»
from meat which is not otherwise needed ; a teaspoonful
of salt; of pepper, half a teaspoonful, Let this beil
gently for two hours, the four quarts will then be reduced
to two. Shred up two large well-cleaned earrots in slices
not too thick, also four large onions finely shred or
chopped, two heads of celery, and three or four tarnips cut
up in very small pieces; put all these in when the soup
is boiling. Let it boil gently for an hour aud a half. Mix
in a basin, a piled tablespoonful of flour with a little cold
water till 1t is like cream ; burn in an iron spoon, a tea-
spoonful of moist sugar till it resembles treacle.  Pour on
this a little boiling water, and mix it with the flour, then
pour the whole into the soup, stir it well, let it simmer
unce, and the soup is ready.

STEWED VEAL AND Peas.—Cut into picees a breast ora
neck of veal, and stew it two hours, with two onions,
pepper and salt, and broth or water to eover it; then add
two quarts of green peas and a spriz of mint, and stew
half an honr longer: thicken, if requirved, with butter and
flonr. Dish up the peas, and heap peas in the centre,

Frexcn Recerer ¥or Bornise A Haw—After having
coaked, thoronghly eleaned, and trimmed the ham, put
over it a little very sweet clean hay, and tie it up in a
thin eloth ; place it in & ham kettle, a braising pan, or
any other vessel as nearly of its size as can be, and cover
it with two parts of cold water, and one of light white wine
(we think the reader will perhaps find eider a good snbsti-
tute for this); add, when it boils and has been skimmed,
four or five carrots, two or three onlons, a large bunch of
savory herbs, and the smallest bit of garlic. Let the
whole simmer gently from four to five hours, or longer
ehould the ham be very large. When perfectly tender,

lift it out, take off the rind, and sprinkle over it some fine
crums, or some raspings of bread mixed with a litle
finely minced parsley.

CAKES, PUDDINGS, ETC.

AprpLEs AND Ric.—The following receipt makes an ex-
cellent dish for either luncheon or supper, and, when
eaten cold, it-will be found acceptable in hot weather.
It can be made with any sort of fruit. Wash some rice
(the quantity must be regulated by the size of the dish),
pour a little cold water over it, and set it in the oven until
the water is absorbed in the rice. Then add a little milk,
and work that in with & spoon.  Place the dish again in
the oven, and keep working it from time to time until the
rice is soft.  When this is the ease, work in a few spoon-
fuls of eream. Take some good baking-upples, pare, core,
and ¢uarter them, and place them in a tart-dish with
sugar and the grated rind of a lemon, Place the rice at
the top, and bake in a moderate oven until the rice as-
sumes a light-brown surface.

VerMoNT CURRAST CAkE,—One cup of butter, one of
sweet milk, one of eurrants, three of sugar, four of flour,
fonr egis, one teaspoonful cream tartar, half teaspoonful
soda, nutmeg, lemon, or vanilla, Made sometimes with
less sugar,

A Germayx Trrrne.—Put a pint of strawberries, or any
other fresh fruit, in the bottom of a glass dish. Bugar the
fruit, put over it a layer of macaroons; and pour over it
a custard, made with a quart of fresh milk and the yolks
of elght eggs beaten, sweetened to taste, and sealding hot.
When eold, place on the top the whites of the eggs beaten
to a froth with a little sugar, or eream whipped to afroth.
The egg may be ornamented by beating currant jelly
with part of it, and putting it in alternate hills of white
and pink.

A CapiNer Propivg,—DBoil one and a half pint of new
milk with sufficient loaf-sugar to sweeten it, the peel of &
fresh lemon, cut thinly, a little cinnamon, muce, and
cloves, Boil all these ingredients as if for custard, Beat
up nine eggs, omitting the whites of four. Pour the boil-
ing milk, ete., on to these, stirring continually during the
operation, then strain the whole through a hair sieve, and
let it stand till cold. Take a good-gized pudding monld,
butter it well, and line it with spongecakes, cut into thin
slices (it will probably require four). Pour the custard
into the mould, and tie it elose. It will take an hoar and
a half to boil. It is an improvement, after buttering the
mould, and before placing the spongecakes, to arrange
some stoned taisins, slices of candied peel, and nutmeg.
Serve hot with wine sance.

Rice Biscurs.—Take half a pound of sugar, half a
pound of the best ground rice, half a pound of butter, and
half a pound of flonr, and mix the whole into a paste with
eggs (two are sufficient for this quantity).

SALADE VORANGES., Delicious for dessert.—Peel and
slice six lxirge oranges, and arrange them in a dessert
coentre dish, with powdered loaf sugar sprinkled over
every layer. Add some Madeira wine, and sprinkle wkite
sugar over all the moment before it is served.

Jessy Lixn's Peopise.—Grate the erums of half a loaf,
butter and dish well, and lay in a thick layer of the
crums; pare ten or twelve apples, eut them down, and
put a layer of them and sagar; then crnms alternately,
until the dish is full ; put a bit of butter on the top, and
bake it in an oven or American reflector, An excellent
and economical pudding.
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CrocorATE Drome.—Take one pound and a half of ehoe-
olate, put it on a pewter plate, and put it in the oven just
to warm the chocolate, then put it into & copper stew pun
with three-quarters of a pound of powdered sugar; mix
it well over the fire, tuke it off, and roll it in pieces the
size of a small marble, put them on white paper, and
when they are all on, take the sheets of paper by each
corner and lift it up and down, so that the paper may
tounch the table each time, and by that means you will
see the drops come quite flat, about the size of a sixpence ;
put some sugar nonpareils over them, and cover all that
are on the paper, then shake them off, and youn will see
all the choeolate drops are covered with the sugar nonpa-
reilsy let them stand till cold and they will come off well,
and then put them in & box prepared,

Lemox Preserve For Tarrs.—Take one pound of sugar,
quarter of a pound of butter, six eggs, leaving out the
whites of two, and the juies and grated rinds of three
lemons. Tut these ingredients into a saucepan, and stir
the whole geutly over a slow fire, until it becomes as
thick as honey. Then pour the mixture thiis prepared
into small jars, and tie brindy papers over them, and
keep them in a cool, dry place.

ArrLe CiiarLoTTE,—Take two pound of apples, pare and
core them, slice them inte a pan, aud add ove pound of
loaf sugar, the juice of three lewmons, and the grated rind
of one. Let these boil until they become a thick mass,
which will take about two hours, Turn it into & mould,
and serve it cold with either thick custard or eream,

A Smipre Swiss Poppize.—Mix well together the fol-
lowing ingredients : Half a pound of bread erums, hialf a
pound of beef suet, minced fine, and half a pound of ap-
ples which have been pared, cored, and chopped small,
six ounces of sifted loaf sugar, the juice and grated pecl
of one lemon, and a little salt.  After well mixing, put it
into a mounld, and beil four hours.

Frrir Cage.—Two cups of molaszes, two of hrown su-
gar, two of hutter, one of milk, five of flour, five eggs, one
teaspoonful saleratas; ent up the butterin the milk, warm
the molasses, stir it into the milk and butter, then stir in
the Engurlnnd let it cool, then add the exg well beaten,
one pound of raising, one of enrrants, half pound citron;
bake in o slow oven.

MISCELLANEOUS,

PreserviNg Spoxars.—Il a sponce becomes slimy and
hard, washing it in milk will put it all right again;
washing in buttermilk or whey will make it as good as
new.

Borrne CEMENT.—Melt torether equal parts of yellow
wax and resin, and add powdered Venetian red to colorit.

MarpLe Starvs.—Mix up very strong soap-lees with
quicklime to the consistency of milk, put it on to the
marble with a brush, leave it on for twenty-four hours,
and afterwards wash it off with soap and water. Should
this fail, the following may be tried: Take two parts of
common soda, one part pumice stone, and one part finely
powdered chalk; sift through a fine sieve, and mix with
water. Rub it well over the marbls and wash with soap
and water.

DsiNFECTING AGENTE.—Either of the following will an-
ewor the purpose, while they cost but a trifle:—

1, One pint of the liquor of ehloride of zine in one pail-
ful of water, and one pound of ehloride of lime in another
pailful of water. This is perhaps the most effective of
anything that ean be used, and when thrown upon de-

eayed vegetable matter of any description, will effectnally
destroy all offensive odors,

2. Two or three pounds of snlphate of iron (eopperas)
dissolved in a pailful of water, will, in many cases, L«
suflicient to remove all offensive odors.

3. Chloride of lime is better to scatter abont in damp
places, in yards, in damp eellars, and upon heaps of filth,

To Perrvye Crornes.—Cloves, in coarse powder, one
ounce ; cassia, one ounce; lavender lowers, one ounce;
lemon-peel, one ounce,  Mix and put them into little bags,
and place them where the clothes are kept, or wrap the
clothes ronnd them,  They will keep off insects.

To Magr axp Fixe Corree.—Put o suflicient quantity of
the coffee into the pot, and pour boiling water on it ; stir
it, and place it on the fire, Make it boil, and as soon as
four or fivé bubbles have risen, take it off the fire ind pour
ont a teacuplul and return it set it down for ok minute,
then pour gently over the top one teacupful of cold water
let it stand one minute longer, and it will be bright
and fine. The cold water, by its great density, siuks and
carries the grounds with it.

Corp CrEaM.—One pound of lard, three onnces of sper-
maceti. Melt with a gentle heat, and when eooling stir in
orange flower water, one ounce, essence of lavender,
twenty-six drops. ‘

Tixcrrrk oF Rosrs,—Take the leaves of the common
roge (eentifolia), and place, withont pressing them, in a
common hottle ; poursome good spirits of wine upon them,
close the bottle, and let it stand till requived for use
This tinetura will keep for years, nud yield a perfume
little inferior to attar of roses; a few dvops of it will
suflice to impregnate the atmosphere of a room with a de-
lielous odor. Common vinegar is greatly improved by a
very small quantity being added to it.

IxE.—A few cloves added to ink will prevent it becom-
ing mouldy, and impart an agreeable perfome.

Wasnisg PREPARATION.—Put one ln_\l.lml of saltpetre
into & gallon of water, and keep it in a corked jug; two
tablespoonsful for a piut of soap, Soak, wash, sud boll
as nsual, This bleaches the clothes beautifully, without
injuring the fabrie

Cagree Prnmxes.—Two eggs in the shell, their weight
in butter, flour and white sugar each.  Put the batter inn
pan before the five till hall melted, then beat into a eream.
Beat the yolks and whites of the eggs together for ten
minutes, mix gently with the butier, add the sugar, and
then the flour by degrees, with a very little nutmeg and
grated lewon peel,  Put it into five or six cups ; half ill
them, and bake in a slow oven about half an hour,

How o PREPARE STARCH FOR TsE.—Take 2 quart basin
and put into it a tablespoonful of the best starch, which,
with a clenn wpoden spoon kept for the purpose, gradually
moisten and b down with a guarter of a pint of cold
water, adding only & tablespoonful at a time. When in
a perfectly =mooth state, and about the consistence of
cream, gradually stir into it about a pint of boiling water,
Then pour the mixture into a elean glazed pipkin, kept for
the purpose, and stir it over a gentle fire till it boils,
adding o Tump of sugar which prevents the starel from
sticking to the hot iron. While in a boiling state take a
picee of wax candle and turn it round two or three times
this gives a smooth and glossy surface to the linen after it
has been ironed. Then strain the stareh, thus prepared,
through a piece of coarse muslin into a basin, cover it
over with a plate to prevent a sk forming on the top,
and then before it is quite cold it is ready for use.
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BIBLE PHOTOGRAPIIS OF WOMEN,
A LITTLE MAID,

And she said unto her m : Would God my lord
woere with the prophet that is in Samaria! for he would
recover him of his leprosy.—2 Kings, chap, v, verse 3,

We find, in the Old Testament history, bt two examples
of the seeming influence of nnmarried women, bringing
abous wonderful and important events in God's specinl
providences over the destiny of Hischosen people.  These
two are “Miriam the prophetess,” and “a little maid
who waited on Naaman's wife,” .

Naaman was capiain of the host of the King of Syria,
and, like the Duke of Wellington, seems to have held the
heart of the kingdom in his keeping,  ** A wmighty man of
valor, and honoralle ; bat ke was @ leper 177

How deeply this awiul plague must have weighed on
the hanghty spirit of the “great man!™ Aud yet, he
might have had the *“iron will” that kept down all
open manifestations of his misery.
loving amd sorrowing
edness, when, lookiy
sho marked the daily progress of this loathsome disease,
that was distizuring his manly beanty and exting out his
life, There wasno help, no hope. It was God s carse, amd
none bat Ie could cure! Who would have fmagined
that God's avent, in suwsesting the way for the healing of
this heathen leper, which healing proved also the saving
of his soul, was to be a Hebrew captive girl—*a little
maid"—torn from her home and conntry by the ravaging
soldiers of this “great captain,” and kept in his palace to
wait on his wife!

Lot us enter the palace, and see Naaman, as he isleaving
the gorgeons magnificence of his wifo's apariment ; ar-
rayod in his robes of state, he goes to attend the King of
Syria, his master, who “leaned on his hand" when wor-
shipping “in the house of his god Rimmon." Heuce,
wo learn that Naaman was a eourtier, aswell as great
captain ;' his soul must have been bound in the chains
of idolatry, by the favors and the honors his king had
eonferred npon him,

What were all these glories but dust and ashes to the
leprous sufiever’s wife! True, she must restrain all ex-
pressions of grief while Naaman is near, although her
heart-strings seem breaking with the pent-up fuod of
sorrow ; but when her husbamd has gone forth to attend
the king, does not her hopeless, helpless misery find ex-
pression in her tears and sobbings, as she turns, shudder-
ing, from the farewell kiss of her busband, and buries her
pallid face in the folds of her white cashmere, as thongh
she would hide from herself?

Oh, how sweet must have come to her ear the soft, yet
assured voice of her little Hebrew maid, who, having
perfect faith in God and in Iis prophet, promiszed, or
prophesied, that Naaman eonld be cured of his leprosy !
And as the despairing wifo lifted up her startled glance,
and met the loving, lustrous eyes, that, in their dove-like
soitness, seemed to heam with angelic sympathy, and the
very light of heavenly hope and fuith, did she not, that
heathen woman, feel her own sonl penetrated with the
divine truth of the promise? Did she not feel that her
husband would be saved ?

Oue most wonderful featare of this life photograph of

Not thus would his
wife be able to conceal her wreteh-
on her uoble and adored husband,

saered history, is the perfeet faith which all seem to have
felt in the prediction of the little maid, The King of
Syria, as well as Naaman, must have believed in its
truth, beeause they both acted on its anthority as inspired.
The King of Israel was overwhelmed by the responsibility
thus thrown on him to eure the leper. The prophet
Elisha accepted the part assigned him as from the Lord.
The result was the perfect enreof Nuaman ; * after he had
dipped (or washed) himself seven times in Jordan, his
flesh came ngain like unto the flesh of a little child, and
he was clean.""—The chapter should be reacd, .

Nut only did the flesh of Naaman ‘‘come again as a
little child ;" but his heart was changed to love the Lord
God and renounce idol worship, This is, we believe, the
only record of the conversion of any among the chief men
of the heathen nations that dwelt near Israel, Faith o
God, amd words fitly spoken—these are woman's best re-
sonrces when she seeks to do good,

Would not our readers like to know more of the story
of this little maid? Was she freed? loaded with tokens
of gratitude from Naaman aed his wife, and taken in tri-
uniph to her own home in theholy land? These things
W e never kuow,

Batone truth is sure.  This little maid had that faith in
Gud which incited her to do good.  Wherever she went,
she wonld make sunshine around her pathway, While
ghe kept her faith pure and warm by doing good, and
thus teaching faith and love to those who needed her
sympathy, she must have been happy. The ministering
angels thus bring heaven down to earth. The soul of
fuith, the heart of love, and the hand of sympathy to help
all who sulfer, are the glorious wealth of womanhood,
Single women, who have these best gifis of God, may
seem to those whose happiness is the pomps and vanities,
the business and bustle of the world, to be very sad and
lonely. But the ministering angels, who see the silver
lining to the elouds of life, would sing to their golden
harps, the joys of those who follow the Lamb of God—
“the meek ' —* the merciful"—* the pure in heart”—and
“the peace-makers, for they shall be called the children
of God."

Is it not the beauty of its gospel tenderness that makes
the loveliest aspect of this Bible photograph? A little
maid' who loved her enemies, and did good to those who
Liad made her sutfer, who sympathized, even in her humble
state, with the sorrows of the proud, the rich, the honor-
able, whom she served as a captive slave; and more than
all this, *a little maid,”” who worshipped the true God,
called on His holy nomeas if to invoke Him to have mercy
on the aflicted heathen, and by the power of Iis prophet,
to gragt them reliefl. What sublime generosity ! What
perfect charity.

This picture is a touching illustration of the many
privileges and blessings which lie open in the path of
woman, be she married or single, if she live in a Bible
land. To the young, and particularly to those whp have
to struggle with trials and hardships, seeing onmly the
dark side of life; to all such sufferers the little maid seems
{0 say—be patient and hopeful ; strive to getand keep the
faith that always trusts in God; and then show the
generosity of mind, and charity of heart towards others,
which always finds opportunities of doing good.

457
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VASSAR COLLEGE—AND ITS ORGANIZATION,

Wi have the authority of Mr. Vassar® for stating that
it is the intention of those who have the care of this great
Institution to have it opencd next September; we inti-
mated this in onr January number. As we have many
inquiries made us respecting this college, we will proceed
to give such items of its progress and general purposes as
seem, in our opinion, most interesting to the publie, ahd
particularly to ladies.

The Trustees, at their meeting in February, had two im-
portant propositions before them ; neither of these was
deeided finally, but left open for their annual meeting in
June, The first concerned the style or title of the institn-
tion @ Shall it be ealled Vassar Fainale College, or Vissar
College for Young Women 2

The second proposition related to the organization of
the College. There are to be nine professorships:—the
President is, of eourse, a gentleman—the head of the In-
stitution. The question is, Shall all the professors be
gentlemen ? or shall there be ladies to fill a portion of the
departments? with a Direetress or lady Prineipal, whose
intluence and office shall be next in rank to the President ?

It had been argued that men must be appointed to all
tha profi hips as o ity, becanse no women in
our country wonld be found capable of doing the duties
required. This opinion was not unanimous among the
Trustees, thercfore, dissertations on the subject wereinvited
from all who took interest in these matters.

As the Lady's Book, from its title, is pledzed to ba
the friend of the “ weaker vessel,” and, in its greot
mission of calling women to their own dutics, must
uphold the moral eapabilities of the sex, through which
humanity feels its kinship with divinity—* God seut
forth His son made of & woman!"'—therefore, we could
not do otherwise than meet the courteous invitation of the
Trustees, and set forth our reasons for believing that this
low estimate of woman's capacity and qualifications was
a mistake. This artiele, furnished by a friend of woman,
will be found in the Editors’ Table of February.

The writer of the article has sinee suggested o way by
which these lady candidates may be found. We quote
from his letter :—

“1 am satisfied, that if the Trustees of Vassar Collego
wonld pursue a very usual eourse—announce in the
public journwls that eertnin professorships were to ho
filled by ladies, state the salary to be given, and the
qualifications requnired, and eall upon aspirants to semd
the proper testimonials—they wonld be surprised by the
nomber of well-qualificd applicants, whom they conld
then hear of for the first time; well-edueated and eapabie
women, who have remained unknown, simply because no
opportunity of rising into publie eminenee and usefulness
Lins ever been offered to them, or to thelr class before.
But this will all come right some day, if not 1n Mr, Vas-
sar's College, then in some other,”

THE GREAT WORK DEVOLVING ON VASSAR COLLEGE.

In regard to the need of womanly assistance, influence,
and guidance in this important institation, this edueational
home for the danghters of America—it seems unneees=ary
to use argnments, The holiest human feelings of man’s
heart tell him that tromean makes the home. This idea
was beantifully earried out in Mr. Vassar's address
Lefore the Trustees, when he gave his rich endowment of
halfa million to found this eollege. Hesays: “The mothers
of a conntry mould the churacter of its citizens, determine

* Those of onr readers who desire further information
about this college should address their letters to Hon.
Mutthew Vassar, Poughkeepsie, N. Y.

its institutions, and shape its destiny.' If with the sons
of the Republie, mafernafl influence is so potent, shall it
be exeluded or weakened in the places where the charae-
ter of our danghters is to be formed ¥

Would & wise Christian father, whose dying wife com-
mitted to his love and care a large family of danghiers
(from the ages of seven to seventeen), even did he deter-
mine to edncate these at home, devoting himself entirely
to their eulture, because he knew that he was more
learned than any lady he could find, would he eall to 4is
assistdnee as teachers only men, because they were mora
learned than women # - Would he not seek for a pious and
cultivated lady as governess or direetress of his household,
and confide to her, even if she were not deeply versed in
scholastie lore, the inner sanctuary of woman’s nature,
the heart and conseience, as well as the outward semblanee
of manuner-and eostume, that is to say, the eonduct, con-
versation, and character of his danghters to the training
and example of & Christian lady ?

If Vassar College is to be like a Christian home for the
young ladies, will they not need this maternal instruction,
inftuenece, guidance, and example, ouly to be gained from
an edueated and truly Christian lady ?

A significant cirenmstanee has lately happened in Paris,
The Freneh Academy has accorded a prize of three thou-
send franes to the writings of Engenie de Guerin.  In life
she was unknown, she has been dead fifieen years | and
now hor diary is found to contain saeh gems of genins
united with true piety, that English Protestants, learned
and religious men, are sounding her praises,

May it not be the noble ofice of Vassar College to eall

to its ranks of celebrated instructors, some of these hnmble
followers of the Lord Jesus ; some one, perhaps, even now,
whose gifts and graces have been, hitherto, hiddeu from the
world ?

1s uot the name of Florence Nightingale the crown and
glory of England's war in the Crimea? Yet, withont
that special opportunity for her talents and services, her
worth would never have been known, her name never
distinzuished, It seems to us that one important feature
in the benefits Vassar College has the power of conferring
ou woman, and, of course, on hmanity, is its recognition
of her eapabilities as the teacheress of the human raee,

God must have gifted woman for this duty, heeaunse He
has given childhood to her especial care. Her influence
and example are paramonnt over both sexes during the
age when character is forming ; ¢hestamps the sonl.  Nor
{5 it in the power of men to abrogate her office ; but they
ean mar it, even turn its best good to the worst evil, by
withholding from her the right edueation and the right
opportunities.  In heathen lands this injustice of men to
the feminine sex has always prevailed ; the crushing pro-
eess seems now complete.  Therefore, those nations arve fn
moral darkuess and political degradation. *The woman
is the glory of the man;" and man, must he pot only no
knowledge this ordinanee of Infinite Wisdom, but nct
upon it in all his relations towards woman, before he will
become “the glory of God 277

THE ETYLE AND TITLE OF VASSAR COLLECE.

Let us examine the signifieation of the first name pro-
posed—** Vassar Female College.” This title is neither
true nor proper ; it does not define the elass of persons t
whom sneh places of edueation are intended. A fir
eollege,” is n place for femoles, Putting aside the
that it might mean animals—(the word signifies “a
ereatures that bear or bring 1 young' )—as one that no
Christian would entertain, yot it cu‘ri:linl{ does include all
the feminine sex. Little girls and old ladies are as
surely females, as onr young ladies from the a. i
twelve to twenty-five; yet these last ave the enly cla-s




EDITORS’ TABLE.

489

for which Vassar College was endowed,

sruly or properly styled, a eollege for frn

But the adjective term is in popular use

therefore, it is the best and most <
1

Could it be
lew 2
1y the erities
Wonld these
i tion—
"ete.—to be thus dese-
ted and degraded ? For example, the phrase is in
sommon wse, in the newspapers, and in speeel, 1 saw
a4 wentleman walking with a fewale,”  Were it said, ¢1
saw a male walking with a lady,” would not the lan-
guage be cousidered volgar and vidienlous 2 There is no
more need for ns etfe for womean, either as noun or
aidjective, than of using werle fur smeen,  The eollaterals
for both arve ample, significant, and beantiful; men,
weameti ¢ wvady, wmnanly o omasealine, feminine ; this
Tast term i< one of the best definitions of womunhood in
it+ pecalinr charpeteristios that onr langnage atffords, vet
it is rarely wsed. Why wot say feadnine or womcnly,
when alluding to women's character. genins, beauty,
taste, efe,, as we do say manly or mosewline, when man's
charncter, genins, pursuits, and tustes are mentioned ?
There are higher considerations in t The
Bible standard of langnage and signifi is violated
and degraded when female is nsed as the name or
nym for man’s helper.  *8he shall be ealled woman,™ is
the inspired declaration, And =0 caretully does God's
anthority guand her vight to this muone ad its =y nonyi
that the term fmale is never nsed for her, exeept in‘con-
tradistinetion to s wele ;o this ocenrs but twelve
times in the Bible; her other appellations (never applied
to ananimal) are used over thivteen hundred times in the
1oly Book.

Does it seem suitable that the term femeale, which is
not & syuouy i for wouta, and never signifies foedy, shonld
have place in the title of this noble Institntion? The gen-

erous Fouuder intended it for * youne women.”  The
Bible amd tf wlo-Saxon lang mirk, the hest
aud the highest style—Vissar Couuiik ror Yousa

Wone:

ER TO Titg Eprrness,

New Youw, Fib, 15, 1864,
Dear Mes. Hane: T have vewd with pleasire, * Hints
for the wy, or, The Young Mother's Guide,” written
by your friend Mrs, C. A, Hopkinson. Her style
markably elear and plea The book is so divided,
that it ean casily be consalted npon any subjeet. It is pe-
caliarly adapted for the nursery. A mother who has had
rnee, is the only one who can instruct in
The advice contained in the second,
fourth, and eleventh chiapters, should be followed
by every young mother. T have a number of books writ-
ten expressly fur mothers, and [ often consult them, as [
Lmore aud more my own nnfitness to train, physically
ad morally, children God has given me. [ can
Ly tell which book I have found most interesting and
Abbot’s * Mother at Home," and ** Bacon on
ining,” eertuinly rank among the best, The
latter should not only be read by mothers, but by every
father. I have sometimes felt that if fathers would eo-op-
erate more with mothers in the gov, ny and training of
thetr ehildren, we should have a more elevated elass of
youug men than we now have. 1 parents conld only
realize that their precions ehildren may be doomed to
happiness or misery, to bliss eternal or to endless woe,
through their example, inflnenee, and instroetion, how
curnestly wonld they pray for light, how eagerly seek out
every book that would aid them in the path of duty !
FhE

QUEENLY EXAMPLES—THE CONTRAST.

VicToria, oF EXGLAND, is an exeellent economist, some-
times ealled too parsimonions; but then she is always just
and panetual,  An English writer says :—

It is certainly a fact, that so far as her milliners and
dress-makers are coneerned; Ler Majesty likes to know
Yo price of articles before com manding them—a prae-
which her subjects would do well to follow ; and
her trades-people know full well that their aceounts
tst be punctually rondered every three months, when
they are punetnally discharged—another example well
worthy of imitation, and one which, if the ladies of our
ariztoeracy would but follow, they would find themselves
saving at least fifty per cent. on their milliners' bills.”

EvaeNie or Fraxce.—In a letter from Paris, we find the
fullowing details:—

““The passion of the Empress for dress amoants almost to
VOL. LXVIIL—39

a monomania,  Engenie never appears twice in the same
ses the material and color every day.
is suid, that in the front eentre of the ceiling of her private
dressing-room, there is a trap-door opening into i spacious
Lall above, filled with * presszes,’ each eontaining a dross
hibited on a frame, looking like an effigy of the Empress
rsell. Iu a part of these presses there s a little railway
leading to the door, through which the dressed effigy do-
seends in to the Empress, If it please her majesty, the
dress is litted from the frame and placed npon the e
rial person ; it not, it i3 whipped -np, aud another colues
down in its place, and perhaps another and another,”

N Berz,—As we are on the theme of high examples,
be interesting to takea peep at the modes of vespeet
nowhich fustinet has written ou the feelings
of the working (female) bee towards berqueen, A strong
hive of bees will contain 36,000 wor it

in order to be assurved of the press
tonches her every day with its antenue or £
the queen die, or be removed, the whole ¢

ny disperse
themselves, and are seen in the hive no more, perishing

every one, and quitting all the store of now nseless honey
which they had labored so industriousiy to collect fur the
use of themselves and of the larvae, On the contrary,
shonld the queen be put into a small wire e placed at
the bottom of the hive, so that her subjects can touch and
fieed her, they are contented, and the busiuess of the hive
provecds as usaal,

Ad DOTES ATOUT SMOKT
A yonng lady was recs
ther she w

: the smu
did not know, as no gen-

A Seoteh lady writes thus of gentlemen who use to-
baceo t—

¢ May never ludy pross lips, his proffered love returo-
ing,

Who makes a farnaee of his mouth, and Keeps his chim-
ney burning,

May ench true woman shun his
would ehoke her,

And none bat those who swuoke themselves have Kisses
for & smoker.”

t, for fear his {umes

Wiy Wasmixerox InviNe pip o1 Marry.—In the fourth
volume of the * Life and Letters’ of this distinguished
writer and gentleman, there is a glimpse of his inner
heart, which shows his noble, honorable, and self-saeri-
fieing character in such a manly yet tender light that we
set it as a rare gem in onr Book.

“You wonder why I am not married, I have shown
yvou why I was not long since. When 1 had sutfelently
recoverad from that loss [his first love] Theeame involved
ju rnin. It was not for a man broken down in the world
to drag any woman to his paltry circumstances, 1 was
too proud to tolerate the idea of ever mending my elrenm-
stances by matrimony, My time has now gone by ; and
1 have growing elaims npon my thonghts and upon my
means, slender and precarious as they are. Ifeel as il I
had already a family (his wieces] to think and provide
for.”?

HINTS ABOUT HEALTH.

Tre Morner To s CArRED For.—No farmer’s wife who
is w mother vught to be allowed to do the washivg of the
family ; it is perilons to any woman who his not a vi
ous constitntion, The farmer, if too poor to adurd help
for that purpose, had better exchange a day’s work Lim-
self. There are several dangers to be avoided while at
the tub—it requires a person to stand for hours at a time |
this is a strain upon the young wife or mother, which is
especially perilons: besides, the evaporation of heat from
the arms, by being put in warm witer and then raised in
the air alte’rnutnly, so rapidly enols the system that in-
flammation of the lungs is a very possible result ; then,
the labor of washing excites perspiration and induees
fatigne; in this condition the body is so su=ceptible to
taking eold that a few moments rest in a chair, or exposure
to a very slight draft of air, is quite enongh to canse a
ehill, with results painful or even dangerous, according
to the particnlar condition of the system at the time, 1]
man has a right to risk his wife's health in this way,

=
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however poor, if he has vigorous health himsell; and, if
poor, e cannot atford, for the small sum which wounld
pay for a day's washing, to risk his wife's health, her
time fur two or three weeks, and the incurring of @ doe-
tor's bill, which it may require painful economies for
months to liguidate.—Dr. Hall.

BueeriNg Rooms.—Special attention should be given to
fleeping rooms; have these well ventilated | pure alr is
mmore necessary when we sleep than when we are awake,
Never sleep in a elose room with all the doors and win-
dows elosed ; even in the eoldest weather, one window
should be partly raised, or (which is best) legdown from
the tap, g0 as to admit fresh air, without allowing a draft
or earrent on the sleeper. The window curtains may
always be down, as the air strained throngh the muslin
loses its dampness, and is move healthiul—Dr. Wilson.

To ovr CorrespoNDENTE.—The following articles are
accepted: **The Flower of the Forest”—*Baby Nell”—
“Glorfa” —*“The Sweet Singer”"—and * The Thantom
Bkater.””

The following are deelined for want of room, and other
reasous: **One among Many'—** The two Friends,"” ete.
—*“Home" {well written for a eomposition)—*The Eu-
gagement Announced'—% What iz Beanty "' (we have
nol time to write partienlar ecriticisms to our contribn-
tors)—*“Growing 01d"—*“The Wanderer" —*The Soul
World"” (well written)—“1 Go"—*“The Tie is Broken™
(worth publishing if we had room)—*To Cornelia’—
“Inside a Milliner's Bhop”—" The Silver Wedding™ '
“Lines'—* Marion's Dream™—* Garrison Moore's
aud Last Love''—* A Sermon at St. Mark’s"'—** A TPage
from my Life”—My Home"—and * Harry Desmond’s
Clhoice,"

We have M35, on hand to be examined next month.

irst

From PerERs0ox & Brovners, Philadelphia:—

THE WIFE'S RSECRET. By Mrs. Ann 8. Stephens, au-
thor of *The Rejected Wife,”" “TFashion aml Famine,”
ete. We need say little of the writings of a lady whose
productions are so well known and so universally ad-
mired, The story before us is one of exceeding interest ;
full of romance. yet with delineations true to nature,

WILLIAM ALLALLR; or, Running oway to Sta. By
Mrs, Henry Wood,  An interesting and instroetive story,

THE LIFE, CAMPAIGNS, AND SERVICES OF GENE®
TAL McCLELLAN. This volume elaims tocontain a full
history of his eampaigns and battles, and his reports and
eorrespondence with the war department and President,
during the period of his command. |

THE LIFE AND PUBLIC SERVICES OF MAJOR-
GENERAL BUTLER. This isa book for popular reading,
containing many particnlars of the early life of General
Fntler, his earcer as a lawyer, and all his celebrated or-
ders sinee he has been an officer in the United States ser-
yiee.

From Laepiveort & Co., Philadelphia:—

THE BOOK OF DAYS. Tarts19, 20, 21, 22, A Miscel-
Inny of Popular Antigunities in Connection with the Calen-
dar, including Aneedotes, Biography. History, ete. A most
fnteresting work, Priee only 27 cents per number,

CHAMBERS' ENCYCLOP/AEDIA, Nos, 71 and 720 A
Dictionary of Universal Knowledge for the People, on
the Pasis of the latest editions of the German Conversa-
tiones Lexicon. With wood engravings and maps. The
best Eneyelopadia pubilished, and only 20 conts o nnmber.

From E, H. Brrrer, Philadelphia:—

THE LADIES' BOOK OF READINGS AND RECITA-
TIONS., By John W, 8 IHows, anthor of “ The Ladies’
Reador," ete, This book comprises a eollection of ex-
tracts from standard authors, which, econsidering the
work apart from its speeial intent as a reader in schools
and seminaries, makeita valuable addition to the library.
The extracts, most of them poetieal, are judiciously made,
and of a pleasing varlety.

Trom Ianrer & Brotuwers, New York, throngh Lirprix-
corr & Co., and Perersos & Broraers, Philadelphin:—

THE WIFE'S EVIDENCE. A Novel. By W. G, Wills,
author of *“Notice to Quit,” ete, A skilfully wronght
tale based upon the facts that by speein] English law the
wife of a bankrupt may be ealled as a witness coneerning
her hushand’s affairs, and that common law deelares that
tig wife is not eompetent or compellable to give evidence
for or against her husband in any criminal proceeding.

From D. Arrrerox & Co,, New York, throngh Asnvean
& Evaxs, sneeessors to W, P Hazarn, Philadelphia :—

THACKERAY THE HUMORIST AND THE MAN OF
LETTERS. By Theodore Taylor, Esq. The present me-
mair, the prefiee tells ns, “ may, perhaps, be aceeptable as
filling an intermediate space between the newspaper or
review article, and the more elaborate biography which
ey be expected in due conrse.” Tt gives o sketeh of his
life and literary labors, with a scleetion from his charae-
toristic speeches,  To the book is appended “In Memo-
rian,” by Charles Dickeas, and a sketeh by Anthony
Trollope.

MOUNT VERNOXN, and other Porims, By Harvey Rice
These poems are of a superior ovder, and their real merit
will attract the attention and win the admiration of all
true lovers of the muse  The poem from which the volume
takes its name is espeeially fine.

THE LAWS AXD PRINCIPLES OF WIIIST By Cav-
endish., This work has become so popnlar that a fifth
edition is alremdy veaehed, It states and explains the
lnws and principles of whist, and illustrates its practice on

an original system.

APPLETON'S UNITED STATES POSTATL GUIDE. We
have reeeived the number of this publication for the guar-
ter ending March, 1864,

From Carreros, New York, throngh PrreErsos & Bro-
rrers, Philadelphin:—

TALES FROM TIHE OVPERAS, Edited by George Trede-
rick Pardon, anthor of ** Faees in the Fire,” ete.  We can
more heartily commend the plan of this work, than the
manner in which it is earried ont. The writer has con-
fined himself too elosely to the literal text of the translated
operas, and not indulged in suflicient freedom of deserip-
tion, to which a story should be indebted for much of
its interest. In their present form they are, however, far
more attractive than is a bald translation of them.

THE ART OF CONVERSATION, wilth Dirvections for
Belf Edueation. This book shows lhow the art of con-
versing with ease and propriety may be acqnired, giving
most judicious hints concerning conversation in all its
phases, fallowed by directions for mental culture. Itwill
be read with pleasure and profit,

From Dick & Frrzeernap, New York, throngh Perer-
gox & Broruers, Philadelphia :—
DIARY OF A DETECTIVE POLICE OFFICER. By
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* Waters,"" author of *“ The Experiences of a French De-
tective Otficer,”” ete. This is a collcetion of o seore of de-
tective stories, all of them of engrossing interest.  1f the
publishers have any more books of the kind, we aud the
public are ready for them,

A COMPLETE PRACTICAL GUIDE TO THE ART OF
DANCING, By Thomas Hillgrove. If the public do not

become thoroughly versed in the art of dauneing, it is not |

the fault of either publishers or author, who have done
their respective parts wost commendably. The book |
contains deseriptions of all fashionable and approved |
dances, with hints on etiquette, the toilet, ete.

THE PARLOR MAGICIAN., By the anthor of “ Parlor
Tricks with Cards,”" ¢te. This volume includes a large
number of tricks with dice, cards, rings, ete., illustruted
by numerous engravings.

From T. 0. I P. Brrsmas, Boston, through PETERSON
& Brorrers, Philadelphia:— |

A WOMAN'S RANSOM. By Frederiek William Robiu-
son, author of “Slaves of the Ring,' ete. A romance of
such intrinsie litevary worth as this we rarely meet with,
even among the many excellent novels submitted to our
examination. We have not space to give it half the com-
mendation it deserves.
more than sketehes, and each remains distinet in its own
individuality., The plot is ing
the denonement ean searveely

The characters are something

nious and intrieste, amd
n be guessed at until the |
The style is original, |

proper place for its development.
elegant, and finished, and proves Mr. Robinson one of the
best of English writers, althongh but a recent acquaint- |

ance of American readers.

From Tickxor & Fieps, Boston, through Perersox &
Brorugrs, Philadelphia :—

SORDELLO, STRAFFORD, CHRISTMAS EVE, AND
EASTER DAY, By Robert Browuning., Hemarkable for
their pure sentiment, their vigor, and their rhythm, these
poems will receive carnest weleome from old friends aud
new, A beautiful steel engraving of their author fronts
the title-page.

From Orives Dirsox & Co., Boston 1—

“BABBLE BROOK"™ SONGS. By J, H. MeNaughton,
We thank the author for this volume of his poems, His
works prove him to be & man of cultivated taste, high
literary attainments, and a well-stored mind. They are
elegaut and polished, and read with a pleasing musical
chime.

From Rowerts Brovners, Boston, throngh Lirprscorr
& Co., Philadelphia:—

MEET FOR HEAVEN. A Stuate of Grace upon Earth
the only Preparation for a Stafe of Glory tn Heaven, By
the anthor of * Heaven our Home,” Says the author in
his prefuce: “In this volume [ attempt to give a descrip-
tion of the state of the children of God who are already
glorified ; and I notice what it is—a state of grace upon
earth—that gives us the preparation to join their exalted
ranks. '

From Wu, Carrer & Broruer, Boston, throngh Lippis-
cort & Co., Philadelphia;—

DEATH AND LIFE. By Mary G. Wure, author of
“ Elements of Character,” and *“ Thoughts in my Garden.”"
The e'fnrnnﬂl, thonghtful, and religions tone of this work

will commend itto many readers. The author is 4 woman

striving to do good in her opportunity, and her efforts
will not surely be throws away. Thebook hus the suwe
characteristics as her previous volumes, and, like them,
are deserviog of careful perusal,

From Crozey & Nicwors, Boston :—

PAPERS FOR THOUGHTFUL GIRLS; with Illustra-
tive Skefehes of some Girls' Lives, By Sarah Tytler. With
illustrations by J. E. Millai=. A work of its kind amony
the most beautiful and perfect; in the literature, senti-
ment, and moerality, instruction and entertainment are
bappily blended ; in the artistic department the book is u
gem fit for the library of the most lovely and amiable girls
of our land.  Forbirthday presents this will be o valuable
gift.  We commend it to our youny readers.

THE SISTERS ABROAD ; or, An Halive Jowrney, By
Barbara H. Chauuing, An interesting book, giving life-
like pictures of foreign travel, that will make it nseful to
thoze who intend going abroad, and pleasant to those
who have returued home after a tour.  The style is easy,
graphie, and conversational, so to speak ; we should feul,
even without the tendeér dedication, that the work had
personal mission, and this adds to its interest, It will be
popular with boys as well as girls, and should be in all
Hbraries for the young.

DICK RODNEY ; or, The ddventures of an Efon Boy.
By Juwes Grant, author of “The Homance of War,"
“Juck Manly,' ete.

MARMADUKE MERRY, THE MIDSHIPMAXN ; or, My
Early Days at Sea. By W H. G. Kuoight, author of
“Peter the Whaler," “The True Blue," * The Three Mid-
ghipmen,’ ete.

THE RED ERIC; ar, The Whaler's Lust Creise. A
Tale. By R. M. Ballantyne, author of “The Younyg For-
trader,”” “The Coral Islands,” ete.

THE WILD MAN OF THE WEST. A Tule of the
Ruoeky Mowatains, By R. M. Ballantyne, suilor of * The
Red Erie," ete.

We yive this list of four books, which may be classed
under the Lhead of gafe as well as pleasant reading for the
boys of & family  We are often requested by mothers to
suggest works which will iuterest her youtbiul sous, and
yet be free from the sensational lmmoralitics of the Freuel
and German romances, This list we ean commend ; the
writers are English ; and although there are wild adven-
tures, yet wickedness is not made fascinating, nor evil
disguised to appear as good, The moral influence of all
these works is on the side of honor, truth, and manly
noblencss of character.

From J. E. Turox & Co., Boston:—

COPIES FROM NATURE, forthe Use of Young Avlists.
These ave the best desigued aud wost beautifuleset of plates
fur this purpose that we have ever Yeeen. They are five iu
number. For those who have a little progressed ln draw-
ing these plates will be iovaluable, Asleud & Byuus
of Philadelphia have thewm for sale,

From Joux P. Hoxr, Pittsburg, Pa, :—

HUNT'S GAZETTEER OF THE BORDER AND SOUTH-
ERN STATES. By R H. Long, late of the U. 8, Armny.
This is a handbook and reliable guide for the soldiers,
with a steel plate map.

From J. D. MespexnaLL, Doylestown, Pa. i—

HOUSEHOLD PRAYERS, with Psaling and Hymns,
for the Church in the House. By a Country Clergyman.
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“Mav Frowens,""'—Beauntiful May, Thisisounr leading
plate for the balmy and leafy month of May. We have
never published a prettier picture,

Our Fashion-plate contains six gorgeounsly colored
fizures. Really a May plate also.

Shield-shaped Hanging Pincushion is the title of our
tinted engraving in this number.

* Cupid, Anctioneer," is our humorous plate.
for sale, and Cupid, auctioneer. The indispensable child
and inevitable Young Pickle, out of the mythology—the
little heathen person with the wings, which he keeps
covered up under his jacket when he goes into the soclety
of stern puriste—is depicted in the accompanying illustra-
tion in one of his most agreeable exereises, The carte de
visite of Cupld, Auctioneer! Ordinarily, I believe, he
prefers this sort of airy, playful no-dress—which would
be positively luxurious il only sanctioned by the decen-
cles, or the canons of a sultry climate.  And the good-ua-
tured indulgenee of society has always tolerated a certain
latitude of apparel with respect to this amusing child.
He may indnlge those little odd notions of his with im-
punity ; which, after all, must be set down to the inju-
dicions training of his beantiful mother (a famous toast) ;
and has the enwfrée to our drawing-rooms and public
places, in that partienlar costume whicl, it is to be sus-
peeted, he relishes most—withont remark or rebuke,

We say nothing of the established tricks of this noto-
rious enfant terrible—of his putting peas into the hearts
of elderly people; of his slyly setting what is behind the
left side of their waisteoats on fire; of his discharging tiny
arrows from that little pea-shooter of his, and leaving us
sore for months after.  These we have learnt to bear with
s0 long that no one dreams of protest ; especially as it is
well known that there is no nurse to take young Master
Troublesome to his pursery. But this is only one side of
his humors.  He is a child of tremendons precocity for his
years, aud looks shrewdly to business. Aund he does o
very brisk business indeed—being a sort of polite Com-
mission Agent, and elegant but unlicensed auctioneer—a
fuvenile Moses Thomas—a sort of undraped little deputy
of celestial auction stores, who have their original sale-
rooms up-in Olympus. An inimitable miniature ane-
tioneer, ladies and gentlemen ! full of sweet invitations to
bid, insinuating tricks, quips, eranks, wit, repartee, jokes ;
#0 that reluctant spectators must perforce bid, But they
do not always buy, unhappily. At these erowded sale-
rooms where Love is * Agctioneer and Valuator,”

Hearts

' the
bidding—fast and frantic as it may have been—does not
end always in sales. Often the lot is—in technical
phrase—bought in, often withdrawn.

Brodie again contributes one of his valuable patterns
for this number,

We give every variety of dress for the later spring
months, with abundance of articles for the ladies’ work-
takle,

Mapame DeEMOREST has sent us a very beautiful supply
of her well eut and ornamented dress patterns, Alsosowe
engravings, seversl of which we give in this number.

Ovr Juse Nowper.—We intend to devote that number
mostly to children's drosses.  Mothers will be pleased at
this aunouncement.

|

Ovr Amazixg IncreAs.—There is no cessation to the
flood of subseribers that coutinue to pour in upon us.
Usually at this season of the year there wonld be a lull,
but there is none this year. Everybody seems to be
taking advantage of the present low rates—lower, very
much lower than those of any other $3 magazine,

“Gopey has won for himself Tmper
writer and m ser of i popular mug:
i onr land b any eager eyes waiting for its arrival
as Godey's, W ve conelwded to elieat him no more
therefore we notify our friends, one and all, that we will
not lend our numbers of the Laudy's Book this year,”

able honors as a
1w, No monthly

We thank the editor of the Springfield Mirror. We
have endeavored to do onr duty,  We Lave not been con-
tent, as many bave, to take the money for a magazive
Bused upon a prospeetus, auwd not fulfil the promises thero
made, and probably we have found in the long run that
our honesty was the best policy, We have fyithfully
performed every obligation we have ever entered into,
aud we st intend to do so.  How many m es havo
been started, during our eureer of thirty-forr years, with
infinitely more promises than we ever made, and how many
of them are there that now exist? Not one. Could the
Lady's Book have been published for thirty-four years, if
Nu!

honesty of purpose had not been the buasis of it ?
Keep fuith ; that is the great secret.

Eanve's Gavnery or Patsrises, 816 Chestnnt Strect.—
A visit to this gallery of splendid paintings is at any timo
agrecable ; but lately Messrs, Earle & Son have added to
it the celebrted * Derby Day,” by Firth, of London, A
most peenlinrly interesting picture, or rather pictures
within a picture, for it could he eut intosevernl, It gives
to the Ameriean publie the iden of what the great * Derby
Day™ is in England, to attend which both Houses of
Lords and Commons adjourn,  Another picture is also
there, * The Inventors of America,’ painted by Schussele.

Misz
a copy of Harper

¢« Nvmpers.—If any subseriber fails to reecive
o Avtfoeer, they must write to the pul-
not received—Harper in New York,
We pay the money over as soon

Lisher of the magaz
Arthur in Philadelpl
as recetved, to the publisher of the magarine ordered, and
the numbers wre sent from their respective offices,

Mrsic ReceiveEp.—We have received the following from
Horace Waters, 451 Broadway, New York, and O, Ditson
& Co., 277 Washington Street, Boston, Mass, :—

When old Friends were here.

She was all the World to me.

These two songs are by the late Stephen C. Foster,
Foster's Melod Bury me in the Morning, Mother.
Beauties of Terpsichore,  The King., Dance music,

olden Bow, A mazurka.

ounyg Volun A song, ¥

Cloud with a Silver Lining. Fantasie for piano.
Katy did ; Katy didn't, A comic song.

J. W, Fortune, New York. Nos. 1, 2, and 3 of
¢ Musical Host."

A prerTY strong hint for borrowers. The Jefferson
Banner says:— *

“We have never refused to lend onr number, but now
we shall positively refuse any one who asks a loan, If
you want to see a specimen number, go to the dealers, or
if you wish the Book for one year, you can be accommao-
dated by leav the money with the editor.  We wonld
not lose the pleasure of the monthly visits of the Lady’'s
Book fur five dollars a year."

We ask attention to the Fashion Editor's advertisement
on the cover of this number,
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“Tur RiverbaLE INsTiTUTE, " at Riverdale, on the Hud-
son River. If we were asked to point out the most
delightful place for a residence ou that noble river, we
should at once mention Riverdale, only fourteen miles
from New York, and opposite the Palisades. From this
pluce is obtained one of the most enchanting views, How
often have we watched the turning of the tide thut would
bring with it the numerous sails that have been anxiously
waiting that event. We have counted one hundred ves-
sels at one time, with tide favoring, and wind “in the
shoulder of their sails,”” wending their way up the noblest
river of them all. Riverdale we may term a close corpo-
rution, as no one is allowed to purchiase lund there unless
he is well known to thuse who hold the laud for sale,
residents of the plaee, nnd who own all the property in
the neighborhood, There is not a tavern in the pluce,
and we are under the belief that the inhabitants are all
temperance men,  No cars stop here on the Subbath, and
no steamboat is allowed to make o landing at any time,
We have given these purticulurs to introduee the fact that
a collegiute institution for young ladies has been estal-
lished there by the Iev. W. C. Levervetr, M. A. The
Board of Trustees comprise the names of the most respeet-
able inhabitant<, The college, which we have seen, stunds
upou very high ground, some hundreds of feet above the
river, and about an eighth of 2 mile from it. A wore
healthy and desivable spot could not Le fouml. We
recommend this eollege to all who wish to provide for
their d ¥,
and competent te
obtained by addressing 11, F. Spaulding, Esq., New York
City.

shters a delightiul residence, excellent soel
Any further iuf n be

chers. ativn e

Mr. Gopey: Your Book has atforded ns so mueh plea-
sure for the last two years that 1 have eome to the conelu-
sion that [ eannot do withouat it.  So I set myself to work
to make up a club, 1t is the best Lady’s Book printed,
It is evident that you spare no paing or expense to make
it worthy of & place in ev fumily. Nothing is more
weleome to our fireside thun it is, and 1 have recommended
it to my friends for its moral purity and ennob i
ments ; and they should make it o fixed institution in
their families. Long may you live to do good.

B. I N, Minnesota.

A Lavy was lately seen walking along Broadway, New
York, with the fullowing others, adbering
to the skirt of her dress: A cooper’s shaving, a dead
mouse, & halfconsumed ecigar, a wisp of straw couted
with street filth, abuuch of horsehair, a second-hand quid
of tobaeeo, the heel of an old boot, and a quantity of strect
droppings! This might be paralieled any day iu London,

rticles, am

Mgrs. Hat is not the Fashion Editress,  Will our sub-
seribers please remember that?  Address your letters
“ Fashion Editress, care of Godey's Lady's Book, Phila-
delphia, Pa.™

A Lavy writing to us says: “ You are & bachelor, with
no family cares.' It has taken a great deal of writing in
trying to explain that we are no bachelor, but a married
man with & fair lot of children.

CoNUNDRUME :—

What fruit involves a paradox ?

A pear ; beeause one is a pear (pair).

What beams often fall on men’s heads without hurting
them ?

Sunbeams.

When is an nmbrella like a person convalescent ¥

When it is re-covered.

39%

8. P. Borpexn's ExciLs1oR BRAIDIXG AND EMBROIDERY
SraMps.—We again call the atention of our readers to
these unequalled stamps. They lhave become very popu-
lar, and deservedly so, as they will stamp oo auy mate-
rial, and Lave never failed to give entive satisfaction to
the thousands who use them. Send for a few dozen,
Price only $3 per dozen, Inking cushion, pattern bouk,
and full printed instructions accompany each order, fres
of charge,

Address 8. P. Borden, Massillon, Ohio, or the following
agents: J. M. Pickering, Xo. 96 West Fourth Street, Clu-
cinnati, Ohio; Mrs. A, J. Brooks, No, 835 North Tenth
Street, Philadelphia ; J. M. Newit, Chicopee, Mass. ; Mrs,
G. Whipple, Momenee, Il ; L. L. Rosenstein, Washing-
tou, D, C.; Mrs, L. A, Colbath, Exeter, N. H.; Mrs, X,
Crisman, Placerville, .3 Mrs, M. AL Hawkius, Indian-
apoliz, Ind, ; Mrs. J. W, Wellington, Kingston, Wis, ; Mrs,
N. 8 Belcher, No. 41 Market Street, Newark, New Jersey.

Tue priveiple upon which we wet—* Nothing cheap.”
We clip the following from the Carthage Republican i—

“ Every lady in the land who ean afford it ought to take
Gudey. It is the best laudies’ magazine in exist s
have taken it well nigh fifteen years, and we have yet to
sea within its eovers one engraving or oune article that
bore the stamp of ** cheap.™

Ox 8t, Valentine’s Day, upwards of 453,000 letters—
140,000 more than usnal—were despitehed from London,
and 304,000—110,000 ubuve the average—were delivered
by the carviers,

Youvxe Lapies’ SeMmixany ror Boarpixs axp Darv
Prrins,—Mrs. Gerirande J. Cary, Prineipal, South-east
corner Sixteenth and Spruce Streets, Philadelphia, Pa.
The nipeteenth session of this sehool commenced Septem-
er 14th, 1563,

The course of study pursued embraces the fundamen-
taland higher branches of w thorough Englizh educatior.
Particular attention is given to the aequisition of the
French language, and a resident Freneh Teacher fur-
nishes every facility for making it the medinm of daily
intercourse. Mrs, Cary gives persoual attention to the
instruction of hier pupils, aided by experienced ludy
teachers, and the best professional talent in the city. It
is her constant endeavor to secure an equal development
of body, mind, and heart, and the formution of habits of
neatness aud indusory., ’

Mrs. 8. I Hale, Rev. I A. Boardman, I. D, Rev, J.
Jenking, D. D, Rev. M. A, De Wolfe Howe, D. D., Louis
A. Gudey, Esq., Philadelphia ; Rev. J. N. Candee, D. D,
Gulesbnrg, 111 Louis H. Jeukins, Jucksounville, IIL.;
Rev. George Dufficld, Jr., Adrian, Mich:

Circulars sent on application.

Froum a very old volume we take the following speci-
men of spelling in the olden time:—

“ Lady Cheeke,” weread, ** writing to her dear Bazexe!”
on some dateless *“ new-year's night,” is “hartily sorvy”
to hear that her hushand is not well, “1 wishe,"
the hospitable mother to her daughter, * he wold co
aud lye at Pergo, that he might have all the helpe of
phissitians,”  She wonders that Essex had not *“ resayval
ier letters’’ [there isuo mention of her having been Ivish]
and sends her by au * oportunety, some peaches

Some fruit she send
s, *I obsurved wheua

and a fenwe nicktarrins and graps.”
to Bssex's Lord, also, for, us =he
Lie was hear he licked the peaches,

“No Carpe,""—This is getting to be very customary at
the end of a marrisge notice, We hope soon to see an-
nounced, * No presents reccived,”” upon cards of fuvitatiou,
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Mg, Goper requests anecdotes of servants.  Oune occurs
to we which, at the time, amused me very much,

A few years since, while spending a winter in Missis-
sippi, a protracted, or three days’ mecting, was announced
to be held in one of the churches, Oune of the servauts,
or “coutrabands' as they are now called, came to me in
great excitement. “0! Miss Mary, we are to have o
eontracted meeting, and now Missus is very unwell, and
we shall have to carry basket dinners—henps on ‘em. *

To one not initiated in the *modus operandi’’ of eon-
dueting meetings in the southern villages formerly, these
basket dinners need explapation.  As the hour for dinner
and intermission between the services approaches, the
servants are seen issuing from the neighboring plantatious
with trays upon their heads, and baskets in their hands,
containing pies, puddiugs, cake, roast turkeys, vegetables,
Lot coflee, table linen, crockery, ete., in fine, all the re-
quisites for a good old-fashioned pienic. A rude table is
soon construeted, I the weather is fine it is placed in the
grove, if otherwise, in the chureh, and then allare invited
to partake, of all ages, sex, and coudition, the servants
removing the fragments, I assure you that whatever the
character of the serviees may have been, the entertain-
ment was anything but controcted, M E 1L

Tue following advertisement reeently appeared in a
French paper:—

“A young lady, aged twenty-five years, with a very

strong beard, which will attract the carious, wishes to
Lecowe demoisclle in & eqfe.”

PosTAcE on the Lady's Book, according to the late law
passed last winter,

Section 36.—Postage on Godey's Lady's Book, 24 conts
a year, payable yearly, semi-yearly, or quarterly in ad-
vance, at the Post-office where the Book is received,

News dealers may receive their puckages at the same
rates, that is, 2 cents for each copy of the mavazine, and
wmay pay separately for each packuge as received.

A Brroxe TeaM.—Messrs, Sinelair Tousey & Dexter,
Hamilton & Co., the enterprising and rival newsdealers of
New York city, have formed a co-partuership, and will
carry on the same business, under the nume of *The
American News Company,” at the stand of the former,
Nu. 121 Nassau Street.

Tirrox's New Drawive Carps,  “Copris FROM NATURE,
ror Youse Arrists,"—A beautiful series of picturesque
sketches for the peneil. They have been long needed,
and teachers and pupils will gladly welcome their appear-
ance. Price 50 cents. J. B, Tiztox & Co., Boston, Pub-
lishers.

T first railroad made in Russia was that between St
Petersburg and Moscow, 400 miles in length, It was
made by an Ameriean firm, and they ran it for the Russian
government for twelve years, for which they were paid
2,500,000 roubles per anuum.  This firm, it is said, netted
out of their Russian contracts, 30,000,000 silver roubles,

Ovr Neepres.—New subscribers are informed that we
farnish 100 of the best needles of all sizes for 30 cents, and
a three cent stamp to pay return postage. We have sold
millions of these needles, and they have given great satis-
faction. They are the diamond drilled-eyed needles, and
of the best Buglish manufacture,

Tas story of the P, H. I, Society was published in April,
1565,

OUR MUSICAL COLUMN,

Iolloway's Musical Monthly—The May number of
this favorite periodieal is now ready, eontnining music
appropriate to the season, First, is, The First Vielet, a
delightful romanee, or divertimento, by Jungmann, author
of HNeimweh, Sccond, the beautiful song, What Juy to
Listen,

What joy to hear from bough and tree

The birds their flood of music pour,
from Balfe’s new opera, The Armorer of Nantes, Third,
the celebrated Faust waltz, from Gounod's grand opera.
This last is the third plece we have published in this
volume from this most remarkable and suecessful opera,
When it is remembered that every piece of music inevery
number of the Monthly is prefaced by a showy title-page
engraved expressly for the work, a feature that no other
musieal periodical has ever dared to attempt, and that the
work is printed on the best heavy musie paper (not news-
paper), from engraved plates (not type), and in other
features resembles the highest cost sheef musie, it will be
seen how cheap and desirable o year’s subseription to
Holloway's Musical Monthly really is

Our snb=eription st this year has already doubled that
of last year, and every mail eontinnes to bring in names
from all parts of the country. Opera-musie, songs, bal-
lads, transeriptions, variations, polkas, waltzes, ete., from
the best composers in this country and in Europe, fill the
pages of the Monthly, and at the end of the yeara volume
is formied, with title page and index complete, which
weral times the price of the year's sulserip-
tion if pn «ed in the resular way, Terms, §3 00 per
annum in advance, r copies one year, $10 00, The
Felroary, eh, April, and May numbers will be sent
free of postage to any address, on reecipt of §1 00, We
have but fow copies of the January Double number rfe-
mauining, and these will only be sent to new subscribers
who send in the entire year's subscription of $3 00,
Address, J, Sarr Holloway, Publigsher Musical Monthly,
Box Post Office, Philadelphia,

New Sheet Music—Sawyer and Thompson, Brooklyn,
¥ew York, have just published, I know my Mother weeps
for Me, a very touching song and chorus, by Chas, F.
Thompson ; Oh sing onee more that Song for Me; and
Who would not go? a beautiful sacred song and chorus,
by Chas, Carroll Sawyer, anthor of the famous melodies,
When this Crael War is over, Who will Care for Mother
now, ete., each 25 cents,  Also Musmola, quadrille intro-
dueing Sawyer's beautiful melodies, Who will Care for
Mother now, When the Boys come Hume, ete.  Price 40

would eost

conts,

We can send the above, or any of the following, on
receipt of price,  Gov, Stone’s March, a spirited and bean-
tiful composition, with fine lithographic portrait, by Geo.
E. Faweette, 50 cents. Moment Musicale, a charming
reverie, by Charles W. Ohm, 25, An Alpine Farewell,
nocturne, by Riche, 25. Musings at Twilight, Fritz Spin-
dler, 30, A Night on the Oeean, nocturne, 30. On the
Rialto, by Oesten, 25, La Plainte Indienne, by Ascher, 15,
Down by the Tide, song without words, 15, The Soldiers'
Chorng, by Brinley Richards, from Gounod's Fanst, 40,
What Bellsare Those? variations by Brinley Richards, 40,

Also, Home of my Youth, sweet song, by Glover;
Forget Thee, beantiful ballad, by Balfe: O ye Tears, by
Franz Abt ; Mother, is the Battle over ? Mother waiting for
the News, The Soldier's Return, and Oh, I wish the War
were over, four songs for the time; All Day Long, charm-
ing song by 8. C. Foster. Drice of each 25 cents.  Address,
as above, J. Srank HorLewar.
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LETTER FROM PARIS,

Tue last large ball at the Tuileries was much more
Lrilliant than the preceding one, iund was likewise more
numeronsly attended.  The file of 50 long
thut many of the guests who arri T'uileries at
linlf-past nine o’elock were not =t down uutil eleven, aud
when they did enter, the dres were s0 long aud the
ecrivolines =0 wide that no little management was re-
quired to euter tho salle des Marechowr, where all the
wembers of the Imperial family were se sted.

The toilets were maguiticent, but all were eclipsed by
that worn by the Ewpress.  Every one remarked that Ler
Mujesty had never appeared to greater ad tage ; the
style of her dress was novel, and suited her adwmirvably,
The following is a deseription of the eutirve twilet,

Skirts of white tulle, with puflings and expifonnes,

with small sprays of pink acac We have before ex-
plained the meuaning of eapitons, which is produced by
the bonillonn s being fastened down at intervals with
flowers o a5 Lo furm squares or diamonds, in the same
way that buttens are employed upen htui.l'n_'-l leather
chairs, sofus, ete. ete.) Over this tulle dress, there de-
scended a tunie made of sky-blue grain royal, edged with
deep bloede, sewn on very full, and headed with sprays
of pink acacias.  This tunie was opened in front, showing
the white tulle skirvt, stndded with flowers ; underneath
it was rounded off at the sides, minating at the rk,
where it lengthened considerably with a sortof half point,
At the back of the bodiee there was a Lasque, Very uarrow,
at the top, and wide at the end, wher wits rounded otf
in the form of & spuuu 3 it was attwched to the waist
with two wide plaits,  This basque wus made of sky-blue
grain rogal, ind was edged as the tunie, with Llonde and
acucins, The folds upon the bodice were very small, and
were made of white tulle. They formed a heart in the
centre, and were erossed by sprays of acacia,  They were
edged with blonde headed by o wide tress or plait of sky-
Blue ribbon,

The headdress was truly imperial ; the hair formed two
bandeaux which were slighuly turned baek from the tem-
ples, and two small curls o fa autfyue fell on the forelivad §
the buck hair was massed together aud then fell in ring-
lets, A dismond coropet spurkled upon the Empress's
foreghead—this coronet w tndyked in the form of the
Lombard erown. The impe bandean was placed dat
upon the head, formed small combs at the sides, and with
Tung dmmnml drops fell among the eurls wt the buck,
Digmonds fastened to a sky-blue velvet ribbon encireled
the throat; the ribbon was'tied at the back and fell with
long cuds’ upon the shoulders. This style of necklet is
very becoming as well as fushionable, aud is called collier
de ehien.,

The Princess Clotilde and the Princess Mathilde both
wore white, and were eovercd with diamonds; around
the throat of er youthful ludy asplendid neeklaece
was remarked ; the drops nearly wuched the wp of the
droess,

Mme. de Metternich, who is always remarkable for the
extreme eleguuee of her toilet, wore upon this occasion
a white moiré dress; the vt was very loug and was
untrimmed, but over it th witd @ short rounded tunic
of white satin, elaborately ith Blonde auwd
ribbons, The Duchess de L blonde, wore
& malze crope dress, an extravredin L when we
take into consideration the complexion, sKirt wias
trimmed with undulating rows of maize satin ribbon;
over this fell o tunic edged with white blonde and maize
gatin ribbon ; the tunic was short in front and very long
at the back, a style now adopted by all the ladi
court.

The brilliant Marchioness de G , was dressed with
the simplicity of u school-girl, & white gauze dress orna-
mented with berries of the mountain ash, a plain bodice
without folds, trimmed also with similar berries, likewise
berries forming epaalettes,

Mile. 1 wis iu white tulle bowillonnd, each
bouillonné separated by narrow ero ¥ bands of sky-
blue satin, the whole being studded with sky-blue satin
bows ; a long bine satin sash was tied at the baek.

The generality of the young uumarried guests, and
indecd many of the young married ones, wore those long
sashes; many were cut from the piece and trimmed with
bionde, whilst others were made simply with wide ribbon.
The newest style of sash is made with white gros groin
ribbon very wide, with colored satin stripes, and these are
called ceintures pekindes, They arve fastened at the back
with three hanging loops, the centre one falling npon the
two others, They form u good finish W many toilets,

Many aigrettes of spun glass in the centre of valvet
poufs, and lisicned at the side of the Load, were seen ut
this ball.

Mme..de F- wore a tulip dress; it consisted of a
white tulle skirt, with a lining of stitf net in the hem, and
& tunie of poppy-red velvet, the brightest red which ean
be imagined ; this was eut as the petals of a tulip, aund
was edged with white lace; the lower part of the bodice
was of red velvet, the upper part in white tulle with folds,
In the hair a powf of red velvet with an aigrette of spun
cluss mstened with a dinmond,

The feather trimmings appear likewise h) be in great
favor. There was a profusion of peacocks’ feathers ar-
ranged as buuquols for looping up dresses, and also soine
exquisite white sutin dresses trimmed with swansdown,

Muny young girls wore white Chambery gauze dresses
over white taffetas petticoats ; these plain gauze dresses
lliirl\('c & charming effect, especially cerise gauze over white
silk.

The thaw has put a stop to the pleasures of skating—an
exercise which been pursued by many of onr leaders ;
the Bols was the Suresne, beeause the
Lmpress seleeted it, and was frequently seen upon it.  The
last time her Majesty appeared as a skater, she wore a
sl round hat with feathers, a short violet skirt looped
over a violet satin petticoat, and a velvet jacket trimmed
with fur.

The fashion of colored stockings has certainly extended
sinee the skating maunia, Naturally the ankles are visible
during this exercise, and white stockings have a miserable
efl with a colored petticoat. Never, therefore, have
eolored stockings appeared to such advautag plaid
especially looked well, They are worn in silk, spun
silk, nnd fine wool; and they are always selected to match
the dress, The white silk stockings, which were aban-
doned last winter, are the only ones admitted during the
present season for full evening dress.

Boots are also made fantastically ; with the present
style of looping up the dresses, both in fine and wet
weither, the feet are seen ve In fine days the
dress s not drawn up so high as when the streets are
muddy, but in all wea tlm feet of poedestrinns are,
now-a-day=, visible, Unless the precantion of drawing
up the skirts was taken, considering their present length,
even when made of t!:e richest materials, they would not
last more than a conple of days, The unly alternatives
are, therefore, highly ornamented petticonts, aud dainty
buuls, For d. up, rainy weather small buttoned kid
boots, with als are worn; also French satin boots,
likewise buttoned, and trimmed with Astrakan fur ap the
frout and round the ankle. But for fine days in the Bois,
black velvet boots, embroidered with white silk, are to be
PN

Such boots are carried half-way up the leg, where they
are finished aff with long silk tassels fulling at the side ;
the heel of the boot is likewise covered with velvet. I
see also o pew style of boot much worn; it is called
Leekinzka, and is made of black quilted satin, the heel
being likewise covered with satin,  This boot opens down
the centre, where it is ornamented with silk or chenille
fringe, and is laced,

For demi-toilet the petticoats are usually made of the
sne material as the dres For puplin or cachemire
dresses the petticoat is similar, and is trimmed with a
bund of black velvet, embroidered with flowers or the
Greek design, or sometimes the band is made with plaid
popling aud, iu this case, a narrow quilling to match is
placed round the edge.  As chenille seems to ornament
most garments, it has at lust found its way to petticoats,
Three bands of blaek velver, each separated by a row of
narrow silk chenille fringe upon a violet cachemire petri-
coat produces a very pretty effect. White cachemire
petticoats are still trimmed with either Lbluck guipure or
yak lace, and long cloth petticoats are embroidered with
black wool or braided with black braid.

Crinolines are very wide round the edge, and very
narrow round the hips, and dresses are so cut that they
reguire searcely a plait when mounted to the waistband.
It is frequently o matter of curiosity to kuow how the
Empress contrives slways to appear with such well-
setting skirts, for her Majesty has never worn a cage, she
only wears muslin petticoats which are gored to a point
and trimmed with well-starched flounces; these are much
deeper at the back than inthe front.  This is a costly con-
trivanee, and is unot suitable for these who take much
walking exercise.

A vorya GENTLEMAN having acqnired a knowledge of
Italian, addres-ed a few words to an organ-grinder in
his purest accent, but was astonished at receiving the
following response: *'I no speak Luglis "

Lanirs should never pnt pins in their mouths, Their
lips should be roses without thurns,
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Frou Captain Spekes’ “ Discovery of the Sources of the
Nile:—"

“Far Bennes oF Karaaue.—In the afternoon, as I had
heard from Muosa that the wives of the King and princes
were fattened to such an extent that they
could not stand upright, I paid my respects
to Wazéréru, the king's eldest brother—
who, having been born before his father
aseended his throune, did not come in the
line of suceession—with the hope of being
able to see for myself the truth of the story.
There was no mistake about it, On entering
the hut I found the old man and his chief
wife sitting side by side on a bench of
earth strewed over with grass, and par-
titioned like stalls for sleeping apariments,
whilst in front of them were placed nume-
rous woolden pots of milk, and, hanging
from the poles that supported the beehive-
shaped hut, a large collection of bows, six
feet in length, whilst below them were
tied an even larger collection of spears,
intermixed with o goodly assortment of
heavy-headed assages, 1 was struck with
no small surprise at the way he reccived
me, as well as with the extraordinary di-
mensions, yet pleasing beanty of the im-
moderately fat fair one, his wife, Sheecould
not rise, and so large were her arms that,
hetwe the joints, the flesh hung down
like large, loose-stuffed puddings. Then
in ecame their children, all maodels of the
Abyssinian type of beanty, and as polite in
their manners as thorough-bred gentlemen.
They had heard of my pieture-books from
the king, and all wished to see them ; which
they no sooner did, to their infinite delight,
especially when they recognized any of the

animals, than the subject was turned by
my inguiring what they did with so many
milk-pots,  This was easily explained by
Wazizéra himself, who, pointing to his wife, said : * This
is all the product of those pots ; from early youth upwards
we keep those pots to their mounths, as it is the fashion at
court to have very fut wives."’

A ropper who was seized for stealing snuff ont of a
tobacconist’s shop, by way of exeusing himself, exelaimed
that he was not aware of any law that forbade & man to
take snuff,

SomeTiiNg NEW 1¥ TRE Crow Li¥xe.—From an Eunglish
paper:—

“The Americans give the name of earrion erow to a
species of small vulture which has multiplied with so
mueh the more facility that the lnw of the United States
protects 1t against all attacks, for purposes of salubrity.
As o result many cities, the carrion crows are distin-
guished for a familiarity, we might almost say effrontery,
which immensely surpasses that of our boldest sparrows.
Tn the United States, no trouble is taken to bary the cattle
that die of disease. Twenty-four honrs are sufficient for
the carrion crows to devour a prey of this kind.

To e one fashion over to another is undoubtedly the
tip of fashion.

A ek warm dress in winter is a portable wood-econo-
mizing stove.

Six hzs a great many tools; but a lie is the handle
which fits them all.

|
i JUVENILE DEPARTMENT.

| SUNDAY-SCHOOL TIY MY,

WHiLE many a child in heathen lands
Of Jesus never h i
In our own conntry we are ta
To know aud fear the Lord,

While there the little children bow
To gods of stone and wood,

The Bible here to ns reveals
The true and only God,

How glad and gratefnl shonld we ba
That we are tanght so plain ;

And oh, how deeply shonld we fear
Lest we be tanght in vain !

The light and knowledge we possess,
To us so freely given,

Will but inerease onr sin and shame
Unless it leads to heaven,

Lord, may we love the tranth we learn,
The Saviour's laws obey ;

And, az we 're tanght in wisdom's schoo!,
Be found in wisdom's way.

A MoTHER'S AFFECTION.—A writer beantifully remarks
that & man's mother is the representative of his Maker.
Misfortune and mere crime set no barriers between her
and her son. While his mother lives, a min has one
friend on earth who will not desert him when he is needy.
Her affection flows from a pure fountuin, and ceases ouly

at the ocean of cternity,



GODEY’S ARM-CHAIR,

497

RURAL OR SUBURBAN RESIDENCE.
Designed expressly for Guidey's Ledy's Book, by Isasc 1. Honps, dreliteet, Philadelphia,

PERRPECTIVE VIEW,.

: above design is in the Greelan style of architecture,
and will make a very eomforts and prefty residence,
The building is drawn for fraome, and by adapting it to
stone it would have to be mude larger. It contains on the

fiest floor a snite of three rooms, water-closet, shed, and
puntry. The second story eontains four bedrooms. It is
of @ style of architecture thut needs to be earefully pro-
purtivied to obtain much beauty. It has breadth in its

¢ [T
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FIRRT BTORY.

proportions, and the form and size of its details will
either make it beautiful or hideons, The sizes of rooms
are as follows: —

A kitchen, 15 by 16 feet; B living room, 20 by 16; C
bedroom, 15 by 15 D is a wood shed, & by 16; E water-
clusat, 4 by 4; Fa passuge to cellar and wood shed ; H

EECOND STORY

porch in front, 5 by 10. Second story: K hedroom, 9 by
14; Ldo. 9by 16; Mdo. by 9; Ndo. 9 by 11

Tracings of the building, drawn large, with sufficient
information to build the same, can be obtained by incles-
ing $15 to lsaac H. Hobbs, Architect, Philadelphia,
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PHILADELPHIA AGENCY.

No order attended to unless the cash accompanies it.

All persons requiring answers by mail must send a
pust-office stamp ; and for all articles that are to be seut
by mail, stamps must be sent to pay return postage.

Be particalar, when writing, to mention the town,
county, aml State you reside in. Nothiog can be made
out of post-inarks.

R. M. R.—Sent sleeve protectors February 224,

Miss J. M. C.—Sent work-bag pattern 22d.

AMrs. C. A, N.—Sent India-rubber gloves 22d.

Mrs, G, C.—Sent slipper pattern 220,

Mrs, 8, 8, B,—Sent dress shields 22d.

Mrs. G, O. E.—Sent dress goods by express 24th,

J. B, B.—Sent wool 24th.

Miss M. M.—Sent trimmings by Adams’s express 24th,
C. M. F.—Sent articles 23th.

Lieut, I, A. B.—Sent hair chain 23th.
Mrs. W, W. W.—Sent articles 20th.,
Mrs. T. W. W.—Sent pattern March 2.
Mrs. W. C.—=Sent box by express Sd.
Miss M, J. 5.—Sent plain gold ring 4th.
Miss F. A, W.—Seut pattern 4ch.

Miss 8. B, V, F.—8ent pattern 4th.
Miss L. B.—Sent pattern Sth,

E. N. L.—Sent box of artieles by express oth.
Mrs, V. €. B.—Sent hair-work 12th.

Mrs. B, B. C.—Sent infant’s dress 12th,

C. D. C.—Sent dress elevator 12th.

Mrs. C. F. IL.—Sent pattern 12th.,

Miss L. P.—3Sent pattern 12th.

Miss J. 5. T.—Sent collars 12th,

Mrs. II. H.—Sent infant’s dress 12th.

Mrs, B, L. M.—Sent pattern 1th,

Mrs, E. C. C.—Sent darning needles 15th,
Mrs. J. de P.—Sent pattern 13th,

It MeC.—Sent needles 1ith.

Mrs, A, J. B.—Sent puttern 15th,

Miss M. A. R.—Sent ring by express 15th.

L. W.—Sent pattern 16th,

Mrs. J. W. L.—Sent articles by express 17th,

H. G. K.—Sent articles by express 15th,

Mrs. W, . T.—Sent gloves 10th.

Mrs, L. A, 8. —Sent pattern 19th.

Mrs. J. B.—Sent pattern 19th.

Mrs, G, E. M.—Sent pattern 19th,

E. M. D.—We published these articles lonyg since, It
will not do for us to repeat them.

Subseriber.—We can furnizh a pattern of the Cordovan
cloak ; price $1. Indwa-rubber gloves, $1 50 per pair.

April.—We do not pay for patterns of embroidery, as
we receive more from onr foreien magazines, and from
Cameron's.establishment, in one month than we can use
in three,

L. N.—Mnch obliged for the receipt.

Mrs, J. F. W.—Why take up the room to insert two old
patterns for the accommodation of one person when the
same room can be oceupied with two patterns that will
be new to our 160,000 subseribers. Why do youn wish
them reinserted, when you know where they are? We
can send you the two numbers for 50 cents,

G, L. B.—*Please reply in your April number.” Why,
the April number was in California when your note was
received. When will our subseribers find out that our
immense edition requires us to go to press two mounths
previous to date.  Address J. E Tilton & Co | 161 Wash-
ington Street, Boston, Mass. Caunot answer the other
question,

An Old Subscriber.—Auswer about wedding-rings in
March number. The Postillion girdle can be worn by
married ladies, Heady made, it costs §7; materials, $5;
pattern, alone, 50 cents.

Henri—will see that her design is in this nomber. We
thank her,

J. P.—Thuank you for the receipts, Those you ask fur
we published long sinee, but eannot refer to the nawber,

Fushions.

NOTICE TO LADY SUBSCRIBERS,

Havisg had frequent applications for the purchase of
jewelry, millinery, ete., by ladies living at o distance, the
Editress of the Fushion Departuent will heveafter execute
commissions for any who may desire it, with the charge of
a small percentage for the time and research required.
Spring and antumn bonoets, muterials for dresses, jewelry,
envelups, hair-work, worsteds, ehildren’s wardrobes, m
tillas, and mantelets, will be chosen with a view to econo-
my, as well us taste; and boxes or packiges forwarded
by express to any part of the country, For the last,
distinct directions must be given.

Opders, accomperivd by ehecks for the propoged expen-
diture, to be addressed to the core uf L. A, Godey, Esy.

No order will be altended to wnless the money is first
received. Neither the Editor nor Publisher will be account-
alile for losges thet oy ocenr fuvemitling.

The Publisher of the Lady’s Book has no interest in
this depaurtment, and knows nothing of the transactions ;
and whether the person sending the order is oris not a
subseriber to the Lady’s Book, the Fashion editor does
not kuow.

Instruetions to be as minute as is possible, accompanied
by a note of the 1 Tre, eomnplexion, and geners yle of
the person, on w v omneh depends inehoies,  Dress

goods from Evans & Co.'s ; mourning goods from Besson
& Son; dry goudsof wony kind from Messrs, A Stewurt
& Co., New York; clouks, mantillas, or talmas, from
Brodie's, 51 Cuanal Strect, New York ; bonnets from the
most celebrated establishments; jewelry from Wriggens
& Warden, or Caldwell’s, Philadelphia,

When goods are ordered, the fashions that prevail here
govern the purchase; therefore, no articles will be taken
back., When the goods wre sent, the transaction must be
considered final.

DESCRIPTION OF STEEL FASHIOXN-PLATE FOR
MAY.

Fig. 1.—Dinner-dress of a light green silk, trimmed
with pointed picees of hlack velvet, edged with narrow
black lace, Ou the points of the velvet are black chenille
tassels, The ecorsage is in the jaeket form, very much eus
away in front to show the double-breasted white silk vest,
buttoned with very small gilt buttons, The jaeket is
made quite deep at the back, and is trimmed with black
velvet and chenille tassels, The cap is of lace, with droop-
ing crown and Mawrde Stuart front, trimmed with searlet
flowers and ribbons,

Fig. 2.—Walking-dress of a rich purple silk, trimmed
with a deep flounce of black gnipure lace. The mantle is
of the shawl shape, of the same silk as the dress, and
matehing it in trimming. The bonnet is of black and
white erin, or horsehair, bound with black velvet, and
trimmed with a natural feather. The inside trimming is
of searlet geraniums, and the strings are of black ribbon,

kb ig. 3.—Visiting dress of gray silk. The skirt is richly
embossed with black velvet, in the pyramidal style on
eaeld breadth, The mantle matches the dress, is very
small, and of the searfl shape. It is also embossed with
velvet, and edged with a flounce of deep thread lace.
Leghorn bonnet, with violet silk eape, and trimmed with
violet-colored flowers.

Fig. 4.—Rich dinner-dress of a gray plaid silk, trimmed
on the edge of the skirt with a very deep chenille fringe
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of varions colors to match the plaid of the dress. The
eash is finished with a chenille frinze, with a deep head-
ing. The corsage is plain. The lower edge of the sleeve
is trimmed with three rows of narrow chenille fringe, and
the upper part is trimmed with a chenille epanlette. The
enp is of rich lace, trimmed with loops of ribbon matehing
the dress in colors,

Fig. 5—Evening-dress for sceond mourning. Laven-
der-colored silk dress, with three erépe pulfs on the edse
of the skirt. The over-skirt is a network of fine black
chienille, finished with a very rich chenille fringe, which
just reaches the or pe putlings on the skirt. The eorsage
is low, and pointed both back and front, The fichn is
formed of white and Dluck lace and lavender ribbons.
The eoiffure is of Mack velvet and lavender daisies,

Fig. 6.—~Child's walking-dress, consisting of a skirt of
white alpaca, braided and ornamented with a wide gold-
colored braid. A Zouave jacket, trimmed with braid, is
worn over a muslin Garibaldi shivt. A deep talma eape
is trimmed to mateh the skirt of the dress.  White straw
hat, trimmed with a white plume and gold-colored velvet.

SHIELD-SHAPED HANGING PINCUSIIOXN.
(See Plate printed in Colors, in front.)

Tuis i a very pretty variety to the nsual square and
round pincushion, and it will be found \‘PA" ul ns
well as ornumental, as it can be suspended elose at hand
wherever a lady may happen to be sitting with her work.
1t 1s also equally suitable for bondoir serviee, as it isa
very pretty artiele when hung from bed ehinins,  As it is
qnite u little novelty, it would be found appropriate for a
contribution to any echaritable bazanr. The muaterials of
which it is eompaosed are colored velvet and beads; these
are the two sorts of white opague and transparent, and a
fow pold to terminate the sprays.  Bteel may be substi-
tuted if preferred. The flowers are in the transparent
Deads, with gold centres, the leaves being in the opague

white; the small sprays are also in the clear white, the
eud of eaeli being finished with three opague white heads,
n little larger than the others,  Theenshion is made with
a mattrass edge, on whieh is worked a border to corre-
spond.  The lowoer part is finished with a fringe of beads,
made gradnally deeper towards the eentre of the cushion,
amd formed of the two ditferent sorts of heads, Thechains
are also made of the two sorts,  The bow at the top of the
chains may be made eitheras a rosette—that is, by thread-
ing the beads on fine wire, and arranging them as a flow-
er—aor they may be rich tassols of boads, whichever is
preforred.  If these are found to take too much thwe, a
bhow of ribbon the same eolor as the velvet, with a fow
Ioops of gold beads in the centres, will look very pretty.,
We recommend this eushion for its ornamental appear-
ance.

CHITCHAT UPON NEW YORK AND PHILADELPHIA
FASHIONS FOR MAY.

It is said that, as regards invention, one milliner does
more in o month than the world of architeets in n scora
of years, We were forcibly reminded of this while
walking, lately, throngh the show roows of Mme, N.
Tilman, of 148 East Ninth Street, New York, At this
estalilishmont we are constantly surprised withnovelties;
nothing pretty or new appears in Europe in the millinery
line, but is to be found at the Maison Tilman.

An entire novelty consists of straw gunipure, eqnal in
appearance to the finest lace. Biraw ribbons are also
something quite new, and just introduced on the mew
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gpring bonnets.  Mother of pearl, of which we have
already spoken as being worn on coilfures and ball
dresses, is now adopted for bonnets, and, in contrast with
trimmings of rich velvet, produces an admirable effeet.

We are able now to speak with certainty of the spring
style of bonnets, as announced by the most distinguished
artistes,

Seotch plaid, in silk and velvet, is very much in vogue;
Lut we notice that Mume, Tilman uses it sparingly, and only
in the finest and choicest patterns and combinations,  The
fullowing will serve as examples :—

Arich wronght Neapolitan, the bralds an inch apart, and
each displaying a fine cord-like edge of blue, green, and
erimson plaid. The eurtain was composed of a shell of
plaid silk upon blonde, also in & shell pattern. A pull of
ribbon and meadow grass, tipped with dew, constituted
the decoration, which was placed high on one side of the
birim.

Trimming of all kinds is used very moderately, but it
must be of the very best, whether in flowers, laee, or
ribbon, It is no longer massed on-the top of the brim,
but i= arranged on the top or side of the crown, or across
tho side of the brim from its tip to the erown,  The shape
is perfect, neither too large nor too sinall, but serving as a
modest frame for a fair fuee. It is=till rather high in front,
very much compressed at the sides, and slopes low behind
to the base of the erown, which is wider than formerly,
in order to allow for the present style of colffure.

A eharming vovelty imported by Mme, Tilman consists
of fine white and black Neapolitans embroidered in flowers
and trailing branches in fine jet.  The design is 5o delicate
and graceful, the workmanship so exquisite, that there is
nothing of the ordinary appearance which is frequently
objected to in embroidered bonnets.  On the contrary, in
black npon white, and black upon hlack, we have rarely
seen anything so elegantly effective. Very little trim-
ig, in addition to the eape of velvet or lace, and the
decorations of the interior, is required for these bonnets.

Fringes of erystal and jet now replace the feather
fringes, and are arranged to fall over the front of the
Vonnet and shade the interior,

Tound hats will be more in vogue than ever, for the
reason that they are, if possible, prettier than ever before.
The brims are very narrow, the erowns high and sloping.
They are very elegantly trimmed with plaid velvet and
pearl aigrettes, also with branches of coral, trailing vy,
tafts of hay, the Seoteh thistle, heather, and grass. An-
other ormament which Dame Fashion bas introduced is
spun glass; this is used on both ronnd hats and bounets,
Imagine o child’s hat with a large mother of pearl aigrette
in front, and from this springs a bunch of those u‘ilkcn-likn
threands whieh most of our readers have seen in the glass
peacocks’ tuils, This fushion is very much censured by
some, and said to have been invented by the Guoddess of
Folly and Ignorance. The objection to it is this: The
little filaments of glass are so delieate that the wind or
the slightest toneh will break them, and should a minute
particle lodge in the eye, great suffering would ensue from
it. We would not recommoend the arrangement of these
radiant and glossy little ornaments as an inside trimming
to a bonnet, nor would we have. them to droop over the
Drim, but we think they may be arranged on the ountside
with good effect and without danger.

Natural grasses are very much used this spring.  They
are preserved so that the color is retained, and form eharm-
ing additions to the brilliant Seoteh flowers,

Children's hats are generally trimmed with plaid velvets,
the green and blue being the favorite, and in front is
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either a tuft of feathers suiting the velvet in colors, or a
brilliant wing.

The demaud for novelty is great, and, thanks to inven-
tive genius, the supply Keeps pace with it,

The latest novelty in the way of lingerie is the fable
handkerchicf, This style of monchoir hasinone eorner an
elegantly embroidered design, illustrating some fable;
for instance, *The fox and grapes,” “The fox and the
erow,” and various others.  Another quite new style of
bandkerchiel has a border of colored lozenges, and in each
is a French motto.

Lace bows are now very much worn to mateh the
collars; for instanee, a point lace collar should have a
point lace bow, ora IHoniton collara Honiton bow, These
bows are only narrow barbes, and are also very pretty to
arrange in the hair,

Gloves are worn with quite deep ganntlets, those for
evening wear being buttoned with four or five hnttons,
The most elegant we have seen, besides being beantifully
stitched on the hand with a contrasting color, had a fiured
gauntlet of kid, sealloped and elegantly stitched. These,
though very suitable for the street, were particularly
pretiy for evening wear.

Colored embroidery is now very much used for under-
clothing. Not only do we see chemises and night-dresses
embroidered in colors, but flanncl skirts are now highly
ornamented with colored silks or wools,

Nothing ean be prettier than the dresa goods of this
gepson,  The grounds are gencrally of the lightest possible
tints, with figures of o darker shade, or a sombre color,
forming a good contrast, or else black, the latter being
very fashionable. We will deseribe a few as illustrations
of the present style of goods.

Imaginea enir-colored ground, approaching a corn-color,
covered with designs representing bows of black ribbon.
The contrast was good, and the effect lovely. On a sea-
green ground were angnlar figures of a chocolate rown,
round which were twined wreaths of tiny black flowers,

Few high colors are to be secn in the finest fizured or-
gandies and pereales,  Plaids have also appeared in cotton
goods. A very beauntiful pereule or enmbrie was eross-
barred with threads of black, and down each breadil was
a wide stripe in the most brilliant Tartan ecolors.

Foulards are in great profusion this season and ex-
ceedingly pretty, but are, however, of the same style as
the eotton goods—small flowers, dots, or figures of a
darker shade on light gronnds. Formerly, most of the
foulards were of bluek or dark grounds, with brilliant
flowers or figures,

A new material for fravelling or for morning promenade
iz er’pe poplin, It is exceedingly pretty and er py in
appearance, and can be had both ficured and plain. The
latter we consider decidedly the prettiest.

A very pretty grenadine-like material has come out in
white grounds, erossbarred with brilliant colors in satin,
This is one of the prettiest styles of thin goods for Misses.

The silks are plain grounds, with dashed and chinée
fignres, or else plaids of the same color, or bright plaids
very much relieved by white. Another style is a plain
ground with a rich Tartan stripe.  Very large checks are
also fashionable. The moires are also plaided with ex-
quisiteeffect. Others have the figures embroidered in white
#ilk, which produces a silver like appearance.

Shetland shawls have appeared with brilliant Tartan
horders, and for summer we know of no prettier or softer
wrap,

Zome of onr readers may possibly not be able to distin-
guish the different plaids, aud for their benefit we will

deseribe a few of the most fashionable. The Stuart is
composed of red, green, and a little yellow ; the Camypbell
of blue, green, and yellow ; Rob Roy, of red and black;
and the Douglas plaid of vielet, green, yellow, and bluee,
Besides these, there is an jufiuite variety of brilliant fancy
platds, which arve quite as much admired as the elans,

Mme, Demorest has just brought out a great variety of
new sleeve patterns, suitable for silk and thin goods,
They are all made in the eoat style, though larger at the
wrist that last season’s sleeves,  Several very pretiy new
points and bodices have appeared among Mme, Demorest’s
new patterns which we think will be very acceptabie
to young ladies, to wear with their white waists in the
coming Wirm season,

There is nothing particularly novel in the make of
dresses, The wheel of Fashion is constantly revolving, and
old friends are again introdneed. The latest instanee of
this is the revival of base , which seem to be very well
received by our most ignished modistes.  Most of
them are made quite deep at the back, shallow at the sides,
and pointed in front.  Evening dresses are all made low
in the neck, and very Iong, forming a graceful drapery
when well maneged, but if not, proving a snarve and tor-
went both to the wenrer and her ueiglibors,

Jackets of every deseription are worn,  Among the new
ones aretheglor 1, and the Spahi,  Another one,
which we partienlarly admire, has long pointed ends all
ronnd the waist, each point being finished with a tassel.
The eollar and sleeves are also pointed and trimmed with
tassels,

The skirts of dresses are now plaited.  The object now
to be obtained is to have the fiznee as siim le jut
Below the waist, and of very great expansion ro the
edge of the skirt. To obtain this fushiouable end, it is
necessary to gore the skirts ) wot only the dress skirts,
Dbut the underskirts also,

In plaiting the skirts, one large single plait ghould be
placed direetly in the front, and o large donble hox plait
in the eentre of the buck. The wide box plait io front
causes the skirt to hang more gracefully thun when the
single plaits meet.

The tendency seems now towards the masculine style
of dress,  We =ce it in the round hats, canes, standing
collirs, wristhands, boots, jackets, vests, and puletots.

Young ladies are wearing, as street wraps, peculiar littls
aluirs mude of silk or eloth, They are a tight fitting
body, with a short hasque in front, which very gradually
slopes to quite a long tail at the hack.

Brodie's assortment of =ilk wraps is as excellent as usnal.
Paletots made somewhat in the Louis l4th style are
among the favorites, though there are very many other
styles equally beautiful.  Most of them fit tightly to the
figure, while others are eut to the figure without fitting it
closely.

Chenille fringes and gimps with lace are the prineipul
arnaments,

Misses arve wearing very short loose sacks made of eloth
or silk, or else of the same materinl as the dress, The
Jjacket of the morning dress, Fig. 3, double fashion-plate
December Number, will give our readers the idea of the
wrap, as it is made precisely like it. It can be copied ex-
actly as to length, the only addition we would suggest
waould be pockets on either side.

Flated trimmings are still worn, though deeper than
formerly. The newest style is to have one very decp
fluted flonnee on the edge of the skirt, and as the skirts
are made very long, this trimming has been very appro-
priately termed by some wn elai—a broom.  Fasuiox.
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