From My Arm-Chair,

eotions,” was the firm answer, “The

obj ¢
doctor says that you are injuring your

70 THE OHILDREN OF CAM
Who me, on my seventy-second
”“‘;:r:l:n 27."‘70.’ this chair, made
from wood of the village blacksmith's
cbestnut troe.
Am 1 a king, that I should call my own
This splendid ebon throne ?
©r by what reason, or what right divine,
Can I proclaim it mine?

Only, perhaps, by right divine of song
It may to me belong;
b the spreadi
Of 0ld was sung by me.

Well I remember it in all its prime,
When in the summer time,

The afluent foliage of its branches made
A cavern of oocol shade.

There by tho blacksmith's forge, beside the
street,
Its blossoms white and sweet
Enticed the bees, until it seemed alive,
And murmured like a hive.

And when the winds of sutumn, with a shout,
Tossed its great arma about,
The shining chestnuts, bursting from the
sheath,
Dropped to the grou: ! beneath.

&

t tree

And now some fragments of its branches bare,
Shaped as a stately chair,

Have by my hoarthstone found a home at last,
And whisper of the past.

The Danish king could not, in all his pride,
Repel the ocean tide,

But, seated in this chair, I can in rhyme
Roll back the tide of time.

1 see again, as one in vision sees,
The blossoras and the bees,

And hear the children's voices shout and call,
And the brown chestnuts fall,

1 see the smithy with its fires aglow,
I hear the bellows blow;

And the shrill hammers on the anvil beat
The iron white with heat !

And thus, dear children, bave ye made for me
This day a jubilee,

And to my more than threescore years and ten
Brought back my youth again.

The heart hath its own memory, like the mind,
And in it are enshrined

The precious keepaakes, into which are wronght
The giver's loving thought.

Only your love and your remembrance could
Give life to this dead weood,
And make these branches, leafloss now 80 long,
Blossom sgain in song.
—Henry W. Longfeilow,

UNDER A CLOUD.

——

* Did yon ever see a sadder face? "

It wus the remark of a lady to her
Iriend, as Mrs. Loring passed her wia-
dow, Mrs, Loring had ridden out for
the first time for months ; not now of
her own choice, but in obedicuce to the
rolicitation of a friend, aud the positive
eommand of ber physician, She was in
deep sorrow, refusing sll  comfort,
Heavy clouds were in Ler sky—black
elouds, throngh which not a ray of sun-
shine penetrated,

“Fever,"answered the friend, while
& shade caunght from Mra, Loring's
eountcuance flitted acrozs her own face,

*Who can she be?”

* Didu't you recognize Lher? "

““No. The countenance was, to me,
that of a stranger,”

“I can bhardly wonder that it shoald
be 80,” said the friend, *‘ for she is sadly
changed., That was poor Mrs, Loring, |
who lost her two children last winter |
from scarlet fever,”

“Mrs, Loricg!” The lady might
well look surprised, ** SBorrow has in-
deed done a fearful work there, But is |
it right thus to sit under a cloud ? right |
thus to oppose no strong barrier to the |
waters of affliction that go sweeping |
over the soul, marring all its beauty?" |

“It is not right,”" was the answer,
“The heart that sits in darkness, brood-
ing over its loas, sorrows with a selfish
soriow., The clouds that shut out the |
suv are exhalations from its own stag-
nant surface, It makes the all-pervad.
img gloom by which it is surrounded.
1 pity Mrs, Loring, unhappy sufferer
that she is; but my pity for her is al-
ways mingled with a desire to
sharp rebuking words, in the hope to

tate the slumbercus atmosphere in

ich she is enveloped like a shrond.”

“1 wonder,” remarked the other,
*that her husband permita her to
brood so long in idle grief over the in-
evitable."”

*“ Husbands,” was re[xlil’d, “have
often the least selutary influence over
their wives when bowed with affliction,
Bome men have no patience with dis-
plays of ex grief in , and
are, therefore, more ignorant than chil-
dren in re, to its treatment. Such a
man is Mr, Loring. All that he does
or says, therefore, only deepens the
encompassing shadow, A wise, nn-
selfish man, with a mind to realize some-
thing of his wife's true state, and a
Neart to sympathize her, will always
Jead her from beneath the clouds of
sorrow upward to the cLeerful heigl:ts
m which the sunshine restd, If she

s unwillingness to be led; if she
sourts the shadows and hide iu the gloom
of her own dark repinings, he does not
become impatient. He loves her with
%00 unselfish a love for this, Aud so he
brings li%ht to her on his cwn counte-
mance, the sunshine o! even affected
eheerfulness that penetrates the murky
stmosphere in which she sits, and warms

beart with its genisl radiance,
he wooes her with sunny gleams
the olear sky that yet bends over
and that will make oll again bright
beautiful on the earth of her spirit,
sba will hat lift herself above the

It is the wisfortnne of Mrs.
ﬂng'-bc is not blessed with such

. 'The rubject of this conversation bad

on that morping yielded to the solicita-
ons of ouo of her nearest friends, and

th gent reluctance nted to go

it with her in ber carria

*J shall be much better at home,”

to the urgent appeal of her

L1

of my own chamber accords
with my feelings, The glare and
of the busy strocts will only dis-
me deeper. 1 know it is kindness
; but it is & mistaken kindness,”
reason with her would have been

health, and must go out. 8o get your-
solf ready.”

“Health—life even! What lu"uwy
to me? I have nothing to live forl” was
the gloomy responses. ‘‘Como quickly
the time when '.hnl.l lay me down and

* Beautiful children!” Murs, Lorin
still gazed on the portraits, *‘And nﬂ
taken in & year. Oh how did you keep
your heart from breaking #

‘*He who laid upon me so heavy a
burden gave me strength to bo.rv{t,"
was the low reply.

“T have found no strength in a like
affliotion,” said Mrs, Loring sadly,

"'ﬂ’ l‘:‘tmun, and nothing to live for?

‘“No strength | Have you sought
One of God’s intelli“;unt creatures, and | sustaining power ?”’ Mrs, Adrian spoke

with a winning earnestness,

‘I have prayed for comfort, but none
came,” said Mrs, Loring, sadly,

" Pn‘yling iswell ; but it avails not,
unless there be also doing.

“Doing ?"

“Yes ?ho faithful doing of our duty,
Borrow has no antidote like this,”

Mrs. Loring gazed intently upon the
face of her monitor,

“‘When the last heavy stroke fell npon

nothing to live for|
There was 80 much rebuke in the tone
with which this was offered that Mrs,
Loring was partly aroused thereby.
“Oome! Let us see whether there
be not somothing to live for, Comc!
you must go with me this morning.”
8o decisive was the lady’s manner—so
impelling the action of the will—that
Mrs, Loring found herself unable to re-
sist; and so with reluctance that was not I
concealed, she made her preparations to | my. heart,” continued Mrs. Adrian,
go out. In due time sho was ready, | ehattering it, as it eemed, to picces,
and, descending with her friend, took a | I lay for a little while stunued, weak
seat in her carringe and wns driven away, | and nlmost helpless, But as s0On a8
Honses, trees, public buildings, swept ' thonght began to run clear, I mid to
likea moving panorama before her eye's | mysell : * Is there nothing for my hands
and though familiar objects glassed | to do, that you lie ln-_rq idle? Is yours
themselves therein, they failed to | the only snffering spirit in the world 2’
awaken the slightest interest, The sky | Then Ithonght of my husbaud’s sorrow,
was clear, and the bright sunshine lay | wh}ch he bore so silently and manfully,
everywhere; but her heart still sat under | striving to look uwn{v from his own
a clond, and folded around itself gloom | grief that he might bring comfort to
for a mantle, Her fricud talked to her, | me, ‘Is it not in my power to lessen
ocalling her attention every little while to | for him the gloom of our desolate house-
some new palace home, or to some | hold ?' I asked of myse®. I felt that it
glimpse of rural beauty which the eye J was ; and when next he returned home
caught far in the distance., But all was | at the day's decline I met him, not with
vain; the mourner’s slender form still | afuce of gloom as before, but with as
shrunk back among the cushions, and | cheerful a countenance as it was in my
her face wore its saddest aspect, | F"W(r to assume, I had my reward;
Suddenly the carriage drew up before | I saw that I had lightened his burden ;
a neat looking house of moderate size, | and from that moment Lhalf the pressure
with a plat of ground in front, wherein | of mine was removed. Since then 1
wero a verdant square and borders of | have never suffered my heart to brood
well-tended flowers, Ere Mrs, Loring | idly over its grief; but in daily duatics
had time to ask a question the coach- | songht the strength that never is given

man was at the door,

to those whofold their hands in fruitless

FOR THE FAIR BEX,

Baby and the Mirvor.
My baby-boy eat on the floor,
His big blue eyes were fall of wonder,
For he had never soen before
That baby in the mirror door—
What kept the two, so near, asunder ?

He leaned toward that golden hoad
The mirror-border framed within,
Until twin cheoks, like roses red,
Lay side by side, then softly said—
“1 can't got out; can youn—come in 7"
~ Blanche M, Channing.

Things L'very Womnn Wants te Kaow,

Bpring fabrics show a decided ten
dency not only toward increasing bright-
ness in color, but a mixture of shades as
in the pescock colors, Blue is largel
brought forward, and appears in dif-
ferent shades under the names of eap-
phire, a blue overcast with greenish
tint ; gendarme, a dark shade of mili-

type called blue de Sevres and Baltio
blue. Yellow is represented in old
gold, gilt, slmond and eern, and garnet,
wine and dark plum are still employed,
All white goods show creamy tinges,

gray called ‘*dust of shade” being quite
new,

Prints, jaconets «1] other cotton
goods, notably the new momie cloth, are
ont in pretty floral designs which repro-
duce styles in pattern and eoloring prev-
alent many years ago,
on delicate colored backgrounds and
little dots dirposed of in clusters at in-
tervals, are smong leading styles, as are
foulard desigus, Ginghams of fine qual-
ity show lnrgR plaids of qnict tone, and
| handsome Persian borders appear on

solid priuts, Btripes pervade all classes |

of new materials, sometimes alone and
| again in combination with flowers, New

tary blue, and other blues of milder |

and grays ruo from dark to light—a pale |

Sprigs of flowers |

Notwithstanding these attacks, Fash-
ion sits mecurely on her ancient throne,
luvin.ﬂ the whole world for her empire
snd the inhabitants thereon for her
subjects,—New York Herald,

. V-J;T;_l!—oiu.
Twilled satin foulards are
now suit materialy,

One large bow and strings constitate
an Alsacian bonnet,

Grenadines are unusually pretty this
year,

Black velvet is more popular than last
year,

Bilk hairpins in bright colors are im-
ported

Half-fitting jackcls will be worn this
summer, }

The waistcoat is the important part
of a dress,

The bonnet cannot be made too large
nowadays,

Old-gold gauze and satin is a brilliant
stufl for summer toilets,

In spring wooleus ars seen the Chud-
| dahi stripes or herring bones,

Chinese blues and Chinese greens are
und among the new colors,

| A new camel's fabrie, as thin as bunt-
| ing, will be worn this snmmer,

| Blippers of satin, embroidered with
| Beed pearls, are worn by brides,

among the

.

|

i fo

| The lutest novelty in stockings shows ‘

| & monogram worked on the instep,
Some ladies buy plain ivory buttons
and paint them to mateh the dress,
Dark navy blue and brown are the
most fashionable colors for cambrics,
| The fashionable ecolor for children's
| dresses and wraps is robin’s-egg-blue,
Outeide jackets for mnits are still
| made cutaway, with velvet or silk vests,
Half-fitting jackets will be worn with

|

« ually are,

“Why do you stop herei" she in- |inactivity, Theremoval of my children
nired. lightened all home duties, and took away
¢ I wish to make a brief call. Come! ’ objects of lovejthat I felt must be in a
you must go in with me,” | measure restored. 1 had the mother's
Mrs. Loring shook her head in a posi- | beart still. And so I sought ont a
tive way, and said ** no " still more posi- | motherless little oue, and gathered her
tively, | into the fold of my love. Ah, madam !
‘“You will meet no light votary of | this is the best balsam for the bereaved
fashion here, my friend,” eaid the lady, | and bleeding affections that I can tell of,
‘‘but one who has suffered lixe your- | To me it has brought comfort and re-

summer kilks come in stripes ; also in | dresses of washing material this sum-

“This quiet snita me, The | child

self. *‘Come!"
But Mrs. Loring shrunk farther back
in the carriage,
“It is now only three months since
| she followed to their mortal resting
place two precious little ones, the last
of her flock, that, scarcely a year ago,
numwbered four, I want you to meet
her. Sisters in sorrow, you cannot but
l feel drawn toward each other by cords
{ of sympathy,”
| . Mrs, Loring rhook her head impera
| tively,
| ““No—no! I douot wish to gee her
| I have grief encugh of my own without
sharing in that of others. Why did yon
bring we here 2 There was romothing
like anger in the voice of Mrs, Loring.
“Bix months, nearly, have passed
¢ince God took yonr children to Him
self, and time, that softens grief, has
brought to you at lesst some healing

leaves, The fiend I wish to visit—a
friend in humble life —is sorrowing with
28 deep a sorrow, that is yet but threo
mentks old, Have yon no word to
sigak to her? Can yon not, at least,
| mingle a tear h her tears? It may

N
{ .]n_ynu bLoth good, Jut I do not wish to
urge a sclfish reason,
womanly fortitude under your own
sorrow, and scek to heal the rorrow of a
sister, over whosee Lieart are passing the
waters of afliction. Come, my friend I”

Mrs, Loring, so strongly urged, step
ped out npon the pavement, She did
80 with a relnctance that was almost un
conquerable. Oh, how earnestly she
wished berselfl back in the shadowy
solitude of her own home,

“Is Mre, Adrian at home?"” was in-
quired of the tidy girl who came to the
door, The answer being in the afirma-
tive, the ladies entered and were shown
ivto a small but neat sitting-room, on
the walls of which were portraits, in
orayon, of fonr as lovely children as
ever the oyes looked npon. The sight

Loring, and she hardly restrained b
tears, While yet her pulses throbbed
with a quicker beat, the door opened

pale face wns a smile of pleasant wel
come,

““My friend, Mre, Loring," snch waa
the introduction, *““of whom I have
spoken to you several times."”

The smile did not fade from the conn-
tenance of Mra. Adrian, but ite expres!
sion changed as she took the hand of
Mre, Loring and eaid:

‘I thank you for your kindnessfin
calling.”

Mre., Loring scarcely returned the
warm pressure with which her hand
was en. Her lips moved slightly-
but no word found utterance, Not the
feeblest effort at a responsive smile was
visible,

“* We have have both been called to
pass throngh the fire,” said Mrs. Adri-
an, in more subdued tones, though the
smile still played around her lips.
"thpily. One walked with us when
the flames were flercest, or we must
bave been consumed.”

It was now that her voice reached the
heart of Mrs, Loring. The eyes of the
selfish woman dropped to the floor, and
her thonght was turning in upon itselt,
In the smile that hovered about the lips
of Mrs, Adrian she bad seen only indif-
ferenoe, not - s =eet resignation, The
words just spoken, but more partioniar-
ly the voice that gave them utterance,
unvailed to her the sorrow of a kindred
sufferer, who would not let the voice of
wailing disturb another’s ear, nor the
shadow of her grief fall n a spirit al-
ready under a clond, ?I:e d ug
eyes of Mrs, Loring were raised, with a
half wondering expression, to the face
of Mrs. Adrian, | hovered the smile
about those pale lips ; but its meaning
WAS DO lon‘get & my: ; the smile was
a loving effort to send light and warmth
to the of lrlavh&-hlu. From
the face of Mre, Adrian the eye of Mrs,
Loring wandered to the portraits of her
ren on the wall,

“All 1” The words fell from

lips almost voluhﬂz
Inh':'opdo * g‘m hp‘:ln—m

a m’ in sorrow, "
¢ " was answered, They
to  me—very pndou—bdw

#0 reason was not attempted.
*“I bave come to hear no

A slight huskiness vailed her voice,

Bear up with |

{ing from the warmth of a new impulse,

| **While the bright sap shone far

of these sweet young faces stirred the |

waters of sorrow in the heart of Mre, | ® -
er | Of her new mother, giving even more of

| conciled me to losses, the bare anticipa-
tion of which once made me beside my

| melf with fear,
the tender babe I now call my own rest-
ing on my bosom, a thouglht of heaven
goes pleasantly through my mind, and I
picture to myself the mother of this
ndopted child as the loving guardian of
my own babes, vow risen iuto the
spiritusl kingdom of our Father, I can.
not tell you what a thrill of delight such
thonghts at times awaken "

Mrs, Loring bowed her head upon Ler
bosom and sat in silence for some mo
ments,  Then sho said:

‘“Yon have read me a leston from
which I hope to profit, No wonder my
beart has ached on with undiminished
paiv. I have been selfist ief,
*There is nothivg now to i
have repeated ¢ er snd over
again, nniil 11

Nothiug io live for ! M Adrian
spoko in a sarprised we “In the
image and likeucss of God we were all
mado; and if we wonld have tha lost
beanty restored, we must imitate God
in our livea, He loves every one with

a divine tenderness, and is ever secking
to bless us, If we would be like Him,
we must love cach other avd seck each
other's good, H given us the
ability to impsrt vussinge, snd made
true bappiness to Jdepend on the exer-
ciso of this ability; and if we fold our
hands and sit in idle repinings, happi-
ness is not possible, How fully have I
proved this [

‘*And, God helping me, I will prove |
the opposite,” said Mre, Loring, speak- |

*Long enough have I Dbeen sitting |
under a cloud.” |
above in the clear heavens,” added the
friend, with, a smile of encouragement, |

‘‘May we see this babe you have |
called your own ?" said Mrs, Loring. [

The little one was brought, lng, as |
be lay tenderly clasped to the bosom |

|

blessedness than she received, Mrs,

| Loring, after her lips had tonched, with |
and a woman entered, on whose rather | ® l.ln.genng pressure, the pure forehead, ‘

| *Yotr action has been wiser and bet-
| ter than mine, and yon have had
reward, While the waters of love

our |
ave |
grown stagnant in my heart, sending up |
| murky exhalations fo darken my sky, |
yours have boen kept sweet and pure fo |
| mirror the bending heavens, thank
| yon for the lesson,”
| Blie wore a different face on returning
home than when she went forth so ro-
lnohntl}. There was a rift in the over-
shadowing clonds, and a few rays of sun-
shine came warmly down, Even the in-
ception of rood purposes had moved the
lr_mp-pul-« ess  waters, and the small
ripples on the surface were catehing the
light,

A fow weeks of nuselfish devotion to
the life duties swaiting her hand on all
sides wrought a wonderful chaoge in
Mrs, Loring. In seeking to be usefn!
to others, her heart was comforted ; and
when into that heart, ever yearning with
A mother's undying love, a babe left
helpless and friendless in tho world was
taken, the work of consolation was com -
pleted. Bhesat undera olond nolonger,
Above her arched the beantiful sky,
bright through the cheorful day; an
when the night of grief for the loss of
her precious one returned, as it wonld
return at intervals, a thonsand stars
made beantiful the azure firmament,

A Whale In a Soup-Plate,

The members of the New York Acade-
my of Seiences met recently to hear
Prof. W. P. Trowbridge lecture on
*“ Animal Meohanics, " referenco was
made to & microscopio Gish which the
lecturer onee discovered swim
about in & drop of water, Its me
o.(‘rmpnldon wos by the motion of the
tail, in the manuer pecnliar to the whale,
and, #o far as the observer could dis-
cern, the little fish was very like an in
fivitesimal whale, The leoturer had
ealonlnted that at the rate it was swim-
ming it eould have erossed Long Island
sonnd in lmt;dyun, and it foll sized
prototype won!d have made the same
e
m have

hoar |
reached the further const of

Bometimes, as I sit with |

small broken plaids,

Finely-beaded passementeries as well
as fine cord paseementeries, both for
bands and for trimming in picces, are
introduced among spring trimmings,
| Bilk fringes Lave by no means lost their
preetige, though woolen fringes are
| passe; hems and rows of machive-
stitching taking their place in all-wool
| costumes, Btriped or other figured
| goods of satin and silk or velvet and silk
are employed as gurniture for ekirt,
collar, revers, cufls, vest, ete, The
| variety of battons is nndimivished, and
| they come in round, flat or medium
| shapes,

|

Btriet costumes, as well as dresses |

| having traios, are moderately bouflant
in effect, and are made with a trimmed
| or princess skirt, i, e,, one cn which
the drapery is fastened. Basques and
jackets, with and witho waistoonts,
form the popular bod For outside
wraj jacket and sacqune
w811 Ybhen made

aok

to «

{ it istri wd to
ateh; otherwise it may be trimmed in
tailor sly Modifi-
catior , bearfs
and { m. Ul
ters ling pur-
POLES,
" Bonnets, gene y soeaking, os
larger in ® ;B variatiovref a
the cottage shape thers have flowing
brims rising over the forchead, with
sides pressed flat to the head Rongh-
and resdy straws, braided straws and
chips in black and mode colors ave

among the materials. In round hats
come the English walking hat and tur
bana, with a variety of broad-brimmed
shade hatsa for country wear.
faced ribboos, striped ribbons, Bton
lace and flowers in profusion constitute
leadiug trimmings 10 millinery, as do
striped and checkered silks,

The Empire of Fashlon.

Two- |

mer,

Woolen goods for spring dresses
mostly have a *‘flannel finish"” without
luster,

Ribbone for strings are wider than |

ormerly, measuring from three to four
inches,

Black satin buttons painted with snow
ecenes are shown for costumes of mixed
black and white goods,

A double eupe of heavy chenille, with
tinsel thread twisted in the same, is the
latest novelty for the neck, in place of a
scarf,

Lace gloves with fingers, also with
long wrists, are worn this spring, as
well as lace mitts and half-fingered lace
gloves,

There is a great variety in the gold
hair-pins which are so fashionable for
the ladies to wear across the front of
their Lair.

Long gloves, oxtending half-way to
the elbow, are of a creamy-white un-
dressed kid, either. plain or with lace
insertions and frills,

Gold orn uts for bonnets are made
to open like braceclets and then clasp
over the wide lace or ribbon strings,
so that these scem to be run through
them,

News and Notea for Women.

fined 85 for eavesdropping.

A New Orleans woman, whose Lus-
band was killed by a im! bear, has sued
its owner for 855,000 damages,

It is said that the wife of President
Grevy, of the French republie, can ride
o steeplechase, paint a landscape, com
pose a poem and play the piano like an
| angel,
| Classes are about to be formed in.St,
| Petersburg for the instruction of women
| in medicine ; and when their studies

A New Albany (Ind.) woman has been !

]

Men Who Lace.

In this country a few men wear cor-
sets, aud seem to like them. Gottschalk,
the pianist, and equally celebrated as s
bean, always had on u corset, The male
corset-wearers are those who take their
conts to the up -town tailor, whose adver -
tisement may be found almost any morn -
ing in the Ledger (Philadelphia), This
ingenious fellow has an arrangement
which he puts into coats, by which
one’s shoulders are made to look as
broad as a prize-fighter's, With one of

| his inventious, and s perfectly-con
| stracted ocorset, the figure of a man be-
comes irresistible, It is a secret that
the ladies know as well as ourselves,
that the shonlders of all our couts are
more or leas padded, that frequently our
vests are ditto, so that with the excep
tion of the hair of our heads, which is
i usnally our own, there is abont the full
dressed man, almost as mnueh sham as
surrounds the full dressed woman,
| But our male corset-wearers will not
| talk., They hide their corsets figurative
ly as well as nctoally, and wonld deny
| the whole thing, if they were asked
about it. A daily newspaper reporter
|is the authority for saying that the
| tailor who makes heavy shoulders omt
| of slim ones, keeps quiet on the subject,
Many attempts have been made, but all
| in vain,to interview him. One must turn
{ to England to discover how a man feels
to be tightly laced. Here is a gentle-
man who wears ladies’ shoes becanse he
thinks them more comfortable, and goes
for his corsets to a store where there are
Iady attendants, as ‘I find them much
more obliging than male assistants nse
" He is a connoisseur in cor-
sets for gentlemen, Listen to him
| ““Istrongly advise to have the corset
made to f:{w-u up the backonly, as I find
it ix much more comfortable to wear
| and lighter, than when made to open in
front, in the now common mode, I can
truly affirm, from my own experience,
| that moderately tight lacing (say three
| to four inches) is not only not preju
| dicial, but, on the contrary, is very
| beneficial to the health, My occupa
tion is of a sedentary nature, and I used
to suffer much from pains in my side
and back, and from indigestion ; but
about a year aud & hall ago my sister
pereuaded me to try and wear a corset,
and she altered one of her own to suit
me. [ fornd it rather irksome for the
first few days, but the feeling moon
passed, and on my next visit to London
I had a corset properly made to my own
measurcment. Since then 1 have had
another one made, smaller in the waist
and wider in the chest, which I am now
wearing. The pains Lave quite left me
and my health is generally much better
than it nsed to be, Besides this, the
fecling of being tolerably well is laced
very comfortable, From myown observ-
ation and os I find the practice
of ecorset by young gentlemen
is beecming much more usual, but we
don't make any disy the fact”
In Frauce and (e uy many more
gentlemen affect coreets than in Ecg
land or America,— Forney's Progress,

| ————

A New Order,

The other day, after a strapping
young man had sold a load of corn and
| potatoes on the market, and bad taken
his team to a hotel barn to ‘‘feed,” it
became known to the men around the
barn that he was very desirons of join-
ing some secret society in town, When
questioned he sdmitted that such was
the case, and the boys at ones offered to
initiate Lim into a new order, called
| “The Cavaliersof Coveo.” He was told
| that it was twice as+ecret as Free Mason-
| ry, muech nicer than Odd Fellowship,
and the cost was only two dollars, In

| ease he had the toothache he conld draw

Fashion is not a feeble goddess, and | Ar¢ completed, they will be attached to | five dollars per week from the relief

raroly yields to the attacks of satire, b
which she is so frequently mnlml
Occasionally she secma to do so; but it

isa

| the medical stafl of the Russian army,

The Iate Mre. Clarissa C. Cook, of
Davenport, In,, has left nearly $100,

| is only in seeming, for when a fashion | 000 to a home for the friendless in that | " : )
bandoned it is not in deference to its | city, and 850,000 to a fund for the sup- | & big thing, and]after eating a hearty

fund, and he was entitled to receive ten
{ dollars for every headache, and twenty-
! five dollars for a sore throat,
The yonug man thonght he had struck

assailants, but boeause ita wearers de- | port of the poor clergy and the widows | dinner, he wha taken into a storeroom

mand a change. Bat in all ages, either
with the pen or the brush, satirists have
assailed fashion. In a manueeript of
the eleventh century an illuminator in-

| troduces the father of all evil dressed in |

the prevailing style. He weais the long
sleeves of the period, which had to be
knotted to keep them from touching the
ground, the enormously lengthened train
and the drees laced up in front, Traina,
however, did not grow any shocter be-
cause of the *‘paper bulleta of he
brain"” fired at them, for in the thir-
teenth century a satirist thus disconrses
of the ladies of the period: ** They are
like peacocks and magpies; for the pies
natarally bear feathers of varions colors,
80 the ladies delight in strange habits
and diversity of ornaments, e ples
have not long tails that trail in the (Ilﬂ,
80 that the ladies make their trains o
thousand u‘;na.- longer than those of
peacocks and pies,”

Among other hits at (he fashion is
found the following aunnouncement,
which is called the petition of *one
William Gingle, conchmaker aud chair-
maker of the liberty of Westminster,”
He states ““ that for the service of ladies
wearing hoop petlicoats he has built a
round chair in the form of a lantern,
six yards and ahalf in ciroumference
with a stool in the center of it; the said
vebicle being so contrived as to receive
the nger hy opening in two in the
middle and closiug mathematically when
she ia seatel.” And further, that he
has alsc invented a coach for the recep-
tion of one lady only, who is to be ** let
in .t the top,” And *‘that the said
coach has been tried by a lady's woman,
in ons of these full petticoats, who was
let dovbn lrollln a bale:::y and drawn up
again by 8, to the fﬂ’“ satinfao
lkmulhl::l‘n’d and ail who beheld
her,” It is to hoped fhat such ex-
m.tnma o‘: luhkzn'wm not be revived ::

centary. ow T8 AgO MAny
onr ladies wore boop,:hu
four and a balf yards around the lower
odcti bat when the{
sizo Dame Fashion kindly declared the;
should be laid aside altogether,

An old poet tunes his iyre to the fol-

song :

an hour, In one it
a soup plate,

| of clergymen,

How Russia Treats Strikers,

A Paris correspondent of the New
| York Star says: As the Russian
| journals are forbidden to publish intelli-
| genoe of the cruel repression of a recent
| strike in St Petersburg, the news has
been communicated to us by travelers
who have just arrived from the Russian
capital, and who speak of what had ve-
curred nnder their own observation. A
strike took place at the new Russian oot
ton mill, in the principal manafacturing
| district of the capital, A large number
| of strikes have occurred there of late
years, and the police have sometimes
sided with the weavers. On this oocos-
sion the work-people struck for shorter
hours of labor, thirteen and a half hours
a day being not unnaturally regarded as
| excossive, In the morning the weavers
| and spinners assembled in & crowd out-
'n'de the mill, and the district police
| master hearing of the disturbance, sent
some mounted ioce to reason with
them, The gendarmes, however, pro-
dueed no effeot, and the strikers set off
in a body from the new canal to lay their
oase before the czarewitch. Intelligence
of this was at once sent to the nearest
barracks, and as the crowd the
place they were surrounded by a number
of Cossacks, who drove them into a
square in front o! the barracks, using
their sabers and whips freely among
them. Mauy of the strikers were cut
about dreadfully, Afier the crowd was
locked up in the barracks a police com-
mission was instituted to try them, the
verdiot being as follows : All the men
above the age of nineteen (seventy in

number) are to be exiled to the
of after receiving Jashes

tyim;dln;duuut-pmto sent
back to the village whence they came,
mdmbhhortmunmdu
of their lives, All the women employed
in the mill, and men who did not active.
1 tion,are to be
J and fined three roubles a

stall of the new cotton mil
ht hundred bands, is cleared
away at the stroke of a and a freeh
sot of to work

morni 1 t night, is to be en-
mgu.ﬂhm
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o & copy

Walker's D , under the irapres.

= Ianry

oy

bead round. In a word, tho entire | §7.

five in the | boarder

| above the barn to be initisted, The boys
| pured cold water down his back, put
| lour on his hair, swore him to kill bis
| mother, if commanded, and rushed him
around for an hour without a single
complaint from his lips. When they
had finished he inquired :

“Now I'm one of*the Cavaliers of
Coveo, am 17"

“You are,"” they answered.

“‘Nothing more to learn, is there ?”

*““Nothing."

“Well, then, I'm going to lick the
whole erowd !” continued the eandidate,
and bhe went at it, and before he got
throngh he had his two dollars initiation
fee back, and three more to boot, and
had knocked everybody down two or
three times apiece, He didn't seem
greatly disturbed in mind as he drove
out of the bain. On the contrary, his
hat was slanted over, he had a fresh five-
cent cigar in his teeth, and he mildly
said to one of lhehmb:(w: k

“*Say, boy, if you hear of any Cavaliers
asking for a Coveo about my size, tell
‘em I'll be in on the fall of the moon to
take the royal skyfugle degrees,”— De-
troit Frce Press.

| ————
An Unprofilable Boarder,

Mine host is not usually, like Ar
mado, ill at reckoning, but be docs
sometimes meet his master, A soft.
looking stranger inquired at a Portland
hotel what they char, for board, and
wat told that he wouald be lodged
boarded for $10 a week,
sonable enough,” said he,
be away a bit; what deduction will

yon

make for that ' ** Fifty centa & mesl,
centan k- the lend-
; and J




