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LOUSE CHANDLER MOULTON.

n:" t":il’ll‘ o into the dark,

WY Trom your elaspipng )

Betsanl ana -l’ml.m}- l!ulis* i
For toe sl ore of an uiknown land?

!'li_ur NIH Lok 10we 10 ® s wyne 2

Gur Hpsare warn nony moulhy

JTdnnk your bresth ik o \!iur
Aglow with the sun of the South.

You have made this waorld so deart
How can 1 go furth alone

In the bark that phantoms steer
Toa port alfur and unknown?

The despriates mob of the dead,
Wil thes bustle me to and fro,
Or feave ne alone Lo tread
The path of my infinite woet

Shall 1 erv, In terror an
For a death that | entom
And pray with a longlng vain

To the gods that mosk my ery?

Oh, hold me closer, my dear!
Strihig Is your ciasp —ay strong,—

But stionger the toweh that 1 fe
And the darkaess to come s long.

dLippincoltt's,

BARBARA.

“If any relatives of the late James
Handford, some time curate of  Wids-
ton, be still living, they may hear of
sométhing to thelr advantuee by ap-
plying to Messre, Dodd & Son, Solick
tors, King styeet "

Barbarn Heed get down the paper
with a jerk. “1 wonder if that means
we," she =aid  thonghtfolly, My
grandfather’s name was certainly James
Handford and 1 know he was a curate,
but L did not known there was any
mem y in the famniy,”

“If you toiuk it worth while go to
Messia, Dodd & Son and find out.”
suggested a  sharp-featurad, elderly
lady, who was stilching at the table
opposite,

“Or conrse 1 will! Why, there may
be L5 (M0 waiting for we there,”

“Or £6 mote likely,” supplemented
the 8 elier.,

Barbara lnnghed.

1% rutlier think of the thousauds,
Mrs, Stewirt; they would be very much
more (o my wmivantage,”

“I know of something that would
be more for your advantage than all the
noney you are ever hkely to get from
advertisements, If you hmd but the
good sen-e Lo see it." returned thit lady,
slgmiflcantly.

Barbara flushed as she left the room
to get her clock and bonuet, aml set
out for home  Ste was the musie mis-
tiess in Mra. Stewarl's schoo!, and had
been one of the most promising pupils
In It before that; slie was slmost alone
In the world, except for a distant aunt
with whom she lived; and after school
days en 'ed, It became necessary that
she should do something toward Keep-
ing up the little housshold, she had
been very glsd when Mrs., Stewart's
proposal to retain her for the young
girls' music lessous saved her from ap-
plying to strungers,

She was morcling down Lhe road,
ber bewd well up, while she argued
the matter out to ber own satisfaction,
when some one guielly fell uto step be-
hand her. The shidow vanished from
her brow like morning mist as she
looked up.

“What are you i such a hurry  for?
I could searcely keep you In gight,”” in-
quiréd the ne weomer.

Tt wis the sehject of Mrs, Stewart’s
admonition, her drawing master—
clever enough st Lis profe-sion, but of
Lis foudustry and  general dependatle-
ness she had n U the highest oplulon,
Not so Miss Darlara, who was fast de-
velopiog a very warm sentiment for the
good-lookIng young artist.

“l am going home to deposit my
music, after that [ think of making &
journsy into the city, to King street.**

s Ring streat] that 18 an expedition,

“Isn't it? But I bave some idea of
coming into & fortune, and that is the
place | am to apply 1o.*

Mr. Lawrence's face showed such
genuine Interest in the news that Bar-
bara speedily told him all she knew,
perhaps with a little unconsclous ex-
aggerallon, by way of justifyicg her
first announcement.

“You will be sure and let me know
the result of your expedition?" he eald,
earnestly w th a llngering clasp of her
hand, as he Jeft her st the corner of
her own street, **I shall le most anx
{ous to hear, #ud no one de erves such
& fortune Letter than yourself, ™

Thedingy jolting omulbus that eon-
veyed Barbaia to the city that after-
noon might huve been a roval ehariot
for all shie felt of 't,  She was absorbed
in ULright wvislons of her coming
greatpess, No more of those Inter-
minable practings ut Mre, Stewart's for
hersell, no drawing lessona for some
one else.  Who could tell but next May
thers might be o new member in the
Academy, a new pleture to attract all-
eves? No man tied down to mere
teaching could bhave a fuir chance,
Barbara’s face glowed with the thought
that it might be her hand that should
set the feitered gening free,

The glow was still thera when she
turned into King street, and ran fall
against a plain, rather commonplis e
young man coming out of one of th-a
warehouses, *Why, Miss Barbaral it's
not often you fnd your way to this
quarter,”” he said as he held out Lis
hand. Ii was a brown, ungloved hand,
and bors evdient traces of hard serviee,
Barbaa cave the tips of Ler flugers
(ather coolly, contrasting 1t with the
well-shuped, yellow-gloved one that had
pressel hers a little before.

I ecame on some business, Mr.
Grant, she said. *‘1 believe there is a
legacy waiting for me; it was advertised
in the papers, and I am goiug to see the
soliritors about 1t now.”

John Graot laughed,

“Well, 1 hope you may get It, Miss
Farbara: for myself, 1've never had
mwuch faith in legucies, since 1 wau_u-d
a5 shillings once in answering advertise-
ments about one, '’ )

““That muay have been a very differ-
ent malter from this,” veturned Dar-
bara, st flly. “T\l{l.d‘.hﬂt‘e{ not detaln

ou any longer, Mr. Grant.™”

i "Am,lr tl.afr is the man Mrs, Stewart
thinks is worth balf s dozen of Alfred
Lawrences,” said Bar! am to herself
as she walked into Messrs. Dodd &
Qn's « Mes. It seewns to be a decided
virtue in some people’s eyes to have
coarse handa and shabby coats. '

[er face was several shades longer
when she came oLl sgrin.

sand I thovght 1 should nluu\s';ham
bad 1t in wy vocket by this time,” sle
said to herself, ruefaly. “Well, 1
must have patienes for anotber week or
ca It 1s sure (o be seithd then; ouly
— only, 1"d Iiliello have :qr.uel.hlul cer-

in to tell Mr. Lawrence.

Im:[::’] awrence ssmpatlized with her
aver 1he Oelay almost an deeply as she
it with hersell when she told him
the resi It of her viat the next dav.
Parbata was fquile strink with the
wauy h= seemed to enter into all her

i
rﬂﬂ:ﬁ: they 4id pot even glve you an

mmwnmumum:tobor"

tell by thelr marner it was a good
deal.”

“I don’t know If that Is altogether a
criteriou, These old lawyeis are very
deceptive sometimes. [However, you
can get that paper filled up and sent in
and I would not lose any tims about it,
if T were you.”

John Grant was the next person to
whom she had to exp!ain her nou-sue-
Ccésas,

“Just what I expected, Miss Bar-
bara,” said he, cheerfully. “One Is
never sure of a chanes of that kind
tll one actually has it. 1 wouldu't
bulld upon it In your place.*

“You don’t seem to have liud a for-
tunate experience in that way,™’ retort-
ol Barbara, ungratefully. *‘It is only
deferred in this ease, and 1 am In uo
hurry for a rew duys.”

“Days!” echoed John. *“A man in
our office has waited yenrs, and is likely
to ™'t a8 far as I can ses.”

M . Stewart was another painful
thor 1n the path at this juncture.

* Barbara, my dear,” she remarked
one day, after school was dismisel,
“were you paying any allention
whatever to the practice this after-
noon?"

The girl flushed scarlet.

“*1 was beside the planoall the time,"
she declared.

“Your body was there, but vour
mind ecertainly was not. Now my
deir, you must really «ndeavor to jut
this unfortunate legacy out of your
Liead for the present; you have been fit
for very little since it was first mention-
€d. So far it has proved aoything but
an advantage to yon."

Ten days later came the much-looked-
for communication from Dodd &
Sou.

“We are in recelpt of Miss Lewl's
paper, and would assure her the ma!-
l:r shall have our best gitention,™
et

Barbara fong 1t Into her desk with o
disappolnted ftace. It wa: tedious to
be obliged to wait in suspense like this,
She would scarcely know how lo get
through the time but for Mr. [aw-
rence’s atteotion and warm interest In
theup-shot, Johu Grant's indifference,
nol to say sceépt ci-m, on the sulject,
threw up his rival®s superior qualities
in full rellef; and yet there were times
when Barbara felt just a little puzzlid
thet Mr, Lawrence went no farther.
With all his solicitude and looks that
meant more than words, he never abso-
lutely commi.ted himself to anything
more binding than the merest friend-
ship.

*I can’t ask him,” she said one day
under her breath, as she walked slowly
home after one of these “accidentul™
meetings, “But [ do wish Lhe would
sy strulght out what bLe means or else
stay away altogetber. It makes one
feal unseltlad.*

Poor Barbara fell more unset lad
still before she reached home, 1L was
A lovely summer eveniog, and fifty
yuards further on she was  jolued by wn-
cther cavaller—John Grant this time,
She shiaok back at first, balf afrald of
rome jesting remark about the leguey,
but she roun discovered that he haa
quite forgotten the matter. There was
asomething else on his mind, und he lost
no time 1n saylig very straight what it
Wis,

“I may not be uble to offer vou a fine
house amd b xuriea,” le said, “but 1
have saved plenty to be.in in comfort,
and [ think we might be very huppy
together It you would only try. 1 have
thought about ‘t for the ast two yenrs,
and worked hard to be able to tell you
m." "

Barbara looked upat him with gen-
uine tears lu ber eyes,

“I am ro forry!” she sald. *‘l never
thought of such a thing —at liast, not
in earnest,” as slie remembered sundry
remarks of Mrs., Siewart’s. ‘" Besideos,
there's lot of other betler girls you
might Apa, ™

“‘That 13 not to the point,” he In-
terrupted; it I8 you, not other gils, 1
wapt, Try and think of it, Barbara.
I den't want to hurry you, but Jet me
have a line as soon as you onit means
a gond deal to me.

Barbara went home in a kind of
duze. She had never thought 20 high
of John Grant and his straightforward
dependableneas as at that moment; but,
on the oiher hand, there was Mr. Law-
rence, with his handsome face and
dastung manner, and there was a little
undelined sense of resantment agulnst
Mrs, Stewart, who had always been a
strong, if not entlrely judicious alw. -
cate for John Grant, snd—and then
there was thle probatle fortune tlat
might be ecoming to ber. Barbara
looked at the peaceful avening skyv in
sore perplexity a8 to what she ought
to do or what shs really wished,

“Ile sald he didn't want to hurry
me,** she declded foally; “1'1 just wait
and see how Lthings go!™”

For another week or two thines econ-
tinued to go in much the same fashilon,
Mrs. Stewart wore a chronle alr of dis-
approval. John Grant was invisible
Only Mr. Lawrence was to the fore
with his sympathetic inquirfes, buot in
sume mysterious way Barbara vegan to
find them Irritating rather than fla!ter-
ing. She got tited of giving the samse
response, “*Nothing yer,” and of hear-
ing the same pollte remarks about  his
concern and admiration of her, They
did not go deep enongh.

“If he has nothing more than thut to
say, he onght not to have said it at wml”

lah's reflectad, coutrusting it ball un-

consclously with John Graut's very op-
posite line of conduct,

At last one Saturday morning, as
she was reltinz out for Mrs., Stewart's,
she met the postman, who pave her a
blue, official lvoking enveiope. Bar-
buara stood still on the step, holding
Lier breath as she apaned it

“Messrs, Dodd & son's compliments
to Mias Reed, and beg to Inform her
that Mrs. Elzibeth Drake has ibeen
proved the nearest of kin, and conse-
quendly heir-at-law fo the £300 left by
the late Mr. James Handford."

Miss RHeed folded up the lettor and
put it soberly into ber jacket pocket
Shwe had searcely realized before how
much she had been counting upon It
There was nothung left now but to put
on & brave fuce a:d make Lhe besl of
it.

“Mrs. Stewarf, she sald, knocking
at the door of that lady’s sitting-room,
before she began her morning practios,
«] wanted to tell you I have leard
about that legacy at last.”

“Well?"? Mis. Stewart looked up
from her desk. pen In hand,

“lt's pot will,” sald Barbara, try-
ing to smile.  *There Is some one uear-
er than I am—a Mrs, Elizabeth Drave,
she gets it all—it was §500."

Mrs. Stewnrt lald down her pen and
pa'ted the girl’s shoulder kindly.

»Never mind, Barbara; you may be
glad to have missed it some dag, I's
not pleasant now. ‘there are mauny
other gooud things in the world besides
m."

though, " sighed Barbara,

“Nodoubt; but i’s not to be, &
just try and forget It. You know
l).l“:l‘ wre not  ulleily depandent upon

A8 Barbara crossed the hall to the
sehool-room  that afternoou she  en-
countered Mr. Lawrence. lle was
standing at the tabla buttoning his
light gloves. She saw at the first
glanee that Mrs Stewart had told hia
of her disupporntm nt  She hesitated
:sgw instant, then weut straignt up to
nm,

“You se2a I am not come into
a for tane after all,* she sald guietly,

50 it seems,” he sald, coldly, not
looking up from a refractory buottm,
“*But it was not much of a fortuns,
anyway, I inought It was to be five
or six Lmes thut amonut,””

“1 wish 1 bad never heard of 1"
spoke Harbara, looking at him in
secrnful surprise.  **11 has been  noth-
ing but an upset wnd avnoyance from
the first.*

“Y-es, rather n pity —disappointing,
and wa te of time, too, Well, 1I’'m go-
Ing into Lhe conntey for a few weeks,
Miss eesd, so gobd-afternoon if 1 don't
chanee Lo see vou again,

“Good-aflternoon,” retarn Barbara,
witt w frighl bow, as she opened the
schocl-roem door,

A tiny note was dropped iuto the let-
tor-box t ol same evenlog addressed to
Mr John Girant,

“Llear John,” it ran, “I'm not lmlf
good enopeh for you, but il you wish
it=1'1 try.”

It was not, perhaps, a great achieve-
Pment w the way of composition for &
young lady who had wen under Mrs,

Stewarlt™ guldance for so long, but {t
perfectly sutislied the person 1L WaS
Cinfended Tor, and much loftier epistles
" have often falled 1o that respect.

“Mrs., Stewart, that unfortunate
legney was somelhins to my advan-
tage after all," Mrs, John Grant sald
oace, some months latter. **I don’t
know whut Mra, Elizabeth Drake did
with at, but T do kuow I would not
change with ber.  The missing it has
brought me far mora happiness Lhan
the gettling it ever could.™

WHITE HOUSE FLOWERS.

Mrs, Harrison is passionately fond of
orchids, She not only has them in
profusion about the rooms of the lix-
eoutive Mansion, but sindies, cultivates,
and paints them. “T'he White Honse
congervatory contains over 150 varie-
ties of the orchid, nombering in sil
perbaps 5,000 plants. Superintendent
Plister savs, that when he took charge
sixteon years ngo, there were only half
A dozen species of this flower on the
grounds ol the Executive Mansion,

Mrs. Harrison's taste in the matter
ol flornl decoration for the White
House is somewhat dilferent from that
of her predecessors.  She prefers solid
colors om the table, She does not want
the roses mixed, Il they are white,
thoy are to Lo all white, and if red they
are to be ail red,  Whstever fower has
the prefercnce for the day, its wonlth
must be shown in solid pieces, whethor
in baskets or bonquets.  T'he limited
capncity of the conscrvatlory preveuts
the establishment of nn inflexible rmle
on this point, tmt the saperintendent
makes it his business to nnderstand the
tustes of the President’s fumily, aud
natoral'y it is his conatant study to
I\lml\i‘.

Mrs. Cloveland’s favorite Bower was
the pansy.  The lndies have noted with
interest that wany of Huth Cleveland's
first garments were embroidered with
pansies.  Alter President Cleveland’s
marringe the pansy hecame n regular
fixture 1n the White Honse, where
its delionte aroma wis  always  dist n-.
guishable.  1tis still caltivated in pro-
fusion, but by 1o means so extensively
ng in the years from 1585 to 1880,

Tue old employes of the White
House and the saperintendont of the
conservatory reeall with interest aud

leasnre Presidenmt Arthur's fondness
{:'r flowers. No ocenpant of the Exeen-
tive Mansion has shown s greater
knowladge or more refined tnsie ou the
snbject. It was sometimes amusing to
the attendants and vexations to the
florists to see the way he wonld disar-
range their floral decorstions. He was
alwaya secking to  harmonize the
colors of the Horal designs. He wanted
flowers in every roowm, and the best
that esntd be prodaced. 1t was not
suflicient, however, that they be sup-
plied in profusion. ‘there had to be a
showing of good taste in their arrange-
ment on the tubles aud mantels, Presi-
dent Arthur spent o great deal of time
in the conservatory. He delighted in
showing his friends over the place, and
pointing oot the rare and beaotiful
specimens.

The White House conservatory oe-
enpies ahout an nere of ground. Thera
nre eight greenhouses devoted to the
growing of plants. The conservatory
proper is divided into two parts, tropi-
cal and temperata, The systom of heat-
ing, lighting, and ventilating is as near
perfect as could be devised.  All of the
tmildings are under glass, There are
pearly 5,000 varieties and about 50, 000
piants,  Hundreds of very rare trop-
enl plunts nre to be scen, as well as all
the native or more commonly koowa
floward, Jnst at this tima the E_ster
lily is receiving special attention, and
the specimens of this plant are both
numerons and boantitunl,. The rose
reaches its most perfect stete in those
grounds, On an average, 1) roses a
day are placed in the White House,
The Pressdent gets n basket almost
every morning for his office. Oeon-
slonally the sopply rnos short, and
something else 18 substituted. A fine
bisket of roses decorstes the White
House dinner talle five or six days
every week.,  Each lady st the tabls re-
ceives n half dozen, and each gentle-
man & bontonnere,

The sppropriation for the White
Honse conservatory averages aboat
£5,000 yearly, “With this sum the sal-
aries of three men have to be paid, the
honses kept in repair, and soil and
piants pnrehased. The conservatory,
like the White Honse itself, is open to
visitors, All the children in ths Dis-
trict of Columbia have the privilege of
going once & year. Owing to the lim-
ited space, persons who wish to inspect
it must receive permission to do so,
and they are secompanied by the super-
intendent or a gunide, It is one of the
attractions of Washington, Students
of botany and florienlture who come to
the city do not feel that their visit is
complote unle-s they are able to spend
an hour or two there.

AMELIA E. Barn hives in a pretty lit-
tle cottage on the mountain side near
Deer Hill, opposite old Storm King.
Mra, sccomplishes the greater
part of her work in the morning,
sometimes in Summer rising as early as
four o'clock to take up her o

is said to derive an income of $1,000 a
year from her novela, =

WLIZAWETH R, PINLEY,

Lova took a shred of golden hair,

To string his bow .

He took It & matd  falr,—
He told me so.

Love stole a soft glance blue

Toserve as 5
He took his alin.  His alm 1s true,
It piereed my heart.

Love knows a magie word,
My wound to beal.

Some day be 1l tarp Into a bird,
The sound to steal.

If you my own swectheart will be,
ay only, “Yes"
And Love will bring the word to me
My heart Lo bless.

A BIT OF COLOR,
“¥ MRS, TALBOT COKE.

Color is just one of those subjects of
which I say to mysell ‘I really must
not write abont that again.” Juost a
subject anent which I quite feel for

r Mr. Dick, who *‘conld not keep
Charles the First's head out of his
MS.," any more than I can keep color
out of mipe! What pleasnre “‘an eye
for eolor' gives one. I delight when
choosing, say, drapery for a tea gown,
to wauder through a sile of patterns
out of my ‘wilk drawer.”  This
**doesa’t look bad, " that **takes from the
color of the broesde,” bat whon] the
right one comes I wonder [ over even
hesitated over one of the others, so
utterly convinecing is real harmony.

The longer one studies color, the
more one reslizes how pesceable, good,
i.e., aristie, colors aro—a fact which
one of my old favorites in wall-paper
way amply illastrates. The ground is
tawny 1n color, the pattern festoons of
very conventional fruit and flowers in
red, green, yellow, and brown, tied
:lit.h!intarhuing, fluttering ribbons of

ue

A terrivle description] Yet the
reality is so blended, so lowtoned, and
ench color so good initself, that it is the
buckground I choose (when ‘‘driven
nto & eorner™ by a room of uncom-
fortalile coloring) to shed und
comfort around. I have it (for love of
it, and becanse it is such & good back-
groumd for certain embroideries) in my
own drawing-room; and though over
the mantelpiece | have made the bold
stroke of a sort of canopy of gold plush
linod with terra-cotta Louis XV, bro.
cade, a5 a ahrive for a tressured old
portrait, thers is still harmony with the
many-colored J‘u]mr. blue eurtains,
terra-colta and gold Ottoman, gold
divan, strewn with many colored pil-
lows, ete., because every oolor is good
to begin with.

Rut many people, fearing discord, take
refuge iu monotony. ‘1 have lately
done my drawing room with eneclosed
yellow paper, gold serge cortains, and
your Golden Drop muslin ones, the
Brown Duaisy carpet, and a brown-and-
gold broeade suit; but [ am not really
pleased with it.  What do yon sug-
gost?

Now it s safe to
with that the paper will be what 1 eall
u fomid yellow, suggesting & sour lemon,
rather than the beantiful “*satisfying,"
warm-toned, buttercup yellow.

‘I'he carpet will probably be too red
n brown to suit the curtains, which,
agnin, wre uot on good terma with the
wull paper. ‘I'here is a wonderful
amount of discord to be had out of
even the same key of eolor.

| remember once, Dbeing very
much interested in & poor lady,
with whose possesions I, after much
cousideration (for they were poor,
“perappy,” and unolovable, yet po
means wherewith to bny more), decided
% terra-cotta wall-paper would best
agree, the wooden dado, ete.,, to be
| painted in the deeper hade of the
paper. Soon after, | rejoiced with her
when n letser arrived saying s friend
was going to have my room done up
for me by o local man; but I shall keep
to your coloricg.” 1 thought no more
of 1t; but a few weeks later received a
latter with a bit of marone serge pinned
to a slip of bricly terra-ootta pag ar, to
| which again was pinned & pale
purply-pink ceiling-paper.

“It does not look a8 nice as 1 ex-
weted,” she wrote, allnding to thia
ittle flight of fanoy of the local decora-
tor, ““but he says the confrast is all

right, so 1 suppose 1 shall get used to
it." 1 bave often wondered if that
blood-erudhing little room used to be
shown as a specimen of my ecoloring.
But perbaps in no color do people
muke such mistakes an in blne, becanse
no eolor i so misleading. A beanti-
ful blune paper is nnrolled hefore yonr
eyes, and you are already beginning to
think if it will go with the blue touches
in the earpet, and how about that new
blne brosade cushion on the sofs anl
the pottery on the mantelpiece, when,
with that well-known and appalling
fdop on the floor, down goes another
roll of greens turquoise, beneath whieh
the adge of the first vaper appears not
blne at all but slmost & Wedgwood grey
und the discord at once tells you that
il the former is your choics, good-bye
to all your favorite tonches of turquoise
ubout the room.

Often and often does one of the wvie-
tims of such & mistake send me a bit of
this delosive bloa—/ovely till you see a
better onel—with the plaint “*nothiug
will go with it,” though as & matter of
fuct, it is beantiful with all shades of
gold, copper, or InMan red.

Of conrse, the safest way i choos-
ing & blae or pivk paper, for those not
born eolorists, is te settle on some pat-
tern, say of broeade, which isthe ki . d
of biue or pink *ambitioned,” and
elinging to it throngh all the bewilder-
ing beanuty of “‘the new papers” for
the purpose of comparison and guid-
anee,

My ilinstration shows a very
easy method (for those tunable
to afford & good overmantel, or
with my own love of some-
thing less commonplace), of bringing a
bold bit of color into a room. t us
imagine the color of the room. The
wall-paper is the coppery ‘‘plume”
paltern I so often mention, with & sun-
shiny vellow eeiling, the paint being of
a rvich red-brown, paneclled with
‘“Jeweol Effect” leather r-per We eall
in the servies of a handy earpenter and
bid him make usa shaped mantel-board
with projecting ronnd ends and & plain
narrow over-shelf, for the adornment
ot which we furnish him with the con-
venient fretwork edge, to be bought
now st & few pence per foot. We then
hang tiny Siam mlk enrtains, in & rich
coppery-brown, at each end of the shelf,
and paper the thrine thus formed with
the sumptoons-looking *““Jewel Effcct”
leather paper. The mantel-border, in
the centre only, affords s chance for a
quaict piece of foreign embroidery;or,
il we cannot compass that, of a boldly
executed bil of our work, or of Lustra
painting in blue ow velveteen to suit
the ¥ie little onrtains, the tome of
{ which should be the same as the ground

of the embroidery.
| The over-shell we will arrange with
Calro, a yellow

redict to begin

bottle, eto.; any odds and ends in short
which barmonize with each other, and
with the quaint backgronnd.

On one of the ronnded ends we put &
big, yellow pot with browny folmge and
golden talips, on the other a turquoise
vase with spray of greeners. A pes
cocks' feather fan, vellow spot, Tndisn-
red frame, brass loty, and tiny grand.
father's clock in modern marqueterie,
make up & pleasant bit of warm coor
to an eye perbaps accustomad to =
marble mantelpiece gilt-tramed mirror,
alabaster clock under o gluss shade, pua
of Sevres cnndlesticks ditto, the Loon
ing Tower of Pisa in yellow marble,
steel grate and fender, and sneh ke
chill treasures,

Of course, for perfection the eye
should stray down over tiles of plaiv
greany turguoise to u beantiful serolled
iron eopper fender, near which gloams
one ol the “idealized"” copper con
scuttles, in the which my artistic eye
delights.

MOTHER B'S PICKLES,

To many women and o very many
men sinee the war the name of Mother
Bickerdyke has been the nome of the
modern Madonna, 1 the mother of mon,
tLe woman whose bresst has pillowed
more stricken hemds sud olosed more
dying eyes than aoy other in all the
Iorig. perhaps
When Mother Bickerdyke reigned in
ber big hospital kitchenm at Chatts
nooga she made freqonent visits o oan
army wagon drawn by mules to the
country homes and farms across the
monpotains, over terribly rongh roads
and throngh deep maud, to gather in
rations for “‘her boys."

During the cold winter her hospital
boys did very well, but in Mareh, as
storms drenched the trees and enrth
abonut the eamp, they sickened and
many died, Some were furlonghed and
sent North, but many were leit behind
Eighty thousand Union soldier had
tramped over the Tennessee monntuins,
but only a few remuained except the
wounded and siek. Mothor Bicker-
dyke took to Huntsville all  who
were left, and she had charge of the
large military hospital. But scorvy
foll wed the dreadful privations of
winteg, and nothing conld ssve them
except vegetables, fraits or pickles,

Mra. Porter took charge of the boys,
und the mother started ont for supplies,
She spoke in publie halls and churehes,
with appeals for her ““dying hoys™
She receives gifts of dried trutts in
Nushville; the little ehildren sent her
barrels of potatoes and the aid societios
gavo her jellies and cunned goods. She
stopped at the Capital on her way North,
spending a week with frieads and beg-
ging vigoronsly,

One day while General Grant was in
Washington on business with the Pres-
ident, he was driving with some
geotlemen on Pennsyivama  Avenune
when be saw just in front of the horses,
in the street, a sunny feced woman
waying both hands and calling nt the
top of her woice: “*Generall 1 say,
Generall™

The norses were pulled up suddenly
The gentlemwan who was driving said
harriedly:

*“*Who in thnnder is that?”

But before the words left his Hps the
General, with a smile, leaned ont, ox
claiming:

“Why, Mother Biokerdyke! How
cnme you here? 1 left yon with the
Army of Tennessce! What do you
want?"

“Pickles!™

“Pickles!" repeated the Genoral

“Yes, sir, ]n!Oklt'!! My boys ana
your boys are dying for pickles, and
¥ou're just the man | want to-day! We
nead H00 barrels shipped South thy
minute!"”

““All right, mother!"' responded tien
eral Grant. *Pickles you shall have

and right away, too. Go back to the
boys they need yon!™

““Thank yon, General I'll e there.
I've bind n blessad trip!  Frot, vege-

tubles, und now ]ll('klvaf God bless
you, Gieneral!”

The gentleman from the State De-
partment who ro®s beside him that doy
lsughed at the whole affair. General
Grant almpl‘\' said: *“It’s no lsughing
matter, When Mother
wents anything it has to be found, and
that, too, in u hurry. Sherman and
I full in donlle gunick when we hear

her voice. She's worlh more to us
down there than dozeus of officers,
narses, or whole sauitwry com
missions, "

And that night more than 500 barrels
of pickled encumlicr, onions, beuns,
eabbages aud tomstoes were shipped
from the Capital by order of Gen, U
S, Grant, Commauder-in-cliuef of the
army, Al, 8.

Taor rush to get Into new territory
15 equalled only by the haste
times subsequently displaved in
tng out.

SOt

et

A Brimise officer has been studving
oir military and naval
We hope he employs a strong mazsnil
tying glass.

T

It speaks well for any town an
county to have a live, wide-awake
home paper.  Such a paper is of posi
tive value to every farmer and evers
business man.

Tae Atlanta Constitution has evl
dently a good-sized delinguent list

It sava: “The best alligator boots are
made from the hides of delinguens
subscribers.”

Cmicaon has a good many things ¢
be puffed up over, but she is not put
ting on many airs becanse the dyna
mite hombs used by Paris anarchisu
are made in the Windy City.

_=— —

WAKENING.

CHARLES WASHINMGTON COLEMAN

The broad white curve of the beach,
That lles likea bended arm;

The anorots waves (hat <cem ever a-reach
To kisa it and die n-calm.

And still the hovering sky,
And still the splendid day. i

And the far white salls, @ nd the seagull™s ory,
And the sun-path over the bay

How many and manv & time
Have [ questioned the stranded shells,

It they knew, perchanes, of the magical clims
Where the answer of dreaming shells,

And harking the water's kiss,
Content have 1 dreamed nlone,

In the glorions thrall of s day like this
And a wistful want unkoow s,

There apeed the out-bound snips,
Here iyeth the sanshine warm,
Wilh the spent waves presstog thelr coey np

.
On & white shere’s bended arme

Then & Iilil:: mﬂ;y al?nl" l‘a'tn
Why bluer t ¥ apace

Oh, the sun on the gold of & woman's hall—
‘Tne love in ber eyes—her face.

Ihekerdy ke |

SCHOOLROOMS CQUGHT TO
MADE INVITING.

BE

Parents and Teachers Unlte Thel;
Fifurts in This Dires o -That o Mard
Sehosl ™ - The Molding HBowrd-—Wiiat 1s
Gl Orsler?

The Schoslroonm,

ITTLE echildren
f should be happ v 1o
(' school. An ofiort
N shouid ba mnide by

the teachm T |

:..»:__- _f' A parents to put thom
I 5‘;‘ into this frame of
Lo mingd Thera ar
o i/__ soures of wavs In
= which this mayv Le
ey dono The most
1 fuggestive, probh-

! &%:Ihl_\. Hes in making

the surroundings
phy=ical conditions promote the
fort of body and mind. Eariy in
chtoenth eentury Bulwor wron
ver you see o flower in & cott

or n hird-cage st the
nent, you may feal surs that
» aro bhotter and wisor than thear

voltago

s

the

Inmuats

tilghtnors. ™ The obsorvation has lost

uoye o Its fores Our environmenta
riliguniarly  shape and control, within
srtwdn himits, our thoughts and fewl

o L DOL URITUANTEY ONE purposes

anill actions W desplse shubby and

they w
]

b surrcundings, by

foar=, farnituars: or premi=es, nnd storm
s rush theowsh them withoat
ing one  bhmpuise  of  restralnt oo
Fivia] Their Innguaga & fn
slrang LA TS TN nil frntes LT
the ns of  Betss They =
hpve nothing In e non \\i'l"!:7 [
Fent of Uving ever il o bedong o
thiinew At wre uselaes and have Loest
thinip Iy with Iife,  Hur wo have o
Keom s of the chesrful At omes
ara in touch with the goblest impulees
of nature whon brodght in eontiet with
" dittons thoat appeal fotpste aml re
S ILal Ib] Chiliihoan] moves along
ghime pliane Celver the childrsn plent s
Lo ooy through the sonsos Lot thein
frovly  communs with objects jn their
urrounding=s that are = fivie
beauty nnd neniness Fnoaurage thiom
Lo take an interest in llowers, planis
pictures and care of property.  Have
plants on every window, npeat pictures
aft tae walls, serupmloosly elean furr

sweet, choer
fone permen

ture noidl Hloors,
ful oir and

plenty of
light, & cozy

ooevery  movement of the scho ol
Sk to mnke the childran happy Mul
tiply your efforts o endear sehool {
to thiem Beliveve that vyou have 1
dircharged your whole duty antil y
hiase Jdoua this What teah
stond  wp and  say, " Lmpossible
Sohol Foram
| S Thut Mard Sohonl.™
| Mi=a Grey wns ashad to take
iehool, but they told her that |t
irtven out four teachers o suecess on
Bhie was not large, not musculur, jus
wdinary-looking livtle woman with o
trnord nary will powsr, She was qoy fsed
oy “whip those posky bovs the first

thaunce™ she got Everviody was roady
with advice. It was roatly Kol of thea
ha thought, amd she told them <o, Uhes

talked, and she lstencd, They went
| wwny Just a Uttle bit perpleosod,  They
had tald hor what tg v should di, bt

ahe hindd not told thom ht she would

Tov, 1t plijues as to be treopoed courteously,
not contidentinily, by people to whom
wo  couilestend Eive ulviee She
lookod like s person who would be glud
wdvien, bnt when ¥ I
1 with ler -
thoughtinl, w ol
Your words  nmd e I3 A
[ el worsa waolghing famt,
1, seboi] Degzan Waral
h n tonol us th it
they found v sh
{ v badl, rend the el
thom I nbout In a masterful way,
which was n quiet wav—a determined
Wiy sotehlul way—a thorouich w iy
=he eoilied how she wantod the pug
o sit el Insestedd on thelr 1 :
that wav; ond withnl she w
like amd polite to them that th
her kb hier way oy

mia onder,

ateadily, the school grew

i outside of school the pupils hd n
plokna®es for Miss Groy. She was
altiply Miss tarey The school  had

ot 1= mulstrvss

What ls faood Ohplee?®

tencher | y anxious
et melionnl 1 herd t
in order o paralyzo the o
th end that gquiet sy relgn
ta that godd order s only o
T » an emd; that It i in no senes
o I LAt U= ab the best an m
nan SIty, an unuatural o b
that Eoeps coltlsh children physion
Insetive | flve hours a ' pd
I= mental feoding and in tunl
ising for growth and develop
this direction, and esperienco 16
thot the gromiest amount of the hes
sult= are eoconomienlly attnined by 1
Ilng nand exserclsing soveral minds  ut
nes, and veh I8 the freak shine f
hildeen in the mass that Lthey can
niy be treated skillfully  when
it it L |11:'.-I nl ~-‘-] Juetion o
bt loval totl commands of T
Whoever has the tact 1o sacure the hileh
T te[Joctunl activity of the right kind,
giving speein attent n t an
of the school, has 1

sehool manngemont Iy

o committoeman, who v

of the scehool oapes # torm Lo
a0 v children sat, und weid '
pHort omeer ' Yonr Lo tell the t

I
that Miza Z of distriot No
kinep n 3 =

g gowvl order ns Ao I
Madren alid move o Lodd
ite, or ook with the slightest n
has found his oveupntion i [ i
der is now ostimated by Wit
3 by stillness; by intelicctunl activins
ather than by physieal looactivity; by
e rather than denth
Why They Fail
| Strangoe as It muy seam, there can b

o0 much intellectuality in tis
Wi Many o teacher of lne m ¢
ndowments has falled In her chosw

down 1o

bhor, boenu=e unable to got
the erude’ untutored minds of her Hitdle
o8, Childven do not take kindly to
he abstract, and sny knowledge or op

srition above their cotnpreahsnsion is an

alstractlon to thea. Dr. Boot, in his
*Story of an Musionl Life tella of a

sriticiam soma of hls Celends made con

| &

alwuys foeds the many and not the few

Tha Molding Bl

Murh of the molding done in Guad 1s
Ineking in aeter sl purpose; i
levws poal winl ilustrative than the piay
in niaed We oecensionally ind a4 Orst.
class e of the boand, however, The

sccoiipanying  view s of & molding

o
¥ -
P
P

A

Eoand in a kindergarien—Mrs, Carolyn

M. N Alilen's, Providence—taken Hier-
15y from & photograph. The little ones
wake mountalns that are gonuine o
thelr exe= Fhere are roundidd  hills,

lesser meuntains, and & lowering poak

Huskin®s Toys.

The mother of Juhn Huskin was In

AYEORY senss o remarkable woman
Her <oy, Inosumming aup her charae
ter, speanks of her as “having great
power with not a little pride,” and

aclids that she was “entirely
on=summate housekeoper.
e bome mile of Ruskin's mothes
wits well-nhgh Puritanie in soverity;
his tovs were few, and his sources of

fonscien

oS, sl e

amusement Tingited He savs

For toys, 1l & bunch of keys te
play with as long as I was capable of
pleasore in whnt ghittered and jJingled
as Lgrew older 1 had a cart anda

L and when T wias 8 vegirs old, twe
hasxes of wellout wouden bricks

With these muwlest, bat 1 stil
think entirely suMeient possessions,
wndd Bedng always summarlly whipped
T erked, didd not do as T was hid, or

tomsbiled on the ~tairs, Tsoon attained

voe and seoure methods of life and

i by, and eoulid pass oy days con-
tentadiy in teacing . the sguaares and
Commpuiring the eolors of my carpet,
exatining the Kuots o the wookl of
the tloor, or comnting the bricks in
Lhier (ipppm v lonses

Ther also intervals of rap
turous excitement doring the fdiling

ho swarer-cart through its leathern
1 froan the dripping Ifon post al
! iy ent edge, or the sl mor
idhmitabie proceedings of the turn-
M v When be taroed and turned an
Ul & fonniain sprang. up in the mad
i of they street

But the carpet, and what patterng
I ecaonld find in bedscovers, dresses, ol
wall-papers were my chief resources

Paoay Bings and Their Histors,

The old-fashioned posy ring, which
wos once s muoch in voerae, has re-
ptly been madde the saubilect of
w Jearowed  discourse before an au-
dicnee of scientific men and wom-
o1 It is an extremely Inter
esting hit of  jewwelry. It has a
hist of coursiy,  DPosy ariginally
it verses presented with o nose
Eav, then ciame to be .'|]||"!-‘-] to Tha
Y themselves, and tinally  be
e th Lietel  pesetical sentiment,
i, of el dnseriesd upon o
ring fortl (13, The words marked
wihese lovesaokens wops peneral
] Kimwl, such ns
A hedart tvore triee. ™
presentesl by the
b i the suggestive
O 1 “1.40 ity whe gives this
Fing L G 2] Jd, Fis e must Kiss thee
whetr thou'rt old.” A Lady Cath
v, whem about to tnke unto her
sell a Tourth hasbpoed, inseribed ap
me her oring the hopweful aspiration,
“1 T survive T will have tive.™
o Fapress Maria Theress's Hoou.
| An Interesting discavery has 1o
sen Uy b made In connection with
what has been generally known ns
1he el the Empress Marin
Theresa at the Castle of Schonbrunn.
Not long ol It was quite aceldant
wlly diseovered that the walls were
vorel with eloth, aod on the re
moval of This a doe old pinting cate
tor lighit, dating from the beginning
Phe edehteoonth eentuary, by an un
known  tonaster Frinee Hohenlohe,
the chiter eourt murshal, bas glven
wders Lhat the pictare should b re-
stored

The First Laon,

The earliest aunthentie accannt of
face 1= aboiil the sixth century, whon
lgti-born Lralian nuns wronght it for

ent of  the sanciuary
that the English nuns
ir the very open  En
vislerfully laeey in ef
das owell as nuns gave

HITH ) | b f
f did fot
designs

Punstan htm-
think it derogatory

for thie convent

| Lanilon's Fad,

Loom ltest fad the groen ear-
nntion sl T e stuply "4 cross
Betwedn o comanon earnation aml a
palnt Lirush,™ a practical Hlustration

patnting the lity, which s tinano

iy as protitable as the milk-fed
aquashes they sounetimes ralse up in

| Pakota to startle the tenderfoot

Crowds of Wuehelors,

Returns just puldished <how that
the popuiation of the colony of West-
arn Anstralia on Der. 21 last was
B}, 280 12,225 males  and =1,057
lemales

B

There are about G000 varietics o1

| -
postage stampd pow usiad by the d1ffer-

sorning his compositions They were | #nt nations of the wot 10, The Museam

 simple: his talonts were enpabile of [of  the Berlin  (Germany) Postoflice
highor Dights, Ko he says, “At List I | qlone contains a collsction of between
thought I would publish a song or two | $000 and 5700 different specimens of
sbove the grade of the “People’s Song. ™ | theseo little  calored pasters, Haf oi

This he did; sl when the ®old guestion™
“*Why don't you do

was put to him,

sosnothing botter:™ he answared, *Have |

you ever seen or heard * Gently, Ah,
Gently.! or ‘*Plctures of Memory®
To which,” he saya, “they would have
to answer, ‘No," and 1 wonld say, ‘That
i= why 1 do ot write something hetter,
ns vou call it " And he adds, thut he
“should be wasting his time in supplying
the wants of n feow ]nq.j:lﬁ when he bt
the multitude to feed.” It ia just as
true in the sehool-room, that the teacher
who would suscead must adapt horself
to tha intellectual capacity of her chil-
dren, It 1s the height of folly to shoot
atove thelr heads or to criticlse
weold them becsuse they are not men-

tally meute or perfeqt in thelr munpers. |

and |

this number are Kuropean stamps—-Ehe
remalnder dividet among America,
Asin, Afriea and Australin,

—Nelf-love I8 o principle of action;
but srong no class of human beings
has nature 80 profusely distributed this

! prinelple of life and setion as through
the whole sen-itive family of genfus,

Tue Earl of Bosse's famons Ameri
ean nloe, which, on completing the
tundredth vear of its exmstence last
Angust, snddenly bloomed into lower
and rose to s height of twenty-three
feet, nnd hns now forther verified the
tradition of its species by dying and
leaving seedlings springing up at its
base.




