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| i:'h-‘f -Il:n: und the halr whitens not through
| Yaslong years of sternily,  Ah. death
fiok tlo L. . 1 owill
o ilo that, Donih turns kaok
pir..v- ! and from the s00d man ready for
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Lo R oa hers, thou boay, ghas
monstor, amid this wayine grass and m:i'l,'r
thia  sunlizht silting through the tres
rananes? Chilldren are at piay, How quickly
their feot 2o and thair locks toss In the wind !
| Fathor and mother stand st the #ide of tha
room looking on, mnjoying their glee, It
| .E;uu ‘;! Saem powedibia thnt the wolf shonld
yver breaz into that fold and earry
| Ismb,  Meanwhile an old archer stan-ds rg)t.-
ing throuch thethicket. He points his arrow
#t the brightest of the group—ho is & sure
tarssmun—thebow bends, the arrow speads |
| Hash, now! The quick feet huve stopped,
::::l ti';’ loﬂ-ks toss no more in the w =4,
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soms poople describe it to e The seene
| changes, Futher s sick. The docom must
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\ Hera 14 an wgod mother—aeed, but sot in-
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| Ing for her wants a grood while vek  As she
EOoM rom ng * 1O honse, to enlldr«n and
grandehildren, her coming aa dropping of
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Guther about us wirat we will of ecomfort
and lgxury, w the pale messsnger comes
he does not siop to look at the archit~oture
of tha houss efors he comea in, nor entering
dora ha walt to examine the pictures wo haye
gathered on the wall, or bending over your
pillow ha doss not stop 0 ses wiether thera
i# m color in the check, or gentla }
eys, or inteliigencn in the brow.
of that? Must we stand for ever
among the gravea of our dead, No! No! The

| people in Bengal brine caces of birds 1o the
Rraves of thair dead and then they open the
nagos, and the bieds go sinsing heavenwaal,
Bo [ would bring to the gr vour dead
nil bricht thoushts and eongratulations wnd
bid them think of vietory and redenpti I
stamp on the bottom of the gray 1
bregks throuch into the lleht and
hoaven.

The anclents usad to think that the straits
entering the Red sea wora wvery
pincea, as they supposed that eyvery ship that
wont through those steaits would ba de
stroyed, and thay wers In the halit of put-
ting on weada of mourning for ‘
bad gone on that woyags, as ti
wers petually desd. Do von know wi
ecallad thoss straite? Thay call them the
“Gate of Toars,” Oh, 1 stand to-day &t the
gateof tears through which many of your
lowed one=s have gona, and I want to tell you
that all are not shipwrecked that h T
through thoso straitz into the grest ocean
streteliing out beyaond

The saund that comes thnat
shiore oo still nights when we nre wrn
In pruyor makes me think that the
amm not dead. We ars the dewd—we who

| tofl, we who weep, we who sin—we nre tha
dead, How my heart nohas for human sore
row! 'This sonod of broaking bearts that I
bhearall about ma! This lust look of fwoes
that will never birichten arain! This last
kiss of lips that never will speak again!
This widowliood and orphanase’ Oh, when
| wrill the day of sorrow bo gone?

|  After the sharpest winter the spring dis-
| mounts from the shoulder of n southarn male
| and puts its warm hand upon the 1, and
in its palm thers comes the grass, and there
come the flowers, and God reals aoverthe
poctry of bird mnd brook and bloom and
wrononness it yery pood. What, my frienids,
[.' every winter had not its spri

nicht its (day, and avery gl
every bitter now its awest he
| have been onthe sea, yo kne
| pusses in the nig
| trmiek laft batind
they toss with unlmaz

e of

Unn oeroas
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R

inahle splendor, Well,
soross this great ovtesm of human trouble
Jenus walks,  Un, Thnt i ey HOSpAnTee A nE
track of His fect we might all lollow and be
illnminal!

Thera was 4 gentleman in the radl ear who
saw in that sauo car three passengers of
vary differant clrenm=tances, The ot was
a manine.  He wos carafully guaeded Uy bis
attendants : his mind, ke n ahip dismasied,
was boating amst & durk, desol e onet,
from whirh no help could oome, The train
stoppad, and the man was taken out into the
asylum to waste sWay periips thronch years
ol gloom, Chn socomd passenger wis o
culprit. The cutraged inw had selzed on him.
As the ears folted the ehaina rattied. Un his
faoe wers crime, depravity sad despalr, The
train huitad, and he was taken cut to the
penitentiary, to which he had leen con-
demned., Thers was the thinl passengerun-
dear far diffsrent cicrumstinces. She was &
bride. Every hour was gay 08 & [ArTiage
beil.  Lifagiittored and beesonesd, Herdom
panion was taking har to his [ethers housa,
I'ho train halted, The old mnaa was thers to
woloome hur to her new lome, and his white
loaks snowed down upon ber a8 he sealed bl

o with a fathers Qs ’ . i
wt‘ru!r-kly we Ly toward oteraity. Wao wik
socu b tuere. Some leavs this Life j-onr
demnal culprits, They rofuged o par nl‘l‘-h
they carry their chains. Oh, may it be wi
1 that, Isaving this fleating 1lfe for the nu:.,
we may fin: our Father rondy to greet us te

ogr n=w home with Him forover ‘,131;:5 n:i'll
be a musriage banquor,  Faihers ki !
Father's bosom ' Futhar's kiss! Heaven !
Heaven !

Asutl e l= always poor, bal el by

its own fanlt.

If you do pot pay down there comes
4 (luy when you must pay up. .

Never was a vVoice of esmscience
alenced without retribution.

Gonntries are well eultlvated, not as
they are fertile, but s they nre free,

There 18 no hing more preclous ton
man than his will; thera is nothing
ahich he relinquishes with so much
relnetanee. )

Ope-half our Torehodings of Il to
yur nefy hbers are but our wishes,w hiel
e are asiamed to utter in any othet
ormu.

A roce bud i3 Natvre's thought, the
411 Ll om is its expression

There will be musie in the I:]ﬂart. al-
ways If yon touch the right sirings.
To grow ol i, aml yet be agreealble, Is

A great wri.
A vain man lets ussee all his weak

points and hides his strong ones.
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HAGAR IN THE WILDERNESS.

BY ¥. P. WILLIS.

The nu:%.rwu brake. Light
oids

With a sirange beauty. Earth azal

Its gurment of o thuu{mﬂ dyes ;rﬁ:l“l'::"!‘ =

Ana delleate blossoms, and the tintad flowers,

And oversthing that bendeth to the dew,

'\ud Stirreth witl the daylight, lifted up

Lts beauty to the breath of that sweet morn.

slood upon the

And loveliness, and fragrant air were
Tothe dejected !lu.rar.g The molst earth
Wis pourtng odars from its spley pores,
‘\n-l Lo Foulig bivis were caroling as life
Yere a new thin - to them: Dut oh! it
Upon her lisart Hike discord. and she felt
How eruelly it trles s broken heart,

O see a mirth in apyibiug It loves,

All things are dark to sorrow: and &a&r&

She stood at Absr *
= s L5 iham's tent, Her lips were
Till the blood left ¢ T

‘N": hem: and the wandsring

Of lier transparent forahesd were awalled out,

ASILher pride would burst them. Her dark
e

\“' an elear and te;
Whie
“iom

iern o¥ stad by er, with his hand

Clasped tn ber awn, ana his soft, tender Toet,

Sandaled fur Journesiog. He had Tooked ap

AT10 lis miother's fnce, notil he caught

The hui::i there, and s younk heart was
A=selling

Beneatl his snowy boasm, and his form

Strasghtensd up promtly in s tiny wrath,

AN I his light pro) ortlens wouald Bave swelled,

Had they Lut matched his spirit, to tue man.g

Why Bends the patriarch as he cometh now
Upor bLis stall so wearily? His

Is low upon fis Dresst. wnd his high brow
SO written with the ronverse of his God, .
Beareth the swollen vein f agony,

His Lip is quivering, and bis wonted step
LM vi Is not there; and though the morn
Is pasaing fair and beautiful, he breathes
118 freshness ax 1t were o pestilence.

Rl man may bear with sulfering : hls heart
Is 1 stivn and wovillke In the grasp
OFf patu 1hat wi woriality: but tear
Uine ¢hond alleetlon elings to, part one tle
That binds Mime Lo a woman's tender love,
A4 his great spinit yieldeth like a resd.

ave 1o her the water and the bread,

i poke no word. and trostad not himsslf
O sk wpon ber face, tut Iaid his hand,

In slisut ples< g, on the faic-haired boy,
And l=1t her to her 1ot of loaeliness.

s

.-y-.mm;:-t Hir way with a strong step and

slow

Her :u'-Tr\w:t 5=pc archod, and her clear eye un-
almnsed,

At Vad been a diamond, and her form

Borne proudiy up, as if her heart breatned

throhneh,
Kept on In silence, though she

Her enili
Pross o
hi® hand tlil it was pained; for e had caught

A% | luive sald, her apirit, aud the sesd
Of a stern nutlon lind been breathed upon,

- it Hagar fonnd

No shelter In the wilderness, and on

she Kept her weary way, until the boy

||il|ll|' win his hicdd, and open’d his parchad
Faor wn

: hiut she could not give it him.

Hlie Tain n beneath the sultry sxy—

For it wie tar than the elose, hot breath

Of tha thick pines—and tried to comfort him :
Hut e was sire athirst, and pis blue eyes
Were dim and bicodshot, and he oould not

kKuow
Why God denied him water tn the wild.

She sat a littls long 1. and he grew

Gihmstly and faint, as if he would have diad.

It was ton muteh for her, Sie 1ifted him,

And bore hit Gerthier on, and Tald his head

Heneath tiie shadow of a desert shirub;

And, shroading up her facs, she wend Away.

And sal to waich, where he could see her not,

Il he shonld ale; and, watching him, sue
mourn‘d:

= God siay thee in thine agony, my boy!

1 cam .ot see thee die; | cannot brook
Upon thy brow to look,

And see death settle on my en:lle'.]‘ny,

Al have T drunk the Hght of thy blue eye!
And could I see you dlet

“T dud not dream of this when thou want stray
ing

Like an undotnd eazelle, nmong tha owers;
Oorw ig the soft hours,

By the riell gush of watersources playing,

Then sinking weary to thy smihng sleep,
So beaqaiifal und deep.

SO mot and when [ watehed by thes the whils,

And saw Ehy bright lips eyrling in thy dream,
And thought of the dark stream

In my own 1nn ‘pt_the far Nile,

How pray‘'a It ¥ father's land might ba
An heritag» for theet

“And now the for ita cold breast hath
Wy thee!

And thy wulte, delleates Itmbs the earth will
IFees
An ol mv last caress

Must foa! thee eold, for a ehill hand 13 on thee,

How can | e 5= myv hav, s pitlowed thers
Upon his clustermg halr ™

ETave

She stood beside the well her God had glven,
Lo gush in 18a® “Rep wilderness, and bathed
Th furehesd of oh until he lanzhed
In his revivineg b 4%, and llsped

s infant 8 if gindness at the sipht
OF the eool plashing of his mother's hand.

UNDER SUSPICION.

Sgmething very unnsual to quiet
Talmley had happened, and Talmley
was decidedly unromfortable about it

Of courso everybody knew, as
everyhody kuew everything In that
delightful nlace, where each neighbor
wus a [riend, each friend a brother:
and whut the village folk koew was
this—the miller, oid Harvey Jameson,
had been robbed.

“A gunesr business,” said the mill-
er, shaking his dusty head solemuly,
and telling the circumstance for the
fiftieth tiwe to his near neighbor,
Farmer Grespe, who had dropped in
to sympathize with his old friend:
sspobiddly Knew 1 had the money but
mv daughter Jeanie and young Le-
voe, and 1 can't suspect a single sgul
I put the money In a tin box, and put
that amnng a lot of otlier boxes in
the cupboard, waitin' until I could
go to the bank with it, an' lo and be-
hold! swhen 1 went to get it out yes-
torday, there wasn't a single sign of
box or moacy. 1 can't understand
| i

“XNeither can 1, neighbor,” said
Greecae, ruuning a brawny hand over
his sho'k of untidy halr; *neithercan
I. lut @ do think you've set too much
store by that young man ye've took
into vour hou-e, an' mebbe ve've mis-
took him. He's a deal too AAine about
his ¢loths an® his hands, an' his halir,
to be anv too honest; but,™ caniious-

Iv, as saw the flush that stole aver
Jamesou's facs, “bukE mebbe '
bt it’s mighty curi-

tulkin' 100 fasy;

s, and ons don't know what to
think."

“Oane mlsht try to think nothin'
that charitable,” zald th»
miller, graccly, “an’ 1 don't suspect
the lud. 1t is more'n 1'd like to lose,

for it takes a time to earn it  But
voung Levoe didu’t have nothin' todo
with the stealin'—no wore'n you or
me—an' 1I'd rather people wouldn‘t
kinder hint he bad.™

«I'sint In nature not to think it
gopin’ he's & stranger, an' nobody
kuows what or who be is; an' he has
fine wuys with him an' talks like a
colion muster,”™ said Greene, stub-
Lornly. 1 don't like to sce you took
{n; neighbor, and 1I'm mighty much
atrald you are by that millhand of
yuurn "

Then Greene beld out his hand to
the miller., who was deep in thought,
and bade him go d-day, and betook
Limself to hisduties on the farm hard
by thie mill

" put the (armer bad left a sced of
doutt benind him; and when bus such
g secd not found soll to nurtore it
untii its froit hung heavy on the
giant trec which shadowed s friepd-

Bip, or darkened for ever a sonl im-
mortal?

It was not without many astruggle
against the suspicion that at last
Harvey Jameson admitted it with a
sigh

Who had robbed him of his hard
earnings, save some stranger? for his
pelghbors were his friends, and
honest, as he knew.

In Talmley there was but one who
had not been burn there, and that one
was Dick Levoe, the stranger whao
had crossed his threshold six months
before to ask for employment.

Jameson wanted a hand in the miil
and hired Dick, taking him as a
boarder. The young man had *‘fine
ways," as Greene sald.

He was not especially handsome,
but he was cheerful, courteous, and
willing to work, and yet, for all that,
showed unmistakable signs of having
had no occasfon to perform any labor
at some time not far past. He was
educated—even Jennie, who had
apent ayear at boarding scaool, could
be instructed by him.

“I'll just keep my eyes open. an’
not let on for awhile,” thought the
miller; ‘‘but as Greene said, who olse
could have stolen the money?"

He perceived no change in Dick,
no confuslon, no sign of guilt; but
greatly to the good man's consterna-
tion, he discoverad something else.
The young man was in love with
pretty Jennie, and she was fully con-
scious of the fact.

There was a new dificulty, and one
which the miller did not care 1o
maet.

He was pondering on It one day,
1 threa weeks after the robbery, when

@lavin of the Hollow called and pald
bim ten pounds which had been duoe
some time.

“I hear vour house isn’'t a very se
ours place for money," said Glavin,
with a smile; “but I hope nohody
will walk off with this while you're
asleap.”

“T'1 take care of that,” answered
the miller, consclous that Dick conld
hear. *‘I don't ecale'lata on beln'
robbad twlce by the same person: an’
I've got over thinkin’ everybods I
meet 18 honest. Good-day, sir. Much
obliged.”

Glavin departed, and the miller
went into the house.

Jennie was singing softly as she
was not in, having zone to visit a slek
nalghbor,

(=

the ten pounds, frowning as he did sn

*I"11 sepd that fellow packin' soon,
whether I find him stealin’ or not,"
he muttered. *‘It ain't none too
comfortable a feelin® to know
got to lock up every shilling you get,
and not tell anybody where you put
it."”

He ate his supper that evening in

incessantly, and Mrs. Jameson told
about every ache and pain that
racked the woman she had been to
visit.

But the miller eould only wonder
whether or not that frank, manly
face and those cherry tones of his
employee belonged to a knave and a
scoundrel

“An' Jennie and him seemoed to
understand one another far too well, "
he sollloquized; 1 used to like the
Ind, bat now I'd as lief see myv girl
care for old blind Jack the tddler as
Lthis fine gentleman. As (ireene says,
he's too fancy about himself to be
honest. I've often heard the grenter
the raacal, the more genteel, an' [
guess 1'll load tha rifle.”

Hedid load his rifle, and placed it
near his bed, telling his wife that he
“warn't going to lose any more
money, but the first one that came
for dishonest purposes would lose his
lite.”

Mrs. Jameson was very nervous
concerging the preximity of the rifle;
she begged her husband to put it
farther away: declaring he might
touch it In his sleep, *an’ make the
thing go off,” and probably kill her.

“I never move in my sleep, »o you
needn’t be scared,” he told her. “If
1 touch the gun, vyou ecan be sure it
will go off: but I'll not touch it inmy
sleep; I sleep like an hopnest man, |
do."

So he went to b1, and thought
more of his daughter than of the
monev under the carpet. However,
he did think of his money sometimes,
ind, in fact, his thoughts ran from
that to Jennie, as the thoughts of
the mones-lender ran from his ducats
to his daughter.

At last he slept, but not any too
soundly; dreams visited him, and un-
pleasant ones they were, Vision af-
ter vision came and raded, and his
wife was alarmed beyond measure 1o
see his unconscious hands go
again and again, perilously
sometimes, to the loaded rifle.

It was midonight befure she slept at
all, but then her sleap was profund.
It was broken at last by the strangest
and most thrilling of sounds, no less
startling than a heavy fall, andfa
loud, harsh. reverberating report, as
though a cannon had been flred av
her ear

No woman is ever too frightencd to
scream, and Mrs. Jameson's shrieks
were loud and shrill as she cowered
amrong the bedelothes; and a scramb-
ling in the darkness and muttered
words she could not understand did
not tend to calm Ler.

near

withount; a stout shoulder
door Inward with a ecrash, and Dick
Levoe, who had made this uneere-
monious entrance, stood there, with
a lighy high above his head, his kesn
eyes scanning the apartment swiftly.

It took him a moment to compre-
hend, and then he laughed with im-
measurable amusement.

The miller, clad but lightly, was
sprawling on the floor, a dazed won-
der in his face, the old rifle, which he
had struck as he fell, lying harmless
beside him, and now unloaded; a win-
dow was open, and through it came a
fine sheet of rain; the old
soaking wet, and raindrops glistened

lh:- presented anything but an agree-
able or presentable appearance.
“What has happened?” asked Dick.

feetl.
“1—1 don't koow,"
Jameson.

stammered

Without a word the old man passed |
into his chamber, and there seereted |

man was |

on his hair and scanty garments: his |
bare feel were muddy, and altogether 3, srays there lonz enough to wipe

His wife hearlng volces, cautinusly
peeped out from under the coverlet.

‘‘Robbers!” sheeried shrilly. “*They
have been here again. Have they
shot you, Harvey?"

“No, wife, I'm not shot,™ said
Harvey: ‘-an’ 1 don't think there's

been any robbers ‘round, Faet is,
I've been sleep-walking. "

“What:"

“I've been walkin’ in my sleap. sure
ds you live," groaned the miller. **I'm
all wet, so I must have gone out of
doors, an’ the Lord only knows where
I have been or what I've been doln’.
I was dreamin’ of that ten pouncs—"

He broke off, and hurried to the
spot in which he had hidden the
money. It was not there.

““You're rather old for such capers,
Harvey," his wife was saving.

But he dido't hear her. Very
 blankly he turned to Dick. who had
now retreated to the threshold where
Jennis was standing, white and
startled, but ravishly pretty.

“Lad,” the miller sald, solemnly,
“I belleve I've robbed myself. I've
heard of such things, an’ now T bhe-
lieve I've just done that, an’ I hain't
got a notion where I put the money. ™

“¢]s it gone?"”

HYes "

“Taen you had best put on dry
clothes, sir, whilet'l go out and try to
follow the tracks you have probably
left in the garden. Your feet are so
muddy, 1'm sure you must have been
there. T'll report in a few moments, ™

A whispered sentence to Jennie at
the door, and Dick was off to don his
boots, and laugh at tae remembrance
of the miller's plight.

With a lantern he went out ints
the rain, and his gravity departed
again a8, under the window of the
miller's chamber, he discovered
deeply-indented  footprints, which
proved that Jameson had emerged
like a schoolboy.

‘I'he blz. bare feet left plain traces
in the soft soll of the garden. Dick
followed them on, across the road, and
found that they ceased at one corner
of the mill. A loose board had been
freshly replaced. Tledrew 1t out, and
there, In tho aperture, found a small

| 3in box

i

|
|

you've |

silence; Jennie and Dick chattering |

Taking i1t out, he hurried back. to
fnd Jameson, his wife, and Jeunle up
and dressed, waiting for htm.

The miller took the box eagerly,

sowed at a window: Mre Jamesnn | 370 Opeaed it with scarcely steady

hands. There were the ten pounds,
and under them the money of which
he had thought Dick had robbed him

*‘Lad,” he said, turnlng to his em-
ployee, “1've heen thiukin® i1l of you
for the last few days, an’ I ask your
piarden.  If I can ever do you a good
turn call on me.™

“I take your, word sir," said Dick,
cheerfully, gulng straight to Jennie,
and taking her band. “I want your
consent to my marrying Jennie some
day, when I have proved myself able
to take carn of har. We love each
other, and i hope, sir, youw'll not tor-
get what love was to yourself once ™

**No, I don't, lad," said the miller,
with a tender glance towards his
wife. “Hut a mill-hand gets poor
wages, an’ you'll have to  wait
awhile.™

**As for that,” said Dick, T think
you'll have to look up another mill-
hand, Mr. Jameson, for 1 have an-
other offer, and intend taking it I
wasn't brooght up to Iabor, and was
at college when my father died, leav-
ing me, instead of the thousands I

| expected, nothing but my empty, un-

aoat |

|

There was a rush of feetin the hall |
sent the |

tralned hands. 1 laft the college,
and fate led me hither. 1If 1 have
shown no talent as a miller, I have
won the sweetest, girl In the werld to
love me Now, a friend of my
father’s offers me the post of book-
keeper in his bank, at a salary on
which Jennie and T can live, 1 know.
1 didu't take your money, sir, and I'll
forgive you for suspecting that I did
if vou'll give me Jennie ™

“*What dovou say, daughter?' asked
the old man, wistfully.

“I love him, father,” she whis
pered,

“I'hen 'l only say, ‘God bless yor
both!” said the miller.

The Emerald Vase.

fnthe cathedral at Genon thers I8
ar emerald vase which Is said to have
Deen one of the gifts of the Queen of
Sheba to Solomon.  Its authentie
history goes inek S00 years

The tradition is that when King
Solomon received it b dlled it with
an elixir which he alone knew how
to distill, and of which a single
drop would prolong human life to aa
indefinite extent.

A miserable eriminal, dyring of
slow disease in prison, besought the
king to give him a drop of this magic
potion.

Solomon refused.  “Why should 1
prolong so useless a 1ife?" he sakd. 1
will give it to those whose lives will
bless their fellow.men. "

But when gootd men begged for it
the king was in an 11l humor, or too
Indolent to open the vase, or he

L4

promised and forgot. So the years
pissed until he grew old, aond many
aof the friends whom he loved were
dead; and still the wvase had never

been opened.

Then the king, to excuse himself,
threw doubt upon the virtues of the
elixir.

At iast he himself fell 1ll. Then

is servants bronght the vase that he
might save his own life.  He opened
it. DBut it was empty. The elixir
had evaporated to the last drop

Did not the raubi or priest who In-
vented this story intend to conver in
it a great truth?

Have we not all within us a vessel
mare precinus than any emerald, into
which God hos put a portion of the
water of life? It is for our own
healing—Tfor the healing of others
We hide it, we do not use [t—from
false shawme, or idleness, or forgetful.
nest  Presentiv we begin to doubt
its eflicacy.

When death approaches we turn to
it in desperate haste. But the ne.
glected faith has left the soul. The
vase Is empty. —Youth's Companion

S et T e
TaE man who gets to the front sel-

1is Jorehead, and look around.

Tre man who has no business of

as spon as his mirth could be sup- his own tc attead *o always gets o
pressed, as he aided the miller to his Led tired.

Iris ch-\aper_ts go with the giris
than with tke boys, and a beap nicer,

WOMEN AND TASTE.

An article by Junins Henri Brown in
a late number of Worthinyton's Maga-
=:ne, asks and answers the question,
“Have Women Good Taste?’ There
i8 at onee o much trath, and so mnuch
—well, hardly venom, but something
akin to it—that the article might nave
beon written by a woman! en are
usnally kinder to ounr virtnes and
blinder to our fanits. The argument
is & pood one. Biting as it is we shall
be nll the botter for heeding its les-
sons, some of which we quota, wishing
the entire ar icle wera not too long for
ovar purpose. Bot all the while we
shall feel like a nanghty little dog
wh ch has had 1 s silky ears enffed and
been eet in & corner, whence, under a
cover of meek eontrition, he still looks
ont with a hittle sparkle of defiancein
Lis eyes, us if he wonld say—*Yes, I
krowit, I amin well deservea dis-
grace, but vou like me very mneh, snd
I am sare to be forgiven soon!™

**The first consideration, naturally
and imperatively, is in respect of
woman's nttire, whieh, it mnst be allow-
vd, s often the greater, if not the bet-
ter part of her. There is nothing to
Which thesverage woman paya so much
attention, or devotes so mueh time.
Poor or rich, pluin or pretty, low or
bigh, young or old, it matters little,
Her whola life is an agony of clothes.
What ghall ¥ wear? What can 1 waar?
What shonld 1 wear? nre the paramonnt
qnertes thut baont and perplex her
wind, every hour of the day, and every
duy of the year. IT taste could be ue-
quired by absorption in 1ts mysteries,
she wounld possess it in perfection.
From early childbood to ripest age,
ehe revolves, mentaily, **How shali I
ba most agreeable?”  ‘“What best be-
comes me?” And the answer tnkes
the form of personsl adornment, over
the first and Inst of all her concercs.

“Do women dress in good taste?
Many, a faw comparatively, doso dress;
but not women generally, even at the |
great social centera. The best dressed
women in the Old World are concedead
to be the Jarwsians; 1n the New World,
the New Yorkers. And even these
oexhibit drfects of taste in sbundance.
In the miuor eitics, abroad snd at |
home, dowdyism is the rale. No
doubt, women often have better taste
than they show; but they luck indepen-
dence to follow their own fdeas. They
ura slaviehly ruled by fashion, which
they erect into s fetich, the earth over,
And the fuet that they will allow
fashion to rale tiem proves that they
are lncking in taste; taste being itaown
counselor, direotor, inspirer. They
bave always allowed 1t, and aiwnys will
nllow i!.irruh:d-!}'.

I he present generation has been call-
ed the seneration of eommon sense as

leave no sense of division. Persons dor
not express delight with, or make com-

ments on their raiment, as they do_
with the devotees of fashion: and this |
18 4 compliment the judicions will ap- I
preciate,

““I'hey subordinate and control thelr
raimen ; bestow on it a flavor and
quali'y of their own, which shows that
tuay are, in the best import, well
dressed.

“Snech women are admired and
esteemed, their society soaght, their |
friendship valued. They are a social, '
mental, and moral force, which they
exercise for good and growth. They |
are sensible and rational; they go far |
jowards redeeming the weaknosses sod |
vacrities of the mass of their sex. L'hey |
do not rely on thoir first youth for at-
tractiveness any more than they do on
garments, jawels, expensive novelties
They are interesting in middle life,
even in old age; for their possessions
are sterling nnd durable; their charm,
the charm of mental richness and com-
pleted charactor.”

These words of praise for the few
serve fo intensifly the srraignment
against us which on the whole 18 very
strong. We do not show good tasts
in many places whore wa should be ex-
peeted to do so.  If we have instinota
in the right dircotion we are far tooi
apt to smother them 1n our fright lest
we shall seem ‘“‘singular™; a word of
more terrible import to most of ns
spparently than any other in the lan-
Ruage.

In & book written by Henry Frick a
few years ago, he took the gronnd that
women were delicient in & sense of
besuty, alleging in proof the faot that
manly eomeliness did not seem to be
widely appreciated by women. Among
Lirds and beasts, male besuty seems to
Lave been enltivated throngh the pro-
c=sses of oatoral selection. If, amoung
homan beings, the reverse is true, may
it not be rather beecanse the *selection™
had for thousands of years been the
reverse of “‘nataral”? Power, weslth,
strength and other considerations bav-
ing cansed Nature to shrink intoas sub-
ordioate place, and consequently good
taste to be a quality lost to women
from lack o f opportunity for its culti.
vation?

Mr, Brown might have added a v:?
strong point to his argument by .
vertiug to the fact that, most womer
appear to eare little or nothing for the
looks of the men the marry,

Erren C. Gaue.

THE SPANISH ROYAL FAMILY,

As lineal Jescendants of the noble
Queen Isabella to whom Columbus
owad his chanoe to discover the new
world, America is paturally interested

to fashions; and really it 1, thongh
still far from what it  hould be. Look
into uny book of costomes of the past,
and obscrve what monstrosities of
attire it eontains, Theyr would appear
ineredible, il they were not anthenti-
cated. Snch shoes, sneh arrangement
oi huir, such head-ge r, snen far-be-
lows, such petiteoats! And the women
who Jdounned them actually beheved
that they were beaunified, when they
were deformed, made hideous. What
astonnding faith in the power of
cloth k! Aecarly every woman is a zeal-
ot in this regord. She is reimentally
superstitions to the core. The spirit
of adornment is, 1n her eyes, infallible.
Whatshe wears demonstrates her funat-
icism, the 1naaity of her orsed.

But we nead not go back to the mid-
dle nges to reach this opimiom. It is
foresd npon us, to-day, in the streets
of any large city, in the publie parks,
at the theatre, the opera, the o)neert-
hall, wherever women congregate.
They sill dress, as n (ule, withoat suit-
ableneses, or judgment, or individn-
ality. Whether blonde or branett,
slender or stont, tall or aYort, grae-fnl

or awkward, Iarge-featnred or small °

fedinred, thoy wonr the same kind of
garnitare, '

In our view much of this slavery to
fashion is owing to a lack of true self
rospect on the pariof women. Mr.
Brown says: “The groatest draw-
opack to their development, their
roundness of charseter, 18 the prodig
icus importanee they sot on thelr per-
gonal appearance, which ia in itself an
mathetic funlt. 1They do not seem to
think what they might do with their
wind or manners. They rarely ask
themselves how their nnderstanding is
furnished; bow they talk; what graces
they exlubit; what ideas they awaken;
what sympathy ther evoke.” Every
word of this neeusation 1s trne, yot we
think the reason is not as Mr. Brown
thinks—becanse women set so over-
high a value on the body, as becanse
they nnder estimate their own mental
powers, nnd even in spite of appear-
ance, think ton hittle of their own per-
sonal attractions, Their desire to
plense 18 inoriinste, and their confi-
dence in their own powers of pleasing
baing moderate, they fly to fashion as
to a power which shall make them, if
not beantiful, at lenst no worse look—
ing than other women. That many
women whose taste 1= really shoekad
by the wagaries and monstrosities of
the relgning mode continne to wear
them we know. And we also know
that they do so beoanse they are afraid
that by a lack of conformity to fash-
1on's decrees thoy shall be ““made con-
spienons,” whieh is literally the terror
of thuir lives, To many women fash-
lonable dressing means only a sort of
Fortaontus “iuvisible eap,” ensabling

them to ship quietly throngh the
world without attracting notice.
Said ome of onr acquaintances

ouly yesterday—*Of conrse I bate
these horribla pnff eleeves and the de-
testable wings surmonnting them, bat
if 1 don't wear them, 1 shall be noticed.
If I do, no one will see me,” This wo-
man is fachionable 10 dress from shear
timidity. 1t will take many lessons
rnd many years to so enltivate courage
in women that they shall beoome in-
different to sneers or flatteries. In
fsct, though they are farther along the
road leading to common sense, good
taste and self poise, the same may be
enid of a good muny of their irothers.

“All women happily,” continues our
censor, “‘are not of this order. There
are those who have m great interest in
higher things. They are fond of con-
versation, books, pictnres, marbles,
bronzes, musie, science, travel, new
discoveries, Nor do they despise
dress—no woman oan afford to—bnt
they give it its proper place and just
proportion. They are neatly, becom-
ingly gowned; bat they are not mono-
maniacal on the subject, rabid with
cariosity to kunow what everybody
wears, has worn, and will wear. They
are not wfatuated with anythiog that
happens to be the prevalent mode. In-
deed, they refuse to adopt it, unless it
harmonizes with tneir complexion,
figure, style, unless, in short, it i1sin
anison with themselves, oconse-
&unu is that they are a part of their

in the gronps whosa presentments we
show to our readers to-day, and one of
whom the Nation has for several weeke
been **delighting to honor,” by what
has been charsoterized as “‘a perseon-
tion of sttentions.”

The Infanta Fulalia ia thirteenth in
direct descent from the Ferdinand and
Irabella nnder whose rulse—s rule
which on the whole proved rather bet-
ter than the average—Spain became a
nnited kingdom, in the latier fourth of
the fifteenth century. ‘I'he genealogy
is too long for ns to follow, but it em-
braces many marriages with Anstrian,
French and English princes and prin-
cessen, 80 that the present Infanta is
hy ruoe only taree-fonrteentha of a
Spaninrd, Thin meconnts for her
fuir complexion, abundant light hair
and blne eyes. She has made a de-
cidedly plessant impression upon
Americans {rom the womanly gracions-
ness, na well as gueenly digoity, and
quick wit which she has continually
manifested, whils snbmitting to be
bored by the round of wearisome soeial
festivities with which ounr political
functionaries have seen fit to burden
her visit.

With at least one of our cnstoms the
Prinecss is said to have been genuinely
charmed. With eordial feeling she is said
to have remarked that the most beanti-
fully poetic enstom among any people
is that of setting apart a day to decor-
ate the graves and preserve the mem-
ories of the dead who fougnt for their
conntry. With her own hands she lad
a beautiful wreath upon the tomb of
Genernl Grant whose history she well
kvows, and whom she had scen when s
child, when the preat soldier was trav-
elling in Spain.

The Tufanta is married to her first
cousin the Prince Antonio de Beurbon
d'Orleans, now travelling with her, and
known ns the Infante. Thia pair are
now enjoying the adalation, the fetes,
the show, which are the attendants of
royalty and sre supposed to make its
possessors happy. Bat history is fall
of instanced woere the feasted of to-
day, are the perseented of to-morrow.
Let us hope the fates of thie pair may
prove more kindly.

The Queen Regent of Spain finds
her place no sinecure. Aunstrian by
birtu and therefors alien to Spain, she
must have fonnd it no easy task when
after & few years of married happiness
sho was 18ft to bear alone tha burden
of the government of & great conntry
in the name of her son, the litlls King
Alfonso. As the Iatter was not bora
until after the death of his father he
was literally born a king, and we be-
lieve is the ouly instance in history.
Poor child! He has a mother who
seems to be a really good woman and
devoted to the best interests of the
kingdom as well as of her son, Bnt to
be born to the purple is to be born to
tflattery and I:L'n- ness, Hy all sorts
of inflnences intontionally or other-
wise, 1t eeems that the plain, nnvarn-
ished trath is ever kept from the eyes
of princes. That the majority of mon-
urchs have been men whose characters
in private life wounld have been mc-
connted dwgracefnl is trne but not
wonderful. That soyof them have
sufficiently trinmphed over the force
of cirenmstances to become reasonably
respectable gitizens is troly a matter
for marvel.

We read that “it is a pretty mght
during the snmmer to see the boy
soverelgn and his sisters on the sands
at St BSebastinn, for he is a regular
romp, although his yonng Majesty has
an opinion of his power, and orders his
playmates abont with pretly au-
thorily,” We have italicised the
phrase, wishing™ to call attention to
the fact that the anthority which is
prefty in the child is apt to become
tyrauny in the man. If 1t does in the
oase of the ehild-king it will be quite
safe to prediet that his erown will fall
from his brow. The spirit of Liberty
is abroad in the earth,

A FAMOUS FORGER

Evo Livea to Rogret His Grood for Suddes
Richea

Benjamin Rathbun was a pletun
esqua figure o the early bistory of
Western New York, when Buffalo
was a frontier town, and not even a
cabln marked the site of the future
Chicago. He was the proprietor of
the tamous Eagle Tavern, and was a
wost genlal and successful Boniface

He organized & fast stage service
between Albany and Bufala His
lightning line for six passengers
only” was a marvel of enterprise for
the time. Not content with moder
ate prosperity he embarked in & land
speculation, which In magnitude and
recklessness had never been ap-
proached In any Amerlican town.
When he began to buy bulldiog lots
and outlying farming lands, Buffalo
went wild with excitement. His ax~
ample was infectious The most con-
servative settlers invested heavily In
real estate, and dreamed of making
fabulous fortunes in a twelve-month
Everybody had faith in him, and was
willing to endorse hisnotes. He was
in everything, and his business oper-
?:::ns rapldly rose to mliilions of dol-

He did npot drink, or smoke, or
gambla. He had neither vices nor
extravagant habits, and devoted him-
self pesslducusly to his business
While singularly modest and utterly
Irreproachable ln private 1ifo, he was
also the most remarkable criminal of
his time.

In order to obtain capital for his
speculations he devised an ingentous
system of forwery. He paid for hils
land purchases by giving his notea
which were endorsed by business as.
sociates Of each note he made from
ten to fifty coples, and his clerk, an
expert penman, forged the Indorse.
ment. He opened an office In New
York for§uegotiating this ; forged pa-

| per, the volume of which ran upinto

the millions.

It was several years before his
crimes were detected. A protested
note was hrought to the attention of
the supposed indorser and pronounced
spurious. The great bubble was
pricked. Rathbun was arrestea,
tried, and sentenced to five years'
fmprisonment.

After his Waterloo, this Xapoleon
among forgers, meekly accepted his
punishment as his just deserts. He
seried out his term In state prisop,
opened asmall hotel In New York,
and strove to live down his reputa-

tion.

Althnugh his operations had
reachied milliuns, he had never
owned more than tfty thousand dol-
lars at one time, nor had he ever pud
away & dollar for himself. He died
in poverty at the age of 82, a genera-
tlon after his downfall

When the old man could be in-

duced to speak of the past, be had
one thing tosay: “It was greed that
made e a criminal 1 was o hot
haste to get rich, and could unt walt.
You see, [ am now a very old man!
How much tima I would have had, If
I bad ouly waited!"
The moral never grows stale It
applles as well to & Fieoch minister
like M. BHalhaut, confessing his
shame in the Manama trial, as to
Benjamin Rathbun. It is the lusyof
sudden guin, an access of unreasoning
greed, that luspires fuanclal crime.
—Youth's companion.

Making Hot Water Fleasant

“There are many pers-ns who ine
slst vhat 1t is Impossible for them to
drink bot water and make all sorts of
1isagreeable faces about 1t,” sald an
=nthusiast of hyglene to & writer for
the Brooklyn Citizen.  *1 have heard
A great many people say this and for
a long time I conld notunderstand it.
Das day 1 dropped In upon one of my
friends and found her very 0L [
made ap my mind that a little hot
water would be beneficial and ran
down to the Eltchen to get It. While
pouring out aglasa for her it oceurred
to me that It was a good opportunity
to mndulge in a bit of it myself, 5o I
poured a second glass and after it was
cool enough I attempted o drink 1t
1 didn't wonder that she had sald she
conldn't drink hot water, fur such
a nauseous tasting mess I thiok I
never tried to swallow: In fact I just
ahsolutely couldn’t do it and had to
give up I hardiy knew what to say
to her when she, upon tasting, de-
clared she couldn’t take It to save her
life. 1 eould imazine nothing but
dishwater in the taste of that liguld.
Whether the malds were careless
about their cooking utenslls or what
the diMculty was [ couldn't tell I
have experienced the sime aAnnoyanos
in hotels and other places Thea
water has a greasy, stale, intolerable
flavor, and even thesmell of It might,
1 ahould think, make a well person
slek. I have a special little kettle
for my hot water and take the great-
est palns that nothing that will glve
It a disagrecable taste Is ever allowed
near It When It I8 prepared 1t Is a8
bright and clean as the purest apring
water. Ever since my little experi.
ence At my friend’s house I have had
no difculty in acevunting for the dis-
like of many persons for hot water.”

How to Prevent Acoldents.

A large decrease in the number o
acidents has resulted from a law In
Germany relating to shops ‘n which
machines are used. Under this law
the malmlog of 2 wo kman entalls
upon the proprietor the payment of
doctor’s Lills, a life pension to che
employe In case of permanent disabil-
{ty resulting from the accident, or, in
case death resnlts, a pension to the
famlly of the deceased. The effect of
the law has been the general dlis-
charge af careless help and the shleld-
lng of such parts of machines as are
prdinarily dangerous when left ex.
posed, and thes: measures are said to
have produced & remarkable dimiou-
tion of casualties In the use of ma-
chines It woul® ™= wise says an
exchange, io the absence of such a
law lo this country for proprietors to
instruct superintendents or foremen
that carelessness on the part of work-
men as to their personalsafety will be

IT is a common thing to hear peo.
ple rave about the hbeauty of a sun-
set, but you may have noticed they
never say anything about a sunrise.
They never see them.

One sortof & fool fs 2 man who bes

othes, their clothes are a part of
them; the two are so blended asto

lieves that ke can get a 10 ceant cigar
for fiva

immediately punished by suspension
or discharge. More accldents result
(from heedlessness and recklessness on
the part of employes than from all
i sther causes combined. It is breba-
bly no mistake to attribute the de.
‘crease in accldents In German works
shops more to thaelimination of care.
llm operatives than to t.:z: boxing la
% the dangeroys parts of machines

byl hee
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