The Girl in the Gainsborough Mat.
(Chanson Militaire.)

Bhe wore a hat with a curving brim
And a gleaming plame of white,

That nodded and laughed o’er the dusky rim
bike foam in the morning light.

| gave one glance ; twae enough—and more,
For my heart went away with that.

My comrades smiled as | watched from the

Thedéji?"f in the Gainsborough hat.

Her locks were as dark as the blackbird’s wing,
Her lashes a fringe of jet ; .

Her eyes were the kind that the poets sing,
And a soldier can nevor forget.

I looked. 1sighed. How should I begin
The game | would fain be at ?

I knew by her mien no sigh would win
The girl in the Gainsborough hat.

" Faint heart ne’er won fair lady,” and so,
One twist of my long mustache,
And boldly I marched to meet the foe,
Where tbe darts of Cupid flash.
When a stammering lover grows dumb, they

say,
A kiSSyIS better than chat ;
And that is the way 1won, that day,
The girl in the Gainsborough hat.

A Common Enemy,

We know him well.
We hate him all,
We brand him as our common foe.
No tongue can tell
His awful gall,
The man who says, “1told you so1

When things go wrong,
And troubles come,
He comes to help ue bear the blow.
His face grows long,
And sad, and glum—
*You know,” says he, “1I told you so !

We know he lies,
But that’s not why
athy augments our woe ;
ou?1 sad his eyes,
They’re always dry
When he declares, “Xtold you so I’

His syr_rllﬁ

We know him well,
Confound hia eall |
We brand him as our common foe,
To dungeon cell
We’d doom him all,
~he man who says, " I told you so I”
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» The very last think | wish. Of course
we ehftll show him some Blight attention,
juet to avoid remark ; he must dine here
to-morrow, but beyond that, | do not at all
wish to go.”

Oornelia left the room, out of patienoe
with her aister*B contemptible arguments
PaBBing up the ataire, she found Esperanoe
in the deep window-seat on the landing,

busily engaged with paper and penoil. She
looked up brightly.
“ Only two hundred and ninety-two

minutes, and Gaepard will be here, Cor-
nelia, juat think !~

*How absurdly childish you are,” said
Oornelia, vexed anew. “ If you want to
improve your arithmetic, why not master
the rule of compound proportion which you
were Bo dull over yesterday.”

Esperance shrugged her Bhoulders,
glanoed at the dock to see that now it was
only two hundred and ninety minutes, then
followed her oousin to her Btudy, and pored
for some time over a elate and book, in the
vain endeavor to find an answer to the
question : “ If £240 be paid for bread for
40 persons for 20 wos., when wheat is 48a.
a qr., how long will £234 find bread for 91
persons, when wheat is at £2 16s. aqr.? ”

But her head was far too painful jast
then for the solving of such a problem, and
ehe multiplied and divided with a vagueness
attended by unhappy reeults, in which the
ninety-one persons existed for forty months
instead of two, and when Cornelia, in
despair, showed her the absurdity of this
answer, Bhe would only repiy that perhaps
it was in time of siege. The idea of euoh a
frivolous suggestion Bo angered Cornelia
that ehe summarily dismissed her un-
promising pupil, feeling that all the world
waa going contrary to her that morning.

Esperanoe, in spite of her aohing head,
hurried off to the station in the very hottest
part of the afternoon, her heart bounding
at the thought of seeing Gaep”rd once
more, and far too happy to think of being
vexed with Mra. Mortlake for having “ for
[jir**ou "*ibe ouilingO.

That waa a rapturoue meeting ! Happier
than the laat, in many waye, for Eeperanofc

reoeived no great Bhock as she had then
done from Gaspard’8s appearanoe, being
full prepared for it. Nor was he at all

aware how very far from well ehe was, for

her exoitement and happiness had bronght

oolorto her oheeks, and "iven hertem porary
strength, Bothat the only ohange he noticed
was in her hair.

“ Your mane is gone, then ?”
regretfully.

Esperanoe laughed.

“*Yes, quite gone; if you very much
wish, though, you might perhapa see it
once more ; | believe it ia hanging up in
the window.”

" You have out it off 1”
pard, diamayed.

“ You maaouline mind ! yes, indeed, how
eige did you think | had disposed it ? It
brought me five guineaa.”

“ And you aoid it for that wretched outfit
of mine | Cherie, | don’t know how to for-
give you. | wondered where you oould
have found the money for those garments
you Bpoke of. You are like the girl in the
fairy tale, who wove shirts of her own hair
for her eleven brothers.”

" No, Bhe wove stinging needles,” said
Esperanoe, “ which | would not promise to
do even for you. Now do not begin to
ecold again about my oropped hair. 1only
told you beoause | was afraid you would
talk of it at the deanery.”

" Yery well, it shall be as you wish, you
are a wonderful little sister. Bat | wish
we had known before of all the help that
would come ; | am afraid you have been
tiring yourself with these preparations.”

Do you think | would have let others
do everything for you, and ait contentedly
doing nothing I But how good it was of
Claude Magnay to help you.”

4 Yee. he waa moat kind, moat generoua ;
I could not have borne it from every one ;
but his manner of doing it was perfeot. It
will make a wonderful difference to us, and
| shall be able to leave you something in
hand when | go, besides being able to get
on comfortably in my first six months in
Ceylon.”’

4 Yes, | could not have borne to think of
your starving yourself over there, when you
would have hard work, too. And | am so
glad Sir Henry Worthington was so kind.
W hen did you see him ?2”

“ Last week, the day | wrote to you. He
was more kind and conaiderate than | can
tell you, and Lady Worthington, too ; | am
glad you know and like them, I Bhan
happier about you.”

Eaperanoe turned a little pale at the
referenoe to their parting, and made haste
to ohange the conversation.

“ See, that is the Spread Eagle on the
left-side of the street, though why, among
all the hotels, you should have chosen
the one bearing the Prussian emblem, |
can’t think.”

Gaspard laughed.
one, according to Claude Magnay.
those bells ringing for service ?”

MYee, will you oome ? | want you to see
every one. You oan speak to them after-
ward.”

Gaspard conaented, and Eaperanoe led
the way to the cathedral, but ahe was die
appointed to find Cornelia the only occu-
pant of the deanery pew. George Palgrave
and Bertha had talked over to the Priory,
and Mra. Mortlake had chosen to prolong
her drive that afternoon.

The Bervioe over, Cornelia, in spite of her
shrinking from the meeting, hastened after
her two oouains, overtaking them just as
they reaohed the door, and greeting Gas-
pard as warmly as she could, though aa
she waa almoat ashamed to look at him, he
oould not think her anything but cold and
forbidding.

You will bring your brother home, will

he aeked,

exolaimed Gas-

feel

“'Tis the only decent
Are

Esperanoe looked up with gratitude in
her tired eyes.

“ How kind of you to think of it ; | waa
anger, vowing impossible vengeance upon Wwondering how | oould get Gasp%rd’a
Mrs. Mortlake ; but by degrees he grew things done in time; | meant to got up
more rational, and consoled himself by early.”
thinking of the time when he should be “ That would be better for you than
able to release Eaperanoe and bring her to Sitting up,” said Cornelia ; * indeed you do
a new home in Ceylon. not look fit for anything to night.” And

Later in the evening his mind was set at she looked with some anxiety at Esper-
rest by one more sight of her ; according to ance’s fiuBhed cheeks, and the purple rings
his promise, he carried to the deanery the round hereyes. * How muoh more have
work that was to keep her hands full dur- you todo ?”
ing the ooming week, and sbe, being on the ~ E3perance pointed to a formidable pile
watch for him, ran to the door to take it of work on her table, and Cornelia
herself. She was looking Bo quiet and scrutinized the unsightly holea with an
serene that he could not allude to what wan unpraotised eye, and wondered if any skill

his mind, and though she would only let oould really mend them.
him stay for half a minute, even that brief I almoat wi8h | knew how to darn,
sight was enough to check his angry ahe aaid, thoughtfully. * Thero muat be

week of hia so-called “ carnival ” was too THE WOMAN’S WORLD.
full of revelations to him tobe ahappy one.

He walked back to hie hotel in fierce

you not ?” she said, turning to Esperance.
There was no great profession of eager-
ness to see him, and Bhe oould not bring
herself to express any regert that the
deanery waB too full for them to take him
in. For a minute Gaepard was almost
inolined to give an exouse ; this cold hos-
pitality seemed to him worse than nothing.
However, Esperanoe Beemed greatly
pleased, and understood better what it
meant from Cornelia, so the three walked
back together, and by degrees Cornelia
thawed, forgot her shame and the awkard-
ness of her position, and began to feel and
to show more interest in Gaspard.
Esperanoe was delighted to see her being
thus won over. They sat in the purple
drawing-room, and she watched Gaspard,
who looked delightfully incongruous in one
of the ponderous arm-chairs, and listened

The Americans Said to Have
Houses But No Hones.

A Lo son iu Walking—Salesladies and Servant
Cb Girls—Preaks of Pasliion.

Home Life In American Familie».

Americans have houaea but no homes,”
waa the remark made by an Engliah
traveler recently. Theremark, if not true,
seems to be “founded on facta.” It ia be
coming a serious question whether even in

”»

oontentedly to the conversation going on, thoughts, and made bim feel ashamed of more here than you will get through ” the moat refined oommunitiea there is
perfeotly happy as long aa Bhe was close by Nis impatience. She was bearing all in her No, not if | wake in time,” aaid Esper- ..o "\nych home life, espeoiaily in the
him. right way, of that be felt sure ; Bhe was ance, confidently. o evenings. '

patient for herself—and he would strive to I will fetch you my alarm,” said Cor-

A very attractive, home-loving woman
lately told the following story of her at-
tempts to keep her husband and children
at home in the evenings : She arranged
everything about the house most carefully,
ao aa to make the rooma cheerful and cozy,

Then some of the MisseB Lowdell came in,
and tea was brought up, while Cornelia
beoame more and more engrossed with
Gaepard, and Esperanoe was called upon
to give Miss Grace Lowdell a full account
of the battle in which he had earned his

be patient for her- He thought of hia nelia, and she hurried away, returning in a
mother’s sorrow of hia father’stroubled life few minutes with a little French alarm
and death agony, of his own home in the clock. * Whattime shall I setit for?”

lands of strangers, and of this humbling Four o’clock, please ; the sun will havo
dependence on others in a foreign oountry, risen by then,” said Esperauce, watohing

scar. This wae delightful—Bhe had scarcely Mysteries hard to bear and impossible to her cousin’s movements with languid poqjenty of light, pleaeant fires in the
hoped to make others appreciate her hero. understand, but to bo understood then, and interest. , gratea, dreased heraelf attractively, and in
At last Mre. Mortlake returned, and each and all ordered with a special end. What | four hours” work before break- o\ ory hoaaible way made her home aa muoh
entering the room wholly unprepared,  And Esperance, too, as Bhe sat that night fast! must you really have so long ?” jjxe the ideal aa a womau posaibly oould.
could not help starting with surprise and in her room, over her weary task, waa exclaimed Cornelia. o Immediately after supper her husband
vexation when sh6 caught sight of the thin, strengthened by that very same thought Itis what | have always taken,” eaid ;oo hurriedly, rushed into hia overcoat,

which Franoes Neville had first given to her Esperance. “ The time goee 8o quiokly
months ago. Waa not this present pain, When one works, you know.”

and weariness, and separation, the fulfilling Cornelia did not know, for sho rarely
of that Will which is always beet—to bo touched a needle, but she was a good deal
taken ontrust till the time camo for “read shocked when she heard of the length of
ing the mystery right 2~ those nightly vigila, and touched by the

Those night-vigils, though thoy taxed her thought of tho love whioh had prompted

and excused himeelf very ruefully, as he
looked about the oozy rooms by saying:

“ There, |I'ye got to catch that car! |
promised Itobinaon to see him down at hia
houae about tbat little transfer. Sorry to
go, you look ao nice here, but | don’t see
how | can help it,” so he tore out of the

olive-complexioned, mustaohed stranger,
who seemed quite established in the house,
and was handing about cups of tea with a
sort of careless ease which annoyed her.
Esperanoe saw the start of dismay and
could not help being amused by it, partic-
ularly when it was quiokly followed by a

prompt show of politeness, and a “ charm  strength to the utmost, were by no means them. , ) . ... house after the car.

ing 7 smile. comfortless, and this particnlar evening she MY dear,” she Sf?'dv gentl_y, you will The eldest daughter then eaid she muct
“ Monsieur de Mabillon | | am delighted was fall of the happiness of Gaspard’s visit, Promise me not to ait up again ; getup to- 44 pstairs and get ready for the conoert

to see you ! | waa beginning to think there and the prospect of tha week to bespent morrow morning if you like, and 1 willtry ¢y \/hich ahe had been invited with two

was a fate againet our meeting. | was so With him. to prevent your being interrupted in the g0 v oung people. Very soon they came

sorry to miss you last month in London, Of darning and pieoing there was indeed day;youcanwork in my atudy, you know.” 554 geparted.

but ‘my little” girl was olaiming all my enough. The pared of clothee proved to be ~ There waa something almoat laughable “it looks almost too bad to be going

in the thought of Cornelia's eanctum being
turned into a work-room, but Eeporanoe a
gratitude knew no bounda. She waa Bo
much pleased and surprised that her Eng

in a sorry condition, and Eaperanoe, having
spread them over her table till the room
lookod like a “rag fair,” prooeeded to divide
them into three of&sses, “ hopeless,”

like thia all the time,” she sail regret-
fully as ehe went out, “ | wonder if | aball
ever havo an evening at home before long ?”

She waa hardly out of tho house when

attention just then. Youare well, | hope?’

In epite of the ailky voice, and the well-
regulated smilea, Gaspard was by no means
deceived ; heremembered Claude’s guarded

description of the “would-be oharming * poaslble,” and“good.” Amongthe “good” liah deaerted her, and throwing her E}‘r% the two boya came in where the mother
lady, whom it was hard to trust,” and she placed the lesa ragged garments, and the ﬁ”nd Cornelia’a neok aho exclaimed— waa sitting and said they must go to a
instinctively felt a shrinking from her socks in whioh the holes were not more DIEN _but 'you are good, but you are  committee meeting of their c)llege literary
kindness. His autipathy waa oonfirmed than an inohor so in diameter, and then thoughtful ; how can | thank you enough ! ciety  They went out, and tho third

How happy you have made me 1”

aet bravely to work, nor stopped once in . .
It was a rhapsody, no doubt, but in spite

spite of her growing weariness till much of
the tattered raiment was made wearable of ita FrenchneBS it went straight to Cor-
again, and the crowing of the cocks, and nelia’s heart. Aa ahe left the room her
tho red glow of sunrise, told her that ahe father’svoice waa heard calling her from
must make haste to bed if she were to have the observatory, the door which Btood
any sleep at all. opposite to Esperanoe’s.

But thia was to be tho laafc of her nights ~ “ My dear, juat read this foot-noto to me,
of work, for tho next morning Mrs. Mort Will you ; the print ia too small for me.”
lake called her aside, and in tho voice of  She took the book, but waa obliged to
cold displeasure, which she disliked more brush her hand hastily acroaa her eyea
than anything, asked, “ Pray, what were before beginning to read—for inoredible
you doing laat night 2 ” though it seemed to her they were dim with

eon and second daughter, after reading a
few minutes, were called out by a neighbor
to run over and havo B3Te “.ames with
them. They wens out and left the mother
alone in the house.

“ | sat there and cried,” said this wo-
man, “to think that, in Bpifce of all I could
do, | oould not keep my family with me
one evenmg in the week. TI19 next night
was a repetition of the first, and so on for
the enthe week. | have not had my hus-
band aud my sons and daughters all at
home togebher in the evening sinoe the

when, in a pause in his conversation with
Cornelia, he overheard a low-toned remark
from Mrs. Mortlake to his sister, not
intended, of course, for other ears.

“ Your usual want of thought! You
might have seen we should want another
cup. Justring at once.”

It was one of the difficulties of E3spar-
ance’s situation that her duties were
undefined she oould never find out what
was or what was not expeoted of her, and
waa constantly being brought to task,
either for neglect or for forwardness and

meddling. “ Nothing, Chri'stabel,” she answered tears. ) ohildren were too small to get out. | oan-
To hear her scolded was Bo new, however, innocently. * Nothing particular, that ia (To bs Continued) not recall one evening for the last five
to Gaspard, that he even magnified Mrs part ef the time | played bezigae with the Pipers. years, except Sunday, when we have all
Mortlake's offenoe. Her words were not Bo George.” : : j
very severe after all, but her look and tone “ [?0”'1 Bvacie my question in that way. _ When 1 was in Edinburgh 1 used to go i?rtc;jeo.xvn fogether to erjoy our own home
angered him, and hastily crossing the | eaid laat night’; you kuow quite well 01 Wednesdaysto hear the pipers play in "\ oy yrong Who ia to blamo for
room, he intercepted Esperance on her way What | mean.” Esptrance started, and the Princeaa Ssreet Gardens. ~ Theae were it? Let BoTe wise woman or mother tell
to thé bell looked a HfcUe vexod. “ Ah 1 now you are true Highland papeis belonging to thu us. When the demanda of eociet
: : “ Queen’s Own Cameron Higblandera, : ! y are
fairly caught. | shall hear at once, pleaae, stronger than the rights and pleasures of

“ Do not trouble, cherie, sit down. Allow

atationed at the Oaatie. There were seven

me, Mra. Mortlake '—thereby revealing Wwhat ia the meaning of this ? Do you h . the home circle, itis time a protest was
that he bad heard everything. think | shall allow candles to be wasted in :)Jntqheen:)f gggrstehefnlarv:elzieérz‘j I-;Lgdhlca;rc:yciﬁté uttered against the tyranny whioh is de-
ik Mot et vei st as W iy 1 b et you B on vy LG W g™ ey sroying e el ome feling i in e
anxioue that Gaspard should thmk well of no more novel reading at night, so you had WOré the Cameron ftartan and the long on.
her, and now he had overheard her speak- bettor understand at onoe. W hatwere you zlald waa fastened by a brooch at the shoul Mow Woman Should W alk.
ing crossly and had humiliated her before doing ?” er. . : f : f
Esgperancey Sho hated him, but Btrove to “ Ighad some needle work to finish, aud The_y al\(vaya marched when pl_aylng, fo Walking parties are likely to bo in great
recover her place in hia eetimation sat up with it. | am sorry about the and fio, in the broad path whioh rune favor thia summer if the plans of the
“ vou enrilemen spoil us nowadays.” she candles. Chriatabel.” through the centre of these b3autiful gar- Ladies’ Athletic Club of New York may be
said smi?ing graoioqu)ly “ This is)/shch a “’Sorry, indeed ! | dare say ; and what 9ens, and the spectators lined the way on taken as an _indication of feminine inclina-
X ; was the all important work, pray ? One of either side. 1 alwaya took my station at tion. The membera of that organization,
household of women, though, that we are p pray one end of the “ oourse * that | might see saysthe | have arranged a sohedule

your dainty little vanities, | suppose ?”

“ Oh, indeed 1” said Gaepard, gravely. Esperanoe drew herself up.

She detected a Barcasm in his voioe, and “ 1 don’t Bee that it is any concern of
winced ; then thinking that a little flattery yours. It was work which had to be done."
might be of use, she continued more hope- “ No doubt, in your opinion, but | should
fully. “ And Eaperanoe ia such a help to like to hear what it was, pieaBe, we have
ns—suoh a very great help—we ahould miss had enough shuffling.”
her ao much. | oannot tell you how I, in “ There has bean no shuffling at all,
partioular, ahould miaa her.” broke in Esperance, passionately, “ and

used to waiting on ourseivea.” of long-distance walks for every day until

them advance and retreat the whole length,
July 1st.

When they Btartod in the distance, the
wild sweet notes of their pipes were but There ia no doubt that thia pastime pro
faintly heard; but aa they advanced perly indulged in is a saving graoe
louder and louder, wilder and wilder, they Wwomankind. It is the simplest form
grew, and it seemecl to me never waa muaio outdoor exercise, and yet the majority of
so thrilling. Like that of the “ Pied Piper Amerioan women don’t know how to take
of Hamelin,” it was enough to while the it. They can’t walk. They can tstand the
soul out of one, and if the rook on whioh fatigue, and if the truth muat be told, they

“ It ia very good of you, | am sur«,” said don’t seo that you have any right v he e !
Gftspa&L in that grave manner whioh made question me like thia. | won’t allow that the Castle Btanda had yawned as did the dot‘ tfkuoé"’ how tollglo ab?“t doing 'tl' bE'gT‘
Mre. Mortlake ao unoomrsttable. Of all yoi have, but because | ohooae, Lwill tell fatal hill iu Browning’s poem, and the outof adozen will pat oa an elaborate

frock with skirts that lap inoonveniently
at every Btep, atight bodice and tightly
fitting high-heeled shoes. This iawell enough
for a short stroll, but if you’re going to
walk and enjoy it you require a different
equipment. Wear a light-weight frook
that has no pull-back arrangementa, and
aee that there ie no more than one skirt
worn underneath Balbriggan tights are
quite the best underwear for suoh 000a
sione, if one doee not wish to don a eilk
divided skirt, whioh is really the nex*.easier

things fhe ‘detested jrony ihe moet, and yoijthat the’work wasTorTFiPpur'i.” pipers had entered, it is a question whether
there wp.8, besides, an angry light in the ““indeed ! it was very amiable of you to We should not all have followed.
clear bi*own eyes confronting her, which work for him at the expense of others.” So must the pipee have Bounded, only
“baffled NPI even more. sho would not give “ | don’t believe for a moment that uncle With an added intenaity, to the Scotch girl
up, however, without one more attempt to would grudge me a few candles,” said [N the beaieged oity of India during the
win his good opinion. Esperance, half scornfully. “ But aayou Se€poy rebellion when one day their familiar
“ | am so vexed that we oannot give you seem to think he would, of oourse | will not Music came to her liatening oar, heralding
a room here, it seems Bo very unoousinly, sit up again.” the approaoh of the reaouing Highlanders
but | am eure you will understand how it is, “ Spare yourself needlesa protestations W hittier telle the story in hia “ Pipes of
It just happens to be one of our full times, said Mrs. Mortlake. “ You will not have Lucknow.” )
otherwise we should have been most happy another opportunity.” The appearance of the pipes was almost

to have had you with ua.” Just then one of the Miss Lowdells came &S eXxciting as the musio. With heads

There waa aomething 83 very anake-like in, and Mrs. Mortlake was immediately all thrown baok and oheeks extended they to a pair of wings to get aboutin. Let the
in her manner, that Gaepard could not smilee and graciousness, while Esperance marched briskly, keeping time with the cords of your stays b_e loosened and wear
believe a word of thia ; he turned with hurried out of the room, wondering what BWeet music of their pipes, and with the a bodice that is quite eaey, and loose

sleeved.

W ear shoes that are entirely comfortable
and have a somewhat broad, low heel. Let
your gloves be loose aleo, and if you carry
a eunehade, let it be very light in weighty
and wear a hat whioh doea not preae down
upon and bind your brow until it givee you
a headache. Next, mind how you walk,
Square your shoulders, expand your chest,

inimitable Btrut William Black hae por
trayed so accurately in his Highland
novels. The ribbona on their Glengarry
caps and on their stockings, the number-

ever, and ahe resolved that Gaspard should eSS tassels and ribbons decorating tbeir
hear nothing of it. She knew quite well PiPes, and tbeir long plaids, waved and
that many of the disagreeables of her life fluttered and danoed with their rapid

could not be concealed from him, but when ~motion. They were all Btalwart fellows—
broad shouldered and strong-limbed. As

her cousin meant by this last speech, and
full of indignation at her Teanness and
injustice.

The cathedral service quieted her, how-

relief to Cornelia’s straightforward cold-
ness.

“ 1 am very aorry,too,” ahe aaid, gravely ;
“ but I hope it will not prevent your aeeing
as muoh of Esperanoe. You must run in
here whenever you like ; my study shall be
quite at your disposal ”

Gaspard thanked her warmly, and rose to

go. Mrs. Mortlake, in despair, Bent off her ever it was possible to throw a veil over her N Y
last arrow. petty sufferings, she would do so. The they reached the end of the “ course,” they _and look out for yoiir _chm. That
“ Yea, pray oome in aa often aa you like, day, in consequence, passed happily and turned upon their heela with wonderful Is the pivot upon which depends
will, 1 hope, dine with us to satisfactorily,and in spite of Mrs. M ortlake’ Preoision, and as the loud wild musio grew the poise of the machiue. Step out

and you
morrow ; we shall be delighted to see you,”

“ Thank you. | ehall bevery happy to
oome,” and Mra. Mortlake tried not to look

interruptions Esperance saw a great deal of fainter and fainter, sweeter and sweeter, easily and firmly, letting the ball of the
Gaspard, thanks to the privacy of Cornelia’s you were not quite sure whether you were foot strike the ground first, so that you get
study. The evening, too, went well, and in the trim, well-keptgardeneof Edinburgh the benefit ot that beneficent little spring

up, but felt onoe more the aearching look though the dean evidently disliked Gas Of_Some heather-clad Highland glen. which Dame Nature built into your instep
from those keen eyes. Esperance watohed pard, yet he was quite civil, and George _ THiS “strut” seems to be aa peculiarly to save the rattle and jar to the whole sys
with amusement, while Gaspard shook Palgrave good-naturedly threw himaelf into th€ piper’s own aa his pipee, and | believe tem, whioh people who will walk on their
hands quite aIAngIalse, and followed him the breach and managed to keep his unole NOne buta Scotchman oan give a fair imi- heels infliot on their anatomy.
into the hall for a few last words. in a good humor when the ladiee had left tation ofit.  The laet thing by way of Don’t exhaust yourself by a fearfully
To her ~surprise, the door waa acarcely the dinner table. Later on, in the drawing @ntertainment on the steamahip Furneaeia, long tramp one day, and then lie on
ehut before he caught her in his arms, room, Cornelia tried to make up for the Just before entering New York harbor, was sofaorin a hammock for a week to get
kissing her again and again. family coldneaa by drawing Gaspard out as 2 minstrel ahow in the saloon ‘by some of the fat_lgue. Begin with sh'ort
“ Cherie, you should have told me before! to his prospects in Ceylons and making the passengers. They entered in costume, etretohes an'd inoroaee the diatanoe daily.
Does that woman always treat you so 2” many really kind-hearted inquiries about headed by a tall young Soot, who had got- Early morning and late afternoon are the

“How?" asked Esperance, surprised. his previous life, and so far succeeded that ten himself up as a piper. ~From an um- beethours for walking. ~When you return
to the house a sponge bath, a rub with aleo

“Mrs. Mortlake, do you mean ? She was he learned really to like her, and felt lesa Drella and a couple of canes he had manu- ; - A

only a little oross. What do | care* now unhappy in leaving Esperance at the factured his pipes, and his “Btrut” was hoi, followed by a liberal applioation of

that | have you ?” deanery. perfect, so perfeot that in connection with Vviolet powder, a oool gown, a Ll,laBB_of milk
“ And you never told me whit you had Cornelia’e heart had been touched. Ever the pipe musio—absurdly oaricatured by and a nap, are a treatment that will make

to put up with !” said Gaspard, reproach- since the day when traveling back from the minstrels who followed—it waareoeived you feel healthy, happy, and wiae all

fully. “ It is a hard world, Esperance, London she had witnessed Esperanoe’s NOt onjy with Bhouta but Bhrieks of through the summer days, and send you

very hard.” passion of love and sorrow, she had been laughter from the crowded salpon, moat of baok to town an animated picture of vig-

ua heing Scotch.—F. e orous womanhood jn the autumn.

softened, had loved her little cousin, and rey In
taken a real interest in something outside

the walla of her Btudy. Harah and sarcastic

“ But happy for this one week,” ehe
said, smiling..“ This must be our carnival.
How | do bless Mr. Magnay for sending

Sensible Houskeepers ofthe Future.

A Delicate Compliment. I wish that it were in my ppwerto per-

you here ! There is plenty of happiness in aa ahe often seemed, Bhe waa really anxious :
the world, after all, and kindness also. to do whatwaa kind and right ; from the _ 'L Was a Boston baby, and the proud Sﬁaﬂedy"“"g girls "r‘]’hf’ ‘I"!°."der ";’]hat _thels_/
Cornelia was nioe, too, this afternoon.” first her dislike of Esperance had never MOther and father were listening delight- shall do to earn their living, that it L
“'Yea, we will take advantage of her descended to Teanneee like Mrs. Mort ©dly to the praises of their old friend. really better to ohooae some business that
! 9 : isin the line of a woman’s natural work

Now, who does he look like ?” remarked
the visitor, meditatively; “it’s strange,
but the resemblance ie singularly Btriking, of being a servant, bui a girl is no less
and ysfc I cannot place it diatinotly.” servant to the man who owns the shop

Both the parents began to be viaibly where she stands behind the counter all
uneaey. day than she is where she waits upon tho
“Yee, oertainly,” remarked the judge, table or oooks the dinner in a pleasant
with enthuaiasm, after a pauae. “ 1 knew house ; and to my mind there would not be
it, my deara. Why, the child ia the exact a moment’s question between the two ways
picture of the buat of Socratee in the Greek of going out to service. The wages are

study, | think. | shall oome to morrow lake’s, and now her good-will waa real and

morning.” k hearty, though hor natural reserve gave
“ To morrow, yes ; how we shall talk 1 her, when ehe least wished it, an appear-

and, Gaspard, do not forget to send round ance of coldness.

all your socks; | must have a grand Mrs. Mortlake, as Bhe cime to bid her

darning.” Bister good-night, unwarily alluded to the
“ You forget my new outfit.” incident of the candles, whereupon Cor
“ No, but for the voyage, you extrvagant nelia was at once up in arms.

boy ; now don’t forget, as early as you oan You mean to Bay you had the stinginess

There is great repugnanoe at the thought

gllljisvoear}ll?ngé."-rhere P1omustgosome o “grl\ljld"g:etahr?r?t tig Eg[ E?;o muoh the expense '1°r31Y." . ) better, the freedom and liberty are double
“ Bother them !” said Gaspard im- | mindrhut think what a bad habit for a  ANd the smile on the two anxious faces in one what they are in the other. If,
patiently. I won't have you run off your girl of seventeen to Bit up night after night. _ 5 SO bright the roosters for half a mile instead of the aham service that iagiven by
lega ; you are aa tired aa you oan be.” No doubt she often dropped asleep over her around th%gl%lt W_as_lgayllght and began ignorant and  really overpaid servants
She let he her head reat on his shoulder work ; it is a wonder we have not had the to crow.—H Fhla IMes. w:oay, Oresensmle Tbe ETS:?,?gd Cgalrr;s

bouse burned down. I’'m sure.”
“ You are very prudent, certainly,” said
Cornelia, with a saroaatic smile; *“ and
how does ahe mean to finish Gaspard’s
outfit 27
“ How should |
Mortlake, with affected carelesaneas ;

just for a minute, then, aa the call came
again more impatiently, ahe atarted up.

“ | muet go. Enqugh treats for one day |
Good-bye, MON AN, and promise me to
have a good dinner at the Spread Eagle.”

She hurried away, and was greeted by
expostulations on her alowneee, in a voice

of themselves $nd earning good wages,
A lawyer gave a dinper party, after .vhbioh would fit themselves at the cooking sohools,
the gentlemen retired to smoke and chat. or in any way they found available, they
All at once he got up, took down a sword would not long wait for employment, and
whioh formed part of a trophy, and they would be valued immensely by their
brandishing it in »he air, exclaimed : employers. When one realizes how hard it
Ah ! gentleman, | shall never forget ie to find good women for every kind of

Story of a Sword.

know,” replied Mrs.
“ she

hich Gaepard did not recognize, but i inish i -li i . > B H
\\I/Vvhlich he fgnoied Imus,t belongg Itf) Mrl; ‘IN::IzIarr;o;bf:)anr’]’ 't by candle-light, that s 2l the day when | drew this blade for tho first WO;k n OI‘” houses, a”ﬁ What“p”ces many
. o . : . i ” i than willing to pay if
Mortlake. Asthe apeakerpassed along the So it eeems. Well, Bize shall at least time | . e rich people are more s
gallery, he could not avoid hearing the have the opportunity of finishing it by Pray, where did you draw it ?” eaid an  they oan be well suited, it is a wonder molrf

girls are not ready to seize the chances.

beoauae suoh work has been almoBt
always so oarelessly and badly done tbhat it
haa fallen into dierepute and the doera of it
have taken euch low rank. Nobody takes

inquiring guest.
At a,raffle,” waa the lawyer’s rejoinder.

—Hw/hadefpha
A

words, “ If you don’t know how to behave
in other people’s houses, you must bo
taught. No ; don’t quote Cornelia to me.
W hile the house is fall of visitors 7
He did not Btay for more, but snatched up

lamp-light,” said Cornelia, majestically.
Mra. Mortlake gave an inarticulate sound

of annoyanoe ; but Cornelia, with a oold

good night, took her little reading-lamp in

her hand, and mounted the staira to the roll

little of white paper inserted

his hat and strode out of the house, attic without another word of explanation, through the upperoruat ofa pie will pre- ihe frouble to fife heraelf properly, but
slamming the door after him. To hear  To her surprise she found Igsperanoe vent the juice being forced out into the oven Women trust to being taught and finding
Esperanoe—his Esperanoe—spoken to in already in bed. while it is baking. out't_helr duties after they assume such
that way 1 It was maddening—intolerable!  *“ Oh, | am just too late,” she said, John H. Lester, of the Henry county, po%t&q&s_@glot b&)re.—

Thia terrible, oppreaaive dependence— regretfully. “ I thought, perhaps, you Georgia, poor house, claims to be 123 years t

Fashion Fancies.

Yellows in all their gloriee of tinta, from
oanary oolor to the deepeet maize, find

what waa itnot ooating her 1 How could he *would like my lamp to work by. Chriatabel age ; and also that he was three times
bear to leave her in such a plaoe, to be haa just been telling me about this absurd wounded in the revolutionary war and
coldly treated, snubbed, acolded ! Thia fuss.” fought under Jackson in 1812.

favor among the modisfceB and milliners of
Paris in a great variety of combinations.

Cuffa, collars, panels, revere and girdles
are of contrasting oolors, heavily braided
with gold. These gowna are after a Rus-
sian model, and, as may be supposed, are
very expensive.

W hite headgear was never more promin-
ent or popular than thia season for class
day. For all gala occasione this summer
white ohips and white lace hata, with nod-
ding ostrich plumea, will disport them-
selves.

The Princess of Wales has adopted the
officer’s oap, and hence all fashionable
London will wear this unbecoming head-
gear the coming yachting eeaeon. Last
season French women wore these little caps
at the eeashore, made of navy blue doth or
of white duck, but the Engliah admirera of
the lovely Princeaa, who aeta the faahions,
do not aBk the origin of the styles she sets.

Among the English fashions that have
taken a strong hold on the popular fancy
here are the ehirred hats of Liberty silk.
It is astonishing to Bee how many different
effects in shape may be produoed in this
simple sort of head-gear. Young ladies
wear them with their print gows on sum-
mer mornings, little children wear them
with their dainty frocks of cambric and
lawn ; but they are not for maturer ladiea,
ae they are esaentially youthful in effeot.

A dotted muslin parasol, with a wide
frill of Valenciennes lace, makes a pretty
accompaniment to a young girl’s clasa day
costume. Another very pretty parasol is
made of alternate Btriped ribbon and lace
insertion. This was alao duplicated in black
with watered ribbon and Chantilly inser-
tion.  The stripea run around the paraso).
Large bows ornament the top and handle.
On an ivory handle the monogram or cipher
ia engraved.

Dainty pp.raaols made entirely of white
lace, mull or muslin complete the goa-
eamer, dainty effecte of the sheer white
ooetume to be worn at class day and on
other gala occasions. It ia hard to see the
utility of these filmy parasols. Trans-
parent parasols are also found in blaok
fabrics suoh as lace, silk, muslin and gren-
adines, and are as delicately and as dressily.
madeaa poasible. Golden and silver frames
are used for theae goaaamer ehadea, and the
white ivory handles, wrought or oarved in
an artiatio manner, complete theee coatly
articles of dress.

The officers” mass jaoket is one of the
moat atylieh little garmenta ever shown
here, and it is not nearly so masouline aB it
would appear, as the cut is Bo short and
the effect so natty, uf oourse, it is heavily
laden with gold lace and buttons, without
whioh it would have but little oharaoter.
All around the open fronts and the back,
and Olltho Bieovea, at wriat and Bhoulder,
one may aee the gold tracery. Mess but-
tons edge the entire front, as they do not
fasten, but are open to show the blouse or
waistcoat underneath.

No prettier mode than the velvet bodioee
worn with lace skirte hae been exhibited by
the leading modietea for thia season. These
bodices are snugly fitting and aleevelees, so
far as the velvet ia concerned. The laoe
forma ihe sleeves. The wired Medioi oollar
greatly enhancea the beauty of thia beauti-
ful bodice. Velvet bowa decorate the skirt
on Buoh costumée. The pointed bodice ia
better finished by a long looped bow behind
and extending over the hips to a point in
front.

A STORY OF THE DAY.

How the Famous Song About Trelawnay,
the Bishop of Bristol, Originatedf

The trial of the Baven Protestant bishops,
which had not a little to do with the over-
throw of King James Il. of England, took
place in June, 1688. Those who have read
“ Maoaulay’s History of England ” recall
the splendid description whioh he gives of
this important event, and particularly of
the excitement of the people of Cornwall,
caused by the danger in whioh Trelawney,
Bishop of Bristol, and one of the seven, waa
placed. Thia dignitary was the son of Sir
Jonathan Trelawney,* of Trelawney, in
Cornwall, and his successor in the bar-
onetoy. The biahop wpb extremely popular
in hie native district, and had he not been
acquitted the people would have rieen in
arme. “ A song,” Bays a Cornwall hieto-
rian, “ was made on the occaeion, of whioh
all the exact worde, except those of what
may be called the burden, were lost ; but
the whole haa reoently been restored, mod-
ernized and improved by the Rev. Hawker
of Whiteetone, near Stratton.” The orig-
inal eong was aung in every house, in every
street and on every highway of Cornwall,
and it helped to work the people upto a
high pitch of exoitement. Of -the modern
version the best stanza and the one moBt
frequency quoted, or paraphrased, is as
follows : .

And liavo they fixed the where end when ?

And shall Trelawney die ?

Here’s twenty thousand Cornish men
W ill know the reason why 1

Eventful Career of Mme. Tussaud.

Everybody has heard of Mme. Tussaud
and her oollection of waxworks in London.
Thia celebrated lady died juet forty years
ago to day. In her museUm were many
counterfeit representations of the persons
who figured in the French revolution, but
few of the visitors to her establishment in
Baker str9et, Loadon, suspected that the
figures had been modeled from life. Mme.
Tussaud actually lived among these men
and framed their portaits from direct
observation. It waa her business one day
to model the horrible countenance of the
assassinated Marat, whom she detested,
and on another to imitate the features of
his beautiful slayer, Charlotte Corday,
whom she admired and loved. Now, she
had a Princeas Lamballe in her hands ;
then a Robespierre. At one time ehe was
hereelf in prieon, in imminent danger of
falling a viotim to the all-devouring guillo-
tine. She had for her aeeociatee Mme.
Beauharnais and her child, the grand-
mother and mother of Emperor Napoleon
IIl. Escaping from Franoe, she led for
many years a life of Btruggle and difficulty,
supporting herself and her family by mak-
ing wax models. Oace she lost her whole
stock by a shipwreck on a voyage to Ire-
land, but she met adversity with a stout
heart, and, being frugal as well as indus-
trious, she was at length eaabled to set up
her models in London. There she had
forty years of constant prosperity, and
when she died, at the advanced age of 90,
she left a fortune and a host of friends.

She Judged Best.

Travis—I must tell you, Miss South-
mayd, what a delight your musio is 1 Do
you not enjoy playing to othera ?”

Mias Southmayd (frankly)—Oh, yes, |

suppose | could if I did not have to hear it
myself.”
—Smithkins (indignantly)—This state-

ment in the newspapers about me is a
shameful lie. Johnson—Are you going to
demand a correction ? Smithkins—Well,
| thiok not. The editor might print the
truth about me then.

havé (hem return again. | 8BEA 5 [} RA D rcAalcUHYY 98K
fcpiscpsy os* Falling- Sickness a life-long study.

TORONTO’S FAKE SHOW.

A St. Kitt’s Opinion of the Toronto Carni-
val is that it was a Miserable, Mean
Fraud.

There were ihouBande of disgusted peo-
ple in Toronto on Wedneeday night. To
read the Toronto papers one would think
there waa something going on there, and Bo
there has, but of all the miserable, mean,
absorbing (financially) frauds ever perpe-
trated on the public the Toronto Summer
Carnival stands unrivalled. It knocks
Barnum’s humbugs out of sight, because

there iB not even an elephant to be seen, I

and Barnum generally had Bomethink.y
There is absolutely nothing attractive?n
the thing going on across the lake, but it ie
very atiraoting, judging from the presence
of thousands of poor dupes who have been
mulcted out of their caah to pay the inflated
hotel rates or buy a lunoh at some of the
gingerbread reetaurantB. If a crowd of
people wandering aimlessly about the
muddy streets of the most selfish city on
tho continent is a Grand Summer Carnival,
then Toronto hae got one. Some of the
people in the Bhope whioh line a few of the
main roade have hung out festoons of bunt-
ing, and there are four colored lights at one
of the principal crossings, which give peo-
ple passing under them a more Biokiy
expression for the time being, and that’s
about the siza of it. Why, the Toronto
ahow ie only a poor imitation of the little
jollifioatioa up in Hamilton laet year.
There was something honest about the
Hamilton affair ; there is nothing in the
Toronto concern but a bhig game of grab.
If the St. Catharines people who have
visited Toronto thia week had ohipped in
the money they have spentforademonstra-
tion of some kind at home, they oould
have arranged a more creditable display
and shown vieitore a3 pretty a little spot
as there is in the world. There is only
one oomfort in considering this humbug :
B0 many outsiders will be disgusted that.it
may keep thouaande away from the
Toronto Fair, another oircua performance
run for the purpose of getting the rest of
Canada to pay the taxes of the Toronto
people. Toronto certainly knows how to
boom Toronto, and the people join hands
and shout lustily, but the day of tribute
paying to the greedy monster will cease
when the inhabitants of outside oities fully
realize the extent to which they are being

<

bled. The Toronto carnival, we aci’;\{n
repeat, is a gigantic humbug.—St. h
arnnes

Cat With a Wooden Leg:.

Patrick McGrath, a resident of Wood-
ford, Kentuoky, has a three-pawed cat that
he thinks oan do more buaineae in extermi-
nating vermin than any four-legged feline
that walka the earth. The cat, whoae
name is Thomas, was born deformed, and,
according to the usual custom, ought to
have been drowned. Mr. McGrath, how-
ever, reared it with care, and after iti
been weaned provided it with a wood
paw, whioh is now useful, ornamental
an objeot of envy to the other cats of the
neighborhood. Thomaa finda the ligneous
appendage of muoh more value than a
natural one. It snpplementa eatisfaofcorily
tbe aotion of its three companions, and also
comes into uae whenever occasion requires
as a club, for instead of using its mouth to
chew up rats and mice the artificially gifted
feline stuns them with the wooden paw,
whioh ia used like a club. Thomas is one
of the features of Woodford, and a visit to
that plaoe without a visit to Thomaa will

be no vieit at all. All thie is on the
authority of the local Kentucky news-
papers.

Inlands W hich Cau Be Pushed W ith Poles
In an Italian Lake.

Two or three weeks ago an account was

given of the floating island in Sadawaga

Lake, Vermont, but more remarkable are

the three floating islands in Lake Sol-
fatara—the bitumen lako _near,. Tivoli,
Italy, says the St. Louie IC. The
foundations of these erratic islands are

oomposed of stioka, grasses and bulrushes,
firmly glaed together by the sulphur, petro-
leum and bitumen of the queer lake. In
the centuries whioh have elapsed since the
nuolei of these islands were formed, the
sand and dust blown from whichever shore
they happened to be moored has formed a
soil twelve or fifteen inches thick, upon
which several species of plants and trees
have found lodgment. As the largest of
these peculiarislands does not exceed fifteen
roda in length, six or eight men provided
with strong poles oan float them in any
direction desired.

For the Household.
Continuous rubbing with chloroform will
remove paint from blaok silk or any other
material.

A chicken whioh passed its youth s
better than one who died young and tender
for oroquettes or a fricassee.

To raiae the pile of plush, hold it over
steam a few moments, wrong Bide down,
and then pasa it tightly aoross a hot iron.
Then brush the plush with a stiff bristle
brush.

A room with a low ceiling will eeem
higher if the curtains hang to the floor.
Lambrequins may be used to extend the
curtains to the ceiling, and thus oarry out
the idea.

A new way to restore old ivory isto lea”
it in cold water for several daya, then tajA
it out and brush it with lemon juice, whioff
will make it quite white. Polish it with
putty and water.

Mrs. Harrison ia eaid to like the air of
“Little Annie Rooney,” and tbhe Marine
Band frequently plays it for her.

D. O. N. L. 20. 6o.

Stop tIxE3Lt;, 1

Ghraic Qoush Now

iFor if you do not it may become con-
Isumptivo. For Consumption, Sci'ofula,
| General Debility and Wasting Diseases,
I there is nothing liko

scorn
EMULSION

Of Pure Cod Liver Oil and

HYPOPHOSPHITES

O f liimo nnd Soda.
( It almost as palatable as milk. Far 1
S5better than oilier so-called Epsuisions.

A wonderful flesh producer.

SCOTT’S EMULSION

lisputup in a salmon colormrapper. DeJ
Isure and yet the genuine. Sold by all
Dealet'S at 50c. and $1.00. !

SCOTT A BOWNE, Belleville. (

*
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G\VEN ANAY YEARLY.

When lsay Cure | do not teas
th ti h

2 M4 e&?wreadlls@a%eagylénesn,

Iwarrant my remedy to Cure the

I

vroist ca.ueu. Kecause others have failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at
trefit,se Rud a of my Sn-fatlibSc Remedy. Give Express and

Il * u”ce- “ costsyou nothing for a trial, and it will cure you. Address *Hr tfOOT*
Branch Office, 186 EST ADELAIDE STREET, TORONTO. W'

TO TNE ITDITOR{—please inform your readers* that | have a positive remedy for tht

above named disease. By its timely use thousands

ofhopeless cases have been permanently cared,

I shall be giad to send two bottles of my remedy FKEE to any of your readers who have coo

sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address.
M.C. i

Respectftflly, T. A SLOCUM

C.. 186 Woet Adelaide. 6t.3TORONTO, ONTARIO.



