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Alphonse w andered by the tro u t 
s tream . He had a rod in his hand, but 
be d idn’t a ttem p t to fish. He hadn’t 
the h ea rt.

“ Ah, finny ones," m u tte red  he, “ you 
m aj fro lic in security . You m ay leap 
o u t of the w ate r and secure your fly. 
Y our ingenuous tru s t  shall not be be
trayed. The plum p blue-bo ttle  w ill be 
the genuine artic le . My hook shall 
no t in tru d e  upon your g ills th is  day,” 
Th»n he cast his tackle from  h im ; und 
fling ing  him self upon the daisied tu r f  
he gave liberty  to a  long pen t sigh. 

Alphonse was in love.
Josephine was as beau tifu l and as 

b rig h t ав the glow ing sunshine of th is 
sum m er's day. Josephine was exqui
site . Josephine was celestial. V enus 
herself oould not have eclipsed h is Jo 
sephine.

The th o u g h t had scarcely flashed 
th rough  his mind, ere  Alphonse s ta r te d  
w ith  su rp rise . He lean t on his el
bows, and  gazed en tranced  in to  the 
w aters. W as he enchanted? Could 
w hat he beheld be rea l Î He was th ink
ing of Venue, and lo i there  he saw 
Josephine, no t ris ing  from  the sea, bu t 
ehim m ering am idst the weeds and 
fishes.
Of course, i t  was only her shadow th a t 

the s tream  embraced. I3ut th ink  of 
em bracing even th a t I Oh, lucky 
stream  1 A nd the fishes bobbing up 
and  down caugh t flies under the 
very none of Josephine’s reflection.

“ They a re  stea ling  kisses," cried  the 
am orous Alphonse in  a f it of jea l
ousy.

I t  w as then  th a t he fe lt a gen tle  
“ prod.” I t  had been adm inistered  by 
the fe rru le  end of a lady 's sunshade. 
He looked uj> into Josephine's face, and 
w as about leaping to his feet, when 
w ith  a grace and charm  peculiar to 
herself, she spread ou t her handker
chief and  sa t down upon it, by his side. 

R ap tu re  I
He had such a lo t to ta lk  about th a t 

he didn’t know  w here to begin ; so for 
some m om ents they m erely  gazed into 
the s tream  together, and said nothing.

ThaL's the w orst of love ; th e re ’s of
ten  so m uch in i t  th a t  nothing ex
presses so well as silence.

A fter a while, Alphonse found his 
voice, and  he m urm ured  :

“ Josephine 1”
The tone in which he u tte re d  this, 

and  the look which accompanied it, 
spoke a whole volum e of love, and was 
no t m erely so wearisome. Josephine 
m u s t have understood, for she b lush
ed  and sighed.

This emboldened him ; he cau g h t her 
da in ty  gloved hand ; he clasped it, con
veyed it  to his en rap tu red  lips, and— 
ah, we won’t listen  to th e ir soft coo- 
ings, to  th e ir sw eet w arblings of love. 
Have we never been caugh t in  Cupid's 
n e t ourselves 1 

How tim e sped I A t la s t Josephine de
c la red  she rea lly  ough t to be going, 
and she looked a t  her w atch and wound 
i t  up. I t  was du ring  th is tr iv ia l oper
a tion  th a t Alphonse indulged in a ra s
ca lly  trick. Quick as lig h tn ing  he had 
d raw n  from  his pocket a pair of scis- 
*ors, and  he adroitly  snipped off a cu rl 
r-one of her am bient locks—w ithout 
her being aw are of it. I t  was one of 
those r in g le tty  tresses th a t ladies w ear 
c lu stered  up behind som etimes. So the 
th e ft was no t d ifficu lt to accomplish. 
C raftily , he secreted  his tre a su re  ; then  
he escorted his u n w ittin g  lady-love on 
her way home.

T heir road  lay for the m ost p a r t by 
th e  m arg in  of the tro u t stream , and 
the li tt le  fishes w ould now and again 

ep up, and of course, envy them, 
hen the l i t t le  fishes disappeared 

they  w ould leave behind a bubble and 
,*n eddying circle. This did no t escape 
A lphonse's notice ; nor did he lose the 
poetio opportunity . He w hispered to 
Josephine th a t the bubbles w ere con
g ra tu la tio n s—as cong ra tu la tions fre
quen tly  a re—and—the circlets w ere a 
p re tty  p iscatoria l w ay of suggesting  
th e  ring .

Ah, w hat an  erra tio  being Alphonse 
was, and  w hat an im agination  he had! 

The lovers w ere duly engaged. 
Alphonse became so jealous of Jose

phine th a t he bated  her to be looked 
a t,  and, like a tu rbaned  T urk, he de
s ired  she should w ear a veil.

She w ouldn 't.
Then the green-eyed m onster ba tten 

ed  on his prey. Alphonse had a bosom 
friend, and to him he confided the sec
r e t  of his agony. This friend, who was 
of a philosophic, no t to say m ystical, 
tu r n  of mind, advised a proceeding 
som ew hat ou t of the common.

“ Josephine,” said  he, “ is no doubt, 
as you have told me frequen tly , ex
ceedingly beau tifu l, and, lucky m an 
th a t you are, I  believe her charm s are 
en tire ly  for you. There ex ist men, my
se lf included, who do no t exactly  see 
her w ith  your adoring eyes. I  am  very 
fascinating , Now. bew itching though 
ehe may be, I  should never have im ag
ined it. That, of course, is my blind
ness, but, nevertheless. It may be for
tu n a te  for you, for I  am very fascin
a ting . Now, Josephine appears to me, 
and, I th ink to the w orld in general, 
a  frig id  so r t of a  g irl, and—pardon 
me, no t so young bu t th a t she m ight 
be younger. You have no cause for jea l
ousy .’’

“ B u t,” responded Alphonse in som
b re  tones, ” w hat If I  te ll you I am 
eatous of the paet, and of w hat 
h rough  th a t  past, m ay be looming in 

th e  fu tu re  ?■' ,
Neftrly to the roots of his h a ir  did

his friend’s eyebrows elevate  them 
selves. W hat was he about to hear ?

“ Josephine has told me she has a 
secre t.” This confidence was w hisper
ed, and w ith  a  glance askance, as if 
he expected his inam orata  to appear 
a t  his elbow and denounce him for the 
betrayal.

“ And th a t secret is "
“ S till in  her own keeping ; bu t she 

assures me she w ill reveal i t  some day 
—some day. Ah, G ustave, my friend, 
can  you not now com prehend the jea l
ous pangs th a t rack my hea rt ?"

“ W omen are  ap t to en large upon 
em ail m atte rs , my dear Alphonse. This 
m ay only be a  woman's wile to ' te s t 
your love, to try  your faith . Think no 
m ore of it ; and if she ever rev erts  to 
it, laugh  a t  it."

“ You can  never have loved, for you 
cannot realize the in ten sity  of my pas
sion. Y our advice is an im possibility.” 

“ Then tu rn  the o ther way about. In 
sis t on know ing th is secret a t  once."

“ You a re  a  b ru te . How could I be во 
indelicate 

" Then unravel it  by o ther means. 
F ind  it  ou t yourself and tax  her w ith  
it. Then it  w ould be a t  your own op
tion to forgive her or to b reak off 
the m atch." I

" E ith e r would break my h ea rt. B ut 
I  th ink  your advice good. Only how 
am I to se t about it  ?”

‘ ‘H as she not given you some c lue?” 
" She has never given me an y th ing .” 
“ Dropped some suggestion  ?”
" She has dropped no th ing .”
*' U m ph; then  I see b u t one way out 

of the difficulty . I  have a friend  who 
is a cla irvoyant."

“ I  don’t un d e rs tan d .”
" He is also a psychom etrist."
*' And th a t Is ?"
“ Give him any sm all artic le  of your 

apparel—a glove, a handkerchief, and 
by holding it aga in s t his forehead he 
w ill tell your character, and w ill give 
you a resum e of your past life. I  have 
tested  his powers, and w hat he has 
told me has been fa r more tru th fu l 
th an  e ith e r f la tte r in g  or p leasan t.”

“ I t  is hum bug.”
” I should be sorry  to  say so from 

my experience. W ould you like to te s t
i t ? ”

" Well, I don’t know. Y es; there 
can be no harm  in tha t."

“ Have you a glove, or ribbon, or 
any th ing  th a t belonged to Josephine, 
any th ing  th a t she has frequently  
w orn ?"

“ I have—a lock of her h a ir .'”
“ Excellent. To-morrow we will visit 

the sc ien tist."

“ Maximilian,! my friend, le t me in
troduce you to an old chum of mine. 
Alphonse, th is is M axim ilian the re 
nowned c la irvoyant and psychome
tr is t . ’’ And very soon they w ere all 
cosily seated  in the la t te r  g en tlem an’s 
lib rary .

G ustave soon broached the object of 
their visit. “M ax,” said he, ‘‘I  wish 
you would give us some evidence of 
your skill. My friend  here  is a sceptic.” 

“ Sceptic is scarcely the appropri
ate word,” in te rru p ted  Alphonse, and 
bowing politely to his host,’ “I am u t
te rly  unacquain ted  w ith  your s tran g e  
science," said he, "and am not so fool
ish1 as to form  an opinion upon a sub
jec t oï which I am en tire ly  ig n o ran t.” 

" T h a t  is ce rta in ly  proving yourself 
a sensible person," replied Max, re
tu rn in g  the bow. “ U nfortunate ly , the 
ru le  is, people begin by pooh-poohing 
what they don’t understand . I t ’ gives 
such an a ir  of superiority , and it  
saves so much troub le .”

“ H ere is your test" , continued Gus
tave, and, a t  a glance from  him, Al
phonse in tru s ted  the cherished 
tress to the hands of M aximilian. 
“ This,” continued he, “ was snipped 
from  a lady’s head only a few days 
ago, and has never since left my 
frien d ’s possession.”

"A nd  I suppose.you w an t me to te ll 
.you som ething about th a t lady?”

" E xactly .”
M axim ilian held the precious cu rl in 

the palm  of his hand and pressed it  
g en tly  against his brow. He rem ain
ed quite, s till for a m om ent ; then  he 
looked ang ry  ; and then :

‘‘ Oh, o h !” said he w ith  a s ta r t .  
“ W h at’s the m a tte r? ” inquired  Al

phonse, aw aiting  the reply w ith  bated  
breath .

“ Oh, nothing, no th ing—m erely— 
um ph—this h a ir has been dyed.”

" Ah, th a t’s the secre t,” and Gustave 
jum pen up slapping Alphonse on the 
shoulder. “ T h a t’s the secret,"  cried he,
“ re s t assured—dyed hair.”

“ Oh, there 's  a secret is th e re ? ” m u t
tered the scientist, and he added quiet
ly ; “ bu t I  presum e you know the 
past of the person ?”

“ No,” in te rru p ted  Alphonse, in hasty  
eagerness, lean ing  forw ard  in  his 
chair. " No, th a t 's  ju s t w hat I  w an t to 
find o u t.”

M axim ilian qu ie tly  re tu rn ed  the. lock:
“ I should re s t contented  w ith  w hat 
I  a lready know. I don’t care to te ll 
you any th ing  fu r th e r."

I t  w as only a fte r  g rea t p ressure th a t 
the sc ien tist could be persuaded to 
take the hair in his hand again.

“ I do this under p ro te s t,” said he, 
replacing it  aga in s t his forehead.
“ W ell, if you m ust have the t ru th  
the person whose head th is was cu t 
from  was—well, le t us say, not, a. de
sirable  individual to be acquainted 
wi th .”

Alphonse crim soned. G ustave got 
fidgety.

“ A woman of—well—umph—ju s t so.” 
A lphonse nearly  fainted. G ustave 

looked serious.
“ M ust I  go on ?”
“ If  you please."
“ I see the in te rio r of a p rison ; I— 

oh, no, I ’m extrem ely  so rry  to d is
oblige you, b u t I  positively decline 
telling  you m ore."

Alphonse, w hite as a li ly  to the very 
lips, mechanically took the proffered 
tre ss  and th ru s t  it  in to  his pocket.

B idding the psychom etrist a hasty  
adieu, the two friends were soon in 
the s tre e t, and for a  w hile they  p u r
sued th e ir way in silence.

Suddenly Alphonse stopped short, and 
s tr ik in g  his fis t upon a post, “ I  will 
go to Josephine a t once,” said he, “ and 
have all th is explained.”

“ B ravely resolved," cried his friend; 
and so th a t he couldn’t  change his

mind, G ustave took him by the arm  
and accompanied him to the very door 
of the house. F u rth erm o re , he knocked 
a t th a t door, and him self inquired for 
Josephine. On ascerta in ing  th a t she 
was a t home, he ab rup tly  shook hands 
w ith  Alphonse, and le ft him  no option 
b u t to face the lady and the diffi
culty .

Alphonse was ushered into his sw eet
h ea rt 's  presence. Oh, he looked so ill 
and haggard  I Josephine was k n ittin g  
him a pair of socks when he entered  
and  she looked up to sm ile ; bu t she 
dropped the wool and the needles, and 
she ra n  tow ard him in te r ro r.

“ My own, w hat is the m a tte r? "  she 
cried.

H er su rp rise  may be im agined when 
he, in reply , seized her by the w ris t 
and hissed into her ear : “ Tell me your 
secre t—or I shall do som ething des
perate ."

B ut she was too s ta r tle d  to u tte r  a 
word.

“ Josephine,” he h u rried ly  continued, 
‘ I ’m on the rack, and I  oan’t stand  
it."

Then, scarcely know ing w hat he was 
doing, he d ragged  the sto len  cu rl from  
his pocket, and  cast i t  a t her feet.

“ Ah, you have discovered,” cried she, 
and w ith  a li t t le  sh riek  she hid her 
face in  her handls.

“ Oh, forgive me for deceiving you," 
and she b u rs t in to  tea rs. " I  would 
have told you all before, b u t I  hadn’t 
the courage. I  didn’t know  how you’d 
take i t .” I

" Go on.’’
“ I t  w asn’t my fau lt. I  couldn 't help 

it. I  "
“ This is to r tu re . Confess all, Jose

phine.”
" I t ’s very sho rt a t p resen t.”
" Short 1 W ho’s sh o rt ? W h a t’s 

sho rt ?”
" But i t ’s grow ing slowly, bu t i t ’s 

g row ing.”
"  Josephine, do you w an t to send me 

m ad ?”
She ra ised  her beau tifu l head and 

tu rned  her te a rfu l eyes tow ard him. 
She said no word, bu t c lu tch ing  those 
am bient locks he loved so well, she 
took them  off—she wore a wig.

A fever, a shaved head, a wig u n til 
her own h a ir g rew  again—this was 
Josephine’s te rrib le  secret.

WAS A LOVE MATCH.
In  view of a ll the' gossip from  tim e 

to  tim e about the P rince and  Princess 
of W ales, the follow ing about the ir 
f irs t  m eeting  is of in te re s t. I t  seems 
th a t the e ldes t son of the Queen fell 
in love w ith  the photograph of a young 
g ir l in a sim ple m uslin  frock, w ith  a 
velvet ribbon around  the th ro a t, which 
a boon companion drew  from  his poc
ket.

“ Who is th a t  beau tifu l g irl?” asked 
the Prince.

"The dau g h te r of the  P rince of Den
m ark," was the reply.

The Prince of W ales said; nothing, 
bu t he lost no opportun ity  in dis« 
patch ing  a confidential friend  to the 
D anish cou rt to  judge if the Princess 
was as lovely  as the p itcu re  rep resen t
ed  her. The answ er was th a t she was 
even fa irer, and  the courier gave a de- 
w ith a c lear complexion, gazelle-like 
eyes and  chestnu t hair, who was as 
am iable as she was accomplished and 
whose q u a lities  of h e a r t equaled those 
of her form. The P rince m ade speedy 
a rran g em en ts  to visit D enm ark. His 
in troduction  to the P rincess took 
place — so ru n s the sto ry  — by chance 
in the ca thed ra l a t  W orm s. W hile 
the P rince w as ta lk in g  to  the Princess 
his equerry , it  seems, took p ity  on a 
quiet-looking gen tlem an  who was w an
dering  about th e  ca thed ra l and  whom 
he supposed to be of the P rincess’ su it. 
A fter ch a ttin g  to  him  for a tim e he 
discovered to his dismay, th a t  he had 
been patron izing  the fa th e r of Princess 
A lexandra.

A p re tty  ac t of Ihe P rincess ju s t  be
fore leaving D enm ark w as her a llo t
m ent of some 6,COO th a le rs  as dowries 
to six poor brides who w ere to  be m ar
ried  on the sam e day as herself. She 
reached G ravesend th ree  djays before 
her wedding, and  the Prince, in his 
haste  to g ree t her, caused some am use
m ent by ru sh ing  down th e  gangw ay 
and  kissing her h ea rtily  in view of all 
onlookers. The decorations a t  G rave
send w ere elaborate . A p leasan t li t t le  
su rp rise  had been prepared  by Princess 
A lexandra for her royal m other-in-law . 
She a rr iv ed  in a w hite dress, b u t be
fore leaving the yacht changed it  for 
a gown of lilac poplin, having heard  
th a t the Queen's favorite  color: was 
m auve and  th a t  she p re fe rred  poplins 
to o ther m ateria ls . Consequently the 
P rincess had ordered a dress on these 
lines from  a w ell-known D ublin firm  
w ith  the in ten tion  of w earing  it on her 
en try  into London.

RETU RN  OF BIG BOWS.
Big bows for the neck so much in 

vogue seem to be a reaction  from  the 
tiny cravats. One m ust have the bow 
sm all and  the ends long and sweeping. 
Ribbon is, of course, the favorite , bu t 
silk, mousseline de soie, ta ffe ta , lace 
and m ull a re  some of the many 
m ate ria ls  employed. These bows and 
ends a re  no t a t  a ll in keeping w ith 
the ta ilo r made effect of the sh irt 
w aist, w ith  which they are  too often 
worn, bu t fashion is a s tran g e  in sp ira 
tion, and combines th e  m ost unlikely 
caprices of to ile t w ith  the utm ost dis
reg a rd  for seem ing. The long bows 
and  ends have certa in ly  the m erit of 
covering deficiencies, which is, p e r
haps, the ir reason for existence.

MORE FORCE.
Our doctor keeps a medical ba ttery  

in his office.
Ours don’t need оде. • . .. $
How does he m anage Wheli his-, pa

tien ts  need a shock ?•;
H ands in -h is  bill. . % , ...
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GENUINE RUSSIAN TEA.
The genuine “ R ussian  " tea  is not 

m ade and allowed to cool, bu t tea  ju s t 
brewed. One teaspoonful of tea is al
lowed to each cup of boiling w ater, 
which is then  allowed to steepi on the 
h ea rth  o r table for fifteen  m inutes. 
The g lasses are  then  filled th ree-quar
te rs  fu ll of cracked ice, chipped so fine 
th a t it  cools th e  tea  im m ediately, and 
then  boiling tea is poured on. One tea
spoonful of lemon juice and  one slice 
of lemon com pletes the “ cup which 
cheers.” j^i m aking tea scald the pot, 
which should  be e ith e r of silver, g ran- 
itew are o r earthenw are, not tin . For 
m oderate s tre n g th  allow one teaspoon- 
fu l of tea to ha lf a p in t of freshly  
boiled w ater. P ou r slowly over the 
tea, and le t the pot s tan d  w here it 
w ill be a t  the boiling point, yet w ill 
not boil, for from  th ree  to five m in
u tes keeping tig h tly  covered. Serve in 
ho t teacups.

EGGS IN RECIPES.
Those readers who give a tten tio n  to 

recipes appearing in d iffe ren t form s 
cannot fail to have observed th a t some
tim es the w rite rs  calculate the quan
tity  of eggs to be used e ither by num 
ber o r w eight. The general ru le  is by 
num ber, a lthough  we th ink  th a t  it 
w ould be b e tte r  if confectioners would 
adopt the p lan of w eighing eggs in
s tead  of using them  by num ber. Eggs 
vary  in size to such an ex ten t th a t 
it  is o ften  a m a tte r  of d ifficulty  to 
find m edium ones, and in cake-m aking 
there  w ill som etim es be an egg th a t 
La only half the size of another. Al
though  eggs a re  sold by the long 
hundred, of 120 to the hundred, there  is 
also frequen tly  a discrepancy in the 
value oi them , and it  is a very d iffi
cu lt m a tte r  to g e t an egg m erchant 
to adm it th a t his eggs are sm all. An 
egg m erchant ia usually  a person w ith 
very li tt le  conscience ; he is prepared 
to sw ear th a t black ш w hite, and  th a t 
as su re  as eggs are eggs a ll those he 
sella a re  of a fa ir average size. They 
never fail to point ou t th a t  a case con
tains a very la rge  proportion of heavy 
eggs ; b u t w hen they come to be in 
some cases a li tt le  la rg e r th an  a m ar
ble, the se ller w ill declare they are as 
fine and la rg e  eggs as w hat he has 
handled for som etime. To obviate this 
unpleasan tness, and also for the sake 
of fairness, it  w ould not be a bad plan 
if eggs as w ell as being calcu lated  by 
w eight for recipes, could also be p u r
chased by the sam e standard . A tten 
tion is being given to th is subject a t 
p resen t in Canada, and some export
ers are  draw ing  the a tten tio n  of buy
e rs  to go back to the system  of sell
ings eggs by w eight. W hen th is sys
tem  was in vogue it  induced farm ers 
to pay more a tten tio n  to breeding birds 
th a t w ould lay the la rg est eggs.

WARMING U P LEFT OVERS. 
Cold soda or baking powder biscuits 

m ay be w arm ed up by dipping each one 
quickly into cold w a te r and placing in 
a pan in a m oderately  hot oven. L igh t 
ro lls should have tops and bottoms 
brushed over w ith cold w ate r and 
tre a ted  in the sam e way ; unless left in 
the oven long enough to rebake and 
thus get hard  ; th e ir “ la s t es ta te  is 
equal to th e ir f irs t,"  and they  can 
scarcely be to ld  from  those freshly  
baked.

If  pies a re  ligh tly  sprinkled  w ilh 
cold w ater before se ttin g  in the  oven 
they  can be w arm ed up w ith  litt le  
danger of scorching, and be as good 
as fresh, says the H ousekeeper.

G ingerbread is ao much b e tte r  w arm  
th an  cold, b u t i t  is too much work to 
bake it  fresh  every tim e it  is w anted. 
We used to try  steam ing or reh ea t
ing in the oven, but ne ither is very 
satisfac to ry . F inally  we tr ied  baking 
i t  in sm all round  or square loaves, 
about enough for two m eals in each 
one. To w arm  them  iup, b rush  the top 
ligh tly  w ith  cold w ater and p u t in 
a pan on the oven gra te , w ith  a t least 
a q u a r t of boiling w ater in the oven 
under it. The steam  from  th is keeps 
it  m oist and fresh  as it w arm s ; it can 
be reheated  a second tim e and s till be 
as good aa when fresh ly  baked. A pan 
w ith  a  perfo ra ted  bottom  is p refer
able to a tig h t one, to  use in  w arm ing 
up bread or cake.

Rice, oatm eal or o ther cereals may 
be w arm ed up by re tu rn in g  to the dou
ble boiler, and heating , in th a t way, 
b u t as they m ust be s t ir re d  occasional
ly to heat evenly they  a re  nicer to 
jm t into a pan in a closely covered 
steam er over a k e ttle  of boiling w ater, 
and steam ed u n til thoroughly  heated.

Alm ost a ll vegetables, excepting po
tatoes, th a t a re  le ft over a re  b e tte r  
to be w arm ed up  in the steam er than  
by adding a li tt le  hot. w ate r and re
heating  on the stove, as is u sually  done. 
I t  takes longer b u t they lose none of 
th e ir flavor in th a t  way, as they  do by 
escape of steam  w hen heated on the 
stove. I f  no t convenient to  use th e  
steam er, the nex t best way is to set 
them  on the g ra te  in the oven, w ith  a 
pan of boiling w ater underneath . They 
require  less a tten tio n  th an  «(armed on 
the stove, a re  not so ap t to  scorch, 
and have a b e tte r  flavor.

PROTECTIONS FROM MOTHS. 
N othing is more try in g  among the 

sm aller ills of life th an  to have cloth
ing and fu rs and carpets eaten  by 
moths. V ery often artic les a re  not

pu t aw ay soon enough ia  the sp rin g ; 
the eggs are  a lready lali*, in the stuff» 
before they are  packed, and hatch  ia 
the profound darkness inf which they 
revel

T here ia a genera l im pression th a t  
cam phor or pepper or m oth balls keep 
aw ay moths, bu t it  is not so. They 
do not in the least objeot to odors, 
and why such s tu ff  is used a t all ia 
rea lly  a m ystery. Buffalo bugs seem 
rea lly  to th rive  on camphor, and to 
find especially congenial q u a rte rs  in 
cedar shelves or closets or tru n k s.

E very artic le  should be care fu lly  
brushed—all the pockets tu rn ed  in
side out, brushed, and then  tu rn ed  
smoothly back again, and every spot 
of every description carefu lly  cleansed 
—for m oths alw ays seize upon a spot 
of any so rt as a p a rticu la rly  choice 
morsel, Each g arm en t should be fold
ed separately , and very sm oothly and 
w rapped in old linen, or cotton sheets, 
or p a rts  of them .

N ewspaper is an excellent th ing  to 
fold th ings in, as for some reason 
moths particu la rly  object to it. The 
chests th a t  th ings a re  to be packed 
away in should be carefu lly  wiped out 
perfectly  clean w ith  a w et cloth, so 
th a t not a partic le  of dust lingers. I t  
is w ell to spread a largo old sheet over 
the open tru n k , and push it  down, 
leaving the su rp lus outside, and then  
to fold th a t over w hen the tru n k  is 
packed, for e fen  one m oth m ilter, if 
it  slips in, may undo all your w ork 
and care. Never leave a tru n k  open 
a mom ent, a f te r  it  has been wiped out, 
before packing it.

V ery valuable fu rs  should be ex
am ined and beaten every two or three 
w eeks a t  the outside. I t  is a g rea t 
deal of care to do all this, bu t people 
m ust pay for fine possessions and 
m ust so reg a rd  the care. Never tru s t  
to a cedar closet for keeping valuable 
woolens or furs.

The very best sort of chest to pack 
clo th ing  aw ay in, is a good, solid chest 
of good size and heavy, well f itte d  as 
to jo in ts and cover, th a t any good car
pen ter can make, and if given a coat 
of shellac or varn ish  outside, it  w ill 
in tim e be very handsome. Old paper- 
lined tru n k s  should never be used, for 
under the paper the m oths are  more 
than  likely to have deposited th e ir eggs. 
C arpets th a t are nailed down close to 
the baseboard are often eaten  there— 
even when the room is open and m ast 
carefu lly  sw ept. The only w ay to pre
vent it is to s a tu ra te  the. carpet once 
a week in spring and sum m er w ith a 
li tt le  tu rp en tin e  on the places w here 
the m oths have ea ten  or are  likely to 
eat. The tu rp en tin e  w ill not. in ju re  
the most delicate colors, and is the 
best p reservative from  m oths known.

MODESfl RUSSIA.

T h a i C ou n try  81.111 i n i '  l l ie  ï i if l iie iic e  <f 
P e te r  (lie  4-rent.

All nations feel m ore or less the ori
g inal im petus given them  by one g rea t 
m an, bu t probably none so much as 
m odern R ussia. I t  may alm ost be said 
to have been the creation  of one man, 
P e te r  the G reat, and the fea tu res he 
im pressed upon the R ussian  s ta te  are 
s til l d is tinc tly  visible. A m ass of bar
barism  was transfo rm ed  by him into 
a pow erful and  active mem ber of the 
fam ily of civilized nations. He gave to 
his sub jects an  arm y, an  navy and an 
educational system . Commerce w ith 
foreign countries, previously forbid
den, he w arm ly encouraged. The au to
c ra t tra n sfe rre d  his cap ita l to  the 
shores of the B altic, and built the  
g re a t city which bears his name to ba 
the open door to  the civilization of the 
W este rn  world. lie  introduced the a r ts , 
the li te ra tu re , the sciences and the 
economic theories of the advanced na
tions. R ussia a t  the presen day is ac
tu a te d  by the ideas' of th e  g rea t Czar. 
In  its  restless am bition, its  sub tle  and 
unscrupulous policy, its  varn ish  ol 
cu ltu re , scarcely hiding the veroeity 
cu ltu re , scarcely hiding the ferocity  
of the barbarian , its  in to lerance ol 
popular liberty  and its  rea l solicitude 
for the m ateria l w elfare of the peo« 
pie, the R ussia of to-day ia the Russi« 
of P e te r  the G reat.

EFFEC TIV E HOSIERY.
The advance sam ples of w hat we are  

to expect in sum m er hosiery give evid
ence th a t no whim of the loom or 
dream  of color w ill be om itted  in the 
display for the coming season. The 
fancy fron t sty le  seems best repre
sented, and tru ly  the opportunities for 
elaboration  are  in th is mode best de
veloped. This fro n t may extend only 
to w hat is known as boot top, a lthough  
they m ust mean a high bicycle boot 
th ereby ; o thers reach  alm ost to the 
knee, w hile still o thers only cover the 
instep well. This fro n t section ie 
öfter, of an en tire ly  d iffe ren t shade, 
and m ay closely resemble a real lace. 
It is drop-stitched in every conceivable 
m anner, and fram ed all around by 
seme outlining of silk  embroidery or 
richly clocked up the sides. A pair we 
have in mind w as of pale old rose silk, 
drop-stitched a t  wide in tervals and 
having a fro n t of a rich mellow cream  
tin t in a tw isted effect and indescrib
ably th in  and gauze-like. All arouncj 
th is  cen ter w.as em broidered a little t 
w rea th  of rose buds and leaves in na
tu ra l colors. N othing more b eau tifu l 
could be conceived, unless it  is a p a ir 
of pale green silk, w ith a fron t of ■ 
w hite lace, runn ing  up to  a point calf 
depth, and  clocked in w hite silk. There 
are  dozens of styles, each p re ttie r  th a n  
the other, b u t a delicacy of color seems 
to have succeeded th e  b rilliance of last 
season, and even w here d ark er tin ts  
are  selected they a re  b righ tened  w ith 
a touch of pale color e ither in the fairy  
front or in  the em broidery, which was 
never before so handsom ely w rought. 
Expense seems not to  count a t all, bu t 
a fter viewing the higher-priced sam
ples it is qu ite  a com fort to know 
th a t really p re tty  designs and colora 
are also reproduced a t reasonable fig
ures


