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THE ROBIN.

"Tie good to spend a quict, lolsure honr,

And troceour Kindreod in a bird or Nower;
To see whercin we dilfer, where agreo,

In loves or tastos, ded)ros oF destany,

One truth is clour: whichover wiy we turn,
We find un apen book from which to lourn-—
Fome old life lost, or highor HTe begun-—
Bome good to copy, or some vice to shan,

The Robin Redbrenst, horm of common olan,
Hns virtues that nre not exeellsd by man.
Eirly he piges, and on topmost Tim,

With nuugkt of enrth between the sky and

bhim,
His first glnd thoughts ascend in roundelays,
And Earth resouinds with mellow songs of
prini e,
Throughout the day, and In no glothful mood,
Hao m?-knl in sod and furrowed ground for
LANT) ™
And finds in grubs and worms his humble

are,
Nor longs for dainties from the uppor alr,
Etiong and copragrous, he dvdlros o foud,
Yot alwnys rendy to defond his brood,
Nobnwk so largo, or wily snmko so sly,
That braves his bome aod dares bis strength

1o 1y,
But finds in him a foo that nover yvields—
The conguering horo of o thousand felds,
Yon, woll e loyves Bis hoino—no spot so dear—
Else why robuild his nest from year to year?
Why hasten buck In Bpring, through sloot and
BINOW —
The first to grect ua, and the last to go?

O featherod songatar, bied of raddy bhroeast,

In fovin and plumoege how supromely drest]

NO bird that sings or winrbles on the treo

Is hindf wa grweetul, or ns proud, to me,

The Winter Hogors till thy voive | hoar—

Without thy song ‘twould lingor all the year;

Aunfl, should Tive whers rdgns eternal Speing,

1'd list eneh morm to hoar the robins sing.

Ab! s it L thae, when 1 was i Loy,

1 sought to kil thes, and thy brood destroy,

Thy nest to shatter, nmnd thy hopes to dash,

Aud with thy cgps and young to play “blind
srmnsh "

Booner than this right hand, that holds this
e,

Should somd a shaft to harm this bied again,

Or, worse thun  that, my henrt should wish bim

i,
Muy this hand wither, nnd this heart be stilll

Orvening warblor, sing thoas veapers n'or!

They take mo baok tomy New Englond shore;

They bring to view penin my boshood home,

The woods and pastures where 1 ased to roam,

The st -nlj' puthn where my bure feet have
trowd,

The schoolbouse, playground and the master's
ol

Within thy sopg T hone my mother's eall

Toleave my marhles, kKite, and bat and ball,

Anid out the wood ar on an errand gno,

And find a pliasnro mora than pluys hostow,

But, bhetter still, O bhird of lovely wing,

Toeweh me the song of pralss you love o sing;

Lot me to Jeave, when my day's work s
tlone,

And groveling cures their dally rounds have
min,

The s and furrows 1 am wont to stroll,
And seck the higher pluoes of the sonl,
And lenrn the lesson, o dvinely glven,
That enres of curth obstruct the view of
Heaven,
—(:. P. Russall, in Chicago Tribune,

e eee—

A REVERSION: ITS PRODUCT.”

** What do you think of that, Reggie®"
said a tall, dark youth to another of the
same gilded type, tossing him a letier,
s they throw themselves into adjacent
sceats in the smoking room of the Blen-

lwi&n.

A woman's, evidently,” is the an.
sweor, as his friend glances atit. ** Ah!"
he adds a moment later, as he opens it,
“1 have had a few bilcts-doux, but
none quite of this sort. What is the
little game ™"’

“ I'recisely the guestion I thought yon
might answer me,"’

“ Never did an acrostie in my life,
Tim. But let's sce—hum! The lights
are as puzzling as ever.  When did you
get thisf"

*Just now, asx we came in,™”

“Of course, you don’t know the writ-
ing of your anonyma?"

** No, it looks too straightforward to
be feigned. ™

** A maid might have done the need- |

ful™

“ Hardly.
a lady.”

“A friend?

“1don't think a girl would care to
give one such a possible whip.””

“Sum total, Tim, This is from a
voung lndy you don’t know. She must
take a marvellons interest in you. if the
acquaintances be really so one-sided.”

* Exactly; that puzzles me.  Besidog,
how could she know the very sum 1 lost
lust night at the Pheenix?® ~

*That's easy enough. ‘The Hehrew
has a tont wherever there's a * flash,’
and such a hot thing as you made of it
would be sent straight to him this morn-
ing "

** Even 5o, he is not likely to have re-
tailed it in Mayfair.®

** No: but Mayfair, in the person of
some hard-pressed dame, may have paid
him & visit,"

*You're no good, Reg. Too much
of the *Legeity' has dulled the finer
perceptions of your youth."

* L het you s fiver that if you go to
Sharp street you'll find ¢ Isaac' knows
more of this note than either of us"

*“"Twould be hardly fair on her toask
him, if he did.”

L] - . L L]

Theodore Innes Montagus, ealled from
early Eton dayvs Tim, was the sceond
son of Lord Heighleigh, and had made
Jife so papid that his fourth year in the
Hrigade found him in the black books of
that frascible, woalthy, but somewhat
closedfisted peer, He had already got
through a very tidy property which his
mother had left him., Thrice had his
fatlivr paild, under severe protest, what

It is too much the hand of

ready midnight of Sstniday, and the
following Momday he was compelled to
produce g large sum or say ** good-bye'
to much that he found he could not
rive up without making life a greater
sank than he care to face.

The note that he and Temperlay had
been diseussing was eurt enough

“If you wish to avoid unpleasant
conscquences, don't waste another day,
but go steaight to him  who has helped
vou before.  The ten thousand will be
forthcoming. "'

The envelope bore the Western Dis.
thict post-mark. It came from
tioner in Mayfair, Other clue there was
not,

Several cigarettes and jced drinks had
been consumed sinee “I'im’s last remark
on the subject, when Reggie broke the
long silence, which may or may not he
taken ns indieative of deep thonght, by
saving suddenly: I tell you what, she
means your Governor, of course. It's
as clear as mud.  Never
is. The tip's straight enough. You go
on and make a clean breast of it to-
morrow, after lnncheon, and I'll lay yon
n pony to nothing you Il find _\'IHII‘\H'”
treated, down to the Iast detail, like the
prodigal son,”

But the other shook his head,  ** No,
Reg, it's nasty enough to have broken
my word to the old pater, but 1'm
ahnged if 1 ean go and tell him so,"

“(Mhers \\'iIE sooner or later, my
dear fellow. Why not score off your
own bat?'"

“ A had simile.  Besides, he's as hot
as Lucifer and might say something 1
could not swallow, though 1 deserve it.
No, 1 must stand the shot mysclf some-
how,""

“ But how?

“That to-morrow may decide,
how, I'll turn in now. Perhaps
night for once may bring a
thonght."

BBut the next day was well on before
Tim halled a * Forder,” and found
himself en ronte to the friend of the im-
peeunions but  expectant ones of the
*upper ten,”

Fumilinrly known among his numer-
ous clients and their fricuds by @ Scerip-
tural cognomon only, he whom Tim
songht in his diffienlty had long cast oft
his family name, and with it many of
the teaditions and prejudices of his race.
Nuture had greatly assisted him.  Fair,
and not too markedly nasal, his face
might have been pronounced  distine
guished,  Certainly his manner was as
plessant as his appearance.  His terms,
though sometimes high, were never
very hard, and few, if any, found him

Any-
nouiet

happy

exnceting as to his pound of tlesh.  He
was a banker, in fact, thongh not per-

haps of the orthodox order, and pos-
sessed some of the qualities in which
they, ns a class, are wanting, Besides,
as not a few of his fair clients whis-
pered. he evidently had a history,
Tim’'s not oyer-pleasant thonghts were
recallod by the cab stopping, and, as ho
wilked up the path in the garden
which separates the houss from
the romdl in  St. John's Waood,
he tried to comfort himself by think-
ing that possibly the boldness of the
step was in his favor. The neat and
rather pretty maid who answoered his
ring was ns unlike the attendant of the
conventional money-spider as were the

surroundings of the house, outside and |

in. Hardly had he time to cast an ap-
prociating glance at the pictures and
other evildences of eultured tagtes in the
room, when a tall, well-bred-looking
man entered, and,
gmile, said: “ Ah! Captain Montague,
just in time for the best of things, if
men would but have the conrage of their
opinions luncheon —provided they have
time and an appetite. I hope you have
both at vour l]in‘p(m:ﬂ-“

Now, Tim's experience of his host
was confined to Sharp street; here he
evidently placed himself on the lovel of
hiz visitor. It was novel, but !ll-i-vwkily
is an imperative master, and the answer
came readily  enough: “You are very
good. 1 have not long finished the first
meal of the day, but —"

A Mavonnaise and a bottle of Dag-
onet’s brut will do yon no harm. Come
in. lam quite alone,” interrupts the
monay-lender, a8 if divining the cause
of the soldier’'s hesitation.

The repast and its concomitants might
]1‘1\'|'I|-1'1|.I|lc'l|.ﬂ minch i:il]ll'l’ :[p}n'lih-.
Certainly, they made Tim forget utterly
what brought him there, and presently,
under the further intlnence of enracao
and the hest of Havanas, he found him-
solf disensging the social topics of the
day ns freely as with one of his own
lot. ‘They had gone over the unne-
countable fallure of the Derby favarite;

the weather, and the racinge at Ascol:
| the last  good story from  Prait's: the
next possible phase of the iroubles

| year, awd

other men would consider :|l|‘\1||ing but |

sinall fortunes, all of which had gone
into the gulf that is surrounded by cards
und  horses. On the last occasion he
had been warned that if his safficiently
handsome allowance was exceeded he
must get himself out of the mess.

For a time the burned ehild had
dresded the tire enongh to keap in safe-
tv: bt as with most men, the templa-
tion coming suddenly and unexpectedly,
all bis vesolution vanished, and, begin-
ning with a delusive veln of luek, he lost
more st oone sitting than he could now
boiw W oblain anywhere, It was al-

across St George's Channel, when Tim
was brought up all standing by the re-
muark, made with all apparent inditffep-
Sao 1 hear that  the Phomix
rose, indeed, from its ashes the other
night.””

Like the buocket of
wis, it seemed 1o braee
Lhorrowoer to the t-.r:wm-rs,
rv, siriking point.

“Yes, it's true, and I wish
it there some time ago, but my lhuek,
follv—caull it what von will ~took me
back again on Friday, the livst time this

"

e be

colil water that @
the inlending
bt ne

RS-

1 hewd lieft

*“You dropped ten thow', or rather
the uncomfortable prowise to pay that
amount,"

*“You know all abont it

“Why, ves; | should harlly get on
in thes days of twice-pledgaed property
if 1 did not have more than one pair of
l':li'\ e enrs Lo trust Lo ™

*Then | had better be frank, and say
I came hore with the intention of ask-
i“r: Vol b "]. onoe more.
that,”

L know L

a sta- |

mind who she |

with an agreeable |

| annnity, which is so strictly tied up
[ that it is useless to talk of it."”
“ Then,'' SAyR Tm, rising, *I had

[ better face the only alternative and tell
| him the hele 1 am in. He can't do
more than stop the allowance, which
won't be much good to me if T don't
pav up to-morrow '

But  this announcement  instantly
worked an Ilm'\pe'vti'.i 1'|n:mgu in the
{ manner of his host.

”If"\ were  suddenly  transported to

| Sharp strect, as the money-lender, with
nll the profession in his tone, said:
“My dear sir, you are too hasty! Busi-
ness i8 business; and I eare no more to
send it away than a poorer man.  You
have something to m-l\."

<1 ejaculated Tim, with astonish-
ment,

“ Yoy

a rovisionary interest.™

“In what?' asks the other, sinking |

into his chuir again with an expressive
shrug of his sholders,

* Your father is of a certain ago."

“Well

“Your brother is nunmarried: failing
him. vou are the next heir”

“ Ko

“You shall have what von
morrow, for your reversion
{ promise.”’

“To do what 2!

“ Marry my danghter,”

The hot blood of the Montagues
flushed all over poor Tim, and tor &
moment it seemed as if he would forget
everything and hurl something harder
than “No'' at the head of the cool pro.
wser of such an extraordinary bargain,
fut, with all his recklessniss, he know,
at times, the virtue of prudence, which
certainly was contained in the reply
[ which was waited for with ill-concealod
impatience.

I wm afraid that even if vou eared
for & pauper son-in-law, the youny
lady would prefer some one of her own
choosing. '

* All that is my affair,”

| father, with a grandiose air,
[ Tim weighs rapidly the position. Re-
[ fusal meant ruin, utter amd complote,
| for even if his father paid up, he certaine
ly would fufill his throat, and ent him
| oft instantly with the proverbial shilling,
On the other h:null. he might have
freedom from a hateful position for
really nothing. His brother was young,
strong, and, having only o amunse Lim-
sell, and not even the continerent risk of
being food for ]m\\alvl Amd a8 to
matrimony—bul here toe sharp pang
which shot through him told him that
there was one who might hear of his
marrying another with something more
than inditference, who might feel that
she had some elaim to be considered in
in any bargain aftecting his future.  He
hesitated painfully till he remembered
that his now certain  poverty prevented
even the hope of his oftering her any-

Iu'ml 10y
and a

answers the

[thing, and thon, with a look which
went to the heart of the other, he
gave him his hand  and said, in a

firm, but strangly altered voice: ** It is
a barguin.  As to the latter part, T am
at your disposal after I am  off with the
old love, which won't take long undoer
{ the cirenmstances,” he added, with the
grimmest of smiles.

The money-lender looked at him gues-
tioningly for a moment and then, ap-
parently satisfied with the resalt, sail:
*VYery well, I'll prepare in n fow min
utes a document which is, perhaps.
more formal than necessary.  Sign it
and vou shall have what you reguire in
the morning,”

Half un hour Inter, asTim drives back
towards his Boheminn guarters, e linds
his heart is offoring sundry ressons for
delay.  Obeying an impulse he does not
stop to question, he swldenly alters his
direction, and presently  finds himself
on the doorstep of a house which had
seen him not unfrequently in the last
few months,  As he goes up stairs he
wonders vagraely in what sort of state
he will come down— much as the young
soldier going into action spoenlates on
the !nl‘nlillllitililwnf liis I'i-'l'l“ll;_{ i =<treteh-
er.  Little time for further retlection is
given him, for, ns the servant retires,
1 sevs at the other end of the room
the tall, graceful figure he now feels he
has learned o love overmuch for his
huppiness,  Asshe moves

hut unmisinkable light of love, and
leaves no doubt as to her beauty, whily,
with the frankness which 5 not the
least of her charms, she says: 1 am so
glad you have come: 115 guite an age
sinoe we mit,'”

Anything but a coxcomb, Tim cannot
but see that the task that 08 set before
him is harder than he had darved to think
l)il"\hlillf‘,

* You have found it s0,"* he savs, tens
1"‘!']\‘ us he takes her h indd anid sits be

side her. And then there falls upon
them both that too cloguent silence
which 1ells =0 much (O course, she
was the first to find the advaniaee  of
speech. Bat wepe things made better
as she sald, with heightened eolor

[ “Did yon wet g letter from o name
less friend last night @

“Yes," he answervd, with amace
ment “ g vou know 1!1\i|1'||_-_' ahont
' i '

Y Well—yer, 1 foreol vou would not
know niv w viting, wndd 1T did not like to
put my name to sueh o pieee of adviee,
Lt ’l.‘t\l'_\l-ll S vaour 'Ifl!-'l"li

' “ My father psked Tim, as if he
could not be further astonished,

“ Al 1 mnst esnlair II wis here
yesterduy, and as ('nu le Philip is rather

|‘|n-;;1', I heard, perhaps, more than was
imtendod,  But,) mnd hoer violet gyes
[ koften and 01 with wars as she turns
them on his face, 4w [‘ will vou be &

rockiess Your father, though, allowed
[ there might bhe some e 18I
woutld ot -'<!'.-||-|¢||; :‘.'.il
he decided that if ."lllll wient, confessod

s Lo oo,
urthesrd,

Vi

It seomed as if|

toward him |
her fair face heams with the uneonscious |

Wiks fuiet ans | what vou had lost opee more,*’
swers hut how 18 it 1o be done? 'l'uu‘ Poor Tim!  so Reweie had been pright ’
have nothing left of vourown, Al voun | afrer all

Lhave or expect from your father is the

llii.'i taj|'li1l'it’ll|. his love,

il Il]'-aul.'-.-wl mmendmoent, he would pay | Girapinc,

and the sooner he crept sway, like the
hound, he felt, the better,
. - . - - - -
“Now for my trumps,” said Tim's
host, a few minutos after he had gone,

| a5 he stepped into the rnrlm-n_y appoint-

ed coupe, which he orderes] to be driven
to l.nrh Heighleigh's.

“Mr. Howard?" said the old Poeer,
bowing stiffly, as he looked inquiringly
from the eard he held is his hand to the
face of his unknown visitor,

“Yes, my lord. A fricod <if I may
SAY 80 of your son."’

“Which?"' was the question—put in
a tone which did not imply that be ad-
mitted the passport,

“Uaptain Montague.’

“ Ah! you have come as his pleader?
He has not the courngo himsell to tell
what 1 know aln-nnl_\.“

“ 1 may say at once, if vou allude to
what happened on Friday night, that he
hins nh'vm‘_& arranged the matter.”
“The dickens!" said the astonished
father.  ** ' Who has been fool enough to
let him have such a sum ™

1 have! is the ealm answer.

The old man staris, looks ni his \-iuilnr‘
keonly, sees that there 18 more to follow,
and motions him to s seat. * You Jdon't
look like the traditional spider.’ His
visitor bows ironical thanks,  * Yet you
are, of course, up to all the tricks of the
trade.  You must know that my son has
absolutely nothing, and will have noth-
ing but a small annuity, "

““He hns a reversion,'' 18 the short
but signifieant answer.

o what

“Your utle and magnificent rent
roll."’

“ You must first dispose of his clder
brother,""  sarcastically replicd  the
father,

“1 have: at least as far as the second
item goes."

“ What! .-\f,'_Im-uur! has sold his right
of sueeession? Impossible!™

s true, nevertheless,  The quiet-
est men  are ofton the deepest,  You
have alwavs kept him too short.  He
ot into an extravagant sot at Christ
Church,  He did not eare to tell yon,
Renewanls at ruinous rates and inerensod
wants brought him to me.  In a word,
I hold the reversions of both youor
sons. "’

vGood God!™ and for £ moment the
ashy face and tremulous lips looked ns
if the sudden shock would make the re-
versions a speedy eortainty ) but with an
effort, which the other wondered at and
envied, Lord Heighleigh calmed himself
nnd said: < If this be so, 1 presume that
you have some further object than its
revelation in coming to me thus?"

“1 have

The old peer howedl.

“Some twenty years ago [ wns
tempted to deceive one who might have
loved me for my own sake. 1f | may
sy 5o, L did not Jook what 1 was and
am. ‘Traveling in Germany, 1 met her;
she was at the baths with an old lady.
After a briel couriship 1 married her,
They imagined 1 was high-born, like
themselves, My pride and my love com-
hined oddly to forbid their knowing the
truth, which, however, eame oul sul-
denly and anceidentally one day when
wir were still abrond.  From that hour
my poor wife dropped, and borely sur-
vived the birth of her daughter,  As
the only reparation in my power, |
vowed that her child should ba spared
the knowledge which had killed her, and
a4 soon a8 possible 1 took the little one
to her mother's relatives, who were not
too rich or too 'II'II”I] to receive her on
the condition that she should be kept in
irnoranee of her paternity. My first
thought is that child's happiness, |
know, how it matters not, that yourson,
Theodore, has it more in his hands than
either of them may fancy. If 1 be right
will you sanetion their union?"

 Great heavens, " eried the in- |

B
dignant father, springing impetuonsly
to his feet,

“One moment, my lord,” ealmly in-
tt*r‘lmﬁt-ll the other, ns Lord Heighleigh
strode towards the bell;, 1 eame for
pence, not war,  You had better listen, "
And there was something in his tone
which made the old man hesitate and
say: ** Welll what then?”

‘I hold his written promise to marry
my daughter,”

| that which is its opposite,

“T'hen, sir, yon can enll upon him
to fulill the conditions of his bargain
withoutmy aid.  Good morning.” And, |
with & frigid courtesy which spenks |
volumes, Tim's father bows his  visitor |
from the room,

Arrived at n house in Park Lane, Mr,
Howard is shown into a room. where
he isnotkeptlong waiting ere nn elderly |
gentloman greets him with o cordiality |
not, perhaps, unsoothing after his late
interview,

“8ir Thilip,"

he presently,

SnVs
““swwhat 1 have for some time foreseen |
anid somewhat drended has come to

I have tried to do withont vour
promisald assistance, but pride is a stub.
born thine, as 1 have fonnd to my cost,
Will yon explain to Lord Heighleivh |
that my danghter is your neice, whom |
hie knows and likes well; that she is and

shadl remain dgnorant of relationship,

and that the roversions I purchased are '
hut part of what I will
seaure her happiness?”'
- - L] . L] -

IHELE

gladly give tu}

‘“ Ah, father dear,'" says a fair beautis |

ful woman to w tall, haudsome man, as ;
they staml apurt from a group on Ll

terrace of one of Encland’ s oldest enst les,
*why were you so cruel ag to rob e |
for all these years of the pleasure of
knowinz yon?  Tim savs that Lis tather
decdures you are the best fricnd his sona |
ever hand!  And I know,” she adids -lv!l-i
!

Iv. ns her hand steals into his, **that
vou have mude me the ll:i]hljil"d. wile
and ll'!li;hll'l' in the worlld,"'-—— XN, Y.

- & -

—An old builder asserts that

fti“\"

And he? Well. he had sold | hialf of Boston proper is wpow built on
his happiness, | piles. |

i housekepping trinls and trinvmphs.

| nit

A Yolce from the Kitchen,

Bome progressive creature has heenm
telling the peovnle. through the columns
of the New York @raphie, how the
happy housekeepers are to be **saved
gteps,”’  This result is to be brought
about by the wid of a mechanioal cone
trivance, to be evolved from the brain
of some man who has nothing else to do.

A still better way Lo save steps can
b suggestod.  Men must stop eating—
don't be frightened, brother; so muost
women —so much, and so many elabor-
nte dishes,

If this is an age of doubt, it may also
be said to be an age of eaters; to be
sure, no one has, as yot, managed Lo go
through Iife without somothing to eat,
it now cooking is fast developing into
a most complex art. Cooking schools
nre being established from one end of
the country to the other, while the ma-
jority of the people, especially the doe-
tors, look on complacently and ap‘mw-

ingly, And for what are these schools
established? To tesnch us how to pro-
pare nimlnlv. healthiul  dishes? 0,

ma'am.  There is whers you am mis-
tnken,  They are for the purpose of
conjuring up all sorts of ecomplex dishes,
specinl, wined, brandiod, what not, till
ont's heart nches, both for the tired
cooks and gluttonous consnmers.

Lagine the labor necessary to get up
the dinners common now-a-days: and ns
for the enting of them, it is sn excellent
way to kill time (life is so long, you
know), but a better way to fill grave-
yards, or worse fate, to fill the world
with weakly, sickly. whining specimena
of men and women,  In the good old
davs of our foremothers the cooks had
one day  of rest sach week and cold
baked beans; but, sad to relate, we have
somowhoere read that those davs are past,

Lot us stand up for a .eimpin diat; let
us have food more plainly served. Lot
usg ent to live, not live to ent.  This,
with small sand conveniont kitelens,
will do more to snve honsekeepers and
servants alike from being  “ tired to
tdeath’ and leave fower miserable, nar-
row-minded dradges than any mechan-
ieal contrivanee man may invent,

With simpler food and loss gorging
would come a healthier, happier rmee,
and, in tifne, Diogenes' long-sought-for
man might muke his appearnnes, It
must be confessed that things do not
look very hopeful for any such reform
now. Eating has come to be the grand
business of 1ife, and the ** hest fellow
in town'" is the man who gives the cost-
lest dinners. We love our friends dear-
Iy bocause they are so mindful of the
inner man, even the stomach, or at least
it would look that way to a disintor-
ested observer, if such a person could
be found,

No one will deny that what is desig-
nated plain food is more healthful than
Who ever
heard of a horse grumbling and growl-

ing his  way through Iie a vietim?
of despepsin, or an  elephant  with
the  gout?  Whatever u.lem Mary's
little  lamb  was  guilty of doing,

it never had the nightmare from over-
indulgence at a modern supper table.
No, intleed. The animal Wnl‘llll has de-
veloped neither cooks nor kitchens,

A young ludy came to us, not long
ago, with the startling intelligence that
_-.‘.1‘- know how to make *“*Angels’ Food."
Judging from the Ingredients thercof,
one would imagine that whatever her
sticeess mixht be in making angel food,
she would be pretty sure to make angels
out of many who partook of the heny-
culy results of the labors inthe culinary
department,

We do not contend that a universally
simpler and plainer diet would do nway
with nll the ills that flesh is heir to, nor
that it would leave Illlllul'ke'l'[u'l"!l with
no steps to take and next to no work to
do.  Housekeeping will always cause
tired hands aud tived feet, ns must be
the case with any work which men and
women perform.  But we do contend,
and believe it is a self-ovident trath,
that it would lighten the lnbor; it would
lessen the number of steps to be taken
and ecause less eare hoth for women and
men. Women would have, not onl
more time, but encouragement to enlti-
tivate the mind, that divine attribute
which distinruishes man from the lower
animal,

The talk of the averaze woman is
largely confined, after marringe, to her
wonderful cooking and the trouble 1
have with my servant givls"  ©“ What
of that?"' some c'\r-il.mf muasculine in-
quires; *“what better can a woman do?'*
Well, siv, if she has s hiouse to keep, the
very best thing she enn do is to ¢ keep''
it to the best of her ability, but need she
he forever *“gahbling ™ about it? Let
her spare the world the recital of her
How
cun she do this if she has no time to
keep up with the tide of human events;
if she has nothing else to talk about?
She eannot, unless housekeeping be sim-
plitied, and. thongh well done, not be so
complex that all & woman's time and
thought must be give up to it

Unless we can Hive with less extensive
and expensive  wining and dining, &
thousand mechanion! contrivances will
lessen  the number of steps  or
the hurd work which full to the lot of
housekpepors,  Always with new ma-
COMCY new wWork, As it was
with the sewing machine, for instanee,
which was to make sewing mere play.
Mudam Fashion got the better of us
there, by immedintely ordering a half-
dozen extra riflers lor onr gowns,
Therefore we say: Let us have asimpler
tood, morg plainly serval,  Let us ent to
v, not live toeat,  Let us tind some
nobler way to man's heart than through
his  stomnch futling  that, let us
simplify that way and no longer set he-
jor him, ot the expense of time, money,
pitlenes, or, what is more precions to
s, our own ife-energy, anill our own
hope of advancement to a higher, mom
imtellectual and more  beautiful  life
hore. —LUur, hfl’t‘:(hyﬁ”y Huwkeye,

chines

or




