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oUT OF TOWN,

Close the ehuttors, Mary, darling;

Close the shats, and leave no ernok;
Purt oue pes e ported stavling
I th o story baoek.

ol the bliods at evory casomont
I ow the windowssili;
& 1hir § oy Lo the bmseinont,

Foses om there moed keep biim still

o
"y

=wih il browne-linen covers
\ e paelor-rarntoge;
1 Ehes Comnke 1oy hor lovers
i lh or Wil nir seoure,
U=t our menla diarnal
oothe ek o ety downe—
Putit inthe | / Fimermgl
T S | suniths pee out of town.'
ke,
- -
CHRIS,
ST came floating  faintly up
e Dol Rtglr-case,
*What is it, Valerie?"

And Chiris \'l'lr]l-"l to the door,

Hun down to Farlan's, and get

CHI T HIGIRE of  that lace rn!ll.n;_f.
pleiese '

A When Valerie Richards tacked her

““plence ™ on last, she always moeant to

have her own way. S0 Chris took

down her linen nlster, and donned her
pretty shade hat, with something of a
sigh.

With the mereury up to

well, Jack

said "twas up farther than he could
ceount thae prrospect of a two miles'
walk over o hot, dusty country romd

doesn’t seam particularcly inviting.

“You must hurery, Chris,”" us she
I'l.'l-a-n-ui the sewing-room, * for, when
auy gets back with Keith Faleoner, 1

ghall want yvou to h--lp me dress, !

So obliging little Chris hurvied.  Half
wity Loy 1he \i.l:l;:h‘--.h;' e8] vl n TII] ‘.I|.||
which she instinetively knew containel

her eousin Guy and his  chum, Keith
Faleoner

For the :_--..r.,l !»I*ihi'lll of this latter
gentleman, whom she had met a
few timaes before, she had aleo "i." Con-
coivivd (uite n respect, And ns
our litthe Chris had the good sense
to renlize that the aforesaid gool opin-
jon of most centlemen isn't w ually

heightened by the appearance of dusty,
red-faced heroines, she tilted her Liat
down over her face at the lowest angle,
and, lowering her sun-umbrella peril-
ously noar her nose, tried to skulk by
withont benge recoenized.

O near-sighted, absent-minded Cons-
in Guy she had no fear, hut with Mr,
Faleoner It might be dillerent. Any
way she got by, and hurried along to
Farlan's, the great commercinl empotis
um of the Little villnge.

Coming back, with  head aching,
Blood boding, and eves before which

iMle black specks seemed continually
dancing, Chris conceived the brilliant
idieg of slipping in the baek door, and
up thus avoiding observation,
Which idea she immediately put into
excoeution,

Now it so happened that Keith Fal-
coner, ealeliing sight of the little |||i-ly
figure slowly entering the side gate, be-
came suddenly convinced of the necves-
sity of solving in his own mind its
identity with that of a eertain other

LIS,

little dusty tigure which had crossed his |

line of vision something more than an
hour sinee.
Making his excuses to the ladies, he

steppod lazily out through the long
French window to the piazza,  Onee

out of sight he quickened his pace till
he reachoed the back door,
invitingly opon. - A grape-vine grew con-
venicntly near, and, inwardly blessing
the hand that planted i, My, Falconer
ensconced  himself comfortably in its
shade,

Chris, coming slowly up through the
shrubberies, had not seen this little
strategetic  by-play, But raising her
eyes she became attracted by a much
more \i}_furnllﬁ and expressive ]l:lllllh
mime—Valerie at one of the open win-
dows waving her hawd furiously, beck-
oning her to hurry. ’

Obeying this mandate, Chris started
torun: o projecting root eaught the ton
of her boot, and she fell heavily to the
earth.

In an instant Keith Falconer was by
her side: in another, had raised her
slight form, and, supporting her with
his strong arm, inquired anxiounsly if
ghe was hurt. :

s No-~that is Oh, I don't know™
Wil III'I' fl'i-_:h?-‘n---! :1I|1| ill‘\\‘i]lh']‘n-i[ I'id=
1y,

Then, of a sudden., she burst
tears, and darted into the house,

Perhaps if Miss Valerie Richards had
been aware that the sewing-room win-
dow was directly above the afore-men-
tienod grape vine, behind which My,
Faleoner had again seated himself, with
a somewhat disturbed countenance, the
rrecting she gave Chris might have
tt-l'n n tritle less shrill; her key-note
lniTl ||"ll & trille lower,

As it wus, the young man's reflec-
tions, pleasant or otherwise, were some-
what abruptly ehecked by

** Where under the sun have you been
all this time? Here Watkins has been
waiting a whole half-hour for that lace,
and we began to think vou were waiting
for Farlan to send to New York for it!
Hurry now and help her get it on, for
you'll have to do my hair in an hour,

Jo tor goodness’ sake get rid of those

red eyes, for you've got to plm- this
evening, if-—" ’

into

Then Mr. Faleoner, with a curious lit- |

tls smile an his face, loft his retreat. and
retraced s steps to the piazzn.

Chris, coming ont of the sow ing-room,
met Juek in the upper holl,  Jack, be it
kunown, was the only real, * true-blue *
frivnd that Chris had in the whole Rich-
ards famil Richards was too
mueh immersed in business: Aunt Rich

I 'nele

whitch stood |

ards too much engrosseld in getting &
rich  hushand for her daughter; and
the aforesaid daurhtor—Valerie too
much taken up with the same idea.
Absgtnt-minded, book-loving  Cousin
Guy knew there was a **Chris,’”" for he
had oceagionally noticed that industri-
OUs young pmw.'-n dusting his books, and
he had & vague ides that she alwavs puat
his dressing-gown and slippers in the
right place. It ||1|»-\tinn|-|{ ahout her,
however, 1T doubt i he comld have told
whether she were eight or eighteen.

So in all “the wide, wide world
“('hris reckoned only Jack as her one
friend and admirer.

““ What is it, Chriz? Has Val been
nagging again ' s he noticed her red
eyes, flushed cheeks and weary step

“Oh, no, Jack,” hastily, *fit isn't
anything.*

o Well, but it's something! Yon
wouldn't look all fagged out for noth-
ine"" he persisted

[ only got a little tired walking,"
she answered, evasively,
“Needn't tell me

that!" and he
snapped his fingers derisively, < Or, if
you did, Val had a finger in the pie
LI AL 'IH\\'_ I.i{ “}\‘q' to s A !Jii' ‘llt’-
didn’t have a finger in,”' he mutters,
o Ulome, Chrissie, tell o fellow all about
it,"” he added, suddenly changing his
Lone,

And Chrissie
about it."

Sympathetie Juek listens, part of the
thne an  imaginary Valevie na
piece of his mind, and then, inimagina-
tion, shaking hands admiringly with
Keith Faleoner.

Chris remembers herself with a start,

“ () Jack, I must help Watking now,"’
and leaves him.

Y es " he matters, wrathfully, < walk
two miles in the blazing sun, help Wat-
kins till ten-time, then rig ont Val, and
afterward play quadrilles for the rest to
dance two or 'Il]ln'l' hours! I don't
whint in thunder makes s0 hateful
to each other ™

Juck had no idea of being profune,
but e was of the opinion that it took
sironge “'I!'I["T'FI'\!‘I!"' i rnn
Lo,

That
fonnd
il

does

Ariviner
| 4 -4

L IR

iriltis

slripyir
trong

evenine Miss Valerie Richiards
Keith Faleoner rathor more in
et her ehin Lhan was nlto-
gother pleasing to that yvounyg ludyv. To
I her witty remarks he se
Ble, and was onee rude i'1|'H}_:j|| Liv Bntasr-
rupt brillinnt sally with:

SA'HL we to have the '|l]| nsure ol sep-
ing your cousin this evening”’

“ My cousin?"’ she asked, arching her
jetty  brows in well-simulatod surpri

ST heg your pardon,”* he answered,
I had reference to Miss Eustace,”

#0), yvou mean Chris!
more think of ecalling her cousin than 1
would Watkins, my maid. Her father

10 s
i

ted insensi-

it

JLN

Lwas only papa's half-brother any way,

and we're only Keeping her till she can
get a better chance.”

“Indeed!™

And the gentleman nodded rather too

| tillly to be entirely gallant, it must be

confes-ed.

A slicht movement behind eaused
both to turn.  Chris, with o tierce little
flush on either cheek, stood waiting for
them to stand *aside that she ulighl
pass,

(1, is it you?"

Miss Valevie didn't eare to conceal a
certain scornful emphasis,

“ Pardon me!" exclaimed Faleoner,
much disturbwd, for he knew she must
have heard that unkind remnrk o mo

ment hefore.  But  he managed Lo
pos«ess himself of the roll of music,
and, notwithstanding Miss Valerie's

ill-concenled disgust at this proceeding,
uecompunicd poor little Chris to the
niano.  There, although he ererted
ininm-lf to the utmost 1o be acrceable

and uo one could be more so0 when he

clhioose-—he conld not altoectheor banish
the cloud from the pretty face, or the
pained look from the tender brown

l'_\'i""'"
More than onee he looked up to see
sudden tears kept back by a great ef-

fort, and perhaps this fact, together
with o strong personal interest,
made him more devoted and tendorly

solivitons for the welfare of his little
profegee than suited the fair Valerie,

Bo that as it may, she laibly ground
her tecth in rage, a8 Keith  Faleoner
stood turning Chris® musie, and onee,
when he cappail the elimax by bringing
her an jce, Jack, who was peeping in
the window, was afterward heard to de
elare:

v Val was so tearin® mnid, she shook
her tist at the whole caboodle of "em!"

“(Caboodle™ word all Jack's
own, coined for the oceasion,

After that quadrille he took her ont
to walk on the piazza in the delivios
moonlight, and made himself so pleas-
ing, tulking with her so kindly and
gently, nmd insisting upon arranging

Wi 1

the Hecey Shetland shawl about her
shouliders to suit himsoelf, that poor, |
foolish Chris half wished that this

moonlight walk might last forever, and
the morrow of which she had such pain-
ful forchodings never come,

The next morning Chris did not ap-
pear, and  Aunt Richards commented
severely, in a general sortof way, about
people who would go wandering about
moonlight evenings. “lf one wus 80
i!rl|v1‘1hl"l|!. one must |'\Iu|'l Lo he :1'11'5\',"
anid so forth.

Valerie sald very little, but that little
was 50 decidedly tinged with acidity no
O \\':tuh'll more,

Keith Falconer felt uncomfortably
culprit-like, just as they intended
should; but, contrary

he

tions, he understood precisely  with
whom he had to deal, Desides, he had a
cortain little scheme in his own mind,

which he meant, in a quietly determined
wny peculinr to himsell, onrry  out,
Therefore his manner wias urbanity jt-
gelf. and he seomed so di lghitully easy
and inditferem |
thint

Las

no one would imagine

he ever took moonlicht walks or

* | knew of any cone who did.

tiell o fellow all |

Why, I no|

to their expecta- '

AMeantime, while one of the offenders
WRS pouring oll upon the troubled wa
tors below, the other, in a little cham.
ber up three flights, was industrionsly
fashioning 'lm]---'lllun- satin bows for a
white muslin dress of Valerie's,

Nothing hnd been said to her about
last night's escapade, and Chris felt al-
most blissfully happy, even though she
had been working since davlight, sud
the memory of the unkind words of the
evening before wonld sometimes thrust
iself upon her,

Valerie had come in early, and ordered
the dress finished for the liwn party
that afternoon, And Chris,  singing
little snatches of song, wWorked awny
for dear life, never wondering in the
least when Valerie informed her briskly

that probably she wouldn't have time to |

{ finish the dress otherwise, and she
needn't ecome down to breakfast, Wat-
kins brought it up to her soon; and to-
ward noon Jack appeared with a mys-
terious white-tissne-paper pareel.

“How's this?' he remarked, trying
to appear eareless und indiferent, and
making a sublime failure, throwing the
parcel into a chair.

A beautiful pale-pink  sash,
Chris had long coveted at
greoted her delighted vision

sSOnJack ! dear Jack, s it for me 7'
she askel, hmggring him rapturously.

S OF course it's for you s how'd 1 look

which
Farlan's,

with it rn receiving her onresses
with good-natured  patience,  ** Now
try it on, and see how it looks"

So it was tried on, and tied, and

looped, and bowed in overy coneciva-
ble ghape, admired by Chris and  oriti-
by Jack, who “wouni up with :
< 1'1 bet two eents vou'll look bettor'n
the whole kit of *em this alternoon !

Soon wfter, he took his departure, s
met Valerie on the stairs just going up
to Chris's room.

Whether a :_’ll'"l or evil ronius took
posgossion of the bhoy at this moment
Lis \Il\]!uw'l!"m to relate, but he !J|I1m‘!|
'».'HI'”I‘- back to the door, and :l}-]-|_\!|‘1;:‘

visodl

his ear to the key-hole, listened  dil-
'!'__'l'll'tll\.

An  hour afterward, Keith Falooner,
returninge from a gloomy amd unsne-
cosslul  hshinge expodition Gy wns

sy on =ome oritical review or other,

e conbidn o necomjpany hiim—snw L
Il sented ot the foot of the llllt'_:
avenue of oaks near the roul,

A tieree frown distignrad the usually
frank, boyish face, and his lips were
compressed in a manner not altogether
in keeping with his yvouth,

* Mr. Faleoner, [should like to speak
with you,” he began, abruptly.

™ Very well, my boy, what is
Keith asked, enconragingly.

“Is abont Val—and"'—after a mo-
ment’s panse, “and Chris.”

“ AR

Keith's face suddenly glowed with in-
ferest.

I suppose it seems gort of mean to
| vou for a fellow to be down on his own
and I hate being a tell-tale, too

but when o gicl tells such lies ns Yal
told Chyis  this mornine, about things
vou said at breakfust, which 1 know you
never said: and twits her about teying
to attract a gentleman’s attention, who
doesn’t care n straw for her, and who's
just the same ns engaced to somebody
;»hr; and orders her not to stir out  of
her room until after this gentleman has
gone; and stamps all over her new
sash which someboly has just given
her''—

Here, Jack’s lip quivers, and he pauses
a monent,

* Did yvour sister say all this to Miss
Christabel ! Faleoner asks, gravely.

it

sister

s You, she did,"” answered Jaek, rock
lessly, “tor I listencd! 1 know that's
mean, too, bt 1 don't eare And she

mile ma beliove Chris was sick with o
cold and eoulin't wi, when all
the time she was working on an old
white gown of Val's, and now she's ery-
ing.”

And Jack breaks down again,

For a fow moments Mr. Falconer
looks decply thoughtial, then takes a
sudden resolution, and makes @ con-
fidant of Jack,

The lawn party passes ofl |r'.--:|~.:mll_\',
and Valerie pronounces it a success,

e u

From some distant shrubbery, Jack
alternately  glares ot her, smilos on
KReith Faleoner, and then exeentes a

war-dunce tor his own "i‘:rllll' deleotin-
tion.

OFf course Miss Valerie knows nothing
of all this, and Mr. Falconer is so amia-
1-|_\' polite,  aml sublimely
indifferant to the fact of Chris's absence,
that this ambitious maiden confossed to
hoerself that Hii'__'hl_ in the solitude of her
own chamber, that she must have been
a little precipitate in supposing  he
would care for a little chit like Chris,

“But after all "twas just as wall to
be on the safe side : men do take queer
fancivs Of o« any
such afluir is sufely nipped in the bud
now !

And  this  gelf-satisfied * nipper "
crept smilingly to bed, where she slept
the slecp of the just all night.

The next morning after all the family
| except Chris and Uncle Richards had

assembled in the breakfast-room, Fal-
coner let fly the bomb-shell ﬁll‘!tlghl
into the enemy’s eamp !

*“Jack, will you be kind enough to
| ask Miss Christabel to step into the

breankfast-room for o few moments P I
shall be obliged to return to the eity to-
[ day, on the next train, if possible, and
I should like to speak with her before
I go"

In the consternation and surprise
elicited by the information that he wus

SEeCINs S0

sometimes ! TS

to leave so soon, the oddity of his re-
quest passed unnoticed.  All were elam-
orous for him to remain, but, during

.l.'lvk'-;;l--rnrr, he contrived to ill|||l‘|-_-i~4
upon them the fuet that urgent business,
whose nature he could more fully ex-
plain in a short time, required his -
medinte proesenee
[ The numerous regrets wera interrupt-

face. dull, drooping eves, and weary,
listless step, formed a strong contrast 1o
Jack, coming in bahind her with an ox-
uberant appenrance suggeestive of walk
ing on air

Mr, Faleoner turned to her instants
Iy, leaving Valerie in the midst of a
very pretty, pleading request that he
e,

* Miss Christabel, pardon me if what
| have to =ay scems abrapt or Premn-
ture to vou, bul, indecd, I feel that |
mav have aleeady waiteddl too long! 1
believe the strongest feeling of my life
to be my love for vou, and 1 eannot
leave without usking you to accompany
me as iy wife,  Willvou go™* '

The brown eyes, drooping  bofore,
were wide-open enongh now, at this

strange wooing, with a pleading, half-
bewilderad look, scanning the faces of
the little group assembled in the room.

Aunt Richards and Cousin Guy ex-
prossed gonuine surprise; Jack, beam-

| ing with delight, was elapping his hands

soltly; and Valerie —one glance at her
half-nverted face, and the contemptu-
ous, scornful enrve of her lip, was solli-
cient, With a sudden gracetul aceession
of dignity, Chris held out one mite of a
handd,

o will o' she said, quietly,

“God bless vou, my darling!™’

And Keith Faloeoner drew the trembs-
line Little figure elose to his own bromd
breast, and gently stroked the rough
curls,

In his great happiness not much room
was left tfor unkind thourhts or harsh
words, bt he couliln’t resist the tempe-
tation of u parting shot,

“Your uncle gave his consgent this
morning, and thepugh, in Miss Valerie's
estimation, this may not prove a better
chance, God willing. you shall never re-
gret the change.” — Dallon’s Magazine,

- -
Painting Houses,

In coing throueh the conntry, the eyve
i wenried by the steady of
white houses, usually with green blinds
and red chimm Vi

SLCCEESONn

Why wo see so fow
lvonases of ot e I"li]lfl.‘. ] am unable 1o
sy, Perhaps white s wdhersd to from
foree of habiat, A\ house dnzeling in
18 whiteness that v eonld be seen from
(R whaor within & goodly ol
miles, ke n white spot in o green map,
was our fathers’ highest iden of beanty,
Wa beeame used 1o what they
thonght was particularly tine, and when
we cnme to budld houses of our own, we
quite naturally did as our fathers did
The consequence is that white houses
glare at us evervwhere we go.  If they
are toned down with trees and  vines,
the elleet s not so badd, but 1 ean con
celve of no more self-passerting and dis-
agrecable feature in a landseape than o
great white house, standing in an open
yard, unless it is a red one.  In summer
the contrast betwoeen o white house and
tho I:uulu--:nlm- i8 too strong. In winter
thore i® nonae.

Before painting a house, we shonld
.ﬂtllnl) 1I||!|]:nn.l.~irn1m gbout it, and de
vide on a color that will be in harmony
with it.  We do not want n green house,
I do not mean that when 1 say we
shoulil select a eolor in harmony, but 1
mean o color that is in contrast with the
prevailing tints of the landseape, and
does not confliet with them.  There
no reason why two hinrmonizing eolors
shonld not he in gomplete contrast with
ench other, A great many poople got
the idea that harmony of color means
similarity, and that contrast means eone-
flict. This is not the Db and
blne contrast stronely with each other,

i)

irele

Nty

is

LS,

but there is complete harmony betwoeen |

them
For country houses T woulild silvise for
open, oxposed places, a pale gray, ol

draly,  There are complaints made fre-
quently that drab looks eold, It ean
not  look colder than white 1'1||'~, andd
there is no resson why it should look
cold at all, if proper care is taken tg
have the trimmings of the house oy

some warm, choerful eolor, 1 know g
deab house  with  deep,  warm-toned
brown cornice and bhlinds, with plenty
of vines elambering up it to bresk the
monotony of the surface between the
windows, and it is one of the warmest.
looking houses I know of.  In the sum-
moer it s refreshing to look at it. It
o niol ]4.‘|ill Lhe eves with its -_f!.'”'a—_ “
itself the moment you
reach the top of the
within sight of it. A white house wounld
idraw your altention at once: and no
mitter how vou might try to look at
‘nllli'lh'll,{ |-|';-', the white bloteh on the

does not ussert

hill and (:f}]lml

{ about the country like vagrants

RELIGIOUS AND EDUCATIONAL,

~The Kniser-Wilhelm, the youngest
of German universitios, has 104 profes-
sors, N0 etidoents, and a library of 525,-
V00 volumaoes, '

Miss Louisas Howard, of Durlington,
Vi, has given £5,000 (o the l'niu'rditb\'
of YVermont, for the establishment of
five scholarships, to be known by hor
natng, N, Y. Post.

The woman's suffrage organ in
Portland, Ore., gives much credit to the
rrirls in the |'Iihl'n' sohools of that eity
for their success in winning all of the
four medals offered by Mayor Thompe
son to the best readers,

-A religious |m[-|-r' in the far West
anys that sinee the revised version of the
New Testament has taken ** hell” out
of several passaves, and * fool't ont of
sevoral others, many people are taking
more comfort in rending the Seriptures
than “ll'_\ over did before

The New York Times, in n sixteon-
column article showing the progress of
religious denominations in that eity boe-
twoeen 1845 and 1882, shows that while
the popualation has  increpsed 225 por
cent,, the total Protestant church mem-
ber<hip inerensed but 76 per cent.,
while tha Catholic Chareh membership
inereasol 900 per coul,, or from 50,000
Lo HU, DR,

The Hoard of Foreign Missions of
the Preshivierinn Churell have appro-
pristed for the year 1882, and to May 1
of 1883, the sum of 8640000, Since the
yoear 1853 the Bonrd has received in gifts
nnd legncies ®10,006,330, and the en-
tire sum_ has beon used in missionary
work.,  Thirty new missionarvies aro
being sent out by the Board this year.

Christian Union. '

The Methodist ministers of Provi-
denece, I 1., recontly discussed the sub-
joet of ordaining women.  The disci-
]lhln' of the ehureh regures ns t!llﬂ““-
cations for ordination ©* gifts, grace and
uwsefulness," amd it was urged that the
unwritten law  reguived  the eamdidate
shonld be of the masculing ;_n-n:h-l‘. | My,
Talbot, the prresiding older, snid he did
not abject so muoeh to thelr preaching,
bt there were other thinges involved
which they could pot do: and one of

| these was to baptize by immoersion.

- -

sachalien Instead of Siberia,

The Novoe Vecmga, which is I|~l|'|1|_\|’
well informed inadministeative mat ters,
states in o leading article that the Rus-
sian Government I8 actively engagwl
discussing n project for abolishing exile
to Sibevin,  This may seem an untrust-
worthy rumor to persons unaequainted
with Russinn progross, but it is, in ef-
fect, altogether in havmony with the
tendency both of the Russian Govern-
ment and people to give over treating
Siberia as s huge Botany Bay, and make
use of it ag s coloninl adjunct, like Can-
mda or Anstralin. Of course n place
must still be found for the 0,000 exiles
who are deported from Euwropean Rus-
sin every vear, and here the recent an-
nexation of Saghalien comes in handy
to play in the North Pacilie the role that
New Caledonin plays in behalf of the
Freneh  in the South  DPacitic Ocoan,
.“illl-llhl ”lu i‘%].‘llll' lwmnuu- over r'['n\\d-
ed, as it would very likely be in course
of time, unless the strowm of exiles di-
minished, & secomd penal settlement
could formed in the inhospitable
wilds of Novoe Zemlin, where o Hussian
geographer has recently demonstratod
the winters tobe not so bad  as usual-
ly reprosented,  Whether this be so
or not, or whether Novoo Zemlin
will ever  snoeceed Sweehalion, it
seems to be  tolerably  coervtnin that
before longe the indiseriminnte distreibi-
ticin of exiles over the length and brondth
of Siberin will undergo a thorough over-
hauling, At pregent, exiles are shot
over the Urals into Asia in a most piro-
miscuous manner, searcely a llun’ re-
maining in the districts assigned to
them, and n large proportion wandering
In n
word, in most essentials the deportation
of non-political conviets is simply a sort
of enforced colonization, with a sufli-
cient grant from the State to keep the
exiles from actual starvation. This in-
trusion of u needy eriminal element hos
always been o grievance to the regular
Siberians, and has beon nnrmilnuunry re-
garded by Russinn siptesmen a8 the

| principal enuse of the stunted growth of

]:L“Ifq['.’[iul' \\!J“'ll lenve if'\' iln[ll'lwn‘inl] mn |

your eve, and you could not help secing
it.
landscape Ity

the green above it,  There are no large

| trees around it, but there are vines, and

| ed by the sutrance of Chris, whose pule '

the general effect in suwmmer is cool and

'llll- '_:I',I'L' house sevms !t!!!'[ Il[ the |

colors blend well \\iih! ]'.,“-Hi.n.-.r: or Moscow, the deportation

subdoed, and in winter it gives a sense |

ol warmth and comfort,
a sensation of warmth st one senson
and of coolness at another, is explained
by the fact that summer is n season of
high, bright colors, and the drab is in a
lower tone of eolor than those provail-
ing in the landscape. Winter is o son-
son of but lttle eolor, amd then drab, in
contrast with the snow-covered earth,
becomes cheerful, and the deep-toned
trimmmings, which should ha seen on
every honse painted in drabs or grays,
give n sense of warmth which they
would pot have in  summer when
all about it is in high, decided tones,

I am glad that we see fewer new
houses painted white now than for-
]1||‘}'I_’q'. The taste of the | isul‘l!l' 1] ‘N'illg
educated to & more correct knowledge
of what is litting and appropriaste, In
time to come we shall few white
houses, and no bright red barns to give
us a sense of intense heat and conse
quent bodily discomfort on a summer
day, when we are trying to keep cool,
—F. E, HNecjord, in American Agris
!'l.‘.'h.lr.l.\-".
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A yonng woman of Manstield, Mo.,
wears her bar seven fect llJll";

Why It ;_:t\l"!_l

the country during its 300 yenrs' exist-
enoe under Russinn rule. Now that the
European railway system penetrates be-
'\‘nu-! the Urals, and the provinee o.
Fobolsk has been placed on the same
home administrative footing  as St

of exiles, to Westorn Siberin at least,
hus become an anomaly; and of the two
they would be Kept in hinnd hetter in the
Island Saghalien than in the eastorn see-
tion of that great appanagze of the Rus-
sian Empire.— London (Hlube,

- .-

Turks and High Schools,

o T wasted,” said an old Turk, * ten
years of my life inone of the lligh
schools, 1o consequence of this | know
|1n|]l|]1;j. Humd I gone to the schools of
the Softas I might bave become a great
teacher. A high school tenches nothe-
ing that people want to know. For
instance, they teach botany. They
spend weeks in explaining to a young
man that & rose s o rose!  What earth-
ly use is that to any one? If s man
knows & rose when he sees it, he knows
it without having learned it in a book.
If he does not Know that it is 4 rose, no
book will ever make him care to know
what it is. High schools never did good
to any body in this country.” The
Turk was purtly right. As in every-
thing else, so in eduoation, the methoils
adopted by the Turks are mere apish
imitations of what is found in Europe,
and always remain unmeaning forms
of exerciss, u weariness to both teacher
and scholur.—** Turkish Life in War

dimes" —LDwight.




