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heref" 

^JPipwnand wore 

^evening In November, on 
&. Sainte Catherine's Day, the iron 

gate of the prison at Auberive rolled 
'J back on its hinges and gave a passage 
pit a woman of about thirty years of age. 

dressed in a faded woolen 
* ,.l Ti—— and wore on her head a fUh 

cap, adjusted in a strange faifeloqi 
Jpmmd her pale features, whose wan 

£|[|je*pres8ion betrayed long detention and 
neagre fare:Herfejlpw prisoners had 

p|&y3Simanied her the' Bretoiiiie; no* doubt; 
•&m•"••'̂ cau8e she was a native of Brittany. 
.̂jDondemntd for the heinous crime of 

l̂ l̂nfanticide, she had {pen brought to 
'€f̂ -,',the Bouse of Detention in a prison rte. 
P înfaotiy six years ago and had just been 
||%|ig'free, having served her time. 

;After setting back her old clothes 
llfejluid l̂p îng atthegteffe orrpgistry 

ridiculous sbiall sumof money' set 
aside for her by the prison authorities 

fpi|lgfr rotten for six long years unremitting 
l&teslulrd labor, she was now -* 
iliir " J f̂jnwre free, with her passport̂  
iî Kl̂ agres. The coach, ^weVer, 
l'4j '\ 1 this latter place has already left Tqri-
Kpif' id and awkward, she directed her fait-

> jl ering st$ps towards the nearest inn and 
«*•  

' could be accommodated for the night 
ssf;The inn was orowded with customers, 
;f§$imd the inii-keepar, who little cayed to 
:lp89 f'Mrd» of thai feather," advised 
*—*ti>push on to the wine shop at,the 

W end of the village. 
| .'The Bretonne, more awkward and 
Jtimidthan before, went on her way 
' and knocked at the door of the wine 

k shop, a mere pot house for navies. 
.The publican's wife eyed her mistrust-

H iuliy from head to foot and guessing 
that she had just left the Centrale, or 

% V-' prison, sent her off with the 
îfesouse that she did not take in lodgers. 

4:.;H"dt~diuing to insist, the poor woman 
t̂urned away with drooping head, while 

feeling of anger rose in her heart 
against those who thus drove her from 

igthwr door.A 
j-J; She had only one thing left to do and 

that was to reach Langres on foot 
(lr Night however, sets in early towards 

• the ĵ ose of November, so that darkness 
< soonv overtook the wayfarer on the dusty 
f̂lxo^d that extended for away .through 
.the lonesome wood and the north wind 

yj blew keen among the swaying trees, 
£ scattering large heaps of dead leaves by 
f? the way. During the six long years 

she had spent in solitary confinement 
Bretonne had lost the habit of walk-

Pi' lag. Her joints were as if knotted and 
pt hit feet, unused to any but wooden 
f sh'oep, were cramped in the leather ones 
| shel̂ ldon. After getting over a league 

I'Vlor so of ground her heels were sorely 
blistered and she felt already tired out 
>8h4 sank down . on a heap of stones, 

p? Shuddering at the thought that she 
!?a might have to die of cold and hunger 
f>\ "in so dark a night and with such a nip-
fir '.ping blast that chilled her to the bone. 
\ suddenly, along the solitary road and 

in the pauses of the cold north wind, 
she thought she heard the drawling tones 

;«f somebody singing in the distance. 
j.jjShe listened eagerly and was soon con-
A ĵinced that she caught the sound of 

one of those dear, monotonous snatches 
jj!, of nursery rhymes with which children 
§C]e*e nursed to sleep. Rising to her 
g feet she went in the direction of the 
§•. voice and at the turn of aeross-road 

§ beheld a red light glimmering through 
# the branches. Five minutes after she 
 ̂Reached a clay-built hovel, the roof of 

|i which, covered with clods, leaned 
p against a rock, and whose only window 
4g gave passage to a flickering ray. With 
i* anxious heart sheiesolved to knock at 
E| tl̂ .&*>?- As,sppn asshp had done so 
ff the sieging ceased and a peasant woman 
Iff. came'to thethreshold. 
fV • Miwasot about the same age a» the 
w Bi»|p)iBe, bMt vqacn wd, waited with 
it, field labor. Her short gown, which 
| " was rent in places, showed her dark, 

sun-burnt skin; her reddish hair fell £& 
L' disorder from underneath a little ~ 
| oap and her gray eyes looked with *as-

r\. tonishment at the stranger, whose face 
had, in fact, something unusual in its 

ttr^nt 

y t» drop and can go no 
' ' rftgrther,'' murmured the Bretonne with 
SfwaUgh of deep anguish, "the town is 
pfmt far off, and if you'd let me put op 

Mra for the night 'twould be a veal 

pay you for jour trouble." 
."Come in," said the peasant with

out much hesitation; ••but," she added, 
more out of ooriosity than, from any 
mistrust "why didn't you stop at Au-
beriveP" 

..They wouldn't take me in," she 
answered, and casting down her blue 
eyes, the Bretonne as from a sense of 
duty, added: "Because, you see I've 
just left the Centrale, and that doesnt' 
give people confidence," 

••Ah! well oome in all the same, 
never 

?'• A'*, * Vi r~ 1 v-
XK> - t ' ' i%.  'J ' ! /*-

, gifl, jri»o-l»Jnear 
of # by 

working in the wood." 
"Your <man' is dead, then?" 
•'I nevet had one," bluntly rejoined 

itfcyiJfiiBftpor g& Wu no 
ell, yw» kno||v, «r» all bav|& 

rhert'a^our" bed. jMMt, 
-two •&" three potatoes 

•̂ l̂ b,«iie leftfrpmsopper. fTisaUI 
h)sv« to oner you." 

She was interrupted l>y a childish 
voice, which came from a plank parti
tion forming a kind of dark closet in 
one of the epirpers at the place. 

••Goodnight!" adf}ed La Reurlotte,: 
••I'll be looking after the little one, 
who's getting scared. Try to sleep 
weU!" 

She took the lamp and sought the 
adjoining closet leaving the Bretonne 
inti»d*rk. 

The latter had stretched herself on 
the sweet heather. After eating her 
fhigal meal she tried to flme her eyes,' 
but sleep would not' come to" liter nted 
lids. Through the partition boards she 
heard La Fleuriotte chatting in a low 
voice onei, . who. hs4 been 
wakened by,<#e arrival <pf the sfcang^r 
and would not. go to sleep aoslnit La 
Ileiuriotte fondled and oo^ed and 
kissed her darling with endearing 
words, the artless expression of which 
moved the poor Bretonne in an unwont
ed manner. It summoned up a con
fused maternal instinct still slumbering 
in the breast of one who had been con
demned for stifling her new-born babe. 
She was alive to the fact that, if tilings 
••had not tunied out badly," her qwp 
little one would now be about as old as 
that little girl. 

A motherly yearning rose in her 
beating heart Her feelings, so long 
chilled, were roused to their inmost 
depths by this haunting thought and 
the sound of that sweet childish voice; 
a melting softness spread throughout 
her being and she had a good mind to 
give way to tears. 

"Now, my darling," said La Fleu
riotte "go to sleep like a good girl, $nd 
if you do 111 take you to-morrow to 
Sainte Catherine's Fair." 

"Sainte Catherine is the festival for 
little girls, isn't it mammaP" -

••Yes, my dear." 
"Is it true that, on that day Sainte 

Catherine brings pretty toys to child-
1-611 ? Vr

; * •- * "<*' f 
"Yes, sometimes."  ̂
"Why, then, doesn't she ever bring 

some to me, mamma?" 
"Because we live so far away, and 

then again we are too poor." 
"Then she only brings toys to the 

rich, does sheP WhyP I should like 
to have some too." 

"Well, some day, if you are good 
girl and go to sleep, she may perhaps 
bring you some also." 

"Oh, then IH go to sleep right off, 
so she may bring me some to-morrow." 

A stillness followed. Then the soft, 
gentle breathing of both mother and 
child showed that they had fallen a-
sleep together. 

But the Bretonne could not close 
her eyes. A feeling at once poignant 
and tender clutched her at the heart, 
and more than ever before at any time 
of her life she thought of the defenseless, 
harmless little creature she had ruth
lessly strangled. 

This dread, remorseful feeling lasted 
until the first streak of dawn. At 
break qf da$! La Fleuriotte and 
child were still fast lockediii each oth
er's arms. £\y'v'' 

The Bretonne noiselessly C|Cpt: oat of 
the hovel, and making the bent of her 
way back to ^mjberive, slackened her 
steps only whan she tflfuibcifc the ftnti 
houses of the small place. She slowly 
walked up the only street in the village, 
inienjtly gaging at the siga-boxrds over 
each shop. 

At last one of these signs arrested her 
attention. She knocked at the shut
ters and the door was. soon evened, It 
was one of those little country stores 
where, besides a variety of haberdash-
•qr frares, 

_ 7̂o|h*s 
The amazement 

lie 'bought 
arks' and Baalambs. 
of the woman who kept the store was 
unbounded when she saw the Bretonne 
feuy up jnd pay for the whate stock. 

The Biretdnhe was pi 
luyfai hiwit on ||Br waj back 7to v4j)*  ̂
Joyel, i§en » handbell 
upon her shoulder. She started, and, 
on turning round, shuddered to find 
hereelUMB toiĵ ĵ  jL CQrporal .Qf 
gendarn|s8.̂ -  ̂ ,• /  ̂ '!i 

Tigs wwfohed wom*a htfH torgg  ̂

bidden to remain in the prednts of the 
Central House of Detention. 

••Instead of vagabondising round 
here, you outfit to have 
Langres," sMd the mOib^Mii ,a 
gruff voioe, ••Come, be .J 

She wanted to expWn, 
no use. A cart was put into 
she had to get up into it, 
went the horses, under escort 
the gendarmes. 

The cart jolted nieroflessly 
frozen road., The poor Breto: 

One of the finest mica (sometimes 
wrongly <»U^Mng  ̂ inu 

{ .̂located on Fletcher Koun-
„ t̂ e little township ;#f Grotoni 
p-̂ lr., about two miles from Rumneyfis usuaily put in alfox 

pot oh the line of the Boston, Lowell 
|thd Montreal 

A ooolj. braping  ̂liea îi 
Ipbudding loaples, as we, rested from our 

tied to a tree, the gendarme and 
down and they went 

led to the hovel in 

JP îotte was busy chopping 
wtood in nimt of her door. - When she 
lookied 'Ap and caught sight of the wo-
m|h wbom she had housed on the pre-
vioti» evenlngrin the hands of a gen
darme she stood with mouth wide open, 
like one petrified. 

"Sushi" ejaculated the Bretonne,. 
as she put her finger to her lips. "Is 
the little one still asleepP" 

"Yes; but—" 
vvS&TO toyf jî ||x|9jier. 

side and tell her that Sainte Catherine 
setit them to hc;r. I went track to Au-
berive to (etch,them, but it seems I 
had no right to do so, and I am being 
taken on to Langres." 

"Solt . mother of God!" exclaimed 
La Fleuriotte. •* * T 

"Hush!" 
They all drew near the bed where 

the3<^d lay. : 
The Biretonne took the cartward 

dolls, Nofih'f arlu and baalambs, scat
tered -them gently over the coverlet 
kissed the thin, naked arm of the yet 
slumbering child, and then, turning to
wards the gendarme, who/ qtifckfy 
brushed' a tear from his eye, quietly 
said: 

••Now, we can go on our way." 
'ii: 

Obaaeaa la Chhu 
China has all the- natural resources 

for a great and powerful nation—second 
to none—climate, soil, mineral resoup-
Cees of every kind in rich abundance, 
copious streams and teeming millions of 
easily governed people—now cursed 
from end to end by bigoted conserva
tism. 

Napoleon prophesied sore things for 
Europe should China 'once, be taught 
her real strength. But it is hardly 
possible in fact or logic that Europe's 
thrift is to be based on Asiatic ignor
ance. If it is, then it were high time 
that the theory were exploded. China 
ought to be a nobler, better country 
than she is. With iron mines and coal— 
none better in the world—she buys old 
scrap's of every sort from European 
junk shops, and freights it hereto ham
mer out its nails, bolts and wagon tires 
and tools, and such other small-way 
iron needs as must be filled. With 
mines of gold and silver full of richest 
ores, it coins no money, save its 
dirty copper "cash"—one hundred 
for ten cents—a dollar five pounds 
weight With wealth enough and 
resources of almost every sort, but 
brains, it totes .its coals and goods long 
stretches upon the backs of brute and 
human animals—degrading men and 
women to the state of beasts of burden! 

With abundant means and credit it 
has no national banking system and 
leaves such affairs in the hands of for
eigners at seapofts. or individuals at 
other points, .yet in the St Petersburg 
museum you may see a bank note of the 
Imperial Bank of China issued, as its 
date shows, 3,844 years ago, showing 
as far as can be shown that China was 
the first oountry of the world to have a 
national bank og^ssue. Not eeiyv this 
antique, but raany others you may1 find 
we and thete.M* Chiaa and in other 
pelts, show tbet this cdoatiy h*0 long 
been sfnking fromalo&ypointof supe
riority to one of (fegiaidation. In .days 
 ̂ ia^vements i* e&i 

cellent roads, superior stone and marble 
and suspension bridges; vast networks 
of canals, which' cqnnected with her 
xQanyrivers,, g*ve,ready ways, for easy 
transportation; natural defenses, yet the 
wonder pf the world;' paper; printing, 
gunpowder, German silver, sugar, tea! 
and many other things she gave us-
even though its proselyting priests,' no 
doubt, discovered America-and peopled ; 
rnuqh ; oft its western shpees! It. 
surely ifjf great Inflight and enterprise 
it surely, too, has been-cast down it 
truly is to-day-a great and lumbering 
hulk for all tojcome and pick at plon 

a'' 'W N.vfStchariason in American Jlunjll 

The Sbd'yOting women of Wellesiy' 
College do the housework of the college 

WtWG? pljou ft tafc*«.«|fih 
one of tliem.lfpitjr>ttve minutes a dsy to 
doĵ shace. 

AHlOAliM 

4arly cHn|b, again set forth> 
Ihis industrial Mecca. Half way up 

Pe 8teepi inoline  ̂fbuiid UA' *i(̂  
>me of the teamster, a jolly French-

plan, perched on a broad  ̂mossy boul% 

^n unrivaled view of Franconia  ̂nrisly: 
nges. Nearer by could be seen the 

crotyn of Moosilauke,̂ .tiî  Blab ,̂ 
|the Waterville Mountains, and 

our feet Loon .Likfc a 
t g»m, reminding those wljo 

been abrioad of the lochs for ]which 
Scotland is fambus. Still our aspinu 
tions lea4 us skyward, and soqn we 
iiave reached the scene that has pleased 
«o many with its npveltjy. A jSf̂ edy 
'ntroductfon to the overseer followed, 
md then wa srere.shown an animated 
sight Looking down two pits, each 
wme thirty-five feet deep, their sides 
bright with layers of almost pure mica, 
embedded be^wqen rocks feldspar 
«ttdq«iartz, wp saw the companies of 
toilers. Some, on temporary stagings 
of rough boards, half-way up the pit, 
,*ere wkM|iyr six-pound ha|»jiwp, 
striking Mi regulit? Accession th • haiv 
rowJiea^MAnd gl̂ tening drillsi held 
by their mates* and- sinking, deep, but 
narrow cavities for the reception of the 
blast; some were grouped with pick 
and pborel in the ppeniiigs b l̂ow, some 
were jumping water that had triekled 
from above, and here and there were 
parties pushing the loaded cars to the 

we ,hw  ̂b*onzed-
looking .̂yet intell̂ ent hetĵ : 

Th#micalies inpeins, averaging froin 
1 feet in •thicfrnass,' . and is of*' 
ten blown out in blocks, or peices, weigh
ing from 20 to 40 pound. This is brok
en into suitable ;shape for carriage'in 
large baskets, and afffer being partially 
cleaned, is borne to the cutting shop. 
This is a long, commodious budding. 
wi|h a wi.de, statiPOary bench running, 
the length of both sides, having shelves 
above. Some 5 fpet apart are placed 
steel shears, having a foot and a half 
blade and long handle lived to each 
bench, and manned by as many strong-
armed, busy workmen, of whom 5'fteen 
are here employed. - On the shelves be
fore each cutter are ranged the bard, 
wood patterns by which the mica is cut 
into various sizes. The proper pattern 
with the mica beneath is held in one 
one hand, whle with the other 
each man rapidly plies the sharp shears. 
The day's work is pi!«d up before them 
in square compartments aad put into 
pound packages, ranging in si/.e from 
2x3} inches u> 8x10 inches. It is used 
mostly in stoves and ranges, but it is al
so cut for door and electric lights. • 

At one end of this building sat two 
men splitting the layers of mica brought 
from the mine with implements resem
bling oyster knives. Falling into con
versation with them we learned that 
they daily find specimens strongly re
sembling animals, utensils, &e., and 
were shown pieces that closely counter
feited the form of elephants, rabbits, 
mules, &c. One of the employers in 
the finishing shop showed us a mica 
won^an, wearing a seventeenth century 
bonnet, and another had a spcecimen 
that had appropriately been named 
"The Old man of the Mountain." We 
also saw some curious pieces whioh, by 
contact with iron rust, had impressions 
closely resembling leaves, mosses and 
ferns; salmone-colored mica from 
Canada, and some very beautiful iridis-
cent specimens from North Carolina. 

In the company's office, on the Brook 
road, we we were shown a huge sheet 
of mica two feet long and one and a 
half wide, almost as clear as crystal, 
and a six-sided prism of' nearly pure 
beryl, weighing ninety pounds, 'both of 
which were found in the "Valencia" two 
years ago. It is a singular fact that 
plit&um, onpof the hardestpres known 
will melt in a *e9S& made of mica. 
Heat does not oifect this singular prfc 
duet, but water in tiipe will injure it 
The layers mpy also 'lie split thinner 
'tbflit au«*$r,.-fH  ̂ ejften reflect all the 
oolorfr'otthe rainbo#. We toolMa peep 
into the smithy, and saw in the glowing 
coals of the forge a dozen or more drills 
of as many different siziss, at rod beat, 
while many other implements used in 
the. piines were strewn around waiting 
their torn to be sharpened or repaired. 
Abopt fifty hands • are, employed in or 
around this mine. 

Descending to the finishing shop, at 
fhe fgdtWttie mountelitf, We wer&uijb '̂ 
ered intoi a large 
ground floor, which was thickly carpet
ed with the imperfect layers of mica 
cast aside by the female help. None of 
the miaa from,this homsgg  ̂jp 
tntown away,- for even ty>jrefuse Js 
ground .t$, miited Wfth>o&^and'~9ited'fs 
Inbriciht In' ̂ this r^ms  ̂ rtu^d 
stools, with trays uponlne benches be
fore them, to receive the different pieces, 
sat * dozen yoĵ ig wmm, eash*^old-
iagSjf small kniS a t̂hTpiitternus  ̂by 
ahnequVrirs. (with wMs* tbaf . jjvHdlir 

and dexterously split and cleaaed th» 
shining substanoe. In the store-rooai 
w« saw small boxes, inform and siaa 
such as usually contai< 

wytties.yettwo  ̂
tables ean hold a thousand dpltajn* 
WIUikM inica. ObP hitidtid pbiads 

All the n| tr-
ketable product of the mine is shipj ed 

rTi<c*» Y.».whfcnee4Ms sqld totte 
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Prtvasaafa tk« Araty. j 
Soldier, in the Wa4k-

ington Capitol, soores a pretty point is 

' This war is over. The true sign icf 

tFent̂  or thirty years. Another |hd 
n»ort s pleiisHî  iign is that in their 
magazine articles the Generals (and 
tlĵ if 4tgy l̂te0bUetf *tforneys in fact 
the staffoffioers), who have conveitbd 

the p^n, displaff nP anilhoritv to their 
fprmer en^mii»k, but direct all their ai»-
saujts ag^nst gome oo-operating Geta-
eral on their olwn siee.' i SomPtihiiBS the 
n^agaisines have f̂leopllectioas of a 
Pn îkte;" but this ptadefe' me. In the 
first place, it requires a great deal pf 
journalistic enterprise to find a private. 
In tbt s t̂cond place, I don't see how a 
pri vatecan haye any reeolleotions fit 
the war. I was a private in the cam
paign of 1862 through Northern Vir
ginia and Maryland, and in every 
fight, and I must say that I never saw 
asingietbattle.br had thai faintest idea 
what was going on or what were the 
results until I was told of it afterward 
or saw it in a paper. I was three days 
at second Manatsap and then slowly 
made up my mitfd; that there would 
HFpbabiy be ,ta ? t̂ nuine engagement 
next day. When we rebels began to 
move the night after Sharpsburg, I : 
had an idea that it Mras ̂ ith » view to 
open ̂ battle in .the moenidg and wben 
we got to the Potomac and started in I 
couldn't comprehend why we hadn't ' 
tried a fight first Fighting, as we 
I'e&i^il^were, with a long line over i 
miles front in woods for the most 
..pî Jrî pyer hills and valleys, I don't i 
believe that a private ever saw more 
than a small part of a battle (except at i 
Fredericksburg) orr ;koe :̂ * akimteh •: 
from a genersl eiigagement^ or a re- i 
connoissance from au attack. 
' " 

Fr»||Mieot« qf T)>ou |̂itfiil Irooj. 
If you would be generous there is not | 

time euowgh to be unjiist. 
Learn glibly this titles of many books 

so you can discuss literature intelligent- : 
ly. ' ; 

Could we rightly interpret all the les>-
sons of life we might be able to large- ; 
ly mitigate our miseries. 

Life is so small a thing that it were* 
the height pf folly to unnecessarily in-! 

crease its frictions. - ' 
Philosophize how we will, the melah- / 

choly fact remains that life is an aggro ' 
gatiou of mistakes. 

So many dealers in cheap essays have | 
pawed over the Woman Question that i 
it has become shelf-worn. 

I wonder if it really is so difficult to -
convince even the worst among us that : 
we cannot afford to fliypanlly judge any • 
that live! 

I am just beginning to be aware of 
the extieme desirability of inviting as . 
little attention to myself as the exigen
cies of life will allow*. 

We need no unusual power of vision 
to discern the white-clad figure of Truth 
floundering in the bogs that skirt the 
highways of life. 

The Phase of the Girl Question which 
has given me shuvpest concern is the 
manifest fact of The Girl's large ac
quaintance writh Life at lO years old. 

The conclusions of persons who are 
so intemperate as to make sweeping as
sertion, concerning human affairs are 
not a safe criterion by which to meas
ure life. 

Girls, treat with merited contempt 
the prudes who tell you that promiscu
ous round-dancing is a battle from 
which you emerge with your, "vanity 
triumphant and your delicacy in rags." 

>;* 1/hen to Stop. 
If you can trust yourself to cease 

when you are really and heartily 
tired, when rest is refreshment—but too 
many women work just to finish this or 
that long after fatigue has set in. Their 
bodies may not feel much more tired 
than (hey were an hour or two earlier, 
bat instead M bheecful pbp4cel fatigue, 
when it irroel.cpqiflqrt tp slt 4own and 
rest, a^d l̂ ugh juid talk -perhaps, or 
reatT something plesfeaot̂  insload of 
tiris geed feeling, iluifeomp qenwM fa
tigue, a very different matter. The 
least word irritates us, and when we 
IMtceise, it is not to rest with cheer* 
^u| tj|{k or reading, and a delicious 
sense of work done and repose earned, 
but we rink down too tired to rest, 
feeling completely worn out, ill and 
Kgpdy to cry ,rat̂  vt̂  laugh. We 

•eapi <#get over onde such abuse 
¥ %#° or but; 

"ijp ijf rv|«s irri||bilifcy wiU be-
oome, not a rare experiende con$eq(ient 
on rare fatigue, but will follow even 
very little exertion, and the result will 
be the shattered, pallid' woman, fade  ̂
and worn out Ions before life's orima  ̂
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