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A SHAKER SETTLEMENT.

S

Prosperous Soclety at Canter-
bury, N. 11,

An elderly woman, with
nures, a fresh complexion,
1 a sweet beside a
pan on atrain from Boston which ar-
York
‘hev were chatting, and a magazine
: Moravian settlement in

The

fine fea-
gray hair,

violee, sat young

sivaedl in New a fow days ago

irtiele on the
Pennsylvania introduced the subject of
:he Canterbury Shakers,

*When I visited the Canterbury  set- |
Jement in New Hampshire a little over
said the lady, =1 foumd
who live and are

They worship in one
winter for

A vear agco, '
threo families,

srned s parately

gov-
shiirch in summer, but in
sonvenience, occupy halls in their sepa-
sate buildings, The family, 1 \'i«in‘-nl:
was the first or ‘church family." My
1aughter was with me.

“We arrived in the evening at the
society's  oftier. A chreeful-looking
woman, who we afterward learned was
Sister Elizabeth, opened the door wide
o our rather timid knock. She wel
somed us kindly to a sitting-rodin aud
Her costume was
A gray

yade us be at home.
ike that of all of the women.
cown, cut with a plain round
waist, fitted her figure. The
full skirt was plaited in small uniform
A laree white handkerchief
her neck and
wer Lreast in wonderfully pretty
way, which I could never afterward im-
tate. A close little cap of lace, like a
milliner’s honnet frame, covered her
Mond hair, which was combed straight
oack and fastenced in a flat knot behimd,
Ihe Shaker costume, though ugly in it
self, made Sister Elizabeth look very
sweet, It just suited her quiet eyes,
aer gentle, smiling mouth and reposed
MANNCE.

“The Shaker women wear a hoop of
jome  contrivance which extomls the
skirt: with o straight, graduoal slope
{rom waist to hem. It gives them a
stately look. The women, with rare
sxeeptions, are thin and pale, with a
sober and sometimes severe counte-
aance. We saw no plump, happy faces,
Even the children look old and staid,
and speak with a something which
sets them apart from one's sympathy.

WINLTe

:.u nr}"

il plaits,

was folded about ACTOSY

SO

| deed worship with the Shaker.

“I spoke of the women first, because
they interested me most, and besides
they outnumber the men five to one.
They are remarkably refined and in-
telleetual for thair The men,
with the exception of the eldors and a
few others, are inferior to the sisters in
all respects.  They are, hewever, ex-

l']:l"-"-'.

tremely  Kind and ecounrteous to the
women,  The sisters look after their
wants with motherly eare, ench of the
elder sistors  baving charge of the

clothes and general well-being of one
or two brothers,

*“The Shiker settlement is very pros-
perons in a worldly sense.  There are
various bulldings belonging to the soci-
ety—homes, o a work-
shop for the moen, and also one for the
women aml another for the children.
There are a printing-oflice, an infirmary
presided over by an elder sistor, and
contuining a full equipment of drugs
and medicines.,

‘l'illul]-]lllll-‘a'_

“Of course, the main stupport of the
eolony and its income is from the farm,
which amd under o high state
of eultiy well stocked with

i horses and eattle, but they do not raise

ation. It is

ecither. Pigrs there are
is prohibited as unclean food.
the horses are fing stock.
“The house in which
tained belonged 1o the

none, aml pork
Somie of

we wire enter-
first family. It
was large and The halls and
stiuirepses were on opposite sides of the
the other
were of
The
doors and eastings were stained a pecu-
linr yellow throughout. Nothing poor
or mean was used in either the furniture
Evervthing was simple,

.--ill:tl'r

house, one for the men and
for the women. The floors
tlark woodld, stained and polished.

or decorations.
In our room  large; handsome rugs of
guft wool,made by the Shakers, lay upon

the floor, They resembled Smyrna
rugs. In opposite corners were two

white beds, and in another corner was
a little cast-iron, wood-burning stove,
plain and smooth. In it o fire erackled
cheerfully. These stoves are in every
room. The curtains in all the houses
were most dainty  and  novel, and why
they are not used clsewhere for there
wsthetieal valuo is strange.  They were
of white linen, suspended by brass rings
The ecurtains

where every

on & bright brass rod.
were starched sufl, sod
ring wns sewed 8 erease was ironed
from top to bottom. When drawn
back they furmed n fiat mass of folds
and were tied high up at the side of the
side, small-pancd windows by a brass
fixture like 6 shepherd's crook. When
the curtains were down each side look-
ed like a half-open fan.

“A tall, old-fashioned clock stood at
the head of each staircase. The clocks
are as old as the house tself —one hun-
dred yeurs. Meals are served to guests

!

in a room and at a table by themselves. |
This hospitable, but
Sister that the
in perfect silonee.

hardly  seemed

Elizabeth  explained
Shakers always ate
The brothers and sisters sit on opposite

HOW IT HAPPENED.

BY LIZZIE NRADLEY CORNISH

Efie Ford with tear-stained face sat

sidos of the table. amid a i ile of formidable documents
“The Shaker schools must be elegant, | She was in deep monrning.  Only one
: pi ook bofore. #lin had. litd aw Y Fie

but we did not visit them.  The children  Week before, she had Inid away the re
are well advanced in reading, arithme- | Mains of her only surviving relative, in
tie, and partienlarly in music and sing- | the shndow of the eross-crowned church
ine. Even the smaller children rend iﬂ\'- r LIt was a dismal prospect
musie  rendily. The proficiency in for a girl of seventeen, and one who
music is owing to the fact that the | Wis dlsoinlely ighorant of business
: : The ¥ tived in | =

teachers themselves have obtained the The I Is Dod miWwaRy= ived in sury.
best possible instruction.  The whole But on his death-bed Mr. Ford ealled
e 3 L ' 1 art 1 14 o 111t "I
familv, at a time, when the farm work Eilie 1o hime his avtienlation was imper-
is light, drill in singing for two half fect, bul she eanght: "lf"" Linvestments,
morteaee bonds, Poor! Door ~ x s

All =ine, and it is remark-
there are.
anthems

hours Jdaily.
able how many  fine
Their hy mins
have been wrilten entirely by Shakers,

Most of

VOICus

anil

religions

and are therofore peeulinr.
the hymns are choral, and are sung
with great spirit. Like the Moravian

saered songs, there is much repetition
of words and music,

*The Shakers show wonderful physi-
cal strength when they sing.  Phey sit
and sing, march and sing, and they
kneol and sing endless verses, the last
note always as clear and strong as the
first. There is a ting of teiumph and |
victory about the hymuns, thongh many
are tender and sweet. Singing is in- |
We at- |

tended .'ﬂllnl:ll\ service In closing l}u’_\'

united in o hymn, repeating one verse |
| many times; then, kneeling, still sing-
1 il!:_,'. I]lr-‘\' repoat

it yot again.
cldsing their eyes as in prayer, they
sang it for the last time very softly.
These were the words:

Watching and praying P find you,

Oh, my beloved, my own! |

Trusting a Father's rich promisa,

I will not leave vou alone—

I will not ledve you slone
Though throngh the desert T lead,

Or apart in the mountain ye pray
For strength fn the hour of need,

I never will auswer ye nay—

I never will answer ye nuy.

I shall never forget the looks of ex-
altation in the pale faces of the women,
or the strange feeling of awe that came
over me 48 I held my breath to catch
the last faint lines of the hymn.

“The service, which had consisted of
a short scripture reading, a brief ad-
dress by the minister, Elder Henry, and
remarks by several members, was most-
lv eomposed of singing.  Elder Henry
Blinn had a frank and noble face, and
wiis the spiritual head of the family. He
Wils very :I_‘_fl'!'l".l}']l' and eultivated, and
The
women attended servieces bare-headedd,
except for the little luce cap, leaving
They marched

an entertainine conversationalist,

their bonnets outside,
in, and all remained standing throngh
the first part of the service.  After the
sermon lfu‘l‘. murehed about in a sort of
figure, singing and waving, or ‘shaking'
their with ap-turned, palms,
There was nothing indecorous or undig-
nified about the movement, as I hal
anticipated  there would be,  Their
forvor seomed like truo exaltation of
spirit and found true expression in their

New ruﬁ'k

hands

-|n:ing:nhl in their faces."'
Slar.

-
Interesting Mortality Statistics.
Tho registrar general has lately issu-
ed an interesting report based on the
census returns, in which he gives an ac-

|
| eount of the varyving mortality among

males onguged in difforent pecupations;
though the comparision is necessarily
modditicd by the faet that some industries
r.--;uir-‘ greater I'h.‘ sleal -‘l'l'|l;_{|h than
Of all oceupations, that of
clorgyvmun  enjoys by fur the lowest
death rate; it is most nearly approoch-
ed by the agricultural lahorer, the mor-
tality of the legal profession being set
at a much higher figure. Still higher
again is the death rate of the medieal
Ill'lnfl."“i.nil. which l']um']_\ npproximates
to that of slate aud quarry men., The
having to do with horses

OLhers.

mere fact of
snd carriages, and the eonsequent la-
bility to exposure, not  cause 0
high rate of mortality among grooms
and private conchmen, On the other
hand, the mortality of men directly
econnected in the liquor trade is said to
be appalling, especially with regard to
inn and bhotel servants, Chimney-sweep-
ing also seems to be a very unhealthy
occupation, theugh the death rate in
this bramch is decreasing. In s very
large proportion of ocoupations we are
told that of late years the death rate be-
tween the ages of 25 and 45 has consid-
eraby fullen, while it has risen for those
between 45 and 65 years. The death
rates of coal miners are stated to be ex-
ceadingly low. The rate is highest in
Monmouthshire; but even  thers, if
deaths from necident are omitted, the
mortality of miners is below that of the
general male population. Probably
they are picked men.—5L James's Ga-
zolle.

IIHI"I

-

The word “pulpi,” like *ferry-boat" and
Youtmndish women,” occurs once fo the bible,
It was Ezra that was o the pulpit

i S

Portland, Me., houses two bundred mep

posscesiog from §100,000 to §1,000,000 cach,

At last, |

Barker will tell you."' A fow gnsps and
it was over.

All dav she had tried
fout of chaos., At last with a sigh she
| tossed the goldon fringes from her fore-

head, as if even their light weight was
an oppression.

“lt is useless,” she murmured, *I
| ean make nothing of anything.” Then
; suddenly she rememboered, “Barker will
[tell you.” The memory came
gigh of relicf.

A =ervant answerad the bell.

“*Tuke this to Mr. Barker,” she or-
dered. “amd wait for an answer.™

It came in less than an hour.

to bring order

“Mr. Darker will wait upon Miss
Ford at five." She glanced at the
clock., It lncked five minutes of the
hour.

Barker was a lawyer in the same town.
ISTu' had alwayvs known him, and she re-
membered that he had been with her
father frequently before she went to
school for the last time.

As e entered, Eflie started.  She had
thought of him as rather clderly, but
| the man who stood before her was ex-
{ tremely handsome, and perhaps double
her seventeen years,

*You are kind, Mr. Barker, to re-
spond so promptly. 1 did not know
what to do, to whom to turn. I ecan
make nothing of papa's papers,” she
sighed wearily.

“Of course. What can you know
ahout law?" and together they turned to
the perplexing pile,

Barker ran his eye over paper after
paper, and a startled look came into his
eyes, keen lawyer’s though they were.

“Aro these all?” he asked.

“I believe so.  Papa kept his papers
In that seeretary; and, Mr. Barker, 1
know from whit he said, that there
were losses—that 1 shall not be very
well off T do not mind,” she said
quickly, “other people are poor, why
not 19"

ssome losses!

"

Not as well off as she
had been! He regarded her guecrly.
Poor child!  Did she know that house,
lnnds, even the costly furniture was
coverad with mortgages? No, and he
determined she never should know. He
had no living relatives, and why should
he not do for this holpless girl what he
would have liked one to do for
gister or wife of his?

“There will be something left after
the debts are paid, will there not?”

The pretty  pathetic  eye  looked
gqnarely into his, He could not answer
this child-woman with evasion., If
vou will trust to me, Miss Ford, I will
domy best. Your father trusted me
upon severnl oecasions.” (he did not
add, if that father had been guided by
hiz judgment his daughter would not
now be penniless) “and I am conlident
I know more of the business than any-
' He walted her reply.

L REVIL]

1 L]
O aviNis,

“Oh, yes, and thank wyou, Mr.
Barker."  With a childish, trastful
motion, she slipped her hand in his,

Barker's experience with women was
bounded by ageressive little widows,
and soul-terrifying Sally Brasses', and
there was n queer little flutter in his
munner as he bid her good-night.

Mr. Ford's affairs were in a hopeless
tangle. Ruin was Inevituble,  Such
was Barker's verdict after a reperusal
of the Ford papers. **Poor little thing!"
he whispered to himself, *she shall
never know if 1 ean help it."

Out of these deeds and mortgages
secemed to start the vision of a home-
Eden, where certain eyes looked into
his with bewildering love. Bah! What
have sentimental love-dreams in com-
mon with an austere lawyer's office?

- - * - - L L

A puzzled face appeared at the oflice
of Burker & Huwkins one day, not long
after.

*I am sorry to worry you; but see
here!" Eilie produced a slip of paper
which she beld toward him. It stated
the existence of a note, covering ten
thousand dollars, principal and interest,
beld by one Isaacs & Tobias, brokers in
a neighboring eity.

“When did you receive this?" He
avolded looking at the captivating face
as much as possible.

“To-day; and, Mr. Barker, it must be
pald.  The ten thousand you saved for
me will just cover it. Will you do it for

me?n
“Yes, Miss Ford. It is fortunate,

|
however, that I changod tho investment.

with a |

| EfMie's veritable double.

{ and determined to give him a piecs of

By the new arrangement it has doabled.
You can pay this bill and retain the
same amount.”

“T ean? How nice! I thought 1
would have to go out as nurse maid or
—something, Mr. Barker, when is your
client coming, who owns the f 1
feel ns if 1
how, ™'

“You are not. The favor
I have his word for it."

house

were an intruder, some-

12 Lo him

She still lingered,  ©*Mr. Barker, vou
have een so kind and good. 1 wish 1
could do something for you. U I can

ever, will vou let me?"

“Yos, Miss Ford."'

Eflic left the oftice with a queer dis
satisfied fecling at her heart. Down the
drowsing street, filled with lnzy shadosws,
she strolloed. As turned n corner
she collided with a rakish-looking youth.
He recovered himself with an apology.
There wans such o frank look in his
bright, blue eyes, that Eflie took to him
at once.  He aceompanied her as fur as
the gate, opened it, and, with a bow,
turned toward the open plaza.  “What
B very, very nice, accommaodating boy,"
was Effle’s mental comment,

She met the “very nice boy" fre-
quently after this.  He was eighteen,
and quite idle.  He obtpined a conven-
tional introduction—Bert Gwynne was
his name he constituted himself
On the streot,
at church, Mr, Bort Gwynne was always
present, and he assumed the attitude
with such an of-course-it-is-ngrecable-
to-you air, that Effie became incensed,

she

arud

her mind,

One day he commenced to poke fun at
“OIl Gabe Barker.”  Then the dynam-
ite exploded.

*“He's not old,” she flashed.

“Forty if he's an bour," insisted the
provoking.

“I say he is not,” declared the frank
little lady.  **“Anyhow he's not a pre-
suming boy;"" great acrimony in the
last worids, '

“He'll make you marry him after a
while; now you sce. He bought up
every onoe of those notes,’” eried the
badly-conducted.

“What notes?
aflame,

“Your father’s.
pose paid the delts?
ker, out of his own pocket. This very
house belongs to him," eontinued he.

“You are & wicked person, and I don't
believe one word you say,"" burst out
Effie.

“It isn't such a mighty thing afterall
I'd do ever somuech more, Eflie, if you'd
let me. But you ealled me presuming,
and it made me angry."”

“So you are. 1 hate you, and I'm go-

Tell me!” Effie was

Who do you sup-
Why, Gabe Bar-

ing this minute to Mr. Barker.!'" She
flung on her hat.

“I wouldn't. Let it alone, He's
well able to do it if he wishes.,”” Bert

thought hs had never seen Eflie so de-
sirable, ns with that angry pout and the
infinite air of scorn with which she re-

garded him,
- ‘s - - - -
“Mr. Barker, is it so? Tell me. 1

will know;" with tear-flushed face she
ruided in upon him. *“They say that
papa  died —insolvent, and—and you
bought up his no-otes, and—tell me!”
she implored passionately.

“Eflic, don't! you will be ill. Who
told you such eruel things?' He shuf-
fled his papers in agitation.

“DBert Gwynne; he says it is the talk
of the place, and—""

Heavens! What has she almost said:
“He'll make you marry him after a
while.” Hemarry her! such un insigni-
ficant nobody.

“Eflie, listen; I am not going to deny
what 1 have done,"

“Then you did! oh!” BShe went
down by the stiff old client's chairin a
heap, and bid her face in her hands.

“Child, what could I do? The credi-
tors threatened, There was nothing to
pay them, and you looked so little and
helpless.  Besides, it is only discharg-
ing an old obligation. Your father
was very kind to me when I was a poor
lad. Eflle, don't be angry."

(Sob, sob from the rounds of the
chair).

*Is the honse yours too?"

*By hoavens, Effio, if you ask me any-
thing more I'ls deny everything," des-
perately,

“Is it, I say?" tempestuously.

“Yes,"

Gubriel Barker was as abashed as if
he had been confronted with selling il-
legal whisky.

“Do you hold those notesP”

(**Confound that meddlesome
Gwynne boy; I'll thrash him to-morrow,
L live). Yes, "Eflie, but they are
yours. I have left them to you in my
will. Here they are,” laying a bundle
in Ler lap.

*“Take them away, I will not bave
them.' she said excitedly. “Unless—
Mr. Barker—you tell me how—IJ--can

—pay—you."

2

“Will vou, if 1 tell you, EMe?"

He opened hiz arms, and she crept
close to his heart, whispering:

“Yes, Gabriel”

- - - L] L ] -

“How could yon afford itP Didn't
it tnke gquantities of money '

“You remember an uncle who died in
California o vear He loft me a
I have saved

:I.;_fn.'
Il 1|||~’.|~.:|1'||| tlnl'i'u-«
thousand and the house; so
destitute, swoeet-

twenty-five

you wont be guoite
henrl
“Dostitute?

Shi

shebn's
didn't

(queen wasz not
as wealthy. own my Gab-
riel."

married in the morning.
That evening, as they sat together in
the librarvy (for they took no wedding
journey), he leaned toward his white-
robed treasure,

“Eflie, will you burn those notes for
me?"’

He Kindled o bright blaze on the wide
hearth, and Effie took the fat bundle
and ecommenced, woman-like, to untie
it.

“No, no!" he objected, “burn it so.*

“‘But it will burn quicker.” The will-
ful little fingers tugged at the strings

“I desire yon not to open it, Effie,"

“Bat, Gabriel, T will.”  Out dropped
a sealed letter, divected to **Miss Effie
Ford."  Undernesth was serawled, “To
he deliveral in ease of my death.’” The
llc--lmilill;; tingers closedld upon it gr.:u.l-
ily.

“No, Efie,” he pTu"lldL'l.I.

“Gabriel,™ solemnly, *listen, my idol,
and beliove me; 1 shall never be really
happy unless I read this letter.”

“Eve thought the same."

“Hush about Eve! I never ate any
interdicted apples,” and the nineteenth
century Eve deliberately seated herself
to enjoy her forbidden fruit, It was a
letter of impassionate love, but just at
its close was the elanse he did not wish
her to see.  Itshowed a jealous pang at
hor preference for Bert Gwynne.  But
that one sentence of renunciation
bound her to him more closely than a
world of protestations. My true love,
how could you imagine sucha thing!
That stupid boy! I should never have
loved you as well, Gabriel, if I hadn’t
read this, for it shows you are a noble
fellow,"'—T%d- Bits,

They were

The Grocer’'s New Boy.

A Michigan avenue grocer took on a
new boy the other day, and when it
eanie noon he eatechised the lad as to
the price of butter, sugar, eggs, clothes-

pins and other articles which might be

e¢alled for and went home to dinner
fecling that the boy was all right

When he returned, after an hour, he
missed n barrel of four and asked what
had become of it.

“Sold it was the proud reply.

“For eash?

“No; the man said he had an account
here."’

“The infernal dead-beat! He took
advantage of you!"'
“Oh, no he didn't. He said he

couldn’t wait for us to deliver it, and
he rolled it out the back way and went
after o wagon to take it ofl, Oh, no—
he didn't beat us any."

“But the flour is gone."

*Yes, but while this fellow was after
a wagon snother mun came along and
stole the barrel and got away with it!
I'd like to see anylady take advantage
of me!"'—Delroit Free Press.

Legal FPhraseology.

If a mun would, according to law,
give to another an orange, instead of
saying: I give you that orange,”
which one would think would be what
is ealled in legal phrascology*® an ab-
solute convevance of all right and title
therein,'” the phrase would run thus:
“I give you ull und singilar my
estate and interest, right, title and claim,
and advantage of, all in and to that
orange, with all its rind, skin, juice,
pulp and pips, and all right and ad-
vantage therein, with full power to bite,
cul, suck and otherwise eat the same,
or give the same away as fully and el-
fectually as I, said A. B., am now en-
titled to bite* cut, suck or otherwise eat
the sume orange, or give the same away
with or without its rind, juice, pulp and
pips, anything heretofore or hereafter,
or in any other deeds, instrument or
instruments of what nature or kind
soever lo the contrary in amywise not-
withstanding."—Hall's  Journal of
Health.

Sulphuric Butterine.

It is anything but resssuring to learn
that during the lnst two months 10,000,-
000 pounds of lard bhave been used at
Chicago in the manufacture of batter-
ine. Sulphuric acid is used to neutral-
ize the flavor, and just enough pure but-
ter is mixed with it to make it pass
muster,

garine, sccording to the testimony of o

New York chemist, sugar of lead, sul-

phuric acid and boracic aeid prominent-
ly figure among the sixty ingredients
used. And yet it makes claim
Is & barmless compound

In the manufacture of olemar-




