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Ellzabeth Stuart Phelps. :
Her summer home at Gloucester is
) \ a two story brown cottage with doors
\ : and windows opening out upon a
piazza facing the sea. Upon the in-
terior Miss Phelps has bestowed much
of the artistic taste which distinguishes
her. ‘The parlor is a leng narrow
room tinted with a delicate green
shade, not a sea green, but,the-green
our eye catches in the opal of a wave
as the sunset light it. In the other
rooms of thé hotise the same tasto has
*_directed that one _should be rose pink.
another ml}m s egg blue, another deli-
caté shades of buff, another the na- |
tive colors of the wood. ' The housg is |
* filled with the remembrances of thawl

"--.%;‘.g.l. fhan thi =

a glimpse of old Boston itself. From
the south-east window of the study,
Mount Aaburn, the city of the dead,
Cambridge observatory, surmounted
by the hills of Brighton and Brook-
line, form an interesting prospect.
Arlington Lake, which can be seen
from all the windows on the side and
rear of the house, affords a scene of
ever changing variety.
Richard Henry luﬂsr‘.

The Stoddards live in New \ork
as | have said, in an unpretending
kétte house in East Fifteenth Stieet.
If T should attempt to characterize
“l‘.hm' home in a~few words, I should

say that it was nearly such a home as
all authors ought to have. It is
plainly furnished, but is_full of good
books and good pictures, most of

£

who love her; and with the-books| jyo0 wore painted by their artist

and pictures that ske loves aud with L. o

The books are all English,

M : the constant society and sympathy of | of course, for the Stoddards have only

friends, the lady whom you know 8s |
the author of “ Gatey Ajar” and the |
“ Story of Avis” here draws into her
quiet days and mval:d life the cour:
age and calm of the fummer sea.

Nora Pervy.

Miss-Perry's home is in Provider.ce,
in little Rhode 1sland, though she was
a, Massachusetts girl,
in Boston that many persons-liave an
idea that her fixed resideénze is there,
To reach her kome we go up over one
of the beautiful hills for which Provi-
dencé is noted] and entering a‘quiet
street, stop at last befors a modest
* e e Whtlo Botise shaded by twe branching

elms. But it is not the-exterior, it is
the interior in which we are most in-
. terested, fer it is there that Nora
Perry’s individuality has opportunity
to express iself. Admitted- to this
interior we are shawn into a charming
room of which we take facinated ob-

and is so muech |

of its fair mistress. The heavy drap-
ery of the windows gives the room a
soft, subdued light, but quite suffi-
- cient to enable us to discover its ar-
tistic arrangement.  If it is winter a
" bright epen wopd fire is burning be«
fore us, On the walls, all about, are
-pietures—pictures everywhere ; bits
of paintings, beautifv]l engravings, and
choice specimens of photographic art.
In a corner stands a wide writing
table, and close beside it a book-case
filled with books. This corner is our
" lady’s work-shop, the nook where our
sweet singer's songs are penned.
Mre. A. D, T. Whitney.

It is a sweet, sunny place, in Mil-
ton, midway between the Mill village
and the Center; and the pleasant
south windows-look away to Blue
Hills, which bound the herizon. It is
a brown, double house, with an L
and veranda at the back, a broad
piazza in front, with woodbine climb-
ing luxuriantly arourld its pillars and
up the side of the house—a root of
woodbine which her little children
brought from Milten woods yeas ago
and planted here. Roses grow about
the place in summer, and the turf is
very green. Gnarled old apple trees
and dwarf pears abound at the back,
and plenty of singinz-birds have their
habitation among th: branches, and in
the bird houses, which are perched
high up above the tree-tops for their
accommodation. Lovily old elms give
the place a name " Elm Corner;"
and I will just whisper a secret to
you : that quaint cld bouse, across the
road, 18 where “ Faith Gtrtnav used

- to live.

J. 7. ‘I"nwl-%l'e-

The home of J. I' T'rowbridge, the
poet and the wsiory ller, is a neat
brown wooden hous-, vwo and a half
stories high, situated in a garden of
fruit and flowers, on Pleasant Street,
in Arlingten, Mass. Close behind it,
Arlington Lake, the 3,y Pond of his-
tori 1e, winds like a broad river
for a distance of a wile or more. A
drawing-room furnished with elegance
and taste, occupies the front half of
the house, behind which a large
. dining-room overlooks  the pond.
~ From the east window in“the upper |
' hall, Bunker Hill monument and the

servation while we await the coming L4 fartile of valleys.

City of Charlestown can be seen, with

such edueation as they have giveni
themselves; but they are all good,
“books which are books,” as Charles

| Lamb used to say.

Mr. J. J. Piatt and Mrs, 8. M. B, Platt.

The Piatt house itself is built at
the centre of many beautiful land-

| scapes, the Ohio River being the com-

manding feature. The cottage starids
on the river-line of hills, on the north-
ern (Qhio) side, nearly three hundred’
feet above thé river-level. Every
window of the house gives charming
river-views—the Ohio southeast and
southwest, the Great Miami to-the
northward, while from the heights |
above the house there is a lovely
glimpse of the meeting of the White-
water with ¢he Miami, reminding one
of Tom Moore’s song of “ the Vale of
Avoca where the bright watels meet.”

These gay, sunny waters encircle in
their gleaming arms the most green
In summer the
whole country below the dark wooded
heights seems one vast, unbroken,
level corn-field. Across the Ohio to
the southward there are also some
d.n.hgh.mm; views—rich and
extensive bottom lands, with farm- |
houses, orchards, pastures, wheat-
fiells and corn-fields, bounded by a
line of wooded hills, so that the scene
from the upper windows is a delight-
ful mingling of the idyllic and the ro-
mantic.

Mrs, Celia Thazter,

The cottage at Appledore Island is
perfeetly olain. No bay-windows,
balconies, or other pretty appendages;
no fanciful gables, or gothic points ;
no newness of paint; no vines or
trees. Only a plain two storied
house, with dormer-window attic. A
homely house built on the rock, and
perched in severe relief against the
sky. At the front of the cottage is a
small yard, enclosed by a.picket fence.
It is full of flowers. 1 do not mean
prim and decorous beds, and flowers
staying where they are put, within
fheir well-clipped borders. But a
yard fullof lowers—full te the fence-
top and covering every inch of ground
‘with- luxuriance.  Not a weed any-
where—quite crowded out by these
burning, glomng. gladsome creatures.
Somehow, by reason of the soil and
air, all flowers havea freedom of
growth and brilliancy of hue net else-
where found—an intense loveliness !

Mrs. Harriet Prescott Spo ford.

The dwelling is one of those grand,
old-fashioned farm houses, built to
last as long as the island, and when
folks had plenty of room
of timber to put round it.
be a tavern, also, and it actually seems
to hug'h as we come up to it, with
memories of the jolity it has seen in
days gone by. But there isa differ-
ent air about it now. It has been re-
modeled somewhat, without and with-
in; and while there is no lack of
laughter around it, it stands with a
stately grace. There is a Stere of joy
there now, but it is different ; as the
song that steals out into the hushed
night from the peet's lattice is differ-
ent from that which makes the raft-

ers ring over the bowl of cider. The
staircase is h-ud and qhhl. and

Land ‘above, it is oper clear througb
the house, giving it an air of spacious-
ness and grandeur. below, too, it is
wide and cool, a most delicious retreat
in the heat of the day, a perfect tem-
ple for quiet, unspoken worship in the
hush of the evening. To the left of
the hall js the parlor; and once with-
in, it is hard to get away, there is so
-much to feast the eyg, and if I may
say it, so much to charm the mind;

fgr herg the family sit and ma.ka the
home.

¢ Themas Bally Aldrich.

Mr Aldrich lives at l’onlupog,
part of the town of Canton, in Massa-
chusetts. Although a very charming
place, Ponkapog
its enterprise and\jthe location of a
railroad some two or three miles dis-
tant has left it very much in the con-
dition of Bailey's Four Corners, de-
scribed by Mr. Aldrich in his story of
“Miss Mehetable’s Son.” The house
is an old-fashioned, two-story house,
built at the beginning of the present
century, and is partly sereened from
the road by cheiry trees and by a
hedge or arbor vitae, presided over by
two ancient and shiftless looking but-
.tonwoods. Back of the houwe, the
grounds fall away gently to a stream

a deserted and decaying mill, which
was utilized during the Iate war for
the weaving of the soldiers’ cardigans.
Along the margin of the stream which
after wandering all round the grounds T
finds its way out on the Neponset
meadows, and so to. the ocean, great
quantities of water-cresses, ferns and
curious wild flowers grow, the early
eovuhp and the pitcher plant among
thems—3 “Poets’ Homes," D). Lothmp

.

A Chanco for Womon

Some -days since, three .young
women entéred the office of the
Brooklyn Eagle to work_as’ composi-
tors, whereupon thirty men “ struck,”
and refased to work another houf un-

-less the-women ‘were-sent-away: One | the huge voleano which formerly oe-

‘of the strikers, speaking for the- rest,
said they quit beeause it was degrad-
ing to work with women at the print-
ing trade, a remark which he after-
wards modified by saying they meant
it was degrading for women to work
with men. Of course this explanation
was an after-thought, as the real
cause of the stike was a selfish desire
to keep women out of an important
department of industry, and maintain
a monopoly of it based on sex or class
distinetions. But either way it was a
direct slur on all women, em‘phuized
by the refusal of the men to work
with them. Woman is not an inferior
being, to be put off with lewest em-
ployments. She is not on a level
with the Chinaman, and her competi-
tion therefore does not degrade the
noble white man. The men who re-
fused to work with women in the
Brooklyn printing office simply affect-
ed the “Big Injun” style. This is
one of the cases which are constantly

beautiful theory that men represent
women and take care of their jfter-
ests. It is one of the instances that
go dar to prove that while men in
their after-dinner remarks and set
speeches, in song and story, may wax
eloquent, and in glowing phrases exalt
women as superior beings and endow
them with angelic qualities in the
highest degree, yet when they come

and |down to real practical every-day
‘ﬁ%do not allow women who in

any way come.igto. competition with

them any kind of fair play. All such
say in effect that women should not
be allowed to choose their own way
of making a living, nor allowed a
chance to make it. The mmptm
is buoéon the mean instinet sur-
viving from the times of barbarism
that women should be kept
drudge in a limited range of em
ments at small pay, and that

wants to do anything else
“getting out of her wsphere”
Brooklyn incident is but one among a

mdaﬁhrmﬂm;»

as never noted for

and an old mill-pond. cughich standess-

"nothing appeared-to the westward

-occurring to weaken and -destroy that |

eurrence in which this chivalrous and
knightly  protest against giving
weman a chance to help herself is;
made. On momning papers, where
endurance and highest plrysical
efficiency are required, it is but rare
that a woman can be found able to
endure the continned strain of a com-

positor's work ; but on afternoon and
weekly papers wowen can very well
fill all requirements in this line. In
all parts of the ebuntry large numbers
of them are engaging in it. One of
the great needs of social reform is en-
largement of the field of independent
employment for women” If young
women were shown how they could
support themse|ves decently -and in
independence, fewer 'of them would be
driven to marry worthless young
men. Half the marriages entered
into by young women who take this
step because they can't do anything
else, are imprudent and. foolish in
themselves and evil in their results,
Were young women taught to sup-
port themselves and shown ways to
do it, there would be fewer precipitate
and inconsiderate marria, ges, a proper
restraint upon which would B the
greatest of all 1mslb‘o social reforms

—Oregonian.

The Geology of Olr-égon.

The 519?10{;}' of ('Trogon is unigue
and interesting, and the geologist will

find no richer field for his researches -

than in Oreg“on Cenozoic along the
coast ; Metamorphic in the range and
region of Coast Mountains; Cenezoic
again throughout the Wilhmétte val-
ley ; Voleanie threughout the Casecade |
Mountains and along the Snake River
Teountry; while the rest is a varied
combination of the above.

Formerly the Pacific extended far
to the eastward, and lashed the bord-
ers- of the Rocky Mountains, "and

save a few of the highest peaks of the
Blue Mountains; perhaps none but

cupied the spot where Grande Ronde
valley is now situated.. In course of
time, however, the coast was elevated
until the Cascades projected above the
surface, then the waters between
them and the Rocky Mountains formed
a great lake with the Blue Mountains
forming an island in the center, and
thus it remained until the gorge was
cut through the Cascades where the
Columbia now runs, when the water
was gradually drawn off' and formed
what is now called the Columbia
Basin. Imwmense deposits of marine
shells found on the several sides of the
Blue Mountains, and depesits of the
same.age found on the top of the Cas.
cades, prove the above theory to be
correct.

Subsequently, when the coast was
higher elevated, the Coast Mountains
made their appearance and there was
then formed another lake between
them and the Cascades, and pot until
the rocky barrier at Oregon City was
‘gut, was it-deprived-of its water, |

The Coast Mountains gradually de-
crease in height as they approach the
Columhia, and after they pass the
British line they are no longer visible
as mountains, but form a chain of
islands extending as far as the terri-
tory of Alaska. The elevating force
has been more active in the southern
than in the northern part of the
State ; hence, the Coast Mountains,
which, when the Glmdu' formed the
part of the chain that is il sub-
merged north of Puget Sound, reached
a higher altitude in the southern than {
in the northern part.

The gorge through which the
Columbia flows at the Cascades, is

gradually closing, rapidly enough, |

however, to the adjustment of
the railroad that runs from tthw
- | to the Upper v
gorge, along the river, several times
within ~theSlast decade, . A heavy

[ escaping, consequently a lake would

form again between the Cascades and
the Rocky Mountains because there-

is no other outlet. The whole country,.
Tust epoken of; is drained by the
Columbia, hence all waters' must flow
through said gerge.

Popular’ Indian tradition has it that
years ago Mts. Hood and St. Helens
had & fight, and in their anger they
hurled fire and rocks at each other, -
and shook the earth for miles around
causing the highest mountains* to
tremble, and the waters af the Colum-
bia to foam with rage. A voleanic
eruption accompanied by violent
shocks of earthquake, is undoubtedly ==
the foundation upon which the above .
uncoith tradition rests, Mt St. ° 1
Heens is represented as a voleano by
nearly all Geographers; however, she
is_quiescent at present. Mt. Hood is
also qulescent; but was, years ago,
the seat of volcanic action, on this side
of the Columbia, and the discharge of
‘lava has been immense. Large trees
have been fourid in the quarry near
The Dalles, far below the surface;
completely charred, securely encased
in rocks, (which are of a lava forma-
‘tion). - They-evidently grew upon the
mountain, and were submerged by the
overwholmmg discharge of lava that
flowed from Mt. Hood—The West
Shore. . ~ !
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Uncle John's an's Soliléquy.

“Why didn't I see thid thing be-
"ef Ten dollars for foreign mis-
sions, and one year ago I only gave
fifty cents.” And that half dollar hurt
me so much, and came so roltldlnllyl——
And the ten dollars—why it is a real
pleasure to hand it over to the Lord!
And this comes from keeping an ac-
count with the Lord. 1 am so glad
Bro. Smithi presiched thatsermon. He
said. we should all find it ‘s good
thing to have a treasury in the house
from which to draw whenever our
contributions are solicited’ He
asked us to try the experiment for
one year-—to ‘ set apart a certain por-
tion of our income for the Lord's
work. 1 thought it over. I thought .
about those Jews, and the one-tenth
they gave into the Lord's treasury. I
‘thofght what a mean and close-fisted
Jew I should have made had I lived
in those days. Then I counted ap all
I had given for the year, and it was
just three dollars. Three dollars | and
I bhad certainly raised from iny farm,
clear from all expenses, 81,950, Three
dollars is ene four-hundredth part of
$1,200.

“The more 1 l,hought the wider I
opened my eyes. Said I: ‘I am not
quité ready for the one-tenth, but I
will. try the one-twentieth and see
how it works. 1 got a big envelope,
and put it down in the corner of my
trunk, and as soon as I could, put the
260 into it. Said I, ‘Here goes for
the Lord It cost me a little some-
thing to say it at first, but when it
was done, how 1 felt over it!
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