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CHAPTER XV.

Tt was night.  Hlelety Muntanban had
euternd hor apsrtinent, aml securing the |
dour, gave way to the pasicnate forlligs |
born of a dite susplclon, whivh bl leen |
sankling In hee brwast for Loors.  The
Interylow betwedd hor fathir and Rose in
the morning, the hint a1 & confemsion, 1he
thommnd slight yet convineing tokeas of
teellag wlineses] that afterneen  abd
erming 18 bier clise yot  wilent  and
Beanlthy walich over aetions nod wanids,
somaihing peenline in the manner of the
margils, and the oceanionul gay yoi mys-
terbons Jests of the Connt de Ulnirville
all vomblsed to awalen withio ber the

Ditterest ol oot tormeuting  distrust
und sunpleton.
51 will kpow—1 will know!" she sald

to herseld?, A Vittle while abe walted, tiill
she wap ahile to assume & manner of pet |
foct composure, and thew, Uiting an ala

buwter Jamp from the 1ollet, she erossed
the gallery anil pntereld the apartiaent op- |

itnite, | fulne,

Roso bad dlsmlswed her mald and was

ACAMSASARE AN AR
— -
teas de Cloleyile bad kiswsd and congrat-

ulnted the yomg girl to er heart's con-
tent. Kvwrywhere therw were smiles; ot
erywliotn thore were Wiy Braris, save
Lo one

The youtg count hail taken his consin
Helen omt apon the terres; he had told
ler be wishe] to tilk with her alone, anil
whe knew well that which she was to
hear. To Helen, Louls hed bhesn wont to
give his eottfidotice; it wan pleasatit to do
so; and now, thet be had se wmich to
oonflile; e turnod ve her wiill

Helon Moataobao lstened quletly 1o
all, nnd with an interent seonreely felmed
Wan it ot the atory of & robssd bope as
well ad of a rival's happiaess? Every
ward struck deep aud keenly; slie felt
them ot too well: yot she hd her ag-
ony nad listened and sympathised snd
congminlated til ahe wondered at hor
own selt-command. And Louls, in the
Loneat alneority of hin own heart, Mlly
trusted In and gratefully cesilited those
doceltfel, gontly attersd  aswor-

Iielen Montauban had force of

Bujwain

ancEs,

brushing oot her halr. whose rich lullh.| will sufelent to wakeo her an admirable

shape, almost

Ialling arvand her leln
ﬁIlrl

cotdolled It with thelr shinlog vell.

Aviress,
Lond Egerton was much more gay anld

turued from the mirror ae Mademolselle | fohehonrtod than be had seemed for

Montanban onterod, and a lovely smile
beighitensd aver bher awewt face.

“Ah, | am so glad yon have come,
Helen!™ she sald, ronoing to her and
thraowing th falr, snowy arms abpot
ber in an lopocent, laving aod happy em-
brace.

And Helin Montanban, hending her
beantitul bhead, cilimly aud with seeming
kindoess and afection, kissed Rose on her
forchead, The girl shudderad,

“How rold sou are, Hejen!
HEY Your Vps are lee leo!”

“No, L sm tiet 1L dear ¢hild, and 1
think it wus be becunse you sre %0
warm, s excited, so happy, that you im-
akine me to be cold, T have come to alt
with yon & Hitke while before T relien,”

*You were kind to some. | wanted to
scl yoo@ [ was walting for you." Bhe
st down by the wide of Mademoimsslle
Montaulinn and put hor prms about her
agnin, -

“Well, yott wislend to sen me—ie that
AllY" aaked) Hoden, attemptiog something
like playfilness [ her mauner.

“1 wished to=to tell yon something,
and now | have oot the contage.” Rose
Bl ber face oo her cottipanjon’s breast
agaln. "l it was atont—Louks'

Thoss A s wore hidden . it was |
&y conld not see the stony Beorce |

I ehnt wilil, . that
grow wilder o ¢ ghriinh,
timld confession was »
Helen Montaubat, crushing with ealn
forve the thunseod mad vmo- |
tioms {0 her brensl, thet strvgxlied to have
way, cotmpwlled herself to atter, woftly:

“Ga o, It I sm Interested—1 am
Hutenitig: go ¢

And Hose told ber all—all, fram begin-
plug to eod, with boe foir head lying on
that stormy heart, whose gathecing fren
her ipnoeeot, whispeeed, bushful woris
fed with a fearful sustenance. Helen
Montanbaa listenrd, Bhe heard all this
—grery waorl, every ayllabla of this con-
femsion, and each waord, each axllable,
struck ber with n deadly blow. The de-
liberats stab of the miduight murderes
tells with ne deeper power. Yot she Ust-
coed, snd stirred net; she spuke suine-
timew, made womg retuark or ecliment,
and then listened again, There was a
kind of savage agony within, that dwelt
upon thut stinple love sory In lis every
détall, and comprehended 1t with sharp
and greedy pagerniops; but at the clone, al]
mompry of those detalls depariod, Al
that was loft of that story, gatherad Into
threm words—three single wonds, that
Rosa, with boshiul joy, whispired se ah!l
finlsheod: "Ele loves me— Louis loves tme!”

And Helen Montauban waid to bermelf,
“Ho loves anothsr: he does oot love me!™
The words werse Umndod Into her Beart:
ey wure weltten there o charnoters of
firw: they wore IneTaceabile.

*You are not going yet? do not go yet,
dear Heleo!” muormured Roswe, “'Biay
with meé a Hitle lmger."”

Her woft eyes, rulsed so tenderly, wo
plesdingly, to that faee, shibe with a
divine benoty. The gold-tinged tresmes,
Hawlng about her greceful head, were
e the glory thut aurrounds the hrow of
A salat, “Uhus seetied this young giel, as
aha stom] before the dark, statoly Hulin,
whose propd face was onlme and quiet,
whose spletidld nyes ahot forth ng shaft
of the smothpred Bre within

But Helen Motlaubipn uttered some
gentie wordn and turoml nway, She baide
Howe a plisaant good ulght befure aheo
wont v, sud thew taking bher by the
hind, beat dowan e more std klssod
bhar, With thut klns sbie awiire hatred—
undytog. etarnal; covenge, speeds anil
wary to the ofe who hod robbed her of
Bl tove. And Wowe suight ber plllow to
dreatny sockh dreawms as pouth and Joy
may bring, even whils hite and revenge,
with sleeplomn oyes, watchod over her

Holen Montatiban sepured herwelf in the
privagy and stilluess uf lor chamber, fnd
putting Mer lamp oy ber own drdssing
taliley threw hivrself upon the couch, oot
to sleep, Thy wpirit of rest Bed from
thoss ¢yos, that gloomed tupon vacaocy,
There wWas uo [pence for that beart, beat-
log with harl, tleree, heavy throbs Lo
nosth Tt wliken vesture, Still thoss wordu
by ppan It their morcllog chursetors

loves another!

Bhe had sworn rovenge,  The dream
of her whale Hfe bad bevo broken now.
It was ne Uf 8 ningle theead of shilolng
sifver had rin its glitteriug line (hrough

Ate Fou

bar Mfewoul, awl thiswe slotder fingvis,
o0 Tately peovascd ppon ber own, bad
riuthlesaly suapped 1t anunder, Howw

might be lunocent of Intenthon to wrong
hep—niy, sbé huew ler to be go,  And
yet she hotod bor—boted the benutirul
taeny the sweet volee, that had won aln
ta Jave them, She shoddered an whs
w o foel odice ngaln the presasuce
t roung fwad opon ber bosom, It
oppressed—suffeated lipr; abp could pot
brantbse  The ¥ery alr of the reom was
11t Bhe Mg opet g clwement with

1 ing lande nd leaned far out to
geink the cool and dewy alr of the dark

it.
was all dhe thought of—that ven
ot be had.  How it was 10
af when, wis. onkoewn.  Tta vory
g wais yet undofioed; bot wome shupe
bo# It must taka sosn, At prewent
Blen only floated before her 1t
ot I Loe blttoruess of woul, to
e It.  Shy would lay her plan
1t should be matured to jho
tian, Datore the petiod for
et that there milght bo ne fall-
auld fo hersolf, “1 will nevar
anbe thy bride of Lounin!”
1 i the gooats at the
1% that Boan uni
() maiiething wos
plbg the romntos
ha good Coun-

| wore half gocopitail

o time past, For always, despite him
self. unessy und jealous because of what,
with Jaondiced night, hud seemed to him
to bo the preference of Touis for Helen,
he had now experienced & sadden and
moat wolpaine sense of freedom from ap
prilietsion that he wan relleved of his
former feamn. Troe, Mademoiselle Mon-
tanban treatod Lim with no more faver
than formerly; but Be I not cedse Lo
hope,

CHAPTER XVL

There was a talk of the npproacllng
woddlig dar, The lmpatietios of la
had urgnl its belog fived at an cardy pe
rlod, He aswerted that a delay of threo
months would be guite saMeient. His
| g8y and vivaclons ye ATNEST Arguments
The marguls was la-
clinesd to favor theal though It was evi-
demak lo. It wis not
" uow it ronlized the tull
depth of his or Rowe. Bhe hmd
Bocatae tery dear to kim,  Her gontle
s anl jumeev e and goodness of heart,
ber ehllillike Juveliness, and mors thay all,
hir ks bolgvd Lo
TeArs, ¢u r ta the heart of thin
secotid Lo
ing ol e part

with a4 sore

deny 1o Louale
sought.

It conld be ween, by s ¢lose olmorver,
that ow, wh lisoussion was guing
on, and ¢ amd er Iaying plans
toveling the pveut, Rose horselt sald 1y

the, men r aksvnt to the various
Jrroponith Il before ler, aod seeming
to take bt a passdve part In the general
action, Thete was, too, st tmes, & cors
tain gravity, whith might as well have
been enllaid actonl saduves, In bor Jde
meanor, and which coubd not well be ne
enpntesd for. Gradually it became so ovi-
dent that it occusloned the deapest un-
easiness [n the kredst of Lotls, He en-
deavored to draw frotiz her the cadse of
it. Bhe secmied disinclioed to acquning
hlm whh the otigln of this unsnal mopd,

“You are UL dear Hose®™ ha asked,
with a lovers sollcitude,

“I man mot B, Tonis; |
yourmlf anpecewnarily.”

“Thea sou are unthappy T

“1 am not exnctly anhappy,. ¢lthere™

Ong wmonth of thy three had passed
RWaF

“There nre but two wonths now, Hown,*
wald the happs youug man,

And Hose, voin s= shie recelred the kise
Ner lover gave so fondly, turtied away to
wigh. He observed it with Increased un
YARINyeR,

“My dvar nucle,” be sald to the mar-
ks, “what can il Rose? 1 nm snre she
Is not gul Lappy, though she refuses
ta” admit |

The marguia ] oot obmerve thn down-
cast mood of the young glel for the first
time now, He hed wntehed It slee M
eommencement, and medlisted sérions!y
nnd with deup concern wn the subject,
At length one day be sent for her to come
to Wdm in the lbeary.

“My dear chid™ he wdld, ] must know
the reasin and the nafure of this glosin
which continunlily rests upon your spirits,
It is, w» yon must he awace, a matter of
BOTHE BRIty You do uot dony
that, It not procisely wohappy, there s
Yot somie wish to be granted—soitie Jedjre
to ho fuifiliml, wh
your usnal serenity ¥

ST will not deny It monshooe,'” she re-
turned, guleily and sadlr,

“And you will gt tell me what It v
—this. wish? Diear Rowe, thin reserve
pakin wn cxtromely, | am soce you would
pot wieh (0 cause e 6 Wsment's dis
gulét, and yut you o welounly give ma
the otuost spprelvusion.  You conflide
neither in Helen nor Louls; theo [ an
trept you o be, ot loast, frank with me.
Is It anytliing which I ¢can do to gratify
you, my ohlli®"

“Iadeed, T scxreely think s0," answired
Rose; =1 do oot thivk any ote here could
bring me what | wish, Tt is—"

“Rosa, 1 thlok | know what you wish
I have thought of It more than ance—af
the viry sobject, donbtless, upen which
you dre sseretly dwelllug ot thly monient,
You have not seen yoor father in a loog
time, You are ahout to take a most im-
portant step, and you wish to ses Lim,
to tell him of all this, 1s It gol ¥

The tonrs quintly ewcaped ftrom the
young ghtl's downenst eyos,

"I b truey istisletir, 1 wished to sew
Wim. 1 entld not forget him In my bap
plisss—my poor father!”

“And It was very natural, dear Rose,
that yon should npt. Neither did 1 fors
got him; but | handly koow where be
olld e fapnd,”

YT knew thut, monslour,”™ slhe rejoiped,
“nod it was purtly on that acecont that
I Lave boen siluat all thin while

And the good marguls eould caslly com-
profimd O restealat thut had alse becn
(T8 Y 18] In preventing her from glv-
ing witaranne to the wikhi she hud so long
and sorvow folly chereished. Muoch us she
loved thetn all, she had shrunk from re-
mindipg e, in thelr sesming forgets
fulieks, that while hop future was ooon-
ying them contipually, that her futhor,
poor aml bomeloss and forgotten, might
be glad to clpsp bls only child onee more
Ite B siegen and breatho s father's bless
i ver hir,
bey bl not golte forgottan It how-
aver: and now that ber deslie was muads
Ynown, the tinrgole and  Louls  wermn
dyually anxious to sevk far bim, Though
withing alisolule was Lodwa gonedraing
hin wheseuhonts, tiger wan some poason
for Bolluving thar he had woow to Liyoos,
and & falnt bope of todiag him there,
Avvordingly, the mutier was talien loto
cupalderation

1t wan about this thoe that the Ceunt

doed, you alarm

g

by -gonn |

b could rentore to you |

b r— L W A ——— e = e —— e

and Countesn de Clairveille, with Tord By
ovtom, had arranged to contings thelr
roltle to Parls, aind an they had been vo-
deavoring to perdiiads thele host and his
tamily to pecompany them aud spend the
thive with them there until their retuin,
before the unlon of Rose and Lonls It
wis declded te adiugd the proposed plan
anil rotialn sorie duys Wt Lyoos on the
ways imoorder, if pessibile, 1o hear some
thing concerning Hogh Lamonte,
This cofirse having bevi Bxed opon,
nreparations weee Linnedintely sommenc
od for the Journey The Conntess de
Clairville conld oot suppross hoe Joy st
this arrangement. tosn hegan to e
cover the gentle vivacity wnd animation
nntural to ber; aml Louls, charmed at
obhserviog the clange, was thy Uapplest
of men.

Nior was Lonl Egerton the ome least
ratiufied of the party. He bhad lookod for
ward tu hls dopartire from Helen's pres

Lence with feellngs of the utmost paln
Hi had beoty reatlone—diaginiered. Noth
ing bul the anticipation of his  return

thither hpd relleved hin dissatisfaction
His plopsite, then, in the prospect of
the approsching Joarney was an Inlense
as bl discontent had formerly beets,
And bow was It with Helen Montaw
ban? 1t wan well known that shie was
pleasod with this arrangemvtit, Bhe had
expreannd her satlafaction more than onee
In allading e lt, and took s active part
In the prepurgtions wmaking for the oc
canlon,  Hut there was no ons in ail that
party—not evven Rose Lampnte hetwelf,
working tidings of ber father—who took
20 deep nth Interest (0 the thoughts of
this joursey, Fur Helon Montnoban bad
| & purpose <the bure skeleton of a plan an
yet—over which she bhad beea brooking
In scetecy and slietep throngh many »
day pant. Ier deaire, hee thirst for re
vonge, was feree  and  ungnenchable,
long had she been meditating wpon the
mode of its tulfillment;  bot her hands
had been in a meastre bound: the neces:
sary facliltles for action were dimieniy
1o be attaitned. Now, however, means of
forwarding hor wretchid scheme weore
at hand: the approaching journey cpencd
to her ways and monns that sho otily too
vagerly smitehed at. With ealm and an
lmpassioned deliboration which but as
suraill a more terrilile cominmmation of
|h|>t' hateful design, she meditated wpon
( the npw asaistance alorded her now; she

looked formard to the muethed to be
and ecarefull made her caleu-
lations—ecdrefully and ewlly She had
o fear—no besitntion. Hers were sirong
pansions—strong and fery, and deep nnd
deadly an well. Tave and bate had equal
violence when sousel in her breast; the
lave was forgotten now; Che linte wue
uppermost; ¢ was ment and drink 10
her; it hnd turned lipr beart to stecl
Compassion, tenderness, pliy—all were
| bunbshod,  The fleads themaelver eotld
| pléit pe more wercilessly thap this wom-
| mn. when vengeance had ooce hevomao her

adopted,

nhject.

A smoldering Bro lay In those proud,
dAark pyes, s she left the old vhateay oh
t s depinrtiire for Lyona,
She leansd forwuard Crom the carriage
window as they wound slowly nlong the
roal lending northwand, and lookml upon
aguinst the biue,
uing auntpamn,

the oo

¢ durk plle that rose

gir of tHe degd

I sild Lonis, gaily, “Helen is taks
ing n wentime I turewell of home.™
“Nar, I waa thinking of our
et 0 T

“Thew why be thinking nlready,” saild
the margquis, “of owr retarn? Indeod, |
{am hatf ioclioed, Helen, to helipye that
I_\’url really regrer dbeaving the chatean.”
“Ha soonn*—=why. that scarcely sugurs
tavorably for the eajoytent of your trip
to the gay eapital, Helen! [ had an Im-
priss that you soticipated » great dosl
of e during our sojourn there,
“Ha she does—sa she does, | am sure!”
jolned In Rose, as she dook the hand of
Mudemolselle Montanban affectionately
in hore. *We shall both enjoy ourselves
—ahall we not, dear Helpnt"
“Uradonbtedly,” wus the reply; “how
ran It be otherwise?" and she smiled,
“Monalour,” returtied  Mademoiselle
Montauban, “this journey Is, of =il thiogs
in the warld, one of those which I most
deslre
She leaned back ln the carriage and
sald po more. Gradually thery entered
gpan the road akirting the forest, amd
then the chatesn and ita nelghborbood
was lost to view,
(1o be continaed,)
A Tablold Proposal
“Blinks s o perfect manly for con-
denslng everything, Did you hear bow
lie proposed ¥
*No."
“He lelld gp an ctgugement riog be-
fore the girl's eyos and spld "By "
“And what 4l sle say ¥’
“She Just oodded,"

I meellent at That

“Are they good to eat?" psked the
vightor, Jooking at the pet raccoons

“That's about nll they are good for,
Misn,” replled the young man who
ownid the anlmals. “It conts  ma
mighty tiear balf a dollir & day to feed
T

Hafe Enlject.

“Here In un artidle 1 shonld like to
submit for publication, eotitled, "What
We Know About Baturh."

Tt we know  plaglutely
abeut Saturn,"

“I know It That's why Uyve written
the grtiole”

Phllosophy In n Flat.

Roomer—1 don't see how [ can live in
ihis littde place.

Lundlady~You will find It comforta.
Li¢ enough by closing the dior whiy
the foldlng hid Is open apd openling the
| dior wlien the bed |8 closed —Ditiver
News.

nothing

A Nant'enl Term,

Afr. Gadabout—1 felt a trifle uneasy
on shipboard during the first voyage
abrowd, especially notll 1 got my sea
livgm.

Mimn Empiyhedde—a, 1 wee!
thut you wallked on  your feot.
Stute Jourtnl

Aftor
Ohlu

“You tnye n Keen sense of humor,”
mmid the phrenaloglet, “and & great
reverence Tor old age''

“SWhat o great joke writor 1 wonld
hnve made,” murmured the wibjeot.—
Philadelphin Reoord,

A Movable Possesalon,
“Joho, you bring home u different om
brolla evary dny."”
Syvadl, T ean't belp It; a8 soon oM |
plek up ono § abiould lke to bang on to
aome other man In the oMes olalms IL"

N Use for Anything that Works,
Tuttered Tomkins—What wade you
turn down dut Jug of elder wot dnt
lady offered vou?
Languld Lawrence—Aln't you gat
selise enovgh to kpow dit elder works)

Gand Mhidence,
AMra.  Hleopylae—Honry,
elock Junt went off.
Mr. Bleepyize~Thank goodoess! |
hope th' thing'll sever come baelk.—COo
lumbos (Oblo) State Journul,

the alnrm

CHILDEEN'S ATTECTIONS TRAINED AT HOME,
By Corn Reche Mowland.
When you come (o think of In s It ot strangs
that our wothers had such nlee ohitldren? In our
clilldren are

awn onss the mnrvel will be If our
not parigons, wo hanl de we sirive nfior perfee
flane  Mut our wol thelr COTUPpS reQ
with our own, were quite dlone ry hioy Juxr
hrought us bl W the Post way knew, awnil
they A4 nol may mueh about 1t for they ook 1t
for granted that everybody Knbw that wps whint
Teday imnily of

bvire ale

ey

ey wiite spendlog theld thie In Jodug
the dutles which vor wothees ook upan thewmaplves have
beent rélegated o the sehool. Do D pasl edoestion wus
l].rl‘l'inl'lltll!‘ the work of the home.  The sebool's Urst ol
o was with the ¢hlld's montal hablis,

iy care was thal Its own routine beas lithe Aisturted ns
possibla.  The eletient of alfection might enivre futo W bl
ity throvigh the persotality of the tsachor, but It had pe
warve lo the currletlom,  However much the parciis might
help the sehool I e recoghitzed finctiol, the sthop] an
horitdes did aot feel themsalvea woador ang obMgation t
reture the courtesy Cortainly a dtep hian been taken Tor
ward. Howe aud sehool have become, as they sdhoald be
interdependent. Tl eut s learuing how to supplemen
thie work of ihe tva The teacher, for his part. In
longer the mers inskmastor: he ln the paront pro tem., to
whom durlng school bonrs the child fooks for sympathy and
recogultion,

There s ao better way of learning how to” traln Lhe
alfectionn of your children than by harking bick to your
own chlldhood and conslidiring Bow Your awih Juronts wills
ted or falled yoir, Was your wothor's volte tender ny bhi
e you to sleep In frout of the low baseburper? IMd
your father always wave o greetlug to you the minute b
mried the corner atd saw cHger, wilellog Ty
pressed close agalost the window pane? Wheu you dann
bome from schaol AL Beon Wwere You s certaln thir you
would find your mother there thal you never bhad o speci
Inte about 1} Huve you glotlous memorics of stories (il
your father used to youi of afternoons in the s il
wien your mother made vlllages or mediieval eastles oy
you and the nelghbors’ chlldren: of tmarchos I the dusk
of evenlog with fontit Banners, g oups, ol Chlpes
lanterns? Were yait allowesl to ahare la ¢ Niise wark
making the beds, or flllag the woodlox? Caoildl you al
ways give Jyour parents childish confidence with a
comfortable certainty they would never laugh at you nol
tel) anyone else pboat (1T If W happens that yoo have all
these things and others Hke these to remember, you do not

Beyamd this ks

your

yonr

Libise uilons have the s bie
rlghit 1o organiee thnt capital has,  The Interesta of the
wie mre it o pamliel degrea the Interewis of the other. In
the Unitedd States today  we bhave somo spleadid  ahor
Wiklons, managed o a way to challonge adimteation, and
o af the woret,  But (he tendvney has been
The day will come when Amevican labor unions

they are tWday undersiand

we linve so

forwunl,

witl buve mached such a point of exeellenee (n organien: |

Thom, umdder corpotving o e geaing, with foglenl mipils mi
the hwad, that caplind will bave te recognies them
eention will then be the rale to settle Aiforences,
wiil e known only In listory,

ut the batils for labor I hot yot won, 1t will not be
until all of the unioie have el thomaeives of the minorily
of tuniers who now rale sowe of thent  Thess men ate good
L they are elogquent on the platform, yet if you «in
§ way you will wot flud a single practieal idoa. Yo
I mome of the labor nulons W this country today thesy
in the wminority, rale the others Labar
winlons to suecceed, st be logleal;

Sivlken

men, even now

THE DECADENCE OF FEMININE BLAUTY.
By Lady Peuws,

Lookitg at the pletures and miniatures of o by
Kotie wge, oue often wonders whiether biauty is o
fact or n guestlon of oplulot, The plétures of
the wortien of those daye do bol lupress us with
A high stupdnrd of what we conslder beauty.
They nre all wore or leks of & manly type, wnd
do net eonvey any Wea of the delleacy and re
et wo pasociate with read femlinlne benuty
Yuven Ellzabeth (s wonderful in appenrance and
expression, but she (v pol beautiful, Queet Mary and the
women of ber duy ure wimply ugly, When we get to the
highiest expoxltion of beauty and ohaem which the world
tns ever seat-beaptiful, bewitehing unhappy Mary Stuart

Arhil- |

Prane Tart
| Mix 15 cups of flonr and half a cup

Tof stgnr, With the tips of the Angers
{work In twothivds of o cup of butter
aml mnke to & sUE dongh with this

i:nnlh- of throe eggn, tore or less nce
rotilling (o wige,  Flour well a deep
[ptdiing form,  Broak off small por

tlons of tha dough, pat aid roll out,
thon peean agnlost the  bottom  aml
| wliten of the pan untdl It (s entlrely cov.
Lorod,  Dhrush with whilte of ogg and
[ ntand nxide to elidl] while preparing the
LG Wasti and wtone  some  fresh
promes, sdd suger o sweeten well and
|n rounding tnblowpoonful of dolr fof
| enel quart of fealt.  FHE the pantry
|nbout two-thinds full nmd bake in R
mwoderite oven.  When about done boat
the yolkm of thires eggs  with  thres
rotnding tablespoonfuls of sagar, add
wooup of bot erenin aml six WACREoens
crinmbiled Bige, Poue over the pudding
and beke potl) It is o delieals Drown
Ilh-:tl the whites of theeo cges o o «tin
feolh, ndd three rounditng thllespoon.
fals of sifae and yanllin to favor, *la
ireegularly aver the top and bale slow.

Iy unth fArm to the toueh,—Whnt to
Ent,
Cald Cntamp,
Peel ripe tomatoes and chop  them

srinll. Turn lute o colunder and allow
all wupertfiuous Julde to delp off, 1'ol
the towuto pulp Inte o state erock snd
stir Into four guarts of (he totinloos

wu are falely bamed, for, though thoee s grace and dig ‘ﬂ eup of sult, A glil of grated hopmse

nity, she does not represent to us the beauty which wan
the cnuse of bilpodatimt, consplmey, and evime, and expinted
1w slum on the block wt Fotheringny. The beauty of Mary
Stunrt linve been po dream no matter of aplaion,
for the mwen who Tought nod died for ber did so, In many
cason, froon n pasklon lespired by her duxzling and un
s lin bile |']l'lllll|1

It Is not, however, (1) the days of Reynolds and Galns-
bstangh sd Rompey that we wre cotopelied to admit that
there muy be some truth i the oplolon of wahy that there
was more renl beauty In England i those thies than there
Che Duaghess of Devoushive, Lady Hpeucor,

must

I todny

tions of chlldren

LABOR UNIONS BINEFIT MEN.

ing, are (e men wl
I belleve svory miedlintle
truln hlmgself to De & capltal
sbhould have (he opportonity

an an intelligent mechnoke,

THE WAYSIDE WELL.
He mopped at the wayside woll,
Where the wuler was cool nod deep;
There were fonthery fernn “twizt the
moasy alofies,
And gray was the old well-sweep,

e Teft Yila carrlage alone:
Nor eould coschmati or fontmnn tell
Why the master stooped lu the dusty
roadl
To drink at the waywide well

e swayed with his gloved hands
The well sweep, creaking sud dlow,
Whlle from seam snd séor o the bgek
et's wide
The water splashed back below.

He lifted it ta the eurb,
And bént to the buiket's brim;

No furrows of time or ears hod marked
The foce that looked back at him,

He suw biut a8 farmes’s boy,
As he stigped o'er the lirim w drink,
And modidy aod tuoned was the laughing
face
That met his over the hrink,

The erea weee santy annd ¢leor,
And the brow undimmed Ly eare,
While from under the rim of the old
wtraw hat
Strayed curls of ehewtunt halr,

He turned swpy with a wigh;
Nor eould footman or eonghionn tell
Why the mnster stopped, o bis ride that
dny,
To drink by the waynlde wall,
~Walter Learued.

il
= Bt

4
2 MISS PRISCILLA'S LOVE 4
a3

F, therefore, you ¢anm iwake up

your wing to trast your dear life

to fn old soldler who hias given hils
et yoars to Wis guéen nod country,
but ean offer you un unfalling and
respoctful deavolion' —

Mina Priscllla Hentloy dropped a lot:
ter Inte bLer lap and covered (wo
smooth, prettily plnk chieaks with Lar
thin bande The man with whom she
hud played whin ber soft gray lale
stuck stralght out-from bor hoad 1o
wtif Ltte Lrown pinit bad been Luck
in the old home just o month now, and
they hind met aflor o lapse of forty
yénrn, ind e bad—romambered,

“Thank you!” ale whispered—hut
very ahyly, aod a If ovon this tacit
adwission of u wathitied want waa o
thing unmaldenly and binmewortby,
“Oh, God, thank youl"

And then she crossed the room to nn
old-fasbioned burean and took up u
pen-holder with g shaking hand,

- - . . . - .

“You've been overtirin® yoorself, 1
can see!" snld one Detsy Briges, as
her mistresa walked into her Hitie hall
an hour or mo lnter.

“Not at nll, Betsy," soid Miss Pris-
ellin, brightly. "I may he a trifle
flushed with the bheat, porhaps. 11
bnd an boportant letter to post, and
1 ailways fedl more satinfed if n letier
In posted nt the genoral office than in
a plinr box."

“Humph!" satd the privileged old
servant.  “There bas betn n boy botli-
erin’ here for a letter he sald he'd lere
for you this afternoon, instead of nt
No. 32 1 mnid I could give no angwer

thll you come ln. I'tu sure thore's bosn

need learned disputntions about ways of tralning the affec

By C. T Yerhes, Rallway Magnate.
Ameriean lbor anions bave A tefdoney 1w pilse | to
;"" the mwentn] sipndard of the wen

man's | The man whoe Is opest Wi 1y, or 1l power
nhead, 1 belleve o the survividl of the Aiies e el
What Is 10 4 man will come ont iF he hass chatee Iost tlye
The bralulest mechanlos, the men who Wk il | saime s
have a chaned 1o show the pesults of thelr 1thlak- | Heve, Decnse th

y miake 1
slivuld have
list. By this I n
to traln his mitd so that W
could, so far as lls mental equipment s cuncernesd, be o
& position to guide aud direct as well as execute the ondern
of others. 1 tell you there is nothing so grand In the world
He s of nse In the world
[ belleve In Inbor unlons. 1 do not belleve In trusts as

e Dest eapitallsts

more muddies sinee that thers young

Lady Tavistock,
mother of the three

Slildons, Mrs

fur th

Hitininy onn

They Etnlt A

o o thiee highe

cliabioe to | ldes

0 that by

dennx, nad

Mins Bentley settdhd ten dours lower
down than you cotuld sount In 4 month
of Hunduys! Sha ate your bit of solg
Inst Thursday week, and never n—
yau'll go and sit down, mum, and 1I'll
ke your octs o™

Miss Priscilla, white suddenly to her
vory Hpw was starlng inceedulonsly at
the Keot-eyed ald wimnan bnfore ber

“A note—dellvernd by hand, Botwy 7
Hut It wasn't n mistnke. It—It can't
bl

btsy wnliMed

“Wellk the Loy sald bhe'd got orders
i tuke It on to No 81 lmmediate,
and a scotdin’ from  Lis wester into
the bargnin! 1 tald "l —bless me, 101
make youn cup of tea In two muinuteos,
Alins Prissle™

A=

Enlusay
ception of & fow digniffed pletures by
of reprodocing Ir

The women of oir day
. of thele grandmotliers, but there I8 not the
wty I the early Vietarlay etn, and It Ia
fidhlan war ugly, grotesgue

Miga DPriscilia’s groplog hand had
gripped W hard, Lorny one, us though
to muve hersell Crom falllng

g mdl rlght, Botey"——there wis a |
strnnge, plteous expression o her blos |
eyos—"quite eight. Yown, I'll go and ait
down, DBut 1 den’t want any tea, or
or tp be disturbed for balf ao bour,
plonss, Metay

Bh pussisd op lito her small, sun
Datlysd whttlng-room, and  closed its
door behind her,

Mine Bentley! Why, of course! Bhe
had seen Major Doff walling with bor
nfter church o Bunday, Such a
young, pretty woman, too—Miss Pris
cllla put out ber bands with an odd,
lnvoluntury gesture, as Uwogh sha
ware avolding o Wow, And then shne
rotaetiberind the letter shio Wud postod
an bour before, and they fOew to her
fuce, nnil she cowered in her chalr
with the slinme and the burt of It all—
a Hitle, shrunkan ald waman who had
told a tnan who did not want bere thiat
she loved Bim,

Thut evening the sommewhuet unwill-
Ing Belsy sel oyt Lo dellver o lottor
which had been ponned throo ties
over before lta cliarscters wore flem
enongh to sntlsfy the wirllop,

“Dear Major Duft,"” it ran—

1 have sent on gour Jutter, which
was left here by mistake, to Miks Peg-
clope Bentley, 1 wan nlwoys the mis-
chlevous one In the old daye, dear
felend, but by (il Qme you Wikl Just
e biving w good laugh over the Joke
which p unughty 6ld womdn conld not
realst pluylng upon you o pretending
that she had applled e contents to
hersolf! It veldly wan too bud of her!
Plense forglye ler, sod accept very
warin winhes for your hhppiness, from
vour alpcory old frlepnd,

"PRISCILLA BENTLRY."

Misa Priscilla peeted between the
Inths of bor bind with dim, scared
eyen unthh Botsy's thickset figure pans
@ out by the garden gate. And then
shio got down on to ber kodes. 8She
had told her it lle,

™ ™ . . . . .

“But—blens my soul. Primilln—1
may say. ‘Priscilia’ now, I soppose
At excltable, white-halred man was
trnmping Mins Bentloy's sittiog-room,
blowing Lis ‘nose violontly the while.
“I'm nshamed of youl And that girl's
a jowel! 've a good mind"—he shot
out n.protecting srm which gave the
lla to his wordi—"“to—to marry her
ufter nil, except that she wouldu't

look wt mel*
“Are you—ape you sure®' faltored
Miss Prlacilla. Bhe was smlling, cry-

*

Ablngton, Mm. Linley, the grand
beautifal Shartdans, Kitty Fisher, Mrs

Urnbam, and the Dochess of Cuomberinnd are
women whons nny  painter must bave exolted In painkng.
iy posiessid a benuly of fenture and coloving which

Iliorenfier, with the ex
Lawrence, the hegy
e Lo hive disap

Hut

have not deterioeated or

we e
nid unhe

wl degres, The loug waldis, the erito

the poke bonnets and beflovnesd akirts would have
Ailned the benuty of & Venus, while the dugleis, the ban
chignon
whiape of every head and the halr which covered IL Thers
s o benwty o great, so absplute, ax not to be ethanced
Ly the framework in which it Is set, and the lovely women
of every ngo own stme of thelr charm to thie Dackground
in whivh they stand

utterly destroyed  the beauty and

Ing, npologiuing. In one futtering, om
bnrrassod breath,

“Am L owmire? When she's Just told
tive that she's proddsed to a strapping
young fellow In the guards! Look
whiat yon Yot ma In for! 1 wont this
morning to npologize and expliln ke
A tnn, though Vye faced loss anpleas
ant things on a battleteld, Priscilin,
and somebow—well, out It cnme nbynt
sour ttle Joke, ma'am!  And she bheld
Wer tongte, and stood looking out of
the window for a minute or two, and
then round she turned with hor eyes
though 'm Aattering myself,
miind you, that It was st the thought
of loslug we—nnd 'Go and tell her you
hold ber to her Joke! says sho

“Oh, mujor—Jd—1 mean Alexnpder!
She wust be n—a very—" Ml Pris
cllin’s geatle little wvolea broke sod-
denly before an adjective onome,

“*Not n word agalnst Lher, Preiseilln?
the old soldivr whoeled ronnd Nercely
—"nho's the sweelest womnn, barring
o —his rugged foce softoned luto
sudden tenderness—"who wight have
konown that n beart which she stols
when [t4 owtier Wi o petticonts asd

Lloss e, What does the old lnddy
want this the?

Betsy wan knocking peralsteotly on
A hnlf-opeed dishr,

“IUN that stupld boy from the pring-
o's #t the end of (he rond agaln,
mum,” she sald s soswer to o Ubald
Inguiry, “He still bolds to It that he
left a Bl bere yestorday by mlstake.
IUs In my mind now thut masbe It
i pole T took from the letter box and
wlipped. &t the back of the clook to
walt for you"—The Waouinn at Homae,

wll wet

Could Not Foor Mer,

Miea Amella was visltlog relatives ln
one of the large oliles for the fest
tie, Her pxpertences [uteranted lier
w0 meh that abe wrote long lelters to
her friends at bome.  Among othors
wis ote In which alie degeribed oy
visit to the blslions part of the city,

We went downtowu to-day she
wrote, and Counln Willlam took us to
the top of ovs of the tall bulldings. A
twan who bas an ofice In the bullding
went wilh us,

YAl this country tound "here,” he
walld, "where this populous oty stunds,
wis upder the luke otice™

“Whers we are standing? 1 wald,
“YWan all thls under watery”

“Yeu" ho sahl  “This was all undoy
waler, loo,"

Then 1 looked at the gravel on the
roof, uad on the roofs of all the oller
bitlidings round us, but I dido't way
puything. 1 knew, though, that nature
pover put that grave there, Home peo.
ple thiuk, beontise you've wever boes
In n elty before, they can muke yoy
holleve nnything.

Not the Least In & Hurry,

The new boarder had boon thres
woaks in the house, “It i unual,” suid
the landlady with great delloacy, “for
my lodgemn o pay ns they go'

“ON, that's ull right," ha replled af-
fably, “I'm not going for a long time,"
—Haun Francisco Wanp,

Kot Mis The Mual Say,

"T'ien you do not deny that you ani
Bhie ure to be warried pext wanth?

“"How can I, old mun, when 1 only
kuow that 1 wm determined not te

radink, n holfcup each of white and
tlaek niostand throe winall red
peppers, mitced, threp celiry  roals,
clitppwd NMoe, anhe tewapoonful of cel
ey e, & prall oup of brown shgar,
A" heaping  tablespootiful  cach  of
gronod allaples and ground cloves, »
h of clonanmon  and
mace, atl vips of vine
gnr.  Bir together thoroonghly, stamd
for soveral hovrs, mix agnin, pour ito
bottive nid weal

v,

teaspoonful e

four wiroh g

Gingerbresd.

e pownd of Bour, tiree teaspoot-
fuls of baking qunrter of n
poamd of butter, bnlf s pound of black
molnwses, o guarter of n pound of
brown sugnr, one ounee of powdorsd
ginger. Mix the four and baking pows
doer thoroughly., melt the dter and
mix I |\I.|‘|t the tiolisses wml gingoer,
then Incorpaviie (hy whole of the In
grofllenis, widelh will form o soft, derk
colormd dough For thick gingerbread
slivews Ehige whole pinss I o shallow tin,
woll Bigtiotsd, mmd Wke Iy a modess
wiely hot aven for foom thfedguiarters
of ity hour toe an hour,

powder,

firawmbierry Yong.

Allow § tabilespoonful of ar-
rowroot to eldely plnt of fealt Julee (oF
fwothinls frult Julde to opnethird wa-
ter) and enough sugnr (o sweslen,
Btrnln the fruit Julee, heat to balling,
add the arrowrool rublidd to & pasts
with w Hitle eold waler, nd cook uns
o s perfectly cloanr, sdding mean-
whille the sugsr to taste. Tuke from

the tire, add o tablespoonfal of lemon
Julee und wet ashide o cpal, Berve in
winall prnch glasses or cups.  Half 2

ermekesd (be nod cover
Kot with s tonspoon,

them with fin
with the soup,

Piekled (herries,

Choose the fpest Morelld  oherties
with stems, aud put them g el atd
water for tweuty-four lours, (hen
pour off this, and pour the vinegir
prer the eherrlon,  The Buvor of the
frult needs no addilonn]  seasoning,
St the Jarn of plekle, well closed, 1o
the sun for & Jday or twe, aud the
plekle s romdy.

TFortagsl Cakes,

An oqual guantity by weight of
flour, buiter and powdered sugar,
unlf the weolght of currants; use ton
vREY to o pound of flour, leuving out
thive or Ffour whitis (ndding them If
neéeded to mini; beat the bulter and
mugare to a oreawn, ndd the cggs and
four dlternately, then faver with o
Balf glaswful of rone walir, Dake slow.
Iy iu swaall coufn pans,

Potato Cake,

Mix masbed potato with pepper, salt,
A small proportion of dour and o Httle
Linklug peorwder, Mix with milk to
proper conwlsteney, mll out to the
thickuess of an lnch and oot n onkon;
granso the frylog pam iy o the cake
and turn as griddie cakes are turosd
to cook both widen

Mutton RBretw,

Toake a pound and a hnif of fresh
mutton, free from fat; cot It lnto thin
allces with n sharp knife; put nto a
Rancepnn, salt, pour over It one guart
of eold waler, Imt slniver for wo bhour,
then boll ko bour longer,  Steiln off
the broth, Season with mare salt 1f
Healrsd,

Apple Tuily,

Choose fict but tart apples agd ron
nostlek through the cobter of eagh.
Boll two paunids of brown sugar In
sadeopan with & Uetle water,  Holl une
til wirlngy, then dip the apples In it
and turn them over and over uotll they
e eoyvered, Set oo o huttered pan ta
conl,

Wigs o la Creme.
A very rich frolt dessert s Ogs  In
erome.  Btepm Inrge figs for ffteen
minutas, put open ot the widest ond,
and il with & mixture of apricot Jam
and choppod Engllsh walnnis.  Ohoso
the fuw, roll in powdered sugar, wpd
serve with whipped eron,

Buguesilons,
A tablespoonful of anunonta in a gol-
lon of warm water will often restors
colors In carpetn; It will also remove
whitewnuli from thom,
Old brass may be clonped 1o Jouk
like new by pourlog sirong smmeonia
on If, and sorubbing with s sorub-
brush; rinske (o clear water,
Ta clean cotton or Inem  window
blinds the blind should be sproad flat
on & table aud then rubbad well sll
over with bread crumbe. This will
muke It look quite clean and freah.

warry."—Deotrolt Free Proas,
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