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Andtheafswer came,—
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g WELLOWED A MOUSE.

= -B ' '
4D ].':qur Wermon Girl's Weuih Mislaken [or

m KEai Halr.

A iho 't tite aincethe 3-year old daughter

of Fran. Pickar, a locomotive engineer, re-
sidisg «t Laramis, Wyoming, was playiog
in & clothes press, when her mother heard

her sud.lzaly scream as if frightened almost |

to death.
found Eir convalsively clasping the bisom of
her dres¢, and erying out that a mouse waa
In ber c'othes. Her mother institated a rap-
id sear b amid the shrieks of the little ooe,
bat could find no mouse. The child then
screams d out that the mouse had gone down
her throst, and a physician was sent for. At
first he «ould not helieve that the little girl
had swallowed the mouse, but she persisted
- that she had, and a few days' attendancs
gave undoubted evidence that the child's
atatement was correct, and that the mouse
had been swallowed and digested. It is
hardly poes ble that the first leap made by
the little animal could have been in the
child’s mouth while she was in the press.
The most remarkable theory is that it first
ran under her: clothes and that she really
felt it as she stated to her mother at the first

Mrs, Pickard ran to her and |
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. I'll Tell You Your Fortane, Pretty Maid.

‘I'll tell you *your lortase,” pretty mald I
“ You may, If you tell It troa ™
“* Well, 1 can see that youa lyve right well
A lad in sallor's blue.
A eadlcr lad wih & bright black ey e,
And & heart bolh kind and sfrong.”
“ Nay, gosaip,” the waad, with a merry laurh,
“You pever wese [orther wrong.

“The lad 1 love has & bright blus eye ;
A better lad pever was bhaen

He lso't t match behind aplough,
Nor jet In the hay or com.

alarm. While her clothing was being
searched and she was screaming it was prob.
able it was brought in close proximity to her
mouth in the folds of the dress and seized
the first opportunity to escape by leaping
down, her throat,

Mother Was Good to Him.

We can all look back to our childhood
days, and recall times when we thought
mother was not good to us, times when her
mild restraints seemed irksome, and even
cruel, and when we would have put them
aslde in our wilfulness and anger. In later
years we understand better how good mother
was to us, and in all true hearta there
somes a feeling of sorrow in remembranca
of the times when we were not always
good to mother, The following heautiful
incldent will touch the hearts of many
mothers and sons:

“ But, after all, she used to be goad to
us.” It was a son who eaid this of a mother
whom some nervous malady had overtaken,
ind who was certainly & very serious trial
to her family.

The young man's life, too, was & weary
one, Hewas hard.-worked through the day,
and it was'depressing to go home at night to
fault-finding and fretfulness.

Harder still was it to sleep, as this son
did, week after week, month after mmonth,
with all his senses half awake, that he might
hear his mother's footsteps if they paseed his
door, and hurry after her to keep her from
wandering out into the night alone, as her
melancholy half-madness often led her to
try to do.

Strangely enough, she had turned against
her'own husband and her daughtsrs, Oaly
this one son had any power to persuade her
for good. His work by day and his vigil
by nlght wore on him sorely, but he never
complained.

(One day his sister asked him how he could
bear it and always be patient, when she—
mother though she was—was in the house
only as & gloom and foreboding and unrest.

. #'But, after all, she used to be good tous.”

'And then the thoughta of all the group
went back to the yeats before flils" nervous
prostration came upon her, when she had

# niiciedfher in'Tlldess, and petted them in

- |

| .

He never waa ln a tossing ship ;
He never was néar the sea ;

His home, It stands in & flald of wheat,
Aod under an apples tree.™

A farmer boy | And you love him well 7
Ahb, that I3 a bettar fate.

Jusk croas my band, and I'll tell you, child,
Hos loog you will have ko walt

Fre you shall smile st the wedding ring,
And the bridal morn shall see,

And go to the bomea In the wheat feld
Set under the apple tree.

"1t ls not long, If the stars speak true—
And when do they speak ia valn?—

You will marry the farmer ooy veu love
When the Bummer comes agaln, "™

Then werrily rang a mocking laugh —
‘ Ah, gosalp, how little you know |

For my faimeér boy and 1 were wed
A yearand a hall ago !

W hatever of good may come to 1A,
Whoatever grief or 1],

Comes not from any planet or star—
It comes from our Father's will.

The joy or sorrow of the future years
No mortal could ever show ;

He knoweth the wav that we shall take,
And that ls encugh to know."

STORM AND SUNSHINE

CHAPTER IV,—(CoxTINURD.)

Late on the following afternoon I am rac-
ingthrough the fields as fast as mylimbs can
carry me, my hat in my hand, the basket I
am supposcd to be carrying to old Mollie a
quarter of a mile behind me, stuck into the
hedge near her cottage, aflush of haste and
pleasurable excitement burning In my
cheeks, I have only two hours to get to
the Vicarage and back again, and I have so
mach to tell Judith ! I shall not be able to
say half I want to say before I am obliged

to run home,
Fortunat:ly I overtake her in the very

ast field next to the road, on her way from
Mollie's cottage.

*¢ My dear child, you have raced yourself
into a perfect fever !" she exclaims the mo-
ment she lobks at me, ‘Do put on your
hat and sit down for a minute or two ! You
will make yourself ill,”

 Oh, Judith, I have had such a delight-
ful time !"

I am glad to hear it. But do not try to
tell me while you are out of breath.”
“And I missed you so much,

Judith,

4 ﬂh_l_ldhq‘mlj-—.w];un she had been ‘*good to |the next timeI goto Velfry you areto come

them, " ot and alL oo, - .
] know,” the boy said, thoughtfully, ]' "';‘ ho said 801" she asks, smiling incred-
ulously.

¢ that I was a nervous, uncomfortable child
myself the first three years of my life. Fa-
ther said he thought they'd never raise me,
but mother said, * Yes, she would," and she

i Brroll says so, and I say so; and we
can make Mrs. Rutherfurd do anything we

pleare.” )
“1 Iy it ‘we’ already ?” she says, pushing

_tended me day and night for three years, | ;1. curls back from my hot forehead,
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till I began to grow strong like the rest of
you. Iowe her those three years, any how,
and she shall have them.”

And so he girded himself afresh for the

struggle,
It will not la.t forever, There are signs
which the doctors can recognize that the
eloud 1s lifting romewhat, and, no doubt,
before long she will ba her old sell again,
And then will come her son's reward. He
will feel that he has paid a little of the
debt he owed to the love that watzhed over
hiz weak babyhood,

To many mothers, worn out by long cares,
such years of melancholy and nervous pro-
stration most come. And the sons and
dasughters who find their homes saddened
by such a sorrow should lovingly remember
the day In which they were helpless, and
Wother was ** good to them."

il e

Why He Obtained a Bubstitute.

A very good story was told the other day
ofa young man palnfully consclous of an
exterior scarcely worthy of his character,
Accompanied by the young woman he had
married, he stepped ioto & photographer's
and drew theartist aside. He wanted their
* pictur’s” taken, but had a special favor
to aak, * Her folks,” he exclaimed, "go a
grod deal on style. They never saw me,
and, If I send them my face they'll be dead
agla me. I'm asight better than I look,and,
when people come to know me, they vote
me a brick, Now then, what do you say!
Will you standin?! Sae’s willing. Those
blg whiskers of yours'll take them at once
and create harmony. You look like a solid

oapitalist, and they'd take, me for a petly

¢ lapeeny thicf 'Y Of course the photograph-

er could not refuse a favor so flatteringly
proposed, and the distant relatives, no

mih.h;,h dug tigae,were gratified with his
r.- & i side by !H-I. with that of the young
lady

e ——e
Curious Canse of War.

la 1008 some Modenese soldiers ran away

with & baocket belovglug to the State of

Bologas = Thisimplement might be worth a

shilling, bat it prodaced a quarrel which

terminated in & long and bloedy war.

Henry, Kiag of Sardinis, son of the Em-

 peror Heory 11, sasisted the Modeacse to
¢ keep possession of the bucket, and ia one of

-
L]

the batiles he was taken prisomer. Hia
{sther the emperor offered a cnain of gold
that weuld encircle Bologos, which is seven
* sollea in compass, for his son's ransom, bat
la valn; after tweaty two years of imprison-
meat, and his fathor being dead, he pined
' wway and died. His monumest s atill ex
tant (o the Churcli ol the Dominicina.
This fatal backet is still exhibited in the
tower of tho Cathedral of Modena, enclosed

in an iroa cage.
— e A e e,

¢+ Oh, Judith, I like him so much, and he
likes me !” '
v If the first is true, the last is very for-

tunate.” .
“ It is quite true, I liked him the very

first evening, and now——"
v And now 1" Judith finishes, looking at

me, )
v Now I love him. And, oh, Judith, it

has made me =o happy! I never knew
what it was to be really happy until now !"
She turns her head away. I fancy she
frowns a little, Itis cruel of me to thrust
my joy upon her—she whose love has not
been so fortunate zs mine !
v Judith, I have told you my secret, and
I think I can guess yours."”
She looks at me swiftly, the blood rushing
into her face,
* You care for Ikalph, don't you "
¢ For Ralph 1" she repeats monotonously.
“ Krroll told me. He guaessed it long ago
—before he went to China,”
“Krroll gueased it?”
“Yes, And he thinks his mother guocas-
ed It too—that was why she did not nak you
to Velfry any more.”

 Frroll told yon all this?"

“Yes. You do not mind me, Judith,
Errollwould not have said it to any one

else.”
*¢ | think he might have found something

better to say to you!" she exclaims, with a
bitter touch of scorn in look and voice. ' To
go out of Lis way to tell you a thing like

that !"
“ He did not go out of his way. It waa

partly to excuse his mother for not having
aaked you there, I think.”

" F.xcused her? There was no excuwe for
her ! Why should we not like each other,
just as—as you and Erroll like each other?
Why should I have been turned out of the
house any mope than you?" ¢

Her scorn {rightens me—the flssh of anger
in her great golden-brown eyes,

] will tell you why,” she goes on, with-
out giving time to answer. ‘' Because you
are rich and I am poor; because you
have money and dress and jewels, and I have
nothing—not even emough to dress mywell
decently without patching and darning and
twisting old gowns till there is nothing lefs
of thim to turn! If I had been an heiress
like you I should not have beea put out of
Velfry, Oh, no! I should have been petted
and made much of, and spoilt; and parties
would have been given for me, and expedi-
tions organized, in which I was always put
to walk and row and dazce, and play tennis
with the soa of the house. Butlam = no-
body, and you —you are Mim Warburton,
an heiress ! Trust & good, pious, high-prin-
' cipled woman like Mrs. Rutherfurd to find
' out the difference between na”™

* Bat youarenot angry with me, Judith?" the square-cut bodice and knots ef gold- what?"

“‘They don't know how blind they are!”
she langhs guite heartily —Juodith's moods
are as changeable as the wind. *'I will out
wit them yet, poor and obecure as I am ; ]
will teach Mrs, Ruotherfard that even a
worm will turn when it is trodden wpon,”

*‘ But, Jadith, she never said a word
against you, She as muh as said, this
mor:ing at breakfast when I mentioned
your name, that ehe was sorry any stop had

childish faceat all, She can wear more’
effective bouguets, and larger hate, and :
longer trains, and higher ruffles, and a ming-
ling of colors which my aunts would call
“audacious' and yet they always look well
apon her, though they would make a per-
fect fright of me. Her dress to-night is
quiet enough, avd yet its effect is not quiet;
as she comes into the drawicg-rocm and is
introdoced to Erroll by his mother as **your

been put to the old intercourse., And she
said to me afterwards that the fact was she
had always thought you too pretty and
attractive to have you much at Veliry, as
Erroll had absolutely nothing- at present;
and marriage with a girl equally poor would
gimply have ruined him,"

*“ Must every girl who sees her sons fall
in love with them "

“¢ ] suppose.she thinks so, But I think
she was more afraid of their fallingin love
with you.”

* Ralph has money enough to marry a
beggar girl, if he pleased.”

*‘8he did not mention Ralph’s name, She
only seemed to think of the danger to

Erroll.”
¢ She only cares for Erroll, But she will

give her darling to you ! If you were old and
ugly, she would give him to you just the
same—she would encourage you to run
after him ; she would force him to make
love to vou, And all for the eake of a few
paltry thoueands, Bah !

“ Judith, yon frighten me—you make me
miserable ! Don't let us talk about her any
more," I sob, leaning my face down on her

ghoulder.
“] am sure I do not want to talk about

her. Tell me all about your visit, and how
much you enjoyed it, And what did she
say to your aunts when she brought ycu
back " y

“ ] don't know what she said,” I emile
through my tears; ““but I think it was
somethirg they allliked. Tney think there
is nobody io the world like Mrs, Ilather-
furd.”

Judith's red lip curls, but she does not in-
dulge in any more invective—she seems
anxious to make me forget the burst of pas-
eion which had so distressed and frightened
me by bestowing upon me an extra amount
of petting, and emoothing the tangled curls
out of my eyes, kissing my tear-stained
cheeks, blaming herself for having given
me such a reception—I who had hurried
over to see her first of all,

“ You poor little thing ! she says, with
an odd mixture of tenderness and somethiog
like cruelty which makes her so puzzling to
people who do not know her as wellas I do.
“]t was a shame not to have listened to your
love-story, wasn't it, and to have tried to
make you believe that they only wanted
your money? But you love Errull; and,
if you think heloves you, what are the odds
whether he does or not? Girls like you
nev:r know, If a man tells you once he
loves you, you .go on believing to the end
of the chapter—ay, and die happy in the
belief ! And Heaven knows you are more to
ba envied than we miterable creatures who
want so much more than we are ever likely
to get!”

¢t Brroll loves me,” I say simply. **He
would never have kissed me as he did last
night, if he had not loved me more than any
one else in the world.”

¢ Did he kiss you?' she asks, but with-
out locking at me, We are walking back
slowly through the fields towards Osier-
brook, my arm round Judith's waist, her
hand on my shoulder— she is 80 much taller
than I that we generally walk like this.

“ Of course he did, Judith, will you tell
me one thing? Do you cara as much for Mr,
Rutherfurd as I care for Erroll ? I will never
tell any one—not even Erroll—if you will
only whisper it to me."

“1f I cared for any one else, Lisle, I should
care more for them a million times than you
could ever care. Iam not made of such
slight elements as you are child—to love
any one with me means to love them with
every pulse of my heart, with every breath I
draw, so long as my life shall last,”

v I love Erroll like that,” I say, looking
up into her dark flushed [ace.

“I hope not.”

“ Why do you hope not?"

‘ Because It is not a happy] thiog to love
any one like that. Such idolatry brings its
just ponishment with it always, Hatl am
not unhappy about you, Lisle. You will
never love any one more than is good for

you,"

CHAPIER V.,

U Well, Judith, didn't I tell you I would
have you here? You can't eay Mrs, Ruth-
erfurd isn't good-natured now 1"

“ She can afford to have me here now
that Frroll is out of harm's reach.” Judith
Inughs,

She is standing before the glasa in her
room—we have both come over '* by invi-
tation” to spend a couple of days at Veliry.

It was very kind of Mrs, Rutherfurd to
ask Judith just to please me, which I am
sure was her resson. She seems to think
she can never do enough to make me happy.
I know she likes me for my own sake, not-
withstanding Jadith's hatefal insinuations,
But I am sure the will be glad i Erroll
and I marry each othesy as 1 suppose we
shall some day. I know the dearsst wish
of her heart is to see Erroll settle dowsn in-
' to a steady respectable member of society ;
and ahe has told me, smiling, that I ahall
make *“‘ & dear little wife."”

“ You look very well to-night, Juodith,"
I say, watehiogher wa she puta the finishing
' touch to her dress.

I thought I had looked very well mysell
when [ left my reom & few minutes ago;
ihnt my faith in my own sppearance is just

—

s little shaken aa I lvok at the tall alight

| figure in the simple black net dress, with

old playmate,” though I think they must
have met before, forneither gives more than
& casual glance towards the other, and, a
moment later, Judith is talking to Mr, Ru'h-
erfurd, whom she has of courze been in the

i3l must the warning be, love,
That erst [ gave to thee ;

The h=art | ask frem thee, love,
A meoret gilt must ba,

“ Thaok you," Erroll says, as she riss
from the piano. She crosses the room fo-
wards me, and he iciiows her ;: and, for a
moment, I fancy he looks paler than usual ;
but Judith is langhing.

“ My poor little ckild, who has banished
you to this distant cormer ¥

‘““ 1 have been here all the time."

‘" And how did you like my song?" she

" asks, eit'ing down beside me on the sofa.

“Itiean cdd sopg; I did not like it
much.”
“] do not care about it myself. Is it

habit of meeting at church on Sundays and
occasionally at other houses, since those

really eleven?'—as the little time-piece rings

old days when he was a grown-up Fnung!ﬂﬂt the hour in its musical chime. *“How

brother with threata of excluding him from
their girlish games.

Erroll of course takes possesslon of me, |
and, though I cannot be blind to the fact
that Judith is athousand times more attract-
ive than I am, he at all events doee not
seem to see it as he leans over the back of
my chair whispering tender epeeches into
my #illy dslighted ears, e seemsso glad to
have me back again at Velfry, snd I am so
glad to be back—the evening seems tofly past
as if it had wings,

Mrs. Rutherfurd 1s fond of music, and.
Mr. Ralph Rutherfurd also seems to enjoy |
it, though he generally listens from a chair
in/some distant corner, and never either |
thanks the performer or makes any com- |
ment on the performance, To night Miss
Irvings sings and plays for houra with the |
most indefatigable good nature, both Mrs,
Rutherfurd and Ralph listening with
thorough appreciation to clasioal ** arims”
and ** allrgres,” which give Erroll an oppor- i
tunity of whispering a great many sweet -
speeches to me that the accompanying musio’
only seeme to make sweeter, if wo heard it
at all,

“ Perhapa I oughtto ‘do the pretty’
to Miss Irving mow for a little whils,
since Ralph has taken himself off,” Frroll
says at last, ““It won't do to neglect her:
altogether, will it?"

% Oh, I don't think Judith minds | She is
not that kind of girl.”

“No;she scems quite willing to cover
our * asides’ with any amount of forlissimo
chorde, and toendure our whispering through
her songs with the most philosophic indif-
ference ! But I really must go and turn over
her music for a little while—noblesse ollige !’

He saunters acroes the room to the piano,
looking very tall and fair and handsome In
his simple evening dreas, with a moas-rose-
bud in his buttonhole, his eriep hair care.
fully parted, his blond moustache carefully
curled. Ashe bends over Miss Irving I
cannot help thinking—'* What a handsome

r l"
“] think you must all be tired of my

music !" Judith declares, turning round on
the piano stool,

Mrs Ruotherfurd had left the room with
Ralph, and I am constrained to say I am |
not tired, though I do not care to =it by
myself on the sofa while Erroll turns an-
other girl's music, even though that other
girl be my own familiar friend,

“Sing something,” Erroll suggests, as
Judith's hands wander at random over the

keys.
“What shall I sing?"" she asks, looking

up st him absently, while she playson ina
slow, dreamy fashion, as if she were com-
P'D'.liﬂgt

“Anything you like,
songs."

She is still looking up as he looks down,
with that far-off expression in her great
gold-brown eyes. I do notthink she knows
she is looking at him, she is listening to her
own music with an odd half smile on her
red curved lipe,

As sho turns her profile towards me she
makes a pretty picture—the close-clinging
black gown, the cluster of creamy overblown
roses, the odd, fascinating face, the soft |
cloudy dark hair. I wishI could paint her,
but not with Erroll bendingover her, though
hia fair head contrasts so well with her
dark one as she looks up and he looks down,

“ I will sing you a song which you may
perhaps be able to explain, but which has
been an enigma to me ever since I got hold
of it,"” she remarks at last, smiling, as she
turns over the sheets of music on the floor
beaide her,

Alter some searching she finds the song
and sets it on the deak ; it slips down, and
Erroll picks it up and makes it remain up,
and then she plays the prelude, and, when
the prelude is finished, begins to sing in her
full mezzo-soprano voice,

* The heart [ nak from thee, loye,
A secres gift must be ;

The world must never see, lave,
1be Hlkl'h'lllnlanUHt

4 ig4ill. when our hearts are aching,
We v our pain musi hide

Nar, when our jive are wakiag,
Ouan tell them, side by side.”

] do not see arrything wvery difficult to
understand in that,” Erroll declares, as she
runs through the Interlude in her clear,
crisp way.

“ Do you not !” she smilea.

* *Tha thought thy beart holds nearest,
it from othery’ view

for thee, my dearcal,
To know fhat 1 am trus’

That issimple encugh,” ashe langhs, ua he
turns the page.

I don't know ¥your

“ (3e, hush with starn reprovieg
Thny beart, whose throbs | s,
And tall it that our loviag
Mast otill & morel be *

i Ty that all ¥ Erroll asks In a low tone,
% Not quiteall. Do you like it?”
“] cancot say I like it; but —"—"Bat

her cool, negligent way,
lover who ia happy, except by fita and
atarts,"

man and she a child who came to play with quickly the time has paesed !
his little sister, and to tease his ycunger I

“Thanks to you,” Erroll says, looking at
her as he stands before us,

“To my music, you mean, It isa plea-
sure to me to play upon such an instrument;
my own piano saw its best days more than
twenty years ago."

“How ehall we amuse ourselves to-mor-
row !" Erroll asks, ** Do you play tennis "

“Notwell ; I have had no opportunity
for practice.”

“1 will give you any odds you like,”

““Thanks: I like a fair field and no favour
in the gamas I play,” Judith laughs, look-
ing at him. Icannot see her eyes, bat his
look handsomer than ever, I fancy, as they
meat that laughing glance,

“Then shall we pull down the river—or
rather float down, and pull ourselves back
again? It isa long tlme since we explored
the abbey ruins together, is it not?"

“A long time, What fun we used to
have on that island when wewere children!’

“"Yea—when I was Robinson Crusee, and
you were Friday, and we made May be the
eavages ! KErroll laughs, * Then 'ot us ar-
raoge to go to the island ; we can easily be
back by luncheon-time, if we atirt directly
after breakfast.”

““YWhat does Lisle say?' Judith asks,
looking at me.

‘I like whatever you like,” I answer at
once, ** I ouly want you to have & p'easant
time. "

“ Oh,I am sure to have a pleasant time at
Velfry ! It is enough for me to revisit the
places where I was happy as a child,”

‘““ Have you never been happy at Velfry
since you were na child?" Wrroll asks,
smiling.

“ None but children are ever really hap-
py," Miss Irving anawers carelessly,

*I do not agree with you there. I am
happier now than I ever was as a child.”

I do not know why Judith shou'd change
colour at this speech, but change colour she
certainly does.

“ I suppote you kave a good reason to be
happy," she says, looking not at him but at

mae.

“I have a very good reason.”
“ There is only one thing that can make

a man or woman really happy in this
world."

“ And what is that ¥
“To know that the person one loves re-

turns that love in kind."

“But if I happen tohave that knowledge?”
““Then doubtless you are very happy for

the time being.”

I am intolerably happy.”
She does not flinch [rom his steadfast look.

There is passion as well s pleasure in my
lover’s handsome eyes as he looks down—
what there is in hers I cannot say,

““You are very lortunate,” she laughs in
“ It is notevery

“You seem to know all about it—this
“ rcse of love, the wasp inside, and all,’”

] know so much that I do not want to
know any more | Doesn't somebody ray—

“iFar love fa a thorny flower; It breaks, and we
bleed and rmwrt,

The clossom falls at the falrest, and the thorn runs

into the heart'™
I am not surprised that Erroll should be
fascinated by the cleverneces, the fearless
expregsion of opinion, the strong individu-
ality, which had fascinated me in this girl
from the very first hour in which 1 made
her acquaintance, Butat the same time ]
am rather glad when Mra. Rutherfard comes
back and Judith goes away to tiulk to her;
I had said once that I had never been
jealous, but I am childish enongh to he
jealous now of every word and look Krroll
gives to anyone else.
“ You donot hate ber now, Erroll, do
you " I ask a little wistfully. .
“I do not like her"—sinking into the
chair beside me,
“" You do not ! I thought you looked as if
you liked her very much, jast now."
“ You little jealous thing 1"
“ Oh, I don’t mean aa if you love her, of
course !”

* Love her!" he echoes, shrugging his
broad shoulders. *“I love no one but you,
Lisle, and you ought to koow that very
well."”

The assurance comforts me., I admire
Judith so moch myself that [ can scarcely
believe any one could see her without fall.
ing in love with her. Bat, after all, I Er-
roll reilly cares for me, however he may be
in erested or amused, he can never love
eny one else,

1 would not be Intarested or amased by
any other man, let him be ever so attractive,

like women—love with them isonly part of
their life, while with us it is the whole o
existence. 1f Frroll loves me better th:n
any other girl in the world, surely I may be
very well content !
(TO BR COXTINUED. )

————— - ——————————
Ia all things throughout the world the
men who look for the crooked will see Lhe

“ Angry with you, you poor little thisg! coloured ribbrm, and the cluster of over-| ] will tell you some cther time. (ioen

An bonest man's praise is sweeland use- No  Bat [ am sagry with them, and—and blown faizt Gloire dl Dijos roses on her with the song.”
ful, Kke to the honey which the bee makes ;
but the praise of the fxtterer is as polscacus
na the sting of & wasp,

with mysell.”

' You have no reason to be angry with'

! yoursell. 1If they are so blind —"

" shoalder.
Judith dreases in » bold plctarerque style
" which would not suit my littde Sgure and

oo ) werd, & ook cegoardsd
Hudlhwhmﬂh:
i Scarom fa cur secret warded
From search of jealocs eye

crooked, and ths mean who look for the
straight can see the straight,

' Certainly, in regard to fruits, there need

A TALK ON HEALTH

——

FrUIT.

We approach the nearest to a perfect phy-
sical development when we rely most vpon
those goods which nature provides for us.

be nothing added to make them either more
palatable or nutritious, From the ripe, |
juicy strawberry in the spring, to the roay |
peach and purple grape of the fall, we have
4 constant succe mon of varions kiods of
fruits, which are among the most healthful
of food substan zes,

Oae of the most essential characterlstics |
which make fruit so valuable during the'
hot summer months is its lightness, If
fruit is ripe, and eaten while fresh, there is
nothing about it as far as composition Is
concerned, that will disagree or disturb
the most delicate stomach, Of course this
statement would not hold true if one had
eaten too much, or at the same time eaton
hasrtily of snbatances which are known %o
be of a very different class of chemioal con-
stitnents, Ictis therefore important that
fruit should always be eaten alonme, or at
least s a dessert t> one of the lightest
meals, Too much stress cannot Le lald
upou the importance of procuring fruit in
its proper and best condition. With do-
mestic fruits this is more easily accomplish-
ed than with foreiga, or those coming long
distances from the South,

Fruit culture should be encouraged, and
thus made moreof a food than has been the
custom in former years. It is in the intereat
of the house-wife touse fruoit largely during
hot weather. Strawberries, blueberries,
blackberries and raspberries each in thelr
turn, should bo found upon our tables.
These, with a fow slices of bread and a glass
of freeh milk, will make a most subatantial
and easily pr-pared meal.

The chemistry of berrics deservis a pas-
sing notice, Oas of the most important
coustituents of this varietyof frait is certain
kinds of acids, nearly all of which are necea-
sary to carry on the natural process of di-
gestion, and which are not always supplied
by the stomach and other digestive organs,
The presence of these acida in the stomach
has a stimulating effect which 1s of special
importance at this season of the year, A
deficieney of & proper amountof atimulant
action of the liver will cause the condition
commonly kpewn as **bllionsnees,” The
acid contained in fruits Is & much better
correction of this affection than medicine.

Another advantage to be derived from the
use of fruits during the summer months is
io their percentage of water. By their liberal
use the bowels and pores of the skin are
kept open, and thus they are better able to
perform their natural fonctions than when
dry and heat-preducing supstances are nsed.
We need the medicinal actiod of the pure
fruit acids io our system, and also the cooling
corrective influence of the watery portion
which they contain,

Preferencs should always be given to the
goft, juicy, stoneless kinds of fruita ; also
the skin of certain fraite, if tough, should
not be eaten. Fruit should largely be sub-
stituted for pastry, certainly dorlng that
poction of the year when it can be obtained
fresh and ripe. As a malter of exponse
alao it is on the side of economy, But it ia
very foolish to buy decayed or partially
unripe ferit because it c¢an be obtained
cheap. Fruit shonld also be eaten leisurely;
never in a hurry, end it should be thorough-
ly masticated before it is swallowed., As
regards to cooking fruit before eating 1it, a
word is in place. With many of our common
frults, cocking destroys the acids which
they contain, This has a tendency to make
them insipid, and consequently sugar must
be added in order to make them palatable,
Now if the fruit is ripo and in perfect con-
dition there is enough acid and sugar in

sary. Il additional sugar is desired it Is sole-
lyns a condiment,and not because it requires
it. It is related of a distinguished physician
that he once made the remark that *'if ha
patienta would make it a rule to eat s conple
of good oranges before breakfast from Feb-
ruary toJune, his practice would be gone."
While such a statement can hardly be taken
literally, yet there can be no doubt that the
more general use of good ripe fruit in the
early part of the day would be found bene-

ficinl, and often prevent many cases of
illnees,

T

A REPENTANT ATHEIBT,

Arknowledges His Error and Is Fraised by
ithe FPope.

The Garibaldi branch of the anti-clerical
league met in Paris for the purpose of sxpel-
ling Joyaud, alias Taxil, the penitent free-
thinker and atheist, who has recently recant-
ed and published his return to the church.
To the amarament of the meeting Taxil pre-
sented himsell belore the sssembly and made
s defiant speech. He declared that his pub
liontlon called *‘Amours of Pops Fins the
Ninth,"” snd other similar pamphlets, were
mere fictions. He denounoced the league In
vehement language, and sald that he sooept-
ed his expulsion from that body with ples-
sure, A great oproar ensued upon the con-
clusion of Taxil's remarks, and the chalrman
ordered Taxil to leave the hall. He left

if Erroll were in the rooz ; but men are not |

amid the farious denuncistions of his former
 colleagues. The Pope has written to Taxll,
_approving his action and encouraging him in
! his new allegiance to the Holy Bes. Taxil
" was one of the chiefl promoters of the recent
anti-clerical copgreas at Home, and haa al-
ways taken a prominent part In the demon-
rtrations agaiost the Homan CatholieChureh,
His wife declarea that he is lnsane,

“ How do you llke the charscter of
St Panl?’ asked s parson of his landlady,
during » conversation sbout the old salnfs
‘and & ** Ah, he waa & good, clever

ROUND THE WORLD,

Interestlag Iftems Crom All Parts of the
wr L.

The great Jew reaidental quarter of
London now is apart of St Jobhn's Wood,
whers many bhave spacious mansions and
gardens. A

Miss Blanche Willlama, colered, who haa
matriculated at Torcnto Ualversity, ls
said to have passed an excellent examin-
ation in French and German as well asin
English,

A prominent physician suggests to oocu.
pants of summer honses that & wood fire In
the evening, when the moisture injthe at-
mosphere is excessive, prevents many casea
of sickneas, /

A woman carrled enough blueberries t) a
store in Salisbary, N, H., one day last week
to buy & barrel of flour and other supplies,
They are bought by weight, filty pounds to

- the bushel.

Lord Lyons, who tendered his reaignation
aa Minister at Paris on the rotirement of
the Gladstone Ministry, has consented to
remain at his post until Jone of next year,
when he will retire. :

An extraordinary instance of the depreci
ation in the value of land in KEngland is
noted by the London World, In 1870 Pewit
Island, near Harwich, containing 270 acres
of freehold land, was booght at a cost of
£7 900; and on July 16 it was sold by auve-
tion for £420,

The burglar season has commenced in
London with the approach of the annual
out-ol-towning, and all the suburban police
have been ordered to arm themselves with
revolvers, During the last few months
they have bean taking lessons in the art of
bringing down buarglars,

A bottle sealed and corked and containing
a check on a Newburyport bank for $141.16
was found in the surf at Coilin's Beach,
Masa,, one day last week, WWith the check,
which was signed and dated Aug. 17, 1854,
was & note, atating that the flnder of the
bottle might have its contenta.,

The flag of the Chicago Socialists is red
and black, signifying destruction, and some
of the devices carrled In a recent procassion
were “‘Kivery Government is s Conspiracy
Against the People,” "“The greatest Crime
To-day Is FPoverty,” *“Down with the
Throne, the Altar, and the Moneybag,”

In view of tho fact that Dartmoor I'rlson,
n Fogland, offers profitable employment for
convicta for years to come, many moroe aro
to be sent for. Meanwhile **that unfortun-
ate nobleman,” the claimant, so long the
principal and certainly the most ponderous
figure there, haslapsed intocomplets obscur-
ity.

Wi':mi: y Fair, alluding to the prevalent
distress in Eogland, says that at Newmark-
et lately thirteen of Mr, Chaplin's yearlings
only averaged 1,630 guineas each, and some
of the more fashionably bred animals only
3,000 guilneas apiece, one hindsome (filly
being disposed of at the rate of but a guinen
an ounce, Appalling, indeed !

The present population of the city of
Buenos Ayrea in eatimated at 400,000, One
of the local newspapers predicts that in a
few years it will be the New York iu
southern hemlsphere. Kmigranta are arrlv-
Ing in u steady stream, and if the proportion
of the firet six months of the year is kept
up, thelr number will be 150,000 before the
lat of Janrary next, Italinns form the great
majority of the incomers,

Alsska, nccording to a newspaper corres-
pondent, is & sort of fairy land in summer,
The almost continnous light of day shines up-
on bright green slopes, varied here and there
by dark timber belts, rising up from the deep
blue waters, An endless variety of bright-
hued Howers, the hum of insccts and melod-
fous song of birde make the land scom almoat
a second Eden, but the intensity of the wun's
heat dispels any hasty Impressions of this

nort.
Mr, GG, A. Sala is known by his white

walstooat, *'I have worn a white walsteoat,”
he says, “‘every day, winter and summer,
for five and twenty years, Onoe, In Parls,
at a shop where I used to buy my gloves, a
serving woman sald tome : ,Youalways wea
a white waistooat.” ‘Yes ; I always wear one
the year round." *All the year round? she
exclaimed, *A clean one every day ¥ ‘Yes,'
I sald. ‘Oh,’' she exclaimed, “if I had only
been your washerwoman |'"

The London Echo draws attention to th
difference between the peerage and the aris-
tooracy, & difference suggested by tha recint
creation of peers, It points to severel un-
titled magnates who are essentially mem.
bers of the arlstocracy, and remarks, on the

proper porportionso thatcooking is unneces- | other hand, that such a man as Lord Calrns,

although s member of the peerage, is nok a
member of the aristoeracy, a distinction of-
ten lowt might of, One or two of the new
peers are even «uite unknown to persons
moving in what ls called “*high life.”

In the gardens of & well-known noble-
man's country seat In the scuth of Ireland
palnted boards were set up ln different parts
of the pleasure grounds, with this requeat,
‘“ 'lease do not pull any flowers without
leave." Ilscently the district practical joker
passed that way, and at daybreak added aa
“g'" to the last word on all the boardas,
which had the effect of making things pleas.
ant—until the osuse was discovered —for
tourists and strauge visitors who cheriahed

a latent passion for Horal gemas,

“I'll Lis Doon Beside Ye.”
Two Ballles of & northern town In

Scotland were boon companions, snd on all
oocasions of feativity It was their special
alm to drink their fill. Ooce, dining »
little way out of town in, the summer season,
they left the table st different hours. They
had to walk home slong & narrow path in »
field of standing corn. The latest toper as
he staggered on stumbled on something solt
and warm right soross hls path, Btooping
down, he hiccoughed, ** 1s this you, Sandy ¥
“ Aye, its me ; help me up,” * [ canna
dae that, but 171 tell yo what I'll das, I'1
lie doon beside ye." Bulting the action te
the word, down he lay, and Betty, the milk-
mald, aa ahe tripped along In the morning,
found theworthy pair snoring In each other's

AJITIE,
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Friendahip closes its eyes rather than ses
the moon eclipsed, while mallce denles that
It is ever at the full,

“Here,"” sald FPeterson, entiring a store
and throwlog down a very gaudy red and.
black-striped sait, “‘taks this thiog back;
I don't want it." Bat we don't take back
bathing wults, alter we have scld them once.”
“] don't care; you may have this one; I don't
want it.” * What's the matter with It*°

She—~How qulet you ure to-dsy! You 4 yon] for heonce said, you know, thatwe | *“Why, I was swimming in it In the lake

=Y

—I'm *“unspeakably happy !

thought I should like him lor & boarder.”

have scarcely spoken & word, He—Hushs 000 oo what is set before us, and sak no »od s whole fleet of yachis took me for »
darling. Don't you understand! I'm questions, for conslience’s sake. I always buoy and rounded mes, I don't want aoy

more of that.”
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