
A Happy Outcome.
i D ay by djay I  had seen th e  lines of 
ear*  deepen round  my fa th e r’s m outh 
find forehead, and w atched m y m oth
e r 's  pale and  anxious gaze re s t upon 
him .

N igh t a f te r  n ig h t did M aude and I 
lay  side by side, and spend the hours 
w hen sleep, they te ll us, lends us beau
ty  in  w ondering w hat trouble  was hov
e rin g  over ua.

B u t the know ledge cam e a ll too soon. 
My fa th e r  had  len t money which he 
supposed he could call in a t any tim e. 
The tim e arrived , b u t the money was 
no t forthcom ing. H is hea lth  was rapid
ly  fa iling  him, a fac t his business anx 
ie ties in  no w ay helped, and we soon 
knew  he m u s t m ortgage heavily the 
farm , and  th a t if h is h ea lth  continued 
to  fa il he m ig h t soon be unable even 
to  pay th e  in te re s t.

Then M aude and I  began to  hold our 
w hispered conversations to b e tte r  p u r
pose—to decide th a t  we w ere strong , 
and  young, and  healthy , and th a t  such 
g if ts  w ere given to  us to be made 
use of. And so i t  ended in our send
ing off a m ysterious le t te r  to  th e  old 
echool-teacher, and  w ailing  and  w atch
ing days fo r a reply , which came a t 
la s t to  te ll us she had  succeeded in 
find ing  a s itu a tio n  as governess, a t  a 
competency which to us seemed w ealth .

The lady w as w illing  to  take any one 
on her recom m endation, and e ither of 
us, sh» fe lt assured , wold fill th e  role. 
So she le f t it  fo r us to  decide—one 
m u s t go  and  one m ust stay.

A t laat M aude said it  m ust be she 
who w ould go. She w as older than  
I, and  she th o u g h t she would be hap
p ier aw ay w orking than  a t  home s i t
tin g  w ith  folded hands. She was so 
p re tty , so loving and so lovable, th a t it 
seem ed as though  we could not le t 
her go am ong s tran g e rs .

A t f i r s t  fa th e r  and  m other would 
no t lis ten  to it, bu t we overru led  all 
objection, and  M aude w rote and ap
pointed a day for h e r coming.

The in terven ing  tim e passed rapid
ly  aw ay in busy p reparation , and  a t 
la s t the one Sunday le ft us rose 
b rig h t and  clear. M aude looked so 
lovely th a t m orn ing  in her p re t ty  hat, 
w ith  its  long, drooping fea ther, th a t  
I' did not w onder the eyes of a s tra n g 
e r  in the church w andered p e rs is ten t
ly  to  our pew.

He was a ta ll, handsom e man, s itt in g  
w ith  the L eonards—a name which in 
ou r village rep resen ted  its aristocracy 
and w ealth .

There w ere gentlem en from  London 
v isiting  th ere  constantly , b u t th e ir  
gaze did no t often  w ander from  the 
■tylish, elegan t, M isses Leonard to seek 
any o ther a ttrac tio n s.

I  saw  thlem glance round  once or 
twice, as if to  disoover whiat else in 
the church could possibly d is tra c t a t
ten tion  from  them selves, and  I fea r I  
fe lt m ore pride in M aude’s beauty  than  
w m  quite consistent w ith  th e  sacred 
place in w hich we were.

B ut a f te r  she had gone, and a t  n igh t 
I  w ent, for the f i rs t tim e, to  my room 
alone, I  fe lt th a t  she had chosen th e  
b e tte r  p a rt—th a t it  was easier even 
to  go fo r th  among stran g e rs , w ith  her 
hand a t  the plow, than  to  s it down 
qu ietly  on the vacant hearthstone .

However, I  soon found p len ty  for 
h e a rt and hands. My fa th e r  grew  
.rapidly w orse instead  of b e tte r, and it  
wae h a rd  w ork so to w ord m y le tte rs  
to  M aude th a t she should not know of 
the skeleton  in our home—the shadow 
of coming death .

H er le t te rs  w ere b rig h t and cheery, 
and  w hen a t  las t I  told her th a t  our 
fa th e r grew  no b e tte r, she answ ered 
she had m et Dr. Melrose, who was a 
re la tive  of the  lady whose children  she 
tau g h t, and asked him to  go down and 
вее fa th e r, and th a t  she w ould de
fray  the necessary expenses.

I  alm ost gasped when I read  the 
nam e—Dr. M elrose. ' His fam e had 
reached even our ears. I  wondered 
how she could have approached him 
w ith  such a request ; b u t I  said no th 
ing to fa th e r of her desire, and one 
m orning, about a week la te r, his card  
was pu t in to  my hands.

W ith  quick, trem bling  nm bs, I has
tened down to m eet him, and opened 
the parlo r door to find m yself face to 
face w ith  the s tran g e r, who, weeks be
fore, had sa t in the L eonards’ pew.

My face grew  red and pale as I  rec
ognized him ; b u t he came forw ard  very 
quietly , and, tak ing  my hands, sa id :

‘ ‘Come, we w ill have a l i t t le  talk  
firs t , and then  you shall take m e to  
see your fa th e r .”.

I quickly obeyed him, and sa t down 
beside him, as he directed, w hile he 
not seem ing to observe my ag itation , 
told me of my s is te r—of her happiness 
In h e r new home, how already she had 
won her w ay into th e ir  hea rts , and 
how g lad  he was th a t business a t  th is  
tim e called him  to  th is  spot, and en
abled him to  perhaps be of some as
sistance.

Then I  found words, and w hen he 
le ft me to  v isit my iÿ th e r, I  found 
m yself aw aiting  his re tu rn  w ith  a calm  
assurance th a t could m orta l aid avail 
him, he w ould find  i t  in  Dr. M elroee’s 
healing  touch.

A half hour passed before his re tu rn , 
end  w hen he en tered  the room I  knew  
I  m ig h t hope.

" .I t  is no t so bad as I  feared ,” he 
said. “  Time and carefu l n u rs in g  will 
Boon res to re  him. The la t te r  I  shall 
in tru s t  to  you.”

Then he gave me hlis d irections so 
clearly  th a t  I  coljld no t m isunderstand  
them , and  w hen he bade me good-by, 
holding both  my hands fo r a m om ent

in  hie own, and  sa id : " Y ou m u s t take  
care  of younself as well, and  no t give 
me tw o patien t«  instead  of one,” he 
sm iled so kindly  th a t  I fe l t my h ea rt 
leap  as I  though t.

“ I t ’s fo r M aude’s sake he has done 
th ia  th ing . H e loves h er.”

I t  did not seem  s tran g e  th a t she 
should  have won the h e a rt of a m an 
as h igh  in the w orld’s favor as E rnest 
M elrose stood. I t  w ould no t have 
seem ed s tra n g e  to  me h ad  she  won 
roya lty  ; in  my eyes she  m ig h t have 
graced any throne.

So I w rote her of hia visit, and its  
w onderfu l re s u lts  ; how fa th e r  im
proved day by day, and how w ith  h ea lth  
came hope and courage, so th a t  soon 
the clouds w ould sca tte r  and we should 
have her home again.

B u t she answ ered, begging me nev
e r to  th ink  of h e r except as happy— 
th a t in  M rs. M arvin she found a sec
ond m other, and  in  her w ork only plea
sure.

She ra re ly  m entioned Dr. M elrose’s 
name ; b u t I  could w ell u nders tand  
why she was silent.

So the w in te r passed. Two or th ree  
tim es th e  doctor came to  relieve th e  
monotony. My p aren ts  grew  to wel
come him as a friend, and I, in my 
h e a rt of hearts , as a b ro ther, for I 
fe lt su re  I  had guessed the secret of 
his love for Maude.

He ta lked  of her eo constan tly , te il
end how her beauty  of charac te r had 
fa r  exceeded even th e  charm  of face 
and form.

We looked to  him  alm ost as ou r de
liverer, fo r fa th e r ’s h ea lth  and vigor 
w ere a t  la s t res to red  ; bu t when he 
asked him  fo r his bill, he laugh ing ly  
replied  :

" T hat w as a  p riv a te  m a tte r  w ith  
Miss M aude. She is to  se ttle  th a t .” 

My fa th e r  looked amazed ; b u t I  
could appreciate  the paym ent he would 
accept and im agined th e ir  su rprise  
w hen he should dem and it  a t th e ir 
hands.

The sum m er was rapid ly  approach
ing—the tim e for M aude’s home-com
ing w as a t  hand.

W ith  glad, happy h e a rt I  decorated 
our room w ith  the roses she so lo v ed , 
hung  fresh  m uslin  cu rta in s  from  the 
windows, looped them  back w ith  sprays 
all th e  while sing ing  aloud in my joy.

1 had reason to  be happy, for M aud 
was coming to a home over which hung 
no shadow of debt. The m ortgage had 
been paid. W hat she had saved shcu d 
go tow ard h e r trousseau  w hen she 
needed one, for fa th e r  had prosper
ed beyond all expectation.

'At las t I  heard  the sound of wheels. 
N earer and nearer.

" I  bring  you a su rp r is e /’ she had 
w ritten , and by h e r side sa t Dr. Mel
rose. I  knew  it all. W as it  no t as I 
p ictured , fancied, hoped? I en y know 
th a t an im pulse which sp rang  from  
some corner of my brain  caused me to 
tu rn  hastily  up the s ta irs , and, bury ing  
my head in my pillow, sob aloud.

“E llie, darling  I W here are  you ? ’ 
questioned a sweet, g irlish  voice; and 
I sprang  up, asham ed of my mom en
ta ry  w eakness, to find m yself clasped 
in m y s is te r  s w arm  loving embrace.

She had come back lovelier th a n  ever. 
Ah, I  could guess w hat had deepened 
the flu^h upon her cheek, the radiance 
to  h e r eye I 

I  sm oothed m y disordered hair, lis t
ening the while to her m erry  talk , 
though  not a w ord did she say of him, 
whose deep, m anly tones I  could hear 
now and then  as he sa t ta lk ing .

"Look your b e s t / ’ she said, w ith  a 
roguish tw ink le—“your very, very  
best I T here—I am satisfied .”

And, tak ing  me by the hand, she ran  
rapidly  down into the room w here they  
all sat.

Dr. M elrose in s tan tly  arose, and came 
forw ard  w ith  his old sm ile of welcome, 
and made a m ovem ent as though he 
would already  give me a b ro th e r 's  kiss, 
bu t rem em bered in tim e th a t his secret 
was not yet disclosed.

The evening passed rapidly  away in 
p leasan t laugh  and jest. Occasionally 
I  in tercep ted  a glance betw een M aud 
and h e r guest, fu ll of m eaning, b u t no 
one else seem ed to notice it. A t la s t 
he rose to bid us good n ight, and as he 
held my hand a m om ent in  h is own, 
he w hispered :

"Y ou have alw ays been the most in 
fatigable in p ressing  my sm all claim  
upon you. To-m orrow  I w ill p resen t 
i t  to you for paym ent. M ay I  see 
you for a few  m om ents in  the m orn
ing ?"

■’C erta in ly ,"  I  an sw ered ; bu t my 
voice trem bled, and I th ink  had he 
stayed  a m om ent longer I  should have 
b u rs t in to  tea rs.

All th rough  th a t  long n igh t I  w atch
ed my sister, sleeping so peacefully by 
my side, w aging my li tt le  w ar w ith 
m yself.

How n a tu ra l th a t he should love her 
so young, so lovely ! B u t, ah I why 
had my h ea rt gone fo rth  unasked to 
m eet his ? A t least the secret was all 
my own—none w ould suspect it.

I  had not known it m yself u n til I  
had seen them  side by side. W ith, p e r
haps, a shade less color, a l i t t le  qu iver
ing of the lips, bu t nothing more,i* I en
te red  the parlo r nex t m orning to g ree t 
Dr, Melrose, who stood w aiting  for me.

" I  have come, as you know, to claim  
my paym ent, E  lie. Can you not guess 
it  ? *

A m om entary  s tru g g le  w ith  myself, 
then  I  answ ered bravely :

"Y es, I  know  it  all. You have my 
consent, Dr. Melrose, a lthough you 
take our dearest possession."

He looked bewildered, bu t suddenly 
seemed to  understand , a s  he said, 
g ravely  :

"T hen you know, E llie ? Since the 
day I  f i rs t saw  you in church  I  have 
loved you, have cherished as my fond
est dream  the hope of m aking you my 
wife I D arling, you a re  su re  I  have 
your consent ?"

"But Maude ?" f alm ost gasped. 
"M aude is only too happy in  the hope 

th a t  I  mfty w in you. She is engaged 
to  a cousin whom she m et a t  Mrs. M ar
vin 's, and who is soon coming to  claim  
h e r. H e is a  splendid fellow, and well 
w orthy  of her ; bu t I, ah  ! my d arl
ing, can accept no o ther paym ent than  
yourself 1"

And, in  a  w ild b u rs t of passionate 
joy, of m arvelous unbelief, I  gave it; to 
him, as he sealed it  w ith  the f i rs t kiss 
of our be tro thal.

HOUSEHOLD.
H OU SEW IFELY PROGRESS.

I t  is a tr if le , apparen tly , w rites 
M arian H arland , w hen a woman taboos 
oil in  sa lad  d ressing  because she  “ has 
never been used to  p u tt in g  it  in ,” 
w hen she th inks m in t зсмисе a ‘tra a h y ” 
accom panim ent to  roas t lam b, and 
"w on’t hear of hot .sauce w ith  cold 
pudding/* or whipped cream  as am ac- 
som panim ent, to  ioe-cold raw  tom atoes, 
when the vegetable dishes m/ust a ll be 
se t on the tab le  w ith  the m eat, ‘‘sa she 
has alw ays had them ," and lettuce* be 
cu t up and dressed in the k itchen  a t 
the cook’s convenience, in stead  of b e i 
ing sierved, crisp  and cool from  the 
deft fingers  of some m em bers of the 
fam ily, who is "u p  in  sa lads.” ;

Each p ro test is a sym ptom  of deca
dence w hich is w ilfu l, no t inevitable. 
She has stopped lea rn in g  because she 
has stopped. In  tim e, m en ta l m uscles 
become stiff, b u t d isuse is the cause of 
the change.

“ I account th a t  day  lost in  which I 
have learned no  new  th in g ,” said an 
aged sage.

Our housew ife m ay lay  the saying to 
h ea rt. If th e re  be a b e tte r  w ay th an  
hers of doing an y th in g —from  m aking 
p ick le tte  to  giving a w edding supper— 
she should be on the a le r t to  possess 
herself of It. I t  is no t tr ü e  th a t  i t  is 
easier fo r young people to keep them 
selves and  th e ir houses ab reas t of the 
tim es th a n  it  is for th e ir  elders. The 
f i rs t step  th a t  counts in  the dow nward 
road is the tendency  no t to tak e  any 
step  a t  a ll . To s tan d  e till is to  be left.

USES FOR PA PE R .
A double new spaper w ith  th e  corn

ers folded down fo r th e  bib and tied  
around the w aist withl a s tr ip  of m us
lin  m akes a n oe apron for dish-w ash- 
ing and baking. Several thicknesses 
of paper placed u n d er the coat or w rap 
over shoulders and  chest w hen going 
out in  the cold w ill save m any a severe 
sickness. If there  a re  not beric’othes 
enough to  go around  on a below-zero 
n igh t, tr y  lay ing  yo<ur spare new spa
pers betw een th e  cavers, especially 
oyer the feet. Use soft paper w rap
pings to  polish your nickle stove p la t
ing.

SOME GOOD RECIPES.
Lemon Ice Cream.—Two q u a r ts  of 

m ilk, one q u a r t of cream , th ree  cup
fu ls  of sugar, th ree  eggs, q u a r te r  of a 
box of ge latine, juice of tw o lem ons 
and one orange, g ra ted  rin d  of th ree 
lemons. M ix sugar, juicet and rind of 
lem ons and orange juice, and set aside; 
soak gela tine  in, h a lf  p in t of m ilk  and 
cream  and pour over g e la tine  un til 
dissolved. W hen cold p a rtly  freeze; 
then  add lemon juice and sugar, and 
eggs beaten separa te ly  ; tu rn  the 
crank  rap id ly  and  freeze.

P ineapple Ice Cream.—One h a lf 
pound pineapple, one h a lf pound sugar, 
one p in t cream , one half p in t of milk, 
juice of one lemon. G rate  pineapple 
and add su g ar and lemon juice ; pu t 
cream  and m ilk  in freezer, and when 
p a rtly  frozen add su g a r  and fru it.

Peach Ice Cream .—One q u a rt cream , 
one p in t m ilk, tw o  cups sugar, w hites 
of two eggs, one dozen ripe peaches. 
P a re  and  m ash th e  peaches, add sugar, 
and le t it  s tan d  ; add cream  and milk, 
and ju s t before freezing  the beaten 
whites..

V anilla  Ice Cream .—One q u a rt of 
cream , one p in t of m ilk, two cups of 
sugar, w hites of tw o eggs, one tea- 
spoonfut of vanilla. M ix th e  sugar 
w ith  the cream  and m ilk  ; add flavoring 
and s tra in  in to  freezer. B eat the 
w h ites to  a s tiff  f ro th  and add ju s t 
before freezing.

Coffee Ice Cream.—One q u a rt cream , 
one and a ha lf cupsj of sugar, one p in t 
strong  Coffee. W hip cream , mix cof
fee and su g a r tho rough ly , add to
cream  and freeze.

Peach Short Cake.—One q u a r t of 
flour, one teasipoonful sa lt, two heap
ing teaspoonfuls of bak ing  powder,
two tablespoonfuls oi b u tte r , one p in t 
of m ilk. S ift thei flour, sa lt and pow
der together, ru h  in the b u tte r  cold ; 
add the m ilk and  m ix in to  a smooth 
dough, ju s t soft enough to  handle ; 
divide in half and ro ll out to  the size 
of b reakfast p la tes ; lay  on a greased  
baking tin  and  bake in  a hat oven 20 
minutes* separa te  th e  cake w ithout
cu tting , a s  cu ttin g  m akes them  heavy. 
Have two dozen peaches peeled and 
cu t in slices ; use half of them  to cover 
the bottom  halves of shortcake ; 
sp rink le  -p len tifu lly  w ith  sugar and 
cream  ; lay on th e  top halves w ith  the 
c ru s t dow nw ard ; use th e  re s t of the- 
f ru it over them , and su g ar p len tifu l- 
>У-

C ream  Oake—One half cup of b u t
te r , one cup of sugar, one half cup 
of m ilk, one and one-half cups of flour, 
w ith th ree  q u a rte rs  of a teaspoonful 
of baking powder. S tir  b u tte r  and 
t u g a r to  a creem , beat the th ree  w hites 
to  a s/tiff f ro th  and add them  w ith  the 
sifted flou r an J powder, w ith  the m ilk, 
a lte rn a te ly , to  the cream ed b u tte r  and 
sugar. Bake in tw o  equal good-sized 
je lly  tins. F o r filling  boil th ree  q u a rt
e rs  of a cup of m ilk w ith  a pinch of 
salt, th ree  tablespoonfuls of sugar 
and one half tablespoonful of b u t
ter, m ix one tablesjpoonful of flour 
w ith one q u a r te r  cup of m ilk and s t ir  
in to  the boiling m ilk. C ontinue the 
bouling for a few m inu tes longer, re
move from  the fire , and add the juice

of h a lf  a lem on and sp read  betw een 
the layers.

D elicate Cake.—-Sift th ree  q u a rte rs  
of. a cup fu l of flour, one q u a r te r  of a 
teaspoonful of baking pow der and a 
speck of sa lt to g e th e r. P u t in to  a 
bowl tw o tablespoonfuls b u tte r  and 
two tablespoonfuls of sugar, beat 
them  to  a cream , th en  add, th e  g ra ted  
rind  of ha lf a lem on. jJSiat two egga 
in  separa te  bowls, add one egg and 
s t ir  in  ha lf th e  flour, then  th e  o th er 
egg and the re s t of the flou r ; beat 
w ell. P ou r th e  ftiix ture in to  a well- 
greased  cake tin  a n d  bake in  a  hot 
oven 30 m inutes.

I HOUSEHOLD HINTS.
All the recep tacles for flow ers 

should  be c le i r  g lass o r w hite chiaa. 
Some lad ies have se ts  of Bel leek, bu t 
i t  is ra re  and  costly, and any  clear 
g la ss  w ill do as well.

Cheese sandw iches a re  alw ays in  o r
der to  serve w ith sa lad . G rate  any 
cheese aad  rub  it to a paste  w ith  b u t
te r , sp read  the bread, sp rink le  w ith 
sa lt1 and  pepper and cu t into s trip s .

|A l i t t le  p ipe clay  dissolved in the 
w a te r on w ashing days w ill thorough
ly clean  the d ir tie s t linen, and will 
help to save labor ajnd soap, besides 
th e  clo thes being m ade much w hit
er.

A  favorite  form  of fable decoration 
in P a r is  th is  sum m er is to place a 
ta l l  vase o r basket of fru it or flow ers 
in the very  cen tre  of the table. A re 
cen t p re tty  decoration had  w h a t the 
school m istress  s is te rs  in  "V an ity  
F a ir” called  a "beau-po t,” o r a nice 
p la n t of some kind, in  the m iddle of 
th e  d inner tab le  ; bu t i t  has been re 
served fo r the la s t tw o or th ree  de
cades to heap the tab le  w ith  flow ers— 
the coetliear, the b e tte r  liked—and to  
m ake th is  decoration a prom inent 
fe a tu re  of the e n te r ta in m en t a t  a  d in
ner or supper, and, to a less ex ten t, 
p f a 1 uincheon pa rty .

W hite  veils m ay be nicely cleansed 
by soak ing  for ha lf an hour in a solu
tion of ivory or castile  soap, 1 T hen 
press betw een the hands u n til clean. 
R inse in c lea r w ater. M ake a cupful 
of very w eak s ta rch  or gum  arabLC 
w ater, soak the veil in  i t  a few mo- 
meinls, then  clap in the hands u n ti l  
n early  dry. S pread  a towel over a 
pillow1 anri pin th e  lace in each po in t 
sm oothly ove<r it, le ttin g  it  rem ain  un
til perfectly  dry.

S ta rch  is a w arm  w eather necessity, 
b u t it tak es the u n e rr in g  in s tinc t of 
an  a r t is t  to apply  i t  properly, The 
sinis of omission and  commission the 
avearge la tm dress p e rp e tra te s  in its  
nam a m ig h t be called  one of life 's li t
tle  sad-irunies, if puns w ere not so de
testab le . I f  some g ifted  woman, or 
m an, fa r th a t  m a tte r , w ould give up 
try in g  to  m ake a book, a s ta tu e  or a 
p icture , and  found a school w here the 
gen tle  a r t  of s ta rch in g  w ould be 
tau g h t, she m ight a t ta in  fam e and  the 
e te rn a l g ra titu d e  of her fellow m or
ta ls  a t  a single bound. A departm en t 
in which people could be in s tru c ted  
how ta  infuse the desirab le  am ount of 
s ta rc h  into .their sum m er m anners 
w ould also be valuable.

S im plicity  is w hat is needed in  the 
cooking of m ushroom s or th e ir  flav 
o r ia destroyed. Long cooking tough- 
enis them , therefore, have every th ing  
in readiness to  serve before beginning 
w ith  the m ushroom s. To cream  them , 
w ash one pound of the  m ushroom s, re 
move the stem s, saving them  for steak  
a la Bordelaise, peel caps and  throw  
into wateir. P u t in to  the chafing dish 
two tablespoomfuls of b u tte r. As soon 
as m elted  add the piushirooms, cover 
and  cook five m inutes, add a teaspoon- 
fu l of sa lt, and  cook five m inutes long
er, pou r in two tablespoonfuls of th ick  
c ream  an/d a teaspoonful of sherry  or 
M aderia. S prink le  w ith paprika  and 
a l i t t le  nutm eg, if desired, and serve 
a t' once, w ith  or w ithou t toast.

OUR GOOD QUEEN.
N ot long ago H er M ajesty  Queen 

V ictoria was trave ling  in F rance, and 
while ou t d riv ing one day overtook a 
peasant fu n e ra l procession, w here the 
road was so narrow  there  was no room 
to pass. The m ourners stopped and 
stood aside, b u t she asked them  to 
pass on, while she ordered  h e r own cax- 
riage moved in  line, and it  moved slow
ly a t  the end of the sad l i t t le  proces
sion for qu ite  a distance, the Queen 
s ittin g  w ith  bowed head th e  w hile till 
the roads diverged.

A gain, when she was driv ing  th rough  
the city  of Nice one lovely afternoon, 
she saw  a li tt le  child cry ing b itte rly . 
She had her ca rriag e  stopped, and, 
leaning out, asked in  the k indest tones 
the cause of d istress, and a t  th e  same 
tim e pressed some brigh t, new coins 
in to  the l i t t le  hand.

" N othing now ,” said the, sm all man, 
closing his fingers tig h tly  over the p re
cious money. And the Queen sm iled 
w ell pleased w hen she saw  smiles 
w here the tea rs  had been.

G IFT FOR A BRIDE. ,
A t a recen t w edding the  bridesm aids 

gave to the bride a chest of linen as 
a jo in t p resen t. The chest was a 
handsome piece of fu rn itu re , made in 
q u a rte red  oak, finely polished and f i t
ted w ith  com partm ent tray s. I t s  con
ten ts  included fou r sheets and pillow 
cases of fine linen, hem stitched and 
w ith  the bride’s in itia ls  in sm all le t
te rs a t  one side ju s t  below the hem ; 
a beau tifu l tab leclo th  and a dozen 
d inner napkins, each piece having the 
bride’s in itia ls , and a num ber of fancy 
doilies and tra y  cloths. The em broidery 
was the w ork of the donors, which en
hanced the value. Sprigs of lavender 
w ere la id  away in the folds of the lin 
en, each piece of which was done up 
in tissue paper tied  w ith  w hite r ib 
bons, a  spray  of o range blossoms be
ing fastened  to  the bow of w hite rib 
bon which tied to g e th e r the cards of 
the donors.

LONG Е Ш Е М Ш З .
YOUTH THE TIME FOR LOVE AN© 

MARRIAGE.

->o H o n o ra b le  H u n  W ill  B in d  a  « I r l  to  am 
I n d e f in ite  E n g a g e m e n t—L ong C oart. 
ship.« G en e r a lly  N ever M a te r ia lize —Sun* 
p e n se  Is ffcar lM #. ■*

Do you believe in  long engagem ents!
W ell i t  m ay be " th a t  p a tien t w ait

e rs  a re  no losers,” b u t no woman can 
a fford  to f r i t te r  away the best years 
of her life in  the dism al s ta te  of un
ce rta in ty  in which a  long engagem ent 
places her.

The s to ry  of the  g ir l who is fa ith fu l 
for fifteen  or tw en ty  years to the lover 
of her youth  and  who w aits p a tien tly  
for his fa th e r, and m other, and g rand 
m other, and bedridden aun t, and lam e 
b ro ther to  grow  old and die, reads well 

when the sk illfu l novelist tack les i t  
and  w rites i t  up in good sty le , and i t  
has been hashed and rehashed, like cold 
ro as t chicken, u n til it  has become a 
chestnu t in lite ra tu re .

A nd we have a ll sighed over the woes 
of A ngelina and F rederick , as the ir 
you th  waned, and the old au n t s t il l 
continued, and the m arriage  had to  be 
deferred ,and  F rederick  grew  baldhead
ed and rheum atic, and a t fifty  was able 
to bestow the rem nan t of him self on the 
fa ith fu l A ngeline, who had go t to w ear
ing spectacles, and  false teeth , and had 
tu rn ed  corners. I t  sounds deligh tfu lly  
rom antic, bu t to live th rough  such an 
experience is enough to break down the 
nervous system  of the s tro n g est wo
m an in  existence and  make her wish 
there  had never been any such in s titu 
tion as an “engagem ent” to  anybody.

WRONG TO BOTH PARTIES.
A self-respecting  m an has no r ig h t 

to bind a woman to a long and indefin- 
a te  engagem ent ; and  a g ir l is too Soft
headed to be of much consequence in 
the w orld  who w ill consent to  be so 
bound. I t  is w rong to  both parties. 
Life is not long enough to be passed in 
such an  uncerta in  way. M arriages 
con trac ted  in middle life may be happy 
—oftentim es they are; bu t you th  is the 
tim e for love and m arriage . As a m an 
or woman grow s older, principles and 
opinions, as well as habits, become m ore 
fixed, and it  is m uch m ore d ifficu lt for 
e ither p a rty  to yield a point, and 
there  has to be a good deal of yielding 
by somebody if m arried  life is to be 
harm onious. -

An engaged g ir l is practically  no
body. She cannot go here, o r go there; 
she cannot do th is, or th a t, as a g ir l 
who is free can do, because he m igh t 
not like it. Y oung men s tan d  aloof 
from  her because she is Dick’s p roperty  
and they respect Dick's rig h ts .

H er liberties a re  abridged, her en
joym ents a re  cu rta iled  and all she can 
do is to w ait—and hope.

She is an odd num ber everyw here, 
unless Dick happens to be around  to  
aLtend to her, bu t he is genera lly  away 
somewhere, earn ing  the money to  g e t 
m arried  on and fl ir t in g  w ith  some oth
e r g irl to keep his courage up.

A fter two or th ree  years go by peo
ple begin to say : "Oh, he’ll never 
m arry  A ngeline. H e 'll find  somebody 
else he likes b e tte r.

And they a re  genera lly  r ig h t. P ro 
bably he doesn’t m ean to unconstan t, 
bu t i t  is an1 aw ful s tra in  on a m an to 
be engaged for a  te rm  of years and be
have and pose as a model m eanw hile— 
especially if he m eets m any young wo
men who are  qu ite  ready to  help him  
fo rg e t he is engaged.

IN SUFFERABLY MONOTONOUS.
No, we don’t believe in m arry ing  

u n til one’s m ind is made up and one 
knows w hat one w ants; bu t, when once 
you have made your decision, it  is bet
te r  to  go r ig h t to  business. Suspense in 
any of the a ffa irs  of life is w earing 
and insufferab ly  m onontonoue. The 
g ir l who w aits e igh t or ten  years for 
the m an who is going to  m arry  her 
some tim e m ust have m any anxious 
mom ents, as she sees her youth  and 
bloom’ slipping away from  her and 
notes th e  crow ’s fee t a t  the corners of 
her eyes and the g ray  h a ir on her 
tem ples.

H er friends a re  m arried  long ago, 
and  have homes and babies of th e ir 
own ; and  no m a tte r  if they do have 
domestic squalls now and then, i t  var
ies the m onontony and i t  is nice to 
m ake up and be friends again.

N ine times ou t of ten  an engagem ent 
th a t ru n s  along for a te rm  of years 
p a rtn e r  in the businèss generally  
never am ounts to any th ing . The male 
m arries somebody else who has '"sand” 
enough to b ring  him  to term s a t  once, 
and  the w aiting  woman is le ft to  vain 
reg re ts  and hopeless old-maidism.

No g ir l should ever consent to w ait 
an indefinite tim e fo r a m an. L et 
both be free, and if they  choose to  
w ait, th a t is th e ir  business; bu t a wo
m an should never doom herse lf to d rag  
ou t years and years of her life ham 
pered by an  engagem ent.

W e know of one instance w here a 
courtsh ip  extended over a period of 
fifty-tw o years, and then, w hen the 
gentlem en was seventy-nine and the 
lady two years younger, they decided 
to give the whole th ing  up because 
they w ere too old.

G irl’s don’t m arry  in haste  to  repe j 
a t  leisure, bu t don’t  bind y o u rs e lf /  
w ait for Tom, Jo n as or P e te r  to / g e t  
ready to m arry  you—some tim e (away 
off in the ’ indefin ite fu tu re .^ -K a te  
Thorn.

A FASHION NOTE. /
M rs. Crimsonibeaik—I  w onder wharfc 

w ill be the p revailing  color of g ir ls ’ 
waisits th is  season

M r. Crimsonibeak—W ell, if  fhtéy keep 
on, lacing as t ig h t  as usual X (think i t  
wtfuld be a safe gam ble .to ajny Chat 
they  w ill be black an d  b lu »1


