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CHAPTER XXVIII.

Philip was riding slowly home one
evening alter g duty visit to a dis-
tant village, his horse was tired, so
he rode with a loose rein absorbed in
such thoughts as that Kind of mo-
tion favors. He was expecting,
even dreading, though he did not
like to own it, a letter irom home;
this mad dream must end then., He
had just received ' a hint that he
might be intrusted with a mission

taking him from Myserabad for
weeks or months. Besides the pros-
ect of advancement this afforded

im, it would take him from tempta-
tions which daily and hourly became
more powerful; so he was both sorry
and glad. Suddenly the sound of
clattering hoofs and the startled
erdes of some native attendants rous-
ed him from his reverie, and turmng
he saw a runaway horse, ridden by a
lady, thundering along the road to-
ward him. The horse’'s mane and
the ludy’'s hair streamed on the wind
their furious speed, the rider sat
well and was pulling with all her
might. He had but time to recog-
nize in the pale face, flashing eye,
and firm-set mouth, the features Bso
seldom absent from hig mind, when
the clashing of elephant bells was
heard, and the richly caparisoned ele-
phant of a native nobleman, preced-
ed by servants and carrying a. gay
howdah on its mountain of a back,
issuad from the shadow of some tall
trees concealing a bend of the road
and caused Miss Mayvnard’'s mare,
which was new to India and terrified
at these walking castles, to

! secrets that must

| Why, he had held her like a child,

SWeI'Ve | chon between them?

the accident: and to which Ada Tre-
plied in a low tone, as if confiding
reach no other ear.

The ride seemed unending,
the dark. troes of the
compound became visible with
cruel quickness; when he heard her
low replies it was like heaven, and
vet he hesitated to speak from a ter-

ror of hearing her voice.

The swift-coming Indian night ha.
already fallen when they drew rein
before the veranda, so that they
could scarcely see each other,

T must lift you,”” he said, when
she would have taken his hand to
spring; ‘‘vou must not risk any jar.”

Then she passed in without any
good-night, and while the syces were
again changing the saddles, Philip |
explained to Colonel Maynard why he
had been riding the Colleen, and then
rode off on his own horse,

He sat still in his room for

and yet
Maynards’
too

s0Ine

time, not even trying to shake ofl
the intoxication of the last hour.
Why should he? It would have to
be got rid of soon enough, and
was something to have lived
hour.

Home letters had arrived; he was
in no hurry to open them; was there

not a life-time to consider them in,
and only this one brief hour to taste
the exhilarating sparkles of that one
draught of deepest happiness in?
in
his arms, had kissed her unrebuked—
but one hour since, and must the
chill, hard agony of duly come So
His hands still

viglently and leap a low stome wall | illad with ihe anguished pleasure

by the roadside.

Philip, who had stopped petrified
at first sight of the runaway and
was close by at the swerve and leap,
could hear the mare's hoofs
on the wall and the heavy
crash of her fall as her hind-quarters:
rose to the jump.

He turned in his saddle with sick
apprehension, then sprang down and
cleared the wall, on the other side
of which the ground sloped steeply,
and saw the mare struggling to her
feet at the bottom ol the little de-
clivity, to which she had slid in her
struggles after her tumble.

Ada lay at the foot of a tree; he
eupposed her head must have struck
it in the fall. A red mist came be-
fore his cyves, he hastened blindly to
her side., Ider hat had fallen off,
her face was quite white, her head
elightly d]'{:npmg to omne shoulder,

her arms were flung helplessly, one
above her head the other abroad
downward, the wild hair mingled
with them: she did not stir a limb,

she seelmied not to bl‘f‘.ﬂ.the* he

thought she was dead.

He knelt down and. raised her in
his trembling arms, feeling her pulse
and vaguely observing.. that there

was no blood on her, nor any Sign
of broken bones. He called her. by
her name and kissed; her, and it

seemed to him that some time must
have elapsed before there was a little
sigh, a quiver, then he saw the
dark eyes open.

She raised her head and made an
effort to rise, his firm ¢lasp relaxed,

and with a little help she stood nn,

her feet and moved felt
arms. L S

““Oh! there is nothing the matter”
she said, with g smile and a gradual
return of color. “But you, you
look so pale and strapge. I am so
confused and giddy. = My head.””

““Sit down, you are hmt,”
cried. 'l*hen he placegd her
on the ground with her back a,ga.inst

and , her |

he

the tree, and knelt by her side '13.1'ur;"lJ

fanned her with his cap.
Their servants had in the meantime |

come up, water was fetched, the run- |comforis of
brought | gentleman.

and
-who had been

away horse caught
back, and ‘Ada,
hausted by her
the mare, and * stunned by a
which raised a small swelling on her
head, gradually became herself again.

“I do think I must be a kind of
cat,’”” she said laughing, and looKing |
up with a sort of shy confidence that
he had never seen before. “T always
come to life ‘again, whatever hap-
pens!’’

“Why will yvou
he complained,
carry a lady.”

blow

beast,”’
is not 1t

ride that
..E“hﬂ

"Shﬂ is n dal"li'ﬂg A .Iiilllﬂl:'_ﬂ- Pt"ﬂ'-;

cession frightened her apl the ele-
phant drove her distracted. © Colleen
Bawn is afraid of elephants.!”
He took care to have the
transferred from the darling’s
to that of his own tired horse,
he found that Ada intended to
home, and himseli mounted
leen Bawn, who was.tooe much blown
for any more cantrips: Ada
no objection ta this arrangement,
allowed him to liit ber into the sad-
dle and adiust her hahit, which he
aid without looking up, and when
this was done; -and he was on « the

saddle
hack
when

ride

runaway, they starfed homeward at
o walk, in the last rays of the sink-
ing sun.

They rode about a mile and half in |
gilence, broken only once or twice by
Philip’s inguiries if she was warm
enough, for the air was sharpening;

if the motion hurt her, all of which
he did with a certdin air

etion, a8 if he had been the cause oi

strike | ful memory
double | of the day of his father's

of touching the thick tresses of dark
hair, when helping her to gather the
disordered mass together, and his
heart still ached with the reproach-
this soft touch called up
funeral,

when .Jessie coverad his face with the
golden mantle of her own curling
hair, and comforted him in his nced.
And Jessie and he were alone in the
world, together, now as then, bound
forever by a solemn promise to dying
ears.

The unopened letters lay on the
table before him, their white [aces
offering a perpetual mute reproach;
but the low rich  sounds of Ada's
voice were still in his ears, and he
still felt the throb of her returning
life beneath his hand; he buried his

1 oT

cently”

long struggle with |

Lo |

the Col- |

made |

of compun- |

face in his hands and saw the long
eyelashes glowly parting and the |

wonder of the dark eyves in the sud- .hﬂ and dress

den flash of returning consciousness,
She' looked so happy. He would
give the whole world that Ada

should not love him, yet it would be
like death to know she did not. At
last he plucked his hot face from his
hands, pushed back his ruffled hair
and . stood up. The letters were few,
there was none from .Jessie, and he
was .glad, he would feel like a trait-
if he read a letter of hers just
then. They were Dbusiness letters,
some on Jessie's account, one on hi#
own, he. read them studiously, hop-
ing to cool the fever that consumed
|him. The last was from a Iriend,
it had the Marwell post-mark, and
was in Mr, Ingleby’s handwriting.
““Ol1d Ihgleby,”” he cried, ‘‘if he
| wete. but here for one hali-hour!”’
Yet what would Mr. Ingleby think
'if he could see into his heart? Many
a time he had asked his advice, hoth
a® boy and mah, from the days when
he went to tea in Mr. Ingleby's
rooms and wondered to see ‘a grown
\man eat so many slices of bread and
jamy, until the landlady one day told
|him it was because he had given his
dinner away to some Ppoolr man oOr
'wmﬂun. and grumbled that there was
no pleasure in looking after the
such a discomfortable
He opened the letter,

pex= |Tforeboding no evil and read :

“Dear Randal: You will wonder
'why in the world I am writing to
'you, and when you have discovered
| the reason perhaps will wonder why
tI did not write ‘before, unless, in-
deed, yvou rate me a meddler in other
| men's concerns.”’

s| He read on and turned red, still on
I'a,nd turned pale, and when he had |
finished, his face was gray contracted |
in lines of pain,

| His blood throbbed in his ears with
'a dull sound like thé old familiar
throb, throb ol the mill, he saw
dark water break to diamond-dust
the * slow wheel, smelt the homely
131:&*111 of corn and meal, saw the kind
f[aces in the - sunshine and firelight,
| and remembered gll the pleasant
| peace ol his youth.
' unspoken tenderness, as
dumb animal, 'in Matthew Meade's
leves, seemed to follow him every-
where through all those hoyish scenes

of some

itl'na. mim:h"ti .'1ppr-;t1 and trust in His
dyving: evés stabbed him to the heart
‘with perpetoal: poignancy; again: he
felt the tremulous fingers relaX their
hold on the clasped hands of Jessi
and himseli, =and chill his marrow
with theilr icy touch. How wount,
how !Hf'.:.‘l‘]:n' alone and defenceless
| Jossie was ' And he had not under-
stood the half-articulate ery in her
| letters, He waould read that last
letter  offering release again. But he
could mot: he had torn it up.

Yet he had not torn up Ada Mayv- ||
'nard’s last letter before Lucknow,

the
in |

e e
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Thnu;_h it: was quite illegible, darkly- ““Ah! yes,"" he returned, abstract-
|stained as it was with blood tedly, "It was a nasty h:-“‘r Yy €5, g
5 JLL L} | L ; - N .-|. " ..‘

ThHere was noy sleep for 'him that | | Tho _‘ftlu “{"‘b "“1“.'Htmflll t?hl.
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rzaqh‘t. o preat part of which he spent |said, with a demure air, refiec ing
in  writing Jetters and arranging upon the agreeable manneryin which |
ill'qmrﬂ aftd things of value = " lshe had been 'picked up, and they |
[ ] LE ] - - e

:

|

| too

[ |

n'

\good genius,’’

Lerdict
without her

Nor did Ada
she was Ltoo haphy, and
livinghover the day s
imperious. Ihilip's face
her, the gray eyes with
terror and alight with love, painted
itself ‘perpetually on the dark curtain

Maynard slecp much;

aevienls was
hending

ol

over wWire

of the night, She had scemed to
pagss, with the shock of her fall, out |
of the limitg of life into the illimita-
Ble shadow of nothingness; whenco
she was called back by the storiny
expressionsof a strong, deep love, to
find herself cradled like an infant in

loving arms, enfolded and supported
i niter helplessness” and peace  in
the power and tenderness of a great
and enduring passion. [t seemed to
her fancy that life would never have
| returned to her but for the magnetic |
potency of that other strong young |
life upon it; the deep pulsations of

the heart on which she rested scemed |

to have set her own arrested pulses
beating afresh, the charm of the
fairy prince’s I-us;u had awakened her
from the sleep of death.

“Young Handﬁl seems to be Ada’'s |
her father said; “‘he
is always on the spot in the nick of
|time."’

“There is evidently
Ada,’’ Mrs. Ross

a fate in it,
added; and even
Mrs. Maynard murmured something
about romance, mingled with an in-
on Ada’s riding any maore
father’'s brother—which

ghe had 'only done that day in con-

it | Bequence ol Wilmot's failing to turn
that |UP at the appointed hour,

Would FPhilip appear at the ruined
iF]‘t‘lllP to which they were to make
a paru that day ? was Ada's first
thought on uahmg and rising with

:I'l.'-'ulkuil silently on,

: leminences
the necessily |

|

'The

| Auttered out above their
| “‘strange bright

shirting the rocky |
on which the ancient tf'-m-1
pla was built
some trees which grew down to
water's edge, where their yacht
at anchor, passed and repassed

the |
ny |
by

: : i
native boats plying up and down the |
L1n

sunshine.
spreading be-

river in
levil

hroad
rich

the hright
country

rond the further bank was now only
| ¥ ]

caught in
trunks and
leaves, o

glimpses
beneath
flock of

through trec-

canopies of |
green paroquets |
heads, other
of that
familiar land flew by, and a strange
lizard, with a brilliant throat, flash-
ed across their path; the dark mas-

birds’’

| onry of the old temple was lost sight

of: though the feeling of this decayed
(witness of a hoary creed, its gloom
and grandeur, and the majesty with

lwhich it traced itself upon the cloud-

|soon they

and passmg bencath |

lthe stone,
un- | Soak over

isumi and a bit of gmger root,
'each peach with a bit of white darn-

About the
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SOME GOOD PICKLE RECIPES.

The pickling season is at hand, and
every well regulated home the
housekeeper is ‘'doing up things'' for
winter consumption : Here are a few
well tried and cxcellent recipes :
Stuffed Peaches—Rub the down off,
mediun sized peaches and take out
leaving the peach whole.
night in salt water, then
fill the centre of each with grated
horseradish mixed with a little celery
Tie

ing cotbton, pack in a stone jar and
cover with a hot spiced and sweet-
ened vinegar. They are very nice
to eat wilhh meate

less sky, remained with them.

Their path now rose a little, and
found themselves by a
'tumbling, plashing cascade, which
'awept with many a light wreath of
|spray down the rocks into a dark
pool overhung with graceful bamboos
beyond which the river came in sight
agﬂin and they saw buildings on the
farther bank, sentinelled by palms,

|those trees so typical of the languid,

| long

' flash

all their lives
those
broad,

graceful Fast. Surecly,
they would  remember
drooping palms beéneath the
bright Indian sky.

1 don't know how to tell you,”
Philip began at last, when they stop-
ped, Ada sitting on a rock past
which the water rushed with a white
and a sound like the mill-
water many times doubled, and he
leaning against the rocky wall a lit-

|the earliest peep of dawn. He had IH-‘;"-EH;.::!;};I‘?WW It is bad bews
|been asked to join them and had . et : : \
'mrumiﬁed to ride over in the after- I'hlh? 1}.‘?01;13{] tI!E:;,I -t-ltm-:.l?g}: t:'h?:-} hir;u!,
[noon, if not on duty, as he knew he |© “S-]"'_,“ﬂh"' ; ]‘.ﬂ'l BIe, Sd : P
day. he hoped _he would not At ; : 4 = =
come, and.yet she knew that she |ceived on 1h;'ﬁ “’ﬁh_t, ﬁhﬂcm’:h ﬁ:—*;;
would be grievously disappointed if | meeting at the ba L sLe: 3l
he did not. ‘only Jessie left.

“Only Jessie,”" he echoed, looking
| They set forth in the beautiful cool | ;;r]c-clrnll:,« down at the swirling wat-
|morn:ng, intending to reach  their | lars
destination bhefore the midday heat '

|

‘oceupied as the day

=

-—

|walked to the encampment,

:
l
|

' low

The yvearning, |

although at this season it might be
borne, and by salamanders like Phil-
ip Randal, enjoyed. Ada’s ayah had
never known her mistress so concern-
ed about Her dress before; first one
gown was tried and then another,
this ribbon was taken and that
carded, flowers were chosen and then |
thrown away, beccause they
be faded before noon,
these coremaonies
and Ada hastened, a little late,
through the garden to the water side |

where their little yacht was awaiting | g thﬂt it could in any way

them, it was not the neat ‘fresh
morning costume just received from

home that caused Mrh, Maynard to
exclaim @
“Really, Ada, T had no ,idea that |

were 50 becoming!’’
hut some spiritual cause, which at
| once fired and etherealized her face.

She received the attentions of at-
tendant cavaliers with rather more
of the accustomed hauteur which at
once charmed and provoked them,
and causced more spiteiul things to
be said of her than anyhody’in My-
serabad, especially by a certain
yvoung civilian who was considered
the most eligible bachelor at the sta-
tion; she grew more’ and mare pre-
wore on. Tiflin
was served and eaten, and wise and
elderly people rested in the shade to |
admire the prospect and smoke; the .
foplish young ones went off in. twos
ana threes to explore the ruins or
stroll by the water,

'"He is not coming, ' she;said to
herself, declining to join any of these
small parties and taking a chair by
the' side ofv her mother, who was
made up in a comfortable lounge for
a graceiul, and as she trusted imper-
ceptible,. siesta  ingide one of
tents that had heen erected hy
vants seiit on before. [3ut she lis-
tened still, and socon the color flash-
ed over her face, her heart began the
rapid drum music young hearts mako
at such times, and she ‘drew a little
closer to her now ‘sleeéping  mother,
as she heard the gquick canter of »
horse echo from the road and over
the turi, and wished he hod not
come, and wondered why she had
been, so stupid as not to wander
away with the others,

And yet when Philip had dismount-
ed, given his horse to a sorvant, and
speaking
drowsy
passoed
singu-

and sometimes

lingerers in the shade as he
them, Miss Maynard chanced,
larly enough, 1o 'be just issuing [rom
the tent with that calm and unem-
barrassed air which i§ expected  of
ladies on social occasions, and
course stopped to speak to her.

“1 was staymg with mamma,
she is gone to sleep,’’ she said,
liquid tones which so charmeaod
him: ‘“‘the ‘rest are exploring the
temple, ™’

“Come With me,"”’
came on the c¢hance of sceing
alone. . Let us find some place
we shall not be interrupted.”™
princess ‘air.  héecame apparent
in the ‘eclance Miss Mavnard directed
upon Philip's ““haggard Tace and
down-hent, preoc when 1t
coftened into o and shoe
reflected that a really
rreat Soldier—as Captnin Handal
one mignt pe brusgue
LS.

to the wise

bhut

he replied, I
vou
where

e

upicd eves,

rontle smile
.'-'L1].-'i:IL'":'-—,|
WELS
day to be,
DNl sSuch an
“*“Have VOou scen the wat
returned. "It would L
to-day. |1 don't want
ovelr all ruins alter s
bruising jolting. P feel

had glha_-l*. i_u_';ﬂllug_”

BV aT oreasion as
eriall?’”’
pleasant
to Ccliialb

-_"-'-'p'.r'ila_l‘-. .[':

S

there
the
and as i1
had a

dis- |

would | told you, if

But when |] E
onger together,
were at last ended | g :

vfects me,”’

“I am 8o sorry,’” she said, in
|voice so charged with sympathy zmj
tenderness that it cut him to the
heart: ‘‘she is not—ill?"’

“No. ©Oh, no'—Ada, I have done
wrong, very wrong, I never told you
—aor anyone—all about .Jessie. It
never occurred to me that it  mat-
tered., Still, I think I should have
we had been a little

hecause—you were—
you dﬂﬁmed interested in myv life, and
sant to have sympathy |
‘Mnt that I ever dream- |
affect

from you.

vou.’
‘““Surely what affects my friend af-

she said, accentuating the

'word friend.

“That is why T teld you nothing;
wo- were sworn frinds,”” he replied.
And then, in a few words, he narrat-

led the story of the death-bed = be-
throthal and of the purposed mar-
riage deferred by the Mutiny., His
'rphtinrm with Matthew Meade and
ﬂ“ the rest of his storv, even hi¥
gLI'LIdIHHHEﬂI—? oI -I!“’EEiF_'. she knew 11.1—

[

ready, but something had always
kept him from speaking of his en-|
'gagement; perhaps the subject Was
' too distatseful. And when he did
speak of Jessie, his manner was al-
ways that of an veaflegtionate elder
brother. Ada was under the im-
|pression that she was still a  ehild.
So probably was Philip; for him, she |
was alwayve the little playmate of

e ——

the |
Ser- |

his boyhood, the undmumgaml slip of
ha girl, ﬁhn had bid him farewell near-

‘cucumbers and pack them in

|salt,

Sweet Cucumber DPickles.—Wipe the
jars.
To each gallon allow a handful of
and pour on Dboiling water
lenough to cover. I.et stand 24
‘hours and then repeat four of five
|mornings, or till the encumbers taste
of the salt. Drain well. Put three
pints of vinegar in a kettle with
| four cups of brown sugar and a tab-
"lespooniul of mixed spices sewed in
'a muslin bag. Boil and pour over,
‘the cucumbers, Repeat avery morn-
'inp: for two or three times, then pack

in jars or crocks, heat fresh spiced
vinegar and pour over them and
seal.

Tomato Sweet Pickle.—A peck of
‘green tomatoes and a dozen onions.
|8lice both; add half a pint of salt
and let stand twenty-four hours;
drain thoroughly, then put in a ket-
tle with two pounds of brown sugar,
lhalf a pound of mustard seed and an
ounee each of allspice, cloves, ground
pepper and ground ginger. Add just
enough vinegar to cover and cook
slowly till clear.

Another Green Tomato Pickle.—
Slice a peck of green tomatoes,
sprinkle with salt and let stand
twenty-four hours. Wash with clear
water, then boil till tender in Vvine-
'gar and water, using equal propor-
a |tions of each. Then scald in spiced
land sweetened vinegar, using sugar
and spices to taste. 'These are dEI-
licious.

Fruit Sweet Pickle.—To seven lbs.
of fruit—pears, plums, peaches or
cherries—after it is prepared allow
four pounds of sugar and one pint of
good cider vinegar, omne and a half
ounces of stick cinnamon, and half
an ounce of whole cloves, with a few
'blades of mace. Boil the vinegar
‘with the spices (in a little bag) and
the sugar, pour on the fruit, let
stand two davs, then heat the vine-
gar again, put in the fruit and coak
gently till clear. This also 1s a par-
ticularly good rule which has been
often tried and found “0. K.”

Tomato Soyv.—Take a peck of ripe
tomatoes, eight tablespoonfuls of
mixed mustard, four of salt, two of
ground black pepper, half a table-
|spoonful of ground allspice, and four:
‘red pepper pods. Cook slowly, three
\hours. then strain through a sieve,
acdd a quart of vinegar, simmer ten
' minutes, then put into small bottles,
‘cork and keep in a cool place., Thisg
i finely flavored and will keep.

Canned Tomatoes.—Scald ripe to-
matoes and skin them; place them
in a porcelain-lined baking pan as

biscuit and set in a mod-«
When the juice boils be-

would
craote oven.

Vil

| tween the tomatoes take from the
loven, fill the cans and seal immed-
.mtr-h Keep in n dark place, -after

| tightening the cans as for any fruit.

two years ago, ! L e e =
ty (To be f‘mltlmlr'cl ; HINTS TO HOUSEKEEPERS.
o (Cans that have been discolored or
that have been used for amny purpose
WHEN JOHNNY GOES MARCHING |aside Irom their legitimate use,
AWAY. 'i.*-;hml'[cl be put into the wash hﬁner
Wi vater enough to coVer them.
George e has described i 1_1:-““1 pratel: 5
AR AL L R el S P A A | Add pearline  enough to make a
Outlook how the _.]ul:mwm-? soldier |strong suds and boji twenty minutes.
goes to war. Mr. Kennan had start-|  frere is somethirsz new as a  dis-
red  toward the railway-station in courager of mosquitoes. We do not
Yokohalna = Lo see a body of troops . .1 for it, but it is easily tried
. + g = - o Wy 1 : 'r a : = - i
'l';m:;";:: 'm; :!1::. 1:&';“: l :!&afm L_ I:';“: Dissolve a piece alum the size of
£ ne far gl Crow EA B i [ + o] ' ; - i s § :
a marble a bowl of waler anl wet
ling along a side street 1o the .usie s AIRED S Ay e L 1
S hdt ; : jace, hands and neck with it. It is
“IH: Ill]‘:::lll rLFH’ it was 'a company  of asserted not a mosquito will come
L A FTHS ¥ . : . - * 3 : :
S 1S : ; a 'within hailing distance.
recrils, IJu{ nis ]‘I'II.EI'IH..E[I?I' H.’;Illi < | H(}'llj I.“I'H: -[i-“-_.. .-,]]".I]E.ul'-.!n['-E nf
'R &l T - - - s L T o I z L a I - £ . l
: IIH.lr;1_rur Irllul;_}j!l_h._‘ these Iriends go painted or varnished woodwork, It
¥ o . : i p 1 o . h
L1 8 elnan On (51 AS JIE 1 11 ! : suld be o uickly
procession turned into our street 1| T:;:{"Lillil.il'ilrii:'t :it] iju :::elilmltlin-:f-}l[ui ﬂﬁﬁ
saw that it was composed largely of A T (RS 2l -y
| pareheaded men in  the dark blue | A: SoRn DAGE IR B a Co EITIEAN -Eﬂ.n
ir ~.,|L f o trade gild’ In the midst | he neatly mended by welling a Pplece
: I-E'Tf # Jwri ‘I::I {f:_[[ ;h ”1 i'f:, 35 2o of net of similar sized mesh in boiled
2 L ES i % {
?}j I%';ri{:-“r .'1- | I;llllll"ql'{‘ tf‘wrﬂ':ELm' J:'rh: starch and applying it over the torn
'IL [ "H. | L l.lI il ] v = » l.l '\%El'_lii

he of |

the |

ed a single man' in uniform; and this
solitary soldier was being escorted

to the station by a procession of a
| hundred and fifty or two hundred
lmen and women with' five large scar-
let or purple flags, a long white
streamer inscribed witli Japanese
chacters, twoe Squave ' ltansparencics
of white cotton clothhigaurl a bhand ol
music.”’ It is clearly of such ‘en-
{husiasm that Japanese victories are

v wonderiul

wrought,

FAMOUS LADY MOI'NTAINEER.

By far thentoest export lady moun-
taineer’ in the world Mrs. Fanny
Bulloelk Workman. In lhe Himalav-
as she has chimbed s an altitude ol
22,568 feet On the same otcasion
her husband broke the ‘world's record
for men by 311 feet, by climbing 22 ,-
add feet up o mountain 24 470 feet
high. Mrs. Workman is of medium
heierht, and there i$ nothing . in her
appearance to _L-'!jn__-"-_-‘r-}-'l the strength
she has displaved in some of her

feats.

.l“ ear

place, partly dry press withi

|a hot fdron and it will stay in place.

| By running a thread around it tha
patch will stay in place when Lthe
Ceurtain is washed.

A little kerosene and no Soap in
'the water with which windows are
washed is said to give the best Te-

Cshlts. Soap, they claim, makes
!;.',lﬂ:-.uﬁ streaked.

Opening canned fruit an hour or
two before using, that it may regain
the excluded oxyegen, improves tha
flavor. It should be turned at onco

into an earthen dish.

Linine a bureau drawer with paper
fitted iolds into the corners is &n
easy way of preventing the dusi
: the joinings On
or at such other
suits one's individual

papers lnay

Il_".

Iroim

cefiinge I

cach sweeplinge day,

times as beslt

convenience, the he Tes

newed,

Avoid sleeping in an undergarment
that has been Worn during the day.
If the change f[rom woollen under-
to a cotton nightdress produces
sensation, then provide ond

& chilly

|of soit, light flannel.




