' Maida’s

% Secret......

SYNOPSIS OoF PRECEDING
CHAPTEIRS—Guy Hartleigh leaves
England to find his long lost cousin
in San Francisco. Mauwla Carring-
lord, an actress in that city, is pes-
tered by gentcel loafers amongst
whom is Caryl Wilton who proposes
and is rejected. She learms the
story of her mother's betrayal by
Sir Richard Hartleigh. Sir Ricle-
ard’'s child, Constance, wkom Guy is
secking, dies, and Maida im-
personates her and is tak-
en to [lartleigch Hall, where she be-
comes the idol of the household. A
fete is given in her honor at Vyner
Castle during which it i3 suggested
that she take part in some awmateur
theatricals. Mildred Thorpe, an un-
employed American girl in London
Is exhausted by her fruitless ellorts
to obtain work. After securmnmg en-
gagement as country chusch vrgan-
Ist she is about to faint when she is
assisted by Carl Wilton who is struch
pasisted by Caryl Wilton who is
striuck by her likeness to Maida Car-
ringford

e om—

CHADPTER X.—Continued.

“Pardon me,”" he said, gravely, *I
am not going to try Lo force Iny ser-
vices on you, but [ am not deceived.
You are not well enough to walk
alone, and if vyou can only persuade
yvourself that I am a gentleman, and
will let me walk with vou to the en-
trance, where you can get a cab 1
shall esteem it a favor.”

she looked at him once more and
fudged him with a woman's quick in-
tmtion She realized that she was
too weak 1o walk far, and that she
must tauke a cab at any cost. She
i pot hesitate, but answered with
bher sweet, frank smile:

I shall be grateful to you."

“Then, when you fecl able, tell me,
and [ will walk with you.”

Lt us FOo Now, |-I(‘:lhl:. I am an-
“1ous to return home."'

¢ walked with her to the en-
trance, preserving all the while the
appearance of the most prolound re-
spect, though he did not reirain from
studyving the face, which was a mar-

vel of loveliness in spite of its pal- | of the performance came.

Yor at it
that he studied it. It was for an-
other, and he said to himseli as they
went along:

By the Author of.....

*“ A Gipsy’s Damghter,”

*¢ Anether Mas’s Wite,”

“ A Meart's Bittermess,”
Bte., Ete.
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And that evening Maida Carring-
_ford was to play the part of Juliet
at the Duke of Beldaire's.

Lord Algy was a vigorous manager
and the rehearsals for the plays were
begun as soon after the garden party
at Lady Vyner's as he could get the
books, which was the very next day.

It was little wonder that his the-
atrical ventures were so well liked,
for he left nothing undone to sur-
round them with all the pleasures
that a lively imagin=tion and lavish
expenditure could. And then, too,
he was an indefatigable worker, and
contrived to fill everybody with his

Guy, as stage carpenter, was in his
element, and worked as no man on
day’s wages ever did work, showing.
moreover, an ingenuity and skill
that proved that a good carpenter
had been spoiled when fortune made
an aristocrat of him.

At the first, Maida did not show
any more than a passing interest in
the part she had to perform, and her
father became very anxious when he
saw how little she secemed to study
her part, for he was so proud of her
that he could not bear to think of
her not doing well. And Lord Algy,
too, seemed very much concerned; so
that, from a desire to please them
both, she roused herself to take an
interest she did not feel,

After that the interest grew on
her, and sho offered suggestions now
and again. These when adopted
from a feeling of politeness, proved
80 admirable that, after a time, on
diflicult occasions they all would
turn to her for advice. When the
test came she showed that she knew
her lines much more perfectly than
any of the others, no matter how
hard they may have studied; but she
went through the part with so little
enthusiasm that, in spite of the feel-
ing that she could do well, they all,
with the exception of Lord Algy, be-
gan to have a fear that she would
make a fiasco of the part.

Lord Algy, however, had been
studying Maida, and he told them,
with a conflidential smile, that she
would astonish them when the night
e really

was not for her sake was an expert in private theatricals,

and he had recognized in Maida a

practice had not taught him. DBut

“Why have you come Lo me to re-|he said nothing of it; for if Maida

vive the wmemory of one 1 would for-
get if 1 could? Thev reported her
dead . sbut I knew better than that.
I followed on her track
that she had escaped Ah, Maida,
Maida, I will find you yet, unless I
succeed in forgetling yvou. Forget!
As if 1 could.””

Thank you. sir,"”
gratefuily, when
the gates

1 am glad if I have been of any
service.  DBut et me eall a cab. Here
cabby. What address?"" he asked, as
he helped Mildred into the wvehicle

She shrank back, and he smiled

said Mildred,

and turned to the driver, saying in a
low tone, as he gave him a sover-
engn

Drive to the corner and take the
lavdv's address. Keep the change.”’
Then e stepped to the door again,
and sl to Mildred, who was wait-
ing uncasily for the cab to move:
“You mwayv give the driver your ad-

dress at the corner.™
“Forgive me.”” murmured Mildred,
in wiafusion.

Not so You were gquite right.
Good day Oh, 1 have paid the
drives You may repay me if you
wish, some day."’

You may forget.”” said Mildred,
not liking to accept the aid, and yet
s regretiul | over her recent mis-
udginent of him, that she did not
hike Lo refuse it “Let me give you
m wrd.

Vhank vou, no. Please allow me
to remain in ignorance of it. Good-
doy " and with a smile he was gone.

Mildred sank back in the cab with
a grateful remembrance of his hand-
some face, with its slightly cynical
lines, and he, forgetting her in the

ed him of walked impatiently to an-
other, and, giving an address, was
driven away.

Whea he had arrived at his desti-

nation he paid the cabman and went
up to a suit of rooms, furnished with

a taste and luxury which told at

once the tale of the owner's wealth |

and culture. IHe threw himself into
o chair with an air singularly mixed
of deteormination and ennui.

“Francois,”" he called

A deferential welet appeared in-
stantliv.

“What have you done with those
invitations wou brought me this
moruing, and which I told you to de-
Ett'-l‘.' ¥

““1 have
#r

“Have
them™"”

Yoe, sir, all of them."

The tone was partly ironical, but
Fruncois was too well trained in his
mo.ter's ways to venture to notice
any lidden meaning either by word
or manner. He stood silently await-
ing the instruections which were evi-
dently coming.

"I want you to go to the pile—I
suppose they are all in a pile, but it
doesn’t matter if they are not—go to
thewn and take one of them at ran-
dom and bring it to me."

“¥Yea, air.”

In as little time as it could take
to perform the errand, the well-train-
ed valet returned with an envelope,
bearing a ducal crest.

“H m!
master. ““Well, it will
pose, as well as anywhere.”

th2m in the next room,

you looked at anv of

en=l the envelope l““;“::nlmm as soon as the hour came, and there

Francois, we go
Idaire’'s this after-

tents. ““H'm—h'm!
—h'm—well, I'll go.
to the Duke of
moon.""

“Yea, sir.”

and found

they had reached

Beldaire!" commented the

e, é::;rmuuthl of all England.

|did not care to have it known, he|

was too true a friend to speak of it.
the real reason for her knowledge.
For Nomeo, Lord Algy had sclect-
'led an amateur actor of celebrity.
who had made his mark in the part,
and was accounted one of the wvery
best in England. He had come up
from London, and was spending the
intervening time with the Duke ol
DBeldaire. His name was Sir George
| Manvilie.
Maida would have preferred dres-
'sing the part as quietly as the case
would permit, but Sir Richard was
s0 desirous
daughter shine, that nothing less
than gowns from Worth would satis-
lfv him, and she yiclded rather than
' disoblige him.
| Lady Gladys, all the while, was
| toe much interested in her own part
of Julia, in ““The Hunchback,”" to

pay very much attention to Maida, |

own enthusiasm. *

familiarity with details which all his |

[ 5
sprained his ankle that he had to be
carried to his room, from which the
doctor had said he must not be re-
moved for at least two days, and
nerhaps longer.

Lord Algy was in despair, and such
of the actors as had come from their
dressing-rooms joined him in a
chorus of lamentation.

“Hadn't he any under-study?”’
asked Guy, ruefully,

““Of course not,’" answered Lord
Algy, with just a suspicion of vexa-
tion. *“*“Who ever heard of an under-
study in amateur theatricals?
Where's your cousin—where is Con-
stance? Perhaps she can suggest
something.”’

“What's the matter?”" inquired
Lady Gladys, coming forward at this
moment, looking very charming, as
she knew very well.

“‘Manville has sprained his ankle
and can’'t move out of his room,"’
answered Guy.

Lady Gladys looked her apprecia-
tion of the seriousness of the news,
but said nothing; for the first

thought that had tHashed through her
mind had been, ‘‘Then she c¢an't
play.”’

““Oh, here is Constance,
eriad Lord Algy.

Evervbody turned as he spoke, and
an involuntary murmur of admira-
tion broke out. Surely no one had
ever seen a more perfect Juliet. The
costumer had been faithful to Sir
Sir Richard’'s order to spare no ex-
pense to make the dress a marvel of
elegance and taste, and no one could
have fitted into the part better than
the dork-eyed beauty who stood
there mnow with a supreme uncon-
sciousness ol her extraordinary bwil-
linncy.

“What's the matter?”’ she smiling-
Iy inquired. “'llas the leader of the
band disappeared?’’

“*No; but the Romeo has taken to

now,

his bed with a sprained ankle,”” an- |

swered Lady Gladys.

“Really?”’ queried Maida, with an |

involuntary sense of relief.

“‘It is the cold truth,'' said Lord
Algy, “‘and I don't for the life of me
know what to do. No one is pre-

-1 pared to take the part, unless—oh,
Guy,

couldn’t you do it somechow
IFoven if vou balked it would be bet-
ter than doing nothing.

“Not for worlds,” cried Guy with
g0 much feeling that Lord Algy was
almost moved to smile.

Lord Algy looked into every male
face gathered around him with an
appealing glance, but though there
was not one there who would not
have been delighted to have had the
part, there was not one who did not
realize how difficult it was under the
best of ecircumstances, and how well-
nigh impossible it would be to walk
through the part without having
learned the lines.

“It'll break my heart to have to

B

give it up at the last moment,'" ex-

| failure of his mute appeal.

of having his beautiful ;

|

and the latter was therefore spared |

' the disagreeable espionage of the

SOme.

| And Maida was so gratoful for the
unintentional relief that she volun-
teered to Lady Gladys several very
| telling bits of business, which the
| pretty little ereature was only too
' glad to receive and profit by. And
'as her acting was really very good
‘for an amateur, it scemed, as mat-
| ters stood, as if she were going to
earry off the honors of the evening.
And nobody was more sure of it
than Lady Gladys herself; and that
fact, together with the additional

hearsals she was thrown a great deal

' able mood.

As the day came nearer, the in-
scemed as if everybody but Maida
was on the verge of distraction. Sir
Richard was totally unlike his old
ealm self-contained self, and was as
| nervous as, according to all estab-
lished rules, Maida should have been,
with the honors of the evening de-
pendent upon her.

Ile was satisfied that she could
eclipse all previous amateur eflorts
if she would but try, but when he
saw her going about smiling and un-
concerned in  the midst of all the
flutter and worry, he could not help
fecling that she would fail by reason
of underestimating the seriousness of
the occasion.

And it was a serious occasion: for
the fact that the Duke of Deldaire
was the treasurer and Lord Algy the
manager, gave everybody the assur-
ance that the affair would be a not-
able one. In consequence, it was an-
ticipated by the fashionable world
as one of the great events of the
season, and there was an audience
assured that would have been the
envy of a professional manager.

The theatre was a beautiful little
place, and the stage was all that
money and skill could make it. Lord
Algy had rehearsed and rehearsed,
| until everybody was perfect and he
was confident. And at last the day
came.

And with the day came crowds on
crowds of brilliant equipages bring-
ing bearers of famous and historic
names—names wWwhich were in the

The seats of the theatre were filled
was rustling of silks and satins l.nd

gleaming of diamonds and other
assem-

s Gt Wi | "Bl A i
1 Wilton was
A S anything but merriment. The Rom-

took the exrm for the country.

. s
_ | with Guy, kept her in the most ami-
recollection of her whom she remind- |

terest and excitement grew, until it

| |

one that during the course of the re-|

m waited expectantly for the ris-

cleimed Lord Algy, as he saw the
“What
is it Simmons?'' he demanded of Dbi:
valet in no very pleasant tones, as
he saw that gentlemanly servant
trying to attract his attention.
“*Just a word, sir, if you please.”
“If it's anything about the ar-

| rangements outside, I don’t want to

hear a word. Go to the Duke.”

“It isn't that your lordship.”’

Lord Algy went croasly over to
him, and said, shortly:

“You know I don't like to be in-
terrupted at such times, Simmons.
What do you want?"”’

Simmons lowered his voice and
said something which no one else
could hear.

“Are you sura?”’ demanded Lord
Algy, with an air of wildness that
made evervbody fancy that some
great catastrophe had come to cap
the recent one.

Simmons moved his lips with an

jealous little creature during a time | .. )¢ loft no doubt of his being
when it would have been most "'k*!in the supremest state of certainty.

““(Jo on with the first play,”” shout-
ed Lord Algy. after one more doubt-

THE

DUKE AND DUCHESS OF CORNWALL AND YORK LEAV-
ING AUSTRALIA.

touch each other, fill with cold water
till about three-quarters up the sides
of the cans, and boil an hour and a
half, reckoning the time from that
at which boiling actually begins. The
contents of each can will have
shrunk a little; fill up from one jar.
Moisten the rubbers in the juice,
put on and seal qguickly. There is
no question of their keeping if pro-
perly done, and you have your to-
matoes in glass instead of Lin.

NOUSEHOLD HIKNTS.

In summer-time try folding sheets,
tablecloths and pillow-cases and run-
ning them through the wringer in-
stead of ironing.

Profuse perspiration is very bad
for the hair, so in warm weather it
is best to go without a hat as much

possible and when one is worn it
should be light in weight and well
venlilated.

Teach the boys and girls to put
their things in their proper places.
You have heard that before? Seemns
to me I have. But I was going to
add that the best way to teach this
Lo the yvoungsters is to have a place

where that place is.
When badly sunburnt do not wash
the face soon after; wipe it gently

The Duke and Duchess of Cornwall  that particular section of the Brit-

and York, They sail-
New South Wales, also left the Aus-
tralian continent behind them, hav-

ing completed their visit as far as

when they left Sydney, ! ish empire is concerned.
ed in the

New

islands.

It was evident enough that Mr.
Caryl Wilton was a person of con-
gideration in the house of the Duke
of Deldaire. And, indeed, he was in
most houses in England, for he was!
not merely the posscssor of a grumti

&0 HEAGEEE AP0 R e
fortune, but of a name that ranked :

| than

$

® | belt to fit the trunk.
Amut Ihc Honsc' :igivl} the last folds lengthwise,

L ]

4

L

with vaseline or cold cream and dust
1t lightly with corn starch. If you
do wash it use water as hot as can

“Ophir"* for Auckland, 1 be borne; dip soft cloths in the water |
Zealand, which was the first | and lay them over the face, renew-
point of the royval itinerary in those ' ing as they grow cool.

IFold a dress sgkirt across

Streteh it out
full width, then fold down from the
1f too wide,

tends to smooth out the lines and

mussiness of wear.

Lthe bench by the well to serve as n

second to none in the matters of age ' FRUIT FLAVORS THAT DBLEND.
and honor. It was a name which ]

had refused to take a title.
When Mrs. Parker appeared in his

her in that way of his which was so |rather form a most convenient sup-

parations that have preceded, and

bade =ny approach of familiarity:
“A bad time to come, Mrs. Parker; !
but I am here now and cannot pget
away, so you must do the best you
can for me."’
“Lor,’ sir, it doesn’t make any dif-

housewife who wishes to substituie
for fruits not at hand, or exercise |
her inventive skill on something a
little different. They may be com-

ference at all. I'll have your dinner bined with the same palatable re-
hore in no time."  Suits in many of the well-known |
“I can't hear their noise here. can fruit salads; permitting various sub-

[9°* stitutions, as convenience or*fancy |
““No, sir. Not a sound.” Imu‘y suggest. e : laf
“Thank vou. I shall always Iuﬂkl Lr{luherﬂ.rﬁf and raisins combine in

upon this "as one of the narrowest & most dellt}uux flavor, when used in

escapes of my life. 1 suppose it jg ' the proportions of a half-teacupful

Lord Alzy’'s doing. Has he the dis- of raisins to one quart of cranber- |

ease very badly, Mrs. Parker?®’ 'ries, Raisins and nice tart apples |

“‘Disease? Oh, you mean theatri- | ¥ield a mellow toothsome favor,
cals. Yes, sir, pretty bad, but he's ﬁfhile upon the pinm_lllple we 1.'m'a.;-.'L
done well, sir; it’s a pity you would- INg @ great variety of changes.
n't change your mind and go down. Pincapple and orange, for lllﬁtﬂ-t_lfi'.]
He has worked so hard—painted all ' Pincapple, orange and banana; pine- |
the scenery himself, and taken the . apple and lemon; banana and lemon; |
management himself.
see how he has succeeded, sir. You
wouldn't know it from a real theatre
gir."’

“No, I suppose not,'
Caryl, “‘except for the actors
the scenery, and the propertics.
I know all about such things, Mrs.

ana and orange; banana, lemon and |
"orangoe. 1

Raspberries and currants, two.
g:'ﬂun?d'pm'ts of the former to one of the

and | 1atter, blend delightfully, and there
Oh, | is a perfect harmony in red raspberry
and lemon. Strawberries, so deli-
cious in themselves, form delectable

ker. Well, 1 don't doubt you le |
Eﬂ,tm;n go down, so dom’t trmlhmlcqmpﬂun:lﬁ ~when :_Jz-i:?d as a basis ;
about me Francois will see that r]Wwith following additions: mnotably
don't starve. Anything will do with orange; pleasing with lemon

Good-night.” wlhe]n :;Wmthﬁtruwhnrr:nﬂ il:l‘ll.l'l uhE;id
i3 . g while strawberries with vanilla yield :

To be Continued a peculiarly delightful flavor difficult .

- to analyze, strawberries, pineapples, |

bananas, lemons and sweet Florida

A GOOD SHAKING. oranges, all in one, combine in lus-'

» cious effect if time be given them to
blend in one harmonius whole. !
Cherries blend with Maraschino or
Noyau; they also blend with pine-

: : apple if the juice from a can of pine- |
A medical man has discovered thati,,,10 he added to one quart of cher- |

certain discascs can be ‘:'“md, by Biv-| rjes, and this frozen according to re- |
ing the sufferer a good shaking, and | ceipes for frozen fruits it will please
Eﬁtuhliﬁ!ln:ﬂ'“t.‘i IE"*L‘ lj[.]'l? lﬂﬂ]“{ ﬂ'pl}n'!llhe most [‘::U:tillg taste. Dlilﬂkh("l"-
ed at which this curious method “f1 ries, blueberries or grapes will never

treatment for illnesses may be U= 1 disagree with the lemon, neither will

| —

Certain Diseases Said to ba Cursd
By This Means.

ful glance at Simmons, who remained |
magnificently unmoved. ‘“‘Constance

'1°1l get a IRRomeo for you who will | tionists go is that all things are in

make you play your very best. Pro-
vidence has come to the rescue glor-
iously! I'll give you a guinea if you |
are right, Simmons. |

Simmons smiled as

-

CHAPTER XII

ringe had driven up to the door, and
from it had alighted Caryl Wilton. |

e glanced carelessly at the glamu-l
ing windows, and then walked up in-
to the brilliantly
footman who did not know him step-

ped up to him with a glance of sur-]
prise at his travel-stained figure, and |

held out his hand for the ticket of
admittance which Lord Algy had
issued in regular form.

Caryl looked at him coolly and
asked:

““Well, what is it?""

“Ticket, if you please."”’

Caryl turned to his valet and bade
him discover what it was all about,
adding, ns he saw the Duke's butler
coming toward him.
~*“0Oh, here's Dawkins. Dawkins
what is the matter here? What does
the demand for tickets mean?"’

““Oh, Mr. Wilton! His grace will
be delighted. Amachure theatricals,
sir, and very fine, sir, if I may
guess."’

“Amateur theatricals! Great
Ieaven! What have I done to de-
serve this? Look here, Dawkins,
have I ever done you any harm?"’

Dawkins shook his head with a
grin.

““Well, then, say nothing about my
coming—I dare say I am not ex-
pected—and let me go to my room
at once. Give me anything at all
to eat, and let me go to sleep. I'll
be around early in the morning and
nobody need know I came to-night,
as I surely would not have done had
I suspected that I was to run into
such an abomination as amateur
theatricals.”’

“Yes, sir—certainly sir,”’ respond-
ed Dawkins, who had a most pro-
found admiration for Caryl Wilton
and his bored, languid manners.

“1’ll make you comfortable. Thom-
as take the mqhi'n:ltﬁ

if he already |
had the guinea in his hand, and Lord:
Algy hurried away from the stage to |

| the upper part of the Castle. 'the very act of living is a matter of

| animal and vegetable pulsates ac-
'cording to its
About half an hour earlier a Cﬂ-r'|lungth_

|

lighted hall. A [

| be constructed from an old sewing
| machine.

dergone. / pear, apple or quince; pear, pincap-
The theory upon which the vibra=! .. 5,4 cherries, three delights in

one, never disappoint; and for amm-  ture, mnever trusting to chance, or
a state yof vibration—light, sound. |y, .5,) effect in the way of a tutti- | anything but actual experiment
and heat are forms of vibration.|s.,iti of candied fruits vou may add Artists invariably do this You
But even those things which Mﬂ!tu a pure, sweetened, frozen cream, , must consider the color of the prints

popularly supposed to be inanimate
—the houses in which we live, the
vory furniture upon which we sit,
are in the same condition. And so

cherries, strawberries,
little candied ginger.
harmony of flavor you may combine
sultanas, figs, dates and

other words, the same way, all cut fine, and adid

vibration. In every

individual wave!. . .o ut.
Every part of every animal has its

rate of vibration, which, when nor-
mally maintained, keeps the mem-| guiong papf —Take from four to
ber in a state of health, but wlh-:n six pounds of beef from the middle |
the rate departs from the normal, &l .. or 40 ghin.
state of disease is induced. There
fore the use of medicine is a very
roundabout way of producing what
can be accomplished with a few odd
shakes. The machine used to do
this is not so complicated ; i.n_thi:
hands of an ingenious man it might

DOMESTIC RECIPES.

fragments of bone and cut away any
part that is not sweet and cleaun.
Cut into s=everal pieces, put in a
kettle and cover with boiling water. |
Skim as it comes to a boil, then!
simmer until the meat falls to pieces
and the liquor is reduced to half a |
pint. Remove the meat, scason the
liquor highly witk pepper, salt. sage
and thyme, add it to the meat and
4 mix with a fork until the meat is all |
clude dyspepsia, rheumatism, nerv-|y.akoen.  Place in a brick-loaf pan |
ous prostration, and gout. and when cold slice thinly. Nice for
+ picnics and iunches. !

Quick Dread.—Unexpected company
gometimes decimates the supply of
bread so that there is not enough to
last over Sunday. Where short bis-
cuits are not appreciated as a sub-|
stitute, try this recipe: Scald onc
cup of milk and put it into a large
bowl containing half a teaspoonful
salt, half a tablespoonful butter.
When the milk is lukewarm add one,

With motion of her dainty finger. |yeast cake dissolved in one-third cup |

Diseases which have already h-::pn
successfully treated in this way Iin-

POLLY MAKING TEA.

The china gleams in blue and white,
The twilight hour is swift ap-
proaching;
Entranced I note with shy delight
No other callers are encroaching.

A cup she designates as mine

The kettle boils—O drink divine, of lukewarm water, then stir in flour |

mem-ry shal fragrance lin-|until it is stif enough to keep its,
s ger. s k) shape when smoothed over with a!

knife. Cover, set it li:: n.d ';rﬂl

chief made in style of yore, |place and let it rise until it dou :

ngif fairy surely pu?thu hem on, Et- b;llk&unhuut one Txilu a hﬂ:‘ h:}ltr;;
ch a charm before ? ut it down, shape into a

H:':'::::: nuc.h.“ magic in a lemon ? |out kneeding, let it rise again until

it doubles its bulk and bake about

turns away with manner coy, |forty minutes.
Eh’lgm ﬂral?:h.l';r shows her beauty| Canned Tomatoes.— the to-
clearer; matoes, choosing solid ripe

, why is teasing such a joy!
mi wish she'd come a little nearer.

You ought to , Pineapple, banana and lemon; ban- |~

" of crochet is

citron in | tract attention from tae

also, if you wish, nuts and shredded |

—— 1

Wash it, pick ofl |

common toilet room for the

brush. The privacy of one's own

prove a ready reference for the busy | room is the place in which to make one another. Mr. Gladstone

the toilet

Skimmed milk is too little appre-

ciated upon most farms. To be sure
it is a little thin as a drink, but
when used instead of water in bread-

mixing, the loaves are about ten per,

cent. richer in flesh forming food.
But from one to three hours longer
are required by the sponge to rise.

e sure to have your matlresses
not only turned daily but aired for
at least an hour. Iach child as it
becomes old enough should be taught
to remove the covers from the boed
daily and place them in a current of
air, and also to upturn the mattress,
If you do not require the child to
make her own bed, at least requira
her to air it.
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3 DOILIES FOR TABLES.

Ixceptionally light and airv-look-
ing mats for a sideboard or table

- are made with a round white linen

centre, into which a full frill border
made of fine linen
thread as follows: Turn the edge or
the linen under narrowly and calch
it down; then cover the fold with a
row of solid double crochet. Using
the latter as a foundation, make the
firet row, 8 chain, one single croche!
in every double crochet; sccond row
4 ch. 1 5. ¢. in centre of every 3 ch.
loop: make ten more rows after the
game manner as the second row,
making the loops one stitch longer

for everything and then not forget

rather
lengthwise; it gets lengthwise |
|l;‘.runam-1 in wearing, so fold it across |

000000000000002000000000¢ | L0 COUnteract them.
This

Do mot allow the kitchen sink or

en
A sort of genecral classification of  when they come in from their work.
iLI!ﬁ various frult flavors that blend | If cach one cannot have a room te
room a few minutes later he g‘rﬁetﬂﬂ1“"” not prove amiss just now, but | himself, cach room can have a wash-
bowl and pitcher, and every member

easy and condescending, and yet for- | plement to the numerous ghoice pre- | of the houschold his own comb and

| 0ME ASTONISHING CASES

FAMOUS WHO NEVER
MET ONE ANOTHER.

Lord Salisbury Has Never Spoken
to Mr. John Morley—Curious
Cases.

Although it would not, as a mat-
ter of fact, be necessary at this time
of day to introduce Mr. Chamber-
lain to Lord Salisbury, a ceremonial
almost as incredible would have been
indispensable a few years ago, says
IP'earson’s Weekly. If the late Mr.
Parnell, for instance, had encounter-
ed Lord Salisbury in private life
he would have required a formal in-
troduction to the Premier, for these
two great political leaders never
met ' Difficult as the fact is to be-
lieve it is wundoubtedly true. For
sixteen years Mr. Parnell was a con-
spicuous member of the House of
Commons. Yet during the whole of
that time Lord Salisbury not only
did mnot speak to him, but never
once saw him! We have the states-
man’'s own words for this, given in
a public speech a little while before
| the Irish leader died. The fact is
cone of the most remarkable in the
' history of public life.

Most of us have the idea that at
least the majority of our public and
cuinent men are personally known
|to one another. We take this quite
for granted when the notabilities
are occupied with similar life inter-
"ests and follow their pursuits al=
L most side by side,

i DBut to think so is to be often very
wide of the mark. There are several
cases almost as remarkable as that
'of Lord Salisbury and Mr. Parnell.
How many people will believe, for
example, that Mr. Gladstone never
spoke to Lord Melbourne? Yet thas
15 an assured truoth.

FOR OVERl TWELVE YEARS
these two men were in Parliaments
aryv life together, cheek by jowl, as®
it were. Dut they never spoke to
never
'explained the fact, and it can only
be put down to a curious chance of
fate. Dut it is wonderfully strange.

It is not nearly so surprising te
know that Mr. Gladstone never saw
Prince Dismarck. Most people, how-
ever, would sayv, off-hand, that these
two great men et a hundred times
in the course of their lives. Iis-
marck reallyv knew so little of  the
FEnglish statesman that he usually
spoke of him as “"Professor.”’

To give one more strange cass
froom the world of politics. Lord
Salisbury has never spoken to Mr.
CJohn Morley. This silence, of coursa
may be broken at any time, but it
has undoubtedly been preserved up
to the present. The I'rime Minister
has only oence or twice been scen on
thie floor of the Touse of Commons.
He was a meinber of the Lower
House as Lord Robert Cecil before
' 1868, but he has never been observ-
ed in the Peers’ Gallery. This is a
record in itself.

Modern lli:hini'[l..' contains LWo or
three astonishing cases of famous
men who never met one another, or
if they met, met as strangers.

NELSON AAMD WELLINGTON
met only onee, and on that occasion
neither knew the other. They had
encountered one another quite by
chance in Lord Dathurst’s wailing-
room, and there entered into casual
‘conversation. It is very interesting
to kuow that each of them after-
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- il e SO :I,:E 1l|ﬁﬁ,i': wards recorded the fact that he
slightly and iron out ven thought the other ‘' mno common
oughly. man.""

FRAMING PICTURES

The best taste of the day iuclines
prints
the [rame
close against the picture, as is done
If mats, however, are pre-
ferred, take the pictures to the deal-
ers and try each mat oun each pic-

to framing photographs and
without nats, bringing

in oils,

apricots, an- | themselves and the color of the walls
gelica, pears, Chinese oranges and o |
With perfect |

on which they are to hang
simpliciti~s are
sorved, and no frame ought

¥
self.
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THE KING AND RED TAPE.

e

|
| What Edward VII. Can Do and

What He Can Not Do.

The King of England may not
leave the confines of the Empire
without beipg accompanied by a
Minister of State. The existence of
the State itself might well depend
on instant action, for instance, an
artny of invasion might suddenly ap-
pear off the coast of England, in
which case it would be necessary to
call out the militia. This could not
be done legally without the signa-
ture of the King. Therefore it 1is
provided that a responsibie Minister

of State shall accompany the Rking

may go, to present
of Parliament o

wherever he
emerpency Acts
him for signature. -

No matter how tired 111;‘. Iting of
ngland might grow of his respon-
S::lhities. he could not abdicate.
Thore is no precedent for such an
action, and, as 18 well known, pre-
cedent is an important factor in the
British Government.

No King of England can force a
subject to accept a pecrage or other
title of nobility. There are few
Englishmen, indeed, who would re-
fuse to be made earls if the honor
were offered them, but the King can
do no more than offer it. ‘

In time of peace the King of Eng-
land may maintain a standing army
without the consent of Parliament.
Every year it is necessary to intro-
duce what is called the Annual Ar-
my Bill, and procure its passage by
both Houses of Parliament.
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AN UNNECESSARY ART.

Amateur Yachtsman—How does it

that you have al lived
the water, yet hwm

=

to swim?
Fisherman's Boy—I don’t ever
I know how to sail.

to swim,

The
alwavs to be pre-
to dis-
picture it-

The Duke of Wellington never saw

Napoleon. e opposed him at the
head of the Dritish army for six
vears, but never met his great an-
tagonist. Even at Waterloo the bat-

tle was lost and won without L
leaders of the strife once coming
close enough to sce one another

Public life is full of mystevies of
a kind similar to these. What nine
tv-nine people out of a hundred con-
sider must have inevitably happened,
in a surprising number of cases nev-
er happened at all! Is it easily cre-
dible, for instance, that the late
Lord Randolph Churchill until late
in life had not only never read a
waord of Shakespeare, but had never
soppn one of that dramatist’'s plays
acted. Ultimately he saw LHenry lr-
ving play Hamlet in Dublin, As the
« ol fortuncs of Ophelia unfolded
themselves the famous statlesman
muttered, “Dear me, this is  very
sad " nand when the play was over
he went round to the actor's dress-
ing-room to thank him for a new
pleasure. During the week following
the performance he spent many hours
continuously reading Shakespeare’s
playvs.

Mr. John Hare, the actor, tells a
stogy of how, one day at dinner, hae
sal hext to a well-known bishop.
The idea of an alliance between
Church and Stage had not been
Lhicard of then, and perhaps the bish-
op may be excused for asking the
 popular actor “if he had ever boeen
' to the theatre.”’

P

MECHANICS VS, MILITARY MEN,

A well-known brain specialist  pe-
cently stated that the brains of
' military and mnaval men give out
| most quickly. He says that out of
Cevery 100,000 men of the army or
naval profession, 199 become unable
(to endure anyv prolonged mental
strain when they teach the age of
forty. In other professions artists
are the first to s ccumb to the brain
strain. Next the lawyers, followed
al some distance by doctors, clergy,
literary men, and Civil servants.
Domestic servants and laborers are
far behind them. Next, but with a
long interval, come the mechanices,
of whom sixty-six in each 100,000
lose their mental powers befors
forty. Commerclal men
retain their powers of LtYought the
best of the whole group.

Farmer (starting home from the
Ilhthn}: Please, ma'um, do you
wear false tecth? Foir Visitor (for
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