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Diamond Cut

vHAL LR Alll—~Continaed.

It was a beavenly summer evening;
seven o'clock, the best hour of a Jaly
day. The shadows were long and
deep, the light golden and tender, all
hazy still with the long warmth and
lusuriance of the noonday. On such
an even ng 4 certain peace falls per-
fore: wpon the weorld, trouble stands
aloof for a little spice, and sorrow itL-
self is hushed apd deadened.

From Mongaigne's pages of wis-
dom and w.t, Hose's eyes wandered
to the deep green of the river's bamnks,

to the glew of the red sunset on th“q.

water, to the hum of the dragon-fly
puising amongst the weeds by the edge.

“l am reconciled,” she said to her-
self. "1 bhave [vaght out my battle,
and I have conquered. 1 have gone
back to my old life, to my higher a:ms,

THE ROUT OF THE ENEMY.

and I bave rooted out that fever-giv-
ing new thing—that love that was a |
eweel poison, a deliriom of joy, and
yel a sip-staining evil—f{or ever and
ever cut of my soul.” :

And even as she said the words, thera
ehot a little boat into her sight upon
the stream. A boat that was lazily
rowed down the siream by a broad-
shouldered man, with a placid, good-
malured face, like that of a kindly
giant. A boat wherein two fair girls
in ¢cool summer dresses, pink and white,
and jaunty litile sailor hats, leant
back in the sterm, and sang together,
émiling as th-y sang, into the face of
anoiber man, young and well-looking,
who half reclined at their feet, with
his arms flung up behind his smooth
dark bead, nnd whose brown eyes rest-
ed admiringiy apon the sisters.

“For lLife is short, and love is long,
And Lf» 15 made of tears and song,
But love goes on for ever."
sang the girls, their lovely well-train-
ed voices ring.ng out clear and bell-
like across the water. Then the boat
vanizh:d, and a silver track of ruffied
wiler streaming out far behind her
was all that was left of her—but still
th: echees along the shore took up the
song and walted it back again—
“But love gces on for ever—fior ever
—for ever."”

And Hose de Brefour tarned and
fled from that s'ght, and from that
sound, with a bowed bead and dazed
eyes, and a heart from which the black-
n:ss ol a horrible anguish bad blotted
cut all ber vaunted peace and content.

CHAFTER XIV.

It was a delightful day. A day
such as—when the weather 18 fruitless,
and the party harmonious—can only be
enjoysd upon the river Thames. Angel
and Lulecie thought that nothing so
perfect had ever been planned or car-
ricd vut before. It was Geoffrey who
bad proposed it; and altbough Mrs. |
une had demurred a littie on the
score ol propriety, bher husband bhad at
oncy  decided that there could be
no earithly objection, and bhad decreed

that the Lttle party of four—Miles
Faulkn:r, in virtue of his boating
capaciiics, being the fourth—should be |

scnl out for the day, with a due aliow-
ance of hampers lull of good things,
to sustain them by the way. From
early morning, when they stagted, full
¢f guod spirits and merriment, f[rom
Faddington, down to might-fall, when
th.y reappeared at that familiar ter-
m nus, somewhat less lively and very
sleepy, the day was one of pure and
unmixed enj yment. 1hey bhad sang,
th.y had laughed, and they bhad feast-
ed. Sometimes the young ladies had
tekom the oars and rowed—and in
capital siyle, too— for these Canadian
girls were at home upon the water as
wuch in summer as in winter. Some-
Litn:s they all sang in parts together;
or som:times they only rested and
talked, and made little jokes at each
vth:r's expense, for they were all

young and bhealthy ; though one or two
of thom had suflered keenly, suffering
can be Lud aside on a cloudless day
in July, when four young people are |
given a holiday by their elders in or- |
der that they may enjoy themselves as |
thoroughly as possible.

So, ulthough Geolirey veneved that
his heart's best love bad never loved
him, and was now lost to him for ever, |
and although Angel bad heard, only a |
few duys ago, from the lips of the man |
she bad allowed herself to love, that
he loved not herself, but her sister—
ot 1 i.-u. n-:#ﬁrlhl'h‘;‘.d, it]. no way dl:t[‘i.-
m:nial to the good qualities of both, |
to say that neitber of these young peo- |

Diameond____

break the dried leaves carefully in half.
The knife must never be used, as it
spoils the flaver of the lettuce.
Cupid. But as many fingers may be
msed as can be conveniently brought

in together. «
Francatelli: Until you get to the
hearts. These must not be broken on

l;:i: account, but laid in whole, side by
side.

Cupid. And they generally are!

It was very much according to this
recipe, that Miles and Dulcie made that
particular salad. The over-arching
trees made a gra.-fal shade above, the
sunshing flickered through the leaves,
the little waves rippled with a soft coo-
ing music along the boat's side; all
the surroundings were poetical and
harmonious, and Miles looked shyly
and adoringly—as big men have a way
of looking—into Dulcie's eyes.

“Is that the way "' he asked, and his
great fist closed on the rosy finger-tips
that held the tender green lettuce leaf
between them.

“Not quite,” said Duleie, and sprink-
led twice too much salt into the bowl
apon her knees.

.t;,',‘-'“t it will do very nicely, won't
i .

“Rather micely, perhaps,” was the
somewhat inconsequent rejoinder, and
thon her hand shook, and the knife that
was slicing the cucumber slipped, and
there was a perfect tragedy of fear and
apprehension.

“Did it cat youa #*

“Not at all.” ;

“But, it did. I saw it graze your lit-
tle finger. Let me aee.”

And then the finger had to be eare-
fullg serutinized, and by dint of hold-
ing it up tothe light, quite close to the
eyes of the examining surgeon, a very
small scratch was discovered—or, per-
haps, invented.

Th: particular form of treatment to
which this alarming wound was sab-
Jected, belongs to the lore of lovers and
nurses, and need not he entered into
at further detail. No doubt, like
many other surgical operations, it
proved benmeficial in the long run, but
the immediate symptoms were —no
chloroform bhaving been employed —
those of violent agitation. .

“How dare youl" with a little
BCrenm.

‘Please forgive me,” penitently, but
not with utter misery.

**Never—never—never I"” in a voice of
suppressed rage.

“I'm a brutel I can never forgive
mysell. I'll promise never to do it
again,” energetically.

“Oh! well, don't make such a fuss,
the others will hear, we'll say no more
about it; just go on working, please,
you haven't got half your leaves in
¥et, and I am at my heart.”
~"So am L," ruefully. “Mine's gone
in long ego. Give me yours.

“Don’t break it,” laughing.

“Not for worlds! it's far (oo preci-
ous,” senlimentally.

“You great stupid!” throwing the

| heart into the salad bowl.

“That's the nicest thing you've said
to me yet,” ete., ete., and the next few
remarks are made 80 low, and the two
faces are bent su intently over the new-
ly-concocted salad, that it requires a
well-directed soda-water cork upon the
nape of Faulkner's stooped couiossal
neck to rouse them both to a sense of
the surrounding scenery.

“Haven't you done that salad yet "

“Ages ago | retorts Dulcie, mistress
of the situation in a moment, flinging
back a m~rry face of unconcern. “And
if you hain't been so absorbed at the
other end of the boat—I can use no
other word—you would have discovered
long ago that we are starving for. want
of our food.”

Bui Miles Fawlkner came back from
that water party hopelessly in love
with Dulele Halliday.

He owned it to himself, somewhat

! ruefully, as he and Geoffrey in a

hansom together followed the broug-

| ham that had been sent to meet the

young ladies at the Great Western ter-
minus. Miles had been unaccustomed
to ladies’ society, he was a rough, man-
Iy man, and women had played no part
in his life. In London he knew mno-
body, and, save an occasional dinner-
party, either at Mr. Dane’s or at some
old-fashionsd friends’ who invited him
because they kmew his parents, he had
had no insight whatever into the So-
cigty life that most young men lead
in town during the London season.

ple did any the less justice to the rais- f This had never been a source of regret
ed pies and the lobster sandwiches|to him; his virtues were all sterling

provided by Mrs. Dane's housekeeper,
nor to the very excellent champagne
with which these dainties were wash-
ed down. ‘The picnie, in fact, was the
cream of the whole day. Angel spread
the cloth, and laid the plates, and the
knives and forks, Geoffrey undertook
the wine 2ad ice department, and Lul-
cie and Mliles Faulkner made the salad
beiween them. Now, as to that salad,
som: very remarkable results were ef-
fecled. Let me ask of my readers, if
ever they have tried the concocting of
a salad, as our neighbors say—"a
deux {"—and let me assare them, if
they bave not done so, that there is no
vecupation so conducive to faliing in
love, in the whole world. Oh|] that
salad-making! What an infinite vari-
ety of combinations does it not present !

Let me give the correct recipe, as
turnishsd by Francatelli, with margin-
al potes by Cupid:—

Francatelli Take, and carefully wash,
two fine lettuces, divide leaf from
leaf, and dry each separately in a
clan white cluth. This is best done in
the palm of the band, as if pressed on
to a table, it is apt to bruise the leaf.

Cupid. Lay the cloth upon a small
white palm, the leaf upon it—then don-
ble over the cloth, and press a larg-
er palm hard upon it.

Francatelli. For sauce, take two
spoonfuls of oil—half of tarragon vine-
gar—one of mustard—a sprinkling of
salt and pepper—mix all well tuogether.

Cupid. This sauce has pever been
found to be successful if not mixed
with two spoons impartially.

Frapealclli. Slice up and add a
curumber and a couple of hard-boiled
EEE 3

Capid. It is essential that they
sh uld be miiced evenly ; to ensure this,
u;:.u persan must hold, another must
Blica.

Framcaiali, Then with the ﬂngarsl

and solid. He was staunch to
his friends, kind to thoss beneath him,
chivalrous and honourable towards all,
but he had no qualities sach as enable
a man to shine in society; the small
talk of London life was a closed science
to him, the bhalf-familiar, half-con-
temptucus tone of conversation which
Young men affect now-a-days in talk-
g to ladies was utterly unknown to
him. Women were to him strange,
wonderful, beautiful things, too good
Lo be spoken of save with bated breath,
too pure to be touched by the rough
hapds of life's sterner realities; every
lady made him think of his dead moth-
er, for whose sake, till his dying day,
be would respect and worship her
whole sex.

Such a man falls an easy victim to
the first pleasant girl who takes the
trouble to imterest herself in him, and
as a rule his comquest is npot only
rapid, but it is complete. Miles Faulk-
ner was by nature so faithful and so
piatient that to love for a day, with
him, meant to love for life,

In one short summer day he had set
up Dulcie Halliday in the empty shrine
of his great true heart, and Dulcie was
destined to reign there for ever.

‘He had po sort of doubt about it
himself—but he supposed that for a
clerk om a hundred and twenty pounds
A year to love the daughter of a part-
o2r of the house which he served was,
and must ever remain, a perfectly
hopeless condition of thin and so he
sighed as the hansom s in the sum-
mer twilight across the Serpentine
hridge, with all the dancing lights of
To%don away to the east and all the
shadowy old Kensington trees to the
west—sighed so deeply that bhad mot

Geoffrey beem much occupied himself | ¥

wilp his own affairs he must have
noticed and rallied the despairing
swain at his side.

about Angel. He was not—and he was
perfectly well aware that he was mot
—in the very least in love with her.
Geoffrey was mot able to blind himself
about this. ‘E knew perfectly 'well
that love does pot leave the pulses
calm and even, and the reasom wide
awake and active, as this did. When
he started forth to meet Angel, there
was no longing fever at his heart such
as had possessed him om those winter
dnys when he bad burried down to Hid-
den House, filled with a passionate
eagerness to. behold the woman who
had been a Divinity to him. Angel's
sweet placid beauty never made his
pulses beat any faster, nor did her
quiet, yet l'waliiaﬂa. as they met his,
produce upon him that strange be-
wildering fascination, that “thrill of
pleasure that is almost paim,” which
the presence of one woman alone up-
om earth, had ever produced in him.
He was perfectly well aware of the dif-
ference—and yet he told himself that
II:_J doubt this was the better thing for

im.

It was plain to him that his uncle
desired him to marry Angel—that Mr,
Halliday desired it—and he told him-
self that no doubt Angel herself de-
sired it also; and day by day, as he
found himself constituted ber compan-
ion and her guide, it became borne in
upon him that a man might go further
and fare worse than take Angel Halli-
day to himself for a wife.

“You will marry one of those girls,
one day.” The words came back to
him, again and again, with one of those
horrible twinges of pain which a past
love, even if it is partially stifled, has
always the power to inflict upon us at
intervals, And they returned to his
memory, too, with a sense of impend-
ing fate that was almost a superstition,
Ferhaps she had been right. She, who
bhad taken his life’s devolion as a sport,
who had mot loved him, who had not
even been true to the compact, so one-
sided, which he had strivenm so hard to
keep with her! For it was thus he
thought of her. He had poured forth
his all at her feet, craving for so small
a boom im return, that it seemed to
him a erueliy—born of a bhard and
wicked nature—that she should have
withdrawn even that little from him.
He could not forgive her. It was as
if she had betrayed him. Every day of
absence bhardenmed his heart towards
her. And every day he saw Angel |

In that one sentence, is summed ap
the major portion of the infidelity of

lovers all the world over. The one 18 |

awny—the other is therel

“L'absence est le pire des maunx,”
sings the forsaken ring-dove in the old
French fable of Lafontaine. And for
lovers' vows, and lovers' truth, it is
the worst misfortun®s under the sun.

Mistrust, uncertainties, doubts of our
own heart, doubts of the heart that we

door, he turned round and shook his
fist angrily against it, ' 1

“Aha! you think yourself a big man,
you do—you the faverite mephew,
and you are to have the pick of Halli-
day's daughters, are you? Ahll won-
der who'll be partmer at Dane and
Trichet’s in the long run, my fine fel-
low, you with your pretty moustache
and fnur dandy clothes, and your fine-
gentleman airs, or I with a few home
truths to drive in about you. Ahl I
think I've put a spoke in your wheel
to-day, young man, Men who want to
get on fair and square in this world,
shouldn't lead double lives and carry
on with married women., Ah! the
Govermor will stand a lot, but he'll not
stand that, I fancy!"

To Be Continued.

“VISITING JEWELLER-”

A Young English woman whose card
is inscribed *“Miss Blank, Visiting
Jeweller,” is pioneer on a path which
promises to lead to fortune; for in this
the second year of her venture she
cin boast a long list of patronesses
containing many well-known names.

Shertly after she found herself oblig-
ed to do something te make money she
chinced to see a quantity of old-fash-
ioned jewelry which a friend had in-
herited. In spite of their clumsy, out-
of-date gettings the beauty of the
stones inspired Miss Bank. She be-
gan to make sketches of different or-
naments in which they might be set,
and so pretiy original were her designs
and so much igenuity did she show in
planning the rearrangement of the
stones that her friend exclaimed:

“Why, you are a geniusl Here is
your vocation. You must go about ask
people to get out all their old odds
and ends of jewelry, and them show
them what beautiful things those same
odds and ends would make.”

This sugg:stion was not lost on Miss
Blaunk, whose fancy was at once tuken
by the idea of such amn artistic and
pleasant pursuit, She golL the neces-
sury leliers of recommendation and,
without delay, set to work. Her first
step was (o intrcduce herself Lo some
good jewellers, and two leading firms
reidily consented to set jewels brought
in by her at a considerable discount

en their ordinary prices,

Then Miss Blank began te study

have won—misunderstandings, silent precious siones and became a good

fallings away from one another of | judge of their value.

souls that have bound themselves into
one. All these things arise Miasma-

This knowledge

soun opened another branch of her

like, out of that one great evil of Ab- | chosen calling, namcly, the selling and |
‘exchanging of stones, old ornaments, | when a faint glow will flush the cheek
etc. For instance, Mrs. A., who bold | upd fade or deepen, according to the

sence. Across that insuperable chasm
of bodily separation, the heart strives
in vain to reach—the pen only makes
matters worse. The self-inllicted tor-
tures do but thrive and grow like
weeds, choking up the fair flowers of
affection, until they wither and perish,
And yet, if for one golden minute
hands might clasp, and eyea might
meet, and faltering tongues—however
lamely—murmur brokem words of re-
pentance and of regret, them whole
years of miserable misunderstandings
might be washed away, and all the

mischief melt into nothingness, like mond screws she was willing to part |

snow before the noon-day sun.

People may talk of hard-hearted par-
ents, of mischief-making friends—of
jealousies, of lovers’ quarrels—not any
one of these things—nay, not all of
them, put together, can be so dire a
foe as that silent, secret enemy, who
comes stealing, like an evil spirit, be-
tween those who have loved—pushing

op.ils, thought them unlucky, and was | pressure brought to beuar.

Interesting for Women.

tends tngotnhdumpqﬂumth-:n
for the benefit of the rajab, and in-
cidentally do some bunting und.her ;“]r::
accoun been confirme

fair .Eltl;ahl'.:‘!nndnﬂl for tawny, vel-
vety tiger skins is of long standing,
but a mew one, gained by her owR
prowess, will be a trophy worth mn;
sidering. The actress 18 going in
yacht chartered h1+hurll_llf. to be com-
manded by the artist-sailor-dr
journalist, Pierre Loti.

One of the most noted women art-
ists of England is Mrs. E. M. Ward,

in whose studio most of ihe royal ladies
of Great Britain have taken lessons

The Duchess of Albany was at one t:u
her pupil, and since then bas takem
Lhe Erifnb;ut interest in her teacher's
work and always attends her exhibi-
tions. Among Mrs. Ward’'s innumer-
able souvenirs and treasures 18 a mode

made especially for her by the royal
sculptor. -

It was proposed in one of the leading
Indian papers a short time since that
& woman should be placed on the gov-
ernor general's couneil in the person of
Mrs, Solomon Sassoon. Mrs. Sassoon
is managing partner of a well known
Jewish firm, with beadquarters in
Bombay, and is president of wvarious
companies in which the firm bolds con-
trolling interests. <h ¢ takes the
chair at the board meetings, and in
every respect lills the position of her
late husband, who trained ber in com-
mercial lile. She bas made a special
effort to draw together ithe women of
ditferent communities in Bombay.

A French woman bas collected for
fifty years specimens of corsets worn
at different periods, and in her chat-
eaun is a billiard-room fitted up with
glass cases, in which ber treasures are

kept. Those who frown at the idea
‘ol an eighteen-inch walst would be
| shocked at a corset of the Catherine de
Medici reign, with a waist of thirteen
| und ene-hall inches, and an outs:de cov-
er of steel bars to prevent siretching.
In the same colltction can be seen
some leather stays, worn by Charlotte
Corday, and a pair of brocaded satin
ones which onee belonged to the Em-
press of Austria, with only a fifteen
and one-hall-inch waist.

King Solomon has just been contra-

something new under the sup. It is a

iifﬂll‘-}rlﬁ:iﬂ rouge that shows no tint un-

of the band of the Duchess of Albuny,]

dicted by the irascible French chemist, |
Baubet, who claims to have discovered |

til the wearer compresses her lips, |

ouly too delighted to exchange them | WBe owns to hating women, and gloats

for the turquoises which Mrs. B. felt |

sure mude her look sallow. Thep Mrs. | ventign the " twentieth century blush,”

C., [ound one really fine pearl set inan
old-fach.onsd lo ket, was simply dying
to match it and have a pair of earrings
made, but could not afford the neces-
sary outlay. However, she had dia-

with, and now she sports in her ears
most becoming big pearls. lhen Mrs,

D., had an unpaid dressmaker's bill on |

her conscience which she simply did
not dare show to ner ausband. But
Miss Blank, by selling for ber a quan-
tity of old gold ormaments, enrbled her
to settle the account herself, As a

them away and away further and fur- matter of course Miss Blank always

ther apart, back with drawn sword
from their Paradise—till at length
they become hopeless, because they are
belpless—ihey stiuggle no longer with
their fate, and are content to drift
away imto the cold greyness of a per-
peiual division.

Absence made him unjust and unloyal

to his love—whilst the coustant pres-

ence of one who was fair to look upon,
and pleasant to talk te, began to make
him faithless too.

Angel was very sweet. There were
no mysteries about her. She did not
withdraw bherself from him—on the
contrary she welcomed him with
smiles. Perhaps, indeed, he had, un-
wiltingly taught her to love him al-
ready. Geofirey, without any undue
amount of vanity, had perbaps been
sufficiently successful in life tor this
thought to be not altogether unna-
tural.

“Perhaps it is fate,” he said to him-
self, as the bhansom drew up at the
house in the Cromwell Road, and the
lights of the hall and the welcome of
a cosy supper-table recalled the two
men from their somewhat serious re-
flections.

As Geoffrey entered the house he
poticed with sarprise, a scmewhat un-
usual incident. Albert ‘Trichet, fol-
lowed by Mr., Dan:, came out of the
library door. )

TI'richet looked flushed apnd excited,
in good spirits too—for he bowed with
effusion to the Miss Hallidays and nod-
ded gaily to his fellow clerks—and
seemed disposed to linger in the halil
and join the little party of young peo-
ple as they entered. Angel and Dulcie
had met yocumng Trichet before, their
father had omce brought him down to
dinner, and they hated him with a
deadly hatred. Dulcie bent over the
hall table, where lay a leiter directed
to herself, which she slipped imto her
pocket with a slight flush. Angel
turpea her back upon him, and began
talking hard to Miles Faulkner—Geol-
frey nodded to him carelessly. If Mat-
thew Dane had had the remotest in-
tention of inviting his third clerk to
join the supper party—which is per-
haps doubtiul—the reception he en-
countered from the four young people
evidently decided him against any such
hospitable intent.

"“Well, good night, Albert|” he cried,
in a hearty, cheery voice—a thing Mr.
Dapne could assums at pleasure when
it served his purpose—""Very good of
you to call. Come in to supper, my
dears,” to the girls. “Have you had
1 nice day, and ll‘ﬂd,fﬂl'l : ;lrr tii'ld:
Geoff, my boy, go and see if your Aun
is coming duwn.lcumnd l"’. Faulkner,
ou are hungry, aresay.’

Albert Trichet felt himself dismissed
and his smile of triumph ed into
a scowl. When he got ou

Thus it was with Geoffrey Danpe. #4500 the found

keeps the numes of exchanging pariies

tion the new woman can find use for,

III'(HI.I the peach pink to maiden bash-
[ulness to the peony red fury of Shake-
speare's "Woman Scorped.”

Queen Victoria has a great aversion
?.u ::mukze, and does not allow smoking
| in her immediate neighborhood; But
the cigar bill for her Euests is a very
heavy one. The princ.pal item is the
hrulmf of the finest Havana cigars,
which are usvully made for her and
sent to Windsor in glass (ubes herme-
tically sealed. Queen Vietoria's cigars
could not be oblsined in (Cuba at

secret, even from each other, and in | Whotesale prices under 81 apiece. The

Lheir new seitings the stones are not
recognized.

I= man who makes them receives 30 cents
| lor each cigar, and none but the old-

Next it orcurred to Miss Blanld (hat ' est and most skillful workmen are in-

she might al .o undertake the cleaning
of jewels, a matter which during the
greatly meglecied
by overworked moids. She hus now
eurnzd quite a reputation as a “pearl
d¢o:tor,"” for thes: gems which are found
lying loose in the oyster shell, and

|need no cutting, or polishing o en-

1
1

|
|

chince Lheir beauly, as if 10 make
things even, require more cursful
usige than any other precious sione.

trusted wilh their manufacture. At
| this rate they can earn quite a small
| fortune, for 300 cigars a day can be
turned out by an expert.

The ingenious woman can make her-
sell any number of pretty and becom-
ing things for bher neck, and the num.
ber of pretiy new things is increasing,
The affinity which fur and lace have

| They becom: dull and discolored or, as | for each other this year is manifesting

“die.” In Englund, where it =0 ofien
huppens that family jewels are siowed

| jewellers express it, get “sick" ,-m.,jftt..a.&ll‘ in pretty soft scarfs and bows.

A charming and becoming bow can be
made from a bit of lace, a little chif-

|awu}' for many years, it has been dis- | fonand narrow spripsof sable. A lit-

!

}

ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO

covered that such treatment is wvery
injurious to peurls, which indeed ought
from time to time to be exposed Lo the

|direct rays of the sun.

In the early days of her career Miss
3lank found that some of the pearls
nirusted to her, after being well rub-
bed with the bare hand, her usua] mode
of pulishing, still persistently remain-
ed dim. So she read up about pearls,
unearthed and copied a great number
of quaint old-fashioned recipes for re-
storing lustre and color, Most of these
rem=dies for “sick” pearls proved, when
tried, to be useless, but a few, of real
value. Among the Jatter, the old
Ezst Indian trick of rubbing the
stones with boiled rice was found to be
a4 good way of polishing them, and the
more modern Europcan device of bak-
ing the gems in dough an excellent
on= for removing a ting:s of yellow.

On one occasion, when a large, bad-
ly discolored pearl given her to experi-
ment on resisted both these treat-
ments, cthe determined to try an an-
cient recipe found in some musty
pamphlet. This set forth that t(he
gastric juice of fowls had a wonderful
effect on dull yellow pearls, and would,
if applied accarding to directions,
quickly restore their original beauty.
So, in fear and trembling, Miss Blank
fed the big pearl to a rooster, which
she securely confined, and, as the
recipe prescribed, after two hours’
time killed it and relieved it eof its
valuable luncheon. As to the mul!i

her own words were “Of

felt like nothing mere nor less t;nn
a murderess, but the pearl was ever so
much im e :

et et

tle reul lace, if one has it, or pre

lace of any kind will do, for a Euut:llﬁ
of bows or ends and more bows and
ends of Lhe chiffon, the ends ruffled
and edged with bebe ribbon, and above
the ruifle the narrow bapnds of sable
about balfl an inch wide. Or g scarf
of some thin  soft material can be
tucked and ruffled, and bands of the
fur run on across. ! -

Of all the marriage rites of which
one ever heard those of Burmah bear
away the palm for conciseness and
sweet simplicity. Here it is upon the
ducky lady that the pleasing dulies of
court:hip devolve. &hs sees a youth
whom she deems calculated to make
bher bappy, and forthwith offers him
a stick of candy. If he accepls her pro-

osal he promptly eats the tuken of af-
ection and they are thereby made map
and wife. There is no further cere-
mony and no witnesses are necessary.
In the act of eating this most primi.
tive marriage rite conmsists. But if,
on the contrary, the youth is not parti-
ling, he assures her that that parti-
cular kind of candy is not to his taste
and the maiden must seek elsewhere

for one more appreciati
and her affections. 56 W oandy

CARREID TOO FAR. l“ﬂ""llﬂdhut-hutmm

Timmins, you don't seem te be mak-
in Hﬂ.ﬂm love tothe landlady as
d to ease up a little. Bhe thought
had me sosure that she could put
the scraps and meat ends on ‘me, as

TN

I were already married to her.

=

4nd claims for it that when p:'upul'lrl
regulated it will express every emo-|

e —

| Geoffrey for his part was thinking

and ' remaming hersclf |

middle of road in bot suf E,'
til the milk cart was out of sight. 7.
woman was ignorant of the iden:iy

of the queen and grumbled at e
wnterrupted in her cruel course. .

Germany is said Lo be far abead of
America in its women agriculturisgs
Four years since au agricultural sclho)
for women was opened at I'riedersy,
m Erli-ﬂ. b’ -Drl- Cﬂ-b-t.lh'l’. b | "!'ﬂ
women were graduated trom (it the o]
low year, one of whom estali sh.d
a si.i.:ﬁlur school at Riga, in l.l'l.'ll:..i
The Baroness von B.rth Harmiting
opened a =schooul of agriculture for we,
men on her estate at Plauen in =gy
ony and a society for the prowuo oy o
the support of women by w uns of
fruit culture and gardening was fory,.
ed three years since by Feraulein Apg
Blum of Spardan. In Enoglind the
Countess of Warwick is siriving 1o s
tablish a school on the same |iges 5|y
includes beekeeping amd poultry raig
ing in her eurriculum. Ie German

1! the courses of study extend oves Lwe

or Lthree years and include pot vy the
mo t varied branches of gurdening
and horticullure, but also such »c.eq
tific and commercial instructien s i
needed for Lhe successiul pursuit of
farming as a business,  Three sty.
dents of the first mentioned schig
bhas established themselves on rented
land and proved the profitablencss o
the occupation.

-

BEDTIME.

A physician of courtly eld-=choo
manners wed o give preserip
marked respectively lor early | T
apnd for late bedtime. A discu.iog
arose ihe other day between severy
friends as to what comstituted eaily
apd what late bedtime. BSome of e
ladies maintaiped that 10 e'clock wa
the limit between the two, other
thought that sarly bedtime lasted un
til 11, and a few who Lelieved g
beauty sleep pleaded (hat saily bea
time began at B and ended a0 9.8
o'clock.

Bo many people are cngaged all day
and the dinner hour is necessarily, i
city life, deferred to so lite an hour,
the families do mot breuk wp from
their gquiel evenings uniil alter 10,
Bociely pushes its bhours luter and lats
er, and the votaries of fashion coma
near having no bedtime at all, -paich-
ing their rest when they cin betweer
obe gay rout and anotbher. The invalid
and the aged persom and the child
must. perforce retire early. For 'hose
steady-going persons who 1epuiule
their lives by rule, and who Labituals
ly rise atl an early bour apd breakiast
punciually at 7 o'clock, 10 15 eertainly
a good bedtime bour. Brain woikers
would lind lht'i.l' ROCOUDL In s KiDR

Baubet,  the repose of the comch and the curk-

_ vhed apd silent chamber, with prele-

| over the fortune he bas made {rom the | ably opiyue curtains to exclude  he
vunity of the sex, calls his latest in- | light of the moon and streel lamy

alike, at 10 o'clock.

A long sleep rests the mind as well
as the vody, and prepares coe lor the
work of the pext day, whatever it may
be. Far better ithum ap opate or a
narcotic is the babit of seeking (b pils

|
| low at amn early hoar, apd (uetly ly-

SR

| ing still, with closed eyes and reloxed

Lmbs, until sleep, genily wouood, comes
with its healing touch ampd softle
weaves ils spells of balm.

The: good doctor probably meant by
early bedtime any bhour between * and
9.30, and regarded the latier period as
between 9.30 and midoight.

Growing childrem cannot too care-
fully be enjoined to get plenty of
sleep. The boy or girl who bus les-
so0ns to learn must awaken early afier
n good might's rest, and this is insur-
ed only by punctuality in retiing
Eight o'clock is a good bediime for all
young people under 5 and should be
insisted upon by parents,

HER MAJESTY'S WAITING MAID
The dulies of the English maid of

honor are not tiresom+, and as a good
salary goes wiith the office, Queen
Victoria bas no difficulty in selecting
companions. . They are always ‘b
daughiers of pecrs, who, if not thems
selves connecied with the royval house-
bold, are personal friends of the queen
When an honorable Miss or i ¥
onebody arrvives for ber firs: “wul

she recsives al oace her Dadre as T

of hwmor. This is a minialwre |
of the quesn set in brilliants
she wears about bh'r neck huug |
a ribbon. Friom that time her m
fon s to bhe on hand when w
Just before th: dinner h ur. them
of bonor in waliing stands in the corre
dor outside the gqueen's private
ments (o recssive har as =he -

h* carries a bouquet, which on en @ -
ing (h> dining 10 m, sh* ay- | ‘
'FII-IHH'H plate, Her place L b I

18 next to the gentieman on the gu e
right hand unless royal gues: s apv [/re-
sent, when she is differen L) ot
After dinner, unless otherwise o m-
manded, she retires ta he:
menis , bui must ba in readin
ANSWer a summons al any mow - n
read, sing, play the piano, or 112+ a
band at cards. The maid of o
asuslly makes a brilliant ma:
‘.'-Fld the qu=en sends her [
Jing presemt an Indian shaw!
ber peremnial stock.

Wil .-'I M

A DUTIFUL POLICEMAN.

Melbourne, Australia, possesses »
policeman who is no respecter of per
sons, Hs recemtly reported the Gon
ernor, Lord Brassey, and several v
bers of the Viceregal staff, for riding
hi“!'t'-lu on the wrong side of the rond
The local Yard authoritics were greatly
[luttered on receiving the 1o
They were not quite sure whether the
ﬂﬂlltlttllinn of the Eml_lii'l-' wiould sur
ﬂ":lﬂllnﬂh_ a _l:huckh:l would be im--'[
v n bringing the representatives 1
the Queen before a magistrate, and
on conviction, fining him 55 with b
Qoption of twenty-four hours imprison-
me:at. They eventually decided thnt
a eaulion privately conveyed, wou'd
meet the necessities of the case. [Du!
—unkind:st eut of all—the courageous
comstable asserted in hi sreport tha!
“Lord Brassey is peither an expert n !
a carcful rider.”
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