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Towards seven o'clock on a summer,K Dody's head that it would be better for:

pvening m July, Rosanne should have them to get together a few pounds be-
been J,H;““ﬁ her mistress in the fore they set up housekeeping. Ros-

dairy, lnsiLea

of which she was git-| *n0® now said to herself that she did

ting uner the shadow of the big wa- DOl see any occasion for it. She won-

ter barrel at the kitchen door and

dered, too, what sort of a girl Maggie

writing to her sweetheart. She wrote Walsh, her stepsister, who had just
to tell him how she had been given ¢tome to live at home, was apt to be,

;¢ 10 go home next Sunday, and she

i
+l

She had a presentiment that there

dil ol stop to consider that she was would be little love lost between them.
ar 1Lis very moment risking the loss Howewer, that dide't much uigm'f:.r—
ol her holiday, by ﬂ'ﬁtlinﬂ into dis- by reason of Dan.

grace [or neglect of duty.

But it/

Through three or four fields Ros-

+ not Rosaopne’s way (o think of  anne passed without meeting any-
more thon one thing at a time, so as| thing to interrupt these cogitaticas,
it weurred Lo her that Jobn Gahap, Now and then the voices of homé-going
whee bud called about the loan of a bay-makers were wafted over a hedge,
bay shaker, might poat a letter for and a belated cormerake was heard
ber as he went home, she acted upon from a lomg way off faintly “creak-
the idea wilthout further reflection.|ereaking.” The shadows lengthened
She bad her paper spread obt on the silemtly all about, and the sunlit in-
barrel stand, -I.[Id_ craned her curly ' terspaces seemed as they shrank to
head over it at unlikely angles as she'’

enjoined Dan McClean to meet her at

Hunt's, Ibh Kilbracken, where the gig|

would drop her next Saturday even-

grow more jewel-like in theiy glinting
gold on green. In a ;netmiﬁé
a large olive-mottled Irog started up

jout of the tangzled grass, and went

lng : ' flinging himself- on before her in a
Meanwhile .the dodey Weghi-had been. 100g series of expanding leaps; bat

going on well endugh ‘withodt her.
Mrs Comnroy had a pleased-amile when
slie saw the ripe yellow cream ourl
proootbly up under her skimmer, and
added it to the rich conténts of- her
greal wide-mourhed gathering-crock,
SLe Lhougul they would bave a grand
churning te-morrow, and at least »
dogen pounds of butier for Saturday's
fair. But when she had finished, she
recollected that Hossnne should have
been there Lo carry the pigs Ltheir sup-

rr ol sour skim miik; and alter cail=|
1

g her in vain several tunes, she sent
little Ned to [ind her, and bid her
come along out of that this instant,
Ned delivered the message with the

pithy addition: "“she's raging;” and
goin (rightensd haste Rosanne {inished
gildressing ber esovelope with wils

% and overset the ink bottle, an

rushed away to fetch the bucket.
When she reached the dairy she waa
reeved at hinding nobody there to
scold ber, and, still burry-driven, she

her bucket and ran off with it
pe yard. Hosanne rather liked

[

at last she almost trod on' him as he
Btopped and-sat suddenly * squatting,
Al the same moment somebody called
ber nime loudly close -by: ““Hosanne,
Rosahine.” S
_ A flappy white sunbonnet was look.
ing at her over a gate in a hedge, 4
little way to the right; and in it she
recognized her cousin, Martha Reilly,
who lived near them at home, “And
where might you be off to?” Martha
said, as Rosanne came up to the gale,
“amd wid fine grandeur on you,” she
lhdl'.:l!*d.. réeferring to the rose-wreathed
at. %
“Sure I'm just streelin’' about a hit,”
Rosanne said, with rather confued
unconcern. She regretted Lthe encoun-
ter, and was not at al!l disposed to con-
fide in Martha, who bad the pame of
being “the greatesL cu'd gossip youd
meet in a long day's walk,” “Ii's &
fine warm evenin’,” she continued, o
account for her stroll.

“Warm enough, bedad, * sald Martha,
“¥ou might say go if it was in the hay
Youd beem, [ come up yisterday to
work above at Hilfirthy s, and [ was
minin to run.aver this evenin’ and ses
you, on y southing delayed me. And
what s the best good news wid you this
long while ¢

“l dunno is there any news In par-
tictar,® bad or good,” said Rosanne,
with a guilty “I could an ‘I would”

‘in her mind, as she thought of the pigs

supper,

™t , and then she perceiyed that hhu; “Then yos haven't heard te!l about

" oh e
sccing the pigs at their supper, Lhey
wrggled . .so all over with 'El-lj-ﬂ}'mt'-ﬂl,
wiwl she now leaned against rLhe sty-
dour to watch themi. She began to
ging Norah Creina, but in the mid-
I the first verse she stopped
abruptly A Irightful misgiviag had
suddenly seized her, comue she knew
pot whence. She leaned forward and|
bisoked 1nto the trough, she soatched
wr bugket and examined it care-
L wieed done a dreadful thing. Ind
her haste she had emptied the wrong
rock, and had thrown a week's gather-
ing of crqam to the pigsl
How dreadial 1t was she cowld astl-
nale by the pride her mistr teok in
s row ol rich, yellowfopped milk
[ETFiL" e precauntions with which she
surrcunded them, ber. wrath il any
iuwmsiness  imperiled them. ‘What
would thalt wrath be mow | Rosanne
! per mind apr all 1o a minute Dod
jace 1t.  She would run away home.
[t was no suh great distance Across’
Lhe lields; she might get there, she
sujposcd, before it was qQuite -dark.
- Loughy “ber father wouid be glad
lo see her, and, if so, her stepmoth-
el 5. perforce acquiesce. But at all
evenis there was Dun McClean, who
would be certainly "as pleased as
anyihin’,” and make much of her and|

take her part, whatever happened—
Dan's stalwart frame held up the
whole [abric of Rosonne's future. Be-
yond a duvabit hhm_h.‘l.d tost her chance
ol @ ng a holiday 1n any other
wuy, sbhe thought, as she raced at full
gpw-ed back to the house. For she had
Lo luue to hesitate, as the discovery
L | at any ImDxment prevént her

[light. Luckily, almost eaverybody
was oul in the haylield, and she got up
te Ler aitie unpreceived. There she
collecied hier lew most cherished pos-

sesslons—the rest might be f[etched
allerwurds—threw on ber shawl and
once more dared the creaking, clatter-
lng stalrs and the passage that led by
the awlul dairy door. Fortune still
favored her; she escaped all their perils
and was presently scrambling through
the gap in the briery hedge into the
meadows at the back of the hay yard.
She ran all the way through the [irst
field, because she bad such a vivid pic-
lure o her mind of what might be at
tha very minute happening within
deors. Snecould almost see Mrs. Con-
roy s face as she siared inio the emply
ervam crock and hear her terrible call,
loud and peremptory? *“Rosapoel
Rosanne !  ‘I'he mere thought of it
made her scud along like a rabbit.
But at the end of the [leid she heard
real voiwces, [or the baymakers were re-
turning to the house, so she slipped
out of their way behind a smooth-sided
bhaycoek. When they passed she stole
back to Lhe foot path and on again.
About Kilcrumlya farm: the land was
all down in meadow, and the flelds were
bordered by thick bosky hedges. Tall
cocks threw shadows nearly across
some of them, and the interspaces were
very geldenly green with fresh-spring-
ng aflergrass, under weslering sub-
e @ IS, Un others the newly-mown
swaths atill lay inthe soft waves, and
t e shorn sward underneath was paler-
hued, not baving bad time to thrust up
wny young blades since the sweep ol
he scythe went by. Along under the
hedge (he remnant of the meadow made
(r nge with leathery crescs, drooping
d creamy plumes, tall stalks that un-
rled white sunshades, and here and
yere a scarlet poppy. The drops of
i early shower still twinkled beneath
+m, amd Rosanne's crisp pinkcallco
< irt grew limp and bedraggled asshe
rushed by. But she did not heed this,
pereby, she wasn't sure that she
giu-h regarded—her new hat, with its
sreiths of eurions buff and erimson
rses—resied safely on her head, and
. r tead was fuli of prececupylng spec-
ivns. She began to think that per-
« alter all no such harm was done.
Gyl is to say, it was, of course, a woful
viiv about the beautiful cream; but,
{.r the matter of losing ber place
«hy, she wasn't sure that she
wor dn't as liel as not quit being in
8 O And she thought itaslike ns
I hat when she came home this
wiv Dan McClean would again take
4 he notion of their getting married
afier the harvest. That was what he
had wanted todo in the spring, if her
steprother bad not put it into every-

l

Dan McCrean §™ said Martha, suddénly

eraning her neck over the fopmaost bar.
“What about him*at atd4” said [los-

anne, with a great start.

“You haven’t heard?" Mariba re-

peated,.in a half-incredulods tone.
“Can't, you tell me " said Rosanne.
“I'll 'come over to you—iust wait 1"

—said Martha, Bhe launched her

pitch-fork across the gate, snd began |

to srale its many bars with remark-
able agility, Bhe had scarcely flopp-
ed to the ground. on Kosanne = gide of
1t, before she satd: *“He s took up wid
Maggie Walsh, thats what it «is,”

“Took up wid her#” said Rosanne,
staridg uap stupldliy at her cousin,

“Ay, bedad, and s0 he has,” said
Martha, "but it come to my knowledge
on ¥y last Sanday. About gettin® mar-
ried they are after the hirvest—he and
your stepmothers daughter., And
he be all accounts as good as promis-
ed to you, Rosanne ™

“Who was einng You sol He
never sat eyes on her till she came
home after Easter. Dans mo affair of
mins. I don't believe any such thing,"
said Rosanne, rattling the rusty bolt
of the padiocked gate.

“Sure they was all talkin about it
after mass." said Martha, "‘and that
evenin I taxed " the young feller's
comin home. Earnin' money for your-
mother wid it, and she didn't deny it,
Och, Rosanne, but you was a fine fool
to let your stepmother pack you off
to service that-a-way, wid Maggie just
self, bedad! ‘Deed now, what notion
she had in her mind s as plain to see as
the seeds in a ripe gooseberry. Puttin
you out of it was the way shed have
the .chance of gettin young Dan for
her’ own girl—and thats what she's
after doin on you.”

“She's welcome,”" said Rosanne, des-
perately.

“Och, thats just talkin’, Rosanne,
said Martha. *“I was spakin about it
to your father om Tuesday. I'd ha’
thought he'd be mone too well pleas’
¢d, but he said nothin agin it. I sup-
pose she had him persuaded, poor man,
And Dan s mother was axin’ me had I
heard tell anythin about a younyg chap
wis coortin you up here. Murk my
words, thats the story your step-
mother s been puttin’ into their heads.
But I tould Mrs. McClean there wasn't
y iotum of truth in it as far as 1 knew.
And there isn’t in coorse” Martha
said, glancing again rather suspicious-
Iy at the grand hat.

“Maybe there is, and maybe there
i-n1,” said Rosanmne, defiantly. “It's
av affairs of anybody s. Let other peo-
ple mind their own business, and Il
mind min». And let them plaze them-
selves—the pack of them—and they’ll
plase me., I dunno which of thems
the greatest liar; but its little I
troable meself about them. And iLs
time for me (o be runnin hl:lt: or
clse I'll ba too late. So good-night
to you kindly—och, don't be delayin’
me, you ould tormint!”™ Rosanne
whisked the cormer of her shawl out
of Martha s detaininz grasp. and ran
wway down the field. As she went!
she struck up Norah Creina, and sang
it lustily as lonz as she thought her-
salf within hearing ; but her mind was
pot at all occupied with that gentle,
bashfu! heroine. The sun bad disap-
peared bebind the rounded tops of
Drumaree Wood while she talked to
Martha, and the vivid lights had gone
sut among the hayeocks and hedges.
Everthing had grown dimly green.
soft and cool, and when she left off
<inging. not a sound was to be heard.
But her thuug‘h]:n w:;- m"““ﬁ'a"l'
‘hrough the scorching, hissing. whirl-
i::g ntfaul into which this thunder-boit
of tidings had shattered the world be-
fore her. Dan, and the little house of
her awn, and love and trust, and a fine
wedding and the Aylesbury ducks Mrs,
Conroy promised her, and her pride in
old Tim Donagh s remark that she had

cornary

#he and his wile-were arrested about

‘Fquitied, and it is chiefly from her af-
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F Deromes in her native town as a likely
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got the best lad on the townland—all
were swepl away from her, #fid in their
places seethed a flood of jealousy,
rage and despair. As its first rush
subsided. she recollecied several ihings
that seemed like disregarded warnings
of Martha s news. She had wondered
Bow and again that Dan had never
minaged to get over and see her be-
twn-n_ this and Easter; and then the
last time old Biddy Doran from his
place was up at the farm he hadn't
sent e’er message by her at all. The
reason was plain encygh now, And
with that, Rosanne bethought her of
the letter which she had sent by John
Gabam, and which might be deiivered
h}: this time. Perhaps Dan was at that
minute of time laughing with Maggie
Walsh over the suggestion that he
J}huuld be wasting his evening streel-
ing off to meet Rosanne Tierney at
Kilbrackan. Cock her up. This pos-
sibility was.the eruel little barb of mor-
tification by which the erushing bulk
of ber misfortuns caught hold of her
mind, and she raged herself for having
ignorantly wrought it. p

To be Continued.’

Westel:

By sixo'clock my story had been told
to the superintendent of péllce, who |
was called out of his bed on purpose

to bhear it. Thanks to the description
I was able to give of the fellow, Loth

-

-

1

o

a week later a. Liverpool. The man
proved to be 4 very notorlous charac-
lter, who was “"wanied,” f[or certain
vlher vifences against the law, perpe-
trated in the south of England. To
him punishment was meted out in
due course; but the woman was ac-

ter-comfession that [ am enabled to
suppletnent my own narrative with the
foilowing pariiculars.

'IThe woman in questlon was a native
of Westerfield, and nad at one time
been employed as housemaid at Stan-
dish, the seal «f tue Dercme family.
She had afterwards gone o London,
where she had fallen in love with and
married a worthless scamp, who in
days gone by had been a gymnast in a
circus, but had latterly taken to more
dubicus modes of earuning a livelihood.
At lemgth the hue-and-cry alter him
became s0 hot that bhe determined to
Ev into close hiding fer some t(ime to
cume. In this emergency his wife be-
thought herself of the waunlt of the

apot where her husband could lie by
tiil (he heat of pursuit should have
‘spmewhal slackened. Her residence
‘al Standish bad made her acquainted
with the existepge of -the wauit, and
she was aware (uat the big old-fash-
loned key always hung oo a certain
nail in the aruory.: Having been
somewhat of a favorite with the house-
keeper at Standish, it seemed only pa-
tural, ‘'when she returned to Wester-
lield—where she gave herself cut ag
a widow—that she should go up te the:
Hall to pay her respects to that pex.
SOTAEZE. The opportunity was uti-
lised by her for purltining -the key,
which a secomd wisit,  made on. ‘some
pretext or other a day or two later,
enabled her to replace on 1s nail be
fore it had bean missed.

By this time she bad engaged hum-
ble ledgings in the town, and her
husband had taken up his quariers in
the vault, where he had a sulficiency
of blankets and warm clothing, not to
speak of 8 ifrequently replenished
brandy [Lask, to keep him (rom suf-
[ering fromn the chills and damps of
hiz strange duamicile. His food, which
was bought in swall quantitiées at dif-
ferent shops in the town, s0 as to
avoid suspicion, wus conveyed to him
by his wife at night; and as he knew
exactly when to expect her, he placed
his lamp o (ront of the grating as a
guide to her through the intricacies of
tlie churchyard, the light being shut
in at oither times by an extemporis-
ed curtain. Both the man and his
wife were aware that that side of the
churchyard was overivoked by one win-
dow only, but as they never saw a
light in it, they had cume to the con-
clusion that the reoom to which it per-
tained was uncupied. But nol
every muight did the lamp shine
through the grating. Sometimes the
man met his wile at the low wall by
the river, where there were no rail-
ings, and where easy access could be
had to the churchyard by day or night.
It was only when, he was too lazy, or
ot herwise disinclined f[or stirring out,
that the signal was suown,; whereby,
as we have seen, came his own undo-
ng.

1t would seem that in the course of

dearly loved fritters. If croked wheat,

the man's professional career he had
more than once personated an ape in|
a paniomime, and that he sull re-
tained the tight-fitting bairy dress and |
mask used by him f[or that purpose.
‘ired, and no wonder, of his long days |
and nights in the company of the dead |
and gone Derwmes, it had seemed no |
more than a pleasant relaxation to|
the fellow to scare and terrdy the good |
people of Westerfield as they had nev-
er been terrilied before and never
have been since. When [funds be-|
gan to run low, an easy mode of re-
plenishing them was found in the con- |
tents of Lady Dacre's jewel case,
Doubtless means and opportunities
were not wanting for disposing of the |
diamonds and otber gems which came |
:nto his possession on that occasion ; in

aay case, none of them were found on | eTs. Cover with hot water and boil 20 | pr.fer single blessedness because they !

himm at the time of his arrest.

A [ew last words and 1 shall have
done. Not oniy were the rewards of-
fered by Squire Dallison and Lady
Dacre paid over to me, but the towns-
people subscribed among themselves a
further sum on my behalf, so that, al-
toggether, I was enabled to put away
more than a bundred pounds into the
saving-bank. Three months later [
married. My [ather lived f[or ﬁumai
years longer, and although belore hisl
death he came to understand that he|
was Lhe last member of the Holditch
family who was likely to fill the post
ol sextion to the old ah_he:.' church, he
was never quite reconciied to the pe-
cessity, neiiher eould he be made to
understand why his only son should
have so far degenerated as not to feel
a pride in following in the footsteps of
so many of his progenitors. ;

As long as he lived, Mr. Ayscough |
remained my true [riend, and to him
I owe much of the prosperity with
which my Iater years have Elppillr.
been crowned.

The End.

'Fle Home

NO PIES.

Pies—and, all other good things—are
appreciated by the good man, but they
make too much work in hot weather,
writes a subscriber. Why, I can pre-
pare a batch of cookies in' the time it
takes to make one pie. What mascu-
line appetite would guarrel with a
plum 'pudding for dessert? Amnd that
and a custard for to-morrow and =
oal of gingerbread for supper: could
be pyt into the oven as gquickly as the
one pie that might not be enough to
go .around after all. No pies, no
steamed puddings that oeed three
hours' fire, no fussy dishes for me
during the summer months. Leave
the'doughnut erock empty till Novem-
ber &ad see if you can't' keep the.
stronger sex as well as yoor ﬂ“{llrﬂf

of the house plumper and ﬁﬁﬁplﬁ' oF a
more-tooling, easier cooked~diet: 7 L’ﬁ‘I‘

Mush -for breakfast instéad of -

=
. |

put in the oven over might, with

i

boil it, and those who do mot object
to boiled tea find that the tea getscold,
while waitiag for the water to heat
that is needed to weaken it. We tried
an asbestos mat, but found that it en-
eouraged teo much soot, but after a
time we stumbled upon the idea of set-
ting the teapot down into the teaket-
tle where the steam from the boiling
water bemeath brewed it just right
and since Lhen we have adopted the
plan.: Be careful the wicks de not

flare up and you may use the choicest
chins or silver teapot: a round-boi-
tomed teipot is best, although a tlat
one may be wsed if it is large enough
to cover Lhe top and set firmly. When
making tea for.dinner, the tegpot éan
met. ' the top of thé dinndr kettle,
but it must be made five minutes ear-
 lier * the heat is not so effective. We

|ma%mfrm when using the oil
 sfove “somewhat after the distilling
robesse. -Put the coffee and bot water
mto & @ass jar, and stir well, seal
air t and set the jar down into
“th akettle, put on the cover and
E the teakettle 10 minules; the cof-
_ .be delicious, as pnone of the
aroma ‘nas been allowed to escape.
. * -—L—- p

‘A VAPOR BATE IN A BEDROOM,
,;?Inhlﬂ‘a:{ thiee parts filled with

boit water upder a chair with a

.tgmq..-ilt. -h_i}rq"rudr two hot bricks

LN

plenty of salted water, and did you! which have heen treated in the fire,
know how delicious rye mifsh is, sexys.| Place them gently in the pail of water

ed with butter and boiled molasées,
maple syrup, or even honey, with mitk

‘@A git down dgion the chair, covering
oneself entirely with a blanket, let-
ting the latter fall round the chair so

to drink instead of coffea? - Fruit for-| that the steam may be kept. Have

dinner's dessert, after an atmndance of

vegetables, and sauce for tea, unless
blane mange be preferred, will hglp.
[n one household of my scquaintance
there is no attempt at other dessert
than berries and cream durlog their
seasom. Whcre m variety 18 raised in
the home garden this is desirable. 1
would far rather serve them fresh in
hot weather than to preserve’ them for
the winter months, when it would be
easier to cook extras. When the
family tires of (hem raw, stew them.

Rice makes a delicious pudding,
either cooked alone with milk. or with
egga and raising, apples or berrles
arded and served with spiced, nulmeg,
sugar and cream. For a change use
entire wheat flour instead of grabam
for the breakfast muffins. #lecipal
Make a soft sponge of the wheat—
salt, warm waler, wheat—and when it
is risen thicken with flour and leave
to rise agaim. Drop into muffin tins
and let rise again’ before baking ‘in
quick' oven.

- Rise.with the sun, prepare the three
meals s¢ that a slight fire merely will
be neaded to beat the dinner; then
when the afternoon’s sun s at its
brightest, take a nap in the orchard
hammock. Don't-start a fire for tea,
Leumonade, shrub, milk or even cold
water will suit the men just as well
when they find it is one of the regula-
tions. Wash rainy danys that the men
cam tarn the machine for you and
hang the clothes out while it still
poursd. Try it; they will be the snow-
fer for it. Use only colored napkins
or none, and white oilcloth tablecloths
or, oilelolh doilies over colored table-
cloths, They save washing as well as
ironing. j X i 8

Don't iron bed linen, and dress your-
sell and daughters in dark scersucker
every day—gowns that will need no
ironing. Underclothing need no touch
of the iron. Doctors say they are
healthier. @Have Lhe men and boys
wear soft shirts that will need no
ironing, or if that methed seems slack,
smooth only cuffs and collars. Some
men wear dark flannels everywhere,
to church, to save the women unneed-
work. Moreen skirts save lanndering.
Thin frocks for barn ‘wear keep shirt
slecves clean.

Wear slippers without heels and
don't neglect either bath or nap daily.
Finally, do the burden of the work be-
fore the sum is high and after it has
set. Keap a cool house and think of
yourself once in a while.

—

OLID-FAEHIONED ROOT BEER.

btardoeck, yellow dock, and dandelion

Boil anti! the stremgih is extracted
iy plenty of water, one pound each of
roots, half a pound of fresh, lively
hops and a pint of corn roasted brown.
Strain while hot into a large meat
jar or keg, and add water to make 10
gallons. "When npearly cold, sweeten
to taste with balf brown sugar and
half molasses, and add four dry yeast
cakes dissolved in a Idile warm water.
Liguid, homemade yeast was used, but
cake yeast, if [resh and lively, is just
as good. :

An excellent beer for summer drink
lacked the medicinal gualities of the
above, but was more pnlatable. Boil
a peck of bran and three bandfuls of
hopa in two or three gallons of water

until both sink to the bottom or do
not float. Strain and add Tuke-warm
water to make 10 gallons; when the
whole is tepid, add two gquarts of mol-
agsed and stir thoroughly. When fer-
mentation ceases put into the cask a
yeast cake dissolved in water. Shake
well and cork. This will be good in
four days.

Spring Beer: A peck of birch bark,
a peck of wintergreens, old and young,
halt a peck of spruce twigs and half
a peck of princes’ pine before it flow-

m nutes or hall an hour. Strain and
to every gallon add a pound: of sugar
and half a cake of compressed yeast.
Do not put in ihe yeast until the de-
coction 15 lukewarm. Homey was oft-
en used to sweeten this beer, a pound
to two gallons, and only half the
amount of sugar. AMix in a large jar
or cask. This will be ready for use
in two or three davs. ["'ut in bottles
with patent stoppers and keep in a
cool cellar.

Hop Beer: Bol {our pounds of hops
thresa hours in f{ive guaris of water.
Strain; add live quaris of boiling wat-
er and four ounces of bruised ginger
reot. Boil 15 minutes, strain, add four
pounds of sugar and when lukewarm
add two dissolved yeasli rakes: let

a warm blahket ready at the end of
half an hour, and wrap round one. Get
into bed with it on.

WASHING LACE HANDKERCHIEFS,

By putting lace handkerchiefs in
warm water in which are a few drops

of ammonia, and using Castile soap,
they are easily washed and made a
beautiful; elear white. HRinse well,
then do mot iron, but spread the hand-
kerchief out smoothly on marble or
glass, gently pulling out or shaping
the lace. Just bLefore it is entirely
dry, fold evenly and smoothly and
place under a heavy weight of some
kind, and you will ﬂnd bandkerchiefs
lasting thrice as long as before,

= -

NEW STORY ABOUT PATTI,

Here is an amusing and characteris-
tic atory about Adelina Patti, who, as
all the world knows, recently became
the bride of Baron de Cederstrom. Af-
ter -her murriage she went from her
Welsh home, Craig-y-nos, to Cannes,
and before leaving she gave instruec-
tions that all her mail was to be for-
warded to the Cannes Post office.
She arrived at Cannes, she went to the
Post - office and asked the official if
there were any letters for the Baron-
ess Adelima dé Cederstrom-Patti.

“Lots of them,” was his reply. “In
fact, they're coming in by every mail.”

“Then give them to me,” she said,
eagerly, being naturally very anxious
to receive news from home.

“Have you any old letters by which

Il can _identify you?" asked the of-
ficial.

“No,"” answered Mme. Pat{y." “1 have
nothing but my visiling card Here it
mihl

“Oh, that's not enough, madame,”
was the cold reply; Any one can get
visiting cards of nther people. If you
wanot your mail. you will have to give
me better proof of your identity than
that."

Mme. Patti, however was not to be
ballled 8o easily.

“You surely have seen Adelina Pat-
ti's photograph,” she urged. *“Waell,
look at me. Don't you see that [ am
Lthe same person "

Even this argument did not convince
the official, and a moment Iater he
turned away, after throwing the cov-
eted pile of letters intv a drawer.

A tbrilliant idea then struck Mme.
Patti. It was quite early—only eight
o'clock —and there was no one in the
Post Office except an old elerk, who
was busy writing. A golden oppor-
tunity it was, and the great artist
availed herself of it. She began to
sing. A touching song she chose, the
one beginning " A voice loving and ten-
der,” and never did she put more heart
inio the melody.

And marvellous was the change as
the brilliant music broke through the
intense silence. In a few minutes the
quiet Post office was filled with peo-
ple, and hardly had the singer conclud-
ed the first few notes of the ballad
when the old clerk came forward and
said, trembling with excitement:—"It's
Patti, Patti! There's no one but
thdrrlma Fatti who could sing like

at."”

“Well are you satisfied mow " ask-
ed the madam of the official who had
expressed doubts as to her identity, and
who now stood open mouthed in fromt
of the crowd.

The only reply which he made was
to go to the drawer and hand her the
pile of letters.

SUPERIOR WOMEN,

Generally speaking wome:n who be-
long to the class who refuse to marry

fur the sake of marrying are the best
of their sex. Some people think they

have a “mission’ which calls them to
|som= uselul work or other. No doubt

;m_-.ny of them do employ their time |
'with great bepefit to their fellow-|

|ereaiurcs; still, we think they would
| have been willing to marry had they
| met one whom they could love. Either
they are faithful to the memory of the
past, or the man whom they
,I['I-LiIll have married has mever crossed
'thir path. And being women of the
utmest honor and rectitude, they pre-
f«r "old maidism" to marry [or the
sake of marrying. Says n dear old lady
of this type: “Nol 1 pever had a love
slory,” *h: said to us. "One or two
m:n bive asged me, but [ pever yet
saw him whom | could have loved.”
Dr. Tulmage says: “Two cradles, each

DOMINION PARLIANENT,

What the Legislators of the Country
are Doing at Ottawa.

e

FOR THEIR HEIRS

Mr. Fielding tabled further supple-
meniary estimates as follows:

To pay his legal representatives the
balance of sessional indemnity of the
late Senator Sanford, §258.

To pay the widow of- the late Sen~

Jator-Boulion the balance of his ses-

sional indemnity, revote, §578.

To pay Lady Edgar balance of sal-
ary of the late Sir Jamea D. Edgar
to June 30, 1900, §3.606.

To pay Lady Edgar balance of ses-
sional indemnity of the late Sir James
. Edgar, §s6d.

To pay the legal representatives of
the late How Johm F. Wood his ses-
sional indennpity, §1,000.

1o pay the widow of the late Hom
C. A. Gegllrion Lo Balance of -his sess
sional indesmnity, $723.

I'o pay the widiw rof the hte Hom
W. B. Ives, the balince of his session-
al indemuity, $361, -

Exprnses of commitipes, witnesses,
shokthand writers, etc., $5,000.

SALARIES RALISED,

The bill respecting the Departments
”‘Ij Cusioms and Inland Revenue, pro-
viding for the increasé of the salaries
of tbhese Ministers from $5,000 & year
o §7,000, was read a second time and
:ulivlrn up o committee,

_ﬁl: Wildirid Laurnwer sald that thers
did Bl sem o be any great difference
ol opinien as to the merits of the bill
under discussion. ., No vne conlended
that the Miqisters of Custioms and In-
lund Revenue were not entitled Lo the
salme salary as their colleagues. S0
lar as Ltheir being given a seat in the
Cabinet, be thought that it was advis-
ible that Ministers at the head of two
:-ua.-l‘x importanl departments as (hose
of Customs and loland Kevenue should
havs: a sedl al Lthe Council Board,

Mr. Foster said this question had al-
-'1..|1J_'|. beeen fully debated, and ha
did mol think that there was any very
greatl didlerence of Oopinion as o Lhe
salurics these two M.pisters should ree
Ol Ve,

Abhe commiltee then repbried the
bill and Mr. ]."u.lir_iiﬂg moved s (hird
reading.

Dr. Sproule moved im amendment
that the bill be referred back to com-
mities, with ins ruciions Lo sLrike ol
the clause providing that the Minis
lers should receive their galaries lor
the past year at the vate of $7.000 a
year. <

The amendment was lost upon divi-
S0 .
THE MEAGHER CASE.

On an itemm for the Department of
Justice, Mr. Clancy brough up the
old story abo! the arrest of Thomas
.'"I-fl'.-'lﬂhl-'l.' im Canadian watera on the
-‘"':l.. Clair River, by allUnited Siales of-
licer of Customs last summer, for vie-
lating the United States laws =ar
‘l-'t.ﬂf['il] Laurier rs IH'.:II_!'!' what he had
already stated, namely, that the Unit-
ed States Government regreliied ihe
occurrenoe, although not admitting the
reported facts in the case, and siated
that Avery, the United States officer,
had been dismissed. If there was
anything new he would bring It
down.

ALIEN LABOR LAW,

On the item of &50M for the alien
labor law enforcem-mt, Mr, Clarke,
of Toronto, ;h.li:l'.d'rl oul that ag the act
wis pot beine enforced he did not see
what the grant was for.

Sir Wilfrid Laurier exzplained that
the law was no! being enforeed se-
verely while the conference was on
between Canada and the Uniicd States.
What he meant was this If a strikes
wis o in Canada and the emplovers
were atiempiing to bring in workmen
froom the United Siates, the Governs
menpt wanted to be ab'e to put the
law im forca, It was pol intended Lo
rigidily enforce the law at present,
while the work of the commission was
not finished.

SESSION ENDED

The prorogat'on ceremonies wers
soani »what shorter than usual by rea-
pon of the small pumbsers of measures
requiring to oe read, the bulk of the
bills passed during the seasion having
previously received the rojyal assent
| These preliminaries over, his Excel-
lency Melivered the briefest speech
from the Throne with which the Cann-
ding Parliament has ever been proro-
guad. Lord Minto said :—

SPEECH FROM THE THROUNL

“Hon. Gentlemen of the Senate, ben-

tlemerg of the House of Commons:—In
relieving you of your duties during
| this protracted session [ desire to
thank you for the diligent atlention
Yarud have #€¥idl 1O the many jmporiang
masures which have been submitied
for your consideration.

“]l] am glad 1o observe Lbat the ac-
tion of Canada in deciding to unite
with the Mother Country and the Aus-
tralian colomies in the construction of
a Pacific cable bas met with general
approval. .

“l congratulate you on the evidence
feon:lnu d p:ogpori yrhat preval s 1n
all parts of the Doauinion, and which
has stimulated the formation of s0
many companies baving for their ob-
P;,,..! l]]“ 1"4'..Il|_1'-ii1111‘“! i:.r !‘I.tl'rj.lr.."'"ﬁ
that musi tend to increase Lhe weailh
‘of the country.

vGentlemsn of the House of Com-
mons, I think you in ber Majestiy's
nam* for the supplies you have grant-
ed for the public service. Hon, Genlle-
men of the Senate, Gentlemen of the
Hous: of Commons: — In bidding vou
farewell 1 desir P BXPIess he hope
that Canada may long continue to #n-
ov the prosperity that at pressot pro-
vails.”

B tACING HIMSELF FOIl THE KIt

Eome men are hard to sgit, remirk-
ed the real estate agent, after a rus-
tomer had left. That man. now, will

siand 20 hours before putting into wi:h it iny occupant, commence rogk-| come back in n week or two and 1ol

jugs

GOOD TEA AND COFFEE.

It is somewhat of a puzzle how to
make good tea on a small oil stove,
a stove having room for only one ar-

ticla at a time. Ope does oot wish to

ins: one miy be thousands of miles
]!'r m the other. Through the long
|yon's th se’eradles are rocking toward
each other; when they meet there is a
mirriage mide in heaven, But may-

'm~ 1 }yn'ﬂ pwindied him, althou ‘b 1 ve
| sold him a puburbun lot at balf prica
| What wil he complain abogt ¥ a-k-

' ed the office lounger. |
He'll kick becauss when I to'd h'm

» one occupant dies, and then? Weil!! he wou!d be within 20 minutes ride of

We have the woman who refuses to
marry.”
¥

VNITAKIV

the city I didn’t tell him he'd hove to
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