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“Upholstered furniture can be kept
free from moths,” a Western uphol-
sterer says in a pamphlet onthe subject,
“by taking the furniture outside about
once a month and beating it thoroughly
with strips of ticking about an inch wide
attached to a piece of broom handle.
Should one hit the wood hard with this
it will not mar it, while the regular rat-
tan and wire beaters mar more parlor
frames, ruin more covers and break up
more inside filling than a dozen children
could do. The main reason we have
moths i8 we are always going to beat
out our upholstery furniture, but rarely
get around to it. Clothing, including
furs, to be stored in the wardrobe during
summer can be kept entirely exempt
from attack if put into new flour sacks,
linen sacks, or anything of that nature,
and tightly tied so that a moth cannot
enter at the mouth. Chests serve the
same purpose when tight enough to pre-
vent the moths from entering.”

- * *

The tendency in the fashionable world
to shorter dinners does not decrease.
Eight o’clock is the usual dinner hour,
and from an hour and a half to two
hours is the maximum time spent at the
talble for the actual dinner. Perfection
of every course served, harmony of de-
tail and arrangement, and careful selec-
tion of the company make of these re-
pasts a period of enjoyment which their
lengthening, however, would not in-
crease, but lessen.
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The recent revival of that prolific

topic o discussion, “Are bananas
wholesome?” brings out again all the
old and some new arguments. There is

perhaps no subject upon which dectors
so universally disagree as this. In the
minds of some practitioners the banana
is almost a poison to young children,
from its estibility, while others
regard it as a most va ble food. The

indig

same is true of the various mothers
questioned. One has l yrought her chil-
dren up on bananas another avoids
them “as I would strychnine,” and so
on. The consensus of opinion, however,

the fruit is a nutri-
ment of high rank, and it is the excep-
tion when it is not found digestible,

certainly if cooked. In a known

seems to be that

case

to the writer two delicate anemic chil-
dren have been brought round o vig-
orous health, the chief ingredient of

lial diet bei cooked ba-

ng

their rem

nanas. The fruit is halved lengthwise
without peeling, sprinkled lightly with
sugar, and put in the oven on a por-
celain plate for fifteen minutes. Not
all tastes, however, enjoy the flavor
of a cooked banana, and to those who
prefer it uncooked the suggestion is
made to peel off the long tendrils of
inner skin, found after the banana is
peeled. This, some authorities aver,
is the only unwholesome part. And
while the question is still undecided
one may take the benefit of the doubt
and try a banana salad. Cut the fruit
in half-inch slices, arrange on a bed |

of crisp lettuce, and serve with a good

mayonnaise,
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nd

onductors, coachmen

American (

1 £

'bus driver tand out as models of
courtesy red with those of other
nations. A nan traveler in France
tells her ex; She had ascended

to the top of
the conduct
Boulevard
later that she

the omnibus and asked
to for her at >
Martin. Remembse
wished to stop at

the

Boulevard St, Denis, upon re
that street, she asked the conduc
to stop. Not at all. He had no inten-
tion of doing anything of the Kkind
*Non, non,” he sald, “vous m’avez prie
de vous faire descendre au B vard
St. Martin et c'est ce que je ferai. On
ne doit pas nous tracasser de la sorte”

Hef would stop where he was first

rected and nowhere els There was
nothing to do but go on and walk back,
and the traveler was unpleazandly

he conductor’'s compaltriois

with him,
to which she

aware that t
were in sympathy
joyed the annoyanct
subjected.

and en-

was
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A woman, who admits that her in-
spiration came time ago from a
newspaper paragraph, has a « urious but
most effective playbox for her baby of
14 months. A common pine Kitchen ta-
ble has been turned upside down, and
casters put on the four corners of what
was intended to be the top of the table.
Two rather broad slats are fastened on
between the leg-spaces, one above
other at sufficient intervals to forestall |
any attempts to climb between them,
and the slats and legs cov
tonne.

some

to fit the floor of this cage, and in it
with his toys baby spends safely and

wappily many of his waking hours. To
revent that well-known habit of babies
i(ngim: their playthings across the
goom, the toys are tied to the posts of
the cage and are thus Kkept his
amusement in h'\ own quarters.
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A little receipt that was given for a
Christmas dessert sounds interesting, if
nothing more, and might be worth try-
ing at any time. Take a dozen small,
good oranges. Prick them over, then
bake very slowly in their skins in a
moderate over. Have ready some boil-
ing syrup and throw in the oranges with
@ large wine glassful of rum to flavor.
Serve around in old-fashioned brazier
if you possess one, with the spirit lamp
alight or with hot coals hissing beneath.
Chestnuts, first roasted, and served in
the same way, are “rather delectable.”

- * *

for

Although is seems almost heretical to

serve the crisp lettuce of our winter

market in any other way than as a salad |

with French dressing, variety is obtain-
ed by sending it to the table occasionally
stewed. Mrs. Rorer’s directions are to
pull the head apart, wash care »fully, and
put the leaves into a saucepan, sprin-
kling them with a teaspoonful of salt.
Shake the saucepan until the lettuce is
cooked by the steam from the water

the |

ered with cre- |
An old thick quilt has been cut | )

which has adhered to it in the washing.
Turn this quickly into a hot dish and
with a cream sauce.

* - *
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“Consommne should jelly from its m\‘nl

strength and richness,” confides the|
manager of one of New York's m«)st‘
famocus restaurants, “but in point of |

fact it is rarely made to that degree of
-ellence. Instead, to betray a culi-
nary secret, two or three calves’ ft‘t'ti
are thrown in while the stoc k is boiling.

That is for a large \\xpp y; one should !
answer for a family's portion, Never |
use gelatine; that would not do at all.”

€ex

Which trick of the trade is passed on
to housekeepers, many of whom have |
| tried and not been able to serve at their |

own tables the appetizing jellied cold |;
consomne of a few of the city's restau- |
rants,

* * *

Miss Helen Gladstone, daughter of the
ex-Premier, has resigned her position
at Newnham College, to remain at
home, a sacrifice greatly appreciated, it
is said, by Mr. and Mrs. Gladstone. As
Vice-Frincipal of Newnham she was ror
a long time associated and on friendly

terms with Mrs. Henry Sidgwick, the
Principal, sister of Arthur Balfour, not-

withstanding the latter's opposition to

Mr. Gladstone in politics. A great in-
terest is taken in politics at Newnham.
The girls form a regular little politi-

cal government among themselves, w ith

|
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For all the pretty impediments of the

afternoon tea-tabie there is still nothing
! ypular as drawn linen. There is a
i tendency to show less and less of the
{ Jine: Some of the cloths, doilies, and
! tray serv s« are as filmy in effect as
| morsels of fine lace.
A - -

Towel shelves are much used in place

10( racks in the modern bathroom. They

SO

i who

are of openwork nickel or silver plate

and are fitted to the wall above the bath.
* ¥ ¥

Potted ferns will soon die if dirt is al-

lowed to accumulate on them. An oc-

casional syringing will keep them clean. |

* * *

Large, deeply purple, velvety pansies |

dispute the English violet as the fash-
ionable corsage flower.

For the “Record-Union.”
COLUMBUS.

A man to dare—a man to do—
The man of all the old world through,
To multiply the earth by two.

A burden rests upon his heart,
A task from which he cannot part, :
A message with the strong word “start!”

“Start for the far Antipodes,
Fail not to track unmeasured seas
Your sails shall never fail of breeze.

He knocks at E\lpcrstition s gate,
He secks the palace of the great,
He fails of aid from church or State.

From court to court appeals in yuin.
The burden of his heart to gain,
Till sought the queenliest hand of Spain.

The jewel of a jeweled race—
Sweet Isabella read his face,
Her beauty blending with her grace.

A queenlier pledge from quee -nlier heart

Of history ne'er formed a part

Than when his prayer she answered
“start!’

Shorn of her jewels, how she shone!

U ncoroneted, still alone,

The queenliest Queen
throne.

that pressed a

lh- wore the plrt]"v as never knight
lave battle in the cause of right,
H1~ soul through every furnace white.

He gained the better half of earth—

From superstition wrenched a birth

In God's white light he mw\ul his worth.
—HIRAM HOYT RICHMOND.

CAMILLE FLAMMARION

One of the Most Noted Astronomers
of the World.

Camille Flammarion, the astronomer
has done more toward populs
ing the study of astronomi
than any of his contemporaries,
is known by his writings in all parts
of the world, is a man about ») yoars |
of age.

anad

cia, will b> a beiter husband than a
bookworm who is not an athlete,

“What woman, though, ever married
a man because he would be a good hus-
band? She thinks she is in love. It is
all fate—or is it chance? But, Felicla—"

“Don’t stop. Oh, mamma, don't stop.
You are so pretty. Your eyes shine and
your cheeks are as pink—you must have
been talking of something very inter-
esting.”

i
i

AR S

During the time the sun is above the
horizon the light peneirates at least
150 fathoms. For eight hours it is at
a depth of 175 fathoms, and just for a
few minutes, at noon, it goes to a depth
of 190 fathoms.

| Hall was thickly shrouded with snow;

i and large-limbed, white-edged trees, lay

| dark, and gossip

{ were only fairies in these

CINDERELLA.

It was Christmas Eve. The country
round the fine old mansion of Osmanton

the grounds, with their frosted laurels

sparkling in the moonlight with quite a
Ohristmas-card effect. The Elizabethan |
piaturesque old house added to the ro-
mance of the scene. Christmas was Kept
up gaily at Osmanton; and ruddy lights
shone out from many a window though
it was close upon midnight.

In some of the rooms pretty girls sat |
by blazing fires, brushing fair locks or
rrily. Young men
smoking-room-—it may
but engaged in conver-
sation on profound topics connected
with poalitics or philosophy. The elders
were probably slipping cosily into their
first sleep; whilz the servants had glad- |
ly put out their anfi disposed |
themselves seriously to slumber—as folk
who must make the most of a too short
night.

In a poorly furnished and fireless room |

18 M

lingered in the
be not gossiping,

at ‘the top of the house sat a gi have you been doing with the
and pretty, but with no Chitis v i \\‘!'K‘U‘-h :d old woman, Theresa?” her
sparkling in her dark eyves. She was still | aunt began. “It half an hour since 1
dressed; and as she crouched on the | told you to come to me.”

edge of her bed, huddled a shawl about ‘ She was almost frozen, aunt. 1 took
her to keep off the keen cold, and read ! ner to the Kitchen fire and made her
and reraad a letter which she had taken | some tea. It was cruel to send her to
from her pocket. {bed iike an icicle!”

It was a love letter, but Ther ] Theresa shivered, and tried to get
tears fell upon the warm protest s, | pearer the fire; but Frederick Barfield |
and blurred the emphs dedlamations i stood in froat of it—spreading himself |
of constancy. “What is the use of Dick’s | ”_“i to waimn; and Lady Bartield, Patri-
making me miserable sayving how ll and Cwendoline filled the rest of the
miserable he is!” \h' 8 nl to herself. | Space near Iy
“We canit marry on eighty pounds | *So that's a relation of yours—is it?"
yvear * * * apd we can’t even s-»[~ &d Frederick.
each other until I get free from slavery “No more ne than yours!” Ther-

I will be fr some day! Anything
would be better than Lady Barfield's
shabby patronage! 1 wish I had never

|
»! but of course I thought that r
would treat one decently. |
wish—oh, how I wish! that |
thing nice could happen! If there
days!”

come here
relations
* * E 1

some

Theresa smiled at her own folly: and |
at the impossibility of any- |

F »””  happening. Then she |
kissed the letter and put it away in a |
little box; 1, shivering with the colqd, |
began to undress, when suddenly a loud |

peal at the hall doorbell echoed through
the house.
“What can it be?” she exclaimed, and

flew to the dormer window and flung it

open. She was just in tirne to see u%
0ach drawn by four horses, with flar- |
ing lamps which made a dazzling light }

from

large with |
whipped the
to them;

on the v ground, turn away
the entrance, The driver,
many layers of thick coats,

horses and shouted hoarsely
and the coach vani 1 down the moon-

started, grow and flourish!

Theresa meanwhile, seeing that it v
uss radict her aunt, waited
quictly for the next move.

““Thers is no room for your nurse, The-
resa. As you know, every place is oc-
cupied. You must take your visitor to
vour onwn room and then come to me!”

With that Lady Barfield sailed up-
stairs, and Theresa and the old woman
stood facing one another.

“Cousin Jane,” the girl said kindly,
taking her hand: “come with me, and 1
will try to make you comfortable. ™

“What does it mean?” the unwelcome
visitor said. “Don’t they want me? And
who are you?”

“l1 am Theresa Barfield—your cousin

3 to cont

| Tom’s daughter.

t heard of

linterrupted.

But come, you must
be half-frozen!”

A thick shawl was over the old
woman's amm. Therasa offered to carry
it and the black bag, but Cousin Jane

i would not let the bag go from her hands.
{ Theresa led

the way
which was still warm,

t0 the Kitchen,
for the fire was

| not out, and placed 'the stranger in a

chair while she foraged about,
some water, made a cup of hot tea, and
cut bread and butter. The shivering
traveler watched the girl for a while in
silence. When she had thawed out a lit-
tle her tired eyas began to twinkle.

*My Cousin William said that me and
my brother would always be welcome in
his house,” she muttered. “A cold wel-
come this—a cold welcome!’

“I'm so sorry—Cousin Jane!” Theresa
“You see, the house is full of

boiled

\( ver mind, my dear! You are very

kind, and I am quite warm now, and will |

80 to bed, please!”

Theresa took ‘her upstairs to the cold,
shabby room which was hers, made

things as comfortable as possible, and
at luat ran down to Lady Barfield's
dres 18-Troom.

“What

€sa retorted She is your father's and
my father’s first cousin. You must have

her! She had been a dress-

i maker''—-

“Really,
all this

Theresa, you needn't
family history,” Lady Ba
“The question is, how is
she to be kept quiet, and got rid of?”

“I don’t see why we ought to be
ashamed of her because she is poor,”
said T stoutly. She has come to |
see her relations, and it is Christmas
time.”

“Oh, nonsense!” Patricia exclaimed. |
“We can’t be taking in frumpy cld wo-

men whe
ly becaus
mental

call themselves relations mere-
itis C tmas! It's all senti-
bosh about family gatherings

“Perhaps you don’'t feel ashamed of
her, Theresa,” ly PBarfield said se-
verely, ‘“‘hecause you have no proper
pride, and no family honor to keep up.
Your mother was the daughter of a
shopkeeper, remember. In my children’s

veins flows the blood of the Kilcomans.”

from the fine houses about, and the
hall looks so beautiful when it is light-
ed up. You and I will try to get a
peep, somehow."”

“Why, ain't you going to the dance?
asked Cousin Jane.

“No,” Theresa said, sorrowfully. “T
have no dress fit to wear, for one thing.
And Aunt Barfield does not like me to
be seen looking shabby. But I do love
dancing.”

As Cousin Jane and Theresa sat to-
gether after dinner, in the hcusekeep-
er's cosy room, Theresa found herself
confiding to Cousin Jane all her mel-
ancholy love story. The old woman
talked very littie about herself, but was

o

in'van to try for another situation.

|

|

|

|
|

|

sympathetic,
question after another until the whole

and led the girl on by one

story was told. How her father had
been unfortuate in business; how, on
his death, Lady Barfield had offered to
give her a home, and how she had ac-
cepted it, thinking that it would only
be for a few months before she would

have a home of her own. But Dick's
chance of a good berth had been
through the failure of his employers, |
and Dick—the dearest fellow in the
world—had been obliged to begin life
again as a clerk at a salary of £N0 a
year. “And now we don't know how
long we may have to wait; perhaps till
I am old and gray,” Theresa said, ‘and
poor, dear Dick quite bald with anxiety.
I am not intensely happy here, and I
Shall
, Cousin Jane?

lost

{1 80 out to South Afri

\huunl I get a better salary there? But,
then—I don't know what Dick would
do.

“No. You must not come out to Af-
rica,” Cousin Jane answered. “Be pa-
tient, my dear! Perhaps things will
take a better turn some day.”

Then Theresa said that she must
leave her visitor, for she had to help
to decorate the supper table, and she

had promised to dress Patricia’s hair,
because she liked the way Theresa did
it better than the maid's way

“Don’t mind leaving me,” said Cousin

Jane. "I have been talking to your
aunt's maid, and T am going to help
Ler to alter a dress for somebody. You
{ know I was a dressmaker, and I am
very fond of sewing.”

“Oh, very well, but Cousin Jane, do
you mind letting her think that you are
my old nurse? If Lady Bartield hears
that you have said you are a cousin,

* will be disagreeable to me.”

“I won't tell anyone but Lady
field herself—before I go.” said ¢
Jane, quietly. And somehow, little as
she knew of her, Theresa felt that

Cousin Jane would be as

word.

good as her

When Theresa went to look for her
later, she found hex nd Lady Bar

fields maid in
ing busily.
“Go away!”

the

latter's room, stitch-

Cousin Jane said, taking

the pins out of her mouth. “If you in-
terrupt us the dress won't be ready for '
the |
dress is it?" Theresa said,
iingering, for the shimmer tin and
chiffon ig dear to the eyes of maidens.
“It is an old dress of Miss Patricia’s
we are making up in a hur f lady
Miss Theresa,” answered Barto i’.|>z‘
I don’t think she would like it to }
known, and it will look as good :

Your old nu'w is a wonderful
maker, Miss!

Barton and Cousin Jane seemed
be on the best of terms, and Theresa
with a half envious glance at the finery
retreated.

Evening came and the guests arrived
Soon, strains of music floated througzh

the hall: lights shone on
and lm"l ter and dancing

happy faces
steps mocked

at g -

Theresa, in her shabby
look for Cousin Jal.—*.'
said. “We can go now ant S
into the A..1' and see some of the fin
goings on.’

Cousin Jane—her passive

old face

11¢€

and
and

slightly flushed,
twinkling—rose
hand

“Wait a minute,

her |
took Theres:

my dear,” she said

“You must come with me to your room
first, and then we will go down to-
S * * = * ’ *

“Yes, T love to keep Christmas in th
old-fashioned way, with family

unions, and sociable gatherings,” said
Lady Barfield, standing in the center
of the nobly proportioned hall, uander

a brilliant light,
and diamonds,
smiles upon the
her side.
A dance
Barfield and the

stately in black velvet
and shedding
Duke of Middles

atfable

was just over. Frederick
heavily dowered Lady
Mary strolled in from the ballroom
ia and Lord Cottingdean stcod
together—the nobleman’s bearing ex-
pressive of approval and approbation
the Darcy girls and their partners and
many others of the gay throng wers
gathered in little groups, ming g their
bright figures picturesquely with the
suits of armor on the walls, and the
skins and antlers which hung tween
Suddenly, with a cry of “Oh,” from
all the girls, a hush of amazement
lenced the buzz of talk and laughter
a hush which startled Lady Baril
and made her turn to what it was
at which all her guests were staring
wide-eyed. Then, for once in her life,
her mind fersook her,
hands, exclaim

see

presence of
she wrung her
“Cousin Jane.”

It was indeed Cousin Jane, just as|
she had appeared the night before in
her crinoline and high spoon bonnet |
the tiowers whereof wobbled as
moved; one hand clutching her bla
bag, while with the other she dragged

a reluctant, but dazzling figure—
resa—in white satin, covered with fluify
gauze, and liter blazing with dia-
monds. There
dark hair, diamonds
throat and arms, diamonds
wgist; and as she moved slowly nea
and nearer it would seem that
whole dress was sprinkled with
monds.

“Yes, Lady Barfield!” said the me
ciless old woman, in a loud monotonous

were
around her white
about her
rer
her
dia-

voice, which could be heard by every-
one in the dead silence which had be-
fallen. “I am your husband's Cousin
Jane. I came froin South Africa to

spend one more Christmas with my re-
lations. Your husband always said that
Jim and me would be welcome—though
I had been a poor dressmaker, and him
only a shop assistant. And we were
poor enuogh for years, my lady, until
one day I picked up a diamond, and the
luck turned. I picked 'em all up my-
self,”” and she pointed to the blushing
and bedizened Theresa. “Then my
brother Jim loaded up to the neck
gold shares along of Barney Barnato,

and a lot of 'em, and he was cute|
enough to sell out before the slump.
He's more than a millionaire now, is

poor Jim. But somehow, having so
much more
to do with, made me feel homesick. So
Jim one day told me to pack up, and
take my diamonds with me, and come
along home, and see if I should be any
the happier to give a few away. Well,
I came, and—to cut a long story short—
I found that I wasn't welcome. But
here’s Theresa—my Cousin Tom’'s child
—and she has been real good to me.
So I've just given the whole lot to her.

And I've sent for the coach from the |

‘George’ to take me away—as I'm not
welcome, my lady, and I'll go back to
poor Jim by the next mail.”

At that precise moment there came
a peal at the front door bell, and the
clock on the siairway struck midnight. |

Cousin Jane made an odd courtesy to |
Lad\ Barfield, and another to the com-
pany, throw her arms for a moment |
dround Theresa, kissed her, and thrust
a picce of paper into her hands: then
ordering Thomas to open the outer door |
whisked past him, hopped into the
coach, which was waiting, and the next
moment was whirled away.

“How very extraordinary!
men your cousin! ¢ * ¢

That wo-
A dress-

1 > ¢ 1t
nir at | mento.
ical

place

and |

The- |

diamonds in her|

in |

money than we knew what |

HOPE KILLS DESPAIR!

‘\nu Beantiful Results Surely

Follow.

There Is One Tlmw \nu Want B lly
and Must Have.

Even If You Have leen Up Possessing
4 It, This Will Give You Hope.
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Sacra-

maker!” said Lady Mary Romer to the
miserable Frederick.

“By Jove, how beautiful the girl is!"”
exclaimed Lord Cottingdean, putting

up his eyeglass to survey The resa, and

turning his back upon Patricia
Cousin Jane had vanished. It might

all have been a dream but that there,

under th central light, stood the
spellbound, sparkling and lovely The-
resa, twiddling in her fingers a check

tfor £100,000.—Good Cheer.

| - -

i A Diiemna.

I have
The

The
T

two sweethearts—lovely girls;
one is A berry brown,
otner fair, with golden curls.

v live at different ends of town,
And €ach knu\\\ naught of t'other she,
S0 hence the re 's been no je .‘0(-< stir,

But now, alas! ah, woe is me!
Each wants a sonnet writ to her

! Now, if 1 write to Bonny Belle
Much Hades will Estella raise
If on the latter's che s 1 dwe
1'd fear to meet my lla’s g
Each swears that on next Sund
Her lines must grace the T.-D.
it And if the same are not thereon
I'm threatened with a burst of rage

22

.
y morn
age,

I'd‘ use a non de plume, but then
Each wants my name signed to her verse

; Ah me! of sad and troubled men
| There’s none in fix than mine much
worse;
So close to my hi»art are entwined
The both, the brown eyed and the blue,

That I cannot make up my mind
To give up either of the two.

| Ah, well, perhaps it is but meet
That 1 should get into this fix;
A man who practices deceit
Will some day trip up at hn- tricks;
And, as the time is nearing when
The lines are due, the lw‘l thing I
Can do is write to both, and then
To get another sweetheart
—Charles J. Colton, in New Orleans Times-
Democrat.

S
Death of a Noted Abolitionist.

Jonathan Drake, who died at Leomin-
| ster, Mass, on Sunday last, was an ac-
tive abolitionist. He was a personal
friend of Garrison, Wendell Phillips and
George Thompson, M. P., and his house
was a station of the “Underground Rail-
way,” through which slaves made their
| escape from the South. When the noted
Shadrack escaped from the Boston
| Court House in 1851, he went straight
|to Leominster and was shielded by
|Drake who dressed the negro in wo-
man’'s clothes and assisted him on to
| Canada. James Jackson, a slave
,Jeﬂenon Davis, was also befriended in
!a similar manner.
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