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silently leaned
on the balus-
trade of the
!c:rraﬂ-. at the Hotel Beau-Kivage,
Genrva.  Directly opposite, isolated
In its daszzling whiteness, standing
out against the horizon like a gigan-
tic iceberg, Mont Blanc emerged from
the erowd of alpine rocks, prondly
spreading its snowy mass, which the
obliqune rays of the setting sun made
irdescent with myriads of small mov-
ing rainbows.

- f)_wr the lake companies of the fa-
miliar swans circled round and about
the boats fastened to the guay, then
successively alighted on the water with
long slides and rapid wing-beats; the

gulls called to each other im hoarse | te

tones ina last frolic before going to
rest on the waves. In the distance
were visible the great birds of prey,
who, after the day spent in the chase,
were returning to the inviolate peaks of
the Valais mountains.

Fascinated Yy the majestic spectacle
and the mysterions attraction of space,
d dreamed of -a fantastic ride, a wild
flight In a balloon to those heights
well-nigh i ibletol beingn.
I would have soared in immaterial
ether, above the confusion of peaks and
rocks which from helow appear gigantic,
ard are in propovtion to terrestrial im-
mensity, so say the scientists, but as
the irregularities on the skin of an
orange—I| was far from Geneva and its
dake amd know not when I would have
returned to earth had not Jacques'
voice

*“Why! Mme. de Latriville!” cried he.
" “Yom know her?™ ssked I, mechani-
cally.in the tory of a man who has just
awakened, but does not wish to seem
%0 have slept.

“Certainly, so do you! Youn surely
wemember Latriville, of our promotion;
he who was so terribly wounded at
Langson?”

“Latriville, ye=! but | did not know
that he had been wounded, nor that he
was married.”

“Ah!” and Jacques quickly left me
to greet the new arrivals

Helow the terrace, before the hotel
door, a carriage laden with trunks and
packages bad just stopped. A valet de-
scended from the box, while at the car-
riage door appeared a man, tall, slen-
der, still young, whose distinguished
soldierly bearing was marred by some-
thing uneasy, anxious. | recognized
my comrade Latriville, but it seemed
to me that his look was dull, fixed, and
his wide open eyes were sightless. He
left the carrisge with the help of his
servant, took the valet's arm, and went
towanrd the terrace unsteadily, his hands
stretched out before him, as though to
feel his way.

A second later, descended from the
earriage & woman, young and remark-
ably pretty, who, her ‘hands filled with
parcels, =prang lightly down, touching
the earth with the lightness of a poised
bird. She was tall, with well-rounded
figure, extremely  delicate features,
heary blonde hair knotted at the back
of her head, eyes nearly black and very
bright, soft red lips of a charming and
delicate outline. Indifferent to the
buostle among the employes and rerv-
ants of the hotel, cansed by the dis-
tinguished arrivals, her eyes followed
her hushand while he mounted the
steps, and seemed to watch over him
with the solicitude of a mother or of an
older sister. When Latriville reached
the top, she ascended in her turn, light
and graceful, and holding out her hand
to Jacques, who approached her, said:

“You! what good luck!”

Jacgues bowed deeply over her hand,
then gavé Latriville the military em-
brace, which cordial and affectionate
habit has not yet been dethroned among
the officers by the hackneyed hand-
shake. 1 then also left the terrace to
welcome my old comrade, of whom 1
had the kindest memories, though since
1 left Saint Avr I had ouly seen him
from time to time. As I held out my
hand to him he looked at me fixedly
without moving. 4

“How do you do, Latriville! Don’t
youn remember me? Mayran, you know
Corporal Mayran of the Sixth!” —

“Ah! Is it you, old friemd! It is
good to see you again! 1 should have
guessed that it was ySu—to recognizse
you was impossible, I am blind!"

“Oh! poor old fellow!" said I, pain-
fully impressed.

“Yes, I left my eyes in Tonkin; it is
rather difficult to get around, but the
yest is good,” added he with a smile.
*“Then, I have an Antigone who makes
me forget that 1| am pot complete.
the way, is my wife here, that I may
introduce you?"

“Yes, dear,” answered Mme. de Latri-
ville, in & soft, gentle, firmly musical
wvoice.

“My dear Jeaume, this is Cq:tl.
Mayran, (perhaps commander mow,
do mot knotwr) one of my comrades at
Saint Cyr, likke onr good Jacques. Ah!
my friends! what happy inspiration
brought me here! We will live over
our cld life together, and talk of old
times, will we not?”

before forty years of age, never to see
snything more: neither marvelous na-
ture, before which I was in ecstasy just
now, nor the faces of loved omes, nor
the delicate besaty of this charming
woman. ‘coul& ‘be otherwise than
crushed under the weight of an incura-
ble despair. When we returned to the

made the engagemeni w0 meet them at
dinmer, I could hold my tongue mo
longer, but communicated my reflec-
tiona to Jacques, saying that our poor
friend must have a tremendous dose of
philosophy, or a stoicism too affected to
be sincere.

*“Why. no, my dear fellow,” an-
nwered Jacques. *l assure yon that
Latriville is not as unbhappy as yon
think. To begin with, he is getting ac-
costomed to his infirmity, and youm
know that time snd habit smooth
things down wonderfully. Then, he
finds in the devotion and affection of
his wife a ennsolation that many pos-
sessing both their eyes might envy
hi.ﬁ.“

‘“Uiranted; still, without being blind
he might have a wife quite as charm-
ing, quite as devoted.™

*No, since it was on account of his
blindness thas she married him.”

“How so?

“well, you know how his marriage
took place, and it is one of the facta
whch best prove my theory of the law
of compensation. I have always held
that there does not exist on earth a be-
ing always happy, or always PPY.

i
: FOREIGN GOSSIP.

H

§ ~The New South Wales World's fair
mmission is contemplating sending
fyr exhibition at the exposition copies of
the noted aboriginal cave inscriptions
4f northern Queensland, and also s
vhole tribe of aborigines.

i —Catarrh and lung troubles make
the residence of apes in northern Eu-
rope only a brief pathway to the grave.
Edgar Aka, the noted Paris chimpanzee,
bas recently died of consumption, and
the successor to “Sally” in the London
yoological garden has a cough which is
3lmost haman.

{ —TheJ are eptible to

Many persons kept a small piecc of It i

at the bottom of their drinking glasses.
Unicorn's horn wasso rure and precions
that it was worth more than ten times
its weight in gold.

It was never that the stone al-
leged to come from the head of the toad
had that origin, and the druggists who
sold it knew that what they vended
was & mineral dug out of the earth, but
this did not prevent the fraud or put an
end to the superstition.

In the time of Lonis XIV. and Louis,

XV. the faith in these talismans had
considerably weakened, but all the
dishes placed on the royal tables were
touched, as well as the plate, the nap-

acariet fm'r, and small-pox, which was
st one time rife among them, has been
checked and almost exterminated by
voluntary vaccination. The mortality
of Tokio, a vast city which covers 100
wquare miles of ground, is only 20 per
#,000.—Pittsburgh Dispateh.

- =—In the snowy regions of the Hima-
Jaya little smoking tunnels are made in
the frozen snow, at one end of which is
placed some tobacco, along with a piece
of burning charcoal, while fo the other

e

and that, early or late, we explate in-
solent good fortune, just as unmerited
misfortun=> brings reparation early or
late. It in lilee baceara, in whick every
player has his lucky day. Latriville is
a Iivilﬂ;wm(oltlu truth of my ays-
*Oh! see here,” I interrupted, I have
no doubt of the truth of your philoso-
phy. but I want some explanation of
Latriville’s case. AsItold you, I lost
sight of him long ago, and am quite

out your ingenious, or st any rate, con-
soling theory.™

“True! true! Then listen and you
shall judge for yourself. When our
friend left for Tonkin with his regi-
ment he had just become engaged to
Mlle. Jeanne d'Espars.”

“Now Mme. de Latriville?”

“Wait! Latriville was very much in
love and ardently desired that the
marriage might take place before his
departure. The minister's orders gave
him no time, however, and he was

*1 AM BLIND!”
forced to leave without delay, his heart
full of sadness at the indefinite post-
p;)nemt of the realization of his de-
sires,

*“In Tomkin he behaved gallantly,
like the brave fcllow he is, and was pro-

oted for heroi dact during the
#otreat of Langson. This satisfaction
was certainly due him, as was the
cross which soon followed it, for on the
same day Latriville received in the
head one of the last of the Chiness
missiles; he was picked wp in o
dreadful condition, lay for months be
tween life and death, finally remsining
blind, without any hope of ever recor-
ering his sight. While the surgeon:
were fighting for his life ont yonder,
his flancee was taken ill with typhoie
fever, and died almost snddenly, going
to her last sleep in the family tomb of
the d’Espars in her winding-sheet of
virginal white.
*“They dare not tell Latriville of her
death, he would not have sarvived the
shock; so by each mail went a letter, to
be read at his bedside by a gentle sis
ter of mercy, which spoke of the dear
fiance who was waiting for the poor in.
valid and loved him still. In point of
fact, it was not all falsehood, for the
admirable woman you saw just now,
who was then Louise d'Espars, had
taken his sister’s place, had offered to
be, without the knowledge of the
wounded man, the comforter that
Jeanne could no longer be. i
“Yes, It is now two years since Latri
vill's return and marriage; as yet J
one has betrayed the subterfuge; he
lieves that he has the one whom ha&
bad chosen, the thought of whom gave
him strength in his sufferings
him it is Lounise who is dead, Jent*
who lives: So the sharp sorrow
that awaited him was conjured away:
his wife is fnll of the deepest, almost
maternal tenderness for him; hi
adorves her, and is happy. Now isthe
sitnation so dreadful?"
*No, really,” said I, deeply touchad
by the tale, “‘but 1 know not which %o
admire most, the sublime devotion
Mme. de Latriville or the delicate
tion of those who participated in
plot and so religiously kept the secrét
without & thought of their own pain

mmwmm“dm

dear one no longer with them.” !
“It simply proves that b natuje

ignorant as to how his story can help |

Inhoﬂ.huheenbnmght out by a firm

1 hollow India rubber, inflated with air

] tective coverning being canvas, linen,

For |[one. It was a number of centuries be-

t s place their mouths
and, lying flat on their stomachs, inhale
‘the amoke of the glowing weed.

—The suggestion is made in Queens-
1and to encourage the breeding of mar-
supials, and not to exterminate them.
:A sheep ranch that will carry 20,000
|ssheep would earry 50,000 kangaroos, and
ithere would be no deaths from cold or
k!nm—.s of mothers as in lambing. American
:buyers pay 0 per dozen for kangaroo
"skins delivered in Australia.

; —The Japanese believe in more myth-
.ieal creatures than any other people on

tthem are mythical animals without any
remarkable peculiarities of conforma-
tion, but gifted with supernatural at-
tributes: such as a tiger which is said
fto live to be one thousand years old,
"and to turn as white as a polar bear.

—Ten years Sgo the ice scenery of
the New Zealand Alps was almost un-
known, even to the colonists. - But in
F1882 Rev. W. S. Green, with two first-
elass guides, explored the glacier region
beneath the highest peak—Aorangi, or
Mount Conk—and arrived, after a long,
ldfﬁmll and dangerous climh, on the

summit of that mountain. Since then
the “Britain of the Soyth™ has become
ptoud of posscssing the “playground of
Aunstralasia.”

|—A London paper states that a pneu-
matic inner sole, or sock, for boots and

in that city, the design of the article be-
ing to benefit the large number of peo-
ple who are tronbled with tender feet,
etc. It is a simple contrivance, made of

or gas under pressure, the external pro-

skin, or some other suitable material,
t» enable it to withstand the internal
pressure of the compressed air or gas.

. —The ancient inhabitants of Sweden
were the Fins, now the modern inhabi-
tpnts of Finland, who retired to their
r'resent territory on the appearance of
the Scandinavians or Goths, who have
ever since bheen masters of Sweden.
The internal state of this kingdom is
little known previous to the cleventh
century. By the union of Calmar in
1397, Sweden became a province of Den-
mark, and was nat wholly rescued from
this snbjection till 1521, when Gustavus
Vasa recovered the kingdom from the
Danish yoke. He became king in 1523,
und his descendants ruled till 1809,

—*“What is a Russian prince?” asksa
correspondent of Free Russia. There
are two classes of princes in Russia.
The one class form part of the real
aristocracy of the country. enjoying the
advantages of immense wealth, and
often discharging high civil or military
functions in the state. The other class
is made up of what are known as
“thinned-out” princes (zakhudalive
knyazya), persons without either
landed property or independent income.
Forcigners tend, in their ignorance of
Russian affairs, to confer upon the lat-
ter class the rank of the former, yet
the “thinned-out™ princes are not only
not “aristocrats,” but are to be found
gaining their livelihood, like other com-
mon Russian mortals, as agents, clerks,
trad, and sea captains, ete.

ANCIENT TABLE MANNERS.

Old Customs 'I"I-;Bu- Strange to Us
. W,

From the days when our amcestors
took their food in their hands and ate
it with aslittle ceremony as a dog gnaws
& bone to the present time of elaborate
dinners is a long step. but a graduoal

fore dishes of any kind were used, and
knives and forks as adjuncis to eating
were later still.

The fear of poison, which haunted the
. *nd of every person of quality during
he middle ages, gave rise to certain
curious customs, and even to eertain
superstitions. When dishes are now
served covered it is understood that it
is merely for the purpose of keeping
them warm. This was not, however,
the principal reason why they were not
served covered during the dark ages
It was the fear that poison might be
introduced into them surreptitiously
between the kitchen and the table

h they were to be served to the

is not 20 bud as it is painted,” sald
Jacques, aa he left me to dress for dlp-

)
— {
At dinner time, when I saw Latyi-

her as a saint.

She held out her gloved hand to
which I touched with my lips,
such deep respect that she guessed my
thought and the divulgation of her je-
eret.

*My dear,” said she, to her husbasd,
“here s Mr. Mayran.”
And I read in her clear eyes a prager
tha®, in my turn, 1 understood. :

terrace after having accompanied Latri-
ville and his wife to their rooms, and

MLIDI-‘Q:
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| tives agninst poison.

| lous stone found in the head of the toud,

kings or the lords, or even o persons of
inferior rank.

The covers were not removed till the
master of the house bad taken his
place. All dishes afterward served were
brought on the table in the same man-

ner.
1t was the custom originally, when
the dishes were uncovered, for some of

were regarded as infallible preserva-

These objects were the horn of the
unicorn, & serpent’s tongue, the fabu-

serpentine, agate and other stones
The first was considered the best, but
as the unicorn never existed, its horn
was replaced by that of the narwhal,
or by a shark’s tooth, which were sold
by all the druggists instead of it and

. the globe, civilized or savage. Among®

under its name.

kin, the knife, the fork and the tooth-
pick of the monarch, with a picee of
bread, which the chief of the goblet at
once swallowed.

Writers on the historv of table man-
ners have a great deal to say respecting
the use of the spoon and fork, and the
habit of eating from a common dish,
illustrating their narrative with numer-
ous ancedotes.

In 1550 Montaigne visited Switerland,
and was surprised to remark that at
table they gave always as many spoons
as there were guests,

Plates began gradually to replace
porringers after the year 1600, but were
used only for the solid food. The soups
were still placed in a large vessel in the
center of the table, and erery guest ate
from it with his own spoon.

Some writers do not wish to believe
that sach a want of refinement was
possible as late as the reign of Louis
X1V., but the proof is against them.

A valet of the king published a conk
book im 1653, im which he gives as fol-
lows the reason for the invention of the
hollow soup plate:

“The plates of the guests will be hol-
low in order that they may help them-
selves to as much soup as they may
want without being obliged to take it
spoonful by spoonful hecause of the dis-
gust they may have for one another on
seeing the spoon go from the mouth to
the turcen.”

Guests, it will be seen, used their
own spoons to fill their plates, the large
spoon to be used for serving the soup
not being invented till some time later.

Yet, even a hundred years after the
invention of the soup-plate (1749), a
work om civility advised that all the
dishes should be so placed on the table
that everyone could reach them with
his spoon, and that, if the soup was
served in a dish (tureen), everyone
should help himself with his own spoon,
without seeming to be in a hurry. A
work on manners, that appeared just
before the French revolution—that is,
at the close of the lastcentury—deemed
it best to advise its readers that it was
impolite to pass the spoon back and
forth between the mouth and the
turecn.—Wm. Alvin, in Golden Days.

THE WEST INDIES.
A Pleasant Place ln Which to Spead the
Winter.

Americans can have no idea of thia
island, that the people here call “Little
England,” and it is well named, too.

The enterprise of the placeis remark-
able, and at times | can hardly realize
that 1 am so far from home. Andas
for the comforts and luxuries of life,
they are not lacking. Many things are
much cheaper than they are in Ameriea.
The island is about twenty-four by
fourteen. but so densely popu-
Inted people swarm everywhere.
The last census showed twenty
thousand. btut there is not much
donbt but what the next will be
thirty thousand. A large proportion
of the people are colored, but are of
high order of intelligence. The houses
are nearly all built of limestone (per-
haps | ought to say of the better
clausses). The very poor each have
their own home, and you would be
surprised to sce how clean they are
kept.

The streets arce cleaned and watered
every day, and it is not only necessary
from a sanitary standpoint, but for the
comfort of the foot passengers, as we
have no sidewalks. 1 suppose we have
the best pavements in the world, as
they are of limestone, and are as smooth
and nice as any floor.

They don’t raise a great many fruits,
although the markets are well sapplied
from other islands. The chief produe-
tion is the sugar-cane, and it is a prelty
sight to ride either by train or tram
(horse-cars) through waving flelds of
cane. Scveral times I have gone off
into the country to feast my eyes with
beauty of the landscape, and it is so
hard te think of you all at home shiver-
ing with the ecold, while here it now
seems like our June weather. From
now until February is our coolest
weather, then the hot times begin again.
The thermometer averages about
eighty-five degrees now.

If people in America only knew what
o delightful place this was, more would
want to spend their winters here.—
1dalette B. Mills, in Watchman.

The Owaoer Turns Up.
“Papa. who owns these parks™
“We do, my son,” replied the little
boy's father, “‘we, the people. As a
part of the people, James, we have a
right to consider ourselves the owners.
Itis a glorious feature of our form of
government, my boy,” he continued,
his eyes kindling, ‘“‘that the people are
absolute. All property rights are based
on their consent. All titles thus come
from them and will finally revert to
them. The will of the people is the
su law. By the will of the peo-
ple this lovely park has been reserved
and set apart forever as a playground,
8 breathing place, a common—our com-
mon. Here we have a right to come
and rest from all the toil and worry of
life. We are on our own soil. To
breathe this pure air, my boy, to stroll
st will through these lovely—"
“Yah, there!” shouted a harsh, im-
jous voice. ‘‘Get off that grass, ye
dirty thafe, or I'll run ye in!”
It was the voice of the park police-
man.
The other man must have been mis-
taken, somehow, in his views on parks
—A man’s politieal friends are not al-
ways the men he would like to trade
horses with.—Columbus Post.

BOCIETY PAUL PRYS.
mM-Bred QOuestioners Whe
Geneip. -

Like most other things, curinsity may
be cither a virtue ora vice. With its
proper use we have no present concern.
We are only to consider one of its moat
disagrerable manifestations.

There is an old b to the effect
that those who ask no questions will be
told no lies. It would be well to bear
this surly old proverb in mind when
tempted to make idle inquirien. There
are so many reasons why reticence la
wise and right, and the knowledge of
the truth might be harmful, that the

, temptation to evade or deny the truth

_is very strong

for those whose polite-
ness makes it difficult for them to re-
fuse to answer cvem an impertinent
question.

We may have mo bad motive when
asking Mre. A. how she became ac-
quainted with Mrs B.; we may not, in
fact, care much about the matter; but
it has ocenrred to us to wonder how,
why and where a lady of such elegance
and fashion as Mrs. A. should have be-
ecome so intimate with the humble and
unattractive Mrs. B. that the one can
rarely be met withont the other,

Everyone detests the lal-monger,
but his cccapation would be gone with-
out the aid of the guestioner, The Iat-
ter’s motives may be innocent, but the
results of his vulgar impertinence are
often disastrous. Everyone who fecls
in himself a rising inquiry in regard to

—Cocoanut Pudding: Swell'ia tweo
teacups full of boiling water ‘one tea-

—Ham Toast: Slices of toasted bread
with the crusts eut off, two agys, two
tablespoonfuls of butter, somne gold ham
or tongue grated. Put the yplxs and
whites, well beaten, into a stew-pan,
with the butter, stir them twao minutes
over the fire, spread them over she toast
and lay over them s sufficient giantity
of eold ham or tongue.—Boston Rudget.

—Whipped Cream Pudding: Cover
half an ounee of gelatine with cold
water and let it sonk an hour.* Whip a
pint of cream. Put a pint of Milk on to
boil, to which add the gelstine, and
strain. Beat the yolks of four eggsand
a cupful of sugar together; stir in the
boiling millk Remove fromr' the fire
llld' nti_r until thick, thn:-dd the

the private affairs of others should
crush it. Parents should nse every ef-
fort to divert the natural euriosity of
their children into nseful and elevating
channels.

A little girl of eight years stood
squarely before a visitor of her mother's,
her large blue eyea staring unfalter-
ingly, while she asked, as if the
were her due: “You were away from
home last week, Mrs. M. Where did
you go? Whom did you gote see? What
did you go for? Did Mr. M. go with yon?
Why didn’t he go? Why did you stay so
long?

And so on and on. The visitor, mean-
while, making frantic efforts to main-
tain a conversation with the child's
mother, who herself had a most painful
time of it, divided as she was between
her own curiosity, which was keen as
that of her child, and a half perception
of the impolitencss of the interrogutory.
As moon as possible the call was
brought to a close, and the visitor es-
caped, congratulating herself on her
skill in avoiding a direct answer to the
one telling question: *What did you go
to — for™ which had been repeated
again and again.

Having returned to her own home,
Mra M. began examining herself in re-
gard to her own methods with her chil-
dren.

“Have 1 ever suffered them,” she de-
manded of herself, “‘to ask questions in
regard to matters which do not concern
them?" A low voice sounded in her
heart with painful clearness: “Yes, I
have, and worse, 1 have myself in their
presence often made inquiries, more or
less direct, about things which I had no
personal interest, and I have many
times expressed an idle curiosity
shout the actions and affairs
of my neighbors. There is hardly &
day in which I have not asked useless
and sometimes even impertinent ques-
tions of my own family and intimate
friends, even if I have not been thus
impolite to chance acquaintances.”

If more of us listened as frankly to
the accusations of conscience, the npum-
ber of ill-bred questioners wounld speedi-
ly diminish. It is worthy of note that
some of the most persistent Paul Prys
of sociely resent most strongly the ef-
forts of others to lift the veil from their
own lives. Is it that they know to be
untrue the excuse of “‘feeling a friendly
interest” which they allege for them-
sclves? A friendly interest receives
confidences with pleasure and guards
them with care.—Drake's Magazine.

KNEW HOW IT WORKED.
The Boy Understood the Law of Retalla-
tiom.

“So you're the boy who wants to go
to work here, are you?" asked the senior
elerk.

“T'm de kid,” replied the boy.

“You ean read and write, of course?”

llsm"!

“And you're not afraid of work?”

“] kin sleep with it without bein*
cared a bit"

“Are you lively in getting around?”

*“Quicker'n a compressed air ordi

Lance.
The senior clerk lopked over the boy's
iations and decided that he

would do.
“Now, hold on,” said the boy. “Does
the boss kick much?” =
*“Who do you mean?"
*The boss—the -

slarply. “You have nothing to do with
him.”
“Dat’s all right,” returned the boy.
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Abouat te Be Elevated.

“No, my son,” was the answer,

*“Well, then, what made you say yom
wanted tq get out, "cause it was goin®
up higher than Gilderoy's kite?” —
Washington Btar

pée hemian glass are ornameated by aband

PP , mix, and set.on ice to
barden. Serve with whipped ,cream.—
Housekeeper. .
~—Laobster Curry: Opens evn of lob-
ster and pour the oontents info & bowl;
break the mest into small pit:erl. Put
a tablespoonful of butter aver, the fire,
and when melted add an onion eut in
fine pieces.  When the onion.is tender
add a tablespoonful of flour and haif &
pint of stock; season with g dash of
cayenne, salt, a fuk of cwrry
powder and the juice of halk » lemon.
Cook a few minutes, add the lobster
meat and liquor; cook five minutes.—
Ladies’ Home Journal .
—COOH“CQM: ﬂ]mmm
likes canlifiower if it is propesly cooked,
while few admit a fondness for cab-
bage. Yet it belongs to the same fam-
ily, and can be made to taste ‘moch like
caunlifiower. It should be’ first par

and again put in fresh water prrd cooked
until tender. Served with & cream
sauce in the same way that we have
caulifiower or asparagus sent o the ta-
ble. Itisdelicious. We cen pot free
ourselves too soon of the kies that this
vegetable must be boiled with corned-
‘beef and caten with vinegar'—Food.

and heap over the top, and set in the

oven ome minute. Serve wvery cold—

Home. .
COOKING EGQS-

Almple as It May Ssem, It s Somelhing

of nm Art. *
In omelet making do nol use more
thnfmwﬁumnu:hqu’m

let is difficult to roll or to oixh without
It is beiter to make two

water to keep warm. A plain omelet
should consist of upan layer, and
be creamy. '

In clarifying coffee with eggs do not
use too much of the white ' or albumen,
as it often forms a network or coating
about the coffce that keehs the water
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ORNAMENTAL ANMD: USEFUL.
Pretiy and Artistie Trifies .' Beautily the

Home. .

Vases of pink glass: rising from
spreading vases to M:ﬁaﬂh“ﬁt
are new.

Royal Bonn ware is yeen in ewer
shaped vases, with dull.leaden necks
and floral bodies. .
hv_‘ﬂwo?—.

ve bunches
q-hnnmuﬂnﬁml.m

Faience fern baskets for the table
have raised continucus derigoa in col-
ors. Many pecple prefer these to sil-

VET. "
Lamp globes of red amber and biue

of three lines of gilt in wbe most effect-
ive manner. PR |

Rustic in Ger 1.3
among the pew importations. Swains
on bits of ruined walla aje the designs.
The imitations of the marks, lchens
and time stains are excellent.—Jowel-

PITH AND POINT.

—In giving the devil “""ﬁ:’i‘
Hable to give yourself away.—A
Globe.

—Some men will do you & favor and
then bore you an hour talking sbout it.
~—Atchison (Hlobe.
="Even the definition of the phrass
‘good weather’ depends entirely on the
point of view,” remarked the man who
han umbrellas to hire.—Washingtom
Star.

—Pulverized. —Cumso — “I thought
you were let in on the ground floor in
that stock deal.” Fangle—*1 waas, and
was ground fime, too."—Detroit Free
Press.

—An English lady has ‘introduced
sewing into hoys’ schools. She knows
that the man who marries the modern
girl ought to be proficieat in it.—Texas
Sifting=.

—Commissioner—"Did you ever see
this officer when he wasa't om the
beat?’ Antomio Bananjo—*‘Na; I never
saw ana policeman who was not ona de
beat."—N. Y. Hernld.

—A Tip to Borrowe—*“Why don't you
fight Drayton™ Rorrowe (pompously)
—*] kill, nir, only a man who ia my
equal.” Reporter—"S0? Then you'll
have to commit suicide.”—Detroit Free
Press.

—Pointing the Distinction.—“Ts this
song popular?” she asked of the music-
atore clerk. “Well,” he answered, “lots
of people sing it, but as yet, no one is
sufficiently tired of it for it to be what
gou'd call a popular song.”—Washing:
ton Star.

—A mnewspaper writer asks the ques.
tion: “Why is it that & young man will
sit beside a young lady for hours and
yei may hardly anything to her all the
time?" We venture the suggestion that
perhaps he is too polite to interrupt her.
—Roston

—“And when you have finished your
lecture,” said the professor of elocution
and t to young Dulle, “bow
gracefully and leave the platform on
tiptoes.” “Why on tiploes?” queried
Dulle. “So as not to wake the audi-
ence,” replied the professor.

—A Case of Necessity.—Von Bloomer
—*T understand that you have bought

mer.” De Tootville—*"I bought two,
side by side.” Ven BRlocomer— What
do you want two for, with your small
family?" De Tootville—"One is for my
wife’s trunks.—Cloak Review.
—Contradietory.—
“Can [ keep my ligs from chappin®™
Quened Marion, young sad gay.

What's the use of nicored lips™
—Pharmaceutical Era.

A DAKOTA PIONEER.

We Wad find Seme Bad Luck, Bui Was
Nat Discoursged.
“Winter pretty cold?”
“Winter? Don't have any winter

here, stranper.

“How's that?”

“Only have three seasoms—spring,
summer and early fall

He wasa Dakota pioneer and lived, as
he said, “fifty mile from any place.”

*“What do you do for a doctor when
you're slek?” .

“Never get sicl.”

“RBut you can’t help it sometimes, can
yon?"

“Certainly. Taint possible. We
won't get sick and there's no two ways
sbont it.”

“How far is it to your nearest neigh-
bors?

L -n-w

“Yom don't bave much soclety, them,
do you?”

“Don’t need it. There's five of us—
mother'n me 'n the kids. That's society
enough, ain't it™

“How far must you go to church?”

“Have it right in the shack every Sune
day. Got an organetie, Joc has, snd he
turns a crank and grinds out any hyma
you ever heard tell of just as nice as you
plesse. Then Marthy and all the rest
of us sing, then I read something from
the Bible, then we sing agsin, an’ pray -
—an’ church is out.”

There was something pathciic in this,
and it went to my heart.

“How sbout

“They're big, I tell ye—that is, when
we get em. Three ago 1 had
tvery promise of a splenidcrop. Had
lota of snow that winter—ground was
plenty wet an’ the wheat was lookin’
fine whe, sll at onee, we had & hot south
wind that burnt everythin’ up alick 'an
slean.”

“And the next vear™

. locked just as promisin.
Wheat was waist high, yeller as gold,
an’ ] was goin’ to cut it in a few dayn

He—Aw—weally—I—sw — should s
like tu. What shall I take?
She—Ticketa:
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a cottage at the seashore for this sum- -




