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THE DUCHESS OF FIFE,

In an article on tho Duchess of Fife,
which appeared in the Woman at Jome,
it is related that the Princoss is an admir-
ablo buttermaker, having learned the art
—for an art it is—in ber mother's dairy,
a quaint little cottage built of dark Nor

B folk stone, whero tho Princess and her

daughtors constantly take afternoon tea.

There the three royal dairymaids spent
wany of their leisare hours when the hot
summer weather made the great cool
churnery & pleasant retreat; and when
their labours were over they would join
their mother in tho tea-room, which will
always remain one of the most characteris-
tic apartmonts, bearing the stamp of the
Princess of Wales’s own delicate taste, for
the chief decoration consists of a set of
tiles contributed and painted by personal
friends and relations, notably the March-
ioness of Lorne, the Duchess of Cumber-
land, the Dowager Duchess of Manchester,
aund tho first Duchess of Westminster.
The Prince of Wales's contribution to his
wife's dairy is cheracteristic both of his
thoughtfulness and broad sense of humour,
for it consists of a curious teapot, priceless
in value, and unique in design, being
simply a stout Mynbeer sitting astride a
barrel, the old man’s cap acting as a lid,
whiie after the tea and beiling water have
been put in a tiny gold spigget is turned
by the hostess, who is thus saved all un-
necessary Jaboor. Till her marriage Pria-
cess Louise used to act as organist both
at family prayers and occasionslly in
Sandringham Church, for she is an excel-
lent accompanist, possescing che rare gift
of self-effacement a0 lackiu, in many other-
wise excellent musicians. The Princess of
Wales was one of the first to st the fash-
ion of simple and inexpensive morning
and afternoon dresses. With regsrd to
her daughters, simplicity was carried to
its utmost limit, They never wore any
jewellery or claborate toilettes, and their
every-day gowns of plain tweed, serge, and
other light wool materials would probably
bave Leen scorned by many whose dress
allowance was perhaps a hundreth part of
that allotted to each young princess. The
first ring ever worn hy the Princess Louise
of Wales was that placed on her finger by
the Earl of Fife onthe day when their
engagement was formally notified to the
world. It consisted of a plain circlet of
diamonds and rubics. Peoplo who have
only seen the Duchess of Fife sitting in
ber carriage, or moving about with the
stately grace required for State ceremonies,
can form no idea of how great a pleasure
she tskes in violent exercises and rapid
motion. As a girl she wasan oxcellent
lawn tennis player and fearless rider, and
when in the conatry she walks and rides for
several hours cach day. The Duchess also
delights in gymuastics. Sho was taught

j fencingbyBertrand,whowasfencing master
§ of the late Prince Tmperial, and ho always

epeaks in the highest terms of her courage
and skill. No record of the Duchess of
Fife would bo complete without an alla-
sion to her two baby daughters, for they

f play & leading 7ole in her life. The

Princess way traly bo said to have been a
mother by instinct, and few English-

} women ever gava more attention to their

uursery than does the young Duchess of
Bife.

. Cunning Strect Presbyterian Chureh,
Liverpool, is_to celebrato its jubilee in
Msy. * Rov. Principal Rainy bas promised
to preach on the oceasion.

THE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN.

__ Our Poung Folks.

nmow 10 BE Guub,

Fair little maidens all in a row,

Learniog the things that big folks know—
Learning to read and write and spell,
Findiog out how to do all things well,

But learning most surely, as children should,
‘That first great lesson—how to be good.

Little boys standiog up sturdy and straight,
Learning, like men, to be tali and great ,.
Learning hard lessons from day to day,
¥or work is pleasure as well as play,

But learn most surely, as ali boys cao,
The way of becoming a true, good mnan.

A fond teacher walking amang them all,
Amoog the brave boys and the maidens small
Teaching the lessons the school books show—
The wonderful things that the wise mea know,
But teaching more sweetly than I can tell,
That great, grave lesson—how to live well.

Aand this the sum of the day in school :

Litue folks learniag the golden rule,

Learning to live and learming to die,

Leaming of earth and the beautiful sky.

And learning that if we will do our best ;

We never need trouble —-God guide the sest.
—Ralie Moore

ARCHIE S VACATION.

“ Papa has come ! shouted Archio
Conwood, a3 he rushed down-stairs two
steps at atime, with hissisters Minnic
and Katy following close behind, and
mawmma bringing up the rear. Papa had
beento Cousin Faraton's to 83: if he
could engage summer board for the
family.

Cousin Faraton lived in a pleasant
village about a hundred miles distaut
from the city in which Mr. and Dlrs.
Conwood were living, They bad ‘agreed
that to board with him would insurea
pleasant vacation for all.

Papa brought a good report.
thing had been favorably arranged.

** And what do you think 9" he asked,
in concluding his narrative. “ Cousin
Faraton has persuaded me to buya
bicycle for you, Archie He thought it
would bo quite delightful for you and
your Cousin Samuel to ride about on
their fine roads together. So T stopped
and ordered one on my way home.”

‘¢ Ob, you dear, good papa!’ exclaim-
ed Archie, ““ do let mo give you a hug.”

* Are you sure it's healthful exer-
cise 9" asked Mrs. Conwood, rather timid-
ly. After the way of mothers, ahe was
anxious for the health of her son.

 Nothiog could be better, if takenin
moderation,” Mr. Conwood positively
replied, thus setting his wife's fears at
rest.

The order for the bicycle was prom.
ptiy flled, aud Archie had some oppor-
tunity of using it before going to the
couniry. Whoo the day for leaving
town arrived, ho was naturally more in-
terested in  tho safe carrying of what he
called his * machine * than in anything
else cornected with the journey.

He succeeded in taking it to Cousin
Faraton’s uninjured, and was much
pleased to fiud thatit met with the
eatire approbation of Samuel, whose
opinion, asho was two yesrs older than
himself, was considercd most important.

Tho two boys immedistely planned a
short cxcursion for the following day,
and obtained the consent of their psr-
ente.

Breakfast next moraing was scarcely
over when thoy made their start. The
sunshine was bright, tho sky wss cloud-
less ; they werowell and strong. Every-
thing promised the pleasantest sort of a
day. Yet, alag! for all human
hopes. Who can tell what sudden dis-
appointment & moment may bring.

Erery-

The cousine had just disappeared
from view of tho group assembled on the
pinzza to see them start, when Bamuel
came back in breathless hasto, oxclaim-
ing:

* Archio has fallen, and I think he's
hurt §”

The two fathers ran at full speed to
tho spot where Archie was, and found
him palo and almost fainting by the road-
side. They picked him up and carried
him tenderly back to the house, while
Samuol hurried off for the village doctor.
Fortunately he found him in hia car-
ringeabout setting forth on his morning
round and quite ready to drive at a rapid
rate to the acene of the accident.

The first thing to be done was toad-
minister a restorative, for Archie had
had a severe sbuck. The next thing was
an examination, which resulted in the
announcement of a broken leg.

Surely there was an end to all plans
for a pleasant vacation.

The doctor might be kind, sympa-
thetic and skillful, as indeed he was.
The other children might unite in trying
to entertain their injured play-fellow.
They might bring him flowers without
number, and relate to him their varioue
adventures, and read him their mostin-
teresting story-books—all this they did.
Mother might be tirclessin her devotion,
trying day and night to make him forget
the pain—what mother would not have
done all in her power ?

Still there was no cscape from the
actual suffering, no relief from tte long
six weck’s imprisonment ; while outside
the birds were singing and tho summer
breezes were playing in over so many de-
lightful places that wmight have been
visited had it not been for that broken
leg.

Archiotried to be brave and cheerfal,
and to onceal from everyone the tears
which would somctimes force their way
to his eyes.

Ho endeavored to interest himself in
the amusecments which wore within hie
reach, and ho succceded admirably. Yot
the fact remained that he was having a
sadly tedious vacation.

Tho kind-hesrted doctor often enter-
tained him by telling of his experiences
while surgeon ina hospital during the
war,

“ Do you know,” he said one day in
the midst of a story, *“that tho men who
bave been bravest on the ficld of battle
were most patientin  bearing soffering ¢
They showed what we call fortitude, and
bravery and fortitude go hand in hand.”

This was an cucouraging thought to
Archie, for he resolved to show that he
could endure suffering as well as any
soldicr. Aunother thing that helped him
very much was the fact, of which his
wother reminded him, that by trying to
be patient he was doing what he could to
please the Lord Jesus.

It was He,” she said, * who allow-
ed this trisl to come to youn, beconso He
saw that through it you might grow to be
abetter and a nobler boy.  And you will
bo growing better every day by simply
trying to bo paticnt, as I seo you do.”

“X want to bs, mswmws,” Archio
snswered, “and there’s another thing
about this broken leg: I think it will
teach me to care more when other people
are gick.”

* No doubt it will, Archic, and if you
loarn to exerciso pationce and sympathy
you vacation will not lost, after all”"—
Tha Christian Intelligencer.
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SIGNAL LIGUTS

Y once know a sweet little girl called
Mary. Her paps was tho captain ofa
big ship, and sometimes she went with
him to sea.

One day, on ono of these trips, sho
sat on a coil of rope watching old Jim
clean tho uig,'nal lamps.

“ What are you doing 9 ghe asked.

“Iam trimming the signal lamps,”
said old Jim.

“ What are they for 1" asked Mary.

“To keep other ships from running
into us, Mies ; if wo do not bang out our
lights wo might get wrecked.”

Mary watched him for some time, and
then sho ran away, and seomed to forget
all about the signal lights ; but ghe did
not, as was afterward shown.

The next day she came to watch old
Jim trim the lawps, and after he had
seated her on a coil of rope he turned to
do his work. Just then the wind carried
away onc of the cloths, and old Jim be-
gau to swear awfully. Mary slipped
from her place, and ran into tho cabin H
but she came bask shortly and puta
folded paper into his hand. Old Jim
opened it, and there, printed in large let-
ters—for Mary was too young to write
~-were these words :

* Thou shalt not take the name of the
Lord thy God in vaip, for tha Lord will
not hold him guiltless that taketh His
name in vain.”

‘¢ What is this, Miss Mary 7"

“Ttis a signal light, please. I saw
that a bad ship was running against you,
because you did not bave your signal
light hung out, so I thought you had
forgotten it,” said Mary.

Old Jim bowed his head and wept
likea child. At last he said :

““ You're right, mitsy , I had forgot.-,
ten it. My wmother tanght me that very
commandment when I was no bigger than
you ; and for the futureT will hang out
wy signal lights, for I might bo quito
wrecked by that that bad ship, as you
call those oaths.”

Old Jim has a large Bible now , which
Mary gave him, and on the cover he has

printed, ‘¢ Signal Lights for souls bowund
for Heaven."

[

THE JEWISH MAID.

——

A little Jewish girl in Russia learned
largo portions of the New Testament from
a boy who had committed them to mem-
ory. Oncday upon the arrival of her
father after an atsence she ran to meet
him, and said, ¢ I do love Jesug ; heloved
littlo children.” This angered the father
and he forbade her to speak on the sub-
Jject again. Soon the child was stricken
with scarlet fever, and the medical at-
tendant gaveno hope of her recovery. A
Gentile woman was called to nurse the
child, as tho Jows feared the fever. The
woman quoted the verse of a hymn ; and
the father of little Deborah offered tho
death-bed prayer of theJews. Then tho
child opened her eyes and repeated sc-
curatoly the story of Jairus' daughter.
When she finished her head fell back, and
%o all appearanco she was gone. In sn
agony of mind the father fell down at the
feet of Jesus and besought him saying °
O Jesus, thon who didst raiso up the
daughter of Jairos, raiss up little De-
borah, and I will beliove in theo us Isracel's
Messish 1”7 That cry of agony was

beard, and the child roso from her couch
of death and the Jewish fawily wsas con-
verted to Christiaaity.



