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Mrs. Ohij and Marian

to make his peace with Miss Fran

Dean,
¢ Tt is kind o’ queer,

tt, talking the matter over some.ds
l:?urwnd. &

The dominie, he plumb admits
needs

little cottages * Simpson’s Ter- wife to keep him

ndnoo.") g: boarded :‘i&dﬂm
Chip her two danghters, Maud ai
H&hhg. who felt it a great distinction to

even on pretty Miss

The deacon, however,

be of any service, however alight, to the o ta e Hh

pastor.
Maud gathered fresh flowers for the study
table every day ; Marion sat up late nights

sensi
to iron and mend table linen so that the Chiple

ht have a clean napkin every

nd was accep
L B:t., if Mrs, hlmr does rot object,”

m his stookings so that you | i Lich due courtesy, **1 should like to

ootld mob tell mended places from the
whole, and the little widow herself ex-
hausted every oulinary resource to humor
his d , and to contrive dainty dishes
out of the least possible foundation. To
these three simple women Rev. Milo Milner
was like an embodied saint.

« And now that Mr. Milner issafely gone
for the day,” said Mrs. Chipley, * we'll
olean the sitting-room and whitewash the

Run to Dixie's, Maud, for a lump of
unsiacked lime, and—oh, by the way, bring
some -cornmeal, dear. ¢'ll have hasty

ding for dinner, and eat at the kitchen
table. Hasty pudding and milk will do for
us women.”

«Of course it will do, mamma,” said

Maud.

] just like pudding and milk I cries
Marian, jumping gleefully up and down,
% arid althongh Mr. Milner is such a dear,

man, yet it is & sort of relief to have

im gone once in & while, so that we can
oclean house and eat hasty pudding and
milk, Oh, Maud 1” she whispered to her
ssthetic sister, as Mrs. Chipley went out to
hang the big kettle over the fire, *‘ I've
such an ides in my head ! If you'll onl
get a little gn.u-ﬁ:en paint, ready mi
when you are at Dixey’s anda mediam-s
brush 1”

« Groen paint, Marian ? What for 1”

¢ Hush ! don’t let mamma hear ! I'mso
tired of hearing this called the house with
the blue door.”

Maud obeyed ; although the elder in

... point of yests, she had long been accustomed
1o be "doafineered over by pretty, positive

Marian.

« Bat it is the strangest thing, Marian,”
she said, as, fifteen or twénty minutes
later, she ded over a mysterious tin can
and an oblong paper parcel to her sister ;
& Joe Dean is out now painting his door

»

« Tastes differ,” said Marian, shrugging
her shoulders, now invested in a preter-
naturally shabby old calico gown, suitable
only to the extremest exigencies of house-
cleaning time.

“ Blne is a lovely color, but, as applied
to » house door, I am heartily sick of it.
Joe Dean has no more taste than a New-
foundland dog.”

¢ The Deans are expecting oitﬁvcompmy
to luncheon,” said Maund. * They 'sent
to borrow the butterfly china plates this
morning.”

«Jt must be nice to' have city company,
sighed Marian.

“Oh ! but to think of the work of it!”
said Maud, lifting her hands.

Mgs. Chipley came in at that moment
also clad in what Marian called her
¢ gorubbing imentals,” and wearin,
an old olive silk handkerchief tied aroun
her still bright and glossy hair, and the
three set themselves determinedly to work.

Rev. Milo Milner, on reaching the rail-
way station, received & telegram that his
friend, Prof. Klingenburg, could not possi-
bly meet him that day.

“ Very good,” said Mr. Milner, * rn
inlt step back home and get a mouthful of

uncheon, and then I'll go to look over
those ancient manuscripts with
Hodges. -He hss been urging me to do so
for some time past, and I ‘may mnever have
a better orporumity than this,”

Mr. Milner tucked the umbrella under
his arm, tipped his black, wide-rimmed hat

“over his eyes and set. off on & swift swingi
stride bm{ to Simpson Terrace. The blue
door stood wide open. So he walked in
without the least ceremony.

¢ Fresh paint 1” he said to himself, ele-
vating his thin nostrils,  “ If there's any-
thing on the face of the earth I detest, it is
fresh paint. And I've got it all over the
skirts of my best coat, too ! Whereis Mrs.

Chipley? ~ What has become of the girla ?
Nobog ever soems to be in the way when
they're wanted. But, “fortunately, here's
luncheon ready spread. I wonder, now, how
it happened. How could they know I was
coming back. Cold roast grouse, with cur-
rant de

lly—chicken salad—pickled oysters

, Bow, this is something quite be-

md” e ordinary run ol/ our bills of
!

The pastor sat down and ate with an ex-
cellent appetite. He made a big hole in the
ulfllnkn h’mnmnml ; he Pt;fhd the bones
of a orisp, wn grouse wi uine satis-
faction ; he buttered a flak 8‘ll:immit and
added to its flavor by 'uvon{ spoonfuls of
ember quince preserve.

« All the same,” said he to himself, as
he wiped his mouth with a damask napkin,
and rose iroull: his chair, .h:lth another
ghnoe at vegetable-

“ this sort of thing is quite beyond
thought she had bet
sense. I must really’
In the meantime I must make good speed if
lné_ to h"vo moch time at my friend
Any%o trudged, much comforted and
sustained a8 his inoer man.

“Joo! Joe!” shrieked Miss
Dean, coming ‘into the room a few minutes
later, * what have you done?. Eaten up
all e company uncheon ! - Oh, you

J'-" didn’t do no such thing,” .hhmu
08 1xe room, where he was
% m from an amateur
ter to' & modern tennis
v t ave yeu talking about 1”
one eaten his fill 1” cried
“Just look at the table ! ”
sneaked i

have the front door painted blus oncemore.”
— Home

s TR AN Y At
Carlyle and John|Bright.

The following account of the first and last
meeting of Carlyle and John Bright .gpeu'l
in * The Bookman,”  ** Before and during
the evening repast all went harmoniously.
After'it there was an adjournment to_ the
drawing-room, where were Mr. and Mrs,
John Bright. 1t was the first, and proved to
be the last, m of the famous orator
and the famous author. By some mischance
the subject: of negro-slavery was broached,
and almost forthwith the two celebrities
gl:ngod into unpleasant  controversy.

rlyle passionately defended the peculiar
institution in the strain with which his de-
puncistions of Quashee made his readers
afterwards familiar, asserting thac n
emancipation had ruined the est
Indies. John Bright as strenuously, but
not as violently, demounced slavery, and
averred that statistics showed the exports
of produce from Jamaica to have increased,
not diminished, sincé emancipation. The
railway systern was another bone of conten-
tion, John Bright, of course, expatiating on
the benefits which it had conferred on trade
and manufactures, while Carlyle contended
vehemently that it had dislocaied and dis-
organized much of the quiev industry of the
country, clinching his argument by describ-
ing the fate of some once prosperous
Dumfriesshire watchmaker of his acquain
tance, whom he had found adrift in the
world, and who ascribed his ruin to a ne
railway by which his cusltomers wel
allured to traffic with watchmakers ab &
distance ! An illustration this, by the
way, of the ‘ Kleinatadterei” which
Emerson said that he had occasionally
detected in Carlyle’s conversation. Even in
regard to the benefits of education the two

disputants fell out, Carlyle opposing to his
adversary’s estimate of them oneof the
ssgacity and applicable knowledge of his
now uneducated father, although the said
father *could not tell you of the bitter ale
consumed in the City of Prophets.” This was
a hit at Thackeray, who in his entertainin
record of ** Eastern Travel ” (Mr. Michael
Angela, Titmarsh’s journey from Cornhill to
Cairo), had chronicled the joy which he
felt when a camel-load of Hodson’s pale ale
arrived from Beyrout at Jerusalem during
his visit to that * City of Prophets ' When
we had taken our leave and were wending
on our way towards Manchester, Carlyle
spoke nﬁetfnlly of his vehemence, and
ascribed the painful scene to the introduc-
tion, with malice prepense, of controversial
topics, seeming to blame for it & certain
junior of the party. Which, however, was
not among that junior’s many sins.”

The Latest Agricultural ** Kiek,”

“The farmers are never satisfied any-
way ?” sajd the chap from the city as he
leaned against & stump at the Urimsby
camp ground the other day, with a group
of the * horny handed ” surrounding him.
“They kick like steers when it rains, in
fear of getting too much. When the sun
comes out hot they kick, for fear the wheat
will geb rusted. In fact, they are never
satisfied. Now just look at this beautiful
geason. What's the matter with it?
not the growth something wonderful ?
Was there ever such hay ? \g'u there ever
such & pro-ggct for wheat? Had the
farmer ever better roots'? All the cereals
look well. In fact, all around things never
looked more prosperous.” The city man
eyed the group trinmphantly. He t{oughh
he had silenced the croakers. But one old
fellow drawled, ** Yes, you are right about
the growth, but have you considered how
it exhausts-the soil 7’

The Summer Tea Table.

The table appointments make the meal,
and if you want to have your food appe-
tizing do your best to make the table at-
tractive. If it is highly polished
cloth and use in its place doylies or napkins,
but in any case be sure your na is fine
and white: Employ as much g as {;n
can—nothing is prettier, and, poesible,
have a few flowers or s bit of gmneg‘:: s
glass bowl at one end of the table. f.{
alis f ham, thin buttered toast, a die
of amid & border of jgreen leaves,.
oake on a thin, oval plate, and tes with
lemon is :;Yw that even 1} most
faatidious admit to be tempting if not
very-elaborate.

The Derivatio @ingerly.”

¢ ginger,” perhaps
sparing use made of that
condiment. The word, however, is innocent
of any such round-about derivation, and
comes directly from the old word * B
to ill preserved in the Scotch
» ﬂ'&ut gate "—cn:lh‘t.hu‘ o lﬂ;
means cautious,falte: or ger!
steps.—Chambers’ j:llﬂll .

AR GRS RIS
Three Temperance Items.

It is computed that no less a sum than
£15,000,000 is nmn? spent on Sunday
drinking alone in the United Kingdom.

There are now upwards of 500 churches
in Scotland that celebrate the communion
with the unférmented fruit of the vine.

’mywl_i_l f
Man—Pretty bad. T': afraid I'm
onsense.
. Oaly the good die young.
.t "Went Out Too Often.
+  No, T can’t say that I like' the play.”
"Qﬂﬂ,;ldhi&pﬂ %
{features it is admirable.”

Cheer up, old fellow. | ¢
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