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ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL.

“ T just hate you, Jack Martin, now
then ! 1 wouldnt marry you after thal if
you went down on your knees to heg me to,
and were @ williondire into the hargain 17
Miss Lou's black eyes flashed onimonsly.

What edled forth this tiende was, that
during their drive the said Jack hud pro-
posed ta her in paost impassioned langn-
age. And when she cooly informed him,
that shie was afraid she did not cave for him
enouzgh to marry  him: oin fact  she
knew she ddidl not ; he told her mosd
emphatically that she was a *dlirt,” and a
“eanvelte through and through.” )

There was just a grain of teath in this
statentent which made it sting worse than
it would had she heen perfeetly innocent of
the charge.

Strange ta say, when the young neiad
relieved” Bismind by this mild rewmnrk, he
suddenly seemed to hecome quite amiable,
therefore, had the advantage of Lon, who
stormed away as if sure this was (. Jast
chance she would ever have of giving bim
a picce of her mind.”

© Come, fou, let us change the sub-
jeet 5 I am sure T bear yenm o ill
will, although you have just hisbted quy
hopes,” said dack with a smile which it s
well for him Lou did not sec.

I willy i deed 17 repeated Lon seorn-
fully : © I suppose now you have said some-
thing hateful, you feel quite virtuous and
happy 7

“Ohy no ! ot at all,” said Jack, “hmt
you know there is no use ‘erying over
spilt milk.” and since you hate me, of course
theye ig nothing more to he said on hat
subyjeet.” ’

Now, considering what excellent frierds
these twe hid heen for so long, it did scem
strange that after weeepting so many at-
tentions from the young gertleman, Lou
should at laxt rejeet him, Do not funcy
that Jack was  utterly disheartened, far
from it 5 for when he reflected that “faint
heart never won fair lady,” he resolved to
try suain at some future time.  And being
a very determined youny man, he meant Lo
sneceedl.

At dengthe they reachesd  Low’s clegant
home, andl Jack, with ali politeness assisted
Lou to alight, she never deigning him a
wlanee,

“ondanivht,” she said curtly, as she rar
up the steps,

“Gomd-night, Miss Elliott,” Jack meckly
said. yet with cmphasis on the name, as she
vanished.

What did owr heroine do on entering the
house? 8he at onee went to her own room, and
dropping inte a cosey little rocker, made
some very rash vows,

“Flirt, indeed ! she wonld show him that
she could flivt, and to some purpose Loo ; for
she would mavry the first man who asked her,
if only to spite him for his hateful specches,”
she told herself in her wrath.

Yes, she would lead that young Jackson
on.  Shekuew Jack despised him, then per-
haps he would repent and apologize for his
rudeness. She would not tr him asa
friendagain until he did. Then the reaction
set in, and she indudged in thad woman's lux-
ary “‘a good ey,

Not loug after this, Low's particnlar friend,
Nellie La Page, planied fora picnic, the
invitations ta be sent to the seleet few, so
there-woukl he wo ancongenial spirits to mar
the day’s fun,

COf vourse,” saild Nellie, when talking it
over with Lou, “‘wemust bavedack Martin.
He is such a nice, jolly fellow : and we all
know that considering what young Jady s
to be there, he will aceept with pleasuve,™
1at she was not prepared to see Lou blush
in the most guilty manner, as they were in
the habit. of poking fun ot her, which sheal-
ways took in good part. L

“And 1 suppose,” continued Nellie, *““‘we
must have Ned Jackson, although I, for one,
don‘t care muceh for him.,  But his sister is
nice, g0 we'll have to ask him, too”

Atlast the girls had theirlist of invitations
made out to their satisfaction. . Ahout thirty
merry young people had been, asked ; and
they felt sure of a good time if the weather
was fine,

The picnic dny dawned. fine and clear,
much to e givls' relief. But Lou assisted

Bridget in packing cakes and cutling sund.
wiches with a very thoughtful face. ‘Lhe
truth is, she was wondering if the truant
Jack wonld bo humble and nsk forgiveness ;
and if he did, whether she should grant it
graciously, or torment him a little. And if
he did wof, she made up her mind (o flirt
with anyone.

Each gentieman was to drive alndy tathe
picnic drounds : but ne invitation cune from
Jack. One dild come, however, from the
despised Mr. Jackson, which Lou aceepted
with her best grace.  Whatever she really
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felt she scemed delightcd. = Assho stood on . hardly have oxpected from-a learncd young

the verandaly, in her pale blue dress, with its
putled sleeves, and her great white sun hat,
drawing on her long black gloves, her es-
cort was quite excusable in thinking she
made a very charming picture. As they
drove along, he thought e must have heen
mistaken in thinking that she did not like
liim, for no onc could havebeen more friend-
ly than she.  Already the Dlack eyes and
coquettish smiles were making havoc of the
young man’s heart.

The day waspleasent, and every oneseem-
ed to enjoy  themselves imniensely, especi-
ally Lou, who was liberal with her smiles in
every quarter.  Jack, too, appeared very
happy, and was exceedingly attentive to a
petite biondé, who was the guest of one of
the ladies, and o stranger to Lou, -~

There wag an abundance of games—tennis
crarquet, ete, in which every one joined with
wreat zeal. . When tired of these, there were
and haomocks in which to rest and
5y i lete-a-tete undor the trees.

Extely in the evening the picnicers set out
for howe, scemingly well pleased with the
days” outing,

Poor litde Lou! she folt fur from tri-
wmphart or happy that night, as she
thoughit ovee the events of the day. True
she laul niule o conguest, but what had it
avaifed her?  She felt some remorse when
she consilered her treatment of her inoffen-
sive dupe. dwd with all her efforts she had
not browght the erring Jack 1o repentance.
Morcover, he bad seemed quite happy with
that hateful little doll, “wath her golden
hair, and baby face which looked asif she
had but one ides in her head, and that,
to make herself look as-pretty us possible.

The days went by, but no word came
from Jack. So'Lou continued to be sweet-
ness  itself to poor Mr. Jackson ; much to
that  contleman’s delight.  But some way
she was not happy, although she tried to
nake people believe she was.  Her merri-
ment was rather forced. If Jack would
only show that he wassorry for his rude-
uess, she would be his friend once more,
althongh, of tourse, she would not dreum of
being iy thing nearer or dearer.

Al this time Juck was not nearly as un-
happy as Lo : for hohad a suspicion of what
ner real feelings werve, and concluded that a
little suspense would be zood for her, and
Iwing her into a state of submission and
meekness.

One cvening, three weeks afler the pic-
nic, Jack did ca!l s and asked for Miss Elliott.
When Lon appeared expecting to find a
very penitent caller, she was surprised and
disappointed  to be eoolly greeted as Mis
FEllictt. \ 8

After talking of indifferent mitters for
some Lime Jack said, )

“I called, Miss Elliott, to confratulate
You on your cngagement to Mr. Juckson.”
IHypocrite that he was! He did not believe
that she was engaged, but thought thisa
good way to bring her to time

Instead of answering this speech, after
easting one reproachful ook at him, Lou
hid her face in the sofa pillow aud larst into
Lears,

“Lam very sorry, Miss Elliott, if I have
distressed you in any way, but I thonght
young hudies were plewsed to be congratu-
lated at these happy times.”

i not engaged to him U T hate him
came i muflled tones from the pillow,

CPoor fellow 7 sadd WJJack, with mueh
sympathy, [ pity hiwm; for 1 know how
it goesto be hated.” .

No answer, but renewed sobs from the
pillow.

Atlast Jack conld cndure it no longer,
and crossing over to the sofa, scated himself
beside the weeping ginl and laying his hand
on her arw, said,

¢ Come, Lou, 1 was only teasing you. I
really came to tell vou that 1 am very,
very sorry if I offended you that night, and
to mitke promises of Letler condact in the
future.”

At these repentant words, Lou's former
wrath subsided, and she began to wouder if
perhaps, <he had been partly to blamne, and
to feel sovey that she bad said she hated
Jdack ; for it was much easier to say these
things than to unsay them,

“Oh! Jack, I was Lo blame too, but I'm
sorry.”

“Nothing to be sorry for, that I gee,”
answered Jack, with o wicked desive to
tease her. now that he really understoos the
case.  ‘“ Of course, since you hate ine, you
could not be expected to marry ne,”

** But I don’t hate you, I was angry when
‘! said I did," she said, and again buried her

ace.

At this Jack put his arm around her, and
drew her little wet face upon lis shoulder,
whispering, .

** Darling, tell mne, do you love me?”

Her answer must bave been satisfactory,
for Jack Dbent and kissed ner; und said a
great many silly things, which one would

"
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-desired.

lawyer.,

“Oh, Jack dear,” said Loy at length ;
‘“you do not know how miserable I was when
I thought you did npt care. And to think.
of ton:menting me ngout that horrid Jack-
¢But, darling, you certainly. appeorgd to
like him very well,” returnéd Jack mis-.
chicvously. .

“‘And how about the lovely blonde?” re.
torted bis black-eyed Jove. :

“Now, that is turning the tables on a-
fellow with a vengeance. 1move we change
the subject.” .

Which, of course, turned to themselves, as
lovers always find talking of themselves
very interesting, and have anunlimited sup-

; Ply of confidences to exchange.”

“‘Lou, darling,” questioned - Jack, * there
is one more thisg 1 want toagk you, and
that is, why you refused me before ?” ,

“Well,” explained Lou, ““I always think
A person prizes a ‘thing most when they
have tried Knrdcst to win it, so I thought I
would refuse you then, and of éourse if you
really cared for me, you would ask again.
But when you called medard names, and I
said I hated you, I thought you never would
ask agnin, and I'was wretched.”

“You see [ did, love,” daid Jack with an
amused and tender smile. .
that ends well.”  And then ensued a period
of rapture.

So_the matier was seitled. - But to this
day Judge Martin teases his charming little
wife about the time she “‘hated him,”

A Pretty Eoot Robe.

A very dainty foot robe can. he made as
follows : Procure onc pound hest cotton bat-
Ling, onc and o hialf yard cach of pale pink
and- “‘baby-blue” satevn, or silesia, and six
ounces each of pipk und white zephyr.

If the sateen ‘in put ic a frame it will be
casier to keep the work straight, but is not
at all necessary.” ‘With a warm iron press
out all store foldsfrom the goods, then lay
the pink width upon a dining 1able, wrong
side uppermost, and spread the cotlon even-
ly over the surface, thick or thin as may be’
If oo listle cotton isuscd the vobe
will not puff nicely.” Place the blue sateen
on top of the cotton, vight side up this time,
and pin down carefully all alopg the edges,
and about twice through the centre,

Lay ofl the robe in blocks aljout six inches
square, dotting the intersections of the
squares with 4 lead-pencil. On each dot
place a daisy of the zephyr mide in this way :
Divide the pink zephyr, into skeins of
twenty threads cach, and ent intwo. Now
take a needle threaded with strong, white
thread and put through the robe ata pencil
dot, bringing up again on the right side. "
Lay onc end of the skein of pink zephyr ™
across the stitch thus formed, allowing the
short end to project haif-an-inch ; on this
lay a skein of white zephyr consisting of ten
threads ; bring up the thread with which the
needle is threaded, and-tie firmly. Cut off
the zephyr and trim to a round, shapely
daisy.  Place one of these ‘it each intersec-
tion of the squares, work the edges of the
robe in loose button-hole stitch, with white
zephyv, and it is complete.

A rich and clegant foot robe can be made
of olive-green satin, lined with rose-pink
and fastencd at the intersections with plush
balls, allowing the hittle loop on the balls to
lie looze. ‘T'hey shonld he sewed on close up
to the ball.  Linish the robe witha hand-
some fringe.

The much-abused crazy-work can be used
very eflectively in this way with  little ex-
pense, excepl of time.  Either ono of the
above wonld make a gift which- ought to
satisfy the most fastidious friend.

Tﬁ:c_libice of a Man.

“I regret little, I wonld change still Icss.
Since there my pastlifo lics, why alter itt
. f N B .

*And I haye labored somewhat in my Lime
Awd not. been paid profusely.”
—Andrea Del Sarto. . BROWNING.

“I mind how Jove repaired all ill, .
Cured wrong, soothed gricf, made cacth a-
mends.” X
IR. BrowNING,
—Christmas Evc and Easter Dajy.
“You had yourchoice.and you took your rtnnd—
Wenlth and famo might be wes § in your hand
Tho world would have laid ils richest prize,
But you tarned from the world.” Do you now
despise
What it could have given? Yo. ave not great,
But poor and unknown; it is now too late,

Ahtbut T kuow what you might-havo dono—
Have stained 30\11‘ soul cro the Atako was won,
Havo lied, and chieated, and elt no shamo,

In the cagor raco for riches and fame,

Though none may know it save sho and I,

You lct tho world and its pomp go by. .

T hald, my fricnd, you are greater now,

Unknown, unnoticed, than'if your brow

Were bonnd with Jaurel and.bay., for you

Have fought the tight, and tried, and (rue,

You emijle ax you weigh the gain and the cost,

Her love you havo kopt, and the world U}lut 1you
. "- ’-

lost.

“So ali's well ’

-will only receive a do
" which the Pope has only contributed £1,600.

Coughing
8 Nature’s effort to expel foreign sub.
stances from the bronchial passages.
Frequently, this couscs inflammmation
and thoe need of an anodyne. No other
expeetorant or anodyne.is equal to
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, It assists
Nature in cjecting the mucus, allays
irritation, induces rcpose, and is the
most popular of all cough cures.

*0f the many preparations before the
Eublic for the curc of colds, conghs,

roncliitis, and kindeed discascs, thero
is none, within the range of my experis
ence, 80 reliablo as Ayer's Cherry Pec-
toral. For years I was subjeot to colds,
followed by terrible congha. About four
years ago, when so afilicted, I was ad.
vised to try Ayer's Cherry Pectoral and
v lay all other remedics aside. I did
#o, and within a weok was well of my
cold and cough. Since then I have
always kept this preparation in thae
house, and feel comparatively secure.”
~— Mrs. L. L. Brown, Dennark, Miss.

“A few years ago T took a severe cold
which affected my lungs. I had o ters
rible cough, and passed night after
night without sleep. ‘hic doctors gave
me nr‘ I tried Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,
which relieved my Iungs, induced sieep,
and aflorded the rest nec iry for thoe
recovery of my strength. By the cons
¢inual use of the Pectoral, a permanent
curewas eflected.”—~Iorace Fairbrother,
Rockingham, Ve,

Byer's Ghey Pectoral,

PREPAKED BY

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Bold by ail Dmggiile. Price §1; six boltles, £5.

To Remove Blemishes from Furniture.

Remove white spots on furnilure by wet-
ting a picce of {lannel with turpentine and
rubbine the spot hard,

- ‘Loremove white stains have three woolen
cloths ; dip-onein linseed or kerosene oil and
rub the spot briskly ; then wet a second
cloth v ith aleoho) and rub the spot quickly ;
finally, polish with the third cloth, slightly
web with oil.

For mahogany, if stained, use oxalic acid
and water, rubbing it on with a clean cork,
until vhe stain disappears. Mahogany may
bre polished with o tlunnel cloth dipped in
sweet, or cold crawn linseel oil.

Remove ink stains from mahogany by put-
ting o few drops of spirit of niter in a tea-
spoonful of water; touch the spot with a
cumel’s hair brush dipped in the mixture,
and then rub it out immediately withacloth
dipped in cold water. This way answer for
other woods also,

Marks are taken fromn varnished wood by
wetting a sponge in alcohol or cumphor, and
using it freely to the surface of the spois.

Sweet oil removes finger marks from
varnished furniture, and kerosene will do the
same for oiled picces.

Alcohol must always be used quickly, orit
will remove the varmish,

Art Pincushion.

Take nine inches square of pale-Llue satin
Either buy or make the cushion, which
should be very full and firm, and the same
gize a8 the satin.  After the latter is made
and put on, finish with finc cream lace, one-
and-a-half yard long and two inches wide.

_Then take & picceof bolting cloth, pinked

round the edges, and six by seven inches in
size, and paint on it with fine brush and
french dyes (which are so popular now) a

retty little landscape.  An old castle, over-
ooking n lake surrounded by trees and flow-
ers and having a pleasure Loat on it, wake a
nice study. Place this on the top of cushion,
take the edge of lace and bring it up in the
centre of cach side of bolting cloth and fasten
there at each place with one-half yard of
love picot edge ribhon to match the cushion

. in color,

This is not only a
itis also o very use
chamber.

Frctty work of art but
ul article in the guest

Marriage of the Pope's Niecs.

" The marriage of a niece of Pope Leo XIII*
with a Guardia Nobile, Count Salvatoro
Salimei, will be celebrated on July 6. The
bride, who is & daughter of the Pope’s sister,
of £2,400, to

~ 01d-Time Proverhs.
When thou siltest among many, reach
not thy hand out first of all.

A good life hath but few days, but a good
name endurcth forever.



