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The recent visV^pf the German Em
peror and Francis Joseph and King 
Humbert at Vienna and Venice is sup
posed to have had for its object the re
newal of the triple Alliance, which ex
pires pext year. The tripartite agree
ment covers a term of five years, but is 
extended without change save in the 
amount of fighting force contributed by 
each power, for successive terms, until 
terminated by formal notice. That it 
has again been renewed may be assum
ed, as it may be that it is satisfactory 
to the three nations concerned,1 though 
i*^«report that the league is made of
fensive as well as defensive has no foun
dation, no one of the powers having 
any wish to build up the other. Indeed, 
if their individual'safety is to be assur
ed, there is no other course left than 
extension of the pact, for without it 
,Italy would fall a prey to France, Ger
many woi^ld have to fight both France 
and Russia, and the Integrity of Aus
tria would lie constantly menaced by 
Russia. Bound together, however, they 
are believed to be safe from attack, 
and as a consequence European peace 
to be insured, for with Great Britain, 
t hough unpledged, favorable to the Al
liance, and especially friendly to Italy, 
tho combination is too strong to assail. 
Stretched across thç centre of Europe, 
with a complete system of intercommu
nication, and able to throw three mil
lions of trained soldiers into the field 
within forty days attack upon it would 
involve risks too great* to l>e undertak
en. Diplomatists, therefore, assume 
that the Alliance, is an absolute guar
antee of peace and that its renewal 
will insure Europe another five years 
of quiet, during which it can devote it
self to labor and the prosecution of en
terprises which require years for com
pletion.

There will be hope that it may be so, 
but it cannot be forgotten that dur
ing the term of the Alliance now draw
ing to a close, Europe has not been 
free from fear of war, and that the 
cause of that fear the unstable charac
ter of the German emperor—will remain 
so long as the league exists. The Ger
man emperor is the bulwark of the Al
liance, yet he is so restless, so perpet
ually on the move, so bent upon trying 
new policies, that he may at any time 
enter upon a course which will prove 
fatal to the purpose of the league. 
That purpose is to maintain in central 
Europe, an army so vast and in such 
constant readiness for war, that any 
power or combination of powers will 
shrink' from an attempt to br#tak the 
peacg; wet many of the policies upon
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directly tend to weaken t»
Support of the Transvaal in n 
to gain absolute independence, fer 
ample, would by antagonizing Gr< 
Britain, almost breaks up the Alliance; 
an attempt to occupy Morocco would 
give Spain to the Fraqco-Rassian alli
ance, and the purchase of Cuba bring 
on à war with the United States. Any 
one of a half-dozen of his schemes 
would, if carried out, destroy the Al
liance, or so weaken it as to make it 
quite vulnerable to attack, and it is 
the possibility that he may at any 
time attempt to carry them out which 
makes Europe discredit the Alliance as 
an absolute guarantee of peace. There 
is no surety that he will not enter upon 
pome project in which his allies can
not join, and until there is such cer
tainty, there will always be fear lest 
the great Alliance may crumble.

CHAPTER XXIII.—(Continued.)
••You axe .il.ut. ' cried be coming ”nt“^haTilb Did

closer to her—so close that his very 
breath lifted the soft hair on her fore
head. “You are silent ; you do not con
demn my presence ; you do not censure 
my persistent determination ,ix> find 
and speak with you at all hazards—even 
at the chance of rousing your dis
pleasure. You are still silent 1 Is 
there no hope to be garnered from 
that?”

Constant ia had moved backward, 
away from him, into the shadow of an 
ivied wall, and from that safe shelter 
she. spoke. —   --------- :—— -

“Why should you be without hope?” 
she asked, faintly.

" ' Why should hope lie mine ?’ you 
should rather say,” cried he. “Hitherto 
you have been so tantalizing, so impos
sible to comprehend. 1 have poured out 
my very soul before you, and yet you 
have turned aside."

He spoke fluently—eageHy. That he 
should lie reproachful filled her with 
amaze. When had he poutred out his 
soul lie fare her ?

“Oh, do not thinkVI turned aside," she 
said, with a touch of gpntle dignity.
"But all Ibis is strange—unthought of

j joke," he said, acting the hypocrite, it 
must be confessed, with but a poor 
countenance. “What ! Did you 
think I did not know ? That I could 
not see the difference between you and 
your coqsin ? Could you not guess ? 
You were always a little wanting in 
the finer shades of humor, my dear Con
nie, b.ut yet 1 believed you would have 
seen through my absurd protestations 
of affection for Mrs. Dundas. (Pray 
do not betray me to her. She would 
never forgive me I) A being with a 
soul sprightly as yours should have read 
through any disguise, through any—"

“Had you been able to read through 
mine," said Constantia, coldly, “this 
scene would not have been."

“Do you not still catch it ?' — 0-~ 
he,_ with a daring assumption of laugh
ing surprise. But she stayed him with 
a glance.

“Oh, cease this deception I" she said, 
quickly. “It is unworthy of—what I 
once thought you 1 No 1 Not another 
word. If you would do me one last 
favor—go !"

She spoke with vigor, though in a low 
voire. He recognized the power of it, 
and turned" abruptly away. The sha- 
dows caught and hid him, and with a 
sigh of passionate relief, she sunk once 
again upon the stone seat of the para-

"By you1, perhaps—yet that. 1 can 
hardly lielieve—but not by me. Has all 
this past J ime counted -as naught ? Was 
I not at youï feet night1 and day ? Par
don me, if at mad moments I fancied—”

He hesitated.
"Xës,” he -whispered very gently, 

’"you fancied?”
“How kindly you speak now 1” he. 

cried, impatiently. "Yet how cruel you 
can be ! I fancied foolishly—without 
reason, if you will—that sometimes 
those lieautiful eyes of yours gave me 
encouragement.' Was that,so? Or am 
l now to be told that love like mine has 
come too late—that for the sake of 
mere conventionalism it must be thrust 
aside—that it is forbidden ?"

Constantia made a step forward, and 
held out her hand to him. He was in 
grief—in trouble. What did it all 
mean ? How had she hurt him ?

"Why should your love lie forbid
den ?" she murmured, softly. Was she 
npt ready to accept and treasure it ? 
Her heart beat violently, her voice was 
almost inaudible, but he heard her. She 
was hardly prepared for the change 
that came over him—for the sudden 
subtle sense of triumph that brighten
ed his eyes and raised his figure to its 
fullest height.

“Do you know! what such words 
mean,” he cried, “from you to me? Not 
forbidden—not ! You permit me, then, 
to love you ? There was more than 1 
dared qelievc in ;.that 
yqu. setit me to-wight."

little message 
repeated Constantia,

OLD-TIME DRINKING.

Present Generation in England FaiC dore 
Temperate Thau Tlieir Ancestors.

Is temperance in England on the in
crease ? Teetotal writers and speakers 
always assume that it is, but their con
tention, in the opinion of the London 
Standard, is without a basis of fact. Ho
garth's Gin-lane, it maintains,, was less 
a caricature than a realistic sketch of 
every day life in (the British metro
polis. Mr. Maitland, who wrote as a 
contemporary scientific observer says, 
" the addiction of the people to spirits 
was so general and so great as to af
fect the price of food."

The stomachs of the people, lie de
clares, were so affected as to render 
them incapable of performing the of
fices of digestion, in consequence of 
which the consumption of provisions was 
so greatly diminished that they fell in 
price. Relief was sought in legislation, 
but the severity of the measures adopt- 

. ed defeated the object in view. During 
/the first third of the century the num- 
, tier of public houses, the quantity of 
; liquor consumed and the amount of 
public drunkenness were all, in pro
portion to population, enormously in ex- 

. cess of what they are at the present

A BRAVE DEFENDER.
'The author of a hook on early Cana- 

. dian life says that a young girl was one 
afternoon on her way to the spring for 
a pail of wqter, when she heard her 
jpet. lamb bleat, and saw what she sup- 
.posed was a large dog worrying it.

Being a brave girl she dropped the 
.pail, seized a stout stick which lay on 
the ground and rushing forward began 

. to beat the brute with all her might.
The animal let go the lamb and turn

ed upon the girl, showing his teeth and 
snarling. She saw then that she had 
to deal wfith a wolf instead of a dog.

‘ The sharp ears, bushy tail and gaunt 
figure were convincing. But she was 
not frightened; excitement and tears for 

! her pet gave her courage, and when the 
wolf again seized the lamb she valiant
ly attacked him and again he released 

. his prey. She used the club vigorous
ly and rained blows upon the wolf, cry- 

ling for help meantime.
Her brother, hearing her outcry, ran 

\with his gun toward the spring, but the 
wolf saw the reinforcement coming and 
ifled into the woods.

A message 1" 
faintly.

“Do not deny1 it. I will have no evas
ion from your lips now. That sweet 
message, see ! it lies upon my heart” 
With a rather theatrical gesture that 
>t with indescribable atisurdity upon 

his'idignified figure, he half drew a 
crushed note from the folds of his do- 
mind; “It has lain here ever since. 
That onp little word about the black 
cross upon your shoulder, that was to 
distinguish you from Constantia, that 
told me all. It gave me hope ; it even 
suggested to me (forgive me, sweet) 
that you might lie jealous of your 
cousin." ,

He still held the little scented billet 
between his fingers, and a wild long
ing to possess, to read it, seized on 
Constantia. It would be so simple, so 
easy ; whoever he lielieved her to lie, 
it was not Constantia, and by putting 
forth a hand she could gain it. Yet 
some honest instinct forbade her the 
act; with a heart bruised, and bleeding, 
and insulted, she still remembered 
“Noblesse oblige."1

“I sent you no message," she said, 
controlling herself bravely.

“Are you afraid of me, that you still 
persist ?" exclaimed he, eagerly. “Can 
you not trust me? How you trémble 1 
Have you not faith in my honor ? You 
think, perhaps, that this note will be
tray you ? You do not know me.” He 
did not, however, destroy the note in 
her presence as another man might 
have done. “Donnai my lieautiful 1 
my beloved one 1 believe in me."

The girl stood motionless. The blood 
forsook her face, all her heart died 
within her. She knew now surely, 
what some instinct had told her before, 
that, her cousin was the author of t hat 
note. She knew too, that Featberston, 
whom she had " believed in, as in her 
faith, was false.

She forgot that she ought to speak, 
to say something that should wither 
him, as he stood there, so guiltily glad, 
so sinfully triumphant, in the cold, un- 
sensual moonlight. She remained 
deadly silent, because she had forgot
ten all, but the treachery present to

“You do not speak,” cried he, vehem
ently. “Have iyou no word for me? 
Donna 1 Donna ! Think what anxiety 
is mine, whilst I—”

“Oh, sir, go I" interrupted she, real
izing at this moment through all her 
sorrow, the wrong done to him in let
ting him further speak. “Go, I en
treat you I"

In her agitation she had spoken aloud, 
and as her clear, girlish voice, with its 
musical Irish broadness, reached his ear, 
so unlike the traînante accents he had 
expected to hear, he fell back a step 
or two, aghast, and all his self-pos
session deserted him, and he stared at 
her blankly—dumb.

MAKING A CHOICE.
Which is your umbrella> sah? askt- 

ed the doorkeeper of the olub as Ten- 
spot was about to leave.

The liest one you have left, replied 
Tenspot.

“ Bobbie, you are perfectly awful to
day ; and just when grandma is vis
iting us. tool” “ Well, ma, It's only to
please you. You told me the other day . ----
that you thought I kept my good man- his speech, 
«ers for visitors oply." 1 "Not so

His extreme defeat touched Constan
tia and made her strong. She laid her 
hand upon the wall near her to steady 
herself, and slowly withdrew the mask 
from her face. , Her pale, young, pretty 
face, sad in its pallor, and earnestness, 
and contempt, looked straight at him, 
with a beauty he had been a little dead 
to, in the past.

“A- mistake like this," she said, “is 
not to be remedied. Words would be 
wasted on it. I tegret that it was my 
misfortune to leak! you so far astray, 
buL—I was innocent of intention I" She 
looked at him with a keen anxiety. 
"You must know that,” she said.

She had given him, unconsciously, 
time to recover. To find himself mis
taken in the object of bis devotion, to 
know that ears unmeant had listened 
to his sentimental ravings, this in it
self was enough to unsettle for the in
stant the reason of any ordinary man ; 
but that it should be Constantia who 
had been the recipient of his love-con
fidences, poured forth for another, was 
a vile aggravation of the horror that 
such a situation was bound to hold. He 
writhed beneath it, but during the 
pause that ensued upon recovery—and 
the time it took Constantia to form 
and give voice to her protest—he pull- 

I ed himself together in a measure, and 
now tried to throw a jaunty air into

Not so much a mistake, as a good

CHAPTER XXIV.
So this was what *t\inasked ball 

meant ? Except that sK/ felt so cold 
so numlied, she could have laughed 
aloud at the ironical flavor of her 
thought. This ball to which she had 
looked forward with such eager im
patience. Would she ever care to go 
to a ball again?

She wondered to herself why she did 
Vv, *f:el some sorrow, some’ regret.
NV hy there were no tears in her eyes ? 
she felt, indeed, no inclination to cry.
I here was nothing, only a burning 
sense of anger—a contemptuous anger 
that curled her lip. Truly her in
stincts had not deceived her about that 
.woman. She was just, however, in 
her resentment, as few women are. She 
“V.1 exculpate the hero in the sorry 

*nd blacken beyond all recog
nition- the siren who had led him from 
safe harbors into the maelstrom of a 
love that could only end in destruction, 
it she condemned Donna, she scorned 
nun ; and there was no place in all her 
mind that held so much as one of the 
° n feelings he used to inspire.

By degrees her thoughts traveled 
back to her first entry to-night into 
,ms , ill-omened house. She remem- 

bow fhe had seen Donna, and had 
noted the slight difference between the 

dominoes. She remembered, too, 
with a little bitter pang, how she had 
appraised Donna in her mind as being 
generous lieyond her fellows, in that 
j . made her gift in no whit less 
desirable than the covering she had 
chosen for herself—the domino, the 
gloves the very fan (with which she 
same ^>eei1 80 fooliahly pleased) the

She unhooked the fan from her waist 
in a slow, methodical way, and, break- 
tho rush^"066 ^er knee, dropped it ird.o 
Taint t-Treirmag sound, having strucktne 
stone-work of the parapet, and then dis
appeared. She -drew off her gloves 
then, and tore them gently and delib
erately, and sent them after the fan. 
She cou^d not, however, so dispose of 
the domino, nor of her own thoughts, 
there was no passion in her actions, no 
vehemence—only a certain longing to 
Set rid of things detested.

Her musings came back upon her 
presently. She felt, in a degree, 
easier liecause of her bare hands, and 
the knowledge that the fan was no 
longer touching her ; and after awhile 
she recalled her meeting with Stronge.

H°w was it he had not been deceived ? 
She could not mistake his manner, at 
all events. He had known her, and, 
besides, she had let him hear her voice. 
What instinct had forbidden her to 
speak to—to that other—save in a 
whisper ? She was glad in her soul, 
however, that she^obeyed it, and that 
so the truth was laid bare to her.

Yes, it was strange that Mr. Stronge 
had known her ;.he had not recognized 
her, but the other had. A little glow 
of gratitude toward him, that, had he 
but known it, would have raised him 
into the seventh heaven, awoke with
in her heart for Andrew Stronge. He 
had known through her disguise, t hough 
she had -not known him ; he could not 
lie deceived.

Some words—a line—ran through her 
brain :

“Oh I lovers’ eyes are sharp to see.” 
Was he, then, the true lover—had 

Featberston never loved her at all ? His 
eyes, in truth, had not been “sharp to 
see;” he had proved himself utterly 
base and false—false to the heart's 
core L

She brought her fingers together 
with a force born of passion, tliough 
her lx>dy still, for the most part, 
remained obedient to her will, resting 
calm, quiescent, rigid, as though carved 
in marble. Tears, however*, rose, and 
welled slowly to her eyes.

“How was it? Has he gone ? Was 
he making very violent love to you ? 
One can imagine it,” criea a gay voice 
at her elbow—a voice consumed with 
laughter. “Did he comport himself 
properly. Did he du it nicely ? I hope 
for^once in his life the starch was out

Constantia started convulsively. She 
turned slowly round, and saw Donna’s 
eyes gleaming at her mischievously 
through her mask. She seemed shame
lessly unabashed. Constantia, with 
her own face uncovered, regarded her 
with a wonder that should have 
scorched her, had she. been possessed of 
feeling. The girl was almostd.oo angry 
to speak. The heat pf indignation had 
dried the tears on her cheeks, and she 
stood, erect before her adversary, with 
her head well up* though every limb 
was trembling.

“No,” she said, slowly. "It was to 
rou, it seems, that he was making 
love."

“By proxy 1 What a sell for him 1" 
said Donna, with a grimace. She broke 
into open laughter this time. “I would 
have given a thousand crowns to see 
his face when he saw yours. Oh, 
why are the best corned iéâ" those that 
are never seen in public ?"

“Your imagination is so vivid that 
I should think you derive a consider
able amount of amusement from these 
hidden comedies, even at second-hand," 
said' Constantia, coldly. Then sud
denly her anger broke forth. “How 
dare you spealc to me ?" she cried, in 
a tone low but full of passion. “I won
der you are not ashamed to stand there 
before me, knowing what you knowr. To 
you—a married woman—he uttered 
vows of love, he addresseed words that 
could only be regarded as insulting— 
to you 1”

“My good Connie, recollect yourself," 
entreated Mrs. Dundas airily. “The 
truth, the whole truth, and nothing but 
the truth for me. It was to you those 
flowery vows were proffered, to you 
those insulting words were said. Oh, 
fie ! Oh, Connie, who would have be
lieved it of you 1 Oh, well, really now, 
you know, the line should be drawn 
somewhere.”

“How can you make a jest of it? 
Hodr try to—"

“But you yourself confessed he was 
making love to you, and in anything 
but a seemly fashion.”

you, yvell know. You laugh. xou de
rive amusement from this. Is all 
shame dead within you? To-day, Var

ney ; to-maxrow, Featberston ; the next 
day, who shall decide ?" ,

"I shall, naturally," returned Mrs. 
Dundas, with unabated gayety.'"Who 
should have a better right ? Surely, 
my dear girl, you will not deny me a 
chief voice in a matter of such vital 
importance ?"

“You—a married woman—and with 
lovers!” continued Constantia, ift a 
choked tone. “So many oi_ them, and 
your husband ignorant, trustful, lov
ing."

“There is safety in a multitude, my 
pretty lecturer. If it were only one, 
now—say Featberston—how much 
worse it would sound !”

Constantia made a vehement gesture. 
“Say what you like,” she said; “tt will 
be without grace of godliness." 

began “You are angry." suggested Donna, 
mildly, and apparently with surprise. 
“Quelle betiseT and with me, who have 
perhaps done you the best turn you 
will ever get. Ingratitude dwells with 
silly girls like you. Have I not, then,
opened your eyes?" ____

"To what?" coldly.
To the fact that Mr. Stronge. if a 

trifle depressing, is worth a million of 
the most fascinating hypocrites alive ; 
and of such last, if I mistake not., is 
our smooth friend Featberston^ As for 
the trade-mark—every one Is in trade 
nowadays. Stick to your wet>l>lïiîket 
man, say I, and in after years cast bless
ings on the head of your despised cous-

“It. is not. necessary to waste so much 
eloquence,” said Constantia, with a con
temptuous glance. “Believe me, I 
ihall in future interfere in no wise with 

your and Mr. Featherston’s arrange
ments."

"Pouf 1 It is scarcely worth while try
ing to manage matters for you,” said 
Mrs. Dundas, “you are so remarkably

“In the letter, not in the spirit,

dense. Why, you absurd child, can’t you 
s.’e that if 1 wanted your precious Feath- 
erston I could have had him without the 
asking; that it wras by my will and pleas
ure he was betrayed into thinking the 
domino wit h the Maltese cross mine. He 
gave me an unwelcome hint once, and 
such^ debts I always repay fourfold."

“You wish me to understand you are 
revengeful," said Constantia. “That is a 
valuable knowledge! It shows me 
what to expect from you in the future.”

“Let us prorogue Parliament," said 
Donna, lightly. “To speak to yoq in 
your present mood would be to own;my
self as foolish as you. You are beat on 
villifying me in your own mind, so'that 
argument would be useless. Yet I per
sist saying I am without fault in the 
affair."

“Does treachery, then, not count ? 
Treachery, not only to your guest*but 
to one of your own blood; your kins
woman. Was it nothing to clothe me 
like yourself that I might be .paired, 
humiliated? To press upon me gifts 
that should help to my undoing? Is 
your soul so dead within you that you 
can not comprehend the shame I feel? 
Have you no feeling ? No! Stand back 
from me. Do not touch me.” Her 
Irish blood was now aflame, and her 
tall, supple young figure, drawn to its 
fullest height, shook with the intensity 

«potion. “Traitress 1“ shejfftdbe^ 
iW m■earasa aTîog as you have treat 

She raised her right arm with an îm 
lierions gesture, as if to forbid Donna’s 
approach, and still holding it uplifted, 
turned away and walked quickly toward 
the house.

Donna looked after her.
“She is a little savage now," she said, 

half aloud, “but she will be a superb 
woman, i She can have the world at 
her feet if she will, but she will spoil 
her chances, and all her good times, by 
her absurd morality 1"

She, too, left the moonlit parapet and 
stepped lightly toward the^frair shrub- 
liery. Again the amused, smile curved 
her lips, her eyes shone gayly; she saw 
some one who had evidently been wait
ing for her during her interview with 
Constantia, and she waved her hand to 
him. As she drew closer he came to 
meet her. It was Lord Varley.

(To be Continued.)

HE STOLE CARMEN’S MOTHER.

Now He Is In Penitentiary and Carmen 
Is Betrothed to His lllval.

Jose Maria Marsinez is a young Span
ish peasant, whose tiny farm is near 
Sabas, Galicia. He loved Carmen, the 
daughter of a widow who owned the 
largest shop in Sabas. Carmen was 
willing, but the widow thought such 
a handsome girl out to marry money, 
so she withheld her consent to break 
off the watch.

All efforts of the lovers to meet prov
ed vain, .lose heard that a young gro
cery man from the next town was try
ing to marry Carmen. His friends told 
him lie must get her then or not at 
all. So he resolved upon a liold Gal
ician scheme to seize her and make her 
his at once.

Thé evening of April 13 was the time, 
and the bed chamber of Carmen was 
the place for the execution pf his plot. 
He climbed up to the lied chamber win
dow after everybody in the house was 
asleep .and unlatched the doors leading 
down to the street. He grasped the 
wliite-clad form that he found on the 
bed -fast in his arms and hurried from 
the house across the fields.

"I am going to the priest," he re
peated several times, to rouse herefrom 
the silence which fright hadrlaid on 
hèr tongue.

There were two or three sols that 
made Jose's heart stand still, and then 
an outcry that caused him to drop the 
white-clad figure hastily. He lighted 
a match and saw before him, not Car
men, but Carmen's mother. He started 
away on the run, but Carmen's mother 
had recognized him, and she began to 
scream for his arrest. The night 
watchman of Sabas came; Jose was 
arrested. On April 18 he was sent to 
the penitentiary by the criminal court 
of the district, and on April 19, which 
was Sunday, Carmen's betrothal to his 
rival was announced in the Sabas 
church.

HAD FAITH IN THE PHYSICIAN.
One of the most remarkable cases of 

faith I have ever seen, said a well- 
known physician, occurred when I was 

student. I had a patient, an Irish
man, who had broken his leg. When 
the bandage was removed and a light 
one put in its place, I noticed that one 
of the pins went in with great diffi
culty, and I could not understand it.

A week afterward, in removing the
fin, I found that it had stuck hard and 
ast, and I was forced to remove it 

with forceps. What was my astonish
ment, on making the examination, to 
find that the pin had been run through 
the skin twice, instead of through the

Why, Pat, said I, didn’t you know 
that the pin was sticking in you? 
Shure, I did, replied Pat ; bu^ r 

thought you k no wed your business, 
ahd so held me tongue. f

HOUSEHOLD.
IF WE COULD KNOW.

If*we could knoW when soft replies, 
smiling lips, and tranquil eyes \ 

Hide hearts that tremble throb and 
ache.

As silently they grieve and break, 
Beneath their mask of graceful lies,
.o might not deem ourselves so wise 
To measure grief by tears and sighs; 

borne hasty judgments might not 
make,

Dut spare, for hidden sorrow's sake, 
Our friend behind the gay disguise.

U we could know, how in the mines 
Lendernesâ the pure gold shines,

We might not feel the smarting stings 
The longed-lor message often brings, 

From heart that round our own en- 
twines;

llVd r«ttd, lietween the formal Unes, 
And careless words, unerring signs 

Of love that onward, upward springs 
To meet its own on steadfast wings, 

And commune hold on sacred shrines.

HELPFUL HINTS.
In repairing or altering cotton cloth

ing it is vexatious to find the machine 
stitching has shrunken, drawing the 
seams and hems, etc., into puckers. This 
trouble, can lie remedied by soaking the 
spool of thread over night in a glass of 
water, afterward standing it where it 
will dry, when it is ready for use.-Col- 
oredAthread should lie oiled with ma- 

‘cliiro* oil ; it makes it strong and it 
works easier. '

A few drops of oil of lavender scat
tered through a book-ease will save tjie 
Ixiuks from mould in 1 (jtainp weather. 
Libraries in closed rooms are liable to 
be injured by dampness, whether the 
weather lie damp or not. Such a sim
ple. and cheap remedy should be known.

A meat safe will pay for itself, soon 
in t he saving of odds and ends, and can 
lie made at home. Make with three 
shelves, either mounted on three legs 
or hanging, and inclose with wire gauze. 
The front may be made of a window 
screen on hinges, with a button to keep 
it closed. If it can be kept in the draft 
it will be excellent for preserving many 
things much longer than if kept in an 
ordinary safe, and also secures from 
ants and flies.

Wash matting in salt and water, a
Ëinch of salt to half a pint of water, 

iry quickly with a soft cloth.
Meat should not be placed directly 

upon ice, as it tends to draw the juices,,- 
but place upon a plate or pan and place 
on the ice, or as close as possible.

New cushions or head-rests are made 
saddlebag fashion, of any material,those 
of plush, silk or brocade being very 
handsome. A common rocker ebonized 
looks cosy aed comfortable with both 
cushion and head-rest covered with tur
key red calico, which has also the ad
vantage of not being spoiled in laun
dry in g. Pads or rests for the arms of 
the rocker should also be covered with 
'‘l^uriïïtfure ”cân,eÏDe eTSonized by using 
lamp-black and mixing with turpen
tine, afterwards varnish, giving two 
coats. The wood before being painted 
must be as clean as soap, sand and 
brush can make it ; all finger marks, 
grease, etc., being removed. We have 
used this recipe and can recommend it. 
Try it on mantels, tables or rockers 
and you will be pleased with the re
sult. A box of lampblack costs but a 
nickel and will do a large amount of 
painting.

A sure preventive of moths is tansy. 
Sprinkle the leaves freely alxmt your 
woolens and furs, roll closely in news
papers and place in boxes. Tansy was 
one of the much prized " yarbs " of 
our grandmothers, but has fallen out 
of sight since the advent of insect pow
der, patent medicines, etc. A handful 
of tansy added to a boiling of clothes 
Lends to bleach or clear them, and was 
much used before the advent of borax.

When cleaning shades use bread,not 
too fresh, and to clean your sewing ma
chine of oil and dirt, apply kerosene, 
using the oil can for the purpose. Thor
oughly soak all parts to which the oil 
has been previously applied ; run the 
machine a minute or two, then with a 
soft cloth go over the parts, carefully 
wiping off all excretions of lint, oil, 
dust, etc.; then', before beginning to 
operate your machine, oil up as usual. 
Many sewing machines become gumm
ed to such an extent as to be almost 
useless are are given up, when a lib
eral use of kerosene would entirely ren
ovate and rejuvenate them.

Among the many uses to which 
newspapers can be put there is one not 
;enerally known—that of a-»/sorbing the 
lust of carpets. Wet them in hot wa- 

squeeze until they cease to drip, 
tearîbto pieces as large as your hand 
and cast over the carpet. If the broom 
is properly used the most of the dust 
will lie gathered into the papers. After 
a velvet or heavy pile carpet is swept, 
sponge with ammonia and wa-ver to pre
serve its brightness.

A low pine table may be made into 
a pretty writing table by covering the 
top with green felt tacked in place by 
brass-headed nails. Paint the legs or 
they may be ebonized or enameled any 
color wanted.

To restore the elastictiy of a cane- 
seated chair, wash in hot water so that 
it is thoroughly soakpd’.'",,<‘Use a little 
soap if it is badly soiled. Dry in the 
air and it will be good as new.,

A cake of magnesia antP a clothes- 
brush are excellent renovaters. After 
brushing a gown, rub any soiled spots 
with the magnesia, on Ixit h sides ; hang 
awa)r for a day or so, then brush again. 
The spots will be found to have disap
peared.

and ether, let it dry ; brush it off, and 
rub with bread crumbs. Velvet—Dub 
and brush it with the pile, with a l>ag 
filled with hot sand.

Spots Caused by Vinegar and Acids 
—White? linen and cotton—Wash in 
clean water 1 and ammonia; the propor
tions previously given of a teaspoonful 
to a quart would probably suffice. Col
ored woolen and cotton fabrics and silk 
—Wet the spot with diluted ammonia 
and afterwards wash with clear water.

Claret, Fruit atid Vegetable Stains.— 
White cotton and linen—Wash in jav
elle water or weak chlorine water and 
rinse with clear water, or hold the 
dampened spot over the fumes of sul
phur and then wash with clear water.

Grass Stains.—White linen and cot- 
ton—Wash with alcohol, or clear boiling 
water will frequently do. If that fails 
use the alcohol. ;r Colored woolen and 
cotton fabrics and silk—Moisten with a 
solution of stanic, chloride, wash in 
clear water, then rinse.

Aniline Ink Stains—White cotton and 
linen—Wash with alcohol, to which a 
little vinegar has been added. Colored 
woolens and cottons and silk-rW'asb 
with pure alcohol.

Rust Stains.—White linen and tot- 
ton—Wash with solution of hydrochloric 
acid—when purchasing it state to the 
druggist, that you want it "chemically 
pure"—ahd use as follows : First, wet 
the spot with very hot water, t hen touch 
lightly with the acid (using a dropper). 
Rinse with a clear water, to which a 
little ammonia has lieen added.

Coffee and Chocolate Stains.—All ma
terials—Apply glycerine mixed with the 
yolk of an egg, wash off with warm 
water, iron with a hot. iron yn the 
wrong side till dry.

Pitch and Tar Stains.—White cotton 
and linen—Moisten the spot with spirits 
of turpentine, rub well, put a sheet of 
blotting paper over it, press with a 
hot iron and wash with warm w-ater and 
soap. Colored woolens and cottons— 
Dampen the spot rub fresh butter or 
lard on it, thep a strong lather of soap, 
and wash off first with spirits of tur
pentine, then with hot water; or apply 
a mixture of turpentine and yolk of egg; 
as soon as it is dry, scrape it carefully 
off, and w ash repeatedly with hot water. 
Silk—Dab the spot with a mixture of 
chloroform and ether, cover it with 
powdered white clay, lay a sheet of 
blotting paper on, press with a hot 
iron, and brush off the pow-der.

Milk and Soup Spots.—White cotton 
and linen—Wash with soap suds. When 
the spots are on tablecloths or napkins, 
which are about to be washed, soap the 
spots well liefore placing them in the 
water—after lieing wet, the stains can
not lie seen—and this will frequently 
suffice. Colored woolens and cottons— 
Rub the spot with a sponge, wet with 
benzine or spirits of turpentine, and 
place a piece of blotting paper over it; 
press with a hot flat-iron and wash 
with warm water and soap. Silk—Use 
the same, or substitute ether.

SPOTS AND STAINS.
Questions concerning the various 

means of removing spots from cotton, 
linen arid other materials are so frequ
ent that a list of some of the best meth
ods of dealing with these blemishes will 
be of service to every housekeeper. Most 
stains can be .easily removed from und
erclothing, lied and table linen, so long 
as the material is uninjured. With col
ored goods, whether wool, cotton or 
silk, it is different. Here success will 
depend upon the fabric. Therefore in 
doubtful cases, especially where the ma
terial is costly, it is always best to send 
to a professional cleaner, before doing 
still further mischief by unsuccessful 
trials. The dyes can be tested on 
pieces of the material at the cleaning 
establishment before the chemicals are 
used on the garment.

Spots Whose Cause is Not Known.— 
For white and colored cotton fabrics— 
To one quart of soap suds (wine meas
ure) add one teaspoonful of ammonia,rub 
the spots with a sponge, then w*ash 
with clean water.

Spots Caused by Grease, Oil, Paints 
and Varnishes.—For white cottbn and 
linen, colored woolen and calico—Rub 
the spot repeatedly with a sponge 
moistened with spirits of turpentine or

-t----- -——— ^ ' lienzine; then lay a piece of blotting
Mrs. Wickwire—" Why don’t y où ev-et ! paper on it, and press with a hot iron, 

w'ash your face ?" Dismal Dawson-- i Afterwards, if necessary, wash the 
" Don’t want the sun to git a chance whole article in warm soap suds: Silk 
to spile me complexion." —Apply a thin paste made of magnesia

FOUND IN BOOKS.

A London Second-Hand Dealer Discovered 
a Valuable Will.

In reply to a query from a corres
pondent of Cassell’s Saturday Jour
nal. a London second-hand bookseller 
said: “I frequently make finds in 
books I buy. It is extraordinary the 
number of things that are slipped be
tween the pages of books for a mo
ment. and afterwards entirely forgot
ten. Letters without number I have 
found, and flowers, locks of hair, un
mounted photographs, l>ank notes, 
cheques, and many other things, too.

“I bought a volume of a well- 
known work from a lady some years 
ago, and after she had gone, while 
turning over the leaves, came across 
a will which disposed of some thou
sands of pounds’ werth of property.
I put the will carefully away, and 
the following day the lady returned in 
a frightful state of excitement, and 
wanted to buy the book back at my 
own price. I guessed what «he really 
wanted, but thought it strange that 
she should ask to buy the book in
stead of merely asking to lie allowed 
to examine it, which would have been
i'ust as effective. However, I told her 

had found the will. and supposed 
that that was what she wanted. She 
looked confused, but fxmfeased it was, 
so I handed it to her, and she went 
awa,y. Up to this time that will had 
not been filed, so I h*Ve learned, and 
1 have not the slightest doubt that 
it has lieen suppressed for the pur
pose of depriving some one of the pro
perty which it disposed of. But the
m0S INTERESTING CASE 
in which I: have lieen concerned in this 
way happened not long ago.

"A well-dressed, gentlemanly man 
brought me three bulky volumes, and 
wanted me to purchase them. As 
they were of a class of t>ooks the 
value of which varies considerably, 
according to the condition and edi
tion, and 1 was very busy nt the 
dime. I asked him to leave them, that 
1 might examine them, and call next 
day. This he consented »o do, and 
went away. When I looked at them 
t came across a large number pf 
bank notes. They were evidently 
quite new. and there was something 
a lout them which made me doubt 
their authenticity. I compared tjiem 
with notes of my own, but could not 
discover the faintest dissimilarity. 
However, to make sure of the mat
ter, I sent them to be paid into my 
bank. Naturally, when my messenger* 
came back, having passed the notes 
without the slightest difficulty, I con
cluded they were all right.

“The next morning I received a 
message from the manager of my 
bank saying he would like me to call 
upon him. 1 went around, and was 
not yety much surprised when he said 
that every one of the notes I had 
banked the day before were forgeries. 
I explained the matter arid we wired 
Scotland 'Yard. That afternoon, I had 
a new assistant In my shop. To
wards the close of the day the owner 
of the three volumes came saunter
ing into the shop and1 asked if I in
tended to buy them. At a sign from 
me my new assistant — a detective- 
pounced upon hirid and hurried him 
off. Scotland Yard had been looking 
for him for a long time, it appeared, 
I still have the liooks in my own 
library. I keep them as a inomento 
of the occurrence.”

NO TIME TO BE PRUDISH.
Fair Patient—Is there no way of tell

ing exactly what is the matter with me, 
doctor ?

Doctor—Only a post-mortem examin
ation can reveal that.

She—Then for héavèn’s sake make 
one. I don’t see why 1 should be at all 
squeamish at such a time as this.

"But why did you refuse Prof, brueb- 
ling, Miss Melanie ? He is such an able 
ana noted mathematician.” " That's just 
the reason 1 He would always be mathe
matically demonstrating the errors of 
my milliner’s bills."

ITEMS OF INTEREST ABOUT THE 
BUSY YANKEE.— 4

Neighborly Interest In His Doings-Matters 
of Moment and fllrth Gathered from HU 
Dally Record.

It is said that " Bill " Nye left an es
tate worth from $50.000 to $60.000.

The Cincinnati, Hamilton and Day- 
ton has oply one private car, that of 
General Manager Waldo.

A few days ago Little Black Bear. 
f ?®rce Indian chief in Oregon,
>^ded thirty, heads of horses for a bi-

i;^-?,reWuCarn^*ie* Lhe Pittsburg mil
lionaire, has been refused honorary 
membership in the Cleveland Chamber 
of Commerce.

Recent statistics show that the in
crease of divorces exceeds in percentage 
the increase of population in nearly all 
of the United States.

thirteen locomotive works in the 
United States in 1895 t urned out 1,100 
ocomotives, against 695 in 1894, and 
last year 31,863 freight ears were, built, 
against 17,029 iq 1894.

Joseph Whisenaut, of Burke. N. C.. 
has nine sons, the eldest 30 years old 
and the youngest 14, the aggregate 
weight of whom is 1,806 pounds:

Central Park, New York, con tains S&2 
acres; Phoenix Park, Dublin,' 1.7UU 
acres; Hyde Park, J-ondon. Kill acres ; 
Yellowstone National Park, 2.2B0 000 acres.

Belvoir, the name ot President Cleve- 
laud's summer home, in I lie suburbs of 
Washington, is lhe name of a famous 
English castle, Belvoir castle, the seat 
of t he Duke of Rutland. It is pronounc
ed there " Beaver."

Uncle Jake Lawrence, of Unionlown, 
Ky., is eighty-four years old, and has 
reason to be delighted. For years he 
has been without teeth, and now anew 
set of natural ones are showing thein- 
selves, in his gums.

By the will of the late Ezekiel J. 
Donnell, the New York cotton merchant 
his estate of $600,000 will, in the event 
of the death of his wife and daughter, 
be used to establish a free circulating 
library in New York.

By dropping a penny in the slot 
passengers on the Newark, N.d., rail
way lines are able to secure a copy of 
a certain daily published in that city, 
lhe publishers state that nearly 5,000 
papers arc sold in that way every day.

In the middle of an onion she was 
peeling a few days ago a woman in 
Bath, Maine, found a gold ring. The 
story is vouched for. The explanation 
offered is that some one dropped the 
ring in Lhe onion bed, and the onion 
grew around it.

Hoolclaad. Me., has a. resident. Cl 
years çld, who has been driving a cart 
with lime rock to the railway station 
for twenty-six years and yet never has 
ridden on the cars. He also has the'' 
distinction of never having been un<)er 
a doctor’s care. ,/r

Mrs. Celia XV. Wallace, of Chicago, 
has given the Central church of that 
city $75,000, and will add to this real 
estate worth $40.000. Mrs. Wallace, it 
will be remembered, is the lady who 
gave the Tiffany Chapel to St. John’s 
Cathedral, in New York, as a memorial 
of her son.

An unusually large octopus, with 
eight arms, each measuring a little less 
than six feet in length, was killed at 
Alamenda, Cal., a few days ago. The 
fish fastened its tentacles on a boat 
which a fisherman was rowing in the 
harbour. The man irowed his boat, 
ashore, the fish stilt-clinging to it/, and 
killed the octopus with an oar.

A race against death was lately made 
by Samuel Lance, a boy of 14t of Ak
ron, Ohio. He was drawing a charge 
from a rifle, when Lhe weapon was dis
charged, lodging a bullet ;ust below 
his heart. He saddled and rode his 
horse two miles to a doctor’s hbuse 
where he fainted on the dorrsteps, and 
soon after died.

Twenty farmers brought the tails of 
9,171 ground squirrels to the commis
sioners of Spokane county, XVash., one 
day last wreek, to collect the bounty of 
one cent per tail. One man brought in 
1,334 squirrel tails, and another 1,056. 
All the squirrels were killed in one not 
large district, wrhere they are so thick 
as to almost make the farmers despair 
of making any profit by their crops.

Nineteen citizens of Macon, Ga., some 
of them said to be prominent, were 
subpoenaed a few days ago to appear 
at the City-Hall, provided with picks 
and shovels, to go to work on the st reets 
of the town Jfor five days, under the 
direction of Vne Board of Public XXtorks. 
A new law/provides that a citizen who 
fails to pay his street, tax shall work 
out the amount of t he tax on the streets 
and this was the first time it was put 
in operation.

Abraham Life, a veteran soldier of 
Farmland, lnd., who lost his right arm 
during the war, is suffering from a pe
culiar affliction that is troubling the 
culiar affliction that is puzzling the 
doctors. A few months ago his right 
leg began to shorten, and it is now 
five inches shorter than it, used to be 
and ought to be. Mr. Life is wonder
ing whether there is any connection be
tween t he loss of his arm and the con
traction of his leg.

In a Western court, a witness who 
had served in the Civil \XTar and been 
severely wounded, was called upon to 
testify. " Hold up your right hand," 
commanded the judge. " I was shot in 
that arm, and can't hold it up,’’, re
sponded the witness. " Put up your 
left arm, then," continued the judge. 
" Can’t do it, judge ; they hit me there, 
too.” The judge glared sternly at the 
afflicted witness. " No man can lie 
sworn in this court unless he holds up 
something," he said. “Sit, down, man, 
and hold up one of your legs, and I’ll 
let it go at that."

A lawyer of Biddeford, Me., is afflict
ed with a peculiar mania for collecting 
lamps of all sorts. His house is filled 
with every kind of lantern he has 
been able to buy, including a full line 
of bicycle lamp*. He visits Boston fre
quently, and always brings back, writh 
him a new lot of lamps. His craze 
costs him a good deal of money, and 
he declares that he is aware of the 
folly of it, but is entirely unable to re
sist it,/ ---------—------- -

HEIRS TO BRITAIN’S THRONE.
the nearest héirs to the British throne, 

at present, are the Prince of XX'ales, 
Duke of York; the infant Prince Ed
ward, Duchess of Fife, the daugh
ter of the Duchess of Fife (Lady Alex
andra Duff) Princess Victoria and Maud 
of \\rales.

u

" I’d like to be a man," she said, re
gretfully. “I like you better as you 
are," he replied : and her smile made it 
evident that, after all» she was thor
oughly satisfied with affairs as they 
stood. i , i


