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At last he stops by one who 11 lying upon
his side, with dnz sword u.'ﬂ'u bis:
wrist. The young officer kneels beside the.
body—that of a dear © AR

rnard, old friend,” murmurs

the sufferer, ** youn have.come to search for

;ne. Thank God for that ! I bave a message
for you.” 4

‘“Stay,” says the officer ; *“ you shall tell

me some other time. I must get you into

camip, ?

"g‘oo late, old friend ; I am going fast,
Do not_ interrupt me. ‘Remember | the
message is to my affianced ‘wife.”

“‘ Reginald, I would rather you gave dny.
other man thah me that message,”

‘I know you dread tocause her pain;
poor Edith, she will grieve for mé, I fear ;
1t is dreadful, too, tofuve her:”

““ Your injuries may not be so serious as
you think, you—"

“I have received my death wound,”
interrupted Reginald. -*“I can feel that
death is coming over me. Poor little
Edith, tell her, Bernard, not to grieve
for me; tell her 1o try to be happy.” 1
kaow she loves ine dearly, but time will
lessen her grief, and we shall meet in that
place where gorrow is unknown. Bat she
18 poor, Bernard, and I have nothing to
leave her. Perhaps I ought not tospeak as
I am about to do, but we have been like
brothers, have we not 1"

““Yes,”

‘“You are wealthy. Will you see—will
you—-"

“While I live, Reginald, Edith shall
never want for anything. ” .

“I knew you would promise. You are
the only man I would say such a thing to;
but when one is dying it makes a great
difference ; and I “cannot die with the
thought that Edith will have no one to
look after Ler. She is so young, and so
beautiful ; I can see her face now, and the
memory takes away my pain; her eyes
seem looking into mine, although thousands

of miles separate us. It is sad toleave her, pe

but I have no othera watching for my re-
turn. I shall die more peacefully now I
know that you will care for her.
Do you remember those days we spent
bg. the old mill-stresm at Ewell? I
think I can hear the college bell. We
have been friends for many- years, old com-
ade. Well—I shall dieas a soldier should.”
. ** You fought bravely, Re; inald,” said his
riend, ‘“ magnificently. That last charge
made my heart leap, and I longed to be at
our side,”

‘I was better not. You might have been
lymg by my side now, then who would have
cared for her? Hark ! *Tis the bugle sound-
ing the ettack. You must go. Quick!

ve me, Bernard—good-bye—and re-
member your promise.

The young officer took off his cloak and
placed it carefully round his fallen comrade,
. ‘*As you say, I must 0, Langley, though
it is hard to leave you like this ; bat I will
send to your aid.’

Captain Wilson grasped his friend’s hand,
and, as the moonlighy fell upon Reginald’s
handsome face, tears glistened in his eyes,

‘“ Farewell,” said the captain. ‘‘ We shall
meet_again soon,”

‘“We shall never meet again in this
world,” murmured Lan, ley. ¢ Good-bye.”

Captain Bernard Wilson sped towaras
the encampment ; and, as he sprang upon
his qhsr er, he ordered two of the men
to bring Lieutenant Langley into the camp.
Then the sorrow died from his eyes, and a
fiorce light took its place. Loudly his voice
rang out on the night air, urging on his
men, and his keen sword flashed in the
moonlight. Then all was wild confusion.
Bhrieks and yells rendered the night air

- Bideous ; the air was thick with smoke ;
the racket of the muskets continuous.

But now that gleaming sword no longer
lcads them on, the charger is riderless. Cap-
tain Wilson is found unconscious upon the
ground; and when they carry him into
camp the surgeon gives a very unfavourable
xeport.
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All through tha night Reginald lay toss-
ing to and fro as the agony of his wounds
Increased, for the men Captain Wilson had
ordered to hi aid never reached him.
When day dawned Langley found himself
alone amidst the
as they,

Then the sun shone forth with a fierce-
ness that almost maddened him, and he
shrieked aloud for succour; but none were
there to bear him. At times unconscions-
ness came to hie relief ; at nthers he moan-
ed the name he loved so dearly. Even in
his agony he pitied the maiden who had
yl;}ded ier heart to him.

he sun was sinking with a ruddy 1
behind the plaiu ; night was com{ng g(:l:
s@ain, and Reginald, in spite of his wild,
Incoherent prayers, still lived,

_Presently the sound of a voice reached
him ; then the loud crack of a whip, while
the rattle of a waggon drew nearer.

*Help ! Water —oh ! give me water, ”

He tried to shout the words, but they
fell into a tremulouns whisper. Still the
waggon drew nearer. It was passing.
The driver’s voice was hushed., With one
last effort the wounded lieutenant’s voice
oried : ¢ Water—give—me—water !”

As his voice died awayin a wail of misery,
she waggon stopped,

““Surely that was a human voice 12
tered the drives to himself,

ChecRing his team, he sprang from the
waggon, and searched about until he reach-
ed Reginald's side. He was aman of about
fifty years of age, and there wasa look of

u{ upon his huadsome, bronzed face when

@ looked at the sufferer.

Withont s word he raised Reginald’s head
upon his brawny ao ; then, pouring some
#nirit and wany from his flask, held it to
the young man%

** Maggie, ¥ Xa smouted,
lassie.
harm

dead, as helpless to move

mut-

“I want you,
Never “ar the dead—they will not

‘think how dear you have become,
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I will you Gt for i
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J no parents, ‘I am qu
alone in the world. “There is only oue that
will geieve terribly for me, and it is to her
T want qn,ho write.” P Mh-
's face was very pale now; an ach-
ing pain seized her  hearz. She brought
the writing materials, then waited for his
words. Every word was as a stab to her.
Then Revinald dictated as follows:—
My Dnt:l.ua Epira,—
n wounded severely. All
eary months I have “been lying at
's' door, and but for the goodness of a
beautifal maiden——"
T shall not write that,” interrupted

Maggie, -
s€ my not? It is true,”

“ What does she care ?”

‘* When she knows what you have done
she ,v.rill love youas I do, like my little sis-

“Twillnot write it. Iam mnothing to
her, and nothing to—to anybedy but my
father.”

‘“ Are you nothing to me? You litt};
sai
Reginlld, taking her trembling hand in his
and pressing his lips to it, !

But Maggie was not be coaxed into writ-
ing one word about  hefself to Reginald’s
ladylove, 8> the letter was finished without
the mention of her name. Then it waited
three weeks before a messenger could be ob-
tained to take it tothe coast. To the messen-
ger the soldier gave a sovereign, and prom-
ised apother pn his return. The worthy
messenger was a black, and having hisrace’s
hatred for tabour, he delegated his duties
to another soul, giving him a trifling re-
ward. The messenger ﬁept the reward and
destroyed the fetter, while his employer re-
turned and received & second sovereign.

The time passed by, "Reginald could
walk round Maggie’s flower garden, leaning
upon her arm; but no answer came as he ex-
cted. Then the day arrived when -he
:iu to bid his kind host and beautiful nurse

ien.”

M“ Dear little sister,” he said kissing
how

ie’s fair forehead, ‘‘ you cannot think
grieve to bid you farewell.”

Poor little Maggie could not answer.
With blinding teats in her soft blue eyes,
she watched his tall form walk slowly down
the pathway, then she ran to her room, and
kneeliug beside her-bed, sobbed as wildly
as she had done when her dead mother lay
upon it,

He was gone for ever, and the world
seemed very dreary to her now.

The ship sailed on her way to England,
and when the snows were on the gronnd,
?l.ld the e?rth ‘hac} lgst its brightness,

gley

Weak though he still was, he lost no

time, but travelled at once to the home ol
the girl he loved so well.

It was mid-day when he arrived. Snow
Iay thickly upon the ground, and more was
falling ; but what was that to him? His
heart beat wildly as he drove through the
little village along the lane that she and he
bad strolled npon many asummer’s evening.
He knew %Very inch of that lane. At the
very spot he was ing now, he had clasp-
edrger to his henrs‘:’ heg bade her furewa,ﬁ.
Oh, the sorrow of that parting! He could
feel it still, even in his joy at meeting her.

On they speed, though all too nﬁ)wly.
until the house 1s reached. Carriages are
drawn up in front of it. Reginald is not
strong yet, and his heart is beating madly.
The ca mlndpulh up behind the carriages,
and Reginald springs out. The next minute
he has gained the entrance ; he bounds up
the steps into the hall, and stands facing
Edith, robed in bridal attive, léaning upon
the arm of her husband, Captain Bernard
Wilson, :

Lights flash in Reginald's eyes. With a
ch he staggers back, then falls senseless at
Edith’s feet .

When he régained consciousness those
three were in a room alone.

“Langle%, my dear old friend,” said
Captain  Wilson, taking his hand, ‘‘you
little know the grief and the joy this meet-
ing gives me. I thought you were dead.
The men I sent to search for you reported
you as dead. I was badly wounded that
night and was sent home. You told me to
care for Edith. What need to tell me that
when I already loved her passionately? I
would never have uttered a word, indeed I
would not, had I not believed you were
dead. Already those tidings had reached
her. Well, I came here, and I thought that
if you knew, you would rather trust her to
my care than to any other man's. I gave
Edith your message. I told her how you
had asked me to protect her; then J fold
her of my deep love. I have done you a
terrible wrong, old friend, but I have doae
it unknowingly. Can you forgive me ?”

Reginald was silent. His face was death-
ly white ; a look of misery was io his eyes
as h;a gazed at the woman he had loved so
dearly.

“With a passignate sob Edith flung herself
upon her knees beside him.

‘‘Reginald, forgive me,” she said. “It
was not Bernard’s fault. He was so kind
and good to me. How could I help loving
bim ? I had not forgotten you. I could not
do that in a little over a year ; but I looked
upon you as a lost brother. It is I who
have to ask your forgiveness.”

““ You shall not ask in vain, Edith. Fare.
well. Through life my prayers shall be for
your happiness, though it is gained at the
cost, of mfne. e
He bent over and kissed her fair brow,
then with one mg of his friend’s hand he
went out into ghe esolate l‘)worldi‘h

Another year passed by. at year
brought Razindd wealth ; it also brought
him relief. Why, he could'meet Edith now
without a pang. He could play with her
child, his godson. The love he once had
borne her was a thing of the past; as all
our sorrows must be one day, though some
will leave their scars. ~
Then one day he came to bid them fare-
wel

ou, ciere is a liviog man —wants
help. J .

ell,
“Dear old fellow, he will be happier

I want to|d:

him to speak ; she )t doubt
his love ; and now, when years have passed,
she knows how true it is,

Why We Go to Ohuroh.

““ Enter into His gates with thanksgiving,
and into Hipoonrhsv.lth ise; be t::‘-‘nkfnl
unto Him and bless His name. For the'
Lord is good ; His mercy is everlasting, and
His truth eadureth to all generations,—
Pealm ¢, 4-5.” .

However we may question the word of the
poet who min sorrowful numbers that
“man is e to mourn,” it must be evi-
dent to all thoughtful minds that man is
made o worship. He needs a home, where
ove may grow ; he needs a school ‘where
thought may be developed; he needs a
church where his reverence may have an
opportunity of expressing itself, and
may flow in happy measnres. How closely

fthe home and the cliurch were linked to-

ther in old Jewish ‘days the book of
alms bears witness. God loved the tents
of Jacob as truly as the courts of Zion. His
smile filled the happy homes of Israel with
light and joy. But God was pleased to
manifest himself in special ways when the
people gathered together for worship, when
they entered his gates with thanksgivings,
and thronged “his courts with songs of
praise. We find little in this joa;u-neu
concerning the duty of worship. e hear
little of God cemmanding his le to come
to worship ut his feet; jt would almost seem
as it there were no reason for much com-
manding, the people were so glad to avai.
themselves of the high s)rivilege of worship
And such phrases as follow have come to be
the world’s household words on worship:

us go into the house of the Lord; our feet
lhﬂl stand within thy gates, O Jerusalem,”
“O come, let us sing unto the Lord; let us
make a joyful noise unto the Rock of our
Salvation.” “If I forget Thee, O Jerusalem,
let my right hand forget ita cunning, let my
tongue cleave to the roof of my mouth if 1

refer not Jerusalem above my chief joy.”

he growth and power of the Church of (iod
in these later days is matter for profound
gladness. Those who talk of the decadence
of the church, and prophesy its downfall,
know little of what tiey say, and give
little evidence of the spirit of prophecy.
One branch of the Church of Jesus Christ
sent ite representatives to Washington
recently, and the story of increase and
growing usefulness these delegates told
outmeasured the wondera of Pentecost-
al years. And yet it must be confessed
with sadness that vast numbers of the
people, probably the great majority, have
their faces turned against the church and
take nodelight in its services. If you should
inquire of them why they do not go to
church they will not deal with the matter
as a question of duty, but. will present some
excuse, which does not often assume the
value of a serious reason. Generally the
preacher is blamed. He is dull’ and
prosy, or he deals with creeds and dead the-
ories, and not with living truths. Any sort
of an excuse is made to serve as a reason by
those who have no interest in the service

and work of the church. Here and there a
bold man arises and declares thatthe church
has no claim on him. He offers no excuse,
he does not feel called npon to give a
reason ; he simply does not choose to
worship, and there is an end of it. It
mightgewell sometimes the man whose
heart, is ** set on Zion’s ways ” shoald tell
men why he goes to church, and why he
loves the House of God, and counts the pri-
vileges of worship among the chief delighta
of his life. If such reasons were presentsd
in simple form to those who neglect
ayud to some who despise the church, it
might be that they would marvel not a
little. After all, not very many people go
to church because tke preacher is brilliant
or orthédox. The lovers of the church
have a very firm faith in the being of a
God, all-wise, all-loving, a God who 18 a
changeless, eternal friend. They believe
they are the children of this God and that
they owe Him the loving homage of sincere
worship. They do not go to church because
they ought to, but because they want to.
They believe that the heart’s noblest
emotions should have some opportunity cf
expression, and they find, in the fellowship
of saints, joy which is strength, They find
these Sabbath services fountains of gladness,
and sources of courage and hope. Indeed
this whole matter of going to church is a
matter that touches most of all the ex-
periences of life. Those who go to church
ure the "only real authorities on the value
of church-going. If there is no God then
worship is absurd. If we are only material
in origin and essence, and if our life is only
a struggle between a cradle and a grave,
why the sooner the struggle ends the
better. But if there is a God, if we really
have a soul, there are sutficient reasons why
we should enter into His gates with thanks-
giving and throng his courts with praise.
e c—

Over and Over Again.

Over and over again,
No matter which way I may turn,
I always findin the book of life
Some lesson I have to learn.
One doing 'vill not suffice,
Thongh doing i8 not in vain ;
And a Zossirf failing me once or twice,
May come if I try again.
The path that has onc e been trod
Is never so rough the feet. ;
And the lesson we once have learned
Is never so hard Lo repeat.
Thou‘fh sorrowful tears may fall.
And the heart toits deptht be riven
Bq‘storm and bem{)esi.i we need them all
‘o render us fit for Heaven.

———eeey
The English Derby was established in
1780 by the twelfth Earl of Derby.
Mr. Balfour, M. P., when addressing
public meetings, speaks at the rate of 160
words per minute.
Masks are of very ancient origin. In a
tomb 3,000 years oldat Mycenz Dr, Schlie-
mann found two bodies with faces covered
by masks of gold. One of the masks rep-
resented the head of a lion.
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Risoyrrs—A. bea
e | The way to get good is te do good.
stiff doagh. - Flour it and ro t, then| People on the fence never weigh much,
lay it on a stone slab or en The greatest of faults is to be conscious of
and pound it with a mallet or large rolling- | none.
pin. The dough must be pounded one “"“;; The oloven foot is often covered with pa-

until it rises in blisters and clewef(mn the | yont leather.
board. s ¢ If.you ean’t l-%:j%l‘?mun become well
off by being, contented.’ z
A preacher with 'a] warm heatt ‘will not
long have a cold church. ;
‘to his mis-

spoon t and two heaping tab
fuls of lard, atd milk d:onﬁh“':o }

Rice Caxes— [o one teacup of soft-boiled

egg, two hblupoolnku of mﬂ:km' m}:l enongh
sweat cream or milk to e it the rconsis- £ it e
tency of sponge cake ; when .ready for the| The ‘whe goés to Schiool
om’ltir ?: o woll,-buton white of one | takes has a good teacher.
egg. Bakein muffin rings. ¢ | Thesame
BaLLooN Murrins.—Take one pint of | anybody’s doer but once,

flour, half a pint of water and half a pint| Life is not 8o short bat that thére is ‘ime
of milk ; beat thoroughly with an egg-beat- | for courtesy.

er; have gem irons hot, grease and fill | A stingy man is all the time telling the
them two-thirds full. Bake in a quick’/world that his God is like him.

Faith in to-morrow instead of Christ, is

oven 20 niinutes, or until light and brown-
satan’s muse for man’s perdition.

d. Use no salt or baking powder.
Ham OMELET—Beat half a dozen® e Young men think old men fools, and old
separately, very light. Have ready a spider | men know young men tobe so.
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opportunity never knotks at.

ture of the - Bri up:
and government, and bs;nn- by abundant
evidence that the inkiabitants, at all events,
no just reason for complaining of the
th .26:” yd‘y" direct-
at the rt has k prineipall
ed. ts there have been, whether
well founded or not, says the English
paper, and the High Commissioner takes
upon himself the duty of dealing wi
and of demolishing them, In the Mm.l
1889 the voice of discontent reached
country in tones which it was impossible
to disregard, A deputation, inthe name
of the orthodox Chmzicnhinh;l;iftmuhol

v Island, e.over to lay before her
ﬁnjuty’n Go"t:x:nvfm.{ & ‘memorial “on the

nancial circumstances and conditior”of the
island.  The country, in the opinion of the
memarjalists, was ad vancing to certain rnin.
The taxation was said to be ex: ve,
Heavy and uppressive as it had been under
the former Government, it had been much
increased siniée, - while the productions of
the country had diminished.

The trade returns wers unsatisfactory,
showing, as they did, that im s were in
excess of exports. The value of landed prop-
erty had very gravely depreciated, in con-
uence, as they believed, of the financial
exhaustion of the island. All this ‘,ha{ set
down as due to increasing taxation, side by
side with decreasing production, av. .the
burden of their  prayer was that public,
expenditure should be reduced and
that -oppressi hould; be sholish-
ed. This is

High Commi -
his report. He had already replied in ge
eral terms that, injpoipt-ef fact, ‘axation
had been reduced, and that the s‘.-oducuom
of Cyprus, so_ far from baving dincinished,
were showing a decided increase as » whole.
The present report goes more fully § ad more
nfinutely over the whole ground ard shows
in detail the very substantial progress that
Les been made during:the Jearag0s. British
administration, 4
Cyprus is essentially & guin-p.odudng
country. - It has various other iudusteies,

e taxes
the. ' case which the late
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with three tablespoons of hot butter and | .mye bant thing to o when, g
then pour in the eggs. Let them brown on mﬁmd:xcﬂo: is lmel.o‘i)"ke e 4 l:;'.,
the bottom and on top, then- spread bver it | = reviral may always be had b-y any

3 h h e
Rt ot gl chopped ham s 1old S e |kl ot wHiSg o v ap b o

; IS There are, people. in eve:
A Delicacy in Left-over Potatoes. ,:r»b.um u..,f Bible mr{
A delicious way to- prepare’ sny. 4! left- |look at a dollar,. . .. ., .
over " boiled potatoes is to mince thiem fine | ‘There are’a “thonsand hacking at the
with a .mong:og of pepper and salt, & half- | branches of evil to one who .is striking at
onion very dolic.telylc oyﬂod. .l’: :‘;ﬂa or | she root. :
three sprigs of parsley also minc ne. N & fended hi i
Melt a tablespoonful of butter in a rather S Hn Srer often, is own conscience
large frying- pt;' and when the pan is very }mtignt or last it was revenged wpon him
hot pour in the potatoes, spread them thin- | ‘°F % '
ly and evenly over the bottom, and set| Itisa very weak-kneed kind of
them a little back on top of the stove or in | that never carriesd4 man to church
the oven, tightly covered. ‘When they are | When he feels like'it. :
a deep golden brown underneath fold them | What we need; brethren, is not so much
over like an omelette and serve on a pars- | days for the saints as saints for the days.
ley-garnished dish. True riches do not consist in the things

£ Husbead 3 that the world can give, but in the things
For Uontrollinga Husband.

that the devil can not take away.
If the Jadies of Berlin keef,\ cn as they

There is no man 80 friendless but what
have begun that fair city will be as noted | he can find afriend sincere enough_ to tell
for old maids as are the wilds of New Eng:

him digagreeable truths,
land. A hunted and desperate husband of

church who
minute they

religion
except

If fortune wishes to make a man estim-
Berlin has just brought to light the exis.able, she gives him virtues ; if she wishes to
J 8l
tence of a society cul?ed the *‘ Association | make him esteemed, she gives him success.
of Married Women f;:r ',ll‘xpu(}gn;r::c :vaelfnil; I have always said, and always will say,
h::&s\'?gts’a.ine(ix bco:l?: :lubs :h:le :esp .lwawh o Lh“l’l.v“fk‘o:;mn“-:-l ol t«h;ezg cr?dﬂ:'ol-
! s make r citizen 8
on the whereibou(s and’ doi‘x‘)gs ofwzarrisd :::;b‘e';wrbunbsndn. % > i ers\
men who stay out late o’nights. en my :
lord comes hzme at an unearthly hour and “I‘t}:mibl:);: b;hl:)dt?:u‘::‘gm ‘;‘:H
tells some iugenizlwus ]:.nd }?'5;‘“:’1; lieFr_ny not trust sycophanis. One who Hom not
lady knows exactly where he has been. Fin- > 3
nllyyhe is lured into a meeting of the sm«}:.i- ;':il':“ real glory will not value its counter-
ation and made, in the presence of all the . 2
members, to swear reformation. If the upT-I:,%:muuﬁﬁﬁ.‘fgg;};g.?;ﬁﬁ?
flo a0t oure him k. s incorrigibie, O | the flowers are God's thoughts o bloom ;
gleans from all thie that German women are | 2® d“"?"’"? are God's tbou.ghu in pearls.
making fully as great strides toward equal- | . Mankind is always happier for having
ity and the attainment of their rights as|been made h'Pf{- f you make them hap-
their Awmerican sisters, py now, you wil mEkG them thrice happy
; twenty years hence in the memory of it.

Love Against Pounds Sterling.

Breach-of-promise actions still go merrily
on, in spite of theorists who would abolish
this remedy for woman’s wounded feelings,
Two such cases have just been tried before
Mr. Justice Day at the Leeds Assizes, and
each has ended in a verdict for the lady

lamntiff. 1In the first the detendant. was a
Fluddmﬁeld hotel keeper. He had address-
ed his victim in loving terms, had orna-
mented his epistles with ‘¢ cabalistic signs
commonly in use among lovers,” and hkad

resented her with an- engaged ring. Yet
He changed his mind, and when asked why
he had no better reason to give than that
he was ““ occasionally troubled with indiges-
tion.” Miss Squires, the ill asel lady sar-
castically assured the jury that she bad
never heard anything about indigestion
until her lover found that she was not able
to raise a sum of money to help him in busi-
ness. Miss Squires got a verdict for £50.
In the dther case,” Miss. Temperton, & na-
tional schoolmistress, siied a widower who
had originally introduced himself as “a
wholesale druggist, grocer, drysalter, oil
merchant, and dental surgeon, snd wished
her to give him an order.” ™ * What ! all at
once ?” inquired Mr. Justice Pay, and Miss
Temperton, standing in the witness box,
‘““ attired in a light straw-colored Summer
costume, with a broad-brimmed straw hat
in the eurrent style,” answered * Yes.”
This:widower had formerly proposed to Miss
Temperton, and assured her that he ¢ loved
her far better than he had loved his first
wife.” For all this he proved quite a typical
ture that they should escape. And when- | breach-of-promise defendant, for be finally
ever the critical moment arrives in her own | refused to marry, with no better excuse "h‘f:
life or the life of another, it isimportant for [#Bat he had ** & motherand a child to keep.
& woman to remember that the very worst | ‘‘ You must have known ﬂzn before you
thing she can do at that moment 18 to lose | c2me and madea fool of me,” said the lady.
her head. *‘ He asked me,” she continued, *‘ what I
To do that means to be helpless instead | meant, and I said, * It i8 not what I mean,
of helpful, to be a drag instead of an_assist- bnt’w.hat you mean.’ He then said, ‘I
ance. Inan emergency one should rather | don’tintend to marry,’ and I said.
seem heartless than inefficient. There are{ We Will fi b‘,h}', it. Miss Temperton has
always 10 people ready to cry or.faint or | ‘‘ fought for it,” and has come off victorious
shed tears over the sufferer where there is | —damages, £400.
one who stands coolly by and sees the way %
to helgehim- Agﬁf:iofl and 'ymﬁ’lthy are Then He Would Fall!
often best proved by ignoring them, par- ¢ ol s
ticularly when the moment arrives that hiAhnhf:l::ehl:: l:ﬂo':cfe{:gr:':hmwi:‘,};o top

ome persons ran to get a ladder,but be-

calls for action and not tears,
15 fore they could get back he let go and hurt
Sunburn. his leg. e . i
: iti : i t go he replied :
Persons with sensitive complexions often On being asked-w Yo v g plie
experience considerable suffering from sim- “Sure and I was afraid it would break.”
ple sunburn. The reinedy in such cases is
care in protecting the complexion in mid-
day, and the use of some simple lotion to

Kitchen Rules.

A little of the grated rind of the fruit is
much more delicate for flavoring lemon than
the extract.

Scald rhubarh before cooking it. It takes
much less sugar, and yet it seems to have
lost none of its acid.

"Orange peel dried and grated makesa
fine, yellow powder that is delicious for
flayoring cakes and puddings.

Pour boiling water over raisins, and let
them stand a moment before seeding. It
lessens the lahor wonderfully.

In using melted chocolate in cooking,
first mix with it a part of the sugar before
adding it to the other ingredients.

In making sauces that are thickened with
flour, mix the flour and sugar thoroughly
before adding the boiling water, to prevent
lumping, —[Good Housekeeping.

A Qool Head.

There is nothing that conduces to such a
successful meeting of emergencies better
that a cool head, with a perfect confidence
that everything is going to come out right.
Whether things are *‘ coming out all right '
or not, at least the feeling of quiet self-con-
trol makes one better able to work toward
the good result. To a mother this self-pos-
eession is invaluable. In a large family
small events calculated to upset the do-
mestic machinery are constantly occurring.
It seems to be a law of nature that chil.
dren should continually have hairbreadth
cscapes, and come within an inch of losing
their lives. But it is equally a law of na-

Bathing the chest in cold water and rub-
bing it vigorously every morning will help

chief g which are the ocultivation of
the vine, thecultivationof the carobtree, Rnd
the cotton cultivation. But wi cn the giiain
harvest is deficiept, there is nothing ®lse
which can adequately makeup ! 8.
Now in 1887 there was a notable haryest
failure, the effects of which were felt for a
long time afterward. In 1888 lhe harvest
was of average amount, but not jjoed enoligh
to p te for the deficiency olf tht;
vious year. The peasants, why had fallen
into the hands 3( the money linders, had
no surplus as yet to enable their: to clear off
their debts, This, then, was ‘he staté in
which ‘they found themselyves in the edrly
part of 1889, before the time a> which the
new harvest was to be gathered in;and it
certainly lent some support for the moment
to pessimistic eritics and compiaints. But
the cloud presently passed. The harvest of
1889 proved to be larger than that of any
one o¥ the ten  precedivg yenrs, and it was
outdone in turn by the more bo’t~titul crop
of 1890. - Never before had sich results
been known in Cyprus.. In 1862, under
Turkish rule, the harvest had “een exc—r-
tionally ggod, bit its amonnt was scarcely
half that of 1889 or of 1890, whil? in average
Turkish years it was not much more than a
third,

{

Drunk on Jamaica Ginger.

According to the vote of Attleboro, Rhode
Island, that town is & prohibition village.
Not a drop of rum or whisky is sold there,
but .omutg' worse is, and in usstomishing

uantities. m{ien and women get drunk as
they have done heretofore, and not until
recontly was it lesrned how they becsine so
intoxicated in so short a space of time, un-
less liquor was sold on the sly by scme one,
who evidently had.a good thipg in spite of
the law governing the sale of intoxicante.
Peopln thought whisky was brought into
the town from this city, but it wasn’t. The
situation became -disgusting. - Men were
seen ut night sleeping in doorways and upon
thesidewalks in a stupor. Some had been
drinking alcohol and water, soihe paregoric
and other stuff which had burning qualities.
These things were not responsible for' the
gteater part of the drutikennessyshpwever,
and when the good people founs ot that
quarts of Jamaica ginger wert being con-
sumed every day by inebridtes, th‘v’ held
up their hands in astonishment. hen a

man couldn’t get whisky or alcohol he {

¢ Then | yon,

heal the blistered and irritated skin. One | develop and strengthen it.

would bay Jnmnicnﬁir. er, pour It down like
so mueh water, and then %‘o rteling about
the town: The situation has become so
alarming that a crusade has been started to
shut up every storekeeper who . sells the s
stuff for purposes other than medicinak /
One store has it done nﬁ in pint whisky
bottles, and quite a trade has béen brought
about in this manner. One woman, with a
careworn expression upon hér face, pleaded
with Sheriff Read at his office Monday re-
garding the matter. She said her husband
was upon the verge of delirium ‘remens on
account of the use of this ginger. He had
lost a fine position in one of the shops snd
she wanted the officer to do what he coul
for her. This is but one of several cases
that have come to light within a few
weeks. The people who have threatened
to stop the sale of Jamaica ginger are
thoroughly aroused and they intend to do it.

A Natural Incubator.

The officera and men of the United Staies
cutter Rush relate marvelous tales of won-
drous discoveries made by them during thei:
1890 cruise. . They drg d for deep-sea
oddities in the almost fathomless ‘‘sinks” of
the Pacific’s bed. They collectel marine
alge so delicate in figure that it took the
finest microscopes o bring ont’ gven wtheir
coarsest outlines, leaving the minute fibers
as a hazy mist on the vision, and finally out-
did themselves by getting a fine photo-
graphic view of a creatpre sporting in the
of one of the low-fying islands which
leads their paleologist to the belief that
some of the supposed antediluvian monsters
are atill in existence. But the feat of which
they seem proudest, judging from their pub-
lished narrative, was the discovery of a nat-
ural incubator on the sides of the Volcano
Bogoslov, whose millions of awks, gulls, and
other sea birds deposit their eggs, and leave
them to be hatched by volcanic heat. Who
says that birds are devoid of inteiligence ?

—

Miss Ernestina Poorkaws —** [ want some
books for my Chinese Sunday school clasa
Good moral stories ; nothing wisky-washy.”
Book clerk—** Something washy-waahy, §
suppoee ?’—[Puck-




