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A celebrated painter of Madrid.
whose real name it will be more dis-
<reet not to disclose, but whom I
shall call Morales, had just complet-
ed a superb picture for the convent
of the BEscurial. He had received =
large sum of money for his work,
and by way of a little relaxation af-
ter the long continued toil bestowed
upon it, he had assembled around a
well spread table o few cheoice spir-
its from umong his fellow artiste. It
was a bachelor entertainment. Not a
Jady was to sit down with them.
Even the mistress of the house her-
self, Donn Casilda, had been exclud-
ed. Morales had sent her off with her
maid to pass the day¥ with one of
her cousins.

But Domna Casilda, having a 1little
curiosity in her composition, was
very anxious to know whut was to
take place in her absence, and had a
strong desire to find out what so
mes:y Den could have to ialk ahout
vhen there wefe no Wobiehh brebebl.
Instead, therefore, of remaining at
the house of her cousin, she quichiy
returned bringing the latter with her.
and the two were presently ensconced
in a little closet adjcining the stu-
dio. where, with =ye and ear closely
applied to the key-hole, they remain-
:g eagerly listening tc all that pass-

“But tell us, m» {riend."” said one
of the guests, ““why we are deprived
of the pleasure of Senora Morales’
company. Surely her beauty and wit
would not have diminished the charm
of the delighiiul meeting.””

‘“There!” whispered the lady to
her cousin. ““That is the first sensible
speech I have heard.”

“Bosh!” repiied the husband. pour-
ing out a glass of golden sherry.
*““Wonien know nothing of the poetry
of life.”

““That is true,”” added another.
““Wonien are mere matter of fact be-
ings—commnon-place, essentially pro-
saic. What do they kmow about the
aris or the enjoyments of artisis?”

“Fools!™ c¢xclaimed Casilda.

“Yes,” continued Morales. * Take
from wowmen love. intrigues and
household affuirs and thev absolutely
have nothing that they can think or
tally about.”

“Tmpartinent fellon ' swas  the
comuient of the listeners,
“Why,”" udded the painter, *f they

cannot cowprehend a rich joke or one
those capitul
which the air of the sudio  inspires.
They cannot appreciate them. When
a woman plays us  trick it is al-
wavs at the eapense of our honor.”

“Wreteh!”” This word escaped the

Lwo cousins at the «ame instant and:

was uttered in o loud tone, but the
noise of the guests and the rartling
of plusses prevented its being heard.
“Ah, Master Simple, and so yeu defy
us to play you a trick without
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touching your honor, do you ? By
our lLady of Atocha, I vow that be-
forc l.ent is uver 1 will hnve my re-
venge!”’

Casilda set her wits te work, and
vou shall hear what cume of it., On
the following Thursday she engaged
her brother to procure srom  the!
Place Cabeda, where they are accus-,
tomced to sell fragnents of old build-
ings, a door of the same dimensions
as their own which fronted on the
street. She charged him to get onc
of an antique patlern, covered with
ironwork and heavy mouldings., This
she had conveyed to her house with
all secrecy and kept closely concealed
until the favorable moument. She had
communicated her design to her bro-
ther and a few friends in the neigh-
borhood on whose uid she relied in
Larrying out her plot. On a certain
evening, whsn Morales had returped
sbome ot @ late hour from a éonvent;
where he had just completed the!
painting of a chapel, which themonks
sware 10 have opened at Easter, Cas-
jlda_received him with much warmth
and a greater profusion of caresses
than usual. It was very late when
they retired to rest for Morales must
first have his supper.

The night was cold and stormy.
Towards midnight Morales’ wife be-
gan to ulter deep groans, inter-
mingled with piercing cries, as if suf-
fering irom intense pain.

“Holy Mother! exclaimed she. ‘I
am dving! M» dear husband, my last
hour has come!”’

I can Dbear it no longer !'" she
cried. “'Get 1me a confessor—the Sa-
craments! It is  almost over with
me!”’

At these cries the domestic hasten-
od to her assistance, hut nothing re-
lieved the sufferer. Poor Morales,
though sore against his will, ivas
forcad to leave his bed. )

I know what it is that ails you,
mistress,”” sanid the girl. "It is that
tbad vinegar you mixed with the sa-
Aad, You know, it served you the
same way last time. Mother Casti-
noja cured you then.”

The painter at this began to scold
his wife because experience had not
made her more careful, and she only
sobbed out in half suffocated words :

*“ *Al hecho no ay remedio” (What
js done cannot be undone). For mer-
cy’s sake go for Mother Castinoja.
She is the only ocne who can give me
relief. Bring her quickly, or there
will be nothing left for you but to
open my grave.”

““My little wife,”” replied her hus-
‘band, in a dismal tone, ‘“‘my dearest
awife, Mother Castinoja has moved to
the other end of the city. The night
is very cold, and the rain is pouring
in torrents. Rven if I could frd Mo-
iher Castinoja, do you think - she
~would come to see you through this
terribl® storm, my dear. Compose
yourself, my dear, and do not force
me 'to taln such a long walk, which
I am sure wili be of no use.” .

At this Casilda began to.sob anew.

“‘“Seo what a husband God has ‘giv-
ensme! I only "ask him to go' for a

nurge .at the risk of wetting "his|

UMORS, boils, pimples. an
cruptions are duetoimp
" ﬂ": ‘u . . A‘/) h'

{ persisted in meintaining the fruth of

“behold the énchanted mansion; accom-
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shoes, and he refuses. But I Kknow
what it is you want—you wish to
be a widower and live over again
your bachelor life. Ah, I am dying!
A priest! I'm poisoned!”” ’

Morales, really believing that his
wife was at the last extremity, and
fearing that if she died the accusa-
tion she had thrown out against him
might have serious consequences, en-
deavored to soothe her by caresses,
and prepared to light a lantern. He
ihen drew on a pair of stout boots,
threw a cloak over his shoulders, and
manfully set out on his nocturnal ex-
pedition in search of Mother Casti-
noja.

But while he is groping along the
streets, let us return to the sick
lady. No sooner ¢id she sce her
husband fairly off on his expedition
than she summoned her brother and
a few chosen friends who were lying
in the cellar. In a twinkling they
Lad the old street door off its hinges
and its piece supplied by ohe bought
for the occasion. Above it they
Placed a huge white sign, on which
was displayed in large letters the fol-
lowing inscription : *“The Hotel of the
Cid. Good Entertainment for Man and
Beast.”” This done, a large party of
friends from the neighborhood, 1who
had been let into the secret, ivere
speedily assembled. Castanets and
guitars were put into requisition. A
repast was prepared, and the merry
guests began to eat, drink and dance
by way of celebrating the dismal ex-
pedition of the poor husband who
had gone in search of Mother Casti-
nojo.

Ateanwhile, having proceeded from
street to street, knocked at more
than fifty doors and roused and ang-
cred the whole neighborhood, our
good painter was at length obliged
to return without the nurse. He was
drenched to the skin and his patience
was compietely exhousted. On ap-
proaching hLis house the sounds of
musical instruments, sineing  and
peuls of laughter burst upon his as-
tonished ecars. Thinking he had made
a mistake, he raised his lantern, and
discoverine a different door from his

the mystified artist another- change
had come over the spirit of his
dream. The marvellous sign had dis-
appeared, the house was secured by
its accustomed portal and everything
had resumed its former quiet and
peaceful appearance. ’

“‘Come, Morales,’”’ said his friend,
slapping him on the shoulder, ‘‘con-
fess that you had taken a drop too
much last night and were afraid to
return home.'’

**On my honor as a man and as an
artist,’’ replied Morales, I have told
vou nothing but the truth.”’

Morales rapped sharply at the
daor. The maidservant hastened to
open it.

“*Oh, Senor Morales!’’ cried she in
tones of well feigned astonishment.
“How could you have the heart to
stay out all nigh. carousing with
your friends and your poor wife ly-
ing here at death’s door? And to go
off under the pretence of finding Mo-
ther Castinoja! Shame on you!"

“Shame on you!’’ cried a dozen
shrill veices {rom the neighboring
wipdows. “You have an angel for o
wife, ond leave her in Lhis cruel
way to die without assistance!™

““Ah, indeed! And where have you
peen all night? In some filthy tavern,
1 guess, drinking with your good-
for-nothing companions. What an
abominable thing a man is who plays
the bachelor.”

“But it is with me he has the ac-
couni to setule,” cried Casilda, who
now came up, looking wan and pale,
as wns notural, after a night of dis-
sipation. “And so you believed I was
dead, and you thought to come back
and squander my dower on your
bachelor parties! But you did not
reckon on the kind services of the
neighbors.”

<3y dear wife,”” said Morales,
soothingly, ‘il you will only listen
to me. you will find that I am much
more to be pitiecd than blamed.”

And lere the poor artist began to
relate what happened to him.

But his story was received
shouts of lanughter.

“Tell that to others! Do you take
us for idiots. Morales., to whom you
are telling some of your humbug stor-
jes of the studio? Confess the truth.
man. You have [allen in with some
of your scapegrace companions, with
whom Yyou have passed the nizh
drinking and carousing. Tetl the
truth and beg pardon for your fault.
instead of stunding there telling these

with

own, with the sign of a hotel over
it, he became completely bewildered. !

“Gud help me!” said he, making S0 !
sipns of the cross. this indeed musl !
ey house. It is ur an hour and
a huli since I left it My
then sweeping and groaning

wife was,
wilth

pivees of humor (Pm':n. and now they are singing and

dancine, 1 have never noticed o tav-,
ern in this street, and surely it (s
not in gy house they would establish ]
one.’* :

He began to make o closer examio-'
ation. passing his hand over thedoor. :
bur couid not tind the Lnoeker.

At last, determining to make him-|
self heard, in hopes that as soon us}
he elffected an entrance  he  would
learn  the cause of this mysterious
ransformation, he began to thump
on the door with blows loud enough
to rouse the whole neighborhood.

The merrymakers within pretended
not to hear him,

He Luocked still more loundly.

At length, after he had stood n
leng time under the dripping of the
rool. @ man, with head covered with
an old handkerchief, opened the win-
dow alove.

“Hallo, my good man,
devil do you want at this time of
night? There is no room for you
I_rwre. Go elsewhere for your lodp-
ing.

“But I wish to enter my
house.’’

My friend, it is not our custom to
open  our doors at this unusual
hour.”

“Morbleu! but I tell vou this is my
house, and my father, Diego Morales,
paid & round sum for it with his
own denlers.’”

“Hark ye, my fine fellow, I know
not il the wine which disturbs your
noddle was Val de Pequas or XLog-
roquo, but I'll be sworn it was capi-
tal, and the water from the gutters
will not hurt you. S0 go on, or I'll
let loose a mastiff. Good night.”’

Thus saying, he closed the window.

The singing and laughter were re-
newed within.  Morales commenced
knocking again shen presenily lhe
heard somcone call out : '

“*Antonio, unloose the dogs.”

At this the door was thrown open
and forth came a man with two
huge dogs, which might have made
the joke a rather serious one had
they not been held back by their
keeper.

“You cursed fellow,” he said,
“what do vou mean by making this
clamor? Were you not told there was
no room for you here?’’

“But, my geod friend, this is my
house, and I cannot comprehend
what piece of sorcery has converted
il into a tavern.'’

"My good man, you are certainly
wnder o strange delusion. There are
neither Morales nor mulberries in this
neighborhood.”

“I am a painter, well known in
this city, and of some celebrity in
this quarter. Call my wife, Casilda.
11 she i9 not transfiormed into & land-
lady, she will doubtless extricate me’
from this labyrinth.”’ -~

““The landlady is Maria Perez. For
more than SiX years this has been
one of the most frequented hotels in
Madrid. Its master is Piedro Carasco
and I am his valet. Ana now, take
yourself off."'

The poor prinier made the best of
s way by groping along through
the darkness to the house of a friend.
Irom the lamentable voice in  which
Morales asked admittance the friend
thought some serious calamity had
befallen hinm and hastened to let him
in. Morales related - his adventure,
but his friend listened with incre-
dulity: However, he prepared him-a
bed ‘and advised him to go 10 sleep
for he doubted not that Morales had
‘been ‘making a little too free  With
the ‘‘jocund grape.” : .

In the morning the painter stil

what the

own

the.story,yand his friend, curicus to
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cock and tull stories that no one will
believe.”’

And. in truth, Moerales had to coma
{o this at lst. Crestiallen, ovir-
whelmed by ridicule, he was  foreea

't sue humbly for pardon, which was

only granted him on the condition
that he would give no wmore bachelor

partivs.

As if by magic, after a few applica-
tions, every gray hiir iny head was

“changed to its naumal coler by using

LUBY! Parisian Hair Re-

newer. [ now use
it when I require to oil oy hair.  Try
t and see for yourself.  dc a bottle.

HOUSEHOLD NOTES.

MARRIED LII'E. — For every con-
ceivable  avocation, profession, or
even graceful accomplishment, youth-
ful aspirants are schooled, says a
well known writer of a leading secu-
lar daily. They are taught to catch
every ‘‘coigne of vantage.”’ to avoid
each possible chance of defeat and
disaster; but when young girls’ and
men approach the time wWhen 1ihey
may naturally expect and hope to
marry, it is a rave thing to find for
either sex that the slightest prepar-
atory teaching has been a.tempted re-
garding those things which are to
mar or make the joy or wretchedness
of two human lives, bound with an
iirevocable bond,

*Jt is not,” said a wise weman to
a daughter who was weighing a suit-
or in the balance, ‘‘whether you could

be happy happy with this' man,
but whether you could be
happy without him?’ It was like

an clectric light thrown upon a pic-
ture; life could be very tolerable to
the voung, joyous girl, ¢ven if her
pleasant partpner in many o merry
dance was to fade out of sigh..
Position, income, personal atiract-
iveness, are also discussed ~as debu-
tantes, and possible ‘‘eligible part-
ies,”” pass in the great processions of
May TFair, but rarely does a mother
out of the deep experiences of her
own life show to her children that
the marringe vow means scli-abnego-
tion, mutual patience which has no
limit, suppression of ilemper, resist-
ance of irritable influences, the adapt-
ing of individual habits, and the pre-
ference of mutual benefit. Seldom is
a gir]l teught that she is respongible
for a righteous use of her husband’'s
means, and g partner of his labor.
How many girls have been warned

|that to adorn themselves with dress

THE MOTHER

with a nursing baby has two

lives to support. Her flesh,

strength and vitality are

taxed to the utmost, and

must be maintained or both

will surely fail.

will keep up the mother’s’
strength and vitality.: It also
enriches the baby’s nourish-

ment, and supplies the ele-

ments necessary for proper

growth and development of:
bones, teeth ;and fissue, -
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and ornament, which become burden-
gome to their husband's purses, is a
cruel wrong? ]

“Some day, in your own home, dear
daughter, you will need to remember
this,”" ought to be an easily attract-
ive preamble to a mother's helpfal
words. And ‘to her sons, surely every
jov and every disappointment of her
own life ought to furnish her & means
of helping them not to enter “lightly
or unadvisedly’’ inio that vowed re-
sponsibility which is to control tl.:e
happiness or misery of a womans
destiny.

ABOUT DIET.—The young lady
who wishes to obtain a very beauti-
ful, soft and white skin, says a cor-
regpondent, should subsist constantly
on milk and eges, and the individual,
whether male or female, who desires
to brighten the intellect and preserve
it fresh and vigorous, should eat
largely of eggs. Butter has the effect
of making us sleek, pacific and lazy,
if talen in quantities daily; the per-
son who thus indulges in this ocleag-
inous gilment will so scon become
fatigued that he will be unfit for any
1ind of work or exercise.

Strong cheese is recommended in
moderation: it is suitable to those
who suffer fromn ‘‘merves,” for it
acts as a scdative. But if eaten to

excess ilg cffects are not good. )
belicf

1t is a matter of common ¢
that mustard, taken internally, is a
preventive of rhewmatism. Our cor-

respondent does not, unfortunately,
touch on this point, but he tells us
something clse in connec.on  With
this condiment which is of great im-~
portance—namely, that mustard and
memory go together. If you wish to
have n good memory and to preserve
it unimpaired as long as you live you
mus. eat plenty of mustard,

The old idea that fish is good for
brain workers is scouted, those who
live exclusively on a fish diet will in
titme lind themselves on a level with
the fish eating inhabitants of North-
ern Siberin, who rank as some of
the least intellectual people on the
face of the globe. The humble po-
tato. too, comes in for condemnation.
it being the conviction of this corres-
pondent, strange as it may  wappear,
that a constant diet of this popular
tuber causes  ennni and fatigue  of
both mind and body.

A dict consisting entirely of veget-

the purely cookery sense—is consider-
ed injurious, whereas fruit is highly
extolud. Fruit pf all kinds is highly
pbeneticial, as it produces an  exhil
Jarating  offect without muddling the
Jbrain, s does aleohol. On the sub-
Cleet of fruit as an article of  food
“there is mow r consensus of  favor-
f:zlnh' opinion amonyg modern physiolo-
{wists. Apples, for instance, are
leotmiended as o brain food instead of
lish; they contain o proportion  of
phospharous, ard the malic acid is oi
heneficinl efivet. Those who eat abun-
dantiy ol this fruit—which does not
mean  immoderately—will not  bhe
islow to obstrve the advantages from
pa hygienic point of view. The apple
ws an article of food rather than an
adjunct to the dessort, or as some-
thing to be munched between meals,
has gained considerably  in public
favor in the last few years.

The proportion of fruit which mny
be eaten varies with the tempeora-
ment: many people might subsist on
a dict of which one-hali was fruit.

THE REFRIGERATOR. — IIousc-
keepers are learning that the clean-
ing of the ice box, like the cleaning
of the house, should he consiant ra-
ther than occasional; in other words,
the reirigerator should be carciully
looked over every morning, all spoil-
ed food removed, the waste pipe
flushed out, unnecessary moisture
wiped off, and the same care given

that is expended at the weehly re-
novating. The ice thamber should
have nothing in it but the ice, un-

less botltles of water or other drinks
are put there. It is the opening and
shutting of this chamber that wastes
ihe ice, particularly where o refriger-
ator is built in, in a passage with a
door opening directly in front of a
Pange, as is often the case.

For the beiter preservation of the
ice it should be covered with a news-
paper when the chest is filled in the
morning. The lower chamber is cool-
er for all food, as cold air falls, hut
it is diflicult to convince the average
cook that this is the case. A small
dish of charcoal is necessary in each
chamber, gnd the waste pipe should
have very hot, strong washing soda
water poured through often. A trick
of many kitchen maids is to chop ice
in the refrigerator; it is necessary
sometimes to split a piece, but this
should be done with an ice pick with
a movable weight, which forces the
point of t1he pick through without
any risk of its chipping the zinc
lining of the chest.

THE KITCHEN. — No room in the
house is so important as the kilchen,
ond yet this i often the very one
which is most neglected. Ic¢ is just
here where the test comes in as to
whether the cock is capable and ihe
mistress personally interested in the
welfare of her house.

Many kitchens are thrown into a
state of hopeless confusion should
there be any extra work on hand,
such as baking or jam-making. The
table is strewn from ‘‘end to side ”’
with a mass of articles, meny of
them having absolutely nothing to do
with the work in hand. Pots and
pans lie on every available chair,
while knives and forks, cups and sau-
\cers, and other utensils are piled on
the dresser.

. Regular dnys should be kept for
jcleaning eertain things, and thess
days should be strictly adhered to.

The flues ought to he cleaned out
twio or three times a week; if this be

any trouble with the oven. when it is

1 wantéd hot. The stove shauld. be per- |

fectly cool when cleaned, and .a very
little ‘black-lead is required 10 keep
it in'good condition. A -dirty sink
should never be allowed. Everything
adhering to it should be carefully
scraped off, and, if an open-wire dish

i
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ables—using the word vegetables in

re-

done- regularly, there will seldom be P

rial from the sink, and prevent the
pipes getting clogged with grease. 1f
it be rough, it should be rukbed with
pumice, emery, or sand-paper, and it
should often be oiled, to keep it
from rust. Should a sink become
very dirty, dissolve a piece of wash-
ing soda, about the size of an egg,
in half a pailful of hot water, and,
taking a coarse brush, use half the
water to give it a good scrubbing.
and then wash it out again with the
remaining half; sinks are better [for
this treatment once a week.

Dish cloths should also be carefully
attended to, and sprend out to dry
when not in use, and dish towels
should be rinsed after using, and hung
in front of the fire.

A rule should be made, and adher-
ed to as far as possible, to wash
every article, and put it in its place
after it has been used. If this can-
not always Le done the things should
be placed in o big dish-pan full of
water as soon as they have been
empticd of their contents. Pans should
never be allowed to stand, or be put
on o stove without first being filled
with water,

A tall stool or chair is a very

great convenicnce in a kitchen. A
cook or kitchenmaid has to stand
very often for a long . time preparing
fruits or vegetables, beating a cake,
and on numberless other occasions.
This is bad for her, as well as most
tiring. and she would keenly appre-
clute a scat high enough to allow
her the smune freedom as if she were
standing. Fvery kitchen should L2
isupplicd  with a low) comfortable
fwicker chair. It is considered a great
i boon, for servants have more stand-
iing about than many of us realize.
fand many are thankful for a rest in
ibetween the rushes of work.
{ A kitchen should never be allowed
}to heeome stufly., The doors and win-
{dows =hould be open as much as pos-
i &ible, so as to admit the fresh air and
! sunshine. while <he curtains tlo the
1 windows should be thin, not to ob-
struct the light. How often we no-
tice, as we pass down the city streets
that the area windows are all block-
ted up with muslin, closely plaated,
fand covered with a thick and often
dark paltern.

A RECORD IN BLOOD.

The record of Ilood’'s Sarsaparilla
Pis literally written in the blood of
fmillions of people to whom it has
Periven weod health. Tt is all ihe time
leuring  diseases  of  the  stowmach;
inerves, Kidneys and blood, and it is
jdoing goad  every day to thousands
s who are taking it for poor appetite,
tired feeling and general debility. It
|is the best medicine money can buy.

I Howl's Pills are non-irritating.
Price 235

20 cents,
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CATHOTLIC MESSTOXNS IN CTLHINA,

|
1
i
i
)

| Faiher Wynne, the editor of the
| “Messenger of the Sacred Heart,”” hus
| prepared o statement, in which  he
answers the charges made anonym-
ously by a member of the Presbyte-
rian Board of Foreign Missions, that
the imperial decree giving special pri-
vileges 1o Roman <(atholic mission-
aries in Chinpg was responsible for
the present troubles in the Lmpire.
! Father Wynne's staternent reviews the
conditions in Chine from 1895 down
to the present time, and gives g full
history of the Roman Catholic mis-
‘sionary work,

‘The imperial decrce of 1895, he
says, was secured through the diplo-
matic influence of the French Govern-
ment, and gave to the Roman Catho-
lic missionaries the privilege of ap-
penling directly to the Chinese public
authorities for the redress of any
wrongs or the granting of special in-

dulgences. A copy of the decree was
sent 1o the wvarious viceroys and
mandarins throughout the Empire,

and they were ordered, on pain of the

imperial displeasure, to respect its
various articles. Under this decree
Roman Catholics did not have to

place their grievances before a consul
of their country, but went direct to
the viceroy or the mandarin and de-
manded redress. A bishop only could
appeal +0 o viceroy, because of the
equality of rank, and a priest could
only go before a mandearin,

Father Wynne says further that this
imperial decree was of very little
practical benefit to the Roman Cath-
olic missionaries for the reason that
it was not respected. The sulferings
of the missionaries were not relieved
and the raids of the bandits and
looting of the robbers among the Ro-
man Catholi¢c missionaries went on

It's “inside’’ treatment
not “outside™! Abb
yoursystem and your blood of im
The Montreal Madical Journla
onstant use of Abbey’s Salt thel -
t clean, the digestive organsy
erem'n-litim-x. and a healt.hiy. at \
pearance and clear, bright complexicn ‘
the incvitable result.” I i
At Druggists’, asc., and boc, paj_bonle.,..
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unchecked by the mandar;
laxity fajled to provol\'((l:aig:’es'in
frown, and since ihe Year 18U
years after tho issuing of the i
8ix Roman Catholic missionaries
murdered in »
empire. Two of the iy
sionaries were German, three
French and one was an .-\mc-i-icm
The charge made by the m .t
the Presbyterian Bourd of Fora,
M!ss_fons, that the Roman ('u"{&l
missionaries were abusing 1j. pr
leges given them by ihe dec N

t_o secure them amenity fron, 1he
lice power of the mandarins
thgy were apprehended for WrOny
ing, Father Wynne says, iy 4%,
There are enough law-abidip
in the empire Lo convert. L.
without seeking them amony 1
minal classes. o
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