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At tbc commencement of the Trans
it War I was sent to Dinglay as a 
oUrilian clc-o-k. Dinglay Is the depot 
of the Bast Rankshi'rc Regiment, and 
on account o.f the war the Militia bat
talions were stationed there. I rath
er pride myself upon my aristocratic 
appearance, and I always dress rather 
einarUy; therefore I wasi not much 
GU'ipriiicd when the sentry o«n guard 
mtfjlook me far an officer and salut
ed me os I en-teired the barracks. Of 
course I looked unconcerned, and re
turned the salute In an official, off
hand manner.

There was in the Same office as my
self another civilian clerk, a very de
cent sort of a fellow; but he would 
insist upon wearing a turn-down col
lar. I overlooked this, however, and 
we rubbed along very well together. 
I, of course, pointed out to him the 
many advantages of wearing a high 
collar, telling him how I had been 
mistaken far an officer, and ihad 
been saluted as one on several occas-

He said that if suck were the case 
ihe would try one, and the next morn
ing 'ho showed up wearing a collar 
pbout 2 1-iin. 'high. That morning 
ihe was very quite t, and I thought that 
something must have upset him. I 
learnt at dinner-time wihat this was.

It appears that when he had come 
into barracks in the morning, a sol- 
diiieir who bad been at the depot for 
several years was on guard, and just 
eus he was coming in the gates ths sol
dier had put hi* hand up to his head 
to knock off a fly. Collins thought 
that he was saluting him and saluted 
in return. 'The soldier burst oui 
laughing and told him that ho, the 
sold er, was no-t an officer. Collins 
seemed to think it was my fhult, and 
was quite nasty about it.

When the dancing season commenc
ed Colliins and my self were invited to 
a ball to bo held in a neighboring 
town, and of course we went. I was |

1 picked out three raw recruits, and 
asked them if they would, like to earn 
a bob. They were only too glad of 
the opportunity, and I gave them in
structions to wait outside a certain 
public-house, and when myself and a 
young lady appeared to salute me as 
though I were an officer. They 
winked, and, putting the shilling in 
their pockets, gave the characteristic 
answer, “Not ’arf.”

Having everything arranged I went 
back to my lodgings and got into the 
uniform—-it fitted me like a glove— 
and I was quite proud of my military 
appearance.

Punctually at three, o’clock I was 
at the sta' >n waiting for Miss Myers. 
About three minutes after that time 
her train arrived and she stepped 
out, and her face quite lighted up 
when she saw me.

“Oh! you look ever so nice in uni
form—perfectly sweet,” she exclaim
ed; “but where is your- sword! I al
ways thought that officers wore 
swords!”

“Oh!—er—not—yes; it has gone to be 
sharpened, on account of the war, 
you know,” I answered, in confusion.

Things went fairly smoothly after 
this until we approached the corner 
where I had told the recruits to wait. 
They were there, sure enough, but. 
they were waiting with such looks of 
expectancy that I felt sure Miss 
Myers would see that it was a ' plant.*’

“Whatever is the matter with those 
soldiers at the corner?” asked Miss 
Myers.

“Ok!” I replied, “they are only re
cruits, and tire tremendously fright
ened when they see am officer. Some 
of them have been put in the guard- 
room for not saluting, and that makes 
them very careful, you know.”

We reached the corner where the 
recruits were standing, and they 
stood to attention and saluted. I re
turned the salute in a casual, off
hand manner, as though it was the 
most common thing in the world for 
me to be-saluted.

“How nice it must be to have so 
much respect shown you,” said Miss 
Myers.

“One gets sick of so much of it,”
I replied. “It is a beastly nuisance 
to keep constantly touching one’s 
helmet to every soldier one meets.”

“Do you know, Mr. Bates, I have 
never noticed the soldiers salute 
you when we have been, out before?”

“No; that’s because I was in ordi
nary clothing, and not having been 
long at the depot they do not yet 
know me without my uniform.”

I was simply perspiring with ap
prehension. Whatever question

supposed to be very much like her, 
and I thought that I should never 
see you again, so when you mistook 
me for Mies Myers I did not trouble 
to enlighten you. I suppose we can 
cry quits, can’t we?”

For severa I minutes I did not speak; 
I was dumfounded.

But what could I do but marry her?

evening dress, and, though I say w?uId she usk next? What I did see
it myself, I looked mare aristocratic j tUr“Cd ?e ?krncr ®ad« “e

, len times worse, for there* stood the 
than ever. There was one girl there sergeant who had lent me the uni- 
w:th whom I danced, a very superior | form, the man whom I had told that 
gifl, and J. took to her at once. I
had been told that she wa* a Miss 
Myeira -and had an income of about 
£2,0U0 a year. Now, I thought, if 
she knows I am a c ivilian cl yrk, earn
ing about £75 a year, she will natur
ally treat me With a certain amount 
of indifférence, so I gat Collins', who 
sai;d he knew her quite well, to intro
duce me to heir as Lieutenant Bates, 
of the Bast Rankshiire Regiment. He 
consented to do so, but remarked Im 
t^t nasty sarcastic manner of his 
that “I must not be disappointed if 
she di'd not believe it.”

So i't came about that I was In
troduced to her as Lieutenant Bates, 
and danced with her several times!, 
and upon leav.ng she expressed a 
wiish that we should meet again.

It wa»9 about three weeks, after this 
ball that 1 again met Mis* Myers. It 
was at a reception, and I had a long 
talk witk heir, and when I went home 
that night I was desperately in love 
with her, but I thought that my suit 
was hopeless. For was she n*ot an 
heiress and I a miserable clerk? 
was, I’ll confess, attracted by her for
tune, and hail she been poor I might 
have acted differently, but I had al
ways sa.d that I intended to marry 
a girl with money. She actually ar- 
aanged to meet me on the Wednesday 
hollowing the -reception, so I believed 
that at Last she liked me.

Well, we met and I got along swim
mingly. I now regretted very much 
deceiving her as regarded my position 
and when she had spoken about the 
the Army I was in a terrible fix for 
fear she should ask me some question 
that I should not bo able £o answer. 
She con tinned to know me, however, 
as Lieutenant Bates, and I dared not! 
tell heir differently.

Well, things went on like this for 
more than a month, during which 
tilme I melt ihar on several occasions. 
One evening when 1 left har she told 
me that she wa* conning to Bin g ley 
on the following Wednesday, and if 1 
wished sho would meet me there; 
that dis,” she added, “if you can spare 

the tame. 1 know you officers have 
&o much to do now that this) awful 
war Is on.”

I said that a hundred wars! would 
not prevent me from seeing lier. “I
can usk the staff-sergeant to let-----
that Is, I can excuse myself from 
mess,” I hastily added.

Oxi! ’ she said, “I have never seen 
you m uniform yet, and I should so 
Lke to see you. Will you wear your 
r eg .'mentals next Wednesday?”

“Ah !—yes,” I answered. “Of course 
y-ii wish it.”

. ' vxLuck to Blngley, not knew- 
tng what the dickens to do ! I was 
“ot allowed to wear uniform, and if 
she knew anything about military 
otiltera she would see that none of 
the soldiers (hat we were bound to 
meet sa lu lcd me. 1 was determin
ed not to give her up without a strug- 
glc, so I decided that at all risks 1 
must see her on the following Wed
nesday.

1 be first thing to do was to bor
row some uniform. Fortunately, J 
anew a sergeant in the Army Pay 
burps, and, that uniform not being a 
common one, I asked him if he would 
mnd It to me, telling him that I re- 
-1 ned. the things for some private
In ‘ula- He lent them to me, and 
on the 1\ e4nesday I took them round 
co my lodgings and asked my land- 
frrJ remove the three stripes 
Irom the arm of the tunic.

arranged to meet Miss Myers 
fee o cloak, so after having my 

«I i.?r 1 went back to the office for 
n hour. Suddenly a brilliant idea 

wïrUrr?' to mo- At tba depot there 
ere dozens of recruits who would 

no anything for a few coppers; why 
at a*-6--- 110 or_t'1 of them to wait

required them for some theatri
cals. Before I had time to make 
some excuse for turning back he 
caught sight of me. He stood still 
for a moment in astonishment, and 
then pointed over his shoulder to 
the public-house, as much as to say, 
“Come and have one.” I had the 
presence of mind to touch my fore
head as though he had saluted, and 
we passed on.

For an hour we were shopping, and 
then I suggested that we should 
walk to the next station on the line, 
a‘ distance of about four miles, and 
that she should take the train from 
there. She was delighted with the 
proposal, and we accordingly start
ed. Some “arrow of outrageous for
tune” semeed to have made me its 
mark that day, for scarcely had we

A ROMAN BATH IN LONDON.

Two Thousand Years OI<l—Discovered by 
(lie Earl of Essex.

In the jnidat of busy London is a 
hath perfectly preserved, which is 
supposed by same to have been con
structed during the Romian occupation 
of the city. One may go intoi the 
Strand w-Ltlimit finding a trace of 
Strand Lane, and possibly the shop
keepers of the neighborhood may not 
know it by name. A writer saysf that 
she had to inquire hither and yon; be
fore obtaining the desired informa
tion. It was an old dame, seated at 
<i newspaper stall, who was able to 
give it. ,

“Can you direct me to the Strand 
Lane?” asked the visitor.

“Why, this is Strand Lane,” said the 
old Londoner. She pointed down a 
narrow passage, which could be eas
ily overlooked, for it is entered un
der a doorway, and caused no break 
in a continuous line of buildingsj. 
There, out of the turmoil of the great 
thoroughfare, and in a tortuous line 
of old housed, one find’s a finger on 
the wall indicating the way to the 
Roman bath.

Strand Lane follows the line cf a 
little brook which, in old days, car
ried off the water from the higher 
land above to Strand bridge or pier. 
On its left side you come upon .1 small 
dingy 'house, whix^h ia the object of 
your search. F-ing the rusty bell, 
and- presently a man appears and 
escortsf you through a vaulted pass
age into a vaulted chamber, sixteen 
feet long and nine feet wide. In the 
miidst of the floor is the Romai> bath.

“It’s two thousand years old, this 
bath,” says; the guide, “The Earl of 
Essex discovered it when he was mak
ing a bath far himself.”

At the further end of the bath is u 
1 edge of White marble, undoubtedly 
the remains of a flight of steps lead
ing down to the water. The water 
is supplied by a spring, without the 
medium of pipes. It bubbles up 
through the ground, fills the hath, 
passes into the bath beyond,—that of j 
Lard Essex,—and then flows into the ! 
Thames. One visitor says of a visit 
to Strand Lane:

“It would be pure affectation to 
pretend that, as I stood gazing round 
the vaulted chamber, I was haunted 
by a vision of Roman nobles and war
riors in toga* and breastplates. it 
was, on the contrary, difficult to rea
lize hare, in the heart of busy Lon
don, that the land.of the Caesars’ had 
any connection with modern life. 
Within n few yards were endless 
omnibuses, travelling to and from 
the east and west end. Near at 
hand ware theaters, newspaper offi
ces, law courts', the underground 
railway. It was -hardly possible, 
through all this din, to catch a 
glimpse o'f ancient Rome through the 
mists of nineteen centuries.’’

UP THE SOCIAL LADDER.
RECORD RUNS PROM SHOP COUNTER 

TO COURT CIRCLE.

Married a Welî-Kiiewn Dlplemailst 
Through Pity for a Child—Heir So am 
Old English House Will lilarr.? III. 
Hoi tier’s Lady’s-Maid — A Poor Scotch 
Olrl Is Now the Wife of a Net hew of 
(be Late Huron Hirsch.

years ago. Now She is the wife of 
one of the greatest Scotch specialists, 
and has had the honour of being 
presented to Royalty.

Few girls ever suffered more bit
ter disappointment than Ethel Mac- 
gregor, when told at Paris, by the 
great authority Sarti, that her voice 
though true and sweet, would never 
stand hard training, nor acquire suf
ficient power

TO BECOME OF WORTH

he Home

on the stage or in opera. There was 
rf « _ „ ., . . . , , nothing for it but to go home toIt was one of the big winter sales 6ootIandi and tell her parents that 
an Oxford Street drapery shop two | the hardly saved money was wasted, 

years ago, bays Loudon Answers. A 
tiny • girl of three attracted by the 
glitter of some tinselled Eastern drap
eries, had wandered away from her 
mother, who was busy at another 
counter, and suddenly realising that 
she was lost, began sobbing quietly 
in a corner, One of the shopgirls, full 
of pity for the mite, lifted her in her 
arms, and kissed away the tears, as
suring the little cne that mamma was 
not really lost, but coming soon to 
find her Elsie.

It appeared that at that moment,
Mr. Victor Nelson, the well-known 
diplomatist, was passing through the
shop with his sister, and saw the

1 and that she would turn to dressmak
ing, as her mother had always wish
ed.

As she was leaving the Academy of 
Music, an old Jady, richly dressed in 
furs, was sitting in a carriage outside, 
accompanied by a girl about Ethel’s 
age.

“ That is she,” mother,” whispered 
the latter, as Ethel passed.

The old lady called to her. The 
Scotch girl, (surprised, went up.

“ My dear,” said the old lady, "my 
daughter heard (you sing. She was in 
the next room. She has taken a great 
fancy to you. Will you come and see 
us to-morrow at twelve?’”

Ethel went to the address given. It 
was a magnificent mansion. The old 
lady engaged her as companion to her

pretty little Scene. The girl’s 
BWEET FACE AND SOFT TONES 

brought back a memory of his own

daughter, and Ethel found that she
was a member of the great Hirsch 
household. She is a member of the 
family now. Last year she married 
Baron Hermann Hirsch, a nephew of 

,1-.,, . . j the great philanthropist who died lastdead wife. The idea flashed through ! year.
his mind—that girl would take good

THE DOMINIE.
started before I saw coming down the eeHst^nrul thpEr°vievan- 
road one of those wretched! recruits, don * , . * * * , .e^er Lon-
The* shilHnL ’"‘—ion. hoid ™viv™Uor?ic=°,Ur °' to
had hehen"r?spon^leI,orathii,VTprha,ym ^ Methodist Episcopal church

ed that he might not recognize me, <5t^oSt°Mn+i i* «.’V'0- Matthew- , -------- -- »» uiueatersnire vii-
but he did, and bawled across the cct 6fcthodlst Episcopal church of hige, owes a great advancement to a
road:— , Providen<?e have been using elevators lor bull and a drover. She was wheel in»

"I say, guv’nor—you with the ser- ' yenrs' her mistress’s youngest child in a <
geaut’s clothes on—is it all right for ' Ba'',ngton Booth says the Volunteers Perambulator along a path by the j z°n-s. --------------- ----------
another bob, for another touch of ot America have raised $80,000 in the Jtlv.cr Severn, when suddenly a bull I ,€MaI study to the phenomenon, and
the-----” Just past and have attracted 1,113,- j °n ,ts way to Worcester Market broke • declaired that the Pitch Lake is “a

I hurried on, completely crushed bv .d, ,Persons t0 30,000 indoor meetings *oose from the careless hold of < h« constantly agprecratincr mass fnrm-
. . . , Wlthlll niiiA mnnllia i man xxr’in r. i__ . ?.. . , uo

care of my little girl.
Very quietly the caused inquiries to 

be made. He found that the girl, 
whose name was Rose Easton, was 
quiet, a liurd (worker, and spent all 
her small wages on her mother, who 
was delicate. The upshot was that 
the two were quietly married a few 
months ago.

The heir to one of the oldest English 
baronies is going to marry next year, 
the girl who twelve months ago was 
his mother’s lady’s-maid. Young K— 
had seen the girl dozens of times 
but never thought twice about her 
till one day in January last year ho 
came in early from hunting, and went 
straight to his mother’s ’boudoir. Lady 

was sitting in a chair, and ad
miring a lovely sealskin jacket which 
showed to the greatest advantage on

^ TRINIDAD’S PITCH LAKE. t

The Place Which Gives Ihe World’s Sup 
ply of ARphaliiini.

The moist in tares ting place in Trini
dad, the largest of the group of Wind
ward Islands, or Lesser Antilles, is 
the famous Pitch Lake, from which 
comes a large part of the world’s sup
ply of asphaltum. It covers’ ninety- 
nino acres, and contain* millions of 
tons of pitch, which never grow* 
les* in amount. Mr. W. E. Curtis, in 
Lis book on Venezuela, thu* describes 
this famous lake, the subject of so 
much interest just at present.

In the neighborhood of this Sty
gian pool the air is heavy with sick
ening odors, and the surrounding 
country is covered with it* overflow 
so that the earth i* as hard- as the 
pavements of our cities'; but neither 
the steam and fume* that°* “ ‘a“ IiB“re W*° thtlun^nor'Tb™

" Wait one moment, dear,” said Lady 
^ to her son. ”1 am trying the 
eftect of my new jacket on Bertha.
Don’t you think it nice?”'

" Indeed I do," replied the------- ------- young
man. He could hardly have believed

A BECOMING GARMENT 
could make so much difference to any
one. He noticed, too, for the first 
time, that Bertha's hair, now visible 

a cap was a lovely golden-without■ — —r ■■ «a u. luvciy guiuen-
brown. Also her embarrassment had 
brought a soft pink tinge to her 
checks. In five minutes he had fall- 
en in love with her. Of course, there 
was bitter opposition on the part of
the family; hut tthe Hon John K___
has a will of his own, and Bertha 
has been Sent to a first-rate school, 
where she is learning how to adorn 
in future a position in the very best 
society m England.

Another maid, the daughter of a 
small grocer in a Worcestershire vil-

—« —---------- - -or/ t-x.
asphaltum in the soil seem to injure 
vegetation. Flowers and fruit actu
ally grow in tha midst of them, and 
pineapples atre there brought to the 
greatest perfection.

Thte lake is a floating ma*s of as- 
phnltum, seamed by nairrow chan
nels of clear water, with a few strag
gling island* co-vered with thin, low 
shrubs'. At the center, the foun
tain of all the foulness, the pitch is 
at boiling heat, and covered with yel
low and white sulphurous foam, up
on wb.ch are floating innumerable 
bubbles filled with loathsome gas.

The supply for shipment is chopped 
from the surface, where it ha.* been 
'hturdened and dried by the evapora
tion of moisture; but like ice on the 
ponds of the frozen zone*, the quan
tity cut away during the day is al
ways replaced during the night, for 
some action of nature keeps forcing 

substance out of the

The Pitch Lake is a mystery which 
scientists have discussed foir many 
years. Sir Walter Raleigh wrote the 
first account of it in 1595, when he 
landed there on hiis voyage in search 
4 Dorado and the land of /the
4 Humboldt gave a good

persons to 30,000 indoor meetings
this latest exposure. I know tha*t i w*thiu nine mouths. | man who was leading it, and came
Miss Myers asked me something about Ricmorial window has been placed in rusnmg down upon the girl and her
what he meant, and I made some sort. I aul’s. Episcopal church, Peters- charge. There was no chance of es-
of reply about “taking me/ for some- cX®*’ *n memory of the latte Bishop high iron fence running along
one else,” and I should “put him in Wingfield of northern California, whose | 1. other oide of the path. But the 
the guard-room in the morning.” rectorship xvas at Petersburg. The ■ d*d n(>t even scream. Quick as

I could not go on like this; I was 6uoJect of the window is the conversion ! thought, she bad the child out of the 
sure to be found out, so I determ- iSaul‘ perambulator, and turned the little
ined to do a very bold thing, to tell ■ Canon Anderson who died in Montreal vo 
her everything, who I really was, *he other day, was the oldest Anglican 
and then to propose to her. . clergyman of Canada. He was the last

We walked along for some time in *he “crown rectors” in the Dominion 
silence. I was terribly embarrassed, °nd had been vector of Sorel, a town near 
and even Misii Myers seemed to be Montreal, since 1839. He was appointed

honorary canon of Christ Church cathe
dral, in Montreal, in 1865.

nervous and apprehensive. I won
dered if she would ba very angry at 
my deceit. I saw the vision of £2,- 
000 a year disappearing before my 
eyes, then I thought that, if she real
ly cared for me, sh*a would not mind 
my position.
commencé/ «“TYaîc £ ™ »

something very serious to say to either side of foot on
L°UbegLd''rea")-I-d0n'L kn°W "here , rU.dmw^b.'teX and S'” 

“Oh! Mr. Bates, I—*1 am sorry 1— j oopin^’

HOUSEHOLD HINTS.
When a room has a low ceiling, put the 

curtain poles ns high up as possible and

I really did not intend to—to—I can ' Flimsy silk that has gone into a multi-
see that you know-----” • *ude n&e wrinkles may be smoothed

She here actually began to cry as ou.t ,and 'ostored to something like its 
though it was her that was to blame, i onSlnal freshness by sponging it with 
I did my best to console her, and when ,ar .!f water Sponge the right side 
she was somewhat calm 1 began .of , sd“ and when it is almost dry 
again:— i iron the wrong side.

“I have deceived you, Miss Myers, j Mahogany furniture which has become 
by telling you that I am an officer. . slightly clouded may have its polish re 
I am merely a civilian clerk earn- . st?J'od by the use of a dressing made I» 
ing about £75 a year. Let my love mîx'n£ f°ur tablespoon fuis of turpentine 
for you be the excuse for my con- j with four of sweet oil, adding one tea 
duct. Yes, I love you—and—I am ' spoonful of lemon juice and ten drops of

...» corner and salute me as we pass- 
' ^ went ao/vM to the canteen and

sure we could be very happy togeth 
er; and—er—I want you to be my wife. 
Do not think that I am tempted by 
any mercenary consideration, for
were you as poor as-----”

Her head was resting on my shoul
der and she did not answer. I was 
encouraged, and was Jibout to renew 
my protestations of love when I felt 
her shaking. At first I thought she 
was sobbing, but the next moment 
I found that it was laughter that was 
causing it.

“Oh 1 Mr. Bates. It is so funny,
very funny indeed. I-----”

“You may find it funny,” I ans
wered, “but if you only knew how—” 

“It is not that,” : he answered, “but 
all the time I have been doing the 
same thing as you. I have been de
ceiving you, and I am so sorry, in
deed I am, but let my love be the 
excuse for my-----”

ammonia. Shake thoroughly before an 
ply in*.

THE QUEEN’S GOOD MEMORY.
A few months before the Queen’s 

Jubilee her Majesty was staying at 
her Highland home, Balmoral. She 
wont to visit an old, woman, and af
ter they had been speaking^ together 
for a little while the Queen asked, 
“How are you going to celebrate my 
Jubilee Well,’ said the old woman, 
“I was just thinkin’ o’ askin’ ane or 
twa o' my freen’s in! to get a sup o’ 
tea and to drink your Majesty’s 
health.” “Well,’ replied the Queen, 
“that will be nice to drink my health 
in a cup of tea.” On the Jubilee day, 
just as the festivities must have been 
in full swing, a telegram, bearing 

Hoping you a ret having n
OartV.” Wild hnn.-l,wl „ »

the words
"Whatever do you mean?” I asked, j bYpp>"ie"a" par?y'”%v-as handed in'at 

she. a”aw6rcd. I am not j the little Highland cottage whore the 
Miss Myers at all. I am only her-er old woman was holding liar nrnmi, XV'"L iu,:':1!ss.IUI- T —cook. Tour friend could not hare ed lea drinking. The storv I a,nd l1™ quietness
Irnnwn MV'cs Mvara L..A t___ i_____  , u „ „u ___ « . . *

voi.• *» milieu me little
thn J^e. aofosf the path. Then, with 
the baby in her arms,

SHE TURNED AND RAN.
nulled Zr iü Y boat 0,1 the stream 
?nv,^ ‘?e bank' and «hile the
savage animal ivas reducing the baby, 
carri.igo to matchwood rescued the 
girl and her charge.

One of these men, was Mr. Frank 
SJwood, son of the. New York banker 
?! that Vame- He was so struck with 
[v ® 8 ee°Iness that he eventual-
ly ptoposed to, and marrieil her. Now 
in SIT ?® ot,a spiendid mansion 
—-Fift’h \°vr=nuemOSt ariat“rat’e ^reet

In a Dorsetshire village, no girl 
with rod hair can hope to marry w® II 
1110 People consider hair of this col- 
our as great a blemish as a squint 
or clubfoot is thought to be else
thhI,ml îry, Fletch=r 'had hair of 
this unlucky hue, so when Mr. Ver
non Harwood, asked her, at 1ns
dlL ? bal1' " hy she was 
da,pe ng..sho only blushed.

Ill find you a partner,” said the 
f'ounf pC O'V' and wc”t and fetched 
w?m , f1' ■ an llalian nobleman,
who was playing at tho Court. The 
count who had artisic tendencies 
thought the red hair adorable, and 
now Mary Iletcher, daughter of an 
English carter, dresses in silks and 
?Aanad adorns tba baad of the

SPACIOUS VILLA NEAR NAPLES.
A horrible lamp accident in a Glas- 

gow tenement ena-d in the death of one 
child, and in another receiving burns 
so terrible that the hospital docl 
declared there was but one 
saving her life.

“ )V.hat 18 tbat' slr asked the eld- 
er^ster, Who stood by trembling’and

- agffrogating mass form
ed from the cosmical gaseous fluid”— 
which seem* to settle it.

way of

■■r"m£in"£rafti?8'” t^Plmd the doctor
h rT; w8 the look on
ner race— cutting pieces of live skin
off someone else, and making them 
8 »*> to* burnt surfaces/' “

lake it from me, sir” i,i
feeli.earneStly' She was’ only four-

•^•F5,sr«us.,i‘Y5? 32 s-astjp» -'••t.' £won her many---- - vuuiu iiul nave eu iea urinKing. Tùe story wns told frienda » vu uer raany
known Miss Mgrers much, but I am by the old woman herself her .. . y touod to train

ner as a nurse. That was fourteen

TAKES AN ICY DIP.

Boslou Doctor and Friend, Toll* Finn* 
In llnston Harbor Every Horning.

Dur. W. IJ. Crockett, a Boston pby- 
s.cian, together with several friends, 
all professional men, take a dip cv-‘ 
eiry morning of the year, but especi
ally in w.ntor, in Boston Harbor. 
They enjoy it immensely, and claim 
that they Owe their really splendid 
pcysical condition to this unique 
practice. They dash right into the 
water among the floating ice and 
snow and enjoy themselves fully as 
much as though it were blazing Au
gust and the. water lukewarm It is 
a peculiar fact that after the men 
coin» out of the water there is no 
shivering and shaking or chattering 
of teeth ,;u;ih at one sees among the 
un initiated even in the middle of 
su/mmcir.

Dr. Crockett says that to baths in 
ice-cold wateir in open air in winter 
“ t,bVbes.Vhijl-ï possibli for a man's 
health. After taking such a bath a 
man cannot feel the cold. He comes 

'be icy water nil glowing and 
without a shiver. Strange to say he 
feels warmer than he would in sum-

DOTII MIXED.
In a suburb of Philadelphia lives 

an old German couple named Bkim- 
mekopf. The husband, Fritz, has 
two dogs, ot which lie is very’ fond 
One is a pup, while the other is quite 
old, but, as some times occurs with 
dogs of different breeds, the old doc 
is much smaller than the six-month 
old puppja

Dare was somedings funny a baud 
dem dogs already, said Fritz, who 
",“S showing them to a friend the 
oilier (lay. Dot leedlest dog vas de 
piggist.

Mrs. Skimmekcpf. realizing that 
her husban.l had not made the point 
qu:to clear, thought she had bolter 
come to h's assistance

You must egg.sc use mine husband 
she said. l>e English languidch he 
knows not goot. Vot he means is 
dat d ‘ youngest dog va -, do oldest.

THEIR PROPER NAME.
Isn’t it ridiculous to speak of Shav

ing Parlors and Dental Parlors? and 
all th<e others parlors?

Yes; especially Dental Parlors. Thev
uould he called Drawing Roamn.

FANCY BREADS.
Raised Waffles—Now that new ma

ple syrup is coming into market ia 
the time for waffles, Scald one and 
three-quarters cups of milk, add one 
level teaspoon of salt, one level ta
blespoon of butter, and when luke
warm, add one-quarter yeast cake 
dissolved in one-quarter cup of luke
warm water and two cups of flour. 
Let rise over night and in the morn
ing add the yolks of two eggs well 
beaten and the whites of two eggs 
beaten stiff. Cook on a hot waffle 
iron and serve with maple syrup. The 
waffle iron must fit the top of the 
stove; hieat one side, then the other, 
Heat the iron between each frying 
A waffle should be crisp. Part gra
ham and part flour makes excellent 
waffles.

Coffee Cakes—Scald one cup ol 
milk and when lukewarm add two 
yeast cakes, and as soon as dissolv
ed add four egg yolks, four eggs, two- 
e dmilk over one-quarter cup of su
gar, one-half teaspoon of lemon ex
tract and four and two-thirds cups 
of bread flour. Beat for 10 minutes 
with the hand. Let rise six hours, 
keep in the ice box one night,, turn 
onto the moulding board or a floured 
cloth, roll one-quarter of an inch 
thick, spread with softened butter 
aud fold so as to make three layers. 
Cut off peices three-quarters of an 
inch thick, shape into cakes, let rise, 
put some distance apart in the pan 
and bake 20 minutes. Cool .and frost 
with confectioners’ sugar moistened 
with boiling water. •

Hot Buns—Pour one cup of scald
ed mlik over one-quarter cup of su
gar, two level tablespoons of butter, 
one-half teaspoon of salt, and when 
lukewarm, add one-half yeast cake 
dissolved in one-quarter cup of! luke
warm water, one egg well beaten, 
three cups of flour and three-quart
ers teaspoon of cinnamon. When 
thoroughly mixed add one-quarter 
cup of raisins stoned and quartered. 
Let rise, shape into buns, let rise in 
the pan and bake 20 minutes.

Graham Popovers—Mix two-thirds 
cup of graham flour with one and" 
one-half teaspoon of salt. Pour on 
slowly two cups of milk, beat two 
eggs until light, add to first mixture 
fnd °eat affain. Turn at once into 
nor. buttered gem-pans and bake in 
a hot oven 30 m nutes. Miss Farmer 
prefers the round iron gem pans and 
fills them nearly full.

Fruit Biscuit—Pour one-half scald
ed in.Ik over two tablespoons of su
gar aud one-quarter teaspoon of suit, 
wihten lukewarm add one-half yeast' 
cak.î d-sstilvcd in two tablespoons of 
lukewarm watetr and three-quarters 
cup of flour. Let rise and then add 
two tablespoon* of -melted butter, 
one egg well beaten, the grated rind 
of oina lemon and enough flour to 
Knco-” Let -rise, tms on a floured 
cloith and iro,ll to one-quarter inch 
-n thickness. Brush ovw with melt
ed butter, sprinkle with one-third 
cup of stoned iratisiins and twky tab’e- 
spoonsf o'f chopped citron. Roll a.-.d 
out vn three-quarter inch pieces. Let 
r so in pan and bake in a Loti oven. 
Glaze the top with white of egg d:- 
luted wvt-h wate/r. -

SMALL SAVINGS.’*
Pound co-Tee tins make good r» 

ceptacles for noip grease. When the 
can is full, clarify and put on the 
tight tin cover, then tho grease can 
be put in the cellar safe from mice 
until five or six pounds are ready to 
make into soap.

Wash the paper labels from the 
tins, dry and with a child's paint 
brush and a six-cent tube of black 
paint, mark the cans for soda, tapi

ra isins, currants and many 
groceries often put upon the shclvts 
in paper bags if one has not glass 
cans to upare. These tin cans are 
dust proof and the contents can be 
told at a glanoe white the row of 
Shining cans with leuerod sides is 
orderly.

Bak.ng powder cans make excellent 
moulds for brown bread and pud
dings. It the covers of these cans 
are perforated, they make goad flour 
oi meal dredgers. Drive a small wire 
nail through the cover from tho upper 
side in regular rows.

Small baking powder cans tho half 
pound size, are just right to mark 
lor spices.

When the double windows ara tak- 
en off, put the screws in a can and 
mark it, then and there will be less 
searching next fail for one or two 
more screws.

A window screen is often need’ll 
long before it is time to have the 
screen doors put up. Especially in 
bedrooms lo keep th • muslin curtains 
from blowing outdoors in npringgaies 
lo sweep the window ledge and oui- 
■side wall, and it is a satisfaction to 
have a screen in good order to pU 
in each room when it is cleaned

THEIR EXPRESSION WAS WRONG
The drill-instructor—one of the ol, 

stamp of martinet sergeant- wh. 
was ill • terror of every retrait une 
Un i entorse less tyrant of the nwk- 
ward squad, was putting a fpina 
party through ih ■ funeral exercise 
Having opened the ranks so as lo ad.

l>:lssigc A» the supposed cort
ege between Hi m, the instructor ord
ered th, men to rest on th’.ir arms 
ev. rs d. ‘then by way c'S practical 

explanation lie walked slowly down 
ihe lane termed by the two ranks, 
saying as lie did soi; Now, I'm the 
corpse; pay attention.

Having reached Ihe end of (ha 
party h- f*u-nod ro-nl, r -card 'd th m 
steadily with a scrutinizing eye for a 
nioment or two, and then remarked, 
in a most solemn tone of voice: Your 
'ands is right, and your ’eds is right; 
but you ’avon’t got that lock of re
gret you ought to ’avei


