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a Cabinet Minister and the oli)erfrom a Bishop.
She was “the sort of thing to sit next.,” as Dick
would say, with small fine features,

large
eves, adelicate yet not unhealthy colour, nut-b
ct littde figure. S| i
ad a sweet low voice, and made

ir, and a com

g

wn

aristocratic connections, sad reverses of fortune,
el-catera. 1 do bté«:t believe she would have come if

Maria had not

D with me. Her name, she told

ber wraps in a twinkling, and came down from her
room in time to make it. And she made it just as |

like it made.
first, but she managed

Maria was rather stiff with her at

to make the old lady hear

without squealing or roaring at her, and that placed

Miss De:
afterwards fell.
I never knew a girl to

She always remembered my medicine and my gouty

leg. When one wanted

nham on a pinnacle from which she never

fit into one’s life as she did.

out some rags of work and sit as still as a mouse, or,
if cheerfulness was at a premium, play and sing until
the “‘blues” were put to flight. And one of the
Iost extraordirary things avout her was that she

knew all Dick’s favou
rerfectly.
It wasa vodly sight

rite songs and sang then

1o see her scratching about

among the owers before breakfast in her deliciousiy
fresh trim IMOrning-gowns, attended by a retinue of

enslaved and devoted

dogs, ana singing bright

snatches of S0ng to herself. Equally pleasant was
it to haye ber sit by me on the terrace while I read
the day’s lesson from the Tunes, and to note tne

Ingenuity with which

she extracted amusement

from that somewhat solemn Journal. She often

accompanied the most
with quaint little morali

ponderous leading artices
sings of her own

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Virtue in’' Onions and Beef.

~ What is the most strengthening food for a con-
valescent ! Well, you know, the beef tea theory
has been exploded. The most life-giving and
digestible food that can be given to one Jjust re-
covering from an illness is chopped beef. Just
take a pound of the finest round of raw beef, cut
off all the fat, slice two onions, and add pepper
and salt. Then chop the onions and meat
together, turning them over and over until both
are reduced almost to a pulp. Then spread on
slices of rye bread and eat as sandwiches. People
talk about celery being a nervine, but let me tell
you that there is notning which quiets the nerves,

without bad results, like omions. The use of
them induces sleep, and much strength is ob-
tained from them. That is my ideal food for
those convalescing or for any one who is in a
weak state of h%th

A Mistake of Young Married
Peeople.

It would be amusing, were it not for the seri-
ous aspects of the matter, to observe the com-
placency with which many young married people
set out with the undertaking to reform each
other, in regard to more or less serious faults and
habits. *‘He loves me,” says Mary to herself,
‘I am sure he will give up that odious habit for
my sake.” And, “‘She loves me,” says John in
his heart, ““I am sure she will heed the very
reasonable request to give up such a practice.”
Poor little innocents!' And so they set about
reforming each other. They meant to be very
kind and tender and win the point by love alone.
They use caresses and honeyed words and tender
pleading, but down deep in their hearts, whether
they know it or not, is an iron determination of
each to bend the other to his will.

Out of regard for Mary’s wishes, John may
stop smoking for a week or a month : but the
habit is strong, because it'isa part of himself
now, and so he goes back to it, trying to appease
his conscience with the reflection that jf Mary
had due regard for him she wouldn't require such
a sacrifice of his p'easure. And it is tLe same on
the other side. Perbaps Mary isn't as neat as
his mother, and he talks to her about it ; but if
she keeps the kitchen apparently clean for a
week, he’ll find dirt lurking in the corners—and
she is no easier to reform than he. She begins
to think that John needn’t be so particular, and
that it is cruel to compare her to his mother. If
a woman has it in her to be slovenly, the chances
are that she’ll be slovenly to the crack of doom.
But, not content to drop these matters as a kind
of moral stone wall against which there is no
sense In butting their heads, they begin to re-
proach each other, and the ball s open for bicker-
ing and fault-finding, and perhaps quarreling,
which are only too well known in some families,
Ne¢ man or woman need marry with the 1dea that
he is going to reform the partner of his joys in
auyrespect. . The only way is tostudy and decide
beforehand whether ome is willing to take a certain
person just as he is, withont any mental reserva-
When
he is of a marriageable age, his habits and manners
and convictions are so muclh, a part of himself
that he cannot change withont

tions regarding reform in any particular.

pulling himself
up by the roots,” and sucl, ap undertaking on
the part of anvone else is always resented. To

] j’\:‘.‘ Some

people over into what they ought to

be, would require not only that they should be
borne again, but that they should be brought up
again by more sensible parents. It is probable
that a slow development of the better side of our
nature during time and eternity will eradicate all
these bad things and bring us to perfection ; but
during the short span of this little world, those
married people will, in general, be happier if they
accept the situation without attempting very
much in the making over line.

Silver Weddings.

I see that some one wishes to know how silver
weddings should be conducted, also how invita-
tions should be issued. ‘I will tell what I know
about it. The invitations issued for this wedding
should be on the finest note paper, printed in
bright silver, with monogram or crest upon both
paper and envelope in silver. They may vary
somewhat in the wording, according to the fancy
of the writer, but they are all similar. They
should give the date of the marriage and the
anniversary. They may or may not give the
name of the husband at the right hand side
and the maiden name of the wife at the left.
What the anniversary is should always be indi-
cated. The following form will serve as a model :

1863—1888.
The pleasure of your company is

uested at the
SILVER WEDDH;G RECEPTION
o

MR. AND MRs. CYRUS JENNINGS,
Thursday evening, June 18th,
at nine o’clock.
R.S. V.P. 25 Jackson Avenue.

A proper variation will make this form equally
suitable for any other wedding anniversary.

If presents are offered by any of the guests,
they should be of silver, and may be the merest
trifles or .expensive articles, according to the
means and desires of the giver. If no presents
are wanted, enclose a card, ‘* Preferred that no
gifts be offered.”

Happy and Home Loving French.

I assert that, to those who will look at them -

without bias, they must appear in their true
light the happiest and most home loving people
among modern nations. That provincial life in
France is narrow, I have admitted, but what a
very dove cote is almost every home! If the
time to be happy is now, and the way to be so
is to make all those around us happy, then are
the French the most enviable people on earth,
for they put that theory into practice. In what
other land will you find so many households
whose members are of three or four generations ?
Parents and children cling together to the ex-
clusion of all the world outside. Not a boy is
brought up with a view to emigration. The
thought of the young bLirds leaving the nest is
dreaded. I know girls who have refused splen-
did offers of marriage and preferred humbler ones
because the latter gave them a chance of living
near papa and mamma, and parents who have put
themselves to any amount of inconvenience to
make room for daughters-in-law rather than part
with their sons.

A French father would think you mad if you
told him that you left your family at 7 in the
morning to return to them at 7 or S in the
evening, as so many Americans do ; and that on
Sunday, your only day at home, you were too ex-
hausted to enjoy vour children’s prattle or to
take a walk with your wife. The little French

provincial tradesman, who locks his shop door

while he spends a joyful hour at dinner with his
family, has come nearer solving the problem of

happiness than the Anglo-Saxon Jockey in the
race for ducats. .
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