s s -

came to the lodg

her with them.
“ We were the woods,” one
“‘and the young lady has caught
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HOW TO KIss GIRLS.

Just Kiss ‘Em—Bon’t Step te Argue the
Peint.
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" of the afternoon in the woods.

ER mother planted me when she

first married John Grant, the

keeper, and came home to

ive. As you see, the lodge is

very pretty, but gray stone al-

ways looks cold and drear if there

are no clinging vices to enliven

the picture. This is why I am here—to en-

liven and beautify—and I flatter myself that
I more than fulfil m{ duty.

Yes, as I was saying, her mother ted
me, and at twilight, when John had finished
work, they would come together, and she
would say :

¢ How that honeysuckle grows ! Wh
John, I do believe 1t will
next summer !”

¢ I shouldn’t wonder, dear,” he would
answer. *‘ The lodge will look nearly as
fine as the Great House with the honey-
suckles covesing it all over.”

How proud we were —we three—on the
day when my first tendril twined round the
doo!

lossom before

Thus I grew and flourished in the sun-
ight, and gradually the whole t of the
ge was gay with nodding bl ms. But
although I was happy, still at times a lonely
feeling overcame me that I could not
account for. John bad his work to do, and
even the little wife had no time to waste
on the porch. But one morning my silent
wish was gratified, for they brought her out
to the doorway—a tiny bundle of flannels—
- ha:{—md I knew my playfellow had
arrived.

Then came a Sunda
little triune procession
with their best robes. In about an
they returned, with several additions to the
party, and sat down to cakes and wines in
the porch. Presently John rose and pro-

ed & toast—*‘ Miss Louise Grant.”
fok-new they bad been to the christening.

Now you see there were two of us to
grow—Baby Lou and I—and the days
passed like dreams. She would piay by
the hour, digging in the soft etrtg about
my roots, stopping occasionally to pick a
bunch of my sweetest blossoms and thrust
du:: through the big gate to the pass
ers-by.

Oni morning she came out with a school
bag on her arm and my lonely days began
once more.

Thus the years passed and Lon grew to
be a woman with a sweet, gentle face—not
exactly beautiful, but so loving and true
that every ome ocalled her pretty,
and it seemed to me that ‘‘ Master Fred ”
—as John called the heir to the great house
—came to the lodge oftener than before. At
first an errand for his lady mother would be
the excuse ; then he would develop a sus-
picious anxiety for John's opinion of the
advisability of inviting & party down for
the shooting ; but finally all disguise was
abandoned and Louise would watch for him,
leaning her brown head against the pillar of
the piazza, where I could caress her to my
heart’s content. But not long was this
pleasure afforded me, for when his firm
tread was heard upon the gravel her lithe
figure would straighten and grow tense with
impatience and her blue eyes strain to catch
a glimpse of the beloved form through the
gathering shadows.

Bhe loved him truly and he knew it ; but
Master Fred grew tired and the time came
when she would watch for him in vain
night after night. Finally, if he did ap-
Ppear, it was to *‘ atay only a few minutes,”
s he had come *‘ just to see how they all
were,’ 10 carelessly pat her cheek, tell her
she looked as if her head ached, kies her
lightly and go. Still she belived in him.

Finully nis anxiety for the family welfare
seemed to Cis out entirely, and one morning
Tim, the gardener, stopped at the lodge on
his way to the greenhouses.

‘‘ Hey, John ! John Grant !” he called
lutil]i.

‘““Hello, Tim! How goes it?’ asked

ohn, coming around the house. * How

are the wife and little one ?’

‘“ All rosy, John, thanks be to God ! Bat
have you heard the news from the great
house? Master Frederic will be soon ta| ing
to himself a wife. Miss Humphrey, of the

lace—yon remember, the tall one with the

k bair, that was at the house last sum-
mer. She”——

** Hush ” whispered John, suddenly, for
Lou stood in the doorway.

Had she hieard? Surely not, for she came
down the steps smiling.

““Good morning, Tim. All well at home?
How is May’s croup?” And ‘presently, as
Tim picked up his watering pot preparatory
to leaving: ‘‘ Well, remember me to your
wife, and tell her I will send that recipe for
lemon pie this very afternoon, sure!” with
a pod and a smile as the two men walked
offl together.

But when they were out of sight—ah! I
knew she had heard! She grasped my
trunk for support, and sinking her head on
her arms, cried passionately, but with a
ting~ of despair.

““ Oh, I don’t believe it ! 1 don’t believe
it! Idon’t! He could not! He would
not! Why, didn’t he say only yesterday
that he ”—

She smiled at the recollection and whis-
pered contritely :

*“ Oh, my dearest, forgive me! It was
cruel of me to doubt you for one instant.
There is a mistake lo,mewhere. He willmake
everythingall right.’

Llftingsherﬁlgud with renewed hope and
trust she went in, and presently I saw her

morning when a

she thought, when a rustling in the thicket
startled her, and turning she saw a familiar

thought that came to her was of the doubts
of the morning, and that now he would ex-
plain everything satisfactorily.
cried ‘“Fred !” and ran towards him when
she heard a report and felt a sharp twinge
in her arm.

anything else, and lay there with closed

scattered senses. There was a confused
murmur in her ears, and what was evi-
s | dently the remainder ofa shooting y
hurried up.
tinctl

called
Awfully sorry I shot her,

will the divine Miss Humphrey say to her
rpost ! * Don Juan " ”

dear Guise, do give me credit for bettayr
taste than that ! Good enough girl ; her
father’s the lodge-kee
honest
little thing for onme of her class. Rather
pretty, too, eh ?”

fainted.

finished softly.

And, covering up the little grave of her

led down the g.t,h treasures, she went in.
oury

comes, & sweet, peaceful woman, with gray
threads in her hair, and sits down in the
shade of my waving branches ; and the
lilies planted around my roots are always

and to her.

At that the girl's heart overflowed, and
subdued voice that I could

She had wandered on for about an hour,

re emerge into the path. The first

She had

Bhe felt sturned, more from fright than

yes for & moment, trying to collect her

dis-

- \zhy, Fred, do you know her? She
your nam@& One of your flames?
Fine girl 1”
Then another, with a laugh :

‘‘ Been at your old tricks, I see. What

Presently one voice sai

And he had answered indifferently :
¢ Oh, nothing serious, I assure you. M

r on the place here ;
ple, you understand. Bhe’s a nice

He joined in the laughter.

‘“ He shall never know I heard,” she
‘It might worry him.”

That was many years ago. Now she

whispering the story of the secret they
hide ; and I whisper it back again to them
We are great friends, she and
I and the lilies. — Ezchange.

How te Ceok Fish,

Judge of the freshness of fish by the
brightness of the eyes, redness of the gills,
lt.igneu of the fins and firmness of the flesh.
Have on hand a fish-turner. It is one of
the most useful kitchen utensile, as it is
exceedingly difficult to turn a fish without
mutilating it.
Use olive oil, cottolene, lard or pork
scraps for fried fish. Some cooks use a
dr«ngng of flour, others beaten eggs and
crackers or bread crumbs. Season with salt
and pepper and fry a delicate brown.
In boiling & large fish wrap in a cloth
which has been well floured to prevent
sticking, tie with string and cover with
three inches of cold water well salted. Time,
five to ten minutes per pourd. When done
drain on a sieve.
1f broiled, cleanse and dry ; split the fish
open 8o that the backbone will be flat in the
middle ; when seasoned, butter gridiron
and brown fish with the inside towards the
coals. Butter lavishly and serve on hot
platter. Garnish with parsley.
The fish to be baked must be thoroughly
washed and wiped dry ; when stuffed sew
together, season with salt and pepper and
lugicient. water to baste with. Many
housekeepers fill in the spaces about the
sides of the pan with raw potatoes. One
hour is sufficient for a large fish.

The Next Total Solar Eclipse.

Though the next total solar eclipse does
not take place till April 15, 1893, astrono-
mers are already astir making plans for ob-
serving it. Nature saysit will probably
be ‘“very widely obeerved, not omly be-
cauge the shadow of the moon passes over
such a great stretch of land, but because
the phenomenon occurs at the period when
a sun spot maximum is approaching, at
which time, of course, the disturbed part of
the atmosphere of the sun is on the in-
crease.” The centre of the ehadow traverses
Chili, passes to the north of the Argentine
Republic, skirts the provinces of Bolivia
and Paraguay and cuts through the heart
of Brazil, finally crossing the Atlantic
Ocean and entering the African coast be-
tween Cape Verde and Bathurst. It is not
too early for American and Eurcpean
astronomers to make preparations for ob-
serving the phenomenon. The opportunity
lhoulcf be improved to the utmost by repre-
sentatives of all nations.

Pid You Ever Try

A mixture of alum, glycerine, vinegarand
water for mosquito bites ?
Balt or ashes for removing discolorations
from coffee cups or other dishes?

Cleaning the lint from a clothes wringer
with a cloth saturated in kerosene ?

Alcohol to remove grass stains from the
children’s white aprons, skirts, etc, ?
Pulverized chalk and ammonia for re-

moving stains from marble basins and closet
bowls ?

To clean a gilt picture frame by using a
sponge wet with hot spirits of wine or oil of
turpentine, then leaving it to dry ?—Qood
Housekeeping.

All in the Family,
Jeanette—Does Miss Boardman get her
lovely complexion from her father or her
mother ?
Gladys (sweetly)—From her father. He'’s

stealiug off in the dircction of the woods,
probsls
That afternoon a party of young men

y to * think it out.” i

in the drug business,

Vinegar bottles ma

Then she had ; been

this ocoasion, I will attempt to go deeply
into the history of Presbyterianism. Suffice
it for me to say that I know the good th.at

ed
composers has returned with an encouragin,
report which assures a series of lnumubionﬁ

the Exposition to the most distinguish

rta unprecedented in point of scope

it has done to humanity in Bﬂunl. In
every clime the nll-mriﬁ{:i.nq resbyterian
missio; is to be seen disinterested]
laboring for the alleviation of sufferin,
unhappy humanity. In the wi of
Australia and in the deserts of Africa he
fears no danger, but, submissively to the
will of his Maker, he fulfils the duties of
his noble and divine calling. As good
men, true to themselves and to humanity,
I respect them, and among them I am
frond and happy to reckon some personal
riends. Withgut, however, touching on
any points of difference of doctrines, or say-
ing anything as to the merits of the Presby-
terian Church, in its comparison with other
churches, there is one topic which offers
fair ground for speaking—a topic in
which the members of every church are in-
etrested,and which, therefore, may engage
our common attention on tne present hspgy
occasion—I mean the well-being ot the
human race. Now I can confidently say
that no Church in this Island of Trinidad
has achieved greater results on this head in
Eropon.ion to the number of its clergy than
as the Presbyterian;Church. I leave out
of sight just now ite work among the Creole
part of the populstion—although that, in-
deed, is considerable, as the very satisfac-
tory condition of the congregation attending
the church of the psstor in whose district
we have met to-night proves. But I will
just point to the excellent work that has
done among the Indian part of our
Eopnhtion. This is a field that has been
ut slightly touched by the other denomina-
tions. Who that is acquainted with the
state of the East Indian when he lands, a
heathen from heathen lands in this island,
can be too loud in ‘the praise of & Church
that has given itself heart and soul to the
amelioration, moral and religious, of
this section of our population? Con-
trast the coolie when he arrives on
our shores, a votary of his de;~=ing
superstition, with the coolie broug’ - under
the blessed and humanizing influences of
Christianity, and then I ask, how shall we
overestimate the good that is being done by
this Missionary Church in our midst ? The
coolie comes here dressed in a state of half
nudity, treating his woman and children as
mere chattels and articles of merchandise—
valuing human life cheaply, insomucn thaé
it takes but little to make him commit
murder. See the same man when he yields
himself to the teaching of his missionary.
We may now say of him that he is  clothed
and in his right mind.” He now sees that
his wife, whom before he looked onas a mere
chattel, as only born to minister to man’s
selfish needs—while no rights of her own
were to be considered—is a child of the
same Almighty Father with himself, having
an immortal soul, possessing equal privi-
leges with himself as a citizen of that city,
whose foundations both he and she look for,
and towards whose gates both he and she
are wending their way in their daily pil-
grimage. The girls of his family he now
sees were born for other things than merely
to be nurtured as common animals and sold
a8 wives—namely, to be reared to take their
places on equal terms with their husbands
as responsible heads of households. In short,
he now seps that true happiness consists as
much in & due consideration for the com-
forts of others as of himself, and that it is
only by being withdrawn from the deluding
influence of self-love that a man can really
consult his highest and best interest.”

Orange lce.

A very nice orange ice is made in this
way : Puta quart of water and three-
fourths of a pound of sugar in a porcelain-
lined &a over a moderately hot fire.
When it has boiled ten minutes remove it
from the fire and let it stand until it is per-
fectly cool. Squeeze the juice from a dozen
oranges and four lemons.
Rasp the rind of an orange with a lump
of sugar, and after the juice of the lemons
and oranges has been strained add it,
together with the lump of sugar, to the
hoiled sugar and water, and, aiter stir Ting
all thoroughly together, freeze the same as
ice cream.

Not Used to Gas.

Uncle Treetop—I've got an achin’ old
enag, I've been waitin’ six weeks tew git it
jerked out.

Dr. Browneyes—Will you take gas t
Uncle Treetop—I hain’t much nsed ter
gas. Can’t ye use kerosene ?

A Business Basis,
Bhe—Chicago society is very exclusive,
ism’t it ?
He—Yes. When I was there I called at
a friend’s house, but the footman declined
to take in my card until I was identified.

Concentrated Wisdom.

““ Who is it that esses all know-
ledﬁe ?” asked the Sunday school teacher.
*‘ My brother James,” replied a diminutive

pupil. *‘ He's just home from college,”

Positive Proot,

Merritt—Did Jobnnie have a good time
on the Fourth ?
Brown—He must have had. The doctor
nylk he won’t be able to leave his bed for a
week.

Bince the Franco-Prussian war Germany
has spent $2,200,000,000 on her army and
navy.

and character.

they will prefer to appear as contributors,
thus conferring an

under any other circumstances. These forces
being directed and guided, as they must be,
in combined effort, the necessary prepara-
tion for their ap nce at the Fxposition
will afford inum

that in some
being was
object of work.

certs, choral and orchestral, each consisting

each of oratorical festivals by United Ameri-
can choral societies in Festival Hall.

The musical director assumes that
thousands of singers and music lovers will
visit the exposition in any case, and that

importance u
their societies and their homes not poum

t direction to efforts
of the country are now
for want of & commanding

The entire range of the performance pro
posed way be seen from the followirg tenta
tive classification :

First—Semi-weekly high grade orchestral
concerts in Music Hall.
Second—Semi-monthly high grade choral
concerts in Music Hall.

Third—Bix series of international _ con-

of from four to six in Festival Hall and in
Music Hall.
Fourth—Three series of three concerts

Fifth—Concerts in Festival Hall under
the auspices of German singing societies.
Bixth—Concerts in Festival Hall under
the auspices of Swedish singing societies.
Seventh—S8ix series of popular miscellane-
ous festival concerts by American singers.
Eighth—Twelve children’s concerts by
Sunday school, public school and ially
organized children’s choruses.
inth—Chamber musizconcerts and organ
recitals.

Tenth—Popular concerts of orchestral
music, to be given daily in Choral Hall
during the six months of the Exposition.
To successfully carry on such a series of
performances as are outlined above a large
corps of musici will be needed, some of
whom will be engaged for the entire period
of the Exposition ; othersforsingle and series
performances.

The Cures fer Rheamatism.

He came into the car on crutches, and
soon a sympathizing crowd gathered about
him. ¢ Been in an accident ?” asked one
man. *‘‘ Nope ; nothin’ but rheumatiz,”
answered the traveller. ““Isee you wear
one of them metal rings,” remarked another.
“Yep. Paid $2 for it, an’ ain’t had it off
my finger yet. Helpa some, Is ? “T've
hearn tell of them rings,” said a Miesouri
man, in & drawling tone, ““ but I tell ye
what, stranger, there ain’t ennythin’ kin
compare with a common or’nary p’tater
carried in the pocket. I've tried it, and
cured myself of rheumatics, ez you kin,
see.” ¢ Here it is,” said the man with the
crutches, bringing out a shrunken substance
from his pocket, *‘ an’ I'm free to say I had
faith in it—fur a spell.” Then a little man
with a squeaky voice spoke up—*‘ If you
had carried a horse chestnut in your pocket,
mister, ’stead of a ’tater, you'd a been
cured afore this.” ¢ Here’s your chest-
nut,” said the sufferer, as he ug into his
other pocket. * Ihevn’t left any stone
unturned,” and he produced the product in
question. *‘ Well’ nir,” interrupted a quiet-
looking man who had mot spoken before,
*“ If you had only tried angle-worm oil, you
wouldn’t be going on crutches now. My
wife’s mother——" ** I've a supply in my
satchel, and I've used a dozen bottles, and
they haven’t done me a mite of good.” ¢‘If
you had my doctor,” sug, & commer-
cial traveller, when the lu%'ee.rer struck in—
*“ Don’t talk to me about doctors. They
can’t even tell you whether the rheumatism
is & blood disease or a nerve malady. I’ll
stake any old woman against the doctors in
rheuamatics—ouch 1” and he proceeded to rub
a complaining limb.  *“ Gentleman,” said
the conductor, as hs punched their tickets,
‘¢ you’re all wrong. g’he way to cure rheu-
matism is to take hot baths at the Blank
Springs. It’s & sure cure every time.”
““I've just come from the s rings,” groaned
the sufferer, *“and If I live to get home,
and my old woman can get a chance to clap
on a home -made mustard plaster, and give
me some of her opodeldoc bitters, I reckon I
may be of some use in the world yet. But
I'll brain the next man that offers me a cure
for rheumatism. Yes, sir, 1 will, by
hokey ! ”

Used To

Victim (reprovingly)—Look out s
have your finger in my mouth.

Professor Schmeartz—Oh, I don’t mind
that. I have mein finger in more as a hun-
dredt mouths to-day alretty.

you

A Symptom.

Hicks—I'm going to get some quinine for
the hb{l; he’s got the malaria.
Mrs. Hicks—What makes you think so?
Hicks—When I try to talk to him all he
says is *‘ a-goo.”

Papa Willing,

He—1I want to marry you.
She—Mamma was right after all ; but
E:ps will be perfectly willing to pay the

Better Than Nothing.

‘“Am [ the man of your choice ?” he
whispered.

During a thunderstorm at London on
Monday afternoon Mrs, Gunn, of Elmwood

be cleaned with

orushed egg shel in a little water.

avenue, was struck by lightning, sustaining
severe injuries, '

‘ Well, no,” was her hesitating reply,
‘‘not exactly but I guess you'll do.”

The Roumanian crown is madeof metal

ples with

ter with
SBhe gave
and said, in a suppressed, impatient tone :

kiss, and of course she said she wouldn’t do
it. Moreover, she was filled with indigna-
tion, amazement, shocked feelings and
things
He is a lawyer, and his

sion was not half bad, so
made an eloquent plea,
some twenty minutes arguing to convince
her according to his satisfaction that the

. Then he started in to persuade her.
ic on this occa-

e girl sa, He
nﬂt&o’:kbim

kiss was a perfectly excusable piece of

naughtiness. He worked hard, but at last

he thought he had satisfled his scru-
sophistry, s0 he said:
* Well, now that I've argued the mat-
ou I'm going to kiss you.”
im a look of greatest naivete

“Well, you didn't expect me to kiss you

first, did you?” He was flabbergasted. She
was the first of that species known as ** the
summer girl that he had met, and this stag-
gered him. —Chicago News.

WHY TOMMIE LEFT SCHOOL.

A Bright Little Sketch by Fidele D.

Holland.

‘‘ The subject for composition,” said Miss
Ketchum, the teacher of the high school

at Weighback, *Will be ‘The Domestic
Cat’” ; and she wrote the title in hr:e }et-

ters on the black-board. Tommie Hi A
the bad boy of the school, hugged himself,

and, nudging his nearest neighbor, whis-
red :

“I kin yarn ’bout that, you bet.”

‘¢ Bilence !” thundered Mviu Ketchum, in
her big contralto voice. ¢ Thomas Higgins,
stand out on the floor.”

After some slight hesitation, due probably
to native diffidence, Tommie did as he was
told.
The following Monday the compositions
were read aloud by their respective authors,
All went well until it came to Tommie Hi%;
gin#’ turn to air his literary efforts. Wit
a glance of defiance, mingled with triumph,
he read as follows:

“‘The Domestick Cat.—There is cata as ia
nice, and there is cats as is not nice. 1
know aun old cat and her name is Mariar ;
she is about 40 years old. She has not
never had no kittings of her own, but she
sets up to boss other fokeses kittings and
teacn them no end of stuff. Our old cat to
home sits on the fence and mows to Mis
Black’s cat. No cat won’t mow to that old
cat Mariah, shees so cross and old and
homely.”

The whole school was demoralized by the

time Tommie’s position was luded
Miss Ketchum, whose name was Maria, and
whose maiden years exactly corresponded
with those of the feline subject of the essay,
was speechless with indignation.
Tommie does not go to that school now.
Tommy has eaten his meals off the mantel-
piece for some time. Strange to eay, he
cannot bear to even look at the family cat,
but kicks her remorselessly every time she
ventures near him.

ABOUT SUMMER DIET.

Perscns Should Adapt Their Food to the
Season.
Half the illness that occurs at cne season,
I think I can safely say, is due to im roper
dieting taken at another, says Dr. Yorke
Davis, in the Popular Science Monthly. We
hear of people feeling weak in the spring,
or suffering from tgone different ailmenta
due to malnutrition, such as boils, skin
diseages, obesity or debility. Now, this
would not be so if the person adapted his
diet to his requirements and to the seas on.
No sensible person would think of
keeping a large fire burning in his room
in the summer. If he did he would
undoubtedly soon feel the effect of it ; but
many a man who would feel himself in-
sulted if he were not thought a sensible per-
son will eat in the summer to repletion
foods the particular action of which is to
supply heat in excess. Perhape I cannot
do better here than to explain that the
foods that are converted into heat—that is,
keep up the heat of the body—are starches,
sugar and fat ; and those that more par-
ticularly nourish the nervous and muscular
system are the albumens and salts ;and a
perusal of or reference to a prepared table
will show what these are and also the
amounts of the different constituents they
contain. At a glance the reader will see
that the largest propertion of summer food
should consist of green vegetables, cooked
or as salads ; white or lean meats, such as
chicken, game, rabbits, venison, fish and

fruits.
Trade Brisk.
*‘Ilove you. Shall we consider ourselves
engaged 1"

“Yes. From ‘3 this afternoon until 9
next Saturday. That's the only time I have
open now.

Laplanders often skate a distance of 150
miles a day.

"TI8 FOLLY TO BE WISE.
He said to himself as he looked down the tube,
I know that this gun isn't loaded.
To prove my assertion the trigger I'll pull,
N‘})i: ul’lled—and Lhﬁ gun {lha}r: ex&lgdod. .
© has gone where all the eople go
Wo knew just as much as whut.%e dltf b
.There are between 40,000 and 50,000 rag-
pickers in Paris,

Fifty-eight thousand women belong to the
trade unions of England.

A gentleman lately dismissed a clever bus
dishonest gardener. For the sake of his
wife and family, however, he gave the man
a character, and this is how he worded it :
* I hereby certify that A. B. has been my
gardener for over two years, andduring that.

from cannon captured in war,

time he has got more out of yiilMeden than
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any man I ever employed.”’ !




