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CHAPTER XIII.—iContinued.)

Hhe lifted ber eyes and looked at him
—exquisite eyes, wet now with blinding
#ears, under their thick, shining lashes.

“Heaven forgive you, Dulcie! You
might have rested content with the first
part of your work. You need not have
come here 10 wreck the last bope of peace
that was left to me" the youug fellow
groaned, smiting his hands together with
4 foree that made her start.

“How could I tell” she cried, “that 1
should meet you here? Don’t you know
that I wonld have died—yes, died!"—
with & riaing sob, “before 1 wonll have
seen you again if 1 could have helped it?"

“Didn’t Esther tell you ™

“fihe told me she was engaged to be
married; that was all, And when 1 eame
here she showed me your likeness, and 1
nmever kuew till then"- -stopping ap in-
stant to catgly her breath—"that it was
my—that It was you she was going to
marry; and now let me go!"—for he stood
between ber and the door—drawing her-
pelf up, and trying to look unconcerned
and majestic.

“Dulcie!”—and be held out his hands
to ber with & sudden tenderuess and pas-
sion. But she pushed them from her,
and ran ont of the room and apstairs, not
pausing to look behind her. Was she
afraid that bis eyes would have drawn
ber buck and into those yearning arws if
she did?

As she got to the top of the stuirs, Mra.

ol out. t
“Oh, it's you, s it ?'—dryly. “I thought uuluckyl Do listen to reason.

we hand thieves o the house when first 1| £7¢r did such a thing"—sclemuly—"that

| did not come to griet.”

| But Esther could not be turned from

| her  purpose.

| and trembling a littlo in her shy, nervous

| =
| haste, she put the dress on, and Dulcie,

beard the voices!
tele-a-tete

“] went down for my purse,” Dulcie
onid,

“Yes ™

“And 1 have got it all right!
night,”

“Good-night—or good-morning, 1 sup-
pose it is by this time.”

—_—

Laute, lln‘l it, for o

Good-

o

CHAPTER XIV.

times and dressed in ope of her smnrt-
eit gowns, with her shining hair coliled
daintlly, Bhe was good to see na she |
came into the breakfast room. Mrs. Har- |
dinge was not down, only Mr. Hardinge
and Hugh Fieming; so Dulcie presiled at
table,

Percy Stanhope was nowhere to . | s there nre words that eut keener than
seen, and she dared not trust her tongue | knife blades! For an iostunt, spirit and I

to ask for him, .

When Mr. Hardinge did come dows'
sbe waa in the very best of humors.

“Where s Percy 7' she asked at once,

for a walk an bour ago," her hus-
told ber.

“ObI"—with a chill smile, “We used 1o
Bear that ‘early to bed was early to rise:' |
“but It seetns he can rise early even if he
gits wp balf the night before.”

Dulcie feit her chieeks crimson,

' “I'll pay you off for that, my lady," uhel
waid to berself, with a liktle frown of dis-

A so early luncheon Mrs. Hardinge
‘ordered the pony carriuge, and drove to
meet the afterncon traln for the eity.
Very thankful Dulcie was to see her go,

Btanhope had not come hack, and |
abe had ceared to expect him. The house
yas quiet and very stuffy. She had |
mnm to meet Jullan Carre that of-
ternoon in Elton lane, but she bad two
Bours clear before her ere that. What
should abie do with herself all that time? |
The question wns auswered for her, for|
while she stood at the drawing room
~window, yawning aud looking out weari-

“Iy, the Harvey carringe dashed up, nud

|
Esther herselt got ont, lboking as mn]'
sud pale as if there were nelther san por |
dust in the world. [iulcie dashed the |
window open, and ran down to the gate

“] am po glad you have eome”—hold-
fag both haods out, and lifting her month
10 be kissed.

“Apd 1 am o glad to be here”

Il me everything,” Dulcle In-

te
, Sisted, when Esther bud taken her things

and was resting cozily on the sofa.
don’t know that there ia much te
tell. They were all very kind to me, and
/tke bouse lo something splendid—the kind
of honse one rends about, you know, The
pictures are lovely., And thepn the plate,

. and the old china, snd the gorgeous little

kpick-nacks. | uwtlrn ktrl:w there were
suoch enguisite things be world,
“AR!™ Dulcie sighed., “And you might

' have been mistress of it. If I had only
_ the chanée now["

Dulcle, sitting upright on her low chair,
curly bead solemnly,

:
X

| *Words fall me, my dear Etty. Baut let
. me be brief, snd not harrow your feelings

delsy, The dresses have

deep fush stole from chin

would I not give,” poor Dulele
*to be able to bluah like that at
hon of ing dresa[™
Mrs. Hardinge's
wes quite crowd-
cases in which
_ had come from
were handsome dresses, and
were fushiona-

| She was not many minntes away, and

| cie by Insisting on putting on the dress,

| “Oh, Btty dariing, don't do it,” Dulcie
| eried, starting up from her knees, where
Hirdinge opened her room door ind look- | fhe had been smoothing out the plait-

: ing on the shining skirt,

| her heart, helped her to do it

|!isrht sieeves, which looked, when they

| down, beeause Etty wounld bave her go,
The pext morolog Dulcie was ap be- | and saw the look of raptirons admiration

that eame like & Hood of wunshine into
| Percy Stanhope's bine eyves at sight of this

ize—ns she had never realized it yet—
that the dny was actually close at hand
now, on which she would take the vows
of 8 wife upon her, and begin, with ercy,
the pew life that their love was to make
#0 happy on to the very close, The color
came and went in bey cheeks, her lips
tremhled. It was not so much the beauty |
of the dress, as the beanty of the life that
would begin for her the duy she should
wear It, that made the girl's heart beat,
aud her velns throb, and thet rush, as of |
keen pain that was almost Intolerable,
sweep over her,

Duleie guessed 1 all, and turned awsy
to pick out fresh treasures from thPi
cases, Her heart ached, ob, so horribly!
She could have sat down in the midst of |
{all this bridal finery, and cried some nfi
Ithe bitterest tears of her life. Bot that
| would never do, Iastend of that she smil-
&l and talked, and bustled about like &
| guy little corious fairy,
| At that moment & servant knocked at
the door,

“Mr. Stanhope's compliments, Miss Es-
| ther, and conld rou come down stairs to
see him, please?™

“Don’t tonch the dress,” Esther called
out at the door aa she awept down stairs
to see him,

when she eame back she horrified Dl

“It's so nwfully
No oue

Laughing, and bloshing,

with something like & throb of dismay at
She tied
back the long traln, and buttoned up the

were closed, sa if they had grown on to
the round, plump srma. Then she went

white visiom that lingered lu the shade of
the doorway for a second, as if afraid to
enter and face his gare.

Poor Duleie! There are such things as
looks that hurt woree than blows, jnst

flesh falled her. A shade of the agony
rhe was enduring fell over her face. Perny
Stanhope, looking past hin intended, saw
this mute reproach in her eyes and on her
lips, and understood it. But it was only
for o instant. One cannot ery out when
ope’s hurt in this world of grown-up men
and women. The next moment she wan
amiling and shaking hands with him, in
the most nonchalant mannver possible,

“Do you know, Mr, Stanhope, that I
Am very angry with yoa both: you for
asking, and KEtty for granting, such an
unreasouable request. Have you never
beard that it's unlucky to try on a bride's
dresa before the wedding day?

“l never have heard it, Misa Levenque,
but it 1 had, 1 should not have heedid,
1 should still have braved the ill-luck,
and felt myself well rewarded.”

There was no mistaking the tenderness
in his volee an he said it, Dulele was
far too keen 1o mistake it, This “white
love” of his, as ke often ealled her, was
s0 beautiful that his heart thrilled at
sight of her; so beautirul that he longed
for the hour to c¢ome that should mske
bier his own, so that she might win him
fuorever from this other love, that only
lived in his hesrt to tear it aud wound
it with vain passion,

“Well,™ Drolele lnughed, T have warned
you both, but, since you will not heed my
warning, 1 shall waste no more of my vaol-
usble time upon you."

CHAPTER XV,

A lurid sunset over Brierton Wood. The
birds were twittering restlessly, There
was the low, eomplalning “sough” of the
treen to be beard over the fret and dash
of the river, The little stream was brim-
med to the top of ita banks, nnd swept by
in no gentle mood, to make its leap over
the face of the old weir. The light was
low and brooding, with more of a sullen
glare than brightness io it. All the fresh-
pess bad died out of the air,

Drulcie Leveaque, standiog upright as a
dart on the plank bridge, which was lit-
tle more than s foot wide, across the wat-
er, noted these slgns of & coming storm
with keen Impatience, Bhe was pot afraid
of the storm itself, Lut of the remarks it
would occasion If she were out in it
Opponite to her stood Percy Stanhope,
Bhe had come to the wood that afterncon
to meet Juling Carre, und, to her decp
chitgrin, ahe had come face to face with
her uld lover instend, And he was In no
very pleasant mood, either, He was lo-
olined to take npon himself to lecture and
dictute to Duleie. He had seen her that
past day with her head on Julinn Carre's
shoulder, and be wns wroth indeed with
ber for it.

“It waa not prndent,’” be said. "It was
not even lady-like."

“What right have you to talk to me like
that 7" Dulcle eried out at lant, roused to
indignation by bia reproaches, “What
s it to you what I do, or with whom 1

¥ 1 consider

| would as soon die wlmost, as give sueh

fesetrland lier il s Tt
wore,

“I doat’t want to t=5zbten you, Duleie!

Sever |

Percy Stanhope we . o that low,
dogesd tour »0 unlike his naturdl voios.
1 don't want 1o distress you In any way,
Lt us lowk ot things fnirly and enlmly.
This marrisge can't go on, that s cer
tuln. You must see thar yourself”

She gnspod sl shivered, driwing away
fs fur frowe him as the parrow Huhiu
wonld let her

“It is hapt on vs all, heaven knows, |

pain 1o Erty  and his voloe quivered with
o suddesn luttection of tepderness that
seemid the kesnest mockers o Duoleie's
ears; “but sbhe would never furgive e
it T married her with this love for you
burning wy heart ont.”

“Oh, Peres,” the girl erisd out, “why
are you so eruel to me? You are talking
like 0 madman: T believe you are mad.
It's rather lute in the day, I think, to be
gin to talk <bout this marriage pot golug
on.”

“Better late than -~ever”—grufily,

“Better never than so late in this case!™
she cried, vehemently., “You love ber.
Do you think T am blind¥ Why, I knew
that rou loved her the first hour 1 saw
you both together, You were happy
enough then., You pever gave a thought
to me, You will be happy enough when
Tamawny"”

Ehe had moved away from him to the
edge of the frall, swaring plank. The
river flowed ripidly past, so rapidly that
her eyes ached nx she watehed it, and a
fuint, sickly feeling stole around her heart
nud made her bend wwim, The sky had
turned from a dark blue to a dark cobalt,
The birds had ceased 1o twitter, and, save
for thut torbid, swirling water, the place
wis intensely still, Her eyes wore dark
and misty; hier cheeks and even her lipe
were pale,

“I am going to be married to Juling
Carre.”

Her voice did vot sopnd like her own ns
she maid it. No bluab came into her face,
no smile into her eyes. Bhe looked and
spoke like 8 woman half dazed, The
harsh laugh that answered her made ber
heart throb,

*“1 wish bim joy of his wife. then™

There came n low growl of thunder,
and n patter of big rain drops.  Dulcie
started, apd turned as if to step off the

The 014 Plow.
By the fence in the orchard the old plow
stands,
Biowi# rusting and rotting away,
While the days go by with their dropping
wands,
And the warld grows dull and gray.

It did its work in the Jong ago
An it tumbled the stony soll,
Auod the harvest waved with a golden
l’iu",
With a erown for the brow of toil.

It seemed to shout like & warrior bold
As it entered the stubborn field,

And the wind-awept clonds above it rolled
And the sun smote its shining shield.

But now It stands hy the fence alone,
With ite share all brown with rust,
And its onken frame with weeds o'er-
Erown
And smoldering away to dust.

And an at the dear old plow 1 gaze
I think of the loved onen dead,
And the fragrant flowers of the vanished
dara
And the joys that so swiftly sped

And soon I know with the fiowing tide
That furrows the silvered hrow,

1, too, will be tenderly Inid aside
To molder like an outworn plow.

The Leiceater Bheep.
The first lllustration 18 a portealt of

bridge, but be (it out his hand, and
would oot let ber stir
“Ohi, it 1 were ounly at home” she
thought, “if T were ouly safe at home!”
“Porcy,” she snid, tryiug to stendy her
volee, "‘m-ln::'l think you mean to he
ertiel to me, bt you are, Can't you see

that we are going 10 have an awful storm 3 |
1 shall be drenched through betore | reach |
home an it . Dow't Keep me bere sny |
longer.”

“Cruel to you, my darling! Have 1
been eruel ta you? Then be sure | never
meant it 1 wonid shed my heart's blood
for yon, Duleie”

His hand e¢nme down heavily on her
shoulder, nod he drew ber to hilm with a
kind of sob,

“Why, the trial 10 forget you, tn love
Etty only and forget you, has almost kill-
ed me, Do you think I could be cruel lui
you "

He drew her face to hin hreast, apd
stroked ber cheek with fond, trembling
fingers.

“What fools we have been!™ he horst
ont, prosently,  “What awful fools we
linve both been, Duleie! Wlat ever pos-
sensed s to think we could live without
euch other?"

“If it be n win,” she said to hernelf, an
she lay in the close clasp of his arms, “I
eannot belp . [ have po strength in me
to give him up.”

For a brief space there was silence he-
tween them; soch silence as has been
well eallsl “golden.” Again apd again
her soft lips pressed little furtive kiases
on the breast of his coat, shie thinking he
did not know. Again and nguin her eyes
looked up into his, only to droop sguin
under the weight of their happy tears, |

“1 loved him firnt,” she thought, 1
must love him best, Etty would not sak
me 1o give him up if she know,™

“Diuleie,” he sald, presently, “we moat
not keep this 10 ourselves an hour longer, |
Wha shall tell Esther, you or 17"

“Oh, T could not! 1 dare npot!
Percy, must she know 7"

When they Lad left the wood und come
ont upon the eommon. they found the
sky one blaze of shifting elouds, which
glowed nod deepened about the seltingt
K, Tears came into Dualeie's eyes,
Something in that changing sky, in the
sweetness of the freshened earth, wuch-
ed her, I

“How besntiful the world 8! she cried,
waftly,

“How beantiful my love is!" Perery
Btanbope eried, looking at her, |

She smils), yet a sudden swift pang
mnde her heart ache, She ecould not for-
ket how lately he had called another womn.

[0 M

Oh,

nn “his jove,” while she had been forgot-
ten. When they were uear to The Eime
he left ber. He was going back to the

clty by the eveniug train.

“I will write and tell Etty everything.
Trust me; I will be as gentle as can be;
but she will understand, aud forgive us
both, when I tell her all.”

Duleie’s lipa quivered and she clasped
ber hands nbout his erm in suddes in-
tolerible remworse and pain,

“Ob, my poor Etty! Dare we ever hope
to be happy again sfier burting ber so
cruelly? Could nothing save her from
such pain an this will be to bher?’

“Nothing," be said, almost nugrily, “but
your death or wine, The day I saw you
in that fellow's arms, | knew [ could pot
live without you. I knew I wever could
marry Esther,”

Hin fr ¢ had & earions gray pallor upon
It; bis blue eyes had a cold glenm In them;
hin lips were set and stern. The beauty
of his face, which Dulele thonght the bop-
niest on earth, was dimmed just then, an
be held his little sweetheart's hands In
his, nnd snswered ber with such bluut
directness, :

When bhe had gone, ahe walked guickly
down the lane, nud in at the gate of The
Eima, Mrs. Hardinge was Jooking out of
the drawing room window, She falt curl-
oun 10 know when Duleie came in, and If
any ope cnme up the lane with ber. Neo
one did cone with her, so far as she could
tell, and that pacified her a little, Bl
it wan with something very like a sueer
that abe turned to Esther.

“Here i Dulcie at last, looking not
very much oplike a little tramp in wet,
draggled clothes. | wonder how that
ean go about in all weathers, as she
taken to dolag lately.”

(Te be contimasd.)
A ———
Fancy woek s the busy woman's

| whesl o€ & diffarent make from bis

>

a palr of yearling ewen, recently ex-

ENGLISH LEICERTER MWES.

hibited In Englund. They are not sa |
elegantly formed as the Border Leices
ter strain, of what may be called the
same breed, aod of which a picture (s
given of a trio which galoed the first
at & recent Highland show; but they
are unexcelled us & mutton sheep, and
a producer of & heavy and valuxble
fleece. The pletures speak for them-
selvesn, It only need be sald that both
these strains of this remarkable breed
are to be found Lred to perfection by
several of our Canadian hreeders,
whose aklll has kept up the style and
material value of the race. It In one of
the curious examples of the differences
which will gradually grow out of the
personnlity of breeders, each of whom
has a different Ideal that these two
stralon should have acquired from the

BORDER LEICEATER EWES

starting polot, a distinet type, which
was certainly as distinet from esch of
these as each s from the other; and
which may still remain In the memory
of an expert who may not bave only In
mind what he saw & good many years
ago. It isthus that races change under
the influence of skillful culture, or may

| deterlorate under continved neglect.—

Montreal Herald.

Melon Vines In Rows,

Most people are so used to planting
melons io bills that they deem this the
only way. But very successful melon
growers think that making a very slight
ridge and planting the need In & row
pretty close together Is & better way.
B0 soon as the vines bogin to run thelr
tendrils clasp others, and this keeps
them from belng blown about by windas.
By making the ridges elght or more
feet apart the cultivator can be kept
running through them uotll the vines
spread out and occupy the whole of the
vacant space, which they will surely do
before the summer In ended, If the
vinen appear to be too close together In
the row the poorest may be cut out
without leaving a vacancy, as would be
the case If they were plduted o hille

Fearcity of Catile,

Cattle are becoming scarve In the
Wesi, and dhe Eastern markets will be
affected Ly the copditions existing in
the cattle regiona. Farmers who ralue
maore calves, and of good quality, will
get good prices for them by the time
they are matured. There ls no better

dispose of the surplus foods

S

cow In that respect If she has & deep
buxly, Indleating the posseasion of large
digestive organs, Long experience has
tanght progressive dairymen that s
cow baviug u wedge-shaped form, the
rear belng wide, the ndder large and
extending well both (ront and back,
with the teats set regularly and well
apart, Is osually one that will not dis-
appoint ber owner, but as the Individ-
nality of the animal s also a factor
In the Lireed, the dispositon, freedom
from disense and quality of the prod-
net must be consldered, especially as
no two cows are allke, and the quantity
and quallty of the milk and butter may
vary with the same Individual daily.
The ealf should also conform to the
shape of the cow, and even the embryo
udder will give some indication of ita
future. An experienced breeder gives
this role for judging of a cow or calf
by its appearance: With the eye meas-
ure the distance from the tall about
half-way down the rump, as it drops
stralght down, to the rear line of the
thigh. and the greater the distance be-
tween those points, and the more curv-
Ing the thigh, the better the cow. The
hips must curve away from the tall
as the Indication of a good mlilker,

Ralving & Bpring's Level.

It Is often the case that a spring Is so
rituated that the water just falls to
run from It Into the house or stable. If

the source of the

spring Is evidently
conslderably  higher
than the apring ltself,
get a sectlon of lron
water pipe, such as
«are lald In eltles, and
put it over the mouth
of the spring’'s Inlet,
as shown In the lllus
tration, filling In all
the spring about It
with stone and ce-
ment, giving the
water ap outlet only
by ralsing In the pipe. 1t ean then be
ecarrled Into the building as  desired.
The hydraulie ram also furnishes an-
other method of ralsing water from a
spring on a lower level, These rams
are now made to work extremely well,
and are, moréover, very reasonable in
price. Couxidering. that nature cAn
thus be harnessed and mmuie to work
for us without compensation, It 1s
strange that a greater number of
farmers do not take advantnge of the
hydraulle ram.  As It can work nlght as
well ps day, one has only to supply a
tank of sufclent slze to thus ntllize a
spring from which lttle water flows
per minute.—New York Tribune.

Creamerics that Pay

A creamery bullt with a great splurge
and nt a great expense and declining
rapidly into bankruptey I8 one of the
things which glve agricaliare In gens
eral and the dalry busipess In particu-
Inr a backset, Do oot bulld & creamery
on a grand scale, but rather follow the
more practical lines lald down by your
nelghboring loealities where the dalry
cow I8 a contlnual source of profit to
the patrons of the creamery. If the
plant Is bullt at the right time and
upon the proper basis, it makes a cash
market for the dalry products, relleves
the farmer of the labor of butter mak-
Ing apnd very often is a great educator in
the way of showing the best methods of
feeding and of handling the cressn and
milk.—Creamery Journal,

Getting Fid of Anta,

€. 1. Fernold, of the Masaachusetta
experiment siation, recommendes the
following, which ls a good and sure
method: Make holes with a crowbar
or convenient stick from 6 Inches to 1
foot desp and about 15 inches apart,
over the hill or portion of the lawn
infeated by the ants, and into each
hole pour two or three teaspoonfuls
of Msulphide of carbon, stamping the
dirt Into the hole as soon as the liguid
s poured lnto It. The bisulphide of
carbon sd once vaporizes, and, perment-
Ing the gronnd. destroys the ants, but
dees pot injure the grass, One should
remember while usiog this snbstance
that It Is bhighly [nflammable and
should not bring near it 2 flame or even
a lighted clgar.

Drop Door for the Rarn.

The accompanying lllustration shows
a very handy drop door for basement
barns. 1t |s hinged to the barn slll at
the top. Another pair of hinges are
fitted about the mlddle, By turnlng
the button a parallel to the board of
the door, the lower hall of the door
can be ralsed by means of the cord b,
which runs over the polley ¢, If 1t 18
denirable to open all the door, turn the
button a into the position shown In the
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THE DROP DOOR,

cut. Then by pulling on the cord b,
the whole door Is ralsed.—Orange
.lpdd Farmer.

Mints for the Hennery,
Actlve hens are the Dest layers.
Clean boused and runs are the Dest

medicine.

A pest egg will usually stop her
scratching the nest; if not, use shav-
ings.

A spoonful of ofl or turpentine I»v &
remedy for tapeworm (n poultry.

thaly bréakfast

g
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Rattler and Gireaser Afloat ona Flank
for Sevoral Hours

“1 have beard of mony men belng
placed in odd predieaments,” romarked
Capt. Jeoking, “hut ove of the most
pecillar eltuations that cver lwefel nn

lividual was sasuredly that of an
lgnorant Mexican & good masy years
neo pear Indlavols, Texas, at the thne
the tewn was so pearly destroyed by a
troplenl Wurrleane or cyelone. [ have
neard the story many thmes, although
it Lappened so long ago. It was during
thw extreme helght of the cyelone,
1louses in Indlanola were going to
picces ke 80 much paper, honis were
being wrecked, and {t looked decidedly
bad for the individuals who were lo-
eated In exposed portlons of the coast
It was about this time that a lHule
Mexican settlement on one of the cosst
islands adjacent to Indlanolo began to
g0 to pleces, the water having risen
uver the top of the sand dunes snd the
waves smashing the loosely construect-
ed bufldings of the setthement luto kin-
dilug wood.

Jose Rarettl, one of the Inhabltants
of the settlement, wans separated from
the remainder of his fumily, and. clog-
iug to a long plank, was driven lnto the
inner bay over the ruins of the settle-
ment. When the day Lroke he wan out
of sight of land. The waves had calmed
down and the storn was gone, As he
cast his eyes sbout in the early dawn,
to his horror be found the other vnd of
the plank oceupied by an lmmense rat-
tiesnake. As soon s the snake ob-
servidd the Mexlcan he Degun to writhe
and coll In an odd sort of manner and
apparently to make sttempis to reach
the poor fellow, whose balr was thed
stnoding on end In a manner wonder-
ful to behold. The hours woent by, The
snake kept np bis anties, but for some
reason did not get any opearer the Mex-
lean. The unfortunate fellow was
alrald to leave the plank, knowlng that
he wonld drown, and ot the same tme
e was In horrble foar of mesting
death In a mwore territle manner from
siake bite. He lny on the end of the
plank, with his eyes fixed on (he rat-
ther. In fact, they both oyed each oth
or, and this they kept up undd] mllday,
when a fishing smack came =olling
nhmg on the lookoot for casiaw wys.
The Mexlean was seen frum the bost
atd In a short time was hanlsl on
board more dead than allve. He point-
el wenkly at his hlssing companion,
The sadlors on the smack killsd the rat-

tesnske and found that it had Jummed
its tall through a small knothole o the
pinnk. The jmanersion of the huttons

of the rattle fo the salt water hnd
caused them to swell and e wis ut-
able to reanove his tall from the hole
To this fortunate clreumstance the
Mexiean owed big Hfe. The fuact that
the const Islands contadn many ratilers
acecoutrts for the prosence of the soake
on the plank."—New Orleans Tlmes
Democrat.

Dieteticn.

We used to have oldtushiofled things, like
bominy and greens,

We used to have just common soup, made
out of pork and beans;

But now it's bouillon, consomme and
things made from a book,

And pot au feu and Julienne since my
daughter's lemarned 1o cook.

We uned to have & plece of beef—just or-
dinary ment—

And plekled plgn” feet, spare ribe, too, and
other things to eat;

While now it's fillet with ragont, and leg
o' mutton braised,

And macuronl an gratin, and sheep's head
Hollandaised;

Escallops n la Versailles—a a this and a

Ia that—

sweethread a I Dieppoise, [t's

vnough to kill n ent!

But, while T suffer decply, 1 invariahly
look

A it 1 were delighted, "canse my daugh-
ter's learned to vook

And

We have a lot of salnd things, with dress
g mayonngise;

In place of oysters, blue points, fricassesd
n dozen ways,

Au orange roly poly, flunt and peach me-
ringue, winy—

Enongh to wreok a stomach that is made
of plated bLirnss!

The good old things have passed away, io
kilent, sad retreat;

We've lots of highfalutin' things, but
nothlng much to eat.

And while I never way & word, and nlways
Wensant look,

I have had sore dyspepsin since my daugh.
ter's learned to cook,

—8Bouthwestern Medical Record,

Brituin's Astatic Empire.

A fact which we perhaps too often
forget in that numerically the Britinh
emplre 18 an Asiatle emplre. Of the
850,000,000 peaple In the whole empire
Tudia contributes 200,000,000, Nor does
the Anglo-Baxon race figure an largely
as we are apt to faney In colonfal popu-
Iatlon. Canada and Australia nre. in.
aend, white man's lands, but In Bourh
Africa the widte man'|s g-a distinet
minority, while In West Afriea  wud
Enst Afriea there are teeming popula-
tlong of blacks wiose numbers' can
only be roughly guessed In milllons, 1f
these be deducted It will be found that
outalde the United Kingdom there ape
only some 10,000,000 persons of Fiiro
pean race In the Britsh emplire, so thne,
putting the Unlted Kingdom st 40,06K),.
000 persons we have altogether in the
empire a population of some 330,000,
000 Aslatics and Africans—Londop
Graphic,

He'd Boen Tried.

With bis feet on the window sill and
a general alr of the man who knows
how {t is and le willing to tell, Rawson
observed:

“It's really pathetie the absolute con-
fidence & woman has In the man
lovea™ d
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