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HIS FRIEI\ D’

village in Glamorgaashire.

and “Qur Lassie,”

rious pits,

the other

genlus in the district.

It was Milly's 18tk birthday, and it
happened to be 8 Monday—a day on
which most colliess do not work. Milly

had received numn.erous little present
from her various admirers, which sh

bad strewn on the kitchen table. before
which she sat contemplating them with

& beaming face.
A man was coming toward the cot
tage -it was the miner preacher.
Mllly received him with signs o

pleasure. She showed him the various
articles on the tabte, expatiating on the
kindness of those from whoum she had

received them.

*], too, have a jpresent for you, Mil-
the young man sald presently, as

1y,
he took out of hia pocket a litile mo
rocco case, and out of it a ring.

upon her engagement finger.

“You and I have loved each other a
he continued. 1
should have asked you to allow me to
but it was only this
morning I heard taat 1 was to be made
So rrow we shall be able

long time now, Milly =
do this before,

AN overseer.
to keep house.”

Milly tried to stop him more than

once, but he pald no attention to her.
**Margan,” she said at last,

the pit.

father.”

For a whole month Morgan kept
away from the pit, in consequence of

which he lost his preferment
One day. a few hours after the pit

bhad commenced work, Morgan came tu

Milly lookiung very pale.
*Do nut be frightened,” he said, “bu
David has met with an
slight accident. He had been exploring

a used-up pit where he tHought there

was a seam of coual that could be got

at. He bad uncovered a lot of stuft
and found the seam. }He took me down
this morning to see it.

“*While stripping some of the surplus

a lump of coal fell across his leg. He

has lost a little blood, and ls resting.

He thought if you would bring down a

bandage or two we might set him right

between us. You see he does not want
any one to know of his discovery just
yet, 0 you must not hint to any one
of it.”

Milly went with Morgan {mmediate-
ly. He led her to the pit, which was in

a very out of the way place.

Milly entered. Morgan immediately
followed and closed a door behind him
—a door rudely made, but strong. Then
he told Milly that David was not hurt
at all, and that he had brought her to
this place in order to tell her that he
could not live without her, and that he
might make her promise to marry him.
He tried persuasion and threata in
vain, and at last left her, teillng her
that he would call each day with food
apd for her reply.

He went back to his work {n the pit
at once, making excuses for his au-
gence. He had hardly commenced to
ply his pick when a tremendous explo-
sion took place. All the outlets from
the mine were completely blocked.
Morgan found himself in the dark, ly-
ing prostrate on his back, with a quan-
tity of coal upon bhim. Each hour
geemed as though it were a day. What
would she do for food? Again and
again he shrieked, his mmd overcome
with horror. At last a®voice answered
his cries. It was the volce of David.
It did not take him Jong to remove
some of the fallen coal and extricate
Morgan.

And then for five dreary days they
remained prisoners in the darkness.
At last the time came when Morgan
was so faint that he could hardly morve.
David’s strength, meanwhile, had kept
up wondertfully, and he did all he could
to cheer Morgan. The latter, who used
to pray and preach so much, had now
not one prayer to offer. David could
not comprehend this.

“Why don’t you pray, Morgan?' he
asked.

“I can't,”” came faintly from Morgan's
dying lips.

“Is there anytbing on your mind?”

“There is—Milly.”

In spasmodic tones, with long pauses,
coustantly interrupted by exclamations
of horror from David, Morgan told how
he had invelgled Milly into the old pit
and had imprisoned her so that she
could not possibly escape, and left her
only food enough for one day.

it was a terrfble story to hear in that
dark vault, without a gleam of light or
a clear hope of escape. The story was
hardly finished when, with a shout as
savage as that of a wild beast deprived
of its mate, David sprang up amd seized
the dying man. He lifted him in his
arms with the intention of dasbing him
down again.

Suddenly a gleam of light appeared
in a far corner. Miily herself entered
the eave. David became powerless and
dropped Morgan at Ljis feet.

Milly had not been long in her prison
when she escaped. She had heard of
the expiosion, and since then, by day
and Wy night, for many hours at a time,
stie had traveled through all the old
mines, searching for a passage to the
exploded one. She was just in time to
save her lover from the crime of mur-
der. Morgan, however, did not Hve

CBJME |

Milly Broughton was the only
dauvghter of a Welsh collier in a smal}

The girl was known by young aund.old
in the colliery district as “Our Milly’
and she was looked
upon almost as the property of the va-

That she had many sultors was not
to be wondered at. but only two ott ot
them all recelved any eémcouragement
from her. One was the local preacher,
was the young man who
played the harmanium at the chapel,
and who was looked upon as a musica)

He
took Milly's band and placed the ring

“you are a
good fellow, and 1 like you, and am
glad to hear you bave got the rise at
I hope we shall slways be
friends; but I cannot marry you-—Da-
vid is to be my husband--that was set-
tled last night between him and my

accident—a

| Bvery room in the bhouse hss its

und everr the cfoseis. Trunks, boxes |

CTHE LEF? OVERS

New Combingitens,

are the result of accident or necessity,

binations.

ingness to mse the remnants, even

s | for the exact recipe.
e

tempt.

she wishes to cook successfully.

tor.

with the cream for the sauce. Afte

was not needed,

refuse. But

Abcut

oyster
stantly a happy combination.

“What can you do with such little
messes,” sald my young friend, who
is eagerly watching for any crumbs of
culinary knowledge, as she works with
me. ‘“We can make a delicious soup.”
1 replied. “Here are the oyster lquor |
and tomato for the body and flavor of
the soup, the ssuce for thickening, and |
it will need only a little more season-

B

t

right consistency.”
bowls containing these

s8o dellclous, 8o like and yet not like
oyster bisque and a cream of tomato
that we could have easily eaten an-
other helping, but it gave just the rel-
ish, the stimuniant that was needed
with our usual simple luncheon. And
yet I may never make it again and
have it precisely llke this; and it
would probably be quite unlike It, ir
I were to give & definite formula for
so much oyster liquor and tomato
sauce and cream, thickened with corn
starch and butter and a definite
amount of seasoning. A deliclons soup
might be the result, and yet it might
not have that distinctive flavor which

meal.

Another delicious and impromptu
combination was prepared for lunch-
eon only yesterday, and gave my
triend another item for her daily re-
cord. Onme bolled egg, boiled just so
the yolk would not run, and one-half
cup of creamed canned corn were ieft
from breakfasi. Either one warmerd
separately would have made a portion
almost to ¢mail to dlvide In serving,
and we worq each equally fond of both
egg and corn

Th? egg waa broken up and mashed
with a four tined fork, the corn stirred
into it, a little milk added, and then
the whole turned into a little hot but-
ter in a sma!l ea2acepan. When hot it
was turned over two slices of nicely
browned toast and furnished the need-
ed warm dish which, with a Ilittle
celery salad and canned cherries and
hermits, made a most satisfactory

long list of “left-overs.”

The Latest Conventonce.
An “inventory book” is the latest

Bame of the Hnl! Opa!t&tnim m
Probably many of our new dishes

rather than inteuntion; and some of
them are never duplicated, simply be-
canee the same combination of mater-
ials does not recur and the formula
passes out of mind. The prudent and
thoughtful housekeeper, one who looks
well to the ways of her household, will
find great opportunities for new com-

A good share of judgment as to what
foods will combine suitably and will-

there is not enough to “go round,” will
often result in a dish so delicious and
often results in a dish so delicious and
appetizing that friends are clamorousg
This is often dif-
ficult to give and difficuit for another
to follow, because all the conditions
may pot be the same in the second at-
Thus we see how lmportant it
is that one should have a sense of pro-
portions, of combinations and of sub-
¢ | stitutes, as well as of exact recipes, if

Here is a dish that we had recently,
and which was compounded of just
what happened to be In the refrigera-

We had prepared creamed oysters/
for patty shells the day before. Half
a cup of the clear oyster liguor, which
came from the oysters in parboiling,
was left after using what we needed

filling the patties some of the sauce
and probably most
hired help and many housekeepers
would have scraped it at once into the
it was carefully saved,
with no idea, however, of just how it
would be utilized. There may have
been half a cup In all, but it was very
thick and rich. As usual at luncheon,
the larder was examined firat to see
what it afforded before any new ma-
terial was brought from the storeroom.
three-quarters of a cup of
stewed tomato was standing near these |
remnants, and suggested in-

ing and some milk to reduce it to the
The little yellowl
compounds

this one imparted to our impromptu .

lancheon and added another to my l

Atteng xaig Same Canine Fals,

it

tice them away from their
They are not only the most faithful,

to be allowed out alone, when they

r hogrs.

my houss, so that I might attend it,
and for herself and dog she paid six
fares. 1 remember once being called
to Dinard, about ten hours’ journey
the other side of Parls. The owner, a
lady, who was much devoted to her
dog, stated im her telegram that she
had no confidence in the local veteri-
nary surgeon who was in attendancs,
and I was golng over for & comsulta-
‘tion, When I arrived the poor dog
was dead, and | undertook to bring
the body back to England for burial

*“There afs smome gentlamen equally
.fond of thefr dogs, and who wil}] take
.any amount af trouble with them when
sick as they will do when well, but
they never makd such good nurses, {ry
u much as they will. If a dog refuses
}to take hls nourishment s man will
, say, ‘Poor litt¥e beggar; I'll leave him
alope,’ whereas a lxdy, with a llttle
’ coaxing combined with frmnexs, will
give what is necessary for the dog’s
food.

“T remember attending a dog for &

_ing the whole of that time the owner

with a sultable plate fixed, giving the
name of the dog, with date of birth

and death. Before the body was plac-
ed in the coffin a valuable gold brace-
tet was placed around the neck; it was
one the dog was fond of wearing when
allve,
| “The love of dogs is pot by uny
means confined to the well-to-do ¢lass,
for I have come across a large number

of really poor people who were not { i

able to keep themselves in comfort;
yet they have kept one or more dogs
well out of pure love for them.

The Little Girl nund Her Doll.
It was Christmnas afternoon. In the
_middle of the roonf was a beautiful
Christmas tree. The children who
were gathered about the tree were child.
ren who did not have very much
Christmas at home, There were doils ’
for the little giris and toys for the lit.

ronvenience for the housekeeper. This .
is a printed list, with columns for i
late of entry, value and description. |
It 1is systematically arranged and!
makes the list complete in case of fire, ‘
theft or death. It is next to impossi.
ble to remember all that was in a |
room before a fire, and the insurance |
companies always require a sworn lst !
before selling.

Articles likely to be found in any
room of the house are arranged in al«
phabetical order, with the name and
location of the room heading the page.
Two pages are glven over to each
room, beginning with albums, and-
frons, bracelets, bric-a-abrac, bhook
shelves, bureaus, bedsteads, &ec., and |
running through to wardrobes and
window seats, Spe~ial lsts ars also
arranged for bric-a-brac, books, cloth-
ing, jewelry, ornaments, paintings,
pictures, silverwars, dishos, chinaware,
glassware, kitchen ptensils, bedding
and linen, while a miscellaneous Hst
and recapitulation of value of the
whole finishes the book.

Dlace in the book-chambers, parlors,
reception hall, Pother halls, dining
yoom library, Kitehen and pantrics,
Jaundry afid collar, atti¢ ar stord rogm

and barrels have their plhces and spiée

many honrs lﬁnger.

for ‘1ats of thelr coutentl.
ﬁmm Co

Notk!u

to kiss the doll xapturously and then

her, she di@ the same, There was noth-
ing in the world for this Hitle girl that
compared with the itle doll, When it
When 1t was tima to pnut on her coat,

she was In terror Yest something should
happen, to the wronderfnl doll. She}
left the room and went down the steps

remembering only ilie precious Mtils |arev
bundle in blus amd w‘hite lmm uguuv A
< in har wrms.

tle boys, books and candies and a good
; time for all. After the children sang,
the presents were given out. One tiny
Iittle girl about four years old, dressed
in a pink colico dresg that had been
washed a good miany times, was given
a doll rot quite half as long as this
page. It was dressed tn blue, and had
,on its curly head a white lace cap. The
little girl 1ooked in rapture at the doll
for a moment and then ran with it ‘to
“her baby,” as she called it, who was
in ber mother's Iap, at the end of the
room. The baby took it carefully in
his hands, and, after admiring it for a
few minutes, gave it back to the little
mother. She hugged it closely to hep
and climbed up into a big chalr, Here
she sat, in the midst of the wildest ex-"
citement, unmoved. She rocked back
and forth, then stopped long enough

hush it to sleep. When her book was
‘given to her, 8he put it behind her:
when her bag of candy was given to

azing In rapture and. tenderness at
er darling, saying not a word, and

A Yerbrinry Surgeow's Brparlentes in 4

Mr. Alfree Sewell in & sécent num-} ' Yon don't Xnow Winkieg of oo
ber of the Btuckkeensr relates enter-
tainingly the experiences of a veterl-
nary surgeor. “Dogs,” he says, “vary
very much 3n their affactions, but I
think, comparing ons breed with an-
other, Chowa are the most faithful,
Theze dogs—it is not an ¢dd one here
and there, but this particular breed
generally—attach themaelves to a per-
&on, and when kindly treated will nev-

er forget that person, even though sep-
arated for years, and nothing will en-
owners,

but they dre the most cute of any
breed; one cannot lose them; they love |

aill roam the streets of London for

*Just recently a lady wished to bring
her sick dog up to London to stay near

jgrown women. Iwigh to kesp my it
| tle girl for a long time, xnd a very nice
little girl she is too when her face is '“3! dho
o

- sad fhce.-—Kato Tannatt Woudl.

Hke?”

“Parhaps you vant some"t‘hfﬂg on
don?®

position on Westminster
you' have a ook of tha& wu db.’? -

provide footwedr for
high~toned anfmsl ¥
to furnidh’ stornd o )

fodled downupon byra g,

fact #it 18 L‘g\mrmtee&‘“ “Prices tangd
from twelve francs pér sét upward, ats
gording to the tamyﬁtmahes aprrlieﬂ -
ﬂnishing. : - :

daily at thids speclaliy dliop; wnd “TRERY:
fondble women c& tHetr pots within™
10 ha ememwmm R P

a.n sQru of *Iﬂq]i ik
‘ Giria ts One Body, -

When you look In Ber facs, ami
is just like any other preity Httle giel”

ducksy Auntle,” tell you so.

tie giris In ane body.
"We have a laughing zirl, a tross gi),
a pleasant girl, & pretty girl, a plain’
girl, & nolsy glr], a quist girl, & te&glnz
£irl, a lovabl
well, Just
No one caan
she s awcet and charming, and yet we
have somstimes wished that she would

d, all sorte of girls:

just for a little while and allow ua to
rest,

When Winkie goes fo a children’s
party, the other children say, “Thers

she has!" and Winkie's mamma sits
at home tired out. 'Why? Well, betora
the party and at the party are two dif
ferent things.
Before the party, mamma says,
“Winktie, dear, it ia time to dress now."

“0, dear!” says Winkis, “can’t Iread
to the end of this chaptar?? :

“No, pet, there will not be tlma'
come now, msums iz walting” .
Winkie rexds o little more, then she
throws down the book and ponts, sxy-

I want to read just
mors,'*

ty white dress, & bright sash, dalaty.
stockingw, and neat slippers, . .
Then Winkie's. mamma, seelng

/‘;“\

much her little girl is intereated in the

‘her from her to arrangs her
‘elotbln: in proper oxder, .
Auntle:

“I will get everything md: aml st}

her enjoy her book as long as she can,

o3|

not, only & Tew people 4o, and for
rex ¥ o 10? wométhing shout |
er.

her long silky hair, you will ay, “ﬁfm “

Don’t you hélleve 1t; xhy 18 not Wke'l -
any one but W!nkxe. sand I, heb "ﬂm‘ F

elp loving Winkie when |

g0 away and stay in some safe place | A

be gl

story she is mdins instead of calling}

mys tof.

N L

Sometimes I think we have m Hi M
Winkies, and thay are in ng way xe. jchureh. s
Iated to each other, and sométimes we |
havs & doxen Winkies, al} sorts of Ht- |

Jersnsing vtif’tihﬁ:
Hitkey handled
cln n:nzmdac \

irl, a peevish giri--‘ m

N !ﬂ.:#&#

the qnent of :he mm Mun;

nat steet, hai returned uf 9_
BIOMS

Miss Reglaa :
“321 Q‘ﬁonng ns

) eph-Lared
‘who ls -gmmhm.»m

comes Winkis Ware; ian't ehe » dar- jat St guygchnmh Sunday morsir
Ung?" and “Oh! how lovely her hair | reschedan eloguent iemon on **
15" and “What large beautiful ayes | Church™ st the ryo'clockmuse, .

Qogm.. '
§t, Francls da Sales ¢

fairduriog the wee
¥l ha

s achool, A haandf|
ren a8 a tloor pr
Lhe uow addition :

hafy nik 2

f?"’iagh mA 1
1) LUy ﬁ

ing, “Y hiy B ?:‘ ' ot

ng, “Yon ars & naug MAMIMA, FHen a4 )

& Uitle apeck | teathors 84

Mamma, the “nanghty” mamma, has [
everything ready for the child-—s pret. | Ssin

BOW {rquidy in Ithac

I remember how much jt usej to wex jdsysvemi

"me to leavs a story in the molt. inter-’ z

esting part"”

“Stand still, daughter, » uy: mm— !
me, . Winkle squirms sbout wn. ,
!her hatr 4 being curled, '

“T can’t atand still. O, dear).yo Ny
were quickly emptied into a saucepan, ' foreign noblernan. The patient was 0 long, mamma.” Wh\kfﬁ lm&; on :
and as the contents heated they were , . very old, and had had a long illuess, 'onc foot, then on the other, P"\“l ‘t r
stirred unt{l smooth, and milk added, 'extending over some weeks, and dur- ber 8
a la judgment; and when piping hot,
tasted, and a pinch of salt was added. 'seldom left the dog for an hour, day or

Whole wheat wafers were served with | night. When the poor animal died it :
this, and there was suffictent for three , was put into a strong leaden coffin, |is too stralght; I want one Al lnoa kud
persons. No, not sufficient, for it was | which was enclosed in an asken one, rimniag, lm Edlth’n,”

grumbles, wonders, guesses,
‘and says “O; dexr!” at | ‘t & nnty‘:
times, At Jast the hair 1: curled. | .

"I don’t like thix diem, mamizas; It

like liér slippers, ang Instly, }mr mvﬁga;
ma might let her WAr bx‘xceletl like |
other girls"

“No,” says mamma, "I do not thiRE :
It wise to dress up Jictle EiHle ks

smooth and happy.”
at last when her hood is tied on snd

tired mamma stands in tha doonuy .
to lqok after them, with a pl.tfent.

A I.lbnrhm'n 'l‘mnbtan.

Boy—I want a universal history,
Librarian~Yes, my boy; but would

B history of ¥urope sujt you ‘better‘! Jouit

1 think it would.”

“What part of Europe would  youw

“I want Great Britaln.”

“Yes? How asbout Dngland™ :

“I'd ke & book on England.” =

After a pause the Hbripan :g;d'
it

“Yes, T do” brrghtening. . X
‘“T'he teacher told mie to wrife a coms
Abbey, 80 I2 |

Now It’s Storma Shoas Tor Smﬂ msg:.
Nathan Schwab, of New

It 1s the proper caver in Parlg to

sash 18 “not wide enough, she doss not of

But Winkie will not be happpy, atid |12
Auntle goes away with her, a dear, |

York, i M4
| orought with him trom Parls 1ast week | 298I
& #get of stonn shoes, made to order, |

for Hils dachshand, 'rhey are ot ‘Beut. | 4
guality rubber, and ghow five bilton

mm WS
Dout.lng w’ Alesé
uts on e tdreu, seblsda
mrklng t her 1 &e gir] muat fba ank
sontent tolet hen lect her olothing. | pasi
for some ydars to come. “But W;nkle'k $Ahg

dogs, ani! auy

e boots sre mide by, & welldmow "

- Auntomubllesin mw“nﬁmﬁer ﬁ

ked. Tow
faked, Tou
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