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«•■а: yonr brother."—He relinquished •• Witt you contrive thet X shell do it ? 
her bends, end set down by her. Will you help me ? Will ,on „ке ray in-

"I here had e door put up ; you might structione, end get it executed ?" 
here seen It had you looked to the ether "My deer, «Mil aile you ?" he rejoined- 
end of the corridet: a green baiae door " The shorten way, the best way, is lor 
that fastena Inside. I made the exouae that you to aend for Mr. Norris and giro your 
the apartments in this wing were cold, and instructions to him."
I would hare them shut in from the " That is the very thing I cannot do," 
frmtfht." «hesaid. "Sbe-MiseDawkee-ia keeping

It was not so much the words that struck guard over me, to tee that I don't make 
upon Thomas Kage as being unpleasantly one." 
singular, it was the manner, the tone in 
which they were uttered. She spoke in 
a hushed whisper, and turned her eyee to ad, 
different parts of the room, as if in dread 
of being watched from the Walls.—"I think 
I dreamt of this evening | of your coming 
here," she continued ; " I am sure it hee 
been presented indistinctly to my mind.
And I know that I could not talk to you 
undisturbed, so I had the door put up : for 
thatt as well as to keep her out—and him.
She's a spy upon me. She is.”

A strange tear had come over Thomas 
Kage as he listened. Was she insane ?

“ I know she is placed over me as a spy.
I can see it, and ao can Fry : but'I am now 
in that state of nervous weakness that any 
great scene of agitation might kill me, so 
I do not exert my authority and turn her 
out. But I am the Rock's mistress, and I 
will be so long as I live : and I sent for 
the man and haijl the door put up. She 
dose not know of that staircase."

11 Caroline, you are feverish ; your mind 
is excited,” he soothingly Aid. “ Can I 
get you anything to calm you my dear 5"

•• I am no mote feverish than usual- 
And as to excitement—let any one lose a 
child in the way I did, iand see if their 
mind would ever calm down egairf."

11 But you do very wrong to indulge this 
excessive grief. I must point out your 
errors, Caroline ; you know I always speak 
for your good, your welfare."

“ Oh, yes, I know you have," she inter
rupted, in a lone of anguished remorse.
" If I had but heeded you ! You told me 
such a will ought not to be made ; you 
told me the money would not bring me 
good—If I had but heeded you ! You 
told me Captain Dawkee was not a fit hus
band for me—Thomas, I accepted him in 
« fit of angry passion : of pique against 
you."

“ These events are peat : why recall 
them ?"

“ Why not recall them ? I am pasting 
from the world, and 1 would not that you 
should think I go blindfold to the grave : 
though I may have lived blindfold."

" I ask you why you give way to thia 
unaccountable sorrow. It is a positive sin,
Caroline, to talk of grief sending you into 
the grave. Your child is better off : he Is 
at rest : he is in happiness.”

"Iam not grieving for him. I have 
learnt to be glad that he went before nie.'- 

" Then what is all this ? You are seri
ously ill in mind, as well as in body : what 
distress is it ?"

“ I have inherited a touch of papa’s Com
plaint: you know he was thought to be 
comsumptive. I was very ill when Tom 
died, and the shock of that prevented my 
rallying. In short, it is that which has 
killed me."

" The grief ?"
“ No, not.the grief"
“ The shock, then ?"
“ No, not the shook. 1 t’a the wretched

ness altogether Then things are preying 
upon me ; thin gs which I cannot speak ef ; 
and,-'whenever he is at the Rock I am in a 
dreadful state of nervousness? and her be
ing here angers and worries me."

Mrs. Dawkea’s words ware by no means 
intelligible to their hearer ; though he had 
dismissed the fear for her sanity.

“ I do not comprehend the half of what 
you say, Caroline. What things are they 
that prey upon you Y' 

bfabfiswkes shuddered. 111 tell you I 
cannot speak of гііещ. Thomas, wilUou 
serve me ?"

Jhittfÿ. ftoirtg.Canterbury!. Will you advise me whether 
Olive

** I cannot advise you on the disposal of 
your money," he interrupted, in a voice 
of alarm. •« Neither will I inherit any of 
it, neither will I be the executor. I#ave 
it as you think beat yourself: 1 must de
cline all interference."

“ Not advise me I What can be your 
motive for the refusal Г’

" The motive is of no consequence, Ca
roline."

"Tell me the motive : the dwelling, else, 
on what it may be, will worry me for day» 
and nights. Thomaa, do toll iHne.”

"I am,engaged to Millicent Canterbury." 
he replied, in a low unwilling tone.

She looked down on her clasped hslide: 
and did not speak. But for the crimson 
that rushed over her face and neck, h* 
would hare thought eke did not hear. 
“ Well, be i: eo," the said at length. 
" Thomaa, I in glad to hear it ; or I shall 
be, when the first of the news has a little 
passed. You could not have chosen a bet
ter girl than Lata. Indeed I am glad of it.
I am not so selfish as to wish you not to 
marry." „

“ You see, therefore, why I cannot, and 
will not, advise, as to leaving money to 
the Mies Canterbury»," explained Mr. 
Kage. •• Individually, I would prefer that 
you did not, for it may be the means of 
separating me from Millicent : on the other 
hand, they have claims on their father's 
estate. I cannot advise or inteifere."

" Chivalrous and honorable es usual ! 
Your are too much eo, Thomas. Had you 
been less

“ What then ?" he asked, for she did not 
continue.

" Thie conversation never would have 
had place, and my child would be here, 
end I nohuld not be dying." What she 
■«id was too true: and he knew it.—“How 
can I get a will made?" aha resumed.

“ Let Mr. Norris come to you in the way 
I have dune to-night, and take your in
structions.”

She appeared to cateh eagerly at the 
suggestion. >< So he might ! I had not 
thought of it, The fact is, it waa only 
when I heard you ware in the neighbor
hood, and I waa worrying to contrive how 
I eouid get to see you alone, that Fry aug- 
gested the opening of the poatern-door. 
Yea, yea, Norris is honest and I will aend 
for him. I shall lea ve my husband noth 
ing, Thomaa."

■”d goes it with a rush ; but I aay, 
dear breathering, take care you don't I 
when Gabriel blow» hi» trump, that you 
•II went it alone and jot ukrrad ; for “il 
•hall gnaw a file and flee unto tho moi 
fains of Hepeidam, where the lion roar 
and the wangdeodle mourneth for he fit 
born."
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The time for tapping of

CHANeES.
The billows run along In gold 

Owr the yielding main, 1 
And when upon the shore uncoiled. 

They gather, up again :
They get themselves a different form, 

These children ef the wind,
And, or in sunlight or in Morm, 
Leave the green land behind.

Life's billows on life's changing sea 
Come at way to Death’s shore. 

Some with a calm content, end frie, 
Some with в hollow roar ;

They break and are no longer seen, 
Yet a till defying lime,

Divided, and of different mien.
They roll from clime to clime.

And my brethering there's more da 
besides Hepeidam. There's Rotlerda
Amsterdam, îtijÉriam. mill-dam and d<J with the locality and the ch 
саго a dam—tl * last of which, my d< 
brethering is the worat of all, and remit 
fne of a circumstance I once knew in 1 
State of Illenoy. Thar waa a man wl 
built a mill on the east fork of Agur Crei 
and it ground a eight of grain,but the m 
that built it was a miserable sinner, i 

gare anything fo the church ; ai

“ Caroline, how can you have taken 
these ideas in your hee-1 ?" he remorstrat- 

reverting again to the doubt whether 
her nervous state did not border on insan
ity. “A woman, with the immeuae pro- 
perty that you possess, is bound to make 
a will."

season. In many places in
son» a large amount ot auga 
ing February. The buai 
mence as earl) aa the вар w 

a. Where but few trees are i 
ordinary utensils sud fixt 
household purposes will be 
where sugar-making is a pi 
ness of the farm, the grove 
numbering from a hundred 
tree», special, and in some 
preparations are neceeaary.

For tapping, a 3-4 inch 1 
preferred. The holes s ou 
inches deep, entering only 
and inclining alighlly up» 
the sap remaining and 
lice. “Boxing," or chippii 
as injurious to the tree, an 
exposed to the light and a 
dries, so as to require addi 
“freshening.”

Wooden tubes, of quill 
pine, as may be moat eon- 
ferable to tin or ahaet iroi 
be fitted closely into the 
o^ tuba of cedar or pine,th 
ed, with a board cover to 
and dust, are the best ve« 
the sap from the tree. Th 
ed with wood, and made 
It is well to have the top 
ter than the bottom ao th 
ally removed, in case the 
in them. An auger hole 
the edge of the cover, adi 
the pail. .

When the tree» «re qu 
er, labor may be saved 
troughaLiuuuing fro» tr 
finally emptying into a t 
a line of trough* from i 
the bush to the tub, mi 
which the collecting vw 
There is mote wasted in 
leaking, spilling, and ev 
the common method el 
the boiling place in a ' 
tub, mounted on a sled.

Sheet iron pan», (Rt 
five or віх inches deep, i 
eo that the bottom ia ex 
will evaporate the aap n 
than can be done in the 
xettle.

A brick wall built ao 
the fire chamber, to wit 
the bottom of the p*n, - 
against the bottom of 
much fuel.
Some of the most auocc 

aay, it is of the greatest 
gar making,that the aa| 
up in the shortest posai 
collected. Although th 
in several days, ils proj 
edly affected by light 
amount of crystalliiab 
ably diminished, so th 
te light for a few days 
to syrup every 8 or 1: 
caution is even more n 
tar osrt of the season, 
staliues with more dit 
rua boiling the eveils! 
longed several days.

To “sugar off," th 
strained through a thi 
a medium sized kettle 
carefully guarding agi 
would greatly injure t 
of the sugar., It is au 
threads of the thick a 
like glass, after coolin 
on anew. Then rente 
stir.it continually, an 
•' grain," immediate] 
moulds. Grained su 
same manner, only th 
tinned until the mass 

We have aaid noth 
experience has prove 
be taken to keep evei 
various processea sen 
to prevent leaves, in» 
into the eap, no cl aril 
ed. We have eaten 
finest quality both ai 
made entirely withoi 

The beat form for I 
ia in small cakes, wt 
four ounces, as these 
for peddling nut.
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If I die without one, everything goes 
to my husband. Money, and land, and 
the Rock. Everything goes to him."

“ °f course if you leave no will." 
-"Then do you not aae, now, why he 

does not want

never
my brethren, one night there come a mij 
ty storm of wind and rain and the foi 
tains of the great deep wee broken up,a 
the waters rushed down and swept tl 
man's mill-dam into kingdom come, i 
lo and behold in the morning when he і 
up he found he was not worth a dam 
Now, my dear brctherhig.when theater 
of temptation overtake ye, take care j 
don't fall from grace and become like tl 
man's mill, not worth a dam ; for “tl 
shall gnaw a file and flee unto the 
tains of Hepsidatn. where the lion 
and the wang-doodle mournsth for it» fir 
born."

"Whar the lion roareth and the wai 
doodle moumeth fot its firstborn."

This part of my text, my brethering 
another figger of speech, and isn't to 
taken as it says, 
the howlin’ wilderness, where John 
hard shell Baptigt waa fed on locusts i 
wild asses, but it means, my bretheri 
the city of New Orleans, the mother 
harlots and herdlota — whar

All water courses find the main !
The main sinks back to earth ;

Life settles in the greve ; again 
The grave hath life and birth ;

Flowers bloom above the sleeping dust, 
Grass grows from the scattered clay :

And thus from death the spirit must 
To life find back its way.

Lifo hath ita range eternally,
Like water, changing form* ;

{ Th* mists go upward from the ses,
And gather into storms ;

Thb dew and rain come down again,
To fresh the drooping land ;

So doth thia life exalt wane,
And alter, and expand.

me to make one ; юЛу he 
will not permit me to make one ; why he 
puts hie aiater here, to watch over me that 
I don’t make one, while he ia away on his 
own pleasure» ?”

"I hope not,” Thomas Kage replied, 
gravely. -• Major Dawkee mpst feel that 
he has little right to the whole fortnne of 
Mr. Canterbury/*

“ H® >'•» no right to it, and he shall not 
have it," she veliementlybroke forth. "Oh, 
Thomas, Thomas." she continued, chsng- 
i”g her tone to one of wailing, » why did 
I not listen to you, when you begged me 
not to suffer the money to be so left—not 
to inherit it, contingent on the death of my 
child ?" *
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A Last Will and Testament
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CHAPTER V,—CONTINUED.
It doesn't mean tl

“Hush, Caroline. Do not, I sey, recall 
the past."

"What possessed Mr. Canterbury to 
make so dangerous a will ? what possessed 
my mother and me to incite him to it ?" 
skecried again. “I wish it had been burnt; 
I wish the money and the Rock had been 
sunk at the bottom of the sea."

“ It waa an unjust will, borderiug, aa I 
think, upon iniquity ; but why Jo you 
oall it a dangerous one ? I do not under
stand the term, as applied to Mr. Center- 
bury's Bill.”

“Do you not understand it ?" ah* point
edly asked. •-1 sit here in my solitude, 
in my terrible nerveueness, end dwell on 
many things real and unreal, on the past 
and on the future ; and I have fancied that 
you foresaw hnw it might become danger
ous, thaï day when you so earnestly warn
ed me against suffering it to stand ; when 
you seemed buried in visions of time to 
come ; and when I asked niytf the visions 
were, you answered that your thoughts 
had gone roaming without leave."

He remembered it well : he did not 
choose to say ao. " We were speaking of 
the real, Caroline, not of the ideil," he re
sumed. " I aut unable to comprehend 
your position. You are mistress of this 
house and of its servants : why not act as 
you please in it, and be its mistress. Send 
for your mother here, and-------- ”

"My mother!" interrupted Mr». Dawkea. 
“Don’t you know that she ia ill ? She had 
a stroke of paralysis in the autumn, and 
lies in her bed, childish. Little good has 
the money brought to her."

" I am eorry to hear it." he replied. 
"But to return to yourself. If the presence 
of Miss Dawkee is unpleasant to you, po
litely request her to terminate her visit. 
Try and shake off thie nervousness, my 
dear ; for nervousness it is, and nothing 
else."

“ Ifl only stirred in the matter, If I only 
•aid to her, Go, il would bring him : they 
are acting in concert."

" What if it did ? Though he is your 
husband, he cannot take from 
freedom of action. The house is 
the money ie yours, and ha has no legal 
control whatever over either."

" But there would be dreadful scenes, I 
say, and they would shatter me : and be
tide*," aha whispered,with a shudder of 
horror,—looking again apprehensively 

■around, "I might be poisoned."
"Oh. Caroline !"

“ No, sir. His sister is living with us. 
My mistress has been wanting to see you 
ao much, air, that she thought of sending 
to Isondon for you ; and aha saya it’s noth
ing aut a providence that ha* brought you 
down."

corn IS we 
six bits a bushel one day and nary red 
next ; whar niggers are a»"thick as bl 
bugs in a spoiled bacon hath, and gt 
biers, thieves and pickpockets go skill 
about the streets like weasels in a k 
yard—whar they have cream colors^ he 
ea. gilded carriages, marble aaloo*. J 
brindy and anger in 'em—whar hoj 
man are scarcer than hen's teeth, aJ 
strange woman one* took in your bale! 
preacher and bambonilod him out of I 
hundred and twenty seven dollars in| 
twinkling of a sheep's tail, but she J 
da it again, hallelujah ! for " they rtj 
gnaw a file and flee unto thamountgial 
Hepsidam, where the lion roareth and! 
wang-doodle moumeth for ita firstbiJ

My brethering, I am captain of that I 
boat you see tied up thar, and I*va J 
aboard of her flour, bacon and oats, sail 
good Monongahela whiskey as you el 

drunk ; and I am mighty apt to git s ■ 
price for it all. But what, oh my bnl 
oring, would it all be worth if І hrii 
relidgon ? There's nothing like relidjl 
my brethering. It's better than ailvstl 
gold jimeraks, and you can no more J 
to heaven without it than a jay bird «I 
fly without a tail. Thank the Lord ГІ 
an unedicated man, my brethering, J 
I’ve earched the scriptera from Dan to 
•heba, and found old Zion right aids J 
and the hard shell relidgon. But it a ail 
like the Methodist what expects to git ill 
to heaven by hollerin' hell fire ; nor ЙІ 
the Universaliat what gits upon the ball 
guage and goes the whole hog ; 
the United Bretheren what takes each «6 
er by the seat of the trowaara and tries' 
lift themselves Into heaven ; nor like 6 
Catholics what buys thar tickets of ti 
preest—but it may be likened, my brail* 
ing, to a man who had to cross a river,is 
when he got thar the ferry boat was p* 
and he rolled up hia breeches and ws* 
over—hallelujah ! for "they shall gni* 
file and flee unto the mountains of Hip* 
dam,where the lion roareth andthevuf 
doodle mourn eth forita first-born.”

Pass the hat, brother Flint, and lets* 
ry hard shell out.

The
They approached the Rock, and whan 

near the front entrance, Fry suddenly took 
a detour Uithe right. '• Thia way, please,

“ Thia way !” echoed Mr. Kage — 
“ Wherefore Г

" Missis don’t want your visit to her 
known,sir,” answered Fry.in s confident» 1 
whisper, “and I'm going to take yon in by 
the iron poetern-door in the south wing. 
A rare trouble I had to unlock it to-night, 
for it has not been need since the time of 
young Mr. Edgar Canterbury. It opens 
on a staircase, which leads right up to the 
rooms, and Mr. Edgar used to аЦаі in and 
out that way, for hia father was fond of 
keeping a tight hand upon him. Misais 
haa changed hei apartments, since last au
tumn, for those in the south wing."

•' To whom does Mr*. Dawkee not wish 
my visit known ?" he demanded in aston
ishment. " To the servants ?"

" To Miss Da wkes. Y ou must not mind 
the dus; on the stairs, sir."

It sounded mysterious, especially Fry's 
tone ; but Mr. Kage asked no more. Fry 
opened the small door, spoken of, and dis
closed R narrow staircase, lighted by a 
•mall hand lamp, placed on one of the 
•taira. He ascended, and, crossing the 
corridor at the top, was immediately in the 
presence of Mrs. Dawkea. But, shocked 
aa he had been by Fry's account of her 
state, far, far mote shocked waa he to see 
her. The room was small, but handsome, 
and aha sat on a sofa near the firs': her 
features were white and attenuated, her 
cheeks and lips scarlet with inward fever, 
and a black circle was drawn round her 
wild, bright eyes. She did not rise from

air.

Hc

ANOTHER HARP SERMON. 
Mv Beloved Brethering :—I am an un-

larnt hard shed Baptist preacher, of whom 
you've no doubt heern afore, and I 
tppear here to expound the Scriptures and 
pint out the narrer way which leads from 
a vain world to Jerooealem, and my text 
which I shall choose for the occasion ia in 
the leda of the Bible, somewhere between 
the second chronikils and the last chapter 
of Timothy Titua, and when you find it, 
you will find it in these words

-■
now

ІHI
I "And they shall gnaw a file and flee un

to the mountsina of Hepeidam, where the 
lion roareth and the wang-deodle mourn- 
eth for ita firstborn."

Now, my brethering, aa I have befor 
told you, I am an unedicated man, and 
know nothing about grammar talk and 
collidge hifalootin ; but I’m a plain 
larnt preacher of the Goapil what’s been 
foreordained, and sailed to expound acrip- 
ter to a dying world,and prepar a perverse 
generation for the day of wrath : for "they 
shall gnaw a file and flee unto the moun
tains of Hepeidam, where the lion roareth 
and the wang-doodle moumeth for its 
firstborn."

My beloved breihering, the text says 
they shall “gnaw a file." It don’t eay they 
may, they shall. And now there ia more 
than one kind o’ file. There’s the hand
saw file, rat-tail file, double file and pro
file ; but the kind of file spoken of here 
isn't one of them neither, for it is a figget 
of speech,my brethering,and means goin'lt 
alone and gittin" ukered ; for "they shall 
gnaw a file and flee unto the mountains oi 
Hepeidam, where the lion roareth and the 
wang-doodle moumeth for ita firstborn."

And now there be some here with fine 
close on their backs, brass rings on their 
fingers, and lard on thar heads, what goes 
it while they're young ; and there be oth- 

ig aa thar constitutions 
ІЄУ lasts, goee it blind; 
here what, wheat they 
■taUbar tiller ropes

і

un-

I. nor

t

, but held out both kanhyide to 
Шве. Ho advanced end took

** arid Mrs. Dawkea, bending aside 
to look beyond him, " atop in the room 
next the baize door. If she comes to It» 
eall out to her that I am not visible to-

Thomas
them.kj •■fTs you your 

yours."Fry,
: 1

Si night ; but don't unlock it to answer her."
"All right, ma’am," answered Fry, leav

ing the room.

bit
"Certainly I will. Whet 

wish me to dor”
«ou

fhopw Kage still retained her hands, •• Mrs. Dawkea glanced over her ehoui- 
lookiiij^^^v be would not express ; he der, in apparent dread of being hear^-Snd
thought Ifotonlpably wrong Ц give way then bent towards her cou.in and .реї»: " Tern waa, you know." .he continued, 
to aW grief- If**» bet in ao low a tone he could not catch staring at him with her wild eyes. "And
WlÜT the word., " I——ant a—will made,'- I must make the will first. •
agfo'in this very ІіДЩрЯііаі you wouKjj I she elowly repeated,

Worn that time, bo mf brother, my truXb « Have j ou not made one since the ehild 
friend. I have put aside the old feelings ; dielW |
I have indeed ; but t want a friend, will «» No. SW? -1£
you be one Г * •• Then it ia right sud pro]

"ton know I will; Caroline. Tour tree should. An

A Quaker, intending to drink a glfo1 
water took up a small glass of gin. I 
did not notice hia mistake till he gat k 
hind the door and swallowed the * 
when he lifted both hands and exclsfo* 
" Verily I have taken inwardly the tel 
of the world's people ! What will Akf 
say when she amelia my breath ?

When did King David sympathies r,‘ 
the Yankees ? Whan he was dieti** 
for Brother Jonathan.

Was she wandering now ? Mr- Kage 
wondered.

"I viah to leave this wretched'fortnne
—-Wtetohed it haa been to me end mine_
to its ightful ownera : I wish to repair the 
injoKre that waa committed on the Mias

“ Can you tell me 
here ?" inquired a 11 
don't know, sir." "' 
get at the end of the 
the boy, "why, hegi

era hi
and forty і 
and there t 
git sixteen
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