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her hands, and sat down by her.

1 have had & door put up; you might

And, or in sunlight or in storm,
Leave the green land behind.

Life’s billows on life's changing sea
Come atway to Death’s shore,
Rome with a calm content, and frée,
Some with & hollow roar ;

They bresk and are no longer seen,
Yet still defying time,

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

All water courses find the main !
The main sinks oack to earth ;
Life settles in the grave; again
The grave hath life and birth ;
owers bloom abave the sleeping dust,
Gress grows from the scatterkd clay :
And thus from death the spirit must
To lite find buck its way, L.

Life hath its range eternslly,

Like water, changing forms ;
[ The mists go upward from the sea,

And gather into storms ;

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

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

Select  Story,
A Last Will and Testament.

*t No, sir. His sister is living with us,
My mistress has been wanting to see you
80 much, sir, that she thought of sending
to London for you ; andshe says it's noth-
ing Suta providence tkat has brought you
down.”

They approached the Rock, and when
near the front entrance, Fry suddenly tcok
a detour tothe right. “ This way, please,
sir. -

“ This way !” echoed Mr. Kage —
* Wherefore ¥

* Missis don't want your visit to her
known,sir,”” answered Fry,in a confidenti: |
whisper, “snd I'm going to take you in by
the iron postern-door in the south wing.
A rare trouble I had to unlock it to-night,
for it has not been used 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 steal in and
out that way, for his father was fond of
keeping a tight hand upon him. Missis
has changed her apartments, since last au-
tumn, for those in the south wing,”

“ To whom does: Mrs. Dawkes not wish
my visit known '’ he demanded in aston-
ishment. * To the servants?"”

“ To Miss Dawkes, You must not mind
the dus: on the stairs, sir.”

It sounded mysterious, especially Fry’s
tone; hut Mr. Kage asked no more. Fry
opened the small door, spoken of, axd dis-
closed a nerrow staircase, lighted by a
small hand lamp, placed on one of the
stairs. He ascended, anc, crossing the
corridor at the top, was immediately in the
presence of Mre. Dawkes. But, shocked
88 he had been by Fry's account of her
state, far, far more shocked was he to see
her. The room was small, but handsome,
and she sat on a sofa near the fire: her
features were white and attenuated, her
cheeks and lips scarlet with inward fever,
and a black circle was drawn roand her
wild, bright eyes. She <id not rise from

i but leld out both hey ds to

a8 He . ook
them. = " "

“Fry,” said Mrs, Dawkes, bending aside

1o look beyond him, “stop in the room
next the baize door. Ifshe comes to its
call out to her that I am not visible to-
night; but don't unlock it to answer her.”

“All right, ma’am,”” answered Fry, leav-
ing the 10

! you.

have seen it had you luoked to the cther
end of the corrider: a green baize door
that fustens inside. I made the excuse that
the apartments in this wing were cold, and
I would have them shut in from the
draught.”
Tt was not so much the words that struck
upon Thomas Kage as being unpleasantly
singular, it was the manner, the tone in
which they were uttered. She spoke in
a hushed whisper, and turned her eyes o
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 has
been presented indistinetly to my mind.
And I know :h:t I could not talk to you
undisturbed, so I had the door put up : for
that} as well as to keep her out—und him.
She’s a spy upon me, She is.”
A strange fear had come over Thomas
Kage as he listened. 'Was she insane ?
“ I know she is placed over meas a spy;
Ican see it, and so can Fry : but'l 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 tarn her
out. But I am the Rock’s mistress, and I
will be so long ns Ilive: and I sent for
the man and hl('i the door put up. She
dose not know of that staircase.”
“ Carolipe, you are feverish ; your mind
is excited,” he soothingly éhid. * Cax I
get you anytking to calm you my dear 3"
*“I am no more feverish than usual.
And as to excitement—let any one lose a
child in the way I did, and see if their
mind would ever calm down again.”
* But you do very wrong to indulge this
excessive grief, I must point ovt your
errors, Caroline ; you know I always speak
for your good, your welfare.”
* Oh, yes, I know you have,” she inter-
rupted, in a tone of anguished remorse.
# If I had but heeded you! You told me
such = will ought not to be made; you
told me the money weuld not bring me
good.—If I had but heeded you! You
told me Captaiu Dawkes was not a fit hus-
band for me—Thomns, I accepted him in
o fit of angry passion : of pique against
“ These events are past: why recall
them "
* Why not recsll them? I am passing
from the world, and 1 would not that you
should think I go blindfold to the gravs :
though I may have lived blindfold.”
“Task you why you give way to this

| in wy terrible nerveusness, and dwell on
{ meny things real and unreal, on the past

Will youhelp me ¢ Will yon take my in-
structions, and get it executed ;"

o My dear, whik ails you #* he réjoined-
® The shortest way, the' best way, is for
you to send for Mr. Norris and give your
instructions to him.”

“That is the very thing I cannot do,”
shesaid. *She—Miss Dawkes—is keeping
guard over me, to see that I don't make
one."”

“ Caroline, how cam you have taken
theseideasin your hesd 3" he remonstrat-
ed, reverting again 6 the doubt whether
her nervous state did wot border on insan-
ity. “A woman, with the immeuse pro-
perty that you possess, is bound to make
s will.”

“If I die without one, everything goes
to my husbanad. Money, and lanl, and
the Rock. Everything goes to him.”

* Of course if you leave no will,”
*“Then do you not sse, now, why he
does not want me to make one; why he
will not permit me (o make, one ; why he
puts his sister here, to watch over me that
I don’t maka one, while he is away on his
own pleasures ¥’

“1 hope not,” Thomas Kage replied,
gravely. -+ Major Dawkes must feel that
he has little right to the whole fortnne of
Mr, Canterbury.”

“ Hq has no right to it, and Ye shall not
haveit,” she vehementlybroke forth. “Oh,
Thomaes, THomas,” she continued, chang-
ing her tone to one of wailing, # why did
L 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 "

* Hush, Caroline. Do not, I say, 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 is had been burnt;
I wish the money and the Rock had been
sunk at the bottom of the sea,”

* It was an unjust will, bordering, as I
think, upen iniquity; but why 3o you
call it a dangerous one? I do not under-
stand the term, ss applied $o Mt. Canter.
bury‘s will,”

“Do you not underatand it?" she point-
edly asked. * Isit here in my solitude,

and cn the future ; and I have fancied thay
you foresaw how it might become danger-
ous, thar day when you so earnestly warn-
od me against suffering it to staud ; when
you seemed buried in visions of time to

unaccountable sorrow. Itisa 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 hefore me." |
“ Then what is all this? You are seri-
ously ill in mind, as we!l as in body : wha!f
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 shock. 1t's the wretched- |
ness altogether Then things are preying |
upon me ; things which I cannot speak of ; |
and¢whenever he is at the Rock I am in a
dreadful state of nervousnm’;" and her be-
ing here angers and worries me."”

Mrs. Dawkes’s words were by no means |
intelligible to their hearer ; though he had !
dismissed the fear for her sanity.

“1 do rot comprehend the half of what
you say, Caroline. What things are lhoyl
that prey upon you ¥

wkes shuddered. I tell you I
Thomas, wil

“Cartainly I will.
wish me tv do 3"
** Mrs. Dawkes glanced ¢ 3
der, in apparent dread of being he:

: om that time, be my brother, my tru
friond. I have put aside the old feelings ,
I have indeed; bnt I want a friend, will
you be une?®’

then bent towards Ler coasin and

Ty repenoLd. 3
3ou not made one since the'child

{ “But to return to yourself. If the presence

’ ﬂ'lrnund, “I might he poisoned.”

in g0 low a tone he could not nw!mg at him with her wild eyes. “And
| words, ¢ I—want-—g— Il made,"- ' T'mustmnke the will first, *

: ‘-@?ubhod it has been to me and mime—

come; and when I asked what the visions
were, you answered that vour thoughts
had gone roaming without leave.”

He remembered it well : he did not
choose to say so. * Weé were speaking of
the real, Caroline, not of the idesl,” he ve-
sumed, “I am unable to comprehend
your position. You are mistress of this
house and of its servants : why not act as
you please in it, and beits mistress. Send
for your mother here, and .

My mother!" interrupted Mrs, Dawkes.
“Don’t you know that she isill > She had
a stroke of paralysis in the autumn, and
lies in her bed, childish, Little good has
tlie money brought to her.”

“1 am sorry to hear it,” he replied.

of Mivs Dawkes is unpleasant to you, po-
litely request her to terminate her visit,
Try and shake off this nervousness, my
dear ; for mervousness it is, and nothing
else.”

* If I only stirred in the matter, If I only
said to Lee, Go, it would bring him : they
are acting in concert.”

“ What i? it did? Though he is your
husband, he cannot take from you your|
freedom of action. The howse is yours,
the money is yours, and he has no lega;
control whatever over either.”

* But there would be dreadful scenes, I
say, and they would shatter me: and pe-
sides,"” she whispered,with a shudder of
horror,—Inoking again apprehensively

“Oh, Caroline !”
*Tom was, you know,” she continued,

Was she wandering now: Mr. Kage
wondered.
_ “Tvish to leave this wretched fortune

*+ Then it is right §

its ightful owners : I wish to repair the

“ Will you contrive that I shall do it ?

Canterfurys. Will you advise me whether

Olive———"",

* I cannot advise you on tue disposal of
your money,” he interrupted, in a voice
of alarm. « Neither will I inkerit any of
it, neither will I be the executor. Leave
it as you chink best yourself: 1 must de-
cline ‘all interference.”

“ Not advise me! What can be your
motive for the refusal ¥’

“ 'The motive is of no consequence, Ca-
roline.”

“Tell me the motive : the dwelling, else,
on what it may be, wlll worry me for days
and nights. Thomas, do tel] it“me.”

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

She looked down on her clasped hands:
and did not speak. But for the crimson
that rushed over ber face and neck, he
would have thought ke did not hear.
“ Well, be i s0,” she said at length.
* Thomas, I sm 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 Leta, IndeedI am glad of it.
I am not so selfish as to wish you not to
marry.’ %

*You see, therefore, why I eannot, and
will not, advise, as to leaving money to
the Miss Canterburys,” explainec 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 cannos advise or interfere.”
¢ Chivalrous and honorable as usual!
Your are too much so, Thomas. Had you
been less so—""

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

* This conversation never would have
had place, and my child would be here,
and I sohuld not be dying.”” What she
said was too true: and he knew it.—“How
can I get a will made?” she resumed,

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

She appeared to catch eagerly atthe
suggestion. **8n he might! I had not
thought of it, The fact is, it was only
when I beard you were in the neighbor-
hood, and I was worrying to contrive how
I couid get to see you alone, that Fry sug-
Rested the opening of the postern-door.
Yes, yes, Norris is honest and I will send
for hita. I shall lea ve my husband noth
ing, Thomas."”

ANOTHER HARP SERMON.
My Beloved Brethering :—I am an un-
larnt hard sheil Baptist preacher, of whom
you've no doubt heern afore, and I now
appear here to expound the Scriptures and
pint out the narrer way which leads from
a vain world to Jeroosalem, and my text
which I shall choose for the eccasion is in
the leds of the Bible, somewhere between
the second chrouikils and the last chapter
of Timothy Titus, and when you find it,
you will find it i these words:—

“*And they shall gnaw a file and flee un-
to the mourtsins of Hepsidam, where the
lion roareth and the wang-deodle mourn-
eth for its firstborn.”

Now, my brethering, as I have befor
told you, I am an unedicated man, and
know nothing about grammar talk and
collidge hifalootin ; but I'm a plaia un-
larnt preacher of the Gospil what's been
foreordained, and ealled to expound scrip-
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 Hepsidam, where the lion roareth
and the wang-doodle mourneth for its
firstborn."

My beloved brechering, the text says
they shall “gnaw a file.” Itdon’tsay they
mny, they shall. And now there is more
than one kiud o’ file. There's the hand-
saw file, rat-tail file, double file and pto-
file ; bus the kind of file spoken of here
isn’t one of them neither, for it is a figge:
of speech,my brethering,and means goin'it
alone and gittin® ukered ; for “they shall
gnaw afile and flee unto the mountains of
'Hepsidam, where the lion roareth and the
wang-doodle mourneth for its firstborn.”
And now there besome here with fine
close on their backe, brass rings on their
fingers, and lard on thar heads, what goes
it while they'té young ; and there be oth-
g 88 thar constitutions
lasts, goes it blind;
here what, whes they

t wae commisted on the Miss

and goes it with a rush; but I say,
dear breathering, take care you don't
wher. Gabriel blows his trump, that yo
all went it alone and got ukered ; for
shall gnaw a file and flee untn tho moy
taine of Hepsidam, where the lion roar
and the wangdeodle mourneth for its fin
Pl

And my brethering there’s more d
besides Hepsidam. There's Rotterd
Amsterdam, Hgddam, mill-dam and @
care a f]-m-—zlﬂsl of whicl, my d
brethering is the worst of all, and remi
me of a circumstance I onee knew in
State of Illenoy. Thar was a man wi
built a mill o the east fork of Agur Cre
and it ground a sight of grain;but the m
that built it was a miserable sinner,
never gave snything o the chureh ; a
my brethreu, one night there come a mig

tains of the great deep was broken up,
the waters rushed down and swept ¢
man’s mill-dam into kingdom come,
lo and behold ia the morning when he
up he found he was not worth a dam
Now, my dear bretheriny,when the stor
of tempration overtaks ye, take care j
don't fall from grace and become like ¢
man’s mill,; not worth a dam; for s
shall gnaw a file and flee unto the moy
tains of Hepsidam. where the lion roar
and the wang-doodle mourneth for its f
born.”

*Whar the lion roareth and the w
doodle mourneth for its firstborn.”
This part of my text, my brethi:rin
another figger of apeech, and isn’t to
taken as it says. I: doesn’t mean
the howlin’ wilderness, where John
hard shell Baptigt was fed on locusts
wild asses, but it means, my breth
the city of New Orleans, the mother
harlots and hardlots — whar corn 18 we
six bits a bushel vne day and nary red
next ; whar niggers are as thick an bj
bugs in a spoiled bacon ham, and g
blers, thieves and pickpockets go skity
about the streeis like weasels in a
yard—whar they have cream colored k
es, gilded carriages, marble salooms
brandy and sugar in ‘em—whar he
men are scarcer than hen's teeil, a
strange woman oncé took in your bele
preacher and bamboozlod him out of §
hundred and twenty seven dollars in
twinkling of a sheep’s tail, but she #
de it again, hallelujah ! for « they
gnaw a file and flee unto the mountsi
Hepsidam, where the lion roareth and
wang-doodle mourneth for its firsthen
My brethering, I am captain of that
boat you see tied up thar, and I've
aboard of her flour, bacon and oate, and|
good Morongahela whiskey as yom
drunk ; and I am mighty apt to git 8
price for it all. But what, oh my b
ering, would it all be worth if I h
relidgon ? There’s nothing like relid
my brethering. It's better than silver
gold jimcraks, and you can mno more
to heaven without it than a jay bird ¢
fly withou a tail. Thank the Lord Ii
an unedicated man, my brethering,
I’ve sarched the scripters from Dan to !
sheba, and found old Zion right side
and the hard shell relidgon. But its
like the Methodist what expects to giti
to heaven by hollerin’ hell fire; nor i
the Universalist what gits upon_the bms
guage and goes the whole hog; nor li
the United Bretheren what takes each ol
er by the seat of the trowsers and trie
lift themselves into heaven ; nor like !
Catholicsa what buys thar tickets of i
preest—but it may be likened, my bi

ing, to a man who had to cross a rivér,
when he got thar the ferry boay was

 and he rolled up his breeches and w

over—hallelujeh ! for “they shall goav
file and flee unto the mountains of He
dam,where the Lion roareth and the
doodle mourneth forita first-born.”
Pass the hat, brother Flint, and let
ry hard sheil out.

A Quaker, ifnendlng to drink a gl
water took up a small glass of gin.
did not notice his mistake till he got
hind the door and swallowed the
when he lifted both hands and exelain®
*“ Verily I have taken inwardly the
of the world's people! What will AM
say when she swells my breath?

har tiller ropes

When did King Pavid sympathise ™
the Yankees ? When he was dists
for Beother Jonathan,
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ty storm of wind and rain and the foull
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Paristy,
"HOW TO MAKE MAPL
Last year saveral essays
in responee to our call for e
this imporisnt topic. We eu
priicipal suggestions conta
letters. .

‘The time for tapping of
with the loeality and the ch

teason. In many places in
sona & large amonnt of suga
ing February. The busine:
mence as early as the sap w

A= Where but few trees are

ordinary utensils and fix!
houeehola purposes will be
where sugar-making is a pe
ness of the farm, the grove
numbering from a hundred
trees, special, and in sowme
prepln‘.tiana are neceﬁnry.‘
For tapping, a 3-4 inch
; preferred. The holes s:.0u
inches deep, entering onl}
and inclining slightly upw
the sap remaining and sout
fice. *Poxing,” or chippi
as injurious to the tree, an
exposed to the light aud .
dries, 80 as to require addi
wireshening.” ;
Wooden tubes, of quill
pine, as may be most con:
ferable to tin or sheet iro:
be fitted closely into the
o tubs of ceder or pine,th
ed, with a bosrd cover to
and dust, are the best ves
the sap from the tree. Th
ed with wood, and made
Tt is wel! to have the top
ter than the bottom so th
sily removed, in case the
in them. An auger hole
the edge of the cover, ad
the pail. -
When the trees are qu
er, labor may be saved
troughs, runaing from tx
finally emptying into a 1
a line of troughs from !
the bush to the lgxb, mi
which the eollecting ve:
There is more wasted in
leaking, spilling, and ev
the common mnhgd of
the boiling place in & |
tub, mounted on a sled.
Sheet iron pans, (R
five or six inches deep,
go that the bottom 18 ex
will eveporate th.e sap v
than can be done in the
xettle. h

A brick wall built ac
the fire chamber, to wi
the bottom of the pan,
against the bottom of
much fuel.

Some of the most susce
say, it is of the greates!
gar making,that the sa)
up in the shortest possi
collected. Although tk
in several days, it s proj
edly affected by light
smount of erystallizab
ably diminished, so th
te lighi for a few days

to syrup every 8 or 1

caution is even more ©

ter pert of the season,

stallizes with more di

cus boiling the evailal

longed several days.
To “sugar off,” Y.h
strained through a thi

a medium size _keme

carefully gnar@u{g ag!

would greatly injure ¢
of the sugar. , 1t isav
threads of the thick 8
like glass, after coolin
on snow. Then remc
stir it continuaily, ar
¢« grein,” immediate
moulds. Grained su
fame manner, only th
tinued until the mass
‘We have said noth
experience has prove
be taken to keep eve!
various processes scr
to prevent leaves, ins
in*o the sap, mo clarit
ed. We have eaten
finest qualtty both a
made entirely witho
The best form for
is in small cakes, wi
four ounces, as these
for peddling out.

* Can you tell me
here " inguired a 1
don's know, sir,” '
get at the end of the
the boy, *why, heg



