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ie, ye knc 
and kindMary Jane ; somethin’ tasty and kind of 

soi table. . It’s an old bnnnit ; but my 1 
them Leghorns'll last .a generation if yen 
favour 'em: that wee mother’s weddin 
bnnnit."

•• You don’t say so ! Well, it has kept 
remarkable well ; but a good Leghorn will 
last, that's a fact, though they get real 
brittle after a spell ; and you’ll have to be 
airful careful of this, Mise Beulah ; it e 
brittle new, I see."

3 Yee, I expeot it Is. but it'll oarry me 
through thia summer, I guess. But I want 
you to make it real tasty, Mary Jane, for 
my nieoe Miss Smith, she that was Lisa 
Barber, is ooming to stay awhile to our 
house thia summer, and she lives in the 
city, you know." __

•• ’List Barber ! do tell. Why, I haven t 
seen her aenee she was knee-high to a hop. 
toad, aa yon may aay. He ain’t livin’, « 
he?"

•• Ne ; he died two years ago, leavin' her 
with three children. Sarah ie a grown 
girl ; and then-there’s Jack, he’s eight, and 
Jaeey, ehe’s three. There waa four died 
between Jack and Sarah. I guess ahe’s 
full eighteen. ’’

“Meroy to mel time flies, don’t it? 
But about the bunnit ; what should you 
say to this lavender riboin ?"

“ Ain’t I kind of dark for lavender ? I 
had an idea to have brown, or mebbe dark 
green."

“ Land I for spring ? Why, that ain’t 
the right thirg. This lavender is real hen'- 
soinr, and I'll set it off with a little black 
laoe, and put e bow on't in the front ; it'll 
be real dressy and teemly for you."

“ Well, you can try it, Mary Jane ? bet 
I give you fair w train', if I think it’s too 
druR-, yog 11 have to trkt it «U m.”

willin',"Itttghed Misa Mary Jane 
Biers, a good old soul, and contemporary 
of her customer. Mise Beulah Larkin, who 
was an old maid living in Dorset on a email 
amount of m>uyy carefully invested, and 
owning the great red house which her 
grandfather had built far u large family on 
one corner of his fa’m Farm and family 
were both gooe now, save and exoept Mine 
Beulah and her niece ; but the eld lady 
and a little maid she had taken to bring mp 
dwelt in one end of the wide house, and 
contrived to draw more than half their sub
sistence from the garden and orchard at
tached to it. Here they spun out an in- 
nooent existence, whose chief dissipations 
were evening meetings, rowing societies, 
funeral», and the regular Sunday services, 
to which all the village faithfully repaired, 
and any abronoe from which was com
mented on, investigated, and reprobated, 
if without good excuse, in the meet un
sparing manner. Mias Beulah Larkin was 
tall, gattnt, hard-featured, and good. Eviry- 
body respected her, some feared, and a few 
loved her ; hot she waa not that sort of 
aoal which thirsts to be loved ; her whole 
deeire and design was to do her duty and 
be respectable. Into this latter clewe 
name the matter of a bonnet, over which 
•he had held each anxieus discourse. If 
she had any feminine vanity—and she waa 
a woman—it took thia virtuous aspect of • 
deeire to be “ respeetit like the lave," for 
decency of drees as well ea demeanor. Thte 
spring ah# had received a letter from her 
niece, the widowed Mrs. Smith, asking if 
eke could come to visit her ; and Bending 
back a pleased assent, Mias Bealsh and her 
little handmaid, Nanny Starks, bestirred 
themselves to sweep and garnieh the house, 
already fresh and spetiero from ite recent 
annul cleaning. Windows were opened, 
bade potent to ana,blankets sired, spreads 
unfolded, sheets take* from the old cheats, 
and long-disused dimity curtains washed, 
ironed, and tacked up against the small- 
nsoed cashes, and tied back with scraps of 
flowered ribbon, exhumed from hidden 
shelve#, that might well have trimmed that 
Leghorn bonnet In he flrit youth.

Mrs. E izt Smith waa a poor woman, but 
a woman of resource. Her visit was not 
purely of affection, or of family respect. 
Her daughter Sarah—g pretty, alight, 
graceful girl, with gold-brown hair, dark 
straight brows above a pair of limpid gray 
eyas, red h^a, and » clear pale akin—had

=
Mise Beulah eeme,whether her heads were 
in the weoh-tub or the breed-tray. Janey 
ran net over her meet cherished ouatoms, 
and while eke did not hesitate to scold 
or oven elsp Jack harshly for his derelio- 
tiona, she had an exouse always reedy for 
Janey’e worst sine, and a kisa instead of 
a blow for har wildcat exploita of mischief. 
Jack hated the old aunty aa much aa ha 
feared her tongue and hand, and thia only 
made matters worse, for he felt a certain 
right to torment her that would not have 
been oonaidirsd a right had he felt instead 
any shame for abusing her kindness ; but a 
aolt answer from hernever turned away hi» 
wrath, or thia tale of woe about her bon- 
net had never been told.

There had hero long delay oonoeming 
that article ; the bleacher had been alow, 
and the pressa impraetlesble ; it had been 
lent back ones to be reshaped, and then 
the lavender ribbon had proved of rout 

■ id had to be matched : but at

by her mother to blowom 
into beauty in due eearoe, and “ marry 
well,” aa the phraw goes ; but Sarah and 
a certain Fred Wilson, telegraph operator 
in Dartford, had rot all the thrifty mother*» 
plane at defiance, and fallu head over 
heels in love, regardless of Mrs. Smith or 
anybody else. Sarah’s brows were not 
black and straight, or her obi* firm and 
cleft with ■ dimple, for nothing: «he 
meut to marry Fred Wilson aa sou aa 
waa convenient ; ud Mrs. Smith, having 
unusual common-sense, as well as previous 
experience of Sarah’s capacity of re sis t- 
uee, oeased to oppose that young lady’» 
resolute intention. Master Wilson had 
already gone West, to a mere lucrative 
situation than Dartford afforded, and 
Sarah waa only waiting to get ready aa to 
her outfit, ud amaneoongh money forth# 
cost of travelling, to follow him, since he 
was unable to return for her, both from 
lack .of money ud time. In thin condition 
of things it occurred to Mrs. Smith that it 
would rove a good deal of money if she 
could spend the summer with Aunt Beulah, 
ud ao be spared the expense of board and 
lodging for her family. Accordingly, she 
looked about for a tenant for her Uttle 
house ; ud finding me ready to come in 
nouer thu ste had anticipated, she an
swered Aunt Beulah's friendly letter of in- 
vitatiou with u immediate aoeeptuce, ud 
followed her own epistle at once, arriving 
just a» the last towel had been hung u 
the various waahatuda, and while yet the 
great batch of sweet home-made bread wae 
hot from the oven ; ud, alas for Miss 
Beulah 1 before that Leghorn bonnet had 
ooete home from Mi* Beers’ but parlour, 
in which she carried u her flourishing
millinery business.

Mine Larkin wae unfeigned'y glad to see 
Ebes again, though her eyes grew a little 
dim, perceiving how time had transformed 
the fresh, gay girl ehe remembered into 
this rod ud sallow woman ; but she said 
nothing of these changes, ud giving the 
rest u equal welcome, established them 
■ the eleu, large, cool chambers that 
were inch a contrast to the hot room», 
email and dingy, of their eity home.

Jack wae a veritable little pickle ; tell 
of his age, ud light of foot ud hud ;

ed him in body ud mind

poppet, who adored Jack, 
against her mother and Sarah hourly. 
Juk was a born nnisuoe ; Miss Beulah 
could hardly endure him, he did so con
trovert all the orders ud manners of her 
neat bona». He hunted the hen» to the 
brink of distraction, and broke np their 
nest» tiU egga were scarce to find—estate 
of things never bafore known in that old 
bora, where the hens had dwelt and done 
their duty, till that duty had consigned 
them to the stew. pu. for yean ud years. 
Hg made the oat’s life a burden to her in a 
mtadred way», ud pom- Nanny Starks had 
never uv r»«t or peace till her tormentor 
was safe in bed.

Mrs. Smith began to fear her visit 
would be prematurely shortened on Jack's 
account, ud Sarah, who had wisely na. 
tided her Jove'affair to Aunt Beulah, ud 
etined that hardened heart to its core by 
be# pathetic tale of poverty and separa
tion, began to dread the failure of her 
hope» also, for her unt had more thu 
hinted that ehe would give something to- 
ward that travelling money whieh wae 
now the girl’e great object in life, «tooe by 
diligent rowing ehe had almost finished her 
bridal outfit As for Juey, she was al
ready, In suite of her naoghtinero, mlstrets 
•f Aunt Beulah’» very soul : round, f»t, 
roey bewitching, a, a child, ud only a 
child, OU be, the poor spinster's repressed 

her denied maternity, her lore 
of r—» worst to herself-ud her

•l Turn f in her

Inst, on# hot day in May, Nanny brought 
the queer old budbox home from Min 
Beers', ud But Beulah held up her head
gear to be commuted on. It wae really a 
very good-looking bonnet ; the firm satin 
ribbon was a pleaeut tint, ud contrasted 
well with the pale colour of the Lighorn, 
ud a jaiicioui me of black laoe gave it 
u air of eobriety and eleganoe combined, 
which pleased Mi# Beulah’s eye, and even 
moved Mr». Smith to express approbation.

** Well, I'm free to own it suite me,” 
said tha eld lsdy.eyeing the glase with her 
head a little on one side, aa a bird eyes a 
worm. •' It’» neat, and it'» broomin', aa 
furas a bnnnit can be said to be broomin’ 
to u old womu—though I ain’t really to 
call old : Mary Jane Been ia older thu 
me, and she ain't but seventy-three—jest 
roepry aa • lark, too. Yès; I like the 
bannit ; but it does—«ort of-seem—aa 
though that there bow wa’n’t really in 
the Hh^le of it What do you think. 
’Liiyf* , ..

“ l dont Si* bat what It’s straight 
Aunt Beulah.”

• .’Tarât” «aid the spinster, firmly. 
••Sary, yon look at it"

Sarah’s eye waa truer thu her mother’». 
“ ’Tie » mite teo far to the left Auot 
Beulah ; but I gaeea I ou fix it”

“You let her take it” raid Mrs. 
Smith. “ She’s a real good hud nt 
millinery ; ehe made her own hat and 
Juey’a too. I should hate to have her 
put her hud to thnt bnnnit if ehe 
wa’n’t for it’a real pretty—’apwially for 
a place like Dorset to get up/*

“ Lay it off on the table, Aunt Beulah. 
I’m going up itaire to make my bed, ud 
I" fetch my work-basket down, and fix 
that bow straight in a jiffy.”

“ Well, I muet go up too,” raid Mrs. 
Smith, ud followed Sara out of the room ; 
but Misa Beulah, though duty called her 
teo, in the imperative shape of a batch of 
bread waiting to be moulded up, lingered 
a little longer, poising the bonnet on her 
hud, holding it off to get s dietut view, 
taming it from aide to aide, ud, in 
abort, behaving exactly aa younger and 
prettier womu do over n new hat, even 
when it ie n miracle of set from Faria, 
instead of a revamped Leghorn from a 
country «hop.

She laid it down, with a lug breath of 
oontent, foe taste ud economy had 
due their beet for her ; and thu she too 
left the room, never perceiving that Jack 
ud Jpaey had been all the time deeply 
engaged unde the grant old-fashioned 
breakfast table, silently ripping up anew 
doll to we whet waa inaide it—silently, 
because they had u inward oonactouroero 
that it waa miaohief they were shut, ud 
Jack, at least, did not Wut to be inter
rupted till he waa through. But he had 
not been too busy to hear ud understand 
that Aunt Beulah was pleased, ud still 
smarting from the switch with which ehe 
had Whipped his ahonldem that very 
morning for putting the oat into the 
cistern, he row u opportunity for revenge 
bifora hie eyes i he would hide this pro- 
cions bonnet so Aunt Beulah oould never 
find it again. How to do this and not 
be found out was a problem to be con
sidered ; but mischief is qaiok-witted. 
There stood in the window » large rooking, 
chair, wSll staffed and* its ohints rover, 
and holding a plump soft feather cushion 
so big it fairly overflowed the wet. Under 
this eushton be was sura nobody would 
think of looking; ud Ao save himrolf 
from ooroequenoro, he resolved to
Juey a oat’s-paw ; so holed her up to the 
table, made her lift the precious hat ud 
deposit it under the ouahion, whieh he 
raised for the purpose ; thu carefully 
dropping the frill, he lugged Janey, un- 
willingly1, bet reared and silent, out into the 
yard, and impressing on her infut mind 
with wild threats of bears and gone that 
ehe must sever tell where the bonnet was, 
he outlived to interest her in a new play 
so intensely that the bonnet wut utterly 
into ehlivioe, as far as she wae ooncermed ; 
ud whu they were called in to dinner, 
ud ehe had taken her daily nap, Janey 
had beoome aa innocent of mi««iiw in her 
own memory aa the dolly who lay all dis
emboweled end forlorn under the table.

Whu Sarah oame down ud did not find 
the bonnet, ehe concluded Aunt Beulah 
had put it away in her own room, far fear 
a sacrilegious fly or heedless «peek of dust 
might do it harm ; so she took up a bit of 
laoe she wae knitting, ud wut ut into 
the porch, glad to get into a oui place, the 
day wae so warm.

And whu the bread was moulded up. 
Aunt Beulah oame back, and not awing 
her bonnet, supposed Sarah had taken it 
up stairs to ohange the bow. She was notu 
impatient womu, and the matter was not 
pressing, so eh# said nothing abut the bon
net at dinner, but harried ever that meal 
in order to finish her baking. Mrs. Smith 
had not oeme down again, for a morning 
headache had eo increased upon her she 
had lain down, so that no one disturbed 
the rocking-ohair in whioh that bonnet lay 
hid till Mr*. Blake, the minister’s wife, 
rame in to make a roll abut fear o’clock. 
She wae a stout woman, and the walk had 
tired her. Aunt Beulah’s hospitable in
stincts were roused by that rad, weary

“ You’re dreadful warm, ain’t you, Mina 
Blake ?” esid die. “ It’a u amazin' warm 
day lor thia time of year, ud it’a consid
er'ble more'n a hen-hop from your house 
up h«re. Ley your bnnnit off, do, and rot 
down in the rocker. Ill teU Nanny to 
fetch some shrub ud water ; ur rasberry 
shrub ie good, if I do say it, ud it's kep’ 
over aagoodronew.”

So Mra. Blake removed bar bonnet, ud 
that Inviting ouahiu with 

glad uugkAe rest, end

After the

II heard 
rid. of 1

________nd von know tl
whu the

“Well, of ou no Janey haut i 
if Jaok ha «n’t ; and if aha had, the 
child wouldn't have touched old aunty’a

bench to the front door, ud I heard hi* ! 
and Janey away off the other ride of the I

Cl playin’, ud you know they wa’n’t in 1 
whu the bonnet oome.”

blessed__ „ ... SB*
bunnit for a dollar—would she, precious 
lamb ?” ud Aunt Beulah stroked the 
bright ourle other darling, who looked up 
into her faro ud laughed, while Jaok 
grinned broadly between his bit* of bread 
and butter, matter of the situation, and 
full of sweet revenge. "And Nanny 
hain’t seen it, I knew," wut OB Aunt 
Beulah, “ for ehe wae along of me the 
whole enduring time ; ehe rot right to 
a-parin’ them Roxbury russets the minait 
she fetched home the bunnit, ud I kep’ 
her oh the tight jump »Va senoe, because 
it’i bakin’-day, and there was a right to do. 
Bat I’ll ask her ; ’tain't lost breath to 
aek, my mother need to aay, ud mabbe 
it’a a gain.”

The old lady strode out into the kitchen 
with knit brows, but oame back without 
any increased knowledge. " She ain’t ben 
in here onoe aura aha rot down the bud- 
box ; ud oome to think on’t, I know she 
hain’t, for I cleared the table myself to-day, 
and, besides, the bunnit wa’n’t here at 
dinner-time. Now let’* hunt for it. Things

suk down on till 
all her Weight, 
ignorant of tlà I 
Her call wae son 
there been any pins ia that flattened Leg- 
horn beneath bar, aha might hare shortened 
her stay ; but Mi* Mary Jue Brora was 
oonaoienHourly opposed to pins, and every 
lavender bow was rowed on with rilfc to 
match, and scrupulous oars, 
whole village nous had beendi 
state of religion lamented, ud 
comings of rorteh sietirr who failed in at
tending prayer-meetings talked over— 
with the charitable admission, to be aura, 
that one had a young baby, and another a 
sprained ankle—Mrs. Blake re* to go, 
tied u her bonnet, and said good-by all 
round, quite aa ignorant aa her heats ef 
tha remediless lain she had dette.

It waa tea time now, ud aa they set 
•but the table, Sarah arid, " I gee* I'll 
fix you /bonnet after tan, aunty ; 'twon't 
take but a minute, and I'd rather do it 
while I recollect just where that bow goes. "

“ Why. I thought you had fixed it 1" re
turned Misa Beulah.

“Well, I earn# right bank to, but it 
wu'a’t here. I thought you’d took it into 
your bedroom.”

" 1 hain’t touehed it mm i| lay right 
hire * the table.”

“ I’ll ran np ud aek su t maybe aha 
laid it by."

Bat Mrs. Smith had not been down 
stairs sinoe .he left Ant Beulah with the 
bonnet ia her hands ; and sew the eld

" I hain’t touehed your old boanet," re.

•time, ■ _
don't gener’Uy vuiah away without hand»; 
but if we can’t find no buds, why, it's aa

Kid aa the next thing to look for the
na«V
So they wut to work ud searehed the 

house as they thought, meet thoroughly ; 
no nook or corner but waa investigated if 
it was large saough to hold that bonnet, 
bat nobody onoe thought of looking under 
the ohair ouahion. If it had been aa plnmp 
ud fluffy aa whu Jaok firet had Janey 
put the lost structure under it, there might 
nave been a suspicion of ite hidiug-plaoe, 
but Mra. Blake’» two hundred pound» of

alike toonuaual Aetna* ; or if it had been 
other day but Saturday, the chtir 
it have bien dusted anu shaken up, 
revealed ite mystery ; but early that 

very morning the house below-etain had 
beu swept, end the furniture dusted, the 
cushion» efaaken out, the hraroaa polished, 
ud nil the weekly order and purity re
stored everywhere. The bonnet waa evi
dently lost, ud Juk, who had followed 
the domestio detective» up stain and down, 
retired behind the wood-pile and executed 
» joyful danoe to relieve his raj 
feelings, «napping his finger», ud 
hia knees, and ehontiag «rape of 
expletives he knew, in the joy of hia 
heart. How tragic would this mirth have 
roomed to a spectator, aware of iteoauw, 
contrasted with the portentoue gloom on 
Aunt Beulah'a feranead, and the ab
stracted glare of her eye I For several 
days thia deluded spinster mused and mazed 
over her bonnet, going to chureh on Hun- 
day in her shabby old velvet hat, whioh 
had scarcely beu respectable before, but 
aow, in the glare of a hot May sun, not 
only showed all ite robbed ud worn 
places, ita shiny streaks ud traoes of 
eaves-drop» in the depressed ud tugled 
nap, bat also made her head eo hot that 
ehe fairly wut to bed at last with riek 
headache, unable to attend evening ser
vira—a meet unheard-of thing for her.

Before the week wae half done, ehe had 
settled into a profound belief that eome 
tramp had pawed while they were all out 
of the room, and, ohermed by that laven
der satin ribbon ud black law, stolen the 
bonnet and carried it off to sell ; ud 
many a time did Mile Brolah sit rooking 
to ud fro on top of her prêtions Leghorn, 
wondering ud bemoaning at its loro. But 
murder will out—sometimes, and would 
certainly hare oome out in the weekly 
cleaning the next Saturday, if u the Fri
day morning Miaa Brolah had not rot 
down a pitcher of milk, just brought in by 
a neighbour, on the end of the table 
nearest to that rooking-ehair—rot it down 
only for a moment, to get the neighbour a 
a redpe for sugar gingerbread peculiar to 
the Larkin family. Janey happened to be 
thirsty, and reached after the pitcher, but 
wee just tall enough to grasp the hudie eo 
low down that whu ehe polled at it, 
steadying herself against the ohair, it 
tipped sideways, ud poured a rapious 
stream ef freeh milk * the cushion. The 
chintz was old, and had lost ite glase, ud 
the feathers were light, eo the rich fluid 
leaked in at onoe, and before the two wo
men, recalled from the cupboard by Jucy’s 
scream, oould reach the pitcher, there waa 
only » very soppy ud wet cushion in the 
ohair.

" For meroy’» sake» 1" raid the neigh- 
boot ; but Miaa Beulah with groat pro- 
euro of mind snatched «b the dripping 
men ud flung it out of the o*n window, 
lest har carpet should suffer. She re
verted to the «hair in a second, ud stood 
transfixed.

“ What under the everlaatin’ ouopy !" 
broke from her dismayed line, for there, 
flattened out almost beyond recognition, 
ud broken wherever it wee but, ite 
lavender ribbons soaked with milk, the 
cheap laoe limp ud draggled, lay the re
mains of tffe Leghorn bonnet.

“ Of all thing» I" exclaimed the nrigji. 
hour, but there wae u echo of irrepres
sible amusement in her tours Aunt Beu
lah glared at her, ud lifted the damp bon- 
net as tenderly ne if it had beu Janey’e 
earls, regarding it with* expression pen 
or pencil fails to depict—a mixture of gnaf, 
>ity, indignation, ud amassment, that, 
cgather with Abe curious look of the bon

net, was too muoh for the neighbour, ud 
—to uw her own after-expression in de
scribing the soens —she- " snickered right 
out"

“Laugh, do,"said Anat Brolah, with- 
eringly—“ do laugh! I guess if your beet 
bunnit had bu rot on ami drowned, you’d 
laugh the other ride o* your mouth, Miss 
Jackson. This is too muoh 1"

Well, I be sorry," mid the placable 
; “ but it does look eo dredful 

ridiculous like. I couldn’t nowau help my- 
self. But how on earth did it get there, I 
admire to know?"

“ I duo myself ae I know ; but I hain’t 
a doubt in my own mind it wae that besom 
of a Juk. He is iht fullest of ’riginal sin 
ud actual transgrrori n of uy boy I ever 
see. Ho did my, now I call to mind, that 
ha hadn’t never touehed it but I mistrust 
he did ; he beats all for miaohief that ever 
I ses. I’m free to lay I never did like 
boys ; I suppose Divine Providence or- 
dained ’em to eome good and, hot it takes 

’ grace to believe it ; ud of til 
that ever waa nut into this 
any purpose, Ido believe he is 

ul—1 "d jest got my bnnnit to 
tog to wear it til ram- 

am a mite perniekity, 111 allow 
that about my burnite. Well, ‘tain't no 

over spüt milk.'’
more to-morrow,”

# to ery over si 
" Ilf fetch ye 
Id tSe literal neighbour, 

e reti t*ood, Mi 
exerdrod a lot i

"You’re rsti Wood, Mi* Jackson, bat 
I’m more exerdrod a lot abut my bnnnit 
thu I be abut tha milk. Soy, took
e-here 1”

Sarah, just ooming in at the door, did 
lodk, ud, like Mrs. Jaoksu, felt a strong 
desire Ao smile, but with native tut ou- 
trolled it.

“ Why, where u earth did yon find it.
Aunt Beulah?"

“ Right under the rocker ouahion. It
must have bu there when Mi* Blake 
eeme to that day ud set down there, 
lose I remember thtokin* Nuny muet ha’ 
•hook that cushion np more’n usual, it 
looked ae oomfortaBleud high."

“I dut wonder it’s flat, 8 Miss Blake 
rot u’t," giggled Mra. Jackson, at whieh 
Aunt Bluish's face darkened eo percepti
bly that the good neighbour took her 
lanve. Comedy te her wae a tragedy to 
the unhappy owner of the bonnet, ud 
she had the sen* to know she was alien 
to the spirit ef the hour, and go h 

But how did it get there!”
Sarah.

“ You toll,” replied Mise Beulah,'
I out. I do mistrust Jaok.”

'for

“Jack said he hadn’t touched it, though, 
and it oouldat get there without hand#."

to the heart ti a child.' Soriptur ray., ud 
Iiuese he habit had rough of the rod 

ireotiu to drive it out ef him 
ye*. He’s thehehevto'rotyoungster /eve.

we, and I'm quite slug in years, if I be

" I’ll otil Mm, aunty, and roe whnt he'll 
aav this time ”

" Twon’t be no nee ; if he’s Bed uoe, 
he'll lie twioe ; Soriptur roys the devil 
wae a liar from the beginning', ud I ex
pect that means that lyin' ie tograin. I 
never knowed it to he fairly knocked ut 
of uybody yet, evu when emasin’ gram 
wrestled with it. There’s Deaoon Shu- 
fcrol Morse : why, he’s aa good aa gold, 
but them Moreee ia a proverb, yu may 
aay, and always hw ben, time ut o’ mind, 
born liar», so to speak. I've heard Greed- 
sir Larkin say that as fur back as he oould 
gall to mind folks would my,

. ‘ Steal a lone,
* As’ tfler# a Born ?

but the deaoon he’s a hero at prayer, ud 
gives heap# to the s'detiei, but he ain’t 
rroly to be relied u ; he’s aharper’n a 
needle to bs/j|ln with, aed it hia word ain’t 
writ down to black and white, why, 
’tain’t nowhere. He du't read no novile, 
nor play no oarda - he'd jest aa lives ewear 
outright aa do ue or t’other ; but I do 
aay for't I'd rather myself see him real 
honeet thu uy o’ them thing». 1 du't 
believe in no sort o’ profeiein’ that falls 
abort in practicin’, bet I can't somehow 
feel ao real spry to blame the deaoon aa 
though he wa’n’t a Morse. But yu call 
Jack, uyhow.” ’

So Jaok waa called 
He oame in, with Juey, flushed, lovely, 

ud dirty, trotting behind Mm, ud wae 
confronted with the bonnet.

“ Jaok. did you hide it ?"'
" I hain’t touched your old bonnet, 

•aid ao before."
An- idea etruok Sarah.
“ Juey," ehe said, eharply, “ did von 

put aunty’a bonnet under the cushion ?"
“Janey don’t’member," »%id the child, 

smiling aa innocently ae the conventional 
cherub of art. £

“ Well, yu muet remember I" said 
Sarah, picking her up from the floor, ud 
setting her down with emphasis u t" 
table.

Juey begu to cry,
“ Naughty Saleh hurt Juey 1" ud the 

piteous tears coursed down her rosy dust- 
smeared cheeks from those big blue eyes 
that looked like dew-drowned forget-me-

Aunt Beulah oould not stand this. 
“ Yu let that baby alone, Sarah I She 
du’t know enough to be naughty, 
her dear little soul ! There, there, don’t 
yu ery a mite moi», Juny. Aunty ’ll 
give yu ginger-oookey this very minute I" 

• And Juey was comforted with kieses 
ud «miles ud gingerbread, her face 
washed, ud her curls softly turned u ten 
dor fingers, while Jack, longing for ginger
bread with the preternatural appetite of a 
growing boy, wae eut off to disgrace.

“ I make no doubt yu due it, yu 
little rascal, and lied it out, too. But I 
du’t blievo yu no more for your lyin’ ; 
eo dut lotit for no extries from me. 
Fellers like you dut get gingerbread nor 
turnovers, now I tell yon r'

Hew Jaok hated her ! how glad he wae 
he had spoiled her buoet I Shall I draw 
a moral here to adorn my tale ? No, dear 
reader ; this ie not a treatise u education. 
Mias Beulah was a good woman, ud if she 
made mistakes like the rest of us, ehe 
took the ou sequences ae the rest of us do ; 
and the oonroquenoee ef this spoiled bu 
ut were not yet ended. • v

She felt aa if ehe must have a uw ue 
for Sundey. She really did ut know how 
to afford it, for she had promised to help 
Sarah, ud in her eyes a premise was as 
sacred aa u oath ; and aa lor giving up her 
subscriptions, - to heme missions, that 
would be a wilful sin. But without a 
bonnet ehe oould not go to meeting, and 
thnt waa • sin too. So she put u her aun- 
bonut, ud taking the wreck of the Leg: 
horn, carefully oucetied to a paper, ehe 
set out after tea that same evening for a 
conference with Miss Beers, stopping at the 
prat-office as she wut along. She found 
ue letter awaiting her, ud knew by the 
superscription that it was from a second 
cousin of hers in Dartford, who had charge 
of such money of here si wae ut ie the 
savings-bank, or Dartford ud Oldbay 
railroad stock—a road paying steady 
dividende. But beside» the three or four 
thousand» to thaw safe investment» that 
Miaa Beulah owned, ehe had two share» in 
■ manufacturing company, ud ou in 
Dartford bridge stock, from whioh her 
cousin duly remitted the annual dividude; 
ao, knowing what waa in the letter—for the 
tool company's payment wee just due— 
she did not open it till ehe rot down in 
Mise Brora’ shop, ud first opened the Leg- 
horn to view.

“Of til tMngs !" said Mi* Been.lifting 
np hands and eyes during Miss Beulah’s 
explanations. And you can’t do nothing 
with it - never. Why, it’s flatter’n n pan
cake. Well, you, couldn’t expeot nothing 
else, with Misa Blake on top on’t ; she’d 
squash a baby out as thin ro • tin plate if 
ehe happened to rot u’t, whieh I do hope 
she won't Seel the Leghorn’» til broke 
up. I told yu ’twro dreadful brittle ; 
and the tibbin is spoiled entire. Yu 
ou’t never clou lavender ; net yet satin, 
it frays so ; ud the laoe ia all gum 
way, that’s gone. Might aa well oho 
hull into the fire."

“ So do, Mary Jue, eo do. I 
wut to rot eyes u’t again. I haven't 
u patience with that boy uw, ud the 
bunnit rile» me to look at. I do wut to 
do right by the boy, bat it goes against 
the grain dreadful. I mistrust I shall have 
to watch ud pray reti hard before I eu 
uyway have patience with him. I tell 
yu he’s a crow to 'Lisa aa well as to me. 
But du’t let’s talk abut him. What 
have you got that’ll do for a bunnit ior 
me?"

Thu the merits of the various bonnets 
In Miaa Beers’ small stock were ouvaroed. 
A nice black chip auitod Aunt Beulah 
well, ud a gray corded ribbon, with n 
cluster of dark pusiee, seemed juet the 
thing for trimming ; in fact, «he liked it, 
and with good reaeon, bettor thu the Leg
horn ; bnt it waa expensive ; til 
the materials, though aimple, were 
good ud rich ; try aa she would, 
Miaa Beers oould not get it up for 
lean thu six dollars, ud that only allowed 
twenty-five oente tor her own work. The 
alternative was a heavy ooarae straw, wMeh 
ehe proposed to deck with a yellow-edged 
black ribbon, and put some gold-eyed 
Black daisies Inside. But Mies Brolah 
did want the chip.

•• Let’s see,” said she. ««Mabbe this 
year’s dividend ia seven per out. ; 'tie 
uoe to à while. I’U we what Cousin 
Joseph eapk. If tain’t more thu usual, I 
must take the straw,"

But Cousin Joseph had to tell her that, 
owing to damage by flood ud Are, aa well 
aa a general disturbance of business all 
over the country, the 0. A. Compuy paid 
no dividend thia vear.

•• Then I shs’n’t have no bnnnit,” said 
Miaa Larkin, firmly.

“ Why, yu>e got to hare eome kind of 
a bunnit,” laid the amazsd Mi* Brora.

" I hain’t got to if I out.”
“ Bet why ou’t ye, Beulah ? All your 

moaey and all your dividude ain’t to that 
oomp'ay."

*• Well, there’s other us* for money 
thia year besides bunnita.”

“ Yon ou’t ge to meetin'."
«■ I can atay to home.”
“ Why, Beulah Larkin, 1*11 trust you, 

ud welcome. "
“ But I won’t be trusted. I never was, 

and I never will be. What it I should np 
ud die!”

“I’d roe the estate," practically re
marked Mi* Beers.

“No: 1 out of debt, ut of danger,’ 
mother always said, ud I believe in't I 
shall hate to stay to home Sundays, but I 
ou go to prayer-mootin’ to my slat bunnit 

snooffh. ”
" Why; the ohnroh’U deal with ye, 

‘ if ye neglect stated means of

Let 'em deal," waa'the undaunted u- 
Miee Beulah had faced the aitna-

huek
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for a rainy day, and 
i ud signed bit last 

to Uttle Juey. On title she would 
■ranch, oome whnt might, exoept in 
of absolute distress, and the twenty 

dollar» were sacred to Sarah ud home mil
lion». But thia was her private affair ; 
she would not make the poverty of her 
nieoe known abroad, or the nature of hot 
will. If the ohuroh oho* to deal with her,
It might, but her Upe should never open to 
explain. A oommuplaoe martyrdom 
enough, ud lew thu saintly, because so 
meeb of humu pride and self-will mingled 
in its luffwing, yet honesty ud upright-
aets are so roaroe In the* days as to make Misa Brolah *1 PH JS
even laoh a sturdy witness le* them «• or more had volunteered to buy’ the ma

ud hold her tongue shout it too.
I couldn’t for one."

“ She shouldn't he’ let her good be evil 
spoken of," said Mrs. Morse, with u air 
of authority. .WÀ-. ’ ‘$7- ‘ ”

“ I done as uybody had eughter have 
spoken evil of her good," wae, Mias Beer»’ 
dry answer, ud Mra. Morse «aid no more.

But rook a warm and generous vindica
tion touehed many a feminine heart, whioh 
oould appreciate Mi* Beulah’s self-aaeri- 
floe better thu the deacons oould. There 
was u immediate oluatoring and chatter- 
tog among the good women, who, if they 
did love a bit of graaip, were none the leas 
kindly ud well-meaning, ud presently a 
spokeswoman approached Miaa Beers with 
the proposition that if aha would make 

Brolah a handsome bonnet, a dozen

I know RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE.

speotable, ud M4tiy a womu who counts 
herwlf a model of sanctity might ehrink 
from a like daily ordeal. But Aunt Beulah 
set her face aa a flint, and pursued har way 
in silence. Jane oame and went, and with 
it Went Sarah to her expectant bridegroom 
in Chicago, from whence a paper with due 
notice of her marriage presently returned. 
Aunt Beulah strove hard to make both 
ends meet in her housekeeping, ud being 
a close manager, raooeeded. There was no 
margin—not even twenty-five spare outs 
to take Juey to the oiroua, though she out 
Aunt Beulah’s heart with entreaties to be 
taken to we “lione u’ el'phante,” and 
••id, “ P'eew take Janey," in a way to 
melt a atone. For to get food enough to 
satisfy Jack waa to itself a problem. Often 
and often the vexed spinster declared to 
Nanny, her sympattosing handmaid :

" 'Tain't no uw a trying’ to fill him. 
He’s holler down to Ms boot», I knows. 
He eat six b’lled eggs for breakfast, ud 
heaps of johnny oake, besides a pinto’ milk, 
and waa asaharp-rot for dinner, u though 
held ben a mowin’ all the forenoon. 'lazy 
says he’s growto’ ; if he grow» anyway» ac
centin' to what he eat», he'll be aa big ro 
Goliath ef Gath, aa euro at jgq’re born. 
I don't begrudge the boy reasonable 
but I oen'i bay butcher'» meat enough to 
satisfy Mm noway. And aa to garden saw, 
he won’t eat none. That would be real 
fillin’ if he would. Thuks be to praise : 
he like» Iodiu : pudding ud johmiy-oake 
do help» sight"

But while Amt Beulah tilled ud moiled, 
ud filled her wide measure of charity to
ward throe widowed and fatherless with 
generous hud, the church, mightily ecu- 
dalirod ut her abronoe from its services, 
waa preparing to throw a shell into her 
promisee. It waa all very well to eay to 
Mi* Beers that «he was not afraid of roch 
a visitation, but ■ trouble at hud is ef 
quite another aspect thu a trouble affar 
off ; her heart quailed ud flattered when, 
one July afternoon, Nuny ushered into 
the dark cool parlour Daaoon Morse and 
Deaoon Flint, oeme to aek her why she 
had not attended church sinoe the middle of 
laat May, whu eh# waa to usual health 
and exercise of her facnltiea. Misa Beulah, 
however, woe equal to the oocaaion. She 
farad the dwooue sternly, but calmly.

“It ia eo,” ehe wid, when they had 
finished their accusation. •• I hain’t ben to 
mootin’, for good cause. “ Yon ou’t eay 
I’ve did u y thing that’s give oocaaion to 
the enemy more’n thia. I've attended 
reglar to prayer-meetin’a ud rowin’ cir
cle ; I've give as nanti to home mission» ; 
yon ou’t aay I've made uy Mandai, or 
due nothin' ut o' rule, rove u’ exoept 
•toyin’ at home Sabbath days ; ud my 
family haa attended punctually."

Bat this did not satisfy the deacons; they 
prserod for a reason.

“ If you would free your mind, Sister 
Larkin, it wuld be for the good of the 
ohuroh," said Deaoon Mores.

“ Mabbe ’twouldn’t be altogether to 
your likin’, deacon, if I did free my "H 
Seem» ae though stayin’ nt home from 
mootin’ wa’n’t no worw'n sandin’ sugar u’ 
waterin’ rum, ud I never heard yu wae 
droit with for them thing».”

Daaoon More» waa dumb, but Deaoon 
Flint took up the diaoourro.

“ Well, Sister Larkin, we didn’t knew 
but what yu wae troubled in your mind.”

“ I ain’t !" snapped Mill Beulah.
“ Or perhaps wae gettia’ a mite doubtful 

about doctrine» at suthto."
'“No, I ain’t. I go by ’SemMy’e 

Oateotoam, and believe in every word u’t, 
questions and all."

“ Well, you seem to be a leetle contu
macious, Sister Larkin, ao to speak ; if 
yu had a good reason, why, of course 
yu’d be willin’ to tell it.”

This little syllogism ought Misa Beulah.
" Well, if yu moat know, I hain’t got 

no bunnit."
Tha deacons stared mutually, ud Dea

oon Morse forgetful of hia defeat, and 
curious, aa mu naturally are, aaked, ab
ruptly, “ Why not !”

“ Cause Mise Blake eot u it”
The two mu looked at each other in 

bluk amazement, ud shook their heeds. 
Here wae a pitfall Wae it proper, dig- 
nified, possible, to investigate this truly 
feminine Uogle ? They were dying to en
ter into particular», bnt ashamed to do so : 
nothing waa left bnt retreat Miss Bsulah 
perceived the emergency, ud ohuokled 
grimly. This waa the laat etraw. The 
deacon» row ro ue mu, ud said, 
“Good day," with u accent of reproba
tion, going their ways to deep doubt as to 
what they should report to the ohuroh, 
whioh oertainly would not receive with 
proper gravity the unonnoemut that Miaa 
Bitiah Larkin oould not oome to ohuroh 
because the minister's wife had eat u her 
Sunday bonnet. The strife of tongue», 
however, did not apare Aunt Beulah, if 
the deacons did, and for a long time Misa 
Beers, who had the key to the situation, 
did not hear uy of the gossip, partly he- 
osuro aha had beu ill of low fever, ud 
thu gusto her sister’s in Dirtford for 
ohange of air, ud partly that during July 
ud August the rowing circle wae tempo
rarily suspended. Bat it renewed its 
roroiua in September, ud Miaa Brora waa 
u active member, aura to be at the first 
meeting. It waa thu ud there ehe heard 
the worn ud jeers ud unfounded stories 
come ou like a tidal wave to overwhelm 
her friend’» character. She listened a few 
minute» in silence, growing more ud mote 
indignant. Then—for she wn a little 
womu, ae far as statue wut—ahe 
mounted into a ohair, ud demanded ^the 
floor to her own fashion.

“ Look a-here !” said aim, her ehrill 
voice soaring above the busy dipper of 
tongues below, “ It’e a burnin’ shame to 
aay a hard word abut Beulah Lukin. 
She’s aa good a womu aa breethw the 
breath <4 life, ud I know the buH why 
and wherefore ehe hain’t bu to meetin'. 
She hain’t had no bannit. I made her as 
tasty a bunnit * evu yu we tost spring, 
and that jaekaaapee of a boy he ohueked 
it under the rocker ouahiu jest to plague 
hw, ud Miaa Blake ahe oeme in ud sot 
down on it, not knowin', of oonrro, that 
'twas there, and aa if that wa’nt enough 
to «pile it" (u involuntary titter seemed to 
express the euro of the audience that it 
waa), “ that other aprig «he took ud up- 
rot a pitcher of milk onto the cushion, ud 
yu’d bettor believe that bunnit wae a 
sight !"

“ Why didn’t she get uother ?" severely 
aaked Deeou Mot* a wife.

“ Why ? Why, beeoa she’s a’most a 
saint. Her dividends some on ’em didn’t 
oome in, and she'd promised that big grot 
girl fifteen dollars to help her get ut to 
nu feller at Chioago, for Sary told me u’t 
herwlf ; tod thu ehe give# five dollars to 
hem missions every yew, and ehe due it 
this yew jest the same, and toe’s took that 
widdu ud them orphus home all ram
mer. ud nigh about worked hw heed off 
for ’em, ud never charged a out o’ board ; 
ud therefor and thereby ahe hain’t had 
no muey to buy no bunnit. ud goes to 
prayer meeton’ to hw ctiioo slat."

A rue tie ef wonder ud respect wut 
moved un-through the room aa the 

easily to their chairs,

a-talkin’ 
a reti

family,

ud said, “ My !
Beers to go on.

‘And has, «verybody’» 
bad about her, while she's 
home-made hind of a saint, 
du’t look it, but she doee it, ud that’s a 

letter. I dut believe there’» one
s I* frawfcir iwtnM Bern* Vtmrl Urn »■.*>I m lOrST oouia n* naa sne gne

the pereeverura to do what toe had due,

tenais.
Well,” said Mise Mary Jane, wiping 

her speotaclee, 1 ‘ this ie real kind ; and I 
make no doubt bnt what Beuleh’d think 
t^e earns, though ehe’s a master-hud to 
be independent, and some folks say proud 
—mabbe ehe ie ; but I know ehe couldn't 
bnt take it kind of friend» and neighbours 
to feel for hw. However, there ain’t no 
need on'*. It seems that Sary's huabaad 
atot very forehanded, ud toe’s got a 
dreadful taste for the millieery business ; 
ao toe’» gone to work in one of the fust 
«hope there, ud ia gettin' great wages, for 
hw ; ud only yesterday there oome a box 
by express for Mite Beulah with the taati- 
rot bunnit in it I ever see in my life- 
good Meek velvet, with black rotin kinder 
puffed into the brim, ud a dwk green 
wiog to one side of the bud, ud a big 
bow in under a jet buckle behind. I tell 
you it wro everlaatin’ pretty. Sary toe 
sent a note to say ahe hoped Aunt Beu- 
lah’d give her the pleasure to accept it, for 
•he’d knowed all slug how that toe waa 
the oaow ef her- goto’ without a bunnit 
ell summer (Dexpeot hw ma had writ to 
her), and she felt real bad about it. You’d 
bettor Julie?# Peulah ww pleased."

And Miss Beulah wal pleased again 
whu the women from the village begu 
to call ro her even more frequently thu 
before, ud express cordial ud friendly 
interest in a way that surprised hw, all 
unaware aa ahe was of Mias Beers’s enthn- 
siaatio vindication ef her character before 
the sewing circle. Yet, poor, dew, silly 
oldfwomu—only a woman, after »V. — 
nothing si thrilled ud toaoned her late- 
awakened hewt aa little Juey’e soft ca- 
reeroe ud dippled patting hand» on tint 
«allow old face, when ehe climbed into her 
lap tile next Snndey, and surveying Min 
Benito's pew bonnet, exclaimed, with her 
silvery baby voice, “Pitty, pitty bonnet i" 

Jaok did not aay uything about it, nor 
did the congregation, though on more thu 

female fera beamed a furtive ora grata- 
latory smile, and Deaoon Flint looked at 
Deaoon Mora# aororo the aisle.

If there ie uy moral to this story—ae 
no doubt there should be—it tiro in the 
fact that Mra. Blake never again rot down 
toe ohair without first lifting the cushion.

The Xu ef Ken*are.
The special correspondent of the Daily 

Telegraph write» :—Kenmwe, tike Sneem, 
belongs to the bettor class of Kerry towns, 
bnt there are large numbers of poor within 
ud around it, ud throe are necessarily 
suffering to a considerable extent. They 
have, however, a friend in the piona lady 
known til over Ireland ae “The Nun of 
Kenmara.” From her Invalid’s ooueh this 
good Sister dispenses help eut from all 
quarter» to answw to appeal» made through 
the press, or in acknowledgment of benefit 
received through the medium of the re
ligion» book» ehe haa written. She cannot 
go about doing good, like hw Master, 
bnt her name ia as musio to tl*#' ears of 
these who need help on their my through 
what John Banyan called “ the wilderoeee 
of thia world." From Ken mare my road 

to Killarney struck boldly to- 
ward the mountains, and began to c'imb 
them with away a wind about and in and 
out Gradually we left mvilistiiro behind 

eneeth ue, and row onoe more into 
the region ot barren hill and stony upland. 
Cab'na became feww and fewer till they 
rawed altogether ; and roly the goats that 
looked down upon us from the crags 
of the mountain aid* were our compuy. 
It ww a long and weary pell for Molly, 

with u empty ow, bnt ehe knew 
the road, ran homeward quite w well w 
Pat, and ao steadily pushed “ onward and 
upward" to Windy Gap, 1,100 feet above 
the valley we had left Pat, equal to the 

"on. beguiled the way with the true 
story of the “Colleen Bawn”—not the 
version of Mr. BoueioauH, of whioh he had 
heard enough to excite scorn ud indigna- 

That Mr. Bouoioault should wve 
seemed to Pat a trifling with the 

of Providence, the dignity of 
truth ud the tragic interest of the rock 
from wMoh ehe ww thrown by Danny 

Shore ehe ww drowned, ehe 
ww, the eraytur, by the token that the 
hound» found her body soon afth«r." I 
tried to explain that theatre goers would 
never eroeent to her being drowned, bet 
Pat only answered, “ Shura ud ehe ww 
drowned," whioh, of oouree, settled the 
matter. Through Windy Gap we paused 
to the opposite dope of the mountain, ud 
lo ! w by magic the who!» chain ef Kil- 
larney Lakes lay far down below, while op. 
petite row to all their grandeur MaoGitiy- 
cuddy’s Reeks. How ohanged ww all the 
picture. I had left it w a sketch in Indiu 
ink, and found it a laudeoape radiant with 
beautiful hues. From our petition in the 
shadow of the eastern slope we looked 

a a dark and deep ravine upon the 
itain, bathed in the grid ef the rotting 

eon, and crowned with olrads that, flush
ing crimson, cart*d the gorgeous oolouri 
far up into the sky. Thrrogh the deepest 
gloom of the intervening valley ran a silver 
streak whioh led the eye on to the head of 
the Upper Lake, ud left it there free to 
range down the romantio waters. 
Ail the lower slopes • were dark, 
but the lakes could be traced dis
tinctly, ud they were lakes of faintly- 
horning crimson fire, amid whioh the 
islands stood unoonaumed. I have wen 
KiHarney under muy aspects, bnt never 
tike this. The picture was • masterpiece 
of Nature’s cunning hud—roe of those 
glorious visions that oome ud go and yet 
remain “• joy forever," Molly, impa
tient to reach home, bad to stud Mill 
while the “ insubstantial pegeut” lasted. 
Waa it too extravagant to hope that w I 
had left Killarpey In mourning and found 
it to radiant garments, ao the night now 

ng ww Ireland might be followed 
by the tree "sunburnt" of a prosperous 
day ? This, at uy rate, ww my prayer, 

-bile Pat gave Molly har head and we de
scended into the darkne* of the valley. A 
while later ud it wae with me ae with 
John Gilpin, for “nt the pUoe where I got 
nprl did again get down. ”

A REMARKABLE CASE.
An «town «rsesMwm balki Without

Ottawa, Feb. 19.—One of the meet ex
traordinary eases * record ie reported to 
thia eity. Ilappeara Mr. Adami, who 
keepeagrooery on Sparks street, a-me 
•even or eight month» ego received » shook 
during n thunder ud lightning storm, 
wMoh eo nprot Me nervous system that he 
found it impcetibU to obtain natural reek 
A narootie wae administered, which caused 
Mm to sleep for three days continuously. 
Sinoe thnt time, strange aa it may appear, 
he haa not slept a wink, and a remarkable 
feature to connection with the row ia that 
he ie able to more about aa usual. Hia 
medical mu are puzried, and have resort
ed to all kinds of trsstnsat to scran 
deep. It ia wid Mr. Adame will shortly 
ge to Englud to hop* that a ohange of 
air will have the dwired effect.

The Friends hare in England 827 meet
ing-house», 268 recorded and 400 unrecord 
ed miniaters, ud 14,600 members.

The Diwetabtiahed Church of Ireland 
hro 1,679 clergymen, including 12 bishop, 
ud 1,261 deana ud archdeacons. '

Pastor Chiniquy, who haa been lectnrinv 
in Australie, has been selected by the 
Synod of Eastern Australia to represent it
in the Pu-Preebyteriu Council in Phila
delphia.

The Rev. Mr. Brockman, of St. Cath. 
•tines, and formerly minister of the Epis 
oopal church, wro publicly baptised bv 
the Rev. R Cameron, in the Tabernacle 
Baptist ohuroh, Brantford, on Friday 
evening. 1

The Right Rev. Dr. Barclay, recently 
consecrated Bishop of Jerusalem, has 
wiled from Southampton for Port Said 
whence he will proceed to Jaffa. Hia diel 
oero embrace» Syria, Mesapotamia, Egypt 
Abyssinia, ud Asia Minor. ^ ’

It ia understood that Bev. D. D. Currie 
editor of the Wesleyan, haa accepted an ini 
vita tiro to beoome pastor of the Centenary 
MethodUt church, St. John. He will 
likely be enooeeded on the Wesleyan by 
Rev, T. W a taon Smith, at present assistant 
booh steward.

It U estimated that among the English, 
leaking population of the world there are 

18,000,000 Epiaoopatiane, 16,000,000 Meth. 
odUta, 13.600,000 Roman Catholioe, 10,. 
260 000 Presbyterians, 8,000,000 Baptiste, 
6 000,000 Congregstionatiets, 1,000,000 
Unitarians. Of minor religions root» t here 
are 1,500,000 adherert* ud 8,500,000 are 
of no particular religion.

The Presbytery of MiramioM held ita 
quarterly meeting in St. John’» church on 
Tuesday laat. Rev. John Robertaon, 
Moderator. There were eight clergymen 
present. A large amount of busmens was 
transacted. Mr. Grierson, of Halifax,

Sara a very interesting report of the work 
roe by him in the lumber campe on the 

North-Weet end little South-West, and at 
Redbuk ud Konchibouguao. Mr. Grier- 
•on wae appointed to apend a few weeks at 
Carleton, Kent,

At the recent meeting of the Halifax 
Presbytery, the following delegate» were 
elected to represent the Halifax Presbytery 
at the General Anembly, to be held in 
Montreal :—Keva Robert Sedgewick, D D. ; 
P. G. MacGregor, D.D.; —. Thorburn, 
(Bermuda) ; George Christie, Principal 
MnoKnight, C.. B. Pitblado, P. Morrison, 
A. Pollock, D.D.; ud Elden W. Robin
son, J. 8. Maclean, W, G. Blanchard, 
Robert Murray, W. G. Pender. Hon. S. 
Creelman, J. D. Madill, ud J. K. Munnis.

The Church of Englud haa 2 Arch, 
bishope, 28 Biahepe, 4 Suffragan Bishop, 
30 Beans, 74 Archdeacon a, 610 Rural 
Deana, 23 000 clergy of all elaaros, one- 
fifth of whom have no parochial charge. 
One Arohbiahop- Canterbury— and 24 
Biahope hare Mate in the House of Lords 
The income of the prelates rangea from 
•75,000 to $12,000 a year; that ef the 
Deana, $16,000 to $1,025. The number of 
chnrohee ie about 16,000. The gross in
come of the Church from til sources is 
$40,000,000 per annum.

A farewell meeting waa held to the First 
Baptist Church, Brantford, on Monday 
evening, in honour of the Bey. W. H. 
Porter, whoia leaving for Rochester. The 
edifice wro crowded. Deacon Shtoatone 
occupied the chair. Appropriate speeches 
were made by Rev. Mr. Brook, Rev. R, 
Cameron, Ber. Dr, Cochrane, Deacon 
Chittenden, Rev. J. R. Comb, Wm. Pat- 
torero, M. P.. Rev. Thoe Henderson, 
Deacon John Harris, Roy. Thoe. Lowry, 
Rev. W. W. Willie, Rev. John Gilchrist, 
8k George. The Rev. W. H, Porta made 
a vary appropriate address.

Lad Penzance, of the Court of Arches, 
received letters of reqneet from the Bishop 
of London for the institution of a new suit 
against the Rev. A. H. Maokonochie for 
oon tinting Ritualistic practices at St. 
Alban’a, Holborn, notwithstanding the 
rontanoe ef three year»' ana pension which 
had been prononnoed against him. It wm 
stated that the object of the suit waa to 
deprive Mr. MeekraocMe if he persisted 
in Ms contumacy. Lord Pen sac ce being 
satisfied that u insincere ud frivolous 
nee of the prooeae of the court was not 
about to be made, isaued the citation.

The following reeolntion has been passed 
by the Chatham District Conference of the 
U. B. Church in reference to the sale of 
liquor on holidays :—•• Whereas the friends 
of sobriety ud good order are petitioning 
the Legislator# of Ontario to pasa a lav 
proMbiting the role of intoxicating liquors 
on all public holidays ud thanksgiving 
days ; therefore be it resolved, that this 
Chatham District Conference of the M E. 
Church in Canada would declare their 
sympathy with the «aid movement, and all 
earnestly urge the circulation of a petition 
asking the members of the Assembly to 

roraoha law.”
All writer», irrespective of nationality 

or political bias, speak to enthusiastic 
terms of the laboura of the American mis- 
riona in Asia Minor, ud of the reti benefit 
that have resulted. Dating buck as far u 
1831, when the first American missionary 
arrived at Conetutinople, for almost fifty 
yean their work haa known no halt At 
first looked at with suspicion, throe mis
sionaries have patiently laboured on, and 
have raooeeded in overcoming fanaticism 
and raw prejudices. None are more 
emphatic in their praises of the 
Ameriou missions thu the Ruaeiue. The 
method employed haa been particularly 
Ameriou, inasmuch as they have thought 
that the roly true foundation <4 civiliza
tion wae in the free uw ti papa and type. 
Familiarizing themselves with the various 
lugnagei of Alia Minor, they translated 
the Bible into Arabic, Armenian, Turkish, 

in, Hebrew-Spaniah, Armenio- 
Turkish, Greece-Turkish, ud Kurdish. 
Not orotoat with the wide dissemination 
ti the Bible, books on arithmetic, geo
graphy, gramma, ud natural history 
lave been published. Last yea 19,17» 
copies ti book» were ironed in Armenian, 
90 300 oopiea in Turkish, ud In til the 
varions language» 61,200 books were dis
tributed, representing 6,397.000 pages. 
The plana for ohuroh congregations an 
eminently "wiw ud practical, even 
republican in character. If there ie some 
alight initiative, the grand principle which 
ia followed out ia that help ia only given 
to ton who help themlelvee. In Ana 
Minor, the whole number of Protestants is 
very nearly 31),000. Throe, formed into 

community, have a chief « 
at Constantinople. There are 

not lew thu 225 asperate Protestent eon- 
gregatirae scattered through the country 
from the Black Sea to the Mediterranean, 
ud from Turkey to Pareto. There are 176 
rohoda, with u average attendance of 
16,600 peraroa. There are bearding- 
schools for girls, unde the supervision of 
the Ameriou missionaries, in Manovan, 
Bruaaa, Bitlie, Mardin, Kharpoot and 
Ain tab, with tbeologioti seminaries and 
colleges at other places. Here is evidently 
a great work going u, aooompliahing, » 
it were, miracle», ud all moving quietly 
along, ud, strange to roy, not roe inhabi
tant to the United States in ton thousand 
ie aware ti the great benefit» eome honest, 
cinoere, ud pious men ti their own 

are aeeeenpliehing to Turkey and

a, exchanged gluoee, 
whioh inspired Mi* “A" Battery will 

Kingston to Quebec on 
May next.
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BUS* DEPARTMENT.

AN INFANT’S DIET.
(Continued.)

Bare you uy remarks to make on sugar 
,8» sweetening a baby’» food ?

A small quutity of auger in u infant’s 
flood ia requisite, angar being nourishing 
•■4 fattening, ud miking cow’a milk to 
•««amble somewhat in ite properties humu 
milk ; but, beu in mind, it muet be need 
*aringly. Much sugar clbya the stomach, 
weakens the digestion, produce» acidity, 
■our belcbings, and wind : —
•* Things sweet to taste prove in Steeetion sour.”

Shottpeare.
If a babe'» bowels be either regular or 

relaxed, lump sugu is the beet for the 
purpose of sweetening hie food; ifhisbowele 
are intiined to be ooetive, raw raga ought 
to be substituted for lamp ruga, ro raw 
eu-gar acts on a young babe ae u aperient, 
ud, in the generality ef caero, ia far pre
ferable to physicking him with opening 
medicine. A infant's bowels, whenever it 
nraotieaMe (and it generally is), ought to 
be regulated by a judicious dietary rather 
than by physio.

VACCINATION AND RE-VACCINATION.
Are you an advocate for vaccination ? 
Certainly. I consider it to be one of the 

it blowing» ever conferred upon mu- 
8mall-pox, before vaccination waa 

r—d, ravaged the country like a plague, 
carried off thoueude annually ; ud 

i who did «cape with their lives were 
, ontiy made loathsome ud disgusting 

yeote by it. Even inoculation (whieh ie 
ntting for the email-pox) was attended 

danger, more especially to the unpro- 
id—M it caused the disease to enread 

I wildfire, and thus it carried eff im 
—ose numbers.

Vaccination ia roe, ud u important 
am* ti ror increasing population ; small- 
ox, in olden times, decimated the country. 
But vaccination doee not always protect 

child from am all-pox ?
I grant yon that it does not always pro

jet him, wither doee inoculation ; bnt 
^hea he is vaoeiimted, if he take the in- 

*i°n, he 1» seldom pitted, ud very 
ily dies, and the disease assumes a com- 
Ttrvely mild form. Thare are a few, 
r few total cases recorded after vac- 

■ bo», and the* may be considered aa 
ily exoeptions to the general role ; ud, 
-rebly, some of these may be traced to 
) arm, when the child wae vaccinated,
1 having taken proper effect.
If children and adulte woe re:vaccinated 

1 -mjr every seven years after .the first vac- 
ion—depend upon it, even these rare 
i would not occur, ud to a short time 
1-pox would be known only by name 

I Do you consider it, then, the imperative 
tety of a mother, in every case, to have, 

r the topee of every seven years, ha 
Iren re-vaccinated ?

I I’decidedly do : it would be u excellent 
1 for every person, onoe every seven 

*—d® re-vaccinated, and even oftener, 
limall-poxbe rife in the neighbourhood. 
■—:-Btion, however frequently per- 

,• never do the slightest harm, 
l might do inestimable good. Small- 
: ia both a peat ud a disgrace, ud 
ht to be constutly fought ud battled 
•*., until it be banished (which it may 
ily be.

1 roy that «mall-pox is a pest ; it ia 
ree than the plague, for if not kept in 
jjectiou, it ia more general—«paring 
ha young nor old, rich nor poor, ud 
otite greater ravagea thu the plague 
r did. Small-pox ie a disgrace : it ia a
----etc uy civilized land, aa thereJ« no

ly for ite preeenoe : if oow-pox were 
. «V rod frequently performed, email- 

would be unknown. Cow-pox ia a 
i tooraquer small-pox ud to drive 
ninionaly from the field, 

dy firm belief, then, ie, that if every 
-—I were, every rovea years, duly ud 

dy vaccinated, small-pox might be ut- 
J exterminated; but as long aa there are 
fi lax notion» ro the subject, ud such 
1 negligence, the disease will always 

xt, for the poison of amall-pox 
nbere nor sleeps, but requires the 
iligeuoe to eradicate it. The 

1 Dr. Jenner, the discoverer of eow-

ated the absolute necessity ti every 
a being re-vaccinated onoe every seven 
*" eTen oftener, if there wae u 

i ti small-pox in the neighbour-

(To be continued.)

-USEFUL RECEIPTS.

POULTRY.
( Continued. )

jOAST TURNEY WITH OYSTER DRESSING, 

►reea and nib turkey thoroughly inside 
lout with salt ud pepper, «team two 
■re or until it begin» to grow tender, 

g the cover oocaaionallyud sprinkling 
fly With salt. Thu take out, loown 
legs, ud rub the inaide again with salt 

■ pepper, and stuff with a dressing pro- 
aa follows : Take a loaf of stale 

U rat off crust ud soften by pl.'-i-c. 
pouring ro boiling water, drain- 

uamediateiy and covering closely ; 
dble the bread fine, add half a pound 
ted butter, or more if it be very rich, 

I# teaspoon each of aalt ud pepper or 
■Mtto roaeon rather MgMy; drain off 

i from a quart ti oysters, bring to a 
kakim ud pour ova the bread-crumb», 
tog the leaked croate ud one or two 

, mix all thorougMy with the huda, 
ra~er dry, moisten with a little

^!EÜk.Lle?tiy,e<ld ^ °y,tera, being 
not to break them ; or first put in 

dtiof stuffing, and then three or 
r oysters, and so until the turkey ie 
1 ; stuff the breast first Flour a doth 
place ova the openings, tying it down 

« a twine ; spread the turkey ova with 
, salt, ud poppa, place in a drip- 

rji in a well-heated oven, add half a 
f not water, and roast two hours, baat- 
loften with» little water, butter, aalt, 
I Papp«, kept to a tin fa thia purpose 
Iplaoed on the bask ti the stove. A 
■> made ef a stick with a doth tied on 

dja better thu a spoon to baste 
Turn until moaly browned ro all 

» ro® about half u hour before it ia 
, beate with butter ud dredge with a
• flour—thia will give it a frothy ap. 
rooe. When yen dish the turkey if 
i »• much tot in the pan, pour off moat 
rod add the chopped gibleta previous- 
kwi util tender, ud the water to 
t they were cooked now .tew down to 
I one pint ; plow one or two beeping 
•poone flour (it ia bettor to have half 

1 browned) in a pint bowl, mix smooth 
to a little cream, fill up bowl with cream 
took milk ud add to the gravy in the 
1 ; boil several minutes, stirring con- 
W. ard pour into the gravy tureen ; 
w with enrrut or apple jelly. A 

"v steamed in this way do* not look 
-1 on the table, but is very tender ud 
able. It ia u excellent way to cook a 
i turkey.

XHOLISH BOAST TURKEY.
1 several days before oooking, prepare 
ie usual manner, stuff with bread- 

nw (rot using the ornate) robbed fine, 
“"ti with butta ud two egg» 

l with salt, poppa, peraley, sage, 
or sweet marjoram ; sew up,

, and place to roeit in a rack with- 
—x ; ipread with bite of but-

----- *• frequently with batter,
l and water ; a few minutes be- 

“ i white ti u 
tof the

-rr-J giblets and the water 
bjroy -were boiled, thicken with 
■ butta rubbed together, stir in the 

.tot boil thoroughly aid serve 
1 Garnieh with fried 

_ with oelery-aauoe and
---- toe. Choose a turkey
t eight to ten pound». If it 
*own, cover with buttered

I*., aalt ud water ; a few i 
“.te done glaze with the w 

the turkey, pour off i
roetim chopped gibleta u<

l a* Ciudad, Bolivia, on 
L Castillo, Commander 

The rebel» pro- 
r chief, Guimu

aotive measure» to rap- 
Three steamer, ud 2,000


