BEULAN'S  BOANET.

“ 1 don’t wan$ to be toe fine, ye know,
Mary Jane ; somethin’ tasty IJ kind of
=uitable. - Il'l’n an old bumnit; but -y‘:
them h,honn last .a generation ou
favour 'em: that was mother’s wodgn
nit.” 7
. b“:Yon don’t say so! Well, it has kept
remarkable well ; but a good Leghorn will
1ass, that's & facs, though they get real
brittle after a speil ; and you'll have %o ‘3‘
awinl careful of this, Miss Beulah ; it’s
brittle now, [ see.” S

* Yes, I expect it 1s, but it'll carry me
through this summer, Iguess. Butl waut
you to make it real sasty, Mary Jnno: for
my niece Miss Smith, ahe that was Lizs
Barber, is coming to stay awhile to our
bouse this summer, and she lives in the
city, you know.” i

‘y' 'zin Barber ! do tell. Wby, I haven’t
seen her sence she was knee-high to s hop.
toad, as you may say. He ain’t livin’, s
he?” <o

“ No; he died two years ago, leavin’ her
with shree children. Sarah is a grown

irl ; and thenthere’s Jack, he’s eight, ..nd

aney, she’s three. There was four died
between Jack and Sarah. I guess she's
fall eighteen.” 3 - 1

“ Mercy to me! time flies, don’t it?
But about the bunnit; what should you
say to this lavender ribbin 1"

** Ain’t I kind of dark forlavender? I
had an idea t0 have brown, or mabbe dark

“."

““Land ! for spring? ~Why, that ain’t
the right thirg. This lavender is real han'-
some, and I'll setis: off with a little black
1ace, and pu$ a bow on't in the front ; it'll
be real dressy aud reemly for you.”

*“ Well, you can try it, lnzi:'.ng 3 hat
I give you fair warnin’, if I _it's foo
dres—, youll bave to ke it all o |
T willin', " latighed Miss Mary Jane’

Bers, a good old soul, and contemporary
of her customer, Miss Beulah Larkin, who
was an old maid living in Dorset on a small
amount of moaey carelully invested, and
owning the great red house which her
grandfather had built for a large family on
one cernerof hie farm Farm and family
were both goue now, save and exoept Miss
Beulah and her niece; but the old lady
and a little maid she had taken to bringup
dwelt in one end of the wide house, and
coatrived to draw more than half their sub-
sistence from the garden and orchard at-
tached to it. Here they spun out an in.
mocent existence, whose chief dissipations
were evening meetings, sewi societies,
funerals, and the regular Sunday services,
to which all the village faithfally repaired,
and any absence from which was com-
mented on, investigated, and reprobated,
if without good excuse, in the most un-
sparing manner. Miss Benlah Larkin was
tall, gatint, bard-featured, and good. Every-
body respected her, some feared, and a few
loved her ; but she was not that sort of
soul which thirsts to be loved ; her whole
desire and design was to do her duty and
be respectable. Into this latter clawse
came the matter of a bonnet, over which
shé had held such anxivus discourse. If
she had any feminine vanity—and she was
a woman—it this virtuaous agpect of a
desire to be *‘ respectit like the lave,” for
decency of dress as well as demeanor. This
spring she had received a letter from her
niece, the widowed Mrs. Smith, asking if
she conld come to visit her; and sending
back a pleased assent, Miss Beulsh and her
little bandmaid, Nanny Starks, bestirred
themselves to sweep and garnish the house,
already fresh and spetless from its recent
annual cleaning. Windows were opened,
beds putout to sun, ets aired
uafolded, sheets tak
and long-disuted dimity :
ironed, and tacked up against the small-
vaned sashes, and tied back with soraps of
fi,wered ribbon, exhumed from hidden
ahelves, that mii:t well have trimmed that
Leghorn bonn its first youth.

Mrs. Eiza Smith was & poor woman, but
a woman of resource. Her visit was not

artai

into beauty in due season, and *
well,” as the phrase goes ; but Sarah ..3
a certain Fred Wilson, telegraph operator
in Dartford, had set all the thrifty mother’s
lans at defiance, and fallen head over
Euh in love, regardless of Mrs, Smith or
anybody else. Saraly’s brows were not
black and straight, or her chin firm and
cleft with' a dimple, for nothing: she
meant to marry Fred Wilson as soon as
was convenient ; and Mrs, Smith, having
unusual common-sense, as well as previous
experience of Sarah’s capacity of resist-
ance, ceased to oppose that young lady’s
resolute intention. Master Wilson had
already gone West, to a more lucrative
situstion than Dartford afforded, and
Sarah was only waiting to get ready as to
her outfif, and amaes enough money for the
oot of travelling, to follow him, sincé he
was unable to return for her, both from
lack of money and time, In this condition
of things it ococcurred to Mrs. Smith that it
would save a good deal of money if she
could s the summer with Aunt Beulah,
and so be spared the expense of board and
lodging for her family.  Accordingly, she
looked‘ about for & teman’ for her little
kouse ; and finding one ready to come in
sooner than ske had anticipated, she an-
cwered Aunt Beulah’s friendly letter of in-
vitation with an immediate acceptance, and
followed her own epistle a§ onoce, arriving
Just as thelast towel had been hung om
the various washstands, and while yet the
batch of sweet home-made bread was

ot from the oven; and, alas for Miss
Beulah | before that bennet had
come home from Miss Beers’ front parlour,
in which she carried on her flourishing

ndhser{.:nineu. .

]h:“h'kz wn;l;lnleignodly glad 'ﬁ Bee
Ebza ough her eyes grew a little
dim, perceiving how time had transformed
the fresh, gay girl she remembered into
this sad and sallow woman ; but she said
nothing of these changes, and giving the
rest an equal welcome, established them
in the clean, large, cool Shambers that
were such s contrast to the hot rooms,
amall and dingy, of their city home,

of Ghinp;?v.et bsfore kno
, where the hens had d

their duty, till that duty had
theni to the stew: pan, for years
2-&1 the cat’s life a byrden to

wny':. and poorguuh:y' Starks had
never apy rest or peace tormentor
was safe in bed, .

Mrs. Bmith began to fear her visit
would be prematurely shortened on Jack's
S2ed b Jove st o, At Bertes]

o Mh.i;m
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measure, and had to be matched ; but at
last, one hot day in May, Nanny brought
the queer old bandbox home i
Beers', and Bant Beulah held up her head.
gear to be commented on,

gave it
an alr of sobriety and elegance combined,
which pleased Miss 's eye, and even
moved Mrs. Smith to express approbation.
‘“ Well, I'm free to own it suits me,”
said the old lady,eyeing the glass with her
head a little on one side, as a bird eyes a
worm. ‘‘It's neat, and it's becomin’, as
furas a bunnit can be said to be becomin’
toanold woman—thongh I ain’t really to
call old : Mary Jace Beers is older than
me, and she sin’t but seventy-three—jest
asspry as a lark, too. Yes; I like the
thoq:;::t 2&' bo ."t. Y in
¢ w wa'n’t really in
ihlti:ﬁ‘lo of it. What do you think,
Ligy ¥ - ’

T don'’t #ée but wha it's straight,
Aun{ Beulsh.” i

“Tain't,” said the spinster, firmly,
* Sary, you look atit,”

Sarah’s eye was truer than her mether's,
“ 'Tis a mite too far to the left, Auat
Beulah ; but I guess I can fix it.”

“You let her take it,” maid Mrs,
Smifh. ‘“She's a real good hand at

and a jadicious use of black lace
)

millinery ; she made her own hat, and |

Janey's t0o. I should hate to have her
pat hor’ hand ..t.o.l that bunnit if nfhe
wa'n’t, for it’s pntty—’-goouﬂy’ or
a place like Dorset to 7

that bow straight in a jiffy.
“ Well, T must up

Smith, and follo Sara ou
but Miss Beulah, thoumdn
too, in the imperative of
bread waiting to be nunlzd p, lingered
a little longer, poising the bomnet on her
hand, holding it off to get a distant view,
turning it frem side to side, and, in
short, behaving exactly as younger and
prettier women do over & new hat, even
when it is & miracle of art from Paris,
instead of a revamped Leghorn from a
country shop.

e laid it down, with a long breath of
content, for taste and economy had
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ith wild thm’“:"bem and guns that
she must never tell where the bonnet was,
he contrived to interest her ina new play
8o intensely that the bonnet went utterly

into oblivion, as far as she was concerned ;

own memeory as the dolly who lay all dis-
emboweled and forlorn under u.! table,

and, besides,

m y %
“"A"QQiun

dinner-time. Now let’s hunt forit.

don’t

it | ve, sod T'm quie along fa yesrs, .1 be
him, aunty, and ses what he'll |

gener’lly vanish away without hande
but if we cun'{ find no hands, why, it's

g:cdu the next thing to look for the
“"‘ll

So went to work and searched the
hounﬂ:’they theught, most thoroughly ;

nonook or corner but was invest
enough to hold that
y onoe thought of

it was |
but
the chair cushion.

bour ; but Miss

If it had been
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wet cushion in
‘“ For mercy's sakes!” said the neigh-

sence of mind snatched up the dri

transfixed. +
‘“ What under the everlastin’
broke from her disma; i
almost

‘When Sarah came down and did not find | mains of

the bonret, she concluded Aunt Beulah
had put it away inher own room, for fear
% i fly or heedless speck of dust
might do it harm ; so she took up a bit of
Iace she was knitting, and went out into
the porch, glad to get intoa coel place, the
day was so warm.

Aud when the bread was moulded u
Aunt Beulah came back, and not seeing
her bonnet, supposed Sarah had taken it
up stairs $o change the bow, She was notan
impatient woman, aud the matter was not

ing,so she said nothing about the bon-
net at tn ner, but hurried over that meal
ih:;tdortoﬂnhh‘o hc.‘.h'hkingf. Mrs. Smith

not come down “for & morning
headache had so increased upon ber she
had lain down, so that no ome disturbed
the rocking-chair in which that bonnet ny
hid till Mrs. Blake, the minister's wife,
came in to make a call about feur o’clock.

sible amusement in her tones. &
lah glared at her, and lifted the damp bon-
net as tenderly as -if it had been Janey's
withan expression pen
that,
together with the curious look of the bon-
nes, was too much for the neighbour, and
—+%0 use her own after-expresmsion in de-
scribing the scéne —she ** snickered right

:lpl:adl hlhb&!:e

pity, indiguation,

out.”

ll'llll el dnlll.h
bunnl{lud ben set on and drowned,

the
o o
“ ‘u.
female ;
self,
admire to know "

pict—a mixture of
and amazement,

=

i

Beulah with great

that | less than six dollars, and that only

£

ing

* Laugh, do,” said Aunt Bsulah, with-
! I guess if your best
you'd
other side o’ your mouth, Miss

This is too much 1"

I be sorry,” said the placable
“ but it does look so dredful
ridiculous like, I counlda’t help my-
Bat how on earth did it get there, I
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put aunty’s o
| *‘Janey don't ‘'member,” ssid the ol:l'l:l and
: conventi

time,
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called.
Janey, flushed, lovely,
behind him, and was
boanet.
did you hide it 1"’
n’t i'?uohod,your old bonnet, I

A?M*-:o&mwpl el

“ ” H . on
: bomiuhr‘lh(’!;nhion?"
smiling as as the

oherud of art, -

** Well, you must remember!” said-
Sarah, picking her up from the floor, snd
nNttinl hum:own with emphasia on the
table. g

Janey began to ery,

il Nnghty’( Salah hurt Janey !" and the
piteots tears coursed down her rosy dust-
smeared cheeks from those big blue eyes
that looked like dew-drowned forget-me-

nots,

Aunt Beulah ocould not stand this.
“ You let that baby alone, Sarsh! She
don’t know enough to be naughty, bless
her dear little soul ! There, there, don’t
Vo 7o, Hgeiopsiny e gy ety 1

've you y very
-‘iAni Js:yw comforted with kisses

and gi her face

nldnppmnota
wing boy, was sent off in disgrace,
‘“‘,' I"Ilk. no doubt you done i, you
little rascal, and lied it out, $oo. Bqt'l
don’t b'lieve you no more for your lyin’;
so don’t look‘llar:o extries f;::dme.
Fellers like you don’t get engu nor
turnovers, now I tell you !

Hew Jack hated her ! how glad he was
he had spoiled her bonuet ! hall I draw
a moral to adorn my tale? No, dear
reader ; this is not a treatise on eduocation.
Miss Beulah was a good woman, and if she
made mistakes like the rest of us, she
mk&dmnqmzmmdu:;;
and consequences spoiled bon-
net were not yet ended. ’

She felt as if she must have a new one
for Sunday. She really did not know how
to afford it, for she
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a maau ing company, and ome in
Mudmbdd‘o stock, which her
ocousin duly remitted the annual dividends;
s0, knowing what was in the Jetter—for the
tool company’s payment was just due—
she did not open it till she sat down in
Miss Boers’ shop, and first opened the Leg-
horn to view.

*¢Of all things !” said Miss Beers, lifting
up hands and eyes during Miss Beulsh’s
explanations. And you can’t do mothing

with it - never. Why, it's flatter'n & pan-

Well, you, couldn’t expect Mﬁgt.:s
elee, with Miss Blake on top on’t; she’
squash a baby out as thin as a tin plate if
she haj to set on’t, which I do ho
she wen't, Ses! the Loghorn’s all broE:
up. . I told you ’twas dreadful brittle ;
and the ribbin is spoiled entire. You
oan’t never cloan lavender ; ner yet satin,
s g Mgt & woll coait e
WAY, s gone. Might as well chuc L]
hnﬁ into the fire.”

*“ 80 do, Mary Jane, s0 do. I mever
want to set eyes ﬂ:;i ‘;‘;in I hndvu;"i
Bo patience with now, and the
bnnitrﬂ;;n::tob.hokb:t. ) I do want to
do right e boy, but it goes i
tho?nin dreadful. I mistrust I have
to watch and pray real hard before I can
anyway have patience with him. I tell
you he’s a cross to 'Liza as well as $o me,
But don’t let's talk about him. What
have you got that’ll do fer a bunnit ior
me 1"

Then the merits of the various bonnets
in Miss Beers’ smallstock were canvassed.
A nice black chip suited Aunt Beulah
well, and a gray corded ribbon, with a
cluster of dark pansies, seemed just the
thing for trimming ; in fact, she liked i,
and with good reason, better than the Leg-

but it was expensive;
the ~ materials, though simple, were
and rich; try as she would,
Beers could not get it up for
wed
twenty-five cents for her own work. The
alternative was a heavy coarse straw, which
w.d to deck with & yellow-edged
ribbon, and put some gold-eyed
black daisies inside. But Miss Bsulah
did want the chip.
“ Let's see,” l:d she, *“Mabbe this
ear's dividend is seven t. 3 'tis
’.u h-t"‘??.‘“::l.l m’.vh‘x'm.i?
Joseph 8, more than usual,
must take the straw,”
5o L T
an as
as & general trymtho Oo.AOfCo business Ma{l
over the country, . A, Compan; i
no dividend this year. e
““Then I sha'n’t have no bunnit,” said

look | Miss Larkin, firmly.

** Why, you've got to have some kind of

did | » bunnit,” said the amazed Miss Beers.

bt | ' got toif I can’t.”

“ But why can’t ye, Beulah ? All your
nolqnddlym dividends ain't in that
comp'ny.”

“ Well, there's other uses for money
this besides bunnijts.”

*‘ You can't go to meetin’,”

¢ ] oan stay to home.”

‘“ Why, Beulah Larkin, I'll trust you,
and welcome.”

“ But I won't be trusted. I never was,
and I never will be. What it I should ap
and die?” .

“I'd sue the estate,” practically re.
marked Miss Beers,

-oﬂur.'lm--kl.udl belisve in't.
shall hate to stay to home Sundays, but I
::fobmyu--uﬂn'hny slat bunnit
enough.”
*““Why, the ochurch’ll deal with ye,
Beulah, it yo neglect stated means of
" ’, .
Let 'em

Nanny, her sympathiziog handmaid :
‘“'Tain’t no use a trying’ to fill him;
He's holler down to his boots, I knows.

Goliath of Gath, as sure as yoy're born,
I don't begrudgethe hoy reasenabla v:2:153,
A g i oo g
sa nowWay. as rass,
he won't eat none, That would be real
fillin’ if he would. Thanks be to praise :
:o lg:u Iodian : pudding and johnuy-cake
o a ..
Butpwhﬂ.l:{‘&ut Beulah tsiled and meiled,
filled her wide measure of charity to-
ward these vidnwo:h “‘Ill, bﬂnrhl:- with
hand, the church, m y scan.
mlt ‘her absence !rom'f: services,

and exercise of her faculties. Miss Benlah,
however, was equal to the occasion. ~ She
faced the deacons sternly, but calmly.
“It isso,” she said, when they had
finished their socusation. *‘ I hain’t ben to
meetin’, for good cause. ' You can’t say
I’ve did anything that's give occasion to
the enemy more'n this. I've attended

and
the | I couldn’s

big as | her), and shie félt real bad about it. You'd

un::-p sbout if t00, I know

one,”

*‘She shouldn’s ha’ let her goed be evil
en of,” said Mra., Morse, with an air

had oughter have

m‘,"wu,liu Beers'

snd Mrs, Morse said no more.

t such a warm and generous vindica-

Miss Boulah s handsome bonnet, a dozen
or more bad volunteered to buy

terials, *

“ Well,” said Miss Mary Jane, wipio
her spectacles, *“this is real kind ; and [
make no doubt but what Beulah'd think
the same, though she’s a master-hand to
be independent, and some folks say proud
—mabbe she is ; but I know she couldn’t
but take it kind of friends and neighbours
to feel for her, However, there ain’t no
need on’t. It seems that Sary’s husband
sin't very forehanded, and she's got a
dreadful taste for the millinery business ;
s0 she's gome to work in one of the fust
shops there, and is gettin’ great wages, for
her ; and only yesterday there come a box
by ez for Mies Beulah with the tasti-
est buonit in it I ever see in my life—
good blaek velvet, with black satin kinder
puffed into the brim, and a dark green
wing to one side of the bapd, and a big
bow in under s jet buckle behind. I tell
you iv was everlastin’ pretty., Sary she
sent a note to say she ho, Aunt Beu-
lsb’d ii:: her the pleasure to acoept it, for,
she’'d knowed all along how that she was
the cause of hetgoin’ without a bunnit
all summer (I'eX] ber ma had writ to

better b'lieve Beulah was pleased.”

" And Miss Beulsh wa¥ pleased again
when the women from the village began
to call on hor even more frequently than
before, and express cordial and friendly
interest in & way that n.rg::;l her, all
unaware as she was of Miss ’s enthu-
siastic vindication of her character before
the sewing circle, Yet, poor, dear, silly
old fwoman—only & wo! affer sl!
nothing s> thrilled and toached her late-
awakened heart as little Janey's soft ca-
weases and dippled patting hands on that
sallow old face, when she climbed into her
lap the next Sunday, and surveying Miss
Beulah's new bonuet, exclaimed, with her
silvery baby voice, ** Pitty, pitty boonet I”
Jack did wot say anything about it, aor
did the
one female a furtive congratu-
latory amile; and Deacon Flint looked at
Deacon Morse across the aisle.

1t there is any moral to this story—as
no doubt there should be—it lies in the
fact that Mrs, Blake never again sat down
in & chair without first lifting the cushion.

The Nun of Kenmare,

The special correspondent of the Daily
Telegraph writes : —Kenmare, like Sneem,

reg’lar to prayer-meetin’s and sewin’ cir-
cle; I've give as usual to home missions ;
you can’t say I've made any scandal, or
done nothin’ out o’ rule, save an’ ex
stayin’ at home Sabbath days ; and my
family has attended y.”

Bat this didnot satisfy the deacons; they

for a reason.

“ If you would free your mind, Sister
Larkin, it would be for the good of the

urch,” said Deacon Morse,

'twouldn’t: be altogether to

- likin', deacon, if I did free mind.
B § el e vy g R Agom

meetin’ wa'n't no worse'n sandin’ sugar an’
waterin’ rum, and I never heerd you was
for them things.”

; if
you had a reason, why, of course
T Taie ivde ogiam canght Miss Beulak,
. sy caug a
* Well, if you must know, I hain’t got
no bunait,”
The deacons stared mutually, and Dea-
con Morse forgetful of his defeat, and
curicus, as men naturally are, asked, ab-
ruptly, *“ Why mot?”
¢ Cause Miss Blake sot on it.”
The two men looked at each other in
blauk amazement, and thook their heads.
Here was a pitfall. Was it preper, dig.
nified, possible, to investigate this y
feminine tangle? They were dying to en-
ter into particulars, but ashamed to do 80 :
Pl B e, ol s
roeived. emergency, aand cha
l”'mly. This was the last straw. The
eacons rose as ome mav, and said,
““Good day,” with an accent of reproba-
tion, going their ways in deep doubt as $o
what they lhauld'm to the church,
which oorhml{b. not ut;a& with
vity the announcemen Miss
mﬂm could not come to church
because :;.M'x:;'";-um 7. on her
Sanday ot. e strife o es,
however, did not s Aunt Bm if
the deacons did, for a time Miss
Beers, who had the key to the situation,
did not hear any of the gossip, }mﬂy be.
cause she had been ill of low fever, and
then gone to her sister’s in Dartford for
change of air, and partly that during July
and August the sewing circle was tempo-
rarily sus, Bat it renewed its
ions i ber, and Miss
an active member, sure to be at the first
meeti It was then and there she heard

| the scorn and jeers and unfounded stories

come on like a tidal wave to overwheim
her iriend’s character. She listened a few

min in
nhltlﬂm\

‘* Why didn’t she get another ! severely
asked Deacon lono‘;.::h..h

b ? s she's a’'most
saint. iu m& some u:h':ndldn ':
girl fifteen dollars to help her

out to
L e

T|and

* | An Ottawa Grecer fevean Months Witheut

belongs to the better class of Kerry towns,
but there are large numbers of poor within
and arouud it, and these are necessarily

Kenmare.” From her invalid’s

good Sister dispenses hel

quarters in answer to a|

the or in acknow!

received t h the medium

ligious book i
about

but her name is as

“Shure she was drowned, she
was, the craytur, by the token that the
hounds found her body soon afther.” I
tried to explain that theatre goers would
never couwsent to her being drowned, but
Pat only answered, ** Shure and she was
Theough Wing Gap p-.dm
matter, we

to the ogpmtonn‘sopo of mountain, and
lo! as by ic the whol® chain of Kil-
oy S e
post illy-
ouddy’s Reeks, How was all the
I had left it as a sketch in Indian
ink, aud found it a landscape radiant with
beautiful hues. From our position in the
shadow of the eastern slope we looked
across & dark and deep ravine upon the
mountain, bathed in the gold of the setting
sun, and crowned with clouds that, flush-
ing crimson, the us colours
far up into the sky. Through the t
of the intervening valley ran a silver
streak which led the eye on to the head of
the Upper Lake, and left it there free to
range down the romantic waters.
Ail the Jower slopes » were dark,
but the lakes could be traced dis-
tinctly, and they were lakes of faintly.
burning crimson fire, amid which the
islands stood unconsumed. I have seen
Killarney under many aspects, but never
like this. The picture was a ece
of Nature’s cunning hand—one of those
glorious visions that come and go and yet
remain ‘‘a joy forever.,” .H&y. impa-
tient to reach home, had to stand still
while the *‘‘insubstantial t” Iasted.
Waa it too extravagant to hope that as I
had left Kiliarpey in

John Gilpin, for ‘‘at the place
up I did agsin get down.”

ere I

A RIMARK:;LI CASE.
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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE,

'The Friends have in Englaad 827 meet.

ing-houses, 265 recorded and mmec:id.

ed ministers, and 14,500 members,

has 1,679 clorgymeey isclndin  Lreloa
men, in D bish

St 1951 fges wed seebloestas, ™

Pastor Chiniquy, who has been lecturing

in Australis, has been selected by th,
Synod of Eastern Australia to represent it

“{in the Pan.Presbyterian Cougfin Phila.
delphia,

The Rev. Mr, Brookman, of St. Catp.
arines, and formerly minister of the Epis.
oopal church, was publicly baptised by
the Rev, B Camerow, in the Tabernacie
Baptist church, Brantford, on Friday
evening,

The Right Rev. Dr. Barclay, recently
consecrated Bishop of Jerusalem, ha
ssiled from Southampton for Port Saig
whence he wﬂlsproooeduw Jaffa. His die.
cese embraces Syria, Mesapotamia, Egyp:
Abyssinis, and Asia Mioor, S
It is understood that Rev. D. D. Currie
editor of the Wesleyan, has accepted an in.
vitation to become pastor of the Centenary
Methodist church, St. John., He wii]
likely be suoceeded om the Wesleyan by
Rev, T. Watson Smith, at present assistant
book steward.

It is estimated that among the Englich.
speaking population of the world there are
18,000,000 Episcopalians, 16,000,000 Meth.
odists, 13,500,000 Roman Cstholics, 10,
250 000 Presbyterians, 8 000,000 Baptis
6.000,000 Congregationalists, 1,000,00
Unitarians. Of minor religious sects there
are 1,500,000 adhererts and 8,500,000 are
of no pn"dcuh.r religion,

The Presbytery of Miramichi held its
uarterly meeting in St. John’s churek on
last, Rev. Jobn Robertson,
Moderator. There were eight clergymen
present. Ahg:smnt of business was
transacted. . Griersos, of Halifax,
snve a very interesting report of the work
one by him in the lumber camps on the
North-West and Little South-West, aud at
Redbank and Kouchibouguac. Mr. Grier-
50D ‘Was npmtod to spend a few weeks at
Carleton, %
At the recent meeting of the Halifax
Presbytery, the following delegates were
elected to represent the Halifax Presbytery
st the General Assembly, to be held in
Montreal :—Revs. Robert Sedgewick, D D ;
P. G. r, D.D.; —. Thorburn,
(Bermuda) ; George OChristie, Principal
MacKnight, C..B. Pitblado, P. Morrison,
A, Pollock, D.D.; and Elders W. Robin.
son, J. 8. Maclean, W. 6. Blanchard,
Murray, W. G. Pender. Hon. S,
Creelman, J. D, Madill, and J. K. Munnis,
b:zh° %u;chh of England has 2 Ah.rch.
ishops, isheps, 4 Suffragan Bishors,
30 Deans, 74 Archdeacons, 610 Raural
Deans, 23 000 clergy of all classes, one-
fifth of whom have no parochial charge.
Ome Archbishop— Canterbury—and 24
Bishops have seats in the House of Lords.
The income of the prelates ranges from
875,000 to $12,000 a year; that ef the
Deans, $15 000 to $1,025. The number of
churches is about 16,000. The gross in-
come of the Church from all sourcesis
$40,000,000 per annum,
A farewell meeting was held in the First
Baptist €hurch, Brantford, on Monday
evening, in honour of the Rev. W. H.

ot | Porter, whois leaving for Rochester, The
i Deacon

edifice was crowded.
occupied the chair. iate speeches
were made by Rev. Mr. Brock, Rev. R
Cameron, Rev. Dr. Cochrane, Deacon
Chittenden, Rev, J. R. Comb, Wm. Pat.
terson, M. P., Rev. Thos. Henderson,
Deacon Jobn Harris, Rev. Thos, Lowry,

Shinstone

| Rev. W, W. Willis, Rev. John Gilchrist

8. George. The Rev. W. H, Porter made
a very appropriate address,

Lord Penzance, of the Court of Arches,
received letters of request from she Bishop
of London for the institation of a new suit

ve Mr. Mackonochie if he persisted
in his contumacy. Lord Penzance being
satisfied that an insincere and frivolous
use of the process of the court was not
about to be made, issued the citation.

The following resolution has been passed
by the Chatham District Conference of the
U. E. Church in reference to the sale of
liquor on holidays :—** Whereas the friexds
of sobriety and good order are petitioning

- | the Legislature of Ontario to pass a law

prohibi the sale of intoxicating liquors
on all public holidags and thanksgiving
days ; therefore be it resolved, that this
Chatham District Conferenée of the M E.
Church in Canada would declare their
sympathy with the said movement, and all
earnestly urge the circulation of a petition
asking the members of the Assembly to
pass such a law.”

All writers, irrespective of nationality
or political bias, speak in enthusiastic
terms of the labours of the American mis-
ziona in Asia Minor, and of the real bencfit
that have resulted. Dating back as far as
1831, when the first American missionary
arrived at Constantin
years their work has known no balt. At
first looked at with suspicion, these mis-
sionaries have patiently laboured on, and
have succeeded in overcoming fanaticism
and race prejudices. None are more

method employed has been particularly
American, inaemuch as they have thought
that the only true foundation of civibz-
tion was in the free use of paper and type.
Familiarizing thkemselves with the various
lngn%u :’ Asia Minor, they translated
the Bible into Arabic, Armenian, Turkish,

i Hebrew-Spanish, Armenio-
i Greeco-Turkish, and Kurdish.

. o: arithmetie, geo-
, grammar, and natural history
Bave blished, Last year 19,175
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AN INFANT'S DIET.
(Continued.)
Fou any remarks o make on sugar
Sweetening a baby’s food ?
small quantity of sugsr in an infant’s
id is requisite, sugar
d fattening, and making cow’s milk to

Y ing nourishing’
_mesemble somewhat in its properties human

“milk ; but, bear in mind, it must be used

‘#paringly. Much sugar cloys the stomach,
weakens the digestion, produces acidity,
sour belchings, and wind : —

- *“ Things sweet to taste prove in digution sour.”

hakspeare.,
If a babe’s- bowels be either regular or | ,_
relaxed, lump sugar is the best for the [',:,
purpose of sweetening his food; ifhisbowels
are inolined to be costive, raw sugar ought
$0 be substituted for lump sugar, as raw
acts on a young babe as an aperiept,
, in the generality ef cases, is far pre-
ferable to physicking him with opening
medicine. A infant's bowels, whenever it
cable (snd it generally is), ought to
ted by a judicious dietary rather

#han by physic.

VACCINATION AND RE-VACCINATION,
Are you an advocate for vaccination ? 0
Certainly. I copsider it to beone of the | is

1 est blessings everconferred npon man-

fcind. Small-pox, before vaccination was | th

jod, ravaged the country like a plague
carried off thousands annullyP;ga‘::ci
who did escape with theirlives were | be
freq lly made loathsome and disguating | of
bjects by it. Even inoculation (which is
utting for the small-pox) was attended
ith danger, more especially to the unpro-
jed—as it caused the disease to lnrpead
te wildfire, and thus it carried c¢ff im-
nense numbers.
Vaccination is one, and an important
#e of our increasing population ; small-
DX, in olden times, decimated the country. | 'tk
But yaccination does not always protect i
child from small-pox ?
I grant you that it doesnot always pro- | W
him, nei does imoculation ; but | th
hen ke is vaccimated, if he take the in. | I
Sion, he is ssldom pitted, and very
arely dies, and the disease assumes a com.
atively mild form. Thsre area few,
few fatal cases recorded after vac-
ion, and these may be considered as
exoeptions to the general rule; and,
ibly, some of these may be traced to
arm, when the child was vaccinated,
having taken proper effect.
1f children and adults were re.vaccinated
4 seven years after.the first vac-
nation d upon it, even these rare
would not occur, and in a short time
na -pox would be known only by name.
Do you consider it, then, the imperative
by of a mother, in every case, to have, |
the lapse of every seven years, her | g
jldren re-vaccinated ?
T'decidedly do : it would be an excellent B
for every person, once every seven | )
to be re-vaccinated, and even oftener,
small-pox be rife in the neighbourhood.
peination, however frequently per-
med, can never do the slightest harm,
d might do inestimable good. Small-
x is both a pest and a dis , and
ight to be constantly fought and bastled
h, until it be banished (which it may
= ybt.{nt mall
I say small-pox is a pest; it is
e than the plague, for if not kept in
bjection, it is more general—sparing
ither young nor old, richhnor poer, and
I8 greater ravages than the ue
did. Small-pox is a disgrace : I)thg a
o any civilized land, as there js no
peesil 3’:;5""5“: if cow-pox were
per uently perform small.
would be unknown. Cow-pox is a
o conquer small-pox and to drive
ignominiously from the field.
iy firm belief, then, is, that if every ¢
eI were, every seven years, duly and | ©
Dp vaccinated, small-pox might beut- | -
y exterminated; but as long as there are
Iax notions on the subject, and such
8 negligence, the disease will always
pant, for the poison of small-pox

D

(To be continued. )
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ASEFUL RECEIPTS.

POULTRY.
(Continued. )
DAST TURKEY WITH OYSTER DRESSING,
and rob turkey thoroughly inside
out with salt and pepper, steam two

EEEEgY

-]

gs, and rub the inside again with salt

ipepper, and stuff with a dressing pre.
d as follows: Take a loaf of stale | tal
out off crust and soften by placing | ch

pan, pouring on boiling water, drain-

i tying it down
the turkey over with | |
pper, pi in“s drip- | an
-heated oven, add half a
water, and roast two hours, bast-
a little water, ‘butter,
pper, kept in a tin for this purpose
sed on back of the stove. A |is
of & stick with a cloth tied on | gk

"% little cream, fill up bowl with cream
oh milk and add to the gravy in the
3 boil several minutes, stirring con-
iEly, ard pour into the gravy tureen ; | me
Wwith currant or apple jelly. A :
tey steamed in this way does not look | im
i on the table, but is very tender and |  p
tab) It is an excellent way to cook a
ENGLISHE ROAST TURKEY.
4 several days before cooking, prepare
the usual manner, stuff with bread-
(mot nsing the crusts) rubbed fine,
®hed with butter and two
i :ilnlt. pepper, parsley,
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