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V1R6DHÀ BOHEHAIS.
(Continued.)

XXII.
THE HOME OF THE HOMELESS,

Crow’s Nest hid become the place of 
refuge of Gentleman Joe, the Lefthander, 
Harry, and Morue In a very simple and 
natural manner.

When the Lefthander left the home of Mr. 
Grantham before daylight, carrying Mouse 
in his arms, he went out of the town to­
ward the mountain, the plaoe ef rendezvous 
which he had agreed upon with his two 
friends. This was a secluded spot about 
half-way up the slope of the Blue Ridge, on 
a little plateau, and not far from the etage- 
road, where a small stone ohapel, as It was 
called, stood.

Just without the enclosure was a very 
fine spring, which gushed up from beneath 
the gnarled roots of an oak ; and here, be- 

•side a cheerful fire, stood Gentleman Joe 
and Harry, the latter holding in his hand 
a rifle, which he had always carried about 
with him to hunt when the circus stopped 
In the rural distrlots to recuperate, as it 
often did.

“ Here you are, Lefthander !” Harry ex- 
olaimed.

“ And Mouse, toe—but about break 
fast ?” said the Lefthander.

“ You see, we thought of thpt, " said 
Gentleman Joe, pointing to the fire, where 
a coffee-pot was boiling, and some beef 
frying in a pan.

“ We oame here last night, and made a 
fire and camped out; Harry had bought 
tie'pot and frying-pan and tin eupe, with 
some coffee and sugar and beef and bread, 
so that you, and Mouse especially, should 
not go without ycur breakfast.”

The Lefthander had deposited Mouse on 
the roll of blankets near the fire, on whloh 
Harry and his father had slept.

•• Well, that’s like you, Gentleman Joe," 
he said ; " you’re a man of more sense 
than all of us. But what is she doing ? 
What are you after, Mouse ?”
“lam after my business," said Mouse, 

who wra limping around and carefully 
superintending the cooking. “ I’m the 
house-keeper—which you will please un­
derstand, and not interfere with me.”

tile Lefthander eat down and looked at 
the child, as she bustled about, with a 
pleased smile on his lips. She seemed to 
have quite forgotten her accident, and 
with one hand deftly raised the coffee-pot 
from the coals, took off the fried beef, and 
arranged them, with a large loaf of bread 
ai d some tin cups and brown sugar which 
were near by, on the greensward.

“ Well, whoever saw the like !” the 
Lefthander said, with admiration ; “ here’s 
your little mother and house-keeperess for 
the troupe.”

“ And we’re a troupe at last, by our­
selves !” said Moure. “ We’ll have the 
hand-organ, and the monkey with the 
feather in his cap, after all—and I’ll see 
the flowers and the sunshine, and carry the 
hat around, as I told you I woulfl, Harry I”

“ It really looks like it,” said Harry, 
laughing ; “ and I see one thing plainly, 
Mouse.”

“ What is that, sir?”
“ That you’re going to be manager and 

commander-in-chief of this troupe !"
They sat down and breakfasted, enliven- 

ingtheir repast with jests and laughter. The 
air of the fresh morning seemed to fill their 
pulses with life and enjoyment. The sun­
rise bathed them in its golden beams, the 
birds were singing, the bivouac fire crack­
ling ; the wanderers, without a shelter, 
had found something like a home in this 
secluded nook, and enjoyed the present 
moment, without thinking what might be­
fall them in the future.

Breakfast finished, .that future demanded 
ocnsideration. Where should they go, 
and what means of support oould they 
have recourse to ? Mouse’s plan of organ­
ising themselves Into a troupe, with a 
hand-organ, a monkey, a tent, and waggon, 
was excellent ; but, unfortunately, at the 
moment it was quite Impractloable. With 
the exception of the Lefthander, who had 
a portion of his last week’s salary yet un­
spent in bar-rooms, the little party were 
without money. It was, therefore, neces­
sary to defer the troupe scheme, and oast 
abcut them for some means of Immediate 
support. First of all, they mustlookoutfor 
shelter somewhere ; then they would have 
time to think. So, having finished break­
fast, they made a package of the blankets, 
cocking utensils, and the rest of the pro­
visions—Harry took them on his back— 
the Lefthander lifted Mouse in his arms, 
though she declared that she oould walk, 
and they set out up the mountain road 
leading through the Gap.

All at once the Lefthander stopned, and 
said,

Where is yen travelling-bag. Mignon ?”
“ My travelling bag, poppa 1 Haven’t 

you got it ?"
“ I have it behind, fool that I am !” 

exclaimed the Lefthander.
“ It must be at the fire.”
“ No, it was not left at the fire," Harry 

said ; “ neither you nor Mouse had the 
bag when yen joined us, Lefthander.”

“ Then I’ve left It at the priest’s -I 
mean the parson’s," the Lefthander said, 
knitting his brows ; “ and I must go back 
for it.”

He uttered these words with an excite- 
ment extremely unusual in him. It was 
plain that for some reason he attached 
the utmoat importance to the travelling- 
satchel.

“ Wait for me, I will not be long,” he 
said.

He deposited Mouse on her feet, pointed 
to a grasay bank, whloh afforded her a 
good place to rest, and set out for Pied­
mont. In an hour he returned, with an 
express of decided gloom upon hie features.

1 Did you find It, poppa ?" Mouse said,

Lefthander’s tread ; but In the bare room 
within there was a broad fire-place, and 
Harry had soon oolleoted some dry limbs 

a cheerfullying around, and kindled a cheerful fire. 
Then, as their long tramp had made them 
hungry, Mouse set about prepaiiog dinaer, 
whloh consisted of coffee and tried beef and 
bread—after which they made an examina­
tion of their new domicile.

It had probably been a very oomfortable 
establishment once on a time, but now 
everything was going to decay. The 
creaking door had flown open under the 
Lefthander’s ponderous pressure—It was 
only secured by a rusty latch—and the 
staircase leading to the rooms above 
trembled under their feet. The lower 
story was completely bare, but In an upper 
room they found a small pine table, and two 
or three old ohairs without becks, which 
they brought down and arranged in front 
of tiie Are. Then Harry and the Left­
hander went out and oolleoted another 
supply of wood, and by that time the aun 
began to decline. When night oame they 
made a bed for Meuse of the blanxets, and 
stretohlng themselves upon the floor fell 
asleep.- Such was the first day spent by 
the wanderers at Crow’s Nest.

On the next morning a oourcil of war 
was held, aai they unanimously resolved 
to remain where they were for the pre­
sent.- They had provisions for some d*ys, 
and another supply could be purchased and 
brought from Piedmont : there was an ex­
cellent springfifty yards from the house, 
which they had made the coffee from on 
the preceding evening ; and, if Mouse could 
only be made comfortable, it really was a 
very goed plaie to live In, this deserted 
house. Wuet they wanted was another 
supply ef feed and beds, and Harry said 
that he would go and buy them.

“ Just buy seme cotton, Harry, and I'll 
stitch up the beds,” raid Mouse ; “ that is, 
If you’ll buy me some needles and a «pool 
of thread—all was lost with that travelling-
hL”

The

fo, Mignon. It was not left there. 
I must have dropped It. That will be 
unfortunate. If—”

He stopped, knitting his brows.
" The parson was not at home. A sick 

person had sent for hlm, but I saw his 
old servant, who attends to the rooms and 
beds, and she was in the room, you slept 
In after we went, and saw nothing. It Is 
lost. I looked all along the road, but 
could see nothing of, it. It will be un­
fortunate. I will make another search 
when we have found a plies of shelter.”

After say leg this, tiy Lefthander re­
lapsed Into silence, and, taking Mouse in 
his arms, carried her up the mountain and 
through the Gzp. Having reached the 
western embouchure, they saw a country 
road leedlng to the left, struck Into It at 
hap-hizud, and followed It for a mile or 
two along Falling Water, until they 
reached a spot where the stream fell over a 
ledge of rocks, from whloh It derived its 
name. Just beyond this was a ford, and, 
on the opposite hül, what seemed to be a 
deserted house. The Lefthander pointed 
to it and said,
x “ There Is the plaoe. From the look of 
things no one lives In that house, and 
we can go there and stay for the night, at
least.”

He shaded hie eyes with his hand and 
added,

“ It’s forlorn enough looking, and there’s 
no one there ; we trill not be disturbed 
nnleee there are ghosts.”

“ Ghoits, ghosts 1" said Gentleman Joe, 
dreamily ; “ yes, there are ghosts. They 
are all around us—don’t you believe thst, 
Lefthander ?"

The Lefthander looked at his com- 
panion. Gentleman Joe was falling Into 
one of his strange moods.

“ I hare been here before," murmured 
Gentleman Joe, putting his hand to hb 
forehead; “ when was it? But it was a 
dream only, I suppose."

A piteous expression came to hb faoe, 
but he said nothing more, and ' his eom- 
p irions, apparently accustomed to hb 
vagaries, paid no attention to hb words. 
The Lefthander led the way through the 
ford, which only came to hb kneee, carry 
lag Mouse In hb arms, and, following a 
path on the other side of the stream, they 
ascended the hill and reached the deserted 
house. It was the dreariest of the dreary, 
and the rotting porch gave way under the

ie Lefthander produced all hb money 
and gave It to Harry.

11 And don’t fail to go to the parson’», 
and ask If they are certain about that bag 
— that It was not left. ”

Harry nodded, set out at a long, springy 
gait, and disappeared He did not return 
until late in tne day, but he had thought 
of everything He brought a supply of 
sugar, ooffea, flour, bread, salt, some beef, 
a ham, aid the cotton, with the needles 
aad thread.

“I went to the parson’s, bat he was 
away from home again,” he said. “ You 
must have dropped your traveling bag In 
the circus tent, Left hinder.”

“ I could swear I did not !—it is pos­
sible. If so it will be safe, and I’ll get it 
back. Clare de Lune will see to thst.”

As he uttered the name of Clsre de Lune 
the Lefthander fell into a fit of muting. 
His thoughts had eridentiy gone back to 
the scenes at the cirons.

“ Some day I’ll see her again, perhaps,” 
he said ; “ she b a good girl.

Mouse hid mesnwhile set about stitching 
up the beds, which she did with abus'ness 
a'r which was impressive. But she really 
was extremely expert with her needle. On 
the next day she hid finbhed them all, snd 
then they were filled with the pine tag» 
from the thicket in rear of the house ; aid 
thit night, after an excellent supp r, "the 
whole little troupe slept in perfect comfort.

Thus their life it Crow’s Nest began in 
earnest ; and finding themselves un­
molested, they remained.

Nearly a mooth passed in this manner. 
Mouse h d comp-l-tely recovered frem her 
sprain, and the wanderers pissed their time 
in ramblirg through the beautiful Septem­
ber woods, in talking to each other, aad In 
resolving that they would in some manner 
organize the troupe with the monkey and 
the hard organ without delay. <Bnt no­
thing «as really done toward it, and day 
after day passed by, and their supplies 
dwindled. Then oame the irruption of 
Mr. Gibbs, indignant at the presence of 
treepassers, with the subsequent vbit from 
Mr. Cary. The result, so far, was satis­
factory ; th- y would not be forced to leave, 
at leist. Bet there remained the para­
mount question how they were to live In 
future.

The wanderers were faoe to face with 
want,

XX UL
BT THE FIRE IX THE MOUNTAIN.

On the night succeeding Mr. Cery’e 
visit, after Mouse had gone to sleep in her 
warm oorotr, the Lefthander and Harry, 
seated before the firs, held a consultation 
on the inbjeot of their ways and msans It 
was a chill night, and the muffled sigh of 
the srind in ths pines, waving to and fro In 
the moonlight without, gave notice that 
winter was approaching.

The Lefthander was smokirg hb abort 
pipe, and leaning one ponderous arm upon 
nla knee. They had bien diacussing the 
melancholy fact that they had almost no­
thing left to eat, and Harry’s powder was 
exhausted; and they had no money to buy 
more.
“The main thing b Mouse,” said the 

Lefthander. He looked at the child, who 
was sound a-leep, and hb faoe softened, as 
It always d d at such m oments.

“ One o! us must stay with her," he 
said. “ You and me, Harry, might find 
work by going off somewhere, but what 
wculd become ef Mouse and Gentleman 
Joe?"

Harry sheok hb held.
“ It would never do to leave them. 

Mouse b a child, and my poor father—”
He stopped, and touched his forehead 

sadly.
“ He stems worse than ever of late. He 

svanders around in a strange, absent- 
minded way, looking at everything, and 
muttering to himself in a manner I don’t 
understand. Only yesterday I heard him 
say to himself, ‘Why, I remember ail 
thb !' ” ■

“ Strange enough,” the Lefthander said, 
“ I noticed the same thing, and asked him 
If he had ever been here before ; bat he 
made me no reply. I know he heard what 
I «aid, for he turned round and looked me 
in the faoe with a cunning look, aa if he 
meant to keep hb own counsel "

Harry lbtened to these words with a 
deeper impreasicn of gloom upon his face 
than before.

“I never oould understand father," hs 
said ; “ and he alwaya manages to turn 
aaide any questione I ask him. Bet about 
the bread'aud meat, Lefthander—we must 
see about that We muet find work."

“ Work !” laid Gentleman Joe, suddenly 
arousing himself and turnirg round ; it 
svss plain that he had not heart what had 
been said before. “ Work, did you say? 
Yes, we must work for Mouse.”

“Well, dhat’s the trouble, Gentleman 
Joe,” the Lefthander said ; “we’re at the 
end of "the rope. The provisions are about 
out—hardly enough for to morrosk, We 
might go and work, as I told Harry just 
now, but how about Mouse ? I don’t 
mean Mouse shall want anything.”

He huit hb brows.
“ I won’t steal, but it’s come to thb thst 

somebody will suffer before Meuse does 1 
You see, I don't mind myself. I’ve given 
up drink, and am willing to work ; but if I 
can’t—”

“ Set trace," said Gentleman Joe, quietly.
“Why,” exclaimed Harry, “we never 

thought of that, Lefthander ! The moun­
tains are full of game, and nothing b easier, 
if we only knew how,”

“ I know, ” Gentleman ssid ; and mono- 
poizing with sudden ardour the while con­
versation, Gentleman Joe entered upon 
the subjeot of constructing traps for game 
In a mann<r which showed that he was 
matter of the ait. Harry and the Left­
hander 1 steued with admiration, and did 
Interrupt him.

'Til make the traps to-morrow," sa'd 
Gentleman Joe» And it was agreed that 
they should rise early and set about the 
work at once, in order to have the traps 
ready by the ensuing evening,

All then by down to front of the fire, 
wrapped to their blankets, and were soon 
asleep—all but Gentleman Joe. He had 
dos'd hieeyii, but to about half an hour 
opined them again and looked intently Into 
the fire. Then he tamed round end sur­
veyed every portion of the room with » 
vaeu :, dreamy glance,

The esme," he said, to a low voice, 
pressing hb hand to his forehead. " Thb 
Is Crow’s Nest—where have I been all thb 
time ?”

Hb mind seemed to he strogglirg with 
some memory which oame to him vaguely 
in dim outlines, like a landscape looked as 
through haze.

“ 1 must not te’l them—they must not 
know—but what have I to tall ?”

He eighed deeply, and turned hb head 
assay from the fire, muttering,

“I most have dreamed all that I I see ns 
to remember—but I muet have dreamed 
it."

Another eigh fo'lowed these words, and 
muttering something further to himaelf he 
at list fell asleep.

E'riyon the text morning they let to 
work making the traps. In thb work 
Gentleman Joe was the manager aad direc­
tor. With the aee’stanoe of bite of plark, 
some naib oolleoted here and there, and 
etrorg twine airing, made by untsvbttog 
an old rope dbeovered in an out-houee, 
they succeeded to constructing the traps ; 
and by evening they were done. It was 
then agreed that Harry should remain 
with Mouse, while Gentleman Joe and the 
Lefthinder crossed to the mountain oppo­
site and set the traps ; and the Lefthander, 
taking the whole lead open hie back, set 
out srith hb companion.

They deeoended the hill, created the 
stream at a narrow spot upon a log. and 
entered the woods clothing the elope be- 
yond. The viomrty was wild end unin­
hibited. Here and there ravine» penetrated 
ths mountain, nearly concealed by over- 
hinging trees whloh threw deep shadows, 
growing deeper ae the enn sunk. Making 
their way into the silent depths the 
trappers set their trope, which were already 
baited, aad then attempted to retrace their 
atepe towards the orositog of the stream.

Thb proved far lees easy than they had 
supposed It would be. Night had fully 
come now, and scarcely a ray penetrated 
the shadowy gorge into which they had 
advarcsd for a considerable distance. The 
mom had not rben, and a hase hid the 
stare—to addition to whioh they had lost 
the pointa of the compass. There were to 
paths to guide them, the steep sides of the 
gorge affording to foothold even for the 
mountain cattle ; and, after wandering 
around for some time, the Lefthander and 
Gentleman Joe came to the depressing 
co collision that they were lost to the moun­
tain.

“ Well, here’s your Babee in the 
Wood I" said the Leftharder, with alow 
l»ugh ; " we’re lost, Gentleman Joe.”

“ Wait for mtonrbe,” said Gentleman 
Joe. “ I know where we are."

“ You know I How ?”
“ Well, I know. That b the Hogback 

yonder.”
“That ridge? “Well, that’s route- 

thing. So we are near a place cilltd the 
Hogback ? You are no etranger here, 
then ?—What docs all this mean, Gentle­
man Jos ?”

They were puahiog through the thick 
fringe of pines at the moment—all at once 
a light shone In front of them.

“ Some one is hunting,” said tha Left­
hander ; “ they can tell us the way."

He advanced in front of Gentleman Joe, 
and they steadily approached the light, 
which they now saw was that of a fire 
burning in a conoealed nook between two 
ledges of rock, and hidden from any one 
approichlng in all directions exoept from 
the difficult spot to which the trappers 
had wandered in the deiknees There 
was something wild snd weird abcut thb 
1 ght and its s-rrouedings. The muses of 
rock rote above it to the right and left in 
rugged ledges, with ceda: bashes and trail­
ing vines starting from every crevice. On 
these the red light of the fire threw fantas­
tic shadows, acd as it soired sloft from 
time to time, the glare feil on the bmghs 
of a mountain-ash reaahing far over the 
ledge, and nearly drooping to the ground. 
What more than than all astonished the 
Lefthander and his compinion was an ob- 
eot only a few feet beyond the fire. Could 
iis eyes deceive him? thb something was 
a door in the side of the mountain ; there 
was no doubt o‘ that. It was nearly 
covert d by the drooping fcl age—but thpre 
it was.

Tte Lefthander stopped, and laid hb 
hand on the arm of Gentl- man Joe.

•• These people are not hunters,” he said, 
in a low tone ; “ look at them ”

Shadows were moving to and fro to front 
of the fire, and dark figures, to rough 
dreeses, were dimly visible as the trappers 
cautiously drew nearer.

“ If I was in the Bohmerwald Moun­
tain, I shoold esy they were the wrong 
sort of people to go near,” said the Left- 
handir, to a low voice.

The figures at the fire probably heard h:s 
voice, for one of them, with a gon to his 
hand, left the group and esme in the direc­
tion of the eonod.

" Who goes there ?” «aid the figure.
The Lefthander continued to advance, 

whereupon the figure ra sed hb gun to hb 
ehoulder, and oiaertd—

» Hal t r*
The Lefthander was within twenty pices. 

He stopped. •
"Well,” he said, to his phlegmatic 

voice, “ I have halted tp oblige yon. Who 
are yen ?”

“ Plain people. Who are you ?—What
b your business here ?”

Setting traps,” said the Lefthander ; 
“and you’ll do me a favour, friend, if 
you’ll tellmehow to get out tf thb develbh 
pbes."

The figure oame nearer, end bending 
down peered into the Lefthander’s face ; 
as hb back wae to the fire, his own was 
O', noealed.

“ You are the big man living at the 
Crow’s Neat house,” said the figure.

“ Yes," said the Lefthander.
“ Who b with yon ?’’
“ One of my friends."
“ You ara trompe ?”
“ You may call us that, if you fancy.’’
“ Wait a tittle.”
Toe figure went back to the fire and held 

a brief colloquy with the men there. He 
then returned to the Lefthander, and said,

“Come on, friends—both."
The Lefthander and Gentleman Joe ap­

proached the fire, around which Barney 
Jones and tsvo or three others were stand­
ing. The person who had held the colloquy 
srith them iras Daddy Welles.

XXIV.
MOONSHINERS.

Ae the sun was stoking a party of about 
a dozen horsemen rode out of Piedmont, 
and proceeded westward at a round pace 
through the Gap to the Blue Ridge.

These horsemen were Internal revenue 
employés, going to break up illicit distil­
leries of spirit in the mountain and arrest 
the malefactors, At their head rode a 
portly gentleman, the marshal of the dis­
trict, aad beside him wae Mr. Douglas 
Listeilee ; General Lascelles having been 
applied to ae a justice of the peace for 
search warrants had granted them, bnt re- 
quested hb son to accompany the party and 
see that unoffending persons were subjected 
to no Improper annoyance,

Tte marshal was to a very bad humour. 
He had made more than one foray on the 
“ moonshiners,” as the illicit distillers 
were called, but always without result. 
Intimations thereupon reaohed him from 
head quarters that he was regarded as 
wantiag to effiolenoy. Hence indignation, 
aid a fixed resolution to break up the ille­
gal establishments if they oould be db­
eovered. Bnt thb, nnfoitanately, was the 
trouble. The Itilb were known to be to 
the recesses of the mountain, bat it was 
not probable that they wou’d ta lly be dis­
covered, unless there was treachery. Of 
that, however, there was small1 hope. The 
moonshiners were popular. They supplied 
spirits to their neighbour! at hall the ooet 
el the taxed article. They were often men 
of good oharaoter, and otherwise observera 
of the law; and the manufacture of 
“ moonshine whiskey” was generally 
laughed at, and regarded ae only the harm­
less evasion of an oppressive Federal exoiae. 
The plausible view wis taken that these 
honest peop’e were only making ” a tittle 
something” for their families in a qutet 
way, without injury to anybody. They 
were goed ex-Confederates, impoverished

by the war. What harm wae there In 
privately distilling their own grain? They 
ate and sold It to the form ot bread ; why 
not allow them to drink and sell It in the 
form of wheikey ? Betray them to the 
Federal officiais ? It was abrord !

“ A disagreeable business, Mr. Las- 
celles I” said the marshal, In great 111- 
humour. " Tnete fellows are worse then 
foxi a, and are real desperadoes, I hear, 
ready to reebt, arms to hand. Luckily, 
my men are armed, and if there Is resist- 
anoe it will be at the peril of the mb- 
créants.’’

“ They are laid to be ptaoeful people,” 
•aid Mr. Lai celles. Indifferently.

“ Peaceful 1 You deceive yourself, air. 
They are a desperate set. Did-yen reed 
the aoecunt in the pipers the other day of 
the troubles in Kart Tennessee and West 
Virginia ? The collector a were fired on 
from the crags oflhe mountains, and one 
ot them killed. A murder, lir I and the 
men who commit murder are murderers ”

The marshal grew red to the face as he 
thus denoumel the moonshiners.

“ They are just as bad here, I have not 
the least doubt,” he added ; “ and I tee 
well enough that they are supported by 
popular sentiment. The war antagonism 
has not died out. The Federal officials are 
looked upon ae Federal soldiers ocmlng 
back in citizens’dree» to open war anew 
on the ‘ good old Confederates !’ It b de­
plorable, sir f The law must bu obeyed— 
but how enforce It ?”

” That seems to be the probltm,” said 
Mr. Laioellea, with the esme indifferent 
•ir. In fact, he wae scarcely listening to 
the marshal. He had aooompanlcd the 
party to aeoordanoe with the request of 
General Laeoellee, but oared little or no- 
thing, apparently, for the result.

“ A perfect wild-goose chase, sir I" the 
marshal exclaimed. “ How are we to dis­
cover these illicit distilleries ? No one 
will Inform, op the law-breakers, They 
are all in league together. Not a man, 
woman, or child will open their lips, A.W 
them questions, and you have a langh for 
your pain», Mr. Laeoellee! They are 
banded together to one gieat conspiracy 
against the law, and It was only with the 
greatest difficulty that I obtained the 
name» of some who are suepeoted.”

“ You have the names ?”
“ Yee. Here b a list. You can look at

It"
Mr. Lssoellee took the paper and ran hb 

eye over it.
” Well," he said, returning it with a 

careless air. x
“ And lire names are all. There’s not a 

particle of evidtnes against them. Thb 
tame at the head is that of the leader of 
them, I hear—a certain Daddy Welles, as 
he b called—and the Bzroey Jones men­
tioned is said to be hb head man.”

“ Well, I know nothing cf them. These 
names are all ?"

“All, with the exception of a gang of 
trarrps, who are said to have established 
their huad-quarters on the farm of a Mr. 
Carÿ— who, for that matter, may be in al­
liance with the moonshiners. Their 
presence on this land is suspicious.”

“ I know Qolonel Cary, and think it im­
probable that he has anything to do with 
the moot shine people.”

“ Well, to bi frank with you, I suspect 
everybody, and will form my own opinion 
from whit I. see. lama stranger in this 
region, and have had the greatest trouble 
in obtaining directions where to find the 
hom- s of these people. We must be near 
the first I propose to visit—that of the 
man Welles. That is tne house yonder, 
probably.”

The msrsbal pointed to what was, to 
fact, the residence of Daddy Welles, and 
turned into the mountain-road leading up 
to it. The cortege followed him, and eide 
by side he and Mr. Lai celles rode up to 
the gite to the fence, where they dis­
mounted.

The snn had just sunk behind the fringe 
cf woods on the summit of the opposite 
range, and dusk was drawing on. There 
was no moonlight yet, but the stars were 
biginniog to twinkle to the bine sky to the 
test, mellowing into purple and orange ae 
it extended westward toward the rosy 
flash above the pines. The marshal opened 
the small gate, walked up to the peroh, 
followed by Mr. Lai celles, ahd knocked 
at the door.

Daddy Wells promptly appaared, and 
greeted his visitors with an amiable smile,

“Is yonr name Welles ?” said the mar­
shal, referring to the paper whioh he held 
to his hand—“ Daddy Wellee?”

“ They do call me that sometimes, 
friend,” said the Daddy, mildly. “Won’t 
you come to?’

‘■Iwbhtosee you, sir,” the marshal 
said, in a ourt voice, “I am informed 
that you are connected srith the illicit dis­
tillation of whbkey to thb mountain. ”

“ Why, what could have put such an 
idee in your head, frbnd ? But come to, 
come in ; the nights are gittin’ cold, and 
I’ve got a tech of the rheumatiz—come to, 
friend.”

With which Daddy Welles led the 
way to the sitting-room on the right, 
where Eli ot and Nelly sre.-e conversing 
by a small fire, snd Mrs. Welles knitting 
opposite. -

Set down, set down," said the Daddy, 
cheerfully ; and addressing Elliot, he 
added, in dulcet tones, " Jest to think— 
these gentlemen are after moo tshtoe whb­
key men, and think I’m one of 'em. What 
a queer idee 1" •

Thereat the Daddy bnghed, and the 
whole myeterv fliahed on Elliot. The 
wort “queer” sent hie mind back to the 
talk with the “ stage-driver, who had used 
the very term, and here at last was the 
explanation—Daddy Welles was a “ moon- 
shiner !”

The marshal deolined the proffered seat.
“ It is my disagreeable duty to arrest 

you, Mr. Welle»," he said, to hb curt offi­
cial voice, “ and to eearoh yonr house for 
evidence of yqur complicity to these Illegal 
proceedings.”

“ To be sure,” the Daddy responded, 
cheerfully. “ P’r’ape you’ve got a earoh 
warrant?” .

“Here it b."
Daddy Well* spelled it over carefully, 

and returned it.
“ That’» accordin' to law, friend. Bet­

ter begin at the cellar. ”
With thb burines» like observation he 

took one ofthe can dies from the table and 
preceded the marshal, who followed him. 
The oellsr, wae first inspeoted, and then all 
theroomelu suooeerii *" '
Dadd; 
and
however, that, whether innocent or"guilty) 
Daddy Welle» was prepared for the enemy, 
and the mashal deolined to eearoh further.

“ This b all a farce !" he growled ; " you 
are warned. Well, get your horse and go 
with me."

“Tobe aure," said the Daddy, cheer­
fully; “it’s agin law to arrest a peaceful 
citlsen to the besom of )ib fam’ly ; but, 
bless you, I don’t mind that."

The Daddy then retired, and soon re­
appeared wrapped to an old overcoat, stat­
ing that he was ready, and a few minute» 
afterward the party were again on their 
way, leaving Brantz Elliot to a state of be­
wilderment at the whole soene.

A ride pf half a mile brought them to 
the small residence of Mr. Barney Jones, 
who, hearing the olatter of hoofi, made hie 
appearance armed with a gun, whloh he 
directed toward the group, demanding who 
they were, and expreattog hb Intention to 
blow their heads off uobu the question 
was speedily answered.

" Putup your ehootto' Iron, Barney,” 
Daddy Welles railed out ; “ it’» only a few 
friend» oome to see you.”

Thereupon Mr, Jones lowered hb weapon, 
cheerfully observing, ae they dismounted 
and approached, that he had oome mighty 

nigh blowto’ their heads off, as tramps were

growlin' round. Learning their business, 
e gave a dramatic start of qetoniehment, 

and manifested a strong desire, judging 
from the expression ot hb faoe, to perform 
the blowing-off ceremony on general pria- 
diplea ; but, having been reduced to a peace- 
lui state of mind by Daddy Wellee, he ex.

himaelf rather pleased than otherwise at 
being arrested,

u collar was un» inspected, ana then nil 
rooms In snootsribn. after whioh the 
idy suggested that there was the sta ble 
l the raw-house. It was perfectly plain,

So Mr. Barney Jones swelled the cortege 
when it departed, aid accompanied the 
party on its rounds to the resldeuoee of 
other suspected persons, whose premises 
were searched with an equally unsuccess­
ful result. No more Arrests were made. It 
wae plain that the marshal wae weary of 
what he had etyled hb “ wild-goose obese.' 
That night wae ohlll, and he probably had 
visions of s warm fireside at the Piedmont 
tavern, with something hot to promote hb 
oiionlatlon, and would not have inquired 
too ourfouely whether it had paid the 
revenue tax or not.

“ Well, Mr. LaeoeUes," he said at 
langth, " I think I'll go bank. Thb b all 
moonshine and no moonshiners. Thera b 
one other place—only the house occupied 
by the tramps on Mr. Cary 's estate. We 
will return by that route, if Mr. Welle» 
will direct us,”

“ To be eure," said Daddy Wellee, we’re 
moat to eight of it now. It’s railed Crow's 
Neet, and yonder I see a tight burnin’— 
or p’r’ape it’» the firelight That’s the 
house,"

They had forded the atresm, and were 
returning over the ferm-rcad leading by 
Crow’s Nest and “Falling Water” to the 
bridge over the stream on the road to the 
Gap. In five minute» they were at the 
foot of the hill ; and, dismounting, the 
marshal, accompanied by Daddy Wellee, 
Mr. Jones, and Mr. Latcsllee, mzde hie 
way up the path to the door.

(To be Continued. ) ’

LITERATURE ASD ART.
Dr, Jamee Gelkie b preparing a volume 

on " Pre-Historic Europe : a Geological 
Sketoh.”

George Barnett Smlth’a ■' Life of Gled- 
rtone " has reaohed a fourth edition owing 
to tiie present boom. •

The English version of Professor Nor- 
denekjold’s " The Voyage of the Vega,” 
will be published as soon as possible.

A life of the Prince Imperial has been 
written by Mies Helen Bsrlee, who has 
been aided by many who knew the young 
Prince.

Berthold Auerbaoh’e new novel, “ Brig­
itte, " b making a great sensation in Ger­
many. It b to appear to English to the 
Sanchritz German series.

H. C. Deoanver has compiled a “ Cata­
logne of Works to Refutation of Metho­
dism, from its origin in 1729 to the preeent 
time ; of those by Methodbt authors on 
by representation, Methodbt epboopeey, 
Ac., Aa., and of the political pamphlets re­
lating to Wesley's • Calm Address to our 
American Colonies.’ ”

An autograph letter of Burns and two of 
Tom Campbell are soon to be sold to Lon­
don. In one of Cempbell’e he says of 
Fuseli :—"I think thb painter of devib 
little better than e devil in mind and con­
versation. He b disgustingly conceited 
and overbearing.”

The Russian poet Smikof, who has just 
died, was the son of a peasant and the ap­
prentice of e green grocer. After he oame 
of age he set up a small shop in Moscow 
for the sele of old iron. In it he spent the 
whole day, and in it his best poems were 
written. Like Koitaof and Nikitin, the 
beet of Russia's poets of the people, he died 
of consumption. '

The library of the Mexican historian 
and statesman, Don Jo»é Fernando 
Ramirez, will be sold in London in July. 
It oontains maoy important books and 
manuscripts, collections of the constitu­
tions of the Mexican States, of the Orden- 
anzas de las Indies, Ac. There are also 
several rare productions of the early 
Mexican press.

The Spectator has three reviews of 
American books thb week —Bayard Tay­
lor’s “ Studies to German Literature,” 
Jutiah Sturgis’ •< Little Comedies,” and 
Profeseor Noah Porter’s “ Portraits and 
Sketches of the Lives of Philosophers.” 
Of the former it says :—“ Down to a rar- 
tain point they are the beat Englbh Intro­
duction to German literature that we have 
met with.”

How many persons understand the exact 
meaning of ttb term “ Phltiatinbm,” so 
often met with now to their general read- 
tog ! A writer In the Atlantic, after citing 
a number of cases to whioh It b need to 
entirely different scoaee, quotes from Mr. 
Hillebrand : “ The wort Philbttoe b a 
new expression taken from the German,” 
and itriotly convey» an idea to “ opposi­
tion to the liberty and Bohemian life of the 
student. What constitute» Philistinism to 
pedantic regularity of habita, both to life 
and thought, prosiness, want of enthusiasm, 
narrowness of racial and intellectual hori­
zon, a certain mild conventionalism,"and 
timid shrinking from paradox, noise and 
fantasy.” Thb b Philistinism.

It b claimed that Mebaonler, a very shy 
man, Is reserving hb large atelier for hb 
large picture, which he means to paint by 
and by, when he to through with email 
picture». He pbye billiard» on a table of 
the early Italian style, and adores hb eon, 
who b ble companion, friend and neigh- 
boor. Melssonler to short and broad, with 
around, full faoe, having plenty cf colour. 
He has a bright eve and grey hair and 
beard. Edmund Yatee speaks of him as a 
man who fib a pilot jacket. He found a 
strong fellow whom he hired to go to hb 
studio every day and struggle with three 
other fellows, ten minutes st a time, as a 
model for a fighter. He allows hb model 
to place himeelf. When Meleeonier has 
fixed an attitude to hb mind he modela It 
to wax and draws from it. He hates com- 
p»y.

Publicity has been given to a statement 
that a numerous body of Mr. Ruekln’i 
friend» are désirons thst a statue of the 
author of “Modern Paintere ’’ should be 
placed to the School of Drawing at Oxford. 
Tne school itself owes Its existence to the 
generosity, end bears the name of the 
tilaitrioue “Graduate of Oxford,” as Mr. 
Ruskto modestly etyled himeelf on the 
title of the volume which first made him 
famous. It b proposed, therefore, to raise 
by subscription a sum sufficient to procure 
a life-size figure, the costs of whioh, to 
terra cotta, would be about raven hundred 
pound» ; to bronze, one thousand pounds ; 
and to marble, twelve hundred pound». 
The Idea of a terra-cotta statue b not by 
any mean» a had one. Terra-cotta, ae a 
material, adapte itself excellently to the 
representation of modern costume, and 
that which might be intolerable to bronze 
or marble, would be sightly, and even 
p’eturesque, in skilfully moulded olay. 
Mr. Ruikln has surely'every claim to the 
honour ef a public recognition of the 
admiration which ie so widely felt for hb 
genius as a writer, hie learning as a 
scholar, hie philanthropy, and hb blame­
less character.

Dr. Doran’s “Lives of the Queens of 
England of the House of Hanover, ’’ with a 
characteristic preface by R H. Stoddard, 
b announced by A. C. Armstrong A Son, 
In thb preface Mr. Stoddard save :—“ We 
reach what may be called the low oomedy 
of high life when we come to Caroline of 
Brnnawiok, the wife of George IV, She 
wae a very unsavoury person, it muet be 
confessed, and if not guilty of the charges 
whioh were brought against her she ought 
to have been to be consistent. She wae 
considered a martyred angel by a great 
party, as Thackeray eaye, not beosuee 
they liked her, but because they dbliked 
her husband- They refused to think she 
was no better than she should be, but ad­
mitting that euoh wae the owe (ae no doubt 
eome of her party did among themselves), 
■he wae good enough for him : for between 
ourralvee, my Lord, the First Gentleman 
of Europe—(‘ Hear, hear !’)—to the greatest 
blackguard alive. Thb may have been 
très a an then, but It to hot treason now, 
for, thanks to htotory, of whloh men are 
no longer afraid, the ^prld has made up 
its mind about the Georges and their 
queens."

Edward Fournier, who has juet died to 
Paris, aged 61, svae one of the meet volu­
minous and scholarly of French contempo­
raneous authors. Hb whole life was 
passed to reading and making books, muoh 
of hb writing caving beenkn collabora­
tion. He fumbhed oomediee, oomlo 
operas, and dramas to the stage, the most

noted of which were “ Corneille à U 
Butte Selut-Roah,” “ Le Fille de Mo­
lière," and “Raoiae àUzés,” prepared for 
the anniversaries of the birth of those 
three great poets, and performed with cor­
dial acceptance, Fournier’s chief repu fa­
tten wee made, however, outside of the 
thefttre, by » large number of sprightly 
works of unwearied investigation and pro- 
found learning, euoh ae “In Mueiqne 
etoz le Peuple," “Eisal Historique eur 
1 Ortographe,” “ Recherche» et Cnriositiés 
eur lea Mote Historiques," and “ Enigme» 
dee Rue» de Parto.” Hb psesion for read- 
“g was ae inappeaeable a» was his appe- 
tite for work. He was accustomed to 
■pend 10 and 12 hours a day to hie own 
and other libraries, and he would not in­
frequently be found there to the morning. 
It to said that it wae almost impossible to 
Induce him to take any reoreatfon, whioh 
he alwsya declared he could get in books. 
He wae very irregular in hb habits, con­
stantly mlesing hie meals, and to thb ne­
glect and to exoeeeive application hb death 
is ascribed.

The Parisian says :—“ Amateurs may be 
Interested to the following ltot of the prices 
•sked by rame of the artiste fer their pic­
tures to the Salon thb year—Bas tien- 
Lepage, ‘Jeanne d’Arc,’ 25,000f.; Jean

Béraud, ‘Le Bal Public,’ 15,0001; Sir»; 
Bernhardt, ’ Jeune Filto et !» Mort, ’ 8,000f 
(«IdhBonguereau, ’FUgelUtion,’ 30,00$ . 
the ‘Jenne FUle ee Defendint CmL 
1 Amour,’ by the same art tot, has been sold 
to an American dealer at 25,000f.; Jnit.Breton, ‘L. Sol,,’ SSOOOf. (sold’to ^
American amateur); Ulysse Butin. ' TT. 
Ex-Veto,'6,000f,;BenjamlnConstant ‘It, 
Derniers Rebelle»,’ 15,0001. ; Cot, ‘L’o’rase® 
30,0001.; Henner, • La Fontaine,’ 15 ooof 
(raid); Jean-Paul Leurane, • Le 
pire,’ 20,OOOf.; Jaoquet, ‘Le MenneV 
40,0001 (raid to an American amateur)’- 
Edouard Manet. ‘Chez le Pèere Lathnilé : 
6,OOOf.; Mafcjko, -La Bataille de Grn’. 
wild,' lO.OOOf. (sold to a banker at War. 
saw); Palizzi, • Gardenia de Chevre» " 
2,0001.; Roll, ‘Grève dee Mineure 1 lo’ 
000f. ; Salmson, ‘Lee Batteurs d’Œilletbi ' 
12,OOOf, (sold to a London dealer); Smith. 
Hold, 'Station de Bateaux,’ 11,000!, • 
Harry Thompson, • Un Troupeau,’ 2,000f ! 
VanBeere, ‘Charles Quint,’ 15,000f. (sold)’ 
From the above brief lbt it will be seen 
that the Americans are buying largely 
We msy add that several of the leading 
American dealers have oome over earlier 
than usual this year with the Intention of 
buying very extensively, the demand for 
pictures to America being very great.”

ÿerrp Datas* fiatit*&iiler.
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PAIN-KILLER.
Hint No. I.

If you wish to save your­
self, your family, and your 
friends a world of suffering 
end pain, which at present 
they endure needlessly, and 
also save many dollars in 
hector's bills, go at once to 
the nearest store, and buy a 
few bottles of Pain-Killee..

Hint No. 2.
Ask your Druggist, Groeer 

or Shopkeeper, for a botile of 
Pain-Killer. If he passes 
it down without ceremony,ask 
him while extracting the quar­
ter dollar from your wallet, 
if this is the genuine made by 
Perry Davis A Son, at same 
time watch the expression on 
his faoe. Tou can easily tell 
if his consciente is all right ; 
also examine the bottle closely 
yourself.

Hint No. 3.
When you ask for a bottle 

of Pain-Killer, andtte gen­
tlemanly store-keeper, without 
scarcely looking, remarks, “we 
“are just out, but have another 
“article as good or better, 
“which sells for the same price 
"vie, 26 cents." Turnon your 
heel and say, Oood-by^Sir / 
That man cares more ffrr the 
two or three cents extra profit 
which he gets than he does for 
your health or happiness.

"X T 7HY experiment with unknown mixtures without 
* character or reputation, when thb world-re- 

nowned Pain-Killer which has stood the test of over 
40 years, can be had for the same price at any Drug 
Store in the Dominion !

BEAD THE FOLLOWING.
Ottawa, Ont , March 2, 186e.

The writer has been selling Perry Davis’Pain-Killer now for thè 
last 32 years, and can confidently recommend it to the public as a 
sure remedy for Cholera, Diarrhœa, Sore Throat, Chrome Coughs, 
Bronchitis, Burns, Scalds. Ac. Have known it to cure a case of 
Syphilitic Sore Throat ol tvo years* standing, when all the usual 
remedies failed. The yatiecA took half a tcaspoonful in water three 
times a day. and gargled the throat three times a day as follows 
one tcaspoonful in a wine glass of water, and used as a gargle.

H. F. MacCARTIIY.

Hint No 4.
Beware of all the worthless 

mixtures, and dirty, greasy 
combinations which are offer­
ed you in almost every store 
you enter, and which some un­
principled shop-keepers try to 
palm off as a substitute for the 
Pain-Killer. These mix­
tures are gotten up expressly 
to sell on the reputation 0) 
the Pain-Killer, but have 
nothing in common with it

Hint No. 8- -x
If you cannot obtain ths 

genuine Pain - Killer in 
your locality, (a fact not very 
likely), you should address 
the Proprietors, and by sending 
them the sum of $3.00, one 
dozen regular sized bottles, or 
a half dozen large bottles will 
be sent, charges prepaid, to the 
nearest address by railway to 
any part of the Dominion.

Maitland, Ont., February 26,1880,
I have much pleasure in adding to the number t>f the numerous 

testimonials you have already received, as to the value of your 
renowned Pain-Killer. I have sold it and used it in my family 
for twenty years or more, and have no hesitation in saying that it 
it is the best patent medicine I have ever used for the purposes for 
which it is recommended ; and, moreover, every person to whom 
I have ever sold it, has been perfectly satished wich it, and I 
know many persons who will uot go to btid at night unless they are 
sure there is a bottle of “ Perry Davis ” in the house. All whe 
have used it once, will use it again ; it makes friends and retain*

Yours truly, JOHN DUMBIULLE,

Spknchrville, OntFebruary 26, 18&X 
We haye much pleasure in certifying that we have kept Perry 

Davis* Pain-Killer constantly in stock for upwards of twenty years, 
during which time it has taken the lead in sales over all other pa^ 
tent preparations, and has become an old, reliable family medicine. 
No effort is required now on our part to sell it, as it is as staple an 
article as flour in our trade. Yours truly,

W. P. IMRIE & CO..
— - < 

Madoc, Ont., February 16, 1880.
It gives me much pleasure to state that during a drug career of 

more than a quarter century, I can testify that your justly cele­
brated Pain-Killer has not only held its own as a family medicine, 
but still occupies the front rank wherever duty calls it My cus­
tomers speak very highly of it, and I could send no end of testi­
monials showing up its merits and intrinsic worth, were it neces­
sary, which it is not. It should, however, be called “ Excelsiot 
Pam-Killer.” I pride myself in never being out of it.
j Yours very respectfully, JOHN G. DEANSg e

Stoco, Ont., February 17, 1880. 
We have great pleasure to state^ that the Pam-Killer holds its 

position in this place as the old, reliable family medicine. Although 
there are a great many other remedies in the market—some bear­
ing nearly the same name—as Pain Relief, Pain Remover, Pain 
Destroyer, and such like names, we find the people know the 
difference, and are sure to ask for Perry Davis' Pain-Killer. We 
have been selling Pain-Killer for the last fourteen years.

Yours truly P. & P. MURPHY.

Portland, Ont., March 9, 1880,
I have been using the Pain-Killer for many years with results 

that justly entitles me to recommend it. As a family medicine, 
we consider it almost indispensable : being good not only as a 
pain-killer, but for colds and sore throat, and many other ailments 
for which it appears specially adapted. I have used it myself, 
chiefly as a liniment, and find it valuable for rheumatism and 
pains and stiffness belonging to old age. I pronounce the Pain- 
Killer a good and cheap medicine, and worthy of all acceptation, 
and send you this certificate that you may assure the public that 
it is no humbug.

Yours truly. THOS. GRAHAM.

Escott, Ont , March 4, 1880.
We hereby certify that we have used Perry Davis* Pain-Killer 

in our families for several years. We consider it a very useful and 
necessary article to be kept in all households as a resort in case ot 
accidents and exposure to attacks occasioned by cold.

JEREMIAH CURTINi 
J. J. DOWSLEY.
JOSEPH P. REDMOND. 
ARCH. GREER.

Maitland, Ont., February 25, 1880.
I have used your _ ain-Killer for the last twenty years. I car­

ried it with me all through the American War. I believe I would 
have been dead long ago, if it had not been for your Pain-KiPer. 
I think it is the best remedy in the world for which it is recom­
mended.

Yours very truly, N. W. LAFONTAINE.

Portland, Ont., February 26, 1880.
I have sold the Perry Davis* Pain-Killer for over thirty years, 

and the same has always given my customers entire satisfaction, 
and I have much pleasure in recommending it as a good and re­
liable family medicine.

S. S. SCOVIL.

. Prescott, Ont„ February 27, 1880.
I have sold your Pain-Killer for the last nineteen years iiwhis 

place, and feel safe in recommending it to the public fofAfie 
diseases given in your circular. I can assure you my custo^to 
speak well of it as a general family medicine. It takes the lead 
of all other similar preparations. Yours, Ac.

GEO, BIRKS.

Cobourg, Ont., March 3, i88o<
I have been selling Perry Davis' Pain-Killer for the past sût. 

years, and have much pleasure in stating that its sale in that time 
has been larger than any other patent medicine that I have on 
my shelves, and in those years I have never heard a customer say 
aught but words of the highest praise in its favor. It is an article 
that seems to have combined in it all that goes to make a first 
class family medicine, and as long as I have a house and store, 
Pcnry-Davis' Pain-Killer will be found in both.

Yoürs, Ac, J. E. KENNEDY.

Madoc, Ont., February 16, 1880. 
Your Pain-Killer as a family cure ail has been in constant usé 

in my household for a long term of years, and I would never de^ 
sire a better one. It never fails me. I <5ll it the " Old Reliable.

Yours very truly, HORACE SEYMOUR.

Tamworth, Ont., March 4, 18S0. 
For twenty-three years last past I have sold Perry Davis’ Pain- 

KiHer, and haVe always found it to give good satisfaction. I have 
frequently used it in my family, and received great benefit from 
the use of it in that way. Although many imitations of it have 
been put on the market, and *re pushed hard, yet the old, reliable 
Perry Davis* Pain-Killer holds its own, and is a very popular do­
mestic medicine. Yours respectfully,

JAS. AYLSWORTH»

The PAIN-KILLER
la recommended by Physicians, Ministers, Missionaries, Managers tf

Factories, Workshops, Plantations, Nurses in Hospitals,__in short,
everybody everywhere who has ever given it a trial.

TAKER INTERNALLY, it cures Dysentery, Cholera, Diarrhoea, Cramp and 
Pain in the Stomach, Bowel Complaint, Painter’s Colic, Liver Complaint, Dyspepsia 
or Indigestion, Sudden Colds, Sore Throat, Coughs, &c.

USED EXTERNALLY, it cures Boils, Felons^ Cuts, Bruises, Bums, Scalds, 
Old Sores and Sprains, Swellings of the Joints, Toothache, Pain in the Face, Neural- 
gia and Rheumatism, Chapped Hands, Frost-bitten Feet, Ac.

The PAIN-KILLER is put up to 2 oz. and 6 oz. bottles, retailing at 25 and 56 
cents respectively,—large bottles are therefore cheapest.

V DEPARTMENT.

” - AILMENTS, DISEASE, to.
"3fct (Continued.)

If it be not at the breast, bnt has 
wsaned, then keep him for a few day» i 
y-ely to b milk diet—to the milk of c 
oqit-—either boiled, if it be hot weather, tl 

|t sweet ; or unboiled, in cold weathef 
__ fre»h ae it oomes from the cow, mixe 
frith warm water.

The best medicine b the old-fashlone 
one of borax, a combination of powder» 
Inmb-engar and borax being a good one fa 
the pnrpoee : the powdered lamp-sugar to 
otesses the efficacy, and the cleansing pro 
perties of the borax ; it tends, moreover^ 
to make it more palatable Take ol 
borax, half a drachm ; lamp tngar, twl 
(oruples ; "to be well mixed together, ami 
made Into twelve powders. One of thj 
powders to be put dry on the tongue ever 
four hours.

The beet local remedy is honey of boraxl 
whloh ought to be smeared frequently, bj 
mean» of the finger, on the parts affected!

Thorough ventilation of the apartmenj 
most be observed ; and great cleanliness < 
the veeeeto containing the milk should 1 
insisted upon.

In a bad case of thrush, change of air l 
the country b most desirable ; the effect ij
sometimes In such eases, truly magical.

If the thrush be brought on either by t 
much or by Improper food ; in the f 
caw of course, a mother mnet lessen

gnantity ; mid, in the second, she thoulj 
e more oareful in her selection.
What not to do.—Do not use either 

calf* teat or wash leather for the feeding! 
battle ; fortunately, sinoe the Invention o 
Indb-rubber teste, they are now nearly ex 
ploded ; they were, in olden times, frultfu 
pauses of thrush. Do not mind the troub" 
of ascertaining that the oooking-v 
connected with the baby’» food are perte 
d»an and sweet. Do not leave the pa 
and the goodness of the cow’s milk (il 
being absolutely necessary to feed him 
artificial food) to be judged either by t 
Tnillr*"—», or by the nurse, but taste snq 
prove it youxaelf. Do not keep the milk 1 
a warm place, bnt either in the dairy or 1 
the cellar ; and if it be summer time, L 
the jog holding the milk be pat in a crocd 
containing lumps of ice. Do not use mile 
that has been milked longer than twejvJ 
hours, but If practicable, have It milkeJ 
direct from the cow, and use It immedll 
stely—let It be really and truly fresh anq 
genuine milk.

When the disease b severe, It may rel 
quire more active treatment—such as a 
dose of calomel ; which medicine musa 
never be given unless it be either undea 
the direction of a medical man, or unless ii 
be in an extreme ease, such as dysentery [ 
therefore the mother had better seek 
advice.

In a eevere case of thrash, where tte 
complaint has been brought on by artificial! 
feeding—the babe not having the advantage! 
of the mother’s milk—it b really anrpris-l 
ing how rapidly a wet-nurse—if the easel 
has not been too long deferred—will effect! 
a core, where all other means have been! 
tried and have failed. The effect has been! 
truly magical ! In a severe case of thrush! 
pure air and thorough ventilation are easen-" 
tial to recovery.

(To be Continued.)

USEFUL RECEIPTS.
VEGETABLES. 

succotash nr winter,
Wash one oint dried lima beans and on j 

and a half pinte dried corn ; put beans I 
kettle and cover with cold water ; cov 
corn with odd water In a tin pan, rat 
top of kettle of beans eo that while I 
latter are boiling the com may be heatind 
and swelling ; boil beans fifteen minutes" 
drain off, cover with boiling water, and 
when tender (half an hour) add oora, cook-1 
tog both together for fifteen minutes ; five! 
minute» before serving add ealt, pepper, I 
and a dreeing of butter and floor rubt 
together, or one-half tea-cup cream 
muk thickened with one tablespoon flour. I 

SPINACH.
Look over the spinach and wash to four! 

waters, boil twenty minute», drain to as 
colander and out with a knife while drain. I 
tog ; season with pepper, salt, and a little I 
butter, bell two eggs hart and slice over| 
the top; serve hot,

BAKED TOMATOES.
Cut a thin silos from bloesom side oil 

twelve solid, smooth, ripe tomatoes, with! 
a teaspoon remove pulp without breaking! 
shell ; take a email, eolid head of cabbage! 
and one onion, chop fine, add bread-1 
crumbs rubbed fine, and pulp of tomatoes, I 
season with pepper, sait, and sugar, add a I 
tea-cup good sweet cream, mix well to-1 
gather, fiU tomatoes, pnt the slice back to I 
Its place, toy them «tern end down! 
in a buttered pie-pan with just I 
enough water to keep from burning, and! 
bake naif an hour. They make a hand­
some dish for a dinner table.

ESC SLOPED TOMATOES.
Put to a buttered baking-dish a layer of I 

bread or oraokerecrumbs seasoned with! 
Wta of butter, then a layer of siloed torn»-1 
toes seasoned with pepper, salt, and sugar! 
if deaired, then a layer of crumbs, and sol 
on till dish is full, finishing with the! 
crumbs. Bake from three-quarters of an I 
hour to an hour.

PRIED TOMATOES.
Peel tomatoes and cut crosswise to lsr. 

slices, salt and pepper, dip each slice to 
wheat flour, then Into beaten eggs, and f 
at onoe to hot lard ; serve hot. A cup 
niük la sometimes, thickened with a lit 
flour and butter, boiled and poured oi 
them,

mother’s sliced tomatoes.
Prepare half an hour before dinner,

* few at a time in boiling water, peel, elle 
and sprinkle with salt and pepper, setawi 
m a oral place, or lay a piece of iee < 
them. Serve as a relish for dinner in the 
own ItquoF, when vinegar and sugar mi 
be added If desired,

stewed tomatoes.
Scald by pouring water over them, pe« 

slice and out out all defective parte ; pin 
a lump of butter to a hot-skillet, put : 
tomatoes, season with salt and peppe 
keep up a brisk fire, and cook as rapid!
** possible, stirring with a spoon or cho]
P“8 ®P with a knife (to the latter cai 
vlpe tiie knife as often as used or it wi 
blacken the tomatoes). Serve at onoe to 
deep dish lined with toast. When iron : 
"*d, tomatoes most cook rapidly an 
have constant attention. If prepared 1 
*™ w porhelain they do not require th 
•ameoare.

TOMATO TOAST.
Run a quart of stewed ripe tomatoc 

"rough a colander, plaoe in a porcelal 
«tew-pan, season with butter, pepper an 
*alt and sugar to taste ; out slice» < 
breed thin, brown on both sides, butts 
tod lay on a platter, and jnst as the be] 
“bga for tea add a pint of good ewe« 
îftom to the stewed tomatoes, and poo 
•hem over toast.

TURNIPS.
, ^ *ah, peel, out to siloes, and place to I 
total», and keep well covered with water ;l 
toll from half to three-quarters of an hour! 
or until you can easily pierce them with at 

? drain well, raaaon with salt, pepper! 
toa butter and mash fine. Do not boll tool 

they are much sweeter whe 
_®™ed quickly. Turnips may be cut up 
tod baked.

Perry Davis & Son & Lawrence,
PROPRIETORS;

- MONTREAL AND PROVIDENCE, R. L —

Faetery Facts.
all iv™6 ooofioemtot, careful attention «« 

factory work, gives the operatives pal ] 
f **1- *• poor appetite, languid, miserable
eeunga, poor blood, inactive liver, kidney». 

tod urinary troubles, and all the phyel-l 
?*toe and medicine to the world cannot! 
p -bem unless they get ont doors or i 

•P Bitters, made of the purest and be»— 
J?, b, and especially for such cases ! 

ag abundance of health, sunshine andf 
h them. None need suffer i ] 

toe than freely. They ooet 1 
See another column. u

-uiMT1* S1*1 with » breach of pi 
fiw jj . that it wae the usual 
or «£-***■ *° *ow tbeir love letter» to I 

girls, to order to
— •» roc


