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( Continued.)
XXIL
THE HOME OF THE HOMELESS,

Crow’s Nest had become thlo"]:iu‘ of
refuge of Gentleman Joe, the ander,
Harry, and Mouse in a very simple and
natural manner,

When the Lefthander left the home of Mr.
Graotham before daylight, carrying Mouse
in his arms, he weot out of the town fo-
ward the mountain, the place ef rendezvous
which he had agreed upon with his two
friends, This was a secluded spot about
half- way up the slope of the Blae Ridge, on
a little plateau, and not far from the stage-
road, where a small stone chapel, as it was
called, stood,

Just without the enclosure was b:n veg
fine g, which gushed up from benea
themodmho{:nuk; and here, be.
'side a cheerful fire, stood Gentleman Joe
and Harry, the latter holding in his hand
a rifls, which he had always carried about
with him to bunt when the circus stopped
in the rural districts to recuperate, as it
often did.

* Here you are, Lefthander !"” Harry ex-
claimed,

¢ And Mouse, too—but about break-
fast ?” said the Lefthander.

“ You see, we thought of t,” sald
Gentleman Joe, pointing to the where
a coffes-pot was boiling, and some beef

!ryma’ in a pan.

o eoug:nlnnhstaight, m msdo:
fire and cam; out ; Harry bough
the'pot and mg-mm tin nr. with
some ooffee and sugar and beef and bread,

e E r =
not go withous your breakfast.”

The Lefthander had Moase on
the roll of blankets near the fire, on which
Harry and his father had slept.

“ Well, that’s like you, Gentleman Joe,”
hs saild ; ““you're a man of more sense
than all of us. But what is she doing?
What are you after, Mouse ?”

“ T am after my business,” said Mouse,
who was limping around and ocarefully
superintending the cooking. ““I'm the
house-keeper—which you will please un.
derstand, and not interfere with me.”

The Lefthander sat down and locked at
the child, as she bustled about, with a

leased smile on his lipa. * She seemed to
E;ve 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
ard some tin cups and brown sugar which
were near by, on the greensward.

** Well, whoever eaw 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-
sclves !” said Mouze. ‘‘ 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
bat around, as I told you I woulll, Harry "

*¢ It really looks like it,” said Harry,
laughing ; “ and I see ome thing plainly,
Mouse,”

‘“ What is that, sir?”

' That you're going to be manager and
commarder-in-chief of this troupe !”

They sat down and breakfasted, enliven-
ingtheir repast with jests and laughter, The
air of the freeh 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 sheiter,
had found something like a home in this
gecluded nock, and enjoyed the presemnt
moment, without thinking what might be-
fall them in the future.

Breakfast finished, that future demanded
consideration, Where shculd they go,
and what means of support could they
have recourse to? Mouse’s plan of organ-
izing themselves into a troupe, with a
hand-organ, a monkey, a tent, and waggon,
was excellent ; but, unfortunately, at the
moment it was quite impracticable. With
the exception of the Lefthander, who had
a portlon 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 cast
about them for some means of immediate
support. First of all, they mustlook out for
shelter somewhere ; then they would have
time to think. 8o, 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 could walk,
and they set out up the mountain road
leadisg through the Gap.

All at once the Lefthander stopped, and
sald,

Where is you fravelling-bag, Mignen "

‘ My travelling-bag, poppa ! Haven’t
you got it ?”

‘1 have it behind, fool that I am!”
exclaimed the Lefthander.

“ It must be st the fire,”

* No, it was not left at the fire,” Harry
sald ; ' peither you mor Mouse had the
bag when you 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 worda with an excite.
ment extremely unusual in him, It was
plain that for some reason he attached
the utmost importance to the ftravelling-
satchel.

* Wait for me, I will no$ be long,” he
said,

He deposited Mouse on her feet, pointed
to a grassy bank, which 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 his features.

** Did you find if, poppa ?” Mouse said,
quietly.

¢ No, Mignon. It was not left there.
I must have dropped i§, That will be
unlflortmto. i!;:i a

o stopped, knitting his brows.

“ The parson was not af home, A sick
person had sent for him, but I saw his
old servant, who atfends to the rooms and

and she wasin the room. you slept
after we went, and saw . It is
looked all along d, but
it. be un.

make

lace of shelter.”
Affer sayiog this, Lefthander re-
lapsed into silence, and, taking Mouse in
his arms, oarried her up the mountain and
through the Gap. Having reached the
western embouchure, they saw a country
road leading to the left, struck into it at
hap-hazwrd, and followed it for a mile or
two along Falllng Water, until they
reached a spot where the stream fell over a
ledge of rocks, from which it derived its
name, Just beyond this was a ford, and,
on the opposite hill, what seemed to be a
deserted house, The Lefthander pointed
to it and said,
\ ** There is the place. From the look of
things no one lives in that house, and
we can go there and stay for the night, at

He shaded his eyes with his hand and

added,

*‘I¢’s forlorn enough looking, and there’s
no one there; we will not be disturbed
unless there are ”

““ Ghosts, ghosts !” sald Gentleman Joe,

y ; ** yes, there are ghosts, They
are allaround us—don't you believe that,
Lefthander ?”

Lefthander looked at his com-
Gentleman

** Thave been here be'fon," murmured
Gentleman Joe, pu his hand to his
; " when was it? But it was a

e —

should | stitch

oreaking door

Lefthander’s pon

supply of wood, and b

began to decline. When

made a bed for Mouse of the blankets, and
stretching themselves upon 1hs floor fell
asleep.-  Such was the first dsy spent by
the wanderersat Orcw's Neat.

On the next morning a courcil of war
was held, and they unanimou:ly resolved
to remain where they were for the pre-
sent. They bad provisions for some days,
and another supply could be purchased and
hﬁnght from E;edmo:; : l{:hcra ;:l an ex-
cellent spri ty yards from house,
which :h?:;n'hd made the coffee from on
the preceding evening ; and, if Mouse conld
only be made comforvable, it really was a
very gocd plade to live in, thizs deserted
house. Wuat they wanted was another
supply of food and beds, and Harry said
mfn would go and buy them,

“ Just buy e cotton, Harry, axd I'll
the beds,” raid Monbe ; '* that
if 3 buy me some needles and »
of —all was lost with that trave

»
b‘%ho Lefthander produced all his money
and gave it to Harry.

““ and don’t fail to go to the parson’s,
and ask if they are certain about shat bag
— that it was not left.”

Harry nadded, set out at a long, springy
gait, and dissppeared. He did not return
until late in the day, but he hai thought
of everything He brought a supply of
sugar, coffes, flour, bread, salt, some beef,
a ham, axd the coiton, with the needles
and thread.

‘'] went to the parson’s, but he was
away from home again,” he said. *‘ You
must have drog your travelling bag in
the circus tent, Lefthander.”

“ I could swear I did not!—it is pos-
sitle, If mo it will be eafe, and I'll get it
back, Clare de Lune will see to that.”

As he uttered the name of Clare de Lune
the Lefthander fell into a fit of musiog.
His thoughts had evidentiy gone back to
the scenes at the circus,

““Soms day I'll see her again, perhays,”
he sald ; * she is a good girl.

Mouse bad meanwhile sevabout stitching
up the beds, which she d'd with a bus'ness
a'r which was impressive. But she really
was extremely expert with her needle, On
the next day the had finithed them all, snd
then they were filled with the pine taga
from the thicket in rear of the house; azd
thst night, after an exctllent supp-r, the
whole little troupe slept in perfect comfort,
Thus their life st Crow’s Nest began in
earnest ; and finding themselves ua-
molested, they remained.

Nearly a moath passed in this manner,
Mouse h d comyl-tely recovered frcm her
sprain, and the wanderers passed their time
in rambli: g tbrough the beautifal Septem.
ber woods, in talkiog to each other, aad in
resolving that they would in some manper
organizs the troupe with the monkey and
the hard orgam without delay. &Bat no-
thing was really dene towsrd it, and day
after day passed by, and their supplies
dwindled. “Then ocame the irruption of
Mr. Gibbs, indignant at the presence of
treepassers, with the subsequent visit frem
Mr. Cary. The result, so far, was satis.
factory : they would not be forced to leave,
at least. Bat there remiained the para-
mount guesiion how they wera to live in
future,

The wanderers were face to fsce with
want,

XXIIL

BY THE FIRE IN THE MOUNTAIN,

On the night succeedirg Mr. Cary’s
visit, after Mouse had gone to sleep in her
warm corn:r, the Lefthavder and Harry,
seated before the fira, held a consultation
on the subject of their ways acd means It
was a chill night, and the muffled sigh of
the wind in the pines, waving to and fro in
the moonlight without, gave notice that
winter was approaching.

The Lefthander was smokirg his short
pipe, and leaning one ponderous arm upon
nis knge. They had bzen discussing 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 is Mouse,” said the
Lefthander. He looked a$ the child, who
was tound a-leep, and his face softened, as
it always d d at such m>ments.

“Ore of us musi stay with her,” he
said. * You and me, Harry, might find
work by going off somewhere, but what
weuld bescome of Mouse and Gentleman
Joa?”

Harry sheok his head.

““It would never do to leave them,
Mouse is a child, and my poor father—"
He stopped, and touched his forehead
sadly.

‘ He scems worse than ever of late. He
wanders around in a strange, absent-
minded way, lookirg at everything, and
muttering to himself in 8 menner I don’t
understand. Only yesterday I heard him
say to himself, ‘Why, I remember all
this " -

¢ 8trange enough,” the Lefthander said,
* I noticed the same thing, and asked him
if he had ever been here before; but he
made me no reply. I know he heard what
I said, for he turned round and looked me
in the face with a cunning look, as if he
meant §o keep his own counsel ”

. listened tg ltheu wordlh:vlth a
eeper impressicn of gloom upon his face
than before,

“; I no.v:rd o:nh:l understand father,” hs
said ; * e always manages to turn
aside any questions I ask him, Bat about
the bread'and meat, Lefthander—we must
see about that. We must find work.”

*‘ Work !” sald Gentleman Joe, suddenly
arousing himself azd turnirg round ; it
was plain that he had not heard what had
been sald before, ‘‘ Work, did you say?
Yes, we must work for Mouse,”

“ Well, %hat's the trouble, Gentleman
Joe,” the Lefthander said ; ‘‘ we're a$ the
end of the rope. The provisicns are about
out—hardly enough for to-morrow, We
might go and work, as I told Harry just
now, emt kow about Mouse? don’t
mean Mouse shall want anything.”

He knit his brows.

4 [ won't steal, but it's come to this that
somebody will suffer before Meuse does !
You see, I don't mind mysslf. I've given
up drink, and am willing to work ; but if I
m't_"

‘“Set traps,” said GentlemanJoe, quictly.

“Why,” exclasimed Harry, ‘‘we never
thovgat of that, Lefthander! The moun.
taios are full of game, and nothing is easier,
if we only knew how,”

‘“Ikoow,” Gentleman ssid ; and mono-
polizing with sudden ardour the whole con-
versation, Gentlemsn Joe entered upon
the subject of constructing traps for game
in & maongr which showed he was
matter of the art, Harry and the Loft.
hander 1'stened with admiration, and did
interrapt him,

“T'll make the traps to-morrow,” sa'd
Gentleman Joe, And it was sgreed that
they should rise early and set about the
work at once, in order to have the traps
ready by the ensuing evenming,

All then lay down in front of the fire,
wra in their blankets, and were roon
-lus—nll but Gentleman Joe. He had
clos:d his eyes, but in about halt an hour
oz.:nul them again and looked intently into
the fire, Then ne turned round and sur-
veyed every portion of the room with a

vaguz, dreamy glance,

*'The same,” he ssid, in & low voior

time 1"

His mind seemed to be n-uglk with
some memory which came to him vsquly

in dim outlines, like a landscape looked as
through haze.

*¢ 1 must zot te'l them—they must not
know—but what have I to tell

He sighed deeply, and turned his head
a from the firs, muttering,

",{ must have dreamed all that | Imseem

h‘membc——bnt I must have dreamed
it. 1]

Another sigh fo'lowed these worde, and
muttering something further to himself he
at 1aet fell naleep.

Esrly on the rext morning they set to
work nnkh}g the traps. this work
Gentleman Joe was the manager and direc.
tor. With the ass’stance of bits of plark,
some nails collected ::.d u}i,d there, and
strorg twine s'ring, e by ui
an olﬁ rope discovered in an om
they succeeded in constructing the traps ;
and by evening were done. It was
then that Harry should remain
with Mouse, while Gentleman Joe and the
Lefthander crossed to she mountain oppo-
site and set the ; and the pﬂhnder.

the l:hob upon his back, set

t with his companion,
on’l‘lwy descended the hill, .crosted the
stream st & narrow spot upon a log. and
entered the woeds the slope be.
rnd. The vicinity was wild and unin-
abited. Here and there ravines

towards the g of the stream,

come now, y 8. rsy

the shadowy gorge into which they had
advarced for a considerable distance, The
moon had not risen, and & haze hid the
stars—in addition o whioh they had lost
the points of the compass. re were Lo
pstlr:o guide the sides of the
gorge affording ho foothold even for the
mountain cattle ; and, after wandering
around for some time, the Lefthander and
Gentleman Joe came to the depressing
conclusion that they were lost in the moun-
tain,

““ Well, here’s your Babes in the
Wood !” said the Leftharder, with a low
laugh ; *“ we're lost, Gentleman Joe.”

«“ Wait for mconrise,” said Gentleman
Jos. ‘I know where we are.”

““You know! How?”

* Well, I know, That is the Hogback
yonder.”

“That ridge? *‘Well, that’s rome.
thing. 8o we are near a place called the
Hogback ? You sre no etranger here,
then ?'—What doas all this mean, Gentle.
man Jos ?”’

They were pushiog through the thick
fringe of pines at the moment—all at once
a light thone in front of them.

*“ Some one is hunting,” said the Left-
hander ; ‘' they can tell us the way.”

Headvanced in front of Gentleman Joe,
and they steadily apyroached the light,
which they now saw was that of a fire
burning in a concealed nook between two
ledges of rock, acd hidden {rom any one
approsching in all direstions except from
the difficalt spot to which the trappers
had wandered in tte daikaess  There
was something wild and weird abcut this
1 ght acd its surronedings. The maeses of
rock rote above is to the right and left in
rugged ledges, with ceda: bashes and trail-
ing vines starting from evary crevice. On
these the rcd light of the fire threw fantas.
tic ehadows, acd as it soired aloft from
time to time, the glare fe;l on the biughs
of a mountain-ssh reaching far over the
ledge, and nearly dxoopin? to the ground.
‘What more tha&a than all astonished the
Lefthander and his companion was an ob-
ject only a few fset beyord the fire, Could
his eyes deceive him? this something was
a door in theside of the mountain; there
was no doubt o! that., It was nearly
covercd by the drooping fol age—but there
it was.

The Lefthander stopped, and lald his
hand on the arm of Gentl: man Joe,

** These people are not hunters,” he sald,
in a low tone ; *‘ look at them ”

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

“If I was in the Bohmerwald Moun-
tain, I shovld ssy they were the wrong
sort of people to go near,” said the Left-

.hand:r, in a low voice.

The figures at the fire probably heard h's
voice, for one of them, with a gon in his
hand, left ths grovp and came in the direc-
tion of the .
“Wro there ?” maid the figure,
The Lefthander continued to advance,
whereupon the figure ra'sed his gun to his
shoulder, and oidered —

¢ Hals I?

The Letthander waiwithin twenty paces,
He stopped. .

“Well,” he said, in. his phlegmatic
are you?!”

“Plain people. Who are you ?~"What
is your business here ?”’

** Setting traps,” said the Lefthander ;
‘““and you'll do me a favour, friend, if
you’ll tellmehow to get out cf this develish

laca.”
P The figure came nearer, and bending
down peered into the Lefthander's face;
as his back was to the fire, his own was
con

““Youare the big man living at the
Crow's Nest house,” said the figure, ¢

* Yes,” said the Lefthauder,

* Who is with you ?”

“ One of my friends,”

“ You ara tramps ?”’

‘' You may call us tha$, if you fancy,”

‘' Wait a little.,”

The figure went back to the fire and held
a brief ¢ uy with the men there, He
then returned to the Lefthander, and said,

¢ Come on, friends—both.”

The Lefthander ard Gentleman Joe ap-

hed the fire;, arourd which Barney

ones and two or thres others were stand-

ing. The person who had held the colloquy
with them was Daddy Welles,

XXIV.

MOONSHINERS,

As the sun was sinking a party of about
a dozen horsemen rode out of Picdmont,
and pr - G.wut:hn%ln ikl’oud pace
thro the Gap in the Blue ¥

Tl;équl: horsemen were lnhm.f. revenue
employés, golng to break up illiclt distil-
lories of spirit in the mountain and arrest
the malefactors, At their head rode a
portly gentleman, the marshal of the dis.
trict, and beride him was Mr. Douglas
Loscelles ; General Lascelles having been
spplicd to as a justice of the peace for
search warrants had granted them, but re.
quested his son to accompany the party and
see that unoffending persons were subjected
to no improper annoyance,

Tke marshal wasin a very bad humonr,
He had made more than one foray on the
‘* moonshiners,” as the illicit dietillers
were called, but always without resuls,
Intimations thereupon reached him from
head-quarters that he was regarded as
waniing in efficlency. ence indignation,
aLd a fixed resolution to break up the ille.
gal establishments if they could be dis-
covered, But this, unfortanately, was the
trcuble, The stills were known to be in
the recenses of the mountain, but it was
not probable that they wou'd ca.ily be dis-
civered, unless thers waa treachery, O
that, bowever, there was small' hope, The
m were popular. They supplied
spirits to their neighbours at half the cost
of the taxed article. They were often men
of good character, and otherwise okservers
of the law; and ure of
‘“ moonshine whiskey” was generally
laughed at, and regarded as only the harm-
leas evasion of an oppressive Federal excise,

The plausible view was taken that these
honest peop’e were only “* & little

* for their families in a quiet
way, without injury to anybody.

were good ex-Confederates, imp:verished

mhumuomfdm “ This |
Crow’s Nest—where have I been all this |

vo'ce, ** I have halted tg oblige you, Who-

They
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The marshal grew red in the facs as he
thus denountel the moonshiners.

 They are just as bad hers, I have not

the least doubs,” he added; ‘““and I ree|r

llnhm lnpporhdlzy‘

© WAr antsgon

orable, sir ' The law must be obsyed—
gxt how enforce i1’ "

* That seems to b: the problem,” said
Mr, Lascelles, with the same indifferent
air. In fact, he was scarcely listeninz to
the marshal. He had d the

request of

thing, Mml’d for the result.

(& pertect wild-gooss chase, s " the
. **How are we to di

cover ﬁ:m distilleries? No gl:c
vealln tama g, ® Nt

are in X & man,
woman, or child m their . Ask

them guestions, ard you have a h for
ou: l:(r illleellel! They are

n together one great ocorspiracy
against the law, and it wf- only with the
groatest difficulty that I obtained the
names of some who are n!Pootod. »

‘“You have the names ?'
& :,' Yes, Here is a list,

Mr, Lascelles took the paper and ran his
eye over it,

‘“ Well,” "he said, returning it with a
careless air, \

* And {hs nsmes are all. There’s not a
particle of evidencs against them. This
rame at the head is that of the leader of
them, I hear—a certain Daddy Welles, as
he is callea—and the Barney Jones men-
tioned is gaid to be his head man.”

*“ Well, I know nothing cf them, Tkhese
names are all "

‘“ All, with the excepilon of a gang of
trarps, who are said to have established
their head-qnarterson the farm of a Mr.
Cary—who, for that master, may be in al-
liance with the moonshiners. Their
presence on this land is suspiclons,”

I know Colonel Cary, and tuink it im-
probable that he has anything to do with
the moorshine people.”

¢ Well, to b2 frank with you, I suspect
everybody, and will form my own opinion
from whatIsee. Iam a stranger in this
region, and have had the greatest trcuble
in obtaining directions where to ficd the
hom:' s of these people. We must be near
the first I propose to visit—that of the
man Welles, That is the house yonder,
probably.”

The msrabal pointed to what was, in
fact, ths residence of Daddy Welles, acd
turned into the mouniain-road leading up
to it. The cortege followed him, and side
by side he and Mr. Laccclles rcde up to
the gate in the fence, where they dis-
mounted.

The sun had just sunk behind the fringe
of woods on the summit of the opposite
range, and dusk was drawiog on. There
was no moonlight yet, but the stars were
baginning to twinkle in the blue sky to the
cast, mellowing into purple ard orange as
it ext:nded ‘westward toward the rosy
flush above the pines. The marshal opened
the small gate, walked nup to the perch,
followed by Mr. Lascelles, ahd knooked
a$ the door:

Daddy Welles promptly appesred, and
greeted his visitors with an amiable smile,
- ¢ Is your name Welles ?” said the mar.
thal, referring to the paper which he held
in his hand—'* Daddy Welles ?”

“ They ;do oall me that sometimes,
friend,” said the Daddy, mildly. * Won’s
you come in?”’ ;

‘I wish to see you, sir,” the marshal
gaid, in aocurt voice, “‘I am informed
that you are connected with the illicit dis-
tillation of whiskey in this mountain,”

¢ Why, what could have put zuch an
idee in your head, friend? Buat come in,
come in ; the nights are gittin’ cold, and
I've sot a tech of the rheumatiz—come in,
friend.”

With which Daddy Welles led the
way in the sitting-room on the right,
where Ell'ot and Nelly were conversing
by a small fire, and Mrs, Welles knitting
opposite,

Set down, set down,” sald the Daddy,
cheerfully; and addressing Eiliot, he
added, in duloet tones, *‘ Jest to think—
these gentlemen are after moo 1ghine whis-
key men, and think I'm one of 'em. What
a queer idee !” .

Thereat the Daddy langhed, and ths
whole mystery flashed on Elliot. The
word ‘‘ queer” sent his 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 declined the proffered seat.

‘It is my disagreeabls duty to arrest
you, Mr. Welles,” he said, in his curt offi-
cial voice, *and to search your house for
evidence of yonr complicity in these illegal

roceedinge.”

*To be sure,” the Daddy responded,
cheerfully,. ‘' P’'r’aps you've got a sarch
warrant ?”7

‘“ Here it is.”

Daddy Welles spelled it over carasfully,
and returned is.

Bet-

¢ That's accordin’ to law, friend,
ter begin at the oellar.”

With business-like  observation he
took one candles from the table and
preceded the marehal, who followed him.
‘The cellar was first inspeoted, and then all
therooms In sucoewsion, after whioh the
Dndtg‘w&ht was the sta ble
and the cow-house. It was perfectly plain,
however, that, whether innocent-or h
Daddy Welles was prepared for the enemy,
and the mashal ed to search further,

¢ This is all a farce "’ he growled ; ** you
are warned, Well, get your horse ard go
with me.”

‘‘ Tobe sure,” said the Daddy, cheer.
fully ; ‘*it's agin law to arrest a peacefal
citizen in the bosom of his fam'ly; bus,
bless you, I don’t mind that.”

The Daddy then retired, and soon re-
appeared ‘wrapped In an old overcoat, stat-
ing that he was ready, and a few minutes
afterward the party ‘were again on their
way, leaving Brantz Elliot in a state of be-
wilderment at the whole scene,

A ride pf half a mile brought them to
the small residence of Mr, Barney Jones,
who, hearing the claster of hoofs, made his
s ce armed with » rm, which he
directed toward the group, demarding who
they were, and expressing his intention to
blow their heads off unless the question
was speedily answered,

“Put up your shootin’ iron, Barney,”
Daddy Welles oalled out; *‘it'sonly a few
friends come to see you,”

Thereupon Mr, Jones lowered his weapon,
cheerfully observing, as they dismounted
and n{prolohod that he had come mighty
nigh b 'th-{rhudloﬂ,utrmplm

rowlin’ round, their business,

e {:n a dramatic start of gstonishment,
an a strong desire, judging
from the expression of his face, to perf
the blowing-off ceremony on general prin.
di ; bus, ha been reduced toa peace-
{ul state of mind by Daddy Welles, he ex.
pressed entire nay, the utmost
anxiety, to have premises search
awisted in every manmer, and -
himself rather

You can look at

pleased than otherwise at
being arrested,

Hi
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&
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e
g
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to promote
not bave inquired
er it had paid the

‘Mr, Lascelles,” he said at
I think I'll go back, This is all
oonshine and no moonshiners. There is
er place—only the house ociupied
pson Mr. Cary’s estate. We

if Mr,
be sure,” said Daddy Welles, we're
st In sight of it now. It’yl enll.:' Crow’s
Nut’. 'nd yonder I see a light burpin’—<
or p'r'aps it'’s the firelight, That's the

T
°§§ -§

house.

They had forded the stream, and were
og over the farm-rcad leading by
Crow's Nest and ** Falling Water” to the
bridge over the stream on the road to the
Gap. In five minutes they were at the
foot of the hill; and, dismounting, the

ompanied by Daddy Welles,
Mr. Laccelles, m:de his
way up the path to the door,

(To be Continued. )

LITERATURE AND ART.

Dr, James Geikie is preparing a volume
on ‘* Pre-Historic Europe : !Goologioal

Sketoh.”

Barnett Smith’s ** Life of Glad-
stone ” resched a fourth edition owing
to the present boom, - v

The Eoglish version of Professor Nor-
denskjold’s *' The Voyage of the Vegs,”
will be published as soon as possible,

A life of the Prinoce Imperial has been
written by Miss Helen rlee, who has
been aided by many who knew the young
Prince,

Berthold Auerbach’s new novel, ¢ Brig-
itta,” is making a great semsation in Ger-
many. Itisto appear in English in the
Sanchritz German series.

H. C, Decanver has compiled a *‘ Cata-
logue of Works in Refutation of Methe-
dism, from its origin in 1729 to the present
time ; of those by Methodist authors on
lay representation, Methodist episcopacy,
&o., &o., snd of the political pamphlets re.
lating to Wesley's ¢ Calm Address $o our
Amwmerican Colonies,’ ”

An nntog::ﬁh letter of Burns and two of
Tom Campbell are soon to be sold in Lon-
don. In ome of Campbell's he says of
Fasell :—** I think this painter of devils
little better than a devil in mind and con-
verastion. He s disgustingly conceited
and overbearing,”

The Russian poet Sutikof, who has just
died, was the son of a peasant and the ap-
prentice of a green grocer. After he came
of age he set up a small shop in Moscow
for the sels of old iron, In it he spent the
whole day, and in it his best poems were
written, - Like Koitsof and Nikitin, the
best of Russia’s poets of the people, he died
of consumption, )

The library of the Mexican historian
and statesman, Don Jos:é Fernando
Ramirez, will be sold in London in Jaly.
It contains maoy important books and
manuecripts, collections of the constitu-
tions of the Mexican States, of the Orden-
anzas de las Indias, &o. There are also
several rare productions of the early
Mexican press, ;

The Spectator has three reviews of
Ameriosn books this week —Bayard Tay-
lor’a *‘ Studies in German Literature,”
Jullsh Sturgls’ ‘¢ Little Comedies,” and
Professor Noah Porter’s ‘ Portraits and
Sketohes of the Lives of Philosophers,”
Of the former it says :—** Down to a cer-
tain poiut they are the best English intro.
duction to German literature that we have
met with.”

How many persons understand the exact
meaning of tkis term ‘¢ Philistinism,” so
often met with now in their read.
ing? A writer in the Atlantic, atter citing
a number of cages in which it is used in
entirely different senses, quotes from Mr,
Hillebrand : ** The word Philistine is a
new expression taken from the German,”
and strictly conveys an idea in ‘o q})od
tion to the liberty and Bohemian life of the
student, What constitutes Philistinism is
pedantic regularity of habits, both in life
and thoughs, prosiness, want of enthusiasm,
narrownees of social and intellectual hori-
zZn, & ce mild conventionalism,*and
timid shrinking from paradox, noise and
fantasy,” This is Phillstiniam,

1t is claimed that Meissonier, a very shy
man, is reserving his large atelier for his

picture, which he means to paint by
and by, when he is through with small
pictures, He plays billiards on a table of
the early Italian style, and adores his son,
who is his companion, friend and neigh.
bour, Melssonier is short and broad, with
around, full face, having plenty of colour.
He has a bright eve and grey hair and
beard. Edmund Yates speaks of himas a
man who fits a pilot jacket. He found a
strong fellow whom he hired to go to his
studio every day and struggle with three
other fellows, ten minutes at a time, as a
model for a fighter, He allows his model
to place himself, When Meissonier has
fixed an attitude in his mind he models it
in wax and draws from it. Hebates com.
pauy.

Publicity has been given to a statement
that a numerous body of Mr, Ruskin’s
friends are desirous that a statue of the
author of ‘‘ Modern Painters ” should be
placed in the School of Drawing at Oxford.
The school itself owes its existence to the
lgﬁncmdty, and bears the name of the

astrious ‘‘ Graduate of Oxford,” as Mr,
Ruskin modestly styled himself on the
title of t}uhvolmno which first made him
famous. It is proposed, therefore, o raise
by subseription a sum sufficient to procure
a life-size figure, the costeof which, in
terra cotta, would be about seven hundred
pounds ; in bronze, one thousand pounds;
and in marble, twelve hundred pounds.
The idea of a terra-cotta statue is not by
any means & Bad ome, Terra-cotta, as a

adapts itwelf excellenily to the
Tepresentation of modern ‘costame, and
that which might be intolerable in bronze
or marble, would be sightly, and even
‘cturesque, in skilfully moulded clay.

. Ruskin has surely every claim to the
honour of a public recognition of the
admiration which is so widely felt for his
genius as & writer, his learning as a
scholar, his philanthropy, and his blame.
leas character,

Dr. Doran’s *‘Lives of the Queens of
England of the House of Hanover,” with a
charaoteristic preface by R. H. Stoddard,
is announced by A. O, Armstrong & Son.
In this preface Mr. Stoddard says :—*“ We
reach what may be called the low comedy
of high life when we come to Caroline of
Brunswick, the wife of George IV. She
WAE & Very unsavoury peraon, it must be
confessed, and if not guilty of the charges
which were brought against her she ought
tonl:i.;:rod been §0 be consistent, She was
co! a martyred angel by a t
party, ss Thackersy says, not beog:::o
they liked her, but because they disliked
her husband,  They refused to think she
was no better than she should be, but ad-
mitting that such was the case (a8 no doubt
some of her did among themselves),
she was go«{ enough for him ; for batween
ourselves, my Lord, the First Gentleman
of Europe—(‘ Hear, hear I)—is the greatest
blackguard alive, This may have been
treason then, but it is hot treason now,
for, thanks to history, of which men are
no longer afraid, the 1d has made up
ite mind about the rges and their
queens,”

Edward Fournier, who has just died in
Paris, aged 61, was one of the most volu-
minous and scholarly of French contempo-
PRt L Souliey sl making Weks, mach
passed an m
of his writing ‘umg been%in ocollabora-
tion, He furnished oom

, ocomic
| operss, and dramas to the stage, the most

!

soked of which were ““Cornellle I
Butte Salnt-Rooh,” “La Fille de Mo:

4 l“n,‘h' " and ** Racine & Uzés,” prepared for

lndmnrl-.:‘: th:' birth of those
three great poets, performed with cor-
dial acceptance,  Fournier's chief reputs-

f ticn was made, however, outside of the

theatre, by & large number of sprightly
works of unwearied investigation and pro-
found learning, such as ‘' La Musique
ohez le Peuple,” * Essal Historique sur
F'Ortographe,” ¢ Recherches et Curiositiés
sur les Mots Historlques,” and ¢* Enigmes
des Rues de Paris.” His passion for read-
ing was as inappeasable as was his sppe.
tite for work., He was accustomed to
spend 10 and 12 hours a day in his own
and other libraries, and he would not in-
frequently be found there in the morning,

It is said that it was almost im; ble o | 000f

induce him to take any recrea on, which
he always declared he could get in books,
He was very irregular in his habits, con-
sfantly missing his meals, and to this ne-
glect and to exoessive application his death
is ascribed,

The Parisian says :—** Amateurs may be
interested in the following list of the prices
asked by some of the artists fer th ple-
tures in the Salon this year—Bastien-
Lepage, ‘Jeanne. d’Arc,’ 25,000f; Jean

Bérsud, ‘Le Bal Pablic,’ 15,000¢. ;
e 'Joluul"llpllootlnl(ort,"S?O‘(l;(.)il
s ﬂﬂ'ﬂ"‘. ¥ ‘l'.".ﬂﬂl’ *
the ‘Jeune Fill‘:' se o
I’Amour,’ by the same
American

American amateur); in, ‘Up
gx.\{oto,’ 6,0001. ’31.;)0.;5? %:annnt, ‘Les
erniers Rebelles,’ 15, 3 ‘L'Orage ’
30.000'.} E"""’p.u' *La ronhm‘I:.' 15,000:
ean- Laurens, * Bas-Enm.
pire,” 20,000L; Jacquet, ‘Le Mowr:
40,000¢. (sold o an Amerioan amateur)’
Edousrd Manet, ‘ Chez le Péere Lathqile |
5,000f.; Mat<jko, ‘La Bataille de Gryy.
wald,’ 10,000f. (sold to a banker at War.
saw); Palizzl, ‘Gardeuse de Chevreg, '
2,000L; Roll, ‘Gréve des Minears,’ o’
.; Salmson, *Les Batteurs d'(E lletta, '
12,000f. (sold to a London dealer); Smith,.
Hold, ‘Station de Bateaux,’ 11,000¢, .
Harry Thompson, ‘ Un Troupesu,’ 2,000 ;
Van Beers, * Chatles Quint,’ 15,0001, (sold)’
From the above brief. list it will be seey
that the Americans are buying largely,
We msy add that segeral of the leading
Amerloan dealers have come over earlier
than usual this year with the intention of
buying very extensively, the demand for
pictures in America being very great.”

o
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PAIN-KILLER.

Hint No. .

If you wish to save your-
=lf, your family, and your
friends a world of suffering
cnd pain, which at present
they endure needlessly, and
also save many dollars in
Doctor’s bills, go at once to
the mearest store, and buy a
few bottles of PAIN-KILLER.

Store in the

Hint No. 2.

Ask your Druggist, Grocer
or Shepkeeper, for a botile of
Pan-KiLLer. If he passes
¢ down without ccremony, ask
him while extracting the quar-
ter dollar from your wallet,
if thisis the genwine made by
PERRY DAVIs & SoN, af same
time walch the expression on
his face. ¥You cam easily tell
+f his conscienee is all right ;
also examine the botile closely
yourself,

them.

more than a
brated Pain-.

Pain-Killer.”

Hint No. 3.

Whenyou ask for a bottle
of PAIN-KILLER, andthe gen-
tiemanly store-keeper, without
scarcely looking, remarks, *“we
“are just out, but have another
“article as good or betler,
“which sells for the same price
“viz, 25 cents.” Turnon your
twcel and say, Good: Sir/
That man cares more the
two or three cends exira profit
which ke gets than he does for
your health or happiness.

accidents and

Hint No 4.

Beware of all the worthless
miztures, and dirty, greasy
combinations which are offer-
ed you n almost every store
you ender, and which some un~
principled shop-keepers try to
palm off as a substitute for the
PAIN-KILLER, These miz-
tures are gotlen up expressly
to scll on the reputation of
the PAIN-KILLER, dut have

wothing n common with it

I have used

diseases given
speal
of

Hint No. 5. .

If you cannot obiain the
genuine PAIN - KILLER
your locality, (a fact not very
likely ), you should address
the Proprietors,and by sending
them the sum of $3.00, one
dozen regqular sized bottles, or
a half dozen large bottles will
be sent, charges prepaid, to the
nearest address by railway to |

Yours truly,

b‘unmﬂ'smn PiCSlh‘fif;’Kutf_ and I 1d send nd of i
t speak very y of it, coul no end of testis
monials showing up 1gl.s merits and intrinsic worth, were it neces-
sary, w}xich it is not. It should, however, be called ““ Excelsior

HY experiment with unknown mixtures without

character or reputation, when this world-re.
nowned PAIN-KrLLER which has stood the test of over
40 years, can be had for the same price at any Drug

Dominion ?

READ THE FOLLOWING.
OTTAWA, ONT., March 2, 186a,

The writer has been selling Perry Davis’ Pain-Killer now for the
last 22 years, and can confidently recommend it to the publicasa
sure remedy for Cholera, Diarrhaea, Sore Throat, Chronic Coughs,
Bronchitis, Burns, Scalds, &c.
Syphilitic Sore Throat of tWb years’ standing, when all the usual
remedies failed. The ratiea. took halfa teaspoonful in water three
times a day, and gargled the throat three times 2 day as follows
one teaspoonful in a wine giass of water, and used as a gargle.

Have known it to cure a casc of

H. F. MacCARTHY;

Yours,

MAITLAND, ONT., February 26, 1880.

T have much pleasure in adding to the number of the numerou”
testimonials you have already received, as to the value of your
renowned Pain-Kiiler.
for twenty years or more, and have no hesitation in saying that it
it is the des? patent medicine I have ever used for the purposes for
which it is rec
I have ever sold it, has been perfectly satisfied wich it,and I
know many persons who will not go to bed at night unless they are
sure there is a bottle of ““ Perry Davis” in thc house.
have used it once, will use it again ; it makes friends and retains

I have sold it and used it in my family
ommended ; and, moreover, every person to whom
All whe
JOHN DUMBRILLE, Druggist

SeencerviLLr, ONT., February 26, 1880

We have 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 pas
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..

- i

<
Mapoc, ONT., February 16, 1880.

It gives me much pleasure to state that during a drug career of

uarter century, I can testify that your justly cele-
iller has not only held its own as a family medicine,
mx& wherever duty calls it. My cus-

1 pride myself in never being out of it.

Youss very respectfully, JOHN G. DEANS,

Stoco, ONT., February 17, 1880,

We have great pleasure to state that the Pamn-Killer holds its
position in this place as the old, reliable family medicine. Although
there are a great many other semedies in the market—some bear-
ing nearly the same name—as Pain Relief, Pain Remover, Pain
Destroyer, and such liks names, we find the Beqple know the
difference, and are sure to ask for Perry Davis’ Pain-Killer.
have been selling Pzin-Killer for the last fourteen years.

e

Yours truly P.& P. MURPHY.

PorTLAND, ONT., Marck g, 1880,

1 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 sor:dlahm‘;. and many other ailments
for which it a rs speciall pted. .
chiefly as a lirx’l?re:em, and ﬁid it valuable for rheumatism and
pains and stiffness belonging to old age. :
Killes a good and cheap medicine, and worthy of all acceptation,
and send you this c:rug
it is no humbug.

I have used it myself,
I pronounce the Pain-
cate that you may assure the public that

Yours truly, THOS. GRAHAM.

EscotT, ONT , March 4, 18%.

. 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 of

exposure to attacks occasioned by cold.
JEREMIAH CURTIN;
J. J. DOWSLEY,
JOSEPH P. REDMOND.
ARCH, GREER.

MarTLAND, ONT., February 23, 1880.
your _ ain-Killer for the last twenty years, T 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-KiMer.
I thineliit is the best remedy in the world for which it is recom-

Yours very truly, N. W. LAFONTAINE.

PORTLAND, ONT., February 26, 188,

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 pi H
lable family medicine,

mr ding it as a good and re-

S. S. SCOVIL.

. PrescorT, ONT,, February 27, 1880.

I have sold your Pain-Killer for the last nineteen years inghis
place, and feel safe in recommending it to the public t’oE

in your circular. I can assure you my custol

k well of it as a general family medicine. It takes the
all other similar preparations.

Yours, &c.
GEO, BIRKS.

CosourG, ONT., Marck 3, 185,

I have been selling Perry Davis’ Pain-Killer for the past s,
K:rs. and have much Pleasure in stating that its sale in that time

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 isan article
that seems to have combined in it all shat goes to make a firs?
class family medicine, and as long as I have a house and store,
Perry-Davis' Pain-Killer will be found in both.

Youirs, &c., J. E, KENNEDY.

Manoc, OnT., February 1.6, 1880.

Your Pain-Killer as a family cx»e @i/ has been in constant usé
in my household for a long term of year

any part of the Dominion. |52 better one. It never fails me. I

and I would never de;
it the *“ Old Reliable.

Yours very truly, HORACE SEYMOUR.

TamMwoRrTH, ONT., Marck 4, 18%0-

For twenty-three years last past I have sold Perry Davis’ Pain-
! Kiler, and hzc}e always found it to give good satisfaction, I have
us

frequentl

the use of it in that way.
Leen put on the market, and sre p

it in my family, and recetved great bencfit from
Although many imitations of i
ed hard, yet the old, r

| Perry Davis’ Pain-Killer holds its own, and is & very popul

|| mesuc medicine,

JAS. AYLSWORTH,

The PAIN-KILLER

Is recommended by Physicians, Ministers, Missionaries, Managers of
Factories, Work-shops, Plantations, Nurses in Hespitals—in short,
everybody everywhere who has ever given it a trial.

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

USED EXTERNALLY, it cures Boils, Felons, Cuts, Bruises, Burns, Scalds
01d Sores and Sprains, Swellings of the Joints, Toothache, Pain in the Face, Neurals
gia and Rheumatism, Chapped Hands, Frost-hitten Feet, &c.

The PAIN-KILLER is put up in 2

oz. and 5 cz. bottles, retailing at 25 and 50

cents respectively,—large bottles are therefore cheapest.

PERRY Davis &_§O—N & LAWRENCE

g PROPRIETORS,
- MONTREAL AND PROVIDENCE, R. L s

B&*
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AILMENTS, DISEASE, &o,

(Continued.)
be not at the breast, but has bee
, then keep him for a few days en
‘40 » milk diet—to the milk of on
. —aither boiled, if it be hot weather, t
ceop It sweet ; or unbeiled, in cold weathd
fpesh a8 it comes from the cow, mixe

rm water.

'best medicine is the old-fashione
borsx, a combination of powdere
gugar and borax being a good one fof
: the powdered lump-sugar in
efficacy, and the cleansing prg
g of the borax ; it tends, moreove

it more palatable :—Take
, half & drachm ; lump fugar, tw
3 o be well mixed together, ang
into twelve powders. One of th

r'k' o be put dry on the tongue every
our hours.
local remedy is honey of borax

The best
which onght to be smeared frequently, by
mesns of the finger, on the parts affected
ventilation of the apartmen
Mb.ogl:erved ; and graat cleanliness o
the vessels containing the milk should b

insisted upon.
Ina lwtf,:ue'of thrush, change of air

the country is most desirable ; the effect i
in such eases, truly magical,

If the thrush be brought on either by teo
much or by improper food ; in the firsf
case of course, a mother must lessen th

uantity ; and, in the second, she thould
2. more careful in her selection.
mot to do.—Do not use either
$eat or wash leather for the feeding
3 fortunately, since the invention o
Todia-rubber teats, they are now nearly ex
; they were, in olden times, frultful

absolutely necessary to feed him o
food) to be judged either by th
milkmsan, or by the nurse, but taste and
prove it yourself. Do not keep the milk
warm place, but either in the dairy or
gellar ; and if it be summer time, ie
holding the milk be put in a crocy
lamps of ice. Do not use milk
n milked longer than twelw
but if practicable, have it milke
from the cow, and use it immedi
y—let it be really and truly fresh and
uine milk,

‘When the disease is severe, it may re
ulre more active treatment—such as
ose of calomel; which medicine mus

never be given unless ii be either unde
the direction of a medical man, or unless i
be in an extreme case, such as dysentery

therefore the mother had better seeld
advioce.

In a severe case of thrush, where théd
complaint has been brought on by artificia
feeding—the babe not having the advantage
of the mother’s milk—it is really surpris-
ing how rapidly a wet-nurse—if the case|
has nob been too long deferred—will effect
acure, where ail other means have been
tried and have failed. Theeffect has been
truly magical ! In a severe case of thrush
pure air and thorough ventilation are essen-
tial to recovery.

(T be Continued.)
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USEFUL RECEIPTS.

YEGETABLES,
SUCCOTASH IN WINTER,

‘Wash one vint dried lima beans and on
and a half pints dried corn ; put beans
kettle and cover with cold water ; cove
cora with cold waterin a tin pan, set o
top of kettle of beans so that while th
latter are boiling the corn may be heating
and swelling ; boil beans fifteen minute:
drain off, cover with boiling water, and
when tender (half an hour) add corn, cook:
ing both fogether for fifteen minutes ; five
minutes before serving add salt, pepper,
and & dressing of butter and flour rubbed

ther, or one-half tea-cup cream o
thickened with one tablespoon flour.
SPINACH.,

Lock over the spinach and wash in four
waters, boil twenty minutes, drain in a
e b gl

; season pepper, salt, and a little
butter, bell two eggs hard and slice over
the top ; serve hot,

BAKED TOMATORS,

Cut a thin slice from blossom side of
twelve solid, smooth, ripe tomatoes, with
a teaspoon remove pulp without breaking
shell ; take a small, solid head of cabbage
and one onion, chop fine, add bread-
crumbs rubbed fine, and pulp of tomatoes,
season with per, salt, and sugar, add a
tea-cup sweet cream, mix well to-
foﬁ-, fomatoes, put the slice back in
its place, Iny them stem end down
in s bubtered pie-pan with just
Mmmto keep from burning, and
bake an hour, They make a hand-
some dish for a dinner table.

ESCALOPED TOMATOES,

Put in a buttered baking-dish a layer of
bread or cracker.crumbs seasoned with
bits of butter, then a layer of sliced toma-
toes seasoned with pepper, salt, and sugar
if desired, then a layer of crumbs, and so
on till dish is foll, finishing with the
crumbs, Bake from three-quarters of an
hour toan hour.

FRIED TOMATOES,

Peel tomatoes and cut crosswise in large
slices, salt and pepper, dip each slice into!
wheat flour, then into beaten eggs, and fry
at once in hot lard ; serve hot. A cup o
milk is semetimes, thickened with a little
flour and butter, boiled and poured ove

MOTHER'S SLICED TOMATOES,
Prepare half an hour before dinner, scald
a few at a time in boiling water, peel, slice,
aud sprinkle with saltand pepper, set away
In'a cool place, or lay a piece of ice on
ﬂumi'q Servel:l lvriolinh for dinner in t
owa liguor; when vinegar and sugar ma
be added if desired, s y
4 STEWED TOMATOES. X
Scald by pouring water over them, peel,
slice and cut out all defective parts ; me
alump of butter in a hot-skillet, put in
fomatoes, season with salt and pepper,
keep up a brisk fire, and cook as rapidly|
a deh, stirring with a speon or chop-
Ping up with a knife (in the latter case
wipe as often as used or it will
the tomatoes). Serveat once in a
dish lined with toast, When iron is
fomatoes must cook rapidly and
have constant attention. If prepared in
tin or porgelain they do not require the
same care,
TOMATO TOAST, A
Run & quart of stewed ripe tomatoes
$through a colander, place in a porcelain
stew-pan, season with butter, pepper and
Bl and sugar to taste; cut slices of
N&h,.,brown on both sides, butter
and lay on a platter, and just as the bell
tea add a pint of good sweet
Sream to the stewed tomatoes, and pour
over toast,
TURNIPS.
Wash, peel, cut in slices, and place In
and keep well covered with water ;
boll from half to three-quarters of an hour,
or until you can easily plerce them with a
; drain well, season with salt, pepper,
l“d butter and mash fine, Do not boil too
e:g.dll they are much sweeter when
» Turnips may be cut up
Nhk%ﬁ. ¥ pe y

Factory Facts.
Close confinement, carsful likenj:ion bo
faccs, poat spmakite, langrad, micereble
> ap] " , M J
celings, blood, inactive liver, kidneys}
. troubles, and all the physi-
medicine in the world cannot
ﬁ unless they get out doors or use
made of the purest and best]
d especlally for such cases,
Touy
a

of health, sunshine and
in them. None need sufferi
Will use them freely, They cost but
See another column. u




