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Mother’'s Hymns.

Hushed are those lips, their earthly song is
ex:;ded; 8l t last
The singer sleeps at last;
While I sft gazing at her arm-chair vacant,

And think of days long past.

The room still echoes with the old-time music,
As singing soft and low, Ry
Those grand, sweet hymns, the Christian’s con-
lation,
She rocks her to and fro.

Some that can stir the heart like shouts of tri-

umdph, |

Or loud-toned trumpet's call,

Bidding the people prostrate fall before Him,
“ and crown Him- Lord of All’

And tender notes, filled with melodious rapture,
That leaned upon His word, 3
Rose in these strains of solemn, deep affection,

“1 Love Thy Kingdom, Lord.”

Safe hidden, in the wondrous Rock of Ages,”
She bade farewell to fear;
Sure that her Lord would always gently lead

her, i
She read her “ title clear.

Joyful she saw “from Greenlands, Tey Moun-
tains”
The Gespel flag unfurled ; { y
And knew by faith “the morning light was
breaking”
Over a sinful world.

«There is a fountain,” how the tones triumph-

nt
Ros: in victorious strains,
Tilled with that precious blood, for all the ran-

somed, 3 K
«Drawn from Immanuel’s veins.

Dear saint in heavenly mansions long since
fol

Safe in God’s fostering love,
ghe joins with rapture in the blissful chorus
Of those bright choirs above.

There where no tears are known, no pain nor
BOITOW,
Safe beyond Jordon's roll,
She lives forever with her blessed Jesus,
The lover of her soul.

“SIR REGINALD”

REMINISCENCES OF AN

ENGLISH HOME,

SOME

BY EVELYN EVERETT-GREEN, AUTHOR
OF ‘‘BARBARA’S BROTHERS,” IN
THE SUNDAY AT HOME.

CHAPTER 1I,—THE MASTER'S BRIDE,
(Continued from October.)

You may guess what news that was
for us ! e had grown sorely tired of
the emptiness of the house, me and the
other old servants Yeft to take care of it;
and how we worked to get everythin
into trim before the young master ang
his bride should return! As for the
tenants and the farmers, and all the

eople in the place, rich and poor alike,
it didn’t seem as if they could do
enough; and the arches they made
across the road, and the flags flying
from every window and every tree al-
most, and the ringing of the bells and
the huzzahing and the cheering as the
carriage dashed through the villageand
right \IF to the Hall you never heard in
your life! It was a day to remember
for sure. Why every farmer and ten-
ant as had a horse to get across was
there to ride after the carriage, waving
hats and cheering the young master
might and main. It was as if we wish-
ed to make up to him for that lost fete
day years back, when he was to have
come of age in such style. Dixon had
the four horses in the great old-fashion-
ed chariot that had been forgenerations
in the family, thcugh hardly used for
a half century, I should think; and I
shall never forget the sight it was as it
came dashing up to the door, the child-
ren throwing posies, the old folk, some
laughing, some crying, but all waving
hats and kerchiefs as they stood cluster-
ed together in big groups in the wide
gravel sweep befor the door. Perhaps
it was a bit of liberty for them to come
quite so near to the house ; but there,
the family had always been so good to
the villagers, and there was such warni-
heated good-will on both sides that one
knew nothing would be taken amiss.
And as I heard the shouts and saw the
carriage coming sweeping on, I tell you
that there was such a mist before my
eves that I could see nothing clear, and
it was only when the young master
was actually bowing his thanks and
helping his bride to alight that I first
got a good look at them.

Bless me, what a fine young man Sir
Reginald had grown to be ! He was
always tall—height was in the family—
but he had been a bit too thin and
willowly as a lad; and now he had got
the breadth of chest and shoulders that
a man of his stamp wants. Handsome
he had always been, but he was hand-
somer than ever before, with a bronzed
face with the regular family features, a
dark moustache, that in those days
gave a man rather a soldier-like look,
and more of resolution and power in
his face, though his grey eyes had still
the old merry look in them I knew
from boyhood, and his voice just the
same hearty, friendly ring.

I had to look at him first; but you
may guess that my next glance was for
the bride; and my heart went out to
her all in a meoment, for a lovelier
young creature I never saw in my life.
{ was glad they stood on the steps to-
gether whilst Sir Reginald made alittle
speech to the people, and invited them
all to a feast in the park that day week,
for I wanted to get a look ather before
they got in doors, when I should have
to play the part of servant, and must
mind my manners better than to stare.

It was the last day of August, and
very hot for the time of year, and the
bride was dressed in a soft 10be of
cream-coloured silk, with a great hat
of drawn silk to match, such as you
see in some old-fashioned picturesalong
the gallery. Under the hat one caught
a glimpse of golden hair, and the face
it shaded was the loveliest without ex
ception that I had ever looked upon.
I have show you the portrait in the
gallery, and you can get an idea from

that of the dainty finish of the lovely
features, the sweep of the black lashes
over the sparkling grey eyes— eyes so
arch, so sweet, so fu‘f, of lights and
shadows that they never looked the
same for two minutes together, and the
peach-like softness of the exquisite
complexion. One of the first painters
of .the day came down from London to
Eamt that portrait, and was thought to

ave done it well; but no picture could
ever give a real idea of my lady, a crea-
turu of fire and dew, I heard somebody
call her, and I thought it just expressed
her, so bright, so full of sparkle,
changing moods, winning caprices and
tender clinging ways. have never
seen her like before or since; and never
shall do now I'm thinking. ButI must
not prose too much about my lady, but
go on with my story.

I had just taken a long look at her,
and was hearing murmurs of admira-
tion all round me, when Sir Reginald
turns round and says :

* Why, hear is dear Mrs, Neighbour !
D'O.rothy. I have told you all about her.
Neighbour, I am delighted to see you
again,” and he put out his hand and
shook mine in a grip that did my heart
good. * You see Ip have taken your
advice and very sound advice it was.
I want to introduce you and Lady
Dorotl}{ to one another; and I hope
you will be good friends. She 18 one of
the family now, Neighbour,so I am sure
you will receive her with open arms!”

For even then they used to tease me
about being 50 much wrapped up in the
family; but 1 suppose it was born in
me, for my father and mother had al-
ways been like it themselves.

And then to my great surprise, for
thefamily, with all their kindness bad a
dignified way with them we all admired
and liked, this lovely young creature
came straight up to me, her hands out,
her sweet face all in a glow of delight
(for she had been enchanted by the re-
ception they had had,and was as pleas-
ed over it as a child) and gave me a kiss
before them all, crying in her clear
voice, hke a silver beﬂ—

“You dear old thing, I am so glad to
see you! Rex has told me such a lot
about you; and I want you to wait on
me and do everything for me, because
I know you Wilh(—'ll me things and help
me to do what I ought in this big
place.”

1 was quite flustered-like by being so
honored, and wondered how the mas-
ter would take it; bat Sir Reginald he
stood by smiling and he put his hand
on Lady Dorothy’s shoulder and said :

¢ She is just a bit of a child, Neigh-
bour, you will have to take herin hand,
I think; but there could be nobody bet-
ter than you for that task now,” and
then for a moment a shadow fell upon
his face, and I knew he was thinking
of the mother, who ought to have been
the one to teach this radiant young
thing something of the duties of her

osition. I read his thought, and he
Enew that I did, and gave me a quick
look of gratitude; but Lady Dorothy
had glided through the hall, and was
exclaiming with delight at the many
beautiful things in the house; and very
soon she called to me to show her to her
room upstairs; and once there she
would not let me go, but kept me to
help her with her dinner toilet, which
was just as dainty as if the fairies had
been at work upon it,

«T mean you to be my maid,” she
said in that pretty way of hers, half
coaxing, halt imperious, which I soon
learned to know so well. *“ Rex says it
is so absurd, that you have your own
duties to do, and that nobody but a
wild Irish girl who had run wild all her
life like me, could dream of expecting
the housekeeper in a big place like this
to be alady’s maid as well.  But look
here, you dear old thing, I don’s want
much waiting on. Iaon’t really. I
don’t mind telling you that at home we
are very poor, and we girls did every-
thing for ourselves or each other. 1tis
delightful being rich, and having every-
thing one wants; but I always do my
own hair and I can also dress myself
when you are busy. But I do want
somebody about me that I can talk to;
and Rex says 1 may talk to you, and
say anything I like, though I am such
a feather-brain. And I must have you

because then Rex can always come in |

and out as he likes. 1 can’t bear him

away from me for an hour. It is so
dull. Now do be a sweet old darling

and say you will do what I want ['m
sure you would if you knew how I had
set, my heart upon it!”

You my guess I was pretty well as-
tonished at being spoken to like this by

my young mistress not an hour after |

her arrival; and it was a queer thing to
be asked to do certainly, but there,
there was no resisting her pretty coax-
ing ways, and to be sure I had plenty
of time on my hands, and could casily
arrange to have more by handing over
a few of my duties to others. And so,
somehow, it was all settled wonderfully
quickly, and 1 do think Sir Reginald
was pleased, for no one could fail to see
that Lady Dorothy was buta child in
many ways, and of course I could tell
her a great many things, and teach her
a bit what was expected of her, with-
out her knowing often that I was t1y-
ing to teach her anything.

She was wonde: fully quick at learn-
ing when she chose, and she fascinated
everybody she came across, and yet
there were things about her which I
knew were faults, and which I began to
see my mnastsr noticed, and looked for
time to cuare. My lady hated trouble,
and loved pleasure justa little bit more
than one likes to see. I soon found out
that unless I saw to things all over the
house in the mistresse’s department,
nobody else would, and though I ruled
in her name, I could see that she cared
nothing for the management of her
house, and only lived in her husband’s
love, and in the sunshine of her shield-
ed and happy life. And yet how to
blame her one did not know, she was
so lovely and loveable and altogether
charming.

For a week or two no ¢uests came to
the house. Visitors were tulked of,
but some of the friends of my master
wanted were still away in Scotland or
Norway, and the lady was so happy in

her new home that it seemed almost a
pitty to make any change. But as days
slip) by she began to question me
with more interest about the pecple in
the neighbourhood, and to be pleased
with the number of callers who visited
the Hall to welcome its new mistress.

She and Sir Reginald often rode out
together, and one day when I was help-
ing her to cha.age her riding-dress for a
softtea gown before dressing for dinner,
she asked me who lived in a certain red
brick house which she described, and
said she had Ea.ssed it riding that day,
but that her husband could not tell her
anything about the residents, as it had
been empty when he was last at home.

*So it was,” I answered, “itstood
empty many years, for it had got out
of ru(ruir, and the owner would not
spend money on it. But it let at last
about a year ago to Col. Desborough ;
people say he got it for an old song, as
it was hardly habitable then, and he
has spent a’little money on it, just
enough to make it to live in,” and then
I stopped short for I saw my lady was
not listening, though she had turned
the color of a damask rose.

*QOol. Desborough !” she repeated,

her eyes dancing and sparkling with
what looked like childish mischief.
“ Are you sure of the name? Was it

the Col. Desborough who was so long
in India? Have you seen him ? Has
he the mark of a scar over his right
eye?

“Yes, my lady, I saw him once and
remember the mark. I haveheard tell
that he has been in India. Does your
ladyship know him ?”

““Know him, I should think I did!”
she answered, her face all in a glow,
though she was laughing too. “‘Neigh-
bour, I am going to tell you a secret.
I don’t think I shall ever tell it to Rex,
8o be careful of it when I{0\1 know it.
Col. Desborough was at Killarney last
year, and I was staying there with an
aunt of mine. He honoured me by
falling in love with me, and I suppose
1 was very naughty ; but it was read-
fully dull and I liked having somebody
to talk to, and I let him come a great
deal. But I never cared a bit for him
really, and when he asked me to marry
him, of course I said no directly ; he
was in a dreadful way, and said a lot
of ugly things that made me very
angry with him. And then wehad a
greaf big quarrel, and he told me he
would make me rue the day I had led
him on and played him false. Wasn’t
that a hurrig way of putting it? For
[ had only had a little fun. But how
funny to meet him again now, I think
it, will be rather amusing! He will see
now that I could do better than marry
him, though I think he thought he was

doing me a great honor once. I shall
like playing the part of Lady Dorothy
Warwick, of Warwick Hall, for his

benefit., I have never quite forgiven
him, and now perhaps I can have my
little bit of revenge-’

She heard he husband’s voice and ran
away laughing and blushing; butas I
folded up the things and put the room
straight, I felt a strange presentiment
of coming evil fall upon me, and heart-
ily did I wish that Col. Desborough
had never settled dogn in our county.

(To be continued.)

FOR THE DAUGHTERS.

MINUTE BISCUIT,

One pint ot sour milk or buttermilk,
one teaspoonful of soda, two teaspoon-
fuls of melted butter. Add sufficient
flour to make dough just stiff enough
to handle. Mix well, cut rapidly and
bake in a quick oven.

YORKSHIRE PUDDING.

One pint of milk, four egg yolks and
whites beaten separately two cupfuls
of sifted flour, one teaspoonful of salt.
Do not make the batter too stiff, and
bake three-quarters of an hour in drip-
pings from roast beef.

POTATO FRY,
Grate six large potatoes to which add
‘ three well beaten eggs, one teaspoonful
| of flour, or one coffeecupful of bread-
erumbs, and one teacupful of rich milk.
Fry in butter over slow fire and turn
as a griddle cake,

FRICANDELLES.

Take cold beef, veal or mutton, hash
it very fine and mix with two eggs,
some grated onion, melted butter, one
or two pounded crackers, pepper and
salt. Mould into balls, and fry in but-
ter. Serve with drawn butter flavored
with lemon.

A OUSTARD FOR INVALIDS.

A delicate invalid custard is made as
follows* Beat up 2 eggs, mix in half
point of milk, sugar to taste and some
vanilla, lemon or nutmeg flavoring.
When well stirred, pour the mixture
iuto a battered bowl, cover with but-
tered paper and steam in a saucepan of
boiling water, which should come about
half way up the sides of the bowl, for
half an hour. A savory custard is made
in the same way, substituting cold beef
tea, free from all fat, for the milk, and

CANADA  ATLANTIC RAILWAY.

Ottawa, Arnprior and

PARRY SOUND RAILWAY

THE SHORT LINE BETWEEN

OTTAWA, BOSTON, NEW YORK, HALIFA
PORTLAND
and all intermediate points.

4 Express Trains Daily between Ottawa and

Eganville.

2 KExpress Trains Daily between Ottawa, New

York and Boston.
Pullman Parlor Cars on Montreal trains.
heated by steam.

Tickets on Bale at the Company's Ticket

Office, corner of Sparks & Elgin stree!
and at all principal Ticket Agencies
the United States and Canada.
For time of trainssee time tables.
E. J. CHAMBERLIN, C. J. SMITH,
General Manager.

Cars

Genl. Pass. Agent

STUART HENDERSON, B.A,,
LL.B.,, B.C.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, NOTARY, ETC.

Supreme Court and Departmental Agent,
56 SPARKS STREET, OTTAWA.

Money to Loan.

ANGLO-SAXONS

SEIND YOUR

X,

6 Express Trains Daily between Ottawa and

Montreal.

i CHILDREN
To JARVIS’ if you want nice Photos
of them.

Ottawa & Gatinean Railway.

e, .

Fall Time Card, Taking Effect

Oct, 1st, 18965.

Train 1 leaves Ottawa at 5.30 p.m. ar-

rives at Gracefield 8,40 p.m.

Train 2leaves Gracefleld 5.50 a.m. ar-

rives at Ottawa at 9 o’clock.

Tickets for sale at 31 Central Cham-

bers and Union Depot C.P.R.

P. W.RESSEMAN,
General Superintenden

Pontiac Pacific Junction Ry.

Trains leave Aylmer 5.45 p.m.
Arrives Waltham 8,56 p.m.
Leaves Waltham 4.50 a.m:

; Arrives Aylmer 8.06 a.m.

Paily except Sunday.

P. W. RESSEMAN,

Gen’l. Supt.

Graduate of Spencer’s Optical Institute,

New York,

Is now
fractions of the eye.

EXAMINATION FREE.

Goldsmith’s Hall, 87 Sparks st.

repared to correct all re-

T. Force,

FAMILY BOOT & SHOE STORE
130 Bank Street.

A lai

e and varied Stock of Ladies’,
entlemens’ and Childrens’

BOOTS. SHOES AND SLIPPERS,

at moderate prices, suitable for all
seasons of the year, always
on hand.

t.

Repairs neatly and promptly
executed.

Lodge Directory
OF THE

Danghters of Gugland.

Belleville.

Rose of England No. 23, meets in the SO K
Hall Belleville, on second fourth Friday of
each month. Visitors always welcome,

Miss A. Corham, Sec.

ik Hamilton.

Prl-re:s ioyll No. 4—Meets 1st and_ 3rd
Thursdays, of each month in Queen's Hall,
coorl of Herkimer and Queen streets. Visitors
weloome.

Mrs. F. E. Lane, Pres.  Mrs. John Fulk, 8eo.,

141 Cartharine street.

ACKROYD’S
CorSET WAISTS

ARE GOOD,

Have You Tried Them?

Frank Bloomfield,

DEALER IN

PIPES, TOBACCOS AND CIGARS

Of the Finest Brands.

Finest Halr Dressing and Shaving Paror

in the City.
166 BANK STREET O TTAWA.
A Call Solicited.

eral Crocer,

177 Creighton St., rpNsones

FLOUR AND FEED OF AL« KINDS

KEPT IN STOCK.

R I'P-A'N-S

of course leave out the sugar.
B N [
English town, |
having published the banns of matri- |
‘ mony between two persons, was fol-
} lowed by the clerk’s reading the hymn |
beginning with ** Mistaken Souls Who |
Dream of Heaven.” i

A clergyman in an

| Scorn of a |
mean degree; love is a present for a

present for a mighty king.

no man’s love though

How little do they see what is who
frame their hasty judgment upon that
which seems.

The modern stand-
ard Family Medi-
Cures the

common every-day

cine :

ills of humanity.

TRADE

ONE GIVES RELIEF.

F. H. MARTELOCK

Baker, Confectioner and Gen-

Queen Victoria No. 1, D. 0. E. B. 8., Hamil-
ton, meets in Reliance Hall, corner James and
Rebeoca Sts., on the first and third Fridays of

each month,
B. Butten, Pres, Mrs. J. Haney, Bec.
137 Mary stree

Montreal.

st., George No. 29—Meets every 2nd and 4th
Wodnesday of each month in Fraternity
Hall, Wellington st, Montreal, P Q.; visttors
always welcome.

Mrs. A. Tarling, Pres. | Mrs. H. Bradbury, Sec.
97 Ryde street.
Ottawa.
Ivy No. 30—Meets 4th Wednesday of ev:

month in Victoria Hall, Albert st., an
Bank streets. Visitors welcome.
E. J. Le Dain, Pres., Miss M. Lewis, Sec.
347 Wellington st. Lewis st,

~ ST. THOMAS, ONT.

Princess Louise, No. 3, D. 0. E. B. 8., 8t.
Thomas, meets {n their Hall Talbot Street,
on 1st and 3rd Mondaé' of every month,
Visitors welcome. . W, mp, Sec.,

J. Leach, Pres. 154 Manitoba

—W‘nnipeg.

Princess Christian No. 24. D.O.E.B.S.. meets
in 8. 0. E. Hall, Stobart Block, 490 Portage
Ave., on 2nd and 4th Wednesdays in each
month. Visitors always welcome.

Mrs. G. Davis, Pres. Mary Clark, Sec.,Z

Cor. Flora Ave and Charles st.

Toronto.

Princess Alberta No 7.—Meets oo the 1st and
3rd Thursdays of each month in Dingman’s
Hall, Queen st. K., corner roadview Ave.
Visitors heartily wolcomed. Juveniles meet
every 3rd Thursday.

T. Johnson, Pres. Leonard Geo. Cross, Sec.,
604 Gerrard st. e., Toronto,

VICTORIA, B.C.

Princess Alexandria, No 18—Meets the 1st
and 3rd Thursday at 8 %m. in Daughers «
England Hall, View st. Visitors welcomed.

Mrs. Glacding, Pres., Victoria West.

Mrs. Fernyhough, Sec., 135 Pundora Ave.
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