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OHAPTI B L-—VENCSE'S 1 CNEHAL:

YVonuzr waa dend.  Dolly was orying, and
Bally was sobbing, and the boya were try-
It - to hold sloof; but Tom Tooked very
grave, and \Villeetonder-hearted Will-—
orid, sndly, ** Poor old thicg! We'll dig a

rave for her in the imwpldic of the best

owor-bod.” 3 )

“Tapn will Lo so sogery, of wo x}o, said
Sally, lovh ug ap tor a muute ; 7 for we
shall bo sure to kil the lowere,”  Not that
Mr. Woodward was - ver really angry with
his children in Lis wiwle iife,

“We'll Lury ler wuder the syonmora.
tree,” said Dollys *rhat will Lo better
than the fowern, which {15 when the sum-
mer goos, for it stands thore ali through
the winter, and it~ branches will keep off
tho eold,”  Dcliy had alwaye quamt fancios
of hier uwu, und to Ler ihe syeavioro treo
at tho end ot the fouy wecdy notidy garden
was & wiso old friend, with a strapgoe lan.
gnago and soft whisperings, whiok she
alone dimly under-tood,

So the grave was dug, aud Jane, tho ser-
vant (who was as muel: srieved as anybody
olse), went firet, carryirg tho rcmains of
the lamented Venur done up in a pieco of
old carpot, and Dolly and Saily wont noxt,
both weoplng bitterl:, and, last of all,
Tom, earrying & spade, and Will, lookin
helf ashamed of his own grave face. An
when the cat was buried, and they wero
sll walking back—thoss old-fashioncd
Woodward children—=Sally stoppt d sudden-
lﬁ’ aud exolaimed, breathlessly, * Dolly !
thexe’s Notta at the study window, with
mamma, and shie’s beon watching us all
the time!" They came tu & standstll,
with dismay upon their faces, and the color
rushed to Dolly’s oheoks,

‘ Bother I" gaid 'Fom, onergotically,

 Won't she langh at us, that's all i” said
Will, » little raefully.

¢ And tell old Cockamoroo all about it,
toc—that's what she’ll do.”

“ Tom!” said Dolly, solomnly, *you
onght to bo ashamed of yourseif to speak
in that disrespeotful manuer of grand-
papa!”

“I don’t care!l ho never did anything
for us; and he has made a nasty strek-np
thing of her. I am sure you need not
stick up for her, Dolly, she always snubs
you enough ; and she’ll only laugh at you
when you go in.”

“Well, and I don't care for that,” she
answered, stoutly ; I am not ashamed, or
afraid either.”

Y Afraid!  No, Ishonld think not,” said
Will, admiriogly. And this was half the
secrob of her popularity with tho boys, that
“ghe was always good for fun, and never
afraid.” Vet she was not by any means a
madeap, in spite of her love of fun; on the
contrary, site was an old-fashioned, wo-
wmanly child, full of fancies, and day.
dresms, aud hero-worship, and longings
after vaguae things she did uot comprohend;
& girl in whorn 1t scemed as 1f womanhood
snd childhood weye so blended together
that she would never grow more out of the
one than it wag neceasary that she should
grow into the other—boti had come to her
together.

hen, with flushed and slightly defiant
facen, they entered the house. They were
not going to be bullied by Neita, the boys
thought ; and if she atternpted it “they'd
let her know.”

“I never paw & cal’s funeral before,”
eaid the Beauty—she was always spoken of
a8 the Ueauty by those jesting youn
brothers of hers. * How grandpaps wil
1augh when I tell him abcut 1t! Tho idea
of Dolly,going out to burya cat! Ishiouldn't
have dreamt of such a thing whon I was
gixteen.”

¢ Dolly's only a child,” Mrs. Woodward
said ; **and & good thing too, for I cau't
sfford to let her grow up yet; girls
cost 50 much more when they censze to Le
children.”

“I am certain I shall never quite grow
ap,” said Dolly, hopelessly.

“Oh, won’t you?' langhed Netta.
# And,” she added, * I wish you weuld not
stare at meso.  What do you do 1t for?”

““Because she chooses!” said Tom,
valiantly, feeling that the fighting-time had
commenced.

“Thank you!' she laughed, merniy.
Bhe was wonderfully good-tempored,tuuugu
a little heartless perhaps, and with jast
tinge of unconscious cuniempt for Ler icss
fortunate brothers and sisters. She did
not mean to be unkind; bus if fate or for-
tune set an example, why should she not
follow it ? It issucha common fauii, this;
not that she committed it knowingy,
mind.

Mrs, Woedward had married against Lor
fatber's wish, and, with the cxception of
Netta, neither ghe or hor chuidren had ever
been welcome at old Colonei Wado's. Yes,
he Lad been kind to the eldest son, hobert
~bhad bought him a commussion 1 the
srmy, and oceasionally sent Inm preseats
to India, where he was now stationed with
bis regiment. Netta had always been bis
favourite; Ler beauty won the day when
she was a mere child, and, ever rnee, sho
bad been petted and spoilt, sent 10 an ex-
pentive ncliool, and, now that she has left
it for good, lived with the colonel, who waa
to her the kindest and niost induigent of
grandfathers.

——

CHAPTER II,~~THE KEY OF LDEN,

Thore was no doubt about lier beau:y,
Dolly looked at her longingly, almost
envyingly, many a time. A gracefal, aris.
toeratic-looking heautifol girl, who would

ow into a still rore heantifal woman, was
getta Woodward. She was fair, with
masses of golden-brown hair, which she
wore twisted about her head in the fashijon
of & crown; she Liad solt oyes, and a quick,
bright, almost saucy smile, and & gracefyi
figure; a girl lovely enough to win 4l
hearts before her, with tho cxception per-
hape of those belonging to Ler Fohem ap.
loopking brothers and ssters. Ticy gtacd
before her, now eyeing Ler ahwesi georn.
fully, all but Dolly, who forgot e:. rything
in the one thought of *“ :+a, how beantifal
ahe {3, and how happy 1 should be if I were
butlike her!” .

I have only come for a few ninut-s,”
she #aid ; ** the brougham will be here for

me directly. Oh, Dolly! mAmIG 6858
that yellow rose up there la yours,” sud sho
pointed to the one flower on the vne rose-
free in the eatablishment. “I want {o
woar It to-night; we are goiug to a party.”

“1 oan't fve it to yon,” seil Dolly, de-
cisively, loo%dn at Netta’s silk attiro and
bor own shabby garments; © 1 want it
myeolf. Yo have lots of other fluwors,

“Nonsense, Dolly!" said Mer. Waod-
ward; ¥ goand get it. It won't suit yon,
and Netta wantait.” Mra, Woodward wae
always roled by tho strongest will present.

" lydon't want it for myself,” nuswer-
ed Dolly slowly ; I want to give 1t to Mr.
Faller.

# Whatever do you want to give it to
him for ?" asked Netts, scornfully. ‘*As
if ho'd caro for & stupid rose.”

“He is going to China for two years,
and ! shan't ses bim again; and he lhas
always boen kind to me, anl taught me
Fronoh, and sll sorts of things. No one
ovor sent me to gchool,” and ske locked
atraight at her sister.

“Dwlly, you nught to he ashumod of
yourself I raid Mra. Woodland, hdlf-ory-
ing. “You koow your father hag not had
the monns,”

 Tom,” sald Netta,  go az1 gef me the
rose at onco."

“ Shen't!' answered Torn, ooncisely.

s It's too bad of you, Nettn, when you
know it's the only thing I have tu 3've Me,
Faller,” poor Dolly said, Fer hips ¥ oginnlng
to quivor.

“Very well,” laughed hor sistor, smooth-
ing back her hair—that 1 .vely 17ppling
hair, with the golden tini apon i, which
oor Dolly envied so much——*1 don't cave,
Y sltonld like to seo whet thie wenderful
Mr. TFuller is like, for you ecem quite in
love with him. I suppure yeu ihink he'll
come back from China romo day, tolling in
money"—Netta always ‘h-ught of wmoney
in connection with matrimeey—‘and

marry you."

Dﬁ’ly stood still, staring st her rister,
while the colour came slowly to hor face
and doyed it orimson, Then she looked
out of the window at the syeamore frec at
the end of the garden, under which poor
Venus had just been buried. It always
soomod to her, in after yoars, ar if o part
of the old life went out from her in that
gazo, and for the first time she underefood
that childhood is & sort of Edon, of whioh
innooence, or ignorance-—call it by which
name we please—is the key. She luoked
out of hor Eden for & moment, and for the
first time, that morning, No one had ever
mentioned love to her heforo as a thing
that might apportain to her own life. It
seemed like & bit of knowledgs, of old-world
knowledge, suddenly proseuted to her;
and she lost her first sweet ighorance in
that ono long look out into the weedv un-
tidy garden. 8urely Netta was, unconaoci-
ously, a little cruel to her that summer
wmorping !

Then the brougham came, and the
Boauty rose and shook ount the folds of her
drees, aud drow on her spotless gloves,
while the children watobed her reverontly,
and kissing her mother and brothers and
sisters, she prepared to depart. Aud as
she went Dolly roused herself, and, rush-
ing to the tree, ;')icked the rose, anl flung
it into her sister's lap as she was sented in
the carriage.

¢ Here, Netta, take it. I did not mean
to be unkind!” she exclaimed. But the
Boauty flung it carelessly back, and, mis-
sing the girl, it foll on to the pavornent—
:'hﬁt !rose poor Dolly had tended so caro-
u

“I don't really want it, you litile gnoso !
laughed Notta; *“I was only teasing yon.”
But when sho saw the tears como into
Dolly's eyes—brown eyes, aud soft as were
her own—she bent forward and kissad her,
end said, * Good-bye, dear,” in her sweet-
ost tones, and fascinated that hittle droansr
her sister completely.

Then the brougham was quickly driven
off, and Dolly stood watehing it dienppear,
with the crushed rose lying at Ler fiw:,
She had so speculated on the happiuces -1
giving the flower to Adrian Fuller! II
beautiful sister Liad spo:lt her drenm, ant
Dolly was ready to weep—she did n ¢
know why, but probuably it was mor¢ for
the loss of the dreata than the rose.

CHAPTER 11L—UP AT HAMPSTEAD.

The house was very badly furnished,
and, 85 o rule, it was always untdy; and
Fct thero was an attractiveness about the
poverty struck rooms, and cven about the
very untidiness,  And as for the gardeu!
overy one who knew them loved that
rambling old garduy, with the long recdy
grass waving and nodding to the wind,
and the one cult:ivated spot, the middle
bed, which looked blooming whenever it
was pogsiblo that flowers could nunke it luok
80; and the summer-house, with the dasty
paioted table in the middle, ou which ail
lost bocks in the Louse were goverally dis-
covercd, especially novels, for they wire nn
indolent, ease-loving, novel-reading sef.
Aul there was the sycnwore tree—which
wes Dolly'e favountoe retrea*—wih the
rick ty sent beneath it, on which you had
‘o sit duwn very carefully, and right m {he
middl=, lest it should tip up at out end,
and place you in a posinom more ludi-
¢rous than graceful, There was a tumble-
down pigeon-house in one coruer of the
garden, too, wWhich had always been = tar-
get for balls and stones ; and s for weeds,
and underwood, and overgrowth, and
briars, and tall poppies, and fluffy dande-
loing, they were in all the ccxuers. Thero
was s ferce round the garden, and from
the bottomn a view cf the dear old church,
and the green {rees, and a country which
bas not even yot left Hsmpstead, The
Woodwards had always lived there, for the
loeslity is one that has long been yopular
with artist and literary folk, and to the
latter class Mr. YWoodward belonged. Ho
was a clover man, but it had been his mis-
fortune perhaps that Lie bad been hiked and
made much of in society, and that his
talents wero ruined by brillinnt flashes,
made when hs ronged himeelf to the ceea-
ciom, rather than by any rustained effort.
dlLen Le £ 1t into a literary set, onn of the
beet, perliaps, but a dangerots one for u
young men having his own way to mako,
and then he, to crown all, married beauti-
ful Annotta Wade, against the wish of ber
father, who accordingly did nothing for
them ; and then he found that, unlees he

worked hard and steadily, he and his wife

wonld have a iair prospeot of atarving,
They were such fn mdolent eareloss couplo
to0; aud though they nocopted lifo and its
burdens, aud ovan’ ita tronbles, ensily
onough, they conld vob make themeelves
like work, Mr. Wocdward conld not, at
least, nnd Ius wife alwaye wore lis lkes
and dighikos s closely as ho himsolf did,
Luokily, he pad » sub.editorship offered
bim jnst when ther socond ohild was born,
and things weco at o vory low ebb, and
ftve yoars afterwards he booame editor, but
the post swis aut worth very muoh, for it
was 6 smull weckly paper, only cirotilating
among & occriamn educatad class. They
had boen sblo to keop & home togetnor,
but they hal v ver had a eutlicient suwm
with whioh t¢ buy furnitare, and the
rooms looked tare and shubby, so that tho
children, an th: y grew up and realmed the
faot, wero ashamed to receive vieitors,
though they wore sdldom troubled with
thow.  Yes: Mr. Woodaard ocorsionally
brought huwe souo oua he had kuown in
oarly days, or soie clover thoughtful man,
to have a quict wlk and gamo of chess
with him, bat that was all ; and thoe daring,
laughing, Bohewun lovking children, kept
all the prit and proper inhabitants sway
-—they were half afxaid of their sauey faces.
Tho boys went tn a day schwol, but no one
had ovor spent n penny on edueation in
favour of Dully ur Sally. But they wore
knowledge-loving cimidren, und picked up
things awmmzingly; and they could thiuk,
and the father was a olover man, and liked
talking with his children; and what greater
eduoators are theto fhan thought and tho
companionship of & clover man? Once,
long ago, when he happened to bhave a few
pounds iy bis pocket, Mr. Woodwark picked
up an old eracky pmano, and Mrs. Wood-
ward indolently taught Dolly hier notes, and
sumehow Loth the children, nay, all o
them, hind & knowlc 1ge of musio in conse-
quence ; aud oack, Adrian Fuller—a great
friond was Adrise Faller, and o favourito
with thein all—h. 1 said it wasa pity Dolly
did not know Freneh, and, balf in fun half
in oarnest, gave Ler & fow lestons, The
result was that sho had a pretty good
knowledge of the languagoe as far as roading
it wont, 11 Satly ' arnt quickly from her
sister. o they p Jied up their odueation
and yet rctaine] childven—a group of
quaint old fashiofud children not casily
forgotten.  Children ?  Yes, but Dolly
was almost & wowan, and no one yeot had
renlized it, nct ¢ven she herself porhaps,
{ill rho stood over the epoilt rose on the
morning that Verus was buried.

CHAPTER IVi~THE LND OF A BUMMER DAY,

They werv all :c tho garden, and had
had ton beneaht i syenmoro trce, but
now the breeze wa= playing and whisper-
ing among its braneis 8, and tho long sum-
mer day wae dyirg out. Mrs, Woodward
said it was chilly, . d was molug indoors,
Tho boy< had Yea: ut their noxt-day lessons,
and were throwit ; rtones in at tho door of
tho pigeon-Louse. Sally sat in thoe sucw-
mer-houss, witl, L.. (lbows resting cn the
dusty table, rendivg the * Viear of Wake-
field," for ihe Wi dward children always
read grown up I ¢ ok, snd Dolly was at the
ond of the garden. Sho was leamng over
the low feuce, lo. king at the trees, and
the crimson cky above the church, and folt
as if she was wuit.ng for something, as if
she had awaken 1 to now feclings and
understandivg sicce the worning; but the
new life incide .- to them had not yet com-
menced. Ab v ali tou, she was thinking
and’ feeling ihat when the twilight fell
about the trre  to-moriow wight, and sll
the nights for many a mouth 1o come,
there would Le .o Mr. Faller talking poli-
ties with her futhur beneath the s3camac
troe, and she ghculd miss him so !~ J ast as
Sally looked up to hor, and set her lite by
Dolly's olock, so Dolly set hers by Adrian
Tuller's. It was only a child’s liking,
though he was but six-and-twonty, and
Dolly was s’stcen, and could hardly be
culitd v ohuld, i yonrs at any rate. She
had kuowr b since she was mine, and ho
had been the kg of playmates to Lior, and
wae the K.z 1t Lurces, and this losing him
was the frst, reat trouble of her life.  She
was not 1o wve with him, in spite of her
BiXteen yeurs; sho was too much of a
child to under~*yvrd what that meant, savo
in the vague indi-tivet manner i which
even a child understands it

“Dolly, I am going in, the dew is too
much for me.’

“Very well, papa.” She did not reiso
her head, but we.te1 .l Mr. Fuller canmie
and stood close 1y Ler.

“What is the mattor 2" ho agked,
cheerily enougli, nnd he fu'lowed the dirce-
tion of her eyer, nud watchod tho troes
also fur & momer*; L knew the rccne o
well, and had «k-tchiad 1t many # tize, but
he never saw 1t with tuc shadows deepon-
ingunitas b - w t uow, without aiush
of feeling whic. r-iunlc 1 him that Lo was
an art:st ati«r as allas by prossion.
Then ks looked np at the soft sky and at
tho stars cowing ont one by one, and Lis
thoughts revert.1:  the Litle fgure by Lis
side agamn.  “Are jou fhinkivg what a
different Dl'y 5. ¢ Stars wud lovk Jown
upon wh:n I conie wack two years hence 9

*“No, I was thinling bow 1 \sll miss
you when yot L 1. gouc,” tha answered,
simply.

*“Ab, you'!l sorny supply my place!” Le
langhied. ** Yiii e a woman before I ro-
turn, and go and «- your rich grandpapa,
and forget all al-,.{ hiuropstend,” He whs
as great 8 Borrian s the Woodwaid
children bebind : m, aud there was somo-
thing almost ¢ sanfal in his voice as Lo
spoke of Colow | W.de, *What jolly days
wo have bad iu t17 013 garden!” be went
on; “many agand vounp and loug drowsy
aiterncon, ch Dolly »*

* Yea," slio 1 nasrcred, sadl{,
ing the dim w5 They'lt
again.”

“No, I suppos~ aot, ho said, with a
eigh, speakiug rainer to bimseli than to
hor, **It resmz such a little whilo ago
that I sent in s ekoteh on the chance of
its boing acceptid for your father’s paper,
and that we wade scquaintance, and in
time he brought - home hore. What a
queer liitle girl you were, Dolly,” he
laughed, while the peated her head on her
band upon the fonec, and turnad her f_ace
away, a8 if sbe wero not listening to him.
I remember you eo well, you took to your

sti'l wateh-
nEVOr come

pliiated yor lator on by teacking yon how
to spin s whip-fop, We soon beoatno
friends, didn’t we 9

“ Yor,” sho said, still with her face turn-
ed away ; “ and T wanted to thank you for
toaching me I'rench, and telling mo what
bouks wore nico to read.”

; "l"olly.’ he oxolaimed, “you ars ory-
ng

“No,” she snid, but Ler hoad drodped
lower and lowor, ~ After all sho was such a
ohild, 1t ig only ~—ma"

* Dolly ! Dolly f called Mres, Woodward
frow tho stady winduw, * gome in imme-
dintoly. Your sister Nottn is bord”

“ Notta agrin, and at this time. Why,
sho said she was going to a party 1

‘I will wait hero,” anid Adrian Fuller,
“Idon’t want goo hor,”

“Come along, Doll,” shouted Tom;
“ hero's Notta again,”

“Mr. Fuller, you are to comy in, ploaso,
mamms iays sol” and Wil aud Sally
came down she garden path,

“ Very woll,” he auswered, discontoutod-
lf' ¢ 1 supposo I must pay my respeets to
the Beauty.” Ho had nevor seen hor as
yot, and had taken lLis fono towards her
from tho chi'dren.  Then ho and Dolly,
and ihat awkward Tom, with his mass of
light hair pushed back from Lis grabby
face {for he had been gardening after his
own fashion, and showed traoes of hig in-
dustry), and quaint-looking Sally, still
handin baud with her favourito brother,
wont slowly down tho moss-grown path-
way towards the house. Adrian Fuller
stopped for a raoment, and the little crowd
of childron stopped with him, before they
reached the lionse, aud looked back at the
garden, and at the shadowy view boyond,
aod up at the gky, with'ite many atars.
“ How lovely it i,” he said, * We'll como

{{out amain prerontly. Thero is nothing

nore benutiful than the end of a long sum-
mer day.”

“DBat it is alittle sad also,” said Dolly,
gravely ; and they went into the house.

i (Lo be cozzti:zzte:l.)
The New Sultan.

A writer in the Opiniune Nazionale, who
cinims to be porscnnlly acquaiuted with the
now Saltan, i;ivos the following skelch of
bis Jifo and charactor :—

* The aminble ruler, Abdul Medjid, knew
very well that his brother, Abdul Aziz,
would reign before tho heirs of his own
blood;; but instoad «f having the bowstring
applied to him, ho ireated him with consid.
oration, in the hope that he might treat
Murad in tho samo manner after suceood-
ing to tho throne. A I'rench professor
gave Murad instruction in the French lan.
guage and the piano ; the young man had
o specinl court of his own in the palaco of
Dolma-Baktche. During this time Abdul
Aziz retired to an ostate in the country, and
awaited his ohanco for the throme. Abdul
Modjid complained of this to Lurd Strat-
ford de Rodcliffe, the former English Min.
ister, whom he rospected like a fathor. Ho
snid to tho latter once:-~*'I ireat my Lro-
ther Aziz a8 my own child, and he avoids
me; I gave him a fine steamer, and he
malos uee of it in order to got away from
meo, When I am dead Murad will be very
unfortunate. Yon must beg your friends
in Europo to protect him.’ ~ Up to his
twentioth yoar the present Sullan was a
spoiled child, and lived almost in the Euro.
genn fashion. He was then often soen

riving throu{;h Pera in his little open car-
ringe, resombli

ing & golden shell, drawn by
two horses; he made trips to the country,
visited the Eurepesn society of Therapia
and Buyukdere, and was even accused of
baving lovo affairs in some Greek families,
Flo took a graat interest in tho borse-races,
then introduced by ¥Fnad Pasha, went to
the Fronch theatre and tho Italian opera,
and never missed a eircus performance.
The Grand Vizier, Mahmoud Kupresli,
thought his conduet rather too free and
easy, but he was too good a patroit to
doubt his charactor, and made him ao-
quainted with all the Royal Princes who
visited Constantinople. Thus be met the
Duko of Oambridge, Prince Napoleon, the
Count of Paris and Chartres, the Count do
Chambourd, the King of Belgium, and
many other of the most distinguished per-
sonages of Europe, without leaving Tarkey,
oxcopt when ho made n short trip to the
Vienna Lzhibition. If he adopied some
European vieos, he probably, on the other
hand, freed himself from those of the Tark-
ish aristocraoy, and from 1ts fanaticism,
Sir Henry Bulwer said of him: * Hoe is
boistrons and sickly, whigh is only a scom.
ing truth. Murad will bring fo the throne
the fruits of tho best exertions of Reshid
and Aali Pasha, He is tho child of Eng.
land; Lord Stratford might be called his
godfather.

* The young Sultan is 86 yoars old, He
regembles his father, but lacks the lattor's
gentlenoss, I is couragoous, bold, a hitle
funtastic, well formed, bat pale of faco, he
has & clear but restiess eye, aud his counto-
nance is more Furopean than Asiatic. It
is knowxn that he is tho olnld of a Circnssian
woman. His voice is clear and shrill, and
ho speaks French with tolerablo fluenay.
Ho is a splendid rider, but his health ig al-
ready affected, and he 15 now usually apa.
thotic oxcept in moments of groat oxcite.
ment, In 1866, when Abdul Aziz endea-
voured to introduce the law of direct
succession, he would havo beon mado away
with, but for the prophecies of the Sultan’s
astrologer, who wag even then deep in the
councils of tho * young Turkisl’ party. The
recent revolution has beon slowly preparing
for years ; and it has been preoipitated by
the sovore measurss which Abdul Aziz
adopted against Murad, ten days beforo his
oivn overthrow.

TuE superiority of mamto nature is con.
tinually illustrated in literature and in life.
Nature noeds an immense quantity of quills
{0 make a goose with ; but man can make
2 g_zﬁose of himeelf in five minutes with one
quill,

On, the matchless power of silence!
There are words that consecrate in them.
wolves the glory of a life-tima; but there is
& silence that is more precicus than they,
Speech ripples over the rurface of lifo, but
sivka into its depths. Awry pleassniness
bubilles up in airy pleacsht worde,  Weak
sorrows quiver out their shallow being and
are not, Whon the heart is cleft to its

Lieels the moment you »aw me, but I pro- )

core, there is no apeech or language.

Tt

Seientitic and sefur,

o
CURRENT JELLY WATER,

A tablospoontul of current jelly thoreugh.
ly mixed through half n pint of vold water,
A slok person may drink as mnoh as wishe)
of this acld wator. As with all other drjnkg
fov the sick, a little at s timo and often yo.
peated is the way it should bo given,

TO CLEAN RID uLOVES,

_ Cot one pint of nn})hthu and it will oleag
six pairs, Wash a3 if you wesn washing o
tag, and rinse in olosn naphtha; wiey
rinsed, put on the Lands; they dry ia
few minutes ; lay thew in your glove bog
with & little perfame,

RAIN WATRER FOR PLANTS,

Plants shouid bo waterod with raip
wator in the morning or at evouing. The
leaves of plants should not Lo sprinkleq
with wator when the sun is shining l
upon them. If rain waler cannot be had,
woll wator oan be used by oxposivg it to
the air for a day or two,

AMBER PUDDING.

4 1b. whito sugay, | 1b. bublor, boiled
togothor for fivo minutes ; when hot, pour
it upon the yolks of sight eggs, woll 1 aten;
line a dish with puff-paste, pnt sotm» niar.
malade in the boltom, pour the iaisture
ovor it, and bake in o slow ovon for half
an hour, This pudding is so rioh that it
is bettor eaton when cold.

A’PLYE. CHEESRCAKE,

4 1b, apple pulp, $ 1b. sifted sugar, } Ib,
butter, four eggs, the rind and juico of ong
lomon,  Pare, core, and boil sufficiont
apples to make 1 b, when cooked ; add to
these tho sugar, the butter (which should
bo melted), the oggs (leaving out two of
the whitesj, and the grated rind and juico
of one lemon ; stir the mixture well ; line
somo patty-pans with puff-paste: put in
the mixture and bake about twonty
minutes.

OLD-FASHIONED BAKED INDIAN PUDDING.

Made, as it should bo, without oggs),
Take n large cap of meal aud a tenspoonfal
of molaeses and beat them woll together;
then add to them a %uart of boiliag wmilk,
some salt, and a small piece of buttar ; lot
it atand awhile in the dish you aro going
to bake it in until it thickens, and, when
you put it into the oven, pour over it from
balf to a pint of milk, but do not stir it in
ﬁs this makes the jelly. DBake two or thros

ours.

GLOSS FOR LINEN,

¢ Sfarch lustre ” is a substance used for
waghing purposes, which, when added to
staroh, oauses tho linen to which it is ap.
plied to assume not only a high polish but
& dazzling whiteness. ~ A portion of the
size of an_old-faghioned cent added to a
half pound of starch, and boiled with it for
two or three minutes, will produce the
best rosults. This substance is nothing
more than slearine, parafine or wax, color
ed by & slight mixture of ultramarine blue,
The latter may be added at will.

UNCLEANLINESS OF ORDINARY BEDDING.

In looking out for an examplo in orderto
show what no¢ to do, we should take the
specimen of an ordinary bed in a private
honse; a wooden bedstead, two or even
three matresses piled up nbove the height
of a table, with a valauce attached to the
frame. Nothing but a miracle could ever
thoroughly dry or air such a bed aud bed.
ning. Tho patient must cortainly alternate
between cold damp aftor Lis bad is made,
and warm damp bofore, both saturated
with organic matter, and this from the
time the mattresses aro put nndor him un.
til the time thoy aro picked to pieoes, if
thie is ever done,

DRIED BEEF,

An “old-fashioned " housekeoper sends
tho Germsantown Telegraph s capital ro-
ceipe for drying beef: ~ Pint of salt, teacu
of brown sugar, teaspoon salipetre, mixe
well together, for every twenty poucds of
boef. Divide the mixturo iato four equal
parls; lay tho meat on & board and rub
one of the parts in every consecutivo morn.
ing for four mornings. On tke fifth or
sixth dry it will be pesdy to hang up, If
the mixture is dene in cold weather, aud
the mixture well rubbed in, it will keop
dnrinﬁ the hottest weather, or antil used.
We liko it best without boiug smak d; it
is nice boiled whilo uew, or frizzied with
creaw; equally so ehipped and 2aten ra v,

A SIMPLE REMEDY,

I heard a learned gentloman discassing
various troatments for pulmonary com-

laints. He said a German thsicmn told

im that consumption, and all tendeucy to
that disease, could be eradicated by the fol-
lowing Germanremedy: Get pearl barloy—
tako two lavge spocnsful and put it intoa tin
pail or dirper, having a cover that fits very
close, so that no wator can gob in. DPut
this dipper into a kettle of coll wator, and
let it stay three or four hours, having the
water boiling all the time. Thon take it
ont, and the barley will bo moist, j1.t the
right consistency. Give the patient a little
for each moal, eaton with milk. Guve it &
good trial, and lot tho patient et it as
freely as possible. This physician said
the effect was magioal, but the diseass
muet bs taken in tho firet stages, Try it.
It is vory simaple and well worth trying.

FAMILY FLOUR,

The Boaton Journal of Chemistry, in a
woll considered article on tho effect of fine
flour, saya: * At the prosent time it is the
practice, to & largo cxtont, among millers
to grind the finest, soundest wheat into
fino flour, and the poorest into whsat is
ealled *Graham flour,” This * Graham
flour* onght no longor to bo nsed. It is a
kind of general namo given to mixtures of
bran and epoiled flour, {o & 'large extont
unfit for human focd, What wo neod is
good, sweet, whole wheat flour, finely

round, and sceursly put up for family nse.

he brown loaf mado from whole
wheat is to our eyor ss handeoms ss the
white. It osn bs made with sll the ex-
callences of tho white, so far as lightness ig
concoerned, and it is sweeter aund more
palatable, With this loaf we secure all
the important nutlritive pripeiples which
the Creator for wise reasons hag stored up
in wheat.”




