It is best you should understand the
state of affairs, Bella,” Caleb went on.
‘¢ Charles has left absolutely notking behind
him—not even the heuse belongs to you.
Now what are you going to do? As you
have lost your aunt—"

And a nice one she was to bring up a

irl !” broke in Mrs. Cotton. * I don’t

ton's effervescing wrath,
dignant ﬂot protest she was silent.

** Sach does no good,” he went on,
‘ Bella understands our circumstances,
and that sister Wright is the only one who
hasn’t a family on her hands—" ;

“ No family {” put in" *“ sister Wright,”
an -dd-\ooki-q little woman. ** And well
for me I haven't—it’s all Job an’ I can do
to live now. Many’s the time I've gone to
church in a calico dress, when those no
better’n me were rolling about in their car-
riage, dressed up in silk and feather. No
thought of sister Wright then /! But when
trouble comes, and there’s no one else to

T don’t Want to be a burden ; you don’t
understand me if you think s0,” Bella
broke in. ‘‘ And I know I’ve been extra-
vagant and foolish, though T diin’t realize
it before, But I'm willing to do anything
if I can only earn a living for my poor
baby.” Tears welled up into her eyes at
the theught of her child, but she brushed
them hastily away.

“ You needn’t worry about the baby,”
said a voice that had been silent till now.

All eyes turned towards Mrs. Buell.
She had had time for reflection during the
last few minutes, and had concluded that
matters might have been much worse for
her. Her husband was wealthy, able to
supply her and her three daughters with
every luxury. Absorbed in these reflec-
tions, she scarcely noticed the conversation

oing on round her, ill the baby's name
gell upon her ear. This recalled to her
mind a talk with her husband, and she un-
folded her ** plan” with the air of one con-
ferring an unexpected favour.

““ You needn’t werry about Archie,

3 iful plan for Aim. I
think the best way I mnhdpdy:u will be
to take the boy off your han Robert

ill be ing, ] know. Of course it will

quite a care, but we shan't mind that if

can only be of service to you. He
shall have every advantage ; we won’t make
a bit of difference between him and our

b, gravely. ,

She turned” and caught his hand, as if
hopeful of his thy,

P“Oh, Cdeb:y:rn’t it wicked to ask me
to give up my child? I've been a vain,
foolish girl, but I always did love my baby
80 ! That she should think of such a thing,
it hurts me, Caleb.” ]

She wept ionately, her head upon his
shoulder. eb waited till she was quiet;
then he said, in his grave, moderate tones,

“ Bella, be reasonable. If you really
love your child, you will put his happiness
before your own.’

“ You want me to do it !” cried Bella,
She would have pulled her hands away,
but he held them firmly in his.

‘‘ Be quiet, and let us talk it over sen-
sibly.”

*“I was going fo say, when Bella inter-
rupted me,” said Mrs. Buell, * that Robert
and I would offer her a yearly sum—"

*‘ Thank you ; I wouldn’t sell my own
flesh and blood for all the money in the
world.”

“Let us bring this to an end, Bella,”
said Caleb, deci y. ‘ Harriet has made
you a most reasonable offer, and if you
persist in declining it, we must conclude
that you wish us to interfere no further
in your affairs, We will give you half an
hour to comsider,” dropping her hands.

“ And I don’t want five minutes,” said
Bella, firmly. She stood quite erect now,
with scarlet cheeks and a defiant light
in her large blue eyes. * I won’t give
up Archie, and you can do as you please.”

“ Think a moment before you turn
your back on the only ones who can help
you,” said Caleb’s warning voice, arrest-

ing kLer,

““ God can help me,” sail Bella, a pa-
thetic tremble in her voice. ‘‘He gave
the baby to me, not to anybody else,
and he will help me take care of him I'm
sure,”

She passed from the room without an-
other word.

“ No, ma’'am, we can not give you a
cent more. The watch isn’t worth it.”

erq was a touch of insclence in the
jeweller’s tone that called up a faint flush
into the pale face regarding him. Bella
—for it was she—stood hesitating a mo-
ment.
“ Well, you may have it on your own
ferms, then, though I'm sure it's worth
more,” she said, with a sigh.

““ You'’re in mno danger of being taken
advantage of in this store, ma’am,” said
Mr. Marble, sharply, as he counted
eighty dollars into her hand.

la went out of the store, her heavt
heavy as lead. The day when she and
Archie would be turned homeless into the
street was put off, but only for a time.

“My wedding ring—that will have to
ﬂ)mnext,” thought the poor child. *‘ And

A look of despairing ish came into
her eyes, and she c! the little hand
she held more firmly.

‘“ It would killme !” she murmaured, in
& husky voice.

“De ‘lone, mams, do ’‘lome!” cried
Archie, She released his hand, and he
trotted on before her. Though scarcely
eighteen months old, he was so large of
his mmmod like a child of two years.

Mrs, Tubbs is Invited

her salute in the man-

ood, he followed his

E:orncuhr friend, * Uncle Joe,” into the
re

‘“Are you well, Mrs, Arno?
look 80,” said the old woman, after they
had talked a few moments,

The tender sympathy in her voice fairly

overcame m Bella.
moment ; hiding h
she broke into a passion of tears.

““Poor child ! what is it?” asked the
:l:d:vomsn, laying her hand on the bowed

That gentle, motherly touch made Bel-
1a’s tears flow the faster,
minutes before she could look up.

‘* I¥’s too bad of me to trouble you,” she
said ; “‘ but yov spoke so kindly, Nobody
en to me 80 since—"
the old woman ;

It'll ease your

and cream., Erasi
ner peculiar to chil

er face on the bed,

; but when the time of trouble

Bella’s voice faltered. The old woman
lh.ly silent, stroking the hand she held in
ers

“ And you want us to advise you ?” she
ht you might hear of

I don’t sew nicely.
”abont that. But if there’s

something I coul
I'm very sorry
anything else—

* Poor dear lady !
having to work for a living !
look as if a breath would blow you over

To think of your

r than you think.
can work,” said Be
The old woman reflected.

“I've aplan inmy mind,” she said,

Mrs. Tubbs Yields to the
‘““Iwish I could think of
something better for you; but—
you mind asking my husband to step here
a moment, Mrs. Arno, please ?”

What the *““plan” was will be shown

‘“ Yes, Sir, I call it the firm of Bella and
Baby, and I'd like to put it on the sign.
There’s a bleasin’ followed us ever since
they came into the house.”

Mr. Bull, or ‘“ Uncle Joe,” as he is
generally called, leaned forward in his
chair, his eyes fixed affectionately on Bel-
la. It is three years since we saw her last,
but she looks little changed, except that
the bloom has returned to her cheek.

“‘ The blessing came because you and
Aunt Nancy were so good to us, Uncle
Joe,” she says, looking up from her work.

Something glistens in her blue eyes, and
the young man watching her from an op-

ite corner feels more in love than ever.
eis Frank Darrow, an old friend of
Bella's who has visited here so often he
seems like one of the family,

“ And so0 you were in Euro
of Bella’s trouble I said
y. He is never weary of talkin,

door,an”k-hodlilgunmmt.
wh-tImM‘u?’"

L g e i,
uietly, but in
?vinhgou 'tnksit,thn‘h."

“ Oh, Bella, if you kuew how I love
you !” pleaded Frank. “ Oan' you love
me a little, dear 1”

¢ Listen to me, Frank,”

said
ing back the tears, ' It's impossible for

utomarry;xtmldmhhomy.
Do woald oy sy " & bkl -
wi

say,” a faint smile ross-

ing her face, * to your making
wife ?
dear

Take an Elevator. /
sisters, Wordly as they seem, they have
warm hearts, and they couldn’t Aelp loving
you and your dear little boy. As for Uncle
Joe and wife, they shall no loss. Our
home shall be theirs, my darling ; we will
care for them together,’

s i s gl s o o

ours is always ° our
Kud. If m oonlcignoe would loty me
bring such a burden on you, do you sup.
pose Uncle Joe and Aunt Nancy would go

7 to give up their little home and
live dependent on another ¥

‘‘ Then thoy needn't leave their home,
Bella,” pcn:ﬁkn.d Fraok. “I will find
some one to eur in the
though that l‘lll’t hhg‘;u h?.:“'ﬁx
them as much as you please, e will
both help them in every way.”

‘ Frank, I tell you it is impossible. If
we are to be friends, you must never men-
tion the subject again. And now,” in a
softer tome, I
longer. Good-
ways wish you well.”

ere Was a
and turning,
room.

45

rain, ““ I'll never give her another

Ah, well ! I can’t ‘help loving her; she’s
the only woman in the world to me., Poor
Arno hadn’t it in him to love her as T do.
Oh, my darling, hew can you be so hard
to me !”

Could he but have seen Bella half an hour
later, as she sat crying in her ownm little
room !

'i:hl dg love him—I do !” she sobbed out.
‘“The dear, gemerous-hearted, noble fel-
low! Ob, I wish he hadn’t gone away so

with::!" a

¢ There, ing, take this from mam:
So, now;lhe% sit by you and hlonl.;i
yo;rhnlnd.” e

early two weel ve passed sin
Fraok and Bella parted. She has notlo::
him since. It cost her many tears at
bat for the last three days she can think of
nothing but her boy.

Customs of the Metropolis.

Archie has diphtheria and is very siok,
the doctor says. He has gone away now
for a while, and the child %.iu exhausted
on his pillow. How livid and sunken he
looks ! You would scarcely kmow the
blooming face that lay here a few nights
ago.

Poor Uncle Joe! He could not keep
still a moment, but hovered ahout the
mother and child in a nervous flutter of
fear. X

Whose step is that at the door ? "The
old man looked up, and a flash of joy
passed over his face, Going hastily o-
ward the new comer, he seized both his
hands.

‘‘ Thank Ged you've come, Frank ! The
child’s been va? sick, but I think he's a
l::ltle better,” following Frank to Bella's

e,
She looked up, with her white face and
the tearless -ns:mh in her eyes. “Oh,
said, faintly, putting out her

hand,
mignpinzitpgﬂ , he said, in & tone of | Indian and

y didn’t you send me

wWo! "
w.

EE’

#
3

]

‘‘ Bella,” sald Frank, after they had
talked a foew moments, ‘I received a let-
ter to-day. Ctiéss from whom.”

“ I'm sure I don't know,” says Bella.
She was setting the supper table, and
paused with a -startled glance. ‘ From
your mother, Frank ?”

“You little coward, how pale you've
turned all of a sudden! But you've no
reason, I wasa true het, I tell you,”
shaking the letter y at her. “I
have told her the whole story, and she is

to love you and receive you as a

ter. Is that table ready? Then sit

down by me, and we’ll read the letter to-

EM. You'll find out what a warm,

ving heart my mother has, you little
4'3, you!”

".:?}i n;l:.t shall v:: o:.u the l‘xit?i. now?"
aak oe, as the happy L

sat down to the table. I!:'l ldmm
ne'_llomh hor,cyou Ikllnlow," he went on,
roguishly. *‘Come, I'll give you & name ;
one it'll before long, and we’ll drink to

the health of the firm in this bottle of

wine.

“ Uncle!” said Bella, laughing and blush-
ing, while his old wife beamed mdulgently
upon him from the arm-.chair where
Frank’s strong arms had placed her.

* Bella, and Husband (" said | Pail

Dndle Joe, rising, with a ing face,
likoldhu- & "“u‘u:

his eye.  ** ife an i

nm'.’ and m%d'- blun’;g on it for-

ever more !”

W*m tw ﬁ n‘ﬁ“‘i“ |

An Amusing Police Court Case—The Fe-
male with a geod ** Cha-rack-ter.”

At Wednesday’s police court, an old
woman named Lalor appesred as
complainant in a larceny case, in ‘which

deh:;dnh Th 'plndul.
was . e pri
ﬂty,mdelﬁohdto E tried by a jury.

Lalor, in & broad Milesian tongue,
Gold‘l;ultorylbontufollowu:—

“Ye's see, yur wurtchi me little
oho'ildhadbo-.ilin’furqﬁ;‘x”'nmkl. I
was settin up watchin it, whin the thafe
wumm-htolainudhkupillawnhﬁplﬂ
shate from the bed. Seein’ hur in the act,
I-ﬁdtomyhub-ndwhowninthomm,

‘“ Lalor,” says,L

““What is it ?” says he,

‘“Get up,” =

L

“Wlntfur?z'n he,

* We're bei ngl:d." says I,

““Who's robbing us?” says he.

(At this stage of the
witness was so overcome with
of the events, that she burst i
and her sorrow'was eventually soothed by
the Jutiogl).

tive, the following conv :

Prisoner—What did I say when I went
into_your house ?

Witness—Ye axed for matches, and I
tould ye to go home,

Prisoner—And didn't I go home?

Witness—(With an ominous shake of
the head) Yes, ye did, but with me pillow
shlip and shate.

Prisoner—God forgive you, Mrs. Lalor
for uttering such a statement., I never
“ thiefed” anything but ome bottle of
whiskey in my life

Witness—Oh, ye bad woman ; ye made
a t and sacrifice in me house.

Didn't I find your daughter
drupk on the bed ?

Witness — (With another outburst of
tears)—D’ye hear hur., Idon’t understand
sich questions as that, and I won't say
nothing,

Prisoner—(Turning to the Bench)—I am
a respectable woman, your lordships, and
can get a good *‘ cha-rack-ter” from the
hiﬂ':‘ nobles in Toronto, .

Bench—You have asked for trial by
jury, and we have no alternative but to
commit you.

Prisoner— Well, send me before the
highest judges in the land. I can geta
¢ cha-rack-ter *that will clear me.

The complainint, bitterly, was
led from court by her husband, who was
consoling her with the news: ‘‘I guv me
bond fur $100,and ye've to be at the coort.”

ma'am,” says the clerk,
at me, ‘‘ wouldn's

e to take a elewator 1”
I was beat ! Itseemed a most un-
p'oondin% and what I never
mn o before, to ask me to
. I bad my misgiviogs
mesat, for otir Jabez with his jokes
what nots, though his father and me
strong ‘temprince folks, persists
sometimes in takin’ what he calls elewators,
Epeerits and water

e

h

Vi
s
spelling is called, shameful. J.E. T,

paper with this letter in, Nobody won't
ever notice your lkigyin' a week, and I'd
feel awful queer for Jabez or our folks to
see it. Jabez or his sister most usual
looks over my writing on scconnt of mis-
takes, but I mistrust there aint nothing
wrong t in this but what you can cor-
rect enough, ‘all of which be
reckimed a favour by myself. This aint for
lack of schooling, for I went three winters
to the finishing ischool for young Mn"
down to Pemberton, but owing to doin
Joseph and his brethren in twenty-seven
colours double 'croes-stitch, which made a
big picture when oncet it was framed, I
.mf' my syntax or prossidy whichever

A military review at Ottawa on Sept.

25¢h, during Dominion Exhibition week,
has been MM to by the Government.

ey o i o

Wonderful Effects of the El:vatoer upon Mrs. Tubbs.

calkerlated, as he says, to raise droopin’
feelins and failin’ strength.
“ Sir,"says Iaslofty as I could, ““ I
refer not, and to my mind you'd do better
yor a ruml‘::hop no to be offerin’ ele-
wators, ise not to me.” So I kept
walkin’ round, not likin’ to ask questions
showin’ my country ways, and still feelin’
that awful feelin’ of goneness which them
as has weak spells is subject to, when an-
other hearin’ me b::uk for chintzes,
said sgain about my ing &
elewator. B{ this time Ifehml,
and so, says I, makin’ up my mind it was
& York hl{:iou and it warn't best to seem
too back-country. ‘‘ Thanks to you, sir,”
says I, “‘I don’t mind tryisg something of
the kind, bein’ moet remarkable thirsty.”

+¢ Certainly, ma’am,” says he, a bowing

oareless towards a stand holdin’ a fancy
il with a spigot to it, full of what I
might have took to be water, judging by
the taste, but I know well enough i% was
some deceitful genteel kind of lignor with
taste and emell taken out like
“do to  benzine ' and . csator-
sooner had 1 _swal

v when's man
room whioh, if you'll believe me,
itor, give the queerest kind of jerk
you ever see just as I looked in, and seein’
sofas allaround the walls of it.
in. There was other ladies goin’
%0 all set down, and I couldn’t
wondering whether the poor things
been takin’ elewators like me. It
Won't do no harm,” says I to myself, *“ to
#it here a minit or two till this weak spell
off,” when, massy on me ! if I didn’t
sel myself AGOIN’UP! Yes, agoin’ up,
#nd with me the room aud sofas and ladies
I clutehed & hold ef the cushion
and stared kind o’ wild, like as not, for
one of the Iadies bit her lip as if contem-
plating to laugh, and still we wasall agoin’
tp, leastwise so it seemed. “‘It's all on
sccount o' taking that elewator,” thinks I
to myself, and then it come upon me how
iate the word was,

usng that wulgar

ButIcouldn't help feelin’ scared, particular
when I see all of & suddent men and wo-

) ol

—_—

i)

/
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He Didn’t Mean to Insinuate.

When Admiral Horatio Binnacle, the
venerable retired sea-serpent, who lives
on West Twenty-seventh street, saw roast
duck on the bill of fare last night, his
always pleasant face took on an added ray

of cheerfulness, but those who sat near
him observed that after he had eaten his

portion his brow was corrugated. Later,
as he stood befere the parlour fire, the Ad-
miral said :—

“1 lived once, gentlemen, in a house
in a body. We
had one night for dinner roast duck, It

was served in rough, jagged pieces, but

which the boarders left

we thought nothing of that ; perhaps the
carving-axe was dull. It was tough !P‘Thst
was to be expected. Tasteless ! Of course
But when we had nearly finished it, old
Commodore Zelotes Finnerty held up a
piece on the end of his fork, and said :—

“ ¢ Admiral ¥’

¢ ¢ Commodore,’

¢ ¢ Nails '

¢ And, sure enough, gentlemen, as the
Commodor that piece of duck on
G 1 hi 88 i through it

| points of threé mails. It was a wooden
decoy duck that we had ‘eaten, served by
the landlady because it was cheaper than
the ducks that ‘are sold in the poultry

Commodore turned

market. She was safe in her assumption

that we would not discover by taste any
difference between taat and many another

duck we had eaten from the same table,

but unfortunately she forgot to pull out

the nails.

“ It was too much for the old Commo-
dore. He went to his room, got ogt the
old-fashioned alligator-mouthed carpet-bag
that he always carried, and began to stow
his dunnage. - His example was infectious.
Within half an hour every bit of
from trunk to grip-sack, was out of the
house, and boarders were seeking other
feeding-grounds.

““Now, I don’t mean %o say, gentlemen,
that the duck we had for dinuer to-night

 often T4 Jube!:':‘;.- } was a wooden one ; understand me, I saw

no nails, but——!"

It is again reported that Indian troubles
are warming in the North-West.

o AL

Mrs. Tubbs Confides in the Policeman.

men kind o’ walkin’ about in the air. Onece
I jumped up to gn out of the room, but a
ma aworkin’ some clock-works in the cor-
ner held out his hand. ‘* In one moment,
madam,” says he, a pushin’ me back with
such aair !

‘ Did you take a elewator ? I whispered
to the lady setting alongside of me. She
nodded her head without saying nothing,
and from her queer look I reckoned she was
worse affi even than what I was.
‘“ It’s the first I ever took in my life here in
York,” continues I; ‘ our country ele-
waters is more pesitive to take, but they
don’t have nothing like the effect, though
I must say such things never oughter be
took exceptin sickness,”

‘‘ Now, mmadam!” says the clock:man
very pompous, *‘ you won’t have no diffi-
culty now. _Sure enough I didn’t have no
difficulty. For a minit the effect of the
elewator off suddener than it came,
I followed the ladies out lively enough, but
sakes alive! what a time I had findin’ the
street door ! Inever was so bothered in

s |all my life, though I knowed all along
on

what was the matter, but just kept
questions of nobody, and

|
;

Lively Bit of Matrimonial Life.
(Halifax Chronicle.)

A woman complained to the sti i
magistrate the other day that she had been
threatened and abused by her husband.
The husband was brought before the magis-
trate, when it appeared that the woman
had forcibly taken possession of $400, the
savings of seven years. After a long argu.
ment 1t was agreed thatthe man would
bring over'his waggon and property from
Dartmouth and they would divide every-
thing and then separate. The man brought
over his waggon, and in it was a dog. He
tried to take the animal out of the waggon,

evidently didn't want to be -

divided, and flew at the man, biting him
severely on the hand and arm. A
crowd assembled, but the man took it
good-naturedly, saying the dog was worth
a hatful of sovereigns to him, and did not
even ish it, %'ho dog softened the
wife's heart, and they agreed not to dia-
agree, and drove off together. But their
d‘h’i,l: adventures were not yet over, for
wi

 who wené in bathi
out of the wa.tt:nii::
ight lobstsrs %0 his legs, and py,
were heard a and a half,

Asoven-year-old Philadelphia boy pic)
a m’lp;ookct in the street, .34”1;:
the money in treating bwo little girlg toa
supper of codfish cakes and peaches,
A Pulaski hoz recently swallowed » pene
ife. Although not quite eut of danger.
finds some consolation in the fact tnger -
;vqife belonged to’ another boy,

hat the
—Fulton

imes.

Mr, e Rope, of 8an Francisco ,
dmnk(n;;xrgmooadedto bathe in the oy
lic :lo:;hm. h;fhh:y lrruxhted him, "pot
wanting any tight-rope exhibitions |
strect.—Detroit Free Press.

Rev. Henry J. Munson, & self-marr;
advent preacher, has been conﬁctedne;:
thhl’& h, of h'd, l&lciVious con.
duct. The case has been appealed. Ty,
validity of his alleged divorce in Missoyy
is disputed.

Mrs. Cooley astounded her neighbour
st Manchester, 0,, after she had for teg
years lain abed with a spinal disease, by
calling on them early one morning, shout.
ing, *‘ Glory,” and explaining that, in ap.
swer to an entire night of prayer, she hag
been miraculonsly cured.

s at it.

Capt. J Boyle, of the Mississipy;
ltumboot“'ﬁ:mine, stepped  ashore p;p;
Mandeville, La., and was instantly killeg
Enne@ovhom he once whipped. The

ime, on the return trip, brought s
excursion party of lynchers, waited while

they the negro, and then cari
themm‘:ome. i el

Capt. Stone planted a mahogany seed 3t
M i & Va., thirty-five years ago,
and remarked that he would live unti it

w into a tree big enongh to provide m,.
g::hl for his ooﬁ:.g Wind blfw the tree
down last spring, and the Captain had,
handsome coffin made of it. He died a fey
days ago, and was buried in the mahogany
of his own planting.

Mr. and Mrs. Donovan, of St. Louis,
were driven by rum and poverty to resolve
upon suicide, They took poison simal.
tanequsly, and the man died, but the
woman’s life was saved. e has since
made three attempts to kill herself, and is
now kept in a cell. She says that sheis
in honour bound to keep the promise that
she made to her husband.

A train was stopped on the Muske
Valley (Obis) sailicsad jast in time to 1w
it from being wrecked on a timber that had
been tied to the track. A search wa
made for the plotter, and he was caught

iding behind a bush near by. Asked a
to his motive, he said :—* Well, it’s s
damned dull out here in the country that
I thought I'd have some fun somehow.

A Boston lady has obtained a patent for
a novel mechanism for holding back the
ears of children and preventing them from
standing out obtrusively to the prejudios
:f.jood ce. This device is pecu-
iarly applicable to children with abnorm.
ally large or ears, The inventrem

does not specify wi er or mot the de
mand - for her invention is peculiar to
Boston.

A
in

termined foget out. He tied two bed-
sheets tegether, fastened the end to the
window and went down from the third
story hand under hand. When he got to
the lower end he found that he had a long
distance to A crowd gathered on

ged him to hold on
and not attempt to leap. He was finally
hauled into a side window.

*Thomas H. Stopfell and Helen Reed
were married at bnrg. Pa., against
the wishes of the Reed family, the bride's
brother, particularly, having opposed the
match, The young couple were at the vil-
lage hotel, getting ready to startona
honeymoon tour, and the brother dashed
into the room in great rage and attempted
to shoot Stopfell. The girl saved her hus-
band’s life by seizing her brother’s pistol ;
but the excitement speedily caused her
death.

This is the reason why Indians ride free
on the Central Pacific :—Shortly after the
road came into operation it is related that
a washout oocurred near its eastern end.
An Indian saw the tronble and compre-
hended the danger to the coming train.
He ran five miles up the track, stopped the
train, and saved the passengers, Whe
Crocker heard of the occurrence he issued
an order that Indians should thereafter
travsl free on the Central Pacific.

Some of the Chicago papers are bemoan-
i.:ﬁlthe fact that the typographical error

1ll exists. One of them recently wanted
to say, “Holy of holies,” when the type
made it, “Baby of babies,” which wa
alightly ridiculous. Another said ** Prairie-
chicken citizens of Memphis,” instead of
“ Panic-stricken citizens.” - The same
paper explained that instead of saying
*“Mr, Bmﬁ'-Bgmt pug nose,” it meant
to say *““*Mr, Brown's t purpose,” a8
the context would lhowgm?l‘hxx: was about
as bad as the New England journal thst
made the cl 's text read, *Is ther
no barn in Guilford ?”

The busy bee on Long Island has utilized
anovel receptacle for his honeyed product.
The ancient homestesd of the Van Brunt
family stands in the town of New Utrecht.
For 230 years it has weathered the storms
which have beaten upon its shingled sides.
Recently repairs were needed, and work-
men, in tearing off the shingles which
m it in lien of clapboards, found their

progrese opposed by an immense
swarm of honeybeel: which d{velt between
the outer and inner walls, and resisted the
destruction of their hive. By aid of sul-
phur the bees at le ‘were overcome,
and forty of honey were captured.

If there be one thing that pleases Sweet
Sixteen's maiden faney more than another
it is a runaway horse and a rescue by *
handsome yo man with a curling rfus-
tache and a glittering eye—that is, pro-
vided she be not set down very hard oo
the pavement. This ideal was recently
realized by a lady who was visiting a friend
in Dubuque, Iowa. The girls went out
drive, the horse ran away, the stranger
fainted, the danger was great, Up rose s
gtl.lnt young fellow, stopped the horse

rought water from a spring and dashed 1t
in the fair one’s face, took the girls to his
mother’s house, and drove them home i2
his own b: . The glimpse that the re-
viving maiden caught of that shining eye

d tgat gracefully. shaded upper lip did
the business. She was married to the
beautiful young gentleman one evening last

That boy-murderer, Jesse Pomeroy, i
th:ual Mmlchuethmslhte Prison, is a per
pe source nok of newspaper pard
gnphl, but of nnxiot;on the [;m of his

eepers. When all the prisoners were re:
moved from the old prison to the new one

a cam ud..ﬁ ohair, which had belonged
to J:o, was behind. A subsequent
accidental examination of this piece of

feacup flour to two quarts ne
§ three pints on to boil (in tin p:
ettle of boiling water), mix th
ithe other pint till smooth, the
$he boiling milk ; let it boil
& ffgeen minutes, and, just before takin
& n fire, stir in one and a h
,#’_'Flverized sugar (any good whi
do.) Care must be taken to st
$he $ime after putting in the sugar, on
pg it remain a moment, or just lom
to dissolve it ; take from stove, an
at once througha crash towel. Whe
nﬁl“ one quart cream. Flavour wit
canills, in the proportion of a tablespoo
”.plhl.
: EGGLESS ICE-CREAM,
Two qual:'lta milk, one pound sugar, thre
peaping tablespoons corn starch ; wet th
with a little cold milk, scald th
wilk by putting it in a tin pail and settin
jt m & pot of boiling water, let boil an
stir in the sugar and starch, strain, 14
oool, flavour and freeze.

FRUIT FRAPPEES.

Line a mould with vanilla ice-cream, fi
¢he centre with fresh berries, or fruit cut
glices, cover with ice-cream, cover clo
snd 8ok in freezer for half an haqgr,
galt and ice well packed aroand it.
fruit mamst be chilled, but not iroze
Strawberries and ripe peaches are delicio
g..mod.

ICE-CREAM.

Three pintssweet cream, quart new milk
pint powgdlered sugar, the whites of tw
eggs beaten light, tablespoon vanilla ; pa

# in freezer till thoroughly chilled throug

and then freeze.
ICE-CREAM,

e quart milk, two eggs, two tabl
o qoarn starch ; heat the milk in
3!:5 set in hot water, then stir in the col
starch mixed smooth in a little cold water
let it boil for one or twe minutes, then

move from stove and cool, and stir in th
and & balf pound sugar. If to bee

w',.jd.pint of rich cream, and om

fourth d- sugar, strain the mixtn
and wmeool add the flavouring, am

freeze as follows : Prepare freezer in th
psual manner, turn the crank one hundre
§imes, then pour upon the ice and salt
uart boiling water from the tea-kettle
jil up again with ice and salt, turn ¢h
crank fifty times one way and twenty-fiv
the other (which servesto scrape the creand
from sides of freezer) ; by this time it wi
turn very hard, indicating that the
is frozen sufficiently.
LEMON ICE-CREAM.
Squeezea dozen lemons, make the juig
quite thick with white sugar, stir into
nite slowly three quarts of cream, an
ze. Orange ice-cream is prepared i
the same way, using less sugar.
PINE-APPLE ICE-CREAM.

Three pints cream, two large ripe pin

ples, two pounds powdered sugar ; slic
:Ee pine-apples thin, scatier the sugar b
tween the slices, cover and let the
stand three hours, cut or chog it up in
syrup, and strain throngh a hair sieve ¢
double bag of coarse lace ; beat graduall
into the cream, and freeze as rapidly

ible ; reserve a few pieces of pine-aj
ple unsugared, cut into square bits, an
stir through cream when half frozen, fi
a pint of well-whipped cream, and then th
fruit. Peach ice-cream may be made 3
the same way.
STRAWBERRY ICE-CREAM.

P milk as fer any ice-cream, omi
ﬁl‘mvonring ; sweeten berries as
the table, mash, and add to the milk ¢
-quart berries iour.hgallohn of xmllk, stir 2
fogether, strain through a close :
strainer, and freeze.

MRS. WATSON'S ICE-CREAM.

Boil a half pint arrowroot mixed smeot:
with milk, and two quarts milk ; wh
oold add two quarts sream, whites of =i
-eggs, tablespoon of flavouring and
pounds of sugar. Freeze as above.

FROZEN PUDDING.

Make a half gallon rich boiled custs
sweeten to taste, add two tablespoonsgel
fine, or a heaping tablespoom of sea-mo
farine dissolved in a half teacup cold milk
let the custard cool, put it in freezer, an
as soon as it begins to freeze, add on
pound raisins, one pint strawberry m
serves, one quart whipped cream ; stir an
beat well like ice-cream. Blanche
almons or grated cocoa-nut are additiom
Some prefer currants to raisins, and son
also add citron chopped fine.

APPLE ICE.

Grate, sweeten and, freeze well-flavours
apples, pears, peaches, or quinces. Cann
it may be mashed and prepared in
same way.
CURRANT ICE.

Boil down three pints of water and
pound and a half sugar to one quart, ski
add two cups oi currant juice, and whi
partly frozen, add the whites of five egg

LEMON ICE.
. One gallon water, four pounds sug
juice of twelve lemons, well-beaten whi
of twelve eggs ; to the water and sugar (
boiled, when cold) add the jaice and #i
sliced rind of half the lemons ; let sk
an hour or two, then strain, freeze,
when half frozen add the whites.
ORNAGE ICE,
. Boil three-quarters of a pound of sug
In one quart of water ; when cool add #
i!nee of six oranges ; steep the rinds in
ttle water, strain, and flavour to &
with it. The juice and rind of one or
lemons added to the orange is a great i
provement. Freeze like ice-cream.
TEA ICE-CREAM.

Pour over four sablespoons of old hys
a pint of cream, scald in a cust:
ketile, or by ing the dish containing
a kettle of boiling water, remove fro
let stand five minutes ; straim
& pint of cold cream, put on to
i d when hot, mix with it four eg
-fourths pound sugar, well bea
; let cool and freeze.
WATER ICE.
To a quart of water, add one pound
Sugar, flavour to taste, and freeze.
B

WOMAN’S WAYS.

Dotted muslin dresses are all the rage.
Short dresses will be de rigueur in
fall,

Striped brocaded silks will be worn ne
Season,

Embroidery runs riot on summer g
Archery . ulari
is growing greatly in pop!

Ameng hdien.gm .

Ni Falls is still the favoured resc
of bridal parties.

Silk net gloves and mitts are more wd
$han any other kind.

Women’s clubs are being formed in
the cities of California.
ball dresses are low in the m
and front, but high on the

Al
back,
ers,
The
are of

most el t parasols of this
white ﬁ, with white lace on

rd,
“It's theria ; you mustn’t stay,”
mausingl hhpondah, motioning him off he
about Archie and his mother, and one of | bent over orib. .

his hearers at least finds the repetition of “Bat I -m stay, Bella,” he re.
the theme an unending dehight. But Bella | plied, with decision that she felt

‘‘ Did you ever she’d turn out such | Wearily the time . The doc-
» little woman, Mr., Darrow ? came and went, i ittle consola-
Why, the store 'as prospered as it never him., The man, worn out
did vhulmnnningh it alone, But I | wi anxiety, slumbered heavily
was always sorry about her watch, and she | in hi 3

insisted so on onr taking the money—" Bella felt she could hardly have gmo‘

it
i
i

T T s S furnibure disclosed the fact that a stont - EEN b
cutter’s steel chisel, inches 1 an: y a perfectly reckl bel]
i nearly two m;zﬁwﬂ ~*“Be flirtuous and you will be happ
profanity. Then the unhappy family pi in one of the arms which had ~4Abany Journal. o :
up their pieces and went towards wed out 3 i it, 191}';:5 l".l il boblm&i;ob;ik 1: :::n har
ooty Pateh on his knee believe any such thi
“. 9
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. There were eighty-five deaths last 4
in Mo;:'nl, of which fourteen were i i i 0 order after her costumes were

§
i
i

winner at a recent Eng




