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I bear a taint, lew Marine,
Like the sound of distant choirs !

Tls a message gleefully winding 
Orer the teleerapb-wine.

And what are the ilnd wires humming
As they stretch In the sunlight away ?,T5«er

And now I hear a obMng,
Like sane soul sitting alone,

With a heart that le wearily throbbing. 
And llpe that eaa only mo 

Oh ! what are the sad wlree

• He la dying, djdag. 
Cape on the wings ol

the*dar(nees otjnightj
it!"

i you a-lowering of hnraelfby walking out 
h » ohap like Alfred Hill 
1 What's It get to do with you ?” she

like you 
wititool „

gel to
asked angrily.

" Why, just this, that I’ve found out a 
bit about him, and he’» only a laughing at 
you, and thinking you are a nioe-1 
girl when you are dreeeed up, to 
about with ; but as for marrying you, he’ll 
no more do it than that”—and he «napped 
hie fingers, though what that action had to 
do with Mr. Alfred Hill’s iatentione he

to do.
it Why, it’s 
she’s nothing tc 
of showing he

The titillation of laughter 
Neil fall» upon my ear,

And a burst of mad mirth alter, 
Like the sound of a distant ohser. 

And what la the gleefnl story 
That the round wire spreads afar

• Our Nine la crowned with glory—
Hip, hip, hip, hurrah 1*

Oh! what are the wires relating, 
Homing, and noon, and night !

* The market I» fluctuating r 
I “ Report of the Senate light r

shier S-----a defaulter r
1 Arrest a man named Brown 1 

f the halter I

■Dead!" '• Born P--------" Going !" “ Coming P
Deluge P and “ Drought P and “ Flrei ? 

" ng, and hummingSinging, and robbing,____
Orer the triegraph-wlree.

-Hite Wheeler.

GOLD AND GILT.
CHAPTER THE FIRST. 

at EAB4-Y SPRING.

She was s very pretty girl, and she knew 
it, and did her best, in an innocent sort of 
way, to let other people know it ; and she 
ootid not help thinking, aa she walked 
along the Feltoam toed, that keeping com 
peny with Tom Dewliah—who was just a 
plain, honest, hard-working young fellow 
—wae rather waste of time, and that mar
rying him would be altogether throwing 
herself away.

Her reflections came to an end at the 
doer of Messrs. Bradbury's office, end she 
walked in, wholly intent on the MR she 
had to pay. A smart-looking young man 
received the money ; and when the receipt 
was made out she turned to go, she found 
that the shower which had threatened for 
some time was coming down with a 
geanoe.

“ Oh, dear !” ihe said, “ and I hare no 
umbrella.’’

•* Wait here a few minutes, 
will soon be over,” said the smart young 
man ; and then, having aooepted his offer 
of shelter, Mary found herself after a 
minute or two thinking that he waa “ 
very nice-looking young gentleman” (i 
ihe afterwards described him to the cook), 
and that he had beautiful hair—it waa eo 
nicely curled and he had a little dark 
moustache, and wore such ■ pretty blue 
necktie ; oh ! he waa very nice-looking in
deed.

“ Are yon Mm. Poole’s lister !’’ he 
asked, after a few minntea’ conversation. 
Mazy flushed aa ahe replied truthfully—for 
ahe waa far too good qgirl even to equivocate 
—that she waa not anon a distinguished in
dividual, but only the housemaid and 
nursemaid combined. And then he asked 
what her name waa ; and with another 
blush she told him that it waa Clara, but 
Mm. Poole said it waa too fine a name for 
a servant, and so called her Mary.

“ 1 shall call you Clara,” he said— 
“shall I ?” he added with anappealingglanoe.
Mary felt her heart 
thing seemed to tell her that her destiny 
had eome ; and ahe had no words to say, 
eo he followed up his suooeeefnl sally with 
another one : “ Do you ever get out of an 
evening for a walk f’

“ Sometimes,’’ ahe «aid softly 
' Will yon go for a walk with me next

“ It wouldn’t be right ; you are quite 
strange, you see,” ahe answered slowly.

“ Oh I we’ll soon get over that, you 
know. Perhaps you are engaged though ?” 
Mary's inoonveiuent heart gave s thump, 
for here waa a good practical question, 
which showed that he meant busi 
ness—». «., matrimony.

“ No, I’m not; but I’m wanted to be.” 
Not a very lucid anawer ; but he under- 
stood it,

“ Who to ?” he asked ooaxingly.
“ Well, perhaps I oughtn’t to say hie 

name,” ahe answered «lowly ; for in this, 
the moat important moment of her life, aa 
she felt it to be, words seemed altogether 
to fail her.

“ What is he ?”
“ He’s—he’s a carpenter." Mary never 

felt the truth more difficult to tell in all her 
life.

“ A carpenter !” he mid in a telling tone 
of injury, not unmixed with acorn. “Well, 
of course, if I am not better than « car
penter----- ”

“ Oh ! you are ; yon ire, air,” «aid 
Mary, in her excitement putting out her 
hand, and resting it for just a moment on 
h's sleeve.

Mary lost her heart to the smart young 
man with the bine tie and the well-oiled 
hair. He never laid anything more defi
nite than he mid that first day ; but he 
waa always ready to take her out, and 
moat particular about her drees ; and the 
result wae that all her little hoard of sav
ings went in more or lees iR-ohoeen finery, 
and Tom Dawliah wae forgotten. There 
was only one thing ahe refused to do, and 
that waa, «he would not give up her Satur
day afternoons to him. She had always 
had to take little Franky Poole out for a 
long walk on that day. it being his half- 
holiday, and «he would never oonaant to hie 
being allowed to run about wild in Kensing
ton Gardens, aa Alfred Hill (for aothe «mart 
young man waa called) suggested, while 
she walked about with her fine sweetheart.

“He is such a wild little fellow; nobody 
knows wnat he might do if he had the

’ Ah I you don’t ease for me,” mid the 
hero of the ooel-merefaent’s office, and the 
proud recipient of thirty akiOinga a week 
moome. No answer came, mve that her
clasped hands made one In their dumt> 
movement of contradiction. Not love 
him ! Why, every moment in the day 
was devoted to thinking of him ; her work 
was neglected, her money spent, her place 
in a fair way of being forfeited, and poor 
Tom Dawliah nearly heart-broken, and 
yet he said she did not love him! 
“Ah I you don’t core for me l” he re
peated artfully enough ; for no avowal of 
his own feelinga had ever escaped hi» lips.

“ Oh ! I do, I do,” she said ; and cover
ing her face with her hands, let her heed 
droop down upon his shoulder.

CHAPTER THE SECOND.

“ 1 hate school,” Franky Poole informed 
her one morning, aa he sat on the table 
while ahe sewed a button on hia trousers. 
“ I should like to be a milor.”

“ Goodness | Master Franky, what's put 
that into your bead ?"

“ Oh ! nothing ; only Tom Dawliah wae 
telling me about it ; what they did in 
wreck», you know, and all that. I should 
hke to be on a raft, I should ;’’ and he 
drew his naked tom up on to the table, 
and wriggled them about at the thought of 
the great things he would do. “Tom’e 
ooming to-day, I beard -*«■"”» my eo ; 
andif he isn’t gone when I oome back this 
afternoon, I shall «eh him mote about it."

“ I’d teR him not to go filling the <*üd’« 
head with each nonsense, only f don't «rent 
to get m hie way," Mary thought. But

__ ______ _ ,going
Aik him, and see if he oan deny 

it’s ooming off directly, only 
_ to look at, io he isn’t fond 

showing her off ; but she’s got some 
money, she has, and playa on the piano, 
and looks a lady.”
“How do you know it?" Mary asked, 

her very lips turning white, for her exact
ing heart knew that he had fallen off 
lately, that he waa not what he had been 
in the spring (the summer wae over). Not 
that for a single moment ihe believed 
Tom’e words.

“ Why, I work there, and the servant 
told me. Besides, I’ve seen him go there 
courting.”

“ I don’t believe it. Yon ought to be 
■shamed of yourself j” and ahe rushed away 
to hide her gathering tears and frightened 
face.

She wrote to him, asking him to meet her 
that night ; hut he replied with an excuse 
that made her heart siok. He would meet 
her to-morrow (Saturday) afternoon in 
Kensington Gardena if ahe liked, he said ; 
and to thisehe consented, and for the first 
time, and for hia sake, waa false to her 
charge of Franky.

“You rim about, Master Franky dear,” 
ahe mid ; " I want to talk to a friend of 
mine--hut don’t go out of eight and then 
in her bewilderment she forgot all about 
him. Alfred Hill looked rather bored 
than otherwise, but he waa amiling and 
shiny aa ever. She hardly greeted him 
when he appeared, but ahe looked at him 
with all the admiration aa ihe had ever 
felt for him intensified by her fear. He 
sat down beside her, and elegantly crossing 
his legs, began tapping hia highly-polished 
boots with hia bone-headed oane.

“ Alfred,’’ ihe said, crossing her hands 
and looking at him straight in the face, 
“ is it true aa you are going to get married 
directly ?” *

“ Who’s told yon eo ?” 
v “It isn’t any account who told; is it 

true aa you are going to many Mise Brooke 
because ihe plays on the piano, and haa
money, and----- The tears came into
her eyee, and her lipe quivered with an
guish. “ Oh, it isn’t true ! I know it 
isn't l” and ahe touched hia hand in her 
diemav, and looked up into hia face with 
all her heart’s story written in her eyes.

“ I don’t see why it shouldn’t be, and so 
there’s the long and short of it. It’s no use 
making a fusa about it, my dear gill.”
■ " But it isn’t ? it isn’t ?’’ she said ap-

EVKOPK’8 SPOILED SOHO-

A Beene, mot I» n Barblere, that waa 
Flare* at Cevent Garden Opera.

(London Buko, July *5.)

The performance of The Barber at Cov- 
ent Garden last night waa enlivened by 
an incident aa exciting aa anything that 
haa recently occurred in the House of Com- 
moos, end that is saving » good deal. The 
curtain waa a little late in rising, but all 
went well tUl the balcony aoene in Act 1. 
The moment Mme. Patti appeared, and 
before ihe had time to phrase “ Non e 
venuto aneora ?” a terrific storm of yelling 
and whistling broke out in the rear of the 
amphitheatre, which wee densely crowded. 
Whether this was intended aa a special 
manifestation of the gods in favour of La 
Diva, or whether it waa merely a thought
less bout of noise we cannot tell ; but it 
waa quiokly followed by sound» very like 
howls, hiaaes and groans. Them, again, 
may have been intended for the reproval of 
the whistlers, or they may have been di- 
reoted against the prima donna ; thorn 
who indulged in them know beet. At all 
events Mme. Patti put the worst construc
tion on the vooal demonstration, and, 
sharply closing the casement, disappeared. 
Signor Nioolim, aa Almaviva, was under 
the balcony, and, when the noise subsided, 
began to warble “Ah, mis vita, mio nume, 
mio teaero.” But “mia vita” made no 
response, and Almaviva and Figaro with 
drew behind the wings. Of course a tre
mendous volley of cheers rang through the 
house, but for several minute» no one ap
peared on the vacant stage. At length a 
gentleman came forward and said some
thing barely audible beyond the orchestra. 
The ourtain fpll amid oriea of “Tree 
bien!" “Serve them right!” “Turn 
them out !” Ac. Every tongue seemed to 
be let loose, and indulged its own fancy in 
a peculating on what would be the upshot 
of eo unusual an ooenrrenoe. “ She'll not 
appear,” “ We’ll have our money back," 
“Some one else will take her plaoe,” 
“She’» a spoiled child,’’ “She’s in her

yee, it is true,” he laid slowly, 
not daring to look her in the face ; “ eo 
yon may aa well know it at onoe.”

She stood up before him. “ True ! Do 
you mean to say, Alfred, after all that’» 
passed between us, as you are going to be 
married to eome one elm ?”

“ I really don’t know what you mean 
by ‘ what haa pawed between us.’ You 
really couldn’t think I was going to marry 
you /”

“ Why couldn’t I?”
“Well, I don’t wish to hurt your feel 

ings, but consider the difference in our po
sitions. One walks out with a pretty-ser
vant girl, but one doesn’t marry her/’

“ You are not a gentleman, aa yon 
think youraelf, Alfred Hill,” eke said slow
ly. “ You are dreeeed like one, but you 
ere just a bit of a clerk, not any better 
than a respectable girl like me ; you are not 
s gentleman. A gentlemen doesn’t try to 
tale a girl’s good name and win her heart 
aa you have done. ” Mary often wondered 
«he fought her battle ae she did ; but ihe 
seemed to hare no feeling then, only to 
realise that which would oome hereafter.

" Pm very sorry that you let youraelf 
faU in lore with me," he «aid, tapping hi» 
boot again. “I thought you would have 
had more pride, at any rate till you were 
asked.”

“ More pride ! What do you take me 
for ?” she asked, her cheeks flushing. ” Do 

on think Pd go out with one, and talk to 
im, and let him talk to me aa you've done, 

if I hadn’t oared for him ? I’ve too much 
pride for that, and I shouldn’t be fit com
pany for any honest man if I hadn’t. And 
you know aa I’ve liked you, for yon made 
me eay it, and you know it; but it ian’t 
you as I like, bat the man I took you for, 
and he isn’t here at all."

“ Well, I’m sorry you are disappointed 
inyoar hope of bettering youraelf by mar- 
rying above you, and I think, after Ml 
you’ve raid, we’d better parti”

“ The sooner the better ;” and she let 
him go, and then ehe eat down and al
most sobbed her poor feolieh heart out, 
and spent the bitterest hour of her life 
beneath the shadow of the trees from 
which the leevee were falling. Suddenly 
•he looked up for Franky; he was no
where to be seen. She called at the top 
of her voice ; no answer came. With a 
fear that deadened all other feeling ehe 
ran to and fro in a wild endeavour to find 
him. She aeked the policeman at the gate; 
he had not seen him. An hour passed in 
fruitless search ; and then pale with fear, 
and trembling in every limb, ehe went 
home to relate her terrible news. Just aa 
ahe got to the door, ehe raw through the 
gathering shadows Tom Dawliah, and in 
lia arma a little figure, which her heart 

told her waa Master Franky.
“I met this young gentleman aa he 

wae running away to be a sailor, and 
luckily brought him back.”

" Running away ! Why, how were you 
going to get to the eea ?’’

“I was going to 
Franky stoutly.

“ You would have killed your poor

ABIDE FOE LIFE.
Thrilling Bxperleuee ef a Family In a 

Fores! Fire.
(Pottsvüle (Pa.) Miner.)

Between eight and nine o’clock one even- 
ing last week Robert C, Uffner, hia wife 
and a daughter twelve years of age left 
Frackville for Shenandoan in an ordinary 
farm waggon drawn by two hones. After 
driving a short distance Mr. Uffner on 
looking ahead a half mile or eo saw that 
the wood» were on fire on both sides of the 
road, but aa the timber was small and the 
undergrowth light he thought he would be 
able to get through without much diffi
culty. When he entered the burning dis
trict the wind seemed to increase ana the 
fire moved with such amarine rapidity he 
oonld hardly keep pace with it. After 
driving through the fire three or four 
hundred yard» the smoke became eo 
dense that the traveUere were almost 
suffocated and a few seconds later 
were oompelled to lie down on the bed of 
thethe waggon to prevent being smothered. 
The smoke eo blinded Mr. Uffner that he 
oonld hardly see the road, and conse
quently he allowed the horses to go along 
pretty much aa they pleased. A half mile 
wàe traversed in this way, when the smoke 
suddenly cleared away, and the flames on 
either side of the road increased in 
strength so rapidly that they almost roast
ed the now thoroughly frightened travel
lers. Seeing that if they did not escape 
very soon the entire party would be burn
ed to death, Mr. Uffner tried to urge the 
horses to a gallop, but the poor animals 
were so frightened that they hardly moved,

, end at last came to a standstill, and began 
backing off the reed. Fearing that the 
waggon would be poshed into the fire, Mr. 
Uffner jumped out, end. taking the horses 
by the bits, managed to quiet them until 
he found a good, stout stick. Then, or
dering his wife to take the reins, he pro
ceeded to belabour the horses un
til they «truck » gallop and daahed along 
the road into the very heart of the 
fire. Uffner euooeeded in clambering into 
the waggon ae the horeee ran, and taking

LIFE IE LBADVILLE.

Description ef Ihe Hew American City—A
Serial end ■nslneas Then
Dae ef Ihe Flatel amdBewle
The descent from Mosquito, which ia 

over 13,000 feet above the level of the sea, 
to Lead ville, whiz* ia only 10,000, pre
sents an «mating panorama. Upon a 
stretch of flat land of about a mile square, 
and surrounded on all tides by hills, a log 
and plank city haa been built within lew 
than two years, capable ef riving shelter 
to nearly 30,000 people. That this esti
mate of the present population of Lead ville 
ia not exaggerated la seen from the fact 
that for more than a year peat the regular 
stages alone have brought daily between 
thirty and forty passengers, without count
ing the mass of men who have oome on 
foot, on horseback, and in freight wag
gons. Noie of the large hotels haa room 
enough to accommodate the better claw 
of travellers, and all are oompelled to 
run branch house». Common board
ing houses are found at every 
step. The town has four large variety 
theatres, fifteen music halle, twenty-two 
gambling houses, five dance halls, and in
numerable whiskey «hope. There are raid 
to be three ohurohee in the plaoe, bat no
body seems to know exactly where they 
are located. The only reference to a church 
which I have aa yet seen is a signboard, 
“ Little Church Bound the Corner,” plaoed 
over a low drinking plaoe.

The bowie knife and pistol theorise be
come a reality aa you approach Lead ville. 
Every miner yon meet on toe road haa a 
big knife, a solid eix-shooter, and eome 
kind of carbine, besides, tied aorora the 
saddle of hi» horse, hie mule, or hia peek 

Propriety rights not bring well 
defined in toe mining region», theoretical 
pomeemon comes frequently into eon- 
flict with practical occupation, and the 
contending partie» occasionally settle mat
ters with pistol and rifle shots in prefer- 
enoe to tiresome and ooetly litigation. 
Personal differenoee, too, are now and 
then rattled by an exchange of more or lew

walk there,” irid

1 Mamma,” asked Franky Poole toe 
next day, “ would it kiU you if I ran sway

“ Yea, dear, I think it would.”
“Oh ! well, then,” he answered patron- 

itingly, “I won’t.’’
It was spring time again when Tom 

Dawliah aeked Mary a question onoe more. 
He bed a good «iteration, and a prospect ef 
a rise ; and he’d always been daft on her ; 
and he wanted to know if ahe oonld love 
him. She looked np with a face that had 
i rown thin and pale, and answered truth- 
: ally end simply—

“I don’t think ae I do now, Tom ; but 
if you like to wait, I think it’U oome.”

“ Bless you !’’ said Tom ; “ I’d wait 
«even yesra rather nor loee you.”

But he had only to wait one. “ He’e 
[old, and t’other was eût,” «aid Mary on 
1er Wedding-day ; and ahe waa right.— 

Cassells Family Magazine.

Fer the Promotion of Marriage.
(Cincinnati Disp. Cleveland Leader, Aug. 8.)

The society for the promotion of mar
riage ia a peculiar organization established 
not long ago by ex-Mayor Moore and other 
gentlemen of tost ilk whoaeem determined 
!» identify their namee with acme startling 
benevolent object before they die and are 
no more. This society have issued broad
cast hand-bills announcing a grand picnic 
in Wood perk to-morrow. The principal 
feature of toe pionio will be the marriage of 
six oouplee under the auspices of toe eo- 

1 «ety. Each of toeee oouplee will receive 
: ran the society a uaeful household article 
of furniture, and each bride a plain gold 
ring. The society announce their aim to 
be to promote in til honourable ways the 
marriage of citizens, and riving material 
aid to young eouplee to begin married life 
by «ecuring ham* and getting employment 
for the husband. The invitation in the 
bill» read “ Young men, oome with your 
sweethearts, and if you have none there 
wül be thousands of handaome girls to se
lect from ; young ladies, oome and bring 
your beaux with you ; old maids and de
plorable bachelor», don’t fail to be on hand 
with the hope that you yet may be saved. 
Come one and all and enjoy yourselves.”

tantrums,” “She’e no business to punish 
the innocent for toe guilty,” “ Perhaps 
toe hissing waa intended for the whistlers 
and not for her at all.” These and similar 
remark» were blurted out on all sides. 
One cynic declared it wae a “sell," “a 
regular plant to fetch the house." “ You’ll 
eee," he observed, “ Patti wül reappear aU 
right. She hae hero too long on the boards not 
to know that after a hitch like this she will 
score an uncommonly big triumph.” Sure 
enough, the curtain at the end of a quarter 
of an hour row and, a aoene omitted, 
Almaviva and Figaro paved the way for 
toe re-entranoe of La Diva in the fourth 
scene, opened eo beautifully with " Una 
vooe pore.” It ia needles» to say that 

hen Madame Patti appeared her reception 
was enthusiastic to uproariousness. And 
the bouquets 1 They were pitched upon 
the stage in berrowloade. Large and small, 
in an shapes and sizes ; wreathe big enough 
to hang loosely on an elephant’» brows, 
floral lyres large enough to fiU a chair, 
coronets of flowers lowered by cords from 
the upper boxe»—all were gathered up with 
commendable dexterity by the fair song
stress, until two vacant table» and four 
vacant chain were loaded. When toe 
showers oeaeed the performance went an. 
Bat at a later hour, in the einging-leeeon 
scene, just before Madame Patti sang 
the Scotch ballad,." Twaa within a mile <? 
Sweet Edinboro’ Toon,” the bouquet 
mania broke oat worse than ever. This 
time Madame Patti was assisted in ooUeot- 
ing her wreathe by Nicolini, Ciampi, and 
memben of the orchestra, who got them 
weH together in toe middle of the stage, 
till they amounted in bulk to a good-sized 
haycock. At this the oynio aforesaid re
iterated hia belief that it waa all a planned 
affair—the howling, the petting, the bou

HB SAT ON TH* TABLE WHILE SHE SEWED A BUTTON ON HIS TROUSERS."

the linee from hie wife urged them on at 
the top of hia voice. This race was con
tinued over the rough mountain road for 
several hundred yard», with the flames 
roaring on both sides and myriad» of «park» 
falling in and about the waggon. Mrs.
Uffber’e dress caughtefire, and her husband 
dropped the rein» to assist her in extin
guishing it, when ehe fainted in hie arme 
While he was endeavouring to bring hia 
wife back to oonsciouineea the horeee were 
tearing along at breakneck speed, and the 
waggon swerved, jolted and swung around 
in anything but a comfortable manner.
Mrs. Offner became conscious in a few se- 
conds, however, and just then her husband 
saw a clond of dense black smoke envelop
ing toe road and knew that they had 
reached the outskirts of the fire and were 
safe. The travellers were all slightly 
burned. Some idea of the terrible heat 
they passed through may be had when it ia 
stated that the paint on the waggon wae 
burned entirely off, and the horses’ hair 
waa soorohed in hundred» of places by the 
clouda of «parks that fell on them.

it eproee in 
by a lively

quet-throwing, and aa for hia part he 
would not be a party to snob clap-trap. 
And off he went, with hia hat over lue 
eyee. And, indeed, if everything had 
been planned, if the howlers had been 
paid to howl, Ù the «lamming of the case
ment hzri been part of toe plan, and if toe 
bouquet-throwing had been toe pre
arranged climax, it oonld not have been 
better done. But we aU know that it ia 
only in playc within playa, like that in 
“ Madame Favart,” where bouquets are 
provided by the management. Every 
bouqnet last night, no doubt, represented 
the emotions of an enraptured soul ; and, 
judging by the size of eome of the wreathe, 
very big souls they must have been.

Tom got into m

“ look here, Mary,” he «aid ; » I want 
to speak to yon. It im’t that I want yon 
to look at me d yon haven't » mind to, 
thoQgh goodnees knows Pd do anything for 
you ; but I don’t want to aee a nice girl

Etna’s Lava.—The aahes and lava of 
the recent eruption of Etna have been ex
amined by M. Coeea. The lava ia formed 
in greet part of triolinio felspar, dissemi
nated in a erode mass made up of small 
crystals of the same felspar, angite, mag
netite, and a little grayish vitreous mat
ter. He is not inclined to believe that the 
crystalline elements of the lava had 
previously existed in toe solid state.

Craft nr War.—A story ia told of a 
crafty American «kipper who eeoaped the 
olutchei of a hostile cruiser by hoisting the 
yellow Am, and exhibiting one of hie crew 
over the bulwarks, atitohed up in a ham
mock, aa if about to be Hum into the sea. 
Aa hia veeael waa lying off a port where 
toe yellow fever wae then "raging, the 

ivateer took the alarm and sheered off. 
this, however, was exceeded by an 

episode of the Egyptian war of 1839-40, 
when Admiral Napier’s squadron waa 
cruising in toe Levant. The look-out man 
of an English frigate one morning eaw an 
Arab in toe water, seemingly in danger of 
drowning. A boat waa lowered, and the 
swimmer picked up ; but he died shortly 
after being brought on board, with all the 
symptoms of toe plague, and waa quiokly 
followed by the captain and a fourth of 
toe crew. It waa afterward found that 
this desperate fanatic, finding himself 
death-stricken, had deliberately swam off 
to the ship, with toe intention of carrying 
toe infection among hia enemies.

A Brick Famine.
(From the Feu York ’Commercial Bulletin.)

The city ia at present suffering from a 
sort of brick famine, and the market in oon- 
sequence haa a feverish and excited appear
ance. Prioee have advanced during toe 
past five or six weeks $1.28 to $1.60 per 
M., and, indeed, under extreme neoessity, 
buyers have bid even still greater addition 
to cost, the present line standing at about 
$6.26 forordinary “ np rivers," to $7.26 
for the beet Haveretraw, exclusive of the 
fancy brand», for which the manufacturers' 
limit haa been plaoed at $8 per M. So 
ecant was toe supply at times that receiv
ers found it simply impossible to satisfy 
sll their customers, and building operations 
came to a dead atop for want of material ; 
a result not altogether distasteful to some 
of the smaUer contractors, it ia intimated, 
as the increased cost aimoet wiped out the 
very narrow margin» on which they were 
working.

The Boy Goethe’s Duel.—There wae a 
war at one time between Germany and 
France, and for two or three years toe 
French had possession of the old town 
where the Goethes lived. A French Count 
wae placed in their house—biUetod on them 
ae soldiera eay—and, though toe boy Goe
the wae angry with the French for invad
ing hia country, he very much liked this 
Count, who took a fancy to toe boy, and 
had bun with him a great deal. The Count 
was a patron of artists, and bought a great 
many pictures, and from him Goethe ob
tained hia first knowledge of art. This 
Frenohman introduced toe boy to other 
French people, and Wolfgang thus learned 
the language perfectly. He also learned 
some other things, ae toe following anec
dote wiU show : He became quite inti
mate with a French boy, Derones, 
who pretended to have been engaged 
in s great many duels—“ affairs of honour ” 
he called them. One day he told young 
Goethe that he had insulted him, and at 
onoe challenged him to a duel Goethe had 
heard Deronee talk so much about these 
“ affaira,” that he was eager to engage in 
one. So, you oan imagine the little lad, 
aged 12, arrayed in a boy’» dress of that 
day, with shoes and silver buckles, fine 
woollen stockings, dark serge breeches, 
green coat with gold facings, a waistoat of 
gold doth ont of hia father’» wedding 
waistcoat, hia hair curled and powdered, 
hia hat under hie arm, and a little «word 
with silk sword-knot. He stood opposite 
Deronee, «words dashed, and the thrusts 
came quick upon each other ; when, finally, 
Deronee managed to get the point of hie 
weapon into Goetoe’i sword-knot, and that 
ended the combat. Then the two boy» 
embraced each other, and retired to a res
taurant to refresh themselves with a glass 
of almond milk.—St. Nicholas.

efficient pistol 
Lead ville are usually 
street fusilada.

Arriving late last ni{ 
ly exhausted by the 
ing, we retired early, 
time to fall into a restorative dumber 
when we were startled by half a dozen 
piatol shots and an avalteaohe of profanity 
right under our window». “Don’t get 
alarmed, ” remarked an experienced resident, 
"It will besU over in a few minute». ” And 
soit wae. The beauty of Lead ville rows is that, 
though frequent, they are es a role neither 
unreasonably protracted nor very sanguin 
ary. Ooovareliig on toe «abject this morn
ing with Mr. James, toe Mayor of Lead- 
viDe, we learned that not more than half 
a dozen men hate been hilled sinoe the lit 
of January, and that as long aa nobody ia 
hurt, the authorities consider street shoot
ing^ as merely a way of keeping men’»

language,1' remarked toe honourable 
Mayor, “ it quite a different thing. We 
have a law on the statute hooka of Col
orado making either a misdemeanor, pun
ishable by fine and imprisonment, when 
used in the hearing of women and children. 
Bat, to a general thing, the boys here 
do not nee it much, except among them- 
eelvee."

From what I have wen from Lead ville, 
so far, it seems to be a eociztl and business 
phenomenon, a tolerably correct idea 
of which cannot be obtained without weeks 
of study.

A MURDERER CAPTURED.

Arrest ef a Man who haa Twice Crease* 
Niagara on a Cable

Clifton, Aug. 17.—Aaa Broughton, who 
eeoaped from Albion, N.Y., gaol on the 
4th met., where he was confined for the 
murder of Levant Bancroft, at Medina, 
N.Y., on toe 14th of May last, waa re-oap- 
tured at Crowland early this morning by 
Detective Gorman and Ontario Polioeman 
Wynn of this place, assisted by Constable 
White of Welland. Broughton eeoaped to 
Canada without arrest immediately after 
the murder, but was apprehended at 
Hagereville, Ont, on May 17th, and taken 
back to Albion gaol, where he lay confined 
under an indictment for murder until the 
4th inst., when he eeoaped gaol by cutting 
hie way through an unused water oloeet 
with a knife and returned to Cannde a 
second time. The above named ofBoers 
who had been on hie trail for eome days, 
proceeded together, in a carriage, from here 
at nine o’clock' last night to Crowland, 15 
miles distant, at which plaoe it waa be
lieved Broughton was in hiding in toe re
sidence of a relative named Hiram Straun. 
The officers reached their destination 
about 4 a.m., and took up positions 
surrounding the house and demanded 
admittance. The inmates, however, kept 
all doors and windows looked with toe ex
ception of a aide door, through which 
Broughton appeared in an attempt to 
make hia escape, but succeeded only m fall
ing into toe bande of the offioen. He was 
brought to Clifton and lodged in gaol to 
await the arrivtd of toe American authori
ties, who have been notified of hie arrest. 
Broughton both times effected hia escape 
across the frontier by scaling toe oablee 
which remain suspended from the towers 
of the old suspension bridge acroee the 
Niagara river at Lewiston, some 160 feet 
above the water, a feat of no ordinary diffi
culty. Broughton is 38 yeara of age, but 
appears much younger, and look* anything 
bnt » criminal. Considerable sympathy is 
felt for toe prisoner, the crime for which 
he is wanted having arisen out of an alleged 
undue intimacy between his wife and Ban
croft. A reward of $300 from the New 
York State Government and one of $200 
and one of $100 respectively from toe sheriff 
and gaoler of Glean county gaol are offered 
for Broughton’» apprehension,

LITEEATTEB AND AET.
Dickens' “ Pictures from Italy” are 

being translated into Italian. A than Haa. 
teak we should think. "

The Saturday Review think» that novel 
writers derive more advantages from badly 
constructed wills than lawyers.

“My Daughter Susan/ by “Pansy,” 
has been added to toe Idle-Hour series of 
Messrs, D. Lothrop A Co., Boston.

**The Twine of Table Mountain" ia Bret 
Harte’s last production. Mr. Harte ia 
doing ae weU ae oonld be expected ; end eo 
are toe twine.

M. Renan, the author, is not remarkable 
in appeeranoe, except that he haa a kind, 
genial smile, brilliant. and sharp eyee, and 
an unaffected courtesy.

A Russian physician, M. Malaravsky, 
struck by the prevalence of shortsighted
ness among literary men, proposes that 
hooka should be printed in white ink on 
black paper, and he haa made experiment» 
with 80 persona, which tend to confirm his

EDFCATieMAL HOTBs.

Seventy-five sculptors sent in designs for 
the etatue to be erected to Thiers in Franz 
The suooeeefnl young artist, whoee work 
wee unveiled on Aug. 3, is Ernest Charles 
Demosthenes Guilbert. At toe first draw
ing school whichhe entered, he earned off 
all the medals, and in 1873 he secured toe 
grandjprise. He exhibited “Cain Maudit ” 
in this year’s salon, obtaining n third- 
class mezlal.

Mr. R. C. Wood ville, a rising young 
English painter, ia engaged upon 
a Targe picture of toe late Prmoe 
Louie Napoleon in ZululanzL The 
Prince is represented on horseback 
at the head of a reconnoitring party, 
half turning in the saddle, field glass in 
hand, and scanning the snmmndii 
country. An escort of the seventeen! 
lonoers is seen in the midzile distance.

When Longfellow visited Queen Vic
toria at Windsor Castle, the servants 
crowded on the stairway» and in the lobbies 
to get a view of him. On the Queen asking 
them, next day, why this oompliment waa 
paid to the poet, she was told that they 
used to listen to Prince Albert reading 
“ Evangeline ” to hi» children, and know
ing toe lines nearly by heart, they longed 
to eee the man who wrote them. The 
Queen ia fond of telling this «tory.

Novels written by young writers are 
compared by The Pall Mall Gazette to green 
gooseberries. They furnish the discreet 
student with endless occasion for impa
tience and wonder. He remember» tost 
novel-writing ia a difficult art, tod ia as
tonished that no apprenticeship is thought 
neceuary to ita practice. Reading and 
writing come by nature ; and to have at 
the masters and undo their feste no course 
of preliminary gymnastics is needezL This 
being the case, one ia overwhelmed with 
etoriee without plot or incident, intrigue» 
without point or object, peyohology that ia 
merely stupid, description that does not 
describe, dialogue that ia but monologue 
in dieguiee, heroes with nothing masculine 
about them but their names, and heroines 
moat pitifully feminine ; and the publie ia 
lucky if it gets half a dozen novels a year 
that are worth remembrance and re- 
peruaaL

It haa been commonly said that toe cold 
water poem, “The Old Oaken Bucket,’’ 
waa inspired by à glaaaof brandy. A writer 
in the Boston Herald affirms toe truth of 
the story, and toll» it aa a personal recollée- 
tion. Samuel Woodworth, the author, wae 
sprinter, and waa employed in an office in 
Chambers street, New York. One day he 
dropped into Mallory’s bar-room, in Frank
lin street, to get some brandy and water. 
The liquor waa excellent, and Woodworth 
remarked that it waa superior to anything 
he ever tasted. “No,” «aid a comrade, 
“ there waa one thing that yon tod I used 
to think far surpassed this in toe way of 
drinking.” “ What was that ’’’asked Wood- 
worth, dubiously. “Freeh spring water 
that we need to drink from toe old oaken 
backet that hung in the well, after our re- 
turn from the hay field on a sultry day in 
summer." The rhyttAi of the phrase, 
" The old oaken bucket that hung in the 
well," struck Woodworth at onoe, and the 
picture of the weU at his boyhood home 
aune to hia mind. Within a few hours he 
had completed the poem.

The Hawkey* Humourist in Canada. 
—Mr. Burdette, toe celebrated humourist 
of the Burlingtzm Hawkeye, is spending a 
few week» with friends in New Brunswick. 
He recently took part in toe vioeragal re
ception at St. John. This gentlemzui'a 
kindly zliipoeition is well known. It waa 
this disposition that developed hia powers 
aa a humourist. Having an invalid wife, 
he devoted much of his time in relating 
anecdotes to her. He found by practice 
that he became quite an adept at story 
telling ; and having to cheer hia wife by 
presenting to her the funny ride of life, he 
aleo discovered that he oonld speak and 
write humorous narratives with ease. He 
aoon gave the public the advantage of his 
talents, and no doubt millions have been 
amuaed and enlivened by his writings. He 
ia very fond of chüdren. Last Sunday he 
addressed the Sunday-school chüdren of 
the Bruaeels street Baptist church, St. 
John. The St. John Telegraph, reporting 
address, says :—Mr. Burdette ia a very 
fluent and pleastot speaker. He said he 
had got into the habit of talking to ehü- 
zlren and was delighted to address them. 
A man who had co sweet place in bis heart 
for the love of chüdren, he thought, w 
not much of a man. Mr. Burdette related 
several amusing stories by way of illustra
tion. He said he wished he had a lap 
about eleven feet long to hold children so 
fond was he of them. He thought boys 
wanted activity to direct them in the right 
ohanneL Lazy boys wül do something. A 
lazy boy who wül get tired at carrying an 
armful of firewood for hia own house, oonld 
work aU day without being tired for hia 
neighbour. One of those boys would get 
tired if he carried a market basket acroee 
the street, whüe on the other hind he oonld 
carry a fishing basket ten müee Without 
being fatigued with the journey. Take an 
engine off toe track and place it in a field 
or toy other plaoe and it ie a clumsy thing 
and utterly useless. If a boy switches off 
the track he goes to ruin. He most watch 
hia signala. He must run on time.

Presence or Mnro.—Preeenoe of mind 
hae lately proved valuable in several inter
esting cases. Henry Kuhn, at the bottom 
of a Dubuque well, drove hia piokaxe into 
the side, tod stood under it when he saw 
the earth-laden bucket falling, tone saving 
himself from being crashed. John Carey, 
when lightning struck the New Haven mill 
of which he wae foreman, knocked down 
three of the panic itrieken operators, who 
were madly rushing toward the narrow 
exit, and eo prevented a dangerous jam on 
a stairway. Mrs. Donkin, of Long 
Prairie, Minn., wsa threatened with an axe. 
by her crazy son. She said, “ WeU, if you 
want to ont my head off, let’» go to toe 
chopping block. ” He nodded, and they 
passed out to toe woodpüe. It was dark, 
and addressing him with, “ Now, I’ll put 
my head on the block,’’ ahe drew the white 
kerohief from her neek and threw it down 
and dipped away. The lunatic struck 
the kerohief a heavy bnt harmless blow. 
JaMa Clarke, a San Fraaoisco factory girl, was 
—aght in a machine by her long hair. She 

ised a pair of ahem and ont off her tresses 
quiokly that ahe waa not drawn between 

toe wheels and killed, ae ehe otherwise 
would have been. Ten men started down 
toe shaft of a Nevada mine in a amaU skip. 
The donkey engine broke, and the miner» 
felt their vesaeliink downward with light- 

ig speed. Deathly fear turned every 
face white. In the panic most of them 
clutched the skip to wait for the crash. At 
toe first intimation of disaster Patrick Mc
Carthy, the engineer at the top of the shaft, 
seised a heavy plank and throat toe e»d 
between the pinion shaft and toe reel, from 
which the «able was running off. The 
drum waa revolving with lightning speed, 
and the friction produced stream» of fire 
and smoke. But toe engineer’s throat waa 
exactly at the right point, and the end of 
the board aoon cheeked toe descent, bring
ing the skip to a standitUl a few feet from 
toe bottom.

CANADIAN.
The Pnblio Schools of the Province 

open, after the summer vacation on 
18th August, and the County Model Sc! 
on the 1st September.

The Public School at Emerson, Msn 
ing too smaU for the number of punii.’.'M 
trustees have had to rant Library Hai’i ^ 
a larger echeol ia brnlt.

There were ninety-five Candida tee at tk. 
recent third class teachers’ examination■ 
the County of Oxford, of whom forty «i» 
were males. AU were natives of the Co„°! 
of Oxford except two. 181

Mr. B. Harvey, o^ Guelph, hae been*,, 
pointed by the Ontario College of jÆ 
macy a delegate to the meeting 0f T1 
American Pharmaceutical Association ™ 
be held in Indianapolis, U.S., in " ’ 
her.

The London Advertieer says that 
Canada School Journal haa discontinued t 
publish regularly toe page of biographi 
•ketch end portrait». The reason asaie 
being toe material ia becoming eoL, 
Henceforth sketches and portraits are - 
appear ae occasion seems to call for the!

The Winnipeg Weekly Times is, ^ 
tentionaUy, rather hard upon the’ W. 
capacities of Mr. W. Johnson, Principala 
toe Ontario School of Agriculture. Aha 
complimenting him upon hia managemed 
of that institution, the Times «ays!-"! 
ia a matter of regret, in a publics.,, 
that he hae rant in hia resignation, « h 
intends studying law I"

The Daily Ontario, referring to the iv 
cent examination for third-class certifil 
cates, says that toe prevailing fault of th«| 
papers wae that they were too long, some.1 
whet too minutely sub-divided, and s| 
wired greater power of ooooentratedl 
thought than seems absolutely necessanl 
in such an examination. The first two oh I 
jections, if true, ought to receive the it I 
tention of toe authorities. 1

The Manitoba Presbyterian Celle-,, 
Board, at ita last meeting, elected Kct 
Professors Bryce and Hart to the s/.B 
of toe College. The General Presbyteriz. I 
Assembly have paaaed a resolution mxk™ ' 
them selves responsible for toe salsriee à 
the professors only ($3,400), the fundz f„ I 
other purposes bring provided fromloczll 
sources. A. G. B. Bannatyne and G. Mc. I 
Micken were elected by toe Board u w I 
representatives on the University Council I

One hundred candidates succeeded a I 
puling the recent third class teocherf I 
examination in toe Countiei of Stormont I 
Dundas and Glengarry. This speaks well I 
for the state of education in the counties 1 
The Board of Education have passed i| 
resolution, which haa been inserted as n| 
advertisement in toe papers of the locality I 
that no candidate shall be deemed to have 1 
passed for third class certificate who hail 
faUed to obtain 30 per cent, of the possible | 
marks in grammar and arithmetic. '

A letter from the Education Department I 
to the Secretaries of toe Public and High I 
Schools of Markham villa» states tint I 
the present Public and High Schools ire I 
entirely unfitted for the purpose of those | 
schools, and that proper accommodation I 
must he provided without delay, aa » con-1 
dition of the payment of any fntnul 
grant The Economist sees u its result I 
the low ol the High School to Markham | 
village owing to the lack of proper amti-| 
tion m the village.

The following analysis of the results oi | 
the recent University of Toronto matri-1 
eolation examinations, which we take from] 
the St Catharines Daily Hews, is inter | 
eating :—

No. of
Candi- No. 1st Class 2ndClas| 

School. dates. Passed. Honours. Honours I 
SL Catharines C. I. 7
Hamilton C. 1........ 16
Brzmtford C. 1........ 8
U. C.College.
Toronto C. L.
Peterboro'C. I.... i 
Coil logwood C. !.. S
Ottawa C. I..........  S
London C. 1.......... 6
Galt C. 1................. 8
Kingston C. L„„ 0 
OobamgC. 1.........  0

At the Ust meeting of toe Lindsay Board I 
of Education, a letter wae submitted from 
the Inepertor, Mr. Knight, on toe subject

7 7 18
16 IS 14

8 8 14
13 12 14

7 7 U
2 2 2
2 1 1
8 2 3
6 S 6

of the late 
nations. Mr.

School Entrance Exami. 
ightsaye toe number of

candidates wae 79, a liûger m 
on any former occasion. Of tin

number tim |
15 ■y tonner

Lindsay, and 34 from other institu
tion!. Only 14 out of the 79 passed the 
examination, of whom 7 were from the 
Lindaay school. The reports show thst the 
Urge majority of pupils were deficient in 
arithmetic. The Examinera were all of 
the opinion that the arithmetic papers were 
too ziifficult, tod they blame toe Central 
Committee for this. A resolution was car- 
tied that toe Minister of Education be 
oommnnicated with, pointing out that even 
under the new regulation», irregularities 
have occurred.

Mrs. Fyfe, wife of the Ute Rev. Dr. 
Fyfe, at one time President of the Cana
dian Literary Institute, Woodstock, hss 
bequeathed her husband’s valuable library 
to that institution—eome fifteen hundred 
volumes. The donation is specially valu
able and timely at this juncture of the 
Institute’s history. Regarding this in
stitution, Mr. J. Montgomery, in the 
Woodstock Sentinel, says that wrong 
impressions regarding the Institute sre 
abroad. The correct facts are that only 
the Theological Department ia to be moved 
to Toronto. The conditions are that the 
Literary Department must be endowed 
with not lew than $50,000 if toe Theo- 
logical Department ia removed. AU prepara
tory Theological students wül remain in 
Woodstock, only about 16 or 20 students 
is all toe Theological Department will 
take away.

Mr. Langelier (Montmorency) has moved 
an address to the Lieut.-Qovenior for a 
statement showing—1. Number of school 
municipalities ana number of schools in 
operation therein on let July, 1878. i 
The number of eohoole in which the mu
tera tod mistresses comply with the exist 
ing by-laws of the CouncU of Public In
struction ns set forth in the circular of 
the chief superintendent of 15th June, 
1877. 3. Number of schools and namee of 
School Inspectors where the official cuiti- 
oulum ia regularly followed. 4. Number 
of schools where mechanical zlrawing ■ 
taught, and the number of pupils who 
learn it. 6. Reporta of School Inspectors 
on above points. 6. Other information. 
This wül necessitate an investigation into 
the present school system, and wül enable 
people to form an idea aa to the utility of 
the ayatem tod the adviaability of chang
ing it

FOREIGN.
The sum fixed by the French Govern

ment for next yezur’s budget for the service 
of fine arte ia 7,706,730f., being to increase 
over toe current year of 186,720f.

Lord Beeconefield in distributing the gold 
and eüver medals awarded to exhibitors at 
toe Westminster Industrial Exhibition, 
regretted there were so few schools of de- 
sign in England and no institutions for 
giving education in uaeful arts.

The Duke of Devonshire hae opened » 
hall, erected at Chesterfield, in memory of 
George Stephenson, who spent hie latter 

ears in that town and ia buried there. 
The hall waa erected at a coat of £13,000, 

and it ia intended to devote it to scientific, 
literary and educational purposes.

Now that the Irish University question 
is attracting so much attention, it may he 
interesting to our readers to know that 
since toe opening of toe Queen’s Colleges is 
1849, 8,302 student» have pawed through 
the three colleges et Belfast, Cork and 
Galway. Of that number 2,520 have been 
members of the Roman Catholic Church, 
and the others members ef the leading Pro
testant churches. It wül thus be seen that 
a large number of Roman Catholics have 
availed themselves of toe opportunity thus 
afforded of obtaining a university educa
tion under the mixed or sen-denominational 
system. He Queen’s Colleges have been of 
toe greatest possible value to Ireland, and 
it is to be hoped that, connected with any 
subsequent legislation that may take place, 
their urafulnew will not in any way be im- 
paired.

AND ICE-CREAM.
i sweet cream makes the 

l ioe-cream. A substitute is 
of boUed milk, etc., made 

j evening if for dinner, in the 
[ for tea, and plaoed on ice. One 

» custard made as follows : 
i of milk, pat on three pints 

custard-kettle, or a pail set 
"" > of boiling water, beat yolks 

I of eight eggs separately, mix 
with the remaining pint and 

r into toe boiling milk, boü two 
love from the ntove, immedi- 
i and a half pounds sugar, let 

jive, strain while hot through a crash 
f tool, add one quart rich cream zznd 

i (or season to taste,
_ that the strength of the 
and also the sweetness is very 

r the freezing). Set the 
ie whites (not beaten)

, cool place until needed, and about three 
ye before serving begin the preparations 
t (rearing. Put the ice in a coarse coffee- 

, pound with an axe or mallet until 
lamps are no larger than a small 

jr-nut; see that the freezer is pro- 
et in the tub, the beater in and the 

r secure ; place around it a layer of 
j about three inches thick, then a layer 
[ coarse salt—rock salt is best—then ice 

n, then salt, and eo on until packed 
} with a layer of iee last. The propor- 

" 1 be about three-fourths ice and 
^fourth wit. Pack very solid, pounding 
* a broom-handle or stick, then remove
> cover and pour the costard to which

have just added the well-whipped 
I into toe freezer, filling two-thirde 

1 to give room for expansion ; replace
> cover tod begin turning the freezer ;

. minutes pack the ice down again, 
i off moat of the water, add more ice

_ turn again, repeating this operation 
vend timaa until the cream is well frozen, 
l you no longer turn the beater, 

above quantity ought to freeze in 
to hour, bnt the more pure cream 

„ the longer it takes to freeze. ) Brush 
j ice *"4 salt from and remove the cover, 
ke out the beater, ecrape the cream down 
etbe sides ef freezer, beat well several 
nates with a wooden paddle, replace the 
jt, fiU toe hole with a cork, poor off all 

„z water, peck again with ice (using salt 
tthe bottom, but none at the top of the 
zb), help the ice on the cover, spread over 
j » piece of carpet or a thick woollen 

, and set away in a cool place until 
__1 ; or, if moulds are used, fill them 

Chen yon remove the beater, packing the 
" un in very tightly, and place in ice and 

t for two hours. To remove the cream, 
toe moulds for an instant in warm 

When cream is used in making ice- 
, it ia better to whip a part of it, and 

, just aa toe cream is beginning to set. 
Coffee ioe-cream should be thickened1 

i arrowroot ; the flavouring for almond 
should be prepared by pounding 

i kernel» to a paste with rose-water, 
arrowroot for thickening. For 

i-nnt cream, grate cocoa-nut and add 
i the cream and sugar just before freez- 

The milk should never be heated 
r pine-apple, strawberry, or raspberry 

Berry flavours are made best by 
owing whole berries to stand for a whüe 
>H-spnnkled with sugar, mashing, strain- 
gthe juice, adding sugar to it, and stir- 

> it into the cream. For a quart of 
, allow a quart of fruit tod a pound 

sugar. In addition to this" add 
"I cream and sweetened whole ber- 

^ just aa the cream is beginning to set, 
i the proportion of a cup of berries a id 

I pint of whipped cream to three pints of 
Se frozen mixture. Canned berries may 
e used in the same way. A pint of berries 

, cut fine, azlded to a quart of 
oe-cream, while in process of 

_ lakes a delicious fruit ioe-cream.
| Freese ioe-cream in a warm place (the 

toe melting of the ice the 
Team freezes), always being (rare- 

that no salt or water gets within 
see. If cream begins to melt whüe 
beat up weU from the bottom 

ia long wooden peddle. Water-ices 
made from the juices of fruits, mixed 

water, sweetened, and frozen like 
In nuüring them, if they are not 

1 mixed before freezing, the sugar wül 
to the bottom, and the mixture will 

^ve a sharp, unpleasant taste. It is a 
r plan to make a syrup of the sugar 

l water, by boiling and skimming when 
when cold, add the jnice

f the froit
I The following directions for making 
| «elf-freezing ioe-cream” are from “ Com- 

i Sense in the Household.” After pre
toe freezer ae above, bnt leaving 
beater, remove the lid carefuUy,

1 with a long wooden Udle or flat stick 
the custard as y on would batter steadily 

r6 ve or six minutée. Replace the lid, pack 
eioe and salt over it, covering it with 

two inches of the mixture ; spread 
| aU Several folds of blanket or car- 

i and leave it untouched for to hour ; 
the end of that time remove the 

je from above toe freezer-lid, wipe eff 
-ehlly and open the freezer. Its sides 
1 be lined with a- thick layer of frozen 

Displace this with the ladle or a 
! knife, working every part of it loose ; 
j up the zmitard again firmly tod vigor- 
?’ ** smooth, .half-congealed

The perfection of the ioe-cream de- 
i upon toe thoroughness of the beat- 

g at this peint. Put on the cover again, 
t in more ioe end salt, turn off the 
6, cover the freezer entirely with the 

!, tod spread over all, the carpet. At 
s end of two or three hours more, again 
i off the brine and add fresh ioe and 

but do not open the freezer for two 
1 At that time take the freezer

, , ™e roe, open it, wrap a towel wet 
hot water about the lower part, and 

™out » solid column of ice-cream, close 
ne?’ firm, delicious. Any of the re- 

r costard ire-cream may be frozen Jthu way.
|«e-cre»m« may be firmed into fzmciful 

* 1 .by the nee of moulds. After the
B frozen, place in mould, and set 

| pounded ioe tod salt until ready to 
Cream may be frozen without a 

i freezer, by simply placing it in a 
1 tin pail, and setting the Tatter in 

r wooden bucket, packing into 
•pace between them, very firmly, a 

i of one part salt to two parts of 
' or pounded ire. When the space is 

l to within an inch of the top, remove 
and stir with a wooden spoon or 

the freezing cream de- 
from the sides, until the whole is 

.replace the cover, pour off the water, 
cover the whole with a blanket 

and set away in a cool place. 
|The juice of the poke or scoke berry 

, * very beautiful colour to creams 
■ i*®**. The Urge dark-purple clusters 
■herriee are gathered when ripe, and 
“to slowly in a porcelain kettle until 
* break, stnfined, sugar added in 
tortian of one pound to a pint of juice,

■ titer a few minutes more of boiling, 
■"I and sealed. To colour, add a tes

te each pint of cream, deepening
! colour 1 ng more, if desired.

BROWN ICE-CREAM.
L »! ■006 ftod a half pounds brown sugar 
^ Hon frying-pan, stirring it to dis- 

.. tooroughly and prevent burning, pour 
■ ■ j*® °*» pent boiling milk, let cool, poor 

toree quarts cream, and freeze.
, - CHOCOLAT! ICE-CREAM.

°tia pint new mük, add by de- 
quarters Qf 8 pound sugar, two 

Are tablespoons chocolate, rob 
m a little mük. Beat well for a 

two, riace over toe fire and 
ott/L1* thizmens well, stirring con- 
tolîéTLfl.add » tablespoon of thin, 

t, and when cold, place 
it begins to set, add a 
, half 3 it well whipped.


