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GROWING AGED TOGETHER.

-ve

L2¢. ROBERT COLLYEB.

Thera is o towching littio story in the
Apocryphn abous & young man aud womnn
Wﬁo werv jush marriad and roaly to start
togother on their uniried carcor, and this
was Hieir fixst ory to heaven, when the
wadding gucsis had gone and thoy wera loft
alono in their chamber, ¥ Meroifully ordain
that we mny grow aged togethor,”

The man had come o long way after his
wifs and know vory little about her, escopt
as her father lind told him they were n ﬁood
and honest stock. Sho was to go back
with lim aod liva with him under the eye
of hor mothe~in-law, and how the experi-
ment would lcccod, ns the yoars swopt
on, hie had of coursono idea, flis mother
was & woman of very notable qualites.
When her husbaud went blind encs, she
tarned out and made the living with hor
cpinning-wheel, and thoy were 8o dolighted
with her work in one place that thoy gave
her o kid in addition fo her dny's wages,
But when she brought it homo aad her
husband heard it bleating, he wanted to
know where she gob that kid, She told
him jt was & prosent, but he did not believe
Loy, He sai(f gho had stolon it! “Well,
ghte could go out and work for him, bub sho
could not and would not submit to a
chargo liko that, so sho turned on him and
gave him such a pioco of her mind as I sup-
oso ho mever forgot as long as he
ivod, and after this they got slong very
well, until botfer days came, tnd thero is
110 hint in the family history that she ever
reforred to the thing ngain. Sho had it
out with him then and there and made him
ashamed of himself no doubt, And then,
as sho knew he was a true man and he
know she was o true woman, in the face of
this orim convulgion, they did net rush into
the divorce court or threaten to do so,—he
did not twn bruto, or she vixen; the sky
oleared when the storm was over, and
never clouded up again; and how tho story
got out, I have no idea—perhaps the man
told it, a long time after, against himself.

This youug man was_their ono child, the
ride and joy of their lifo, and this was the
oo into which he was to bring his wifo.

What would come of it, he could not toll.
Whether she would settlo kindly m the
new place, or bo all the time fretting after
the home of hor childhood; whether such
a wopian os his mother was, and as his
wifo ought to be, could so blend their sup-
remacy as to make one musie, as before ins
stead of & discord that would make him ruo
tho day he brought them togethor, liko the
elomonts in o galvanie battery. Al this
wag unknown to him, but e knolt down
with her and prayed: * Mercifully ordain
that we may grow aged togother.”

Tt was ono of those weddings, too, for
which we somotimes predict a leisurely re-
pentance. Love at first sight, followed by
very briof courtshup, and then the wedding,
friends’ congratuintions, kisses, toars laugh-
ter, and a supper, which they ate, uo
doubt, looking shyly at each other and
wondormg whether 1t could be possible thoy
woro husbaud and wife. Wasit a drcamn
that had come tine, or only a dream—a
drama, or that out of which all dramas are
made—a mirage of sun and nust on the
horizon of their lifo, or the essence and
substance of roalities. Poor things, they
wero both quite young; they did not know
much of the world they had lived 1n, and
nothing at all of the wald they were
entering. Since they fast met, it hadbeen
Eden unfallen, with the dew of hoacen on
jt—did thoy wonder whether o brief spaco
would find them outside their Eden, in
among the thorns and briars, with a flam
ingsword at the gates forbidding thew
veturn? I can only wondor, I cannot tell;
but ting is worth more than all such sw-
mise, they knolt down together, in the stiil,
gwoet sanctity of their chamber, with the
light of Eden on ther faces, with its sweet-
ness and purity like an atmospliore about
them, and then the man prayed and tho
woman said amen to his prayer.

Tt was natural, also, that coming togethier
as they did, thoy should know very httle of
each other in regard to thoso details of the
life before them, on which so very much
must dopond in the course of time, There
was » story in theirsacred books about a
foro-clder who had made just such a mateh
as this, and it didn’s turn out well at all.

They were unrelated souls, and as
timo wont on it revealud the differ-
ence so fatally that when hs was

an old man and blind, she practiced on i
n grossdeception to g a blessing for her
favorite son ho had meant to bestow on lus
own. They may have thought of this and
wondered whether their ¢ -ust in each other
would ever como to such an end as that.
Heo had swept suddenly into the owelg of
her life, o fine stalwart feliow, hilling up the
picture sho hiad in her hieart vt the 1man she
wounld marry. But sho really kunow no
more about him than he knew about her.
Could ho hold his own a3 bread-winner,and
gho as broad-maker ? Could o keep a homeo
over her head, and could she make it bright
and trim, a8 a man loves to see his homo
when ho comes i tived and wants to rest ?
Would he turn out selfish o1 self-forgetful,
or sho o frivolous gossip, or a womnn he
could trust like his own »oul?  Would the
sunshino break out in his face, ashe entered
the door, and meet the sunhine breakmg
out on hers? Would she cry, “Husband,
hore's your slippers, little Anna has beon
toasting them thus half hour; and he reply,
#AN, wifo, you're the woman to think of a
rman, Where ara the children 2” or would
he savo all his suarls nntil ho had shut tho
door and sat down to suppor, and sho gave
him back his own with asury. Thero 1t all
Iay before them, tho vast, unknown possi-
bility, leading to heaven or to hell by tho
time they got to their silvorwedding. There
was but one wish resting n their hearts
comiz what would, resling them as tho lmk
in my old homeand, rests among tho
heather ; and then It sonred, as tho lark
soars, singing into heaven; and this was
the burden of their spring-timo melody :
#fercifully ordain that we may grow aged
together.” .

Bull we have to see liow tlus cry would
b of 1o more use then thanit is now some-
tumos, if it did not stand thrgugh all the

time to como at once aa o Rafegancdand au
inspiration ; a safeguard againat soma things
that prevent our growing egod togothor,and
an inspirstion to some that help ua. It was
o natural and moat beautiful longing just
then vaicing itsolf out of their puro hearts’
love, They folt surs they had been mado
for each other, sud while they knew that
time must turn the ¥aven to white, furrow
the brow, blenoh the hloom, and touch all
their faculties with its wintry frost if they
ghould live, atill they wanted the good God
to desl them out an oven monsnre fagether
—Phis seoms to me to be the binding word
of the whole story : together then sz now;
in the automn as in the spring; in taking
as in giving, unhl thoy wore boyne away,
not fur apart, into the life to come.

But touching the most outward things of
our life, I ean soen danger, if they do not
tako onve, that their prayer will not, and
cannot be answored, ‘They may both grow
agod ; that may be as God ordnins, and they
may live togethor while their life lasts; that
must bo a3 they ordain, yot this day may bo
for all that, the end of their equality in age.
Tor if hio wore one of those mon we have all
known, whose lifo and soul is given over to
business, who riso catly and situp late, and
work liko galloy-slaves to make a fortune,
and sho were one of those women who take
lifo easy, and run no rigks, he might be &
broken down oldl man with a fortune, whilo
gho waa still young enough to enjoy it. Or,
1 hio hind u secret viee, suoh as keeping ico
wator on the side board, and a “sample-
room in the cloget, or any other of those
subtle and dangerous devils that aro always
watching for a chance ts drag & man dow,
whilo ghe held hor hfe sweet, and pure, and
true, then, long before thoir silver wedding,
he may bo in his grave, or be fit for very
little out of it; an old man in mid-ago,
with the warning fingor of paralysis on his
shoulder, or tho spirits of inflamatory rheu-
matism in his marrow—a broken man she
has to nurse him like a fretful child. Or if
she, poor girl, 1s begmning this wedded lifo,
ns 50 many of our girls do,without the fine,
sturdy womanhood of the open nir, with &
bloom on her blessed face like that you see
on the blogsoms in & liot-house, while ho
has in him the strong vitality of the dosert
and the nils, then by tho timoe she has
bornoe those six sons, wo hear of aftorward,
she will have aged two yonra to his ono. I
know, if he has a man’s heart in his broast,
he will love hor and cherish her all the
more for her lost beauty and broken health
and some blessings may be found in tlus
altered relation which might nover have
come to their perfect equality. But thus 18
not tho real kernal of the question.  Tius
blonded being of the man and woman is,
first of all, a piece of exqusite mechanism,
ordained of hieaven for s certein work on
tiis earth, and 1t 18 tho first condition of it
that all the arms of 1ts power shall be equal
to their design. Now where this power tals
by our fully, on either side,the thin_ inthat
shépo 18 past praving for ; wo can only pray
them for power and grace to make thogbest
ot 1t, and, tnank God, that prayer cann ul-
ways be answored,  So I hope, when they
eried, “Moreifully ordmn that we may grow
aged together,” this outward condition of
oquahty in hoalth and strongth was thore
1 their nature, or they nught as well pay
that tho wheels of a watel, one-half pr wter
and tho other half stoel, mught be of equai
endurance and worth.

And so to-day, if young men are not hon-
est and wholesomo clean through, and if
yourg women will not train themsolves to
the finest and sturdiest womanhood posai-
ble to thewr nature ; if they will not oat
brown bread, and work i the garden—it
they have one—with some more grip than
1 bird soratching, and quit reading novels
in a hot room, and dovouring sweetmeats ;
if they dare not face the sun and wind, and
try to out-walk, aye, and out-rua_thew
brothers, and let our wise mothor Natnre
buckle their belt, they had better not say
amen when tho stalwart young husband
cries, *Moreitully ordain that wo may grow
aged together,”

This, however, is tho most »atward coun-
dition ; reaching inward, we find others
moso dolicate and divine.  These young
people have now to find each other out,aud
they mayspend a hfe-time m  domng that.
Some married folks find each other out, as
I have read of mariners finding oud tho
polar world. They lenvo the shores of their
smgle lifo in tho spring days, with tearsand
benedictions, sail on awhilem sunshine and
far woather, and then find then way  httlo
by little into tho cold latttudes, where thoy
goe tho sun sink day by day, and feel the
frost ercep m, untit they give up at last,and
turn to ico sitting at the samo tablo.

Others again, find each otlicz out as we
have been finding out this continent.  Thoy
nestlo down at first amonyg the meadows,
closo by the clear streams 5 then they go on
through a belt of shadow, lose their way
and find it again the best thoy kuow, and
comeo out into & larger horizon and a better
land , they meet their dificult hdls aud
climab them together, sirike deserts and dis-
mal places, snd cross them togcther j and
so at last thoy stand on the furthier reaches
of tho monntains, and seo the other soccan,
sunnng itself, sweet and still, and then
their journey ends.  But thruugh shadows
and shino, this 1s the gospel for the day;
they keep logether right on to tio cnd.
They allow no danger, disaster, ot ditforence
to divide them, and no third peason to n-
terfere, for if they do it maybe asif William
and Mary, of England had_pernufted tho
great Lows to divide their throne by first
dividing their heaxts.

Did you over hear any definition of mar-
riage? A wise and witty man* says: It
resembles a paiv of shears so joined that
they cannot be soparated ; often moving i
opposite directions, yot always punishing
auy one that esmes between them.” The
definition is as watty as 1t18 wise; and he
might have added, part tho sheers and then
all you have loft is two poor daggoers.

So1t is possible we may grow aged in
finding each other out, and wondermg why
wo never 8aw that trait befure, or  struck
that tempor; but if there bo botween us a
true heart, if the rivet holds, then tho ad-
dei years will only bring added rcasons for
& perfeot union, and the swoeot old ballad

will bé onr psalm of life :
»gidavy Smith.

“Jahi Andarsen. my Jo, Johu
Wo elamb the hill togithey :
And many n winty day, John,
Weo've hind w1’ snv unither
Now we maun toddle down, John,
But hand in hand wa'el go,
And aloap togather ot the foot,
John Andoraou, my Jo.*

Weo must find ench other out, and then it
13 possiblo that, like my mother’a old shears,
ovor which I uzed to ponder when I was o
child, one side is greatur aud the other, by
conscquencs, less,

I found James Mott delighted, one even-
ing, when I went to enll on him, bscauso,
while he was working in his garden, two
men wont by and one said, “that {s Jumes
Mott?' “And who is James Mott?” “Why
don’t you knuw?  He iz Lucretid Mott’s
husband.”*  Now Janics Mott was by no
means & comumon nan—with & lesser haif,
ho would have geemed & great mun; and
ho was great in lis steady and perfeet loy-
alty to truth and goodness~but his wife
was the woman of a eentury, whilo ho was
so noble and great of soulas to be glad and
proud of hor greatuess, and at tho same
timo he scomed oll the greater for his wor-
ship, a feat, L notice, fow men axe ablo to
accomplish.

Audubon, our great Naturalist, marrieda
good, sweot woman, and_whon she began
to find him out she found ho would wander
off o thousand miles in quest of a bird. She
said “Amen " and went with him, camped
in tho woods, lived in log huts and shanties
on the frontior, apy whero to be with um,
She entered into Ins enthusinsm, shared his
Iabor and counted all things but loss for the
excolloncy of the glory of being Audubon's
wife. When the children hegan to como to
them, he had to wander off alone, but he
could not go into a valley so deep, or a wild-
erness so distant, that the light would not
shine on him out of their windows. He
know exactly whers he would find her, and
how she would look, for while, as Ruskin
reminds us, jhe clouds are nevor twice
alike, the sunshine 18 always familiar, and
it was sunshine ho saw when he looked
homeward. So, 1f you have read his notes,
you will romember how his heart broaks
forth into singing m all sorts of unespected
places as he thinks of the wife and children
waiting his roturn ; and in that way they
lived their lifo until they dropped into the
lap of God like mellow frmt. ~ It was lad
on the man to do ths curious wild work.
How the woman's heart yearned to have
htim home we may well imagine, and how
gladly she would have givon up some of lus
groatnoss to keep hor childron’s father ab
her side, but she 1id not tell him so, if sho
was the woman I think she was; and so
sho 15 changed into the same image, from
glory to gloxy. Growing aged together in
the bady, thoy are touched now in the
spint with inmortal youth.

The littlo Idyl ends without telling us
liow the answer canie to this ory on a wed-
ding night, or whethoer it came ot all as
they expected and hoped. But that 1t did
cuiue it sumo guod, sweet way, is cortain ;
for there 18 nu word about & convulsiun,and
they have six sons. They move away,
whon Tobit and his good wifo are dead,
and after that we only see the man who
lives the neiglibors believe, to be 127. It
makes little difforence that we do not
know exactly how ther life togethor onded.
If thoy kept thoeso safe-guards and followed
this inspiration I have tried te touch, I
know 1t was all nght.

When Oberlin was 80 years old and very
mfirm, chimbing one of lus native moun-
tams one day, hic wasobliged to lean onthe
arin of a yuuugor man, while lus wite, who
was still strong, walked by hersolf, Meet-
g one of lus parishisuors, the ol man
felt so awkward, at his scemung lack of
gallantry, that he insisted on stopping and
tolling just how it was. she could not lean
on lns arm, but she leaned on ns hieart all
the same ; they had grown aged together,
put he had shot 2 hittie akead ;  they must
not think thero wng any other reason; it
was a8 it always had been, only he was the
weaker vessel now, and would his friond
please say 8o when he happened to men-
tion what ho had seen. Bo it would be
with these twain, in that far away Eastern
valloy : they would lkeep together, and
when the arm failed the heart would still
abidoe 1n the ol beautiful strength.

“And what did you see?™ 1 said once toa
friend who had been into the Lake coun-
try, and who, on his roturn, toldino he had
gone to Wordsworth's home. I saw the
old man,” he said, “walkinr a tho garden
with his wite. They are both quite old,
and he is almost bhind, but they scomed
Just hiko sweethonrts coucting, they were so
tender to each other and attentive.” Miss
Martineau tells us the same stury, with the
additional paticulars of o near neighbor,
how the old  wife would miss ler husband
and tivt out and find him asleep perhiaps in
the sun, run for lus hat, tond lum and
watch uver him till he awoke; and so it
was that wlen he dicd they madoe one
mave deup encugh for both, and when shio
diod  they were ono—one inthe dust as
tlioy were one in heaven, and had beon on
carth for aver forty years. 'Tho world cameo
to Wordsworth at last, but the wite at first.
“Worse and woise,” Jefirey said, when a
vew poem came out; “bettor and bitte,
swd the wife.  The world imght scoff, the
wife bolievod.  Sho was no Sarah to laugh
at the angol of the Lord.  What wondor,
then, they were swoethoarts sull at threo
score and fen.

So the wifo of Thomas Carlyle, tho
woeman with the brave blood of old John
Kunox coursing through lier heart, upheld
her husband through all weathers, proud
of his strength, tender of his wosknesg, and
novor ssying, *‘Thomas, pray do write so
thut pooplo can undorstand you." s
wild, wierd words might puzzlo hor bran,
but they were simplo Saxon to her heart,
aud 50 wlen she died ho Lind gravon on hor
tomb, “For forty years sho was tho truo
and Jrving holpmate of her husband, and
unweuriedly forwarded him as nono eleo
could in all of worthy that he did ov at-
tompted.”

And so tlug is a prayer wo can all make
to God on our wedding day, and* if wo
will, on any day, and overy day ufter, and
ulways find theanswer in the ¢ry. Isthere
danger that we shall make it hard for hea-
ven to answor uo in the tale of the yoars,
' bechuse wé ave using them up like & eandle
lighted at hoth ua-‘i we can gusrd against

|

fhat. Is thoro danger that while wa may
0w aged togother, in years there still may
to anoh n fatsl difforence of spirit and pur-
yoro ihat ot three goore and ten we may
morely bo two ofu peoplo whto have found
ool othor ous, and in our knowledge have
made shipwreck of our lave ? wo can guard
agamss thot, No mon and woman over
orted out with theit whole heart, “alorei-
fully ordain that wo may grow aged to-
gother,” who did not find well-apringa 1n
their dryest deserts, gleams ol sunlight
stealing through their darkest shadows, att
arm of puwer for thewr most appalling
stoops, and sunny resting places all tho
WY
1 think the average novel 18 making sad
mischief in tho averago mind in itapictures
of truo love, It maakes the tendor glow an
glomour which related nafures feel when
they meet, true love.  Itisne such thing;
it i true passion, thatis all; & blessed power
purely and rightly used, but no moro true
love than those Httle hooks and tendnls wo
se01n Juno, on o shooting vine, are the
ripe clusters of Ootober. —For truo love
grows out of rovorence and deforence, loyal-
ty and’ courtesy, good servico given and
taken, dark days and bright days, sorrow
and joy. Itis tho fine essonce of all we
are together, and all wo do, True passion
comes firat, trua love last. “Lt i3 sown 8
uatural body, 1t 18 raised & spiritual body,”
and so it is written, “Ihe first man 18 of
tho carth carthy, but the second manis tho
Lord from Xenven.”

Business Xnowledgo.

In looking around among the business
community one often wonders at the choice
of trades or professions which individuals
have mado. Wo seo him whose eapacitios
were adapted to fill the position of a grocor
or trader cccupying that of o lawyer, or
oven ono who would have made n good
farmor that of a cleigyman; indeod, a very
Inrge portion of the human family are so
unfitted to discover their proper profession
or place in socioty that™ they frequently
take one to which thinkers and observers
seo thoy are tho least adapted. To this
fact, and not to that mythical character
‘“misfortune,” may half the lossos and fail-
ures made in trade be charged.

Ono groat roquisite to succoss in business
is the proper understanding of that busiess
by tho party undortaking it, and yot we
daly soo mon leaving the trade in which
they may have bocome tolerably wealthy,
to follow another of which thoy really kuow
nothing. The succossful dry goods mor-
chant turns lumberman, and the result in
nine oases out of ten is a disastrous failure,
and this failure in place of being charged
to 1gnoranco falls under the usual designa.
tion of misfortune. Whon Ptolemy nsked
Euchd whether thore was no other way of
aoquiring o knowledgo of Geometry but
through his Eloments, ho replied that there
was 1o royal road to loaimng; and what 18
truo of seientfic 18 equally true of all other
knowledgo; for an mdividual to fili lus
place pruperly in society, previous knowl-
edgo of the business which ho undertakes
is, in nearly all cases, necessary, Now and
then wo find men with minds eminontly
ready to grasp almost everything at a

lance, but to ono of this kind there are
fitty wuo requiro long provious expertonce,
What would we thiuk of the marmer who
would embark on some unknown ocean
without compass or chart, searching for an
1sland of winch he only knows the namo,
and depending on  every passing vesset for
o knowledgs of his position on the globe,
And what ought we to  think of the moau
wlio engages in o business of which ho 1s
utterly “ignorant, and for information in
whicli has solely to rely on others. If our
bankers and traders would pay moro at-
tention to this matter aud trust only thoso
who from previous knowledgo fully undor-
stand thowr busmess, very much fower los-
ses would be sustained by an often too
credulvus supplier.—St. Joln Presbyicrian
ddvooate.

Grapes as Food.

Mon can hive and work on grapes and
bread. Tho peasantry of France, Spain,
and Italy make a satisfying meal in tlus
way, and of tho wholesomeness of the diet
there can be no doubt.  Medical men con-.
stantly recommeond the use of grapes for
there pationts.  Scarcely any plant can
equal the vino as regards the beauty of its
leaves and fruit.  As & covering for bavo
walls aad for affurding shelier and shade it
15 o ohmber ot the first rank. To sit under
one's owrt vine las in ali ages boen conuid-
cred the acme of rural happiness—an em.
blem of poace, & symol of plenty, and a
pistmio of contentmeont.  That pleasure,
titough perhaps not m all its fulness, may
Lecomo thio horitage of thousands m these
temaperato chimes,  Noithor our latitude,
lungitude, nor leadon skieg, nor erratic ofi-
mate furbid the growth of tho grapevine
throughout the larger portion of the kmg-
dom.  In tuany districts ats fruits will ripen
moro ot less porfeetly, In almost oll 1t
would ripon sutiiciently to bo useful for eat.
ing or winoe making. Lven greon grapes
are useful for conversion into vinegar, for
making tarts, or wive., Ripograpes are uni-
versally esteemed.  No onoe tires of them.
It any dechned to ent their own Zeapes, or
grew moro than were neoded for homo con-
sumption, there is a ready market mn most
nighborhoods for grapes at from fourponce
to a shilling a pound, accordmg to quahty.
Thus cottages might make or save the ront
mauy tuncs over, I know many cottage-
gardens in which the vino or vines aro not
only their clnef ornanents, but the main
source of profit. These might bo multiplied
un and down tho country to infinity. ‘Asn
means of increasing their numbor, I would
suggest that pnizes bo offered by allcottago-
garden soclettes for tho bost trawed and
most truitful grapsvines on ocottages. 1
have known this done to such excollont of-
fact that the vines bocamo models of both;
and such a spirit of omulation wus stirred
up that one labouror had paid anothor two
deys of his wages to 4> up his vines for
him. There need be no fonr of an oxces.
sive supply ; neither are ripe grapes ns per
ishable as most fruits. Cut with a pieco of
wood atiached, and placed in bottles of
water, or evon sspended in a dry room,the
rive fruit will keep good for months, and
oven improve by kesping.—London Gar
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APPLEH A8 rOOD.

It i gtaled that by a sareful i
has been found that a}mﬂes con!ai?xn: 1)":;3-1 b
anmount of phosphorous, o brain fool t)fg o
any other frmt or  vegotable, and, on t}?-u
aceonnt, they ara very impoxtant to sedg .
tary men, who work their brotns mhn‘
than their muselos, They also contain '1?
acld s which are needed svery day, cgpeci' 16
ly for sedentary men, the netion of “ho“s;
liver 18 slugmsh, to eliminate the oflet,
matter which, if retained in tho syszvn:
produces inaction of the brain, and, indee’
of the whole system, causing jaundice
sleepiness, sourvy, snd troublesowe g
ensos of the skin, ’

SBTEWED OYSTERS,

Drain the liguor from two quarts of firn
plump oysters; mix with it & emall tescyy.
ful of hot water, add u liitte salt and pe
per, and sot it over tho fire ;m a s;\uc«-pqﬁ
When it comes to » boil, add s large cupiy]
of rich milk, (¢cream i bottor). Lot it boy
ujt onco, put 1 the oyaters, let them bj)
for five minutes or less—~no more,  Whey
thoy “ruflle,” add two tablespoonfuls of
butter, and the instant it is melted ang
well stirred in, take the aaucepan from the
fivo. Servo with oyster or cream erackers
as goon as possible,  Oysters becomo tough
and tasteless when cooked too much, %r
left to stand too long when takon from the
fire. A good and safo plan is, to heat the
milk in o separato vessel sot 1n another of
hot water, and after it is mingled with the
liquor and  oysters, stir  assiduously, or it
may “cntch,” a8 the cooks say—u.c. scorch
on tho sides or bottom of tho saucopan,

FRIED OYSTERS,

Uso for frying the largest and best oys.
ters you can find.  Take them carefully
from the liquor; lay thom in rows upons
clean cloth, and press another lightly upon
them to absorb the moisture. Havo realy
soveral® heaten ogas, and in another dish
gome crackers crushed fino, In the frying.
pau hont ondugh nice butter to cover the
oysters entirely.  Dip each oystor firstin
the egg, then into the oracker, relling it
over that it may becorie complotely in.
crusted, Drop them carefully iato the
frymg-pan, and fry quickly to a hght
brown.  If tho butter is hot cnough they
wiil soon be ready to take out.  Testit by
putting in one oyster before yourisk the
rest. Do not let them lie in thie pan an .
stant after thay aro dono.  Servo dry, and
{et :lm dish bo warm. A chafing dishis
pest.

OYSTER FRITTERS.

Drain the liquor from the oysters, andlo
o cupful of this add the same quantity of
mik, three egys and a little salt, and flour
enough for » thin batter. Have ready in
the frying-pan o few spponfuls of lard, or
half lard and half butter; heat very hot,
and de the oyster battor in by the table.
spoonful. U'ry a spoonful first, to satisfy
yourself that the lard is hot enough, aud
that the fratter 18 of the nght size and con-
sistency. Tako rapdly from tle pan as
soon as they are done to a yollow brows,
and send to table very hot. 3ome fry oys-
tors whoie; enveloped in batter, one in each
frattor.  In thie caso, tho batter should be
thicker than if the chopped oystor were to
be added,

TO CLEAN LOOKING GLASSES,

Wash thoroughly o piees of soft sponge,
and remove all gritty particles from it ; dip
1t lightly 1nto water, squeezo it out agawm,
and then dip it into somo spirits of wine;
rub 1t over the glass, dust 1t with some pow-
dered blue or whiting sifted through mus-
lin; remove it lightly and quickly witha
clean cloth, and finish with a” silk haadker.
chief.  If tho glass bea largo one, clean
ono-half at & tmo, otherwire the spirits of
wine will dvy beforo it can be removed, If
the frames aroe gilt, the greatest care must
be taken to prevent tho spirits of wine
from touckung them. To clean such frames,
rub them well with alittlo dry cotton wool;
this will yemove all dust and_ dirt, withous
injury to the gilding,  If the frames are
varnished, they may be rubbed with the
spirits of wine, which will tuko out all the
spots and give tho varmish a superior
polish.

LEMON TART.

To the grated rind and the juico of one
lemon add a teacupful of sugar; stir intos
toacupful of warm wator one teaspoonful
of corn-starch and two finely-powdered
Boston crackers, and add to tho lemon asd
sugar ; wiip to a froth the white of onoand
tio yolks of two oggs.  Add these to tho
foregoing, stirring briskly, and pour into &
plate liucd with o white crust.  Whilo tho
above is baking m a modorately-hoated
oven, whip the romaining white of eggloa
froth and stir in threo teaspoonfuls of pow-
deroed sugar.  When the tars s dono re-
move trom the oven and spread tho beaten
white over the top ; then retitrn to the even
and aliow to brown slightly,

A GOOD OMELET

Take five or six eggs, one tablespoonful
of uilk w ench ogy. Deat tho whites of
tho eggs to o stiff froth.  Mix the yolks,
woll beaten with  the othor ingredients,
whites last, and add salt after itis in the
pan. Greaso the frying-pan, and pour the
mixiure in o thin layex ; turn one half over
upon the other as it thickens, and roll it
up. Cook to a delicate brown——it requires
closo attontion. Tinely-mincod or grated
I]!}elx\t stirved into  this omolot varies the
dish.

_ Tatrading, ho gots most by his commod-
ity, that ean forbear his money thelongost;
8o does the Christian; that oan with ruost
patience stay fur & return to his prayer.
Buch a soul slinll not ba ashamed of its
waiting.—Qurnall.

The longer n Doliever hath noglesied
prayer,tho harder he finds it to pray; partly
through shame; for, the soul having play
ad the ‘ruant, knows not how to look Jo
in the face; and, partly, through the difi~
oulvy of the work, which is donbly hard fo
what anothor finds who walks in the exer-
cisg of Lis graces. It requiras more timé
and pains for him fo tune his instrument,
whon allis out of order, thau for anotherto

play the lesson,—Gwrnall,

»



