TRUTH.

thestorm. X bavotracked her vo far, but I
am lamo."

Blyth know sho had hurt ber foot

“{ will como—lot mo only toll Joy.”

“Yes, yea! Toll her to como too; sa
that her mothior may bo lost or drowned.
Follow me.”

And without further pauso Rachel limped
away in tho storm.  Blyth doshed into tho
Red House, o cameo into the parlor Ly o
little pussage door leading from the kitehen,
aud caught Joy just as sho was going to be-
in a new dance with Steenic Hawkahaw,

“*Jov, stop 1 stop ! X want to speak with
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]t was your dance, I'know, but as you
forgot it, and kept mo \\'nitiuf so long, I
am guing to dunceit with Mr. flawkshaw,”
uted Joy, giving bim an unspeahablo
h of her luininous oyes, then scornfully
tbucraning away in the prido of her fresh youny

nty
Steenic gave ono glanco of amiling disdain
at bis rival, which at any other time would

ith- bave maddened IMlyth’s voins, and ho put|o
;‘gf, ‘::,txle!m [ his arm round J~y’s trim waist, But m?m
d pufling o csusht her arm” hiard, grasping her soft
s clders hed p I Qesh alinest ficreely indeed, ashe raised his
sder at leisy voico abovo the twavging of tho fiddles
' young pupfil close by.
e parlor, “I don't care about the dance, but I
vatched in @R must epcak to you. I have a messago—

your mother ¢
Low as were tho last tworwords in her
ear, Joy heard, and disengaging herself fromn
B Steenie with a tauick gesture, bidding him
wait, stood beside Blyth alone in tho passage
ina moment.
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JlB “Whatisit? It inust be bad for you to

3 (‘l:::i;‘o‘h Rspeak of hier at such a time,”” sho said; quite
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bad been ad conld not framoit better), ‘‘and she has cs-

on; yct witk
morg broody
aile thoskyls
s, and an

roosted still

: ﬁcn ho hastily oxplaiaed matters,
“ 0k, quick ! —come quickly, Biyth, We
must go and search for her. Will you
come with me? You will; won't you?
Dot no matter l—you can stay with your
guests, and amuse yourself; X can go alono.”
Thus cried Joy inthe heat of somo foolish
feeling against Blyth sho could not have de-
scribed. ~ And yet what had he done amiss,
. vor fcllow, but not como to claim her last
ance * and that now ke stood still, as if
thinhing ono moment—no more.
“Where do you want to go?  And, if
bou want any one, I am here, Miss Hay-.
horn,” said Staenio Hawkshaw af hier elbow
at instant,
“Yes, yes;come, Oh, it is a poor soul
put in this storm; lost perhaps—and wan-
Rlering on the moor,”

“Never mind,  You aro not wanted,
lawkshaw 1 am going;and that will bo
nough, without any more help,” roughly
nterposed Blyth,

But Joy, with a little ery from her inner
pirit that just reached their cars, was out
td away into the storm as sho was, in her
hin dress of gay-fowered cotton, . Hawk-
haw, partly to oppose Blyth, partly from
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E]' ?‘201,;: fterher witheuthis hat. Blyth saw them
'rgad folk ¢ :ﬂf"- but himself strodo back into the
Asit was midsummer, thongh night had

&ul. t)o“_: lmost cne during tho dancing, yot it was
t ‘]::)rs: sand ob dark over the carth, even though tho
' z(;lo t\g':ia . m had brought with it a lowering of the
tho best of! fready pray. overcast sky  Onsuch June

ights there is always o glimmer of light—
verat the durkest, before dawn; so that

th, who hi Js- ¥ &, .1 onward down tho lano—think-

swiso led 7 of notlang, knowing nothing beyond
:»i' ;?::xustocs f1at Rache! and her motl§cr w:mtgcd ber—

he cou'ld :«:lll see her way, and somo dis-
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meantime, [ORer 25 1f the clement was all alive with an.
s last of a VERer aud imalize from its skirts, that still
up and wB ocbled the hills behind, to whero its fore-
cry cyer, Skﬂ ont blew, ia wild spiral curves ahead,
of the vak-“Eagcatiering miin and fear on its path, unroof
was glad g heuser, breaking down chitnneys, and

ven wy':llls. tearing up trees.  The bushes
itlike whip-cord beforo tho blast; the
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Yoifelt herself torn along s a thing of
ught, her human forco availing nothing
Fiinst this vast, senscless power which no
pal could touch,  She scemed o bo in

her faco ld sﬂg‘, whirling world, whero nothing was
lo:;l. encaped § fm but the ground under her Oying fect.
A :

96 very stars scemed to reel and swim in
angol It

sover happe

oan.ck of gray cloud overhead. Sho was|k

was far down the lane, and had already be-

n to think she was alone, to bo sadly

rightencd, not for horsolf, but for her

mother—her mother! Oh that pocr, dis.
tracted soull What if they never found
her! Men might help—but swhoro twere
thoy?! Showasalonel Yhat was that
ahoad 1—a spot of bluckneas upon a path
crossing tho fint of gra{, open meadows. It
was struggling forward with difficulty ; Ra-
chel Estonia without doubt.

Joy saw her annt Rachel was in danger
of boing blown dewn, and shouted her loud
cat to give promisc of hclP. Oh, whero wero
Blyth and Steenio? Ifow had they the
heart to desert her so? ’

“ Hullo, wait & bit—I am here!” called
Hawkehaw, now coming up behind her, **1
missed you coming out of tho gate, and
took tho wrong turning,  You run,so fast !
—but, I say, what does it matter to you
who is loat to-night? Do como home ; this
is sheer madness.”

**No, no, no !" sho only replied, running

n,

“Ierec am I, too, Joy,” said Blyth's
voice, at her other side.  *“I have brought
you a cleak. I waited to bring it, and some
other things—which wnight bo nccessary.
And, Hawkshaw, heve is o hat,”

Both would have thanked him, doubtless,
but that at this instant thero was a strange
sound justa yard beforo them. A great
clim was swaying and straining beforo the
Ylast, which had caught its head, as if
wishing to lift it to heaven by the forelock.
It creaked, it groaned. Both men instinc.
tively sprang back, pulling Joy with them,
whoso knces quaked.  Littlo wonder § for
the next instant, with o loud crash, drwn
camo the great tree that had known the
storms of a hundred yecars blow over it un-
moved, and fell prono across the lane, low
in its mightiness, its torn, twisted roots up-
turned towards the sky. Another fow steps
nearer and its spreading branches might
have caught, and, if .80, must have killed
them.

Oncsocond or so all threo paused, and
while Joy trembled, thanking Heaven in
heart for their preservation, even the two
men felt that death had been very near
them.

‘¢ Coinc on—come on,” said Blyth; then
wrapping o cloak round Joy ashe drew her
forward, ** You are safer out of this; and
there is Miss Rachel ahead.”

‘“Yes, yes; lot us hurry,” sho acceeded ;
and thcy clambered over the fallen tree,
even while Hawkshaw cried,

“What ! ono of thewhist swsters? Surely
you are not mad cnough to trouble yourself
about what happens to thom, and on such a
night ¥’

**Bo quict ! uttered Joy, in a choked
voice. ** You do not know how good—how
dear—they have heen to me.”

And Blyth replied in his deep voico from
tho other side,

11 it were onlga sheep or a heifer in
danger you would 82 2 it, as would any
man. How much inore a woman—and a
hclglcas soul besides,”

Now they were Leside Rachel Estonia,
whose breath had almost gone.  Sho fclt 28
if she would have died there in the §:ld,
but that Blyth held her up till they came to
the shelter of a hedge, when luckily the
storm lulled somewhat.
 Magdalen is in front—X saw her. Sho
had stopped for shelter, but when she saw
me she run on and on by this path.”

“To thoe black country " cricd Joy,
aghast ; for 80, with inborn love of beauty
in nature, she had ramed the wild and
boggf part of the moors, which she hated.

“To the old bridge over the Blacks-
brook !” oxclaimed both men at the same
moment ; and Hawkshaw added, «She'll
never cross it alive.  But is sho wrong in
her headt What is the matter
Dlyth saw Joy'syoung face wrung with
pain, as sho bent it before the wind and put
up her cloak as if to hide it ; and the horror
in Rachel's cyes, though she held up her
brave dark frce and never flinched as they
hurried on.  Ilo whispered a few words of
explanation in Stceniv’s car, who, though
still hardly understanding why they ahouﬁd
bo running madly through the storm and
night after ons of the witches fromn Cold
homo Cottage, yet becamo silent, lookin
often sidoways at Rachel, whom he had
never secn near  before, with a growing
feoling that thls strango woman was unlike
any ono ho had ever hithorto met;and of a
ditlorent class, too, surcly~~though what ho
know not.
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very soon, almost without a word spokon,
they found themaelves nearing it. Rachel's
foot, which bad beon lamcg by a thorn
lately, wna swoolen to agony now. Nono
knew bow intansely sho was suffering,
though they heard lier labored breath come
ingin great sobs.  Blyth, supporting hor on
Ins strong arm, alinost carried her on; but
though onice or twice he entreated her to
stop and rest, while he should hurry forwand
and certainly find her sister, she only shook
hier head amd redoubled her efforts,

““No ; Magdalen would be frightened at
any one but me.”

Meanwhilo Steenie was taking charge of
Joy asif sho wero his own property. Ho
drew her cloak constantly about her when
the wind blew it back ; whispored to her:
kept close by her,  Blyth sawat all—but it
was no time to tako heed of that.

Onco or twice Joy fancied sho saw—Rh-
chel cortainly saw, with her marvelous keen
cyesight—a something flitting mysteriously
ahiead, like a spirit of the storm.  As tho
path wound round the hills this form disap-
pearwd behind corners, or was hidden by
rocks and bughes ahead.  Both felt as if
living in a nightmaro—an ovil dicam. It
seemed such a terriblo eldritch thing to be
out in such a storm, pursuing a barcfooted,
lightly-clad creature over the hill; a
mother—n sister—who with frenzied brain
was flying from those who loved her best,

{0 BE CONTINUED,)

Home-Made Oandy.

Manufacturers of candy, as well as of
other articles of nccessity or lurury, ex-
pericnced the lack of money among buyers
during the holidays, and in many houses
Santa Claus did not even bring candy to tho
littlo ones. As many muothers, however,
would give their children an occasional
treat, here aro some receipts for making can-
dies at home which are easy of cxccution.

For peanut candy half as much sugar as
glucose must bo used, and as much or moro

weight in peanuts as tho sugar. In fact,
the peanuts must bo stirred into the syrup
just as thick as possible.  Let the syrup
come to o boil, throw in thenuts, and stir
constantly until tho syrup ** hairs "’ when it
drops from tho spoon.  Then pouriton a
slab. That which is to bo cut up in barsis
marked while soft. Almond and filbert
bars are made in the same way. Cocoanut
candy is softer,  Tho best cocoanut candy
is that made with some maple syrup in it.

A good proportion for making caramels

is one gallon of cream, five pounds of glu-
cose, two pounds of sugar, using such L.
voring as desired,  Tbree-quartura of an
hour 18 long cnough time to sook caramels.
When done tho syrup should be poured ou
a slab and marked.
Molasses tafly is mmade by using three
pounds of glucoso to five of sugar and one
quart of molagscs. There i8 no candy ore
iflicult for a novice to make than molasscs
taffy. It must ncither be cooked too fase
nor too slow, too much nor too little.

E{iunl portions of moiasscs and sugar
sbould bo used. To two teacupfuls of cach,
for instance, put in about a teaspoonful of
Lutter and three tablespoonfuls of vinegar.
When it is ready to remove from the fire
add about .. Lalf teaspounful of Laking soda,
and iinmediat ly pour into a huttered pan.
When cool cnoni{:oto hiandle, knead it, just
like bread, sprinkling lemon extract over it,
and then pul it—\vcﬁ, till you grow tired
~on any convenicent hock,

Buticr-scoteh is good only when fresh. It
is mado in the proportion of threc pounds
of glucose ta five of sugar, ono piut of mo-
lasses aud three-quarters of a pound of butter.
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Good Habits.

There are many litile mattors which enter
into good manncrs, which must be so learn-
ed as ts bo habituzl, if wo practice them at
all.  For example, manncrs at tho table
involve certain formns of cating, the dis.
posal of hands, the observance of acta of
politencss, all of which should be constantly
practiced, in_order to become natural.  So
in general socicty, the art of being ngreeablo
involves groatdolicacy and tact. ~Too much
or too boisterous convereation ; a frigiud or
uninterosted manner; lack of agreement In
the discusaion of topics, tho assertion of
personal peculiaritics, and wmuch clse, aro

It waa two milos to the old bridge, yot

entircly out of order,

PEARLS OF TRUTH.

Worth begots ia baso minds envy, in great
minds emulation,

Ho is & groat man who can sacrifico overy-
thing and say nothing.

A word spoken {n scason at tho right
moment is the master of ages,

Nurture your mind with great thoughts;
to beliuve in the hervic makes herocs,

Whatever may be our natural talents, the
art of writing is not acquired all at once.

What is this world? Thy sohool, O mis.
cry ! OQur only lesson is to learn to suffer.

Ability doth hit tho mark when presump-
tion overshooteth and diftidence falleth ahovt.

God meant you to bo glad and i‘\oyouu;
roligion is not a hindrauce but a help to
that. :

Despair and postponomnt are cowardioo
and defeat. Men were born to succeed, not
to fail.

Wo cnjoy oursclves only in our work, our
doing ; and our best doing is our best on-
joyment.

Tho real object of cducation is to give
children resources that will endure as long
life endures.

Once kick tho world, and the world and
you live together at a reasonmable good
understanding.

Most of their faults women owo to us,
whilst we aro indebted to them for most of
our better qualitics.

A wealthy man who obtains his wealth
honestly and uses it rightly is a great bless-
ing to tho community.

Tho family aed fricnds of the drunkard
should bo protected from tho shamo and
dangers of his drunkenness,

The moro ablo & man is, if he makes ill
aso of his abilities the more dangorous will
ho be to the commonwealth,

Wrong is wrong ; no fallacy can hido it,
no subterfugo cover it go shrowdly but that
tho All Sceing Ono will discover and punish it.

Let us begin our heaven on earth ; and,
being ourselves tomPt,cd, lot us bo pitiful
and considerate and gencrous in judging
others,

Encrgy will do anything that can be done
in this world; and no talents, no circum.
stances, no opportunities will make a man
without it.

What a man knows should find its expres-
sion invwhat he doos. The valuo of superior
knowledge is chiefly in that it leads toa
performing manhood.

Resolvo to edge in a little roading every
day if it but a singlo sentence; if you gain
fiftcen minutes & day, it will mako itsclf felt
at the end ot the year.

Fine writing, according to Mr. Addison,
consists of scntiments which are natural,
without being obvious. Thero cannot bea
juster and moro coucise definition of fine
writing.

I havo no respect for that self-boasting
charity which ncglects all objects of come
nusseration near and aroand it, but goes to
tho end of the carth in scarch of misery for
the purpose of talking aboutt.

Tho best thing to give your cnemy is for-
iveness ; to an oppuncent, tolerauco ; toa
riend, your heart; to a child, a good ex-

ample ; to o father, deferesce; to your
mother, conduct that will make her proud
of you; to yourscl, rcspect; to all men,
charity.

In all things preservo thine own ovn in.
tegnity ; and tho counsciousncss of thino own
upiightness willaleviate the toil of business
soften the handness of ill-success and dis.
appointaicnts, and give thee an humblo con
fidence before God, when the ingratitude of
man or the iniquity of the times may rob
thice of other rewand,

Beauty of forin affects the mind, but then
it must gc understoud that 1t is not the mero
shell we admire ; wo are attracted by tho
iden that this shel® is only a beautiful case
adjusted to the astafpo and value of a still
moro beautiful per.ct within,  The perfection
of outward lot.mncss is tho soul shinmg
through its ¢ ystalline covering.
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A Cold Nicht in tho North-West,

“Very cosd last mght, Mr. Townsend,”
obeerved the reporter., “Cold ! I should
say so. Wont home; lit a candle ; jumped
into bed ; tricd to blow candle out; couldu't
doit; blazo frozens had to break it off,”
roplicd Mr. Townacnd,




