GEORGIE'S WOOER.
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A STORY IN THIRTEEN CHAPTERS.

€HAPTER V.,

Meanwhile, this was what had happened
en the shore. From the first, Douglas
Ainsleigh had noticed a strange hesitation
in Captain Hammond’s way of ing,
and as they sauntered slowly down the

thway to the sea, it seemed to increase.
Ee appeared conscious of this difficalty,
and to be struggling againstit; butas
they came to a low sea-wall at the upper
part of the beach, Captain Hammond said
to his co::ﬁanion A
=¥ I think I'll rest alittle here, Ainsleigh.
It’s odd how tired I get, and yet I thought
a quiet stroll with yon would do me good.
T’m hardly in trim $o face the banker’s
wife, you see,” he added, with a quiet
smile.

So they sat them down and listened to
the "“lap-lap” of the waves npon the shore,
and watched the sea lying rippling in the
Iunl%h' t.

Suddenly Captain Hammond drew a

breath, and pnuut .:;.‘hnd as if
douglas, startled by his pallor, sprang to

brandy.

““No, mo,” he answered, ‘‘don’t go

away; I shall be all ri§ht directly. I'm

ired, you know, and I want rest—rest,
nothing else.”

His thoughts seemed to have wandered
far away from the scene about him, and

i i He leaned
his'arms upon his knees, and rested his
weary head upon his hand, and still that
grey pallor was round his mouth and eyes ;
a.ndy as he spoke, something seemed fo
impede the utterance of his words:
“ Anxious letters those ; I wonder what
will come of it! What will come of it ?”

Douglas was going to suggest that he
should hurry to the nearest fisherman’s
cottage, only some hundred yards distant,
and dispatch a messenger for Georgie; but
Captain Hammond became violently
agitated on seeing him look away towards
the town, as if, divining his intention, he
would fain frustrate it.

‘‘ Don’t go,” he said, grasping his com-
pamion’s arm with a trembling hand.
“Don’t tell Georgie! don’t break my
darling’s heart ! It'll all come right yet,
you know ;” and here he laughed ‘%o him-
self, like a child amused at some quaint
fancy of its own, and repeated the words
over and over again : ‘‘ All come right—all
eome right !

““Why, what would the little love-birds
do?” he went on, looking up piteously
into Douglas Ainsleigh’s face. ~ ‘‘Poor
things ! poor things ! But it'll all come
right. And the berries are getting red for
Christmas. -We'll have a fine time then,
won’t we?” and he peered curiously into
his companion’s face.

““Do you think you could walk home,
with my arm to help youn, you know ?”
asked Douglas, anxiously. But he shook
his head.

““Nay, mo; not yet. Did you ever feel
the ground uneertain to your feet? Did
you ever see the floor, and yet not be able
to touch it? I did yesterday ; but don’t
tell Georgie. It's all want of rest, you
know—want of rest.. Did you ever lie
awake all night long? I don’t mean for
an hour or two, but whole nights, and all
night long—all the time it’s so dark you
ean't see anything; and then watch the

least little bit of light steal in—the early

light that wakes
saying in. your ; t will they
do? what will theydo? Tt kept on say-
ing that, and never once Baut
don’t tell Georgie; she’d bé so vexed with

the voice, and she conldn’t stop it.”
lu.rd}yso flrmly

1 fear,” said Douglas,
as he could have wished, “‘Ifear you are
in some great anxiety, Captain Hammond.
Don’t you think I could help you, if you
told me all about it?” !

‘“ Allabout what?” he asked sharply.
*Who said I was in trouble? Who told
you that? It’ll come all right—all right
in time. Harper says so—and he eught to
know. But it is all this waiting—oh my
God ” and he raised his weary eyes to the
heaven whence we all look for aid in time
of trouble.

‘‘ He must be got home,” said Douglas
to himself, more and more alarmed.
*Listen to me, Captain Hammond ; you
must stay here—while I Do you
hear me ?” he added, distressed, ashe saw
the sick man’s mind had wandered away

again,

Ag he stood there, silent in his perplexity,
the one thought in Douglas Ainsleigh's
heart was the thought og her—of Georgie
—and what he should do to break this
gently to her. v

At that moment he saw a tall figure

emerge from one of the fisher dwellings.
Surely never was sight more welcome.
a moment he bad rushed across the sand
and  low-lying rocks, and was at Dr.
Babbiecomb’s side, and in a few hurried
words trying to make him understand the
state of matters.

“Life and death ! what busy things
they are!” said the doctor, as he and

walked quickly toward the motion-
less mt«?on the wall. ““Ihave
just come from the birth of a fresh atom of
humanity #
‘You cannot possibly tell if there is any
cause for fear in in Hammond’s case
s companion, as aquick
shudder passed over him, thinking what
someone would feel, if she could hear the
doctor’s words. .

Dr, Babbiecomb looked sharply at him,
for Douglas Ainsleigh was a man whose
courtesy, alike to rich and poor, wasa
proverb in Sheeling.

" However, when the two men reached

to have his room ready.”
All  this time, Captain Hammond took
o notice of his two companions, He still
leaned his head u his hand and looked
out seaward, while now and again a faint
smile passed over his face.
no time in setting off upon

3 seen e

LR
Bigte 5.&5:;5

zﬁ‘

and |

which he was mever to cross again until
others bore him on their shoulders.

face, and said, without a tremorin her
voice,

“I'm so glad yon’ve come home, dear ;
you walked too far.”; _

¢ Yes, yes,” he said, his eyes growing to
ber face, as if they had found some source
of light and comfort which he had lost for
awhile ; 1 walked too far. I want rest
—rest, my darling.” ;

Th:,n {hey made Georgie walk up the
stairs before him, turning towards him, as
the two men supported his feeble, dnrsgm%
steps, word o

and: murmuring many a

cause she smiled when she met me, I'm
lad you didn’t tell her—about the voice,
mean ; for it will all come right—all come
right.YY ;
Douglas turned away ; and if somethin,
blurr:g his sight as hedid so, who
call him unm.:f , soldier though he was?
At the foot of the stairs he met Georgie,
and carried away with him the pioture of
two sorrow-laden eyes, looking up at him
through such a cloud of pain as hid away
the love-light, of which, of late, he had so
fondly watched the dawning. Yes, for
Georgie the world now held but one thought
—the bitter dread that she and her father,
they who had walked so’' closely hand-in-
hand, were about to be sundered Bg the
chill messenger whose shadow seemed al-
ready fallen upon her life.

“ My dear Douglas !” cried Mrs. Ains-
leigh, her rich dress mpking a soft rustle
on the terrace floor as she came forward to
meet her son, ‘‘how late you are'! Why,
lunch has been waiting an hour; and I
hardly knew if I ought to send Mason
after ﬁ‘fion with this. Itcame just after
you left, thanks to our country post which
seems to ize no times or seasons.”

She held up to him a long official-looking
envelope, bearing the ominous words, ‘‘ On
her Majesty’s Service.”

Now, we all know the sort of commu-
nications such missives generally contain ;
at least all of us who *‘ have taken the

illing,” and vowed to serve our Queen
and country.

““On her Majesty’s Service.” You are
ordered to India, Jamaica, or the«West
Coast of Africa, and must hold yourself in
- readiness to embark at the shortest notice.
You furnished a house some few months
ago, and settled down, as you thought, to
two or three years of home service- Itisa
bright, sunny day, and your wife sits
chatting with a friend at the open window;
outside, the birds A‘re singing
small person, our years, 18
v.with. t at the pu"tonnnu. Yo

: ou
m‘:&h. m:kamnf pang, the like of
which you have never felt since you were
a small boy, and an order was issued for a
visit to the family dentist, that for young
people of four years the salubrious climate
whither you are bound is not to be thought
of. Your wife lsoks round and says
* What is it, dear?” and you at once sac-
rifite” your veracity, say,‘ Nothing,” aAd
cram the loag blue messenger of evil into
your pocket. You will tell her when
you and she are alone, und you can kiss
away the tears that you know will dim the
eyes that have yet to give you their first
unloving look. So you strell out into the
garden and watch the little one playing,
and, to tell the truth, you don’t feel par-
ticularly loyal just then.
““On her MNajesty’'s: Service.” The
authorities find “you have been paid ten-
Fenee three farthings over and above your
odging allowance for the quarter endin
September the 30th, and you are requeste
to refund the same, with five per cent in-
terest since date of payment, with the
least possible delay. You make some
muttered comment on the Government, in
which the word ‘* cheese-paring” is dis-
tinctly andible.
““On her Majesty’s Service.” You are
requested to give your reasons in writing
why you were five and t;hree-quarter min-
utes teonpsndeon e august occasion
of General Sir Foiftzfgoodle, K.C.B.,
ing his i on e regiment to
:ﬁ:‘yon hml:ahononrtobelong; and
also explain why a certain dog, reported $o

be your .and to the
nnio of m, sat up on on the
same important occasion, and

Sir Bangus Fitz Noodle rode b"tlk:d'hn“
ir itz e line,
accompanied by his distinguished staff.
generally form the subject of these long
blue-enveloped  letters, and therefore we
can hardly expect that Douglas Ainsleigh
shall be peculiarly fortunate in this par-
ticular missive.

As he reads it his face changes, and,
ever answering to and sympathising with his
moods, she goes close up t0 him, and slips
her hand through his arm.

“ What is it, my dear?” "#fys the sym-
pathetic voice.

““ 1t is this, mother,” he says; ‘‘ I must
rejoin at once, i
.'l’f'lou r

There is that in his face that holds his
mother silent. She knows not that Georgie
is in dire distress and that to leave her in
her trouble is to Douglas Ainsleigh like
tearing the heart out of his breast !

CHAPTER VI.

What a change sudden illness brings
into a household !

Everyone moves softly about, the doors
are opened and shut noiselessly, the very

times, is hushed ; and if the sound of a
child’s voice breaks the quietude, it is
quickly silenced hy some watchful author-
ity. Nay, even the very .rooms seem to
share the general di for deft
fingers that have been wont to renew the
groups of flowers here and there have othilr
work to do now, and drooping blossoms fill
the vases once 80 fair to- see.
All these came to at Beach
Bt e o e I, Bl
‘ house-father,” s en
down by sore sickness, P
On the morrow of that sunny day that
had, for all 1ts outer h-ighh!u, Lnn
sad a one for G Hammond, = Captai

Georgie smiled as she looked " in his wan |
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what
he said, at

go" Oh no,” said Georgie ; ‘‘one feels the
comfort of anyone'’s kindness at a time like
_this. I'm sure, Captain Ainsleigh, I never
can forget yours !”

“ Anyone !” that was not what he
wanted ; he wanted himself and his be-

willi delights of the
Femnfugh establishment for the unpleasant
discipline of E:mm life, Mason pitied

i sin'ed his master, and
_with more understanding of the thoughtful
look upon his face than perhaps his master
would have approved.,

There is ome respect in which I think
men and women are Vi different. Ifa
woman loves a man, she likes to talk about
him ; she even finds fault with him occa-
sionally, in order to hear others defend him
—anything sooner than not hear his name
atall. But with a man it is not so ;. when
a man loves, h::lpefnlly or hopelessly,
happily or unhappily, beit but well, lfe
shrinks from hearing
woman whose image is garneréd up in his
heart. '

Thus, the only word Douglas spoke of
Georgie, even to the mother whom he loved

so tenderly, was to say, just at parting :
- ¢ Mother, you will try and be some com-
ammond in all this trouble,

And his mother, her loving face raised
to his for a farewell kiss, said :

**I will, Douglas.

Then he set off on his journey, and
argued with himself on the way asto
whether he had done wisely in not having
named to Goorg:n—nl;elnm e never thought
of her as Miss ond—the fact of her
father having spoken of *‘ anxious letters,”
and seeming to be borne down some
burden of dread. ‘‘It may have all
the fancy of a sick man’s brain,” he thought
to himself as the train crawled out of the
Collingford station; so he made himself
comfortable in the carriage, lit a cigar, o and

unt-

”»

?ﬁ;‘n u the «
is brought him to the conclusion that
he had been hard and selfish that morning
to Georgie in her frouble, and had not
made sufficient allowance for her sorrow
‘and her love for the father she held so
dear. & “
b And now, as I think he was right, and
deserved to feel dome little self-reproach,
we will leave him to his meditations and
return to Sheeling.

As one day foﬁowed another, Georgie
devoted herself more and more closely, if
that were possible, to the cares of the sick-

room.

She watched, and feared, and hoped, and
prayed, as women have done before, and
will ever do, by the side of those they
love ; she read aloud to her father from
his favourite books, and from the best
Book of all ; she carried some of her dried
flowers up from the study, and, as he dic-
tated to her, wrote long Latin names
opposite each.

very morning she looked into Dr.
Babbiecomb's face, determined to drag the
truth from him, and from her questioning
eyes he had sometimes to turn away.

Yet hecould say witha c&ndi! truth
that.Captain Hammond had rallied won-
derfully, and was gaini strength ; and
would have gained more if it had not been
for the ten—igltnmﬁumm tnat it seemed
impossible to overcome.

ible ! Let Georgie do what she
wo! the invalid could never settle down
quietly, First one thing and then another
held his attention for a time, but nota
1ing came at the door, not a voice was
heard below, that the same ion of
dread and ion did not come wupon
the worn

* The brain is in a state of great nervous
oxcitmt,l:ml::f :cb.ti doctor,, “ and we
must i quiet.’

% And ie did lfer best ; no visitors
were admil to the sick-room save Mr.
Featherdew, who, coming to the house of
sorrow and the presence of suffering, seem-
ed to have lost all diffidence and self-

consciousness.

“¢ He looked just as bold as brass, and as
perky as the turkey-cock in our back-
yard !” said Mrs. Robinson, who had
encountered him leaving Beach House as
car,” said the

i see papa, , being dul;
cautioned by Nurse Hughes, sat crouy
legged, like two little heathen gods, on
the floor by his sofa, and were 80 quiet
that they hardly seemed like the *‘love-
birds” at all !

All this time Georgie was jealous for her
father over her own thoughts ; she held it
a wrong to him to let any one rival him in
her heart, even for a moment, She would
not ise the truth that she was con-
scious of some subtle sweetness being gone
from her daily life ; and if she had dared
so much as to ask her own heart—

What is it makes thee beat so low?

she would not have ventured to listen to
the answer :

Something it is which thou hast lost ! -

8till less would she have acknowledged to
that the clasp of a hand and the
of a voigo would have been the

sound
‘tooufottm these dark days of

others discuss the | his

o tﬁ' o himelf, i

‘Wﬁ» be *“ deserted
her gra: ends,” as Mrs, Robinson plea-

= -ﬂﬁ:“* R

valid life

you look | I feel so much

quite like my own old self, and I really
must have you go for a turn on the shore.
I can’t have you lose all your roses in this
;uy!" ; A.m'ly he stroked the girl’s cheek

ondly.
" Bynt we were t5-:&1:3 to read about that
wonderful night-blowihg cereus, you know,
pa, this morning,” she said, unwilling to
eave him.

‘¢ She grows quite a botanist, I declare !”
he said, iling. “We shall have you
wanting to be a Fellow of the Linnzan
next! No, no, I won't ellow any readin,
now. Goout, my dearie, and pome
with some roses in your cheeks,

She knelt down beside him, and laid her

could get out into the garden to day.
Wup‘g:unl! up well,” he added, as l{o
left room. ‘‘The days grow cold
now.”

Georgie went to her own room; and as
she stood before the and tied on her

ipsy hat with its ing feather, she

eard a bell ring below, and then Nurse
Hughes come up to the master’s room, stay
there an instant, and go on to the nursery,
One moment more, and there was the sound
of a hea

How ie reached her father she
never knew; it seemed to her but an in-
stant, and she was kneeling by him, and
had laid his head upon her lap. She never
realised how long she sat thus, tearless,
wordless, motionless, her eyes fixed on the
distorted features, the livid lips that open-
ed onolX to utter inarticulate moanings ; it
seemed to her that all things round her
were but the phantoms of a dream, and the
first thing that broke the strange spell that
was over her was the voice of Dr Babbie-
comb, whom some one had fetched in hot
haste, and who bade her, kindly but firm-
ly, get up, and let them lay her father on

is bed. When they raised the poor
drooping head off her lap, then Geor%e
threw off the stupor of grief that had held
her, and she saw in one hand the
stricken man clenched an letter, and
that the other hung helpless and dead by
his side. Dr. Babbiecomb took the letter
and gave it to her, and she glanced at the
signature—* Bedingfield Harper.” She
saw the word *‘shares” repeated several
times, but no sense of the purport of the
letter made its way to her understanding.
She did not know that what she held in
hand was the announcement of ruin—utter,
irretrievable ruin—for her father, herself,
and the poor little love-birds. If anyone
had told her what the letter meant, it
would have seemed as nothing to her with
that still figure lyingon the bed—that
moaning cry in her ears. .

As time went on, and no change took
place—as the day w to evening, the
evening to night, ‘night to morning,
mhgre h}vu no cha —ct‘iill that awful

in 8 became-filled
with one nnem ad:
:2. father would die

had come and gone. !

She spoke y enough ; she shed no
tears. After the first ible shdck she
had never faltered—hardly left the bedside
of the dying man. !

Yes, dying—there washo doubt about
that ; the only uncertainty was, would ths
lamp give one last flicker'ere it went out?

‘* He may rally a little, just before the
end,” said the doctor, g to keep his
voice steady, and failing considerably.
“ There has been some seyere mental shock
coming upon an already enfeebled con-
dition, and the brain is now in a state of —
ahem !—inertia.”

Then he went home to his wife, and told
her of the brave girl, striying so hard to
show a good courage in t! g%our of trial ;
and plenteous tears bedewed the counten-
ance of the latest-arrived Babbiegomb baby
as the doctor spoke. S

‘““Shall I put on my things and go to
her ?” said the tender-h little woman,
looking all limp with sympthy and pity.

But the doctor was wisein his genera-
tion, and knew that Georgie was better left
alone to fight the battle with death. The
time when pity and tearful sympathy might
bring comfort was not yet.

Ever since Captain Hammond's last
seizure, the t%ve-hrd- h:gl been kept close
prisoners in their e nursery. -Th
were strictly forbim at any time to q:i{
th i of that ortable apart-

spoke,

“¢ Is that you, my birdies ?”

Bat oh, how dreadful to the children
was the sound of that i
‘‘ Iss, we's here,” ¥

Fear kept Jack silent ; but he valiantl
hoisted his sister up oneothebed,mi
then clambered up himself.

'The poor little ones tried hard not to be
frightened at the change in ’s
face; but Jack l::sedh ide his own

in the i only a feeling that it
would be cowardly to leave Tricksy in the
lurch kept him from doing so.

‘“We's come,” said Tricksy, drawinga
long breath, in the e to keep from
crying, "‘ to bring 'oo out to see Dandy
yunning,’

But some subtle recognition of the true
state of matters came over Tricksy ; her
mouth  quivered, and she put her little
hand upon the poor drawn face on the
pillow, and cooed softly, like a dove : “‘Oh

! oh dear 1” while Jack sat
i bunxp‘-huhudmuon
father’s face.

» What's this? what's this?” cried

ecomb, in for one of his

g [

Tricksy nearer to him. :
The doctor found no voice in which to

answer-this a; He turned away his

sioe, and the silence and the gesture told

Then the room was filled with that
dreadful sound which, when once we have
hcq'd. we pray that we may never hear
again—the piteous weeping to which the
sufferers from ysis are so prone, and
which is wotr}:e to the ear of those that love
them than the sharpest cry of pain.

While Georgie tenderly bent over the

and soothed him by
the

o,

and fond
the frightened

tht, the wind
branches of the ivy tapped

the i
:snut‘ hlg:" dows, as though they want-
getin and shelter from the storm.
tide rose, the noise of the sea
could be heard, like the distant murmur of
some vast city.

I can’t abide to hear the wind blowing
and keening like that,” said Nurse Hughes
to herself, and she left the nursery w!
the children were safe and warm in their
little beds. She stopped by the door of
the sick-room, which was partly open, and
listened to hear if all was quiet,

Silent enough ; silent with the silence
and awe that come upon us all when the
Angel of Death hoversnear. Nurse Hughes
heard Mr. Featherdew’s voice say: “‘lixto
thy hands, oh loving Saviour ! we commend
his spirit;” and then there came a low
pitiful cry : “‘ Papa ! oh dear papa!”

It weren't for nothing the wind keened
80 to-night,” said Nurse Hughes, as she
went quickly into the room where Captain
Hammond hi:ead, and the doctor held
Georgie in his arms, looking almost as
lifeless as the mortal who had but just
‘! put on immeortality.”

(To be Continued.)

The American Govérnment has expend-
ed $3,711,225 for freedmen’s schools.

There is a spscial branch of the Paris
police who are photographers in uniform,
and a place is set aside at the station for a
(litudio .:l:ldd"k c}o:;t ll;n mh of mur-

er it istheduty of the police photographers
to photograph the scene of the deod.P and
also to record by the assistance of the
camera the position of the victim. Several
instances of forgery upon notes and bonds,
in which the original figures were erased
and others written in their &M’ have
been discovered by the use of the camera.
In a pho ph, mk marks which ‘are in-
visible to the eye are frequently reproduc-
ed, while an erasure, let it be ever so care-
fully smoothed over, becomes apparent.
In a word, it is next to impossible to make
an alteration in the matjer of writing or
printing upon a paper surface without the

—the fear that | DB
recognising

4¢'Will he never lpﬂk} to me agﬁn; :?” k
she said to the doctor, when the third day | 8P sod

it out, Kven

down very wide di-
mensions, the character of the writing is
more easily studied than in its original
form. This instramentality is sometimes
used by inquisitive police agents anxious
to get at the historyy of a doubtful docu-
ment. .

Ovrwrrrise  UniANS. — During, the
Franco-German war a couple of hundred
ofUhhhn! arrived ul:] a Neaarmm villa b'our?:e

the peasants hurried to a i
hamlet to warn a well-to-do f;:;gr that hge
miﬁht expect a visit from the unwelcome
raiders. The farmer was equal to the
emergency. Calling his wife and daugh-
ters, all went to work with a will. Torn
quilts, tattered petticoats, dilapidated
gowns were thrown over the backs of the
cattle, enveloping them up to their horns ;
their feet and their heads were bound with
straw ; and then the -heeglrmd goats were
treated in the same fashion. Bottles of
medicine wers scattered about; a large
trough was filled with water, and in its
midst was an le syringe. Up

ight of the
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all drawn up in single
e -room, and e boy,
) zlmmgar,iulto write from dicta-
tion, and then to copy from his slate on a
sheet of 1 -paper the letter following-
Letters then 8 pence each) :—“ﬁgy
ear Parents,—We have committed a t

ere were four Shirt brothers in the
school, Arthur, Lionel, Frederick and
A us Shirt. I draw a veil over the
f and ions of the Shirt parents
upon o;penmg e fourletters, price 2 shil-
lings 'moa. The like thing happened
m. I was there, upon the occasion

ying apple-tarts from an old woman

without the leave of the master, when we
have plu;lty to.ulgo‘md'rﬁ;tt‘of the’ best
pality. I remain, &c.” The other point
2lﬁdﬁinow that every boy who had
not conducted himself well during the
week Saturday.

moaned and whi round the house, and | ;

and "
ply carpets, are best for common use,
Brussels carpets do not wear so0 long as the
three-ply ones, because they cannot be
tumex' Wilton carpets wear badly, and
Venetians are good only for halls and
stairs.

In selecting colours, avoid those in which
there are any black threads ; as they are
always rotten. The most tasteful carpets
are those which are made of various shades
of the same colour, or of all shades of only
two colours ; such as brown and yellow, or
blue and buff, or salmon and green, or of
all shades of green, or of brown.

In laying down carpets, it is a bad prac-
tice to put straw under them, as this makes
them wear outinspots, Straw matting
laid under carpets makes them last much
longer, as it is smooth and even, and the
dust sifts through it. In buying carpets,
always get a few yards over, to allow for
waste in matching figures. In cutting car-
pets, make them three or four inches
shorter than the room, to aflow for stretch-
ing. Begin to cut in themiddleofsﬁﬁ:n:,
and it will usually match = better. y
carpets match in two different ways, and
care must be taken to get the ri
Sew a carpet on the w side, witha
double wax thread, and the ballstltch.

is dome by taking a stitch on the
breadth next to you, pointing the needle

, cut slits tntlmgn right
turn the piece under, Bind the l_“‘lvlhola of
the with carpet-binding, nail with
twk:rpl::ving bits of leather under the
heads. Tostretch the carpet, use a carpet-
fork, which is a long stick, ing with
notched tin, like gaw-teeth. This x:dput
in the ' edge of the " carpet, and. pushed by
one person, while the nail is driven by
another.

Straw matting is best for chambers and
summer pariours. The checked, of two
colours, is uot so to wear. The best
is the cheag:at in the end. When washed,
it should be done with salf water, wiping
it dry ; but frequent wsshing injures it.
Bind matting with cotton binding. Sew
breadths together like carpeting. join-
ing the ends of pieces, ravel out a part and
tie the threads together, turning under a
little of each pisce, and then, laying the
ends close, nail them - down with nails
having kid under their heads,—Miss
Beecher.

place, and

Parer CARPETS.—An American paper
suggests :—Save all your newspapers and
when you got enougﬂ forthe p , make
a paste as for putting on the w‘:lrfo‘eund lay
them down one by one, ing them till

our floor is covered, then let it dry ; then
{-y another in the same way, en again
, get some wall paper of asuitable
our and paste all over1t. When dry,
go over it again with a coat of varnish, and
you have a nice covering for your floor,
which will wear as long as a carpet. (will
it ?) and look as well as o1l cloth-

To Cieax CareErs.—Shake it well;
tack it down, and wash it n{)on the floor ;
the floor should be very Tlean; use cold
soap suds; to three gallons add halfa
tambler of beef-gall ; this will prevent
colours from fading. Should there be

spots, apply a mixture of beef-gall,
uller’s-earth, and water enough to form
paste ; put this on before tacking the car-

{ down. Us;n tacks i in small

eather ca sweeping carpets use 3.
soft « + When it"‘”’g be done, uge,|
straw matting (oot straw) under the car-
pets ; they last much better.”  Cover bricks
with carpeting ; put behind doors to pre-
n:xl}:.t.he knobs of locks ‘striking against
walls.

CaxyEDp ToMATOES. — as for the
table, using no salt; use bottles of thick

lass or stome ; use no bottles that have
geen usred for pickles ; put bottles in hot
water and in thé hot tomatoes ; seal
immediately, using corks cover the corks
with the wax, leaving no dir hole. When
cold, put in a cool, dark place, laying the
bottles on the side, with the corks slightly
elevated. Peas may be canned in the same
manner.

Caxxine CorN.—-To every six quarts of
corn take one ounce of tartaric acid dis-
solved in boiling water. Cut the corn
from the cob, and put in sufficient quantity
of water to cook. When the corn is cook-
ing, put the acid in. 'When done, seal air
tight in tin cans or glass jars. To prepare
for table, pour off the sour water and save
it ; put in enough fresh water to cook it ;
for eve uart of corn, add one small tea-
spoonful of soda ; let it stand a few minutes
before cooking ; while cooking, put ina
teaspoonful of sugar., If the corn, turns
yellow, there is too much-soda ; pour back
some of the sour water until it turns white
sgain. When mearly done, season with
salt, cream and butter, same as fresh corn.

Caxxep Frupr.—Use only fresh fruit
and that which is perfectly ripe, not too
soft, but just right to eat well. Fill your
cans full of fruit ; put your cans in a kettle
of cold water ; put a few iron rings in the
bottom of the pot to prevent the cans from

ing, then put over a slow fire at first,
ing 1t hotter after the fire has become
~hot. " Too greata heat at first will ecrack
the cans at the bottom. Meanwhile,
& nice
fruit is

and seal. Some people cook their fruit be-

fore putting in cans, but it does not

serve its natural flavor so well, nn'm
ing the

and
our, strain hot and dissolve two ounces
fine table salt and half pound white sugar
in the liquor; when milk warm, put one
pound sifted flour into a basin make a hole
1 the center and add the liquor by d
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kid glove {cut into small shreds) in ,

the | the same time, have the ‘‘ body”
silk.

“clerk’s eyes

egrees | js full of weeds and

N s Al
, H] _M_ o8 h;jfe, shogldbﬂ
: joion.” . Mmateria] j
& grdumng paint. Ang for
@.m dish cloth is «
” The dish cloth, — o
" To “ Do Ur” Brack 81, —Boil an ¢

Id
of water till the water is reduced 1o hfiﬁm
rl-t; then sponge your silk with it . ;f,:a
t'down tight, and ten minutes after ;,
it on the wrong side while wet. e s
will retain its softness and lustre a5g Aat
Ol new

To Wiasa Snk.—Half a pintof
four ounces of soft m&, and two oun
honey well shaken. et a sponge v
this mixtare, and rub the silk -
should be spread upon a table. Then g,
it through two waters, in which put ty, .
three spoonfuls of ox- gall, which yj
brighten the colours and prevent ther, .
ning. Do not wring the silk, but hap, ;
up to dry, and while damp iron it.
lady who furnishes this receipt says g,
has washed a green silk dress by it, ang :;
looks as good as new. o N

How 10 CHOOSE BLACK SILK.—As t};,
is a point upon which most ladies :
little or no information, the follow
rect test if observed, will be found 2
tageous: ‘‘When a woman is aho
choose black silk, it is well to pull a
out of the ‘tram’ or filling. She mu .
the strength of the thread. If it break,
easily, the examination has gonefar enough.
it is wisdom to look further. We wij
suppose the thread has been tried, and that
it mdienlbeilf K:ze back bonme. Then it is
_necessary, i woman is right brave, and
dares to do such a thing viggo handsome

bearing down upon her like s
privateer upon a poor little merchantman,
to seize the silk by the corner and rubit
just as the washerwoman would do whep
she intends to remove a stain. If thi;
awful ordeal can be performed te perfection
—remember some muscle must be brought
to play—the silk is honest and legitimate,
If it is heavy with dye, if held upto th
light, llig!lt traces of di may be
discerned.

To Creax WarTE FURs.—Lay themon 3
table, and rub well with bran made moist
with warm water; rub until quite dry.
aad afterward with dry bran. The wet
bran should be Ent on with flannel, thep
dry with book muslin. Light furs, ip
addition to the above, should well rub-
bed with magnesia, or a piece of book
muslin, after the bran process, against the
way of the fur.

ow T0 CLEAN OsTRICHE FEATHERS —
‘White ones, if washed in warm soap suds,
dried in the sun on a towel and then we|]
shaken out, will look as well as new, ex.
cept they will want the beautiful cur]
which even at first dissappears the first
damp day. At first, the feather will have
a most discouraging appearance, and j
novice is apt to think it perfectly spoiled,
but the hot sum, or, failing that, a good
fire, nmever fails to restore its pristine

glory.

Drowned in Burlington Bay,

HawururoN, Aug. 25.—Another melan.
choly drowning accident has$o be added to
the already long list of those that have
occurred on Burlington Bay this season.

Yesterday afternoon at two p. m., a crew
consisting of Mr. Dean, Station Master of
the G. V%JR.D léere, Mylesd gu-vis, T A
Duggan, J. D. Stewart and John Squires
started in Bastien’s new yacht “Casgique"
from Bastien's wharf to attend the Leander
Regatta at the Beach. There was almost
a dead calm as the boat left her meorings,
but by good steering the party was enabled
to reach the piers at 4 p.m. After the
races were'over a delay' was made at the
Beach, and at ten o’clock the crew re-em-
barked to sail home. As the night was
exceedingly dark and a brisk breeze had
sprung up, Mr. R. J. barrister,
brother of one of the crew requested the
party not to ‘leave that night, but remain
over till morning. This advice was over-
suled by Mr. Jarvis, and with a strong wind

 leaped out into the bay with a fair prospect
of reaching Hamilton in a very short time.
The fitful breeze doomed the adventurers
to much disappointment, as they had to
change their course frequently, only sight-
ing the Emigrant wharf at 2.30 this (Sun-
day) morning. At this time the wind had
changed to north-west, and had increased
to quite a gale, and the darkness was so
dense that objects along the shore were in-
visible at a few yards distance. - There was
no light at Bastien’s wharf, to which place
the party intended to steer, consequently
in a few moments, after passing
it the yacht was outside of the emigrant
wharf, which could be indistinctly seen by
reason of a reflection which came from the
G. W. R. signal. The helmsman turned
to make this landing when the sudden
shifting of the boom-pole, or lurch of the
boat, w Mr. Jarvis into the water.
Mr. Stewart at once jumped into a cance,
which was in tow, and put out to the res-
cue ; but Mr. Jarvis seized the frail bark
and capsized it, thus jeopardizing the life
of his intended rescuer as well as his own.
The remainder of the crew had by this
time reached the wharf and landed and
commenced shouting for help. Mr. R. J.
Du, , who was at a boathouse about one
hun yards distant from the wharf—he
having sailed home in his own yacht, and
awaited the return of the others—heard the
cry amid the howling of the storm, and
throwing off his clothes immediately,
plunged into the rough water, and in the
teeth of the fierce wind, swam to the spot,
a distance of three hundred yards. Here
he fonfnd Jarvis in an :xhauﬁed
state, feebl ltrngfmg to keep him-
m“t, :rvl;hgen e seized him hamd
to bring him to shore two hun-
dred yards from where he was found.
Stewart had sunk immediately after the
canoe had capsized, and long before the as-
sistance that saved Jarvis arrived.

He was a young man 20 years of age urd
held a position in the Dominion Insurance
Company, his father being a clerk in the
Inland Revenue office. )

Later on this morning a serious accident
happened to Mr. Stewart’s father, who
being uneasy about his son’s absence went
in the direction of the boat house to look
for him, but not knowing the locality and
the night being so dark, he walked over
‘the brow - of

street wharf, falling a di of 200 fee
‘severe injuries. 4 After lying fg
some time in great e managed
scramble up and rm'gn }unes street, when
he was helped to his home, where he 10w
lies in a precarious condition. This double
disaster has caused the greatest sympathy
for the Stewart family. .
The noble effort of the young man, Stev-
art in endeavouring to save his comrade’s
life, is tly applanded. The heroc
effort of ﬁ'r‘Dnggan need not be comment-
ed upon, as itis apparent to everyone Who
reads of the gallant rescue he achieved at
the extreme peril of his life, that the act
was a noble one, and under the circum-
s large party £ the feiands of the drov
A of the friends of the drown-
ed young man, including Mr. Dean, have
been out all day dnging. for the body,
but as the bottom of the Bay at this poict
logs of timber, the task
has proved fruitiess up to the present.
The immediate cause of the accident 18
ing removed from

tax of ome per cent.
insolvent estates

.
g
g
3
54

ing from the south-west, the Casique

IFACTURE OF BEET-RO(
FRANCE AND GH

{ Written for the Mail.)
Loxpox, Eng., Aug. 5, 1878
81r,—According to promise, I gi
ibenefit of your readers who may
ited in the manufacture of sugar fr
. the result of my enquiries wh
mr through Europe.
& o idea that sugar manufacturij
wasearsied on in Europe on such ane
tensive scale. In many cases I found sug;
peet: $he principal crop.
The thing in Canada should be 4
test the beet from all sections of the cou
try, Jearn what percentage of sug;
would yield, as it varies consig
y. Beet-roots grown on the r

i lJands of Holland will nd
pay $0 manufacture. There are man
mannfsetories in the north of Ge
many, in $he vicinity of Halle and Nor

1 visited one at Walscheben, an
was shown through, and every informatio
given by the Manager, Mr. Caesar ; alsg
Dr. Axman and Mr. Benay, stockholde:
The eapacity of this factory is over 10
tons bests per twenty-four hours, which
Jess than the average. The stockholde
seceived a dividend of twenty per cent. i

# season. This factory was started
: The first three years the stocl

- money, when they took o1
pery and substituted the im
which is now adopte

I It has since pa

14 Ly -

. put and run a factory of this kin
l:,. .";.pital of $150,000. In Ges
many there i8 an excise duty of 20 cem

r ewt. of roots manufactured, so that
rof the utmost importance that the roo!
are -of $he richest quality. To gain th
object the richest variety is cultivates
which i8 mot such a heavy cropper as th
of the French variety, which pa y
the quantity of sugar manufact . Ti
farmers. are paid from $4.50 to §5 per to
in Germamy, with an average yield of 1
tons acre, while the French farmer

id abont $4 per ton with an average yiel
of 18 tons per acre. _ L

‘When growing for sugar, instead of dril
they are sown on the flat, so that the bu
can be kept entirely covered with ea
while growing. ; If the bulbs are not keg
from exposure While growing, they wou
not pay: fo manufacture. Wi i
for manuisctufing purposes,
should not be more than 18 i s
and the beets 8 or 9 inches apart in
row ; the average size will then be frog
4 to 5 Ibs., which size is considered to coy
tain the most sugar.

Throughout Germany and France ti
factories run from three to four month
In Canada they could not run more tha
sixty or seventy days as they wou
require to shut down Ist Decem
It would mnot pay to mun a
in the eold weather. If
are frozen they are not injured
sugar, bt must be manafactured befoy
they are allowed to thaw in the open air.
made enquiries concerning the processd
glicing and kiln-drying by the farmen
throughout the country, and shipping
the factory, found that it had been trie
by one factory and proved to be a failure.

At Abbeville, in France, I visited
large and successful manufactory. Althoug
this percentage of sugar in the beet sup
plied this f::gtory is only from 6 to 7 pe]
cent. The capacity of this concern i
3,000 tons of beets per day, yielding 20
tons of sugar. They average 100 days i
the season, which, if running full, woul
tarn omt 20,000 tons of sugar annually
The ent of this factory is as fol
lows :—Agt Abbeville is the factory prope:

: ‘building where the beets are rd

: nd, and pressed.;
%o the manufactory a pipe
laid, which the liquid is forced b
thesas ine which grinds and presses th
beets; at ¢ ces of nine, seven, thirteen
and sixteen miles respectively are simi
places for receiving the beets and pressin
them. These are all connected with thi
Abbeville factory by underground pipes
80 that beets received at even the farthed
point are pressed, and the liquid force
through the pipes to Abbeville, and mad
into syrap, only the work of a few hounrs
B The thing must be done speedily, as th
syrup will soon sour. The pulp is sold
the farmers for $2 per ton. Each farme
gets pulp according to beets delivered
The entire cost of this manufactory, wit
feeders, was $600,000. I am indebted

Mr. Battut, the Manager, who kindly fu

nished me with every information. Wit

regard to the best manufacturer of m

chinery, I am at a loss to say, as they va

considerably both in style and price. 14

lieve a large portion of the machinery

be supplied in Canada by our own mandg

facturers at a much less price than impo:

g it. If the manufactory of sugar

started in Canada, let it be done on th

most economical and improved principl
and I believe it will be a success, othe!
wise a failure.
Yours truly,
WM. RENNIE.

SWINE AND LIME VERSUS SORREI

A field containing some seven acres b
came seeded to sorrel several years ag(
and I fonght it somewhat vigorously for
fime with the usual effect of scattering
wider, Noticing that it was constant]
gaming ground, I endeavoured to be
con and raise crops as best I migh
with the worthless sorrel always at has
%o take ity lion’s share of room and fe
?dgy, The past two years 1 planted th

in eorn, and then turned in hogs an

let them do the harvesting (a not unco
;:l “. ili:xl;ekWest). and alfiter tury
t the stock hogs §

the same  Beld until eghnting time can
around, and now at this date (June 18)

" %o find a vestige of sorrel in i
field. T suppose other crops may be use
with  like results, such as peas ¢
even aaﬁs ;:r hbarl

“being to keep the ho,
ad when the cmp is n-
be sown broadcast fro
) ﬂlemdlix wcom'd ,‘
. wasspurely  accidental w
‘but, 1 presume, is w{ll understood
Co ﬁ*l-—[John B. Crawford, Say
vl & Wis.—To attempt to extricate s
iSuseless, as it is native to the place
e Wwhere it has been for ages, an
Jere 3t wall probably remain, 1ts see
3 du-nm': till stimulated into activi
a Wing season Or manu
do. Thgemtrmgtment is to keep
Mi“ . This can be done by go
:‘h"lhn and manure, wing cro
the same time which will smother tl
a plant of small growth and easi
Such crops as buckwhsat an
most efficacious ; but any
or the cultivated grasses ¥
It is only. whe

of sorrel—it absorbs
8oil and fertilizes the land.
jon, Penn., Igot a few loads

ing without any ;
grain crops have been go
8 sorrel no further troubl




