6

THE CHURCH HERALD,

perienadny

e e oneemn e

Cholgg. Ejterntue,

Vritton for Tux Cryncit HxnaLp,

THE HIDDEN TREASURE.

o

BY LUGY ELLEN GUERNSRY,

Cuarrxn XVEL

r

THE JOURNRY,

“Ts ay father up, Simon ?" asked Jack,
a8 ho ontored the shop whioh tho journoy.
man was just putting to rights.

I think not, Mastor Jack. I have not
hoard him atirring, and ho commonly calls
mo as soon s ho%s up to truss his points,”

* I will mysolf go up, .and help him to
dress?" said Jack: and he nsconded the
stairs to Ius father's room.  Master Lucas
wasg but just awako.

S0 you havo como homo!” said he, 1ub.
bing his oyes. **You have had a long
watol, and will bo for taking a nap, I daro
say, though you do not look sloopy either "
he added. * You svei as if you had heard
some good nows|”

“ And so I trust X havoI” sald Jack, I
want to consult you, dear fathor, on o mat-
tor of wmomont.’ )

% @ivo mo my gown thén!” said his fo.
ther., “ 1t is high time I woro up. Now lot
mo hear tho talo.”

Jack sat down o the sido of the bed and | it

{old his father of tho discovery he supposed
himself to have made, with the grounds of
his boliof,  Master Lucas listenod with at-
fention,

*But su }posing this fvoung man to be tho
hoir of Holford I'" said ho. **Do you think
his'fathor will rocoive himn again 2”

I havogood rengon forthinking so, wiich
you shall hear!” said Jack, sud o repast-
ed his reasons, which we already know.

““Poor old gentleman! My heart aclics
for him1" said Mdstor Lucus ¢ But whint
is it you proposé to'do? You camiot, weu <
a6 ho is, tako Mastor Paul to hishome, ove ¢
if ho were willing to go!" . ’

 No, and therofore I proposo to bring his
home to hnn!" said Jack.  ** I propose to
ride out to Holford, sco the Knight and tell
him all 1have told you. Then ho can do
a8 Lie pleases.” _

“Havo you said aught-of your inten-
tion to Arthur,—or Patl as hie callshimself?**

*Not n word, dear father. I thought it
best to bo silont. Paul—his natne is Paul
#8 woll s Arthur—is in doubt as to his re-
oeption at home, Ho says lio has brought’
shamo anddisgrace on hislionourable house,-
?nd o kuows not whether he ought:to. re--

urn—' 5

“'So had thoyouth Father Willinm preach-
ed about yesterday, Lrought shame and
disgraco on his house!” intcrrupted tho ba.
kor; ‘‘yot ho returned, and his" father wol-
oomed him ﬁlmny."

“And if the poor prodigal had beon ill
aund starving, repentsnt and longing above
all things to sce lig_father's ‘face, yot too
weak and too fearfill to go to him1” said

Jack, cagerly. * Do you not think that he
and bis father both would have been thank-.
ful to that man who brought them faco to
faco—who had carricd nows to the father.
that the son was langushing, porliaps dying
within hisreach? Makothe case yonr own’
dear father, and tell me?"

Master Lucas curned-and looked at his
son with tearsin his hionest, cloar blue eyes.
¢ Jack, you are a stran o lad for your years.
I cannot understand wi vt bas. so ‘suddenly
changed you from a boy  2aman, Even
do as you will,and man ¢ tho matter your
own way, my son. I cannot soe what harin
can comeo of it.  Even if tho Knight should
rofuso to seo his son, tho poor young man
willat least bosaved froma bootless journey.*

1 boheve he will not refuso!” said Jack.
“Thon withyour leave, dear futhor, I wall sot
outdirectly.”

“* As so0n as you have rested a littlo, and
taken o good meal;my son.  Nay, I must
insist on that much, or wo shall have you
ill agnin,  Rememnber you are all the son—
I had well nigh smd aH the child—I hayo:
intho world. QGetyoudown and sond Simon’
to hiro for youndighbour Fulford’spony, 1t
is Loth faster and casier 10 ridy than my
mule, It isamarketdaycud the roads will’
bo full of people, s0 you will have nothing to

fear from robbers or I would sond Siton |

with you!"

L do not need him!" said Jack. ¢ No-
body would think of robbing a Ind liko me,
and 1 donbt Simon would be no great safe-

ard. Ho Lath not the hieart of a chicken,

“ather ! addedJack earnestly, *Ido heart.
ily thauk you for trusting no so outiroly."

*When I seo anght to distrust in you, it
will bo tumo to bogiu,” smid Master Lucds.
¢ My blessing upon thee, dear lad! ‘Fhou
hast never yet wilfully gron thy - father &
honrt-uche.”

A paug shot through Juck’s own breast,
a8 ho rerrembered how soon he- might” be’
called upon to do and suffer that which
would wring his father's heart with anguish,
through no fault of lus own, *Oh. t.at 1t
wero only mysclf, how casy it woulil bo to
endurol” 1o reflected, as ho sought his own’
chamber, and dearly as hie loved hisfather,
Jack alimost felt like praying that the good
man nught be taken irom tho ovil to como,
befors the storm burst, wiich Mastor Flem.
ing hiad forotold.

Calmed and refreshed by his morving
reading and prayers, Jack came down to
his breakfast dressed for his joutney, his
sober, resoluto faco showing that his deter.

niination was en,  Cicaly oxelai

against his setting out on such a rido after )

ho hind Leon watslung all night; put Master
Lucas made her a sign, aund sho said no
more excopt to urge her nursling to ot
honrtil.\}': and to puta comfortablo inorsel in
his pocket that he mnght not faint by the
way. Sho was dyiy with curiosity. -to
loarsi.the object of his journoy -undertakon
80 hastily, but she know of old that unless
Master Lueas chose to foll there was no use
in asking. _

Aunb was not so discreet, Sho came in,
when. breakfast was Lindf over from  the
priory churelt, where sho had been srdying
sinco four o'clock. Kneoling on cold stones
for threo hours at o stretch without- cno's
breahfist, is uot likely to smooth the temper
whatover othér spiritual graces it may im.,
part.  Ane folt wiak, oxhanstod and norve
ous, anid ready, as her fathier anid, "to take
tho poker by tho hot ond, )

1 \Why-is Sirnon walking-that horso: up
and down before the.door?” -she Asked: ns.

shosat doym. ¢ Xave some of Jack’s grand
fﬂg'ﬂdd 2@:‘3’3 fo viu‘t liiim 80 oarly ;;r

41 aid potknowIhad 4oy yrand frionds|"
saldJack. S S T

« T {hought:it might bo Mastor Floming's
lotso " pursucd Anpas  **Ho socme touso
our hoyss a5 s oyn.pt all times.” Co

 I{ hio dooqlig Ja noanorg than walogne |
sold her fathor,  T'ovér ogleom his visits
ah honour a8 ivell as o T{mlpu@ilro. But you
aro wrong this fimo. Tho Morso 8 for no
loss n pordon than our Jack, who fs about
to ride for rome milos into the country.”

# Indood I snid Anne, ** Andwhat takes
himinto the'country?” .

*Businesal" said hor father, Lriofly.
 Businoss of importanco, which no ono can
woll do but himself. Ask mo no muoro
questions, swoblhoart, for more I cannot
toll yon?"

+ do not mean to nsk any questions!”
aaid Anno, flushing. *I am woll awaro
that.I am tho last {wrson in tho houso to be
trustod, ospecially by Jackl”

“ Do you sny 50, Anno?" asked Jack,
turning full upon her, as his father left the
room, * Methinks I have trusted you al-
ready farthier than you wero willing to ave
mo—farthor than I'had reason to -do, con.
sidering all things. But I do uot mean to
roproach you, dear sistor 1" ho added, ro.
ponting the noxt momont as he saw how
Anno winced.  ** Tho businass T g{o upon
is not mino, or you should know all aboud

" .

“ Nay, 1 havo no desiro to ponotrato it!"
#nid Anno, coldly, but with oyes that flash-
od an angry firo. I wish to ounter into
nono of your secrots, I oan guess their,
nature well, and will not oven presumo to
warn you though I know tho terrible risk
you aro runuing. You are working tobring
ruin upon yourself and your father’s houso,
fancying that you aro having your own wil
ful way, whilo ail the timo you aro being
mado a tool and catapaw of by craftier con-
spirators than yourself.”

No 1ad of sixtoon likes to bo called & tool
and a catspaw.  Jack had his sharo of pride
as woll as honottr, aud he had tobitohis hxas
hiard to ropress an angry nnswer. Mo did
repross it, howover, and after a moment of
silonce, anewered good-fimouredly ¢

# Anne, would you liko to havo any one
gpenk to you in that manpner?  Would you
h&o it, for instanco, if I woro to call you a
.catspaw atid Py of Father Barnaby ?*

*You hiave no right to eall mo sol" said
Anno. I am no spy, aud'I will not submit
to bo called onol”

“You lisvo no need to submit, for I have
no intontion of calling: you a spy or any
other disagreoablonamol’ saidJacksmiling.
4 1 only put tho caso forf;our considoration.
As to my business, all' this sécresy, which
novertholéss 1a. needful . at-present, :is but

Como Anne, do not lot us.quarrel. Wh
should wo not bo loving.and gontlo.to each
other liko true brother onid sister 2"

**Beeauso you aro an herotiol” roplied
Anno. ‘““Beceusé it Is m{ duty to try to
bring you back to tho fuith, and, failing that
to treat youas—"

© As Agnes IHarland wastrented, perhaps 1”
said Jack, interrupting hor.  Thon repont.
ing tho noxtmoment—** I'oar Anno, forgive
mo. Iam wrong. I should n-thavo said
asmuch.” Ho would havo taken Anno's
hand, but slie fopulsed hinh. )

“Yos, over as Agnos Harland was treat.
odl" enid she, slowly. ' Even so. You
havo no right to expoect arything olso atmy
hands. Ihave had many weak rogrots—
mony misgivings as to this matter—but I
will allow them to inflaonce mo no more.
The Church is more tomo than father, broth-
or or friond. I min tho vowed’ bride of
Christ, and I will bo trup to that vow, though
1 have to walk over the dead body of ovory
friond I hove in the world. I.will bo luith-
ful to my vow and tony conscience. Now
you know what you havoto oxpect!”

“Vory good" eaid Jack. My lifo is in
your hands, But Annc!" he added,looking
fixedly at Jior s **are you suro that you are
faithful to your conscionco? Are you sure
“your conscionce is not tolling you this very
Juinute, that what yor have heard from
Agnes and from mois truo?.  Aro you not
at this vory momont, resiating the voice
within, which tells you that you have been
inistaken and wrong hithorto—that shows
you all your built-up rightoousness o bo
moro worthloss than rags and dust, and
pleads with yort to forsake your- errors and
turn 4o tho truth—to forsake the fouleisterns
hicwed ont by man and turn to the fountain
of living waters? I belicvo it is sol Anno
bowaro! For me, I am in God’shand, and
no real haitn can happen to nio, but Itrom.
ble for you. -Anng, bowaroe how you griove
tho Holy Ghost 'by resisting your convic.
tions of truth.”

“Puno is wearin | away my son, and it is
timo you wore on your road{” said Mastor
Luess, ontering the room. ** The days are
shorter than they were.  Shall you return
to-night, think you 2"

“ Yes, father, if I can finish my business!”
replied Jack, and then, desirous of divorting
his attontion from Aune, hio sard hastily—

¢ T was thinking whotior thero was any
littlo token I might carry to tho old priest
at Holford, Ho is a good-natured man and
kind to me, and I should like to show that
I remembor him.”

SThat is woll thought on, iy son.
you bring 1y saddlo Lngs, and 1 will putup
some machets and cowmfits for lather
Johin's aweet tootl, and also something for
Unelo ‘fhomas, IWo must not forgetcold
frionds.”

et & gpme——

#Your tempert. How nre they? Do
you become impationt uuder trial; fretful
when: chited - or crossed; angry, rovenge-
ful, when injured; vain when. flattered;
proud whon prospared; complajning when
seemingly forssken; uakind when neglect.
ed ? Aro you subject to discontent, to
ambition, 1o selfishners ? Are you worll.
Iy 2 Covetous of riches, of vain pomp and
parade, indulgence, of lionor or ease 2 Are
you uunfeeling, : contempt ‘of .others,
ascking your own, bosstors, proud lovers of
‘your own selves 2 Jloware 1. ‘Thera are sodi.
meénts of the ol nature ! Nay if thoy exiat.
in you,in however small & dogree, they are
demonatrative thiat:the. old. man of. sinis
not deads It will bern sad mistake if you
dleteot thase evila within and yot close your
eyea {6 tham and continue to make profes
alons of - hollness, Thess iro not infirm-
{tion; they are:indieations of grace,"—
U"Bishop Foslsr s

msking n motintain out of .a amolehill, |-

Do.

L yuwitile (@uluniu. '

MY SHEEP HEAR MY VOIOE."

14 1s Thy volco-that Doats above tho ilin,
Clear ag.a st.vor boll ¢
Wo hoar. Theo; Saviour, through tho strife of
sin,
Thy servants heod Theo woll ¢
Boyoud all others, through tho upper air
That vofeo comes pure and swoot,
Like chimos, that from  steoplo tall and fuir,
Break o'cr the clamorous stroct.

Not all, O Lord, may walk oreot, and know
Tho musis of that sound §

Some canuot hear Theo till their heads are

low,

Ay, lovol with tho ground !

And yot, for them, boart-humbled and alone,
Spurnod as tho crowds go by,

Theroe is & power in the royal tono
To sot thom up on high.

Thy shoop slinll hear Thy voico,~on plainor
hill,
Through flood or wilderness,
In tho groon pastures, by the waters still,
In joy, or sharp distress,
Thy eall will reach them,—~sometimes Ioud
and near,
Then faint and far away ;
O Thou good Shopherd, grant that heart and
oar
May liston, and obey |
———— ¢ e
“ Early t6 Bed.”
A STORY FOR THE CHILDIEN.

In Harry's home the ourfow bell is al-
ways rung. Harry does ‘not Jike it ; in-
doed, he speaks muoh more strongly, . and
says he hates it.

# If T oould havo my will,"” hie says, look.
ing up ot the bell, *I would have:your
swaggering tongue taken quite out, So that
you should notchatter orclatter any moro,
~ But I think even if Harry wore tall
‘onough to redch it, and: strong’ enough to
damage the bell, it would make very-liitle
difforoncs to him. You see the boll is
rung bg hLis mother, and if it would not
ring, she would quietly como out'and say,
" Now, Harry, dear, good-night, it is timo'
ta go to bed.”

T wish bed was a long wn{ off," says:
Harrys 1 do.not like it at all.”

But thero I am sure he is mistaken, and
if onli for one night he could be a poor
little boy with no bed to slesp on, he would
quite alter his story.

I am not sure that Harry dces not think
86 hitnself now, but then he lias lately had
» lesron, about which. X. will tell you. .

‘Once,. not very long ago, when the bell
rang as.usial, Harry looked.up at it, nnd
whispered somothing.’ The_bell, of courso,
did not heed -or 'liear, but-this s what
Harry said; ¢ Old bell, I will be a_match
for you to-night;..you may ring, bat yon
will not have your way, and so I tell you.
I am not going to bed for a long timo yot."
. Tho bell did not appear to care, but
Harry folt a little ‘bettor when he had so
spoken. Then he 'went in to wish his
father and mother ** good night,” and there
was o sparkle in.his eyes that they noticed..

I am glad to see you going toibed
moro willingly.to-night, Harry," said’ his
father. K

©# 8o am I ; that is-a good boy, Harry,
you will know soon thiat that which we do.
for you ia for tho best. Woe want our boy
to keep tho light in his eyes and the roses
on his cheoks, and that s why we send hiin
to bed early,” 8o said his mother. Then
Harry foll rather conscience smitten, °

“ I"am not at all tired, mother,’” he said;
#1 do not think I shall be able .to" go to
sleap yot for avery long timo.”

40N, yos, you will, Harry. Lie still and
slint your eyes, and before you know it you
will find yourself in dreamiand.”

But Harry had a plan, and when he had
said ¢ goodsnight " he-proceeded to carry.
itiout, So when-he left his: father and
mother, inatead of going to his own:bed-
room, he went into an attic at the very top,
of the house.

“ Hore I 'ahall 'bs seoure from in-
terruption, and hare I will enjoy myself,"
he said. “T will i|')ust ago for myself wheth.
er.it {8 not much
to go to bed:early.”

Ho had a candle, and hae took thisupinto.
thoe attio withl hiin, and prepated to spend
n happy time. Ho put his hande in his

ackets, and walked-about and whistled.

hon he put the pieces” of a puzzle to.
gether, and wrote hiis name in big capitals
on tho wall with a pieco of olialk, and did
a fow other.things that -hs . thought might
be interosting. And then he aighed.

o1 wondor how it is2" he thought, *I
‘do not foel eo hrppy as I expoectod.”

Presently.he thought he had dissovered
a reawon for this. .

“ It is because I aim alone, If I had
company I shonld bo jolly enough. I
wondet if Jack has gone to bed, If I conld
find Jack and get liim up lLiere wo would
hinvo & first.rate time,"

~ The more he thought of this the more he
wauted to put the plan into execution; so
presently he stolo down from _the attic to
the kitchen, whore ho found ** Jack, the odd
boy.” a8 he was ealled, unlacing his boote.

#Jack, I am going to have such a aplen-
did time,” aaid Harry.

“Are you? Whoro? What are you go-
ing to ent?"

“ Nothing, Havo wo not just had suppor?”

# Qh, yes, wo iave. What are you going
to da?" '

o] am going to ail up lato to-night.”

# Are yon 2 What for 2"

¢ Oh, for fan, and I want you to et up
with ma, I think ‘it is & shanie to fend
such big boys as wa ate to bed so early.”

“ Do you?" sald Jack, and he yawned as
i ho were veory slespy,

1 Will you como with we ioto the altle,
Tack 2" )

“ I wantto go to bed.”

.} fousions whon she Lias

ettor 10 ait up Into than
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pralivasaatopantes

i V.Y en, I should liko & shilling."

# Qoms along, thon,”

8o tho twa bays orept up the Iadder {o.
gethor. Noiv tho door of tho atlic was a
trap-door, which was closed by o wolght
hanging to n cord. Harry hind fastenod it
opont whou ho-first wont, but tho second
:) mo ho forgot, azd~tho door shyt with o

ang.

“Thore, now!” #afd Jack *That door
is Jookod, and wo sliall novor be able to got
out unloss some ono comes with a koy and
Jots ué out. You sce, it Bhuts with a
spring.”

% Doos it?" said Harry, and’his volco
was not very choerfal. * Nover mind, wo
cnn &it up as long as wo plonso.”

1 would rather go to bed,” said Jack,
woofully,

“Oh, you are silly. I will tel! you somo
sorios, aud then you can tell mo tome,
fniqd|w9. shall bo amusod and onjoy ourselvos

nely.

'Arjx’d somohow tho storles did not have
tho desirod offect. Jack was rude onough
to yawn at tho most julorcating parts, and
Haotry waé qufte disgusted.

Thoy sat togsthior for about half an hour,
and then Jack folt ‘asledp,

Y will:zot bo left alone,” said Harry,
who was - beginning. o foel norvous and
more tred and sleepy than ho cased to own,
* Wake up, Jack; sud keop ma company, or
you shall not have your shilling.”

“ T would not care about the shilling-if
ouly wo could got oul and go'to bed,” was
the reply. ’

And Harry, thongh o would not say.so,
folt the- samo. '

¢ What shall we do?  Wo shall got
uniﬁhod if we let it be kuown that we are
hore, .

% Nevor miud, I am going to shout
with all my might ont of the window, hop-
ing some one will-rescueus.”

Jack opened the: window, and the candle
went oul.  Then both "boys were frighten,
ed, and thoy sct up ‘a scream that hrough
eonie ono upatairy. o

What do you {liink Harry's mother said
whon 'sho'aaw her boy looking. scared and
tived? She said, * Harry, I do not think
you will again dislike the soundof the bell.”

“.No, indeed, mother,” said Harry;
““and I will take caro to oboy it snother
time, for if this is the joy of sitling up late,
I will in futuro be quite willing to go early
to bed.”

S n—— & P ————na——

Witar a person hias exporienced within
cannot be arguad out.  °

Beavry without honesty is like prison
kopt in s box of gold.

Maxe friends with #hs boar, but keep
Tiold of your Latehet.

Tnx darkest day of Yife is when wo start
to get a dollar shortor than by earning it.

To the mariner in'the wild' ses ex.’
perienico. is everything., Only’'to have
studied maps at school will'prove of little
aceonnt.

17 is quite éary to peform oitr duties when
thoy are plcasant, and impl{ to self-anori-
fice; the test of principles is to perform’
them with equal readiness when they are
onerous and disagreeable.

TugRE never was & hero in. this world,
there never was anyone that the human
raco oonceived ng royal, who had not auf..
ferod for others, who had no. given him.
self 3n somé sense for his fellow men.
% Whosoover will be great among you
shall-be your minister.” Theso words of
tho Mastor are constantly proving true,

If thou. seost anything in thyself- which
may make thee proud, look a little {arther,
aud thou shalt fud enough to humble thee ;
1f thou be wise view the peacook's fontliers
with his feet, and ~weigh thy -test parts
with thy imperfections. He that would
rightly, prize;the man tmust. read his. whole
‘story.~—Quarles,

A woMAN is naturally as different from a
man as a flower from a tree; she has mors
beauly and more fragrance, but less
strength. She will be fitted for tie. rough
sund thorny walk of the masculine pro.

igou rough ‘benrd,
a brazen front, and hard skis, but no
sooner.~—Prof. Blackic.

Prace does not dwoll in outward things,
but withiu tlie soul: Ve may prederveit in
the midst of the bitterest pain, if our will
remaia fiens and submissive, Peace in this
lifo aprings from acquiesconos oven in dis-
agreeable things, hot in an exemption from
suffering—Ienclon.

Wk need to labour with our minds and
liearts, as woll as with our hauds,,in order
to dovelop what is within us, to make tho
1nost of our possibilities and to onable us to
Iiwenobly and worthily. We need a careful
.balacing of our duties and rolations in
life, nud & due allotent of time and
enorgy to each, that wo may not develop
into one.asided and uushapely characters,
but attain the symmetry and beauty of
troa oxcellonce. ~

Thore aro blossomas that hao budded, boon Lliehtod
"tuo cauld,
And!l {os thot lsh t they Joft
thofaulc;
But covror yo 1o avosth Hia wing wha (ied upon
* s 18,

bas

An’ galthersin his b\:t'(ll.ll;l:lz:fphu wonus Mke you
Iu the warl thero’s $elbuiation, -In the warl thore
But tho warl {¢ is benale, l;i our Father made it
Thon britchon up your ::x‘l’xanr. an’be happy ‘as yo
Though yor sky be nn.?i::'xg'udoa, ft win' pabe Xr

Aus lower natures find their highest
good in semblances and seeking of that
which is higher and better. Al things
strive to aseond, and ascend in thoir striv.
ing. And shall man alone stoop ? Shall
his pursuits and desire, the reflections of his
inward life, be like the reflected imago of
atreo ou the edgo of a pool, that grows
downward, and seads a mook-heavei in tho
nuatable element boueath it, in neighbour.
hood with the slim water weeds, and oozy
bottoin -graas, that aro yet ‘better than -it:
self and moce noble, in as'far as aubstances
that appaar as shadows ars preferable to
shadows wmistaken' for subsiances? Nol
Jtanust bs & higher good 1o make. you
happy, While you Iabour ,for anything'
below -your proper humanily, You .seek

__40h, you shall'go to bed before long.
‘Will you conz:e if I give you: a shilling 2"

& happy life in the Yoglon of
> 5 ’ ]

‘ridge. “

LI

-
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Seletitllie und Ngetut,

TASTE OF FINR.

A pino curbing to_a woll or spring which
has but a small disciarge where ¢ comas
In contaot with tho water ofton causes ft to-
taste of tho wood. If hoards so used are
roaked in milk of lime, or a rolution of
potsslt and soda, bofore boing put fnto the
woll thero will be 5o trouble,

TO COOK 8WHRT <(PI’LBS.

Thisis & very good way of treating:
sweol apples: Stow them in o porcolnin
kettlo with just onougl molasses and water
to provent burning till cooked through,
and then transfer them to the oven with
all tlo liguid vesidum to dry and brown,
This gives a Laked apple, half joliied, de-
licious in flavor and moisture, that anyone
can Jove,

ON COOKING !! GREENS.”

Evory housewifo thinks sho can cook
*QGroons,” It is tho simplest of all dishes 3
and yot, in most cases, they avo not well
sorvad, for much depends upnn tho manner:
iz ‘whichi thoy ave boiles. Tho water
should bo soft, and & tablospoonful of ealt.
added to alargoe-sized. pot of it, which
should bo boiling hot \v{:cn tho yroons are
thrown iu; and then it should bo kepl-on
the boiling gallop, bul unoovered, until
they are dono, which can be told by their
sinking {o the bottom of tho pot, and
thoy should ho skimmed ont a8 quickl
ag'possible inla & colandor, o that a
the water will run out, Press them
with & small plate, then turn upon a plats
ter, add a largo pleco of buttor, and out: up
fine, Sorve while smoking hot.—The
(Liondon) Garden.

BOXWOOD,

The supply of boxwood (Buzus sem.
pervirens), demanded from the best .kinds
of wood ongravings, is gradually. falling;,
short. The largost blocks are the produce
of the couotries bordering .on the Dlack
Bea, but the yield lias become very skght!
and, ntlecs the foroats of Abkhassia- are
opened to tho trado, it must soon cease.
In 1878, 2,807 tons, valued at £20,62L, .
wero exported from Potl. From 6000 to
7,000 tons of the fivest qualily annually pass.
through Constantinople on the way }r‘om
Southorn Russia and Tuikish ports to
foreign markots, About 1,500 tons of -%n
inferior wcod is annually suppliéd: from-
the neighbourhood of Samsoon. The-boxe
wood forests of Turkoy are nearly exhauat.
ed; In Russia & considerable quantity of-
choice wood atill exista, although the forests,
near“the €94 have beon' denudéd. The
waod of Trebizonde is generally inferior;
nevertholess, from 25,000 to 80,000 owt are
annually.exported. ’

HOW THY SFIDER‘DUILDY,

Having first docided upon tho general
logation of her nest, the spider probably
takes position head downward upon the

or upon its top, and then, turning her abdo.
meun oubward, expresses from hor: spinuere
a drop of gum,.which instantly drios o as
to form & fine end of siiken thread, This
i3 taken by the -wind . (and caroful experi.
ments have proved that a ourrent of alr.
is abrolutely necessary to the cxtonsion of
the lino) and wafted outward, wasing from’
alde-to vide, and usually tending: upward
from ils extromo lightness, until at 1ast it
touches some other branch at a graator or
logs'distance from tho first, When this
stoppago is porcoived by tho spidor, she
turns about and pulls In the- slack Jine,
until 8lia ls auro tliat the othor. ond is. fast.
If it yiclds, sho tries again and agaiu, until
successful.  I€it hiolds she attaches hLor
end firmly by prossing. her spinners -upon
the wood; 80 nx to.include the line, The

struclion of a'l geomotrieal nats :has

boen tgkpn,“ad'id r.lho Eiapide_r can moat \ei(;.x
no seriona difficulty in completing Liet t:
—Popular Science Morithl:[/’. gher task.

POISONOUS COLORS.

Many of tho colonrs dorived from coal
tar are known to  posaoss poisouous quali.
ties, and all of them.xie looked upon with
suspicion by ultra-caveful housewivae.. Mr:
Cheyne commnuicates to the Brifjsh
Medical Journal:a cnso of poisonin by
these dyes in & relativo of his own, o ﬁime
boy,abot two yoars and & Lalf old. The
symptoms woro of n most puzzling kind,
till suspioion fell on a raby-coloured
merino frock, Two of those frocks - were
sent to Dr. Dupree.for analysis, and'hie re.
vorts that the darker-one contained. .018-
grain of arsonous oxide per square ingh;
the lighter one, which had probably beex‘.
waslied, coutained only atraco. Both hnd
beou dyed, it is believed, with coralin, It
would scem that the sale of ‘suah goods
should.lge provented by statuts, nuless as.
companied by a relisble cortificate of thejr
froedom -fromn. arsenie,. They doubtless
derivo their poisonors properties from
the fact that thoe .cowring material is.

repared by.the aoti {
gnlﬁno. by ion ‘o arsenic salts on

TARIOCA.

This elagant and dolicate sfhrch is the
product of a plant that' is cultivated \':xl-‘y.
extousively in'the Malay Peninsula, where:
its culture is almost entiroly in the liands.
of the Chineso. The tubers ‘of the plant
(Manihot utilissima), which weigh on an.
averagoe from tou to iwonty-fivo pounds,.
aro fivat scrapod and then - careinlly.- wash.-
ed; after which they are reduced: to-.a
-ll)‘ulp by being passed betwoen rollers.

his pulp is carefelly washed and shaken,
up with abundauce of water, until the feculs.
noparates aud passes through a vory.fine

80 obtained is repeatadly washed, and then
placed on mats and bleached by’ e'xposm:
to the sun and afr. It {3 finally converted
into the pearl tapioca of commerce by. be..
iug placed in a oradlo.shaped ‘frame cover-
od with ocanvas; it is alightly moistened:
anil anbjected to a rotary, motion, by whish.
menus it is granulated, It is next dried in
the £2n, aud finally over the fire-in an‘iron
pan greased with vegotable tallow, nud- is

*denthi~Cole.

then ready for the market.— p -
~0hem€atry? L "“k?‘ ’ !")'um“.x o

¢

first and most dmportant stap in the conm’ .

-

*“Icoward” sido of thoe twig or small branch,...

sioye fnto a'tub placed benoath. Theflour: .



