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VIRGINIA BOREMIANS.

( Continued.)
S

THE CATAMOUNTAIN,

For some days after the accident on the
stream, Brantz Elliot seemed to have some-
thingupon his mind, He would ram'le
away into the woods, and, instead of hunt-
ing, sit down and fall into fits of musiug.
Was he thinking of the kiss he had pressed
upsn Nelly’s cheek as they came up out of
the water? Such things return to the
memory when we are twenty-five. He
remembered everything very clearly, and
could feel the girl's heart beating againat
his own again,

He continned to be haunted by recollec-
tions of his adventure, until one day every
other ! ht disappeared from his mind
but . one, dy Welles announced that
the ocatamoant had been seen again ; this
time by Barney Jones, whose eyes were
much too keen to be ‘‘ fooled by a com:.
mon wild-cat.” The animal was a real
‘‘ painter,” or_*‘catomounting,” ss the
Virginia hunters called them. He had
besn seen higher up in tne Blae Ridge,
but now he had got to Bohemia—there was
no doubt about it. Barney Jones had seen
him near his house and shot at him, but
missed him,

Hearing this, Brantz Eiliot lost sight of

all else in the world. Oane thing only was the

now necessary to his happiness—to go on a
paunther-hunt.

*“ We'll try him in the morning, Daddy
‘Welles,” he exclaimed, with excitement ;
* and if you won't go, Iwill! Ill:nn to
see your distingnished stranger an:
his blood —that is, his skin—to
$o New York with me.”

Barney Jones word to be ready by day-
light, or'a leetle before, and we’ll look up
the calf-eater.” a Rty ¢

Some ragged offspring o r. Barney
Jones, who were fishing on the banks of
the stream below, were told to notify their
parent that Daddy Welles and Mr, Elliot
would be as his house by day-light on the
next morning te go after the catamount ;
and then Elliot went to bed, and dreamed
that he was engaged in a breast-to-breast
struggle with an animal of huge propor-
tions, in the midst of which Daddy Welles
tapped at his door and informed him that
it was time to be moving, They break-
fasted by candie-light, and took their arms
— Daddy Welles his long rifie,and Eiliot his
carbine. Both carried hunting-knives,
used in cutting the throats of deer: Thus
equipped, they mounted two raw-boned
hors:s, sole equine possessions of the
Daddy, and, followed by the hounds,
rode down the mountaln, turning
to the left when they reached the foot, in
the direction of Barney Jones’.

They rode on through the dusk of morn.-
ing up the valley, from which a white mist
was slowly rising, as the dawn began to
glimmer above the mountain,

They found Mr. Barney Jones waiting in
front of his habitation—a weather-board
establishment, of moderate size, nestling
cown in a gash of the mountain, Bohemia
grsdually narrowed here, terminating in a
deep gorge, Mr. Jones’ mansion, which
was unsssuming but looked thrifty, was

a sort of sentinel at the mouth of the |

gorge,

He was standing by his horse, which
clisely resembled those ridden by his
visitors, and held a rifle in his hand He
was not an imposing figure in his old faded
hunting-ceat, his ragged brown felt hat,
and his patched pantaloons thrust into
his boots.
did not seem to care much for that. His
expression of face was humorous and sar-
donic. He expectorated with an indepen-
dent air, He was very much of & scare-
crow in apparel, but plainly regarded him-
self as one of the sovereigns,

‘“ Well, here you are at last, Daddy,”
Mr. Jones said. *“I'd a’most began to
give you out,”

The speaker bestowed a side movement
of the head upon Brantz Eiliot, and at
onge mounted his bhorse.

*‘ The rep file was seen yistiddy in the
Hogback,” sald Barney Jones. *‘ Here,
pup !—here, pup !”

This summons was responded to by half
a dozen tawny hounds, who ran joyfally
in front as the three hunters rode up the
gorge toward the Hogtack, a ridge parallel
with the main range.

The hunters pushed on rapidly up the
steep and rocky bridle-path. Their ob.
ject was fo reach the top, dismount,
conceal themselves, and wait until the
oatamount, after his night-prowling, re-
returned to his den—which would prob-
ably be about sunrise. Nocturnal animals
—of the cat species, above all—sse best in
the night : the opal eyes expand ; in the
day,the iris contracts.  Like the burglar,
the night-prowler takes the time whea
the world is asleep to attain his sinister
ends,

They reached the summit of the Hog-
back just as the rosy flush began to deepen
beyond the battlements of the Blue Ridge,
whose sombre outline was clear-cut against
the coming sunrige. They dismounted, hid
their horses behind a thicket of cedars ris-
ing in beautiful cones, with bases resting
on the rocks in which they grew, and every
one took his stand, Brantz Elliot crouch-
iogin the tufted head of a fallen pine.
From his post he had a full view of the pile
of roeks, which was not more -than a hun.
dred and fifty yards distant, and of the
gorge beneath,

All at once an almost imperoeptible
sound, like a distant wwl, came up from
the gorge, and Daddy Welles, who was not
far from Elliot, sald, in & low tone,

‘* Did you hear that ?”

‘““ Yes,” sald Eiliot, his heart beating ;
“rcm,cmbor, you promised me the first
shot.’

open space, crawling stealthily, with his

There could no longer be the least doubt,
He was a full.grown American ocougsr,
nearly six feet length, with reddish-
brown fur, white under the body, and
dashed on the throat and chest with black
and white. As he advanced with his
stealthy crawl he turned his head from
side to side suspiclously, as if his instinct

One of the blissful moments of life had
come for Brantz Elliot. His heart throbbed
and his pulse galloped--his hand shock a
little with excitement and full delight,
as a lover’s trembles when he draws the
head of the one heloves to his breast. But
the tawny head of the catamount was at
that moment an object of infinitely

But then Mr. Birney Jones r

lip was raised, an
teeth.

lowing the dogs as before, and taking the
chances ihat the anlmal would double once
more,

He was goinﬁ to double
that fact was te le
ling incident,

Ths sun had mounted high by this time,
and it was nearly noon. The valley of
Bohemia looked v:? pretty in the fresh
light, and what made the landscape along
ths banks of the Falling Water more at-
tractive was the presence of what painters
call human figures. These were the figures
of Mr, Cary anl his daughter, who were
riding along quietly, admiring the rich
colouring of the leaves, and conversing,
As Mr, Cary had informed Brantz Elliot,
one of his few diversions, outeide of his
library, was to walk or ride with his
daughter ; and on this morning they had
set out on horseback to enjoy the fresh air
and the autumn scemery. There was a
picturesque route along the western bank
of the stream, which they could cross by
a ford above, and then return along the
eastern bank, in sight of Daddy Welles’,
They accordisgly followed this road,
splashed through the ford where the water
was scarcely above the horses’ knees, and,
furning back, weré ridiog slowly along
the bank, in order to return home by
the bridge on the stage-road leading to the
Gap.

For some time Mr. Cary had heard a
distant baying in the gorge toward the
Hogback; and had called his daughter’s
attention to it.

“Some ome is hunting,” he sald;
‘‘ probably Mr, Ellict. He is a very
sgro,a'ablo young man, and quite a Nim.
od.

‘“ He is_very agreeable, indeed,” Mizs
Frances saild, with her habitual mirth.
“ I would set my cap at him if he was not
already engaged !”

* Is he engaged ?”

* Well, I don’t mean engaged, exactly,
Papa but it js perfectly plain.”

What is dear?”

““That he is in love with Nelly Welles.”

“ Do you really think so 1"

“Iamsure heis. Meroy! you didn’s
see how he looked at her when she came
down in my blue silk, There is not the
least doubt aboutit,” said the astute young
lady.
"yVery well, dear,” Mr, Cary said; “ I
am sure little Nelly will make him a good
wife if they are married. She has a charm.
ing face.”

‘““Haen’t she ? I have fallen in iove
with her, and I with you would stop and
let me see her to-day.”

¢ Certainly, if you with, France,” Mr,
Cary naid, bestowing his pet name on the
girl—** but take oare of your horse. You
know he is skittich, and I hear the baying
in the mountain coming nearer. The dogs
might frighten him.”

** There is no danger, paps.”

““Btill, it is just as well to be on your
guard, and to keep yon reins well in hand,
With a skittish horse there is always a
certain amount of danger.”

There was danger, and a Very consider-
able amount of i, indeed. They were
pas:ing through a dense belt of woods, not
far from the stream, when a crashing sound
was heard from the slope on their right,
the feliage parted, and the catamount
which the hunters had been pursuing
bounded into the path within a few yards
of them. He was panting, and covered
with bl His red tongue hung from his
ligs edged with froth, and his teeth
were visible, As much frlghhmdl a8 th;
horses, he uttered a deep growl, an
seemed avout to adopt the plan of
cowards—thatis, spring toward the object
of which he was afraid.

The growl was followed by an exclama-
tion from Mr, Cary. His daughter’s horse,
wild wit:hhu:, h-léh:onndod ten feet, and
sns rein, o crouched,
nmg::ﬁv with the intention og,
;}lcn s riﬂuhoﬂt‘ rang ou$, and nl?;l

ed over on ground, tearing up the
earth with his “e.hwn and .::‘oth.h He W;:
shot body ; a8 he writhe
B m stained the carpet of pine

again, and
ad to a somewhat start-

“Did you fire that shot?” Mr, Cary
exclaimed. 4

I am glad o say I did, sir,” the young
man said.

“Then I have to thank you for savin
my daughter from what might bave prov.

s fatal accident !” Mr, Cary said, grasping
his hand. ** My name is Cary, sir, and I
shall never forget the service you have
done me to-day.”

‘ You rate it foo highly, Mr, Cary,”
sald the young man, *‘ My name is
Vancs, and I am very ylad I came up at
the moment.”

** Do you reside in this neighbourhood,
Mr, Vance ? If so, I hope you will come
and see me, and let me thasnk you at my
leisure,”

“* In you near neighbourhoed,” the young
fellow said. ‘' Thank you, Mr, Cary.”

With this non-committal reply the young
hunter went to the spot where the panther
was lylng. He was quite dead by this
time, uur lay withy his mounth open and his

red tongue ha out.’ e upper
. revealed the -Ef:p

¢ It is & real panther,” said the you
man, "Wolmrlnpubm in tlt'aU:?

rivalled Combination
; a8 he said

"Boyunilﬁ-.“"'
“ It was o
Then

York and show i€ at the club, after all I”

Brantz E 1'of eaid, lull%:’ :

“Do you want is? You may have it
if you wish—I it is mine, as I
shot the owner of sald the young man
with the rifle, am! >

“May 17" Brantz exclaimed, turn-
ing round, ** Well, I'll take it, and thank
you too "

“ You are weloome o it.”

**And I'll skin him,” Daddy Welles
said, with a smile.

doesn’t Mr. G. P. R. James

that ?—a romantic young woodman, per-
haps » Locksley, Earl of Huntingdon, in
disguise 1"

** How your tongue runs, France !” sald
Mr, Cary, with a smile, *‘ I believe you
rattle on to make me hn&h, my child.”

“ Well, why shouldn’t I /" she said,

* It is & hard task., I have nearly lost
the art. There’s no help for it.”

All the smiles disappeared from the
face, and a quick expression of
came to her lips.

““ No, no! paps, do not talk so,” she
said ; *‘ please do not. It distresses me so
—indeed it does.”

Her eyes swam as she looked at him, and
her lips trembled a little,

“Dopa't think of that,” she said, in a
faltering volce ; ** please don’t.”

“ Well, I'll be more cheerful, dear.
Look at me—Iam lmﬂing.”

‘It is a very sorrowfal smile. Come, be
bright, papa. My business is to make you
cheerful and happy. We ought to be as
happy as we can, and laugh as much as
possible—don’t you think so ?”

¢ Certainly.”

“ ] have been laughing to myself ever
gince Mr, Elliot’s and Nelly’s visit, Heis
certainly in love with her, and I mean to
make the match. They might marry, and
liveat Crow’s Nest; the house ocogld be
fitted up for them, That would be de-
lightful.”

b They would bs pleasant neighbours ;
bus it would require a gocd deal of money
to fit up Orow’s Nest. It is a tumble.
down old place, you know, and so far off
in the hills t'hl‘ Ilo::;“’ hl’" not even
thought of i§ for a time. "

??ﬁnt it could be repaired, and Mr.
Elliot could move in at once, as there is
no one living in it, iv there?”

The door opened, and an old servant

d

'd e

¢ Mr. Gibbs, sir |”

“ Ask him to walk in,” said Mr, Oary ;
and this was followed by the appearsncs of
Mr, Gibbs, a weather-beaten persomsage in
drab clothes, who had long managed Mr,
Cary’ A

o 00?::.,& :bil ffib " Mr, Cary
sald, with his air of mild courtesy.

Y1 thank you, wsir; it's not worth
while,” sald Mr, Gibbs, remaining erect
from respect, whereupon Mr, Cary rose
too. ‘Icame %o say the people I told
you about are at Crow’s Nest yet—I can’t
do anything with ’em.”

Mr, Cary, standing in front of the man-
tel-piece, refleeted for a moment,

““You say they are trampes,
they trespassed—I mean done
damage ?”

“None tospeak of, sir, unless its burn-
in’ brush and dead wood. Bat they're
nuisances.”

“ Have you seen them again ?”

“Yes, sir. There's an oldish fellow,
who seems a little out of (his head, and a
younger man, and a little girl,k The worst
of the party, though, is the man with a
black burg He did the Gl

* Well, what did he say ?”

* He "lowed theyd were doin’ no
and didn’t mean 0 ; but the winter’s com.
in’, and then you'll miss something—may-
be a lamb or a pig. They ought to be
made to clear out.”

““ There is an old man, you say, who
seems out of his head ?

* Yes, sir.”

¢ And a little girl?”

“ The lit§jest mite of & thing,”

‘‘ And theé winter is coming, as you say.
I would not like to turn them out.”

4 I¢'ll be the worse,” said Mr, Gibbs,
““The big fellow with the black beard
looks like a hard subject, His fist would
knock down a bull, 1've made up my
m::dtohke my pistol along on my next
visit,”

*“That would be useless, probably. You
informed them that the house was my

” 2
pﬂ"?;.’ sir ; and notified 'em to quit.”
b A:i they refused ?”
The big man did,

irl's
eas

Have
any

“* That will not be .
‘“ But the big man’s deng’rous, sir,”
“Ihavehad & t deal to do with
danger in my life, Mr, Gibbs, “ It is the
sort of thing which shrinks before a man
when he faces it, and cares nothing for it,
Not that I think there in the least here, or
that your big friend isapt to make himself
disagreeable tome, I am nos th of
him. I am thinking of the little mite of
achild, I should not like tc turn her out,
when the winter, as you say, is coming,”
Mr. Gibbs having made a remewed
proffer of his company, which was again
declined, thereupon retired, and Mr,
resumed his seat, and quietly went back to
his reading.
‘‘ Poor little thing!” sald Frances;
‘¢ ¢the littlest mite of a thing,” he sald,
» ."
P B.Th.t is the trouble,” Mr. Oary said.
‘It is very easy to order a party of rough
tramps to go, but not sn easy to be unkind
toa child, Well, we will see, I'll ride
over to-morrow.”
‘Do pray take ocare, paps, and don’t
have trouble. There might be some risk.”
“‘ There is none, my dear., ~ Would you
m to frighten an old soldier? There
be no trouble ; let me read you this
page. There really are an enormous num.
b.tdchvuwﬂhuhn.w; this is one of

;i p‘:;‘:??h:.m&m e go:i:,c" fd;g.you
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is Colonel
the Lefthander,
. ¥ You have come at
us away from this poor shelter.”
The eyes of the speaker ‘w
sant, The Lefthander’s nature was
on;,n:h:t rarely lost ita balanoce
m apger ; ® Was gro angry on
this morning, The interview with man.
ager Gibbs had been unpleasant., That
personsge had lefi him on the day - before
with the announcement that he meant to
have ‘‘him and all his gang turned out
neck and heel ;” and there had risen be-
fore the Lefthander’s eyes the pioture of
his little Mouse limping along on the high-
way, hungry and weary, which had begun
now to excite what was latent in this man
—a certain species of ferocity.

‘‘So you are the proprietor—the master,”
he said, in his deep voice, ** You are a
well-fo-do gentleman, with your carrlages
and horses, your servants and every
luxury, while we are only a poor company
of tramps you look down on, and intend
to treat like dogs.” ~

‘“I have never felt such a sentiment
towards any human being,” Mr, Cary
said, in his composed voice,

‘ Why have you come, then? Yon
come to drive us away, and my child will
not have a roof over her head ! What have
we done to Irjare you? Are we thieves?
You have a child perhaps—so have I, and
I love my ckild as much as you love yours,
Do you think I will have you turn her out
on the highway ? There’ll be trouble be-
fore that.”

Mr, Cary had not ceased looking ouri.
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he Flamingo was o.iginally built and
hi-d:} for a ram, and her bows are
sessed of enormous resisting ) ower.
tholhumntmoktlnloobcr)lurjfbbm
operated as fenders, and by
spars were driven in
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- S The oaou in com-
mand immediately telegraphed $o the
gine room to have the engines reversed
at full speed. In a moment the propeller
was at work pulling the war ship back ont
of the grasp of what nearly proved a fatal
foe. The two men at the lookout on the
jibboom end had barely time to scamper in
over the boom and bowsprit when crash
went these two spars, driven in on the
deck with terrific force, smashing and un-
:!ocilng all the fastenings and couplings on
eck. ;

When the steamer forged off from the
huge berg the ice towered 100 feset above
her mast heads, with terrible menacin
projections threatening in their fall to sin
the little war vessel deep down im the At-
lantic. At a later season of the year such
& collision wounld probably have been at.
tended with complete destruction to the
steamer and all on board, but the icebergs
now sailing along the coast of Newfound-
land are hard and cohesive and not liable,
as in autumn menths, to shiver into pieces
by the least jar or impact, or even by the
ordinary detonation off 8" gun. Had the
icaberg broken up as the bow of the Flam.
ingo orashed into it"$here could be no sur-
vivor to unfold the dreadful tale, The
berg was at least half a mile in length, and
averaged about two hundred and fifsy feet
above the surface of the water, or more
than one hundred feet sbove the mast tops

ously s¥the Lefthander. The man seemed | there

to interest him as a study.  His
fixed upon the broad face, with
brows thut down over the eyes—he did
not mh‘:s bonm:!.t!ioi.!m that the
hanging companien’s
dd'dh:ii. g last, *

Lo comeé !” he said at “ an.
bend your black brows, friend, and let us
talk like reasonable e, not like chil-
dren. I am not a child, to be fri
by your frowns. Who is here
self 2" :

€8 were
black

. hltoppod. locking with great
surprise &% the young man,

““You 1” he said— ‘* Mr, Vanoce ?”

¢ Myself, Colonel Cary !”

& gou are one of t_ho—"B

‘‘ The tramps—yer, ut not a ve
dangerous one, I hope. Yon have tlz
right to come into your own house, I
told you we were neighbours.”

The yonng fellow laughed, and eaid,

‘* Father, this is Colonel Cary.”

And Gentleman Joe, coming out, made
Mr, Cary a bow full of earnestmess and
real diﬂity.

‘I know you very well by reputation,
sir, he said, and am sorry we have tres-
paesed op your property—but we are very

T. »

e Yott do not trespass at all,” Mr, Cary
said,’ geing into the room, which contained
only a table and some old chairs, and mat-
trasses rolled up in a corner, *'Is this
your little mite of & child? You are a
mite, indeed, little one, What is your
name ?”

¢ Mouse, sir,”

“ Well, I have not come here to turn
out the mouse,”

Mr, Cary then sat down before the
blaze in the large fireplace, and turnirg to
the Lefthander, said,

‘‘ Come, get back your good-humour,
and 'stop scowling, friend, and let us talk,
Anger is nearly always an absurd thing.
You call me a well-to-do gentleman—I am
a very poor one. Itis the same; Iam a
man, and you are men like myself. One
of you I know well ;” he to
Vance and sald, ‘‘I invited You to come
and see me ; asyou did not, I have come
to pay you the first visit, which you are

h‘ll

enti!
Mr, stayed at Crow’s Nest for
He then got up, and

nearly an N
said,

“Give yourself n: hu'tharY trouble—you
are not trespassing here, ou are very
welcome to occupy this house, If I can
assist you in any way, call on me, and I
will do so gladly.”

was standing near him,bnnd he

would turn you out of this
place? No, indeed, ny child, you are wel-
oome to remsin here with your friends as
long as you choose, and to make yourself
as happy as you can, poor little one ! Your
father was right—there is a right above
the right of pro , and I you no
malice, friend,” he said to the Lefthander,
* On the con , I respect you.”

He shook hands with each in turn, and
then went down the hill and rode away.
Ag he was passing the overseer’s, he said to
Mr, Gibbs, ;

“ Allow the people at Crow’s Nest to
remain—sthere will be no trouble, Mr.
Gibbs.”

When he reached home he sald $o
e 4 honest peopl

*The tramps are very hon ople,
my dear, and the little mite of a t&eﬂs is
quite charming.”

(To ba Continued. )

The revenue outter Thomas Corwin,
which has been reported by telegraph as
starting from San isco on an Arc;;io
expedition, especially to rescue the
mp:ldlof two‘:.l-in whalers, the Mount
Wollaston and the Vigilant. She is pro-
vided with an iron ice breaker for her
bow, is fully provisioned for a polar winter,
udlll:ln l:fltrnoﬂou bo‘g:uhf:north a8
posaible, after rescuing the whalers or as-
certaining their fate, i

that ‘poleis discovered
it will be found fo be on the land, firmly
} :l,.:litwm. E’ony
proven the

and \{o action of the

Flamingo was
for 8t. Johns, where she arrived
about an hour and a half after the acol-.
dent. The position of the steamer at the
ot the collisi

0 has not furniched
another contribution to the long list of
wholeeale casualties recorded in the annals
of the British navy.

M. Challemel Laconr.

The question which Mr, O'Donnell ask-
ed in the Imperial Parliament in to
the record of the new French ambassador
at London was, of itself, inexcusable, M.
Challemel Lacour is & French statesman of
the highest rank, Twice within six
months he has been mentioned for the suc-
cession fo the Premiership in the French
Government. Last November M. Wad-
dington tendered him a portfolio as Minis-
ter of the Interior, but the proffer was de-
clined for reasons of health. For some
time back he has represented his country
in a perfectly satisfactory mann:r as am-
bassador to Switzerland. At Berne he
produced an excellent impression upon
the Swiss Government, snd won golden
opinions from his diplomatic colleagues,

e is desoribed as a man of talent, of cal.
ture and of breeding, No doubt he holds
sdvanced Republican opinions, and, for
that reason, would be very unaocceptable
at Berlin. But it is a far ory from
the Spree to the Thames in sentiment ag
well as in distance,

Human Degeneration.

(From the Pall Mail Gazetts.)

E‘[:ﬂ » In his Rede lecture yes-
terday, entally ted out among
m&r‘h Mk b

of the race, one wi bas pro-
bably eccurred to a good many peo;lo.
The advance of civilization, Prof. Hum-
phry said, tends to the greater subdivision
of labour, with comocentration of attention
upon limited areas, This special concentra-
tion on limited areas is, he considers, a canse
of degeneration, to be spoken of along with

Prof,

POOT | ghe preservation of the weak and siokly,

Prof. Humphry touches one of the cardinal
difficulties of modera times. A man isnow
expected to master one field thoroughly.
This exclusive devotion narrows his appre-
heunsion in sll others, The balance of
faculties is lost. If this process continues
unchecked—and where is &' check to come
from ?—it must tend to degeneration. In
the same discourse the lecturer approached
a still more delicate mubject. ¢ Few
things,” he said, *‘ would tend to the im.
provement of the race so much as judicious
arrapgements with regard to matrimonial
selection, I am not aware that any such
arrangements have ever been seriously con.
templated, and the time is not yet ripe for
them ; but I oannot doubt that something
in this direction will be done when the at-
tention of the people and their legislators
has been sufficiently aroused to the im-
rtance of g'ovldlng for a healthful race
n future.” But why their legislators? If
there is a field where the 1 tor would
hardly be endured, and where he would bs
sure to do mischief if he were endured, it
is here. The free action of public opinion
must be left to do the work which Prof.
Humphry foresees as necessary, What is
wanted js the improvement of opision
about ‘ matrimonial selection,” and this
lmp_l:ument in, perhaps, not likely to be
rapi

An East Nissouri boy, named Tharlow,
aged 4 years and a half, weighs 100 pounde,

ers should be hung on
:;r.:,’pnrpon by those who have used

All falom-—'l‘;ll.—_

Sets things right—the hen,
A journalistio fight —A paper mill.
It's poor land that can’s hold its sown.
f Something to add mire—A street sprink.
er,
A ouff en the wrist is worth two on the
ear,
ml':: ;:ﬂhl watohmaker is the man of
It in in & bass drum that two heads are
better than one, v
A Frenchman says the soul of wine is a$

its top. It must be a cork soul,
You may try to beguile flies with fly.
mw. but you’ll find they’ll stick to mo-

When one goes to bs a spectator at a
game of lawn tennis, he generally goes to
Tennis see,

This Hanlan must be & young chicken.

‘We hear that he is only out of his shell a
few hours,

Af the present price of Elper it would
pay to resurrect rag baby and take him
to the pulp mill,

Strawberries are sold by measure and
cherries by weight, chiefly beeause cherries
have stones in them,

When the phonetio spelling comes into
use it will always be rite in order %o rite,
rite, to rite, rite, rite,

This human projectile with Forepaugh’s
circus is like a sermon, when he oomugout
of the mouth of a Canox.

By the way, what has become of a

party by the name of Mackenzie that we
to hear s0 much about ?

A Vermont child has four grandmothers

living. Talk about your forefathers—
here’s a case of four mothers,

Life is but  span ; marriage is a double
feam ; youth wedded to old age is a tan-
dem ; an old bachelor a sulky,

There was a big bustle in the custom
house last week, when fifcy-seven yards of
lace were found on the person of Mrs. B.

Our ancestors, the monkeys, oouldn’s
have been so ignorant after all. They
were all educated in the higher branches.

*‘ What is the worst thing about riches ?”
asked the Sunday school superintendent.
And the new boy said: * Their scarcity.”

A Boston man is responsible for this :—
‘“ Why is Courtney like green peas? Be-
cause he is better out of a shell than in
it.”

The current coin of life is plsin sound
sense. We drive a more. substantial and
thriving trade with that than with aught
else,

The proprietor of a Louisville- bone
factory announces that persons leaving
their bones with him can havethem ground
at short notice,

A Jew, paying particular attention to a
ham, when asked what he was saying to
it, replied: ‘ Thou almost persuadest me
to be a Christian.”

Clean your last year’s straw hat with a
lemon, and you may sgueeze through the
summer with it. Take this hint and let
lemon aid yon.

When John Montgrip's wife asks for a
dollar or two for current demands, he
smiles sweotly as he says, *‘ True love
seeks no chamgs.” :

Sir- John pleases the Tories, and Sir
Richard is good enough for the Grits—
gince he became omne; but the Sir which
tlcc::lel the small boy to death is the Sir-

A witty but heartless Hamilton preof-
reader recently added the following line to
the death noticeof a somewhat celebrated
oolouted man, ‘‘Death loves a shining
moke,”

‘When ?ol“ng is *‘reformed” she'll write :
““I'm sailing on the oshun,
The ee is hi, no sale in site,
But ane ,’hlpdl'm. %?“mw" its name,
For she'll be se-cic jest the saim !
8¢, | s beoomes enraged when it is
s y, and denounces the

‘We'see by the newspapers that the rights
of the minorities are still being trampled
on, as they have for the lass thousand
years, and we should think they would be
pretty well wern out by this time.

A young Belleville man who is just about
half through his first season, says that a
woman who wears her pins with the heads
-out, would be a natural curfosity. And as
he speaks he exhibits a pair of hands like
a baseball catcher’s,

When a Boston girl is presented with a
bouquet, she says, ‘“ Ob, how deliciously
sweet ; its fragrance impregnates the en-
tire atmosphere of the room.” A down-
east girl simply says, *‘ It smells scrump-
tious ; thanks, Reuben.”

A man told his friend that he had
joined the army. ‘' What regiment ?”’ his
friend asked. ““Oh, I don’t mean that; I
mean the army of the Lord.” ‘‘Ah, what
church ?” *‘ The Baptist.” ¢ Why,” was
the rep]y, ‘$hat's not the- army ; its the
navy.”

Louis Zimmer is shipping to his brother
in Germany, for a present to Prince Bis-
marck, a box containing $150 worth of the
greatest curiosities Canada can afford, —
Guelph Herald. We presume the collec-
tion will contain the Giobe on the Semate,
—8t. Mary's Journal,

A poor woman called on a gentleman :
“ You remember me,” she maid; ‘I am
the wife of the blind man to whom you
have been 80 kind.” ‘‘ What has happen.
ed?” ‘A great misfortune has overtaken
us,” I am very sorry; what is it ?” My
husband has recovered his sight.”

School teacher to little boy whose father
is a grocer—Now, Johnny, if your father
has a barrel of whiskey containing forty
gallons and one-fourth of it leaks out, how
many gallons’ does he lose ?

Johnny—He don't lose none. He fills
it up again right off. -

“You up all kinds of bricks here,
don’t you ?” inquired a man at one of our
leading brickyards. * Yes, abont all.
What do you want?” The man edged to-
wards the front of the yard as he replied,
“‘ Cambrics would do,” and then cam-
brics at his head in every direction as he
took to flight.

At a camp-meeting last summer & vener-
able sister began the hymn : —

“ My soul, be on thy guard ;
Ten thousand foes arise.”
She began too high. *‘ Ten thousand,”
she screeched, and stopped. ¢ Start her
at five thousand !” cried a converted stock-
broker present.
“ Do you,” said Fanny, t'other day,
“* In earnest love me a8 you say ?
Or are those tender words applied
alike to fifty girls beside 7"
“ Dear, cruel girl,” cried I, * forbear,
For by these cherry lips [ swear—"
She stopped me as the oath I took,
And sald, “ you've sworn—now kiss the book.’

The ravages of the caterpillar are mot
confined to the plams and daylight. About
tweive, last night, a young man hastily
fired his boot-jack, boots, chairs, and
every article of property which could be
utilized as a miseile, - through the open
window, Still the persistent cat sung.
He seized the bolster and meditated, It
was a case of cat-or-pillar.

A yellow car swept down the street ;
After it the pattering feet

Of a running beauty who would
Ride in it if only she could

Manage to attract the bosses

And get them to stop their hosses.
But, alss, they did not linger,

ﬁ]‘d th&yhmnly w&udld have ::.nn
Learned O’oo w! Qn- her finger.

The callow agd romantic young man who
used to have a telephone wire running from
his house to his girl's window, so that they
could say good night three or four times,
was married afterwards, and it la now em-
ployed as a clothes line aronnd the back
yard, while the little clothes pins sit on it,
gatting weatherbeaten in the sun.

A minister was questioning his Sunday

q
school concerning the of
the young man who h”:“t;

® '

taken up dug.

lennrfrof:xo this

reply from

little osme pat and promps, *‘Please

air, shoald learn not to preach tog
long sermons,”

A farriex recently sent the store-boy ¢,
the back pt the establishment to
bring forward a cettaln fur cape, Afie,
some time the refurned with the
artlcle m;l; fol up, and was greeted
with :—** Well you've got back at last,
have you? You've been gone long enough
to sail from Scuth Ameriea.” ¢ Well,
sir ;” sald the Iad, as he modestly raised
his parcel, ‘I did double the cape,”

Prof.

o

onate oa

“ Miserable, miserable ;
—I'm sick, Ihave paid tribute to Nep.
$uve till I have lost everything,” ¢ Bat,”
said the captain, * I see you still have
your boots left.” ** Yes,” said the profes.
:5 fA’lnﬂy, “but they were on the out.

.' ’

An Irish poblemsn, riding along
oountry road in Irelaud, saw a very fat
boy dozing by the road-side. ¢ ch
way is it to Macroom, my lad ?” asked the
nobleman. *‘ That way, replied the boy,
hzﬂwvhg the toe of his boot In
the tion of the place. Astonished at
his exfreme lszinees, *“ my lord” dis.
mounted. *‘ Boy,” sald he, *if you can
show mie a lazler act than that I will give
you & half-crown.” The boy eyed him

‘sleepily for » moment, and, turning half

over on his side, muttered, ‘* Pat it in me
pocket, sor !” He got the half-crown.,

Of the late Bishop Ames the follo
anecdote is related : —While pndd!ng:lv:g
a certain conference in the west, a member
began a tirade against the universities and
education, thanking God that he had never
been corrupted by contact with a

proceeding thus for a few minutes,
the bishop [nterrapted him with the ques-
tion, ““ Do 1 understand the brother thanks
God for his ignorance?” ‘ Well, yes,”
was the answer, ‘‘you can put it in that
way if youn want to ” ¢ Well, all I have
fo say,” sald the bishop in hia sweet,
musical tones, ““all I have to ssy is that
the brother has a great deal to thank God
for.”

““ D> you know the prisoner well ¥’ asked
the attorney.

‘“ Never knew him sick,” replied the
witness.

‘* No levity,” sald the lawyer, sternly,
‘‘ Now, sir, did you ever mee the prisoner
at the bar?”

A ‘ Took many a drink with him at the
“.’,

*“ Answer my question, sir,” yelled the
lawyer.

‘“ How long have you known the pris.
oner ?”

“Frem two feet up to five feet ten
inches.”

The lawyer arose, placed both hands on
the table in front of him, spread his legs
apart, leaned his body over the table and
eaid : *“ Will you teil the Court what you
know about thfa case 7"’ -

““ That ain’t his name,” replied the wit-
ness.

‘“ What ain’t his name ?”

(1] (":se.!,

** Who said it was ?”

‘““You did. You wanfed to know what
I knew aboutthis Caze. His name’s Smith.”

‘‘ Don’t beat about the bush any more.
You and this prisoner bave been friends ?”

*“ Never,” promptly responded the wit-
ness,

““ What | wasn’t you summoned here as
a friend ?”

“No, sir; I was summoned hereas a
Presbyterian, Nary one of us was ever
friends - he’s an old-line Baptist, without
a drop of Quaker in him.”

“ Stand down,” yelled the lawyer ‘in

ust.

,”

“ Stand down.”

" ‘tdo it. I'll sit down or stand
np"___ =

“* Sheriff, remove the man from the box,”

“ Witness retires; mu 3 % Well,
if he ain't the thick- st cuss I ever
laid ron,”

SIPS OF PUNCH.

PORTE-ABLE. PrROPERTY.—The
dominions.

Boraxny.—Rosle :—** What plant s that,
mamma ?”’ Mamma :—* The castor-oil
plant, dear.” Rosie :—** Have they got a
cod-liver-eil plant, t6o, mamma 1”

Two EpcEs oF AN Owp Saw.—* Eng.
land’s necessity is Ireland’s opportunity *
(for evil) —Daniel O’Connor. * Ireland’s
necessity is Eagland’s opportunity ” (for
good). — Frances Marlborough.

““ TRAIN UP A CHILD T0 THE WAy H:
SHouLD Go,” &o.—Unecle, to the Collector:
‘1 suppose you won’t gharge for this little
man ? ”—The Collector to Child : ** How
old are you, little sir? "—Boy : ‘I am five
lvir:en I am at home, but three when travel-

8- »

VERY LIKELY.—‘‘ Good morning, Betty.
Fine morning ! Father pretty well ? ** No,
sir, 'm sorry to say he ain’t at all the
thing.” *‘‘Sorry, indeed, to hear that.
What's the matter with him 1” * Well,
sir, the fact is he and Muster Revill druv
over to Canterbury the other day, and the
trap got turned clean over, and I think
that upset him.”

Huxery * PLANTES.”—The lions at the
Jardin des Plantes receive five ki mes
of fresh meat every day, it is stated. Bui
it is not stated whether the lions are
allowed to *‘kill ” the * ograms ” for them-
selves, The elephant recaives four bundles
of hay per diem, which wonld seem to im-
ply that this sagacious creature is just now
in the ‘' hay-day ” of its life !

A TaxoLocicAL DiscussioN, — Master
Freddy : ** Was all the ducks killed st the
flood, too, Sis?”—Sister : ** Yes, dear.”—
Master F.: “Why was they ? "—Sister ;
¢ Well, you see, it was all water, and
there was nothing for them o eat.”’—Mas-
ter F.: ** But couldn’t they dive down and
get the worms?”—Sister: * No, dear, it
was foo deep.”—Master F. (still uncon-
vinoed) : ““ Bat it ‘wasn’t too deep at the
edge, Sis, was it?”

A FeEw Facts NOT 50 GENERALLY KNOWY
AS THEY SHOULD BE,—A watch fitted witlt
s second-hand need not necessarily be s
second-hand  watch. Dootors generally
agree about bleeding their patients. Som:
literary men die composing—some the
other way. A bachelor’s face is often the
worse for wear; a man’s face for
wear and tear. Steam i servant that
sometimes blows up its master. An ur-
grammatical judge is apt to pass anincor-
rect sentence. Poachers who get info pre-
serves very often find themselres in

ickles. Any fool can make & womsn talk,

ut it's rather hard to make one ligen. A
thorn in the bush is worth twy in the
hand. /

Turkish

The grass in the Arkansas vallef, where
large herds have been held, is desl. Iiis
tramped out. No amount of raiy can re-
store this to its former exoellence.
For mile after mile thers is not iny more
sign of living grass than there js on the
cover of a dry-goode box. Thre or four
miles from the river the gras, though
eaten close to the ground, is alive, but it
cannot grow until there has been 2 heavy
soaking rain. Houses have been aban-
doned and homestead claims deserted.

A curious contest as to the lega status
of Roman Oatholic- archbishops in this
country is likely to grow out of the case of

bishop of Cincinnati, Fe holds

that the churches, seminaries, andcharity
edifices in his diocese, the titles o which
were in his name, were in a legal mnse bis
, to do with as het}i:mlg]h:

e b

ERS’ DEPARTMENT.

Y —
TS, DISEASE, &o.\
{(Continued.)

sickness injurious teo an

ng bables are, after taking
ntly sick ; still we osn-

tness otherw'se than as an

her a disordered. or of an over-
., If the child be sick, and |

it is & proof that he over-

ach A mother, then, must
m $o 87ick so much at & time,
until he retain all he takes,
1 of milk, If he be sick
ve, the mother should

. mot
s it the milk he throws up has a sour
i1: if it have, she must first of all
"% $o her own health ; she ought to as-
sain if her own stomach be out of or-
~» for i such be the case, it is impos-
t her $o make good milk, She
ald observe whether 1a the morning her
_ Song be furred and dry; whether
W s disagreeable taste in her
‘or pains at her stomach, or heart-
. If she have all, or
ptoms, the mystery is ex-
sick and does not thrive,
to seek advice, and a
Il soon put her stomach
; snd, by so doing, will,
, benefit her child. ‘
her be in the enjoyment
she must then look to the
and ascertain if he be cutting
if the gums require lancing;
the secretions from the bowels be proper
tity and in quality ; and, if he
ificlal food—it being abso-
npecessary to give such food—
it e with him,
to do—In the first place, if the
'be red, hot, and swollen, let them be
; in the if the secretion
bowels be eith?r unhealthy ed?
sosnty, give him a doss of aperient medi-
J as castor ofl, or the following : —
§wo or three grains of powdered
shubarb, three grains of pure car-
gnesia, and one grain of aro-
—Mix. The powder to be
bed.time, mixed in a tea-spoonful
water, and which should, if
ted the following night.
place, if the food he be taking
not sgree with him, change it (vide
to question 33). Give it in smaller
st a time, and notso frequently ;
will be better still, if it be possible,
for a while, entirely to the breast.
t to do—Do not let him over-
ch either with breast milk,
ificlal food. Let the mother
sickness be relieved, greens,
and all other green vegetables.
are the causes, the symptoms, the
and the cures of thrush?
P“'-m is a frequent disease of an
infant, and is often brought on either by
or by giving him improper food.
m brought up entirely, for the first
three or four months, on the breast, seldom
The thrush
roundish,
white specks on the lips, the tongue, the
inside, and the angles of the mouth, giving
parts affected the appearance of curds
snd whey having been smeared upon them.
The mouth is hot and painful, and heis
afrald to suck : the moment the nipple is
put $ohis mouth he begins to cry. The
Mmu,hs}though but rarely,
runs through the whole of the alimentary
Itshould be borne in mind that
every child, who is sucking, has his
white or ‘“‘frosted,” as itis
called. The thrush may be
severe.
to what to do.—As :::l
owing to improper
if the child be at the
a time, entirely to it.
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, 88 that
will like.
make sore the mother's

poon
minutes, not stirring, but
it does not burn; pour
send to table, placing a
into the cemtre. Cooked
kernels remain whole, The
much quicker, and is
Indian rice. To boil rice
& pint rice into nearly two
milk an hour before dinnmer,
salt, boil very slowly
3 cook on back part of stove
avoid burning, and take it
orbowl wet in cold water
serving. Some soak
two before cooking.

'R VEGETABLE OYSTERS,
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\ of bresd, put in dish,
add the vegetable oyster. This
flavour of qysters to the
and adds much to its delicacy.

SAISIFY OR VEGETABLE OYSTER.
Parboll after scraping off the outside,
cut in alices, dip it into a beaten egg and
fine bread-crambs, and fry in lard. Or
slice crosswise five orsix good-sized plants,
%00k &ill tender in water emough $o cover,
then add a pint or more of rich milk mixed
with one tablespoon flour, season with
butter, P‘s. and salt, let boil up and
over slices of toasted bread ; or add
milk, or half milk and water,
serve with crackers like oyster

SUMMER SQUASH,
are better when young and tender,
be known by pressing the nail
skin ; do not peel or take out
whole, or cut across in thick

These
threugh
seeds, but boil

3 boil in as little water as possible for

one-half or three-quarters of an hour,
well, mash and set on back part of
OF range $o dry out for ten or fifteen
L stirring occasionally ; then season
» pepper, salt and a little cream,
cut up, take out seeds, boil
as above,

*  WINTER SQUASH,
up, take out inside, pare the pleces
w in as little water as possible, cook
mash in kettle, and if watery let
the fire a few moments, atirring
3 season with butter, cream, salt
;3 be careful that it does not
o squashes are also coocked by
eces without paring, baking,
ﬂ'vhgpllike potatoes ; or they may be
Sooked in & ateamer, and served either in
the or soraped out, put in pan,
and seasoned with butter, cream,
pepper, and then made kot and

ouf

L

SUCCOTASH.

Take pint of shelled lima beans (green),
or siring beans, cover with hot water, boil
ﬁhm; have ready corn from six
m“"‘;,:,"" .dnd:m to bm.d;bon

an , add salt, pepper and two
“ablespoons butter, Be cx.l:fnl in ocutting
down corn not to cut too deep,—better not
""“-p enough and then scrape; after
Sorn is added watch carefully to keep from
: Or to cook with meat, boil one
EA § pork two hours, add corn and!
omitting butter.
The

g sect called the Dunkards
now a great oonvention at Lan-
:i,m thirty thousand people are!
M’ . Great barracks have been
bullt for the three days’ meeting, and the
S0eme af the camp resembles an army en-

contributed £40,000 to
4 ﬁnuwesthdnl at Truro,

Cornwall, for they are
of Wesley and Wh




