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“ Otis, who retains hie interest in the 
■child, and often writes me about he, haa 
always held the opinion that she woulc^re- 
cover. He regards it as a case of partial men
tal paralysis, occasioned by extreme nervous 
terror, and not the effect of the electric 
shock. Ha says time and growth will do 
wonders for her, but I doubt. He im
provement is very slow, almost impercep
tible ; it is now, as I said, three years. 
She has, indeed, regained the power of 
speech, of which she was deprived for 
months, but it is only the broken, imper
fect, baby speech of a very little child ; and 
her bodily health has much improved ; but 
the most I can say is, we have hopes.

“ The Howes have becomes so much at
tached to her I really think they could not 
give her up now. And, by-the-way, you 
asked me where you could get board in a 
private family. If the Hp.wes will take 
you, it is the very place. Auntie Howe is 
the salt of the earth ; and the Deacon- 
well, he is auntie’s husband, and does just 
what she bids him, and thinks jest what 
ahe thinks, and says just what ne hears 
her say. And so, walking through this 
world in the light ef her wisdom and vir
tue, he makes a very respectable figure, 
and has not an idea that he does not 
originate all that he thinks, and says, and 
does, and is. There you see, young man, 
the advantage of a good wife ! You may 
say I sent you to them, and I hope they 
may take you in. And now, good evening. 
I may tell Mrs. Mayne ahe may expect you 
on Friday?"

The next morning saw Mr. Middleton 
early at Mrs. Howe s door, where, claim
ing a hearing in Doctor Mayne’s name, he 
proffered a request for board and lodging.

Mrs. Howe, a fat, comfortable, mother
ly-looking woman, listened mildly to his re
quest, but expressed her doubts if her ac
commodations would suit him, a young 
gentleman so. She wa’nt like city folks, 
and did not know city ways. She expect
ed he’d want lots of things she didn’t know 
about. City foiks were full of notions, 
she’d heard ; and they were on’y plain 
kinder folks, and had on’y very plain fix
ings.

Mr. Middleton assured her this was just 
what he wanted ; he had been three weeks 
at the tavern, and was sick of its noise and 
confusion, and wanted rest. This was a 
chance shot, but, as is often the case, it 
took great effect.

“ You been at Sam Hunt’s three weeks ? 
Do tell ! why, I want to know"! for the 
pity’s sake ! Well, I donno but I can do 
as well f<* you as Hunt’s folks, any day. I 
used to know Hunt’s wife. Why, Pamely 
Hunt is— Lor ! well, no matter ; on’y I 
guess if you could stand her cooking three 
weeks I shs’n’t pizen you. You jest wait 
till I call father, and see what he says, 
won’t you ?"

The Deacon, a smiling but unmeaning- 
looking man, came and stood, with a placid 
air, and listened like an upright and be
nevolent justice of the peace to the parties 
before him ; and when Mr». Howe ended 
with, “ Well, father what do you say?" 
the worthy man rubbed his chin thought
fully. and made answer : “ Well, Pm sure, 
Martha, I don’t know as I know justly what 
to say about it—I declare I don’t rightly 
know. Taint a thing-of my seeking, and 
nuther I hain't no objections, as I know of. 
Our young folks being all married and out 
of the way, as you may say, 'twould be 
company like to have the young gentleman 
here. And then, on the other hand, I 
don’t want you to go to overdoing yourself, 
and getting run down, and laid up sick, 
and nothing of that sort. I guess you may 
do as you're a mind to ; I ain’t against it, 
and I ain’t for. I guess you’re the best 
judge, seening the heft of it will come on 
you ; -So you’d about as good make up your 
mind about it, and Tm agreeable either 
way. And with this strictly impartial 
and non-committal opinion, the Deacon, 
smiling blandly, returned to his place of 
business, like the full moon behind a cloud. 
A few momenta more settled the question. 
Mrs. Howe having done her duty, likç 
a virtuous and discreet wife, in thus sup
porting her husband’s dignity and authority 
in the eyes of his new inmate, decided the 
point for herself, as she usually did ; and 
Mr. Middleton was accepted as a boarder.

“ I met your little girl out last evening. ’’ 
said Robert, and when the business was 
settled ; “ she got "home safely. I hope ?"

“She did, Sir, I thank you,” said Mrs. 
Howe, consciously.

“ She is very lovely,” said Robert.
* * She is that, ” replied Mrs. Howe.
“ Doctor Mayne has told me her history, " 

pursued Mr. Middleton. “Poor little 
thing ! it is a very sad one."

“ He is a good man, Doctor Mayne is," 
said Mrs. Howe, in a softer tone ; “and he 
has been real kind to little Eli». ”
“Yes; he seems much interested for her, 
and she certainly is very engaging. I think 
I never saw a more beautiful child. Where 
is the now ?”

“Oh she is out, about on the hills some- 
wheres."

“What,alone? do you trust her out 
alone?" “Oh dear no ! bless your heart ! 
no ; Max is with her.’-

“ What, the dog ? do you trust her with 
him ? Is there not danger in it?"

“No, Sir 1 ” said Auntie Howe, decided
ly ! “ not a mite of danger ! don’t you be
lieve it ! I guess them that has her in 
charge isn’t beholden to us for our aid, no
how. I used to feel just as von do—feared 
of my life to have her out of my sight one 
minute ; but you see I have learned better 
now ; I guess I’ve got more faith ; for I 
know, just as sure as can be, that nothing 
wouldn’t harm her; nor it wouldn’t be 
allowed to, if it would ! Now there’s our 
minister, Mr. Tucker (good man that he is, 
too, as ever lived !—we’d oughter be better 
a great deal than what we are, with such 
privileges in the way of preaching), and he 
told me, himself he thought there was a 
special Providence took care of such in
nocent, helpless, loving things as she, and 
kept its own watch over them. • And final
ly, I declare I believe he is about in the 
right Why, now I want to tell you," 
continued Mrs. Howe, now fairly launched 
on her favourite topic. “You just hear 
this, and I guess you’ll say so too : Two 
summers ago—Baby Ella hadn’t been with 
me but about a year then, and I hadn’t got 
quite used to her little ways —well, Î had 
her out here, a-setting on this very door
step, as it might be where yon are stan'ing 
■ow, a-playing with her kitten,' as safe as 
could be, 1 thought ; and I just left her 
one minute to go into the house. I hadn’t 
been gone long—well, I had some little 
chores to do in the kitchen, but I didn’t 
think I’d been gone but a minute or two — 
but when I came back she wasn’t here"

“ Well, I thought, she can! be far off, 
any way ; and I called, and I looked, and I 
listened, to hear her kind of humming 
sound, as she does when she's alone. And 
when I couldn’t find fier nowhere», I tell 
you 1 was scared ? Well, I rooted round, 
high and low, and find her T couldn’t no
wheres. My gracious ! if I warn't all in a 
breeze ! Well, at last I went into the barn 
—ne, I couldn't, find her, nor no traces of 
her. So then* finally, what does I do but 
go up, all in a twitter, to the top of the 
ham, and look out of the nttle window 
there, ’cause yer see that kind of overlooks 
the whole lot ; and from there, goodness 
sakee ! I seen her, suie enough ! You 

‘know that narrow lane out there, hack of 
our barn, don’t you?—well, no, I don’t 
know as

wheels are a’nioet up to the hub in them 
ruts.

“Well, our hired man, Mike Dooley, he 
was a-btinging in hay that day ; and when 
he come to the end of the lane (we call it 
the lane) he just turned the old horse in 
an’ driv him along, ’cause he knowed there 
wasn’t no turning out, them ruts was so 
deep ; and he lagged behind for something 
or other, trusting to our old Dobbin to go 
on by hisself, as he often did, seeing 
couldn’t go out of his way nohow, if he 
wanted to ; not that I mean to say that he 
wold have tried, for he is a real stiddy, 
good horse, old Dobbin is. And what do 
you think ? When I looked out, there sot 
Baby Ella right in the very track, and the 
horee coining right along with his heavy

“ I declare if I warn’t fit to drop when I 
seen it ; you might have knocked me down 
with a feather. Anfi there was I, up to the 
very tip-top of the barn, and Mike ever so 
far off behind. I was so dumbfounded and 
flabbegasted I couldn't even scream ; and, 
to be sure, it wouldn’t have done a mite of 
good if I had—poor Ella wouldn't have un
derstood Ana there that child sot, un- 
beknowing of her danger, holding up her 
little hand towards old Dobbin, and just 
talking on in her pretty, silly, baby way— 
‘Pretty Ella ! Pretty baby 1 Good Dobbin !
Pretty—baby—love—good Dobbin !’ with 
her little hand almost touching his old

“Well, now, what do you think that 
blessed old creature did? that cute old 
horse—bless him ! He’s jest as sensible as 
a Christian, and better than half of us is.
Well, I declare to you I seen it, my own 
eyes, and I’ve told on’t over and over agen, 
and I know it’s as true as the Gospel ; and

Set it seems now as if I couldn’t half be- 
eve it myself. Well, he stopped short, 

ind he looked at her, and then he looked 
all round to see who was coming to help 
her ; and then he put his head down dose 
to her, and she stroked his old face, and 
laughed, and talked on ; and then, as sure 
as you’re alive, he took hold of her clothes 
in them old teeth of his, and lifted her 
right up out of the track, and dropped her 
safe on the bank, out of the way ; and then 
he went on, just as if nothing hadn't " 
pened. It takes time to tell it ; but, _ 
ness me ! ’twaro’t a minute a-duing. And 
then I couldn’t stand no longer ; my 
strength all give right out; and down I 
went on my knees, and blessed God for His 
mercy. And I knew then that them that 
took charge of that poor little innocent was 
of the kind that * don’t slumber nor sleep.’

“Well, I got down to her as quick as I 
could, for I was all of a tremble, just as Urind
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" “ Has any attempt ever been made to 
teach her ?" he said at last, abruptly, turn
ing to his hostess, who sat in the doorway 
behind him knitting by moonlight.

“Teach? who? Baby Ella?" asked the 
good woman, surprised at the question. 
“Laws! ne; I guess she couldn’t learn 
nothing. Do you s’pose she could ?"'

“ It might he tried." said Robert 
she ever been sent to school?"

“To school? Gracious, no !" said Mrs. 
Howe. “ I s’pose the other children would 
kind o’pick at her, and tease her, wouldn’t 
they ? If I had any older child to send with 
Her, to take care of her, I might ; but I 
wouldn’t have her teased and put upon, not 
for nothing in the world. ”

“ No, indeed ; of course not," said 
Robert : “ but I think she might learn 
something from just being with other 
children of her own age. Now she has no 
companion but her dog ; this must be bad 
for her. Would youuke to trust her with 
me"?’’

“What ! at school, Mr. Middleton ?"
“Yes; we can.but try it. If you are 

willing, I will take her with me ; that is, 
if you think ahe will go.”

“ Oh laws ! yes, she’ll go, no doubt on’t; 
but want she trouble you?—a gentleman 
so, to be bothered with the care of such a 
baby. It don’t seem right somehow."

‘ ‘ Oh, it wiilbe quite an amusement to me. 
I should like to try it ; and if you are will
ing, I’ll take her with me to-morrow.1*

“Oh, I'm willing enough.” said Mrs. 
Howe, upon whom Dr. Mayne’s n 
dation and Robert’s own gentle

î recommen-

had made great imp But I’ll tell

upon

strangers?” asked the

as you do, nuther, as you’re a 
stranger in this place, and— WeU, it ain’t 
much oh» lane, after all ; it's only a kind 
of private passage-way up from our weed 
lot and meadow lane ; nobody don’t go 
there, only our men-folks, when we haul 
in our wood and hay ; and so it

i impression.
you whatT Mr. Middleton, you*had best 
take old Max along with you ; and then, 
if you’re tired of her, or she troubles you 
any, you just put her hand on his collar, 
and you say ‘ Home !’ to him, and he’ll 
bring her home as safe as a watchman.”

The next day Mr. Middleton and Baby 
Ella, hand in hand, and followed by Max, 
walked quietly to school Feering the 
numbers and noise of his pupils might 
alarm or agitate the little, hitherto- com
panion] ess child, Robert took her first into 
his own desk ; where, seated, with her up
on his knee, he waited for her to become 
accustomed to the sights and sounds around 
her ; but he soon found this precaution 
was entirely needless ; for her sunny eyes 
roved over the many new and strange faces, 
all regardinghor with curiosity, without 
betraying tnd slightest emotion of any 
" "nd.

When this fact became apparent to him, 
Robert, being about to call up a class to re
cite, led Baby Ella to a seat occupied by 
little gitis, placing her among them, where 
she would be full in his own view ; but he 
had scarcely regained his desk ere the 
child, quietly rising, crossed the room 
silently and stood by his side again. This 
experiment was repeated two or three 
times, with a like result ; and at last he suf- 
ferd her to remain. She stood silent, con
tent and quiet, her little arm across his lap. 
Only once, when her eye fell upon Max, 
who lay in the sunshine in the open door, 
with his eyes fiixed upon her, and his 
patient nose black with flies, she startled 
the whole school by exclaiming aloud, ii 
her sweet tones, “Good Max ! Good dog ! 
Pretty puppy 1" At which all tile scholars 
tittered ; and the faithful dog, half rising 
on his fore-pews, responded to the call by 
thumping on the floor with hie huge tail un- 
til the dust rose ; but finding no further 
demand for his services, he quietly sub
sided to his rest, hie flies, and his sunshine

Two or three times in the course of the 
day that strange heaviness crept over her, 
and Robert learned to know the premoni
tory signs—the worn, weary look, the 
changing colour, the deepened breath;
And as the soft eyelids foil he would__
her to a seat beside him, where, with her 
head on his lap, she would sleep for five or 
six minutes, and awake refreshed and «mil- 
fog.

At recess he took her out into the open 
air; and when they had shared the lunch 
of fruit and cake Iwhioh Auntie Howe’s 
care had provided, he sung or talked to her, 
or calling some of the children round him, 
he tried to fix her wandering eyes and 
awaken the slumbering mind.

And this, which was the experience of 
one day, was the experience of many. 
Daring the whole of that long summer they 
might be met, hand in hand—the young 
man and the little, helpless, beautiful 
child—in their quiet walks to and from 
school Little Ella had found a new 
friend, and Robert had found a new object

_ ____ of interest, and they were thus mutually
his side, put her tiny hand confidingly into benefited.
his, and laid her little bright head against Ella’s progress, however, if indeed she

made any, was infinitesimally «mall Some
times Robert would flatter himself that 
there was an advance, that the wandering 
eyes were becoming more fixed and steady, 
the slow and imperfect utterances more 
plain ; and then the next hour he would 
feel that it was his hope, not his judgment, 
Which had told him so; and thus summer 
faded into autumn, and autumn had passed 
into winter.

It bad been settled between Mr. Middle- 
ton and Mrs. Howe, early in the season, 
that Ella should not attend school through 
the winter. They had agreed that her 
slight progress in learning would not war
rant the nsk of exposing so deliedte a child 
to the rigors of one of our New England 
winters ; but still, from day to day, her 
removal from school had been postponed ; 
for Ella had learned to depend upon it ; 
and her “ brother," as Robert had taught 
her to call him, felt that much as he should 
miss her, she would miss him still more ; 
and he shrunk from inflicting a disappoint
ment on the little, gentie, loving befog, 
whose enjoyments were so limited. But 
when December actually came in with a 
chilling storm of sleet and snow, Auntie 
Howe decided that Ella must go no longer.

But jSome strange mental arithmetic, 
which even idiots have been know to pos
sess, had always given Ella a perception of 
the school hours, and all m vain good Mrs. 
HoWe tried to put her off, or mislead her 
as to the time of day—her Utile hand was 
promptly in Robert’s at the usual moment, 
drawing him toward the door. In vain he 
attempted to leave her ; coaxing and

S' we availed him nothing. “No, no ! 
EU» go! Good baby; go with 
r." Thera simple words, repeated 

again and agaM; in the varying tones of 
eqtresty and decision, were the • only 
answer. •

“ Could you not wrap her up warmly and 
let me carry her in my arms?" suggested 
poor Robert, fairly weary of the conflict to 
which there seemed no chance of any con
clusion.

Oh, no ; it is not safe, Mr. Middleton," 
said Mrs. Howe ; “ only see how it storms ! 
Doctor Mayne told me last week it was 
very imprudent, and I know it is ; and be
sides, there must bee first time, if ahe is 
not going all the winter, and it may as well 
be to-day as any other. You’re late now ; 
you jest go, and leave her to me, and I’U 
do the beet I can with her." And taking 
the child in her arfhs, she carried her into 
another room, while Mr. Middleton, hasti
ly equipping himself, left the house.

There were two roads to the school-house 
—one by the highway, usually taken by 
Robert and Ella ; the other, and nearer 
way, led through fields at the back of thé 
house, and across the miU-etream ; mid 
sometimes, in very hot weather, when the 
road was durty, they had taken the short
er path, which wound under trees and by 
the mjU-straam.

weak as a rat, and crying for dear life, 
had been so mortal flustrated. And jest as 
I got to her, our Mike he came along ; and 
I up and told him— I couldn’t help it, my 
heart was so fuU. And our Mike—why, 
he sot so much by Ella as I did, nigh-about. 
And what do you think he said ? (Them 
Irish is queer, ain’t they ?) Says he ; ’Faith, 
Mrs. Howe, and ye’U be promising me 
one thing, won't ye now ? Whin old 1 
bin dies (if he ever do die) ye'll mind and 
have him buried wid a good set of shoes on 
him ; for if iver a horse wint to heaven, old 
Dobbin wül be the one for it. And 
wouldn’t it beat the world for meanness 
and we’d be letting him go there barefut, 
if it were on’y for this one day’s work, let
ting alone aU the rest he has iver done in 
his life ; and that’s not small, good luck to 
’um!’ Well, I don’t know about the shoes; 
but many a good feed extra old Dobbin haa 
got for that job, I know."

Just at this moment little Ella and her 
dog came slowly wandering up; one 
hand of the child held upon the neck 
Max, the other full of wild flowers. She 
stopped a few yards from where Mr. Mid
dleton stood, and regarded him earnestly, 
still retaining her hold of her ntniiw friend. 
Robert smiled and held out his hand to her, 
but she still stood apart from him, with 
her singularly beautiful eyes fixed 
him, in a prolonged i

.“Isshe afraid of
young ma

“ She, afraid ? No ! not a bit,” said her 
kind old protectress. “ Lor, nb ! not she; 
she isn’t afraid of any body or any thing 
Poor dear ! I guess sherdon't know enougi 
to be afraid of any thing."

Resolved not to annoy the little one by any 
sudden of too demonstrative an approach, 
Robert loitered a few moments in unneces
sary remarks to Mrs. Howe, but quietly 
and furtively regarding little Ella. Sure
ly there is something m the partially-un
derstood and much abused theory of affini
ties. Gradually the child’s hand was with
drawn from the neck of the dog ; gradual
ly, by coy, slow approaches, she drew near
er and nearer to Robert ; till at last, shy, 
blushing, and beautiful, she crept close to 

■ÉJM and confiai
bright head against

Softly and silently Robert’s caressing 
hand played for a moment with the sun- 
bright rings of her chestnut hair ; and then, 
suddenly stooping, he pressed a warm, 
brotherly kiss upon that pure, upturned 
brow. And at that moment, though no word 
was uttered, no promise given, a tacit com
pact of love and trust was formed between 
these two young befogs—each so desolate ; 
each of whom had been struck out of their 
natural sphere by a sudden calamity ; and 
who stood, each isolated and lonely, in a 
changed world, surrounded by strangers. 
As they stood thus a morr ent, silently, 
hand in hand, old Max, evidently thinking 
that Mrs. Howe’s presence relieved him of 
his responsibility, relaxed his vigilance ; 
and renouncing his belligerent intentions, 
walked round them, sniffing at Mr. Mid
dleton’s feet with a canine friendliness of 
manner which Robert, who entertained a 
city-bred dislike to dogs in general, could 
quite as well have dispensed with.

As Mr. Middleton walked on toward his 
school-house, after leaving the little object 
of his new interest, his thoughts still re
curred to her ; those sweet, sad eyes, with 
the patient look of wistful tenderness in 
their dear, soft depths, haunted him. As 
in the legends of olden times the sleeping 
princess, in the enchanted castle, heart 
from afar the trumpets tones of her coming 
champion, and stirred and smiled through 
all her leaden slumbers, so it seemed as if 
the sleeping beauty of the child’s spirit in- 
stinctively recognized a deliverer, and 
reached toward him with a vague yearning, 
blind and dumb indeed to outward seem
ing yet audible and eloquent to him.

After school in the afternoon Robert, 
who was already established at the 
Deacon’s, had seated himself on the porch, 
when liitle Ella came to him, and throw
ing her arm across his knee, as she was ac
customed to do across her dog’s neck, look-' 
ed up into his face with a qmet smile ; and 
remembering her singular musical powers, 
which he had heard in the little wood, 
Robert, without a word, lifted her upon 
hie lap and began to sing to her.

Wonderful is the power of music ! In 
all aberrations of mind, from the olden 
times, when the harp of David could soothe 
the gloomy mind of Saul, and charm away 
the fitful despondency of a king, down to 
modern days, when medical science has 
ennobled music by making it a soothing 
and remedial agent in our establishments 
for the insane, harmony has been the first to 
wind its way to the. beclouded intellect 
and the crushed heart, and has been the 
blessed pioneer of returning light and

As Robert hammed a little, light, French 
ai% Ella listened for a while unconcernedly; 
then the restless, wandering eyes grew 
more steady, and the slightly inclined head, 
and the nervously working fingers un
consciously clutching and twining in 
«npty air, told of its impression uponher. 
Gradually and carefully noting the effect 
of his experiment, Robert changed to a low 
plaintive measure ; the twistingfingers stop
ped their motion, the fair round cheek flashed 
and paled, the breath grew deeper, and the 
soft eves moistened ; and at last she flung 
herself upon his shoulder, codvulsively. 
sobbing.

Robert was satisfied. “ She has feeling, 
taste, and sensibility,"he said, mentally. 
“ The Doctor was right. The casket is 
locked, and the key may be lost, but I am

he hurried on over the now untrodden and

ueen very unsaie lor Ella ; though he felt a 
pang at the thought of the child's 
pointaient, and thought how mnoh he too 
should miss her silent oompanfonship.

He had been luths school less than an 
h°n*'. “d was thinking of what a sad void 
the little one’s absenoe had made to him, 
when the door was burst hastily open,

«y*
The

half-effaced footstope. Alone, unused to 
the way,, and blinded by the driving storm; 
her little feet had slipped 
icy bridge, and—Roosrt dared

SÎ5i2îSSfUlWMwe.-i,
sleet, half bewildered with terror, he reach
ed the deep mill-stream, swollen, black, 
and turbid with cakes of broken ice. He 
was just In time to see the dark, ravenous 
waters cloning over the little, bright head 
so dear to him—to we the little, helpless 
hands beating vainly upon the snttaoe. 
Without one thought of his own breathless 
condition he plunged into the seething 
waters, ,nd succeeded in grasping the 
child’s clothing.

Fortunately the stream, though deep, 
was narrow. He neared the brafo bat, 
encumbered by the weight of the child and 
his own saturated garments, he would not 
have been able to regain the steep, icy 
bank alone, and must himself have perish 
ed, had not the widely spread alarm 
brought him timely assistance. Strong, 
willing hands drew him up, and offered to 
relieve him of his precious burden ; but, 
declining all further aid, Robert, clasping 
the little lifeless form closer to his boeom, 
and trembling with terror lest he were too 
late, harried on, breathless and blind, and 
deaf to all entreaty, until he reached the 
house, and laid down his ghastly little bur
den on the wide hearth-stone in Auntie 
Howe’s kitchen, and khelt to chafe the 
rigid limbs. In a moment Mrs. Howe her
self was at his side, using all the restorative 
means which her skill and experience oould

Oh, it is of no manner of use, Mr. 
Middleton, " said the Deaoon, sadly, as he 
lifted up one of the little, nerveless hands, 
and held a glass to the cold, blue lips. 
“It is no use ; the breath has returned to 

. Him who gave it, and you can do no more. 
Come with me, Mr. Middleton, and change 
your own clothes. You are bound to take 
some care of your own life, and you can do 
no more here. It is of no use ; it’s no use.”

“There is use, I tell you," thundered 
Robert, fiercely, pushing the good man out 
of the way. “See here, Doctor Mayne," 
he said, as that ■ gentleman, hastily sum
moned, now entered the room—“ see here, 
Doctor Mayne ; put your hand here."

Another half hour of skilful care and 
fearful suspense, and then a slight convul
sive twitching round the pale-nps ; a few 
moments more, and a faint yob straggled up 
from the little marble boeom.

“Thank God, she will live 1" said the 
Doctor, cheerfully, turning to Robert. 
“The danger is over, and you have saved 
her. Now go, my dear fellow, and change 
your weteloths. Nay, if you do not,” he 
continued, seeing that Robert still hesita
ted, “ I shall leave my little patient here 
and devote myself to you, in which ease I 
shall charge double fees."

Reassured by the Doctor’s playful man- 
ner, Robert rose to obey him ; but dizzy, 
stiff, and faint; he had to accept the sup
port of the friendly Deaoon, who put him 
into bed and administered a very hot 
draught of his own preparing, the com
ponent parts of which, and their exact 
quanties, as he was the respected deacon 
of a very respectable church, it is as well 
not to give at full length. Suffice it to say, 
it had all the virtues the Deaoon claimed 
for it; a profuse perspiration took the 
chill and stiffness from Robert’s trembling 
limbs, and a heavy slumber weighed down 
his eyelids in complete and refreshing ob
livion.

When Mr. Middleton agaid opened his 
eyes it was nearly night, and he was start
led at finding Dr. Mayne standing at his 
bedside.

“Ella! is she worse?" he asked, half 
afraid to hear the answer.

“No^no ; she’s first rate, Mr. Middle- 
ten," said tiie Doctor. * 1 only hope you 
may come off aa well Can you rise and 
dress now ; I want you to c8me in and see 
her."

What is it, Doctor ?” said Robert, hastily 
springing up and arranging his dress. “ Is 
there any change—for the worse ?"

“ None at all for the worse, but I think 
a decided change for the better. It is for 
thgt I want you. You have studied her so 
closely yon would be sure to see ; in fact, 
my dear fellow, I fafacy this cold plunge 
may have brought about the crisis that Dr. 
Otis has always insisted upon ; but you can 

better than I can. Come in and see
er, and give me your opinion.”
Robert was’at Ella’s side before his friend 

had ceased speaking. One look was con
vincing. The clear, calm light of recover
ed reason shone at last in thoee beautiful 
eyes. He had thought them beautiful be
fore, but now, as he saw them smiling with 
intelligence, he felt they had been but 
dumb witnesses hitherto. Silently kissing 
her, for he would not trust himself to speak, 
he took the Doctor’s arm and left the room.

Am I right ?" said Doctor Mayne, 
earnestly 4 “ and do you see it too ?" But 
Robert had no words to answer him ; the 
sudden revulsion of feeling was almost 
ever whelming. As he had battled with 
the angry waters for their prey, or strag
gled on with her unconscious little form 
clasped to his heart, life, her life, such 
only as he had known her, was all he had 
asked, or ever hoped for ; and this blessed 
change, beyond ml hope, so overcame him 
that, already weakened by the sadden 
shock and the roooeeding anxiety, the 
strong man broke down and wept like a 
nervous girl ; but they were happy, blessed 
tears of joy and thankfulness, and they* 
brought speedy relief.

“And now listen," said the sympathi
zing Doctor, when Robert had controlled 
himself “ I have a few directions to give 
you. • Remember this : do not let her see 
by any change of manner in you that there 
is any change in her ; be Sure you do not 
overtask the re-awakened intellect, or try 
the renewed ' sensibilities. Above all be
ware of say excitement, it might be fatal 
to all our hopes. Remember die is still a 
baby in progress and intellect, and let her 
mind hove time enough, and expand slow
ly, day by day, as toe mind of an infant 
naturally does. Ella will learn fast enough 
when toe times comes, no fear about that ; 
but for this winter let her mind have rest 
and peace."

This advice, which he earnestly reiterated 
to Mrs. Howe, was faithfully followed. 
The cold and weakness consequent upon 
lier fearful accident, by confining the little 
girl to her bed for a day or two, broke up 
the habit of going to school with Robert, 
and it was not resumed until toe spring 
opened. .

During the winter, whenever Mr. Mid
dleton was in the house, Ella was ever at 
his side or on his knee ; while he, ever 
singing, talking, laughing, or playing with 
her, amused both himself and his little 
companion. And when he Was at school 
still old Max was, as before, her constant 
and devoted attendant ; but it was touch
ingly beautiful to see how the two had 
gradually and. unoônwiouely changed their 
relative positions ; how quietly and unques
tioning the mere brute instinct (limited in 
» powers and its perfection from the day 
of its creation) yielded to the supremacy of 
the human intellect : how meekly and■telfeut ; how____ _____
naturally he who had been the protector 
rank into the dependant; how docilely 
he followed the footsteps he had formerly 
guided—watching her glances with earnest, 
patient, loving, eyes, and obeying the 

ateet motion of the little hand once 
in loving helplessness upon his neck. 

(To be Continued.)

In all the country adjacent to Toronto 
the name of toe Brook’s-Bush gang was
once a terror. It is less than eighteen 
years ago since travellers feared to pass 
through the country, where are now safe 
and well made roads, after nightfall for 
fear of being set upon and robbed by that 
gang of thieves and murderers. They were 
lawless without being ehivairons, reckless 
without the dare-devil courage which 
throws a glamour of romance over toe 
lives of highwaymen such as Dick Turpin 
and Jack Sheppard ; extravagant and 
prodigal without befog generous ; and, 
while disregarding the rights of all good 
citizens, were destitute of honour among 
themselves. While it is, indeed fortunate
ly, seldom that such degraded and vile 
creatures form themselves into a league, 
offensive and defensive, it is almost won
derful that the gang remained together as 
long as they did. Several times 
members of the gang were in thieves par
lance “ given away " by their comrades, 
still they managed to exist as a band. The 
headquarters of this gang was in 

brook’s bcsh,
and from that place they received their 
name. This bush was beautifully situated 
east of the Don, a little over a quarter of a 
mile from the gaol fo toe neighbourhood 
of what is now the small-pox hospital rad 
consisted of about ten acres of timber grown 
full of underbrush and bushes. In that 

fo itself secluded, though near the 
city of Toronto, was gathered to- 

;er a gang of thieves, prostitutes, gam
ers, and murderers, that at one time 

numbered over forty members. They 
'“ camped out ” in the summer, slept fo a 
rough bam in the winter, and lived—no 
one knows how. From Brook’s bosh they 
sallied ont into country places and burglar
ized houses, robbed travellers, and made 
themselves feared throughout the whole 
country side. In the city and suburbs the 
depradstions.of this gang were serious, and 
no one, even tinder the . protection of the 
police, felt safe.

THE LAST SURVIVOR OT THE GANG.
A few days ago, while fo quest of news, 

a Mail reporter discovered a woman who 
is said to be thelroly surviving member of 
the gang. After an interview had been 
arranged, the woman feared to relate that 
portion of her history which was connected 
with Brook’s Bush Gang, for fear that the 
reporter was a detective fo disguise, but 
on his proving that he was an innocent 
itemizer, and promising not to use her 
name, she consented, and furnished in' 
substance that portion bf the narrative 
which follows the short resumé of the dis
appearance of Mr. Hogan. Since the mur
der she has been living a comparatively 
respectable life as a servant, although ahe 
has several times been in gaol for drunken
ness. She is a woman about thirty-five or 
or forty years old, clean and tidy looking, 
and has a rather pleasant face. At first 
she was reticent and unwilling to talk, but 
after becoming interested, told her story 
quite volubly. The murder of which she 
spoke was the leading cause of the break
ing up and djspersfog of the Gang, and 
though it lost to Canada a brilliant journal
ist and promising young politician, it rid 
the country of a band bf desperadoes.

On the evening of the first day of De
cember, 1869, Mr. John Sheridan Hogan, 
M.P.P., for toe County of Grey,

* MYSTERIOUSLY DISAPPEARED
from his home in this city and was never 
afterwards wen alive. He had been visit
ing, on the evening in question, with some 
friends, and left them while under the in
fluence of liquor. Not wishing him to get 
into trouble a cab was procured and Mr. 
Hogan given into the care of the driver, 
with instructions to take him to the Al
bion Hotel On his af val at the Albion, 
Mr." Hogan, it is supposed, made up his 
mind to visit the house of an intimate 
friend named Beachell, who resided about 
a half a mile east of the Don. This idea 
having taken possession of the minds of 
his friends great search was made and the 
Don river carefully dragged, as many 
thought that he might have attempted to 
cross on the railway bridge, and, not being 
sober, might have slipped and fallen into 
the river. His extraordinary disappear
ance gave rise to many strange conjectures 
and was the subject of a great number of 
wild and

IMPROBABLE RUMOURS.
Some people felt sure that he had commit
ted suicide—yet no cause could be assign»! 
for any such rash act, as his pecuniary pros
pects were better than they had ever been 
before, and no affaxn de coeur was hinted at. 
For several months it was believed that he 
had been- murdered in the vicinity of 
Niagara hallshuid thrown into the whirl
pool, but there was no evidence to make 
good this theory. He waa heard of in Cali
fornia, Texas, and several other parte of the 
United Sûtes, but on investigation the 
rumours were found to be fo correct. After 
he had been missing for nearly a year, word 
came that a man answering hie description 
was in the Hamilton County, Ohio, Lunatic 
Asylum. His friends felt suddenly sure 
that they had at last found him, for the 
idea of his befog insane accoqpted for his 
strange departure from home. A messenger 
from the friends of the missing man visited 
the asylum, which is situated near Cincin
nati, but found that they were again de
ceived. Daring all this tome Kveral parties 
who were suspected of murdering the un
fortunate man were arrested and fried, but 
no evidence was brought forward to restrict 
them, and they were dieoharged. In Octo
ber, 1860, a reward of $600 was offered by 
the Government for the arrest and convic
tion of the murderer of Mr. Hogan, as the 
idea that he had been foully dealt 
with gained credence from hints that 
had been made to the police, and from 
other ciroumstraeee which were becoming 
known at that time.

On Saturday, March 90th, 1801, the body 
of a dead man was found by Jas. Bright 
and his three nephews, while they were 
out duek shooting, near the mouth of the 
Don.

THE BODY

An action has been entered twohotel keepers in Cannington *Sr selling 
liquor to a minor after they had been for- 
hidden to do so by his mother. The dam
ages are laid at $200 against each defen
dant, and the oaae is expected to come up 
for trial at the next assizes at Lindsay. It 
is the first case of the kind that has oome 
under oar notice and will be watched with 
interest

was floating in the shallow water, amongst 
a quantity of driftwood, near the mouth 
of the Don river. The head of the 
body was caught fo the crutch of a bough 
that was standing upright in the sand, and 
had been frozen in that position. The 
clothing was nearly all fo good condition; 
rad though the soft parts of the body had 
been converted into adipocere, yet the 
various members of the body were in a 
remarkably good State of preservation. At 
the inquest the body was identified as that 
of Mr. Hogra. Drs. Russell and Richard
son said that they oould find no marks of 

lenoe on his person, but that the vital 
oigkns were toe much decayed for it to be 
possible to determine whether life was ex
tinct before the body was thrown into 
water or not. A strip of flesh was gone 
from the top of the head, forehead, now, 
chin and throat, and the bonee

re bare and polished ; the benes 
of the hands were also bare, and 
some of them missing. The knees’
were worn to the bone as if exposed to the 
action of water and drifting debrie, but the 
re ms Using portions of the body were intact. 
Thera points are given as they are amount
ed for by the story of the “last of the 
gang,” who forthe sake of a name will be 
called “Kate.”

THE GANG,

as described by Kate—Jane Ward was the
rnlina anirit in the Rmnk’a.Knsli »«««

WEMjsraa, «■ .............. «susviau» VA gUOU lOOKS,
and a vindictive spirit and a hate was 
as undying as that of an Indian. She was 
young, toll straight and active, feared

— ------ had considerable claims to ue
good-looking, although badly pock-marked. 
Quarrels often occurred between them, and 
on one occasion Jane stabbed Ellen fo the 
head with a knife.

Maurice Malone was Ellen's favourite, and 
though he was the son of respectable 
parents who resided in this city, he was 
perhaps the most reckless and dangerous of 
the gang.

James Brown, alias English Jim, was 
comparatively a young man, below the 

liddle height, and fed a repulsive conn ten-
mice, which was ndt improved by a syphi 
litio sore on his nose. His mate was a 
woman named Mary Crooks. “ Kate ” 
describes Brown as one of the most in
offensive fo tiie band, and although he was 
often made the tool of others, he was never 
the one to originate ray mischief, and fo 
anything serious was not fit to execute the 
plans of others.

John Sherrick was described as a des
perate character, rad after the death of 
McEntameny was the eighth and man of 
Jane Ward.

THE MURDER.
Kate said she well remembered the 

night of the murder. It was dark 
and stormy, the rain was falling heavily, 
the wind blowing almost a gale, and every
thing was cola rad dismal in the chill 
December weather. She was in the city 
that night, and understood that some of 
the others were also “ up town.” She de
clared she was not present at the time of the 
murder, and all she knew aboutit was 
what she had heard from the rest. 
She objected to say much about how it was 
done, as she said she was not an eye-wit
ness. On befog asked her opinion she said 
that Jane Ward struck the blow with a 
stone tied up in Hogan’s own handkerchief 
rad then NcEntameny and Maurice 
Malone pitched the victim over the parapet 
into the river. She asserted positively 
that Brown was not guilty of 
more than befog present, rad that hé 
no hand fo it at all. Being asked why she 
thought Brown was innocent, she said, 
first, that he was incapable of doing it, and 
it was always thought bv the “ gang ” that 
he had not been fairly aeett with, but that 
his life had been sworn away to shield 
Malone, who was the.favourite of Ellen 

.McGillick. Further, she stated that there 
Ifrad been an

OLD GRUDGE
between McGillick rad Brown, rad Ellen 
was determined to have it “ out with him." 
Her idea that Malone and McEntameny 
were the principle male parties in the 
murder was strengthened by their conduct 
afterward». She said that m her evidence 
fo the Sourt at the time of Brown's trial 
she only testified fo an unimportant matter, 
rad indeed at that time knew but little 
that she oould say she was positive about, 
her evidence befog all hearsay. It was 
generally understood that Jane Ward, 
Ellen McGillick, Hugh McEntameny, rad 
Maurice Malone met Mr. Hogra on the 
city side of the Don bridge, ana after con
siderable talking between them Jane Ward 
took Hogan’s arm, and as they creased the 
bridge she struck him on the head with a 
stone tied up fo a handkerchief she had 
taken from his pocket. McGillick, McEn- 
tameny and Malone then came up and 
threw the insensible man .into tiie river. 
Brown and Sherrick were also on the 
bridge, but she felt sure that

BBOWH was innocent 
of having any hand in the murder. She 
said she thought it was Malone who 
scratched the blood stains off the side of 
the bridge, and she sras also of the opinion 
that Hogan’s body was subsequently token 
from the witer and

BURIED IN THE SAND
beside the river. This accounted for the 
flesh befog worn off the parts of the body 
mentioned in the account of the inquest, 
for doubtless il the whole of the body had 

* ’ tp the weather for nearly six- 
and that was the period for 

which it was missing, it would not have 
been fo such a good state of preservation. 
No doubt the body was only partly 
buried, rad those parts which were 
exposed to the action of the water became 
worn to the bone by the friction of the 
floating driftwood when the river covered 
the

* LONE GRAVE.
Another strong evidence of the existence 

of this grave was the fact that the soft 
parts of the body were converted into adi 
pocere, rad medical jnen state that tiie 
condition mentioned is brought about by 
an interment fo damp ground, rad that it 
is doubtful if the flesh would so change if 
in water only, or it were fo for that length 
of time all the prominent parts and projec
tions would have been equally worn, and 
if it were attached to some object fo the 
current all the flesh would have been de
tached frqjn the skSeton.

WATCHING THE GRAVE.
From information received at the inter

view with Kate, it transpired that the gang 
had often seen Malone prowling around the 
marsh near where the body was found, as 
if looking for something. Several sports - 
men who were out shooting rad fishing 
often wondered to see a man haunting the 
river’s bank in the gray twilight of the 
morning, as if demented or hunting for some 
object in the mud rad driftwood. This man 
was identified as Malone by several parties 
who reside in the neighbourhood of the 

’Don. The strange attraction that, it is 
said, murderers feel for the scene where the 
crime was committed rad for the grave iff 
the victim, >s the only means of accounting 
for the strange conduct described. C : might 
be well to state here that Malone was 
sentenced to serve a lengthened term in the 
penitentiary, rad was released rad sent 
home to die, rad was seen by none save his 
father confessor.

Death of mcentameny.
This reckless man, who was a party to 

the midnight assassination and robbery of 
Mr. Hogan, died of delirium tremens, and 
his lsst hours, as described by a physician 
who attended him, were full of terror rad 
horrible remorse. On a cold night fo winter, 
while raving fo delirium, he jumped from a 
seCoed-story window in the General Hospi
tal crying out that Hogan was after him. 
Kate says that in a fit of delirium tremens, 
while in the bush, he suffered from the 
same hallucination.

REMORSE.
Ellen McGillick suffered fearfully from 

nervous terror after the deed had been done, 
rad fo conversations with Jane Ward, 
while fo the “gang,” as told by Kate at 
the interview, they said |pck had deserted 
them ever since the murder. McGillick 
died fo the hospital of consumption, and 
about ton or twelve years ago Jane Ward 
died in Fort Erie. Before she died she 
sent a letter to a magistrate in this city 
asking him to come to her bedside as she 
had

A DYING STATEMENT 
to make that would clear up the Hogan 
murder. Having seme business to attend, 
the Magistrate deputed a legal gentleman 
to attend to Ward’s request, but he ne
glected to do so, and as she was soon called 
to give her account to her Maker, her ver
sion of the affair will never be known.

the sentence or death 
was pronounced on Brown on the 8th day 
of October, 1861, rad the 4th of December 
was fixed for his execution. All through 
his trial McGillick swore straight against 
him, and Ward in defending herself ako 
condemned him, although she called 
heaven to witness that McGillick 

swearing to a lie. McGillick 
having played tiio pert of an informer was 
heard fo court with leas suspicion than her 
associates in crime. Brown listened to the 
evidence against him with perfect good 
humour, and frequently asked God to for
give her for the has she was telling. Just 
before the day appointed for his execution 
Brown was granted a fnew trial but was 
again condemned, rad suffered the extreme 
penalty of the law during the following 
year. During, his confinement he made 
frequent

From recent developments it almfot 
seems certain that he was innocent, and 
while sincere P»ty must be felt that a man 
should have suffered unjustly, still he was 
to be blamed for befog a member of a ora* 
whose regular occasion was thieving and 
debauchery, rad appearances were the» 
strongly against him. The moral to be 
deduced from tins is apparent to law ae 
well as to men,. “ a man is known by the 
company he keeps."

mURRECTIOIISl EXTRAORDINARY.

A. T. Stewart*» Body Stolen In 
New York.

Am Inexplicable Theft—Cennlnr Robbers 
at Work.

New York, Nov. 7.—Judge Hilton 
rushed into police headquarters this morn
ing greatly excited, rad held a consulta
tion with Inspector Dilks. He stated that 
the body of A. T. Stewart was missing. 
The vault fo St Mark’s church had been 
broken open. The casket was found in the 
vault, but the body was gone. Dilks at 
once sent ont a general order announcing 
the theft of the body. The decomposition 
of the remains is so offensive they could 
not be concealed. This is apparent from 
standing at the opening of the vault this 
morning.

Geo. Hammill, sexton of St. Mark's 
churph, was Stewart’s undertaker. Early 
this morning Francis Parker, assistant 
sexton, discovered that the vault had been 
tampered with. The stone slab at the 
head of the vault had been removed a foot 
away from its position, and earth dug “ 
several feet under the slab. Aa the slab 
waa not over the opening of the vault, 
however, the thieves had been disappoint
ed. Hammill reported the occurrence to 
Judge Hilton. A consultation was held 
as to the beet means of guarding the vault. 
At Hammill’a suggestion the slab marking 
the vault waa removed a few feet to the 
south of its true position in order to de
ceive persons who might wish to steal the 
body. A watchlnan was also engaged 
rad he patrolled the ground every night 
until a few days ago. Hammill was in 
the churchyard at 5 p.m. yesterday, and 
noticed nothing. When the aisistant sex
ton came to the churchyard this morning, 
he saw that the vault had been disturbed. 
The thieves had not been deceived by the 
position of the slab, but had begun directly 
over the opening to the vault. He went 
after Hammill, who discovered that 
Stewart’s body had been stolen. The 
thieves had pried over the strong outer 
box, and laid the top to one side. They 
had then cut open the lead box with a 
knife, wrenched off the silver plate of the 
inner casket, rad taken off the top. The 
body had been removed with all the 
clothing. The boldness of the robbery is 
surprising. The thieves must have watched 
the movements of the police closely to 
avoid befog seen. They must have known 
also that the watchman had been dis
charged, and this surmise famishes a clue 
by which the thieves may yet be dis
covered. The family say the thieves evi
dently expected a reward for the return 
of the body. . Judge Hilton does not think 
professional thieves or burglars had any
thing to do with the deed. He is unwill
ing to implicate the sexton and his assist
ant, but say» that they are the only two 
persons besides himself who could ac
curately locate the opening of the vault 
and dig directly over it.

Mr. Libby, of the fin»’ of A. T. Stewart 
A Co., states that $100,000 will be given if 
need be for the detection and punishment 
of the parties who stole Mr. Stewart’s 
body, but.not one cent will be paid to the 
latter for the return of the body. _ The 
sexton of St. Mark’s church is of me opin
ion that the body retained much of its old 
form though certainly decomposed. The 
body at the time of death was embalmed. 
It waa intended to place it fo the crypt of 
a costly cathedral at Garden City.

Up to midnight the police stated that no 
arrest had been made fo connection with 
the desecration of the Stewart vault and 
the abduction of the body. They appear 
utterly befogged as to who perpetrated the 
robbery. Detectives are scouring every 
precinct fo the city since the alarm has 
been sent ont, and all the approaches to 
the city are closely guarded, but so far 
without ray result.

New York, Nov. 8.—As the Stewart grave rob
ber» took away the vestment o! the body, they ere 
liable to punishment if detected, although the l»w 
doe» not »eem to provide a penalty tor the stealing 
of 'a body for blackmailing purposes. Two years 
ago Mrs. Stewart received a letter demand
ing money, under the threat of the dese
cration of her . husband's . grave. Mrs. 
Stewart is vrry ill, and sank slowly yesterday after 
having been told of the «hocking crime. Judge 
Hilton declare* he is ahdnlutely certain to recover 
the remains and arrest till guilty parties within a 
short time. He thinks it would be impossible to 
deceive him about the body, as peculiar operations 
on the teeth will make identification easy. The 
robbers took away the coffin date and a piece of the 
coffin lining, douhtiee to possess proofs of correct
Identity in the case of a reward being offered.

The police have sot yet discovered any cine to the 
parties who robbed Stewart’s grave. Judge Hilton 
offers «85,000 reward for the return of Stewart s 
body and the conviction cl the robbers. Detectives 
were lent May to search a number of vault* in St. 
Mark’» churchyard, where it was rumoured offensive 
odors had been perceived.' The theory was that the 
thieves might have hidden the body in ooe of the 
neglected vaults or in the church. The missing 
body has not been found

New York, Nov. 9.—Aasinant District- 
Attorney Russell says that the statute de
clares that the rifling of a grave for a sale 
for dissection or fo mere wantonness shall 
be punishable with five years fo State 
prison rad five hundred dollars fine, or with 
other punishment. It is suspected that 
the police have begun to arrest a number 
of thieves fo the hope that seme of them 
will implicate the real robber».

New York, Nov. 9.—The police have 
made what they believe to be an important 
discovery fo the Stewart robbery. To-day 
they found treses of decomposed flesh on 
the iron fence which bounds the 10th street 
side, of the church-yard. Marks of a bag, 

.which had evidently «oontafoed the body, 
were found on the ground near the fence.

A thorough-bred bloodhound waa em
ployed fo 8t. Mark’s church-yard to-day, 
to trace the exit of the Stewart grave rob
bers. It has been suggested that the body 
may have been carriedto New Jersey, ahd 
detectives are looming New York and are 
reported to have a sure clue.

Roanoke, Ind., Nov. 9.—Jno. Peyton, 
a prominent citizen, died on Saturday and 
was boned fo the cemetery. The nigbt be
fore last the Chief of Police found the body 
in the dissecting room of the Medical Col
lege at Fort Wayne. The’facility state 
that the body waa brought there on Mon
day by an unknown man. They refused to 
work on a body received fo such a myste
rious manner. The body was taken to 
Roanoke rad re-interred.

New York, Nov. 10.—The detectives 
made an unsuccessful search to-day in the 
outskirts of Jersey City for Stewart’s body. 
A detective here thinks the body has been 
shipped te Havana.

Epps’s Cocoa.—Grateful and Com
forting—“ By a thorough knowledge of 
the natural laws which govern the opera
tions of digestion rad nutrition, rad by a 
careful application of the fine properties of 
well-«elected cocoa, Mr. Emw haa pro
vided our breakfast tables with a delicately 
flavoured .bevectye which may save us 
many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the 
judicious use of each articles of diet that a 
constitution may be gradually built up 
until strong enough to resist every tend
ency to flMMmi Hundreds of subtle 
maladie» are floating around us ready to 
attack wbareser there is a weak point 
We may escape many a fatal shaft by 
keeping ourselves well fortified with pure 
blood and a properly nourished frame. 
Civil Semite Gazette.—Sold only in packets 
labelled—“ Jamb Epm A Co., Homo-s
pathic Chemists, London, Eng." 343-33

POWDERS, PERFUMES AND] 
VOURING.

A Charming recipe for scent pow 
be used for wardrobes, boxes, etc., f 
than the mixtures sold at shops, is : 
lowing : Coriander, orris root, rose 
rad aromatic calamus, each one 1 
lavender flowers, two ounces ; rM 
wood, one fourth of a dram ; muss 
grains. These are reduced to a 
powder. The scent on the clothe 
all fragrant flowers has been pn 
their folds.

A perfume for note paper said b 
used by the Queen of England is i 
powdered starch, one half ounc 
roses ten drops. Put this fo bags « 
in the desk with paper.

All delicate flavours may be imp 
bo keeping the delicate substance i 
dorized alcohol. How deodorized ! 
fog through animal charcoal or bon 
fo powder, the black may be u« 
times over ; a thick flannel bag 
on the top will answer for a fi 
it with the black dust and pour the I 
fo it, leaving it to settle through. I 
wide mouth bottles with glass i * 
ready, and fill with alcohol ; then 1 
powdered lemon peel, peach lea 
monds, slices of pineapple, raspbeJ 
fresh cherries, and she will have a f 
sortment of flavours than any man 
er will furnish her. If she wishei 
ever, flavours which are out of res3 
best to use compounds of which she 
ignorant. [

Banana may be imitated with oil 
mine and a very little tartaric acid!]

Strawberries with a strong tin 
orris and a very little acetic eti 
ounce of the tincture and one 
■ether.

Strong tincture of orris root 
raspberry.

Pineapple is made of butyric eti 
acid itself coming from the tranfq 
of rancid butter by a chemical proq 

* Very little of these preparations 
ed to give the desired flavour.

Four onces of the tincture mi| 
Will supply flavour enough for con 
«luring the entire summer.

VINEGAR FROM UNRIPE
Unripe fruit, especially apples i 

as are well known, is much usi 
manufacture of vinegar ; bnt the | 
usually adopted is defective in m 
portant points. We give below 1 

- stance of an article from Granger*A 
of Vinegar Making, which mav, j 
serve a useful purpose. The princs 
•f the old process consists fo 1 
away the pulp after the juices are!
ed. As this, however, contains I 
percentage of starch, excellently! 
for conversion into vinegar, it is J 
to prepare the fruit so as to save f 
tion of its snbetrace. With this ] 
is to be grated, exactly as potati 
pared fo the manufacture of i 
the pulp passed through a moden 
sieve, or through a coarse and op 
ed cloth. There is thus nothing 
hind but pomace proper, or ce " 
the starchy matter having be 
through the sieve with the juice.1 
next to be diluted with water, f 
tion to the quantity of starchy n 
obtained, rad the whole is pli 
clean copper kettle, one or two j

'of concentrated sulphuric acid 1 
rad heated long enough to tr 
starch into grape sugar. The 
acid is to be neutralized by meal 
bonatee of lime ; the gynsum or 
of lime thus produced allowed 
rad the liquid is to be left for fa 
to take place, with or without 
yeast. A liquid having 8 to 101 
of sugar can easily be made to ha^ 
per cent, of alcohol after f« 
which, by its subsequent acidifi 
yield a vinegar of 5 to 6 per cent.I 
acid.

GERMAN WIVES.
The culinary art forms a’p 

■cation of the women in G 
well-to-do tradesman like the 
takes pride in seeing his daughd 
housekeepers. To effect this of 
girl on leaving school which she<L 
about fourteen years of age, goes! 
the ceremony of confirmation an* 
placed by her parents with i 
gentleman, or fo a large family, ■ 
remains one or two years, filling I 
also be termed the post of servant! 
the work of one. This is look» 
an apprenticeship in domestic 
She differs from a sen-ant, howevj 
—she receives no wages ; on the 
her parents often pay for the can 
her as well as her clothing. T1 
first step fo her education as hou 
She next passes, on the same 
into the kitchen of a rich privât* 
into that of a hotel of good rep 
ahe has control of the expend 
servants employed in it, and a 
idly fo the cooking, bnt is alway 
as Miss, and is treated by the 
deference and consideration, 
tors of rich families receive 
fog, with this difference,* h 
they receive it fo a princely 
royal palace. There is an 
fo Germany at the present t 
educated in this way. Conseqo 
women fo Germany are perfect 
■economy.

Hop Beer.—Take one qu 
three quarts of wheat brae 
quarts of molasses ; boil them| 
gallons of water for an hoar, 
mixture ; turn into pails or 1 
lake warm, add half a pint of i 
ferment over night, and hot 

.ning. Tie down tiie corks ; 
tiro days it will be fit to d 
kero so» if tightly corked. It i 
good aa beer made with malt

Root Beer.—Take spruce 1 
birch bark, sarsaparilla, wint 
sassafras, yellow dock, and d 
boil all together in a large 
handful of hope rad two qua
ee. When boiled enough—*
-so—strain through a sieve, a 
pint of yeast. If not very 
taste, add more molasses, 
overnight and bottle. Seen 
tightly, and it will foam well 
•can be made fo larger quanti 
into a 15-gallon cask, and work j 
bung-hole for a few days, but i 
foam so well as if bottled.

German Toast.—“ Chris 
following receipt for Gen 
thick slice of bread—baker’s 
dip them each side in milk 
en, then dip in beaten egg ; 
greased with just sufficient 1 
fry till brown as an omelet, 
well sprinkled with white 
■eggs would be sufficient to < 
dozen slices of bread. Like i 
hotter the toast the better.

Receipt for Making 
Bread.—Three cups rye 
-cups Indira-meal, one cun 
moltasQ», roe quart of cold 
rooonfulof bating powder 
dry meal plenty of salt, m»« 1 
rad boil for at least four hours ] 
wdl battered, sever tight,

^ plate in a pot of boiling ws 
water is renewed it must b< 
have been able to find just ( 
of rye Graham only at one ]
Hecker’e, in Cherry eti 
"Mahÿ persons think rye f 
as rye Graham, bnt the 

, make Boston brown bread « 
coffee cup for a measure, a 
receipt is carefully followed 
not be a success ; if it is I s 
the dish will he of the very 1

î,âhowd


