THEHOUSEACROSS THESTREET

A STORY IN TWO CHAPTERS.

———?
CHAPTER I

It was the narrowest street imaginable, a

a mere tlagged passage indeed, protected
by little posts and chains from icion
even of being anything so vulgar asa
thoroughfare ; and .opening into one of
those quaint old Bloomsbury squares at
one end, and a quainter old crescent at the
other. There was a church at the corner,
old too, with a square Gothic tower, built
in grey stone, green with damp, and black
with age and soot, and abutting ' directly
on the pavement, without any intervening
space of or gravel to give it dignity
and seciusion. The house stood close
beside it, a little back in the shadow of the
big tower, and divided from the side-walk,
by a flight of stone steps and an iron rail-
ing : a tall, narfow, dark red building of
the time of Queen Anne, with a ponderous
brazen knocker, and a couple of antiquated
iron extinguishers, set at either side
of the gateway ; extinguishers which the
g::;boy- were wont to use td quench their
ing torcnes, in the old days after their
ered and

mistress had

I wonder was ever a damsel among those
high-heeléd and delicate-featued belles of
the eighteenth century, one-tenth part as
lovely as she who reigned in the old red
house when I lived over the way? Ah
me ! how often I have sat and watched her,
doing nothing, thinking’ nothing, only
taking in the mere sight of her grace and
beauty, as if they were rest and refresh-
ment to the wearied mind and worn-out
body !

I was only a London surgeon, a plain,
middle-aged bachelor, with a large practice,
and a big, dingy house, facing the old, red-
brick tenement over the way ; a house in
which I snatched my hasty hours of rest,
and devoured hurried meals, and saw ser-
vant-girls and other impecunious patients
for a couple of hours in the morning; but
which had never been sanctified by a wo-
man’s loving smile, or gladdened by the
patter of baby feet ; or made beautiful by
the flowers, and needlework, and thousand
and one trifles which make even the home-
liest ““ home ” so different from the mere
house in which a man lives. A The house
across the street was of far more interest to
me than my own.

1 suppose Miss Robarts , must have been
about one-and-twenty whén she and her
father first came to live there. :She
;ttﬁ'acted my attention at é)nce, a t.alli) slim,

elicate-looking girl, chiefly noticeable for
the languor o?gbearin and movement, in
contrast to the noble lines of her face and
form, as she sallied out of 3 morning to the
early service at the grey old church ; the
bloomy whit; of her cheek showing
whiter near her plain black dress and the
red of her big prayer-book. The book
seemed to heavy for the slender
which carried it. Doctors notice these
things, you see ; but L am glad to think I
began to take an interest in her, even then.

The interest grew, however, even when
the cause for it was gone ; for, before many
months, Isaw that the sweet face, with its
crown of nut-brown hair, looking out over
a fence of mignionette for her father’sreturn
of an evening, had gained a delicate rose-
tint, which showed brighter for the olive-
green background of the heavy window
curtains, against which her head took
a golden tinge. :

think her father was very fond of her.
He was a thin, stiff-looking, white-haired
man, and used to scold her sometimes for
coming out into-the evening air with noth-
irig on her head, when she met him at the
door in the summer twilight ; and some-
times I could hear his voice sounding sharp
and peevish, as he sallied forth to business
of a morning, But you could not see his
face when he came™ out with her on his
arm on Sunday, or the way in which he
glared at any man bold enough to lift his
eyes to her, without telling in a moment
that she was the very pride and joy of his
heart.

I don’t know when I first began to watch
for my fair neighbour, and note her doings.
You see I had not much to amuse meinmy
own home, and gradually I w to know
her habits so well that it would have made
anyone laugh tosee how I watched for
bright spring or summer mornings ; for then
I knew zhe would come out on a little piece
of leads between their house and the E:)dy
of the church, which she had cleverly con-
verted into a garden for herself. I believe
that in reality it was the roof of the vestry,
but she gained access to it by a stair-
case window and a couple of steps; and
there of an early morning I used to see her,
her tall oul against an oblo:
patchof palebluesky, great coarsered potsof
yellow lodils and big purple flags about
her feet, sometimes her thrown back
and her arms lifted;, the wind blowing little
soft locks about her brow, and ruffling the
dra of her simple morning gown, as she
nailed some troant bougho%' inia creepe
er back egainst the dx:fy red-brick wall
where she had trained it; sometimes
standing with bent head, and beautiful
whité hands clasped round a pot of tall
white narcissus, drinking in the sweetness
nn(:uﬁ:dgnnee with a delight which never
gu At possible on-lockers.. Now aad
then, too, a long slanting ray of sunlight
would steal out across the housetops, and
fall athwart her pretty head and the yellow
daffodils about her feet; or a grestm
of bells would burst from the cl

church-towers and the vivid green glimmer
of érees in the old square at the corner—a
ceaseless echo of all the toil, and pain, and
sin, and turmoil seething ever higher and
higher in ‘the great city beyond.

. That brief morning vision was like a
little poem to me; but it was not only
then that I saw her. :

The Robartses had a custom, unlike most
Londoners, of not drawing down their par-
lour blinds or shutting the shutters till
bedtime. Perhaps they had lived in the"
country, where people are not so anxious to
shut out the sweet blue night and stars.
Anyway, it was a habit of theirs ; and 5
sitting in the old armchair in my dusky
parlour over the way, and often too tired
after a long day’s toil even to read, used to
find quite a like reflection i
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chill her gratitude by bad news, but truth
must out where health is in question, and I
had to tell her that I was afraid her father
would not be quite well for some time yet ;
and to.ask if his medical. man would be
long away.

““I don’t know—months perhaps. He
was very ill himself when he went. Doctor,
do you mean that there is anything the
matter with papa—anything more than
weakness and this hot weather ?”

There was such a look of appeal in her
eyes that involuntarily I laid my hand on
hers, as if I were sootiing a child.

““ You know there must always be some
cause for weakness when a man is not

naturally feeble, mydeu-ymmg }sdy;'and
evonnhyttle cause ought to taken in
time to prevent its getting.

here is

barts asking ¢
lovlg. g, and adding : -

‘ My own doctor is away, as you know.
I detest his partner, and put no faith in
big wigs.: If you think you can put me to
rigIhh, I shall be very glad.”

sent word that I would do as he wish-
ed ; and from that day no other person
attended him till his death. He lI:d an
internal malady, which had grown by neglect
into even graver proportionsthan I had at
first supposed. It was that which made
him irritable and captious, and inclined at
times to tyrannise even over the one being
he loved, his only child ; but he was quite
aware of it, and in his better moments
would tell me : “I am afraid pain makes
me testy, doctor. I was harsh with Mag-
dajen when you were-here yesterday ; but
she’s a good girl, a very good girl. She
loves her old father, and never gives him
baik a sharp word or sour look.”

And I don’t believe she ever did. We
were good friends now, and I saw her
often and in many moods—sad, and gay,
and playful, and dreamy—but never with
a frown on the smooth fair brow or bitter
words on the lips.

Yet she had known trouble in her life,
and had been crossed in her dearest wishes
by the old man to whom she devoted her
life. He told me all about it one evening,
when, Magdalen having gone to the opera
with a friend, I was playing piquet with
him in her stead.

The talk had turned upon her. I don’t
think the tea was strong enough, and he
began. to grumble at her absence, I
thought of the various sorts of tea—cold,
smoky, and flavourless—with which my
cook was in the habit of favouring me, and
asked him what he would do when she was
married, adding, with an absard anxiety
for the answer which even struck mysel,
that I supposed he did not expect to keep
her long with him. He looked up from
his cards, frowning.

‘““What do you mean, doctor? You don’t
think. But, Jnhaw ! She sees no
one here who would take her fancy ; and
the old affair was over long ago. don’t
believe she even remembers it now. Come,
you doctors have a way of looking into
mle’n feelings through their faces.

't you think she looks as well and
happy as any girl yon know "

““ Quite happy and very well,” I answered
decidedly, mﬂo smil My words evi-
dently pleased him.

“Ha!so I say. I am glad you agree
with me, for it's all owing to me. She
wouldn’t have looked well or happy if she
had married some ne’er-do-well who wounld
have brought her to ry; and rua
away from het in a twelvemonth. Eh,
what do you think 1”
I think such a fate would have killed
her. 'Was there ever—any chance of it ?”
It was not a fair question, and I hesitated
before puttingit. The old man only laugh-
ed, however.
““Chance ! It was touch and go. She
wasn't twenty-one, when a fellow, a younger
son with a heap of debts at his back, and
not a farthing to bless himself with, fell in
love with her, and ded in entrapping
her into a promise. I was away at the
time ; and, unfortunately, her letter, en-
closing one from him, missed me ; and she
interpreted something in the next I wrote
her into consent; and positively con-
sidered herself engaged to the scamp.
Egad! 1 promisq you the engagement
didn’t last long after I returned ! She
was under 80 that I could have claim-
ed her obedience, anyhow ; but my Magda-
Jlen’s a good g{,hmd I had been father
and mother to her since my poor
wife’s death. She didn't need to be forced
into her duty ; and, as to the young ad-
venturer, I warrant you I didn't waste soft
words on him, when I showed him to the
door. He hard for a last interview ;
but I said : “*No, you've made my child un-
happy enough as it is. I won't have you
m{e her more 80 ;” and I didn’t.”
““Then that was the end of it ? They
never met again ?”
‘“Never. I took her away next day ;
and though he wrote to her on the follow-
ing day, I thought it was one of those
cases where a fa has a right to éxercise
his discretion, The letter is there now,”
nodding his head to a tall escritoire in the
corner of the room. “I am an honourable
man, demver.:smedit. I dare say its
i love-sick vows ; but

y s
press a shudder at the pitiless way in
which it had been stamped out, and an
emotion of "pity for the poor boy, who for a
f

co of how precious she was to me—I
hop':d,itmigktg:n. Mr. Robarts tookup
his cards again with a serene air.
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Idon’t
you t0 be |-

I could be with anyone or
anywhere else.” .
“'gop Atxla young to say that, my dear,”

You myI was past forty, an old man
compared to her ; and the tears in her
eyes made me feel more tenderly to her.

“I am not too young to know what is
right and good for me,” she answered.
‘“ My father has only me in the world, and
el l" Her eyes wnnde:;d ontdto ﬁ.:l:l
green-blue of the twilight sky, an
themselves there with a strange, wistful
look, as if she were ‘appealing to someone
far, far away. There was a little ch
ring on the third finger of her left hand.
She covered it gently with the other,
strﬁking it mmd forwards 'd:ﬁ
‘‘ How could I havehad any happinessa
from his? And he has ge..p nder

. ope
dmﬂt
eyes werc .ﬁnnj S .
aws; ; only, a moment, a grave
awez;. me um{ into them, and phegl?eld
out her hand to me, nyin\ci:

“ Thank you, doctor ; I do trust you
already. Indeed, { think you are one of
the best friends I have.” _And then she
added, with a little laugh, as if trying to
shake off the least remams of her sadness :
“It seems strange that we should have
grown to know each other so well after
only six months’ acquaintance, when for
five years we have been living with only
this narrow street between us, and never
even dreaming of each other’s existence.
Why, the one thing I knew of your house
was that it had a -brass plate on the door,
and I don’t once r'ecolfect taking the
trouble to look across, or to ask whether it
belonged to a doctor or a dancing mistress,
un&il the day papa had that fit.” g

ot once ! And all that five years her
house had been the one home-spot in my
toilsome life | Yet, after all, it was only
natural. What was.there on my side of
the way? An ugly middle- man, and
a dingy house. It was she who made her
side what it was to me. For the rest, I
was content enough at learning from her
own lips that she was as happy as she
looked, and would not chan, ﬂer lot for
that which had once been ogn-ed her, if
she had had the op ity.

“Poor lad ! But I daresay he, too, has
consoled himself,” I said to myself as I
went away.

CHAPTER I1.

It was early spring. There was a soft

balmy feeling in ntie air. The bare
branches of the almond trees were dotted
over with tiny rose-coloured buds, a few
brave primroses were thmﬁnm their
pale yellow blossoms out of the f brown
mould. =~ Women _were crying “Hya-
cinths ! ” in the street, and tempting
passers-by with baskets heaped with their
tall odorous clumps of white and pink and
creamy bells. were birds twitterin
in the square, and & stir of new life an
freshness all through the world ; but Mr:
Robarts was not so well. He had been
confined to the house for several days ;
and I went over to sit with him one -
noon, so that Magdalen might get out for
a little fresh air.
“You won’t leave him till Icome back,”
she said, lingering even after her bommet
was on. ‘‘Promise me, doctor. He is so
disobedient to orders that he is not to be
trusted by himself ; but if you »

‘“Yes,” Isaid, “I will stay ;don’t be afraid.
I can promise you that or—anything else
that you ask.” The exceeding loveliness of
her had struck me even more that
day than usual. I could not take my eyes
oﬂyitﬁllshewugone;mdthen, as I
turned back to thekfnther I'met his fixed on
me. They were keen es ; and in
that hard scrutiny I mmn.:ywhich told
ne without any words that something in
my face or tode had betrayed me, and that
my secret wasno longer my own, Well, I
had m;ht to be ashamed of, and after the
moment’s shock I was man enough to meet
his gaze fully and calmly. He was silent
for a little ; and then said : | .

‘I have just found out something. Do
you know what it is, Dr. Elliott 1”
“] think so. Isn’t it that there are
more fools in the world than you were
aware of a few moments ? You
have discovered that I ‘care for
daughter. I have known it m for
;o;;;:idme back ;'m what does it matter ?
no one ever guess it ;
afterall, it is not myfault.” - oo
To my unu surprise, he put ont
his to me, smiling,
‘‘ What is not your fault ? To tell you
the truth, Il;.veonc?or tvrioebefon-ui
ur feelings for en ; and
am lu{;on have owned it. You call it
a fol &uﬂlongh. In what way ?”
*“Only that it is a folly for any man to

give my child to any

1t were you than another.”
I was struck dumb with
He smiled again ¥

‘It is simply this—I know you. You
are an honourable and kind-hearted man,
I believe you are in a position to her
| in the style she has been ‘%o ;
and also that, if she were your wife, you
would be good and faithful to her. Am I
right, or hot ?” :

rose and answered—Well, well, what
do the words matter now? But I must

have made my meaning plain at rate ;°
for hepr-lo((my i ) :

and know that I was very happy

The end came sooner than any of us ex-
pected. Mr. Robarts was taken suddenly
worse one evening in early May. A 'suc-
cession of fainting fits followed; and,
though he rallied them, it was only
to pain too keen for his exhausted frame to
bear. Before middayon the morrow he
was dead ; and Mag, knelt weeping
by the bed, where a few moments he
had tried to our iwo hands in his
dying fingers, andhad whispered in hoarse,
gupufktonu 3

““ Take care of her, Elliott. I trust her
to you. en, remember, I-—leave
—you—+to his care.”

h.AhIIix:! and it was hmore than *‘care”
that I longed to give her then, m T
darling, in the ﬁngtlhour of her duothP::;
but no one save an utterly self.

time ; and it was

oy

er eyes whl:n ;he
clinging touch of her
rested In mine, which, th
my unworthiness, made me hope at last.

Mr. Robarts had few relations, and no
near or trusted ones. He had left a writ-
ten request that I would take charge of his
papers, burn all that were not of im-

rtance, and arrange the funeral and
legal matters. It would spare Magdalen
somewhat ; and she was to write to an
elderly cousin in Scotland, who had long
ago agreed to come to her in the event of
such a contingency ; but her letter found
her elderly cousin ill and unfit to travel
for several days, and Magdalen would not
go to her or leave the house till after the
funeral ; neither had I the heart to urge it.

“You are here, and you do all that I
want, or that any one could do for me. I
am much happier alone,” she had said with
a pitiful quiver about her beautiful mouth;
and I took her hands in mine and an-
swered :—

*‘ My dear, you shall do just as you like.
If being alone is a comfort to you, no one
shall disturb you,” and certainly I did not.
Ihad to be there every day on business ;
but very often I did not see her at all. I
was busy with the papers I have men-
tioned ; and she rarely left her own room.
The little garden on the leads was gay with
spring flowers, and the ivy was putting
forth all its fresh green shoots; but she
never went into it now, and it had lost all
its beauty for me.

_ I was over at the house one eveni

father had once told me he kept most of
his private letters. It was a wearisome
task enough, for they had all to be looked
h before being destroyed ; but I was
lad to do it, fér I knew that many would
ve pained Magdalen sadly ; and in
i me, set aside in ‘an

lover, which had never been suffered
reach her. I don't know much about love-
letters, and I suppose this was not different
to the generality ; yet I felt that I would
rathey die than that she should see this,
the passionate appeal of a young man
desperately in love, and furious at the
cruelty which had separated him from its
object. *‘I know ycn love me,” he wrote.
*“ Be true to me, and neither time nor ab-
sence shall shake my fidelity. Your father
has behaved like a brute and a tyrant to
us; but only wait for me, my angel, till I
can make a om; é«:;’ you,dmld we shall be
happy in spite of him,” and I, reading it,
woll?;ivered whether, if she had seen it, she
would have granted the prayer and gone
on waiting for him till then, It was a
question which was very terrible to me,
and I shut the cabinet, and sat down to
ponder over - the letter. The doubt was
what should I do about it even now.

Her father had kept it from her, and
had never intended it to reach her
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What

t is it you want to say to me?”

She was still looking up at me, The late
coldneut. wlgt;l;hl:d so di . me had
ui e er manner. It was grave
Ldﬁﬁ‘lmoltrut. I had got my mty
at last, and how did I use it? v, I let
go her hand, turned/away from her sweet
eyes, and, crossin, i:he room, unlocked the
oak cabinet in the corner, and took out
Guy Latham’s letter. I had decided that
it ought never to be shown her. My mind
was quiet clear on the subject. My reason
and my conscience were alike convinced,
and— Well, well, I dare say I.ama
blundering. inconsistent fellow; but I
couldn’t help it. I could not take advan-
tage of an absent man when it came to the
somt, no, not even if I were to win Mag-
alen by so doing ; and so I just put the
letter in her hand and said
‘1 have something to show you first. I
found this among your father’s papers. It
was written over six years ago; but he
thought it better not to give it you then.
You will not blam

L. ethimfdmxfhevu-
3 for he meant it for

er and yearning ;

a cloud came over them, *¢

mist and driving rain,” and down came
the tears in a blinding torrent, bowing the
fair head, and shaking the slender figure,
and blotting all the faded words with
their passionate drops, as she hid her face
above them, murmuring the name which I
had read at the bottom of the letter; but
which none had heard cross her lips for
many a weary year.

“Guyy ! My Guy-! Oh! why did I never
see it !”

1 said nothing. What could I say—aye,
or do either, in such acase? When wife
and home, and all that this world holds for
a man has just been swept away by a
mountain avalanche, it is not words that
L you expect from him.  He may know that
i that one moment his heart has broken ;
but what of that? Hearts break every
day ; and mine—even then the worst ache
in it was to zee her grief and be so impotent
toheal it. Yes, that was the worst of it,
that passion of sorrow told me that my
hope was vain ; Ishould never now have
the right to comfort and protect her as I
had prayed I might, and I turned my Tace
away and crushed my hands together with
a stified groan for the vanishing of my
foolish dream.

It was she who recalled me. Far more
quickly than I had thought for she checked
ber grief, brushing the tears from her eyes
with the air of one long used to repression,
and touched me half timidly on the arm,
:“thoughlhefundlwudupleuedwith

‘ I am so sorry,” she said gently. *‘Dr.
$eitiots, 1 do not know what yoi aw think.
ing of me ; but it was the sudden shock
‘and it isso L since——"
broke, and her eyes wandered to the letter
which her other hand held gently

i “I loved him,” she

3

iven way 80, and before you.
that you wanted to say to

me ?”

Wanted ! Ah, but the want was past
now. I, too, could have said : ** It is all
over,” but looking at the gentle courage in
her pale face, I could not but be brave my-
self

*“Nothing of any importance,” I an-
swered, taking her hands in mine., It was
to be for the last time, though she did not
know it.
thing ; but it does not matter, and you
have answered it, not knowing, already.
Let me speak of this letter instead. You
will know I did not mesn to grieve you
when I showed it you. What I want is to
see you happy, my child. Only be frank
with me ; and do not forget that you are
in my care. I willnot fn? you. You love
this—this young man. Do you know if he
is true to you ; or where we can find him ¥’

The red fire-light was on her fage, but I
saw it whiten th all the ruddy glow ;
and felt her hands tremble, Yet her
pathetic eyes never wavered in her

ightforward .

" you not know,” she said, * Dr,
Elliott, ou are very . Inever knew
how till to-day ; but yon cannot help
me 1n the wnguyou think. There is
nothing now of Guy to find but his grave.
He died five years ago, just before we
came to this house,

“Died !” T must have said it ; but it
did not sound like my voice, and the room
VA3 e Wi B B e

e imming up into her i
‘¢ it was barely twelve months ;{:—lﬁu

sent him away. He went to Aus.
The friends where we first
good news—there was no
good news to hear.” Her lip quivered
even now at the remembrance ;

and

hoped that my love

might help him ; for he knewlwimldbe
true and wait till he had got on, and won
’s consent. And pdpa was not unjust,

he would have given it if —.

mind m; orying ; but I can’t
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““ I had meant to ask you some- |*

'aplbygoldoolour,orpntth::ifor:

mixture afinesieve, and sweet-
en it with from five to e:gl::mouneu of
sugar, according to taste ; a small
inch of salt, and pour the custard into a
mduh,' with or without a lining or rim
of paste, grate nutmeg or lemon rind over
the top, and bake it in a very slow oven.
Sopa Caxe.—Half a pound of loaf sugar,
half afound of flour, and half a pound of
ground rice mixed altegether ; add two
eggs, a teacup of milk, and a teaspoonful of
carbonate of soda, rub in half a pound of
butter, and well work it with the hand,
and bake immediately.
Ece CHEEsECAKE.—Six eggs, boiled
hard, which rub through a sieve with a
quarter of a pound of butter ; add a quarter
of a pound of sugar, one lemon-juice and
rind (grated), nutmeg and brandy to taste.
A few currants are an improvement.
OrANGE CrEAM. —Put into a stewpan
one ounce of isinglass, with the juice of six
large oranges and one lemon, add sugar to
your taste, rub some of the lumps on the
peel of the oranges, add as much water as
will make it up to a pint and a half, boil,
strain through a muslin ; when cold,
beat up with it half a pint of thick cream ;
put iqto amould. In hot weather add

twelve J

egg.

a pound of but-
ter, three leaving out one white,
work it well with your hands for half an
hour, till the are smoothly mixed ;
add half a uex’xlg!of sugar sifted, halfa
pound of flour dried, half a pound of cur-
rants : mix the above ingredients well
together, butter the pans, which should be
small, bake them in a quick oven.

Hzrovorvs Puppive.—Half a pound'of
bread crumbs, half a pound of best figs, six
ounces of suet, six ounces of brown sugar ;
mince the figs and suet very nicely ;a
little salt, two eggs well beaten, nutmeg to
your taste ; boil in a mould four hours.
Serve with wine sauce.

BakEp PuppiNG.—Butter a suitable
dish, then lay a slice of baker’s bread, then
shredded beef suet and a few currants,
uutil you have sufficient. Then take three
eggs, a pint of new milk, a little nutmeg,
essence of lemon, and sugar, beat them well
together, and an hour will bakeit. Add a
little pastry round the dish,

REFRIGERATORY PROCESS.

Itis acommon practice in the warm season
of the year to cool fluids by immersing the
bottles in which they are contained in a
vessel of celd water. This is decidedly un-
philosophical and bad in practice. That
such is the case, may readily be shown by
reference to direct expermment. If we
immerse a thermometer in water, and
afterwards remove it into the air, it will be
found to sink several degrees ; but it will
speedily rise, and take the temperature of
the air. Butif we place a piece of moist
cloth on the bulb of the thermometer, it
will retain its cool state till all the water
is evaporated from the cloth. Now this
very simple experiment at once points out
the process by which we may best cool the
contents of any vessel. It should be placed
in a shallow dish of water, and a cloth
thrown over it so that the edges of the
cloth are immersed in the fluid, which will
rise by the force of capillary attraction,
and as readily be converted into vapor by
the warm air around, continually diminish-
ing the temperature of the vessel beneath. |
In this. way we have seén wine cooled
eleven degrees of Fahrenheit; and ifa
little spirit be employed as a substitute for
the water, the temperature may be lowered
about five degrees more. It is in this way
that the body is cooled by the natural
prespiration, which is perpetually oozing to
the surface of the ngn through the capillary
tubes with which it'is studded.

MISCELLANEOUS,

CaLves' RENNET is said to bea good
remedy for the cure of felons.

To ReMovE GREASE ¥FrROM CLOTH.—
Take soft soap and fuller’s-earth, of each
half a pound, beat them well to'fether in
a mortar, and form into cakes. The spot,
first moistened with water, is rubbed with
a cake and allowed'to dry, when it is well
rubbed with a little warm water, and
afterwards rinsed or rubbed off clean.

Damp Waris.—The following method
is recommended to prevent the effect of
damp walls on paper in rooms ; Line the
damp part of the walls with sheet lead,
rolled very thin, and fastened up with
small copper nails, It may be immediately
covered with paper. The lead is not to be
thicker than that which lines tea-chests.

To ExtiNguisH A FIRE IN A CHIMNEY. —
Throw some powdered. brimltonzh onhtll::
fire in the grate, or ignite some on the ho
and then put a bm:ign;r something in the ]
front of the fire-place to prevent the fumes

escending into the room. The vapor of

e brimstone ascending the chimney will
then effectually extinguish the soot on
fire.

" THE Best MEANS oF Cx.!r.uzmf sgeConn.m;
First, take the quantity of coffee requi
and pour on boi?ing water, then strain it,
and add the white and shell of one egg,
well beaten up. Boil for . a few minutes.
1f a stranger be not at hand, two table-
spoonfuls of cold water poured in the coffee
will clear it, It must be poured out very
gently.

A Swiss Sel)lvrh—B:llsthmmd lu'zlda {)f
toes, mash them ow!

mgood broth, sufficient for thehu'eelf

Let these boil then add some

To PoLisH SeA-sEELLS.—This i

much care and i The shells are

rid of the animal matter

them. Their rough out-

side is next removed by mechanical means.

Theyare then cuetnlly treated—some with

nitric,others with muriatic acid, according to

their nature, until the per surface i8

reached. This is then pomed by friction,
with leather and the hand.

A Way or Dressine Eees.—Boil six
eggs hard, remove the shells, but leave the
eggs whole ; cover them with a rich force-
meat made with ham, ed anchovy,

veal and bacon fat, well pounded
and hi ; brush them
them

H them

uarter of an hour in an oven,
up with gravy in the dish.

To Give SHIRT COLLARS-A GLASS-LIKE

LR e L
one an
add another - ':,wnhr Then

serve

then take one ounce of ground clove pe

few seconds suffice

Oomuﬁcx.—-i h
diet and abundant exircise m the couy
o o ey b Sherien
may avoided. Dr,
that the mouth e

Pegudto.

tion, bui;
may-be dangerous to carry them too f::{ "

GrsLeT S80UP.—The giblets must .
cleaned and singed ; put them int}))e ;Hi
strong veal or gravy broth, with g ts
chopped very fine. Great care muygt
taken to kee{) the stock well skimny
when properly stewed, put ina Wineglies
of eira, salt, pepper, cloves, and mal
sifted fine, and a little lemon
When the rawness of the wine and
18 gone 80 that no flavor
pour itinto a tureen and
table.

Vgnxxsa FOR BrAss-Work.—T pirt
of spirits of wine, put one ounce of turmer
powder, two drachms of best annatto, ap]
two drachms of gaffron. ILet it stand tin
days, shaking the bottle often, and filty
through coarse muslin into a clean bottle .
add then three ounces of clean seed-lac, i
shake the bottle often for fourteen
The brass, if large, must be first w:

80 as to heat the hand, and the var
then applied with a brush, The varnjy
gives the brass rails of desks, &, 'a
beautiful appearance.

Spicep Beer.—One ounce of saltpetry
pounded very fine, to be rubbed well
the piece o?ged 3 three hours afterwar
rub on half a . of brown sugar ; it
the meat lLie mn - this pickle for two dayy ;

ic e,
ha lemr)‘
pl‘edom“_mug
serve hot 3o

“an ounce of mace, a few cloves,
s 3 a teaspoonful of Cayenne
mixed with the spice, Rub all ing,
the particularly Into the holes ; noy
_nnd then, a lxttle.mlt separately. Bake it
in an oven, covering it with suet.
Ax EXCELLENT RECEIPT For Brpy
AND Scarps.—Take equal parts of olive g
and lime-water, which, wgen well mixed
together, forms a beautiful white oip,
ment, whichmay be spread with a feather
upon the part affected, and a thin rag laig
over it. Two or three dressings v
generally take out all the fire, after which
apply a little healing ointment. Familiey
ought always to have this remedy}
them, that it may be applied immediate]
after the accident, as 1t very soon giv
ease. i

Y
es

walnuts when proper to pickl

in a mortar "and squeeze them
thin cloth ; to every pint of ligy
one pound of anchovies, two ou
mace, two ounces of cloves, and

of Jamacia pepper. Boil

the anchovies are dissolved,
through a sieve. To every

half a pint of vinegar, with
shallots and garlic ; strain it

at a time, through the ancho

it clear. Let it stand until cold,
bottle it for use.

How 10 BoNE A TURKEY.—After the
turkey has been properly dressed, cut off
the first joint of the leg. Now make ap
incision down the back-bone from the head
and carefully separate the flesh from the
bone on both sides, until you arrive at the
wings and legs. Cut very carefully round
the joints, and insert the knife between
the flesh and the bone, when the bone will
be found to leave the flesh quite easily, If
a grae? is mired, it will be greatly im.
proved by the bones being well stewed and
the liquor added thereto.

A Tasty DisH ForR BREAKFAST 0B
LuxcueoN.—This is a very economical
dish, and, if cooked well, makes a pleasant
change. For three people take six sheep’s
tongues, let them lie in cold water for twa
hours until all the blood has left them,
then throw them into boiling water fora
minute, one by one, until youn can remove
the hard skin. which covers them. Stew
them in a saucepan gently in lukewarm
water for three hours, with three small
carrots, two laurel leaves, cloves,
onion or peper, and salt.
in two wise, remove the roots, and
serve them with a sauce piquante,

To Pickie MuserooMs WHITE.—(ut
off the stalks of some small buttons, rub
off the skins with a piece of flannel dipped
in salt, and throw them into milk and
water. Let them remain some little time,
then drain them out and put them intoa
stewpan with a good handful of salt over

em ; cover close, and put them overa
gentle stove for five minutes to draw out
all the water. Empty them on to a coarse
cloth to drain well, and leave them until
they are quite cold. Make a pickle of
white wine vinegar, a little mace and gin-
ger. Boil all together for a few minutes,
and when cold pour over the mushrooms.

WarTe Sour.—Take a scrag of mutton,
a knuckle of veal, and ashank boneof
ham, a bunch of sweet herbs, some celery, a
piece bf fresh lemon-peel, three or four .
onions, three blades of mace, adessert-
spoonful of white pepper ; boil all together
in four quarts of water until the meat falls
quite to pieces. Next day skim off all the
fat, and clear the jelly from all sediment,
and put it into a saucepan. Have ready
the thickeni made as follows : Blanch
one gquarter of a pound of sweet almonds,
and beat themto a paste in a marble mortar,
with a spoonful of water to prevent them/
from oiling. Mince a large slice of cooked
veal or chicken, beat it up well witha few|
crumbs of stale bread, add to these a pint
of thick cream, a small piece of fresh lemon-
m a blade of mace in the finest powder.

il it a few minutes, then add a pint of
the strain- and pulp it througha
coarse sieve. This thickening. is then
ready to be put to the rest of the soup,
whiei\ boil for half an hour .altogether.
Vermicelli must be added, only givingit
time enough to grow soft before it is put
into the tureen. Serve hot.

StEwED: BEEF.—Ten pounds of fresh|
beef cut from the short ribs or brisket ;|
bone it, flonr it well, and putitina ﬁsh-!
kettle ; cover it with scalding water, add|
turnips, carrots, both uncut, a bunch of |
sweet herbs, tied up ina muslin, anda
Iarge onion stuck with ten cloves, ahali 3|

nful each of pepper and salt ; steW |
very slowly five hours, skimming it about |
twice ; hsﬁ an hour before taking up |
throw in' a dozen or more:;ml!llalitt:gy
onions, or a large onion cut into eight,
turnips, first cut into slices, then into dice;
when ready, take up the meat, skin off the |
upper skin, keep the meat warm, thicken
tute soup or liguor in which the meat was
bailed with three tabl s of flour
Jmixed smoothly in a little cold water ; add
a little browning or burnt sugar, and str
the thickening into the soup ; let it simmel
then pour it hot, vegetables an: all, 0‘:3'
the meat, or the soup may beserv
separately. Should any of the meatbe
lefp:;lm it in a dish, put a board on it
then a weight upon it again, and let 1t ¢
main till cold, when it will be most delic-
ous and tender eating.

TurkisE MobE oF MAxING COFFEE.—
The Turkish mode of making coffee Pr
duces a very different result from that &
which we accustomed. A small con
sau i ong handle, and calc“"‘";
ed to' hold about two tables %
water, is the instrument used. e
roasted berry is pounded, not grouw 1R
about a dessert-spoonful is put into® -
minuh..‘bdhr m,-: is then ne::ly fillggrs .
water, e embers ;

. $0 mako it boil, snd 5,
decoction,
v _grounds
socket much like the cup of an acorn, 32
china cup as that does b
The Turks seem to drisk
is decoeti 2

d, sod

a small
Cut them

and all, is poured 0%
‘t!xlﬁigowtbﬂ";’;

SOMMON AILMENTS OF
JIVE STOCK.
OR PREMATURE LABOUR IN
MARES,
pn to hear sad accounts d
g and there losing foals i
h, and sometimes the loss i
the mares as well. From th
svith which such have take
pssive years, and have com
onal observation, after care
g all conditions, we haw
d $hat 99 per cent. of such losse
Bot to occur. We may thereforq
eonsider the subject in a sep

mating

it
 Bole

i

we give brief consideration to 4
lof skin diseases which come withi
fory of ailments of the season, thd
gadden alternations
gng powerfully upon the inte
fengaged in the digestive process and
e and elaboration of material fo

W4

; geed to explain how the process o

bl disorder will in the end produce th

begalled abortion or slipping the foal, and
emature labour.

“ @ effects of the application of cold td
in at the time preternaturally heaf
phaps moistened, with perspiration

¢ results are more speedy and pe
are the contraction of superficia
Peasels, and determination or drivin
8 to all large organs a large quanti
i At the time of pregnancy th
of the mother requires a
it of blood for the nouri
Sfs. and nnder the influences

up and repairing the body.

8 may suffer from ge
even inflammation, and
¢ wmplete arrest of circu
i gake" place in its body. At
the placenta or after-birth, tl
‘all the blood passes from the
offspring, may become, throug
already mentioned, partially
ly involved in congestion o
on. in small spots or centres
pwards spreading outward, and by thd
iém or confluence of many of these sp
ting the flow of blood ent

d-of support, and consequently dief
womb and must be expelied. A
‘cause of death of the offspring is th
n of the mother as depending upos
: shelter, and general treatmen
asiag the previous part of the winter
[any farmers are too careless about thd
o’ and well-being of their pregnan
" and vainly imagine that, as ther
the little or ngthing for them to do
jy endure, without damage, a fa
's short commons, and make up fo
piency when grass comes again
38 & very delusive and destructiv
at, for the pregnant animals, abov{
jers, requires more support at thd
for she has not only her own body
purish, but all her functions are ex
81 $o make blood for the rapidly-grow
“ebus and membranesinside the womb.
Bhould, therefore, have proper foor
y domestic comfort, so as to keep
p the natural functions toa suitable
: of activity ; but if she is allowed to
3 > r, to subsist on common, coarse,
ndbad food, the blood becomes poor and)
p nourish the offspring, and it is born
mal, weak, and prone to disease. Ifi
priive the first few weeks of life, it may
OF up a sickly thing, liable t6 rheuma-
seand defermities, lameness, &c., and
pve Of more trouble than value.
fie general result, however, is tnhat duﬁ',
early spring, more especially if the
r pi ?unlng and showg:;. and grass
, or if larger supplies of food, par
thehu?iﬁcialpiinds, are given
ak and poverty-stricken anima
make blood too rapidly. Thd
£ membranes, and even the off-
also suffer so much from the sndden
$hat acute congestion or inflamma
y followes, and the circulation is
3 arrested. The offspring suffers
by & speeies of strangulation and dies
:‘ jure labour of gc?urse takes plae
#ds, for the dead feetus becomes a
givbody, and must be expelled. Therd
iLancther commen cause of death it
als, “This iz the effect of violence o
fom8 kinds. All, of whatever kind]
ind $0 produce the same round of con
tions which terminate in the same re
t=oufting off the supply of ition
Eween mother and offspring, which cause
of the latter. When mares arg
p-into pastures for the first time iy
they are apt to play, gallop, an
b m Rolling pon the gi'und is 3
host fertale source of premature 1
men should be cautioned
llowing mares in foal to go loose too
ke ‘comiing in from work, and
‘t‘»« Iy if they are warm or are suffe
Op surfeit in its various forms.
s harness is removed an amou
)18 sometimes set up by the
of cold to the parts that ard
st with rspiration, as beneath the
,-dxrp,e&g, that no sooner does thel
#ind herself free than she rushes
(the stable and commences to roll in|
iw-yard, or pasture. Heavy work
or drawing loads, severe and
ftrotting in saddle or harness;
Bns received in passing through
2 when two or more are trying to
‘a6 the same time, are fruitful causes
pature labour by producing death of
L #08] first. The connexion between
\and offspring is broken off—
and - the latter dies. as a com-

- labour is not as a serious}
: ed to the foal only. The
5 eatly suffers, and, if she does

the Goffects of an untimely birth|
2 weak and unprofitable dur
smqamer. It must be borne in
ﬁ“ ‘the time approaches fo
N!Z' a t many necessary

are hgge?ﬁblished, and these
plete at the time when the

~ Among these are the relax
gaments uniting the hip bones

the birth ; the

proper position of the foak
besides these, other . important
we need not stop to notied

1% will, however, be under
this enumeration that if the fos

J¥om any cause already named, and
of delivery is yet far distant,

relaxation of ligaments and]

‘ the foal will not be secured)
SREEIRON I8 therefore difficult and attend.
':}‘ inger, The passage it too small,
R frequently makes matters

i, indeed, that the most skil-

R practitioner may fail to save

effecting early and safe de-

] Bient for the watchful agricul-
) & med of the causes whichl
; d may cause loss among
 feel assured if they were

branch of study,
be ‘very much reduced
stock. But while we

the evils of imprope
animals, we must notj

At excessive evils are some
ently—born of kindness,
are even killed by it.

of highly nutritious foo
. accompanied with close
' engender constipation,
at indigestion of an acute
If the animal rolls about
the feetus is likely to be
ments in the womb and
take - place ; but the
mare also by causing
h and some portion

0

genera

e

[DAIRY REFUSE.
made the following re-
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