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i way, if you

10.10 RUM STREET.
A GENTLEMAN CAN BE Ac

commodated with ipkwnt mute « 
rooms, at No- 10 Blank itreet. As herns oonfrtos 

all the modern improvements. References required.
The advertisement seemed to me to 

promise weU. I wae tired of my present 
home. For five years I had oocnpied the 
■une room», and eat in the same seat at 
table. The penny postman wae not better 
known on hi» beat than I on my way to din- 
ner. I did not object to boarding-houaee. 
I was willing to eat baked bean» of a Sun
day morning, but I wished to partake of 
them in a new locality. Blank street lead 
out of Beacon, therefore it must be genteeL 
Probably a suite of room* there would be 
expensive, but I could afford to indulge my
self a little. I was thirty-five, alone in the 
world, very well off, and doing a business 
which promised a speedy fortune. It was 
time I should begin to take life a little 
more on the sunny side.

I went to No. 10 Blank street on my 
way down town. The landlady Mrs, Lee, 
wae a widow ; handsome, stylish, appar
ently not more than thirty. I heard, after
ward, that she would never see forty 
again; butas my informant was a boarder to 
whom she was under the frequent neces
sity of sending her “ small trill” a second 
time, it was doubtless a malicious slender. 
She was a very attractive looking person, 
and I was at heme with her at onoe. I had 
no sooner told her my Marne and my busi
ness than she seemed to feel mil acquainted 
with me. She bowed and smiled.

“ I shall be most haippy to 
date you, Mr. Preeoott, This 
please.”

Her black silk rustled before me up two 
flights of stairs. Her full, light curls 
shook with a coquettish grace as she turned 
her head. The rooms were delightful— 
spacious and handsomely furnished. The 
terms were a little exorbitant—st least I 
should have thought so had I b dealing 
with a man of business ; but surely one 
would willingly pay a trifle extra to sit at 
the same table with Mrs. Lee. Her 
family, she assured me, was of the most 
select description ; some three or four single 
gentlemen of high standing, and as many 
gentlemen with their wives. To be sure, 
she had been obliged to fill her attics with 
cheap boarders, as she couldn’t afford to 
keep any vacant room ; but they were very 
quiet, and, she trusted, no annoyance to 
any one.

I went there, bag and baggage, the next 
morning. I moved mv pictures ; I loved 
Art in a modest, half-diffident fashion, and 
I had some fine prints and a few choice oils. 
When I had hong them to my satisfaction, 
and put the bust of Clytie, the dreamy 
face I loved so well, on my mantel, I looked 
about my parlour with self-satisfaction.

I met Mrs. Lee’s family at dinner. Some 
of the gentlemen were business acquaint
ances of mine. The ladies seemed pleasant 
and companionable, and " all went merry 
as a marriage bell.” Mrs. Lee did the hon
ours of her establishment so gracefully that 
I was more charmed with her than ever. I 
I pitied the dead Thaddeus—I had seen 
his name in the family Bible—because he 
had been obliged to resign so much youth 
and beauty, for she was but a young thing, 
she told me, when she was left to depend 
upon herself. The very winds, she said, 
had never been allowed to touch her 
roughly. Mr. Lee had worshiped her as 
the Hindoo does his idol—I thought it an 
Idolatry at onoe pardonable and pleasant— 
but he died suddenly, and in some way she 
was defrauded of all her property, and had 
been obliged to take care of herself ever 
since. But .then, she said, smiling with 
the tears still in her eyes, every one H 
been so kind to her—she had found friends 
everywhere. Who oould help being ready 
to befriend one so lovely and so winning ? I 
though, as I listened to her.

Do not imagine all this confidence was 
bestowed on me at our first meeting. It 
came out gradually, when I got in the 
habit of lounging for half an hour after 
dinner, or an hour in the evening; in the 
“ family parlour," of which she and I were 
often the sole occupant». I certainly had 
no matrimonial intentions toward Mrs. 
Lee. I liked my freedom, and I intended 
to remain a bachelor ; still, I was interested 
n my landlady, and congratulated myself 

daily on having found a home where my 
buckwheats were always hot, and my cup 
of ^happiness and of tea alike sweet and

“ What a happy man your husband 
should have been !” I said to Mrs. Lee, as 
I watched, admiringly, her nimble fingers 
—she had insisted on mending my gloves.
I was but expressing a frequent thought of 
mine. I saw no call for my landlady to 
blush, though it wae not unbecoming. I 
had surely meant nothing sentimental, but 
she received my remark with a flutter of 
pretty, playful embarrassment.

“ I hope he was," she sighed; “ I trust 
I made him so, and yet I did not love him 
as he loved me. He wae a great deal older 
than I, and I think I wae too young then 
to know what love was. I believe our 
affection is truer and fonder when we have 
seen more of life, and learned what a pre
cious thing it really is to have some one to 
care for and protect us. But what am I 
saying Î lam confiding in you strangely. 
Your gloves are done."

She hurried out of the room. It was my 
turn to be embarrassed. Had I said any
thing to move Mrs. Lee’s sensibilities in so 
remarkable a manner ? I thought not. 
Perhaps the memory of the dead 
and his love, had been too much for her. 
felt uncomfortable, and I betook myself to 
my own room. I always left my door 
open ; it was one of my old bachelor ways 
it seemed more social. A» I went up stairs 
I saw a girl standing before it, looking, ap
parently with absorbed attention, at my 
Clytie. Her form was slight and girlish. 
I oould not see her face, but her drees was 
of a cheap material, and simply frehioned.

“ One of the attic boarders," I thought ; 
“orperhaps a teamstreee bringing home 
seme work.”

When I approached her she turned and 
at me with a confused and dis-g lanced 

tressed a
“ Forgive me, Sir," she faltered.” I was 

taking a liberty, I know ; but that face 
is so beautiful ’’

“ So are you," I longed to retort, but I 
did not. I had had enough of compliment
ing for one day. Her face too* singularly 
lovely. She had a low, broad forehead— 
the very forehead of the immortal Clytie. 
Her eyes were large and blue, but full of 
the saddest, most wistful expression I ever 
met. Her face was very youthful—she 
couldn’t have been more than sixteen - and 
her full, red lips had something of the look 
of a grieved child. I had seen and felt all 
this in the instant my eyes met hers. “T 
bowed courteously.

“ Not at all a liberty I I am rewarded 
for leaving my door open if it has afforded 
you any pleasure. I wish you would step 
in a moment, and look at my pictures. If 
you fancy the Clytie, I am sure you would 
Uke some of them."

There was a singular absence of all pru
dery or affectation about the child. I sup
pose she saw in me simply a middle-aged 
man—for so I must have seemed to her 
youth—of honest face ; and she bestowed 
on me at onoe a trust that was the most 
delicate of flattery. She came in, unhesi
tatingly, and lingered for a few moments, 
while I told her about the pictures. I 
could see the fibre of her mind by the ex
pression of her countenance and the tone 
of her remarks as she looked at them. She 
had large ideality, strong love for beauty, 
which had probably been starved all her 
life. It was such a pleasure to see the 
light grow and deepen in her great eyes, 
as she stood with that wistful face, those 
parted lips, that I wished the resources of

the Louvre 
When i 
me ini 

“You l 
Sir. 11

wen at my c 
them all, Ae

will

“ My n»»nt
is Nora Hastings, Yes, Sir, I live here — 
upstairs! I brsstfsst and dine earlier 
than you do, and I sit at thean you de 

it 1» not strange you 
though of eourw I had i

have not seen me,
Mr. Preeoott,

the new boarder. Good-evening, Sir.”
She moved from me up stairs as she 

spoke. It was net quite sunset, in the 
long summer’s day, and, as she went up, 
the rays struck through a side window, 
and kindled some golden lights in her 
brown, wavy hair; and somehow my 
boyish fancies of Jacob’» ladder, and the 
angels going up and down it, came into 
my mind, and I went into my room, my- 
ing to myself, “ Heaven bless the child 1"

I flatter myself that I made use of a 
degree of diplomacy whioh would have 
done credit to the Chevalier Wykoff in 
questioning the ohambermaid, next morn
ing. I had her in to dust my books, on
des my personal supervision, and I drew 
her into conversation about several of the 
boarders. At length I asked, “ Wae there 
any one in the house I oould get to do 
some sewing for me, did she think ! TT«d 
I not heard of a Miss Hastings, who was 
a seamstress?"

“ Perhaps so, but Miss Hastings did not 
do such work as gentlemen wanted’’—with 
a hearty Irish Laugh. •• She finished off 
dresses, and trimmed them, and made 
mantillas. Most likely this was not what 
I wished to have done !”

Most likely it wasn’t. But
tifr’

what I

- -«-SB® I perhaps
the young lady was not always busy. If 

“ ‘ Hke to do
way* bui

Se;

in a gush 
1 She’s so

fully 

out the
of irrepressible _ _............
afraid of making any trouble, though sur» 
I’d work my fingers to the bone to spare 
those white hands of hers. When I was 
sick, and like to die with the fever, who 
but she took me into her room and nursed 
me, and mt up up with me nights, after 
working hard all day ; and when she 
thought I was asleep I heard her prayin’ 
for me I Her prayers wasn’t out o’ the 
prayer book, but I know the saints heard

She stopped and wiped her eyes on the 
the corner of her calico apron. Wan 
though I waa I could have wept with her 
easily. It went to my very heart to think 
of the poor young thing doing patiently 
and secretly such works of mercy. • But 1 
was not surprised. I had read the true, 
earnest nature, the power ef self-sacrifice, 
in her eyes. God bless and God keep her ! 
I said it to myself every time I thought of 
her, and those times were not few.

That day I purchased a Clytie, the fat 
simile of my own. At night I took it home 
with me, and I wrote, to go with it, these 
words :

“ Will Miss Hastings permit her fellow- 
boarder te offer her a gift, the aooeptanoe 
of whioh will confer much pleasure ? Her 
admiration of the Clytie was so hearty and 
genuine that, he thinks, to possess it may 
contribute slightly to her happiness."

I rang for Bien, and begged her to take 
the bust and the little note up stairs. 
Presently she came beak, " bringing with 
her a few lines written in pencil :

“ I accept your gift, as I am sure it was 
meant You have designed to give plea
sure to one who possesses few reeouroee 
for amusement, an» heure that you have 
succeeded. I thank you more than I one 
say."

She had received it, as I was sure she 
would, with a simple dignity and grati
tude which, had my motives been evil, 
would have repelled am 1er more effectual
ly than any sarcastic refusal I respected 
all women. Jtt waa pert e< my early fram
ing at the hands ef the beet of mothsse ; 
but afresdy I reverenced that young sew- 
mg girl mope than any woman I had ever

Mrs. Lee pussled me not a little when 
we met, as we usually did, in the parlour 
after tea. One or tweef the other boarders 
were there at first, but presently they went 
out and we were shoe. It seemed to me 
that her manner toward me was far mere 
like that of a young girl to whom I had 
been making love, due like a landlady’s 
simple courtesy towards her ■‘——ft

" I am not sure that I had better stay 
here with you," She began. “ You do be
guile me, as you did last night, into saying 
such unwarrantable things, revealing au 
my heart to you."

I was utterly confounded. What had I 
been been doing t I bethought myself of 
Mrs. BardeU’i suit against the respected 
President of the Pickwick Club, and 
trembled in my patent-leathers. Mr. 
Weller’s advice to Ssmivel came into my 
mind, and I answered, a little stiffly :

“ I had not meant to force your con
fidence, dear Madam, and I did not knoçt 
that you had ever laid anything to me 

•hioh the whole world might not properly 
hear."

Perhaps she thought she had been pro
gressing too fasti She smiled, shook her 
long, fair ourla, and rustled the folds of 
her Mack silk. She said I waa “a 
naughty man, a very naughty man, to 
take up things so. Of oonrse she had not 
said any thing to me of consequence ; only 
it wae just possible some people might 
think it a little queer that she had oon- 
feased not to have loved Mrs. Lee quite as 
adoringly as ho had loved her. But why 
need ehe trouble herself when she knew it 
would go no farther ?"

“ Of coarse it would not," I answered. 
"Anything that ehe did me the honour to 
confide to me was sacred.”

Then there wae a pause, and I felt very 
awkward. It would be difficult 'to say 
anything more, I thought, but Mr. Lee did 
not find it so. Verily the tsot of women is 
wonderful ! In five minutes we had gone 
beck two days, and were talking together 
on our old terms of pleasant, easy famili
arity. I wae somewhat more absent- 
minded than formerly, perhaps, for many 
of my thought! were with the little girl 
in the attic.

It was three days after I had sent her 
the Clytie before I saw her again. Then I 
met her on the stairs. It was eight 
o’clock, or pest, in the evening. I was go
ing oat, after my customary chat with 
Mrs. Lee in the parlour, and I met her 
coming in. _ Her face was very pale, and 

smiled a liehe little
out

stepped wearily. She smiled a 1 
when ehe saw me, and, «topping, held 
her hand.

“ You were very kind, Mr. Preeoott, 
and I am more grateful than I can my.”

“Ionly wish,” I responded, eagerly, 
“ that I oould, that you would let me 
contribute to your pleasures now and then. 
You look tired, ana I can’t bear to see a 
young girl like you wearing herself out."

"It can’t be helped. Sir. Pm only too 
thankful that I have something to do. I 
need nothing ; all my wants are supplied. 
It is pleasant to feel that I have a friend ; 
and I look on yon ae one, though I have 
no claim on you."

“ Would to Heaven you had a claim on 
me !" I thought, as I watched her toiling 
up stairs. Would that she were my sister, 
my niece, anything that would give me a 
right to take her work out of her hands, 
and prescribe for her change of air and 
scene, rest and a little pleasure ! Then I 
fell to thinking, es I strolled aeroee the 
common, what a sad, strange tyrant Cue- 
tom is. Society would let me do what I 
pleased for my second cousins—would 
smile on me if I sent clothes to the Send- 
wioh Islanders, or arithmetics to the Hot
tentots—but would by no means let me lift 
the burdens of this poor girl, who was my 
neighbour, with one of my fingers ! I 
I cried out against the absurdity of such a 
a decree. Why must I pile up, useless 
wealth and she suffer ? But for her sake I 
must submit to laws I oould not change ; 
for her awn eeke I must not seek to help 
her.

As I came home, though, I did indulge 
myself ao far as to buy a tea rose in full 
bloom and a pot of heliotrope. They stood

pictures i 
IishooUec

In my room overnight, and the next morn- 
ing I sent Bleu to her with them, and the 
request that ehe would take ears of them 
for me. I had taken it on trust that ihe 
loved flowers, and I was not disappointed 
whan Ellen came back and told me Misa 
Nora was so overjoyed to get them that 
she almost cried.

I happened to meet her that day as I 
went up from dinner.

“ I have to thank you again," she mid, 
earnestly. “Iam grateful. The floweri 
will be such company for me."

I asked her then if she would find time, 
next afternoon, to go and eee some 

with me. It was when the Eng- 
oolleotion was at the Aathenœum, and 

there wae one painting of “ Hinds" whioh 
I longed to have her see. It was the face 
of one who waited and watched, and some- 
how I had asaooiated it with here. She 
oould not refuse, she said ; it would be such 
a rare pleasure she must mike time some
how. While we were talking, Mrs. Lee 
came through the halt- She nodded to me, 
but she oast on my oom panion a look of 
singular distrust and dislike. I noticed it 
then, and remembered it afterwifd.

She spoke to me that evening about 
Nora Hastings. She had observed me 
talking with her, she said, Xnd would I tell 
her if 1 was going to marry her? I might 
think it a very strange question, one which 
she had no right to ask, but, if I ohoee to 
answer it, she would convince me that she 
had good reasons.

I had no cause for hesitation. The 
thought of marrying Nora Hastily had 
never occurred to me, and I told her ao 
frankly. I related to her the beginning of 
onr acquaintance, and its slight progress, 
including my invitation for toe next day. 
Then I waited for her reply.

“ I hardly know what to aay, Mr. Pree
oott," she began, in her soft, i * 

gently her head,

it would be kinder to eay 
it’» not at «11 necessary, since 

yon do not think of making her lui. Pree
oott.”

•• But what if I had bean intending to 
idame ?" I spoke a tittle 
, for I had satisfied her 

ty, and! was determined ahe should 
make the explanation» at which ahe had 
hinted. 1 think «à» was unwilling to re
fus» me, still aha spoke with heattaW

" It ia nothing ; at least if any other 
gentleman in my family had been going to 
marry her, I should have said it was no
thing and kept silence ; but I have looked 
on you ae my personal friend, and I should 
have told yon that I considered her an 
artful designing girl, who had tried to en
trap several of my best boarders into mar
rying her, and had failed hitherto."'

I half wonder that this did not shake my 
confidence in Nora, but it did not for an 
instant. Her face, her pure, noble face, 
waa her beet advocate. It rose before me 
then, and I replied, unflinchingly :

“ I am sure, Mrs. Lee, that you must 
be mistaken. As tittle es I know Mise 
Heating», I would be ready to answer for 
every act of her life ; though ehe has a 
frankness and simplicity of manner which 
might possibly mislead some. I am certain 
that you do her injustice."

“ Let ui hope that I do,” ehe «aid, with 
a smile. “It has ceased to be of interest 
to me, now that I know she is not likely 
to affect the happiness of one whom I con
sider mv friend.’’

She diverted the conversation into other 
channel»; but I believe I had been e little 
vexed by her pertinacity in reminding me 
that I had assured he I was not goiag to 

Nora Hastings. I had told her the 
truth when I said that the idea of 

such a marriage had never occurred to me. 
But Dow that she had 
it did occur to me 
such an interest in 
taken in msy oue before. Perhapa I oould 
not win her ; but if I could—I paused, and 
strange, sweet thoughts drifted 
mind, at what it would be te be 
watched and waited for by such youth and 
beauty j to have her altogether my own. 
How ehe would love her husband, I mused 
—she with mu other tie in the world 1 
My

craved to hear. Looking 
I knew that ehe was

MOee to 
a lady 

iety, and

me all my 
into herfr
mine, my young, mnooent love !

After a while I sent for Mrs. 
corns to ne. I recognised In he 
whom I bad sometime» met in sooietv, and 
for whom I entertained a sincere admira
tion. I told her, in brief, the history of 
my aoqnaintanoe with Miss Hastings, mid 
that I desired to make her my wife with 
as little delay ae possible. Did she think 
the needful arrangements oould be effected 
in a week ? ,

They should be, ihe «aid. Nora should 
be married from her house, and a week 
would be time enough in whioh to provide 
all that wae immediately neoeeeary. So 
it wae settled.

The next day I gave Mrs. ,Lee notice 
that I should vacate my rooms at the end 
of the month. I never exchanged one 
word with her on the subject of Nora’s 
sudden ejection from her house. She had 
an undoubted right to let her rooms as she 
pleased. I sent ner my wedding-oarde—it 
was my only revenge.

Throe yean have passed since, and 
Nora, as bride and wife, has been to me 
all that I hoped, and more.

A WONDERFUL SPEAR-HEAD.

A Story that Is tel* at 
Court.

the

A Rangoon paper says that the following 
is the very last story about the King of 
Burmah :—“ A poor Burmese woman 
made her way to the palace not very long 
ago, and asked to see the King, stating she 
had something very particular to convey. 
On being re fared an audience, ehe made 
her way towards the Queen’s side of the 
royal residence; and, on being admitted, 
said she had dreamt a most carious dream,

aa never oocarreo to me. 
had put it into my heed, 

i again and again. I took 
■ Nord ae I had never

anLof.ti\* b°Pw.0< *F by-gawayouth. 
We had a oouple of pleasant heure

otH<
my world, I asw new enema in every 
hour. It waa a pleasure to ahow her 
work» of art. She had wen so few, and 
ehe enjoyed them so intensely, and appro- 
oiated them with each a fine, inbore taste.

It waa not the last afternoon we spent 
together. Ofteneet we went to see some 
new host or picture ; bat onoe or twice I 
persuaded her to let me drive her out into 
the oountry, and new tifeeeemed to 
in her poises, end youthful brightness 
hope to tinge her pele free, re the ' 
shook down their odorous blossoms 
her heed, and the wind kiaaed her ohrék, 
and lifted the heir from her brow. I had 
begun to think of her aa mine, and to dream 
fond dreams of how I would cherish her.

I went btxne one evening, when I had 
known her two months, I had intended 
to send for her, as I did sometimes, and 
aak he# to join me in a tittle walk. I 
went into my room, and presently Bien 
tapped on the door. I opened it, and ehe 
placed a tittle note in my hand. She had 
been crying, and ehe laid, as she gave me

'^That’ll tell you about it, I suppose, 
Mies Nora’s an angel and nothing 

else, and I’ve given the mistress notice. 
I’m going next week. I won’t stay where 
they’ve treated her so, poor dartin' !"

I tore open the note, and bade Ellen 
wait for a moment while I read it. The 
handwriting was hurried and irregular ; 
the words went to my heart :

“ Mrs. Lee telle me ahe has let my room 
to a person who will pay her more. I am 
obliged to go to-day. She intimate» that I 
have lowered mysdf in four estimation by 
my forwardness, and that I have lost the 
respectai the boarder». This may be so, 
alas ! I fear it is. I oould bear all else, 
but to have toet your respect is terrible. 
You were very kind to mel and it was so 
sweet to have a friend. Do not think any 
worse of me than yon can help. H I have 
been forward and presuming, it wae be
cause I knew so little of life. I shall re
member your goodness, and be grateful to 
you forever. Nora Hastings.”

My poor, wronged, innocent darling ! If 
I had never loved her before I should have 
loved her then, and longed to abriter her 
from a oold world in my heart

“ Where haï she gone?" I aaked, turn
ing to Ellen. " She does not tell me."

" She has gone to Mrs. Miles', on Derne 
street. The lady has given her » greet 
deal of work, and been very kind to her, 
and when Mire Nora found she couldn’t 
stay here she went to her with her 
trouble, and so Mrs. Mile» laid she 
should stay there till ehe eould look 
about for a new plaoe.”

So there were still some kind heaite in 
the world, I thought grateful, who oould 
show pity to the orphan and friendless. 
God bless them all I But she, my poor 
tittle love, ihould never need to seek an
other boarding house if ehe oould only 
love me, and let me care for her.

" I am going to eee" her," I said to 
Ellen, ae ehe seemed to wait for my com-

" Bless you, sir t The v«*y sight of 
you will do her good. She took with her 
the white head you gave her, and the two 
flower pots. I wish you oould see how 
•he’s tended them flowers. They never 
had a dry leaf ; and to-day ehe cned over 
’em enough to water ’em.”

I found Mrs. Miles’ without difficulty. 
I asked for Mi* Hasting» at the door, and 
presently ehe came to me in the little re
ception room where I had been shown. 
She looked as if she had almost wept her
self blind, poor child. »

“ You do net despise me, Mr. Preeoott, 
or you would not have come to see me ?" 
Her voice trembled.

“ Despise you ! Nora, I love you with 
with all the power of loving which God 
has given me. I have come to ssk you to 
be my wife. You hold my fate in your 
own hands. Will you mate me happy or 
wretched ?"

No matter about her answer. She told

do her bo
TheBng,

and the woman then stated that one night! 
about a mouth sinoe, ahe had dreamt that 
a » pear-head waa buried to the north of her 
house, which the King ought to remove 
without delay to the prière. The weapon 
was in charge of a powerful Nat, who made 
it» preeenw known to the woman in order 
that she should tell the Kong of it, and 
that if she did not obey before a month 
was past her house would be burnt down. 
Believing his Majesty would only laugh at 
her, or perhaps be offended, ehe had not 
done the bidding of the spirit. But the 
other day, just as the month had dreed, 
her house (aa stated) had been burned 
down, and ever sinoe that she wee in fear 
lest some greater injury to her should oc
cur if she withheld the menage from her 
lord and master longer. She wound up by 
imploring the Kim to send and remove 
the «pear-head. 'Die King did eo ; and, 
tone enough, deep down in the earth an old 
rusty spear-bead was found, whioh his 
agents conveyed with great pomp and 
splendour on a silver tray to the pelaoe. 
King Thee Baw looked at the old thing 
and poshed it away from him, ordering his 
men to throw it aside. But presently the 
appearance of the weapon began to change, 
ana it became first bright like burnished 
gold, shortly after it looked tike a ruby, 
and later on seemed as if it was a sap
phire. The pelaoe people wondered, the 
King looked grave, and ordered it to be well 
guarded. Subsequently it was noticed 
that there changes occurred regularly 
every day—the spear-head being gold in 
the morning, ruby in the day,' and sapphire 
in the evening. Somebody suggested that 
the King should question this strange thing, 
andhe did so. • If,'inquired he, ' I am to be 
victorious against the British, let the «peer- 
heed rise tour indies off the tray.' And 
the spear-hsad, shining so brightly as to 
dàirie the eyaifrf the spectators, row dis
tinctly four inches high. Next it was 
asked! *If I am te be victorious over such 
nations such ae France, Italy, Germany, 
and other», in any conflict I may be em
broiled with them, let the spear-head rise 
six inches above its resting-plaoe.’ And 
gradually the instrument, throwing out if 

' mere effulgent raya, row the re- 
“A The King,

of the now
W at the retired to médita te on the brilliant pros 
l to tofeh peote awaiting Mm. Booh are the storlee 
day make whioh find their way from the capital of 

m every Upper Burmah, and such the fables that

the

, Lreceive acceptance from 
mere folk."

the simple Bur-

A White Race In Africa.
(London Spectator, June tS.)

Major Serpa Pinto, the Portuguese 
traveller in Africa whe recently turned np 
at Durban, has been lecturing on his travel» 
at Lisbon. In hie address, which is 
transi»ted in the Standard, he testifies dis
tinctly to the existence of a white rare in 
Central Africa, living in territory “ be
tween the Ouohi and the Cubango.” He 
himself spoke to men of this rare, whom 
he describee ae “ whiter than Caucasians," 
who call themselves Caasequers, and are 
not bad people, though totally uncivilised. 
They have tufts of hair on their heads, like 
short wool. They have eyre like the 
Chinese, are powerful, and live a nomadic 
life. It is of coures possible that an albino 
family ihould have multiplied, but it ia 
more probable that a email party of Van
dals or Goths were forced southward, or 
tried to explore eonthward, were compelled 
by aironmstancee to remain and, being 
separated from all around them by their 
colour, have survived is a distinct tribe.

far ae is yet known, climate has tittle influ
ence on colour. The Copt» remain white 
end tile Tasmanians were quite black, 
though they had always lived in a climate 
nearly ident"' identical with that of Britain.

Colour prejudice dire hard. It now crops 
out with much of ite old-time vigour at 
Poughkeepsie, N.Y., where the high school 
teachers and pupils have refined to allow 
Joeephine Rhodes, a creditable coloured 
graduate, any part in the commencement 
programme, simply on account of the 
odour.

An intelligent Lewiston, Me., black
smith took a contract to repair a waggon 
the other day. Lewiston is considered a 
temperance city, and no one ever supposed 
that the man wae cross-eyed, but he re
turned the waggon with both hind wheels 
on one side ana the fore wheels on the 
other tide.

Pclsx-Bxats.—Many erroneous impres
sions prevail about the pulse ae indicative 
of health or disease, a common notion being 
that ite beatings are much more regular 
and uniform than they really are. Fre
quency varies with age. In the new-born 
infant the beatings are from 130 to 140 to 
the minute ; in the second year, from 100 
to 116 ; from the eeventh to the fourteenth 
year, from 80 to 90 ; from the fourteenth 
to the twenty-first year, from 76 to 86 ; 
from the twenty-first to the sixtieth year, 
from 70 to 76. After that period the pulse 
is generally thought to decline, but med
ical authorities differ radically on this 
point, having expressed the most contra
dictory opinions. Young perrons are often 
found whore pul see are below 60, and there 
have been many instances of pulses habitu
ally reaching 100, or not exceeding 40, 
without apparent disease. Sex, especially 
in adulte, influencée the pulse, which in 
women ii from 10 to 14 beats to the minute 
more rapid than in men of the eame age. 
Muscular exertion, evdh petition, materi
ally affecte the pulse. Its average fre
quency in healthy men of 27 is, when 
standing, 81 ; when sitting, 71 ; when 
lying, 66 per minute ; in women of the 
eame sge in the eame potitione, 91, 84, and 
79. In Bleep the pulse ie in general con
siderably slower than daring wakefulness. 
In certain diseases—acute dropey of the 
brain, for example there may be 160, 
even 200, beat! ; in other kinds of disease, 
each as apoplexy and some organic affec
tions of the heart, there may be no more 
than 20 to 30 to the minute. Thus, one of 
the oommoneet diagnostic signe ia liable to 
deceive the meet experienced practitioner», 
—N. T. Time».

MEMORIES OF THE FLEET.

i ef lie
The London Telegraph ie printing a series of sketehee entitSd^’’Young London." 

From one of three, in the issue of June 
26th, we exteret the following :—

“ But the Fleet. I knew ito history in 
all il» phases when I wae a working lad of 
18. The Fleet, within whore gloomy con
finée one of our earliest text-books on law 
wae oompiled ; the Fleet, whither the 
stem Lord Chief Justice ordered Sir John 
Falstaff and all hie company to be earned ; 
the Fleet, where in a noisome cell Bishop 
Hooper, the martyr, wae immured, and 
where ear-oroped Prenne and Beet wick, 
sore from scourging, lay in cruel hold for 
daring to assert the liberty of free 
writing ; the Fleet, whence Howell dated 
some of the liveliest and the wiiwt of 
the ‘Epistolas Ho-Elian®.’ *1 consider 
that my soul,’ writes the good man from 
his place of durance in August, 1643,
‘ while ehe is cooped up within these walls 
of flesh, is in a kind of perpetual prison. 
And new my body corresponds with her in 
the stune condition. My body is the prison 
of the one, and there brick walls the prison 
of the other.’ The Fleet ! Who hie not 
shuddered at the fearful stories of the tor
turée inflicted on the miserable prisoners 
there by the wicked keepers Bambridge 
and Huggins ? Who has not seen Hogarth’» 
engraving of the committee of the House of 
Common» titting to investigate the chargee 
of ernelty brought against the wicked 
Warden, Bambridge ? The ragged, half- 
starved prisoner kneeling to ehow how the 
gyves and the bilboes and the neckstocks 
were put on him ; the horrid engines of 
torment lying about ; the stem glances of 
the oommittee bent on the wretch Bern- ' 

who stand» cowering, livid, quail- 
akoes—as great a reward 

In Me office. It ie 
It is a wane from 

the Inferno whioh barbarous men are 
i ret up lor them- 
r earth. And the 

Fleet marriage» ! In the whole range of 
dereripti ve writing weld you light upon a 
mere Teniers-like, .a mere Ostnde-like, 
word-picture than that limned by that 
genial old antiquary, Pennant. ‘ In walk
ing along the itreet in my youth, on the 
tide next to this prison, I have often 
been tempted by the question, "Sir, 
will von pleaee to walk m and be mar
ried.*1 Along this most lawless spare was 
hung up the-frequent sign of a male and 
female hand conjoined, with 1 Marriages 
performed within.’ A dirty fellow invited 
you in. The parson was seen walking be
fore hie shop—» squalid, profligate figure, 
clad in a tattered plaid night-gewn and a 
fiery few, end ready to couple you for a 
dram of gin or a roll of tobacco. Our 
great Chancellor, Lord Hsrdwioke, put 
there demons to flight and saved thousand» 
from the ruin and disgrace whioh would be 
entailed by there extemporary, thoughtless 
union».’ Shakespeare’« Fleet, Hogarth’s 
Fleet, Howell’s Fleet. Dickens’ Fleet ie 
gone. I eaw it go piecemeal. In 
the library of a club which -I know there 
is a ret of thin volumes, forming a 
curious memorial of another Fleet prisoner, 
a mutinous, voluble man, of no mean ac
quirement», called Richard Oastler, and 
who afterward rendered the Common- 
wealth notable service by his advocacy of 
education and free trade. He had been 
land steward to some Yorkshire baronet, 
and on a question of some disputed ac
counts, the Baronet had Richard Oastler 
arrested. The unterrifled man moved 
himself by habere to the Fleet, whence, 
week after week, and month after month, 
and year after year, he addressed inter
minable pegee of ooolly argumentative 
invective to nie creditor. He called there 
curious essay» ‘Hie Fleet Paper».’ I 
disentomb Item new and then to find 
them revere* thick with dust. They lie 
tar the tide ef Carlile’e furious periodical, 
the Republican—obsolete, extinct, all but 
forgotten, like the Fleet Prison itself. ”

British Guardsmen In South 
Africa.

( Correspondence London Sent.)
Landsman’s Dam, May 12.—I remem

ber some comment» at tile Salisbury Plain 
manœuvres on the Sybaritiah luxury of 
the Guardsmen on the sham campaign. 
Men who believed in hardship for. hard
ship’s sake bore hard on the mere marquee, 
the white tablecloths, the frothing cham
pagne, and the regimental plate. The 
Guardsmen naively pleaded that it waa 
folk to be squalid when equator wae un
called tor, and while they oould not quite 
eee the amusement of going without the 
comforts of civilisation when they were 
legitimately within reach, it would be 
found on occasions, as it always bad been 
found in the past, that the Guards oould 
starve as gaily and contentedly ae their 
neighbours. There ie not much of the 
picnic element about this campaign, and I 
will do all oonoemed in it, ao tar as I have 
seen, the justice to testify that they have 
cast behind them consideration for creature 
comfort». Occasionally, nevertheless, that 
potent fluid, the drink par excellence ef 
the colony, that gore by the mdaaring 
name of “ Squareface," and that in reality 
is the rankest of eohiedam, is proffered 
from hospital tente to the passing 
stranger ; but the Guardsmen we have 
out here abjure the luxury of “ Square- 
face," forage not for outlying beer, and 
sternly subsist on their soldiers’ rations. 
Some half-dozen of them—Col. Devis, Sir 
W. Camming, Cotton, Colville, Rupert, 
Carrington and Bertie —are volunteers with 
the new Firet-Twenty-fonrth. I was a 
guest the other night at the mere of this 
battalion, where toe device for a table was 
ingenious. A trench was dug with uptight 
tides ; the diners eat on either edge of 
this trench, confronting each other, and 
between the two rows of diners was a broad 
plank, whioh constituted the table. The 
earth from the trench, heaped up behind 
the sitters, afforded facilities fore comfort
able lean-hack when the beef and braid 
were undergoing the process of digestion.

We have some wonderfully hard men out 
here in this force ; men who eeem not to 
know what fatigue means. Lord Chelms
ford appears able to ride for ever. His 
military secretary, Col. North Crealock, 
led his own pack-horse on his chief’s long 
stretches on horseback. Capt. Steward, 
General Mare half « Brigade Major, has 
lived in the saddle ever since he 
left the ship. Gen. Clifford oontrivee 
to content himself with three hours’ 
deep out of the twenty-four ; and 
Col. Boiler gore on a three days’ ride with 
half a dozen biscuits, a pannikin, and a 
couple of ounree of coffee without sugar. 
An instance of dogged physical hardness 
came, however, under my notice the other 
day that stimulated my special admiration. 
I wae deeping the other night in a tent at 
Waahbank, half way between Sunday 
River and Dundee. About one o’clock I 
heard a voice outride that I thought I 
knew, asking for a drink of water. Get
ting out into the moonlight I found alone 
ana on foot the Hon. Guy Dawnay, at
tached to Gen. Marshall’s staff. On the 
previous day he had left Utrecht with en 
urgent despatch from Lord Chelmsford to 
Gen. Marshall. He had ridden hard the 
forty miles to Dundee, when hie horse was 
beaten. He oould not get another, eo he 
started on a night tramp to find hie chief, 
wherever he might be. When I saw him 
he had done fourteen miles in three hours. 
He had hie drink of water and started anew 
quite cheerily. He reached Sunday River 
by daylight, twelve miles further on, and 
finally (still on foot) ran _jnto his chief 
twelve miles nearer Ladysmith, somewhere 
about breakfast time.

reives

A minister in Seneca Falla, N. Y., ie 
charged with hiring a livery hone and 
waggon, swapping horses six times in two 
days and returning to the stable with the 
eame horee he took ont, having made $100 
by the operation.

Down in Florida the negroes are draw
ing a colour line of their own. The blacks 
of Jacksonville oom plain that they are os
tracised by the mulattos, who organize so
cieties to whioh no blaok man need apply, 
and refuse to associate with pure-blooded 
negroes.

College in

EDUCATIONAL NOTES.
CANADIAN.

The foundation stone of the Owen Sound 
High school was laid on 1st July with 
Mssonic honours.

The Orillia Packet says that an addition 
is to be made to the Separate school in that 
town. The building will ooet, exclusive of 
furnaoe end seating, $2,947.

Mr. P. M. Court givre a donation of $5,- 
200 towards a fund of $10,000 required to 
erect a Catholic Orphan Male Industrial 
School at St. John, N.B. Bishop Sweeney 
ie organising the fund.

A correspondent in the Welland Tribune 
inveigh* strongly against the deetion of 
inspectors to the office of President of a 
Teacher'» Aeeoeiation, though upon the 
very general ground of human nature being 
liable to err.

The Mount Forest Confederate breathes 
a doubt which it claim» ie honest, at least, 
whether inspectors’ visits of three or four 
hours can properly estimate the progress 
or work of a school whose programme oc
cupies the teaching hours of two days. 
The question ie worthy of conrideration.

The Central Board of Examiners for ad
mission of cadets to the Royal Military 
College, Kingston, met lest week, and ex
amined the papers of twenty applicants. 
The Board is oempoeed of Messrs. J. Thor- 
bum, Principal McCabe, L. Verrian (Mont
real) and the Rev. T. D. Phillips.

Prof. Maconn, of Belleville, with his 
staff; arrived in Winnipeg, and left soon 
after for Fort Ellice. The object of the 
Professor’» visit is the geological inrvey of 
the country westward from Fort Ellice to 
the chain of mountains. The staff consists 
of four scientific gentlemen with their aids. 
The surveying party intend returning to 
Winnipeg to October.

The report of Mr. Dewar, the Inspector 
of School» in the County of Huron, reoently 
presented to the Comity Council, contain» 
some interesting items. The total amount 
of expenditure m the eohooli in tile reunty 
amounts to $66,100, or emitting the ex
penditure on building», to $45,383 17, mak
ing the amount expended per pupil enrolled 
$4.041, and for pupil average attendance, 
$9.02.

The Hon. W. G. Stairs and Mr. F. C. 
Summichrast have been elected Vice-Presi
dent and Registrar of the University of 
Halifax, N.S., respectively. At the con
vocation of King’s College, Windsor, N.S., 
Dr. Cowie was elected President mid Dr. 
Trenaman, of Halifax, Vice-President of 
the Alumni Association. The degree of 
D. C. L. was conferred on Vioq,Admiral 
Sir A. E. Inglefield, commanding the North 
American squadron.

The Montreal Weekly Witness of July 
2nd, in an article on “Our Public 
school», ” says that they are first-rate 
schoob, nearly as good as can be found 
anywhere, and much more than most Am
erican schools. are in proportion to the 
amount of money spent.” It, however, 
objects to the high standard maintained in 
the Common schoob as being higher than 
the people wish to avail themselves of.

The Belleville Ontario says that Dr. 
Badgley, late Registrar of Albert College, 
who has been appointed to the position of 
President of the University, vacated by 
Dr. Jacques, will still retain his professor
ship of the College. The office of Registrar, 
now vacated by Dr. Badgley, will not be 
filled till the opening of the 
September.

A visitor write» to the Laohute Watch
man:—"Hearing considerable (tie) abogt 
the educational advantages of Ottawa, we 
took a hasty look through the Normal 
School. In one department forty or fifty 
young women were engaged experimenting 
m chemical», apron carefully donned, ana 
seeming to enjoy their occupation exceed
ingly if we oould judge from their merry 
voioee and happy fares.”

Among the latest changes in regard to 
teacberooertificateethe following will be 
interesting. The Minister of 
hae i
9h
prior to 18th August, 1877, may writ» for 
and obtain a resend ri«— nretifioate, with-

beet teaohere—men who are desirous of ob
taining higher certificate^ but who cannot 
oonvenientiy take a Normal Sekool course.

Professors have been appointed in the 
Royd Military Crilaee in Kingston for in
struction in French, freehand drawing mid 
civil engineering. The estimates for next 
year provide for the institution of a class 
of natural and experimental scienoee. It 
is also proposed next year to form 
nlssiin in the following subjects for three 
officers of the militia whe may desire it :— 
Military engineering, topography and sur
veying, fortification, reconnoisance, mili
tary administration, law and history, 
tactics and strategy.

The Perth County Council hes adopted 
a by-law, abolishing the High school dis
trict». The report of the Education Com
mittee, refusing the request of A. W. 
Robb for a grant of $1000 to the Stratford 
High school, which was adopted, may 
explain the reasons which actuated the 
Council. It " regrets that the representa
tives of the rural municipalities were com
pelled to break up High school districts 
within the county, considering the town
ship» did not participate in the benefits in 
proportion to the amounts contributed.” 
The Committee also recognized the fact 
that the towns have nobly taxed them
selves to make the High schoob efficient, 
and “ fondly hope that eome amicable ar
rangements will be- made whereby the 
High eehoob may be efficiently main
tained."

FOREIGN.
Throughout France, gardening is practi

cally taught in the primary and elementary 
school». There are at present 28,000 of 
there schoob, each of which hae a garden 
attached to it, and b under the care of a 
master capable of imparting a knowledge 
of the principle» of horticulture.

Madagascar has a Normal School, which 
was opened in October last, under the presi
dency of the Prime Minuter. It b situate 
at Antananarivo, and is in connection with 
the London Missionary Society. According 
to recent reports there are in Madagascar 
169 schoob, with 9,376 children, supported 
by the Government, and in connection with 
the London Missionary Society 657 schoob 
and 37,412 children. He Government 
teachers are trained in the Normal School

General Kaufmann b about to establish, 
at Tashkend, a college for oriental lang
uages, at which all three Indian tongues 
will be taught, the acquisition of which is 
obligatory upon entering the Indian civil 
service. The next measure will be, no 
doubt, to render three language» obligatory 
to the officer» of the Turkestan army, who 
will thua be able some day, when the in
vasion of India b attempted, to lead the 
troops of the recalcitrant Indian feuda
tories against the British.

The debate on Mr. Reginald Yorke’s 
motion in the British Nome of Commons, 
“ That the rapidly increasing expenditure 
of the London School Board requires the 
early attention of the Government," was 
opposed in an earnest speech by the Right 
Hon. D. L. Forster, who contended that 
the expenditure of the Board was the ex
clusive concern of their constituents, and 

,that so long ae the ratepayers are con
tented it is not for the Government or for 
Parliament to interfere. The Saturday 
Review ascribes the expense to the desire of 
the Board to raise the standard of elementary 
education, as well as doing what b the 
legitimate object of the Board, i.e., to make 
elementary education universal in London. 
The London World says the Government 
finds itself in the difficulty “that Lord 
Sandon wae for three years a member 
of the London School Board, and that he 
approved, tacitly or diieotiy, the initiation 
of many of the schema, the ramifications 
of which have landed the Board in the 
present difficulty. Lord Sandon oould not 
take up his pvable against hb former col
leagues. At the same time the Govern
ment were not at all unwilling to rap the 
knuckles of the Board, and this Lord 
George Hamilton did as smartly as he

LITERATURE AND AET.

Longfellow writes to an inquirer : -
The ‘ Golden Legend’ b founded upon a 

Geman «tory of the Middle Agee, written 
by Hartman von due Ane."

The daughter of the author of “John 
Halifax, Gentleman," Miss Georgian» M 
Craik, b about to publbb a novel in three 
volumes, entitled “ Remorse.”

Somebody in Los Angelos reoently, for 
the benefit of something or other, got up 
“An Evening with our Local Poets 
The entertainment consisted of an origin^ 
poem by ceoh of the angelic bards, sBthe 
productions being reed to the audience.

P. W. Joyce, LL.D., has written a 
grammar of the Irish language for the use 
of schoob in Ireland. It b mentioned 
with regret by the London literary papers 
that the Irish language is fast dying out. 
Societies have been organized for ite preser
vation.

M. Ferrari, the young artist who took 
the first prize for sculpture at the Paris 
Salon thb year, . sold hb group, “ a 
Gladiator Playing with a Panther," to 
the municipality for 6,000 francs. It is 
to be oast in bronze and set up in some 
public place.

Oscar, the poetic King of Sweden, has 
written e hook an Free Masonry, in which 
he seeks to defend and support that so
ciety by quotations from the Bible. It is 
not to be published until authorized ver- 
dons in German, Wngli«h French and 
Italian are in readiness.

The danger of transmitting diveetr by 
books has been investigated by the Chicago 
public library directors. They have cor- 
responded with physicians and librarians 
in various parts of the country, but not 
one has ever known of a case of eontagious 
disease having been imported by a book 
from a circulating library,

In the drawing-room of Boughton, the 
London artist, b » lily painted on the nrir- 
ror over the mantel and so charming b it 
in it» decorative effect that one would 
nevre inspect it had been put there by the 
host as a makeshift to hide a huge crack, 
caused by the heaTof a bmp*

Information whioh redôunds to the 
credit of the late Prince Imperial will, it b 
said, be given in the forthcoming memoirs 
of the late Sir A. Panizzi, the librarian of 
the British Museum. The letters were 
written to Panizzi by Prosper Mérimée, 
and will throw valuable light oa tb? inner 
life of the late Court of the l cileries,

A new edition of Prof. Leone Levi’s 
" History of British Commerce” will 
shortly be published, brought down to the 
end of 1878, and illustrated by diagrams 
showing the progress of finance, wealth, 
commerce, and navigation, as well as the 
working of Englbh banking laws in ordi
nary times, and on the occasion of great 
drains and commercial crises.

A London bookseller has published in 
cheap form a pithy little eketch of Lord 
Beaoonsfield, with bright accounts of his 
abuse of O’Connell, Peel and Hume. It 
hae a motto from Artemus Ward, who is 
fast becoming a classic in England. The 
motto b “ He asked me what was my 
prinserpub? *1 haint got enny,’ said 
I; ‘not a prinserpul fine in the Show 
Bizneaa.’ ”

An edition of ** Uncle Tom’s Cabin" is 
in circulation in Paria, accompanied with 
notes in which slavery b declared to be 
not contrary to natural order ; and the as
sertion b made that moat labourers would 
be happier if they were slaves. Where- 
upon Mrs. Stowe says :—*lHe must be a 
bold editor who hope» to neutralize the ef
fect of * Unde Tom’s Cabin’ on those 
labourers who ought to be slaves, by a foot
note."

It has been discovered that Charlotte 
Bronte took her non-de-plame from Mi.. 
Carrer,» lady of literary tastes, who wae 
a patronfesa of the school at Castertou, 
described til “Jane Eyre.” Here b à 

from the repart at thb 
“The pupil» «U appear 

They wear plain straw 
in summer, white frocks 

and nankeen on other days; 
. _ rpk stuff frocks and parole 

doth doeks. For the sake of uniformity, 
therefore, they are required to bring £3 in 
lien of frocks, pelisse, bonnet, tippet and 
frilb."

Of Johnson, Cumberland tells an anec-

enpe of tea, 1 
Mrs. Cumberland to “ round np the num
ber»’’ by making the dozen. “ Madame,” 
he laid, as he teok the cap, “ I mast tell 
you for your comfort you have escaped 
muen better than a certain lady did a while
more than than I ha ve done on yours ;fuHhe 
lady aaked me for no other purpose than to 
make a zany of me, and set me gabbling to 
» pared of people I knew nothing of ; so. 
Madame, I had my revenge on her, for I 
swallowed five-and-twenty cups of her tea, 
and did not treat her with as many words. ” 
—Temple Bar.

A Child Killed by a Wild Beast.
(Prom the Noe Orleans Democrat.)

A shocking tragedy b reported to hare 
occurred near the Forrest place, in St. 
Mary Pariah, on Tuesday evening last. A 
little before dark on that day, it seems, a 
coloured man and woman started to visit a 
neighbour some distance off, and a small 
boy of ten y ears desired to accompany 
them. On being prohibited from doing eo, 
the little fellow waited tin til they bad 
started, when he followed them “ from 
afar off.” The road he had to traverse led 
through a dense forest, near whioh b a 
thick cane-break. When in the road op
posite thb wood, the boy wae heard to 
utter an agonizing cry for help, and on the 
man returning, a part of hb clothing was 
found in the road and a track of blood led 
toward the undergrowth. The man was 
too frightened to enter the forest, but im
mediately secured assistance, and. upon 
entering the woods, a portion of the skele
ton ef the unfortunate child wae found, 
bearing unmistakable eigne of having been 
mangled by the jaws of some powerful car
nivorous animal. It was supposed that » 
panther had ,3one thb horrible work, and 
a number of "the best dogs were put in the 
wood» to hunt it, but no intelligence of the 
chaw hae reached us. As b natural to 
suppose, great excitement prevails in the 
neighbourhood.

Fmrtker Evidence In Regard te toe Merits 
ef er. Thereat' Kclectrie Oil.

Creek Centre, Warren Co., N.Y., 
March 25, 1879.

Dear Sirs,—I am happy to be able to 
write to you. I was troubled with Asthma 
for four years before using your Eclectric 
Oil ; ana for many nights after retiring, 1 
had te lit up in bed, my sufferings being 
intense, while the Cocgh was eo severe that 
the bed-clothing would be wet and satu
rated with perspiration. My wife hearing 
of your Eoleotnc Oü, «eut to Madison Co.. 
N.Ÿ., for a bottle ef it, but I had taken so 
mnch.medicine without benefit, that I had 
no confidence in drugs, and so for some 
time it lay -without bring fried. At last 
my wife insisted on my using it, end I wai 
persuaded to do ao. The first doee relieved 
me considerably, and I continued taking it 
in small doe* for a few days. I took two 
bottles in all which effected a complete and 
perfect cure, ai I have not had any attack 
now for nearly a year. I have recommended 
the Eclectric Oil sinoe to many friends who 
have been benefitted by it in a remarkable 
degree, and all .peak highly of itaa a medi
cine. I can recommend it myself truth
fully, a» I know of no other medicine that 
will cure the Aethma but yoer Eclectric 
Oil.

Years, truly,
E. H. PERKINS. 

—Buualo Commercial Advertiser.
Beware of Imttatioks.—Ask for Dr. 

Thomas’ Eoleotrio Oil See that the signa
ture of S. N. Thomas b on the wrapper, 
and the name» of Northrop & Lyman are 
blown in the bottle, and take no other. 
Sold by all medicine dealers. Price, 25 
cents. Northrop* Lyman, Toronto, Oct., 
Proprietors for toe Dominion. 367-eow

US'S
CURRIED EGGS, 

two onions and fry in but! 
carry powder and 

good broth on stock, stew till,'onions i 
tender, add a cup of cream thickei 
arrowroot or rice flour, simmer a fel 
ment», then add eight or ten hard.] 
eggs, cut in slices and heat them ’ 
do not boil.

BOOS ON TOAST.

Cut the bread three-quarters of 
thick, warm through on each aid 
brown nicely ; from a dish of melt 
ter pat a very little upon each slio 
» spoon ; place toast in s covered di 
set in the oven or where it will keep i 
pet a eauce-psn of boiling water o 
stove, break in the eggs, let remain | 
whites are stiff, take up carefully 
spoon and by one on each half 
toast ; put the toast thus crowned 
warm platter and send to table.

B FRIZZLED HAM AND EGGS.

Take bite of either boiled or fried | 
chop fine, and place in skillet pr 
with butter or beef drippings ; ti ' 
to six well-beaten eggs, pour over 1 
when heated through, season we 
pepper and salt ; stir together, coc 
done brown, and turn over without i

OMELET.
Seven eggs beaten separately, 

flour, teaspoon salt, a pint of 
(ere ' general direction* for 
omriet). Hb will make one large i 
or two small ones ; bake twenty

COEN OMELET.

lake six ears corn, grate or 
fcorneb fine, add four eggs, a table 
flour a cup of milk ; season with 
and salt, and bake half an hour.

OMELET.

Beat the yolks and whites of fou 
separately, the whites to a froth ; i 
olferust from a large-sized slice of 
bread, pour just enough sweet milk c 
to moisten it through, rab through a I 
odd to it til» yolks, beating " 
thoroughly ; salt and pepper to I 
little finely chiyped parsely or haml 
be added if desired. Melt a large ■ 
spoon of batter in a clean frying 
it " sputter bat not brown ; whil 
frothed whites very lightly into the T 
bread, etc., pour the whole inti 
omelet pan, and shake gently and 
stantly, but do not stir, loosen’ 
omelet from the edge of the pan 
blunt epoon. Four minutes b 
sufficient time to cook it. Have 
hot platter, and before slipping the 
oat of the pan, turn one-hilf over the] 
like an old-faehioned turn-over, 
enoe.

FUFF OMELET.

Stir into the yolks of six eggs, 
white» of throe beaten very light! 
tablespoon of flour mixed into a 1 
i roam nr milk, with salt and p 
taste ; melt a tablespoon butter in i 
pour in the mixture and set the pan i 
hot oven ; when it thickens, pour 
the remaining whites of egg» well b 
tom it to the oven and let it bake a| 
cate brown. Slip off on large 
eat as aoooas done.

POACHED EGGS.

Break the eggs in hot water and 1 
two minutes, pour off the water, 
the eggs until they are light ; sea 
salt, pepper, and butter ; serve on 
or in sauoe dishes.

Another nutritious and palatable 
poaching b to drop them into the 
milk, and when done soft, pour ii 
a sauce-dish and add a little pep 
salt. To keep them whole end 
drop them in boiling water, or stir 
spoon and drop the egg in the < 
made, and keep stirring till egg b 
Hey can be fried in boiling lard (a ] 
two) in tiie eame way.

PICKLED EGGS.

Pint strong vinegar, half pint cold i 
teaspoon each of cinnamon, allspice,] 
mace ; boil the eggs till very hard and] 
off the shell ; put on the spices tied] 
white muslin bag, in the cold water, | 
and if the water wastes away, add 
so aa to leave a half pint when done ; 
the vinegar, and pour over the eggs,! 
in ae many eggs as the mixture wiScJ 
and when they are used, the same 
for another lot.

RUMBLED EGGS.

X Best up three eggs with two ounces 1 
or washed butter, add a teaspoon of d 
or frieh milk ; put in a saucepan and | 
stirring over the fire for five minut 1 
till it rises ; serve on toast.

SCALLOPED EGGS.
Mix equal parts minoed ham and| 

broad crumbs, season with salt,
and melted butter, adding milk to__
till quite soft ; half fill buttered gem 
or small patty pans with thb mixto 
break an egg carefully upon the 
each, dust with salt and pepper, i 
finely powdered crackers over all, set is 
oven and bake eight minutes. Servq 
mediately.

SCRAMBLED EGGS.

In a deep earthen pie-plate, warm s 
milk, allowing two tablespoons to 
egg (or less, with a large number of e, 
add a bit of butter size walnut, and a 1 
salt and pepper. When nearly to b< 
point drop in the eggs, broken one 
time in a saucer ; with a spoon or 
bladed knife gently cut the eggs, and a— 
the mixture up from the bottom ofl 
plate as it oooka. If it begins to cookl 
and fast at the bottom, move the f 
back instantly, for success depends wH 
on oooking gently and evenly, prop 
being of secondary importance, 
from stove before it has quite all thic 
and continue turning it up from bot™. 
dbh a moment longer. If served ini 
other dish (it keeps warmer ser 
same) have it well heated. The m 
should be in large flakes of mingled 
and yellow, and as delicate as 
custard.

SCRAMBLED EGGS.
Beat eight eggs very light, pn. 

skillet with one tablespoon butter, 
when hot, pour in the eggs, season 
■alt and pepper, stir constantly until i 
and serve hot.

TO JLEEP EGGS.

Put a two-inch layer of salt in 
of stone jar, then a layer of fresh e 
small end down ; then salt, then eggs, 
so on till jar b full, with a layer of sal! 
top ; cover and put in a cool place, but] 
where they will freeze. Or dip the i 
in melted wax, or a weak solution of ; 
or in flax-seed oil each of which rex 
tiie «hell impervious to air. For one’s j 
use the latter b a good method, ke 
the eggs perfectly, but it discolours] 
•belli, and renders them unfit for 

To prepare eggs for winter usé, 
■Doll basket, and place in it about 
®o*n perfectly fresh eggs ; have a 1 
Pot of boiling water on stove. Hoi, 
m*® basket by the handle, let it down i 
•lowly into the water until the egg 
entirely covered by the water : let , 
main in the boiling water an instant (v 
counting ten), then withdraw slowly.

egg* strike the water too sndc- 
toey crack. Having time prepared] 
P*™ them in salt, the small end aown.l 

Another method b aa fallows : Be i 
“Urt they are perfectly freeh. Stid 
P°e®a of stone lime tn two gallons of] 
7?®et. When odd add a pint of salt,] 
IT* *he whole together thoroughly. 
*|*?ng of lime it will destroy tiie 

ruin the whole. When them 
quite clear take a large stone 
half-barrel according to the ql 

to be put down. Put the egge I 
.. ;e*»el small end down ; pack caret 

*08**her, taking care not to cracU
thewk i 8 '"’•h®1 or «eked egg will | 

"hole. This done, pour over f*

/


