** In your sleep I” said M. Ducklow, in¢
ulously. i

**1 guess so. Iw-drumnxonbought
me home a new drum, —$ucked down yer—
boot-leg,” faltered Taddy.

b 1” said Mr. Ducklow, with a
lance at his wife. ‘‘But how could I

iag & drum in my boot-leg ?”
'ﬁx.\m, ‘hout li?l a new kind,

nonsense | But how. came ye down here ?
Speak the trath 1”

4§ dreamt you was blowin’ it up, and I
sprang to ketch it, when, fost I owed,
I was oo the floor, lik & thousan’ o’ brick !
’Mos’ broke my knee- 1” whim;

** Say, dido’t ye bring me e
? What’s them things ?”’

“ Nothin' little boys know uyihing
about. Now run back fo bed again.
forgot to buy you a dram_fo-day, but I'll

t something next time I go to town—if

0 o sbaguiiey, s think

o ye always say, ye never
on’t |” complained Tyaddy.

‘“ There, there! Somebody's comin’ !
What a lookin’ object you are, to be meen
by visitors !”

There was a knock. Tsddf diugpearod.
Mr, Ducklow turmed anxiously to his wife,
who was hastily hiding the bends in her
palpitating bosomt.

*‘ Who caitit be this time o’ night ?”

‘“ Sakes alive !”” said Mrs, w, in
whose mind burglars were uppermost, *“ I
wish, whoever 't is, they’d keep away ! Go
to the door,” she whispered, resuming her
work.

* Mr. Ducklow complied ; and, as the
visiter entered, there she sat plying her
needle as industriously and demurely as
though neither bonds mor burglars had
ever been heard of in that remote rural
disirict.

“ Ah, Miss Beswick, walk in !” said Mr.
Dacklow,

A tall, spare, somswhat prim-looking
female, of middle age, with a shawl over
her head, entered, x;io;'ltding .M:"tb.nnd Te-
cise good-eveni $o y cklow,
then to his 'lfl.m

“ What, that yon ?” said Mrs. Dacklow,

with curiosity and surprise. “ Where en
’arth did you come from ? Set her a chair,
why don’t ye, father ?”

Mr, Ducklow, who was busy slipping his
hetintos‘riro! old shoes, & to
g :il’ ?nly .l:.hh -nihom 1

“ I've jest got home,” sai o-

etically, as if fearful lest the M?hh
ing csught in his ing-feet should
create suspicions ; so y careful of
become, when

te conceal. ‘‘Jest had

seated herself,, with

aocording].
, Miss Beswick, if only to him com
psny. Take off yer things, won't ye?” .
““ No, I den’t go a-visiting’, o take off
sad drink tea, this time o’

.  Miss Beswick condescended, however, to

throw back the shawl from her head, ex-
posing te view a long, sinewy neck, the
strong lines of which ran up into her cheeks,
and ramified i giving severity
%o her featares. At the same time emerged
from the fold of the garment, as it were, a
knob, a high, bare poll, so and nar-
row, and itute of the oanament,
natural or false, that you invelungarily
looked twice, to assure yourself that it was
really that lovely and adorable object, a
female head.

“I've jest run over to teil you the
""r’z”mdd u,uop. " gaid Mrs, Du

“ 3 ?’1 - ok-
low. ‘““No robbers in town? for massy
sake I’ And Mrs, Ducklow laid her hand
on her besom, to make sure that the
bonds were still there.
** No, good news,—good for Sophrony,
any rate !”
“ Ah! she has heard from Reuben ?”
"NO!” -

at

“'Yauulhkaituﬁch, or not, jest as
you please |  Lleave if'to your own con-
sciences, You know best whether

TH

if s hadn’t been for the war,” said Mr, -
Ducklow ; while his wife sat dumb, not
3 to measdre tongues with their
mmmndod and plain-speaking neigh-

“*Jest 5o !” said Miss Beswick. ‘' If it
hadn't been for the watr | He had made
his first payments, and would have met the
rest as they came due, no doubt of it. But
the war broke out, and he left all to sarve
his country. Says he, *I’m an able-bodied
man, and I ht to go,” says he. His
business was as important, and his wife and
ohildren was as dear to him, as anybody’s ;
bat he felt it his duty to go, and he went.
They didn’t give no mgo big bounties to
volunteers then as they do now, and it was
a sacrifice o him every way when he en-
listed. Bat says he, ‘I'll jest do my
duty,’ says he, ‘ and trust to Providence
for therest.” You didn’t discourage his
goin’,.—~and you didn't i
neither, the way you'd ought to.”

““ My | whaton ’arth, Miss Beswick 1—
‘Seems to me you're takin’ it u yourself
to say things that are uncalled for, to say
the least ! I can’t understand what should
have sent you here, to tell me what's-my
business, and what a'n’t, this fashion | 'As
if I didn't know my ownduty and inten-
tions I” And Mr, Ducklow i

face,—sometimes
Bat I don’t wait to
by other folks. I've s

* Asfor you, Mr, Ducklow, I havn’tsaid

any rate.”
* Very well | then why can’t you leave
'b.:dh dowh::::hnt:"a my duty? Every-

! y num " t '"'lar' »

“ You think so 1" .

¢ Sartin, Miss Beswick ; don't you 1"

‘“ Why, then, / ought to have the same,”

“ Of course ; nobody in this house 'll
prevent you doin’ what you're satiafied ’s
your duty.”
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e ’:t -an'hd';f married
man,—you looked out for that,—and
she’s provided for, fur as can
vide for any one, Now, without a mﬁ
tho.mld&bd.nxiou about, you keep
layin’ up laying up, and ’ll continner
$o lay up, I &'pose, till ye die, and leave a
¢ fortin’ to your

ﬁrm“. *

¥
f

thing by both on ’em,”
“Mean to ! ye mean to! That's the
m”mﬁ and

=l

sop only to help put him
things a little ; thenI left 'em
rua over to tell ye, Itls a pitty you didn’t
know he was in town when you was there
to-day, so as $o bring him with ye, ButI
:myon bad your investments to look
., Come, now, Mr,
many theusan’ dollars have you invested,
since Reuben’s been off to the war, and his
folks been sufferin’ to home?
have been layin’ ap hundreds, or even
thousands, that way, this very day, for
aught I know. But let me tell ye, you
won't git no good of such property,—it’ll
only be a cuss to ye,—till you do the right
thing by Reuben. Mark my word !”

There was another long ce.

“ You a'n't going, be ye, Miss Bes-
wick ?” - said ﬁln. Ducklow,—for .the
vigitor had arisen. ‘‘ What's yer hurry ?”

“ No hurry at all; but I've done my
arrant and said my say, and may s we
be goin’, Good might. Good night, Mr,
Ducklow,”

some tall, gaunt speotre, lea

lows to recover as best they

censternation into which they had been
thrown by her i

coming,
“Did you ever 1” said Mrs. Ducklow,
gaining courage to speak after the visitor

) f!ga

f
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you don’t know own dn:z and inten- | with
tions, l’nnoﬁ;tyon ink you do, at

see yeso cowed in all my life.”
“COCowed! I wasn't cowed, neither,

e ! much obleeged !" said Miss | said Mrs.

ick 1” she cx&
o apron. , an.
g
upon “I do wish smc
folks would mind their own business and
stay $o home !”
“ You've got the bonds safe?” sajd Mr,
Duklw,ﬁ:ﬁngon his waistcoat,
“Yea ; I won’t engage to keep ‘em
safe, make me as narvous as oan be,

You niay:

“Why, how res’less you be !” exclaimed
Mr, Ducklow. ‘ Ioan's help thinkin’ o’

any tﬂothin%.”
“ Well, well ! forget it, father ; and go
v

Reuben’s! And I snould have gone, if 't
hadn’t been for you 1”

““ Now how unreasonable to blame me !”
said Mra. Ducklow.” * Ye might have
gone ; X only reminded ye how late it
was.”’

Mr, Ducklow groaned, and turned over.
He tried to forget  Miss Beswick, Reéuben,
and the bonds, and at last he fell uleor

“ Father !” whispered Mrs. Ducklow,
awaking him.

““ What's the matter 1"

{ To be Continued)

A True Story. ,

Mr. John Wise was. lost in hi
““The Pathfinder,” several
ﬁ.l"h"d,
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to_join in &
laid dewn by the ancient customs was
that ‘‘the autientest master of the revel
is, after dinner and supper, fo sing a carol,

‘| a song, and to commasnd the other gentle-

men pn_-t to sing with him and the
blunt uire at his h L
Saysa hglhl:_-q o8Pt

| able Christmas

“HNot & man here shall taste my March beer, ;
ﬂ&““hmd
\he bl sad the -

warning in it, as he gayly noti
h:::mthtthonmy

had come, and that all should be ready for
the festival. Thus sang the bellman :—
- : .
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[ out other objects, - Absence of mind gene-

-| Belisarius being so abandoned.” ** Consider

castic, As a rule, absent men are the kind-

i

At a charity fsir in
ail the lottery schemes
drawn, ‘‘in deference to public opinien
Communicstions from the
afnkndtbeL:;;;hu
e Banner of Liyht's medium, arg oouche.
in precisely the same style of language,
A Norwich, Conn., nataralist has one of
the largest butterflies known to emtomo.
logists. It measures nine and s hali
inches across the wings, and is five inches
in breadth: o L < g

» an
ual distance, costs mo)
e}iﬁmdﬂﬁndrlﬁh’h& ¥
A - billisrd City was

at Ka
oL | e Lo by Al Snnb o 2 o

People whose Leads are comparatively
empty cannot, perhaps, lose themselves in
a train of t 80 engrossing as to blot

rally froth p tlon, " Sir
Isaac Newton, e s g

discoveries, had tb rely on his servant to
iform him whether he had dined or not.
8t. Thomas Aquinas fell into a theological
wzeverie at the Royal tabie ' and startled
Louis IX. apd his ocourtiers by suddenly
exclaiming,  ‘“That arument is un-
ansurable agsivst the Manichees.”
A long list might be collected of
great men who wmﬁr:hmghbla for this
failing, commencing e worst speci-
mens, like St. Thomas, wbo became utter.
ly oblivious of their surreundings, down to
the minor offenders, who only forgot some
circumstance which made their remarks
ill-timed. It is well known that Racine lost
the favour of Madame de Maintenonjand
consequently that of Louis X1V., by -
vertentl aﬁuding to '“ these wretched
plays of Scarron’s,” oblivious that he was
spesking to the poet's widow. According
to Walpole, the Duchess of Marlborough
never forgave Bishop Burnet for an unlucky
speech to husband, who remarked that
he was **surprised at so great a general as

what a brimstone of a wife he had,” re-
joined the goéd prelate, with unconscious
satire.

Few examples of this forgetfulness are
more amusing than a modern instance re-
lated by the late Archdeacon Sinclair, who
speaks of an eccentric Scoich nobleman of
the begi of this ceutury, who, dini
at a house where the dinner wase

speeches are purely accidental, and not sar-

bjec
conversation which lewmry one but himself
3 -3 i iistasteful $o hi
: i oz the duty of strict
commercial transactions to
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of match games. On losing, he turned
g ) y twe unoffending spectators,
amz:wiﬁﬁimdncuomml
shey were dangerously hurt, b

A Binghamton
recently sérenaded j
" Lord, I Hear of ,

The joke of it was that the wife of the
teacher pnly the day before presented him
with twins. Apptropriate song that.

The lower jaw of a human being, said to
have belonged to the primitive race, has
been dug up on the banks of Lynx Creek,
in Arizona. ‘The jaw never had more than
six teeth, snd from its conformation the
possessor subsisted wholly on fruits and
grass, -

The two highwaymen who assailed John
Hamm, a thin, bent, consumptive little
man, near Vincennes, Ind., | up the
wrong customer, for he drew & pi and
shot one of them, and pounded the ether
insensible with the weapon.

Mr. Ko-Kun-Hua, the new Chinese pro-
fessor at Harvard Coll is accompanied
by his wife and six It is very
amusing to kiear the: children try to sing
our American songs ; take, for instance,
‘ Ok, come, come awsy ;" the nearest they
can get is, ‘‘ Ko-Kun-Kun-Hua.” :

Social clubs for the of shorten.
ing the winter evenings are forming in
New York.—Troy Press. It is not clear
how a winter evening can be ‘shortened
with a club of any sort, unless the old
man uses the clnb and drives all stray
young men from his home at a deasonable

It is a singular circumstance that while
one Hayden is being tried in Connecticut
for murder, another man of the same name

Fifty-
ports is the case of a tnird Hayden, accused
of murdering one wile to make way for

‘»‘m’bﬂa‘h.i-mmh' onze the Char-
street Theatre, deemed d
the city authorities have m‘ﬂmﬁ‘:&

~ It has mnot been a theatre since

In one of his recent harangues Jo Cook
expressed indignation and surprise that
something or other should have occurred
‘‘ within sight of these cultured streets of
Bo-ton:" e were aware ; i

s
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Butter a puddi

3mbul two hours, and serve with

fos old is injurious),
ing-bottle, every
3 in addition to the
i of milk, the following
gar-of -milk food : —
PR, o sach & quarter of » pi
) ! & of &
r-of-mill S Susapoontul s
jgar-of-milk should first be dissolv-
Pwarm water, and then the fresh
#d should be mixed with it.
€ ig of the above food with
. mstead of with lump sugar,
food more to resemble the
milk. The infant will not,
at first take more than half of
gity at & time, even if he
g as that ; but still the above
i ; and as he
will require the whole of it

a babe is six or seven
substitute for a

sweeten it. This is an excel-

good food is the following : —

it apound of flour, pntitinnl:&oth, 0

AW{,ﬂmitil a saucepanful | j
and &itl:oilf?rf;utrheorﬁve
—_N‘ out, of outer

and the inside -illlmb. found quite

; rate, Another way of prepar-

ant's food, is to bake flour —biscuit

& slow oven, until it be of a light

r. Baked flour cught, after it is

%0 be reduced, by means of a rolling- i,

Ewdm';’ then pass
ving done which,
into a slow oven,

quite slowly about two hours.

should be cream-like when done. To vary | wo
this, » small cup raising and a teaspoon

wo
do

Ig
o‘.

or vanilla may be added.
PINEAPPLE PUDDING,
-dish, and line the bot-
and - with slices of stale cake
is best), pare and slice thin a
; place in the dish first a
1 : then strew with sugar,
} more pineapple, and so on until all is
i, pour over s small tea-cup water, and
rer with slices of cake which have been
pod in cold water ; cover the whole
buttered plate, and bake slowly for
‘hours,

m!

: oream ; bake an hcur and
of the whites of eggs,
ice the top.

i1 H

the stones, s on a dish and

with flour; e a gill milk from a
. ofir it gradually eight table-

gifted flour ; beat six eggs very light
%. -

one ata time, stir the whole

‘8auee or cream.
St PUFF PUDDING.
‘One and one-half cups flour, one of milk,
" @ges. and'a little salt; bake in hot
minates in patty-pans, serve

QUICK PUFF PUDDING.
one pint flour, two teaspoons baking
and a little salt in mil< until very
oe in steamer weli-greased cups,
oh a spoonful of batter, then one
steamed apples, or any sauce

%, cover with another spoonful of
steam twenty minutes. This
delicious made with fresh straw-
‘and eaten with = sauce made of
f-cup butter and cup of sugar,
with a cup boiling milk




