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The illness of Mis. Otway kept her a prisoner
toher own home, and day by day 1. went to sit
beside her couch and talk of John, and of scarce
sught else. .~ Women who are leal and true can
give sweet store of comfort to each other in time
of trouble by community of sympathy, even if
they be but close frienda’s how much more, then,
could we two, to each of whom the man upon
whose head sorrow had fallen was the best and
dearest | = _ ,

Baby, on the day of which I now write, und
from which 1 seem ever wandering in devious
pathways of thought, had seen fit. to take his
sleop nt'an unwonted hour’; so 1 was slone ipn
the deopening twilight for once.

The house was very. stiil” just then, for the
servants were at their tea, and o thick, green-
baized door shut off their premises from the rest
of the rooms. It was so quiet that through the
open window I conld hear Lassie whinny softly
in her stable neross the yand ; so quiet that the
sound of my own name, spoken hurriedly und
almost in a whisper, made e start, aud seemned,
as it wore, to tear the mantle of silence that was
brooding over the early autumn evening.

¢ Mistress Otway ! Mistress Otway ! said the
voice, ** for God's sake coom round (o t' door
ard let mein,  I'm nigh dropping 1"

In o wmoment 1 had reached the poreh, opened
the door and was half sunporting, {udf'-leading a
figure so ghostly, so desth-like that it wight
almost have been taken for a visitant from the
spirit-world.

Itwas Jim Stevens' wife; 1 woman haggnred
and fever-wasted, aud whom [ had seen only the
day before lying weak and wan, with her two-
duys'-old baby by herside.

¢ Lizzie " 1eried, as she staggered into my
rootn, and still holding my wrm in o wild, eon-
vulsive grasp, gasped out something 1 contd not
understand, *are you wad 7

Ay, a'most,'" she whispered, raising her
fever-bright eves to mine, aml wiping 1the sweat
from hier poor, thin face with w corner of her
shawl., “ Listen, Iady,”’ she went on 1 *“if they
miss me fro’ my bed, and Jiw lewns as P've
coom oup here, s n dead woman : ha'll brak
every boan in my bedy, ns sure ws there’s a Godd
above : but | dunnet eare.  Yeo've bin w good
friemd to me, aud the ke o' me, aud | woun't
<ee vo' madea widder, and ver hittle one father-
less.”

The words strack e like blows, felling me
where | wtood, with their terrible torce.

Un wy knees, with wy head in that poor
ereattnre’s lagy 1 wrestled with o pang =0 awful
that as 1 write about it now, after long vears, it
seems to rive my heart again.

** Nay,” said  Lizzie, lifting my bowed head
with her poor, shaking hands; *yo' munna
greet—=yvo"miun be strong and hale—~for the sake
o him that loves vo', If summaut ain't done
he'l} be carried whonin to yo' dead this neet, wi-
w ballet i his bress.” . -

“My God, wy God '™ 1 cried, staggering to
wy feet ; ** help me ! .

<Ay, Ly Amen to that, ludy,” sabsl Lizade,
catching my hand and pressing ‘it wgainst her
Bosom. - ““Yo've: helpt others; happen - God
cull mimd that wew and help yo'.”

“What can 1 du 1 Tell me— tell methe whole
truth, Lixzie,  See; U'in strong and hale now ;
God hag helped me already. He hus put courage
inte my henrt.”

“ Than'tl need it, wy lass,” said Lizzie, for-
getting in her éager trouble all barriers of class,
for pain, the great leveller, set us for the nonee
side by side, justtwo sorrowing, thmoreus wo-
men, and nothing more.  **1U's Jim asixat v
bottom - o~ it all=~may God forgive me for
speakin’  agen my won, - Mistress ttway—]
wudna, bt it's to hinder murder bein’ stone,
and aforé 1 tell thee, wilt swear thut ne'er a word
shullpass thy Hps to burt him? He's a bad
mon, L know; but fora’ that he's my mon-—-
and i ‘hard for ony womun to speak up agen
her mon " : .

In sorest anguish  of fapativnce [ wrung my
hands the one in the other, and, with lips as
white as Lizzie's 6wn, swore the oath she craved
for. ! . i

Then she told me all the shameful story.

The foreign workmen whom (so report had it)
John had decided to employ were on their way
to the North  there was ne chance now of bring-
ing the ownerol Otway mills on Lis knees. The
furnace of hate heated seven times with the luel

of drink, seethed like s mighty eaulibron.  Jim
wtirred it owith bitter, angry words,  He had

tiver ot fuult more than onee, and at last dis-
missed 3 he had wrongs to revemge, hesaid-—
_theyall had, ) : )
Thus the pvil’ tongne tried to stir. up atrife ;
Lut only one or two other turbulent spirity like
himself would be led into plotting ‘ugainst the
moster; These then bad laid & foul plot—the
plot that poor, . faithful Lizzie had left her bed
of weakuess and pain to warn wme ol
““ Yon Know,” she said, ¢ the big wood wheer
U two roaads meet, half way "twixt here an' ¢’
mills 1 Weel, “they're te watch for him pass-
ing by theer on- his bluck horse, and, “oh, my
lady I 1he shot ' ull coom -from behind the
trees.”’ i i
“ When--when 71 almost shrivked.
“ Toneet,” she whispered hnarsely, as though
she feared the very walla would tell Jim of her
great treachery. . **Theer's no’ toime to lose.
Thee must go theesel’ - thev'n know ‘suml.nat'a
“up.if ony other body - goes by, ~Which o' the
roads does the meester coom by 1" she added,
with a stdden look of dread in her pyes that was
wirrored in my own.
s Sometimes one,

f:lo/ck upon the bracket by the window.. Weboth

someatimes - the other,” 1.

““It'a hard on thes," shesaid, with wonderful,
pitiful lovingness. ** How wilt thou knaw which
Wﬂyto gang 'n : . ol i
*“How, indeed V"' R

‘* One—two—thrae—four,” rang out the littls

started, and Lizzie gathered her shawl about her.
T must gang my way,” she said, her:head
drooping on her breast. LR -
But she lingered 2 moment more, holding my
hand close nnf ecring eagerly in my face,

CIfJim ketcﬁcs we,” she said, ¢* if he mur.
ders e, if I see thy face no- moro, dunna forget
wy little "un, for heaven's love !” o
“No, no,” [ cried ; ““ but do not speak such
words ! they break my heart! Gnd keep you
from harm. - He will | He will 1"

She shook her head, and a tear trickled down
her cheek. ¢ Tell thy errand to none,” shesaid
earnestly.  **The men love the sight o' thy
honny face, even the roughest of ’emn ; but
they’re pot theirsel’s now ; they're  loike wild
beasts mad wi' the taste o' blood ; they'd shoot
yo' down loike a rat if they guessed yer errand.”
I Lad hurriedly fetched a glass of wine, and
now held it to her deawn lips, ’
“‘ Drink’s 2 good servaut but a bad master,”
she said; when she had swallowed-it, ** and hap.
en 1'1 get whoam' the better for that. Good-
ve, my lady.” ‘
I have always been impulsive-—at least, I be-
lieve so ; at'all events, in another moment my
lips were pressed sgainst Lizzie's sunken cheek,
and her tears and miue mingled. We stood
thug, hand in hand, ne longer divided by any
thought of class’ or caste, only two sobbing,
troubled women and then—
Time—precious time—was passing by,
—how long to reach the mills? 8
hour.

How should T'go?! By which of the two roads
would John come ? 1 stood out on the green,
velvety lawn where of au evening he sinoked his
cigar while 1 sat by, 1 remembered thisas |
stood there, and had to crush back a ¢ry that
rese to my lips. '

Just at that moment, once more a low, soft
whinny ~ came from Lassie’s stable. ™ Then 1
knew,

The groom was crossing the yard, and speak-
ing measuredly, as one in great haste, 1 told
hiim to saddle the little mare. 1 am going to
ride fo meet your master: you need not come
with me,”

Then 1 turned hastily toward the house, fear-
ing some expression of s rprise upon the man's
part.

I remembered what Lizzie had said: lLet no
one know thy evrand.”’ :

To fly rather than walk to my bedroom, to
equip mysell in my riding-dress, in so short a
time that it was & wonder that mortal fingers
could achieve the task, and then, just for one
moment, to steal to my darling’s little bed ; not
to wéep, tears.weaken at such a time, but just
to kixs the cheek flushed in sleep, aund lyingin
such sweet repose upon the tiny open paim.

* Oh, baby " 1 said;  bowing my head upon
my hands as '} kaelt; *“ 1 an goiug to: save him
for yonand for me !” And [ sobbed, though my
tears were dry. ) :

1t was Christmas eve, too. . Ta-morrow would

1 had
Scarce na

#The ears that listened could not think & wo-.

;gl'm-_ee—k-l‘let the reins drop loosely on her shin.
ing npck,'aud'-ang to myself as I went along.

man’rode & race of life and death for the sake of
the man she loved ; could they ¢

Wa had reached the fork of the two roads ;
the dark shadow of the wood lay behind us. - A
touch, and the mare stood atill.

‘ Which ! which? O my God! help me!
guide me [ prayed. ‘ .

Then I let ‘the rein drop on. Lassie’s neck,
closed my eyes, and’ gently urged her on. She
took the way that lay to the left. ~ The choice
was made, ' s :

- Maddening thoughts throbbed- in my brain,
Was John, even now, as Lassie's willing honfs
rang out on the hard road, coming along the
almost parallel ronte, ench step-of his. trusty
steed Jeading him nearer death ! Or had some
blessed chance delayed him ? Shonld | fird him
at the mill!  Would heaven be so merciful as
that to me?

Three miles ! three miles ! Did ever the road,
gleaming palely white before me in gathering
dusk, seem so long hefore 2 The night, like a
soft curtain, was falling upon the world ; I saw
» single star glimmering ahove—the rohin sang
no more.

‘We were in the open country ; we pagsed 1o
more dwellings where lights twinkled through
the trees, and scemed to speak of human com-
panionship and happy homes. Alone in the
twilight of that Christiuas eve two solitary
figtres—my little mare and 1.

‘“ On, Lassie, on !"" | cried to her,
faster!” = .

I'saw the smoky canopy that overhung the
town, though uow—ominous sign t—it was less
dense-than its wont. I could have cried aloud
for joy.

* Lassie! Lassie ! make a good speed, little
mare—we have not an instant to spare !

The road seemed to rush along heneath us.

“ Quicker, quicker ! make good speed ! make
good speed, little mare "

I touched her flanks lighty with my whip ;
she tossed her pretry head, lung off the white
foam that had gathered on her bridle, and
sprang forward with added life and spirit.

““ Lassie ! dear Lassie ! bonnie Lassie ! see
the tall chimneys are in sight : we are getting
near him now, lassie ; we shall save him yet 1

I knew not what wild words 1 uttered in my
mad excitement ; hitherto | had managed to
keep the curb upon my terror and my pain 5 but
now as the goal of my desire was nearly reached,
1 could have tossed my arms aloft ; 1 could have
shrieked out to the night; 1 could have been
guilty of any mad thing.

At the entrance to the town 1 drew rein, and
Lassie and T tried to look as quiet and respect-
able as we could, as we passed through. the nar-
row streets, where men stood about in little
groups, and women, with poor starved little
children clinging to their petticoats, stared at
me and my panting steed.  The great gates that
led to the millyard were cloged.

“How strange a coutrast to when they stood

‘¢ Faster,

Tkept my onath sacredly, and no one, save’
John and 1, ever knew that Jim's wife, with a

noble disloyalty; *‘ spoke up agen her mon.”

DOMESTIC,

Mint Savce ror Roast Lasr.—Put iour
tablespoonsfuls of ohopped mint into half a eap of vine-
gar ; nweeten to taste and let stand for fwo hours before
serving. o ;

STEwED LorsTER.—Take the meat from a
bolled labater, cut it up ‘small and put it in & stew-pan
with just -enough water to keep it from burning and to
make the gravy; letit simmer five mioutes, add tea-
spoonful guod butter, salt and pepper ta taste, heut to
boiling and sarve hot.

STUFFED OXNtoxs.—Parboil some good-sized
ontons ; take out the middlea and fill with force meat;
put them side hy side lu ‘A casserole, with butter;
sprinkle a little aalt and a little sugar on them ; cover
the onions with thin slices of i:acun ; cook thoronghly
und serve with their own rance.

Fxcerrext Correr Recreg, —Dr. Foote’s
Health Monthly savs: * Bilr inte the ground coffes suff-
cient white of egg to make a smooth paste; add the
proper quantity, by ineasare, of boiling water, and let it
hoil gently for twenty or.thirty minutes. Made thus it
is exquisitely clear ami transparent, the coagnlated al-
bumen holding every finest particle of aolid matter.™

New Way 710 Cook Cickexs.—Cuat the
chicken up, pnt it in a pan and cover it over with water;
‘et it stew as usual, and when 4. ne make & thickening
of cream. and flour, adding. ‘a4 plece of butter and pepper
and salt; have made and bake a pair of shortcakes,
mude as for piecrust, bnt roll thin and cat in small
squares, This is much better than chicken pie and more
sinple to make, The crasts should he laid on.a dlsh
and the chicken gravy poured vver while both are hot.

Hixts oy CookiNe Povrrry.—Steaming is
preferable to boiling for tongh fowls,

Remove the threads before zending roast fowls ta the
table.

In winter kill the poulrry three days to a4 weask before
cooking.

Poultry and game are lass nutritions, but more digest.
ible than nther meats.

Singe with alcahol instead of paper—a teaspoonful is
sufticient for either a turkey or ehicken,

Remember, much of the skill of roasting pounitry i
the beat manuver depemis itpon basting faithfully.

To roast binds a frothy appearance, dredge, jnst befors
they are done, with fHour sud baste Hberally with melted
butter.

When onions are added to the stutting, chop them sn
fine that in eating the mixiure one does not detect their
presence by Biting into a piece,

f.adies doing their own marketing will do well to re-
member that yonug poultery may be told by the tip of
the breast bone being soft and er<ily bent between the
fingers. and when fresh by irs bright fall eye, pliant feel
anid soft moist skin.

MUSICAL AND-DRANATIC.

GREAT prepatutionis are being made at (e
amwmergny for the representation, next year, of the grens
Prasavon I'lay. which takes place every tenw veurs,

A Paris manager 1o add to the comfort of
patrons. fursisbed ench purchaser of an admissior to his
house with a ticket which places at his service imme.
dintely after the opera a vekicle to wuke him homa.

THERE will be a flerce operatic war in New
York - in Jaunuary next, as Manager Strakoseh  has
thrown down the mauntlet to Col.” Mapleson, and un-
nonucea that the public will have an opportusity ot
judging the respective meris of the two ltalian opern
compunies, a8 he wili commence a season of four weeks
at Booth's Theuntre on the 13th of that moenth,

Ristorrs suceess in Sweden has caused - the
greatest satisfuction in Daly——and the papers are full of

widely apened, and a swarm of men, like bees
out of & hive, came pouring through them, while
the great bell, that meant: *‘waork is- over,””
clanged out its welcome message.

bo colebrated-in uumberless -happy howes the
advent of that baby, eighteen- hundred years
age, whose birth the angelic choir heralded o’er
the suu-embrowned hills of Palestine ~*“Peace
on earth 7 good will townrds men!” ¢ Oh, that
the Blessed Infant’s mission were fulfilled ! 1
murinured. * What a fair world wonld this be !
What sullering, wretchednessand want would be
alleviated if men only practieally carried out in
their daily intercourse with esch. other that
simple utterance of the lowly Nazarene, ** Thou
shalt Tove thy neighbour as thyself I'’

Who, watchioy asleeping infant, hasnot seen
thut sudden, ineffable. smile that, like the sun-
heam playiug on the petals of o tlower, parts the
awpet milk-hedewed lips, and passes swiftly ax it
came ¥ R . ’

I chose to take that smile as a good omen ; |
chose to think Heaven's augel, in iy hour of
need, stood by we, and the closed violets of my
darling’s eyes zaw the ministerinf,presrnce.

1 heard the clatter of Lassie’s hoofs upon the
stones of the yard, | stayed one flesting instaut
at the nursery’ doar and then down the stairs,
‘ont through the pretty porch, one spring to" the
saddle. . .

Oh, it did not'take long, and we were on our
wity—-0n our way .upon the jonrney that meant
life or death for him and for me—worse than
death if the worst befell. : S

I dare not hurry much at first ;1 knew: that
the hedges' had eyes and the trees ears. How
they sighed above my. head as ‘the evening
wind swayed them gently. 3

1 ¢linched my hand on the handle of my rid-
ing-whip..'set’ my -tecth hard., 1 fongh_t for
patience. : Lo
. _Every moment was a ‘“ jewel of great price,”
and vet 1 dare not hurry.. Not yet. Once the
horrible gloom af the thick wood past, and theu
the terrible phoice betw een the two roads wonld
lie before me, . -

My heart beat so thick and fast I searce ¢culd
drawmy breath ; and just a3 we were near the
thickest part of ‘tha bush and trees something
stirred; while Lassie gave a sudden start, then
a boumd. e e e

¢ Steady, steady, little one,” 1 said, speak-
‘ing out Joud 1 it is but a poor, silly;sheep that
hus strayed into the wood.! e .

“Tassio - trembled, ax 1 conld. feel ;- but she
stepped_on quietly enough, sud- Heaven knows

witfled; 44 Ohy, 1 eannot tell which '™

where a-wowans strength comes. from - at such

LA 'man looked thruugh a grating, and not
without some curt expressions of amaze.

‘¢ Has the master gone " [ asked, in a8 voiee
thatdid not sound like mine.

¢ Noa, my leddy,”” he answered in the north
country tongue.

Once inside the yard 1 stepped from my
saddle, and left Lassie there panting and foam.
flecked. Gathering my habitin my hand 1 went
np the steps intothe cold whitewashed passages,
and so0 on to a reom | knew well—.Iohn's room.

He was writing at a table, and the flaring gas
aboe his head showed me his face, grave and
anxious, change to a look of uttermost surprise
as he saw his wife stawding in the doorway.

Perhaps the moment of relief is more trying
than the sufferiug we have waded through to
reach it—1:cannot tell ; but 1 know that as 1
met my husband's eves—as I saw Johu there be.
tore me—as lrealized the tighty truth that he
was saved, | gave a great cry, and fell down
withont sense of life at his feet,

These things happened a long time ago.
People have almost forgotten the yvear of the
great strike : 1 have not.

Baby is a young giant now, n head taller than
his mother; and owns a sister whose inches
reach well-nigh to his stalwart shoulder. John
still smokes upon the lawn of asummer evening,
while’l sit by ; but 1 tell him he is growing fat
and lazy. ~ At which he laughs, and says he

shall seon turn Qtway mills over to his son al-
togather. . :
“Our mother rests now from all earthly sorrow,

and her memory is like & beautiful presence’
among us. :

On the table in my own sitting-room ixa little
hoof, shod in a silver shoe. - Therelic is kept
under a glass shade, and 1 always dust it'with
wy own hands, 1 am sure you will knaw with.
out my telling you that it ix held dear for the
sake of Lassie, thelittle mare.  You will divine
thiat it is one of those willing feet that carried
me to Otway mills throngh the dusk of that
memorable. Christmas eve to_save a “life deaver
than my own, , » R

That dear life cost another, for poor Lizzie et
her : baby ‘motherless, ‘and 1 had to {ulfill my
premise. Weakoned with fever, and her recent
trinl, the stiain of that arrand of love that she
set out upon -to warn me of her husband’s plot
agninst mine 2 pravad toa” wmaeh. for sher feeble
frame, ’

thanks to tue King of Sweden for the honours. with
which he bas laden the veteran actress, who must nuw
be ns old as ** Queen Klizabeth, whuse death she so mex-
vellously depiers.” :

Ricaeb Wacxgn; the famous . composer,

wha is in the -habit of writing upon.a great.variety of

things foreign to the Deon pri 1 to- pub-
lish a pamplblet upon vivisection. -In ‘this  eccenrric
production the learned maestro inveighs against pbysio
logists for inspecting the nerves of animals when o
much more might be learned fron: lueking iote the deep
and pensive eye of the living brute.  As 10 the seientific
uses of viviseetion, ¢ doves not deuny, hut deprecates
them.

SorneRy aud Bancleanlt sowe vears ago hap-
pened to Le dininr at the house of & mutual triend in
London.  Amene the good things set before them was a
very fine goose, to which Mz, Sothern paid partienlar
attention : and, on extalling its good qualities; he was
informed by the host that Bouey, who bad just come
ever from “Ould Treland,” had broaght it with him as
a present; whereupin Lerd - Dundreary. was - heard fo
mutter something about  binds of n f-+feather focking
together.” This insinuation was Woo - much forthe oniy
origival dramatiat, wha caused a general rour by remark-
ing, ©* Shure it was plucked.” - But the laugh. turned
wheo Dundreary retorted, = At the Duablin Univensityl”

Tur public smiled at the union between the
great Parepa and the Jintle Carl Rosa when she mizl‘u
have been a Countess. The story of the engagement is
characteristio. Rosa was a leader, quiet, worthy, wmo-
itest and adoring. He never ventered to press his elaims,
but his faithfnl services made a deeper impression than
he bad npy idea of. The company was travelitng by
rat} ome day, when Parepn' seated herself beslde her
silent lover sud remarked his melancholy. Rosu was
blue and devo-bearted, ~ud the good creature tried 1o
oheer him up. Sir recommended matriniony o him,
and, receiving the despovavid T that ‘no. Wolian
wonld ‘marrv & wan in his position, she is reportea to .
have patted him patronizingly on the head with the re:
mark: *Cheer up, my lule man ;. if that ixall T will
marry you mysel.” -And she did. - A happlier or more .
devoted ‘couple than the big.-hearted prima dovna and
her little manuger never existed. )

CONSUMPTION CURED.-

Au old physician, retired from practice,
having had placed in his hamds by an Fast
India missionary the formuls of a simple veget-
able remedy, for the speedy axd permanent cur -
of consumption, brouclitis, catarrh, "astbma,
and all throat and lung atfections, also a posi-
tive.and iadical cure for nervous debility aud
all nervous complaiuts, after having tested its
wonderful curative powers in thousands ot cases,
has felt it his duty to make it known to his
sullering fellows. - Actuated by this motive, and
a desire to relieve human suftering, 1 will send,
free of charge, to all wha desire it, this recipe,
with full ‘divection for preparving and using, in
German, French, or English.. Sent by matl by
addressing with stamp, vaming this paper, W,
W, Sherar, 149 Powers’ Rlock,  Rochester,
N.VL




