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Onarter XLIIL

“1 do wish &0 mueh Mary bad not goue
back to the hospital; I muws her every
moment 1"

Tue apenker was Vailorie Brunat, who
was seated on a stool by the side of Bert
rand Lisle, a8 hio roolined 10 an ensy ousir
in hor mother's house, Is was tho second
day after his joyful meeting wich Mary
Trovelyan at the Salpetriero. .

When bis fieat agitation and delight at
her unexpeotod apprarance had submded,
and shie had brefly expiatned to him that
she, whom ho hud beivved to ho Bate 1n
Bagland, had passed the whole tune of
$he seige in Paris, she at once pruposed
that ho should leave tharaluge, which was
associated tn Lis nund with so muoh suffer
ing, and take np his abude at Madnme
Brunot's, where Mrs. Parry woutd, she
hoped, soon be able to nurse him into
health. The dootor entirely approved of
this plan, Ho had felt for some Ume past
that Ins patient was not like y 10 got well
unloss ho were roused out of the state of
morbid melancholy mto winoh he had
fallen; and Bertrand caught at tuo uen
most joyfuily, and showed suoh fevorich
impaiience to carry it out at onow, thai
it was at last arranged he should acovmn-
pany Mary home that same day,

To bim it was hke a return to lifs and
home and happiness to fiud hwmselt ouce
more under the same roof with Mary
Trevelyan; and as ho lay thut first nigue
on the sols, resting trom the Iatigte ot the
transit, and watched hier gentls inovemonts
while she ministered to s comtort, the
¥ olo ciroumstance of his seversnce Irom
her reemed Jike a bad dream, from which
he had awakened to flud Iumself once
move in the clear light of day.  The dis-
oovery of Laura Wyndbam's tulsehood aud
treachery had produced in nm a revulsivn
of feeling towards her which did not full
short of absoluts loathing and contewpt.
He was & just and honourable man, aud
the selfieh 1utrigues and systemutio decett
with which she had won her ends in his
own oase, completely rovoltcd hiw.
Her letter lad sudlenly rovenled
her character to him in its true
light, as olearly as if he had been able to
read into her soul ; for although his fanoy
kad been caught by her peculiar charm of
munner and appearanes, he would neither
bave felt oriwugined that he felt, any
thing like real love for her, hud she uut
#0 thoroughly porsuaded him of her own
attachment and uncontrolled devotion to
himsolf. The idea thatshe had abauloned
to him hor whole heart, with such un un-
veseived surrender that she could
not even {ry to hide it, drew ont all the
tenderness of his natare, and made nm,
half unwillingly, return hor an answering

afiection.  And now he saw the truth.
Not only had sho never loved him, and
been basely falso in all her dealings with
him, solely for her own selfish iuterests,
but she was 8o incapable of a high ani
ure affeotion that she had not shrunk
gom enterivg into the post holy of bonds
with 8 man of whose character and anto-
gedents she knew nothing, ennply becauge
& marriage with him would gratify her
worlily ambition,

When Bertrand Lisle after thinking over
Laura Brant’s lotter again during his con
valercenco at the Salpetriere, thoroughly
realised that she who had folemaoly en-.
gaged herself to lum, was already, even
then, the wifo of auother man, he was con
soious, firsb of an intense thankfuluness
{bat be had been saveéd the misery of an
alliance with suol a woman, and next, of

o clear conviction that, however com-
pletely Laura had deceived bim into the
oonviction that she loved him, ho had no
less cffectually decoived himself on the
seore of hia aupposed atiachment to her;
for the plain fact was that alter tue first
indignant sense of wrong and betrayal
which the knowledge of her faithlessness
bud produced—and which was suffictent 1n
his weak stato to overthrow tho bulunce of
his mind- bad passed away, the truth
dawued upon bim that, 5o far from being
distressed at hor loss he was nmensely
relieved to find himself suddenly freed
from all entanglement with her. The spelt
of her false fascination had been broken ;
and he knew that his euthralment had
never been love, even when he believed
her worthy of it. He shook himsslf froe
of all thoaght of her now with & hearty
good will, & etrong sense of compuseion for
Mr. Brant, aud a great deal of vexation
with himself for having been so easily

taken in,

recovery passed on in lonelivess and weak.
58, a1 inexpressible longing rose wifhin
im to see once mors the sweet fuco that
had awakened within him the first pure
affeotion of his youth, to hear again the
, boft low voice that had never spuken to
him save in words of truth and tunderness;
and the love never wholly destroyed, vven
In the days of his greatest delusion, which
he had always felt for Mury Trevelyau,
revived with a force and intenmty such as
4% had never known before; perbaps it
i took possession of him all the wors power.
folly now because it had o httle hope left
© susiain it.
There was one respect in which the poi
sonous influence ot Laura’s fulsehooda still
worked with baneful effoct, on Bertrand’s
mind ; pot only had she to some extent
persuaded him that the peculiar quietness
of Mary's manner was eqnsed by her cold
apathetic nature, but she had deeply im.
E;-eosed hm with the fear that f ever
s1y consented to marry him, it would
be from no affection to himself, bat solely
from the desire to carry out his father's
wishes.

From the first moment when he saw
hor again at the Salpstriero he Iaboureq
anxiously to discover what her rea feel.
inga were towards himself; but as yot her
oxtiems reserve had quite bufiled him.
He spoke to Lier of Lurline’s treachery and
of his own thankfuiness st having boen
awakened from his delusions reapecting her
inno measurld terma on the first night of hew

istenod in silence, and whon hia v'ohomom
le::prmloua of disgust ut Linura's selflsh-
ness and dooelt alnoat aompallod“ lier to
apoak, she simply snid, gently, Lunraﬁ
oonduot is quite incowprehunsible to we.
He had Iitle opportamty of spoerking to
her aftor that first evening, for so soon a3
it waa sotilod that he wad lo tako up his
nbode in Madamo Bruuot's house, Mary
Trovelyan determined that she would not
herselt remain fo it.  She had the greatest
dread of his imsguoing, now that he was
onco more lres, that sho herselt leid apy
claim ta lusaffestion, o1thor in consequence
of his father's wiah, or {rom tho lzct of
that nubuppy avowa! of her love to lm,
which it wag possible she mught have
kuown through Mr. Lisle; and it scemed
to her best, both for hersell aud bim, that
sho should quietly withdraw from his
suotnty, aud lmIz)vu hun to the vory etlioiont
re of Nurse Parry. .
c“Sho had told Bertiand of Juhu Pember-
ton’s Joug rourch for hiwa, whioh had bevn
terminated by so glortous a death ; bus she
gave lim no bt that 1t had bevu undor-
taken nt her request; aud when on the
foliowing day slie wont back to the hose
pital as voluutvor nurée she said not a

word of her long ubsence frowm 1, for
whioh ho was in tuet recpousiblo.  Burte
rand ocneluded, therofore, thut she was
only resumiug her ordinary course of lite
whioh Iis arrival ad 1nterrupied for a
single day; and so1t was that Valerie's
retunrk considerably surprsed him.

“You cannoe have lenrnt to wmiss her
vory much, when she hus only beon wittx
vou one day,’ ho said to the cmid 1n
answer, )

“One day |” said Valerie, looking up sur-
rised ; ¢ Idon’t undersiaud you Mousteur
1ele; Mary lus been witu us etgus weoks

——gver since that terrible nugus wuen" she
went out to luok tor you 1 tue snow, "

“ Went out to lovk tor me ta tue snow I
exclammed Bertraud, stariing trom his
pidows,  “Ouild, what do yeu mean?
what are you tulking sbout 2

*Don’t you remember the night you
werd in the ambulauce st the Cliuxoh of the
Trinity.”

* t romember being theve a great many
nights, and a wmisorable tune 1t was.”

“Yes; but do you recvlluct that night
when you ran awav 2” persisted the chud,

“ Whon Iian away I repeated Bertrand,
in uttor surprise but unable to help laugh-
tng; “that 18 a strange acousaiivn to bring
agninst a soldier of Franoe, Vulerio. Who
do you suppuse I ran away from "

*"Why trom Mary, to be sure.”
Bertrand fell baok on lus cushions com-

pletely wystified. *Y.n must be pleased
to explain yourself, Mws Valer.e, for I
don’t uuderstand a sigle word you are
sayg.” . .

“I think you are very stupid," said
Valerio; “or perhaps bemng ill has put it
out of your head, = Woell I will try and
teach you. You know that my desr Mr.
Powl:erton found you in the siturch ; do you
not ?*

*“Yeog, that U do remsmber; and he told
me there was & letter from England for
me; I got it somehow——I cannot tell in
what wayg—and when [ had read it it made
me bitterly angry, so that I believe I
went into & violent rago—which no doubt
you think was very wrong, ltitle Valerie—
uod after that I rememver nothing more
tll I found myselt in the Salpetriore, I
seetned to be for a long time 1n the midst
ot all sorts of horrible dreams, and then I
woke up and there I was among all the
poor wad people. That is all I can re-
member; now tell me what you kaow.”

“ I understand it all quite well,” said
Vulerio, composedly, *Mr. Pemberton
told Mary you were there, and she went to
hurse you ; then she left you to read your
lotier, and went to say ber prayers for you
In & corner, and when she cume back to
tuke ozre of you she found you gone away
quite ; thon Pierron——-"

“ Who is Pierron ?" interrupted Bert.
rand.

“Pierron is an extremely naughty boy,
whom I love very much, because he loved
my dear Mr. Pemberton, He had been
enting your eake and chocolato g0 he knew
what  had happened; and he told Mary
that when you had read your letter you
got very wild, and did not kaow what you
were saying, and then you ranright away
trora her out of the clureh,”

“Aud then what did Mary do?" said
Bertraud eageyly,

“Shte did what nearly killed her,” said
Valerte gravely ; ‘‘she went away ont into
the snow, to try te find you and all night
loug she wandered about 1 the torrible
culd snd never found you, for the police
people had taken you to the Salpetriere,
thiough she did not know it. So then in
the morning ghe cawe back to the churah
toseo it you lad returned, and sho mot
Mr. Pemberton, and when he told hor you
Were 11os to e found, she fell down at his
teot Itke & dead person ; then he brought
her howe to ug, and she was, oh! soill
for & long time after.”

Bortiand shaded his oyes with his band ;
he wus deeply moved.

“Surely tlus was love,” he said to him.
solf—*true devoted love "

Yot when he remembored hiow Mary had
tolled at the hospital for the wounded, as
t8. Parry had described to bim, he
tuought with » heavy sigh, that she would
perbaps have done as muoh for any sirange
soldier whom it had bewn her lof to tend.

CrarTir XLIV.

For many minutes Bertrand pondered
over the cluld's words before he spoke
agan. At last he looked up.

** Tell mv moreabout Mary,” ho said to
Valerie—*‘everytiung you can think of,"
*Well, she was ili’ a long time, and
when she was feverish she used fo call out
yuur name, and cry bitierly—so that Nurse
Parry sad it broke her heart to hear her;
and before she was nearly well again she
began once more to look for you, because
my dear Mr. Pemberton had been klled.™
Aud Vulerie began to sob as she thought
ot him,

But Bertrand's impatience made him
somewbat unfeeling. I know about Mr,
Pemberton, my dear child, and I am very
sorry; but 1 want to hear how Mary
looked for me. Are you sure it was me
sho wanted to fiLd 9"

“Ofconrse it was!” said Valerie looking

srrival at Madame Brunot's, but Mary 1.ad

surprieed ; “and she has baen very unbappy

indssd ahout you ever since she has been
Paris. We all saw she was dreadfully
wmiserable, bat wo could not find out tuse
roason, for Mary does not speak muoh,you
know ; %0 then I got my poor Mr. Pem.
berton to ask hor, and ho founud it was
bocause she thought you were lylog ill or
wonnded somewhers, with no one to take
care of yuu, and she besged hiwm to look
for you, boounse he was a man, and could
xo to ;flaoea whore hoe could not; and to
please hor ho did, but he thought you
were dead himself; only Mary said sho
was gertain you worc not, or she should
tinve known it.” "

“ How could she have known if,” asked
Bertrand. .

“Lhat I dou’t know,” eaid Valorie ; “sha
goemed to think somethink in her
own spirit would tell her, Mr. Pem
borton uied hurd to find you, buc ho nover
did ¢l that Jroadfat day whon he was
shot.” e e

“Yes—do not apeak of him,” said Bort-
rand, hastily, as Valerie's ips agala bugqr’x'
to quiver, “Aitor thiat what did Mary do ?

“Bhe went out vvery duy, so wenk aud
illy tv look for you : and 1a such horrivle
plazes tuo—iu the Morgio, aud the hus-

italy, aud the Hall of the Doad at the
ll;lotol Divu. St used tu cowo back halt
dead herself night afier might, .

“On, Vulen'uf is it poasivio 2"’ said Bert-
rand ; aud, brave soldier as ho was, the
cluld saw tesrs glistoning in lus oyes,

* Yi8; and nuw that she has found you
I thouglic she was to bo vo happy, aud al-
ways tu be sitting besido you, lovking at
you, sod takig caro of you. Instend of
that, the very firat thung she does 18 to go
right away frow you, and go back to hve
at the Lospital, witen we are all so fond ot
her here; and I tlunk 1t is vory provoking
of her,"” .

Borirand was inolined to think so too,
“But tell me, Valerte,” ho suid, “*do you
thivk Mury has gone back to the huspital
because I have cowe to live here.” .

“I um quite sure of it,” sard the child,

“How do you kuow ?” he asked.

“ Beoause she saidso, I wentto her
yesterday, and held ner tight, aud said I
would not let her go, aud beyged and
prayed of her tostay; aud I asked ner
what we had done thas she should desers
us, and she sad she would never desery us,
and should come and sve us, bub that now
Me. Lisle was come to live with us she
could not possibly stay."

It looks ag if she did not like me very
much, dovs1t not Vulerie 2 sad Bertrand,
with an uuveasy laugh, but waicuing the
.outld's face keeuly as ne spoke,

“I think it does,” said Valerie ; “I uged
to think that she liked you dreadfully,
more than sny one else in the world ; but,
of course, sinoe she told me she could not
bear to stay in the house wiil yon I have
chunged my mind,”

Bortrand turned himself round in the
chawr, aud buried his fuco in the cughions,
Not another word did he speak that even.
ing, goed or bad, to any one. Valeris
Brunot had certainly given him food for
reflection, For many days to come the
conversation filled all his hoart and mind,

Little Valerie was perhaps not fy,
wrong when she said sho thought My,

Lisle was very stupid; for although he
kopt his meditutions to himself, go that
noither she nor any one else knew tho
course his thougits were taking, he was
making himsalt very unhappy indeog under
the impression thut he had lost all chance
of ever winuing Mary Trevelyan to be hig
wife. It mught have been expeoteq that
all he had heard of her aaxtety respect.
ing hiwm, aund the devotion and utter dis.
regard of solf even to the jeopardy of her
own lhife, with which she hud sought him,
would have sufficed to prove to him that
he and none otuer had her own true love ;
bat unfortunaltely be attributed thig to her
large-hoarted charity, which he knew,
atopped short of no self-denia) when she
could benefit hor fellow oreatures ; while
the fact that she had left Madame Brunot’s
house with the deliborato pnrpose of avoid-
ing him appeared to m to point unmis.
tukably to the conclusion that she wished
to have nothing more to do with him,
1t did not surprise him that this ehould be
the case, even if she was too truthful to
have aaid she loved him formerly only to
please his father ; for since all this nohg, py
episode with Laura Wyndham had tugen
place, he telt so utterly humiliated at hay.
ing ever imagined he ‘could care for such
& oharacter as sho had proved to be, that
bo could not wonder if it had wholly
altered Mary’s opinion of him, and cansed
ber to feel tor him only as much contempt
and dishke as the gentleness of her nature
would aliow. Ho could not help being
aware, too, that he had not acteq fairly by
Mary in turning from her to another
woman, when he had most distinctly lod
hor to beliove that he wished to win her
to himeelt. Knowing as ho now did how
thoroughly false Iaurs had been, he
thought 1t more than likely, as sach was
indeed the case, that she had so msre.
presented bim to Mary as to cause her to
sot him freo when they met in {1e garden
at Qhwerluy, with that generous delisaey
which he now remembered in shame and
regret, But evon if she had in part mis.
Jjudged him then, his subsequent conduct
must surely have alienated her from him
altogether, for 1t seemed but too ovident
that the man who coald be contont to ally
Inmself for Iife to one so false and frivolons
a8 Laura Wyndbam must be wholly nu-
suited to come in contmet with the pure
true nature of Mary Trevelysn,

These painful ‘houghts rendered poor
Bertrand  sufficiently desponding; but
theroe still rematued to him one ground of
hope, on which he was resolved to found a
course of ceasoless and untiring efforts to
gain even yet the priceless 8ift of her affec.
tion, He telt petlootly certain that what.
over might be the present stats of her
feolings towards himuelf, at least she loved
no one else, for ho had been dear $o her
once. She had owned it to hig father in
those never forgquen words, and he was
thoroughly couvinced that her steadfast
unchanging character was quite incapable
of turning %o any new affcetion, even if
that to which her heart had first been
given had both betrayed sndestranged her,
He bad thecefore no dread of sn oarihly
rival, bat he did fear that, like John Pem.

berton, haviog proved the weakness and

I nsnflivieuoy of human love, she might
resolve to give hersoif up whollf to that
whioh, iu its beavenly aud stornw atrength
and purity alone could novor fuil her. If
1t woro g0 Boreraad falt 16 wonld be but a
Just punishment for his folly and bliadasss
t having yiolded to Laurs’s fascinations.
But ut jonst he was most deeply dotor-
sed thas it should not bs hts own fault
1t Maury wero now Haatly loet to him ; he
would maks 16 tho oae onject of his lifo at
prosent, to draw baok hor pure hoart to
Luneolf, and he would never conseut to be
scparuted from her auy wore wn this world,
unloss Lier own fint tost absolutoly furbude
b to hupo thas she would ever link her
tute with by,

As the days woro on, and Bertrand’s
houlth rapidly tmproved uuder the favour-
sble influvuces which now surrounded
biw, e was thanktul to find that no call
of duty was likely tointecfore as regardod
Mary ; tor tue torribly solge was already
#b an end, and the Prussians wero prepac-
lug log thewr trinusphial entry wntu Paus,
Tuere was no longey auy oull to fight for
I'rance, 8o tar us the foreign foe was con.
ovrued ; and when a few weeks later tho
appaling reign of the Cummune was
biougut to & close, afier a drosndinl and
prolonged strugyly by the troups of Ver.
suiiles, Bortraud wus only too thankinl
that s physical weukness was atill too
groat to adunt of ins taking any part in &
coutlior wihuoh competied the sotdiers of
Fuauce to fight onv with another, nnd to
sltod the bivvd of thuse whouge uationality
wade them brethren,

A duty ot a very difforent deaeription
did svom to lie bulore Bertraud Lisle, bus
it was vne in wineh Mary's assistance
woald bs most valuable, 1f oaly he could
duce her to shure lis responsibilities
with him—he had prounsed his old unols,
the Gumte de Lusle, when he left him after
the uight he spont at the chateau, that if
he survived the war he would as soon as it
wuB ovely return to the old home of his
lurefuthiers, aud take up his abode there, n
antieipstion of its passing altogether into
hts possession on” the old man’s deaih.
Fawx would Armand bave kept him there
even then; but that was of course, 1m-
pussible, as he was on duty under the
orders of the commanting oficor of his
regiment; and he gave his uucle an ad-
dress in Paris to whioh he might send any
cowwnateation for hum ; winle he pledyed
himself to obtain bis diwoliarge from the
ariny so soon as the establishwent of
posce would ensble him to do so with
honour. When the conclusion of the seige
opened Paris once more to interoourse
with the outside world, Bertrand sent to
the address le had indicated to know
whether any lotter had arrived for him
there from the Comte de I,'Inle.

He wassitting alone when hig messenger

returned, bringing with him a letter with a
deep black border, directed o the “Comie
Bertrand do L'Iste.” It proved to be from
the notury before whom his uncle had
identified bim as his rightiul heir, on the
oceasion of his visit to the chateau, and it
contaired the intelligence that the Comte
Armand do L’Isle bad died somewhat
suddeuly about & month afier Bertrand
had taken leave of him, He had had
another stroke of paralysis, and had lin.
gered only a few bours after it; but Ap.
parensly ho had experienced some sensa-
tion previously which had warned him ot
approachung illness, for on the wmorning of
the day which proved to be his last, though
bLie had risen to all appearance in his usual
heatth, he had sent for the notary, and
charged him 50 soon as hig death should
take placo to see that all the directions
contatned in the will ho had entrusted to
hun were carefully oxeouted; for whioh
purpose he was to commuuieate with Bert.
rand de L'Isle at the address Riven, in
Paris, and to msake all arrangements for
placing him at once in possession of the
oustle and estates.
The notary explained to Bertrand that,
in the impossibility at that time of having
letters conveyed into Paris, he had, with
the help ef the oure and one or two
country magistrates, gone through all the
logal formaltties necessary for establishing
bin a8 lord of hts ancestral homs and all
that belonged to it, and nothing was now
required but that he should come and take
fiual posscssion of his fair inberitance. In
conclusion, the notary briefly detailed the
valoe of the property, and the amount of
the yearly rent-roil, * At theso last figures
Bertrand looked with very great astonish.
ment ; for he had asked his ancle no ques.
tions whatever as the revenues of the estate,
and ho now found that it amounted to
many thousands a year more than he had
imagined, and that he was now about to
tako rank among the wealthiest land-owners
of France.

(To be Continued.)

“A DISTRESSED FATHER,” writing in the
Islington Gazetle, gives an illustration of
the tactics of Romaniem. His daughter,
who is now sixteen years of age, visited at
ahouse in which two Romanists were
lodging. Oune of thess introduced her to
Romish priest, who passed her on to somo-
nuns for mstruction. The visits were con-
tinued without the kuowledge of the par.
ents, until one day the young lady left her
home, with the pretext, I am going to
moot brother, who is coming home from
business.” Instead of doing so, however,
sho went straightway to the Romish priest,
who was waiting to baplize her. The
father says: “ When I ‘montioned thig
lying to Father Smith, and also to the
youny man who has been seeking to lead
my child to Rome, they both justified it.
Father Smith eaid that there were limits
to truth, and that if she had told the truth
she might have been prevented from com.
ing to be baptized.” Itis the old casuis-
try, ¢ The end justifies the meaus,” but
those who have heard the vehement dennn.
ciations with whick Romanists have some-
tines rspudiated such & slander, will be
able rightly to estieate the value which is
to bo atlached to such utterances.

‘Luoveit in God’s pathe, we must pray to
be kept in them; for wo stand no longer
than He may hold us, and go no further
than He may carry, and uplold, and
strengthen us. Do all that twe can
to stand, and then pray o be kept from
mfm;g, and by the grace of G>rd wo are
mfe
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Seientific and Maetul,

RAIRIN CAKE,
arts of mitk, three of flour, ona of
chopped raisins, three oggs, one teaspaon.
ful of oream tartar, one-half salnraing,
Bake in sheets in a quick oven,

SILVRR OAKR,

One cup of anzar, half oup of buiter, one
fourth teaspoon soda dissolved fn halt toa
oup miik, whites of five eggs, shroo-fourthe
teaspoon oream tartar mixed in twa caps
flour, Yolks of the agys and tho samo in.
gredients muake gold oake. Soason the
silver oako with ponch and the gold with
lemon,

Two

TO DRESS SILK,

Tako an old kid glove the color of the
dress a8 near as posaible; pat it in a sane.
pan with a qaard of wat r, botl it dowa to
» pint, aud sponge the dross on the right
side with tiris, It isadressingtha Feonoh
give tu many of thoir atlks. A white glove
w;lillddo any color if you cannot maton she
shade,

APPLE CUSTARD.

Take half-a-dozen very tart applos, and
tako off the skin and cores. Cook $hom
t1ill they bogin to be soft, in half a teaoup
of wator. Then put them in & pulding
dish and sugac them. Then beat six oXRs
with four spoon-tul of sugar; mix it with
three pints of milk and two teaspoonsfal
of salt} pour it over the apples, and bake
for about half an hour,

BEWING MAOHINES,

A Oalifornia inventor has patented a
contrivauce for daving sewing machies,
which dues away wuh the troadls, A
numvor of springs are moved by clook work
aud governed by a lever go niealy that the
needle may be maide to movo at any de.
sired rate of speed. The machine wilt rum
for abeut an hour and & quartor with one
winding up,

GINGER BEER.

Dr. Bathurst Woodman, in an article
coutributed to the I, mdon Sanitsry Re.
cord, directs atiention to the facs that
gluger beer, though usually considerod s
very innocent driuk, contains a percoutigo
of alcohiol ubout halt as large as that fonnd
in the malt liquors iy common use aming
the middle olasses o gociety in Buglind,
and equal to that in mauy of the chsapor
ales made in that couatry, and the baer
drunk in Germany and othor paris of the
Continent,

PAINT THE FLOOR.

None but earth-colors should be nsad in
painting floors, and the rapid weating ofl
of a coating of oil paint on a floor is n sure
indication that whtte lead had been wmixed
with the paint, Thisis generally tho ouse,
since it cuuses the paint to cover better
and spread ezsier, Kven the employment
of u varnish that has been boiled with
litharge shuuld be avoided, and one bouled
with borate of manganese preforred. If
is also very important that the first coat.
ing should be perfectly dry bofore s second
is laid on,

BILTOUSNESS,

Dr. Hall relates the case of a man who
was cured of his biliousness by going with.
out his sapper, and drinking frealy of lem-
onade. Every morning, says the doo or,
this patient arose with a wondorful sengse
of rest and refreshment, and foeling as
though the blood had been literally washod,
cleansed, and cooled by the lemonade and,
fast, His theory is that food can be used
a8 & romedy for miny diseases success.
fully. Asan exawmple, lie cures spittiny of
blood by the unse of ealt; epilepsy by water-
melon ; kidney affeotion by celery ; poison,
olive or sweel oil; erysipelas, pouunled
cranberries applied to the part aff soted 3
bydrophobisa, onions, ste. So the way to
keep in good health is really to know what
to eat—notto know what medicine to take.

NUMBER OF THE BTARS.

The number of the stars is very decep-
live. There are never more than 3 000-
visible to the naked eye at 2 time,
though there are abont twice that numbver
to be seen in all the heavens without s tale-
scoTe. With the aid of a good telescope
millions are brought into view. Let the
astronomer solect one little star to look at,
and then turn his telescope upon it, and
he will find hundreds under his gnre,
Thie ia the star dust, or the star cluetors
the astronomers talk about. The small
slars increase vastly in numbers us they
diwinioh in size. The tolescope reveals at
least twenty millions of stara, and some
estimate that there are a hundred milliona.
Some stars shine brightly for a time and
then grow dim. Of these more than one
hundred liave been eatalogued.

DON'T WORRY AROUT YOURBRLF.

To regain or recover health persons
should be relieved from all anxiely con.
cerning diseases. The mind has power
ovor the body. Fora person to think that
ho has n disease will often produce that
dicease. This wo see effected when the
mind is intensely concentrated upon the
disease of auother. It is fonnad in the hog-
pital that surgeons and physicians who
make a speoialty of certain diseases are
liable to die of them themselves; and the
montnl power is so great that somotimes
people die of diseases which they only have
1n imagination. We have seen a person
seasick in anticipation of & voysge, before
reaching the vessel. We have known &
person to die of caucer in the stomach
when he had no cancer or any other mor-
tal disease. A blindfold mag, slightl
pricked in the arm, has fainted and die
from believing that he was bleeding to
death, Therefors, well persons, to remain
well, should be cheerful and happy: and
sick persous shonld have their atiention
drawn as much as possible from them.
selves. It is by their faith men are saved,
and it is by their faith that they die. If
they will not o dis, they can often live in
spite of diseass; and if they have little or
no attashment to life, they will slip AwWAY
8¢ onsily as & child will fall asleep. Men
live by their souls, aud not by their bodies.
Their bodies have no life of themselves;
they are only resources of lifa—ienements
of their sonls., The will has much to do in
continuing the phyeioal ocoupancy or giv.

ing it up.




