1 daughter ; ‘busses’ and cars

Notes About Notabilities.

Spurgeon loves a pipe.

Jay Gould's only expression is a sneer.

Huxley speaks of our softly nurtured sen-
timental age.

Gough wants to getaway from the English
tongue to take a rest.

The Boston Post thinks that Mrs. Dr.
‘Walker is lean and square.

Josquin Miller is about to relieve the
Uni'm States of his presence.

Among the English aristocracy Karl Gran-
ville ranks aé the best linguist ; he is master
of twenty languages.

Moffett obtained the idea of his ** bell
punch” from watching the operations of the
turnstiles at the Centennial.

The will of Howard Wheeler, who died in
Nashau, N.H.,worth $11,000, reads : ** Ex-
pend it all on my tombstone.”

The widow of Géneral John Morgan, of
raiding fame, is now the wife of Judge W il-
lismson, of Lebanon, Tennessee.

When Haverley's minstrels were in Piqua,
0., recently, they played a dirge over the
grave of Billy Manning, the comedian.

Dr. Perry of Exeter, N. Y., now over
90, is one of those who rode down the
Hudson with Robert Fulton on his first
steamer.

Peter Cooper recently entered his 88th
year in the full possession of all his facul-
ties. His fortune is estimated at $10,000,-
000.

Toby Rosenthal's picture of **Elaine " is
said to have been painted from a living
model, a San Francisco belle. — [New York
Graphic.

The tomb of Adah Isaacs Menken,in Paris,
bears her name, age and date of death ; and
her apih‘:h, written by/nyrlell. is * Thou
knowest." ;

The Khedive of Egypt is about to be mar-
ried to & daughter of Khalil Sheril Pasha, &
cousin, with whom he has heretofore not
been on good terms,

Love ot_ghﬂnnn.

Of all the qualities for which a human
being can be admired, perhaps there is none
that strikes ns as more thoroughly amisble
than a love of children. If it were possible
to oconstruct a moral saccharometer for
measuring the degree of inhgrent sweet-
ness in a man's vature, we should probably
discover vhat it varied almost directly as
the sympathy which he felt for very young
infants, Human beings have—fortunately
or unfortunately, as the case may be—de-
veloped no peculiarity more decisively as
civilization advances than a power of con-
cealing their feelings. Bitter experience
has taught them to be scrupulously reticent
in the matter of infants. Were it not for
that circumstance, we might obtain a very
fair estimate of the amiable propensities ex-
isting in various persons by presenting to
them a baby under eix months old, and ob-
gerving how they were atfected by it. The
most sensitive would have their benevolent
affections raised to boiling-point, whilst the
more stolid would sink far below zero. And
ryet, admitting this as a fact of experience
we may, perhaps, ask without offence
whether there is any justification for the
sentiment on grounds of pure reason. Why
should we be called upon to love a small
lunip of fat and gristle withan intinitessimal
infusion of soul rather than a fully develop-
ed human bemg? Some people might
answer that a child is more inuocent than a
grown-up man. Iuore sense of the word
this is undoubtedly true, but it is the sense
in which innocence ceases to bea recom:
mendation. We do not admire an idiot be-
cause he has not maintained sy theories
destructive of all genuine religion, or even
a rich man because he has not shown any
marked propensity to steal. Iunocence is
good in so far as it implies a resolute re-
sistance to temptation ; but if the innocent
person is altogether beyond the reach of
any temptation, he so far ceases to be in-
teresting. A baby has vot shown a marked
propensty for spirituous liquors ; but then
1t has been reduced to a Hobson's choice in
regard to its consumption of food ; 1t has
not displayed homicidal tendencies, but it
has abstained from committing murder for
the best of all possible reasons. To love
any one for a pure negative, for not being
malevolent when he or she is equally free
from benevolence, seems to imply a palpably
erroneous infer And therefore, so far
as the sentiment » be estimated by its
accordance with reason, the baby-later
would seem to have just as good a justilica
tion as the baby-lover, and the only sensible
frame of mind would appear to Ke a com-

lete indifference to these rough draughts of
humanity, We should wait until the
features become more pronounced, and un-
til we can tell whether the soft mass of
breathing and moving flesh and blood is
more likely to develope into a Neroor a St.
Paul. Inspite of all which, we may safely
return to the proposition that, whatever
logical justitication may or may not be dis-
covered, a love of small children is a very
great test of a really amiable character. A

hiloprogenitive race will, on the whole,

rin ;. up the best generation of successors,
and philoprogenitiveness implies that gener-
al taste for all infants, which to bachelors
and cynical persons generally sometimes
appears decidedly anomalous.

Vhen one looks upon a baby in a purely
philosophical spirit ; when one considers the
very minute indications of reasoning faculty
of which it is cadable ; when one proceeds
to remark the ecstasies which mothers,
aunts, and women in general are accustom-
ed to testify on some vague imitation of
reasouable behavior, one cannot repress a
momentary. regret' that so much affection
should be shown to an insensible object. Is
it, one asks with some surprise, a subject
for legitimate exultation that a minute
fragment of humanity should have learnt the
lesson which thousands of millions of human
beings have learnt before it, and be just
able to stick two syllables together? or is
the fact that an infant is gradually learning
to exercise some sort of control over the
motions of its limbs to be regarded by
sensible people in the light of an unprece-
dented phenomenon?  Surely there are
people enough in the world who, if weighed
in any sensible balance, are at least as de-
serving of affection and would be infinitely
more capable of appreciating and returning
it. But we feel the danger of pursuing this
vein of thought, We %’nve no desire to
shock prosaic persons without necessity,
and we theretore freely avow as our profound
and immovable opinion, that, as things are
at present constituted—and we can see no
reason whatever for supposing that any
material change is likely to take Elwe with-
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Household Hints.
Some U;;l.&omu.

Arvwavs take the airest, choiceést, and
sunniest room in the house for a living-room
—the work shop where brain and bd{n?
built up and renewed.  Dark rooms bri
dop:uiunuf l?iﬁh. _imputfing a #ense o

% o inslation. o X
which is chilling to energy and vigor ; but i
et ok e by

Bomqm it is said, may be effectually
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MENOTOMY LAKE

BY LT, TROWBRIDOK,

There's nothing so sweet us & morning in May,
Anu few things s fair as the gleam of giad water ;
Spring leaps from the brow of (ld W inter to-day
Fali-formed, like the fab ed Olympisn's daughter.

A breath out of heaven came down in the night,
Dispelling the g vom of the sullen northeasters §
The air is ail halus and the like is as bright
As some bird in brave plumage ti st ripples and
glisters.

The enchantment s broken which bound herso long,
nd ty, tha slumbered, awakes and remem

Love butsts into belng, joy breaks into song,
Inagloty of blossotus life fau s from its embers.

1 row by steep woodlands, [ rest on my oars

Undeér banks deep-embroidered with grass and
young ¢

Far rouud, i and

The luke in the

out, wind the beautiful shores, —
miyJst, with the bluc heavens over.

The world in its mirror hangs dreamily bright;
‘The patriarch clouds In curled raiment, Lhat lazily
Laft their bare forehesds in dazsling white light,
In that deep under-sky glimmer softly and hasily.

Fur over the trees, or in glimpses between,
Peer the steeples and half hidden roofs of the vil-
!

age.
Here lie the broad slopes in their loveliest green ;
erested with orchanls, or chequered with
tillage. 1
There the pines, tall and black, in tke blue morning
air ; |
The warehouse of ice, & vast windowless castle ;

The ush and the sycamore, shadeless and bare ;
The elm-boughs in blossum, the willows in tassel.

In golden effulgence of leafage and blooms,
Far ..nmr, overleanng the sunshiny willows
Advance llke a surge from the grove's decper

0oms,
The first breaking swell of the summur's green
billows.

Scarce & tint upon horubeam or sumnch appears,
‘'he arrowhead tarries, the lily still (ingers .
But the eat-1ails are piercing the wave with their
Bpears,
And the fern is unfolding its infantile fingers,

Down through the dark evergreens slants the mild
iight :

I know every cove, évery moist in

Where moss. s and vie lets ever invite

To some still unexpericuce I, frosh exploration,

sntation,

The mnd-turtie sunning his shield on a 1
Slidos off with s splash as my paddie

Beside the greeu island I silence the fr
In warny, sunuy shallows | startle

1 glide under branches where rank above rank
From the lake grow the trees, bending over its
bosom ;
Or lie in-my boat on some flower-starred bk,
And drink in delight from ea_ti bird song and blos
rom,

Above me the robing are building their nest
The flucnes are here,—singing throats by
duzen ; !
at-bird, compluining, or mocking the rest ;
e wing-spotted blackbird, sweet bobolink's
cousiin,

the

The
T

rapturg T wateh, as 1 loiter heneath,
small silken tufts on the boughs of the
beeches,
Each leaf-cluster parting its delicate sheath,
As it gropingly, yearningly o, eus and reaches.

Lie soft-winged things coming forth from thir
shrows
The bees have forsiken the maple’s red flowers
Ao d gone to the willows, whose luminous clouds

Drop incense and gold in inpulpable showers

odorous boughs overl

The bee-pe: pled
With fragran

1lous pendants that stre
of the birches, O g

grucos,
That see in the water y
And lean undismayed over infin e spices

our silver limbs gleam,

The bo'!d dandelions embossing the grass ;

On upland and terisce the fruit ens blooming ;
The wavering, winged, b reatiines thit pass,
White butterfl es fliiting, and bumble bees boom

ing;

cka and the bellow of kine ;

d all the delirious 1y rical

3 1fe filled with new wine,

Every motion sid chinge in this beautifal mieacle,

The crowing
t

Springtime and Maytime,—revive in my heart
All the springs of my youth, with their swectness
nd_wplendonr
) hat o softly take wing and depart !
O perfume ! O menories pensive sud tender !

As lightly I glide between island and shore,
1 seem like an exile, n wande

Retarned to the land where 'tis M
A moment revisiting, hovering near it.

Stray scents from afar, breathing faintly around,
Are somethiug I've Known in atother exisience ;
As | pause, as | listen, each image, each sound,
Is softened by glamour, or mellowed by distance

t or harsh,
jubilant cackle ;

and marsh,
jay and grackle!

the hill-side,no longer dis
28 the cry of the pes

weetly, how sweetly, by me;
nds the musical jurgon of blue

O Earth ! till I find more of heaven than this,
1 will cling to your bosom with perfect content
ment.
0 water! O light ! sky-enfolding abyss !
1yleld to the spell of your wondrous enchantment

1 drift on the dream of a lake in my boat ;
With my oar-beat two pinion-like shadows keep

ze dowo through the depths as 1 float,
tained between azure and azure

Seraphic,

1 pause in a rift, by the edge of the world,
I'hat divides the blue guifs of & double creation ;
Till, lot the illusion is shattered and whirled
In & thousand bright rings by my skiff's_oseilla
tion. -

BY PROXY.

BY JAMES PAYN,

CHAPTER XLI.
A SECOND SUITOR,

Nelly Conway's way was not to make
much of any accident that befell her, but
out of gratitude to Mr. Pearson she felt

lled to tell Mrs. Wardlaw how near

in any con ought
to love their children. Indeed, we go fur-
ther ; we admit that a man is the better in
proportion as he retains certain feminine in-
stincts and has something of his mother in
his character ; and’ that being so, we will
venture to argue that a love of children is
rally s harmless and even a laudable
instinot. Carried to excess, it is perhaps
‘eathor inconsistent with
mopolitanism, and we observe that upivers-
al philanthropists—who, of course are the
best of men—are apt to be slightly callous
on this point. But for the mass of mankind
we have no hesitation in admitting that
those who love children the most must be
reckoned amongst the most exémplary of
the species.

—————————

PoPULAR interest in the Paris fair seems
just now to be revolving around the grand
central question whether the Koh-i-Noor
will be stolen.

AN advertisement in an exchange rurs
thus ; *‘ Partial board for a single gentle-
man ; house kept by a widow and her

she had been to death, as well as to whom
she owed her escape-from it. That good
lady was so horrified by the mere fact
that it was fortunate the narrator did not
use any arts of embellishment. ‘I should
never, never have forgiven myself, dear
Nelly, if anything had happened to youn.”

“Why not, dear Mrs. Wardlaw?
would uot have been fault.,”

“Yes, it would, for ever letting you go
out of my sight. Does not this show how
totally unfit you are to take care of your-
self 7 And yet you used to talk of going
nwny"'frum us, aud living all alone in Lon-

n

It

That *“ used to talk " was quite a Machia-
vellian touch : it suggested that this wild
resolution of Nelly's had heen given up ever
so long ago, instend of being a project that
rrwe«l itself upon her daily, as Mrs. Ward-
aw was well aware, though her guest had
ceased to talk of it of late, as is often the
case when we were on the brink of action.

““I can’t be caught by the tide in Lon-
don,” urged Nelly, “unless I choose my
lodgings down at Bankside,”—the periodi-

AN attorney observed to a brother in
court that he thought whiskers very unpro-
fessional. ‘“You are right,” replied his
:I;Q'l'ltl; ““alawyer cannot be too barefac-

Tur art of phatography has certainly
reached a very high state of perfection. A
photographer of our juai has ac-
tually gone down into the country with the
intention of taking the air,

“I've got a dog at home that can walk
five miles on his hind-legs.” * Oh, come
now, draw it mild.” “*Yes, he can! Did
Zon ever see a dog that couldn’t? Of course

e nses his fore-logs as well.”

A WesterN editor, who doesn't know
much about farming any way, suggests that
for garden-making a cast-iron back, with a

BENEVOLENCE to beast induces even cour-
tesy in the language that is used about

for instance: A contemporary, in

itr
£t
E

cal d of the Thames, according
the last aquatic information, having just ta~
ken place in'that locality.

This bantering rejoinder drew no answer-
ing smile from Mrs. Wardlaw. *' There
was nothing to Jaugh at,”” thought that kind
old soul, in anything which had reference to
Nelly’s threatened departure.

“ Well, at all events, it was not Mr. Pear-
son’s fault that I was nearly drowned, but
quite the reverse ; 8o I hope you will be very
kind to him,” said Nelly softly, **Heisan
artist, but not, I fancy, very prosperous.’

¢+ Not likely to be, my dear,” answered
her hostess drily, ““Drawing and painti

*“‘Phat you should have a high regard for
the young lady does not astonish me,” sanl
he ; ** ghough as [ understand, madam, shie
is no blood relation.”

“* She is my adopted danghter,” said Mrs.
Wardlaw, with quite a tierce look at Nelly,
as much as to say, ** Contradict me if you
dare.” If she could but be reduced to si-
lence, the elder lady might not unreasonably
assume somse authority when the matter ot
the girl's departure should come to be seri-
ously discussed.

+Mrs. Wardlaw is as kind to me as any
mother could be,” said Nelly, whom experi-
ence had made alive to pitfalls of this kind,
“but I am not a party to the arrangement
of adoption.”

“Why not?” inquired Mr. Pearson, not
with conventional iudifference, but as if he
was really anxious to know.

“ Well, I have the filial love, but not the
sense of filial duty,” said Nelly naively. *‘I
don’t mind her pem.in” me, but then I want
to have my own way.

. **Very natural,” ssid the visitor approv-

ingly.

“Whiat 1" interrupted Mrs. Wardlaw with
indignation.

“But, as I "vll abont to add, lmld::fl,
very wrong. hen a young girl is left
wﬁm hghor or moth g :«f (as whe has
informed me) scanty meaus,
refuse the help of loving hads ¥ Ah, dear
young lady, Poverty, like Death, has its
charms when at a distance, but.when it
comes pear us——'ook at me.” -

There was light enougn yetv to see his
threadbare clothes, his parched and weary
face, the hollow eyes that bespoke want as
well as weakness ; but light enough also
(for those who could see them) to mark
the pride and independence of his look and
mien.

““You are an honest man,” said Mrs.
Wardlaw warmly, ‘‘and you- know what
you are talking about. May this dear girl
have the wisdom to lay your words to
heart !”

¢ At the same time,"” continued he, ‘‘ the
bread of dependence can never be so sweet
as that we earn. You tell me, Miss Con-
way, that you trust to your pencil to do
something for you. 1 have some judgment
in such matters—though, it is true, my own
want of success may inspire little confidence,
Might 1 see your drawings 1"

Nelly ran upstairs at once to bring down
her portfolio, Brief as was her absence,
there was time enough for the visitor to say
with hurried eagerness, ‘‘She will leave
you, Mrs. Wardlaw, and take her own way ;
she will fail in her object, but she will not
confess it; she will suffer—and make no
sign ; you must never lose sight of her.”

“ Bless the man ! as if I should! Hush,
here she is !”

*“So these are your art-treasures, are they,
young lady ¥ said he cheerfully, as Nolly
placed the portfolio before him, and then sat
down, in modest confusion, a little ashamed
of her prompt acceptance of his criticism,
But then she was anxious to *““improve " and
be corrected in her faults. ““ Well, there is
plenty of promise ; plenty — dear e,
what's this 1 silver paper? a gem, no
doubt ?"

*“Oh, please, I did not mean that for a
specimen,” 1 Nelly with a sudden tlush,

*“Why not? it's very creditable ; a quaint
old garden, and a house of Queen Anne's
tim

“ [t is our old house at Richmond ; [ did
it for my poor father as a present on hiy
birthday —and—and —"" here she burst into
tears and ran out of the room.
'he events of the afternoo d been a se-
or mental strain than at the time she had
felt them to be. Her nerves were altogether
unstrung. .

““ Her father met his death in China under
the saddest circumstances,” explained Mrs,
Wardlaw in low tones. “‘ It 1s too shock-
ing to talk about. She is quite upset, you
see ; but I know she had rather ber-fc alone,
and presently she will come back again all
right.”

** Poor girl, poor soul! and this was done
for her father, was it, and he never lived to
secit? It's a pretty picture, but the sen-
timent is above all art, She wouldn't part
with it now, I dare say, for anything."”

1 should think not, Why, John—that'’s
my husband—offered her ever so much for
it, but she wouldn’t have sold it him for its
weight in gold. She doesu't much like it
even to be looked at, though she did show it
the other day to Mr. Milburn.”

“ Milburn ?” inquired Mr.
““ What Milburn ?” ¢

“ Oh, a gentleman who is staying at the
hotel. A very nice young fellow—Herbert
is his Christian name. Do you know him ?'

Mr. Pearson shook his head. I thought
it might have been a man I knew in India,

=

Pearson.

but on reflection it cannot be he. Is she
fond of bim "
“What, Nelly of Mr, Milburn? Well,

really, one doesn’t talk of such things.”

“* Not to strangers,” you would say : of
course not. Only I feel such an interest in
this young lady from having seen her in
such a strait as I did this atternoon ; within
a few minutes of being drowned, and yet 'so
calm and quiet,”

“Ah, because she’s so ‘fit to go,’ that’s
it, Mr. Pearson. Well, since you saved
her life, you have some right to hear about
her. I am in hopes this Mr. Milburn may
win her heart. It would be an excellent
match for her: but there has been some
hitch upon her side. Girls are so strange.
I think, however, she seems to miss him
since he went away-"

“ He is not here, then, at present?”

“ No, he comes back to-morrow ; you will
then see them together, and be able to judge
for yourself.”

‘] suppose such a pretty girl has been
sought A}ter, notwithstanding her want of
fortune, by other suitors "

“Well, between ourselves, by one person
only. It's asad business, His father has
stepped in between the young couple. He
is & hard man—but still it is not to be won-
dered at. Nelly has not a shilling, and the
young man will be very rich when his father
dies. It is the Mr. Ralph Pennicuick
who is standing for Slowcom! He was a
great friend of Captain Conway’s, neverthe-
less—that was Nelly’s father.’,

“Then he has not been a friend of his
child ?”

“Well, no; I don’t call him a friend,
It is true he offered her an annuity after her
mother’s deagh, but she declined it.”

“Why s0?” he inquired again with that
air of genuine interest which seemed to ex-
cuse what would have otherwise appeared to
be mere valgar curiosity.

“Well, you see how independent she is ;
she would probably not have taken it in any
case, but it was offered, I fancy, ungracious-
ly, If I were to say to Nelly, ‘ Here is a
li\‘e-ponml-l‘nte, but understand at the same
time that yon have no claim upon me,” that
would be very bratal.”

*But it would be'the truth,” said the
other drily.

“t Perhaps so ; but I would rather never
speak truth again thau say such a thing.”

“Your husband should be a worthy man,
madam !”

“John? Ishounld think so! No better
man breathes, But what makes you say
that ?”

““ Because he has a noble wife.”

“La! well, I'm sure!” sdid Mrs, Ward-
law ; and she looked very much relieved as
Nelly re-entered the room. It began to
strike her, as it had struck her young friend
before, that their visitor was a little eccen-
tri

C.
“T have looked thmngh your drawings,

are all very well for those who can afford
them, but as professions——""

“ Hush I”  The door opened. The ser-
vant announced ‘* A gentleman to see you,
ma’am ;” and in walked the very person in
question. Mr. Pearson was dressed in the
same time-worn summer suit which he had
had on an hour or so ago, when Nelly had

from him on the jetty ; but even the
waiter had not mistaken his social po-
sition. His hat was in his hand, and the
i i and delicacy of his features were
more y seen ; there was a hesitation in
his manner, but it did not to arise
from mauvaise Aonte, but rather a per-

sonal characteristic.
Mrs. Wardlaw held out her hand to him
which to reassure him.

my dear young lady, and I think you want
thing but good hing——"
“Which 5:0 shall have wherever and

whenever she likes,” p;l in poor Mrs. Ward-

law, never ng the word in season.
“To turn out a good artist,” continued

| Mr. Pearson.

‘* Since you are stopping here, vh&unnot
be her master 1" inquired Mrs, Wardlaw
bol

dly.

"Aylll. I am not even my own master,
returned the other gravely. “ And I am
called elsewhere even now.” He rose from
his chair as he spoke.

1 wish you could see John,” said Mrs.
Wardlaw, who had vonfidence in her hus-
band’s ““ business head.”
i will
difficulty, and he'll be back by the
to-night. ek

Mr. Pearson shook his head.

“ .u' I line
post, just 5 sy "y-n: y:’:n‘l:k:lyh h‘:’;

even a word or two of advice to Nely—
geod advice,” she adled siguificantly —
* gnat will be very welcome, won't it, my

dear ¥ ,
oI ean't write,” sighed Mr. Pearson,
He bad  muttered the remark, as  he

thought, to hmseli, but thiey had both heard

=

“ Ho must be certainly mad,” thought
Mrs. Wardlaw, *“ to say he can’t write !”

“At least 1t is very painful to me,”
added the visitor, touching his right hand.

“'Then how terrible it must bave been to
you to pull that boat out to my rescue !”
said Nelly teuderly.

“ Oh, it was nothing—and soon over,” an-
swered he, smiling ; ““and then, you know,
you pulled me back.”

“What a mercy it is that you can draw
with it!” observed Mrs, Wardlaw, looking
at his hand, which, though thin and delicate,
showed no sign of hurt.

““True, yes ; one feels what is amiss, but
one overlooks one's advantages. I can just
make shift to draw.” Then after a pause he
added, * Though I am obliged to 80 ladies,
I hope to see you again some R

“1 hope it will be soon,” said Mrs, Ward-
law warmly. S

“ Whether I see you or not, Mr. Pearson,
1 shall not forget

8 TR RS S

She could hardly say less, yoﬁler ‘manner
was 80 grateful that she could hardly have
expressed more. He said good-bye to each
of them, and was gone.

“ What a strange man ! exclaimed Mrs,
Wardlaw,

“A very good and kind one, I am sure,”
said Nelly:

I have no doubt about it: but I wish
he was a little more like other people.”

“ e has had troubles, I fear, which have
broken him."”

“ But they can’t have broken his wrist ;
ar if they have, how is it that he ¢ an paint
and yet not write ; that is what seems to me
80 queer. By the by, did you see him paint ?”

“Yes; at least, I saw his colour-box,
because I was so clumsy as to tread upon it.”

“ Well, it is very mysterious : and I wish
John had been here.”

Mr. Wardlaw arrived in due time, accord-
ing to promise, and, as it happened, Mr.
Milburn with him,

“ | was able,” the latter explained at din-
ner-time, *‘ to escape from the lawyers a day
earlier than 1 had hoped.”

“ How nice of you it was, dear Herbert,”
said his sister gushingly, ““to come back
again to me as soon as you could.”

“ Dear Herbert” did not reply to this,
and Miss Milburn, who detected a sly smile
upon Mrs, Werdlaw's face, looked anything
but pleased.

If Mr. Milburn’s personal presence had
been dispensed with, his attention was still
a good deal occupied by business affairs,
Not a day passed without deeds and docu-
ments passing and repassing. through the
post, in all of which his sister took a family
pride, and talked sympathizingly about the
trouble there always was in settling matters
connected with large landed estates. This
coutinued for a week or two, during which
the intimacy of the two families increased
by time rather than circumstance, and Miss
Milburn kept watch aud ed over her bro-
ther as though he had b n enchanted
princess for whom marciage had heen fore-
told to be fats nd she herself were an in-
corruptible dragon
Nelly's custom to take a walk be-
t, when the sands, except in
» neighbourhood of the bathing
machines, were as deserte L as those of Sa-
hara, and the roar or whisper of the waves
was the only noise to be heard. She was
returning one morning from her favourite
bay, when she saw Mr. Milbarn coming to-
wards h He was a late riser, and had ex-
pressed her presence his astonishment at
her own heroic condact in taking these ma-
tutinal walks : and at the sight of him she
felt mt|usln. She had as little vanity
as it is possible for a pretty girl to have, but
she knew why he was out to mect ler, and
what he was about to say. She saw as {gey
drew nearer one another that his face wore
a more earnest look than usual, and yet that
it had an expression of ynrest about it; a
combination she had noticed once before in
the face of another man,

“ You are very courageous, Mr. Milburn,”
said she, smiling—for a woman has always a
smile and a tear handy - ** thus to dare the
morning air.”

“ Yes, 1 am courageous,” he aid ;
‘‘perhaps even to audacity,  Would you
mind turning back with me, Miss Conway,
just for a hundred yards or so "

He little knew that he was leading her
back to the very spot where Raymond Pen-
nicuick had told to her—in vain—the same
old story that he himself was about to tell
again, or he would surely have avoided it as
of evil omen.

They walked on for a few uh‘»‘}m in silence,
which becoming intolerable to Nelly, as well
it might, she broke by a reference to his sis-

o,

ter.

“ Miss Milburn told us yesterday that all
your business had at last been settled ; so I
suppose you feel quite a gentleman at
large ?”

““It has not all been. scttled, dear Miss
Conway ; but it will be so before I get home
again ; and how it is to be done will depend
on you,”

““On me?" said she gaily, but with a
weight about her heart that sank it very
low. ‘I am afraid my advice on such mat-
ters will not be worth much.”

“ Your decision on the point will never-
theless be final. This estate, that Catherine
talks so much about, but which il' no such

you, nor what I owe you,”

to his fate.  “* Lot us go back to the
Fe saul ; "fuu mnst wot keep your
waiting for breakfast. Do not cry,
h you. Lam not worth a tear from

CHAPTER XLIL

MISS MILBURN EXPRESSES APPROVAL,

1€ was with profound distress that Nelly
Conway had received and rejected the offer
of burn’s hand, for she had uo doubt that
his. would have gove with it, [t
would have pained her to have so behaved
to any honest young fellow, but, in truth,
she a great liking for this one, though
it no touch of love in it. It was plain
to her that her departure from Sandybeach,
on which she had so long determined, could
be wo longer delayed if Mr. Milburn should
there ; and though, indeed, that was

ble, for he would be sure to feel
icacy of her position, and hasten to
her of his presence, yet what right

who in any case had meant to go

stay
not
th
had
—to
(5

da)
ate

e

upon, There was a terrible sce

and tender pleading, which would have car-
ried conviction, had she needed it, of hiow
desr she had become to both these excellent

ple.

““It’ll go near to break my old woman’s
heart,” said Mr. Wardlaw, in a toue that
showed his own was not quite bumb-proof,

““Oh, never mind me,” sobl his wife ;
“ when I'm dead and gone she'll be sorry,
and I dare say will come back to you, John,
and make the tea, and put out the towers,
and play toons to you on the piano, just as
she used to do.” The recollection of these
tender services, which were no longer, it
seemed, to be performed by her darling, ut-
terly overcame the good lady.

“I am sorry that any poor thing we were
able to do for you,” said Mr. Wardlaw sim-
ply, “should have the sense of obligation
about it. We didn’t—neither of us:—mean
it to be so, Miss Nelly, I do assure you."

““Oh, I am sure you didn’t, and I never
did feel it 80,” sobbed the poor girl. ‘It
is your very goodness and kindness that
make me want to go.”

“Then we'll be very hard and grumpy,
won't we, missus? We'll do our very best
to be kind to you, indeed, though just at
firsty'perhaps, my old woman here will find
it a little difficult.”

“Not more difficult than you would,
Mr. Wardlaw. Of course I don’t mean ex-
actly what I said. I have been made so0
happy by your kinduess, but it has placed
me 1n a false position. I feel myself getting
less and less titted—because you spoil me so
—to make my own way fn the world ; and
so I must needs set ahout it at once.”

[To BE CONTINUED.]

- e -
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Tattlers.

Who are they? What is their occupa-
tion 2 Where are they to be found ! How
are they to be treated? Who are they?
Why, everybody kuows them, and could
vasily give their distinguishing marks and
offensive peculurities.  They are
those who attend to everybody's business
but their own ; @who pride themselves on
koowing all about their neighbours, and
never plead ignorance when any discredit-
able story is around about their frieuds or
acquaintances,  They t

s quite *‘up” to
everything that concerns some disagreeable
rumoror some guestionable occurrence. Have
they heard? Of course they have, and can
give the true genuine particalars, all in or-
ders indall. . They kaow exactly how
everybody feels to everybody, what ill blood
exists in any case, what jealousy is cherish-
ed, what offence has been taken, and will,
on the slightest bint, give all the particu-
lars, They are great on hints. They can
shake their heads so effectunlly as to put
this ope out of conceit with his friend, and
make another almost suspect that his quict
neighbour hias committed murder. Matches
either made or likely to be they know all
about, amd if they can manage to make mis-
chief in connection with them so much the

ter. They laugh as they hint at what
somebody has been saying. while they pro-
test that they won't tell, and that it is none
of their business. They whisper slander,
and breathe out moral poison, while they af-
firm all the while that they would never
think of mentioning it to any one else, and
besides thay know it “ won't go further.”
If it does not, it will not be their blame, for
very speedily half a dozen have the secret,
w{ sworn to say notiuing about it, and
each quite likely to disregard his or her
oath. Truth is not particularly in the line
of the tattler. He rather likes to spice high
to make it more attractive.

Tattlers are oracles on family quarrels,
and have an intuitive knowledge as to how a
man and his wife agree, and why they looked
oross'on  certain occasion. They are sorry
to have to mention what So-and-So said
about Brown, Jones, and Robinson, but
they tell it all the same. Some say old
maids and childless matrons are the most in-
veterato tattlers. We scarcely think so.
Some of them may be, but as a class they
are no worse than their neighbours,  Per-
haps there is not 8o much harm in the tat-
tlers at first as one would think, They are

verty-stricken in the matter of talk if they
s:n’thll foul of their neighbours. They
can't talk sbout things, and they must

herefore *go for ”

great matter after all, has a * upon
it (as the auctioneers call it), which is at

resent a millstone about my neck. I amto
Secide to-day whether I am to live in it or
to let it. If the former, I shall sell out of
the regiment and become, as you say, a gen-
tleman at large ; if the latter, I shall return
at once to China,”

“Indeed !" said she, with genuine inter-
est. She felt that she should be seriously
sorry if#his bright, kind young fellow should
leave England, when in all probability they
would never meet again.

“Yes, If I-h‘y n this conntry and re-
side at my own place, it will certainly
be, alone, nor with my sister ; she
creature, but I feel we oould not live
for ever under the same roof. But if, my
dear Miss Conway, you would consent to
be its mistress, then I shonld be the hap-
piest man, I do believe, in England. Take
time, take time, I do beseech you ™ (for he
read rejection in her eyes). *for if you saj
“No,” that will mean exile, probably for all
my life. 1 was your tather’s friend—"

“Mr. Milburn, I entreat you to say no
more,” interrupted the girl earnestly, ~ ““1
ask it for both our sakes; I lg‘pell to & na-
ture that I know is as unseltish as it is kind
to spare yourself and me. Iam deeply sen-
gible of the honour you would confer upon
‘me, and of which I am wholly unworthy ;
but I cannot accept it. ‘I do not mean to
marry. I have had troubles such as you
cannot understand——"

“But I said ‘Take time, take time,’”
said the young man eagerly. ‘I know you
have had cruel trials, from which, at pre-
sent, you have not recovered. It was wrong
of me to speak s0 soon, but my love must be
my excuse.”

“You need no excuse, Mr. Milburn;
though, indeed, that you have thought so
seriously of oune like me, suprises me, If I
have given you cause to—to " She
bl and hesitated, her mind reverting to
his sister and her innuendoes.

* No, you have given me no cause,” said
he; “it is Nature herself which has made

so0 adorable. I have said that I was an-
ious in my hopes, but tell me at least
that I need not despair.”

“Mr. Milburn, you have been very kind
to me. I believe you are a man, and I
respect you with my wi heart ; but,

my own sake; for if your answer is what I
ba{kni'.villbo, will still be left to
me—aa it is left, say, even fo

Whatever may be the cause, the effect is
vel ble. Tattlers have a painfull,
irrital effect, as if they pricked one
over wi i The wounds may not be
deadly, hg they are disagreeable.  Oue al-
ways parts with such with a fecling of un-
easiness, It is impossible not to feel bad,
but instesd of telling the poor offender
wherein he is . & wide berth is usually

h"t;l:;r resolution, she informed

Weddlna_ Rings.

BY H. L.

the world for all time.
Th

nection with a mar

draw water from a wellin Syria,

that he put it upon her face,

do service as wedding-rin,
Martin Luther ied his wife Cath

The history of the first wedding-ring
would without doubt iuterest us; but un-
fortunately it has never been written, or
baving been recorded, the record is lost to

carliesbeing that is mentioned in con-
ge is the ear-ring
which the servant of Abraham put upon the
face of Rebecca when she went at evening to

He put bracelots upon her arms, but gave
to her only one ear-ring, and it is written

The materials from which the mystic cir-
clets have been wrought are many—gold,
silver, iron, copper, brass, leather, and even
a bit of sedge and rush have been made to

The Young Folks.
OLD SOUP.

The following curious anecdote is from a

book about elephants, written by a French
gentleman, named Jacolliot, and we will let
the author tell his own story :
_ In the autumn of 1876 I was living in the
interior of Beugul, and I went to spend
Christmas with my frignd, Major Daly.
The major's bungalow ‘!: on the banks of
the Ganges near Cawnpore, He had lived
there & good many years, being chief of the
quartermaster’s department at that station,
and bal a great many natives, elephants,
bullock carts, and soldiers under his. com-
mand,

On the morning after my arrival, after a
cup of early tea (often taken before daylight
in India), I sat smoking with my fri in
the veranda of his bungalow, looking ont
upon the windings of the sicred river. And

with a ring of silver-gilt.

To King Henry ¢
the keeper of his
gave a ring to be
made into another ring for

mry described this

were yraced on
Parys.”

e Sixth, of England
tite year 1455,

{;:eh, in year 1455,
keu by a jeweller and
ueen's wed-

as ““of

+ In the same month of the year (January)

and just thirty.three years later,
Henry the Seveuth of England paid 23s, 4d.
for the *‘ queenes weddying rying.”

That women of the 8
should prize a symbol that had been blessed,
sprinkled with eni'
prayers and benedictions, and finall, ac-
ed upon the fourth finger of the le¥t and
by her husband,, with the words, * In the
name of the F:
Holy Ghost,”
not easy to
of the superstition that a rin,

vtjoix‘r to conguer disease an

evil.”

A

d the wide lence
80 blessed had
““frustrate the

niodern times is peculiar to our age, for Ter-
tullian, of CutK:ge, writing | of Christian
marriages that were celebrated during the
second century, intimates that the rings
used were of gold. ’

In Norman England, many young

King
hristian  Church

oly water, consecrated with

her, of the Son, and of the
i® not surprising, but it is

We must not think that the golden ring of

d!:utly. I asked the major about his ohil*
dren (a boly”nnd a girl), whom I had not yet
:;en, und begged to know when I should see
om.,
“ Sou my has taken them out fish-
ing,” mﬂr’hm& o
** Why, isu’t Sou

Of course not. ¥ was heie, yon know,
when he had that fight with the elephant
who went mad while loading a transport
with bags of rice down yonder.
mad elephant when he suddenly began to
fling the rice into the river. His ‘ mahout’
tried to stop him, and he killed the mahout,
The native sailors ran away to hide them-
selves, and the mad elephant, trumpeti
charged into this enclosure. - Old pra-
many was here, and 80 were Jim and Bessy.
When he saw the mad animal, he threw
himself between him and the children. The
little ones and their nurses had just time to
get into the house when the fight commen-
oed.”

“ Yes,” said the major. ** Old Soup was a
hundred years old. He had been trained to
war, and to fight with the rhinoceros, but
he was too old to hunt then.”

““ And yet,” said I, becoming animated b;
the recollections of that day, *“ what a gll’-'
lant fight it was ! Do you remember how
we all stood on this porch and watched it,
not daring to fire a shot lest we should hit

men
being either too poor or too p ious to
buy rings of the most precious metal for
their brides, substituted silver. The num-
berof young men of like mind soon increased
to such extent, that the wedding-ring of
silver came into general use and remained
80 for several centuries.

In Ireland a superstition still exista that
a marriage is not perfect unless it is solem-
nized by a hoop of gold. So strong is this
belief in the south-western portion of the
island that a man will not marry unless he
can have a gold ring to complete the cere.
mony. Being far too poor to own a gold
ring wherewith to bless the bride, he
I a hoop of gold, and after the mystic
T s accomplished the ring is returned to
its owner.

This superstition cannot be confined to Ire-
land, for in our own land a bride of to-day
would be greatly startled by the sight of a
ring of silver or of iron in the hand of her
groom, and would involuntarily withdraw
her hand from contact with the baser metal,
so universal is the belief that gold is the
only suitable material of which to form the
important circlet.

Our good, stupid Puritans preached
mightily against wedding-rings, and with
a certain degree of influence and power ;
but the brides so preached to, nfl.lmugh
compelled to forego the formula of hav-
ing the ring put on in church, received
it at home from their husbands and prized
it highly.

The wedding-rings of our forefathers were
made to suit the tastes and means of lovers.
Some of them were large, awkward, uncom-
fortable, being mere lamps of metal. Other
rings were mere thread-like hoops, too slight
for constant wear,

Still other rings were adorned with pre-
cious stones. The metal was somelimes
twisted into the semblance of two joined
hands, a pair of hearts were pierced with an
arrow, or a single hand held a heart. Then
came rings with strange devices, likenesses
of saints being graven upon them, or brief
maxims, scraps of verse and, suggestive
legends. Some of the couplets are quaint
and curious, One that became very popular
in the seventeenth century was :

“ Fortune doth seiid you, hap it well or ill,

“Phis pluin gold ring, to wed you to your will,”

Auother ““ poesy ” for a bridal ring ran
thos:

“* And as this round
Is nowhere found
To flaw, or else to sever;
S0 may our love
As endlless prove,
As pure us gold forever.”

Fair specimens of the ‘‘ posical ” devices
that fashion used to inscribe on bridal finger
hoops are the following :

* Our contract was Heaven's act.”
“In thee my cholce, I do rejoice.”
“1 will be yours, while breath endures.”

When the fashion arose in England for
ladies to wear many and costly rings, in
order that the wedding ring might be dis-
tinguished from all other rings and become
a legible badge of an order of womankind, it
was decided simplicity should distinguish it
from all other trinkets of its kind, and thus
the plain iold ring came into use,

In the chief church of a large Kaglish town
not many years since, a bride presented her-
self in pmi;}hﬁe haste for the marriage cer-
emony. She¢ had escaped from her home,
and her own family was searching the house
from garret to cellar for her,

No wedding-ring had been provided.
With haste a circlet of kid was cut from the
bride’s glove and made to do duty as & mar-

ring.
ﬁou than onoe the ring of the church key
has been used for a similar purpose.
One of the Dukes of Hamilton on his mar-
iage with a lovely woman made her thank-

setting his neighbours by the ears.
v::’ versations are never thought sa-
o nbers of this tribe. Why should
theyY tattlers have no sense of ho-
nor, Why should it be strange if they act
dishonorably ? Perhapa in some casea they
are not intentionally wicked. But they are
al: weak, and might be always wicked,
for all the difference 1t makes.

What is to be done with them ? It would
be difficult to say. They are God’s crea-
tures, however disagreeable. They are fel-
low-subjects, and, as protected by law, can-
not well be murdered. They have too bit-
ter a tongue to be needlessly provoked.
They may be physicall formidable, and
therefore not to be trifled with. At any

tattler lession, who makes his living
zi.pdm;b’ wwi.tbo has heard, and by, in
Pri ‘con

| rate, lhni can in all cases be quietly ignor-
ed.

stories need nei‘tht;r‘be behieved
r repeated, and they can be left quietly to
the lyes, "to kill th 1 by nndyby
with their own poison, and make all their
acquaintances say over their coffins, ““They
are well away.” What a t change for
the better would be effected if people were
only to act upon the direction of the grand
old Book, and ““speak evil of no man.”
.- —

Covoner Forney lately attended a dinner
iven in London by the Metropolitan Board
Works. *““Many notabilities were pre-
semt,” he says; ““first, the cousin of Queen
iatoria, the Duke of Cambridge, Field-

Commander-in-Chief of the Bri-

tish forces, fifty-eight years old, a heavy,
stolid man, with an apoplectic face, who
made a heavy, ic speech ; the

Srﬁﬂ of the House of Commons, the
on. Mr. Bland, .:‘.l sixty-four, who was

made a very weak ad-

dress S i lol‘:.of the
.I-. N., a man wil a nose
who made a very poor and little :8peech.
The nobility present, rated by their rent-
rolls, was very heavy in money, and, by
their titles, very in years; but I no-
ticed they were very mmch like other hu-
man eir victuals con-

AN wing jumped into the wa-
ter to SaVe a man llc-l e upon re-
d“il from the person as a re-
ward » service, looked first at the mo-
?“\, at him, and at last exclaimed:
“ nuld“unhjoh.",

P

given, and he wi ra what is the matter,
and why his approaches are not appreciated. | ¢/} 5
Perhaps the most detestable of all is the P

fi ptly using a brass curtain ring,

Many maidens have been mirried with a
ring of rush or & bit of sedge twisted about
the finger. 2

1t is smusing to follow the explanationa
given hy ancient writers of the i ce
of the wedding-ring.

It is regarded as & token of the groom’s
affection and confidence, even as the ancient

ples of the earth testified trust and love
y the gift of & rin%.

“ It is o single object, and therefore sig-
nifies the perfect oneness of two persons
united in wedlock.”

In having no ends the circlet ia a type of

a pact o

the never-to-k f mar-
riage. -

tis a symbol of the hushand’s devotion,
even as the episcopal ring of the bishop de-
notes his devotion to the church.

““Its exact fitting of the finger represents
the perfect harmony with whicﬁ) the married
couple should fit one another in temper,
taste, and mental capacity, so fitting each
other that neither should nip nor avoid one
another.”

It is regarded as a token of the ancient
custom of capturing the bride, and therefore
it is nothing better than a golden fetter, asa
symbol that has come down to us from the
days wherein men purchased their wives
and paid for them—a ring among other valu-
ablé thin|

Whateyer the origin or original signifi-
cance ma¥ have been, the custom of wearing
the wedding-ring has become universal in
the Eoglish speaking nations, and the wife
of to-day regards her m"”i‘li: ring as the
chief treasure among her jewels.

SRS, S G IR

The Basiest Way to Drown.

If death by drowning be inevitable, as
ina ahipwrscl, the easiest way to die would
be to suck water into the lungs by s power-
ful inspiration, as soon as one went beneath
the surface. .A person who had the courage
to do this would probably become almost
immediately unconscious, and never rise to
the surface. As soon as the fluid filled his
lungs, all feelings of chilliness and pain
would cease, the indescribable semi-delirinm
that accompanies anmsthesia would come
on, with ringing in the ears and delightful
visions dwﬁr"m%. l.lg'l:utt:l while he ':ould
seem to hi to sinki rest

of b.dr:nx with tga mm“

Old Soup ? Do you remember, too,
his look when he drew off after fighting an
hour and a half, leaving his adversary dying
in the dust, and walked straight to the
‘corral,’ shaking his great ears which had
been badly torn, with his head bruised, and
a great piece broken from one of his tusks 1"
““ Yes, indeed,” said the major. ** Well,
since then, he is more devoted to my dear
little ones than ever. He takes them out
whole days, and I am perfectly content to
have them under his charge. I don’t like
trusting Christian children to the care of
natives ; but with Old Soup I know they can
come to no harm.”
Beside the children, on the bauks of the
Ganges, stood Old Soup with a bamboo rod
in his trunk, with line, hook, bait, and cork,
like the children’s. I had not watched him
long before he had a bite ; for, as the reli-
gion of the Hindoos forbids them to take
life, the river swarms with fishes,
The old fellow did not stir ; his little eyes
watched his line eagerly ; he was no novice
in ““the gentle craft.” He was waiting till
it was time to draw in his prize,
At the end of his line, as he drew 1t ap,
was dangling one of those golden tench so
abundant in the Ganges,
When Soupramany perceived what a fine
fish he had canght, he uttered one of those
long, low, gurgling notes of satisfaction by
which an elephant expresses joy ; and he
waited Sutiantly, expecting Jim to take his
rizs off the hook, aud put on some more
¢ for him. But Jim, the little rascal,
sometimes like to plague Old Soup., He
nodded at us, as much as to say, ** Look out,
and you’ll see fun, now !” Then he took off
the fish, which he threw into a water-jar
placed there for the purpose, and went back
to his place without putting any bait on Old
Soup’s hook. The inteligent animal did
not attelmpt to throw his line into the wa
ter. He tried to move Jim by low, plead-
ing cries. It was curious to note what ten-
der tones e seemed tu try to give to his
voice,
eing that Jim paid no attention to his
W}“Hl laughed as he hattdled his
fe, Old Soup went up to him, and
with his trunk tried to turn his head in the
direction of the bait-box. At last, when he
found chat all he could do would not induce
his wilful friend to help him, he turned
round as if struck by a sudden thought, and,
snatching up in his trank the box that held
the bait, came and laid it down at the ma-
jor's feet ; then picking up his rod, he held
it out to his master.
““ What do you want me to do with this,
0Old Soup ?" said the major.
The creature lifted one great foot after
the other, and again began to utter his
plaintive cry. Out of mischief, I took Jim-
my’s part, and, picking up the bait-box,
pretended to run away with it. The elephant
was not going to be teased by me. He dipped
his trunk into the Ganges, and in an instant
squirted a stream of water over me with all
the force and precision-of a ﬁre-an}ine, to
the i nt of the chil
The major at once made Soup a sign to
stop, and. to make my peace with the fine
old fellow, I baited his hook myself. Qui-
vering with joy, as a baby does when it
gets hold at last of a plaything some one has
en from it, Old Soupramany hardly
sed to thank me by a soft note of joy for
ting his Jine for him, before he went back
to his place, and was again watching his cork
as it trembled in the ripples of the river.—
8t. Nicholas for May,

Be Loving Now.

Do not keep the alabaster box of Your
lové and tenderness sealed up until your
friends are dead. Fill their lives with
sweetness. Speak approving, cheering words
while their ears can hear them, and while
their hearts can be thrilled by them. The
things you mean to say when they
are gone, say before they go. The flowers
on mean to send for their coffins, send to
ighten and sweeten their homes before
tln{ leave them.

I m&l:n:'ndlﬂhne d?l:uur boxes lsid
away, perfumes of sympathy, which
they intend to break over my dudv body, 1
would rather they would bring them out in
my weary hours, and open them, that I mas
be refreshed and cheered by them while
need them. I would rather have a bare
coffin without a flower, and a funeral with-
out a eulogy than a life without the sweet-
ness of love and sympathy. Let us learn to
anoint our friends beforehand for their bari-
al. Post-mortem kindnesses do not cheer
the burdened spirit. Flowers on the coffin
cast no fragrance backward over the weary
days.

S A R
Devoted Love the best Trousseau.
[From the New York Ledger.]

Lord Rosebery is married to one of the
Rothschilds, and the enormous cost.of the
trousseau is the theme of much comment in
English and American journals. From the
prominence given to the ex of trous-
seaus in the accounts of weddings of late, it
might be gathered that they i one
of the prime inducements to getting married:
in point of fact, in some instances, it is not
certain that they do not.

But devoted love is the best trousseau—at
once K:eeleu and imperishable. Marriages
will fuller of the promise of happiness
when they depend less upon gold and the
things which can be purchased with gold.

““ Yours is a very perilous life,” remarked
a lady nger to t.h: eo‘nductor 3 ““ doesn’t
it require a great deal of courage on your
s-:tﬂ?l' “ 0o, yes, ma'am,” rep.ﬁad the con-

uctor, as he gently but firmly charged her
ten centa e for neglecting to get a ticket.
“Yes, ma’am, none but the brave deserve
he fare.” And as he passed on she blushed,
tnd wondered if he meant that piece of im-
audence for a compliment.

OLp Money say that a girl with an
income of &hmnmnund dollars a year, or
more, isalways an object of interest, be-

cured by adopting the following simple plan:
A piece of ﬂ.umardip in brandy ap-
ed to the chest, and covered with a dry
annel to be worn all night. Four or six
smali onion-, boiled, and put on butterel
toast, and eaten for supper, is likewise good
for colds in the chest.

Tue following is recommended as a
dish for an invalid :—Crumb crackers iuto a
bowl—more or less, according to the size of
the crackers, Pour boiling water, sufficient
to soak them, over the crumbs., Break a
fresh and add quickly, stirring the
whole rapidly. The boiling water cooks the
ﬁ' n according to discretion, with

t, pepper, cream, or butier.

Stewing. —This is the most economical
mode of cooking meat, but it should be ve-
mefnbered that length of time is much more
important than extra heat, as long contintied
action softens the toughest joints, rendering
Bon 18 wil see o He el poiok, ami thee

it will rise to the boili iut, and then
it will harden the meat. o
To pickle beef for long keeping : First,
thoroughly rub salt into it, and let it remain
in bulk for twenty-four hours to draw off
the blood. Secon: d{hksnp, letting it drain,
and a8 desi Third, have ready a
pi as follows :—For 100 pounds of beef
use seven pounds of salt, saltpetre and ca,
enne , of each ; molasses, one guart
and nz water, eight gallons ; boil us skim
well, and when pour it over the beef;

window.  The window being lifted at the
bottom allows the fresh air to come in, which
strikes nst the board and escapes over
the top of the board into the room without
any current or draught. The g ity of
air desired can be r?nhhd by the height of
the board and the distance between 1t and
the window, which may be close or other-
wise,

Porato Sour—Pare four or five good sized
potatoes and slice thin ; put in a dish ; cover
with hot water and boil until done ; turn out
the potatoes and mash fine, put back in the
water, aud add salt, pepper, butter, and a
cup of rich, sweet cream and water enough
for the required quantity of soup.

Tomaro Sour—To one pint tomatoes can-
ned or four large raw ones cut fine, add one
quart boiling water and let them boil. Then
add one teaspoon of sods, wheii it will foam;
immediately add one pint of sweet milk,
with salt, pepper,and plenty of butter. When
this boils add eight small crackers rolled fine
and serve. Equal to oyster soup.

Mock Duck—Take a round of beefsteak,
salt and pepper either side ; prepare bread
or crackers with oysters or without, as for
stuffing a fowl; lay your stuffing dn the
meat ; sew up and roast about an hour; if
you do not see the wings and legs you will
think you have roast duck.

DumrriNgs ¥or IrisH StEw—One quart
of flour, one even tablespoonful of lard,three
teaspoonfuls of baking powder, a little salt ;
rub well with the hands, then mix with cold
water ; make as stiff as you would biscuit
dough ; cut and drop in with a tablespoon ;
if you use the dumplings omit the thicken-
ing.

VexisoN Steaks — Cut them from the

neck, season with pepper and salt ; heat the
gridiron hot and grease the bars before fry-
luiphs steaks on; blail them well; turn once,
taking care to save as much gravy as possi-
ble. Serve hot, with currant jelly on each
piece.
. Burrer Por Pie—Pour a quart of water
into the kettle ; put in half a pound of but-
ter, a little salt and pepper ; make a crust of
buttermilk, a little sour cream and saleratus
enough to sweeten it ; roll out and cut into.
biscuit ; drop one by one into the boiling
gravy, cover and boil gently for half an hour
without removing the cover, when it will be
done,

BREFSTEAK SMOOTHERED WITH ONIONs—
Cut six onions very fine, place in a sauce-

with two oups hot water; two ounces
utter, a little pepper and salt ; dredge in a
little flour.  Stir them until soft ; then broil
thg steak, then put it into the pan with the
onions ; let it simmer ten minutes and send
to the table hot.

OmeLErTe wiTH CHErss—Beat six eggs
very light; add two teaspoonsful cream,
butter the size of a walnut, a little chopped
parsley, pepper and salt, two ounces grated
cheese. Beat all together. Have ready a
pan in which is a small piece of butter, melt-

ed, Cook a light brown ; fold it up and
serve. Shake the pan while the omelette is
cooking.

Rice SBour—To three pounds of beef add
three quarts and a pint of water, one-half
cup of rice, three onions and a little parsley,
put on to boil ; try the meat with a fork.
BorLep Fisu—Take a fresh water macke-
rel and tie in a clean cloth ; boil three-quar-
ters of an hour. While boiling make a gravy
of three mblea})oonfuls of flour, one large
tablespoonful of butter ; mix well together
with a spoon ; then pour a litt'e boiling wa-
ter, enough to wet it ; stir, then set a pan
on the stove ; pour on the boiling water and
b_oll five minutes, until as thick as you de-
sire ; put the fish on a platter and pour gravy
over it. Chip dried beef, boiled fresh, with
the samg grovy, is very nice.
SweeTBrEADS—Wash the blood and pieces
of fat off, put in stew-pan with cold water to
cover, cook until tender, strain water off
and make a gravy of one cup of milk, table-
spoon of flour, large )piece of butter, tops of
green onion, P e, one tabl ful,
season to taste, let it come to a boil,
and serve very hot. o
Irise Stew—To two pounds of mutton
(cut ribs) add three quarts of water; then
slice up about four onions ; boil about half
an hour ; then pare one dozen medium-sized
potatoes and put in with the meat; when
very nearly done add thickening made of*
two tablespoonfuls of flour ; mix well with
water, season with salt and pepper to suit
taste.
Coprisr Toasr—Pick up one pint of fish
freshen it in water, rnt it Ewk mlx the nmva:
add one quart of cold water, half a cup of
butter, and J:nppar to the taste, one table-
ful of r, dissolved in a little water ;
en stir into the fish,
slices of bread and
fish.

Toast half a dozen
cover them with the

To Fry BerrsteAk—Bautter, enough to
cover the bottom of der, and melt, not
hot ; hack the beef s knife, salt
and roll in flour, put into the spider ; let it
cook slow. If you do not cook too fast the
juice, butter and flour will make a nice,
thickened gravy. When done, pepper and
pour the gravy over the beef.

All Sorts.

SportiNg Sailors—* Epsom Salts.”
Tug only substitute for goose-quills—
Sheep-pens.

WHeN is a soldier not half a soldier 7—
When he'’s in quarters,

Whaar trade do dancing-masters follow,
unless it is that of hop merchants ?
. IN some of our restaurants the waiters
don’t wait half so much as the customers.

A Paravox.—Do you wish to get up
with the lark? Then go to bed without it.
THe reason why editors have their man-
ners spoiled, is because they receive so many
evil communications.

I¥ you will be pungent, be brief ; for it is
with words as with sunbeams—the more
they are coudensed the deeper they turn.

Some one says the best way to train up &
child in the way he should go is for the
pell;lon to travel that way occasionally him-
self,

EinpNess 10 ANIMALS.—A porter has
been hired to carry the elephant’s trunk,
and a book-keeper's beith has been obtained
for the adder.

AN lowa sch has been di

ed for kissing the big girls. The girls say
the school board has no right to interfere
with theirstudies in that way.

. THE same woman who can take a mentsl
inventory of another feminine'’s strect attire
in half a minute will occupy an entire moru-
ibg in telling her neighbor the details.

A AN in an ecstatic mood, exclaimed,
“ Woman is the primeval cause of all happi-
ness ;” when a bystander remarked : ‘¢ §0
doubt, for she is the prime evil herself.”

“ Wuar does ‘transatlantic ’ mean, mam-
ma?”  “‘ Across the Atlantie, child, Hold
your tongue and ask noquestions,” *‘‘fhen

1-teach

cause she has so much principal.

does ‘ transparent * mean a cross mamma,”

4 uly ¢
take up




