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One Life Only-

AHAPTER XVIL
Uns had listaned fo Athorstone with
yarying expreeaions of hope wod forr sud
disquietado ohneing eaoh other cver har
toobtie facs, and

when he paosed and

txined her bold of the noblensss and reoti-
tade which vhn bl reselved should at least
glorify the only lifs ahe lad to spend, by
whatever « lae ot Joy or sorrow it might be
markod ; but uow she felt ks vne who
comies vitt of A great battls wuunded and
bruised, »vd hoows hat all sirongih ix
gonw o cacry on bis fight, oo even almost

geomaed fo devour hor with his eyes in g to retamn the viloly won, i' war nuthiog \tisro
hranthivss anxiely for hker answer, she j to her compusanvoly thet she bad doomed | Lier fost, Ler waun rotvs ghttvring an the

tarped d¢ kuu with an siwost pivesus lovh
of dmstress, 1 atul vau hardly nndersiaud
what 1t 18 you wean me to do, surely yun

1or oWwL sios tu derulfee Wi sloheduoss for

do not ask me to pronouncs vn a gavstion

of sight and wropg withous kauwing tu

what it refors,

“ My darling,” ke said eagerly, * thsg

golievo ws frew the respunvivuity Of sech

jog my own happivess at the cost of eyer i

s0 fanoiful an idea of almost impessible
honour, for sluce*I have loarned to love
on so utterly, so wildly ae I now do, I
zavo iost tho power of belug & law lo my-
solf, or seoing olearly whoro the line of
ustios may be drawn. Therefore it is that
& have staked the whole issue on your de-
oision, and if yon will but say to me that
onr own precions life would bo saddened
gy our separation, I should feel amply
gatiofied, that L am not bound to stram
aftor the romagtic ohivalry of less enlight-
encd days at such a cost.’

Sull the large eyes looked wistfully 1n
his faoo and the sweot lips trembled, but
woro silent.

He caught ber hande in his, * My dar.
ling Unal it wonld be for your happiness
a8 for mine that you ehould come to mo,
would it not ? say only that I have not de-
oeived myself in this —youn do love me ?*

“ Oh yes," she whisperad softly.

“ Then come t9.me,” he said, drawing
her closer to him, ‘let us for ever”forget
all doubis-and obstacles. I do not now
sk of you any decision ag to right or
wrong, I only béseecl of you to let me
love you all my life, to come home to my
heart for ever!”

8he had been confused and bewildered
by his ambiguous words, by his half-defined

t8 of some deviation from ¢ruth and
Juatice whioh would be invelved in n 1nion
with him whom she loved with the .hole
power of her being, but there was no mis.
taking the meaning of this last earnest
or—he was but asking ler to crown
orself no less than him with uttermost
joy ; to recelve, at the same moment that
she gave, the highest happiness she counld
imagine on this earth ; to seonro herself for
evormore:from the dreary, hopeless wretoh-
+ qdness of life a£art from bim, and she all
but yielded. The longing to chase away
all olouds of sadness from that beloved faoce
impelled her irresistibly to utter the glad
oonsent already trembling on her lips; but
suddenly, at this crisis of her fate, the
strango eentence of warning once spoken to
her and half forgotten, ocame achoing back
upon her inner sense: ¢ Remember, you
bave one life only, for good or ill,” and
with the words eame the recollection of
her own bold, confident assertion, that she
would make this one life noble, whether
happy or not—that it should be great and
&\ne at any cost. And was she now about
decide for herself and another, that they
should tamper with justice in any shape or
way to gratify themselves ? was she going
0 drag this man down from his own high
standard as well as from hers? At the
bitter thought her heart stood-still, a strug-
le rose within her which was almost un-
earable, and faintlyvhe gasped out, * My
happiness is bound up in yours, I do not
deny it ; but did you not say that untilnow
Jou have believed the highest honour held
you to your resolation 9"’

#Oh, Una, let it go! it was but a vision-

ary faney, it can weigh notbing against
our life and mine ; do yon think I can en.
gure to lose you now?"

¢ I eannot lsad you to fall from prinoi-

le,” she 8aid; * you yourself would one
sy hate me for it,”

% Never, darling—never 1" he exclaimed,
elaeping her hands almost fiercely in his
own. “Let me but have you, and the
whole world, with all that men deem best
and groeatest in it, were well lost to me I"

“ Not honour—not honounr,” she said,
“kee;;) hononr and let me go. Yes! if
noed be let me die ! but never lot me bs to
you a Bource of wrong or failure;" and
with & violent effort she tore hersslf out of
his grasp and rushed from the room.

‘Whatever might have been the obliga.
tions by which Humphrey Atherstone be-
lieved himself to be bound previous to this
last interview with Una Dysart, they were
now all swept away, as though they bad
never been, by the fierce tide of feeling
which had comFletely overwhelmed him,
and drowned all thought or care for any-
thin¥ on earth, but to win her swiftly and
surely as his wife, from whom nothing in
the whole wide universs should soparato
him more.

He was too completely overwhelmed by
her sudden disappearance when she strug-
gled out of his grasp and fled away, to give
& moment's consideration to the motives
which impelled her thus to do violenas to
the love she had confessed, he only knew
that he would not give her up—that ghe
was and ever shoald be his, by all the
strength of his will, and ho could not even
bring himself to leave the house until he
bad seen her once again, and forced from
her lipy the promise that she would flin
aside all soruples as completoly as he hag
done himself. He sent message after mes.
sage fo entreat that she would come and
speak to him for but one moment; and at
Iast when the astonished gervants quite
failed to satisfy him with the auswors they
qonveyed, Una’s own maid bronght him a
mote, which contained these words: “ Do
not ask to see mo again—at lenst to-day; I
asonot bear it.” Then slowly and reluoct.
anily he left the houso, but it was with the

indomitable resolution that the obstacle be
+ dipself had been mad enough, a8 he now
thought, fo raies. in her mind, shonld not
have the power to separate thiem ulti-

mately, hﬁf”n what might.
Mm':wh o Uns, flung across her bed

:ivtg her fu:b bm;::ld on t‘!.ne pillows, ):“l:
g way to » onate agony, whio

was mrking her fsel, almont :rglth’d'upnir,
groat powsr of the love which had

bappusess oho would Liave d ed.

othius what b is to die duwin ab nighs, du'ad
beat—not with phliysical fatigue, but with
somo heavy wave of life which has gune
right ovct our head, aud knooked us dvwa,
sliatterod and exhausted, to feol only the
weary longing to close cur eyes for ever 3n
the light of day? .

How many suok nights are paseed in
gooreoy and silonce by those who, with the
dawn of morning, find just so muah of ve-
turning courage as enables them to tie on
their mask once more, and go oul into the
world without revealing the hidden fox
guawing at their heart-strings! The oall
to do this oame next day to Una, aimost
before she had brought herself to foel that
it was possiblo to live agan at sll.

When her maid came into {the room, os-
tenaibly to awaken her who had not known
even a moment's forgetfulness in sleep, she
told Una that Colonel Dysart’s valot had
boen startled that morning ut finding his
master in a fainting-fit, and that it bhad
beon some little time before he ocould re-
store him to consciousness.

This aecount altered completely for the
moment the whole ourrent of Una's
thoughts. She was greatly attached to her
father, and had of late more than ouce felt
gome uneasiness at indications of failing
henlth, which Oolonel Dysart, however,
always fried to conoeal. Without waiting
even to finish her toilet, she flew away to
his room, in her long white dressing-gown,
with her beautiful hair hanging round her
like & veil. She found her fatker dressed
and sitting at the open window, looking
much as usual. He seemed somewhat
tronbled at the evident alarm whish had
brought her so hastily to his presence, and
anindadverted with  good deal of irritation
on the gossiping propensitics of servants.

I particularly wished that you should
not be distarbed, Una. It was a mere
temporary -faininess, which is quite goue,
and I would rather you had heard nothing
about it, especially &8 you are looking very
ill yourself, child. What is tho matter
with you? I never saw you with so white
a face or such heavy eyes. Thoy told me
1ast night you had gone to bed with a head-
ache, but it must have been a very bad one
to alter you so much.”

“ My head does ache, and I have not
slept well, but that is nothing; I want to
be sure that thore is mo serious omuse for
Yom- fainting-fit. YWhat can have brought
t on? are you sure you are well again
now?”

* Can yon not see that I am?” he an.
swered. * Do not think any more about
it; I feel nothing but the wish to get as
much fresh air as I can. You ehall drive
me out in the pony oarriage after break-
fast, and we will go a good long way and
spend the day out of doors; you need it
more than I do. I hope a good breeze
will bring the coluur back to your face; I
do nol like your appearance at all to-day—
your very lips are white.”

T shall be pleased to go with you, dear-
est father,” was all she said as she stooped
over him and kissed him, and then went
back to her room to dress, and she was
glad at the prospect of being out all day,
for it would at least defer a few honrs
longer any renewal of the sirugglo between
herself and Atherstone—or rather,in truth,
between horself and the love thal had be-
come almost too powerful for her strength.
Breakfast was goon over; Colonel Dysart
appeared to have little appetite, and Una,
with her parched Jips and heavy head, had
none. But it was a glorious summer day,
with a fresh wind blowing, which seemed
to excite Una's skittish ponies to & super-
abundance of high spirits, that eaused them
to prance and curvette at the door, till she
and her father were roady to start, and
then oompelled her to give her whole at-
tention to restraining their Impetuous
galoty.

Colonel Dysart had arranged that they
wore to go fo a picturesque village, some
ten miles off, and have luncheon there, re-
turning home in the evening, and Una had
acquiescad without & word ; sho only so far
rogrotted his choico of a routo that it led
them past the gate oi Atherstone Abbey,
and she dreadsd beyona worde the possible
pain of & chance meeting with its master.
None such occurred, however. As they
skirted the massive old wall which separ.
ated the beautiful grounds from the roads,
she ircited hor willing ponies to their ut-
most speed, and they bounded past Bo
quiokly that it scarcely flashed on her sight
till they were far boyond it. Then she
slackened her pace and went on to the dis.
tant village. 1t so happeded that her pre-
cautions had been only just in time, for the
echo of her wheels had hardly died away
when Humphrey Atherstone rode through
the gate, and put his great black horse to
its swiftest gallop in order to resach Vale
House; whence he returned, however,
moody and miserable, to wait with impa-
tience for the evening, when he meant to
try his fate again, and make another de-
termined effort to see Una.

CHAPTER XVIII,

Meanwhile Qolonel Dysart and his
daughter sirolled aboui on the fair little
Endgush hamlet whers they had lunched,
and at Isst sat down on the banks of a
aparkling atreamlet flowing through it.
na was too wretched to notice the charm.
ing landscape, and she felt as if she had
soarcely energy to anawer her father when
he spoke to her. He o0, however, was
unusually silent, and when he did speak it
was entirely on the subject of the earlier
days of his married life, to which he had

ihe
{aken possession of ber whole being, By

=

nevsr before alinded sines the death of his

recniled the most trifling inoidsnts of his
waldding-dsy, and the plersure whioh Lo
srsmed to find in lngering over his dos-
oription of them,

“*You caonot imagine how lovely your
mobher losked,” Lo sald, ** as sho walked
duan the olarcutard path uver the lowers
the villuge poopic hnd sonttored bencath

suti, aud her boaudieai veued face goviuing

the rest of uer Jdayn , hub it scomed siply | hko 8 star swmag throngh s silver must.
Imposgibin w emvure the  sunsecustves | Bou Lsd orauge siveows 1a ber bair, and
tunt she Lad at the sams thne condemned | & little sprg & d.&n just at my foct, { bad beou made by Atherstoue and Lis ser-
tu hopviess colitude the wan for whoee | when sho miupprad ai e oainiage duwr (0 | vanis to restors conscionsness ; but Gelonel

sperk for a tmuiuvnl tu the orvwd thiat Liad

What need tu deseribe the terrble pight | assmbled to bis Lor farewoll, and ahe j eaitly, juss broatlng, uod ne wore,
pantier is 8o simpis that Law sure yoti noed | the puos vl passed 7 istheae one awongst | siuled whou she eaw tus pckat_ap and | the dustor ai last catne 1, Una rose from
pot howutate tu decide apuh i, WOTGLY v ; 08 Wihw LAs uut Kkuown Al swne sime of take.poasesmuu i e Lt Las, L Lavet | iter hueos and terned to him witl a jook of

yob."  Hid vusce fules ud, sad Lus Juughter
looked rouad at Lim 1u uiior amazoment.
Could it be Ler aoushalant, oynioal faiker
who was speakiug thus? Colonel Dgrart
noticed her surpilsed glance and uudor-
stood it, * Yoo did not think I could be so
gentimental, did you, ohild? but you will
learn some day, as all Living morials do
loarn, that it is nut over the dead alous the
words * dust to dast ’ ought to be sounded.
Whatover theorotic possibilities of great-
ness or glory there may be fox our complex
nature, it is to human love alone, in its
shrino of perishable ciasy, that, i this
world at least, wo oling, one and ail, as to
the very essence of life; and when it is
gons from ua mto the grave, or the yet
oolder reglons of betrayal and oblivion;
there is nothing left but a mere empty husk
of existonce wiuch 18 as valueless to our.
selves us to others,”

His voice died away, as if hie had finished
with the subjeot, and he remained appar-
outly in dreamy contemplation of the
stream that was rushing swiftly nast them
with its murmuring song, and Una could
not rouse herself to break the silence, for
the dull prin gnawing at her own heart
was beooming almost unbearable, She
could not face the futurs; she dared not
Jot her thoughts rest on the present, which
showed her but one image, that of Ather.
svone, hopeless and wretched in his lonely
home; and the past, before she knew him,
was as though it had never been. Where
could she turn, poer ohild, to deaden the
keen anguish that was consuming her ?

“If is getting late, dear father; had we
not better turn homewards?" she sald.
Ho slowly lifted bis eyes and fixed them on
the glowing western sky, where the sun
had juet sunk behind the soft clouds tha$
had oanght the radiance of his deparling

glory.

‘g!es," he said, * it is time, I will go
home.”

The carriage was waiting for them at »
little disiance, and Una beckoned to the
groom to bring it pear. Oolonel Dysart
took his geat m silence, and by the time
she had gathered np the reins and driven
off, ho seemed to have relapsed into the
reverie from whioh she had awakened him.

The ponies, woll aware that they were on
their way home, oarried them salong the
road at a rapid pace, and soon Una’s heart
began to beat fast with the consciousuess
that she was once more rapidly appre+ch.
ing Atheratone Abbey. It was still quite
light; and the chance of a meeting with
Humphrey was even greater than it had
been in the moring, so that her whole
mind was oconpied with this one possibility,
and she had not for some minutes glanced
towards her father, when the groom, who
sat behind her, bent forward, exclaiming,
“QOn, ma’'am! you had better stop ; I think
oy master’s very il.” Then she looked
round in terror and saw that Colonel Dy.
sart had fallen baok, with his head droop-
ing to the side, perfectly insensible. His
{a00 was ghastly; his whole appearance
lifeless ; and the terrible conviction came
upon hor like a thunder-bolt, that.he wag
oven then dying, if not dead. She let the
reins fall, not knowing what she did, and
had no{ the groom sprung to the ponies
heads, there might have been a sorious ac.
cident; but hosncceeded in ohecking them,
and she busied herself in loosening her
fasher’s cravat and raising his hend, while
she called upon him by every endenring
name to wake up andspeak to her. Theyes
Wa8 no answer or movement from the un-
conscious man, The servant saw that she
was in too wild a state of alarm and eon-
sternation to be able to think calmly what
cowrse it would be best to take in tho
emergenoy, and he therofore merely said
haatily, * X had better drive up to the Ab-
bey, ma'am ;" and jumping on the foot-
board he geized the reins and ghonted
“ gatn " po vigorously, that the lodge-kecper
ran to open it without a moment's delay ;
and Una, holding her dying father in her
arms, had reached the door of Humphroy
Atherstone’s homa, before she knew in tho
least whero she was. But even when she
did perceive that she bad been brought to
the vory spot whero she had most fonred to
?ot,ﬁe’ sh;al coulld tgxinkfof nothing but her
ather, who only by a faint occasio
showed that heitiu hived. ual gaep

Humphrey Atherstone had
up and down the courtyard,
horse, with the intention of going once
more to Vale Honse, and remaining thors
doggedly till, by fair means or fonl, he had
obtained an interview with Una, when
suddenly, as with folded arms he strolled
moodily from side to side, thers was a
sound of wheels coming slowly over the
bridge,_ and in another moment she wag
borne into his vory presence ; the soft glow
of the twilight showing her pale besutifal
face, bending with a look of agony over the
prostrate form of her fatner,

Atherstcne understood it all in a mo-
ment. Calling hastily for his rorvants, he
was by Una’s gide before she had time to
look up. “ Qourage, darling,” he whiz-
pored, * trust all to me; wo will do the
best wa can for him, in every way.” And
withont another word he lifted her with
the utmont tenderness out of the carriage,
keeping his arm round her as she etood
trembling and faint with fear by his side,
while under his direotions tho servauts
raised Oolonel Dyaart and oarried him into
the house. 'The sense of help and proteo-
{ion was unspenkably soothing to Uns; but
she conld neither colleot her thoughts, nor
realize anything but the dnth-ﬁke face
from which she never removed her e

beon walking
waiting for Lis

Bhe followed with Atherstone as her father

Yo8. | us insensible to thet whioh is irriteding in

which they had so Iately all been assems
bled, in oareloss enjoyment, Long couches
covered with red volvot lined bath sides of
this vast room, and on one of thops the
helpless man was 1aid, while Uns falling on
hor knees Yesido Inm tried ones more to
rouss hita by every means in hor power.
Tho carriage bad at onco, by Atherstone s
orders, boou nent back for the dootor, und |
the groom made such good speed, thut 1v |
waB not innoh wiore than an hour pefore Lie
returned with Dr, Burton.

Luring the Interval every poseibio efors

Dysart remsained su tho snwe state appar-
When

dowb pitevus appeal, atteriy apavie tu
speak, He gave uvno quick glanco to the
patient and then whispered to Atherstono,
¢ Tako Miss Dysart into another room.”
Humgphrey went towards her, and takin
hor hand, draw her gontly away. She La
not strength to resisf, but sho looked up at
him beseeckingly, while her pale lips mov-
ed with an inartionlate murmur ; then he
passed his arm round her and whispered,
“ My own darling, trust mo,” and without
an atfempt at farther remonctrance, she
followed Eim into the next room. He
Bluoed her on the sofa, and still holding her

and, sat down beside her. She did not
move or spask, but remained inan attitnde
of the ntmoet dejeetion, her graceful head

rooping like tlat of a broken flower ; and
it was with no small diffionlty that Ather-
stono restraived himself from ;l)om-ing ous
to her all the thoughts and foelings which
had filled his whole sonl since he lust saw
ker, and of which she herself had been the
oole object. But he had too mmuoh chival.
rous delicacy to breathe a word of love to
her at suoh a moment, so he merely bent
down and kissed repeatedly the little cold
hand that lay so helpless in his own, ill
Dr. Burton at last appeared at the door
aund made a sign that he wished to speak
to him,

* Colonel Dysart is dying,” he said in a
low volce, drawing Humphrey into the
deoF embrasnre of a window, where Una
could not hear him; ¢ the case is perfeotly
hopeless, and his condition is ro surprise
to me, for he has bean consulting me un-
known to his daughter for gome weeks
past, and I quite anticipated a sudden tor.
mination to his malady.”

¢ e the end very near ?”

“Very ; I feel sure he will not pass the
night. I dare say you are aware of the
fact that from two to three in the morning
is the most fatal hour for the dying.
think I may safely prediot that he will not
live beyond that time."

* Ought we attempt to move him 2"

¢ It could only hasten his death. I have

laoed him in the position in which he can

ie most easily, and there is nothing what.
ever to be done but to let him remauin un.
disturbed while life ebbs away. Attemnpted
remedies wonld only torture him; but it
wonld be well if you could get Miss Dysart
fo_go to bed and spare herself the last
painful scene.”

] fear that will not be poseible,” said
Atherstone ; and as he spoke he felt a light
touch on hig arm, and turning round, saw
Una standing at his side, her sweet monrn-.
ful faoe gleaming white out of the surrontd.
ing shadows, and her Iarge wide-open eyes
fixed on Dr. Burton.

¢TI must know all the truth,” she said,
grasping Atherstone’s arm to suggoxt her-
self; “do not try to deceive me ; the great-
et kindest you can show me is to let me
know what I have {v expect.”

The dootor hesitated, and then she, lifted
her appealing eyes to Atherstone, saying,
¢ You will not fail me 2

He bent down and snswered, ** Dr, Bur-

TRIFLLS,

Roll out rioh pufl paste a guarter of an
Inch thiok, brash over with ioing, asmads
for onko; thenm ont in strips four inohes
long and one wide, and buke delicataly.

WARTS.

“Theae may bLe rowovel,” -uye a cols.
Lrated pbystoian, “1ly rablig themu night
and miorclog, with a wcetezed pieco of
macia's f amet tda. They aoiten and
dwindle away, leavicg n. such mark ag
followe thelr Uirp crsisn with Jusar cagetic,”

b Moy DANDRUEL,

T'ut one ounvs of fluwers of cuiphar ity
one yaary of wates, agitate often ivr several
Loy, then poar uil thoe olear uymd and
satarate the bead Wik a6 vvery nwrmng,
Luis duvs neb produod e vatsewe dryness
BOILGLMES uLoamvned vy e conununed usp
of borax.

DRAN TEA.

A very choap and useful drink ia colds,
fovers and restlessness from pam. Putg
hendful of bran 1n & pint and a half of vold
wator, lot it boil rather more than half ay
hour, theu stran it, and, 1t desired, flavor
with sngar and lemon julce, but 1t is g
piessant drink withous any add:tion,

FROSTED OURRANTS.

Piok fine even bunches and dip thom, ona
at a time, into a mixture of frothed white
of ogg and a very little oold water. Drain
them till nearly dry and dip them in pul.
vorized sugar. Ilepoat the dip in sugar
onge or iwlce, and lay them upon whits
gaper to dry. They will goon make g

oautiful garnish for jellies and Charlottes,
and look well heaped in a dish.

COCOANUT PUDDING.

Brenk the cocoanut and save the milk;
poel off the brown skin and grate tha cocoa.
uut very fine. Take the ssne welght of
cocoanut, fine white sugar and butter; rub
the butter and sugar to a cream, and add
five eggs, well beaten, cne cup of oream,
the milk of the cocoanut and a {’ittle grated
lemion. Line a dish with rich paste, put in
the pudding and bake it one hour. Qover
the rim with paper, if necessary.

GLASS CEMENT,

A cement to stop oracks in glags vessels,
to resist moisture and heat, is made by dis.
solving caseine in a cold saturated solntion
of borax. With this solution, paste strips
of hog’s or bullock's bladder, softened in
water, on the oracks of glaes, and dry at a
gentlo heat. If the vessel is to be heated
coat the bladder on the outside, just before
it has become quite dry, with a paste ofa
rather concentrated solution of sodu and
quioklime, or plaster of Paris.

CHIOKEN PIZ,

Outup & chicken, boil it until {ender,
take out the meat, simmer down the gravy
to a pint, add three pints of milk and one.
half pound of butter ; two tablespoonfulu of
flour, a little salt; bring the gravy to a
boil; line & tin pan with a orust made by
taking one-forth as muoh butter as sour
milk, and a little snda snd four, to make
a nioe paste; line the tin pan, puf in the
meat, pour ovex it the %uvy, put ona fo
oruat, leave & vent, and bake two hours an
a half,

FLOATING ISLAND,

Separate the whitea from the yolks.of
Bix eggs, and put the whites in & very large
bowl; beat the yolks smooth, and pour up-
on them one quart of sweetened milk we
boiled, stirring to the right until the con.
sistence of cresm ; & little salt in the cust.
ard ; to flavor, Fare the yellow rind of a
lemon as an aple is pared, and drop it into
the bolling milk; ‘let the onstard bécoms
cold. Forthe float, beat the whiteh with

-one very large tablespoonful of currant jelly

until the whip or'egg beater will stand
erect. Any other kind of jelly is foo sweet
and jnsipid. Drop the float on the cust-
ard. If properly "bealen it will pile very

ton says we must not cherish any hope, | high

and that we oan do nothing but wateh by
him {ill the end comes.”

“*How soon ?" she asked with n gasp;
gnd he replied at once, ** Beforo the morn.
ing.”

“Then do not make me loge another
moment of these last precious hours of his
life,” she said; and breaking from them,
she flew back into the room where Colonel
Dysart lay, and sank down onece more by
bis side with his eold hand firmly clasped
in hers,

Atherstone arranged that Dr. Buarton
was to remain in the houee till morning, in
oage his sorvices were required, either for
the dying man or his danghter ; and having
sent tidings of what had occurred to Vals
House, ho hastened to join Una in her
sorrowful vigil,

(To be continted.)
A Beautiful Thought.

The sea is the brightest of all someteries,
and its slumberers sleop without a monu-
ment. All other graveyards in other lands
show some distinction between the great
and the smali, tho rick and the poor; but
in the great ocean cemetory the king and
the clown, prinee and pessant, are uil alike
distingnished. The same waves roll over
all ; the same requiem by minstrels of the
ocean is sung to their honor. Over their
remains the same san shines, and there,
unmarked, the weak and the powerfal, the
plamed and unhonored, will sleop on until
awakened by the same trumpet.

Mr. Seurcron doesn’t believe in keep-
ing politica out of the pulpit. In one of
his prayors, lately, he thus expressed him.
polf : “And, O God, glve our senators
wisdom, especially at this eritical time.
Let not the extraordinary folly o. our
rolers lead our country into war, and
o_l;:inge our rulers, O God, a8 soon a8 pos.
sible.”

‘WaeN we are fullest of heavenly love wo
are best fitted {0 bear with human infirm-
ity, tolive above it avd forget its burder.
Itis the absence of love to Christ, not ite
fullness, that makes us so impatient of the
weakness and inoonsistencles of our Ohrist.
ian brethren. Then, when Christ is all
onr porgon. when he dwells with us m% h;
us, we bhave so satisfying an enjoyment o
his perfeetion that the imperfoetions of
others are, as it woere, s

the sense of our own nothingness makes

igh.,
FRICASSEE OF LAMB OUTLETS,

Cut a leg of lamb into thin outlets across
the grain, and pat them into a etewpan,
In the meantime make some good broth
with the bones—enough to cover the meat.
Pal the whole into & stewpan, and cover it
-with & bundle of sweet herbs, ar onion, &
few cloves, and some maos tied in & muslin
rangl; and stew them gently for ten minutes.
Take out the cutlets and skim of the fat,
also inke out the sweet herbs and maoce.
Thicken with butter rolled in flour. Season
with salt and a little pepper. Pat a few
mushrooms and some forcemest balls, three
eggs boaten up in half a pint of oresm, and
some nuimeg grated. Xeep stirring it one
way till thick and smooth, then put in the
cutlets. Qive them a turn with a fork and
Iny them in & dish. Pour the sance ovex
them, and garnish with beetroot and
lemon,

WHY AND WHEN LAMPS EXPLODE,

The Scientific American gives a catas
Togue of canses of the explosion of coal-oil
lamps, from whioh it seems there can be
no possible exernption {from the liability of
an oxplosion and its dreadful conseqnences,
however carefully one may gunard against
such & calamity. The %ntroduciion of &
now and safer illuminating agent willbe an
inestimable blesging to the world: 1. A
lamp may bo standing on a table or man.
tel, and a slight pufl of air from the open
window, or sudden opsning of a door, may
oanse an explosion. 2. A lamp may be
taken up quickly from a table or maniel
and instantly explode. 8. A lamp is taken
into an entry where there is a atrong
-draught, or out of doors, and explosion
engues. 4. A lighted lamp is takenupa
flight of stairs, or is raised quizkly to place
it on the maniel, resulling in an explosion,
In oll these oases the misehiet is done b
the alr moyemeni—either by sm‘ldeﬁ
checking the draught, or foreing the
down the chimney against the flame, .
Blowing down the chimney fo extinguish
the lightis a frequent cause of explosion.
6. Lamp explosions have boen eaused by
using a chimney broken off at the top, or
ons that has a pieos broken out,'w
the dranght is variable and the flame un.
steady. 7. Someiimes »_thonghilass pe
son puis a small sized wio

wed up, and | with th

individual feeling and habite.




