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CHAPTER I. 

THE COURSE.

It >u late in the afternoon of a January 
day ; the sun wai linking lower and lower 
over Cucbuehigar, but, aa if unwilling to 
depart without a Anal burst of splendour, 
lit the waters of the lake, which lies on the 
outskirts of that small civil station, with 
dazzling brilliancy. ' Defying the pencil of 
painter, the pen of poet, to depict them, 
the rich colours mingle and glow ; above, 
they melt through every rainbow hue, from 
the faintest shades of opal, blue, and green, 
to the deepest crimson and violet ; below, 
in the sheeny ripple, they fade from the 
crimson to the blue again ; islands of gold 
and purple float in the sea of light, and 
across it a dark low-lying belt of land 
stretches, immovable and unchanging. To 
the left the land widens out towards us ; 
and among the rich Indian foliage we can 
see large palace-like buildings or low white 
bungalows surrounded by bright flower- 
gardens which reach here and there to the 
water’s edge. Behind us lies Cuchuahigar ; 
and stretching from the shore of the lake 
on our right is a large expanse ef unshaded 
turfy ground, bounded, on the farther side 
from the waters, by trees and jungles, and 
merging in the distance in-the dark belt of 
land that divides the sky and water be
fore us.

This turfy stretch is “the Course,’’and 
its monotony is at present unbroken, save 
perhaps by the dusky half-clad figures of 
a few •• dhobiee,” or washermen, who, 
with their miserable ghastly-looking don
keys, wend their way wearily home from 
the water. All is still and at rest here, 
bathed in a sleepy glow of warmth and 
light.

From our quiet retreat we can see the 
water-carriers, characteristic of the hour, 
come to the bend of the lake, where the 
river that flows through it issues forth 
again ; fill their unwieldy-looking bags, 
and trot away to sprinkle their refreshing 
burden on the hot dusty roads ; and louder 
and louder, as the sun sinks lower, drown
ing the hum of voices, there comes from 
the bazaars the sound of jangling bells and 
creaking wheels, for the offices are closing 
for the day, snd the natives in their noisy 
vehicles are streaming homewards.

Gradually the sharper sound of horses’ 
hoofs, and the even rumbling of well-oiled 
wheels, like the tones of some low clear 
music, can be distinguished among the con
fusion of harsher notes ; and carriages, 
breaking on the stillness, curve round the 
bend of the river, and sweep along by the 
shores of the lake.

In one ef the first of these carriages sit 
two elderly ladies and a young girl.

“ Dear me !’’ ejaculates the elder and 
stouter of the two, who recline luxuriously 
in the back seat of the carriage, “ I told 
you, Emily, that the clocks could not be 
right ; see how high the sun still is."

“ Ah, well, what does it matter Î” an
swers the other listlessly ; “ and there are 
some others and our own party here, at 
any rate.”

Yes, there are a few,” rejoins the first 
speaker. “ The course will be lively to
night, I daresay ; they say there are a 
great many in for this meet.”

The carriages swept on by the shore of 
the lake ; then, turning across the turf, 
returned by another way near to the en
trance of the course again. As that in 
which the three ladies sat passed by on a 
second tear, a party of riders issued from 
the road and came swiftly towards it

“ I hear riders coming, surely ; who are 
they, Cissy !" queried Mrs. Campbell, 
mother of the young girl who sat facing 
her, and sister of the third occupant of the 
carriage, Mrs. BioirL,

Cissy Campbell leant lightly forward, 
and, glancing at the new comers, answered 
eoMy,

“ Some of Mrs, Stevenson’s party, I 
think, mamma ; they have mastered a gocd
number.’’

Almost ss the girl spoke, the riders came 
alongside. Mrs. Campbell bowed haughtily. 
Cissy smiled, and nodded freely ; but, as 
her eye passed lightly over the party, she 
started slightly and hewed again, whilst a 
crimson flush rose ever neck and face, and 
her eyes lit up unconsciously.

Mrs. Campbell, a languid-looking showily- 
dressed woman, surveyed her daughter with 

'iurpriae, and looking at the riders again 
remarked somewhat pointedly, “ Captain 
Lambert was not there, Cissy, was he

“ No,” answered the girl, and she put 
her hand to her face to hide her confusion.

“ No, no,” said the other occupant of 
the carriage, a sneer Seeming to lurk in 
her tones, though she smiled sweetly 
enough. “But I think I see an old flame 
of Miss Cissy's there.”

“ Who then t” asked Mrs. Campbell.
“ A Mr. Burton,” continued Mrs. Ricart 

smoothly, “ who came out in the same 
steamer with us. One of these penniless, 
nothing-to-live-on young people, you know, 
who really ought to be kept in a separate 
part of the ship, I think, and not allowed 
to mix among pretty, but foolish, young

“Pity but the owners of the steamers 
had a hint, and kept a cage apart for 
them ; it would, I am sure, cause quite a 
run on the ship of elderly chaperones and 
their charges,” remarked Cissy, with cur
ling lip.

Mrs. Ricart smiled again ; but though 
the eyes nearly disappeared in the little 
puffy cheeks, they did not twinkle merrily.

“ And Mr. Burton, where is he now ? 
In the distinct?” asked Mrs. Campbell, 
after a pause.

“ No, lives in Calcutta, I believe, where 
he gets some few hundred rupees a month,” 
Mrs. Ricart replied spitefully. “ Can’t live 
on a pittance like that there ; will take 
fever and die, or go home soon, I should 
fancy. I hope he is not coming to the 
district to recruit, however—at hast not 
to Cissy’s neighbourhood.”

“ I do not see what Cissy has to do 
with it,” replied the other sister pettishly.

“ Ah, she might strike up the old flir
tation, you know, and that spoils a girl’s 
chances so, I alwags think,” Mrs. Ricart 
answered, with seeming carelessness.

“ Flirtation ! I trust Cissy is incapable 
of such a thing,” said her mother severely.

“ I should certainly be ashamed of my- 
self, were I guilty of it,” put in Cissy 
boldly.

“ Yes, it is a most unladylike proceed
ing, and were I to imagine your encourage
ment of Captain Lambert meant nothing 
more, I 'should indeed be angry,” spoke 
Mrs. Campbell, as she glanced scarce lov
ingly at tie girL

Cissy’s face flushed with vexation ; she 
bit her Up, but did not answer, and the 
subject was dropped.

Meanwhile, vehicles of all descriptions 
followed one soother round the bend of the 
river, and parties of riders came streaming 
across the ground, making the scene in a 
single hour as lively as it had before been 
desolate and deserted. Gradually then the 
gay throng drew to one spot near the side 
of the lake where a native band began to 
play, and where they congregated to 
gossip and enjoy the music. The turfy 
stretch iras again deserted, save where a 
rider careered alone across the turf per
haps, or a carriage, probably filled with 
natives, would sweep round the drive a 
while, and sUp unnoticed away ; only in 
this one spot were there life and laughter.

Near the carriage in which Cissy Camp
bell sat, a knot of gentlemen stood con
versing.

“ That Campbell girl is the prettiest of 
the new importations this year ; don’t you 
think so, Bryant ?” asked one, Mr. 
Stevenson.

“ I like that dreamy face of hers,” an
swered tiie man addressed. “ the most of

the girls about here have so much nonsense 
and affectation about them. Miss Camp
bell’s looks a genuine, steady, English face, 
and I alway admire expression more than 
mere features."

“ There is an affectation that savours of 
high-flown nonsense too, you know,” said 
Mr. Stevenson, with a careless laugh. “ I 
confess I never can get much out of Mies 
Cissy ; but my wife thinks of her as only a 
little below the angels. Burton, you came 
out with her, what did you think of her, 
eh?”

Graham Burton had been regarding 
Cissy as his companions spoke. She was 
sitting with her face turned towards the 
sky, where the setting sun had left faint 
streaks of opal and amber, and a quiet 
sweet look rested on her face ; the face 
was pale, the features delicate ; but the 
lips were pale and firm, the eyes deep and 
gentle. His face softened as he looked at 
her, and after a moment’s hesitation an
swered, “I thing she is what she looks, 
gentle and true, but shy and reserved ; 
that old dragon, Mrs. Ricart, was so 
vigilant, however, one really could not get 
to know her well.”

“ Ah, the aunt is a perfect Gorgon,” in
terrupted Mr. Stevenson. “ She brings 
out her lambs every second year to the 
slaughter ; that is number three getting in
to the carriage ; she looks more snake-like 
than ever in that clinging habit, and is a 
sneak like the rest, no doubt. ”

“ Looks it,” said another of the group. 
“ You bet mother Ricart sets her at Lam
bert. ”

“ Never a bit," replied Stevenson. 
“ Miss Cissy is to get the chevalier Lam
bert. Mrs. Ricart daren’t interfere ; Mrs. 
Campbell is too much of a rich sister for 
that.”

“ Well, perhaps not by fair means,"said 
the other, shrugging his shoulders care
lessly ; “ but I would not mind taking two 
to one that if Alice Ricart can catch Lam
bert, she will. The sides are not equal 
you see ; it’s mother and daughter against 
the other mother. Miss Campbell is evi
dently neutral, though maybe it is most 
telling ; soft too of a girl, if she is indiffer
ent, to let herself be disposed of so pas
sively.” And the speaker moved off to an
other group, while Graham Burton looked 
rather savagely after him.

“ Lambert is to stay the race-week with 
them,” added Stevenson ; “it will be 
rather fun watching the game.”

“ Will it ?” said Graham to himself, as 
he sauntered off towards the lake, and 
gnawed his moustache with true English 
vigour.

In truth matters had gone further than 
Mrs. Ricart knew, or that one would have 
conjectured from the composed way in 
which Graham Burton had answered his 
friend. As he stood by the lake, his 
thoughts reverted to a moonlit night on 
board when he had stood by Cissy, had 
seen the trembling of her Up, heard the 
tremour of her voice, as they spoke of the 
morrow’s parting ; and almost persuaded 
himself, as he spoke of the determination 
and confidence he had that he would make 
his way quickly and see her again, that she 
would be true to their unwhispered love. 
For Graham Barton then was proud and 
poor, and would not let his feelings over
come his reason ; and Graham Burton now, 
though proud still, had become suddenly 
and unexpectedly rich. To win the -fruit 
he had before withheld himself from pluck
ing, though it trembled within his grasp, 
was still his resolve ; but to win it for him
self alone. In the uncertainty of the pre
sent he half repented that he had let the 
favourable moment pass, half repented of 
the resolution which must place many diffi
culties in his way ; but, smiling quietly to 
himself again, he muttered firmly to him
self, “ No, no ; if money is to do it, I had 
rather his bought her than mine.” Never
theless his heart beat as he neared the car
riage where Cissy Campbell eat ; and as he 
pressed her hand, and stood by her in the 
fading light, something very like love 
gleamed in the eyes of troth, and Graham 
was very happy as he watched the girl’s 
sweet face flush and pale beneath hie glance.

She introduced him to her mother, whoee 
bow was the ehilliest of the chill, and Mrs. 
Ricart’s manner was no lees freezing • yet 
he kept his stand in spite of tile cold looks 
directed at him, and the officiously warm 
welcome accorded to Captain Lambert and 
others who came near.

The scene in which they formed a part 
was gay and busy. Among the carriages 
and vehicles gathered together, the horses 
prancing about, or standing meekly still, 
gay figures bent over to chat and flirt and 
gossip, or, like butterflies from flower to 
flower, flitted lightly from one group to 
another ; while men went wandering up 
and down, now laughing here, now whis
pering there. The dark figures of syces in 
fancy liveries by the horses’ heads, or 
ayahs in their picturaeque garb carrying 
children" about, lent strangeness to the 
scene ; and above the merry laughter and 
hum of voices music swelled out ever and 
anon. Soon after darkness crept over the 
scene, lamps began to twinkle, and now 
and again a carnage with its pair of glow- 
ing eyes would issue softly from the crowd, 
and wend its way smoothly over the turfy

ground to the bend of the river ; yet 
raham Burton kept his stand.
“ You will be at the ball this evening?” 

he asks, in a low voice.
“ Of course, Mr. Burton. I wonder if 

it will be a nice one."
“ To me, yes, if you are there. Are you 

engaged for the first waltz ?"
“Yes ; I am so sorry.”
“ The second ?”
“ Yes.”
“ Gone too ; then which may I have ?”
“ Shall we say the fourth ? It is my 

first vacant dance.”
“ An unlucky number ; but never mind ; 

you won’t forget ?"
“I shall be sure to remember,” an

swered Cissy softly ; and a few minutes 
later her companion had pressed her hand 
again, and sauntered off whistling gaily.

Captain Lambert took the vacant place 
at Cissy’s elbow. The son of a wealthy 
proprietor in the district, with a gocd in
come at his own disposal, he had taken a 
trip out to India, to see the country, and 
give a look to his father’s interests in pass
ing. An insipid well-featured face, tall 
figure, and simpering manner were his 
chief characteristics ; ont one of the most 
eligible partit of the neighbourhood, he had 
been made much of, and believed unhesi
tatingly in the superior merits which se 
many graciously attributed to him.

Graham Burton watched him for a 
moment.

“ She does not care for Aim, anyhow,” 
he muttered confidently to himself, as, 
by the light ef a passing lamp, he saw un
questionable indifference to the gallant 
captain’s power of making himself agree
able revelled on Cissy’s face ; and vault
ing lightly on his horse, he took a sharp 
canter across the grass, then pulling up 
to an easy trot went, meditating, home.

“ Ha, and what dance am I to be 
honoured with this auspicious evening ?” 
Captain Lambert had asked, whilst caress
ing a carefully reared moustache.

“ I think we are already engaged for 
the second waltz,” Cissy answered stiffly.

" 0, yes ; but you can afford more than 
one to me,” continued the captain in- 
ainuatingly.

“ Cissy will, I am sure, be delighted to 
dance as many as you like, Captain Lam
bert,” Mrs. Campbell remarked, smiling 
sweetly.

“ Then the fourth, Miss Campbell, if 
you please."

“ Sorry I am engaged,” she said shortly. 
“ To whom ?” asked her mother, frown

ing.
“ To Mr. Burton,” replied the girl, 

colouring ; disdaining, yet feeling much in
clined, to evade the question.
. “ Mr. Burton can, I think, be easily dis
posed off, It is rather presuming in these 
young men to push themselves forward so 
early in the evening,” said Mrs. Campbell, 
angrily.

“ O, I should not dream of disappoint
ing Mr. Burton. Burton—who is he ? 
Haven’t heard the name before. What a 
bore it must be to danoe with theee young 
apes 1 Yes, very presuming, shockingly 
so ; but perhaps you’ll give me the fifth, 
Mies Campbell ?"

“ Fifth waltz ? Would you not prefer

a squ
third <

uare danoe, Captain Lambert? My 
l quadrille is net filled up.”
Third quadrille, 0 certainly ; I am 

not engaged. May I have the pleasure?” 
And he tried to look sentimentally sweet, 
and suooeeded in looking simply idiotic.

“ I shall be most happy," replied Cissy 
carelessly. • - H%d we not better be going, 
mamma? I am wearying to get home,” 
she added.

Captain Lambert never dreamed of the 
words containing a hint, the idea would 
have been preposterous. Mrs. Campbell 
simply frowned.

“And what have you been busy with, 
Alice dear?" asked Mrs. Ricart, with a 
would-be tender smile. She had been 
sitting in solemn silence for some time, 
whilst Alice had been flirting vigorously 
over her side of the carriage, much to the 
disgust of Mrs. Campbell, who sat facing 
her. “ Are your dances all filled up also ?"

“ All excepting the fourth waltz for ever 
so far down,” answered Alice, returning 
the affectionate glanoe—they kept these 
looks on view as tradesmen do their 
choice wares—of course she had heard no 
discussion about that waltz, she never did 
hear what was going on on one side whilst 
busy on the other.

“ The fourth waltz! Might /be honoured 
with it ? I do not think you have 
favoured me with one single dance, Miss 
Ricart,” simpered the Captain.

" Not honoured you ! Why, it was you 
who would not honour me, you cruel 
man !” answered Miss Ricart, with a lively 
arch look. “ I shall bo most delighted ; 
thank you very much. I know now to 
appreciate it, I can assure you ; you are in 
such demand, I know;” and she cast a 
swift ooquetiteh glance at him and turned 
away.

“ So the despised dance has been dis- 
posed of after all," cooed Mrs. Ricart. If 
they did wish to put Captain Lambert out 
of conceit with Cissy’s maimer, it could 
scarcely be detected, could it, under the 
garb of the affectionate aunt and cousin, 
who welcomed him ferthe dear girl’s sake ?

As they conversed, the throng of car
riage# had been gradually thinning, and

teeth lit up the dark face, which glowed 
beneath the graceful white oheddar, which 
native women wear, as she salaamed 
profoundly to one cousin, then to the other.

“ What is it, Mahajunia ?” asked Alice. 
“ Does mamma v#ant me ?”

“ The Maam Sahib sends her salaams to 
the Mus Baba, and wishes to speak to her," 
answered the woman, in Hindostanee.

“All right ; tell her I’ll come,” replied 
Alice, in the same language ; and taking 
the rest of her flowers, Ac., in her hand, 
she stepped out by an open window into 
the verandah, and walking along nearly 
the whole length of the house, tapped at 
another window and entered her mother’s 
room.
“What is it, mamma? Do you‘want 

your flowers fixed ? These stupid native 
women can do nothing right,’'she said.

“No, no, Alice dear,” answered Mrs. 
Ricart. “ The mail-letters have just come 
in from the factory, and there is one this 
week from your aunt Jane."

“ Ha, and what has she to say to it ? 
Recommends scales and calisthenics, com
bined with as speedy and brilliant a mar
riage as circumstances will allow, I sup
pose.”

“Well, well, but my letter has some
thing really important in it.”

“Indeed !"
“ Yes ; listen. Hem ! Where is it ?" 

muttered Mrs. Ricart, running her finger 
over several closely-written pages. “ Jane 
does write such a lot of twaddle, to be 
sure ! Ah, here ! * By the bye, did you
meet a young fellow—Burton—on board ? 
Mrs. Semerville has a lady from the coun
try visiting her, who knows a lad of that 
name who went out to a situation in Cal
cutta by your steamer. He has just come 
in for a fine estate, and no end of money, 
from the grumpy old grand-uncle who sent 
him eut, and with whom, it seems, he was 
a favourite, though he never gusueed it. I 
don’t suppose you would dream of culti
vating his acquaintance on board ; but we 
were ;ust thinking what a grand chanoe it 
might have been for Alice and Cissy, and 
that you might encourage any opportunity 
of meeting him again. You can give my
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THE CONTINUANCE OF DEPRESSION.
The Spectator “cannot profess to be 

much interested in calculations as to the 
Budget of next April. Only one-half the 
financial year has passed, there is no cer
tainty as to the prospective expenditure, 
and the calculations may have to pass 
through a mind differing greatly from Sir 
Stafford Northoote’s. Every one is, of 
course, agreed that the depression must 
come to an end, and we at least have no 
intention of trying to dissipate a universal 
hope ; but the point is not whether a 
change will come, but whether it will come 
immediately or speedily. We can see no 
reason to believe that it will arrive before 
the next harvest has restored prosperity, 
or, what is still more necessary, confi
dence, to agriculture. No State is likely 
to be cured of protection before next 
autumn. It is hardly possible, humanly 
speaking, that the Asiatic populations, 
with war, or insurrection, or scarcity al
most everywhere, shouldreoover before that. 
We hear of no new discovery in the least like
ly to give a great impetus to any manufac
ture, nor if one were made could its effects 
be seriously felt within lees than a year’s 
delay. The increase of population always 
going on hardly catches up the increase of 
production, while its effect in driving down 
wages is limited by the re-commecoement 
of emigration to America. The shifting of 
capital from profitless to profitable indus
tries, of which the old economists used to 
write as a panacea, must, of course, go on ; 
but the experience of the past five years 
shows that the process is excessively slow, 
ae slow in manufacturée as It is in agricul
ture. There are profitable industries be
coming visible, aa, for example, wheat
growing in America, and mining in many 
parts of America and Farther Asia ; but 
the old economists forgot one difficulty, the 
difficulty created hot only by the mass of

but few were left as Cissy at last heard the 
welcome order given to return home. The 
driver gathered up his reins, the syces 
jumped to their perches behind, and with 
a sigh of relief she sank back among the 

anions, as they bowled away softly over 
the turf towards the lamp-lit bazaars. Un
conscious of the dark faces and strange 
sights with which she had already become 
familiar, she was borne through the lighted 
streets, the bazaara, .so picturesque and 
weird when the glare of the sun is not there 
to show their filth and wretchedness, when 
the roads that have been so dusty, so 
baking hot, are still moist and cool from 
their artificial shower. Away beyond to 
opener country the carriage glided, where 
the stars and the moon ana the trees over
shadowed them, among the camp and the 
bungalows dispersed all over the station, 
and full to overflowing for the next few 
d*ys with those who meet and mingle and 
welcome one another for a short time, 
united by the eommon bond that they are 
strangers in a strange land.

And the turfy stretch they have left be
hind becomes once more desolate and bare; 
the last of the stragglers leaves it, the 
moon rises softly over it, the stars shim
mer down into the lake, the light winds 
ripple the silvery surface of the water. 
Save the sound of the whispering reeds, 
not a murmur is heard, not a trace of life 
is left, not an echo is heard of the merry 
voices that filled the air with laughter but 
a short while before.

The carriage which contained Mrs. 
Campbell, Mrs. Ricart, and their daughters 
turned finally into the compound of a large 
bungalow, where several tents and a large 
semiana (or Open tent, furnished like a 
room, but with no walls), were pitched. 
Here dusky figures with lights would be 
seen gliding about, and in the semiana 

reral ladies and gentlemen were already 
seated, chatting and laughing, or refresh
ing themselves with cod drinks. Others 
followed in carriages or on horseback, 
guests who like themselves had been riding 
or driving on the course, and now discussed 
the neighbours they had met, or their own 
affairs, till it was time to dress for their 
late dinner, and the ball which was to 
take place that evening. By ones and 
twos they soon slipped away again, the 
gentlemen to the tents which had been 
provided for their riding or sleeping ac
commodation, the ladies to the accommo
dation afforded by the bungalow.

Let us follow tiie two cousins ae they re
tired to the room which they were to share 
together, where their native women already 
awaited them, and ball dresses had been 
spread out on ther beds ready. Cissy sub
mitted herself at once to the hands of her 
ayah, Alice flitted about restlessly a while, 
and chatted unceasingly as she pulled ont 
ribbons and flowers to try which would best 
suit her olive complexion ; ever and anon 
caressing and fawning on her cousin, a pro
ceeding she would still have persisted in 
had she even known how the recipient 
shrank from it. The two girls are a great 
contrast as we see them together by the 
bright light of the wall lamps. Cissy is 
tall and calm and stately ; Alice slight, 
short, and lively. The lipe of the one are 
full, sweet, and firm ; those of the other 
thin and tight, the short upper-lip con
tinually parting over pearly white teeth. 
Neither has much colour, but Cissy’s com
plexion is delicately tinted and pale, whilst 
Alice’s is a dear olive, beneath which the 
crimson glows often warmly. The one 
wears her hair in golden-brown twists about 
the crown of her head, the other in an in
tricate mass of soft silky braids. Alice’s 
eyes are sharp and near, glowing black eyes 
that sparkle bewitchingly and confuse one 
often; Cissy’s, a soft violet blue, with a 
calm tranquil look in their depths. Both 
are beauties in their way.

“ Ah, you are going to wear white to
night, Cissy ; you always look so well in 
white ; and these frosted flowers are beau
tiful. Now I need more colour ; should I 
wear scarlet or maize flowers, do you 
think?" said Alice.

“ Maize, to-night, with that black net ; 
at least if you do not lose your colour, as 
you se often do," answered her cousin. 
“ But you can easily change the flowers 
after dinner, if you do need something 
brighter."

Now chatting quietly, now continuing 
silently, the two girls had almost com
pleted their toilet when a knock was heard 
at the door. “ Come in !" they called.

A native woman, in her picturesque 
garb, lifted the curtain before the door, and 
entered. Gleaming black eyes and ivory

news this mai to Emily, to.
Mrs. Ricart had been lying luxuriously 

back in a low chair as she read ; she folded 
her letter in silence. Alice’s face had be
come more and more surprised ; at the end 
she elevated her eyebrows, and whistled 
softly.

“ Alice, I wish you would not do that ; 
it is so unladylike,” said the mother re
proachfully.

“ Ah, bosh ! But Burton will be a fine 
catch.”

“Yes ; much better than Lambert.”
“ Then I am to give up all idea of the 

one and try the other, eh ? Is that the 
little game ?"

“ Don’t speak so vulgarly, Alice. You 
understand that your aunt wishes Cissy to 
encourage Captain Lambert, and that Mr. 
Burtop would be an excellent parti. You 
have your own way to make in the world, 
as your aunt and I had ; and you know 
what a stupid choice I made (not but what 
your father seemedrirell enough off at one 
time) ; and, on the contrary, you see what 
an excellent position your aunt enjoys, with 
plenty o! money and as the wife of a judge. 
I should advise you to make yourself agree
able to Mr. Burton, and leave Cissy to 
the man her mother wishes her to marry. ’’

“ And which she doesn’t,” said Alice 
bluntly.

“Absurdity ! She’s very insipid, and 
won’t care.”

“ Still waters run deep, you know."
“ Fiddlesticks ! Don’t be sentimental. 

Do you mean to let the chanoe slip ?”
“ No, not I. I daresay you’ll help me.”
“ Of course, with pleasure ; I am glad 

to see you so sensible. In the first place, 
you must make yourself look nice. You 
do look rather well to-night ; but you 
want something brighter in your hsir. ”

I should not object to your opal aigrette,” 
said Alice coolly.

“ Well, then, you must take eare of 
it ;” and to Alice’s astonishment the jewel 
was willingly produced and fastened in 
her hair, where thp weird lights shimmered 
beautifully. „

“ Yes, you'll do," said her mother ap
provingly. “ Is not that Cissy*t voice in 
the drawing-room ?"

“ Yes ; and the great Lambert insure to 
join her. I suppose I need not go in, 
eh ?"

“No,” said Mrs. Ricart, with answering 
smile. “ We will go in to Emily’s room a 
little, and tell her some of Jane’s news — 
only forget the letter. She can see it some 
other day, you know."

Alice shrugged her shoulders callously, 
and followed her mother.

Meanwhile Cissy had glided into the 
drawing-room in a soft cloud of white, her

lent captain joined hat and reqi
ig, in the httie interval before dinner, 
i had poured the words out with full 

expression, glad to be free from talking 
to him, and to relieve the mutterings of 
her heart in music. Captain Lambert.wae 
still standing behind her with a simpering 
smile, congratulating himself on the rich 
voice and handsome figure of hie future 
bride, when the gueSte began to flock in, 
all dressed for the evening’s amusement.

(To be continued.)

For the Relief or Pain we firmly be- 
lieve “ Brown’s Household Panacea” 
will more surely quicken the blood, and 
heal—whether taken internally or applied 
externally, and thereby more certainly re
lieve pain, whether chronic or acute—than 
any other pain alleviator. It is warranted 
double the strength of any other medicine 
for similar usee. Sold by all dealers in 
medicine. 26 oente a bottle. "

The newest service rendered by monkeys 
to mankind was recently illustrated in 
London. In one of the school distriots 
too many parents reported no children in 
their families, and in order to ascertain 
the real number of children in the district 
the school officers resorted to an ingenious 
memure. Two monkeys were gayly 
dressed, put in a waggon, and, accom
panied by a brass band, were carried 
through the streets of the district. At 
once crowds of children made their ap- 
pear an ce. The procession was stopped m 
a park, and the school officers began their 
work ; distributing candies to the young
sters they took their names and addresses. 
They found out that over sixty parents 
kept their children from school. The in-kept 1
genious measure brought to 
about 200 boys and girls.

the schools

fixed plant which a modern manufacture 
develops, but the mass of fixed habits and 
ideas. Men not actually in want, retain
ing their capital, though it is profitless, are 
wonderfully slow to embark in new busi
nesses for themselves, while the reluctance 
to trust capital out of their own hands ra
ther increases than diminishes."

THE PRINCE ntPXRIAL’8 WILL.
The Ilhutrated London Newt states that 

the wiU (dated Feb. 26, 1879) of his Impe
rial Highness Napoleon Eugene Louis Jean 
Joeeph, Prince Imperial, formerly of the 
Palace of the Tuileries, Paris, but late of 
Camden-plaoe, Chiselhnrst, who died on 
June 1 at Ilyotoyozi River, South Africa, 
was proved in London on the 20th nit. by 
Eugene Rouher and Jean Baptiste Fren
ch eachini Pietri, the executors, the per
sonal estate being sworn under £60,000. A 
full copy of the will has already been pub
lished. The original is deposited in the 
Principal Registry of the Probate Division 
ef the High Court of Justice at Somerset 
House ; in the case of his father, the Em
peror Napoleon HI., only an official copy 
was proved, and deposited in this country, 
the original being retained at the Notary’s 
Office in Paris. The Prince's will is all in 
his own handwriting, and is contained ou 
two whole sheets and one half-sheet of 
letter'paper, the bottom of each page being 
either signed “ Napoleon ” or “ NT” The 
will not having been executed m the 
presence of witnesses, as required by the 
provisions of the English law, an affidavit 
of M. Pietri is filed with it that it is 
throughout in the handwriting of the de
ceased Prince, and an affidavit also from 
the counsel of the French Embassy in Lon
don that the deceased’s domicile was 
French, and on the assumption that the 
will was throughout in the handwriting of 
the testator it was made in conformity 
with, and was valid according to the 
French law.

RUSSIAN FROSELTYISM IN JAPAN,
Father Vladimir, the head of the Russian 

mission in Japan, has just communicated 
to the Holy Synod the “gratifying” in
telligence that over 2,000 converts have 
been added to the Orthodox Church dur
ing the past twelve months, thus raising 
the total number of nroeelytes from 4,000 
to 6,200. The number of constant atten
dants at the Russian churches, aa yet un
converted, is also extremely large, and he 
anticipates from their rapid increase every
where that the adherents to the mission in 
japan will, by next January, exceed 10,000. 
On the recent anniversary of the festival 
of St Peter and St. Paul a Russo-Greek 
Congrece was held at Tookio, at. which 
were present six Japanese priests, 83 un
ordained priests and 130 delegates- The 
proceeding» commenced by an “ extra grand 
full service ” in the chapel of the Russian 
Embassy, te show Father Vladimir 
whether the native priests were competent 
in their duties ; and as this service must 
have been as gorgeous as three " High 
Masses,” with half-s-dozen Ritualistic imi
tations thrown in, it is not surprising to 
hear that the attendance of sightseers on 
the occasion was “ indescribably immense. ” 
After the service was over a series of sit
tings took place, with a view to. discussing 
the progress of the mission in Japan, ana 
deciding what should be done te counter
act the rival influence of the Roman Catho
lics. Father Vladimir recounts with pride 
that he was able to inform the congress 
that the mission was building six churches, 
while land for half-a-dozen more had been. 
purchased. This intelligenos appears to 
have given rise to enthusiasm so intense 
that the congress immediately decided, by 
ballot, to build a magnificent cathedral a* 
Tookio, and with equal alacrity and zeal 
the members then voted that Mstn.kh. 
Roseie (Mother Russia) should be called 
upon to furnish the funds. Whether the 
Holy Synod will display similar pronqAi- 
tude in despatching a cool quarter ef a 
million to Japan to oonitvuot the edifice re
mains to be seen, but in the meanwhile it 
has decided to support the mission in its 
crusade against the Reman Catholics in 
Sukeka and Kiousiou. In the latter island 
the Catholics have recently made 1,600 
converts, to the great regret ef Father 
Vladimir. In his letter to the synod he 
mentions nothing about the Protestant 
missionaries, from which we imagine that 
he dees not consider them such enemies to 
the cause as he plainly declares the Papists 
to be.

VERDICT nr THE KAYO OUTRAGE.
An inquest was held on Thursday, the 

2nd inst., on the body of the man Howard,

who wss shot by Mr. Smith, jun., near 
Mulranny, when attacked and shot at by 
several masked men, of whom Howard was 
one. Mr. Smith is the son of the agent of 
Mr. Clive, a landlord, and the outrage is 
supposed to have been committed ae a re
venge for an ejectment of a tenant. Mr. 
Smith says four or five shots were fired by 
three or four men. The shots passed over 
the heads of the party, and then the as
sailants were seen scattering along the 
mountain side. Mr. Smith, jun., jumped 
off the oar, ran across the road, mounted 
on the bank, and levelled a rifle he had 
with him at one of the men. He fired and 
the bullet took effect in the right side of 
the man, who was about 60 yards away, he 
dropped a double-barrelled gun he was 
carrying, tottered on a few paces and fell 
dead. Mr. Smith loaded again and fired 
at another of the assailants, and then 
loaded a third time and fired, but with
out success. The deceased was de
scribed as a yeoman, aged 36 years. The 
Coroner asked was there any relative of 
the deceased present, and received no re
sponse, Mr, John Sydney Smith, agent to 
the Marquis of Sligo, having given evi
dence descriptive of the attack made upon 
him, said that about three weeks ago he 
received a letter with the Newport post
mark, telling him that there was a price on 
his head, and that he would be killed. The 
tenants were most respectful to him that 
morning, and he left them on the best of 
terms. They stated that they were unable 
to pay the rent, as they could not sell their 
cattle, and they had not got their harvest 
in, and he told them he was perfectly will
ing to wait. The cardriver was also ex
amined, and gave corroborative evidence. 
The jury (a mixed one of landlords and 
tenant farmers) returned a verdict that the 
shot was fired by Mr. Smith in self-de- 
fenoe, and that no blame or criminality at
tached to him. The threatening letter 
mentioned was as follows :—“ I am in this 
county observing the conduct and tyranny 
of agents and landlords. Perhaps you are 
not aware that tigre is a very large sum of 
money to be paid for the killing of you. 
Take heed of yourself on the road from 
Ballyoroy to Newport, or you will be 
killed." A young man named Cooley, a 
son of an evicted herd, has been arrested 
on suspicion of being implicated in the out
rage on Lord Sligo’s agent.

INTERNATIONAL MARRIAGES.
At the Social Science Congress, the Bishop 

of Manchester incidentally raised a ques
tion bearing upon marriages between Eng
lish subjects and foreigners. Sir Travers 
Twiss replied that the Bishop would be 
justified in approving the conduct of any 
of his clergy who declined to solemnise a 
marriage between an Englishwoman and a 
foreigner if the latter could not produce 
proof that he had complied with the law 
of his country in such matter. In the 
cours# of a discussion as to the evils re
sulting from the growth, outside the boun
daries of municipalities, of suburban dis
tricts without due regulation and control, 
there was a general expression of opinion 
that it was a popular error on the part of 
workingmen to think that living in the 
country was so much more beneficial than 
living in large towns.

COTTAGE HOMES FOR POOR CHILDREN.
Bolton guardians are trying an experi

ment which will be watched with interest 
by all who are interested in the education 
of poor and pauper children. With the 
view of removing boys and girls from the 
influences inseparable to a workhouse, and 
which are not of the most elevating ten
dency, the guardians are providing cottage 
homes for the youngsters. There are to be 
ten of these homes, each to accommodate 
30 children, and two schools. The homes 
will each be under the charge of a man and 
his wife, who will educate the children in 
industrial and domestic pursuits, and do 
their best to render them competent to 
to earn their own living. This scheme has 
never before been adopted by any. board of 
guardians in the oountry, and should it 
prove successful there' is little doubt but 
that it will be widely followed.

RUSSIAN MILITARY POLICY.
A great council of the moet eminent 

generals in the Russian army has been held 
at Livadia, under the presidency of the 
Czar. The object has not been disclosed, 
and the continental papers are exercising 
their ingenuity in trying to discover what 
it really was. One suggestion is that its 
main object was to find out a new mode of 
mobilization which should be more efficient 
and quicker than the present one has been 
found to be in practice. According to 
another version, it was the political more 
than the military situation which occupied 
the attention of the Council, and. above 
all, the policy to be followed in the East. 
The presence ef Prince Lobanoff General 
Kauffman, and others who have taken » 
prominent part in Eastern affairs, lends 
probability to this supposition.

ITEMS.
Shocks of earthquake continue in South 

Hungary. No serious catastrophe has yet 
occurred, but the people are in a state of 
continual suspense.

An inquest was held at Newport, Isle of 
Wight, on the body of the Rev. Henry 
M’Kenzie, of Overton, Flintshire, who fell 
over a steep cliff at Alum Bay. A verdict 
of suicide whilst in a state of temporary in
sanity was returned.

Lord Leigh, the Lord-Lieutenant of War
wickshire, has intimated his intention of 
allowing his tenants a reduction of 16 per 
cent, for the ensuing two years on arable 
land, and 7 per cent, on pasture land. The 
case of occupiers of any specially poor land 
will be met by a still farther abatement.

The trial of the new mode of lighting the 
reading-room of the British Museum by the 
electric light was made recently. The 
light is shed from half a dozen lamps sus
pended in the centre of the great dome, 
and is again diffused by a series of reflec
tor». The success of the new system is 
considered assured.

Mr. Archibald Forbes’ present lectures 
have naturally excited intense interest in 
Franoe, and he has been asked, and has 

reed, to give them to a Paris audience. 
ie English, or Anglo-American, colony in 

Paris can furnish forth a goodly audience 
array, but doubtless many Parisians will 
go who may understand but little of the 
lecture.

Tl)e old Jews’ College of London has been 
dosed. The curriculum was designed to 
educate or to give the stamp of education 
to the teachers in the synagogues through
out the United Kingdom. Under a new 
scheme there is still to be a Jews’ College, 
or rather an examining board for candi
dates for the Jewish pulpit, but the chief 
part of tae educational system of the old 
college is abolished.

Major Chard, one of the Rorke’s Drift 
heroes, paid a visit to hie brother-in-law 
near Taunton, and received a moet enthu
siastic meeting from the assembled specte

rs. The Little village of Northcurry, 
through which he passed, was embellished 
with flags and triumphal arches, one oj the 
latter being surmounted with mealie bags 
and biscuit tins, and bearing the inscrip
tion “Joy to the defenders of Rorkes 
Drift”

If oo-operative stores may be considered 
to have become institutions in England, it 
may be said that an attempt to transplant 
this new feature into Prance has not ob
tained a large measure of success. The 
Anglo-French Co-operative Society, which 
was not long ago installed in fine premises 
in Paris, near the opera house, has not suo- 
oeeded after the manner of the London 
stores. The idea has not taken largely in 
Paris.

During the hearing of a case in which 
Joeeph Brook was summoned for not send
ing a boy, twelve years of age, to school, 
the Loro Mayor, prasidingin the justioeroom 
of the Mansion House, spoke strongly of 
the law which compelled boys to go to 
school who could already read and write 
fairly. Addressing the representative of 
the London School Board, his lordship re
marked, “ Here is a lad able to read and 
write, and earning his bread and oheeee, 
and yon come and pounce upon his parents. 
It is a great pity that the law should be so 
enforced that the mother should be com
pelled to give up 5s a week,”

LITERATURE AND ART.

George Sand is to have a statue near her 
Château de Nohant.

“ Moondyne,” by James Boyle O’ReiUv 
has reached the third edition. 3’

A volume of poems by Theodore Tilton 
is announced by R. Worthington as in 
preparation for issue this fall.

Prof. Galachoff has in the press a work 
on the “ History of Russian Literature " 
which will be published during the present 
month.

A bust of the late Australian sculptor 
Summers, is to be placed in the shire hall 
of Somerset, of which county in England 
he was a native.

A volume of songs from the works of 
Tennyson, accompanied by music, is an. 
nouneed by the Laureate’s London nuh". 
lishers, C. Kegan Paul & Co.

The brother of Wm. M. Hunt has under 
taken to write the life of "the deceased 
artist. The materials are abundant for a 
brilliant and instructive book.

The season being over in London, and 
society gossip somewhat dull, Milton’s 
divorce from his wife in 1643 is a subject 
up for animated discussion in the literary 
papers. J

Mr Ivan Tourgudnieff proposes to spend 
the winter in Russia, with a view to be- 
coming more intimately acquainted with 
what is going on there than a resident of 
Paris can be.

John Hay, the poet, who wrote “ Little 
Breeches,” who was one of Lincoln’s pri
vate secretaries, and who married a very 
wealthy Ohio lady, has gone into politics 
in that State.

A new volume of selections from Tho- 
reau’s manuscript, with notes by Mr. F. B. 
Sanborn, is in preparation. It will proba
bly do service in a magazine before it ie put 
between covers.

It is stated that Mr. Herbert Spencer’s 
health, which has always been precarious, 
has almost suddenly improved, so that he 
is better than he has been for 15 years be
fore.' He is now 60 years old.

A. S. Barnes & Co. are about to publish 
“ Ancient and Mediaeval Republics,” being 
a review of their institutions and of the 
causes of their decline and fall, by a new 
writer—Mr. Henry Mann, It is an octavo 
of 600 pages.

Of Froude’s “Cæsar,” The Timet of Lcn- 
don says “ Such as it is, and with all its 
defects, it brings the greatest of Romans 
extraordinarily close to us. Whether it be 
praise or blame to say it, never has an
tiquity been made more modern. ”

Some time before Christmas, Charles 
Scribner’s Sons will publish Miss Georgina 
Hogarth’s volume of “ Selections from the 
Correspondence of Charles Dickens." 
These letters will be entirely new. Mr. 
Forster, it is understood, used none of 
them in his “ Life of Dickens.”

Rev. M. J. O’Brien, of Belfast, Ireland, 
has in the press a historical and critical 
account of the famous “Prophecy of St. 
Malachy with Regard to the Succession of 
Popes.” Mr. O’Brien hopes not only to 
establish the non-authenticity of the 
“ Prophecy,” but also to give a clue to the 
forger of it.

Edmond About’s new novel will be 
called “ Terre à Terre,” and the first num- 
ber is promised for November or December, 
in the XIXme Siècle. It will give a picture 
of bourgeois life, quite free from those 
hideous features which the school of Z da 
has added to French fiction. The author 
tries to show, it is said, that there are re- 
spectable and happy families in France, the 
Zolaites to the contrary notwithstanding.

A volume of four lectures by the late 
Professor William K. Clifford, with the 
title. “ Seeing and Thinking,” is just ready 
at Macmillan & Co’s. It forms a new 
volume in the Nature Series. These lec
tures were delivered in the town hall at 
Shoreditch, London, and consist of familiar 
and simple talks on “ The Eye and the 
Brain," “ The Eye and Seeing.” “ The 
Brain and Thinking” and “ Boundaries in 
General.”

The Polish novelist who wrote under the 
nom de plume of T. T. Jez was Colonel 
Milkowaki, an insurgent leader in 1863. 
He performed the notable feat of forcing 
his way with 220 insurgents through a 
column of 4,000 Roumanian soldiers ported 
on the frontier. He began to write novels 
in 1857, since when ke has written about 
two a year. They are described as being 
“historical, socialistic and political at the 
same time. ”

Mr. Swinburne’s “ Study of Shakespeare 
in Three Periods,” believed to be his best 
piece of literary analysis, is already in 
press in London, and R. Worthington an
nounces that he will bring it out here. 
The same publisher announces as nearly 
ready a new work by Mr. R. A. Proctor, 
“ Pleasant Ways in Science, ” which will 
appear daring Mr. Proctor’s forthcoming 
tour in this country. He expected to sail 
from Liverpool yesterday.

Major Serpa Pinto’s new work, giving 
the account of his great journey across 
Africa, will be entitled “The King’s 
Rifle ; from the Atlantic to the Indian Sea, 
Across Unknown Countries, and Discovery 
of-the Great Zambesi Affluents.” It will 
be enriched by numerous woodcuts from 
Major Pinto’s own sketches and pho- 
tographs, also by about fifteen maps. 
Editions in French, Portuguese, German 
and English are being simultaneously pre
pared.

Edwin Arnold’s “The Light of Asia” 
was only conceived and begun in Septem
ber of last year. William H. Channing, 
of London, writes to a friend in this coun
try that to his certain knowledge this is 
true, and adds that the poem was perfect
ed and published in one of the most dis
turbed and trying periods that the British 
nation has passed through in this genera
tion. Mr. Arnold is the editor-in-chief of 
the Daily Telegraph of London, and that 
amidst ’’the responsibilities, interrup
tions, anxieties, harassing cares and ever 
varying distractions of such a life,” he 
should evoke an epic in eight books 
“on one of the loftiest themes 
for spiritual contemplation and one 
of the purest ideal types of a 
heavenly human life known in history, is 
certainly a surprising instance of concen
trated power.” Mr. Arnold is an impas
sioned lover of India. Early in life, fresh 
with honour» as a classical student at 
Oxford, he went to India and became 
Principal of the Deoean College at Poona. 
There he resided for seven years. He ac
quired a knowledge of the Sanscrit and 
other Indian language», and translated 
what is known as the “ Hitoperdesa,'’ 
which has long been a valued text-book 
for Sanscrit scholar». He has published 
several volumes of poems besides the pre
sent one, the first one while à college and 
the second soon after his return from India. 
His connection with the Telegraph was at 
first as an editorial writer, and during the 
civil war in this oountry he defended the 
cense of freedom and predicted the suc
cess of the Union cause. When Thornton 
Hunt, the editor-in-chief, died, Mr. 
Arnold suooeeded biw,, and has since be
come distinguished among newspaper men 
in England ae a writer of effective 
“ leaders.” During his connection with 
the Telegraph he has published s volume 
of translations from the poets of Greece, 
accompanied by biographioal and critical 
notices, and a version, said by Mr. Chan
ning, tube “exquisitely beautiful,” of the
“ Indian Song of Songs,” Roberts Brothers

Sibliehed “ The tight of Asia ” last 
oaday week.

The probabilities are that, in the event 
of a return of the Liberal party to power, 
Mr. Gladstone will be raised to the peer
age, and lead in the upper, while Lord 
Hartington will lead in tiie lower, House. 
Mr. Gladstone is nowseventy, and, it may, 
perhaps, be safely asserted, hae done as 
much brain work as any man of his time. 
How materially his duties ss a Minister 
would be diminished by going up to the 
Lords may be estimated by the fact that 
last session the Lords eat 206, against 
1,010 hours in the Coaunons ; in fact » 
peer can 99 nights out of 100 be in bed by 
twelve o’clock, So far as legislation is con- 
corned.

mm «ni
MEATS.

FRICATELLI.
Chop raw fresh pork very fine, adefl 

salt, plenty of pepper, and two small! 
chopped fine, half as much bread si 
is meat, soaked until soft, two eggj 
well together, make into oblong 1 
and fry like oysters. These are l 
breakfast ; if used for supper, serve 
diced lemon.

BONED HAM.
Having soaked a well-cured ham ilj 

water overnight, boil it till perfect] 
der, putting it on in warm water ; t 
in a wooden tray, let cool, remov^ 
carefully, press the ham again into 
return to boiling liquor, remove potj 
fire, and let the ham remain in it til] 
Cut across and serve cold.

BOILED HAM.
Pour boiling water over it and letl 

until cool enough to wash, scrapel 
(some have a coarse hair-brush on pu 
for cleaning hams), put in a thorcl 
cleansed boiler with cold water enou 
cover ; boil steadily for five hours (a 
ham weighs twelve pounds), take ul 
put into a baking-pan to skin ; dif 
hands in cold water, take the skin 1 
the fingers and peel as you would an o 
set in a moderate oven, placing th 
side of the ham downward, and if yo 
sift over pounded or rolled era 
bake one hour. The baking bringsl 
great quantity of fat, leaving thel 
much more delicate, and in warm wg 
it will keep in a dry, cool place 
time ; if there is a tendency to moud 
it a little while into the oven again.] 
after the ham is boiled and peeled, 
with the white of a -aw egg, and sp 
sugar or bread-ernmbs over it, pla 
the oven and brown ; or cover 
regular cake-icing and brown ; or, q 
two onions, stick whole allspice and 
pepper in the quarters, with a knife I 
slits in the outside of the ham in which 
tiie onions, place in dripping- pan, lay I 
ley around, and bake till nicely brol 
The nicest portion of a boiled ham ml 
served in slices, and the ragged parti 
odds and ends chopped fine for sands " 
or by adding three eggs to one 
choppod ham, a delicious omelet 
made. If the ham is very salt, it 
lie in water over night.

BROILED HAM.
Cut the ham in slices of medium 

ness, place on a hot gridiron, and bn 
til the fat readily flows out and thel 
is slightly browned, take from thel 
iron with a knife and fork, drop "* 
pan of cold water, then return 
the gridiron, repeat several times, 
ham is done ; place in a hot platted 
a few lumps of butter and serve at| 
If too fat trim off a part; it is 
impossible to broil the fat part 
burning, but this does not imp 
taste. Pickled pork and breakfast 
may be broiled in the same way.

BROILED HAM.
Cut the slices thin, trim can 

freshen by covering with water and | 
ing gradually nearly to the boiling i 
test by the taste, and if still tool 
change the water and heat again f 
with a cloth, broil over a clear fir 
season with pepper and a little butterl 
ham should not be old. f

DELICIOUS FRIED HAM.
Place the slices in boiling water and 

till tender ; put in frying-pan and bj 
and dish dn platter ; fry some 
dripping gravy over them till do ml 
stead of turning ; take np carefullj 
lay them on the slices ef ham. Thi 
tempting dish, and if nicely pn 
quite ornamental.

HAM BALLS.
Cbbp fine cold, cooked ham ; add « 

for each person, snd a little floor ;| 
together, make into balls, and fry 
in hot butter.

MIXED SANDWICHES.
Chop fine, cold ham, tongue and chid 

mix with one pint of the meat half i1 
melted butter, one tablespoon salad < 
of mustard if desired, the yolk of a 
egg, and a little pepper ; spread on 
cut thin and buttered. Ham alone i 
prepared in this way.

TO ROAST A PIG.
Fill a six-weeks’ pig with a stuffing I 

of bread and batter moistened with 
and water, and seasoned with pepper, | 
and herbs if liked, and sew it up, or 
string around it ; then put it to the ] 
dredge it well with a little flour, ba 
well with a little butter and hot water] 
fire must be hotter at each end thaï 
the middle), saving all the gravy that I 
from it. When the pig is done enof 
stir np the fire ; take a coarse cloth, 
about a quarter of a pound of bull 
it, and rob the pig all over until 
crackling is crisp ; then take it [ 
It may be served whole if smalL 
lay it in a dish, ent off the head, then! 
the body in two before drawing ont I 
spit ; ent off the ears from the head, ] 
lay them at each end, lay the two halvj 
the body close together in the middle < 
dish, split the head and lay at each ] 
with the ears. Take the gravy whic 
ran from the meat, chop the liver, bn 
and heart small, and pnt them to it 
them before chopping, till tender), and] 
in a stew-pan with some bits of bull 
dredge in flour, and give it one boil, 
serve in a gravy-boat. The pig mayl 
prepared in the same way and baked d 
oven ; or half or a quarter may be hi 
a* a time, basting with water and vin 
in equal proportions, seasoned with] 
and cayenne pepper.

SPARK-RIB POT-PIE.
Cat the spare-ribe once across and 

in stripe three or four inches wide, pq 
in kettle with hot water enough to 
■tew until tender, season with salt] 
pepper, and torn ont of kettle ; rep 
layer of spare-ribs in the bottom, _ 
layer of peeled potatoes (quartered if 1 
some bits of butter, some small squ 
linking-powder dough rolled quite 
season again, then another layer of 
ribs, and so on until the kettle is two-ti 
full, leaving the squares of crust _ 
last layer ; then add the liquor in 
the spare-ribs were boiled, and hot 
if needed, cover, boil half to three-qu. 
ni an hour, being careful to add hot 
■o as not to let it boil dry. The crust 
be made of light biscuit dough, witl 
eggs or sugar, as follows : Roll t " 
eat, let rise, and use for pie, reme 
to have plenty of water in the kettle, 
that when the pie is made aed the 
se, it need not be removed until < 
wares over pot-pie, set it in a dripp 
in the oven, and more squares 
■«ay be laid on tiie top.

PIGS’-rXXT SOUSE.
Take off the horny parts of feet snd I 

■crape, clean, end wash thoroi 
eff the stray hairs, place in a !
Plenty of water, boil, skim, pour off 
a*d add fresh, and boil until the _ 
WiU pull ont easily ; do not bone, bat ■ 
W estons jar with pepper andsalt sp 
between each layer ; mix some good 
'inagar with the liquor in which feet 
boiled, using two-thirds vinegar to 
•bird liquor, and fill np jar. When n 
Mr the table, take out a sufficient 
“ty, pat in a hot skillet, add more i 
Mit and pepper if needed, boü until I 
jMghly heated, stir in a smooth tide 
Mg of flour and water, and boil until 
•• cooked ; serve hot as a nice 
ftb. Or when the feet have boiled 
Perfectly tender, remove the bones 
P*ok in stone jar as above ; slice down 
wban wanted for use.

Hon. Mr. Crooks, Minister of 
was in St. Catharines on the 

Uu*-> snd visited tiie Central SchooL


