FORREST HOUSE.
BY MARY J. HOLMES.

“Phere was no hope ; it was merely a matter
‘of & few days at most, the doctor said ;-and
he asked where Everard was, saying he
ought to be sent for. This was to Beat-
rice and Ressio both, after the former had
arrived and before she had seen the judge.
The two girls ex glanees, and Beat-
rioe was the first o s

“Ryerard left home for Cincinnati early
esterday morning,” she seid, *‘But I know

is address, and will telegraph at once.”

“Very well,’” the doctor said, looking eur-
jously at her, for he had heard a flying
rumor of something wrong st Yhe Forrest
House, whivk had driven the heir away.

Acoordingly, a telegram was sent to the
Bpencer House, Cincinnati, to the effect that
judge Forrest was dangerously ill, and Ever-
ard must come immediately.

“ Not here, and has not been here” was
the answer telegraphed back; and
then a’messago went to she Galt House, in
Louisville, where Everard always stopped,
but that too elicited the answer ** Not here.”

ere was he, then,—the outcast son,—
when his father lay dying, with that white,
scared, troubled look upon his face, and that
vain effort to speak and let his wishes be
known. Dead his body was already, ro far
as power to move wasconcerned, but the mind
was apf ly animpaired P d it-
®elf in the agonized expression of his face,
and the ing, b hing, pleading lool
of the dim eyes which followed Kosamond so
wonstantly and seemed trying to communicate
with her.

“ There is something he wants,” Rossie
snid to Beatrice, who thared her vigils, *‘and
if 1 could only guess what it was ;" then, sud-
denly starting up, she hurried to his side, and
taking the poor, palsied hand in hers rubbed
and caressed it pityingly, and smoothing his
thin hair said to him, *‘Judge Forrest, you
want aumethiug, and I can’t guess what it is,
unless, 1 she hesi la
for as yet Everard's name had not been men-
tioned in his hearing, and she did not know
what the effect might be ; but the eyes, fas-
tened so eagerly upon her, seemed challeng-
ng her to go on, and at last she said,—** unless
it is Mr. Kverard. Has it anything to do with
him ?"

Oh, how hard the lips tried to articalate,
but they only quivered convulsively and gave
forth a little moaning sound, but in the
lighting upof the eager eyes,which grew larger
@1d brighter, Rossie thought she read the
answer, and emboldened by it went on to say
that they had telegraphed to Ciucivnati and
Louisville both, and had that morning dis
patohed a message to Memphis and New
Orleans.

“We shall surely find him somewhere,"
she continued, **and e will come a¢ once. 1
do not think he was angry with you when be
went away, he spoke so kindly of you.”

Again the lips tried to epeak, but could
not ; only the eyes fustened themselves wist-
fully upon Rosamond, following her where-
ever she went, and as if by some subtle mag-
metism bringing her back to the bedside,
where she stayed almost coustantly. How
%.0ke wide open, never sleeping eyes haunted
and troubled Ler, and made her at last almost
mfraid to stay alone with them, and mect

¢hoir constant gaze ! DBeatrice had been
Yahen sick, and was unable to come to the
Forrost Honse, and the judge seemed 80 much

more quiet when Bossie was sitting where he
could look her straight in the face, that the
nisn hired to nurse him aid mostly in the
adjoining room, and Lossic kept her vigils
wlone, wemying self with the constautly
recurring question as to what it was the sick
man wished to tell her Scmething, sure,
and something important, too—for as the
days went on, and there came no  tidings of
his son, the eyes grew larg r, and secemed at
times about to leap from their sockets, to
escape the horror and remorse so plainiy
written in them. What was it he wished to
say? What was it troubling the old man so,
and forcing out the great drops of sweat about
his lips and forehead, and making his face a
wonder to look upon? Rosamond felt some
times as if she should go mad herself sitting
by him, with those wild eyes watching her so
intentiy shat if he mov y for a moment
strange power,

¥
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tthey ealled her back by their
anid compelled her not only to sit down again

by them, but tolook straight into their depths,
where the unspeakabie trouble lay straggling
to free itself.

Judge Forrest,” Rossio said to him the
filth day after his attack, *“you wish to tell
me something and you cannot, but perhaps 1
can guess Ly mentioning everso many things
T'll try, and if you mean no look straight at
me as you are looking now ; if you mean yes,
turn your eyes to the window, or shut them,
a choose. Do you understand me 2"

Thero was the shadow of a _smils on the
‘wan face, and the heavy eyelids closed, in
tokeu that he did comprehend. Roesie knew
the Judge was dying, that at the most only a
fow days more were his, and ouglit not some
ene to tell him ? Was it right to let that
ficroe, tarbulent spirit launch ont upon  the
greas sen of cternity unwarned ?

“Oh, if I was only goody I mighthelp him,
perhaps,” she thought at any rate he
ought to know, and maybe it would make
him kinder toward Everard, for it was of him
she meant to speak, through this novel
chaunel of communication between hersell
and tho sick man,

She must have the father's forgiveness with
which to comfort the son, ani witih death
staring him in the face he would not withibold
it ; 80 she said to hum :

“You are very sick, Judge Forrest; you
know that, don't you ?"

The eyes went slowly to the window and
back agatn, while she countinued in her plaino,
outspoken way :

Do you think I ought to tell you if you
are going to die?”

There was+ a momenta.y spasm of terror
on the face, a look 1 as a child has when
shrinking from the rod, and then the eyes
went to the window and back to. Kossie, who
said :

“ We hope for the best, but the case is very
bad, and if you do not see Mr. Everard again
shall I tell him you forgive him, and were
sorry 2"

Quick as lightning the affirmative answer
agreed upon between them was given, and in
great delight Rossie exclaimed, “Lamso glad,
for $uat is what you tried so hard to tell me.
You wish me to say this to Mr. Everard, and
I will, Is that all?”

This time the eyes did not move, but
looked into hers with such an earncst, be-
seeching expression, that she knew there was
more to come. Question after question fol-
Jowed, but the eyes never left her face, and
she could see the pupils dilate and the color
deepen in them, as they seemed burning them
selves into hers.

« What is it? What can it be 2" she asked,
despairingly, “Does it concern Mr. Everard
in any way ¢

« Yes," was the eye answer quickly given,
and then Rosamond guessed everything she
could think of. the possible and im possible,
but the bright eyes kept their steady gaze
upon her until, thinking of Joe Fleming,
she asked, . “Is somebody else con-
cerned in 1t ?"

«Yes,” was the response, and not willing

introduce Jue too soon, Rossio said : “‘Is

the servants "

“No.”

“Is it Beatrice "

“No.
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She had no doubt it was, and was aston-
ished when the efes went over to the window

in token that it was. .

«Js it something that I can do?” she asked,
and the ayes seemed to leap from her face to
the window.

“And shall I sometime know what it is

Again the ciaphatic **yes,” while the sweat
ran like rain down his face.

“Then, Judze Forrest,” and Rossie put
on her wi-est, oldest air, * you may be
dertain I'll do i, for I promise you solemnly

that if anything comes to light which you
left undone, and which I can do, I'll doit,
sure "

The eyes fairly danced now, and there was
mo mistaking ths joy shining in them, while
the lips moved as if inblessing upon the girl,
who took the helpless hand and found there
was o slight pressure of the limp, lifeless fin-
gers which clung to hera.

++ Is that all ? have you made me under-
stand ?”" she asked, and he -answered yes,
and this time his eyes did not come back to
her face, but closed wearily, and in a few mo-
ments he was sleeping quietly, as he had not
done before since his illness.

The sleep did him good, and he was far les
restless after he awoke, and there was a more
natural look in his face, but nothing could
prolong his life, which hung upon a thread,
and might go out at any time. There was
no more following Rossie with his eyes,
though he wanted her with him econstantly,
and seemed happier when she was sitting by
him and ministering to his comfort. Some
times he seemed to be in deep reverie, with

his eyes fixed on vacancy, and the great
sweat-drops standing thickly on his face from
the intensity of his thought. Of what was
he thinking as he lay eru 80 helpless ? of
the wasted years which he could not now. re-
claim ? of sins committed and unforgiven in
the days which Iny behind him ? of the wife
who had died in that room and on that very

and unforgiving, and who was not there now
to cheer the dreary sick-room? And did the
unknown future leem up datkly before

and fill his soul with horvor and dread of
world 80 near to him that he could almost
o6 the boundary lne which di.ides it from

us ?
Oncb, when Rassic said to him, * Shall I
read you something from the Bible?” he am-

swered her with the affirmative signy and tak-
ing her own little Bible, which her mother

onoe used, she opened it ot the first chapter
of Isaiah, and her eyes chanced to fall upon
the 18th verse, she commenced reading in a
clear, 8weet voice, whichs¢ emelto lin :er over
ke words, " Come now and let us reason to
gether,” saith the Lord; *though your sins
be as scarlet they shall be white as enow '
though they be red like crimson, they shall
be as wool.” There were spasms of pain dis-
torting the pinched featnres on fhe pillow, as
the judge listened to those blessed words of
romise and hope for even the worst of sin-

s, Searlet sins and erimson s ns all to be
forgiven, and what were his but these ?

« I do balieve he's concerned in his mind,”
Rossie thought, as she looked at him ; and
bending close to him'she whispered, amid her
own tears, ** Shall I say the Lord's Prayer
now ?"’ i

She knew he mant yes,and kneeling by his
bedside, with her face on his hands, she said
the prayerbe could not join in 'audlbly,
though she was sure he yrayed in his heart ;
and she wished so much for some one older
and wiser, and better than herself, to see and
talk to him.

«Shall I send for the minister or Mis.
Baker ?"" she asked, feeling in that -hour that
there was something in the Nazarite woman,
fanatical though she might be, which would
answer to the sore need.

But the judge wished neither the clergyman
nor Mrs, Baker, then ; he would rather that
yure young girl should read to-and pray with

im, and he made her understand it, and
every day from that time on until the end
came, she sat by him and read, and said the
simple prayers of her childhood, and his as
well,—prayers which took him beck to hss
boyhoud and his mother's knee, and made
him sob sometimes like a little child, as he
tried 8o oftan to repeat the one word “for-
give,” @radually there came a more peace-
ful expression wpon his face; his
eyos lost that look of terror and
dread, and the muscles about his mouth
ceased to twitch so painfully, but of the
change within,—if real change there had
been,—he could not speak ; that powver was
gone for ever, and he lay, dead in limb as a
stone, waiting for the end.

Once Rossie said to him, “Do you feel
better, Judge Forrest, about dyiog. I mean
are you afraid now?"

He looked her steadily in the face and she
was sure his quivering lips said no to her last
question. That was the day he died, and the
day when news was reccived from Everard.
He had returned to Louisville from a journey
to Alabama, had found ths telegrams, and
was has.ening home as fast as possible. Beat
rice was better, and able to be again at the
Forrest House, but it was Rossie who took to
Le dying man the message from his son. He
was lying perfectly quiet, every limb and
musele composed, and o look of calm restful

ness on his face, which lighted suddenly when
lossie said to him, *“We have heard from
My, Everard ; he is on his wuy home; he
will be here to-night. You are very glad,’

she continued, as she saw the unmistakable

joy in his face. * Maybe you will
be able to make him understand what
it was _you wished to have done,

saunot, and [ ever find it out, de-
You can trust

bat if you ¢
pend upon it 1 will do it sure.

0

She looked like one tobetrusted, the brave,
h little girl, on whom the dying eyes
fixed, 80 that 's was the last face
y ever saw, bofors y closed forever on
vings of this world, and entered upon
o realities of the Everard was not
. for the train was behind time, and
at last the Forrest House carringe came
idly up the avenue, briuging the son who
duys ago had been cast ont from his home
and Lidden never to enter it agnin, there
were knots of orape upon the bell-knobs, and

rrxt.

chamber above a si ed figure lay,

more quiet and still than when

he relentless bands of puralysis,

b death upon the white face, which

last sleep looked so calm and peaceful.
CHAPTER XIX.

THE JUDGE'S WILL.
!

rard as he

It
cama into the house, and taking his hauds in

was Rosamond who mwet

hexs, held them in token of sympathy, but
said no word by way of condolence, or of the
vad father either. She merely asked bhim of
his journey and the delay of the train, and if
Le was nat cold and hungry, and saw that his
sapper was served him by a bright, cheerful
fire, and made him in all respeets as com-
fortable ag she could, while the servauts vied
with each other in their attentions to him,
for was he not now their master, the right-
ful heir of all the Forrest property. Whether
Jiverard experienced any sense of freedom or
heirahip, ernot, I cannot tell, or what he felt
when at last he stood by his dead father, and
looked upon the face which, when he saw it
last, had been distorted with passion
wud hatred of himself. How placid and even
sweet it was in its expression now,—
t that Everard stooped down, kissing

cald forehead, and whispered softly :
‘1 am so sorry, father, that I ever
made  you angry with me;" then he re-
placed thie covering and went out from the
silent n. In the hall he met Rossie, who
seeing the trace of weeping on his face,

thoughit to comfort him by the
sage left him his father.

+ Would you mind my telling you ali about
ickuess ; can you bear to hear it?" she
and he replied :

%, tell me all about it

repeating

from the very

) they sat down together, and in her
quaint, straightforward  w! Rossio told the
story of the last ten days, tening as much
as possible the judge’s anger when he found
his son had taken him at his word and gone,
1 dwelling the west npon thechangewhich
1o over him while ;g so helpless and
" She told of the method of communi
cation she managed to establish, and which
had been suggested to her by reading Monte
Cr , and then continued :

** e seemed so glad when I told him we
had sent for you, and so sorry that we conld
not find you, and his eyes kept following me
all the time, as if there  was something he
waunted to say nnd couldu't, and at last I
found out what it was. If he never saw you
again, he wished me to tell you that he for-
gave you everything; that wasit, T koow,
and he was so happy and quiet afterit,
thongh he wanted you to come so much.”

Here Rossie paused, and thought
that mysterions thing which had seerr
to trouble him the most, and whic
was pledged to do when she found ou:
it was,

“1 wonder if I ought to tell him that
now,” she thought, and finally concluded that
she weuld not until something definite
came to her knowledge of which she could
speak.

The next morning Beatrice came over,
with & great pity in her heart for Evegrd,
and a gréht fear as well, whon she remem-
bered the augry man who had asked her to
witness his will. Had ha earried out his
pose and left bebind him a paper which
would work mischief to his son, or had he
thought better of it, and destroyed it, per-
haps, or left it unwitnessed ? She could not
guess. She could only hope for the best, so
far as the will was concerned ; but there was
a heavier trouble in store for the young man
than loss of property,—the acknowledging his
marringe and bringing home his wife, for he
would do that now, of course. - There was no
other way, and Beatrice at once resolved to
stand bravely by Mrs. J. E. Forrest when she
should arrive,

Then came the funeral,—a grand; affair,
with a score of carriages, a multitude of
f:iends, and crowds of people, who came to
go over the house and through the grounds
more than for any respect they had for the
mau who lay in the costly eoffin, unmindfal
of the curious ones who looked at him, and
specalated upon the nature of the treuble
which had driven his only son from home.
Everybody knew there had been trouble, and
each one put his or her consiruction on it,and
all exonerated Everard from more blame than
naturally would attach to the acts of a young
man like him, as opposcd to the idaas of a
man like his father.

Beatrics went with Everard and Rossie to
tbe grave, and then back to the house, which
in their absence had been cleansed from the
atmosphere of death. The windows and doers
had been opened to admit the fresh, pure air
blowing up from the river; then they were
olosed ugain and wood fires kindled on the
hearth, and the table arranged in the dining.
room, and one of Aunt Axie's best dinners
was waiting for such of the friends as chose
to stay.

Between Beatrice and Lawyer Russell there
had been a private talk concerning the will
which so much troubled Bee, and the lawyer
had inclined to the belief that there was none
of recent date, or he should have known it.

He would look, however, he said, as he had a

key to the judge’s private desk in the office.

He had looked, aud to his surprise had fourd

of
d

at

a will, which must have been made the day

bed ? of the son to whom he had been so

before the judges sickness, and during his

absence From the office. This he communi-
cated to Baatrice, and with her remained at’
the Forrest House to dinner for the purpose
of making the fact known to Everard as soon
a8 possible. As for Everard, he had not
thought of a will, or indeed of anything, ex-
cept in & eonfused, general kind of way, that
he wa*, of course, his father's natural heir,
and that now Josephine must come there a3
his wife, and from that he shrank with a feel-
ing amounting to actual pain; aad he was
ot a little surprised when, aftor dinner Was
over, and they had returned to the long parlor,
Lawyer Russell, as the old aod particular
friend of the fami y, said to him, “I fourd in
looking over your father’s papers a will, a1d
as it was inclosed in an envelope direcied to
me, I took charge of it, and have it with me
now. Bhall I read it aloud, or give it to yoa?”

“ A willl ' Everard said, and a deep flush
spread itsell over his fuce as if he dimly felt
the coming blow. which wus to s‘rike him
with such foree. *‘Did father leave a will ?
I nevgr supposud Lie mada ono. Read 1t aloud,
of course. These are all my friends,” and he
glanced at the clergyman and his wife,
and Beatrice and iiossic, the only pecple pre-
sent.

The two girls were sitting side by side on a
low sofa, and opposite them was Everard,
looking very pale and nervous as he bent for-
ward a little to listen to the will. It was made
up the day before the judge's illness, and was
duly drawn up and wiincssed by Parker and
Merritt, the two students in she office, and
alter mentiopine a few thousands which were
to be given to different individuals and char-
ities,the judge went on: “‘the remainder of my
estate both real aud personal, I give, bequeath,
aud dov'lsa to the girl Rosamond Hastings,and

Lawyer Russell got no farther, for there was
a low cry from Rossie as she sprang
$0 Ler feet, and crossed swiftly to Everard's
side, He, too, had risen, and with clasped
hands was gezing fisedly at the law-
yer, like one lisiening to kis death warrant.

“ What did he say, My, Everard, about me?
What does it mean?” Rossie asked, laying
both hands on Everard’s erm, and drawing
his attention to herself.

“ It means that my father disinherited
me, and made you his heir,” Everard an-
swered her, a little ‘bitterly, while she eon-
tinued :

It is not so. It dees not read that way.
There is some mistake ;” and before the Igw
yer was aware of her intention, she snatched
the paper from him, and ran her eye with
lightning rapidity over what was written on
it, comprehending as she read that what she
had heard was true,

Everard was disinherited, and she was the
heiress of all the Forrest estate. Her first
impulse was to tear the paper in pieces, but
Everard caught her hands as she was in the
act of rending it asunder, and said :

“ Rossie, you must not do that.
will stand just as my father
should.”

Rossie's face was a study as she lifted it to-
ward Everard pale as-death, with a firm set
look about the mouth, and an expression in
her large biack eyes such as the Cenci's might
have worn when upon the rack.

 Oh, Mr. Everard,” she said, ** you must
always hate me, though I'll never let it stand.
I did not know it. [ never dreamed of such
a thibg. I shall never touch it, never. Don't
hate me, Mr. Everard. Oh, Beatrice,help me
—somebody help me. I believe I am goin
to die.”

Dut she wes only fainting, and Kverard
took her in his arms and earried Ler to an
open window in an adjoining room, and giv-
ing her to the care of Beatrice, waited to see
the color come back to her fice and motion
to her eyelids; then he returned to the parlor,
where Lawyer Russell was examining the
document which had done so much harm
and wade the memory of the dead man
odious. .

* Kverard, this is a very strange affair; a
most inexplicable thing," the lawyer said. “I
eannot understand it, or bLelieve he really
meant it. [donot wish to pry into your
affairs, but as an old friend of the family,
wmay I ask if you know of any reasen, how-
ever slight, why he should do this ?”

Yo:," Everard answered promptly, *‘there
is & reason ; a good one, many would say;
and that I was rightly punished.
‘he will is just ; T have no fault te find with
it. I shall not try to dispute it. The wiil
must stand.”

He spoke prondly and decidedly, with the
air of oue whose mind was made up, and who
did not wish to continue the conversation,
and who wounld not be made au object of pity
or sympathy by any one. Bul when Lawyer
Russell was gone, and Beatrice came to
himas he sat glone by the dying fire, and
Kumng her hand on his bowed head, 81id to

im :

“I am sorry, and wish I could help you
some way,” he broke down a liitle, and his
voice shook as he replied :

“Thank you, Bee. 1 know you do, and
your friendship and sywmpathy are very dear
to me now, for you koew everything,and 1
can talk to you as to no one else. Father
must have been very aungry, and his anger
reaches up out of his grave and holds me
with a savage grip, but I do not blame lim
much, and, Bee, don't think there is no sweet
witl the bitter, for that isnot so. Itis true
I like money as well as any one, and I do not
ihat T had'not to some degree anticipated
t it would bring me, but, Bee, with that
ug was another, a ehrinking from what
would be my plain duty, if [ were master here,
You kdow what I mean.”

“You would bring your wifehome,” Bee
wered, and he continued :

Yes, that would have to be doune, and—

The will
meant it

Heaven forgive me if T am wrong—but 1
almost bl I would rather be poor and
work for her—she is living in  Holburton

than be rich and live with her.  And ther, if

Imust be supplanted, I am glad it is by
Rosie, She tukes it hard, poor child; low
was she when you lefi her 2"

* Over the faint, but eryi g bitterly
she balo me tell you come to her,”
replied, and Everard went to Ros
where she wis ying on the couch, her eyes
swollen with weeping, and her face very pale.

She was taking it hard—her sudden acces-
sion to riohes, and when she saw Everard she
began sobbing afrcsh as if her heart would
break.

** Please go away " she said to Beatrice, “I
want to see him alone.”

Beatrice complied, and the moment she
was gone Rosamend began to tell Everard
how impoesible it was that she should ever
touch the money left her in a fit of anger.

* It isnot mive,” she said. ** I have
no shadow of right to it, and you must take
it just the same as if that wil had never
been.  Say you will, or I believe I shall go
mad."”

Bat Everard was immovable as a rock, and

, and
trice
8 roum,

®,

ra moment thick my pride, if

:0, would allow me to touch what
led away from me ? Never, Rossie, 1
A rather starve ; but I shall not do that.
I am younyg and strong, and the world is be-
fore me, nni I am willing to work at whatever
I find to do, and shall do so, too, and make
far more of a wan, I dare say, than if I had
all this money. I am naturally indolent and
extravagant, and very likely shauld fall into
my old expensive habits, and I don’t want to
do that. 1 am so glad you are the heiress ;
s0 glad to have you mistress here in the old
home. You will make adear littlo lady of
Forrest House,”

He spoke almost playfully, hoping thus to
soothe and quict her, for she was violently
agitated, and shook like a leaf ; but nothing
he sid had any effect upon her. Only one
thing could help her now. She felt that she
had unwittingly been the means of wronging
Everard, and she never could rest until the
wrong was righted, and his own given back to
him.

“I'll never be the lady of Forrest House,"
she said, energetically. *I shall give it back
to you, whether you will take it or not. It is
not mine."

“ Yes, Ro
he was doing
Everard said

w

e, it is yours, He knew what
: he meant you to have it,"
and starting suddenly, as the
remembrance of something flashed upon her
Rossie shed 1 her hair from her spotted,
tear sta'ned face, and exclaimed, with a ring
of joy in her voice :

* He might have meant it at first, when
he was very angry, but he repented of it, and
tried to make amend-. I see it now. I know
what he meant, —the something which con-
cerned you,and which 1 was to do. I promised
solemnly 1 would,—it will be a dreadful
lieif Idon't; bat you will let me when
you hear,—when you know how he took it
back.”

She was very much excited, and her eyes
shone like siars as she stood before Ever-
ard, who looked at her curiously, with
a thought that her mind might really be un-
settled.

** Bit down, Rossie,and compose ‘yourself,"”
he said,try.ng to draw her back to thecouch ; |
she would not sit down, and she went on

Yy
“I told you how I managed to talk with
your father, and to find out that he wanted
to forgive you, but I did not tell you the rest.
I thought I'd wait till it came to me what I
was to do, and it hascome. Iknow now just
what he meant. He was not quiet after the §
forgiveness, as I thought he'd be, bat his eyes
followed me everywhere, and said as plfin as
eyes could say, * There is ing more ;

80 I began to question him again,
that it was about you and another
That person wasmyself, and I wasto
thing when I found out what it was.
“Is it something I am to do for Mr. E:
and his eyes went to the £
asked, ‘shall I some day kaow whatit
he answered ‘Yes,! Then I said, ‘Pl
surely do it, and the poor,
laughed up at me, he was so
happy. After that he was very
u know he meant me to give

, and yon will not refuse me n
For a moment Everard
As Roa-ie t:llked}.,:ge graﬂhu e
slowly ani dro) upon hi

see 80 vividly lfm scene which she
—the dim, eager eyes of his dead fa
ing to i with the i

little gir!, who had,
pre'ed their meaning
could be but little doubt

father, when his passiem cooled
sorry for the rash act,and Everard was
moved by it, and for a little space of
felt uncertain how to act, but when he re-
membered who must share his fortune with
him, and all his father had said of her, he
grew hard and decided again, and said to
Rosamond :

« I am glad you told me this, Rossie, It
makes it easier to bear, feeling that possibly
father was sorry, and wished to make repar-
ation, but fhat does not change the facts, nor
the will. He gave everything to you,and you
cannot give it to me now, if you would. ;:u
are not of age, you see.”

“ Do you mean,” Rosamond asked, “that
even if you would take the money, I cannot
give it back till I am twenty-one ?”

+ Not lawfully, ho,” Everard )eplied ; and
Rossie exclaimed, almost angrily :

I can ; I will. Iknow there is some way,
and Ull find it out. I will not have it so
and Ithink you are mean to be so proud and
stiff.”

She was losing all patieace with Everard
for what she deemed his obduracy ; her
hewd was aching dreadfully, and after this
outburst she sank down again upon the couch,
and burying her face in the pillow told him
to go away and not come again till he could
do as she wished him to do. It was n‘o;f n
that Rosamond was thus moved, and .
ard smiled in spite of himself at ‘wrath,
b_utdwent out and left her along’as she de-
sired.

CHAPTER X¥.

THR HEIRESS.

She looked like anythingbut an heiress the
next morning when she came down to break-
fast, with her swollen face andred eyes, which
had scarcely been for s moment closed in
sleep. Everard was brighter and fresher. He
had accepted the situation, and was resolved

to make the best of it, and though the
memory of his father's bitter anger
rested heavily on his heart, it was

softened materially by what Rosamond had
told him, and, contrary to his expectations,
hs had slept soundly and quietly, and though
very pale and worn, scemed much like him-
self when he met Rossie in the breakfast-
room. Nota word was said on the subject
uppermost in both their minds; he carved,
sitting in his fathi old place, and #he
poured the coffie a shakiog hand, and
Bee did mo-t of the taiking, and was so bright
and merry that when at last she said good-
bye, and went to her own home, Rossie's face
was not half so sorry-looking, or her heart so
h aund sad, though she was just as de-
cis ard to the money.

She had not yet talked with Lawyer Rus-
sell, in whom she had the utmost confidence.
He surely wou'd know some way out of the
trouble —som: way by which she could give
Everard his osn; and she sent for him to
come to the house, as she would not for the
world appear in the stroets with this disgrace

upon her—for Rossie felt it a disgrace—of
having supplanted Everard ; and she told the

lawyer so when he came, and assuriog him
ofher unalterable determination never to
touch & dollar of the Forrest money, asked if
there was not some way by which she could
rid herself of the burden and. give it back
to Everard. She told him what had oceurred
between herself and the Judge, &nd asked if
he did not think it had reference to the will.
The lawyer was certain it had, and asked if
Everard koew this fact. Yes, Rossie had
told bim, and thonzh he seemed glad in ove
way to know his futher had auy 1egrets for
the rash act, he still adizrad to his resolve to
abide by the will.

“ Bat he cannot ; he shall not; he wmwst
take the money. I give itto him; it i
not mine, and I will not have it,” ste sad.
impetuously, demanding that be should fix ic
some way.

Mr. Russell had seen Erorad for a few
moments that moming, sud heard from him
of his firm reso!
rangement whe:
his father’s fortune.

“Father cast me off,” he said;**an1 noargu-
ments can shake my purpose. Rossie is the
heiress ; and ¢he must take what is thrastupon
her ; uake it as easy as you cau for the
child r choose her own guardian, avd
It ohoose you. I know you will

is

hs could be benefited’ by

t ¢
trustworthy
All this the

be

-or repeated to Rossie, and
then, as she still persisted in giving back, as
she expressed 1t, he explained to
her how impossible it was for her to do it
until she reached her majority, even if Ever-
ard would take it.

* You ars a minor yet,” hesaid ; “‘are what
we call an infant. You must have & guardian,
and 1 propose that you take Everard, and he
may also be appointed alministrator to the
estate; he will then be entitled to a certain
amount of money as his legitimate fees, and
80 get some of it."”

Exactly what the office of guardian and ad-
miuistrator was, Rosamond did not know,
but she grasped one idea and said :

** You mean that whoever is administrator
will be paid, and if Mr. Everard is that he
will get some money which belongs to him
already; thatisit, isit not? Now, I want
him to have it all; if I cannot give it to bim
till'I am twenty one, Ishall doit then, so
sure us I live to see that day, and, mean-
while, you must eontrive some way for himn
to use it just the same. You can. I am quite
l'ESl)l\ClL”

She had risen as she talked and stood be-
fqre him, her cheeks flushed, her eyes un-
naturally bright, and her head thrown back,
80 that she seemcd taller than she really
was. Lawyer Russell had always liked
Rossie very much, and since that
little business matter touching the receipt, he
had felt increased respeet and admiration for
her, for he was certain she had helped Ever-
ard out of some one of the many scrapes he
used in those days to be in. Looking at her
now, he thought what a fine-looking girl she
was growing to be, and started suddenly as
he saw a way ot of the diflicalty, bat such a
way that he hesitated a mowent before sug-
gesting it. Taking off his glasses, and wipivg
them with his handkerchief, he coughed two
or three times and then said :

“How old are you. Rossie 1"

“Fifteen last Jaue,” was her reply, and he
continued :

“ Then you are
a-half, and pretty
wmight do ; there have
than that.”

“Queerer things than what?" Rossieasked,

almost fifteen and
well grown. Yes, it
been qaeecer things

and &

“Than what I am going to suggest. There
#away by which Everard can use that
money if he will.”

“What is it ? Tell me,” sho exclaimed, her
face all a-glow with excitement.

“He could marry you, sud then what wes
yours might be his.”

The lawyer had thrown the bombsheil and
waited fer the explosion, but there was noue.
Rossie’s face was just as bright and eager, and
showed not the slightest consciousuesa er
shrinking back from a proposition which
would have covered some girls with blushes’
and confasion. Bat Rossie was a eimple-
hearted girl, who, never having associated
with companions of her own age, had never
had her mind filled with lovers and watri-
mony, and when the lawyer proposed her
marrying Everard she looked upon it purely
as & business transaction,—a means of gi
him his own ; love had nothing to do with it,
nor did it for a moment occur to her that
there would be anything out of the way in
gnch an act. She should not live with him,
of course ; that would be impossible. She
should simply marry him, and then leave him
to the enjoygent of her fortune, and her first
question to the lawyer was : 3

+ Do you think he would have me "

The old man took his glasses off again and
looked at her, wondering much what stuff
shé was made of. Whatever it was he was
sure she wasas modest, and pure, and inno-
cent asa new-born child, and he answered
her :

“I've no doubs of it. I would if I were in
his place.’”

«And if he does, he can live right ajong
here as if there had been no will " was her

: pext question ; and the lawyer replied :

Yes, just as if thero had been no will ;3
then, remembering he had an engage:
with a client and that it was already past the
hoar, ye arose to go, and Bouluomi was lef$
alone.

It was not ber nature to put off

she had to do, and fenling that she m
the

at once where Everard was, and finding”
he was in his father’s room, etarted will

o T cannot give 10 you il 1

says give it to you till I am twenty-
\one; then I can do as I please, but it is o
| long to wait,—five years and a half. I am

age,
| want you to have the money so much, for

B ul
trouble,

ot to enter into any ars

ely. He was sitting in his father’s
ths table, arranging and sorting some
but he arose w'hen she

lor her.

«1 have been talking with Lawyer Russell,”
“trying to fix it some way, snd he

‘most fifteen and a-half now. (This in paren-
theis, a8 if to convince him of Ler mature
tory to what was to follow). I

it is lym:r-. no matter what the law may
say. do not like the law, and there
j8 but one way out of it,—the
Ignean. Lawyer Russell eays il you
marry me, you ean nee the money just the

| same. Will you, Mr, Everard ? 1 am fifteen
and a-halL.”

This she reiterated to strengthen her cause,

ing lum straight in the face all the time,

without the slightest change of eolor or sign
of self-conscionsness.

Had she proposed in serious earnestness to
murder kim, Everard could not have been
more startled, or starc at her more fixedly
than he did, as if to see whal manner of girl
this was, asking him to marry her as coolly
and in as matter of fact a way as sha would
have asked the most ordinary lavor. Was she
erazy ? Had the trouble abous the wiil sctnal-
1y affected her brain ? He thougbt ro, end
said to her very gautly, as he would liave
spoken to & child or a lunatie :

« You are talking wildly, Rossie. You do
not nndergtand what you are saying You are
tired and r2ited  You muast rest, and never
on any acccunt let auy one know what you
have said to me.”

« I do know what I am saying, and I am
neither tired nor excited.” Rossie answered.
©Lawyer Russell eaid that was the
only way you could uze ths money before 1
was twenty-one."”

« And did he send you hére to say that to
me?" Everard asked, and she replied :

“ No, hie only suzgested it-ns a means, be-
cause I would have him think of something.
I came myself.”

He saw she was in earnest; saw, too, that
she did r:ot at all comprehend what she was
doing, or the position in which she was plac-
iog_ hereelf if it should be known. In her
utter simplicity and lack of worldly wisdom,
she might talk of this doing to others and put
herself in a wrong light before the world, and,
however painful the task, he must enlighten

T,

“ Rossie,” he began, “you do not know
what you have done, or how the act might be
construed, by women, especially if they. knew
it. Girls ‘do not usually ask men to marry
them ; they wait to be asked.” o

Slowly, as the shadow of some gigantic
mountain creeps ACross the valley, there
was dawning on Rossie 8 mind a perception
of the construetion which might be put upon
her words, and the blood-red flame suffused
her face and neck, and spread to her finger-
tips, as she said, vehemently: * You
mistake me, Mr. Everard, 1 did not
mean it as you might marry Miss Bea-
trice of somebody you loved. I dil not mean
anything except a way out. I was not going
to live here at all; ounly marry you so yeu
could have the money, and then Igo away
and do for myself. ‘I'Hat's what I meant.
You know I ao not love you in s marrying
way, and that I'm not the brazen faced thing
to tell you so if did. If I thought
you could believe that of me, I shouid
drop dead at your feet, and Talmost wish that
I could now, for very shame of what 1 have
done.”

As she talked there had come to Rossie
more anl mwore the great impropriety and
seeming immodesty of what, in ali iunocence
of purpose, she had doue, and the knowle dge
almost crushed her to the carth, making her
sover her burning face with her hands, and
transforming her at onee from a child into a
woman, with all & scnsitive woman's power to
feel and suffer. Sbe did net wait for him to
speak, but went on  vidly :

“Yon canuot despise me more than [ de-
spise myeelf, for I see it now just as you do,
and I must have been an idiot, or crazy.
You will loathe me always, of course, and
I cannot blame yoa; but remember, I
did not mean it for love or think to stay with
you. Id> notlove you that way; such a
thing would be impossi''e, and I would not
marry you now fora shousand fimes the
money."”

She had used her last and heas iost weapon,
and without a ginuce at him turned to go
from the room, but he would not suifer her to
jeave him thus. Over him, too, as she talked,
a curious change had come, for he saw the
tran-formation taking place, and knew he
was los'ng the swe t, old-fasnioned, guileless
¢hild, who had been so dear to him. She
was leaving him, forever, and in her place
there stood a full fledged wom i, rife with a
woman's instincts, quivering passion,
and burning with resentment an¢ ger, that
he had not at once understood meaning
just us she unlerstood it. How hewords, —
“I do n-t love you that way ; such a thing is
impossible ; and I would not marry you now
thousand times the money,” rang
through hise: and burning themselves into
his memory to be recatled afterward, with
such bitter pain as he had never known. He
did not quite like this impetuous asseriion
of the impossibility of loving him. It grated
upon him with a sense of something lost.
He must stand well with Rossie, though her
love that way, as she expressed it, was
something he had never dreamed of as pos-
sible.

“Rossie,” he said, putting out his arm to
detain her, * you must not go from me feel-
ing as yon do now. You have done nothing
for which you need to blush, becaunse you had
no bad intent, anl the motive is what ex
or condemns the act.  Sit here by me. I wish
to talk with you."”

He mado her sit down beside him upon
the sofa, and tried to take her hand, but she
drew it swiftly away, with a quick, imperative
gesture, He would never bold her hand
again, just as he held the little brown, sun-
burned hands so many times. She was a
woman now, with all her woman's armor
bristling about her, and as such he musttreat
with her. It was a novel situation in which
he found himself, trying to choose words with
which to address little Rossie Hastings, and
for a moment he hesitated how to begin. Of
her strange offer to himself he did not mean
to speak, for there had been enough ea d on
that subject. It is tras he had peither ac-
oepted nor refused, but that was not neces-
sary, for she had withdrawn her proposition
with such fiery energy as would have made
an sllusion to it impossibl , if he had been
free and not averse to the plan. He was not
free, and as for tho plan it struck him as
both laughable and ridieulous, but he would
not for the world wound the sensitive girl
beside him more than she had wounded’
herself, and so when at last he began to talk
with her it was simply to go again over the
whole grourd, and show her how impossible
it was for him to take the money or for her
to give it to him. He appreciated her kind
intentions ; they were just like her, and he
held her the deavest ei-ter a broth reverhad ;
but ghe must keep what was her own, and he
should make his fortune as many s man had
done bafore him, and probably rise higher
eventuslly than if he had money to help him
rise. He hid not yet quite decided what he
should do, but that he should leave Rothsay
was probable. He should, however, stay
long enough to see that her affairs were in a
way to be smoothly managed, snd to see her
fairly installed in the Forrest House with
some r.spectable elderly lady as her compan-
ion and protector. Lawser Russell would, of
course, be her guardian, and the administra-
tor of the estate. She could not be in better
hands ; and however far away he might be,
he should never lose his interest in her or
eease to be her friend.

« Meanwhile,” be said, with an effort to
smile, *I shall be glad if you will allow me to
make your house my home until my ar-
rangements are completed. I am not so
proud that I will not accept that hospitality
at your hands.”

1 do not think that Rosamond quite eom-
prebended his last words.  Sho only koew
that he would not hurry away from the For-
vest House, and she looked up eagerly, and
said :

«] am so glad, and I hope you will not
hate me, or even believe I meant the foolish
thing I said—in that way.”

+No, Rossie,” he answered her, 1 am [ar
from hatingyou. ‘**And how can I think you
meant thst way when you have repeatediy
declared that you would not marry me for a
thousand times the mopey ?"

No, now nor ever ! irsamond exclaimed,
energetically ; and he.r 13

“Yes, I koow ; m.
when a girl tells them sbe by
ing for them.’

There was someth 1z pecaliar in his voice,
a8 if what she said hurt bia o little, and Roe-
sie detected it, and, in eagurness to set him
right, involuntarly laid h.r handon his arm

ied :
wily understand
no luve or lik-

you to bear the years of poverty which must
intervene.” £ L ¢

Again the long, silken lashes were lifted,
and the dark, bright eyes looked into his with
a look which sént o strange, sweet thrill
through every nerve of the young man's body.
Rosamond had come up before him in an en
tirely new character, and he was vaguely eon-
scious of a different interest in her now from
what he had felt before.gp It was not love ; it
was no: a desire of possession.  He did not
know what it was; he only knew that his
future life suddenly looked drearier than ever
to him if it must be lived away from her and
her influence. She had risen to her feet as
she was speaking, and he rose also, and went
with her to the .door, and let her out, and
watched her as she disappeared down the
stairs, and then went back to his task of sort-
ing papers, with the germ of a new feeling
stirring ever o lightly in his heart,—a sense
of somathing which might have made life very
sweet, and a sense as well of bitter loss.

Full of shame and mortification at what
she had done, Rossie resolved to go at once
to Elm Park'aud confess the whole to Beat-
rice, whom ¢he found athome. She was
thioking of the Forrest House and the con-
fusion caused by the foolish wili of an angry
old man, when Rossie was announced, and
sitting down nt her feet, plunged into
the very midst of her trouble by saying :

+0h, Miss Beatrice, I have come to tell you
something which makes mo wish I was dead.

What da you sappose I have done ?”

«] am sure I cannot guess,” Beatrice re
plied, and Rossie continued, “I asked Mr.
Everard to marry ms,—actually to marry
me!”

“ Wha-at ! " and Beatrice was more as-
toniahed than she had ever been in her life.
+Asked Everard Forrest to marry ycu ! Are
yOu crazy, or & »

She did not finish the sentence; for Rossie
did it for her, and said :

* Yes, both crazy and a fool, I verily be-
lieve I"" )

« Bus how did it happen? What put such
an idea into your head ?”

Briefly and rapidly Rosamond repeated
what had passed between herself and Lawyer
Russell, who had asked how old she was, and
on learning her age bad suggested her marry-
ing the young man and thus giving him back
the inheritance.

*And you went and did it, youlittle goose,”
Beatrice said, laughing until the tears ran
down her cheeks ; but, when she saw how dis-
‘l’esﬂed R d lled her
merriment, went
ont

“Yes, I wag a simpleton not to know any
better, but I never meant him to marry me
as he would marry you or some one he loved ;
that had nothing to do with it at all. And I
was going right away from Forrest House to
take care of myself. I knew I could find
something to do as a nurse, or gvaitress, or
ladies' maid, if nothing. more; and I meant
to go just as soon as the ceremony was over,
and leave him all the money, and never,
never come back to be in the way."”

And you told him this, and what did he
say?" Beatrics asked, her mirth all swept
awiy before the great uuselfishness of this
simple-hearted girl, who went on :

«1 did not tell him all that at first. I asked
him to marry me, just as I would have asked
him to give e a glass of water, and with as
little thought of shame ; but the shame came
afterward when I saw what I had done. I
can't explain how it came,—the new sense of

was, she
and listened while Rossie

things,—I think he looked it into me and I
felt in an instant as if 1 hal been blind and
was sud lenly restored to sight. It was as if

I had been walking unciothed in my s
fearlessly, shamelessly, beciuse asleep, ar
had suldenly been goused to consciou
and saw a crowd of peoplé staring and je
at me. Oh, it was so awful! and I felt like
tearing my hair and shrieking aloud, and I
said so many things to make him bolie
did not mean it for love, or to live with him.

+« And what did he say to the offer ? Did he
accept or refuse 2" Beatrice asked, and Rosa-
moud replied :

I do not think he did either. I was so
ashamed when it came to me, and talked
fast to make him know that I would not marry
him for a thousand times the money, and did
not love him and vever could.”

“I'll venture to say he was not especially
delighted with such assertions ; men are not
generally,” Beatrice said, laugbingly,but Rosa-
mond did not comprebend her meaving, or if
she did, she did not pay any heed to it, but
went rapidly on with her story, growing more
and more excited as she talked, and finishing
with a passionate burst of tears, woich awak-
ened all Bee's sympathy, and made her try
to comfort the sobbing girl, who seemed so
bowed down with shame and remorse,

Her head was aching dreadfully, and there
began to steal over her such a faint, sick
feeling, that she offered no remenstrance
when Bee proposed that she should spend the
night™ at Klm Park, and sent word to that
effect to Forrest House.

The messa e brought Everard at once, anx-
jous nb ut Ro amond,whom he wished to see.

But she deciined; her head was aching too hard
to's: e any one she said, Everard,
who m prard had
certai o v tha child and the
worl ! med 8o dreary to him as
that ni 's boudo’r, when he fairly
and squarely faced the future and decided
what 10 do, or rather, Bee decided for him ;

and 1 a feeling of death in his heat he
concurred in her opinion, and said he would
o at onee to Josephine, and felling her of his
father's death and will, ask her to help him
home whera they might be happy.
1ot to show her how he s nk back
ven while taking Ler for his
He was to put the most hopeful con-
struction on everything, and see how much
goud there was iu Josie.

“And I am sore she will not disappoint
you,”" Beatri 1, infusing some of her own
bright h pefuiness into Everard's mind so
:¢ did not feel quite so d yuraged when
zht to her, telling her that he
the next morning's train for
sking her not to tell Rossie
she heard from him.

[T0 B® CONTINUSD.]
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BRUTAL CONDUCT.

A Yau Morsewhips his Daughter (or e
ceiving \dientions (rom n Young an—
And similarly Treats her Yother and
miater

Prrrssura, May 10. —The horsewhipping
of throe ladics of good position in Steuben-
ville, Ohio, has created a great sensation
there. A young girl about sixteen years of
age rocides there with her parents, and being
handsome and gay she has many u...
among the young men. Her father did not
allow her to receive gentlemen callers, bat
she did so on the sly nevertheless.® Just be-
fore the whipping took place her parents and
married sister went down street, leaving Ler
at home. Shortly after their departure a
young man called at the house to see the
girl, but had ouly been there a few winutes
when the father retnrned. On finding the
two in the parlor together the father flew into
& passion, threatened to make short work of
the younz man if he did not make himself
soarde, and the caller went at once in double
quick time. The father then went to his
stable and, procuring a heavy horsewhip, re
tarned to the house for the purpose of whip-
ping the girl; but in the meaotime the
mother and married sister had come home,
and when he commenced to lash the girl the
former interfered. He then turned his at-
tention to her and cut her in a very bratsl
mauner over the back, face and hands, each
stroke making a large welt and drawing blood.
Next the married daughter attempted to shield
her mother, and she also received a severe
ther following her out into
she ran to escape him, and
v¢ Lier thers in the presence of a num-
tators.  He is likely to suffer for
for his wife and daughter, by the

1 nherited some $18,000 or
time since, aud he has been
good time spending it ever since; bat

ares she will live wilh him
a few days intends going to
with her married davghter,
v and was ouly in Steuben-

deol
|

ville on a viait.
ST <SR

IN SPOT=,

Another group of sun spots have made
their appearance. It will be interesting to
note whethier sy great storms or other aerial
phenomena disiarb the earth’s atmosphere
during their continuance. A series of careful
observations ought to serve to either prove
or disprove the theory of those who @i .lnk
that the sun has a direct influence upou our
atmosphere other than its light and heat giv-
ing powers. That solar forees are powerfully
felt in the eleotrical conditions of the earth
seems 1o bs an established fact. A fow years
ago a sudden outbreak of light spots on the
s A h

and flashing upou him her brilliant, b if
eyes, in which the tears were shining, said to

him :

“ Oh, Mr. Everard, you must not mistake
what 1 mean. Idolike you, and shall for |
ever and ever; but not in a marrying way,
and I am so sorry I have come hetween you |
and your inheritance. You have made me |
geo that I cannot now Lelp myseif, but when
1 am twenty-one, if I live so long, so help me
Heaven, I'll give you back every dollar. You

ill remember and ingis, may help

g

sun was r by greas el 1 dis
tnrbanees ;u various parts of theearth. Dur-
ing the sun «pot cyeles the Northera Lights
are most frequently seen. When the tre-
mendous power and activity of the solar
foreas are eonsidered in eonnection with the
fact that the sun's distance from the earth
is only a little over 100 times its diameter,
it seems not uvreasonable to couclude that
the effects of those forces, when excited to
unusual activity, may be felt even at the dis-
tanoce of ninety-odd millions of miles.

it ot

‘i‘.l @OUK'S COLUMN.

MurRe D, Hm_&ncl.—'rhm table-

spoonfuis melted butter, 1 lemon (juice) ; add

parsley, chopped fine ; sot on ice in & ©
wet with eold water, and pour on fish when
served. It is delicions on any Dbroiled

fish.”

Exousz Savee von Hor on Corp Roast
Berr.—One tablespoonfal seraped horse-rad-
dish, 1 ‘teaspoonful made mustard, 4 table-
poonfals visegar, 1 poouful vinegar, 1
teaspoorful powdered sngar ; blend all ingre-
dients together add serve in gravy-disb.

Tyreste Savce A La TarTARE (vor Fisn).
—Two yokes of epgs, very thoroughly beaten §
half a bottle of salad-uil, added very thor-
oughly and slowly ; juice of half a lemon,
added drop by drop ; half a dozen gherkins
and one dozen , chopped very fine &nd
put through a sieve ; put on ice until served
with fish.

Mornzn's Cookies,—Take 1 cap of butters
2 cups of sugar, 1 cup milk, 2 eggs, 1 tea
spoonful eoda, 2 teasproufuls cream tarter,
(or 8 teaspoonfuls of baking powder), a table
spoonful of caraway seed rolled, just flour
enough to enable you to roli them cut rather
thin, sift sugar over them before they go into
the oven.

Sorr GiNger Bneap.—1 cup sugar, 1 eup
molasees, 1 cup of shorting, (half butter and
half lard), 1 tabl ful ginger,1 tablesp
fal ging.r, 1 tablespoonful cloves 1-2 cup
of boiling water poured on a teaspoonful
of soda, pour this over the buiter, sugar,
and molasses. Add the spices and one egg,
and 3 heaping cups of flour.

PickLep Sarr Cop-risn witH Eocs FoRr
BaeasrasT.—Pick fine some salt fish, and
freshen with cold water once or twice ; then
put it in n spider and add two tablespoonfuls
of hot water and o piecc of butter the size of
an egg, and a little pepper ; then take about a
dint of milk and two teaspoonfuls of corn-
starch (already braided smooth in half a tea-
spoonful of milk),and stir eonstantly until
the butter melts aod the corn-starch is well
braided in ; break in two eggs ami stir until
cooked ; serve very hot.

Itaniay Cmariorre re Rousse.—Eighteen
lrouga cake, vauilla flavor, 4 tablespoonfuls
slierry wine, § of a pmt of cream, 1 table-
spoonful of powdered suger, bLalf an ounce
isinglass or gelatine ; brush edges of the
cakes with white of an egg ; line bottom of
your mould, and stand up on end at sides
connect the edges with white of an egg, and
place in oven about fire minutes, just to dry
the egg; &phisk cream to a stiff froth
with sugar and flavoring and melted isin-
glass ; fill the mould with it, and cover with a
elice of aponge cake cut in the shape of meuld
and place on iee.

Gragax Breip.—TPake 2 large wooden
spoonfals molasses, 1 large wooden gpoonfual
sugar, 2 large wooden spoonfuls shortening.
1 large spoonful white flour ; pour over these
a 12 pint of boiling water ; then add another
pint of water, blood warm. When coo!, put
in 1-2 cake of compressed yeast dissolvel in
a little water, or 1-2 cup of soft yeast ; stir in
graham flonr to make a stiff batier. Next
morning put in a small teaspoonful of soda
dissolved iu water, also adding sufficient flour
to make it rather difficult tostir with a spoon,
pour it into thetins, let it rise again aud
bake. This amount makes two medinm sized
loaves.

Hore Yeast.—Take 5 potatoes, wash them
cloan and cat them in slices, a small handful
of hops ; put 2 qnsrts water on the hops,
which should be tied up in » piece of lace.
1en the water boila pnt in the potatoes ,
when they are % wash them thoroughly
and straiu the Loiling  hop-water over them ;

stirin § pint of sifted tlour, § cup brown
sugar ; stir all thoroughly, addibg 1 table
spooiiul It, 1 teuspoonful ginger ; when
about as warm as new milk add § cup of old
yeast. It can be ‘used ina few hours, bat
is better tho next day. Feald a jar well,

put in the yea:t,
putting on the cover.
ice-box the yeast will
weeks.

Mirrox Cusk A LA Creme.—Kaob any fish
you may have with salt, then put in kettle;
with boiling water emough to ecover it ; as
#oon as it boils put it on one side te simmer ;
let it stand one hour ; take up and draw out
the bones. Oue ounce of flour, put in a sauce-
pan, and add by degrees 1 quart of cream or
milk ; mix very smooth, add the juice of 1
lemou, 1 onion chopped fine, 1 small bunch
of parsley. a little nutmeg, salt and pepper.
Pat this on the fire, stirring until it forms a
thick sauce. One pound of butter is mow to
be stirred in ; etrain all through a sieve ; put
a little on a hot dish, lay on your fish, and
turn sauce over it ; beat whites of 0 eggs to a
nice froth, spread over the whole, aud bake
haif an hourin oven. Be careiul to have it
only a light-brown. It is niee without eggs,
but makes a much handsomer dish for eom-
pavy to have them.

1 put a cloth oyer before
If the jaris kept in an
keep sweet for two

TWo FAVORS OF FORITUNE.

[From the New York TimesT

Yocaester, May 5.—A very curious but
undoubtedly true story is reported from Lin,
den, Wyoming county, onthe Buffalo divisien
of the Erie Railw Three or four years
ago an old farmer named Michael Hyde, liv-
wear that place, died, le g a farm, in-
bered with a morigage of $600, to his

and son.  His widow was then over
75 vears of age, and his son w 50, and
He had been blind since he

totally blind,
s 10 years

g had the sight of
ed by running a stick in
1g blinded by a cataract.
been a soldier in the
son had been killed in
A year ago, old

oye des

it, and the other beir
Oid Mr. Hyde had

Mexican war, and a
the war of the rebellion. i

Mrs. Hyde and her blind son. being in very
destitute circumstances, as they were ble
to work the farm profitably, friends interested
themselves in trying to obtain her a pension
from the Government. The mortgage on the
farm was to fall due this spring, and no re-
turn from the pension matter having been re-
ceived, Mrs. Hyde and her son had given uy
all hope of saving their home, and recently
began to prepare for spending the remamder
of their in the poorhouse. Michael
Hyde could zet about sufliciently to chop
wood and do little chores about the hou-e. A

y he was cutting wood on the
when a chip flew up and struck him
1 of the left eye. He covered his

eye quick!)
When he removed hishand he was astonished
to find that Le could distinguish objects in
front of him, and before he reached the house
he could see quite plainly. At present his
sight seems to be entirely 1 red to the left
eye. Only the day after this singular change
in the condition of Michael, a lawyer who
Yala tho pension business for ¥
Hyde, calied at the farm and paid wer $1
pension money.

e

—The Boston Post is a little tardy with its
remark, ‘*We don't see what good it will do
Gilbert and Sallivan® to copyright their
¢ Penzance’ piece, a8 it is no good until it is
pirated.”

ELrcrriciTe as a curative 18 admitted by
the medical profession. It is no longer a
doubt after the namerous curce that have
been effected by the use of Ed.-on's Electrie
Belts.
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W. MITCHEILL,
Dealer in American and Foreign Marblo,
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25 also free ; you can then wake up your

iud for yourself. Address GEORGE STINSON
aud Co., Port , Maine,

i e s free.
: * ulrendy at work are laying
ol ).“t.ldron TRUR &

TR

¢ with his hand to ease the pain, |

irs. 9

LISTOWEL CARRIAGE WORKS:
aonlun;— & GREEN
Axe now manufscturing
s, mogl.
'ARMERS'

L W. &e.,

From best selected material, and which
P Yo they will sell .

= AT BOTTOM PRICES!
o ST 01 2% Sl and siadhine 0w
material before purchasing elsewhere.
No d. All work
Repairing, Painting, Trimming, &s.

done with neatness and dispatch.

Ly e rat it

GODDARD & GREEN,
Cor. Wallace and Inkerman sts., Listowel.

IﬂlK OF HAMILTON.

CAPITAL SUBSCRIBED, $1,000,000.

DIRECTORS :
DONALD MCINNES, Bsq., President.
JOUN STUART, Esq., Vice- 6.
fomos Yurmer, B, | Rka Prootor: Bage
e 3 -y " s
ki aeom Roach, Esq.

LISTOWEL AGENCY.

Interest allowed on deposit receipts af
the rate of

Four Per Cent. per Annum.

Drufts on New York, payable in Gold or
CurreLcy, bought and sold.
Orrice Hours—From 10 am. to 3 pm. Om
Saturdays, from 10 a.m. to 1 p.m.
J. OLIVER MOWAT.
b} Agent.

McDONALD’S

FABMERB, MERCHANTS AND
others, desiring money on short date

dorsed notes, or with g collateral security,

tan obtain it at uny time by applying to tho

undersigned. Also interest allowed at the rate ot

SIX PER CENT..PER ANNUM

on money received on deposit. Can be drawn ut
any time with interest to date of withdrawal.
Drafts issued to all points in Canads, payable at
the Merchants Bank of Canada and its branches:
American currency bought and sold.
OrrFice Hours—10 a.m. to 8 p.m.
A. MGDONALD & CO,, Bankers,

Osborne's Block, Main street, Listowel.

BANK.

2

SCOTT’'S BANK;,

LISTOWEL, ONTARIO.

ESTABLISHED 1873.
Does o General Banking Business.

Special attention given to collectionsat a moden
ate charge. Iuterest allowed on de-
posits at the rate of

SIX PER CENT. PER ANNUM
can be drawn at any time.

Money advanced in small or large amounts
all times, on good endorsed notes or on colla
security,

J. W.S8COTT, /
Manager and Propmetes,
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] Il MICHENER, M. D., PHY-
¢) « SICIAN Su geon and Accoucheur. Office

at his drog store, Osborne Block, Main street.
Kesidence, opp. Post Office, Main st.

OHN A. BURGESS, M. D. C. M.,
Graduate of McGill University, Montreal
member of the C
ge: ns, Onturio.
cheur. Ofiic

"GALL, ARCHI-

Sup-rintendents.  Plaus and

wnd privats buildings drawn
archil lly snd pructicaliy, with specific
ti ns in detail Offices - Winghain and Listowsl,
Out,

J. C. PROCTOR, Wingham,
WM. GALL, Listowel.
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NOUN1Y OF ,PERTH. — THE

/ Wardon will be in attendance at the C '8

) ne first and third Tuesday in each
m 10 to3 o'ciock. The Cieyl ill be
in attendunce at bis oflice on "Tuesd Wed
needay of cacih week, trom 1tod K. °
Tressurer will be iu attendance at L flice ot
Tu sday, Wedaesday, Thursds, y nand
Saturdoy of each week, dur! suine hours.

WM. DAVIDSON, C©

ounty Clerk.
County Clork's O1.ce. Btratford. 3

8

l )()l\llNI()N HOTEL, WALLACE
stoeet, Listowel, F. W. Meckes, proprietor.
Under ile souke will be

g Excellent
Barsupulied witk 1ko
Good stalling, ete
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ation
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J. FELGUSCN, B.A., AT

« TORNEY at Law, Solicitorin Chancery,

Office— Campbeli's Block,

towel, S Mopey to lend on
w rates.

PRESS

Gee's store

S in cachmenth,
I'K. J. A BUKGES
Registrer
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