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“What Oan It Matter”

PALT 1.

Mary had s fale 61170 of bodily strength,
asd & great donl of teriination whore
thing of prineiple or duty was involved,
:gir:tbar than leave the gatr of Farmer
Stack’s

Yanmra gronnd open, sho was de-
terminec

to exert buih thess atiributes to
thoe utmost. But it waa all of no avall ; the
ato awany’ back every thne sho thought

o had fastened if, aud Willie was already

nearly half tho fleld in_advanco of hor.
Bhe braised all hor shoulder trylng to press
it into the holdfast, aud worried and heat-
od hersol{ {0 a piteh that was niost unusnal
for g0 placid a mind; and at length, sorely
sagainat bev will, eho waa obliged to give 1t
up, and follow Willie's footatops aoross the
meadow,
“ Well, you shut ii, didn't you?” asked
Willio, not deigning to lock back as ho
heard Mary Panting up behind him. * You
aught to ba Farmer Stack’s own daughter,
lo:)i on ought; you'ro so partioular abont
frifies,

Mary did s0t auswer him. She folt her
temper was troubled, and she had no wich
fo quarrol, or to spoil all the pleasare of
their oxpodition by wrangling; so she
walked on baside her brother In silence,
{rying to grow calm sgain, and fo recover
from the great exeriions which had made
the muscles of her arms and back ache

ain.
mﬂyrai had the happiest knack of divert.
ing peaple’s attention to himszelf, by tricke
and exploits of all kinds; and now, as if
sensible of tho silonoe existing between his
young master and mistress, he seemed bont
on atiraoting their notlce.

The grass, which had neither bsen grazed
nor out since the autumn of the previous
year, was now a good heighi—so hi gh, that
she biades eare up to Master Bprat’sshoul.
der; bal instesd of walking through it like
a seneible dog, he suddenly began leaping
and bounding in front of them, raising his
whole body from the ground, and seeming
to fly over the intervening spaces, while
the ripe dandelion-heads sent off olouds of
feathery dust, as he knookod them hither
and thither,

But presently Mastor Sprat came to a
standatill, and, pointing with his nose fo-
wards the ground, scemed all at once us if
turned to stone. Not a mnsols did Le
Faove, nor even wag his little stubbly tail ;
but waited, with his oye fixed on one spot
low down in the grass, till his master shounld
arrive.
“'What is il, Sprat? Good Sprat! hie,
seok it out!” oried Willie, fanoying it wag
s fiold-xat or & hedgehog, or some such
animal.

But Sprat made no movement in advance,
and as Willie drew nearer, to examine the
spot for himself, a bird rose up from the
ground with a harsh frightened scream,
snd, mounting into the air above Willie's

head with a whirring sound, continuned,
with ehrill notes of terror,to express her
sense of alarm.

“It is & pariridge, Mary! just come
here; we have aotually lighted on a par.
tridge’s nest in the grass, Iknow the eges
well. I say, what & rare pieeo of Juck; and
aint they beauties, just 2 And Mary hav-
ing joined her brother, they both stood for
some minntes, thoroughly esjoying the ex-
ecitemen:t of the new discovery.

Frora this moment out all remembrance
of the gate or their temporary quarrel
passed from the children’s minds. They
took one egg, only ove, {ror the nest, and,
full of new-born zest for the expedition,
pressed forward, and crossing the gale at
the far end of the field—which was not so
high or so impractioable & one a8 the other
-l—they wers soon on the borders of the

en.

& It was now aboub the hottest part of the
day, and the shade of the trees, when they
reached the proposed end of their journey,
was most yelreshing., Wilhe reveiled in it
even mord than Mary, for her large straw
hat kept her head cool, and sheltered Lier
oyes from the sun, while Willte had been
obliged long ago to xemove lns, in order to
place tho psriridge’s ogg in safety; nor
could he grumble over this deficiency, as
Mary had implored him, on setting out, $o
take the basket with him for this very
purpose.

he cool green atmosphere under the
{reea looked so inviting, Willie and Mary
rested themselves a while before prosecus-
ing their egg-hunt, and both being In high
good humour, Willie rallied his sister on
her obatinaoy about the gate, while ahe
snubbed him for his carelessness and gen-
eral want of method and oxder.

“It is always the same ory with you,
‘Willie,” she paid, as sbe tickled her bro.
ther's ear with a long blade of grass;
“#twhat doos it matter?’ or, * what oan it
matter 2’ or, * why should it matter?' and
then, in the exd, it generally does matter a
great deal, and some one or some thing
eoxaes to grief.”

* 1 never say anything of the kind,” re-
gliea Willie, laughing. ¢ Besides, sven if

do, I'm quite right to say it; for what
ean it matter whether one puts the kettle
on the right hob or the left, or puis their
spoon into the right-band corner of their
mouth, or the left 2 and yet, if you saw me
doing either the one or the other, you'd
shout at me, just as if I was makiog the
most awfal mull In the world. No, no,
you'll find out in the long run, Mary, that
my plan is the best, and the 1oss one worries

and fidgets themselves over such trifies, the
Icnger one will live.”

*Unless you live for a hundred yuars
longer than I do you will never convince
me of if,” cried Mary, laughing,

* And pray, supposing 1 were to outlive
you by s0 many years, how sm I to con-
vince you of the faot when you will have
been dead and gone for a century? Bat
that's the image of your reasoning, Mary
~—a compound of old women's saws and
girls’ logicl” and Willie, yawning, Iay back
upon the mouny turf, while Mary etill pur.
sued her occupation of tracing lines upon
his brow, nose, and ears with the {feathery
#ip of & ripe biade of grass.

Bat bg-md-by the workmen's bell in
Farmer Stack'’s yard could be heard boom-
ing scross the flelds, announsing 1o the la.
borers that it was one o'clock, and time for
dinner, and bid the wives in their cot.
fages look sbarp nad mee thet everything

was yandy for the goodman, when Le oame
home for his mold-day meal.

When Willie and Mar{ hoard it, they
sprang to ths yround, and Jooked into ozoh
oshor's facas with dismay; vo muoh ‘i
had beex loat In orossing the flelds and
looking after tho partridger’ nests, the
merning bad slipped by withoul ibeir
knowing if, and now thoy would only have
time to make 8 hureied soareh for the trea-
sures which lay concealed in the thickets
of ** old Stack's glen,"” ns Willle irreverontly
called it.

Ho had * sposted,” as ho bad told Mary
already in the cottage, soveral uf these
prizos boforehand, and congequently, they
wore not long in finding aud taking possos-
slon of somo really rare and preily speoi
mens of $he gonus “ ogg,” all of which wero
now placed in Willle's hat, both for seourity
and convonicnoe, and 1n addition to these,
many other new noniz were found; for the
glen wac pot a common resort for egg-
huntors, and the birds had, natil now, built
their noats and reared their young in com-
parative safoty and esclusion.

It ssemed to tho ohildron ag if fon min-
utes had scarcely gone by, when the bell
frow the farm swung outits summonsagain,
and Willie knew he had now barely timoto
oroas tho fields and get bome, 80 as to go
with his father to the dairy fields, where
forty or fifty cows had to be milked, and
the oans full of the white frothing fluid to
be driven home to Farmer Stack's dairy.

““What a bothor to have to stop now, just
when I was in the very thiok of nests of all
kinds !” oried Willle, testily, as ho olimbed
over the arm of a branch, and let himself
awing down to the ground. **If you had
not lost o mueh time over that confounded
gate, we'd have had another half-hour fo
spend heve. It's foo bad! I wish yon'd be
satisfied to do as I tell you, and not always
fight up for your own opinion.”

Mary did not answer. She had sense
enough to know that in Willie’s present
humounr anything she said would ouly add
fuel to his wrath, so she busied herself

wrap%ingnihe eggs yound in soft dry moss,
and placing them again in the desp crown
of hier brother's hat.

8iill, they had not done a bad morning's
work. They had seeured the muoh-covet.
od egg of the golden.crested wren, besides
many other good and valuable specimens.
And ag Willie counted them over, and found
they had a total of fifteen, his brow some.
what relaxed, and, whistling for Bprat, who
had been chasing rabbits in a neighbouring
furrow, to follow him, they went ont of the
glen, and orossed over the gate which led
them back into the pasture-tield.

‘* Woll, Mary, where is the bull ?” acked
Willie, a8, having helped his sister over the
bara, hie turned to survey the field. * Like
all your other sage prediotions, it has ended
in smoke, and & nioce chouse it would be
now if wo had to force open that gate a
second time; why, father would have start-
ed for the dairy field without me, and I
should catoh it pretty hot for my paina.
Come now, Mary, confess you wers wrong :
what could it matier 2"

Mary shook her head, but atill sought
safoly in silence ; for, $hough Willie's argu.
mouts gounded plausible, she knew they
were unround and hollow, and that she had
right on her side, though she could not at
the moment make it appear so.

And yot the moment was near at hand
which was to prove its truth to a demon.
etration, and give fo her * girls’ logis,” as
Willie had so contemptuonsly oalied it, a
woight whioh even Willie himself would b

forced to resognise,

Meanwhile, Willie pressed forward to-
wards the opea gateway, oarryiug the pre-
cious hat in his d which contained the
spoils of the day ; ‘his faoo was fiushed with
excitement, and his whole oarriage exnlt.
antandtrinmphant. Mary followed clotely
at his heels, & little less trlumphant, but
still well pleased with the day's suocoss,
till they both reached the gate, which gtill
remained open 13 they had left it, and
through which they passed again, Mary
making one more ineffectnal effort to close
it as she went through,

The pasture from this out was free of
check or hindrance, nothing save rows of
stately beeches marked one field from an-
other ; across whose stems, when necessary,
an iron railing e>uld be temporarily fixed
to separate the grazing grounds., It was a
pioturesque pasture also, for the sward was
undulating and olose, and dipa and hollows
gave shady nooks, where the shesp oould
huddle together on sunny days, or in
storray and uncertain weather.

‘Willie began to lag a little in his pace as
he drew neaver homse, for the san was
beating down on his uncovered head, and
making bim feel faint and giddy.

. Run on, that's a good girl,” he oried to
his sister, ““and foteh me out the basket
from ihe house, fer I oannot stand this
heat longer; it is raaking me as nick as a
dog ; and for goodness sake oall in Sprat,
for his barking would drive a saint mad |”

Mary turned, as ber brother spoke, and
looked into his fase, for she was afraid he
might be feeling more ill than he said, at
the same time oalling to the dog to come.

‘' What oan he be barking at! hs is down
lalomewheresin t‘lieshollo!vz, n:nd does not

ear me. Spra rat 1" she eried, paus-
ing, and looking urgu tho field, P

At this moment there wasa strange sonnd
like the mattering of distant thunder, and
Willie paused too, and looked round, while
kis face grew whiter than before,

‘1t could not be the bull ' he gaid,
quickly ; for tho sound was not unfamiliar
to hus ear, and the suggestion of his hear}
found vent in sudden words of terror.

“Oh no, Willie! how ocould it!” or
Mary, running a fow steps forward, and
trying if 1t were possible o eatoh a glimpse
over the brow of the meadow,

"Oomg baok! some back | are yon a mad-
woman 2" oried Willie, almost fiercely, as
again the muttering sound rose distinotly
on the sultry afternoon air, followed al-
most immediately by a loud and brazen
roar of anger,

¢ Good heavens | if it is the bull we must
out and ruu for our lives,” said Willie, in &
tone which sounded to Mary a0 strange and
unlike himnself, that she looked at him for
& moment in unbelief and terror-siruck
furprise.

But in another instant all doubt on the
subject was xemoved, s the huge black
bult belonging to Farmer Stack oamo reund

the corner of the hillosk, tearing up the
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gravol with hix feot, and bellowing forth his
anger and defiance.

% Bprat, Bprat, you brulo! come here,
six 1" rosrad Willie, furiously ; for $he do
wal loa?ing up ab the animal’a nose, an
evidently driving it to desperation. Dnt if
WaS 10 use to shont or whistle ; Sprat was
far too oxcited to hear or ses Any ous ; be-
sidos, thera war the dangor of attracting
the bull's fary tu_ihemsslves, Ho, Willte,
turning, measnred with his eye the dlstanco
b{stw‘een his home and she gpot where thoy
stood,

If the bull takes it into his hoad to give
ug charo we aro lost,” Lo said, turning, with
white lips, to his sister; *we must only
make for home as fust as ever we oan, and
trust to our logs to gave us.”

But ovon whilo he spoko thore was & Joud
Yell of pain from the unfortunate dog, and,

ooking to the cornor of the field, thev saw
poor Sprat tossed high in the air abovo the
horns of the furions animal.

The ory of horror uttered spontanecucly
by both Willie and Mary, as they heard
their favonrite's yell of pain was perhaps
tho worst and moat unforfunate oconrronos
that aould have happoned, for the bull
scemed jnstantly to bocoms aware of their
presonce, and, in this discovery, to lose
sight of all other surroundings, and to con.
oentrate sll his fary on the human ocou-
pants of the fleld.

¢ Run, Mary! run for your life! he has
goen us!” orlod Willle, catehing his sistor
by the tippet, and dragging her forward.
“If we could only reach the stile we shonld
be safel”

Not anothor word was said by sithor of
them, but, distracted with fear, both ohil-
dren fled for their very lives. Mary was
fleet of limb, and, unencumbered by the
greoioua capful of eggs, she soon distancad

er brothex, and was making good speed
towards the haven of safety.

But Willie, already sickened by the in.
tense heat of tho sun, and still unwilling to
part with his much-prized treasures, strove
vainly to keep up with hissister. Hin legs
frombled and bent beneath him, and the
sky and flelds aud the flying figure of
Mary, all sped round and round before his
oyes, At last he ventured to look over his
shoulder, and saw, to his horror, that the
bull was olose upon him ; it was coming up
at a furious gallop, at every step tearing up
the grass and mould, and snorting {hreat-
eningly.

Away went tLe oapful of eggs—the oval
and spotted trophies of the day—fying and
hopping over the fleld in reokless disorder.
For one brief moment this aotion was of
service to the boy, for the animal, blind
with rage, sesmed for a time to imagine
that in Willie’s broad-brimmed straw hat
his enemy lay at nis feet.

Ho rushed at it head downward, impal-
ing it with fearfal acouracy on his horn, but
the next minuts he was again on the boy's
teack, bellowing furiously with disappoins.
ment, and intent on an immediate revonge,

Willie, who at every step stumbled and
fell in the giddiness and terrible anxiety of
hia flight, heard Mary's voice oall to him
from the stile. Skhe had reached it, whilo
he—he, her elder brother, and superior in
strength and courage—was panting hope-
lesely to overlake her. Why did she not
oome to his help? Why did she not call
some one to save him from this dreadfal
death ? .

Willie, Willle, make haste, make
haste {" she oried; ¢ a few steps more, and
you will be safe. Fatheris ranning up the
road, and will be in the field in a moment.”

Bat all the fathers in the world conld not
save Willie now, for the bull was aoiually
a} his heels, and the seattered mould and
clay were rattling sharply about his ears;
he looked up, and saw Mary sianding on
the top of the stile, her arms stretohed out
to save him, but in the next moment he
was driven forward with a terrifie impetus,
aud dashed headlong against the high
laundry wall,

Mary gave & yell as she saw her brother
thrown forward, almost at her very foet,
jtnpaled, as it emdd cerlain to her, against
the stone-facing of the wall; but happily
this was not the case. Yo had been dashed
against it, it was irue, but the horns of the
bull had missed their aim, and instead of
plunging into poor Willie's body, they had
struck the wall above, and Mary saw that
before her brother could recsive the neces-
gary coup de grace, the bull wonld have to
rocoil a step or two into the pasture behind.
She never stopped to reason ; indeod she
never knew exaotly why she did it, but in
this orueial moment of extremity, Mary
seizod the lilac dress, which was hanging
on the wall beside Ler, and flung it hastily
down apon the head of the infuriated buli.

The aim Was & good one, for the enrved
horns oaught the linen fabris as it fell,
while the stones which had held the dress
in safely above rattled down upon the ani.
mal's neck and shonlders. In his rage he
leaped aside, tossing his head aloft to rid
himgelf of the unlooked-for emenmbrance,
but by this movement he only succeeded in

clinging tightly to the point of his horns,
now fell over his eyes, and dangled down in
front of his logs {o the very ground.

Ag:in he recoiled, moving backwards
stop by step, to shake himself free from tho
blinding hindrance which now eovered his
whole head, while muttering with an awful
but suppressed anger,

“ Willie, Willie, make haste! if you can
only get up_here and oross the stile, yon
are gafc. Hore, hore, I will pull yon
across,” oried Mary, wringing her hands
hopelessly, as she saw her brother lying
stunned and motionless at the foot of the
wall beneath., What was she to do now ?
Another moment, and the golden oppor-
tunity might be lost. She gathered up her
skirl in her hand, and, brave girl 3 she
was, made roady{o leap into the field again,
and face the danger sho had 8o happily
egcapod, when all at once a sirong hand
Euahed her asido, and some one jumped

eavily from the top of the stile intc the
fleld beneath.

It was her father, and in another mo-
ment Willie was lifted np, and pariially
dragged over the wall into a plaes of aafety
on the other side,

The bull, who at every fresh motaent be-
oame more eniangled in its linen noose,
was soon seoured, and a chain having been
fastened juto the ring in his nose, he was
led away across the mesdow fo his own

entangling himuelf worse, for the dress atill | b

paature fleld.
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Moantime, Willle was slowly besoming
awaro thut he wan safo, and that his safoly
wad not owing to his own prowers, or his
own gkill, bat fo Mary’s mad{ wit and
dsuntloss bravery. Xe aaid litlo then;
indesd, ho seardely apoko all that long
evoning, but Iny on the settlo in the kitoh-
en, elaring into the fire, and sighing honvily
to himself,

But that night, whon Mary ovept into
his room fu the dark, fo bring him a cool-
fng drlnk and to wish him & oowmfortable
and restful night, he stretohed ont his hand,
now hot with fover frona the shook of tho
past dangor,_ and drawing her down olose
to bim, kald inte hor ear, ©“Mary, you are
the bravest and traest little brick in alf the
world; if ¢ was not for you and your * girls’
loglo,’ Ishould bo dead and gone now. I'm
sorry I have nothing to give you in retarn,
though I know you don’t mind that; tut
this muoh I'll promise you, old girlle, that
with God's help I'll nevor worry you again
with that most foolish of all my foolish
sayings, * What oan it mattor ' *

Explanation of Phosphorescence.

From a shining body undulations aro
propagated in the othor, and these, im.
pinging on & phosphorescent surface, throw
1tz molooules into a vibratory movement,.
These in their turn impross on the ether
undulations ; bat by reason of the differ.
ence of its density oompared with that of
the moleoules, they do mnot lose their mo-
tion at onge; it continues for a time,
gradually declining away sund ceasing
when the vis viva of the molaonles is ox.
hausted,

‘When & phosphoreseent surfsce is ox-
posed to the luminous souros, it necessarily
undergoes a rige of temperature, and the
oohesion of its parts is diminished, but
after its remoyal from that source, as the
temperature declines and radiation goes
on, the ochesion inoreases, and a rosiraint
is put on thoee motions,

Now let the phosphorns hava its tempera-
{ure raised, and the cohesion of its mole.
oules be thereby weakened, and the re-
siraint on their motions abated. At onee
they resume their oseillations, and continue
them to an extent that belongs to the tem-
perature unsed. When this has passed
away, & atill higher temperature will release
them ones move, and the glowing will again
be resnmed.

‘What would be the result if we could
oause t.ie surface of & mass of water on
whioh oircular waves are rising and falling
to be instanfaneously congealed? Ii
might be kopt in that eondition for a thou.
eand years, and then, if instantaneously
thawed, the waves would resame their
anoient motion fromr the point at whioch it
was arrested, and it would now go on to its
completion.

So with theso phosphori. Exposod to
light of & sr.itable intensity, their parte be.
gin to vibrate; but the freedom of those
motions is interfered with by their cohes-
ion, Amplitude of vibration must always
be affeoted by cohesion, and if the ray be
removed and the temperature be permitted
to decline, the restraint becomes greater
and greater, and they passinto a condition
somewhat like that which has just been
illustrated. It matlers not how long a
time may intervene, rise of temperature
will enable them to resume their motions.

These principles give an explanation of
all the faots we observe. 'We see how it is
that as we advance from one temperature
to another the phosphorus will xesutme its
glow, and that thero is, as it were, for every
degree a ceriain amount of vibratory move-
ment that can be accomplished, or, to use
a different phrase, s cortain amount of light
that can be set free. It also neoessarily
follows that different solids will dlsplay
these motions with different degroes of
facilily, and hence shine for a longer or
shorter time, and with lights of different
intensities,

But in liguids and gases, which want
that particular condition of cohesion char-
acteristio of the solid state, and the parts
of which move freely among each other,
phosphorescence can not take place, for it
depends on the influence that cohesion has
had in restraining the vibratory move-
ments,

Farther, the condition of opacity does
not permit phosphorescence to be establish-
ed. The exciting ray oan not find acoess
to disturb the interior layers of tho mass,
and even if il did and phosphorescence en-
sued, how could we expect to be able to
discover it through the impervious veil of
the superficial layess? The light of the
most brilliant phosphorus cannot be seen
through the thinnest gold-leaf. Its inien-
sity is vastly too small. These are the
reasons that no one has ever yet snoseeded
in detecting phosphoresoenoce in meials and
black bodies.

It will be gathorad from this explanation
$hat X amled to believe that all the facts of
phosphorescence can be fully explained on
the principles of the communieation of vi-
ratory motion through the ether; that as
upon that theory an incandessent body
maintained at incandescence would eventu.
ally compel a cold body in its presence to
come up to its own temperature by making
its partioles exeonte movements like those
of its own, 8o the sunshine or the flash of
an eleotric spark compels a vibratory move-
ment in the bodies on whioh its xays fall;
that these vibrations are indorfered with
by cohesion in the csse of solids, but that
they are instanily established and almost
&8 instantly ceace in the oase of liguids and
gases; that reducing the cohesion of a solid
by raising its temperature permits a resamp-
tion of the movement; and that the con.
dition of opacity, whether metallio or other-
wisu, i8 & bar to the whole phenomenon,—
Dr. J. W. DrAPER, in Harper's Magazine.

In Christ’s hamiliation stands our exalta.
tion ; in His weakness atands our sirength;
in His ignominy onx glory; in His death
our life,—Cudworth.

In all tempiations be not discouraged.
Those surges may be mobt to break thee,
but to heave thee off thyself on the Rook of
Ohri.to

Lorp WrLLIAK Russzryu, when he wason
the seaffold about to be beheaded, took his
waioh from his pooket and glvo it to Dr.
Burnet, who was attending , with the
remark, * My timepisse may be of servioe
to you. I have no farther oeoasion for it.
My thoughts are fixed on eternity.”

Sclentitic and Kseful,

PUFEF PASTE.

One fint of unielted lard-~balf lard ang
half butter is hettor—to two pints of siffe
ed flour and & pinoh of snlt. Out the Iard
into bits about tho size of filherts, aud drop
into the dry flour ; stir it aronnd oncs o
twioo, until the lard is well covered with
flour, and add ono-half pint of cold water,
stirring together into s sliff dongh: work
it as littlo as possibles divide tin small
plooos; dust the board with flonr, and roll
ont and lino tho plates xeady for the fruit,
unless yon prafor pics as I do-—with only
an upper orust.
VIRGINIA 8WEETMEAT PUDDING,

Take what you thiok willbu required from
a jar of any nico preserve, quince or peach
boinﬁ the very nicest tox the pnrpore, Ml
n baking dish wlth altornate layoxs of sliced
loaf bread, buttored, and the above-named
proservos, Then fo a dich holding two
quaris add & raw oustard, composed of one
Eint of milk and threo well-boaten oggs,

avored with a littlo lomon or nuimeg,
Put the dish in an oven or stove, and let gt
beke for Linlf an bour, when it will bo rordy
for the table,

ITEMS WORTH COMMITTING TO MEMORY.,

A bit of gluo, dissolved in skim-milk and
water, will xestoro old orape, Half a cran.
verry, bound on a oorn, will soon kill it.
An jnkstand was turned over upona white
tablecloth—a servant threw over it a mix-
ture of pepyer and salt &»lenﬁl'ully, and all
traces of 1t disappeared. Piclure-frames
and glasses are preserved from fliss, by
painling them with & brush dipped in a
mixture made by boiling thrqe or four on-
ions in a pint of wator, Sofk soap should
be kept in a dry plase in the cellar, and not
used until three months old,

OLEANING CARPRTS,

Take a pail of water, and add to it thres
gills of ox-%)all, Rub it info the oarpet.
with a soft brush., It will raise a lather,
which must be washed off with clear, cold
water. Rub dry with a olean cloth, In
nailing down a carpet after the floor has
been washed, be certain that the floor is
quite dry, or the nails will rust and injure
the oarpet. Faller's earthisused for olean.
ing onrpets, and weak solutions of alum or
soda aro used for reviving the colors. The
crumbs of & hot wheaten loaf rubbed over
a oarpet has been fonnd effective.

TO BONE A TURKEY,

Aftor a fowl is drawn, take a very sharp
knife and carefr!ly separate the flesh from
tho bones, beginning a$ the wings, and
being very caraful not to break tho skin;
sorape the flesh olear from tke bones, gos
ing from the wings to the breast, then the
thighs, then the logs ; when all the bones
are loosehed, take hold of the turkey tight-
ly by the neok and givo it a pnll, when the
bonee will come out, but this requires the
groatest patience and oare to donicely, and
it is fur better to send itto a professional
oook to do for you. There aresteel instru.
ments for boning turkeys,

COFFRZ WITHOUT FILTRRING,

Allow a heaping tablespoonful of soffee
for each person, and one to the pot. Iffor
an especial ocoasion, atir an entire eyg into
the dry coffee. Ordinarily one egg is suffi.
eient for four moxnings. When thoroughly
mixed pour over it a pint of either cold or
boiling water, stirring thoroughly; let it
come to & boil; add about a pint of boiling
water for each person; let it boil up onoce
more for & moment, pour off and back a
oupful ; stir again, add half 4 onlpful of
cold water, and set it in a warm place for
15 minutes to settle before sending to table.
A halt-teaspoonful oarefully-prepared dan-
delion improves it, and renders it legs hurt.
ful. This will pour as clear as brandy.

CULTURE OF ROSES,

Many well-informed persons appear to
think that roses are diflicult to manage,
and will not bloom withont some special or
mysterious treatment no¢ generally under-
stood. Now, nothuing could well be further
from the fruth. We beliove there is no
flower of proportionato value that oan be
had so easily and with so little trouble.
The xose is & good feeder, and will do well
in any ordinary fertilo ground, but is, of
ocourse, improved by rich soil and thorough
eultivation. It is always best to plant in
beds or masses, and not singly. The
ground should be well spaded and pulver-
ized to the depth of a foct or more, and en-
riohed by digging in any fertilizing mater-
ial that may be convenient. Make the bed
of any size or shape that suits your fanoy ;.
only remember that rose:mappenr to best
advantage by themselves. Therefore, make
the bed only large enough for the roses
you intend io plant. If yor wish other
flowers, make other beds; do not put them.
with the roses,

DISTANOE OF TEE STARS,

In a reeent leotnre delivered in Edin.
burgh, on ¢ The Stars,” Professor Grant
gave a graphio idea of the immensity of
space. &re said a railway iraiu travelling
night and day st the rate of fifty miles an
honr would reach the moon in six months,.
the sun in iwo hundred years,and Alphs
Centauri, the neavest of the fixed stars, in
forty-two millions of years. A ball from
a gun, travelling at the rats of nine hun-
dred miles an hour, wonld reach Alphs
Contavri in 2,700,000 years; while light,
travelling as it did at the rate of 185,000
miles & second would not reach it in less
thar three years. Light from somse of the
telescopio stars would take 5,760 yiarsto
roaoh the earth ; and from some of these
clustors the distance was so great that light
would {ako half & million of years to pass
{0 the earth, so that we saw objeots not as
they really are, but as they were half a
million of years ago. These stars might
have become extinet thousands of years
ago, and yet their light present itself to us,
As to the magnitude of the slars, he noticed
that it was computed that Alpba Lyra was
ono hundred billions of miles distant from
the earth, and ils magnitude aud splendor
woere as 20 to 1 when compared with onr
sun, BSimilar investigations brought out
the fact that onr sun was neither vastly
greator nor vastly less than the great ma-
jority of the stars.

Lirx is God's sohool, and they that will
lsten to the Master, those will loarn ab
God's spead.




