
crMy, yet I knock my heed’ against somebody else's,” 
proclaimed the outraged one.

Freeing himself by a vigorous effort, 
Charley straightened up, and spoke, out 
courageously, like a man. “ Yes,” said 
he ; ‘-if you have the idea of marrying this 
good and lovely yound girl to that rascally 
old adventurer over there, for the gratifi­
cation of some insane whim of yours, I 
dont hesitate to say again, what I think, 
that yon are a soulless old ruffian, and de­
serve to have your head knocked to all 
eternity ; and I’d like to do it.”

“ Spoken like a man, and I respect you

He is ruining every way.
see here now. I have a notionhead, and say.

Lh0Ui!;.wh_ere.

so need toThen in one of two ways I die. Either 
Y ur father sacrifices me, or I kill myself 
trying to talk to him."

‘■Now, Charley, be serious. Talking to 
him has not killed me. Several times re­
cently I have heard him say—for you 
know, as I have told you, he has the most 
aggravating way of thinking aloyd—1 If I 
only had a deaf man, a very deaf one—if 
fortune would only send me such a one I’ 
I don’t know what he wants with one, but 
I propose to find out. You shall be his 
deaf man."

“ But I am not deaf, and you aee it is 
a deaf one whom he wants.”

•* But can you not pretend to be t”
“ I might ; but would it be fair ?"
Oh, Charley, are you going to make me 

try to persuade you to be near me t”
“ No. no ; I am convinced already,’’ re­

plied Charley, gaining a kiss by his surren-

The deceit determined upon, a few min­
utes sufficed to arrange the details of their 
plot. Then enaued a tender parting, and 
they separated—she to regain the house by 
way of the garden ; he to approach it, as a 
stranger, from the road.

As they disappeared the sharp nose of 
Major Joseph Vanqueleur appeared from

the re' fancy, inknow about
obtain Just then two

behind bim. HeThe old man turned to introduce Charles, 
and looked to Clara for his name.

“ Ford,” her fingers told him.
“Mr. Ford, Major—. I don’t remem­

ber hie confounded name !" was Mr. 
Murcheo’e formal introduction—the filet 
part of it very loud, the last much lower.

The two gentlemen bowed stiffly to each 
other.

“ So this Robert-Macaire-looking fellow 
is * the other,’ ” spoke Charley to Clara in 
an under tone, concealing the motion of his 
bps.

“ A wretch who says * eh !’ also. 
Heaven forbid 1” she answered, with the 
same precaution.

turn hie for as they came in
he heard the voice of hia daughter, and he
sat still for the mere pleasure 

iking. She was s
of listening the more for saying it, for I begin to believe 

you’re about right, replied the old man, 
who was not so bad a fellow as he had 
seemed while deafness warped and pervert­
ed his disposition. “ As for him’’—andhe 
looked savagely at the major—“ I forgot 
him fora moment, I was so may with you;” 
and he started for him.

“ Excuse met but I think there is a mis­
take somewhere,” pleaded the major, dodg­
ing round the table to avoid the avenger. 

‘ “ " _!_L_L-S, is there ?"
—. “ Do you know
selfish old dunder- 
to prove 1 a terrible 
i you hear ?" And 

major,

to her
Charley control

Such dreamy peace and silence only are 
in the long, hot afternoons of jane, when 
languid nature from the summer nowera a 
voiceless incantation breathes, of 
perfumes, charming to blissful rest. Ihe 
myriad utterances of the forest and the 
field are hushed. The very ripples of the 
brook are softer, slower, as if the elves and 
kelpies only murmured in their tranquil 
sleep. Far in the pale azure sky one little 
cloud of snowy white floats lazily from 
eight, and to the fancy seems freighted 
with all the sorrows and cares of past and 
future. Happy he who, stretched upon 
the sfrard beneath a kindly shade, looks 
thus upon that distant cloud, and for the 
moment, in his Miss of mere existence, the 
joy of sensuous present life, rivals the 
calm, indifferent gods, to whom, about the 
untroubled throne of Jove, a thousand 
years are but as such a day. Alas ! that 
naught is perfect or enduring—even 
heavenly bliss. The nodding majesty of 
Jove himself is troubled by mischievous 
Cupid, poets say ; and here on earth that 
restless archer revels in a hot J une after-

listened, and waited.
“He will come in goo 

young men whom the;
Bah ! I am not in the 
bands ; it is a deaf man whom I seek. I 
want a deaf man—a very deaf man. I 
would make his fortune if I had him."

“ I will bè his deaf man,” promptly re­
solved the versatile lier-in-wait. He 
would have been blind, too, and submitted 

guidance of a poodle, if it had 
Avantageons, and he had had the

____  Advancing with his most engaging
bow, and making conspicuous the superb 
hat—his patent of respectability—he 
touched the old man’s shoulder.

Mr. Murohso looked up, and seeing a 
stranger before him, arose.

“ Have I the pleasure of addressing Mr. 
Murohso?”

“ A little louder, if you please,” said 
that gentleman.

“ Excuse me. Sir, but you will have to 
apeak very distinctly or I can not hear 
you," added the stranger, with his hand to 
his ear.

A look of anxious joy lightened the old 
man’s face as he saw the movement. “ Are 
you deaf ?” heyelled, arising his hand alee 
to his ear to catch the reply.

“I see you move your Ups,so I know that 
you are speaking, but I do not hear you,” 
responded the stranger, in a voice of 
thunder.

” Ah, Heaven, what happiness !" ejacu­
lated the old man ; “ he ie more deaf than 
I.” In the tone one hails a ship at sea he 
demanded, “ who are you ?’’

With a voice which came “as the 
winds come when forests are tended,” 
the visitor answered, “ My name is Major 
Joseph Vanqueleur—a gentleman of means 
and leisure- making a pedestrian tour for 
my health. I lost my hearing by the
nnnd zvf o nennnn Vieil in Viaffln ”

But these

“Oh ! there is a mistake, 
shouted his irate pursuer. “ ' 
who I am? I’m a *i * 
head,* and I'm g 
nuisance’ to you.
he made a vicious clutch after the 
who was only saved by the agility of his 
tMn legs.

“ Hold on a moment ; let’s reason this 
thing calmly,” besought the titled one, 
still “ on the keen jump” round the table. 
“ We can’t talk at this rate, you know.”

“ Well, what have yon got to say ?” de­
manded Mr. Murohso, almost breathless, 
and quite willing for a rest.

“ Just this,"’ replied themajor, painting. 
“ Were not my expressions correct ? Now 
that you can hear again, I see that you 
don’t like a man to say to you, * Eh ! what 
is it?’” Mr. Murohso here made another 
drive at him, which he eluded, and went 
on : “ You cam imagine what a nuisance 
you were, and then just think of your 
notion of bringing another such creature 
into our family, to make your daughter 
miserable, merely to humor your fancies ; 
and of picking up an adventurer like me, 
of whom you know nothing, as your chosen 
man.”

The angry look faded away irom the old 
man’s face as he extended his hand, and 
said, “ Major, I forgive you ; I did deserve 
it all”

The major cordially grasped the offered 
better than

' i. “ What a rascally look­
ing ‘ other’ he is ! Oh, it can not be 1 It 
is only a test of your hearing. The idea of 
such a scarecrow !"

Not a line in the placid “ made-up” 
countenance of the major betrayed his 
consciousness of their compliments.

Meantime the old gentleman rang the 
large stand-bell on his table, holding his 
ear down near it as if to hear, and then 
looking with an unsatisfied expression at 
the hammer. The prompt entrance of a 
servant dissipated hie doubt. He had rung. 
“ Have the table laid for four instead of 
three,” he ordered.

The man nodded, and went out.
“ That fellow,, who is only a servant, 

can hear everything,” grumbled the old 
man.

Charles walked away to the window, and 
stood there, looking out.

The major approached Clara, “ I have 
had the pleasure of seeing you onoe before, 
Miss Murohso,” he said.

“ I am sorry you do again, you villain- 
ous-loeking old fellow,” replied that im­
pulsive little lady, in a tone which she was 
confident he could not hear.

“ A little louder, if you please,” was the 
bland response of the imperturbable major.

The servant at this point re-entered, 
touched Mr. Murohso on the sleeve, and 
shouted in his ear, ” A gentleman in the 
drawing-room wishes to see you.”

The old man arose, and saying, ina voice 
which would have almost startled the 
Sphinx, “ Excuse me a moment," went 
out, followed by the servant

Charles rejoined the major and Clara. 
She took np from the table a little piece of 
tatting, over which she might bend her 
head, and conceal the motion of speaking 
to her lover.

The practised eye of “ the other” de­
tected the feint and he determined to 
“ counter” by conducting the conversation 
if possible. He knew that he would not
never, ” said he, “ so deeply regretted my 
affliction as at this moment since it robs 

I me of the pleasure of hearing your natural 
voice, which, I am sure, must be all of 
melody.”

She looked at him, but did not answer.
He went on :
“ Happily, nature seeks to make amends 

to the notim of so great a misfortune by 
rendering more acute other senses to take 
the place of the one of which he has been 
depnved. I can not hear your sweet 
voice ; but I feel that from the motion of 
your Ups, my heart would read and under­
stand tne words you uttered. Try, my 
dear young lady—try if the magic of your

seemed

behind a tree near where the lovers parted. 
That worthy, on being left alone in Mr. 
Murchso’s private room, had gone through 
ae elaborate toilet. From the breast pocket 
of his coat he took a small package, which 
on being opened revealed a “ folding paper 
bosom, of snowy purity, and a stout piece 
of white paper. A few minutes’ work With 
the scissors upon the latter converted it 
into a very respectable collar. Polishing 
his shoes be discovered a couple of places 
where the leather was broken. A bottle of 
ink, which he found upon the table, tinted 
the «kin of one foot and the stocking upon 
the ether, so as to conceal those breaks. 
Donning the bosom and collar of paper, he 
felt himself completely dressed, excepting 
gloves. A protracted search in his pockets 
brought forth two, of different sizes, sind 
both for the left hand. Selecting the best 
fitting, he put it on, and carried the other
-JiA 7-____ease onnerannAnalw ssn'fkAnl

sat before

with jaunty ease, conspicuously, without 
putting it on. Several times during this 
metamorphose of the grub into the butter­
fly there had been knocks at the door, but 
he remembered too well the part he was 
playing to hear them.

hand, for he loved peace 
war.

,rYes. I forgive you both, ” continued 
Mr. Murohso, giving his other haul to 
Charles.

“But see here, major," demanded 
Charley ; “ you and I have a little account 
to settle yet ”

“ Who began between us ?” retorted the 
major. “ Is it my misfortune or my fault, 
do you think, that I look like ’ a thing 
robbed, body and raiment, from a dozen 
graves ?” Would I not be fat, and go clad 
m purle and fine linen, and fare sumptuous­
ly every day if I could, do yon think ?” _

“ Let’s shake hands and cry quits,” pro­
posed Charley, who was a good-hearted 
ypung fellow, and blushed as he remember-
arl hie imrronnmna inonlt. fn 4-Vio men’s

you are called for dinner. That will be 
soon. Do not come when the bell rings, 
for pa may be watching to see if you hear 
it 1 will come for you.”

“ How horribly cunning this little mink 
has become !” thought papa.

Charles growled, “I’d like to knock 
their heads together,” and went out.

Scarcely had he stepped from the door

stepped forth, resplendent 
would tsrm his “faked u

in what
an actor

gentility, and went to­
ning upon the garden, he 
or Mr. Murchso behind 

■ I a. Ah ! I was just coming for 
a." I'wanted to see you.” He walked 
without turning his head, and for his 
istancy was rewarded by hearing the old 

• • hands together and chuckle,
od! There is no doubt. He is 

really as leaf as a poet.” He strolled on 
through the garden into the beautiful park, 
and still on, until voices attracted his at­
tention. No vulgar curiosity moved him, 
and no mm cared less for mere lovers than 
he did, but as an adventurer he was pru­
dent. All about this place interested him 
at present. He felt himself on the enemy’s 
ground, his wits his weapons, and could not 
afford to throw away a possible advan­
tage in the battle. So he watched earnest­
ly the interview between Clara and Char­
ley. Although too far off to hear a word 
of their conversation, he saw enough to 
prompt the reflection, “ If that were to be 
my future wife, I should need to be blind 
as well as deaf." He walked on, un­
troubled, not knowing who they were, and 
not caring. With a wife who had brought 
him a good dower he would have been a 
model husband. After a little time he 
seated himself to review the situation calm­
ly, to consider what Fortune possibly had 
in store for him.”

Meanwhile Charley, obeying his instruc­
tions, presented himself at the door of Mr. 
Murchso’s residence, and was formally 
ushered by Clara into the parlour where 
her father sat writing a letter. Touching

tume, a
ward the

a bachelor ?” man rub saying

destined, I do not think he would have 
fluttered so."

“Foot little fellow!” said Clara, in a 
kindly tone, taking the fragile tenderly, 
and at once, as if by accident, letting itThe mai

the old
exclaimed the ma-

that I almost every reader and teacher of elocution. I propose 
giving on entertainment next week in the 
main hall of the adjacent town, and shall 
feel highly honoured if you will give me 
your attendance and countenance on that

xm us,” Mr. Mur- 
After dinner we

will-"
At this instant a terribly loud dinner- 

bell was heard violently clanging just out­
side the door.

“ Heavens ? what an infernal uproar !” 
exclaimed the old man, who, for the first 
time at this hour, failed to curse the faint 
summons of this self-same belL “ Stop 
that bell—itop it!”

“ Silence that dreadful bell !” shouted 
Clarence Fitzherbert Booth Maereedy, 
dramatically.

The servant, deafened for the moment 
by hia ow^idin, poked hishead'in at the 
open door, with nit left hand to his ear, 
inquiring, “Eh ! what is it?”

Mr. Murchso charged fiercely upon that 
domestic, and the others followed laugh­
ingly to dinner.

“ As if I could help it,” thought the 
major, who already began to wish for 
a change Of company.

“I propose to offer to 
my daughter. I do not 
please her. When I look at you 
think that you will not ; ■ but yc 
me ; that is the jnain thing. 1 
you suppose l”

The major only shrugged his si 
He had self-appreciation, but here con-

rich, handsome, 
have mÿ daugh-

word you utter ?”
Clara eyed him sharply, and then looked 

toward her father.
“ Oh no,” he answered to her look ; “ I 

hear him no more than he hears me. By- 
the-way—pardon my abrupt question- 
hut are you very much attached to that 
pifleless youth who has just gone to air

“ Sir !” said Clara, indignantly.
“ Do yon fancy 

love with him ?”
“ Yon have no right to ask me such a 

question, Sir. It is impertinent from you.”
“ Not at slL I have the right of your 

prospective husband.”
“Yon never will be my hqsband. I’d 

kill myself—or, rather. I’d kill you first.’’
“Would yon? Indeed! Yonareget-

the hand of speeeh will not cause the poor 
hear.” a

“Do yon really think so ?” she asked, 
looking at him with doubt.

“There; yon said, ’Do yon really 
think so,’ did you not ?”

“ Yes,” she answered, amazed.
“ There ; «id again you said, • Yes.’ 

Ah 1 I cannot hear others, but I can hear 
you. They speak to my ears, but you to 
my heart.”

“ And I shall punctuate by punching

rou will
rather You ma;

much in

be yei
and still you

But without being either you shalL
your head pretty soon!" exclaimed, in anWhy, then ?”
under tone, Charles, who viewed with rageGive it up,” murmured the major, the old

if the-qi
You wonder at Dim, by

to see
her head toward the major’s keen eyes, while 
she pretended to seek for something on the 
table. “Yon would betray "that you can 
hear, and then all would be lost. But I 
begin to fear that my father was in earnest,

i your little love passages in the park 
i somebody else.”
Why do you persecute me ? I do not 
you, and never could, I bate you !” 
That is very probable. But yen ask 
why. I will tell you frankly. For a

lifted his eyes,iv punvoeij, warn 
The tone of famil; the major returned from his walk.will be rn-

wiU be such as .never stead of him he beheld Charles, bowing 
gravely. “ Do you wish to see me ?” he 
demanded, suspiciously ; for he believed 
that he remembered that face.

Charles made no answer beyond an in­
terrogatory stare.

Clara continued wagging her nimble lit­
tle dimpled digits—a charming alphabet— 
until she had spelled out, “ He says he is 
deef.”

“Eh ? What ? No, no !" ejaculated 
papa. “ I have seen that face before. He 
came here sometime to see you, and he is 
not deef at alL"

Clara screamed at the top of her voice in
iya he

oonversaaon wiu oe soon as -never wm 
reach my ears. I will either be shut out j 
completely from all domestic intercourse, | 
or snail be compelled every minute to say, 
’Eh ! what is it ?" That would be tire­
some. On the other hand, if my daughter 
marries a man whose hearing is as defec­
tive as mine, and yours is even worse, the 
family conversation will be carried on in a 
tone which will reach my ears naturally, 
and, without an effort, I shall he quite at 
home. Do you see f-

“ The sublime egotism of this old as­
sassin makes him superb,” thought the ma­
jor ; .but he nodded, and tried to look 
gratified.

“ Yon vl»*H dine with me, and at dinner 
I will introduce yon to your future wife.”

The major was courageous ; but with­
out the temptation of a dinner, and the 
comforting reflection that marriage was not 
compulsory, he would have taken to hi» 
heels. Such a father-in-law seemed dread­
ful

“ Before" dinner you will wish to remedy 
the disorderof travel in your toilet, oontjnued 
the vociferous Mr. Murchso. “ You can 
do so in my room. Afterward, if you

” That is very probable, 
me why. I will tell you i 
poor deaf man, a comfortable home ; the 
companionship of a beautiful women,

or this horrible creature would not talk so 
to me.”

“ Then your father is crazy as well as 
deaf !” proclaimed the excited Charles. 
“The idea of his marrying you to this 
thing, robbed, body and raiment, from a

CASEY’S ADVENTURES.
companionship of a beautiful 
whoee voice hia heart understands; the 
joys of a family surrounding him in hie de­
clining years, and the means to gratify 
tastes for little luxuries, for which he msy 
have had the misery of a keen appreciation 
without the ability of previous enjoymeqU 
—all these things are of very great ijppdrt-

“ But I tell you, then, I love another

“ That is very probable—in fact, I know 
it. Well, I am philosophic. With rows 
thorns always grow. Yon love another. 
That is not singular. A great many men’s

Where did heWho is he?dozen graves.
come from t 1 have a notion to—’

The major calmly interrupted his frenzied
speech, ss if quite unconscious of it being

A» I told you onoe before, I havemade.
I did nothad the pleasure of seeing yen.

then know the happiness in store for methe young man’s ear, “ Father i 
does not believe that you are deaf.

Never before did he have any idea of the 
strength of her lungs. “ Oh 
unfortunately,” he answered.

yet it was but a abort time since—lees than
• 1» tinnvenA__ in TXftrlr ”-in the park.

at him
reddened cheeks, and echoed, In theThe Bek

of a horse has injured my hearing beyond
“EM whet is it?" inquired the old I

Charles repeated his fictien in stenterisn 
tones, and seemed to himself more guilty j 
for his loudness.

“ If it were really so," thought the gôod 
father, in • conversational tone, “he would 
do aa well as the other, end, I have no 
doubt, would please my daughter better.
I might ae well humour her s little H I 
can. But it can not be. A cannon would, 
of course, destroy one’s hearing more 
effectually than a horse could. This fellow 
w<*rid get well That would never do. 
Still, I must not send bim off too abruptly. 
Clara might-retrfhto by being obstinate 
about the other.”

“Who ie * the other ?” Clara and 
Charles simultaneously asked each other. 
They looked at that model parent too in­
tently in their anxiety to observe that 
“ the other” had just arrived at the door, 
and, withdrawing a little to one aide, stood 
listening.

“ I am very sorry, Sir, to learn of your 
misfortune,” said the old gentleman, in an 
ordinary tone, to Charles, who was not to 
be caught so easily.

“ A little louder, if you pleew. I am 
quite deaf,” he responded, with an air of 
intdfflfft attention.

The major, at the door, had already re­

in theThere
Yon see, I understand the motion
lips. Yea, when yon were tenderly

who ising with this young person
nnw **

and CharlesShe gazed st him agi
ejaculated “ The devil !" Clearly an ex­
posé was to be dreaded.

The major proceeded, innocently ; ” It 
shows me that you have a kind heart to 
take such an interest in one who suffers 
from my own great affliction, and give» me 
much hope for our future happiness to- 
gether. You possibly even think that you

I do not find

would see that he is gawky, i 
and stupid ; but you do not. 
the more the innocent free 
heart.”

Clara could not aav a word, 
her little bead with wonde 
this terrible stranger had < 
secret, and what desperate d< 
would do if he discovered it.

“ Oh, great Heavens ! I 
brain this fellow,’’ groaned Charles.

“ Hush, hush !” she murmured.
“ I thought you said ’ Hush,’ bur was 

not sure,” said the major, with a look of 
guileless pleasure. “ Yes, you are right. 
I was thoughtless to speak so plainly, and 
am only consoled by tiie reflection that his 
feelings could not nave been wounded by

near by—a favourite trysting-plaoe—pretty 
Clara found the whistler whose signal she 
had heard and recognised—her lover, 
Charles Ford, a sufficiently good-looking 
young fellow, who represented her ideal <3 
absolute perfection. After one kiss oi 
greeting they wandered slowly along, am 
m arm, in the shade, farther and farther 
from the house, talking over the sweet no 
things of loVe, which always seem so strange­
ly new and interesting, even When one hai 
spoken and heard them 
was deemed good p ’"~ 
musket range from

understand
alj; that your heart, as you call it, hears 
everything you choose from everybody.”

“ A while ago, my dear young lady, I 
said that yon were inexperienced and un­
sophisticated. I retract that injurious ex­
pression. Your perceptive faculties do 
you honour.”

“ Then you admit that you do hear 
everything ?”

“ I believe that we all hear alike well, 
except your unfortunate parent, my pros­
pective father-in-law. ”

“And I hear, too, you infernal scoun­
drel, and I’ll see you hanged first !” 
shouted the infuriated old gentleman, 
springing np and advancing, as if for the 
demolition of the astonished major, who 
nimbly retreated to the opposite side of the

“ Oh, pa, you hear ?” gasped the affrighted 
girl, sinking into the nearest chair.

“ Yea, I heas. You’d run away, would 
you ?" and striding to the door, he yelled 
at Charles, who sat in the arbour a few 
yards away, “ Hera, you young rascal,
MtmA Kam ”

zing upon the earth, 
it never onoe looked

whether

of his experience, and what Mr. Howe 
learned in his search, the ta'e is wonderful 
beyond fiction.

The driver had been wandering over that 
trackless prairie for tee days and nights 
without food or shelter, and «with a tem­
perature never above zero. All this time 
he had moved in an almost perfect circle

Mr. Murohso if à
his daughter.young

Tending a rare
but they

flour appears. Even if it ia only a poor
and had picketed his hone and camped 
every night in almost the same spot. More 
remarkable still, he had daily passed with­
in a mile and a half of the Twenty Eight 
Mile House, which was his destination. 
All this time, amid sufferings that would 
have crushed an ordinary man, Bob Casey 
had only one thought, that he must stay 
with the mail and get it through, whatever 
befell him. And he did ; not a single 
package was lost

Starving, half frozen and .dazed by ex­
posure and privation, it was not" of himself 
he thought ; his duty was still uppermost 
in his mind. Here was heroic staff ; how 
many such can the postal service boast ? 
During all these terrible deys and rights 
“■—------ ’ his tips was ri­

ch eri «bee it and exults in it, gazed upon Charles with exquisite sym­
pathy ; “you are indeed to be pitied. 
Fortune was cruelly unkind in robbing 
you of one of your senses. You so much

noee beyond cover in getting another look 
at the young man. “ Ha !’r thought he ; 
“ a nice little trick, I believe, they are 
playing on papa. Lucky that I know my

The father repeated his remark of sym-

triumphing in the mere joy of effecting its
being. On the same principle a young wo-

who has a lover, in the ’guileless
of her heart is not satisfied With

Love is goodmere hope.
psthy more distinctly, and had the satis­
faction of hearing the stentorian reply, “It 
is, indeed, a very warm day.”

Again, in à still louder voice, 
his condolence ; and Chari* 
with cordiality, “ Thank yon. 
your invroroon wren pleasure.

Mr. March* grew purple wi 
“ How long have

a» excitement if it has away*

Clara and Charles walkedpoint of view.

Then silenoeof constancy and devotion.
Excelsior of a tiger cubthe air, and the sky,she w* first to break.
the habit of smoking up all hisI don’t know what•he said,Chari*, stumps. He secures the* luxuries*

end after tijbaud maddened the old man, who, snatchhe, blankEh I how is that
book, buried it st him, andly, startled from hia mighty caatie-building known. but a few mo-answered,in the air.

goodne* aaka,” she axoMimed,
“Ann’tug ‘ Rh f Anything

Only about turned, obeyed the thing thatyoung
don't lay, angry parent’s imperative bacoo and saow. He with him aConfound soliloquized joy 1” hethe world bet that ;’ of the former article at the! what ie

I would rather you’d
th.t "

* day wore into right and night intoher eaia. like that idea.
enp better, one of brownThat overflowed the cup. Catching him

» 4k.__ 11__ • XI___1_1 _____ 1°. .
hoarding it with as muchthan do that.'

the collar, the oldI will not do it ever did a miser hit gold. cup sourWhan I had given itiy, ejaculating, with frenzy,of our future. wrihorit like anr*dijy half poundshe shall dine and in five At the laat meeting of the Almonte Boarddon’t hurtass;.’ of the school at-of Educationshreiked? Yon w* right, and nowto find thjz rival all ; but the for January
which were * follows In butter, two of browneven if do* hebirds, everything. I the rollair of School the numbershaking me up aa i 
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e, mix well with cream tartar,

Ilie not dinner. that I have regained my 
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“EH ! WHAT IS IT ?'

—T-
MAIL,

into 
ing,
the one whoi

The hid been sharpened by
iraas of fortune and the exigencies 

w* used to pldt to

Cupid had been with pretty C 
so on such an afternoon. She

ing in beneath the overhanging vines, lifted 
her golden curls, and softly fanned her 
flushed cheeks. Embroidery, reading, 
music, sleep, had all been tried in vain ; 
and aa now she sat with quivering lip and, 
moisture-gathering eyee, {ducking a row to 
pieces, or occasionally biting it, she 
thought : “ I do not know what I want, 
only I am sure it is nothing I have, or can 
get. I am sick of this imprisonment, sick 
of constantly hoping and constantly being 
disappointed. I wonder if my father has 
the notion that I shall be an old maid ! 
That patriarch who came * near oAoking 
his son seems to me now to haveAeen a 
gentle old soul. What was his sacrifice to 
that which is being made of me-on the 
altar of my father’s deafness ? Before he 
ceased to hear he did not object to my go­
ing into company, and gentlemen calling to 
aee me ; he aid not rob me of everything 
except life. But now ! And when a 
young man writ* and proposes to him for 
me—tor, of coarse, a young man of any 
delicacy of feeling could never shout about 
such a matter—he calmly tears up the let­
ter, and shakes his head, and says to him­
self, monotonously, ‘ No, no ; that is not 
the one whom I have imagined. ’ If he 
only would not think aloud, would not be 
so bsd ; but when I hear that, I feel * if I 
should scream with rage. What creature 
can he lave imagined ? What new horror 
for my sacrifice has he evolved from his 
cogitations ? Ah ! here he oomes. I 
should not blame him altogether, for he 
used to be a good papa, but—there are 
some things he forgets, or does not know, 
about young women.”

An elderly gentleman entered. The top 
of his head was bald, bat there was hair 
enough st the sides to stick ont like a 
fringe, from a habit it had got of being 
shoved up when its wearer clapped his hand 
to his ear and said, “ Eh ! what is it ?" 
He wore a dressing-gown of bright colours, 
with prodigious tsssels at the ends of the 
blue waistcord. In his right hand he 
carried a large book ; with the forefinger 
of his left he followed the lines * he read ; 
and he, quite unconsciously, read aloud : 
“ * Deafness is one of the most insupport­
able of afflictions.’ Ah, yes”—he inter­
rupted himself by the reflection, which, 
like meet of his thought», he uttered aloud 
—w it is. indeed ;” and he read on—“ cut­
ting off its victim from all the sweet en- 

i of

predates deafness, but do* not posse* a 
realizing sense of matrimony. The hot 
that her storms never caused my tym­
panum to vibrate, and * did not annoy 
me, killed my poor wife—and prolonged 
my existence.”

Before he had thus far conversed with 
himself, his daughter, whom he had not 
once observed, heard a whistle at some 
little distance off, and seemed to recognize 
in it a signal ; for her eye brightened up 
with pleasurable anticipation, and she 
quickly row to leave the room. At the 
threshold she stopped and looked back at 
the old gentleman. Then, as if such ex­
periments were rather matters of habit 
than of hope, lifted a chair near her, and 
threw it violently on the floor. He gave 
no sign of hearing it, but, ss she rushed 
out, read on, placidly—“ • of society and 
love. Happily, unless there is a radical 
injury to the organism of the ear, there are 
but few caa* of quite incurable deafness. ” 
Now that ia where I am troubled. I do 
not think my organism is radically in­
jured and he poked hia fingers into his
ears * he read on : “ ‘ Obstruction of the 
auricular cavities is a frequent cause. ’ 
For greater convenience in hi» explorations 
he laid his book upon the table, and stood, 
with the forefinger of each hand groping in 

. while he i
any rad

jury to my organism, or any obstruction of 
my cavities.” While he stood in this at­
titude another person appeared upon the 
scene.

This new arrival, who came gliding in 
with a quiet air of impudent ease, fit a 
man of folly middle age, toll, thin, and 
“ seedy.” -His black Mat, smooth at «the 
elbows, rusty at the ooyàr, and Inked at 
the seams, was evidently * companion relic 
for the pantaloons, faded at the knew and 
frayed at the heels. His show were thickly 
covered with the dost of the road, and, 
though the day was » oppressively hot 
that even the be* had ceased to hum and 
the crickets to chirp, his coat was buttoned 
cloeely aero* hia breast, * if to hide pos­
sible deficiencies of raiment underneath. 
The only incongruity in the costume of 
this otherwise seedy gentleman w* a silk 
hat of irreproachanle lustre, so gtoaeg.and 
so fine that all else he wore * 
mom by contrast with its 
glories. Afl who looked st it 
genteel scarecrow beneath it felt, “ It is 
charitable to suppose that he h* found it."

“ Ahem !" coughed this human rem­
nant, flourishing his gaudy edge. There 
w* no sign that he w* heard.

“ I beg your pardon after a moment’s 
pan* he continued, “ Mr. March*, I be­
lieve I have the honour of addressing ?"

“ Ah ! what a terrible infliction— 
curse, thie is, to oome thus upon one, 
sighed tiie person addressed, without look­
ing round. The visitor started. That 
remark seemed to have a personal applica­
tion. But hew* not easily discouraged, 
and began again, “ I hope I do not intrude, 
Sir ; I have been recommended to yon by 
a friend. *

“ And to think that I can learn nothing 
of that famous doctor to whom I have 
written ! Perhaps he U sick, or has left 
the city, or is dead,” continued the old 

** , who had
explora----- , -

__ _^_i hia book from

^Lastead^rf "the'bookf°the £rt£“tLa dri- 

to took up a
i Mi servant had placed there for 

l it, and, in 
lot reading alo 

give his visitor the benefit of 
communication

“My dear Murohso,” he read, “I take 
the liberty, * an old i 
that I interest myself a j

'of pa’s
i to me. Oh <

MISCELLANY.

A sure cure for sleeplessness is to imagine 
you have got to get up.

What comes after death ? Why, the 
undertaker, of course !

The man that never smiled again did net 
take hia blue ribbon in vain.

“ I hope I see yon well,’’ * the bucket 
said when it touched the water.

Question to be asked of a man in the 
rogues' gallery :—Are you often taken that 
way?

Lawyers are never more earnest than when 
they work with a will—that is, if the estate 
is valuable.

Alcohol was invented by an Arabian over 
900 years ago, and people have been drink- 
ing his health ever since.

■the man who sighed for the wings oi a 
bird did not, apparently, know that the 
legs were much nicer eating.

If you wish to pay your debts you have 
paid them. Your creditors cannot deny 
that there has been a pay-meant.

He saw a negro smoking a new meer- 
schanm. “ Thunder !” he exclaimed ■
“ why, the pipe’s colouring him !"

The foundation for the meanest man i« 
laid when a small boy turns the worm hole 
in an apple for his companion to bite from.

“ What were the worst results of the 
Civil War?” cried a Democratic orator.
“ Widows !” shouted Jones, who had mar- 
ried one.

An orator delating that Fortune knocked 
at every man’s door once, an old Irishman 
said, “ When she knocked at mine I must 
have been out.”

Delicate consideration for the elephant 
Considerate little girl — “ Piesae, Mr. 
Keeper, will it hurt him if I give him a 
currant ont of my bun ?’’

Says Giles, “ My wife and I are two, 
yet faith I know not why, sir !” Quoth 
Jack, “ You’re ten, if I think true—she's 
one and you’re a cipher.”

“ I say, Jack, which would you rather, 
that a lion tore you to pieces, or a tiger !" 
“ Why, you goose, of course I’d rather a 
lion tore a tiger to pieces.”

When Katherine’s husband was arrested 
for correcting that lady with a strap, he 
said it was a pity thrt a man ahould be ar. 
rested for strapping his skate.

The Chine* Encyclopaedia meets a long- 
felt want ; no family should be without it. 
It is published in Pekin, and has only 
5,090 volumes. Price, $7,500.

Topic :—Geological discussion.—Princi­
pal : “Was it colder or warmer a hundred 
years ago than at present ?” Pupil (honest­
ly) ; “I really can’t recollect sir.”

A country subscriber sends us the fol­
lowing atrocious conundrum : Why is a 
man who looks st Bamum’s giantess like an 
ancient Emperor ? Because he sees her, 
the great.

Adolphe to Araminta, on their way to 
church :—“ How I would I were the prayer 
book you clasp * lovingly.” Reply 
“How I would you were, for then I could 
shut you up.”

“With the wind at the velocity of 
fifteen miles an hour, a well-handled ice- 
boat will travel sixty miles per hour.” 
That’s what one would call “ running be- 
fore the wind.”

First woman—Bless me, Emily, you 
don’t look as well as usual—indeed, I do 
net think I ever saw you looking as old as 
you do to-day. Second woman—My dear, 
I never was * old * I am to-day.

a crowd of peo- 
aaked what was the mat- 

e w* answered :—“ A man going 
to be buried.” “ Oh,” he remarked, “ II 
stop to see that, for we carry them to be 
boned in our country.”

The Mahrattw had a simple but effectual 
method of discovering wealthy Hindoos. 
They poured water on the leaves the peo­
ple uie instead of plates to eat their rice 
from ; if it ran off tiie man was rich, be- 
can* he could afford clarified butter, 
whereas the poor have only salt

A newly-married lady made her first 
plum-pudding the other day. “ I aimed 
to make a good pudding,” she said to her 
husband, who is a rifleman, when the dish 
was served. “ You aimed well” he re­
plied, as he inhaled its delicate fragrance. 
“Yes,” she said, “ I made a plum scenter.”

Two old Scotch topers were found by a 
friend, after the fourteenth tumbler, grip, 
ping one another by the hand while maud­
lin team ran down their eheeks. When 
they were asked the can* of their grief, 
one of them exclaimed, “ Eh, mon, we’re 
just greetin’ owre the sair burden o’ the 
National Debt !’’

A little boy, whose father was a rather 
immoderate drinker of the moderate kind,

A Mountain Mall Carrier wfce lived I 
Ten Days en Tebteeo and Snow.

(From tits Helena [Montane] Independent.) , « R- ,,one day sprained his wrist, and his mother
Casey earned what is known M the | utilized the whiskey in her husband’s bottle 

horwback mail but which is, m fact, 
carried by a two-wheeled vehicle like a 
sulky, from Sun river to the Twenty-eight 
Mile springe. On the 27th nit. he started 
from the former place. There was a blind­
ing snow storm at the time, and the track 
aero* the prairie wm wholly lost. As he 
did not reach the end of his drive at the 
appointed time it wm assumed that he had 
lost his way, and this theory proved to be 
well founded.

There were not wanting brave men, both 
at Helena and Son River, to undertake the 
search for the missing man ; but their most 
arduous efforts were in vain. On the 3rd 
inst. Mr. Rowe readied Benton, and wm 
intoned of the circumstance. The weather 
wm fearfully cold ; but this did not deter 
him from this attempt that humanity dic­
tated. Mounted on a her* he set forth, 
and in due time found a dim track where it 
seemed probable that Cawy had toft the 
main road. Following tins his labour» were 
rewarded on the 5th inst., by finding the 
driver about twenty miles north of twenty- 
eight mile springs.

When Casey wm found, he wm sitting 
in his cart, which tiie home wm drawing 
slowly and painfully along. He wm in a 
doze, and Mr. Rowe shouted to him. once 
or twice before he wm aroused to con­
sciousness. It wm thén found that his 
right foot and leg were frozen to the knee, 
and that his left foot wm in the same 
condition. It ia believed that hia injuries 
are not serious, and that he will not 
suffer the loes of either limb. His story 
wm soon told : and with his recollection

to bathe the little fellow’s wrist. After » 
while the pain began to abate, and the 
child surprised his mother by exclaiming:—
“ Ma, has pa got a sprained throat ?"

An Eastern poet having seen “ glimmer­
ing on the dumb, cold bps of dawn, Pile 
languors of inscrutable unconcern," i 
Western critic inquires whether “ the fel­
low who happened to he out about the 
same time, feeding his hogs or splitting 
wood to hia wife to get breakfast with, 
noticed that remarkable phenomenon ?"

A gentleman who ia no longer young and 
who never wm handsome, says to a child 
in the pretence of ito parents : “ Well, my 
child, what do yon Think of me, eh ?” The 
little one makes no reply, and the gentle­
man continu* : “ Well, * you wont tell 
me what you think of me. Why won’t | 
you?” “’Can* I don’t want to 
licked.”

A gentleman wm in Dublin a short time I 
ago, and being desirous to know what pro- I 
grass Home Rule wm making among the 
lower classes, he asked a car driver what he 
thought of it. “ Home Rule, is it ?” said the 
man, givimra oat to his horse. “ Go on 
wid ye ! Home Rule ! Sure we know I 
nothin’ of Home. Rale except the Dublin 
Corporation—and they gives us these bless­
ed thramwayi !"

An Indian surgeon, knowing that native | 
ladies would sooner die of consnmph'"" 
than allow s doctor to examine their ch 
in the ordinary manner, proposée that the I 
microphone be used to convey the ausculta- | 
tory *unds to the ear of a surgeon safely I 
housed at a distance. The Rajah of Baro» I 
aim suggests that the microphone might f 
be found available in discovering water I 
magnifying the wend of subterranean | 
streams. -, V

The Japanese Government has author I 
ized the issue, by a Japanese publisher, ol 
an edition of the Book of Genesis, » I 
Chinese, prepared for the Japanese by tb* I 
insertion of the hut-ten, the work of * I 
American Bible Society. His is tne fin» I 
portion of the Scriptures the publication « I 
which in Japan has been authorized by toe j 
Government stamp ; and, in view of the l

Ct distaste which the authorities h»« 
entertained to the introduction ot 

foreign religion* the fact ia significant.
A correspondence of the Neilghenï 

■ which u ®

master has retired to bed “ gets a . 
from the kitchen, and enjoys a quiet smos* 
every night “ Mehemet Ali,” he says, 
" »*d to have a tame animal of 
irascible sped*, to which he regnW 

l handed over hia hookah after enjoying h» 
sedative. The an»^

. for his tarn, sad then
puffed sway.

CAKE MAKING.
OOBN STARCH CAKE.

Two coffee cups pulverized sugar, three- 
fourths cup butter, cup com starch dis- 
solved in a cup of sweet milk, two cups 
flour, whites of seven eggs, two teaspoons 
cream tartar, teaspoon soda mixed thor­
oughly with the flour ; cream butter and 
mgar, add starch and milk, then add the 
whit* and flour gradually until all ie used. 
Flavour with lemon or rose.

COFFEE CAKE.

Two caps brown sugar, one of butter, 
one of molasses, one of strong coffee as pre­
pared for table, four eggs, one teaspoon 
aaleratus, two of cinnamon, two of cloves, 
one of grated nutmeg, pound raisins, one of 
currants, four cups flour.

COFFEE CAKE.

One cup brown sugar, cup molasses, half 
cup butter, cup strong coffee, one egg or 
yolks of two, four even cups flour, heaping 
teaspoon soda in the flour, teaspoon cinna- 
s||g* teaspoon cloves, two pounds raisins, 
fourth pound citron. Soften the batter, 
l)«a* with the sugar, add the egg, spices, 
molasses, and coffee, then the floor, and. 
lastly the fruit dredged with a little flour. 
Bake one hour in moderate oven or make 

small loaves which will bake in a 
>rt time.

COCOA-NUT CAKE.
One cup butter, three of sugar, one of 

j sweet milk, four and a half of flour, four 
I eggs with whit* beaten to a stiff froth, a 
I teaspoon soda, two of cream tartar, one 
I grate cocoa-nut.

CARAMEL CAKE.

One cup butter, two of sugar, a scant 
cup milk, one and a half cups flour, cup 

! corn starch, whites of seven eggs, three 
teaspoons baking powder in the flour ; bake 
in a long pan. Take half pound brown 

I sugar, scant quarter pound chocolate, half 
cup milk, butter size of an egg, two tea­
spoons vanilla ; mix thoroughly and cook 
as syrup until stiff enough to spread ;

I spread on cake and set in the oven to
(•dry-

CINCINNATI CAKE.
Pour over one pound fat pork chopped 

| fine one pint boiling water, two cups 
: brown sugar, one of molasses, one table-

Ton each of cloves and nutmeg, and two 
cinnamon, two pounds raisins, fourth 
I pound citron, half glass brandy, teaspoon 

salt, three of baking powder, and seven 
cupe of sifted flour. Bake slowly two 
and a half hours.

CUP CAKE.
One pound flour, one pound sugar, half 

pound butter, eight eggs beaten separ­
ately, a nutmeg, a cup milk, two tea­
spoons yeast powder ; cream batter with 
half the flour ; mix yeast powder with 
the remaining portion of the flour, sift it 
into the batter, add the sugar and eggs 
which have been beaten together, and put 
it all into the pans.

CIDER CABLE.

Six cupe flour, three of sugar, one of 
batter, one of *nr cider, teaspoon soda, 
four eggs ; beat the eggs, butter and 
sugar * a cream, stir in the flour, and 
then add the cider in which the soda has 
been diewlved.

CHOCOLATE CAKE.

One cup butter, three of brown sugar,
| one of sweet milk, four of floor, yolks of 

eggs, nine tablespoons grated 
Baker’s chocolate, three teaspoons baking 
powder. This may be baked m a layer 
cake, making a white cake of the whit* 
of the eggs, baking in layers, and putting 

frosting, alternating
tiie layers.

DELICATS CAKE.
Three cupe floor, two of sugar, three- 

fourth» cup sweet milk, whites of six 
eggs, half cup butter, teaspoon cream 
tartar, half teaspoon of soda. Flavour 
with lemon.

DELICATE CAKE.

One cup sugar, small half cup butter, 
half cup sweet milk, whit* of four egg» 
beaten to a froth, one _ and a half cupe 
flour, a teaspoon baking powder, two of 
lemon, a cup reeded raisins Bake slowly. 

DELICATE CAKE.

Four cupe fine white sugar, five of sifted 
flour, one of butter, one and a half of sweet 
milk, one teaspoon soda dissolved in the 
milk, two of cream tartar, whites of six­
teen eggs ; stir sugar and butter to a 
cream, then add whites of eggs beaten to a 
■tiff froth, next add flour, then the milk 
and soda ;#tir several minutes, and then 
add cream tartar and flavouring. This 
makes a large cake.

EVERLASTING CAKE.
Beat together the yolks of six eggs and 

three-quarters of a pint white sugar, add 
one and a half pints blanched and shelled 
almonds, half pound sliced citron well 
floured, and the whipped whites with 
one and a half pints sifted flour ; pour one 
and a half inch* thick in well-greased 
dripping-pans, bake in a quick oven, and, 
when dene, ent slices one inch thick across 
the cake, tom each ali* over on its side, 
return to oven and bake a short time. When 
cold place in a tin box. The* will keep a 
year and a half or more, and are nice to 
have in store.

EGOLESS CAKE.
(hie and a half teacups sugar, one of roar 

milk, three (level) of lifted flour, half cup 
butter, teaspoon soda, half teaspoon cinna­
mon, half teaspoon grated nutmeg, teacup 
raisins chopped and well floured.

SALEM ELECTION CAKE.
Four pounds flour, one and a half of 

sugar, half pound butter, four eggs, one 
pint yeast, and since.

OLD HARTFORD ELECTION CAKE.

Five pounds sifted flour, two of batter, 
"two of sugar, three gills distillery yeast or 
twice the quantity of home brewed, four 
eggs, gill of wine, gill of brandy, one quart 
sweet milk, half an ounce of nutmeg, two 
pound» raisins, one of citron ; rub the bat­
ter and flour together very fine, add half 
the sugar, then the yeast and half the 
milk (hot m winter, blood-igannin summer), 
then add the eggs, then remainder of the 
milk, and the wine ; beat well and let rise 
in a warm place all night ; in the morning 
beat a long time, adding brandy, sugar, 
spice, and fruit well floored, and allow to 
n* again very light, after which put in 
cake-pans and let rise ten or fifteen min­
utes ; have the oven about as hot m for 
bread. This cake will keep any length 
of time. For raised cakes use the yeast 
made from Mrs. Buxton’s recipe ; if fresh 
made, it is always a perfect success to 
cakes. This recipe is over one hundred 
years Md.

APPLE FRUIT CAKE.

One cup batter, two of sugar, one of 
milk, two eggs, tea-spoon soda, three and 
a half caps Sour, two of raisins, three of 

soaked over night and then 
i and stowed two hours in two 

i ; beat batter and sugar to a 
l milk in whioh dissolve soda, 

n eggs and flour, and lastly 
i and apples well stirred in ; pour 
l bake an hour and halt

The rate ol taxation for support of 
on schools in New York State for IS78» 
ie and oue-e&ith mills on the dollar. D* 

amount raised waa $3,099,812. The re’* | 
nue this year Will be «170,000 lees.

A new rule in the Yale University
1*4" nnviaa alaea MS VI J ataatnri TT)01 It:bLKtiTd^S i* tlowest olass, no matt* how b«8h ^ 

ivented hazing this If"; 
occupy the juniors’ plicc | 

without hindrance.
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