s A e AR SR ol R

P —

WINNING HER WAY.

( Continued. )
IV.
. * ALaxy, October 20, 1877.

“DrAR PuA,—'lI."ho u}ln- of thi-hnu;
not surprise you. It will explain why
did not n§ly to your last letter, received
by me in New York three days ago. I
am here with %rh Evans, I r:l: ;,my;lpt.’h
Mr. Evans, y disguise it ? Yes,
1 laid a trap for my husband, and caught
him, Now as to business. I should have
preferred that Mr, Evaus should have at-
tended to my interests, so that I might not
annoy you, but my husband tively de-
clines. I wash my hands of that miserable
little house. Sell it, rent i, l'hnt it up,
do any thing you please with it. I bave
no further use for it. I have writlen fo
the bank people instructing them to place
to your credit sixteen thousand eight hun-
dred dellars. That is all I have left, save
one hundred dollars, which the bank is to
send to me here, I wanted to start afresh
with Mr. Evans, but it was at his sugges-
tion that I have retained this one hundred
dollars, 8o that in case you had rheuma-
tism, wanted nursing, or I was tired of the
life I propose to le I ocould have the
means of coming to you at once, I have
written to David, instructing him to dis-
charge the eook and maid at the close of
their month. David has money for that,
David, at the expiration of that time, will
deliver to you the keys of the house, and I
want you to take him into your service.
He deserves that for the care he took of
me. If you have no use for David, Ishall
be forced to put him on board wages until
be finds a place. Now, paps, having set-
tled that, let me write you of things just
as they are. M. Evans and I are starting
in life anew, and want to make no mis-
takes. Mr. Evans’ capital is some twenty
doliars. Ihad two dollars and a quarter
when I arrived here. “We are boarding—
the two of us—at eight dollars a week., Is
that not absurdly reasonable? The mw
was managed was this: I give piano
sons to the landlady’s little girl which
takes off a dollar and a half a week. We
see, then, our way quite clearly for a fort-
night to come, which is cheerin-%. If I
could ebtain a pupil or two, I should be
very glad. Papa, do you remember how
in old-fashioned novels painting fire-screens
invariably supported impecunious females ?
Well, people do not know what are fire-
screens any more., 1 find that chromos
have ruthlessly killed many little romantic
talents., Iam positively sare, however,
that I can teach small girls to play prettily
at fifty cents a lesson. I intend laying out
a dollar in an advertisement, and have just
composed a card which I shall have ,print-
ed. It will read as follows :

MRS, EVANS,
PIANO INSTRUCTION GIVEN TO CHILDREN,

TERMS MODERATE,

The address I shall writein ink, I ex-
pect the other dollar will pay for the
cards. Save my board, a part of which I
hope to earn, I do trust I shall not be a
on Mr, Evans. How fortunate! I

8 not want clothes for many years to
come. I laugh to think I remain as
a record of past modes. The only trouble
is that those clothes I am possessed of are
by far too gorgeous. David is $o . instruct
the maid to pick me out the simplest, to
them to me ; and the rest of those

f’ perhaps, but it
was killing me. Poer fellow, he has never
reproached me for this fault, which I
would give my life to ir, Ihad heard
you say that when people carridd out the
impulses of their hearts and not of their
heads, they always went . I know
my head went one way, anzg my heart
another, and I was bitterly punished. I
do not believe in your precepts any more,
pa) Please do not fret over me or your
politics, and never sign yourself ‘ your dis-
tressed father’ again. Above all, take
matters just as they are. I can not, will
not, believe my husband wreng in the
course he has adopted. Do not fancy me
a martyr. I have no patience with mar-
tyrs, and know you have no respect for
them,
*“Your affectionate daughter,
’ “* CATHERINE Evaxs.”
‘‘ WASHINGTON, SENATE-CHAMBER,
“* November, 1877.

“ My DAUGHTER,— Your letter tried my
patience sorely. Of all the mad freaks I
, ever heard of,

rubbish are to be sold in a month or 5o at
auction., I should have erred to have
hsad them shot into the iver. A sale
of my daughter’s effects | What a horri-
ble t! I hada great mind to keep
the house myself, #ad fturn it into an
asylum for young married women who had

their senses. I can not appreciate
your Mr, Evans. You do quite well to
spare me his high-sounding phrases. I
8 always consider that he has robbed
me of my daughter’s affection. Fathers
have rights as well as husbands. IfI did

replied §o you in a few short hard lines.
If you insist on carrying out your deter-
mination, what I see for you is starvation,
Do you really intend to ntn? ourself
voluntarily of your means? Of w! im-
to me, do you think, were your

try fiity thousand dollars ? Did I ever

; but I have no patieace with human
ings who rush into extremes. Catherine,
md.t:dmlkonm;lnever did
e at my age am not expeot-
to, yield an inch to this Mr. Evans, The
question with me now is =i one
solicitude for you ; as for Mr. Evans, he
might wheel a barrow for what I cared.
chcthh:.h has Mr. Evans brains
enough to a most insi gov-
ernment position in that tful oc-
capation of his—beer ? It is his capacity

I am upeertain about. I mnever solicit | him,

gigr
EEH? Ei%?;
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-only knew the humiliation I feel !

3 y absurd and ridiculous.

t mention to you that I have num-
erous friends in Al who might advance
your interests materially, One g pro-
mise me, that you will come to me, if only
for a day orso, when I return after ad-
journment to New York, providing Mr.
Evans will permit it. Kate | Kate ! if you
must I ask ission that my daughter,
the only uhm"o, shall come to her
father ? There, Kate, my poor child, I
have done. I will not read over what I
have written you. It is possibly a kinder
letter than I intended to write. I must
rise to speak in an agony of mind. I am
afraid thatwith growing years I am failing
in courage—in determination.

** Your affectionate father,
*Joux Grey.”

*“ If this man David is good for any
thing, send him to me. I dBubt his ex-
cellence, Like master, like man.”

These extracts from a letter of Mrs. Evans’
will explain how Mr. Grey’s communica-
tion was received : ‘;am'h:,h::i‘ dear pa-
t yourself in i an ag-
Qnﬂ parent. Mr. Evans will only ?o
too glad tolet me come to New York to
spend Christmas week with you. Nonsense,
pa ; he puts no restraint on my liberty.
f.nm as free as air. If I could only induce
him to accompany me, I should be so de-
lighted. . . .Ilove you dw;‘(: and you know
it...I have spoken to Mr, Evans about that
position. It was very kind of you to think
of us—less your comments, whic:‘, indeed, -
were quite unnecessary. r. Evans
g.et;l”mu, m?llm.orry....WhAt will in-
terest you most is that I have another
papil. ... Mr. Evans has no place as yet,
which is quite dissppointing ; but then we
have been here but such a short time.. ..
I feel s0o much easier new that Darid is
with you.”
i intments ! They were innumer-
able. At last, at the termination of the
third week, when almost the last dollar
had been ded, it was the retired
butcher who recommended Mr, Evans to
a very minor position in a malt-house. The
work was heavy, the time long, and pay
ight. The proprietors were coarse men,
dicted to intemperance. It was one of
those places where nothing could becounted
on. KEvans felt that the most steadfast en-
deavours on his part would never be ap-
eciated, mmuch less understood. When
in their cups the masters were all
sthiles ; when they were sober, they were
morose, uncertain, and even untruthful.
Instructions given when- the partners were
in“their normal condition were pretty cer-
tain to be revoked when they were k.
As it is quite certain that one stage of
alcoholism suspicion, Evans’
lace was made a most uncomfortable one.
it had not been for Kate, after a week
Tom would have left the As it was,
without his wife's music both ends
wonl;l“l:lan never met. s the board
was paid punctually, atabout
month, when oedu’n members of the Legis-
: expected, the landlady said,
“I like you snd- your husband, Mrs,
Evans, better than the Assembly people ;

t. It was rather an im-
perative kind of an epistle. Mr, Applegait
‘was to be at a certain street near the depot
to-morrow, at a fixed hour, ‘‘I hope I
snall not have to wait for you ;” sohad
th;‘ note ooncl:d.d x

'om was busy looking up work next
day, :lo.ul;etwoon tv: lessons, Ks:.w;t
to fin ¥ Lpphg;i Punctual
ment, waiting in his waggon drawn up by
the sidewalk, was Mr. Applegait.
¢! 8ee here, my littlotwommmk' R -id‘olb.
Applegait, ‘‘ we can’ you dowmn
thglx)-e?g;ng’ me up here, Itis cold and
damp. Just jomp in, and we will drive
around slowly.”
Kate hesitated.
“Idon’t know what you want, or what
made me come, I am in an awful bad
temper. Passel of rascals gone back on me
for a pile of money. ¥or a careful man,
it serves me right. Never do you have
nothing to do with drunkards. I never
ought to have trusted them thieves with a

k of grain.” He put out his hand.

E’te %ook it, and he lifted her into the

*Oh, Mr. Applegait, it is, as lnck will
have it, just about that I want to talk.”
‘I don’t understand. What on earth
can you have to do with any business of/
mine ?”

*“ How much do they—those rascals, as
you call them —owe you ?”
*‘ The confounded paper is right for once,
It’s better than five thousand dollars ;
sold 'em for cash ; was to be paid the day
they busted. It’s clean gome.” Mr, Ap-
it raised his whip, apparently to in-
orm one of his sleek horses of the distress-

inq fact. <
‘Please don’t,” said Kate, ‘ What will
you take for this debt?” asked Kate,

abruptly.

Mr. Applegait opened his mouth, and
then almost drew his steady team on their
haunches. ‘‘Youn take my breath away.”
“Did I understand you that you oon-
sider your chances of ever getting back this
five thousand dollars as very slight?” in-
quired Kate, drawing a long straw out of a
hundle at her back.

*““Did I say it? Well, I may be cautious,
but I am honest. I did say 1t.”

‘1 thought you did.”

‘‘ Seeing that you are a lawyer's gal, I
ain’t surprised that you have your wits
about you. Well, well, what next?”
Mr. Applegsit was adopting his hesitating
manner.

“My question was plain enough. 1
asked what you would take for your debt.”

“ You didy. -Well, what do you offer ?
See here, I have been puzzling over rl{on
for 'most two months. I told Cordely
your story, and she ‘most broke her heart
over it. But it takes mighty little to start
her. She don’t understand it—mnor me,
neither. Here you are, miserable one day,
and I a-offering you money ; you a-begging
for a place, and now Xou are a-carrying
it on with a stiff lip, and are talking to me
about buying off my debt.”

*“ No resson, Ii!y' hMr. Applegait, to
be surprised. put the question again.
As a business man, you ht to under-
ltandfn buin-dl ;:omlla; s “ll:l 30\1
take for your debt ? % English ?”

“Yesitis., Ahem! You ain'taschemer,
are you ? If you have any information that
you keep back from me, and would buy my
debt for a song, that would be cheating,
and not oa the square.”
bR A e

s a cheat, P
and her out.” Kate was

offended ; worse than that, she was in de-
“Tat tut! my little woman I” said |
gait, tuok the buffalo-robe | -

ook of Tom’s,
i for private circulation,
and France had been

little book superb, but Tom had declared
it to be a sample of priggish dilettanteism,

Much tthlte'l dmu-;.‘ Mr. Grey com-
ing across her copy, and having a page
or two with satirical effect, eviscerated it.
But Tom had disarmed his father-in.
law, making the room echo with his hurtz
laughter. *‘ There are men, Mr, Grey,
uig'l‘om. * who will make you books and
turn them leose on the warld with as much
d as they would fry a dish of frit-
ters.”. ‘‘I gave him some Cervantes, Kate,
and he didn’t seem to understand it,” Tom
had told her afterward,

There came to Albany a picture show.
Here was a chance for Tom. He wrote a
temperate review, and sent it to a journal.
““ It was a feeler,” he said to Kate, The
wife thought the article superb when she
read it in actual type. *‘It has the colder
rationalism of Ruskin combined with the
vivid word-painting of a Gautier,” she
cried. Next day the paper had a number
of angry rejoinders from incensed artists,
Any one can ﬁnk
bound %o hold his peace. Tom replied in
another article, inclosing a note to the
publisher of the paper, intimati that
some slight remuneration would ac-
s ble, TKM oommn!:iicaﬁm l'i‘ovor o:l"

i ate was in despair. Tom only
milﬁhgk;imly. There was a minor street
accident, a runaway, which Tom chanced to
witness. He wrote it all up, $ook it him-
self to the paper, and was paid a dollar. At
last he obtained a most humble footing in
a ne , and at nights, after his day’s
work malt-house was over, was con-
tent to wait like .“jhwhl !orna:hn
things as a city editor might fling to
him., If he earned ten dollnE )
month that way, bothouqht himself lucky.
““You will rise, Tom,” said Kate, ap-

vingly, ‘I pever read accidents

ore. They have now a horrible fascina-
tion for me.” There was at least another
string to his bow, for Tom felt the uncer-
tainty of his position at the malt-house.

His forebedings came true. It was asad
Chrint;:hu for Tom, for then the drunken
prinei went into bankruptey, even
owing him some small arrears for wages.
Kate saw her husband come home one
evening sad and distressed. For the first
time his face showed anxiety.

“Bad luck, my poor Kate. Our com~
cern has stoj pmz Here is the afternoon
paper ; it will give you the details. Adrift
again. Perhaps, Kate, you had better—"

*“What, Tom?"” "Kate’s heart was in
her mouth.

‘‘—go to Mr, Gr:z’l for a while. It
kills me to part with you, but it may be
only for a week or tem days, until I find
nomething.k I :l:nh’nt want. Iu:; i
some work at the ne uring the
holiday week.” Gy ool »

““ What, leave you ! when you want me

This is cruel—cruel. You wish to
send me away ?”

endeavoured to sneak
into camp unobserved, were detected by
the outpost sentinels .and brought under
arrest to Colonel X, at the head of his
regiment. The Colonel, cocking his hat
on three grains, sternly ordered them to
his tent to await his coming after inspec- !
tion, remarking to Gen. D. * * * thag
he would make an example of these
rovers, Arrived at the tent with the
General and staff, after ranks were broken,
the Colonel arraigned the culprits before
him, ‘* Young gentlemen,” said he,
severely, ‘ you are aware that you have
been $y of a serious offence against the
iscipline of my camp ?” ** Yes, Colonel,”
was the meek reply.  “‘fiell, sirs,”
nd¢ the Rhadamathus, ‘I desire
you distinotly to understand that if this
offence i

sid :—* You see how severe I must
with these young fellows,
be preserved.”— Richmend

|
|

Joking with am English Sub-
altern.

As soon as a subaltern joins his regi-

pplegait. You
seem to think 1 have got somehow the
whip-hand of you. Yon remember ywhat
you told me lgont Mr, Evans ?'

(To be Continued.)

““ That is cajolery, Mr. A

A MARRIAGE SUPPER SPOILED.

The Nom-appearamce of the Heartless
A Disappointed and Much-
Injured Young Woman.

The suburban village

afforded the latest example of the heartless

conduct of a libertine, and the resultant

heart-breaking sorrow of a

woman, A young man residing in that
i , who follows the business & of

butcher, has by his deceitful ocon-
duct, carried sorrow to the home
of a respectable family in the same
place. The butcher, it appears, became
acquainted with the daughter of the family
in question, a ocomely iwomgs.

i t is al-

promises of marriage,

leged, ompﬂlidaodthonindthoho-
confiding e was repeatedly asked
by the woman he had promised to make
his wife to fulfil his vow. As often as
asked he consented, but, a day er so be-
fore th;m t;:! time, he thmpuﬁmhrm
his inability to be present on the
oocasion. %ho condition of %he young
woman :

BECAME KNOWN TO HER PARENTS,
who were anxious for their name that
their daughter’s shame should not be ex-
posed. ter much i

‘woman,
young 3
idnight e Drother—of thw " dospt
midnight the er o e -
wronged girl, it is said, visited t{o
house of Mr. Carr, J. P. of York-
ville, to seek legal advice, That
tleman, it was so rumoured yes-
terday, interested himself in the matter,
and had written the young man a letter,
which, it was anticipated, would end the
rmeut ings caused by his un-
ecling conduct. ailing, however, in
accomplishing the end in view—a marriage
of the two—the law will be set in motion,
mdthoioungmwill, it is said, appear
udefelaunt in an “tbo r:::ihﬂ
trial. Out of respect to aged ves
of the girl, the names of the principals are
withheld for the present.

=

i

Has
felses

i

-
-

ment, he is submitted to a course of prac-
tical joke-, ill-treatment, and bullying all
round, to which he must offer no resist-
ance, or his career will be a short one. For
instance, a few years ago a man named
Reyd joined this same regiment, and on
his first evening among his new comrades
was “drawn.” That is to say, he was
visitet, in his room during the small hours
of the morning and ordered to go down
into the nh-x:lom for wnrt-gum'nl, the
chargé against him being that he had risen
from “ the dinner-table while an officer
senior to  him remained sittin i Royd,
being of a huge stature and gigan-
tic strength, resisted, and eventual-
K picked up the largest man in
e room, carried him out to the
lnnd.m&:nd dropped him over the baluster
on to passage below. The ef-
fect was cal ; in an instant all the
hubbub was hushed, and the injured man
ohhing. weiee Shoics spvatasd sakle at e
ing worse a ined ankla a
m bruised hip. He took it
quietly, and merely looked up at E
who was ing near, and said v,
“ I'll have you out for this.” Very pos-
sibly the new-comer did not think much
of the threat, but his career was vi y
over ; at every hour of the day and wight
did he have cause to repent that hasty ac-
tion, and during the autumn mancuvres
of that year the climax came. It was in
this wise : Ona pouring wet day, or rather
night, he had to visit the pickets, and as,
for some reason, he had no horse, was com-
%o do the rounds on foot. On com-
ing in after & tramp of some miles,
y soaked and tired out, he was

trisl by court-mar-
course cl:fohft the regiment,—
Society.

Sticking to the Celtic.

As we lingered over our dessert,my
Ei::t expatiated upon the beauties of the
m" which is certainly the best

a8 it is the purest, of all the

Celtio dialects. It contains written re-
mains transmitted from so remote an an-
ﬁ%\lu;ty that it has become nearly unintelli-
i Manuscripts so old that they had
ancient in the fourth and fifth cen-

hria;, :lnd reguired a glossary, whieh glos-

ught for their own tongue, he 1:13

of a priest who was called upon

i the last rites to an old

woman, As he entered, she ke to him
in English ; he conversed with her a fow

::u conclusively y

- repeated I will write to your 8
our company.”

i tothennpnudoéoallookrnon,“ﬁ"

he ot be |

Discipline must -
H,

does not a
he ever touched

isle. A man brings to love a deal of
reﬂ”-mdo sentiment, and even from child.
hood obscurely osticates the symp-
toms of this vital malady, Burns was
formed for love ; he had passion, tender-
ness, and a singular bent in the direction ;
he eould foresee, with the intuition of an
artist, what love ought to be; ind he
ocould not conceive a: worthy life without
it. But he had ill fortune, and was, be-
sides, so greedy after every shadow of the
true divinity, and so much the slave of a
strong temperament, that perhape his nerve
was relaxed and his heart had lost the
power of self-devotion before an opportu-
nity occurred. The circumstances of his
youth doubtless counted for something in
the result. For the lads of Ayrshire, as
soon as the day’s work was over and the
beasts were stabled, wonld take the road,
it might be in a winter’s tempest, and travel
perbaps miles by moss and mooriand, to
spend an hour or two in courtship, Rale
10 of the Bachelors’ Club at Tarbolton pro-
vides that *‘ every man proper for a mem-
ber of this society must be a professional
lover of one or more of the female sex.”
The rich, as Burns himself

-sions
comedy of Marivaux.
for a man of Barns#’ i per-
sonal ambition ; where -he might ognuuo
his voyage of discovery in quest true
love, and enjoy tcgponry
trinmphs by the way, He was
** constantly the victim of some
fair enslaver—at least, when it
was not the other wav about;
and there were often underplots
* and secondary fair enslavers in
the background. Many—or may
wenot say mest?—of these
affairs were entirely artificial.
One, he tells us, he out
of “a vanity of showing his
parts in courtship,” for he
piqued himself on his ability
at a love-letter, But, how-
ever they began, these flames
of his were fanned into a passion
ere the end, and he stands un-
rivalled in his power of self-de-
Geption, and positively without
a oconpetitor in the art—to
use his own words—of ‘* batter-
| ing himself into a warm affec-
tion,”. a debilitating and futile
exercise; OUnce he had worked
himpeif into the vein, *‘ the agi-
Jations of his mind -and body ”
were an astonishment to all who
koew him. Such -a course as
this, however pleasant to a
thirsty vasity, was lowering to
his nature He sank more and
more toward the . professional
Don Juan, With a leer of what

was it only his * curiosi

and intrepid dexterity”
that recommended him for a second in such
affairs ; it must have been a distinction to
have the assistance and advice of Rab the
Ranter ; and one who was in no way for-
midable by himself might grew dangerous
and attractive through the fame of his asso-
ciate. —The Cornhill Magazine,

Peopulation of Africa.

We oannot h for many years yet to
bave anything like accuraste statistics on
the population of Africa. Several regions,
the population of which is certainly ﬁx:a‘,
will probably long escape anything like a
thorough examination. ere are, for ex-
ample, in the regions of the Great Lakes,
countries quite as thickly
of the States of 3

relativ

200 millions of inhabitants ; the latest Eng-
lish publications estimate the population
ll:‘tlilw“million, wmﬂlioh, for an area of 11}
illion square miles, gives an average
sixteen in:lh:hnb nrl;qnm mha.::, or
speci tion o times
m&m ica, which has 57 times
the area of France, has probably scarcely
more than eight times the population.
The suppression of the slave e, and the
influence of European civilization, may
lead to an increase of p:guhﬁon very
rapid and very great. It sheuld be ob-
served that the approximative ﬂg::o o!h:l;o
specific tion, apphi to the whole
of the EK"' g
just idea of the ocompact character of the
ions of the interior. According to
the negro regions are by far the
most populous parts of the centinent, If
the populations) are sparse in the desert
rts, they are very dense in other regions,
II)‘.tnu. in the Soudan the population is esti-
mated at eighty millions, or about 53 per
uare mile ; the town of Bida, on the
iger, has a pepulation of 80,000 inhabi-
tants. The population of East Africa is
estimated at about thirty millions, and

50,000,

ive a total populatien of 172,550,000.
ese figures are, of course, only a xi-
mate, and may be much nodnﬁzd P':ow
and more precise information. The Ban-
t‘:l,lormmph.vhp. according to F, M.

¥

continent, will not give a | benea

LITERATURE AND ART,

The Iste William M. Hunt is said to
have bﬁnn his artistic career at twelve

old, by cutting medallion portraits
ahard, yellowish substance obtained
from the bleaching vats at Lowell. His
sister still wears one of these, mounted as
& brooch,

In the Cassel State Library, as well as
in the archives at Hanover, Dr, Gerland
has succeeded in discovering a whole
series of important original letters, hither-
to not known, from the pen of Leibnitz,
the philosopher, and of Papin, one of the
inventors of practical applications of the
power of steam.

Houghton, Osgood & Co.’s new anony-
mous novel, ** An Earnest Trifler,” seems
in fair way to win for itself a populari
approaching that of *‘ One Summer.,” .
ready it is selling as few other books do,
and a new edition has been called for,
Ohio papers make public the fact that the
suthor of the story is Miss Mary A.
Sprague, of Newark, Ohio, the daughter
of & well-to-do lawyer of that place. Miss
Sprague spent a year'at school in Cleve-
land, and “* by a species of accident,” as
she says, ‘‘ a winter in New York and a
summer in New Eogland.”

An amusing discovery has just been
made at the town halls of several French
villages of plaster busts of the Republic,
which are nothi: else than former busts
of the Emprounin ie, slightly altered
by the addition of sm of corn-ears in
the hair, and & Phrygian cap or some other
qubhom m It seems that an

A series of critical and e itory es-
says by Professor V. B. Donﬁ::‘, LL.D.,
will shortly be published near the end of
this week by Belfords, Clark & Co., of
Chicago and Toronto, under the title of
‘‘ Modern Thinkers, principally upon
Social Science ; What They Think, and
Why.” The ocollection will comprise
papers on Emanuel Swedenborg, Adam
Smith, Jeremy Benthom, Thomas Paine,
Charles Fourier, Herbert Spencer, Erust
Haocckel, and that old subject which seems
determined to outlive every other—** The
Authoership of Junius.” "The volume will
have 312 pages. An elaborate and ex-
tended introductien is contributed by Robt,
G. Ingersoll,

Some time t:f Evlnfngelical Church
in Hun, believed itself in possession of
the origgi:z last will and testament of
Martin Lather. The only real testament
of Luther —that which he had written with
his own hand—is, as a matter of fact, in
the Heidelberg Library, and is there kept
in a glass case for the inapection of visitors.
1has also been satisfactorily proved that
the will in the possession of the Hun-
garian Evangelicals, though written in a
hand exactly like Luther’s, is not his, but
is the will of one of his dieiples, Honterus,
who introduced the Reformation into
Transylvania, and who made a true copy,
even to the very characters, of the last
will and testament of his master.

The Prince of Wales last summer com-
issio} M. Bastien-Lepage to paint a
portrait of himself. The picture is now

than to make way for a new ornamental
garden or stucco fountain, Such is France,
however, and the spirit of the age seems
to be wholesale demolition.-—London May-
fair,
The late John Blackwood was for many
years the London represemtative of the
famous Edinburgh firm, and the literary
tastes he had acquired led him into London
society and secured him friendships which
proved, in the end, of great advan to
the magazine. His office in Pall be-
came a favourite meeting-place for his
friends, among whom he the honour to
number Thackeray, who was a constant
vigitor. One of the warmest friends he
had was Mr, Delane, then editor of the
London Times, and although Mr. Black-
wood removed to Edinburgh many years
:E::::e:;motho editor of the ine,
itors kept up a iend-
ship for each other Jum Mr,
Blackwood was & ive i iti
and leaders of that
him, but went to hi

. As ateacher of his own theories Ruskin
is pre-eminent ; as a teacher of art in the
most catholic serse he has many superiors.
Since his enthusiastic encomium of that
ily misund ¢ Slave Ship”
publie di him. Unless the pul
lic have full dence in & teacher his
influence is weak. The public insists upon
estimating the man as a whole. Artists
only are able and willing to select what is
from his teachings and leave the rest.

t there is much that is good in Ruskin’s
teachings no artist or ardent student.of art
will dgy. His innltuoo'dth on absolute
ity of colour is one eﬂnze' where-
= b the depth of his know-
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. an heir, asked
fe one day whether she would agree
e and to feign cy
h to deceive every . She
ing any of his fancies in
then sent for his
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HUMOROUS.,

Rifle practice—Picking pocketa,

Needs looking into —a telescope,

The barometer is & great storm icenter,
True pome-aid—A rhyming dictionary,
A muss is a8 good as & mule ang vice
versa,

A girl is known by the scrap-book she

Tender attachments—Coupli f
ocomotives, - proge of ithe
Fmperor William adheres strict]
Pruln;:: diet, S

The circus man’s vaulting ambit; '
leaps the elephant, " Hon oer.
Families that cannot pay the bak
liable to be stricken from the roll;i“\er are
Another asteroid discovered. The age
tronomers’ business is looking up,
Would you eall Hon. Isaac Buchanap
for instance, the Canadian Lafayette s

*“ Blessed are the peacemakers,” said the

small boy who dropped a costly ’nse.

The time a horse makes depends some.
thing on the horse and more on the watch,
A new book, like a fresh lobster, doesn’t
benefit a man much until it is read anc
digested.

_The man who starts a factory for caa-
ning beans is, of course, a public bege-
factor, eh ?
The Washi
mates that T
with his teeth.
When you wake up at night and hear
the baby-erying, lock out for danger—for
there is a rock ahead,

It is & good thing that the collar of &
stove-pipe doesn’t need buttons, else
trouble would never end. v

to the

m Repubiic tearfully inti-
ge can crack cocoanuts

Senator Chandler had such a strong will,
and used it so much while alive, that none
was Bft for his relatives,

1‘1‘ Standin, v
““ how ppose the Indian
agents have stolen all his clothes.”

Al farmer on the shores of Lake Ontario
had nine acres washed away in twenty
years. He is evidently losing ground.

The manager of a church fair when ask.
ed if there would be music each evening,
replied, ‘‘No, but there will be singing,”
Nevbeer use f‘l.)lt words. It may not al-
ways be agreeable. “‘ How do you likem
boots, love ?” exclaimed a youthful bridey.
““Oh, they’re immense,” he said.

An unknown man killed by the cars in
Connecticut on Saturday, had in his pock-
ets 60 cents-and a pair of scissors, indicat-
ing that he was connected' with journal-
ism,

Mother—** Arthur, you are looking un-
well ; are you suffering? It seems that
life has no charms for you, and even your
love ’for yonr wife seems to wane every
A':thnr—“ You are right, mother; I
would not give a stiver for life, but my
Emma—I still love her as my life !”

As a keen and subtle humorist Rev.
Joe Cook has no living equal. There may
be a trifle more thought and philosophy
abeut Josh Billi but for right-down
hilarious fun Joe takes the belt.

A dearth of pennies is threatened, and
the heathen are elated accordingly. Every
hand that pauses over the comtribution-
box must drop a 3-cent piece or nothing.
(Pepperminta and lozenges barred out.)
The butterfly, the butterfly,
How doth the butterfly ? and why ?

%eu m-t:,eﬂst, to:ti;lnoé:‘ia:;k .he-t cake ;
Aye, this is why doth butterfly. 5

Hamlet must have looked terribly mil-
dewed to Ophelia when she characterized
him as the ‘““mould of form.” She might
as well kave called him a frightful old fun-
gus and been done with it,

‘I was at church to-day,” said Jones,
“‘ and enjoyed it greatly.” ‘ Ah,” said his
goxu landlady, ““I am gidd of that I
idn't see you, though ; on which side did
you sit?” *‘ Ahem—yes—ahem,” stam-
mered the disconcerted Jones, ‘I sate on
the—outside,”
Fr'g;&omwtndovhe‘l;)okedﬁom
It came along, he &l &
He caught it with his eye.
e
We dare not the 'f!l'dl he said -
‘When his hat flew out of winder !
A rural editor has lost faith in horse-
shoes. He nailed one over his door re-
cently, and that morning there came by
mail three duns and seven stops, and a
man called with a revolver to ask ** Who
wrote that article ?”

John Swith was on the force ;
He was a boy in blue ;

He wore c shield, of course,
And silvered buttons, too.

You could not’run him ocut,
When entranceonce he’d win,
For he was big and stout,
And 80 could run you in.

But must we tel! his fate—
'We’re sure no one expects us—
He rashly nabbed of late
A gentleman from Texas.

A landed proprietor, a kind and sympa-
thizing person, but at the same thime curi-
ously absent-minded, called on a tenant to
tell hi orgave him 994 per cent.
of his rent or something of the sort, and
was then asked to condole on the death of
a valuable cow—a very valuable cow. The
cause of the misfortune had been enveloped
in mystery. The farmer began a long-
winded history of the untoward event, his
landlord soon going off into the clouds.
The last of the narrative were,
“ And can you believe it, sir ? When we
opened her we found she had been choked
by a large turnip that was sticking in her
" At that point the sympathetic

1t absent-mi woke np and

said, in rather a congratulatory

voioe too, *“ A, yes, and so you got your

: is gone, but its influence is
us. A mother on Flores street
found

T
i
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1 squatting
barrel tegn with solemn

the of her brother from the
with of fire to touch off the
of hooped ordnance. A sheet had
from the clothes-line and
to a log of wood to shoot the child
she was swaddled in a damp
k to protsct her from the flash of
the er, of which the cartridge con-

i two ounces, and unless the little in-
nocent hung on a nail inside the barrel
(many of which stuck in from the hoops) it
is probable that there would have been 3

?

i
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4 double act, em ing besides the réle of

a projectile the leap through the canvassed

The Belleville police are actively raiding
houses of ill-fame.

The great results which have attended
the regular use of Quinine Wine, by peo-
ple of delicate oconstitution and those af-
fected with & gemeral prostration of the
z“'m. speak more than all the words

at we can say in its behalf. This article
is a true medicine and a life-giving prio-
ciple—a perfect removator of the whole
system—invi i at the same time

-
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PASTRY.

i POTATO PIE,
A common-sized tea-cup of gn

% M, & quart sweet milk ; leg

and stir in grated potato ; when
“$wo or three eggs well beaten, s
mutmeg fo taste ; bake witho
‘orust ; eat theday it is baked, T
8 for two pies.
POTATO PIE,

Boil either Irish or sweet pota
well done, mash and rub through
#0 8 pint of pulp, add three pin

tablespoon melted butter,
sugar, three eggs, pinch of salt,
meg or lemon to flavour, Use r
for under crust,
PUMPKIN PIE,

Stew pumpkin cut into small
a half pmt water ; and, when so
‘with potato-masher very fine, let &
dry away, watching closely to

ng or scorching ; for each
one egg, half cup sugar, two talf
pumpkin, half pint rich milk
cream will improve it), a little s
well together, and season with o
or nutmeg; bake with under ¢
hot oven,
DELICIOUS PUMPKIN PIE,

Cut a pumpkin into thin slices,
antil tender in as little water as
watching carefully that it does mo
;tethe -w&k?ic:le on top of sto
E pumpki e, heaping it ag

“sides of the kettle so t‘l)nt the v

drain from it and dry away ; rep
Pprocess until the water has all ey
and the pumpkin is quite dry.

require from half an hour to

Mash and rub through a sieve,
while warm, a good-sized lump of
$0 every quart of pumpkin, af
mashed, add two quarts of milk
gl, the yolks and whites beater

y, sugar to taste, one teaspc
fablespoon sround cinnamon, on
mutnteg, teaspcon ginger ; bake i
oven until well sef and a nice bro
a8 well to heat the batter scald

stirring constantly unti! it is pou
the pie-dishes.
PINE-APPLE PIE.

A cup sugar, half cup butter,
sweet cream, five eggs, one pi
grated ; beat butter and sugar to
add beaten yolks of efgs, then g
apple and cream, and lastly, th
whites whipped in lightly. Bake
der crust only,

PRESERVED PUFFS,

Roll out puff-paste very thin,
round pieces, and lay jam on each,
the paste, wet edges with white o
and close them ; lay them in
sheet, ice them, and bake aboul
minutes.

PLUM COBBLER,

Take one quart of flour, four tal
melted lard, half teaspoon salt,
spoons baking-powder ; mi
cuif, with either sweet milk of
thin, and line a pudding-dish or

nine by eighteen inches : n
? flourand two of
and sprinkle over the crust ,mg
ints canned damson pk
over them one coffee-cup
with a little flour

i

i
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. Peaches, apples, or any
fresh or canned fruit, can be mag
Same way.
SOUTHERN TOMATO PIE,
Stew sliced green tomatoes (ne
in a small quantity of water; for
add one tablespoon batter, twe
and flavour with nutmegs ; bake

VINEGAR PIE,
One egg, one heaping tablespoo

meg and bake with two crusts,
BINA'S STRAWBERRY SHORTC
- ¥wo heaping teasvoons baking
gifted into one quart flour, scant &
.- butter, two tablespoons sugar,
:& enough sweet milk (or water)
& soft dough ; roll out almost as
place one layer in a baki
and spread with a very little bu
which sprinkle some flour, then adg
layer of crust and spread as before,
on until crust is all used. Thism
layers in a pan fourteen inches b
Bake from fifteen minutes in a qui
furn out upside down, take of
Iayer (the bottom when baking), §
a dish, spread plentifully with s
rlg:h (pns ":::ged) previously
wi sugar, place lay
layer, treating each one 12 the
and when done you will have a b
cake, to be served warm with sg
cream. The secret of having ligh
is to handle it as little and mix it
ly as possible. Shortcske is g
served with charlotte-russe or
cream. Raspberry and h shq
may be made in the s&mepvev‘;;.

ORANGE SHORTCAKE,

One“(‘;;:: flour, two tablespoons
ms baking-powder tho
mixed with the flour; Euo\ (net ve
Wwith cold water, work as little as ¥
e, split open, and lay sliced o
D; cut in squares and
pudding sauce,
APPLE TARTS,

Pare, quarter, core, and boil in
fea-cup of water until very soft,
$art apples, beat till very smooth, §
the yolks of six eggs or three whd
Juice and grated rind of two lemg
cup butter, one and a half cups
more if not sweet enough ; beat
mﬂy, line little tart-tins with puf

fill with the mixture, b
minuies in & hot oven. If wantq
mice, take the whites of the- g
(‘t'll:blﬂle yolks of six are used), m

ulverized s p
the hpm. hrh,p remmug::’o
brown slightly.

ALMOND TARTS,
Beat to cream the yolks of thre

and quarter of a pound of sugar, ad

almonds p
tly, put in tart-tins lined wi
3 ke eight minutes ; take the
mixed w'.’thd three tabl ns po
Sugar, spread on top of ot
oven m‘g browa delioately.tuﬁ,

ST COCOA-NUT TARTS,
Bissolve half d sugar in qu
& pint water, half a grated coe
this boil slowly for a few minut
when eold, add the well-beaten

three and the white of 3 h
well oggs, of ome

h_ﬂhq, and pour into padi
l‘neh'h‘crut;bakeafew
T e ites of the
mixed with two tal

| Mix a pound flour, a salt-sposn

i ok e and S




