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MR. WITHERTQN’S ROMAICE.
What a pretty, very pretty girl she 

■earned, as I looked at her, seated in front 
of me, over on the right aide of the ear, 
with her face turned at an angle which 
gave me the oontour of her delicate oval 
nMn and regular brow ! Hew dear and 
pure her temples were, and how very neat
ly tiie hair grew back from them !

A long time did I watch her, that very 
odd day near Christmas, when we travelled 
the whole way on the same road, and I 
found eo much to attract in the change! of 
her face that I noticed npthing else with
out or within. She wae alone, and ap
peared to be keeping a sharp look-out upon 
all her fellow-traveller!, more from timi
dity, I think, than from any curiosity ae 
regarded them. Every man who rose to 
go to the end of the car to get a drink of 
water, or to leave it for the pleasure of “ a 
little imoke,” or to lounge up to the stove 
from pure restlessness, immediately in
fluenced her expression of countenance. At 
the first movement he would make she 
would start, look apprehensive as he roee, 
alarmed as he advanced toward her seat, 
terrified ae he came dose, and relieved in 
proportion ae he lengthened the distance 
between them I noticed, as time passed 
on, with increasing interest, every new 
alarm, and the expression each elicited, de
picted upon her speaking countenance, and 
wae almost lost in conjecture ae to where 
could be her destination, what her position 
in Ufa, and antecedents, when I wae sud. 
denly startled by my wife’s voice at my 
sida, saying,

•• Theodore, what in the world do you 
see in that girl’s face, that you have been 
watching her eo intently for the last 
hour ?"

-My dear,” I answered, " she is 
pretty. She reminds me most forcibly of 
you when I first met you at—a—s—New
port."

•• I never went to Newport until I had 
been almost ten years married," said Mrs. 
Witherton. (My name is Theodore With, 
ton.)

•• Well," I said, “ I mean at that time
“ Then why did you not say * ten years 

after our marriage ?’ I don’t think that 
people oanta too particular in their state
ments," said Mrs. W. “ If every one ob
served this rule, fewer quarrels would oc
cur in families, and society also, and lesa 
mischief be made." *

“ Yes, my dear ; I was only thinking at 
the moment of the likeness."

“ Idneness ?" she said, sharply. •• What 
likeness could any one possibly see be
tween a dark girl with brown hair and eyes, 
and the long thin face that she has, and a 
round fair one, with blue eyee and light 
hair, like mine—at least,” in answer to my 
glance, “ like what mine was. However, 
if you are amused or interested in what 
you have been gating at, I am quite 
satisfied."

She was so well satisfied that she turned 
equarely round, with her face to the win
dow, and four blocks of black and red plaid 
shawl alone given me for prospect ; for 
my wife wae of comfortable dimanainM 
and quite filled upthree quarters ,f the eeat 
we mutually occupied, and the whole of 
the window besides.

Mrs. Witherton had married me many 
years ago, through the suggestions of 
mutual friends, and to the great gratifica
tion of my parents. There had been eo 
much difficulty in finding anything in the 
way of business that I could manage, that 
the effort at last had to be abandoned. I 
think that, ae is often the case in large 
families, my capacity has been underrated. 
Until I married Mrs. Witherton I had been 
under my mother’s care, and then my 
wife had assumed the charge of me, and we 
have been ae happy, I think, as people

orally are. Mrs. Witherton wae not 
handsome, but my mother said that beauty 
was a great snare ; and she was, perhaps, 
net very clever, but I preferred her not 
being eo for many reasons that I would 
rather not tell She had a nice little for- 
tune she had inherited, and when my 
mother told me in our days of oourtahlp to 
express certain correct views to her touch
ing marriage settlements, she had inter- 
rupted me quickly with a beautiful senti- 

** Do you think, Theodore, that I 
should be afraid to trust my money to a 
man to whom I am not afraid to trust my
self ?" Mother told me not to say any
thing more on the subject, and we found 
Uter the marriage that everything had 
been tied up ae tightly as law o6uld tie it,
1 am compelled to tell you all this, to 
make you understand my story. Mrs. 
Witherton, though, always paid my hill., 
when she thought them reeeonable, and al
so allowed me some pocket-money ; and it 
wae natural that I should be deferential 
to her, for she wae a great deal older than 
I was.

Now I had often heard the men around 
me talk of romaneee and adventures, and 
all that sort of thing, and though I 
envied them, still I knew that I was 
married, and therefore never could have 
any eooh experience ; but thoee recitals 
were of intense Interest to me, and ae 
long ae they would reoonnt them, I would 
listen, until there happened to me the 
adventure that I am going to tell you. 
Since that day I hare thought that I have 
more in me than people imagine. But to 
go <m with my story. We were due at 
New York at eight o’clock that night, 
and the short whiter day closed in earlier 
than usual as we sped on, breasting the 
most terrible snow-storm ever encountered.
I wee afraid to look again at that solitary 
girl ; but when, picking up my wife1! 
muff, I took advantage of my position to 
steal a glance at her, I saw that her face 
wae pressed oloeely against tbs window- 
puna, and that she had timidly stop 
the conductor and asked some quest! 
which, en being answered, seemed to 
alarm her still further, tor she cowered 
down deeper in her seat I wanted to 
follow him out to question him, but I 
dure not leave Mrs. W. pn the plea of a 
email smoke, for she never allowed smok
ing when travelling—indeed, very seldom 
at any other time ; but after some oogita- 
tlen I muttered something oonoeming " 
trank «trap having been loosened by 
porters. Mrs. W. is very strong-mini 
on most points, but she never could attain

I went bsok to my wife, with many 1 
lees plana chasing each other in my h 
for the sooomplishment of my purpose. I 
wae compelled, in retaining, to psse the 
place where the poor girl wae seated. She 
looked up, and the terrified expression 
had settled upon her face changed to an 
appealing glance, eo appealing that I 
hesitated ; but juet then my wife turned 
towards me with a question.

Did yon eee that the strap was pro
perly feetened?" she asked; “and what 
was the reason that you did not attend to 
its being correctly done before we 
started ?"

“It is all right," I said. •• My dear, 
the conductor tells me that we ihall be 
very late In arriving. How terrible for 
thoee ladies who are alone to get to the 
city In this storm and darkness I—so long, 
too, after the train haa been due."

She turned a suspicious—a very suspi
cious—eye upon me.

“ I am eo very glad," I hastened to ssy, 
“ that I did not allow you to leave me, and 
travel alone to New York. I am always 
more oomfortable in my mind when I am 
near to protect yon in time of need. ” And 
I reallv felt eo.

“Mr Witherton,” she said, concisely, 
" I dislike platitudes.’’

“ We sped on in silence, the enow wae 
eo deep ; and at each etation that we 
•topped at we dropped a passenger or two, 
till but few were left, for we were an ac
commodation train. At last we passed 
through Newark ; and then the poor girl, 
wt.n had hesitatingly risen once or twice, 
and then eat down again, as if afraid of 
carrying out her intentions, at last sprang 
np desperately, and made her way to us. 
She looked once in Mrs. W.’e face, and 
then turned to me.

“ When I left Washington this morn
ing,” ehe said, almost inaudibly, " I ex- 
pooled to go right through New Yerk to 
my home, but the oonduetor tells me' 
shall not muke the connection with the 
Eastern train. I am nil alone, sir, 
much alarmed, for I never have been be
fore In New York, except onoe, when I 
passed through without stopping. Will 
you tell me where I can remain for the 
night ?”

I had known that there existed some 
strange sympathy between that girl and 
myself when our eyes had met in passing, 
and now ae she looked me in the face and 
appealed to me, I felt that I could do and 
dare a great de*l for her sake ; but Mrs. 
Witherton’s opinions have always strongly 
ii fluenoed me, and I knew that she wae 
not patting the most favourable construc
tion upon what was pissing at that mo
ment. Still, there have been epochs in my 
life when I bave remembered that I am a 
man and a gentleman, and also an Inde
pendent one In my views, however my 
actions may been curbed by elrcumatsnoes. 
And this was one of thoee momenta,

“ This lady and myself," said I, motion- 
ing toward my wife, "are going to the 
New York Hotel to-night, and if you eo 
desire, will take charge of you, and will 
aleo eee that yon are comfortably housed, 
and to-morrow morning will attend to your 
safely getting t-> the eastern train,"

“ Perilspe yon may manage to make i 
convenient to take her to her home you 
■elf,’' lolly suggested Mr. Witherton.

“Oh no,” cried the girl, innocently; 
“ but if y06 please, sir, could I see yon a 
moment alone ?"

Shenaw assent In my eyee, and led the 
way to the rear of the car, and turning 
away desperately from Mrs. Witherton’s 
look», I followed her.

“ When we get to the city, can yon take 
me to the hotel In the cors f’’ ehe asked, 
with great trepidation.

“ Certainly I can, in either oar or stage. 
But do you prefer them to a carriage ?" I 
asked.

“Oh, 10 much !” she said, thankfully ; 
and after a moment’s hesitation she 
added, “ I have so little money with me 
that I fear to Incur much expense ;’’ knd 
then ehe turned away and quietly resumed 
her old seat.

I returned to my wife’s side.
“Wee her communication a state 

secret ?" said she.
“Certainly not. She seems afraid of 

hacks, or drivers, or something, I really 
do not know what ; only ehe begged me to 
take her to the hotel in a street oar.” I 
felt an invincible repugnance to letting my 
wife know the true reason of the request.

We reached the city by ten o’clock, and 
telling my protégée to keep close to ns, I 
give my arm to Mrs. Wlthertoe, and looked 
around far a oar ae soon as we got ont of 
the dépôt to onrrv us up to our destination.
I had just signaled one, and turned to my 
party to get them In, when I caught sight 
of my wife stepping Into s oomfortable oar. 
riage.

Why, my dear,” I exclaimed.

any umuenoe over oaggage-men, and wae 
therefore peculiarly alive to their delln-

“ Go, Theodore," ehe instantly said, 
“ and see about my trunk. My opinion Is 
that thoee porters throw the trunks de
liberately about, In the hope that some of 
them will break, tod 10 give them a chance 
of pillage.”

I roee quiokly, and sought, a Ather bag- 
gage-master nor trunk, but the oonduotor, 
end had a short conversation with-him.

“ That young lady who 1» travelling 
alone seems very nervous and timid," I re
marked, as politely ae I oould, for con
ductors are sometimes of a oontrary tern- 
gerament. “ I feel quite anxious about

“ Oh, thoee kind get on very well,’’ he 
answered, oareleeelv. “ They have a way 
of looking that will soon indooe any soft 
disengaged chap to take care of them, and 
no harm done, either.” -

“ But is she entirely alone ?"
“ Yea, I believe eo. Loti of them ran 

•11 around the oountry at this season on 
their own hook. Tell you, sir, the Ameri
can female is some."

I crashed my disgust at the fellow’s 
vulgar slang.

“ Do you knew to where she le bound ? 
Ie her ticket farther than New York ?”

He eyed me very unpleasantly.
” You just let that girl alone,” he said. 

“ Whet have yon to do with her ? Yon 
look ae if yon oould hardly take care of 
y jureelf.”

3 My wife is with me,” I laid, with dig- 
' ‘ ' " the young

protection,
_____ _ __ its arrired at
New York.”

” All right, sir,” he laid, more civilly. 
“ I guess she will need some one to eee 
after her, for she ie bound for Baldon, In 
Maine, and we shall misa the oouneotlon 
to-night. There’s an awful storm blow- 
lag.”

• my wiie 11 wise me, 1 said, 
nity ; “ and I thought that if 
lady was alone, and in need of j 
we oould offer It to her when we

thought you were going with ns, * The 
driver wae waiting, eo that I wae naturally 
heedless of my phraseology. «« Wae it not 
decided that we should tile a ear ?"

“ I really am not quite certain of whom 
yon are «peaking, Mr. Witherton, when 
you any - we,’ ’* she answered ; ” but L for 
one do not oare to tramp to that vulgar 
conveyanoe over mv kid boots in snow and 
flush. You may do as you please."

I “might,” certainly, any one “might" 
who did not earn to oount the ooet ; but 
sage experience had tanghtme «great deal. 
However, I oould not, and I would not even 
if I oonld, have left that lovely young crea
ture alone at night In a strange city ; eo I 
turned away and «topped another oar, and 
handed her in.

Seen now in the fall light of the brilliant 
g* jeta, aa we passed along, ehe certainly 
wis lovely, with a clearness and freehneea 
of colouring and a brightness in her MmI 
eyee end white even teeth. It la true that
there wae a lack of expression, and an eb- 
esuoe of nil that would be suggestive of In- 
telligenoe or quick comprehensiveness ; 
but 1 confess I only thought of this years 
afterward. I give an opinion, sa I have al
ways considered myself a judge of femin
ine beauty, although circumetanoes may 
not have permitted me to prove my taste.

We reached our destination at my old 
head-quarters, the New York Hotel, al
most ae soon ae my wife did, whose skirts 
I saw turning the corner of the seoond- 
story staircase ae we entered (this was be
fore elevators became a necessity), and 
then I turned to my companion to learn her 
wishes.

She wae gating wonderingly and appre
hensively around her, evidently thinking 
of many thingi I oould not fathom, but she 
give me no Blew just then to her anxieties.

“ Yen need not feel any uneasinee^ I 
said. “ This place ie almost like aMme 
to me, and 1 oan make any arrangements 
for yon that you dee ire. Are you afraid of 
being elope to-night, for If yon are I will 
ask my wife—’ But here my courage 
' iled.

“ Not at all frightened, " ehe said, “ but 
I should like an inexpensive room some
where. I would not mind where they put 
me.”

I will attend to that. And now will 
yon have some supper ? Perhaps after 
your oold journey—”

“ No, no, I thank you,” she answered, 
hastily. “ I would like to go at once to 
bed."

I secured her Broom, end gallantly went 
np five pair of stairs to show her the way. 
At the threshold she stopped.

Ism very muoh obliged to you," she 
said. . “ You have been very kind. Can 
I depend upon you to arrange that I shall 
be oalled at seven to-morrow morning, ae I 
am told the train leaves at eight; and 
will yon settle my bill end repay yourself 
what I owe you ?" Her beautiful dark hair 
had fallen down and hung around her, and 
ehe looked eo gentle and lovely that I de
termined to do my duty by her in spite of 
—anybody I

There will be time enough for that,” I 
said, patting her thin little purse back In
to her hand. “ I will oome up and «11 
you myself early to-morrow morning, and 
arrange everything for you. I will aleo 
take you to the itetion, and see you 
started safely «1 your journey,” She gsve 
me a little bow and a 1 weet smile. “ In
deed, I shall be moat happy to do eo,” I 
added, with spirit, and then the door 
closed.

And then I aleo remembered that I did 
not even know where Mrs, Witherton had

domiciled herself, and 10 prowled around 
on the different floors, interviewing the 
•tray chamber-maids I met (with very un
satisfactory résulta) ae to what room had 
been assigned to a tall, stout lady in »n 
iron-gray ulster, and at last I descended to 
the effioe and found her number.

I tapped at her door, waited e moment 
to whisper oloee to the key.hole, “ It Is 
only me, my dear," and walked in. Mrs. 
Witherton wae seated before a oomfortable 
fire, still In her ulster (for I had forgotten 
that the keys of her trunk were in my 

let, eo ehe had been unable to get at her 
dressing wrapper). Her feet were thrust 
into a pair of knitted Polish boots, gener
ally used for snow-boots (for her slippers 
also were in my overcoat at that moment). 
Her front ourle were “ put up" for the 
night (for bang* were at that time out, and 
oorkiorewi in) ; and though she had a 
fragrant eupper of broiled oysters on toast 
ana a glass of ale on a waiter before her, 
ehe did not appear happy.

Now of all Mrs. W. • moods the satirical 
was the one I most abhorred. My shin is 
naturally soft, but it would curl into goose- 
flesh under such infliction, and one glanoe 
suffioed to show me the nature of her 
humour at that moment.

“ Why,”sheoried, “ where ie ehe—the 
lovely waif and stray ? How did you man
age to tear yourself away ? I wae quite 
sure that you would eo settle matters that 
ehe should have a share of our room, and I 
have been looking around to gauge its 
capabilities. That wss quite a clever 
rangement about the street car, and I only 
wonder that, after ehe got rid of me, she 
did not euggeet a carriage.’’

“ My dear Maria, the poor child has per
haps never left home before. Consider how 
you would have felt if at her age—’

“ Ho ir I would have felt ? Do you wieh 
to iaiult me, Mr. Witherton ? I suppose 
yon are aware by this time that you mar
ried a lady who wônld hardly be found, at 
any age, roaming around the oountry on 
iMWy nights, appealing to the proteotion 
of any ehanoe men—"

» Oh, my leva, how oonld ehe tell that 
there wss s snow-storm coming on ? And, 
besides, thousands of women in this coun
try—Indeed, everywhere—are compelled 
to travel alone. She did not appeal to me. 
I offered your proteotion—’’

“Then I most positively decline, 
solemnly said Mis. W. ; and there was n 
nee contesting the point, as, according to 
the manner thingi had arranged them 
•elves, her complicity was not needed.

I did not dure to ring and request open
ly that the porter should be notified to 
rouse me at seven o’clock ; ao, fearful that 
I might oversleep myself, I lay awake the 
whole night, and oonnted the hours as they 
■truck. Not even s fire broke out to vary 
the monotony of my vigil, and onoe, hav
ing given incautiously a loud sigh, my wife 
turned, and sleepily aaked what was the 
matter.

“ I have not closed my eyee,” I said.
" Conscience," ehe muttered, and was 

again asleep before the words had left her
lips.

However, at six I flipped out of bed in. 
to the dreeslng-room, luckily without ob
servation, and when accoutred, toiled up 
the five pair of stairs to my destination, 
“ one of the five hundred," and knocking 
at the door, was answered . by n pleasant 
voice, which said, " Thank yon ; yea—el" 
ready.” In a few moment her door opened, 
end she appeared, bonneted and shawled, 
beg and puree in hand.

“ Will yon be eo kind as to pay my bill, 
if yon please ?" ehe asked, very nervously, 
“ and to take out also What I owe yon for 
oar fare ?"

“ I will bring yon up your account, and 
yon oan then see if it ie all right before yoft 
pay," I laid. “I suppose you will take 
some breakfast ?"

“ Yee, I think so”- hesitatingly.
Down the five pair of ^stairs I walked 

again to the offioe and there bed a brief 
wnfidential talk with the sympathetic 
clerk, giving him n flight sketch of my 
position at the time,

“Yon know,” I said, “that «he oonld 
net help herself, for the connection failed 
•o I persuaded her to wroe to thie hote l 
with—with my wife and myself, although 
ehe seemed rather afraid of incurring too 
great expense. Now do, that’s a good fel 
low, make her bill si small as you oan. Yon 
know I shall remain at this house for some 
time, and you oan always make it up—fix 
it, you know. Anything that Mrs. Wither
ton won’t object to—on our till. Yon un- 
derstand.”

“ I Me, I eee," he said. “ All right. 
Let me eee : a night’s lodging and break
fast—and a hack ?”

“ Oh no,” I cried, hastily. “ I will take 
her In the street oars. They will soon be 
running, I suppose ?"

“ Oh yee. Well, thee, a night’s lodg. 
mg and • breakfast. Do you think" (he 
■poke judiciously) “ that a dollar and a half 
ie too mnoh ?"

“ Not at all," I answered. Give me 
the bill, end I will take It to her."

He handed It over, and again I made the 
flve-etoi*y ascent, and found her seated at 
her door waiting for me.

“ Here it ie,” handing it over. “ Look 
over it, and if yon are not satisfied, I oan 
have it altered. They are very obliging in 
thi> house.”

She leoked long end uneasily.
“ Say whatever you think," I urged.

I “ I think it is very, very high," ehe an
swered, limply.

“ Then give it to me ;" and again I made 
the deeoent to the offioe, tiptoeing carefully 
peat my wife’s door; although I knew the 
utter impossibility of her hearing, or, if 

heard, detecting, my footstep among 
the many that passed. ’

“ There, just where I left him, stood 
the patient, sleepy olerk.

She thinks it is too

Too mnoh ?" with raised eyebrows,
Yee I Take off that dollar” (still to s 

whisper) ; "make it fifty cento. AU right, 
rou eee. Fix it afterward," I tapped my 
îand'On my rather empty pocket, and

Oh! Ah! Well !” he said. “That 
will be all right. Have It just ae yon 

He gave a broad dash through 
the one dollar, leaving the fifty cents 
charged ; and again I toiled up with my 
diminished bill, and onoe more put it in 
her hand.

She Amply and in good faith handed me 
n silver half dollar, and then we went to a 
car to the dépôt. I looked to her re
lieved, satisfied, end pretty face, and 
really did not regret my sleepless night and 
early ride. As for the inexorable future 
to be met upon my return, I limply ignored 
It. I put. her in the train, and charged the 
oonduotor to eee to her, and then came the 
lest page of my only romance, ready to be 
oloeed. She looked in my faoe with her 
open, oandid syes.

“ You have been more than kind,” she 
•aid, “ and I hardly know what to say, I 
am eo grateful. I wee very much alarmed 
on the oars, for mother, who lives to Bal
don, to Maine, yon know, did not oonAder 
that there might be detention on the road, 
and only sent me money enough to bay my 
ticket and leave me two dollars for travel- 
Eng expenses. I paid fifty oento to get to 
the dépôt at Washington, and yon were 
kind enough to have my bill made out ae 
cheaply as possible at the hotel. Thie, 
too, wae the reason that I aaked you to 
take me there to the oars ; I was afraid that 
my money would not last if I had to pay 
hack hire I have just a dollar left," ehe 
continued, while the clear, lovely colour 
mounted to the roots of her heir, “ and I 
shall not want anything more till I reach 
home. It ie only a very small trifle ; but 
please, eir, won’t yon accept it for your 
trouble?”

Thunder, struck, speechless, with the 
bill lying on my extended hand which I 
had offered to say good-by, and where she 
had placed it, I stood for a second, hardly 
understanding what she meant, when, 
with, “ All hands aboard—you’ll be car
ried off, my good eir,” the oonduotor good- 
naturedly took me by the shoulders, and I 
found myeelf at onoe standing on the plat- 
form—the oars half a mile distant already.

It wae some time before I recovered my 
full senses, and then I turned home
ward. Half • dosen times before I 
reached there I took that dollar bill out of

my pocket end inorednlously inspect* 1 it. 
Circumstances certainly forbade my at* ->oh- 
ing any very romantio associations- to it, 
but it yet had a kind of mysterious fasoii a- 
tion for me. What waa her name ? I ju st 
remembered that I never had aeked it, but 
had told the clerk at the hotel to leave a 
blank, and that I would inquire, and then 
I had forgotten to do eo. Who wae she ? 
What a strange idea for her to have chosen 
a dollar bill aea remembrance between us I 
and what oould be the velue of our cur
rency in Baldon, that her mother should 
calculate that a couple of dollars above and 
beyond the coat of her tioket oould defray 
her casual expenses from Washington to 
Maine ? My mind wae not equal to finding 
out the meaning of it all,

1 kept my secret for a week, and then I 
weakly told It. (I hope you do not think 
that I am trying to make a pun. ) My wife 
had been e good wife to me, although she 
may not have been very attractive, eo in a 
moment ef confidence I revealed it all. 
Need I eay that my opdnnees wae not re
spected, and that in after yean the very 
slightest attention that I might have felt 
that I was compelled to pay to any yonng 
or attractive girl would bring that dollar 
bill down, on my devoted head, in may in
genious ways on my wife’s part, though 
resulting in exasperating annoyances to me?

Hqfp I came to oonfeee the whole story 
may require a few explantione—to unmar
ried people particularly. That hotel olerk 
wae a bachelor, and owing to thie, and also 
to an absurd and almost exploded Idea he 
seemed to entertain that he Vas bound to 
attend to theintereets of hie employer, and 
not let him be defrauded of hie juet dues 
(oblivions of how many nnjnst ones he 
may have extorted which would have more 
than restored the balance), had interpreted 
the hint I had given him, the morning I had 
arranged the girl’» bill, into a permission 
to him to charge the déficit to me. Now 1 
dare say this was all fAr, and I had no ob
jection to the obligation, for as ye» know, 
I had the equivalent to my pocket ; or 
even without it I would have been willing 
to bear the lose, for I had my month's al
lowance in my purse at the time ; eo if our 
weekly bill had borne any itemised charge 
such as “ irashisg,” or “ bathe," or “du- 
triot messages,’’ or even “ Oysters oh the 
half shell,” it would, perhaps, hive passed 
unnoticed, or at least without comment ; 
but the thoughtless fellow had fixed up the 
deficit in this way with one fell swoop 
hie pen : ,

18 Deo. Drinks............................ g; go
Now Mrs. Witherton elwaye slept on the 

outside of her ooueh on Sunday night, so 
that she oould secure the weekly bill early 
Monday tootning, although generally timid 
about robbers ; and ae her father her 
grandfathers on both sides, heronly 
brother, aa well as all her immediate kin
dred, had been leaders to every tempersnoe 
movement ever instituted, and bed always 
been tee totally teetotal men, she naturally 
received a severe shook.

“ Mr. Witherton," ehe cried, suddenly 
awakening me, " what haa been your oh- 
ject m treating bar-room loafers to drinks ' 
Do yon intend toron for the effioe of alder* 
man of thie olty ?"

I wae so startled at first that I oonld not 
oolleot my senses, but I was perfectly cer
tain that I oonld positively deny with entire 
truth this charge. (I had net yet noticed 
the bill to her hand.) “My dear," 
solemnly said, “ I have never offered 
man a drink, or pud for one for him, in 
the whole oouree of my life. "

She turned slowly toward me, and 
situated ae I wee with a plastered wall on 
the one side, and no escape except over 
my wife on the other, I felt the might and 
majesty of woman. “Hr. Witherton,’’ 
■he again said—and she was wearing at the 
time her triple-frilled night cap, and her 
bleok* rimmed spectacles to assist her eyee 
in deciphering the document she held in 
her hand—" am I to understand that you, 
and you alone, imbibed one dollar and fifty 
oento’ worth of drinks on the 18th Decem
ber ? Then, if eo, I thank Heaven that 
there are each places ae inebriate asylums. ’’

I too then rose np from my pillow, ae 
the nature of the charge began to dawn 
upon me. I took the hill from her h»™? 
and pretended to inspect it, although 
knew but too well nit about ito nature ; 
and then what could I do bet make a dean 
breast of it, and oonfeee all 1 usd I really 
felt happier when that was done. My story 
wae rather hard to tell Yon would un
derstand how difficult if you knew Mrs, 
Witherton personally ; bet still my Maria 
listened oompoeedly, only breaking the 

10e, and that wae when I came to 
the part where I had inline ted to the hotel 
olerk that I 
deficiency 
with my money,
thing unpleasant, oondenaed into two 
words. It ie true that I have foi
them, and never even alluded to____
Anoe ; but I suppose that to complete my 
•tory they ought to be recorded. I oan 
not give her emphasis, though, which, 
after all, waa the most objectionable part 
of thAr nature. “Your money?" ehe 
cried, with a wonderful prolongation of

Rl. and all the foroe wee strongly laid 
e possessive pronoun, 
t1 too ha'

BLOWN AWAY.

rues* x naa militated to sne Hotel 
i I was willing to make no any 
r to hie charge on the girl's bill 
money. Then ehe laid some-

too mnoh." I whis-

But I too have at last a story to tell, and 
though the fellows all laugh at it, I do not 
mind them, for ehe wae juet as pretty end 
nice ae any girl they ever saw. They oan 
not donbt the troth of whst I eay, beoauee 
I have the dollar bill to shew.

I have tried in vain einoe we parted to 
learn something of my travelling oompan- 
ien ; but not knowing her name, or aaght 
save ttiht ehe lived in Baldon, and the sub- 
; act, also, being unpleasant to my wife, I 

have laboured under difficulties impos
sible to surmount ; but one of my reasons 
for writing the narrative is the hope of ito 

ting her eye, and, aa Jones says, 
earing one more link in the frail chain 

that binds ns." I suppose he mean» the 
dollar bill

at he

Macbeth and Murderer.
A celebrated star waa impersonating 

Macbeth, a novice playing the Murderer, 
either through stupidity or nervousness, 
forgot the entire text of hie part, and the 
lialogue took thie strange turn :— 

Macbeth—There ie Mood upon thy faoe ! 
Murderbk, (with hie mind drifting mil. " 

away, and perfectly unconscious of what 
1» saying)—There le I 

Mao , (staggered ae to how to proceed, 
asks, suggestively)—I«’t Banquo’e Mood ? 

Mur , (mechanically)—It le I
Mac.—Thou art the beet o’ out-throato_
Mu* , (interrupting)—I am,
Mao., (Aside—-Cursed fool, wait for your 

one 0—Yet he's good that did the like for 
Fleanoe.

Muru (drifting further sway than ever) 
He ie.

Mac , (now wildly spaemodlo)—I’ll brain 
you when I oome off ! (Aloud, and sug
gestively, as before)—Ts Fleanoe ’soaped ? 

Me*., (now smiling idiotically)—He is. 
Mac , (once more on the beaten track)— 

Then oomee my fit again—
Mu*.,* (again interrupting, thinking 

that’s his cue)—It does. 8
Mao., (stamping with rage, and flourish- 

ing his tranoheon threateningly)—You 
confounded beset, 00 or».

Mu*., (drifting bodily now, as well ae 
mentally, and imiling more idiotically than 
ever)—! will. ,

And it wae some time before the dis
tressed tragedian oeuld recover himself.— 
Tine ley’s Magasine.

Errs’ Cocoa.—Grateful aid Comfort. 
»e—“ By a thorough knowledge ef the 

_>ws which govern the operations 
of digestion andmutrition, and by a ease- 
fol application ef the fine properties of 
well-selected ocooa, Mr. Eppe has provided 
oar breakfast tables with‘a delicately 
flavoured beverage which may save us 
many heavy dootera’ bills. It Is by ths 
ludioious nee ef snob articles of dwt that 

constitution may be gradually built up 
until etrang enough Iff resist every ten- 
denojr to disease. Hundreds ef subtle 

floating around ns ready 
ever Usera U s week pointto attack wherever 1_ _ _ _ _ _

We may eeoape many ■----- -------
keeping onreelvee well fortified with per.

8 «wished frame."—
Oml SsrAes GoesAe. Sold only to packets

patido Chemists, London, fc,.

There were three of them—Kitty, Mary 
and little Tommy—the children of the 
station-master it Black River Junction on 
the great Southwestern railroad. The 
station stood alone on the open prairie, 
miles sad miles from anywhere in particu
lar. Black River flowed through the 
mountains, n hundred miles away to the 
north, and on dear days the Snowy moun
tains oould be eeen glimmering in the grimy 
horizon. The line leading tq, the Black 
River met the Southwestern here, and thus 
it wae that the plaoe waa called Black 
River Junction,

The station master and his wife end three 
children lived in the little depot quite hap
pily, ' but there wae not another family 
within ten miles in any direction.

At times the children thought it rather 
lonely. There waa nothleg in particular 
to be done except to wstoh the train* that 
■topped at the junction several times a 
day. Onoe in a while a freight oar would 
be left on the side track, and the-children 
soon found that an empty freight train 
makes a capital play-house. They oould 
keep house in the eorners and make vieits, 
or eit by the open door end make believe 
they Were having a ride.

One morning they were awakened by a 
curious humming sound out of doori, and 
they scrambled and looked out of the win- 
dow. How the wind did blow. It 
whistled and roared round the houee, and 
played upon the telegraph wires upon the 
house as upon a huge harp. As the wires 
were fastened to the roof, the houee be
came a great music box with the children 
inside. After breakfast the morning trains 
arrived, but the wind was eo high that the 
passengers were glad to hurry from one 
train to another as quickly as possible. 
Then the trains went away, and the great 
wind harp on the roof rang louder than 
ever 1

The etation master said it Mew a gale 
snd the children muet qtoy to the houee, 
lest they be blown away on the prairie 
and loet. The station master’s wife raid 
that It waa a pity the children should stay 
In the house ill day. There was an empty 
freight oar on the side track ; perhaps they 
might pisy in that. The station master 
thought this a good idea, and he took 
Kitty bv the hand and Tommy to his 
arms, while Mary took hold of hie ooat, 
and they all went out to the empty oar. 
Whew ! How It did blow. They oer- 
teinly thought they would be lifted np by 
the wind and Mown quite into the iky. 
The empty oar was warm and snug, and 
onoe inside they were quite out ef the 
way of the wind.

Mary thought the rear end would be a 
good place to keep house, but Tommy pre
ferred the other end, so they agreed to 
keep house at both ends of the empty oar. 
This wae a nice plan, for it gave them a 
ehanoe to visit each other, and the open 
part of the door made a promenade to 
walk in.

Louder and louder roared the gale. 
Safe and inug in the oar they went on 
with their play and thought nothing of the 
weather outoide.

Suddenly the oar seemed to shake, 
and they stopped in thAr housekeeping 
and ran to the door to see what had hap
pened.

“ Why, it’s moving 1 Somebody's push
ing it,’’«Ad Mary. *

“ They are taking us away on ■ frieght 
train. Come, we must get out.”

“I didn’t hear the whistle," said 
Tommy. “I guess something is pushing 
the car."

The girls had leaned.out of the door to 
see what had happened. Why, where was 
the platform ? What was tha matter with 
the station ? It was moving sway. No, 
it was the oar. It had left the siding and 
had rolled out upon the main line and w 
moving faster and faster along the road.

“ Oh, we must get out 1 They are 
taking us away.”

No, no," said Kitty. “ We must 
•toy here till the brakeman oomee round. 
I didn’t hear them when they took us on 
the train."

“ There isn’t any train," said Tommy, 
looking up and down the tine.

“ Oh, it's the wind. It’e Mowing the 
oar away. We must put on the brakes 
and stop it.”

This was a good plan, but how were 
they to carry it out? The brake whefl 
wae on the top ef she oar, and they were 
inside. Faster and faster rolled the oar ; 
it began to rattle and roar as if drawn 
along by »a swift engine. In a moment 
Tommy began to cry. Mary tried to look 
brave, and Kitty stared fast at the level 
prairie flying peet It wae of 
They all broke down together and had a 
hearty cry alone to the empty oar ae it 
rolled on snd on before the 

The etation master’» wife rolled up her 
sleeves to put the house to order while the 
children were eefAy out of the way. The 
etation master feeling sure that the 
children were safe In the freight oar, rat 
in hie offioe nearly all the morning. At 
last the beds were made, and dinner put 
on the fire, and the mother wondered how 
the girls got Aong wish their play house 
on the track. She threw a shawl over her 
heed, and went ont on the platform. At 
onoe the wind blew the shawl over her 
faoe, and she eould not see exactly where 
she stood. Turning her beck to the wind, 
ehe began to call her children. How 
lonely the wind roared through the tele
graph wires ! Perhaps they oould not hear 
her in all this din. Maybe they were inside 
the ear out of hearing. She walked on to- 
ward the Ading. Not a thing to be seen. 
She wondered if there had been a mistake. 
Perhaps the oar wae on the other side 
track ? No, the rails were unoccupied as 
fares ehe conic we to every direction. 
What did it mean ? What had happened? 
She staggered back into the etation, and 
startled her husband with a ery of dup»;,. - 

“ The oar I The children l’f 
The etation master ran out upon the 

platform and looked up and down the line. 
Not a oar to eight! It had been blown 
away by the terriMe wind, and wae per- 
haps at this instant rolling swiftly onward 
with ito precious load, to destruction. 
What weuld happen to It? Would it meet 
a team or ran into a station ? Would the 
children try to get out, or would they stay 
in the ear till it waa wrecked ?

He sprang to the door of the depot to 
telegraph the terriMe news down the line, 
but juet ae he opened the door he saw a 
fAnt white cloud on the westera horizon.

train. HAp was coming. At 
the same time hie wife appeared with new 
grief and terror in her eyee.

“ I cannot get a call in either direction. 
The wires ere blown down.”

Thie only added to the danger, for there 
si no tresne of sending word in advance 
the runaway oar. It must go on to ito 

fate without help or warning.
“Help ia coming mother. Here’e » 

train bound east."
Nearer and nearer came the train, and 

the father and mother stood watoMog It se 
it crept along the rails. It seems ae if it 
never would oome. At last it reached the 
platform, and proved to be a passenger 
train bound up the Black River road, and 
not intended to go to the direction to 
wMoh the oar had been blown away. The 
instant it «topped, the etotionmsster ran 
to the engineer and told hla terriMe story. 
The mother, with quicker wit, found the 
conductor and demanded that the engin. 
he taken off and sent after the children.

The oonduotor wae a man of regular 
kabits, and such a bold request struck him 
as something extraordinary. Take the 
engine off and leave the train and paraen- 
gers wAting at this lonely station ? The 
idea was preposterous. Some ef the pas
senger. gathered near and asktd what was 
the matter.

Three children loet ; Mown away to an 
empty oar. Soma one raid, " Yea, go at 

re till the engine 
returns. " The oenduotor raid he meet
telegraph fer instructions : but some one 
raid, “The wires are down," and the 

pie only cried out the more, “ Let the 
toe go !" eo the mother ran to the ten- 
ana began to pull out the pin, that the 

might start.

Jbast her off. You jump aboard if you 
t to go too. Fire up, Ja

«rai
west to go too. Fire up, /aok, snd make 
her hum.”

It was sll done in s moment, snd away 
flew the engine, leaving the oonduotor and 
station master storing to surprise at this 
Angular proceeding. The etation master 
did not feel very hippy. He had half in- 
totended to go with the engine, but it 
would never do to leave his post.

“Fire steady, Jack." sAd the engineer 
to the fireman. “ It’s no nee to get ex- 
Ated, for we’re to fer a long race."

“ It'» enough to make a fellow excited 
to eee thst woman,” raid the fireman.

The engineer turned round, and there 
by hie side stood the mother, her eyee 
straining ahead down the line in search of 
the misAng ones,

“ Oh, sir I open the throttle wide. 
Don’t try to rave oeA ae each a time ae 
thie."

“ We must keep oool, marin, and go 
•toady, or we shall ran ont of oeA, and 
oome to a stand-still on the line.”

The women said not a word, but nod
ded mournfully, and leaned against the 
side of the oab for support, and the fire
man gave her hie seat, where she oould look 
out ahead over the line. How the engine 
shook and roared. The little finger on the 
steam-gauge trembled and roee higher and 
higher as the steam pressure increased 
over the raging fire. The engine seemed 
to be eating up the track in front, and be
hind the rails spun oat like ehlning ribbons 
to the sun. The etation and train had al
ready rank down out of eight, and tie 
grassy horizon on either side seemed lo 
fly away to a kind of gigantic wAtz. The 
wind died away to a dead oAmr and in a 
few moments a breeze sprang up and blew 
in the front window.

“ We are beating the wind,” raid the 
engineer. “ If we osn keep np thie peoe 
we shall soon overtake them."

“How long- have they been gone?" 
•honteff the fireman above the roar of the 
engine.

•‘I don’t know," screamed the woman, 
without taking her eyee from the horizon 
wnere the rails met the sky, “ It may 
have beeff two hours or more ; they were 
pleying to the empty oar."

“ How did she get out of the siding?" 
(He meant the oar.)

“ It’s one of the new ewitohee," raid the 
engineer. “ Cars can eaAly jump out upon 
the main line.”

Ah 1 something ahead. Wae it the run
away oar ? No ; the next station. What 
a terrible peoe I Twenty miles already.

.“ Oh, don’t stop I” cried the woman, as 
she raw the engineer put his hand on the 
throttle vAve.

“ I must, marm. We are getting out of 
water, and perhaps we oan learn something 
ef the runaway.”

The sudden arrivA of the solitary engine, 
containing two men and a woman, startled 
the station-master, and he came out to see 
what it meant He seemed to guess the 
truth, for he sAd :—

“After the runaway oar?”
“ Yea, yes. There are three children 

inside.’’
“ Oh, marm, I’m sorry for ye. It went 

past here, going twenty miles an hour. It 
came down grade all the way, but the up 
grade begins about two miles out. I was 
Inside when it pasted, and didn’t see it till 
it had gone prat the door."

How long it took to fill the tender. The 
engine stood hot and smoking by the 
water-tank, and the water oame out in s 
slender stream, wMIe the mother stood 
looking oa tearful and impatient.

“Good-bye! I’ll put up the pipe, 
Heaven help ye—the np grade—’’

The reel wee lost, for the engine shot 
ehead on and on over the open prairie. 
The water-tank seemed to sink down into 
the earth, and the shining rails stretched 
longer and longer ont behind.

Ah ! what wae that ? A cloud of 
•team on the horizon, far ahead. The en
gineer took out his time book, and studied 
it carefully.

“Freight No.' 6, bound west, stopping 
on the two-mile riding.”

How swiftly freight No. 6 rose above 
the grass and grew big Aong the way. 
Liston ! A whistle ! The engineer 
whistled in reply, and abut off steam. 
Their engine slowed down, end they ootid 
see men leaning out of the other engine to 
speak to them.

It’e ten minutes back. Running slow on 
main line—road dear—’’

“ Thank heaven I” laid the woman. The 
engineer ed nothing, but at that instant 
the engine gave a great leap and shot 
ahead at tha rate-ef fifty miles an hour up 
the easy grade. How long the minutes 
•earned, and yet each meant almost a 
mile.

Ah ! a speck—a black dot on the hori
zon!

The oar? Yee. It wae the oar. It grew 
bigger and bigger. Now they oonld eee It 
plainly. But the children 1 Where were 
they ? The fireman sprang out of the for
ward window and ran along the engine and 
down upon the oow-eatoher. The monitor 
began to Aachen ito terriMe peoe, and in n 
moment it struck the oar with a gentle jar 
and stopped.

The fireman thought himself a lively 
man, but the woman was before him end 
sprang np into the oer. There lay, eafe 
and wound in the corner of the oar, Mary 
and Tommy fast aeleep, and Kitty irttoh- 
ing ever them.

Oh, mother ! I knew yon would oome. 
Mary and Tommy cried themselves to 
sleep, and I—I—"

Nobody oonld ray a word. The fireman 
tried to rah hie eyes, and only marked hie 
faoe with black streaks. The mother 
laughed aud cried all at onoe. The en- 
gineer picked up the little oeee and quietly 
took them Into the oab of the engine.

" There, now, my heartiee, you have had 
nehy ride ; but it’e all right. Come ! 

We’re more than thirty milee from home, 
and it won’t do to be late fer dinner. Fire 
np, Jack !"

never 
love them

inu mwr and amt.
Binding, Ipeen and Mme. Colben are 

•Ad to be three foremost artiste of Nor- 
way.

Liszt has had a medallion head of him
self taken by Richard Gteenongh, the 
sculptor.

Ingres' “ Baigneuse" hae been placed in 
the Louvre, near David’s portrait of 
“ Mme. Reeamier.”

It le reported that the marine printer, 
M. F. EL de Hase, will soon proceed to 
England, to settle there.

Meiraonier, when aeked why he 
painto women, answers :—“ I love 
too well to print them.”

Fifty-seven of Fragonard’s original draw
ings for Didot’e edition of Lsfontaine’s 
fables are to be published in Pari*.

Frescoes found in Faraese Gardens at 
Rome, which are reckoned to have been 
under water for thirteen centuries, are ex
hibiting signs of change. They are now 
in the Tiberlne Museum. Dryness and 
light are doing them more harm than 
damp and darkness.

The Springfield (Mass. ) Republican says 
that after a certain lecture of the Rev. 
Joseph Cook, in Concord, Mass., which 
Mr. Emerson attended, it was suggested 
that a conversation should be held at the 
latter’s house—the most hospitable home 
of thought that oan be imagined. “ No," 
•aid Mr. Emerson, “ the man who 
slandered my friend, Theodore Parker, I 
shall not invito to enter my house."

The Athenaeum rays that Lieutenant 
Palander, of the Swedish Royal Navy, 
who oomqianded the now celebrated Vega, 
the exploring vessel in which Professor 
Nordenskjold made the North-East Pas
sage, will contribute an account of the voy
age to the March number of Blackwood. 
The same number will contain a paper en
titled “An American Statesman on Irish 
Atrocities,” and also “ Passages from the 
Note-book of a Staff Officer in Afghanistan." " 6

«•Hold on 'said a brakeman;

When a girl ie twenty she feel» uneasy 
on that aoore.

Ye an or kite every time ae far ae 
weather is oonoemed, bet he Is a trifle off 
in hie locations.

Edison has had LL.D tacked to hie name 
by Rntgen College. The letters mean 
tight Long Delayed.

A fashionable tAlor rays that his chargea 
are not half eo extravagant ae the taetee 
and promise» of hie patrons.

The price of glass eggs, made and sold to 
fool bene, haa lately advanced 16 per oent., 
and the hene are juet cackling with de
light.

A Dakota girl hae married a Chinaman. 
He had some difficulty in explaining the 
state <4 hie heart, but efce finally got hi» 
~ie.

It Is understood that the oeming Em
peror will raise an -able New York Re- 
publican editor to the peerage ae Baron

naniae.
James G. Bennett hae boeght Latchkey. 

He will be a first-rate hone to oome home 
late witlq as he hae already proved In his 
first race.

It is useless tor ■ woman to attempt to 
achieve success in throwing stones at a 
■tray dog in the back yard while her collar 
bone Is ae long ae it is.

No man shall ever kiss me except my 
future husband,” she arid, ae he wae about 
leaving her at the gate. “ Suppose I agree 
to be your future1’—»- «* Why, then I’ll 

to hi* you," she raid eagerlv : and 
Her mother wae informed that he. 

and- the old Indy oalled 
neat day to fasten matters, and be- 

fore he knew it, he wae eternally booked. 
It wee a mean advantage, but a bird in the 
hand ie worth two on the front gate.

Yee, the Pepe’e new organ ia called 
Aurora, but it ia not a morning paper. 
The Pope, by the way, doesn’t find the 
editor’» chair a bed of roeea, as It were. 
When n gentleman from the north ef lim
erick oalled at the offioe the other morning 
with1» copy of the Aurora in one hand and 
a ravage dub in the other, and demanded 
the name of the person “whowrit tw 
’era,” the Pope arid he ootidnt teU n Be
lt wae "the work of the intelligent com- poAtor,”—.Norristown EtraldT*^

/

agree to 
ehe did.

The following item ie going the rounds 
of tiie Canadian prase :—11 It ie rumoured 
that a prominent member of the Ontario 
Legislature, with a brilliant university re- 
cord, will shortly publish a Canadian novel 
dealing with tiie N. P., Canadian in
dependence and other problems of the day. ’’ 
Lord Beaconefield must look to hie laurels. 
PolitlcA fiction Is a new thing in Canada 
and the field is all untrodden, It is to be 
hoped that thé anonymous author's talents 
are eqoA to hie aspirations.

Mrs. Goodwin describee in the Common
wealth two new statues by W. W. Story. 
An Aloestie ia a figure the draperiez of 
which fAl around a slender form eo aa to 
•how its rounded proportions. She ie sup
posed to have juet reappeared above 
ground, and to bear on her face some of the 
awe that may be supposed in her whom 
Hercules rescued from the hand of death. 
A SardanapAns “ half reclines in a chair, 
hie figure draped with Oriental mag- 
nificence, a bandeau of jewels upon lus 
brow, and every line of his proud face ex
pressing the refinement of luxurious ease 
and power. The arma and hands of this 
statue are adorned with bracelets and 
rings, and-are Amoet as round and beautiful 
as thoee of a woman."

Mr. Coventry Patmore has presented to 
the Library of the British Museum a copy, 
printed on vellum, of the entire works" of 
St. Thomas Aquinas, published at Borne, 
“ apud heredee Ant. Bladi.," seventeen 
vols, fol., 1570-71. The work is, 
according to Brunet, probably the 
most extensive work, so fra «g re
garde the number at volumes, ever print
ed on vellum. The copy presented by Mr. 
Patmore formerly belonged to Pope Pine 
V., who ia eAd to have presented it to 
King Phillip II. of Spain, by whom it wae 
lodged in the EecuriA, and there "kept un
til the InvaAon of Spain under Napoleon, 
when it disappeared. It Aterwarda came 
into the possession of Sir Marmaduke M, 
Sykes, from whom it wae purchased by the 
late Rev. Theodore Williams, Vicar of 
Hendon, who had it bound in twenty-one 
volumes, in a magnificent purple morocco. 
No other copy of thie magnificent work 
printed on vAlnm la known, except that in 
the NationA Library at Paria.

Mr. Charles G. Leland hie been lectur
ing in Philadelphia on a subject which 
he may easily have studied to the beet ad
vantage during hie late residence in Lon
don. Hie subject wae “ The Decorative 
Arte, ” He believes that the muses will 
have to be educated in art, before the 
Raphaels and Correggios can exist. “What 
I would render clear and bring home to 
everybody, is that the only way in which 
art can be really disseminated and perfect
ly developed, ie by educating all the 
children in a community to some kind of 
art." He aaoerta that simple panel-carv
ing in wood can be learned in two or 
three weeks, and a still earner art in euir- 
couilii, or embossed leather-work, in wMoh 
softened sheets are worked np with the 
hand-wheel and a few wooden tools or 
punches The letter are suited fer panels, 
chain and table-oovers and many other 
purpoeee. Inlaying with wood, ivory, 
bone, mother of pearl and oelltioid is ex- 
tremely easy.

On Monday morning the first instalment 
of antiquities from the Indian Museum,

Kted to the trustees of the British 
m, wae exhibited to the publie. 
This consists of five large oases, containing 

Buddhist sculpture» dating five hundred 
re before Christ, and come principally 
m the neighborhood of Peshawar. 

Three of these oases are placed at the foot 
of the principal etaire, and two e few step» 

pwards, so that no person visiting tne 
British Museum oan paea .them nq- 
noticed. At present no description 
of these wonderful sculptures has been 
given, hut the Museum authorities have 
engaged some of the most learned profes
sors to enlighten the oublie upon the sub
jects represented on the ancient stone and 
stucco. Amongst thoee are numerous god» 
and goddesses some very grotesque in 
character, and some jovial and happy. 
There are also rural scenes—horses and 
males labouring under burdens, and carry
ing human beings on thAr backs ; drawing 
water from the well ; great gatherings of 
people, evidently listening to the woroe of 
their priest. Then there are scenes char
acteristic ef the doctrine of Buddha, in 
which the false gode are evidently com
bating against the good teaching of Vishru, 
and the water-lily ie exhibited as a sign 
of true f Ath.

, Oapt. E. J. Tralawny, ro se he haa some
times Bgned himself, J. Edward Tralawny. 
who hao-gained a certain kind A notoriety, 
by the fact—a very unfortunate fact for the* 
poets—that he was acquainted with Byron 
and Shelley, still oontinuee to attract some 
attention in England by recollecting them. 
Thoee unhappy bards, ohitfiy unhappy 
through his so-called friendship, have been 
hie stock in trade for more than half a cen
tury, and he refuses, very naturally for a 
man of his sort, to Alow them to rest 
quietly in their graves, at wMoh he has so 
persistently played the ghoul. He talks of 
them oontinuAiy, repeating hie old stories 
when he osn find anybody to listen to him, 
and invariaMy giving his listener to under
stand, as of yore, that he is e far greater 
personage than either of the poets oould 
have been. Having known them onoe, he 
affecte to be eooentric because they were 
so ; and ia now more garrulous and absurd 
In his eighty-eighth year than he was in 
hie youth. He tries hard to impress every
body with Me artifieiA oddities, and, 
when they are observed, he delightedly 

'• : “ 0 yee# we were always a queer 
», Tralawny, Byron, an* Shelley.” Hie 

aim k to appear singular in every way. 
Only Tralawny and Byron, with three 
onest-guard», were on the spot when ShA- 
ley’s body waa horned, Leigh Hunt re
maining in hie oarriage, on the edge A the 
pine forest. If B y ron had lived, he might 
have been, according to the Ad egotist, 
President or King of Greece. “Childe 
Harold" portrayed the poet ae he really 
was ; “ Don Juan," as he liked to appear 
to the publia. Tralawny ie in exoellent 
health, and will, from present Indications, 
be still talking A the two poete, plus a 
great superfluity A himself, for ten yew* 
longer.

MOTHERS* DEPARTI

DENTITION.
(Continued.)

Should an infant be purged du__ ,
, tiling, or indeed, during any other t. 

you approve of either absorbent or 
gent medicines to restrain it ?

Certainly not. I should look up 
relaxation as an effort of nature terel 
self. A'child ienever purgedwithouta 
that cause, in the generality of ini 
la the presence A either some and 
food, or addity, or depraved 
that want a vent.

The bettor plan la, in such a 
give a dose of aperient medicine, 
Ather castor oil, . or magnesia and 
herb ; and thus work it off. If w. 
up the bowel», we confine the enem| 
thus produce mischief. If he be 
more than usual, attention should 
to the diet—if it be absolutely no 
to give him artificial food while 
—^nd care must be taken not to ov 
the stomach-

A child is subject to a slight . 
during dentition—called by nurses “I 
oeugh”—wMoh a parent would not 
Ader of sufficient importance to con 
doctor about : is there any object 
a mother giving her child a small qu 
Ather of syrup of white poppies,! 
paregoric, to ease it ? I

A rough is an effort of nature tol 
np any secretion from the lining-1 
brane of the lunge, or from the br<1 
tubes, hence it ought not to be int 
with. I have known the administ 
of syrup of white poppies, or of p 
to stop the cough, and thereby 
vent the expulsion of the phleg- 
thus to produce either inflammation1 
lungs, or bronchitis. Moreover, bo 
goric and syrup of'-white^poppies 
a young child, dangerous medicin 
less administered by a judicious . 
man), and ought never to ba given! 
mother. 1

In the month of April, 1844, I \,_ 
for, in great haste, to an infant, aged! 
teen months, who was labouring | 
convulsions and extreme drowsineesl 
the Injudicious administration of par 
which had been given him to ease a , 
By the prompt administration of an < 
lie waa saved.

A child, who is teething, is subje 
41 breaking-out,” more especially 
tiie ears—which ie most diefigurin 
frequently very annoying : what* 
recommend ?

I would apply no external applic 
cure it, as I should look upon it , 
effort of the constitution to relieve i 
and should expect, if the “ breakin 
were repelled, that either convulsio 
bronchitis, or inflammation of the 
or water on the brain, would be th, 
sequence. The only plan I should! 
would be, to be more careful in hiss 
to give him less meat (if he be old es 
to eat animal food), and to give him, | 
or twice a week, a few doses of I 
aperient medicine ; and, if the irril 
from the “ breaking-out” be great, tol 
It, occasionAly, either with a little 1 
milk and water, or with rose water.

EXERCISE.
Do you recommend exercise in Ua 

Ar for a baby ? and if so, how soon! 
birth? 1

I am a great advocate for his hav 
ercise in the open air. “ The " 
arms makes known its desire for —. 
by restlessness ; It cries, for it 
speak its wants ; is taken abroad 
quiet."

The age at which he ought to o 
taking exercise will, of course, deF=. 
on the season and upon the weather.! 
be summer, and the weather be fini 
should be carried in the open air, al 
or a fortnight Ater birth ; but if I 
winter, he ought not on any accounts 
taken out under the month, and not | 
then, unless the weather be mild fol 
season, and it be the middle of the] 
At the end A two months he ■ 
breathe the open Ar more frequently] 
after the expiration of three mot 
ought to be carried out every day,
It be wet under foot, provided It . 
above, and the wind be neither 
easterly nor in a north-easterly 
by doing so we shall make him 
hearty, and give the skin that mot
pearanoe, which is so character__
health. He must, of course, bel 
clothed. r

I cannot hAp expressing my disapg 
tion of the practice of smothering np 1 
font’s faoe with a handkerchief, u 
veil, or with any other covering, wh 
la taken out into the Ar. If his face! 
muffled up, he may as well remain at 1 
as, under snob circumstances, it ie i. 
Able for him to receive any benefit] 
the invigorating effects A the fresh 1 

(To be continued.)

USEFUL RECEIPTS.

. SOUPS,
To make nutritions, healthful, _

table soup, with flavours properly! 
mingled, is an art which requires 
snd praotice, but it is surprising 
whst a scant allotment of material ; 
oato and appetizing dish may be pn 
The base of soup should always be 1 
rooked meat, to which may be 
chioken, turkey, beef, or mutton 
well broken up. To four pounds 
beA (the inferior parts are quite as g 
thie purpose), put five quarts of colil 
(soft ia best), wash the meat and pel 
the water without «At ; let it come i 
to bailing point, and then skim well,] 
back and let It simmer gently for ■ 
right hours until the meat ie in rags ; 
boiling hardens the fiber A the mes 
the savoury flavour eecapee with the d 
add a little pepper and salt, strain 
stone jar, let it oool; and remove 1 
grease. This stock will keep for 
days In oold weather, Sad from it 
made all the various kinds of 1 
adding onion, macaroni, celery, as] 
green pea», carrot, tomato, okra, 
thyme, summer savory, sage, and i_ 
lemon ; many A these may be first 
then pulverized and put in cans or j J 
wintmrose. Celery and carrot seeds 

1 in plaoe A the fresh - 
shouldearenl ild be first boiled in

united water, ont in pieces 
inches long, and added a short time | 
serving. To prepare sonp for 
off a shoe A the jeUy, add water, L. 
serve. Whatever is added to this, 1 
rioe, tapioca, vegetables, etc., may i 
rooked before being added, aa much t 
in j uriee the flavour A the stook. 
stock oan A so be made from a 1 
shin of beA (keuokle of veal is next] 
Cat in several pieces, crack the bo 
four quarts of water, and simmer 1 
liquor is redueed one-half ; strain, 1 
sun, and if boiled properly 
enough, an excellent jdlly will 
Stook made from meat without 
gristle, will not jelly, bat will 
tike good beef-tea. Never boil 1 

• with ft, ae they will cause it to 
•our.

An eoenomioA soup stock*may bd 
of steak or roast- beef bones, adding I

E’eee A fresh meat, or nene at all, 1 
wing it to dmmer at least five . 

«train, remove all fat the next dsy, 1 
will tie ready for nee.

To make eoup from any stock, 
muck «took as needed (if in jelly,! 
the sediment from off tke bottons 
seasoning, water and vegetables. I 
potatoes should be peded, sliced 

«At and water for half an hour, 1 
hags parboiled and drained, and Ai| 
Ojteer ahead or ont fine before 1 " "" 
to the soup ; boil until thon 
•“«A, strain through 1 colander 1 
•t onoe. Always use oeld water in J 

; skim well, especially du 
?" hour. There is great nee 1 skimming, and to help 

r in a little oeld water 
l ae the sonp reaches the I 
'lit off. Use salt at first ■

1 with salt and pepper] 
to three or four 

need oloeely,

> ^ '■** ir^' b'-' -tayfvy.
, --K. Tz'r.,v ■ ’ •'* •? Y-'


