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R, WITHERTON'S RONANCE

What a En&y, pretty girl she
seemed, as hokod‘s‘t?c, seated in front
of me, over on the righ
with her face turned at an

ve me the contour of her
sln and regular brow! How clear and

e her temples were, and how very neat-

the hair grew back from them !

A long time did I watch her, that very
cold dny!nur Christmas, when we travelled
the whole way on the same road, aad I
found so much to attract in the changes of
her face that I noticed else with-
out or within. She was alone, and ap-
peared to be ki asharp look-out upon
all her fellow-travellers, more from timi-
dity, I think, than from any curiosity as
regarded them. Every man who rose to
go to the end of the car to get a dnnk“ol
water, or to leave it for the pleasure of *‘ a
little smoke,” or to lounge up to the stove
from pure rostlessness, immediately in-
fluenced her & ion of countenance. At
the first movement he would make she
would start, look apprehensive ‘as he rose,
alarmed as he advanced toward her lenfc,
terrified as he came close, and relieved in

roportion as he lengthened the distance
getwen 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
was almoet lost in conjecture as to where
could be her destination, what her position
in life, and antecedents, when I was sud-

denly startled by my wiie’s voice at my
side, saying,

‘?'ThZod%re. what in the world do yom
see in that girl's face, that you have been
watching her so intently for the last
hour ?”

“ My dear,” I answered, ‘‘ she is very
pretty, She reminda me most forcibly of
you when I first met you at—a—a—New-

*“Inever went to Newport until I had
been almost ten years married,” said Mrs.
Witherton. (My name is Theedore Withe
ton.

» )Woll," I said, “ I mean at that time.”

“ Then why did you not say * ten years
after our marriage?” I don’t think that
people can'bz too particular in their state-
ments,” said Mrs. W. *‘ If every one ob-
served this rule, fewer quarrels would ce-
cur in families, and society also, and less
mischief be made.”

‘* Yes, my dear ; I was only thinking at
the moment of the likeness.”

‘¢ Lizeness ?” she said, sharply. ‘‘ What
likeness could any onme 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 eyes 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 gazing af, I am quite
satisfied.”

She was so well satisfied that she turned
squarely round, with herface to the win-
dow, and four blocks of black and red plaid
shawl alone given me for prospect ; for
my wife was of comfortable di i
and quite filled up three-quarters of the seat
we mutually occupied, and the whole of
the window besi

Mrs. Witherton had married me many
years , through the suggestions of
mutual friends, and to the great gratifica-
tion of my parents. There had been so
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, as 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 them my
wife had assumed the charge of me, and we
have been as happy, I think, as people
gererally are. Wi was not
handsome, but my mother said that beauty
was a great spare ; and she was, haps,
net very clever, but I preferred ﬁ not
being 80 for many reasons that 1 would

}o her, for she was a great deal older than

was,
Now I had often heard the men around
mhlkofmmmndudvmtnn-,nd
all that sort of thing, and though I
envied them, still I knew that I was
married, and

i

* Oh, those kind " b

the conductor tells me that we shall
very late in arriving, How terrible for
those Iadies who are alone to get to the
city in this storm and darkness |—so long,
too, after the train has been due,”

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

‘I am so very glad,” I hastened to say,
‘‘ that I did not allow you to leave me, and
travel alone to New York, I am always
more comfortable in my mind whén I am
near fo protect you in time of need.” And
I really felt so. 2

“Mr Witherton,” eshe said, concisely,
“ I dislike platitudes.” :

‘ We sped on in silence, the snow was
so deep; and at each station that we
stopped at we dropped a passenger or two,
till but few were loft, for we were an ao-
commodation train. At last we passed
through Newark ; and then the poor girl,
w0 had hesitatingly risen once or twice,
acd then sat down again, as if afraid of
carrying out her intentions, at last sprang
up desperately, and made her way to us.
She looked once in Mrs. W.’s face, and
then turned to me,

““ When I left Washington this morn-
ing,” she said, almost inmd&bly.y"l e:;

oted o go right through New . Yer!
g:yhomo.bnttho conductor tells m}m
shall not make the connection with the

strange sympsthy between that girl and
myself when oureyes had met in ng,
avd now as she looked me in the face and
appealed to me, I felt that I oouaddo and
dare a great dedl for her sake; but Mrs,
Witherton’s opinions have always strongly
irfluaenced me, and I knew that she was
not putting the most favourable construc-
tion upon what was passing at that mo-
ment, Siill, there have been epochs in my
life when I have remembered that I am a
man and & gentleman, and also an inde-
pendent one’ in my views, however my
actions may been curbed by circumstances.
And this was one of those moments,

** This lady and myself,” said I, motion-
ing toward my wife, *“are going to the
New York Hotel to-night, and if you so
desire, will take chargs of you, and will
also see that you are comfortably housed,
and $o-morrow morning will attend to your
safely getting - the eastern train,”

* Perhaps you may manage to make i,
oconvenient to take her to her home you
self,” icily suggested Mr. Witherton.

*“Oh no,” cried the girl, innocently;
“ but if yot please, sir, could I see you a
moment alove ?”

Shesaw assent in my eyes, and led the
way to the mrl offthe car, and turning
away desperately from Mrs. Witherton's
looks, I followed her.

“When we to the city, can you take
me fo the hotel in the cars!” she asked,
with great trepidation.

** Certainly I can, in either car or stage,
But do you prefer them to a carriage ?” I
asked.

‘“Oh, so much ¥ she said, thankfally ;
and after a moment’s hesitation she
added, “I have so little momey with me
that I fear to incur much expense;” And
then she turned away and quietly resumed
her old seat,

I returned to my wife’s side.

“Was her commaunication a

party to get in, when I
of my wife stepping into a comfortable car

y
decided that we should a oar?”
“1 really am not likWio:Nnowa;om
you are speaking, 3 erton, when
you say ‘ we,’” she agswered ; ** but I, for

one do not care to to that
mhin nnom
as you o

Seen now in the full lighs of the brilliané
g8 jeta, as we
:«'mnﬁ' o '.:.d brightness in her hazel
a tness or

es and white even teeth. It is true that
was a lack of ;, and an ab-
sence of all that be 8o ve of in-
b ) wor]qn}okw of this .
ut ess 1 only years
afterward, Igive an , 38 I have al-

Isﬁﬂnotbﬂam,htlhg
w just then to her anxieties.

is ‘“You need not feel any Mnn‘l
said, “‘ This place is almost like a 0

to me, and 1 can make any arrangements
for you that you desire. Are you afraid of

i t, for if you are I will
But here my courage

‘“ Not at all frightened,” she said, *‘but
Ishould like an ine ive room some-
where. I would not mind where they put

me.”
“ I will attend $o that. And now will

our cold journey—
o No, ng, I thank you,” she answered,
hastily, ““I would like to go at once to
M" b
1 secured her aroom, and gallantly went
At the
‘‘Iam very much
said,  ** You have been

along, she certainl
.olnn.andlr-hcz she

?  Perhaps after | don,

up five pair of stairs to show her the way, | kind
¢ mmum ;

lass of ale on a waiter before her,
she did not appear happy.

Now of all Mrs. W.'smoods the satirical
was the one I most abhorred. My skin is
naturally soft, but it would carl into goose-
flesh under such infliction, ard one glance
sufficed to show me the nature of her
humour at that moment,

‘“ Why,” she cried, *‘ where is she—the
lovely waif and stray ? How did you man.
age to tear yourself away? I was quite
sure that you would so settle matters that
she should have a share of our room, and I
have been looking around to gauge its
capabilities. That was quite a clever ar-
rangement about the street car, and I only
wonder that, after she got rid of me, she
did not suggest a carriage.”

*“ My dear Maria, the poor child has per-
haps never left home before. Consider how
you would have felt if at her 2

*“How I would have felt? Do you wish
to insult me, Mr. Witherton? I suppose
you are aware by this time that you mar-
ried a lady who would hardly be found, at

try—indeed, evervwhere—are com
to travel alone. She did not appeai o me,
I offered your protection—"

“Then I moat tively decline,”
lolomnlodny said hth ; and there rdY“ no
use i e point, as, according to
the mn%ng- had arranged them.
selves, her complicity was not needed.

I did not dare to ring and request open-
ly that the porter should be ‘notified to
rouse me at seven o’clock ; so, fearful that
I might oversleep myself, I lay awake the
vhofo night, and counted the hours as they
struck. Not even a fire broke ont to vary
the monotony of my vigil, and once, hav-
ing given incautiously a loud sigh, my wife
turned, and sleepily asked what was the
matter,

‘1 have not closed my eyes,” I said.

*‘ Conscience,” she muttered, and was
again asleep before the words had left her
lips

However, at six I slipped out of bed in-

the -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 a pleasant
voice, which said,  Thank you ; yes—all
ready.” In afew moment her dooropened,
and she appeared, bonneted ‘and shawled,
bag and purse in hand,

** Will you be so kikn:i” to pay mybilll,
if you please ?” she asked, very nervoualy,
‘““and to take out also what I owe you for
car fare ?”

*“ I will bring you up your account, and
you oan then see if it is all right before yot
pay,” Isaid, *‘ Isuppcse you will take
some breakfast

** Yes, I think 80” — hesitatingly.

Down the five pair of gatairs f -walked
again to the office and there had a brief
confidential talk with the sympathetic
clerk, gln.nallum a slight sketch of my
position at the time,

“ You kaow,” I'said, ** that she could
not help herself, for the connection failed ;
lotlhpemadcdhetbu?m to ih:ll hotel
with—with my wife myself, although
she seemed nth‘l: lbdl;d ﬂ:it incurrin, ‘t:lo
Eut ow ‘s 8 .

w, mhﬂln small as you can, You
know I shall remain at this house for some
time, and you can always make it ‘up—fix
it, you know. Anything that Mrs, Wither-
ton won’t object to—on our bill, You un-
derstand.”

‘“Iste, Inee,” he said. *‘ All right,
Let me see : a night's lodging and break-
fast—and a hack ?”

*‘ Oh no,” I oried, hastily, *‘ I will take
her in the street cars. They will soon be
running, I su;  of
“ Oh yes. ell, then, a night’s lodg-
ing and a breakfast. Do you shink” (he
spoke j y) ““that a and a half
is too much ?” ;

“ Not at all,” I answered. ** Give me
the bill, and I will take it to her.” -

He handed it over, and I made the
five-stor'y ascent, and found her seated at
her door ing for me,

‘“ Here itis,” handing it over. * Look
over if, and if you are not satisfied, I can
have it altered. They are very obliging in
this house.”

Bhe leoked long and unessily.

‘* Say whatever you think,” I urged,
“3 dmit is very, very high,” she an-

the descent to the office, ti carefully
past my wife’s door) dm' the
utter im 2
my footstep amon

the many that .

- thinks it is too mach,” I whis.

pered.

* Too much ?” with raised eyebrows.
‘“Yes! Take off that dollar” (still in a
whisper) ; ‘‘make it fifty cents. All right,
you see. Fix it afterward,” I ta my
hand on my rather empty
winked

will be all right,
please.” He gave a broad dash through
the ome dollar, leavi the fifty cents

diminished

her hand. }
She simply and in good faith handed me
& silver half
car to the dépot, I looked in her re-
lieved, satistied, and face, and

pretty
really did not regret my sleepless night and
early ride, As for the iuxonblo‘hfuturo

it. I put.herin the train, and
conductor to see %o her, and then came the
last page of my only romance, ready to be
closed. She looked in my face with her
open, candid 5

and only sent me money enough to buy m

charged ; and again I toiled up th my
B bill ndou-‘ Siets ot b in :s';yy'i:‘)lm nlnoouoiouofw at he

dollar, and then we went in a V“h' o

that's his cue)—It does,

. ing his truncheon threa
;::”"‘d leave imp:d" doliars for travel- | o o0 s a0d besst, co orr, v

mentally, and
ever)—1 will,

-

to make a pun.) My wife
a wife to me, although she
may not have been very attractive, 80 ina
moment of confidence I revealed it -all.
Need I say that my ess was not re-
spected, and that in after years the very
s;ightest attention that I might have felt
that T was compelled to pay to any young
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 exasperatingannoyances to me?
H; foamo to confess the whole story
may require a few explantions—to unmar-
ried people particularly. That hotel clerk
was a bachelor, and owing to this, and also
to an absurd and almost exploded idea he
seemed to entertain that he Was bound to
attend to the interests of his employer, and
not let him be defrauded of his just dues
(oblivious of how many unjust ones he
may have extorted which would have more
than restored the balance), had interpreted
Scrangel s s il \nke. & gt
ATTAD, e 's bill, into &
to hu:.:lo charge the deficit tome; Now 1
dare say this was all fair, and I had no ob-
jection a8 yoy know,
3 or

to bear the loss, for I had my mronth’s al-
lowance in my at the time ; so if our
weekly bill had borne any itemized charge
iil!)h.l L "hiza‘l! or “ uﬂll,- or dig
triot m: ” o even *‘ oysters on the
half shell,” it would, perhaps, have passed
unnoticed, or at least without comment ;
but the thoughtless fellow had fixed up the
deficit in this way with one fell swoop of
his pen : M ‘

18 Deo. Drinks $1 50

Now Mrs, Witherton always slept on the
outside of her couch en Sunday might, so
that she could secure the weekly bill early
Monday tmorning, although generaily timid
about robbers ; and aa her father, her
grandfathers on both sides, her only
brothel:..d ub:nlll I:’ all lhex- immediate kin.
dred, en leaders in every temperance
movement ever instituted, and had alwa
been testotally teetotal men, she uhnlg
received a severe shock.

‘* Mr, Witherton,” she oried, suddenly
awakening me, ‘‘ what has your ob-
jeot i treating bar-room loafers to drinks ?
Do you intend terun for the office of alder-
man of this city ?”

I was 80 startled at first that I could not
collect my sensee, but I was perfectly oer-
tain that I could positively deny with entire
truth this charge. (I had nct yet noticed
the bill in her hand.) ‘‘My desr,” I
solemuly esid, I have never offered a
man a drink, or paid for oue for him, in
the whole course of my life.”

She turned slowly toward me, and
situated as I was 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. “ Mr., Witherton,”
she ngu.n said—and she was wearing at the
time her triple frilled night.cap, and her
black-rimmed spectacles to assist her eyes
in deciphering the document she held in
her hand—‘* am I to understand that you,
and you alone, imbibed one dollar and fiity
oents’ worth of drinks on the 18th Decem-

Then, if so, I

Then som
condensed into two
t is true that I have forgiven
and never even alluded to them

‘“ Your meney ?" she
cried, with a wonderful prolongation of
”‘tlkd' and all the foroe was strongly laid
on the

ive s

But f too have at last a story totell, and
though the fellows all laugh atit, I donot
ind them, for she was just as pretty and
nice a8 any girl they ever saw. They can
not doubt the truth of what I say, because
I have the dollar bill to shew.

I have tried in vain since we parted to

swered, ply.
‘‘ Then give it to me ;” and again I made | learn something of my travelling compan-

ﬂt not knowing her name, or sught

ien ;
save tiiat she lived in Baldon, and the sub-

bility of her hearing, or, if m also, being unypleasant to my wife, I
ve laboured

under difficulties impos-
sible to surmount ; but one of my reasons

There, just where I left him, stood | for writing the narrative is the hope of its
the t.lluyyohxk. mee . e

er eye, and, as Jones says,
‘‘ wea one more link in the frail chain
that binds us.” I sappose he means the

dollar bill,

Macbeth and Murderer.
A celebrated star was im ting

persona
o, and | Mabeth, & novice playing the Murderer,
“Ob! Ab1 Welll"he said. *That | fiees through stupidity or mervousmess
Have it just as you d

’

the entire text of his part, and the
ogue took this strange tura :—

M acBETH—There is blood ns:ln thy face !

MURDERER, (with his mind drifting miles

Mac, (s as to how 6o procsed,

t.“v.ol,la;}-—ls'l: Bunqm)'lp blood ?

Mvur. , (mechanically)—It is !

Hmu —-(’l'hu hrr:gﬁ‘:;)b': o' cut-throats—
UR., (inf —I am,

Mao., Aside—Cursed fool, wait for your

.,
to be met upon my reburn, I simply j m’ oﬁ:‘nl’);-Yet he's good that did the like for

Mur,, (drifting further away than ever)

He is.

Mac,, (now wildly s ic)—1I'll brain

you when I come off! (Aloud, and sug-
es, gesti
“ You h-v:{un more than kind,” she vely, as before)—Is

Fleance ’scaped ?
Muke., (now smiling idiotically)—He is,

Mac., (once more on the beaten track)—
thinking

Mac., (stamping with rage, and flourish.

Then comes my fit again—

MuR., (sgain  interrapting,

Mur., { bodily now, as well &s

g more idiotically than
"And it was some time beloro. the dis-

It
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£t

i
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i

1
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¢
it

g
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| it was_that the place was called Black

River Junotion,

childzom Livod b she e Bopet s e
ivi e t quite ha

pily, but there was not d:-’:»othgr hmlry'

within ten miles in any direction.

At times the children thought it rather
lonely, There was nothisg in icular
to be done except to watoh the trains that
stopped at the junction several ‘times ‘a

y. Once in & whiles freight car wounld
be left on the side track, and the-children
soon found that an empty freight train

a oapital play-house. They could
keep house in the corners and make visits,
or sit by the open door and make believe
they were having a ride,

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

The station master said it blew a gale
#nd the children must stay in the house,
lest they be blown away on the prairie
and lost. The station master’s wife said
_ﬂllﬂt"ll!pltiﬂnnhﬂdunlhmld stay
in the house al! day. There was an empty

t car on the side track ; perhaps they
might piay in that. The stition master
thought this & good idea, and he took
Kitty bi the hand ‘and Tommy in  his
arms, while Mary took hold of iil coat,
snd they all went out to the empty car.
Whew! How it did blow. They cer-
tainly thought they would be lifted up by
the wind and blown quite into the sky,
The empty car was warm and snug, and
once inside thex were quite out of the
way of the wind.

Mary thought the rear end would be a
?ood mdphoe to keep house, but Tommy pre-

the other end, so they agreed to
keep house at both ends of the empty car.
This was a nice plan, for it gave them a
chance 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 snug in the car they went on
with their play and thought wothing of the
weather outside,

Suddenly the car seemed to shake,
and they stopped in their housekeeping
sud ran to the door to see what had hap-
pened.

** Why, it's moving ! Somebody’s push-
ing it,"” said Mary.

‘ They are taking us away on a frieght

n. Come, we must get out.”

“I1 dido’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 ? 8tht was the matter with
the station ? It was moving away. No,
it was the car. It had left the siding and
had rolled out upon the main line and was
moving faster and faster along the road.

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

““No, no,” said Kitty. “ We must
stay here till the brakeman comes 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 line,

““Oh, it's the wind. It’s- blowing the
car away, We must put on the brakes
and stop it.” :

This was a good plan, but how were
they to it out? The brake wheel

on and on before the &

The station master’s wife up her
sleeves to put the house in order while the
children were safely out of the way. The
station master feeling sure t the
children were safe in the freight car, sat
in his office nearly all the morning. At
last the beds were made, and dinner put
on the fire, and the mother wondered how
the girls got along with their play house
on the track. She threw a shawl over her
head, and went out on the platform. At
once the wind blew the shawl over her
face, and she eould not see exactly where
she stood. Turning her back to the wind,
she to call her children. How
lenely the wind roared h the tele-
graph wires ! Perhaps they could not hear
her in all this din. Maybe they were inside
the car out of hearing. She walked on to-
ward the siding.  Not a thing to be seen.
She wondered if there had been a mistake.
Perhaps the car was on the other side
track ? No, the rails were unoceupied as
far as she coulc see in every direction.
What did it mean ? Whthdht_pponed?
She staggered back into the station, and
startled her husband with sor,of despair :
‘*‘ The car! The children !’

The station master ran out upon the
platiorm and looked up and down the line,
Not a car in sight! It had been blown
away by the terrible wind, and was per-
haps at this instant l;olhng swiftly oaward

? %o S

with its fmowu oad, destruction.
What weuld happen toit? Would jt meet
a train orrm:ointo & station !uldWonldtho
children try to get out, or would they sta
in the car till it was wreoked ? Yo
He s %o the door of the depet to
telegraph the terrible news down the line,
but just as he opened the hesaw a
faint white cloud on the horizon.
It was a train, Help was coming, At
the same Yime his wife appeared with new
grief and terror in her eyes.

*‘I cannot gt & call in either direction.
The wires are blown down.”

This only added te the danger, for there
was no weans of sending word in advance
of the runaway oar. It must go on to its
fate without help or warning,
“Help is pcoming mother,
irain bound east.”

Nearer and nearer came the train, and
the father and mother stood watching it as
it crept along the rails. It seems as if it

Here's »

ly)—You | never would come, A# last it reached the

platform, and ved to be a passenger
tninbolmdup?l:: Black River road, and
not intended to in the direction in
which the car had blown away. The
instant it stopped, the stationmaster ran
$o the engineer and told his terrible story.
The mother, with guicker wit, found the
conductor and demanded that the engine
be taken off and sent after the children,

The conductor was a man of regular
habits, and such a bold request struck him
as something ex| . Take the
engine off and leave the rain aud passen-

" Three children lost ; blown away in an
empty car., Some one "qu,goat
once, We can wait here the engine
returns,” ‘.Th conductor said he must

‘h y
16 was all done in & moment, and away | said to be three foremost artists of Nor-
conductor and way.

B
One morning they were awakened by a

“I’llrﬁ t her off, Y. board if you
want fo go too, !‘ir::%,mn:k, and m{h
r hum,

flow the engine, le the
station mutc.lh:ln";‘ in surprise at this

would never do to leave his post,

*‘ Fire steady, Jack.” said the engineer
to the fireman. ““Its no wuse to get ex-
oited, for we're in fer a long race.”

** It’s enough to make a fellow excited
to see that woman,” said the fireman.

The uﬁnur turned round, and there
by his side steod the mother, her eyes
straining ahead down the line in search of
the min‘ing ones,

“Oh, sir! opem the throttle wide,
I;on’ttrytonve coal as such a time as
this.”

‘“ We must cool, marm, and go
steady, or we shall run out of ceal, and
come to a stand-still on the line,”

The woman said not a word, but nod-
ded monrnfully, and leaned against the
side of the cab for support, and the fire-
man gave her his seat, where she could look
out ahead over the line. How the engine
shook and roared. The little finger on the
steam-gauge trembled and rose 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 out like shining ribbons
in the sun. The station and train had al-
ready sunk down out of sight, and the
grassy horizon on either side seemed ‘o
fly away in a kind of gigsntic waltz.” The
wind died away to a dead calm, and in a
few moments a breeze sprang up and blew
in the front window,

* We are beating the wind,” said the
engineer, *‘If we can keep up this pace
we shall soon ovehr:ske them,” *

““How long™ have they beem gons?”
.honhd'thcg!g!mn above the roar of the

**I don’t kmow,” screamed the woman,
without taking her eyes from the horizon
where the rails met the sky. ‘‘It may
have beef two hours or more; they were
playing in the empty car.”

** How did she get out of the siding?”
(He meant the caf.) )

‘“It’s one of the new switches,” said the
engineer, ‘‘ Cars can easily jump out upon
the main line,”

Ah | something ahead. Was it the ran-
away car? No; the next station. What
a terrible pace | Twenty miles already,

**Oh, don’t stop !” cried the woman, as
she saw the engineer put his hand on the
throttle valve,

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

The sudden arrival of the solitary engine,
contairing two men and a woman, startled
the station-master, and he came ocut to see
what it meant. He seemed to guess the
truth, for he said :—

*‘ After the runaway car ?”

*“ Yes, 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 passed, and didn’t see it till
it had gome past the door.”

How long it took to fill the tender., The
ecgine stood hot and smoking by the
water-tank, and the water came out in a
slender stream, while the mother stood
lookirg oa tearful and impatient,

‘‘Good-bye! I'll put up the pipe,
Heaven help ye—the up grade—"

The rest was lost, for the engine shot
ahead 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 out behind.

Ah! what was that? A clond of
steam on the horizon, far ahead. The en-
gineer took out his time book, wnd studied
it carefully.

*‘Freight No." 6, bound west, stopping
on the two-mile siding.”

l‘How swiftly freighthlg 0. 6 to:;. above
the grass and grew big alon Way.
Listen ! A whistle ! l‘heg engineer
whistled in reply, and shut off steam.
Their engine slowed dtov:;, and they coald
see men leaning out of the other engine to
speak to them,

It’s ten minutes back. Runningslow on
main line—road clear—”

‘‘ Thank heaven !” said the woman. The
engineer said nothing, but at that instant

the en gave a t and shot
ahead ,.%. rate.of ﬂg. mn:'fn hour up

seemed, and yet each meant almost a
Ah ! a speck—a black dot on the hori-
zon !

The car? Yes, It wasthe car, It grew
biﬁﬁ and bigger. Now they could see it
plainly. But the children ! Where were
they ? The fireman sprang out of the for-
ward window and ran along the engine and
down upon the cow-catcher. The monster
began o slacken its terrible pace, and in a
moment it struck the car with a gentle jar
and stopped.

The fireman thought himself a lively
man, but the woman was before him and
sprang up into the car. There lay, safe
and sound in the corner of the car,
and Tommy fast asleep, and Kitty -
ing ever them. .
““ Oh, mother ! I knew you would come.
Mary and Tommy cried themselves to
tlo];p, and I—I-—-"

obody could say & word. The fireman
tried to.rub his eyes; and enly marked his
face with black streaks. "The mother
laughed and cried all at once. The en-
gineer picked up the little ones and quietly
took them into the cab of the engine.

*‘ There, now, my hearties, you have had
a risky ride; but it’s all right. Come!
We're more than thirty miles from home,
and it won't do to be late for dinner. Fire
up, Jack !”

When a girl is twenty she feels uneasy
on that score,

Vennor hits every time as far as
weather is concerned, but he is a trifle off
in his locations, ;

Edison has had LL.D tacked to his name
by Rutgers College. The letters mean
Light Long Delayed.

A fashionable tailor says that his charges
are not half so extravagant as the tastes
and promises of his patrons.

The price of glass made and sold to
fool hens, has lately advanced 15 per cent.,
m the hens are just cackling with de-
ight.

A Diakota girl has married a Chinaman,
He bad some difficulty in explaining the
state qf his heart, but she finally got his
cue,

It is understood that the ceming Em-
peror will raise an -able New York Re-
publican editor to the peerage as Baron

» Bennett has bowght Latchkey.
te horse to come home

already

hand is werth two on-tg:’!mnt gate,

Yes, the Pope's nmew organ iz called

Awrors, but itillotcmhgm.
th , doesn’t fin

the easy grade. How long the minutes | Rap

LITERATURE AND ART.
inding, Ipsen and Mme. Colban are

Liszt has had a medallion head of him-

r proceeding, The station master -
id not feal "qh‘?g' He fiad half in- %::on by Richard Greencugh, the
intended to go wi the engine, but it ot

Inm’ 5 euse” has been placed in
the vre, mnear David’s portrait of
“ Mme, Recamier.”

It is reported that the marine painter,
M. F, H. de Haas, will soon proceed to
England, to settle there.

Meissonier, when asked why he never
paints women, answers :—* I love them
oo well to paint them.”

Fitty.seven of Fragonard’s original draw-
ings for Didot’s edition of Lafontaine’s
fables are to be published in Paris.
Frescoes found in Farnese Gardens at
Rome, which are reckoned to have been
under water for thirteen centufies, are ex-
hibiting signs of chavge. They are now
in the Tiberine Museum. ~ Dryness and
light are doing them more harm than
damp and darknees.
The Springfield (Mass.) Republican saya
that after a certain lecture of the Rev.
Joseph Cook, in Concord, Mass., which
Mr., %menon attended, it was suggested
t & converssation should be held at the
r's house—the most hospitable home
of thought that can be imagined, ** No,”
said Mr. Emerson, ‘‘the man who has
slandered my friend, Theodore Parker, I
shall not invite to enter my house.”

The Athencum says that Lieutenant
Palander, of the Swedish Royal Navy,
who commpanded 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 Afghan.
istan,”

The followi.g jtem is going the rounds
of the Canadian press :—** If is rumoured
that a prominent member of the Ontario
Legislature, with a brilliant university re-
cord, will shortly publish a Canadian novel
dealing with the N. P., Canadian in-
dependence and other problems of the day.’

Lord Beaconsfield must look to his laurels.
Political fiction is a new thing in Canada
and the field is all untrodden, It is to be
hoped that the anonymous authoi’s alents
are equal to his aspirations,

Mrs. Goodwin describes in the Common-
wealth two new staties by W, W. Story.
An Aloeetis is a figure the draperies of
which fall arcund a slender form so as to
show its rounded proportions. She is sup-
posed to have just 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 Sardanapalus * half reclines in a chair,
his figure draped with Oriental mag-
nificence, a bandesu of jewels upon his
brow, and every line of his proud face ex-
pressing the refinement of luxurious ease
and power, The arms and hands of this
statue are adorned with bracelets and
rings,and are almost as round and beautiful
as those of a woman,”

Mr. Coventry Patmore has presented to
the Library of the British Museum a copy,
rinted on vellam, of the entire works of
t. Thomas Aquinas, published at Rome,
‘“ apud heredes Ant. Bladi.,” seventeen
vols. fol, 1570-71. The work is,
according to DBrumet, probably the
most extensive work, so far as re.
gards the number of volumes, ever print-
ed on vellum. The copy presented by Mr,
Patmore formerly belonged to Pope Pins
V., who is said to have presented it to
King Phillip II. of Spain, by whom it was
lodged in the Escurial, and therekept un-
til the invasion of Spain under Napoleon,
when it disappeared. It afierwards came
into the possession of Sir Marmaduke M,
Sykes, from whom it was
late Rev. Theodore Willi Vicar of
Hendon, who had it bound in twenty-one
volumes, in a magnificent purple moroeco,
s ted o B llﬂ;i: oxupt. . tha
on m nown, ¢ in
K? National Library at Paris.
Mr. Charles G. Leland has been lectur-
ing in Philadelphia on a subject which
he may easily have studied to the best ad-
vantage during his late residence in Lon-
don. His subject was ** The Decorative
Arts.” He believes that the masses will
have to be educated in art, before the
haels and Correggics 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, is by educating all the
children in & community to some kind of
art.” He ascerts that simple panel-carv-
imgin wood can be learned in $wo or
three weeks, and a still easier art in cuir-
couilli, or embossed leather-work, in which
softened sheets are worked up with the
hand-wheel and & few wooden toels or
punches. The latter are suited for panels,
chairs and table-covers and many other
Inlaying with wood, ivery,
g:no. mother of pearl and celluloid is ex-
tremely easy.
On Monday morning the first instalment
of antiquities from the Indian Museum,
nted to the trustees of the British
useum, was exhibited to the publie.
This consists of five cases, contai
Buddhist sculptures dating five hun
years before Christ, and come principally
from the neighbeurhood of Peshawur.
Throeoftha;:louummuf::cm
of the principal stairs, an &
np'lr:l, 80 that mo perpon mmm
British Museum can pass othem ug-
noticed. At present no d.urlﬁ:
of these wenderful sculptures has
given, but the Museum authorities have
engaged some of the most learned profes-
sors to enlighten the public upon the sub-
jects represented on the ancient stome and
stucco. Amongst these are numerous gods
and goddesses—some very grotesque im
character, and some jovial and happy.
There are also rural scenes—horses and
mules labouring under burdens, and carry-
ing human beings-on their backs ; drawing
water from the well; gxut[ﬂu-i;&l' of
people, evidently listening to the w of
their priest. Then there are scenes char-
acteristic of the doctrine of Buddha, in
which the false gods are evidently com-
bltin‘gh:glmlt' the good teaching of Vishru,
water-lily ia exhibited as a sign

Tnhwnay, or as he has some-
signed himself, J. Edward Trelawny,
who has gained a certain kind of notoriety,
by the fact—a very unfortunate fact for the
poets—that he was acquainted with Byron
and Shelley, still continues to attract some
attention in d by recollecting them.
Those unhappy barde, chicfy unhappy
throngh his se-called friendship, have been
his stock in trade for more than half a cen-
tury, and he refuses, very naturally for a
mapn of his™ sort, to allow them to rest

ually, repeat his old stories
when he can fin, mybodﬁ;t listen to him,
and invariably giving his listener $o under-
stand, as of yore, that he is a far greater
personage than either of the poets could
bave been. Having known them once, he
affects to- be eocentric because they were
80 ; and is now more garrulous and absurd
in his eighty-eighth year than he wasin

. MOTHERS' DEPARTMEN

DENTITION.
(Continued.)
Should an infant be purged during]

A ' ~ %hing, or indeed, during any other i

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

Certainly not. I should look up
relaxation as aneffort of naturetere
self. A'child isnever purged withouts
that cause, in the generality of insf
is the presence of either some undi
food, or secidity, or depraved m
that want a vent.

The better plan is, in such a cs
give a dose of aperient medicine, &
either castor oil, or magnesia and
barb ; and thus work it off If w

the bowels, we confine the enem:
zlpmduce mischief. If he be g
more than usual, attention should b
$o the diet—if it be absolutely me
$o give him artificial food while sud
—and care must be taken not to ew
the stomach.

A child is subject to a slight
during dentition—called by nurses *
ebugh”—which a parent would no
slder of sufficient importance to conl
doctor about : is there any object]
& mother giving her child a small qu
elther of syrup of white poppies,
paregoric, to ease it ?

A cough is an effort of nature to
up any secretion from the lining
brane of the lungs, or from the bro
tubes, hence it ought not to be inte
with. I have known the adminisé
of syrup of white poppies, or of pani
$o stop the cough, and thereby
vent the expulsion of the phiegn
thus o produce either inflammation
lungs, or bronchitis, Moreover, both
goric and syrup of “white_poppies ai
a young child, “dangerous medicines
less administered by a judicions m
man), and ought never to bs given
mother,

In the month of April, 1844, I w
for, in great haste, to aninfant, aged
teen months, who was labouring
convulsions and extreme drowsiness
the injudicious administration of pare
which had been given him to ease a o
By the prompt administration of an ¢
he was saved,

A child, who is teething, is subjed
““ breaking-out,” more especially &
the ears—which is most disfiguring
frequently very annoying: what
recommend ?

I would apply no external applica
cure it, as I should look upon it
effort of the constitution to relieve
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 his
o give him less meat (if he be old e
toeat animal food), and to give him,
or twice a week, a few doses of
aperlent medicine ; and, if the irri
from the *“breaking-out” be great, to
i, occasionally, either with a little
milk and water, or with rose water,

EXERCISE,

Do you recommend exercise in th
alr for a baby ? and if so, how soon
birth ?

I am a great advocate for his havil
ercise in the open air. * The in
arms makes known its desire for fre
by restlessness; it cries, for it o
spesk its wants ; is taken abroad
quiet.”

The age at which he ought to com
faking exercise will, of course, depe
on the season and upon the weather,
be summer, and the weather be fin
should be carried in the open air, a
or a fortnight after birth; but if
winter, he ought not on any account
taken out under the month, and not
then, unless the weather be mild fo
seadon, and it be the middle of the
At the ::od of two months he

open air more frequentl
after the expiration of thm mtmy
% to be carried out every day, e
it be wet under foot, provided it b
above, and the wind be nsither
easterly nor in a north-easterly direq
by doing 80 we shall make him stron
, and give the skin that mottl
ce, which is so characteri
th. He must, of course, be
clothed.

I cannot help expressing my disapg
§ion of the practice of smothering up
fant’s face with a handkerchief,
veil, or with any other covering, wh
is taken out into the air, If his face
mauffled up, he may as well remain at
a8, under such circumstances, it is i
sible for him to receive any benefit
the invigorating effects of the fresh

(To be continued. )
————c—

USEFUL RECEIPTS.

SOUPS,.

»

To make nutritious, healthful, and
table soup, with flavours properly
mingled, is an art which requires
and practice, bat it is surprising
what a scant allotment of material
cate and appetizing dish may be pro
The bass of soup should always be le
cooked meat, to which may be
chicken, turkey, beef, or mutton

broken up. To four pounds o
boef (the inferior parts are quite as go
this , put five quarts of cold
(nﬂm, wach the meat and pul
the water without :;ﬂt ; lslgt come
to boiling point, and then skim well,
back and let it simmer gently for
eight hours until the meat is in rags
boiling hardeas the fiber of the me
the savoury flavour escapes with the
add a ltile pepper and salt, strain
stone jar, let it cool; and remove

This stock will keep for
iys in cold weather, dnd from it d
made all the various kinds of soy
adding onion, macaroni, celery,
green peas, carrot, tomato, okra, p
thyme, summer savory, sage, and sii
; many of these may be first

then pulverized and put in cans or j
wintemuse. Celery and carrot seed

used in of the fresh vegetables,
d be first boiled in

salted waser, out in pieces one o

- inches h.i‘ and added a short time

serving. To pre soup for dinne
off a slice of the jelly, add water, b
serve. Whatever hbltdded to this,

1 hﬁgngoh s, etc., may fi
oo&mod ore being added, as much &
injuries the flavour of the stock.
stock can also be made from a

i beef (kauckle of veal is next

several pieces, crack the bg
of water, and simmer un
ueed ome-half ; strain, eo
x snd if boiled properly o
an excellent jelly will
Stock made from meat without b
#, will not jelly, but will &
good beef-tea.  Never boil veg
- with it, as they will cause it %o
sour.,

- An ecenomical soup-stock*may beg
of steak or roast-beef bones, addi
of fresh meat, or nene at all,
it to simmer at least five

i or out fine before addin
soup ; boil until thorough
; a colander
5 "':::o:frooldmhril
skim well, especially dur




