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CHAFTRE XLLl.

Mra, Northeote hadnot delsyed an hoar
aftor Atherstous's visit in hastaning to Vale
Hoas, thers to olear him mont effcotnally
from the ensprofons whioh she herself hiad
raised sgainst im in the wind of her
friond ; apd from that mement Lady Elizs-
beth rogretted oxoredmgly tho summary
manner in which she had driven him fror
the houss the year before; with the in-
stinol of hor woman’s heart sho fel that it
had heen the death blaw to Una's happ-
ness, for she knew nothing of the rumonrs
in the neighbourhood respeoting ber mar-
risge with Traffurd; on the oontrary. she
bag soon her repelling overy person wbo
showed signe of too warm an admiration,
with a gentle firmness, which could only be
the result of a docp seated resolution to
listen to no whiaper of love from any new
soquaintanco, Despite her sellishness,
Liady Elizaboth was not an unfeoling wo-
man, aud even hor porronal comfort had
been & good deal marred for the past year
by the sight of Una’s sweel sad face, and
its look of patient suffering. She had
sherefore welcomed gladly the information
brought her by Mra. Northoote, which put
sn end to the nescssity of further sopara-
tion between Athersione and Unaj; and
Miss Grubbe had bosn obliged to own that
it was useless for Lier to attempt to inter-
fere with Miss Dysart's prospoots of happi-
ness, if Mr. Atherstons came fo seek her
again at the hands of her aunt,

But now it seemed to Lady Elizabeth
{hat his departure for an indufinite length
of time, s0 immediately after his xeturn
home, could admit of no other interpreta-
Hon but a deliberato intention of avoiding
Una, and putting an end to arcy idea that
he wished to resume his former relations
with her, and Una herself drew the same
eonclusion, The aunt and niece had never
spoken on the subjeot together, however,
and they did not now; only for the next
fow day’s the invalid's mental discomfort
showed iteelf in greater irritebility than
that which was already habitual to her, and
Una went about oalm and gentle as ever,
but strangely silent, and with a dim shad-
owy look in her eyes when she came down
from what was supposed to be a night's
rest, whioh might bave told the most 1n-
different observer of the secret suffering
w!ix:;:h was 50 keenly trying her once joyous

tt

* Meantime, when Atherstone returned
home from his visit to Dr. Burion, he
found, as it 80 often bappens in this world,
that circumstances were working at a dis.
tance from him in euch & fashion as to ren.
der it simply impossible that he should
oarry out his intention of leaving home
withou! again seeing Una Dysart. He had
boen aware that Wilhelnina Northeote was
to bo married on the following day to Hex-
vey OricLton, and he had received a warm
invitation from her parents to be present
at the ceremony, but he had felt from the
first that he really had not sufficient moral
eourage to witness such a scene in the very
presence of his lost Una.

He knew that she must inevitably be
there, as Miss Northuote's chief friend, and
he was equally certain that Trafford would
perform the rite which would so soon be
repeated in order to unite himeelf to her
who shoutd have been poor Humphrey's
bride, and atill was the very darling of his
heart. Could he bear to mee that good
wman’s bappy trinmph, and watch hm
meeting tho tender glance of those sweet
eyes that once had locked with such deep
love into his own ?

Noj; to go through such an ordeal seem.
ed boyond his power; and be had that
morning sent a cautiously-worded answer
to Mra. Northoote, in whioh he tried hard
to conceal the true reason of his refusal to
attend the wedding ot her daughter., No
sooner did ha arrive at home on this after-
noon, however, than he was greeted with
the information that Mr. Northcote was
waiting for kim in the library, and whenhe
opened the door, he saw the aquire seated
on a chair in the centre of the room, with
hands firmly clasped on the top of s gold.
headed stick. Xe looked up with a merry
twinkle in his eye as Atherstone came in,
but did not move.

« Hero I sit, friond Humphrey,” he said,
in his hearty genial voice, ** and from this
chair I do not move till I have brought yon
to repentance of your cold-hearted indiffor-
ence to what conocerns us so nearly, and
won your promite {o do homour to our

retty Wil. to-morrow by your presence.
gcould not have belioved you would be so
unfriendly as fo refuse us.”

It is not indifforence, indeed, Mr.
Northoots,” said Atherstone, his lipsquiver-
ieg with pain; “no one can rejoice more
heartily than I do in any bappiness tbat
may come to you or yours, and Miss North-
ooto has my.fervent good wishes; but you
really must excuse me from appesring at
her wadding.”

¢ What is your resson ? can you tell it
te me ?" said the squire, looking bim
steaight in the face.

Hamphrey's proud spirit revolteds from
any confession of the truth, and he an-
swered, deprecatingly, * Forgive me, Mr,
Noriheotes, but even that X caunot do.”

“No, becauso you have not a single
valid reason to give me. You know as
well as I do that the Northootes and Ather-
giones have been friends for some hundreds
of years, and there naver yot was & great
festive occasion in the one honse without
the representative of the other being pres.
ent; thoro must be a mutoal consent be.
fors you break up such an old oustom as
that, avd yon will not get mine, I can tell
you, But the iruth is, Atherstons,” con.
tinued the squire, more seriounaly, *it is
not merely to give us pleasure that I urge
you to do this, but for yonr own snke; it
msy aflect your future standing in the
eounty very injuriously if you seem to fight
shy of you neighbonrs on this especial oz
easion; it will be yonr first appearance
after your absences, and all the painful oir.
enmetances conuected with it, and every
one expects o ses you there, and to wel-
eome you back to your own place omes
more ; if yon avoid being present—whioh

at any time would have sesmed very
eritanly

oonduet on your pari—it will in.

convey the jmpreasion that mat. { gy
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ters are not aftec all cleared np, sund thovs
wili bo a renewal of doubts and zuepictns
which sy not be sasily dispelled.

Howphrey was too sorely wounded at

the heart to feei all the bittorness whioh
would onoe haye beon aroused within kit
by eush romarke, and ho answored, de-
spondingly, * I do not ssom to care mush
what auy one 1o the world thinks of me
now."
» But you shonld oats, my dear fellow ;
wo unvo to avoid even tho appoaxsuce of
evil, anil yon are bound to mako yourseil
worthy—in the ryes of others & well a8 in
reality—of the postion 1 whioh God has
placed you, Qume, my friend, be advised
by mo; you must come to us; I wiil iake
no retasal; and, after all; 1t 8 no such
very droadful aflair ; we meot &¢ the churoh
soon aiter eleven, and when they have oon-
vorted my intie * Wil o the wisp into
Mrs, Hervey Urichton, we shall cowe back
to the Manor Houee for fuuotsun——brenk-
fant 1 beltove 1t is tu be oatied—and tiw
whole busiuess will bo at an end before
three o'clock. I do not care about yvur
staying to the evoning party unless you like
to do so ; but I do beg yuu to be presont st
the wedding iteslf.”

Then Humpbrey resigned himeelf, What,
after all, was a little additional pain, more
or less, when all was so dark and hopeless
arcnnd him? * Yoo are very kind to oare
what I do, Mt. Northoote,” Lo sa1d ; ** and
sinos you wish it, L wall come to the charch
at all events.”

% And to the broakfast, Good! Now I
am satisfiad; and you will not regred it
yourself, Humphroy, I am very sure.”

Atherstone only smiled rather sadly;
and the equire took his leave, deolaring be
had more to do than he then knew how to
mManage.

OHAPTER XLII,

‘Wilhelmina Northeotv's wedding.day
dawned as sunny and oloudless in all the
perfestion ofsummer boauty as if this world
were but tho fairyiand of hope and bright.
ness, whioh it often seems to us to be in the
days of our untried youth; wons couid
have dreamt those azure skies wexe ever
darkened by snow-laden clouds and angry
storms, or that the fair green valleys of the
flower-decked earth but hid the,ashes of the
countless dead. All was serene and gay;
and the morning smiled like & radiant
bride, jewelied with the sparkling dew-
drops, and heralded with songs of trinmph
from a thousand carolling birds.

‘We are ofien aware of a strange sym-
pathy existing between Nature aud the hu.
man race—a sympatuy whioh links itself
with our immortai beisg rather than with
that personslity which 18 known and seen
to our fellow-creatures. It has been weil
said that to God and to Nature we never
grow old; there we are kaown fo be ever
the same, even as we know ourselves; the
same 1n our child-like need of a Father's
love, in our self-pitv for our unseen pangs,
in the imperishr desire for happiness,
whioh sets our he v.¢ bounding in 1t8 earli-
est years, and still burns within it fiexrco
and strong as ever, when, worn and wound-
od, 1t 18 feebly beating out its last remains
of life, If the world presses hard upon us,
and we are hurt fo the quiok by orumel
wrongs from trusted friends, or by the
sting of slanderous foungues, there is a sub-
tle consolation in passing out to the soli-
tude of woods and ticlds, where the unseen
prosence of the ouly true and deathless
Liove impresses itself apon us through the
outward aspeot of Nature in some myater-
jous manner, felt though not understood ;
but there axe times when this mysterious
mission seems to be repmdiated by our
wmother Earth, and she turns npon us with
glittering snmles and garish brightuess,
when we long for the sofé shadows and the
tender gloom of sun-veiled skies to speak
responsive to our darkened souls,

Waat & cruel mockery that brilliant
sparkling morning seemed to Humphrey
Atherstone, as he stood on the steps of his
own door waiting for Nightshade to be
brought round thai be might ride fo the
churck in time for the wedding ceremony,
according o his promise. Never throggh
ail the troublous years since his unole’s
death had he felt so dispirited and hopeless
as he did that day; bhis conscience was
clear, his position assured, us future all
before him tree and independent, only Uua,
was lost to him, and sbe had so twined
hergelf about the very fibres of his life,
that, since it must be spent without hey, he
longed to be xid of it as an intolerable bur-
den, and would have been well content if
the friends assembling that day had been
called together in order to lay lnm down in
peace beneath the churehyard sod.

Helot the bridle lie loose on Nightshade’s
arched and glossy neck as he rode along ;
perhaps he almost hoped the inatinots ot
his favourite horse wounld guide the aniroal
to bear him away in reckless flight far in
the opposite direction; but the stately
black horse paced onwards stesdy and sure,
and soon it bad borne him to the lioh-gate,
where the villagers were assembled in
happy groups, looking ont esgerly for the
comikg of the bride. Atherstonme’s groom
rode up a8 he disraounted, took the bridle
which his rmaster flung to him listlessly,
and led Nightshade away ; so that Ham.
phrey seemed to have no alternative but to
pass on to ths seene he dreaded, yet never
perhaps had bis aplendid beauty aud noble
dignified bearing been so siriking as on
that day, whan he uncovered his Jark head
in the sunshino in answer to the salutations
of the crowd, and paceed on calmand grave
into the shade of the churochyard trees.

Hero wero assembled weli-nigh all the
wedding guests, who preferred to wait out.
side in the pleasant air rather than within
the ohurch; and to Humphrey Atherstone
the whole seene appearod etrangely out of
harmony with that quiet resting-place of
the dead : light laughter filled {he air, gay
dresses swept over the graves, and merry
groups leant on the marble monwmnents
which recorded how much beloved had
been the lost and how fall of anguish were
the living. Athersione was met very cor-
dially by his neighbours, to all of whom
the peculiar ciroumsiances of his history
were now known, aud he patiently went
throngh the eongratnlationson his return,
and answerad courtsously, to the hopes ex~
pressed by many, that he would mix again
with his friends, asin the days of his eazlier |
youth; but as soon as he ocould he with-

w himaelf from among them, and es-

oapbd into a sidw alloy shaded b{ branoling
tzees, whioh secmed to Lim to bs Jaite de-
pertod. It was lined on either wide with
the grosu monnds which sheltered the very
poor, whoze sarviving frionds had heen un

abls to mark eaoli cherished spot, ozoept by
a fow wild flows re Iaid on the tuxf from day
to duy; bat there was one soliary gravo
placad at & distance from all the othors un

der a fiuo old elm-tree which was distia-
guished by a whits marbls cross at the
biead, while ut the fvot thore stuod the Bg

ure of a young msan, motioniess as if e
sought to be a nving monawsest o tho deald
who slept benenik, Athersioas Jid nui
know whose sestsg-plnoo 1t Was, for tuat
qulet grave had opened to reoeive its tenant
—brought many wmiles to rest in Valekead
churebyard-~giuce last lie had passed within
1t8 gasos two yours before,

Batin a moement he gnessed the truik,
for it was Kupert Noribeote who stood
thers; and as Hamplirey drow uearer Lo
enw thae o broken lily was eoulptured on
the oruss, with the medriptivr belew it, re-
cording no name but only the words,
% They shall walk with me in white,” whilo
a xow of the same pure statsly flowers
marked ont the narrow space where Ru.
pert's darling slept, Atberstone had al-
roady seen him sinco hus roturn, and they
had renewed their early friendsiup ; so now
he went up to lium quietly, and laid lus arm
on his shoulder with a sympathetic pressure
which tho young man easily undorstood.

“You have made it a lovely spot,” said
Hamphrey; * those beautiful lilies are
most appropriate.”

1t was Una Dysart who suggested to
me to plant them there,” said Rupert;
“ghe paid they always reminded her of
sninis in their white garments, and my
Lilith is a saint—the angels have galned
what I have lost. Generally speaking I
can sohool myself against daring to regret
her; but on this her brother's wedding-day,
it wrings my heart to foel that only her
senseless form lies there cold and unheed-
ing while ail she loved Dbest are gathered
round her, aud winle I above all would give
my baest years of life to gain one look from
her again.”

For a moment Atherstono did not speak,
and then he said, in a voios of deep emo-
tion, ¢ Rupert, do not ihink that I fail to
appreoiate your trial, for I do with all my
heart; but, believe me, there are worse
enemies for human lpve than even death.”

 Not, surely, for the love that survives ?
how is it possible? for her it is best, I
know, but tor me—oould any separation be
more complete 2"

*Yes, a thousand times! though both
were still breathing the self-same awr. You
have not lost her, Rupert ; she is yours as
entirely, as faithfully, as when you still
oouid olasp her dear hand in your own.
She died loving you, she loves youstill, and
she will never change to you through all
tho eternal ages. You have her momory
in your heart, embsimed there frest. and
pure as in her days of lile, your own for
evor. Who dare dispute that grave with
you? or who but yourself can claim %o be
the dearest earthly memory of her blessed
spirit in {ho realms of paradise ? And you
think there ean be no worse fate than
yours? I tell you, Rupers, you little know
what men 1nay have to bear, or with how
much reason they might envy your gentle
sorrow "

Atherstone had spoken with so muoh
vehomence that Rupert looked round at
him surprised; but at that moment a burst
of joyful shouling from the crowd at the
gate announced that the bride had arrived,
and it was needfal that her brother should
be there to greeot her. The younng man
silently linked his arm in that of his friend,
and they walked together out from the
sombre alley where they had bsen stand-
ing, to the broad sunny path leading to the
churoh docr, where already the wedding
procession was being marshalled. The
little children of the village school lined the
road on either side, holding baskets of flow-
ors from which they flung swoeet blossoms
beneath the feet of the veiled bride as she
passed along, leaning.on hex father's arm ;
and close behind Wilhelmina—the chief
aotor 1n the scene on which the dazzling
sunshine was stroaming down—there cawme
anothor fair and graceful figure, walking
with her beautiful eyes fixed on the ground,
her little bands olasped tightly together,
and her gentle feet seeking to avoid step-
ping on the preily flowers which strewed
the path, that her light tread might not
orush them.

He stood there and watohed her; his lost
Tas, in all her gracions loveliness, with her
flowing white robes, only distingnished
from thoss of the bride by the rose-pink
flowers which looped them up, and her sof
brown hair eatching flakes of light upon its
waving masses. She was very pale, but
her sweet face was rigidly ealm, and she
passed on with quiet nolseless movement,
never lifling her eyes to look to the right
hand or {o the left, yet Humphrey had an
ingtinotive eonselonsness that she knew he
was present, and that she was aware how
the sweeging folds of hor dress had touoched
him as she moved slong,

Mr, Trafford and Richard Crichton were
at the west door of the church with the
choristers to meet the bride, and as the
eqnire led her in, bis bright and happy
luttle daughter, the choir and clezgy tuared
and preeeded ber up the nave, singing the
woll-known bridal hymn, *The gale that
breathed o’er Eden,” till they reached tho
altar, where Hervey stood wailing with Lis
friends,

Atherstone saw Una’s figure, all white
and darzling in the sunshine, disappear un-
der tho shadow of the doorway, while the
gay crowd swept in after her, and the im-
pulse was strong upon him o dash back to
the gate, and mount his horse, that it
might bear him far away at ils awifiest
pace ; but Rupert still held his urm and
drew him on, and, yielding in tho reckloess-
noss of despair, he tco entered the church,

CHAPTER XLIV.

Ruapert Northoots loft his friend, ss they
drow near the altar, and went to join his
mother, who was standing & little apart,
visibly agitated, now that the perlod of final
parting with her danghter had arrived ;
while Atherstone took up his position
where, half hidden by a pillar, he conldfix
his eyeés undisturbed on Uni's faca. Juat
at that moment the desp melodions voice
of Mr. Trafford was sonnding out the sol.

omn oharga to thoso who wera about to bs
juloed in life long bonds, that they sh. a1
doolare whether they kuew of aught agatus i
their union, as they wounld have to naewey
for it &t the drendfnl day of jadgment, when
the soorsts ot all bearis chiould bo made
kuown,

* Now,” thsught Asherstone, * Uan
knows that those words wiil soun be ad
dressed to her and Trufford, and unless she
has made Lorself hard and onid as 100
agaiost me, sho must betray her courowts
rosa that if the devpesi seoroy of Lor Lonit
wers rovealed it would toll of a iom be
tweon heor and s, whioh well might Luid
ber back frum taking vows to any other
man,

Ho watohed her iutently, as the awlal
adgaration rolled througli the echoing awl »,
aud was fvilewed by & pause of miouse
slicnos, when no aoswer oame from tho
trus young bearts that had long beon open
to ench vilier in loyal affootien. Lus Uuna
nover muved, and Ler beautful taco re-
mainsd white and adll, a6 if ohiselied ia
monvmental watbie., Hamphrey con-
tinued to gaze upon her earnesily, while
the saorad rito went on and the pledges of
nudying love wore given and taken; and
only once ho marked a change, Like &
sudden breezoe rippling the surface of a
quiot lake there oame a tremor of agitation
over Una's pure pale countenance, whioh
made her lips troemble, and her eyocs grow
dim with tears, when sho saw the yuaoug
bride rise from her kaees, her hand olaspod
in that of her hueband'’s, while the clear
voices of the choristers rang out the words,
*Oh, well is thee, and happy shalt thou
bel” Atherstone knew not what chord
was touched at that moment in Una's henrt,
but in truth she felt as if it were ready to
break within her, for it was orying out in
paesionate longing for the blies whioh she
believed her own young life was never to
koow. Akl wellit was with the bride so
deeply loved, and hn.pfy would she be; but
she had given all her life and all her Leart
to him who stood there in his living beanty
a8 utterly dead and lost to her as if 1he
grave had hid him away for ever from lier
sight. The thought of the long years of
loneliness that seemed to lie before her was
more than she conld bear, and as she
swayed like & reed under the tempest of
anguish thet shook her very soul, her
glance fell for a moment on Athersione’s
countenanos, looking dark and stern from
his inward pain and resentment, and at
onoe her maidenly pride enabled her to
master the emotion which might betray to
the man whom she believed had deserted
her how unchangeably she loved him satiil.
‘With a strong effort she drove back the
tears that well-nigh choked her; raised her
{air head in dignitied calm; and from that
moment nover showed by look or move.
mont the least sign of fesling through ali
the subsequer ¢ soene.

‘The service was over, and the newly-
made husband and wife passed out of tie
church, and walked down the graveyard
path in the sunshine, with their friends
following close behind them,

“ Caught at last, my Will-o'-the.wlsp I”
whispered Hervey to the little bride whom
he was bearing away in triumph,

¢ Pairly oaught,” she sanswered. I
hope it is not proper for me to ory, because
I oan't, I am so happy;” but there were
bright drops on her bright eyelashes as she
spoke, for her eyes furned lovingly on the
kind old father, whose house was to bo her
home no more.

At the gate the village psople olustered
round the squire's daughter sand her hus-
band, all eager to fouch her hand or win a
1ast ook from her smiling eyes, and in the
confusion Atherstone found himself close
behind Una, but ehe siill maintained her
statuesque oalm, till suddenly Trafford,
hurrying from the ohurch-door with his
swift vigorous tread, oame straight up to
her, and bending down from bhis stately
height, winspered a few words in her ear;
they were, in trath, only prompted by a
kind wish to remove the sadness which the
quick-eyed clergyman had noted on bher
ince, by reminding hier that all the happi-
ness that day around them was duo to her
own success in bringing Rapert Northeote
back to his home. But Atherstone did not
hear what was said, he only saw that Traf.
ford's voice brought light to her eyo and
oclour to her oheek, and that she looked
into his face with & sweet bright smile, and
answered low and softly to his seoret whis-
por. And the sight was too muoh for
Humphrey's powers of endurance ; with a
determined effort he made his way through
the crowd to the place where his horse was
waiting him, and hasiily pencilling a nots
to Mr. Northoote, begging him to excnse
bim from being at the luncheon, he gave
it to his groom, and teld him to ride to the
Manor House with it, and then mounting
Nightehade, Bumphrey himself darted
away in the opposite direction, and was
soon galloping at full speed along the most
lonely road he conld find.

Poor Una oould not 8o easily esoape from
what had been to her an almost unendarable
ordeal. Bhe was obliged, as the bride's
favoured friend, to accompany her back to
the bouse, to sit in patience at the table
while the wedding ferst went on, and finally
she had to take her place with all the other
guests on the outer steps, aud join her good
wishes with theirs as the daughter of the
house was borne away by ber husband, to
beﬁin together the now life that seemed no
full of promise. Then only wouldshe hope
for a fow minnies’ relaxation from ihe
strain of the determined calm beneath
which ghe had hidden Ler angaish through
these long trying houvs,

The Northootes bad ineisted that Gna
should remaiu with them {ill the following
day, in order that she might be present at
the evening parly with whioh the festivi.
ties wero to terminate, and bitterly dis-
tasteful as all auch gaietes were to her at
presont, she knew that she must not avoid
them if she would conoesl the reason whioh
made them so; but now that Wil was
gone, for the next fow hours at least she
was freo, and hastily throwing a dark man.
tle over her white dvess, the ran with flest
steps throngh the shrubberies till she
reanched a side gpte whioh led to an out.
iying hamlet on the Northoots estate. Una
had a definité pu in {aking this diree-

tion, but wheu she found herself in the |'whish th

}»ertoet solitude whieh waz 30 great a re.
ief, she relaxed the rigid self.-sontrol with

whish sLe had maintained her somposure,

May 11, 1877,

ey

and gave wniv §o lerepresible gobs. Like
the king of old, who hastened awag, weep.
ing a3 he went, when ho heard thet the
son was dead, whom %o bave rotained in
lifo he would have been well content that
all others skould have died that day, ake
passed on through the quirt woods in all
iholr pamuoer brightness, with ber fair faos
bathed in tears and her lips wailing out the
bitter ory, * Would that lphnd died before
I lost him! Oh, my love~wy lovel for
Atberstons’s condaat at tho weddiug hiad
aiteriy killed tho last hope witlun Ler, and
she whoie Jong Ife that she might have fo
hive «trotokied ont befors her one dark and
droary biauk, whero the lights of earth bad
all gone ont, and the far-off stars would
alunio have powor to shed radisnco on her
poth,

Iis compiote abandonment of herseli to
her grlef for & fow minutes bronght & sense
of relief, and when sho reachod tho lutle
old fasbloned farin bense which was her
destination sho was ablo to wipe the tears
from her eyos and regain her composure,
at least in outward appsaranoce.

(To be continued.)

‘St{eutiiic zmﬁi oeful,

DANDELION WINE,

Tako & quantity of the flowers, boil half
an hour, and then stratn; add augar to the
extent of three pouunds to a gallon, boil
agnin twenty minutes, withthe rind of a
lomon and one orange, and then add the
juice, When lnkewarm, stir in a small
quantity of yeast; keop flling up, lay
something light over it, but do not fasten
down till the fermentation ceases.

THE HABIT OF FEATHER EATING.

At this season fowls have much idle
time, and get into misohief in consequence,
Being deprived of animal or nitrogonous
food, they take as the best substitute the
feathers from each other’'sneck., Therom.
ody is to give them a sheep's pluck or liver
to peck at, hanging it up within xeaoh, or
to give them wheoat sosttered in the earth
or litter of their houses. This will give
them food and work to vooupy their time.

CHERRY TART,

Pick the stalks from the cherries, put &
small oup upside down in the middle of »
deep pie dish, fill round it with frnit, and
add moist sugar to tssle. Lay some short
orust round the edge of the dish, put on the
cover, pressing round the edge with your
thumbs; oat the overhanging edge off

| evenly. Ornament 1o edges, and bake in

a qaick oven thirty-five to forly minutes;
when dons, sprinkle some loaf sugar over
the top.

STRWED SWEETBREADS,

Trim some sweetbreads and soak them
in warm water till quite white, blanch in
boiling water, and then put them in cold
water for a short time. When cold, dry
them and put them in some well-flavonred
white stook, Stew for half an hour. Beat
up the yolksof two or three eggs with
some cream, & little finely-minced pareley
and grated nutmeg, pepper and salt to
taste. Add this to the sauce, put it cn the
fire o get quite hot, dish the sweetbreads,
pour the sauce over and serve.

EXTERMINATING ROSE BUGS,

This forraidable enemy of rose buthes
and of many other plants appears afier the
roge is developed, tvhen it feeds upon the
petals. These bugs are so hard and cover-
od with shells 80 horny that showering does
notaffeot them. In short, they are affect.
od by none of the usnal remedies. In the
firat place use toads if youn oan find them.
'They eat the rose bug with avidity. If the
bushes are thoroughly shaken & great many
will fall off and be snapped nup at once by
the waiting toads. A sure way is hand
picking. Q@o over the bushes, picking off
every bug and dropping it into a basin of
boiling or hot water. This is a good deal
of trouble, but it is effectusl.

HOW TO COOK RICE.

Mr. F. B. Thurber, of New York, writing
from Japan to the American Grocer, gives
the following acconnt ot tue Japanese me-
thod of cooking rioe :—Only just emough
cold water is poured on to prevent the rice
from burning to the bottom of the pot,
whioh has a close-fitting cover, and, with a
moderate fire, the rice is steamed rather
than boiled, until it is nearly done; then
the oover is {aken off, the surplus eteam
and moisfure allowed fo eseape, and the
rioe tarns out a mass of snow-white ker-
nels, each separate from the othars, and
a8 much superior to the soggy mass we us-
uslly get in the United States, as a fine
mealy poiato is to the water-soaked srtiole.
I have seen something approaching this in
our Southern States, but I do not think
aven there they do it as skillfully as it is
done here, and in the Northern Siates but
very fow parsons understand how to eook
rioe properly. I am sure $hat if cooked as
it is here, $he sonsumption of this whole.
some and delicions cereal wonld largelyine
crease in Amerioa.

PROGRESS IN PHOTOGRAPHY,

Daring the last three months Mr. James
Inglie, the well-known photographie artist,
of Montreal, has been laboring to perfect &
species of porirait hitherto unknow in $his
country, and his efforts have been orowned
by s decided suooess, as shown by the
beautiful likenessos at his rooms. The new
process wans firat discovered in 1864 by &
Mr. Swan, who obialned a patent whioh
he sold to Mr. 0. L. Lambert, who af pre.
sent holds it. The sole manufacturers o?tho
necessary material are the Antotype Corn-
pany of London, England, who furnish the
same only to Mr. Liambert's licensees, of
whom there are two in Montireal, namely,
Mr. Inglis for photographs, and Mr. Al¢x.
Henderson for landscape views. When
Mr. Inglis purchased the licsnse for the
ohromotype, as the invention {s naed, it
had not neatly atiained to ila presont per-
festion, butby perseverance it has been able
{o produee & depth of shadow and variety
of eolor from the Tudian ink to » perfeect.
imitation of the old siyle of portrait, whish
makes m'v I,:nm:: -upcrlox; tg. :lpe olgla-
DAYy pl aph. oden u
in the shromotype, it z‘%ldmod thnt% it will
not fade, » properiy the worth of

kg parhepe of Jeperiad eimae
mementos, perh of departe 2
Ery will At

prepared by the old silver prossss,
Soot. B . -



