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I Wonder Why.
«J wonder why this world’s good things
Should fall in such unequsal shares;
Why some should taste of ail thejoys
And others only feel the cares?
I wonder why the sunshine bright
Should fall in paths some people tread,
‘While others shiver in the shade
Of clouds that gather overhead !

«] wonder why the trees that hang
Bo full of luscious fruit should: grow.
Oply where-some may reach and eat
‘While others faint and thirsty go!
Why should sweet flowers bloom for some,
For others only thorns be found ?
And some grow rich on fruitful earth,
‘While others till bui bairen ground?
« I wonder why thehearts of some
Olerflow with: joy and happiness;
While otheirs go their lonely way
Uiiblest with aught of tenderness!
I wonder why the eyes of some
Should ne’er be moistened with a tear,
While others weep from morn till night,
TLeir hearts so crushed with sorrow here!
«Ah) well; we may not know indeedj.
The whys, the wherefores of eack lifel’
But this we know—there’s One who sees
Angd watches us-through joy or strife.
Each‘ lifetits mission here. fu]ﬁls,
And only. He'may know: ‘the end,
And loving Him We may: 'bq strong,
'I'hough storm or sunshine-He may send.”

u
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(Written for-the Fa;z;:"ly Cigcle.)
BONNY W00 DS.

BYE T PAmSON
CHAPTER XI——_(contmued).

« You here! I did not héar you come in,” said Augusta,
coldly, and was passing on to the inner room; when her hus-
band stopped her.

« Augusta, did I not forbid you to receive Mrs. Bulliodi in
this house ?” he began, blusteringly.

u Forbxdl” she drew herself up and confronted her lord
and master, haughtily. «You forget that this house is mine,
not yours.”

« I don't care & d—— whose house it is; you are my wife
and will obey me. I forbid you receiving that woman or
appearing in public with her!”

«QObey you!” exclaimed Augusta, with intense scorn.
«-Once for all, understand me, Mr. Thorpe, I.do.not intend to
obey‘you in this or in any other matter. T shall certainly
receive Mrs. Bullion -in my house and shall visit at her's
whenever I choose ;. and—ibndeed 1 may as well inform you
while we are discussing this subject, that I have promised to
g0 to the operd this evening with Mr. and Mrs. Bullion.” -

- Scarlet with rage, Clarence strode up to his wife and- laxd
‘his hand Yeavily on her arm.

«You have carried things with-a high hand long: enough,

1Mrs _Thorpe; ngw listen. to me; unless you give me- the
‘abedience due from. & wife to her husband, I swear, by
‘heaven! that before. the week isended; Donald Sta.lgdﬁeld
 and Dorothy Brown shall-know of the letter you intercepted
nine years ago, as also of the one you Lorged in answer to it,

‘and which he believes to this day was wiitten by. sts
Brown. Now.choose!” .

. If Clarence had felt any hngenng doubt of his. wife’s.
.guilt in this matter, one look at her face as he made the accg~
gation forcver dispelled it Pallid as death, she staried
violently and uttered ne word Utterly taken Ly surprise
-shé accused-herself as plainly s though she had spoken ‘the
words, wT ara guilty ™ He felt her start violently, for his
"hand still rested on her arm he saw the mowmentary convals’

| sive working of her white lips and he almost laughed &oud

in his triumph.}

. But not for:long was'she crushed; her pride, or zather let:
“us-say-her ihextinguishable. self-assnrance, returned: to her.
-She did =ot 'asteinpt. io .deny .the charge—pgrhaps shé
deeried a dedial ‘uablcsa, wot ' knowing how :muéh. Bad:
been sutmtse, how m' 'h actual ﬁnovaedge o; fa&s.

“HAT woman againd DIl put aw end to- this;
> 1 hold a weapon 10w, which: will bring my lady tolm
terms.” He touthed the, pockehn whxch lay Dorothy s |-her

smlled at the thought of the. h'mmphwhlch aiwaited- bxm

s.fter th&t tho }amentoa ebT own. caralesmess
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«You are at liberty to publish the story to the whole
world if you choose ; it will be your own nameyou will drag

inthe dirt. RMrs. Bullion and Mrs. Thorpe will then stand on
equal ground. Remove your hand from my arm if you
please.”

Now, Mr. Thorpe was not prepared for this, and though
he was foiled ip his effort to force her into submission, he was
conscious, even in his anger, of a teeling of admiration for
the pride and hardiness which forbade her cringing to him.

«Do you mean by that that you refuse toobey mec?” he
asked, fiercely.

« Tdo mean that. Ina marriage like ours, obecience is
no part of the contract. I married you to suit my own pur-
pose, or in other words because I desired the freedom and the
established position in society which only wmarriage confers
upon a woman. You married me for my money. If you
would prefer it, I cun go my way and you caa return to the
poverty and obscurity from wkich my money raised you.
Under any circumstances, I would have you recognize the
fact that I am absolutely my own mistress.”

« Then you do not deny that you intercepted Mr. Stand-
field’s letter and replied to it in Miss Brown’s name?”

«I do not.”

«Jt is true?”

« It 197

« Your motive was love for the banker, I suppose?

« 1t was!

« You expected to win him when Miss Brown was disposed
of 77 asked Clarence, sneeringly.

«No ; it was my revenge.”

« ] suppoee you understand my intentions with regard to
this matter 77

« Certainly ; as your knowledge of the facts has failed as 2
weapon wherewith to cow me into wifely submission you
jntend to use it as an instrument of revenge, by inferming
Mr. Standfield and Miss Brown of the part I played in their
destiny. Have I stated yourintentions correctly 7"

« You have, madam.”

«Then I ihink there is nothing further to be said. Shall
1 expect you in to dinner?”

«No,” he growled.

Then this ill-assorted couple separated; she entering her
private room, while he left the house and went with rapid
strides toward the post-office where he deposited the letter
he had written to Judith.

« The truth will have to be told now,” he muttered as he
dropped it into the box, end turned away in anything but a
comforiable frame of mina. :

« Hang it! DIl go to Eastville to-morrow instead of Friday
and get it over,”’ was bis next thought. And as the reader
has seen, he did go on Thursday. His object in telling the
story to Judy instead of to Mr. Standfield or Dorothy her-
self, was to win her gratitude and good will. But he knew
her well enough to understand that he must conceal his tri-
umph and bis real motive for the disclosure be was about to
make. He must feign sorrow for his wife's deceit, and regret
for the pain it had caused to Dorothy. Moreover, he must
Jet Judith know that it was with Augusta’s knowledge that
he had made the jominey to Eastville for the purpuse of
making known the facts. Well be knew the aversion with
which the gentle, high-minded Judith would regard him, did
she guess his malice toward his wife, the hideous triumph
with which he exulted over the discovery of her treachery
toward her cousin, and he still cared enough for Judy to wish
to stand well in her regard, though to say that he loved her
or anyone else would be a paredy on the word, and his brief,
mad passion for her had coole.l.ong since.

CHAPTER XII.

TBE OLD LOVE AND THE NEW.

HE sun was shining brightly, warmly, and it shone ontwo
figures standing at the faither end of the crchard—those
of aman and & girl. The tormer stood with his head bent

on his breast; his hands were tjghtly clinched and bis face was

white, like that of a man who is sufiering mental torture.
Judith—for it was she—was &lso very pale, but she

spcke calmly, even coldly, in answer to the question he had

asked her a moment before.
«Yes, it is true, I did care[for you at that time, Mr.
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Standfield, and had it not been for what Augusta told me I—
matters might have been different, But—no, listen, let me
finish—I am glad now that things ha¥e turned out ns they
have with regard to myself, For how could I have byepn
happy had I found out afterwards that I had married the man
who, but for Augusta's falseness, would have been my sigtor'g
hqsbu;ld, the man whom Dorothy has loved all thege
years 2"

« No, for God's sake do not say that!
Dorothy should love me stilll”

“Have you no love left for Dorothy, at all 2" she asked
sadly. !

“ None, as Heaven hears me—none! Never once in the
past did I love your sister as I love you now, child.”

“ Oh hugh! you must not speak so. And I am not half ag
good as Dorothy. She is so beautiful and sweet; oh! if ever
you loved her at all jou will love her again when you see
her!”

«It might have been so0 had I never seen you ; but now j¢
is too late ! ”

“«Oh!” she cried piteously, #do not say that I have come
between you and her—my poor Dorothy ! ”

« It is not your fault, little Judith 1

“But do not say it, do not think that it is so. I canuot.
bear it. It must beall a fancy, your—your love for me.
When you meet Dorothy again you will wonder how you
could ever have imagined that you cared for me ; why, I fan-
cied that I loved you a short time ago, and now-—"

« And now you find that it was all a fancy ; but men, at
mﬁx age, do not take fancies like that” he said, smiling.
sadly. .

« Are you sure, Judith,” he continued, “that your sister
still cares forme?”

«I know that she has refused many ofters; and—and she
is one of those women who will not love a'second time,” hesi-
tated Judith, desiring above all things her sister’s happiness
and yel fearful of making her appear cheap in his eyes. ’

“You will, at least, sce her and explain it all to her.
Remember what unjuss thoughts of her you have harbored in
your heart all these years. She has suffered through no fault.
of ber own.”

« True, but she must have had hard thoughts of me, also.
thanks to Mrs. Thorpe ! he added, bitterly, !

#1 do not think so0; but if she did think badly of you,.
must that nob have added to herunhappiness? » !

«Judith, I believe you are right; i is my duty to atone
to Dorothy, for the past. If she still cares for me I will do
my best to make her happy. But oh God! what misery that
woman has wrought! What matters it to what purpose I
devote my life when you arelost to me? ¥ could almost find
it in my heart to forgive her if it we-e not for you.”

« Oh hush, please!” remember Dorothy, remember
Jack.”

«Jack!” he groaned, and turning, walked afew paces
from her.

« Do you love him then, Judy? Has he stolen your heart
from me already ?” he asked, returning to her side.

«Yes, Ilove him,” she murmured, and, turned away her
eyes that she might not see the misery in his,

st And are you happy 7*

« Yes.”

«May Heaven keep you so always ! he raised her hand
and pressed his lips upon it, restraining the mad impulse
that came upon him to take her in his arms and kiss the
perfect Jips that be never had kissed, and never would,
though he loved her so well. D

Just then Judith uttered a little cry of surprisé,; and
glancing round to discover the cause of if, he saw a woman,
with a lovely Madonna-like face, advancing toward them. It
needed not Judith’s joyful crv of « Dolly, oh Dolly!” to tell
him who it was. The old love and the new!
them together, and told himself that if he had never met and.
loved Judith, he might have been happy, even now, with
sweet Dorothy. But it was too late; he loved Judy, and the
old love was dead forever.

They greeted each other quietly, and Judy, with a iww
words of excuse, left them together and sped with a beating
heart to her own room, :

Oh if only it would. sl come right between them, how
happy they both might be; for what man, having once loved

Heaven forbid that:

He watched. . .
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Dorothy, could in very truth loveanother ? So thought Judy | Only one of the millions of tears that women weep every
as she waited anxicusly for the result of that interview be-! day for men's sakes.

tween the long-parted lovers, P
It was growing dusk when Dorothy at last entered the
room. Bnt even in the half light Judith could see that her
face was very white and bore traces of suppressed suffering.
Perhaps she read the truth in her sister's eyes; perhups some
instinct told her that ker dreams were not to be realized.

“Oh Dorotby | *! she cried, passionately, “surely you have
not refused him 7%

And then a great pity and tenderness filled her soul. For
Dorotbhy-calm, selt-possessed Dorothy—had thrown herself
on her Enees by the bed, and, with head bowed on her out-
stretched arms, was weeping bitterly, as though her heart
would break.

“Oh my love, my love! mine once but not now!”

Not aloud did she utter this cry; and Judith was spared
the bitter reproach it conveyed. She did her best to soothe
and comfort the elder woman und after a bi3, the tempest of
s0bs calmed and died away. She arose and pushing back
the damp, clinging hair from her brow, looked at her sister
with wan, piteous eyes.

# Judith!” she cried, “*how can one human being be 86
cruel, so merciless to another? I had never injured Au-
gusta, that she should have done this heartless thing.”

«She was jealous; it seems she loved him too.”

#“Loved! Does not love goften ? Are not love and
mercy allied? and if she had loved him would she not have
desired his happinessaboveall? That is true love.”

“ A woman like Augusta could never love like that. I
do think she is the most wicked woman I ever met,” cried
Judith, bitterly.

« Doily,” she said, timidly, “you did not send him away
for good and all, did you??”

“«Yes, we have parted; for good and all, as you say. It
was better so. He does not care for me now, you know,
though he asked me to be his wife. Be did not tell me so;
but 1 knew it as soon as Isaw you two together in tho
orchard. Iread it in his eyes as they rested on your
face. Soyou see it is impossible that he and I should ever
be anvthing to each otber more than friends.”

«Oh Dorothy! will you ever forgive me? I did not know
for & long time after 1 met him here that he had ever even
met you, and when he seemed to care for me I was pleased,
for Iloved him th:n. I was solonely snd homesick before he
came; and he was 50 good and kind to me, that I thought
there was no one like him. Then Augusta came to my room
one night and told me that he was only amusing himself
with me as he had amused himself with you years ago. I
believed her, and blamed him for spoiling your life; because
if it had not been for him you would bave cared for someone
else. I caunot tell you how miserably unhappy I was after
that. IfX had only known, I would not have encouraged
him, and then'he might never have cared for me at all! But
it is too late now!” and she burst-into tears.

Then the old, motherly tenderness re-awoke in Dorothy’s
heart for the little sister who had been her care from baby-
hood, and she put her arm around the weeping girl and
soothed her with lovirg words.

« Why, my dear little sister, you do not think that I blame
you forlovinghim ? You did no wrong to me ; and you know
he was not bound {o me in any way; he was, and is, frea to
love another—perfectly free. And, my dear, do not think
that because | have missed this one great joy I am unhappy.
S0 many women miss their destinies and yet are content;
and now that I know the truth, and can think of him as one
worthy of all the love { gave him, 1 am more than content
with my lot—I am bappy.”” She naused a moment and in
her beautifal eyes shone a divine light. She was murmuring
= silent thanksgiving to God that the man to whom she had
given a life-long love was worthy of her devotion,

4 wept. a few minutes ago,” she continued, #because I
was unnerved, and thers came upon me for an instantan
-overwhelming regret for what might have been. But that is
past now. He has gone ot of both our lives; so let us not
speak of him again, bui in thinking of him let us remember
that he also has suffered through us, and that he was worthy
of the love we both gave te him.” And as D¢ -othy spoke,
bending over her sister, a tear fell on the girl's bright hair.

CIIAPTER XIfI,

IN BONNY WOODS,

SEASON of present pleasare, a dream of anticipated

joy came to Judith in the summer that followed.

The only disturbing element was the thought of
Dorothy’s lonely fate and the remembrance of Donald Stand-
field’s unfortunate lover, Her lite at the farm since Augusta’s
departure had been oxe of simple content, leaving nothing to
be desired, Her daily duties were light and pleasant ; for she
soon had discovered that it was far from Mr. Laurie's inten-
tion that she should burden herself with the multifarious
duties which Augusta had chosen to perform. Susannah had
now two stout country maids under her ; and instead of being.
considered a dependent, Judith was treated by both the farm-
er and his wife as a daughter, for she had endeared herself to
them in a hundred ways. The old lady, indeed, often sorrow-
fully declared that she did not know whatshe would do when
Judith married and went away, shaking her head over the
strange infatuation which prompted silly maidens to trust
themselves to the tender mercies of men.

- «If I could live my life over again I would never marry.
No, my dears, I never would. Men are deceitful, and selfish
to the core. They are never the same after marriage as they
were in courting days. Not even the best of.them.”

«But do you mean to say, Mrs. Laurie,” exclaimed the in-
corrigible Lydia, one day—¢that no one should marry ? Just
think-of the awfulness of 2 world full of old maids! And
then the population, mv dear Mrs. Laurie-"" -~

« Well, my dear,” returned the old lady, imperturbably—
« I guppose the world must be populated respectably, but let
the men choose for their wives the homeless and friendless
girls who toil for a bare living in office and store and school,
and leave the happy aud protected daughter to the assured
comfort of her parents’ home.”

« I wouldn’t be & fool if I were you!” growled her amia-
ble spouse, who had entered unseen! And Mrs, Laurie col-
lapsed ; her philanthiopic scheme for hardworking females,
nipped in the bud.

Ag the prospect of Judith’s departure drew nearer, tho
farmer turned over v his mind the advisability of inviting
Dorothy tu take ur v abode at Bonny Dale, when her sister
was married. After Jue coasideration he wrote to her, asking
her to come and make trial of it for a year at any rate. To
this Dorothy consented, grateful to the gruff, eccentric far-
mer for bis kindness to her sister, and herself. And I may
as well state here, that when Mr. and Mrs. Littleworth
sailed for England Dorothy was settled at Bonny Dale;
and though the farmer was tond ot her in his rodgh way,
and had a certain respect for her, he missed Judy’s. bright
young face; and often, as he sat reading his newspaper in
the evenings, he caught himself listening for the sound of
a blithe voice, and a light, quick footstep on the stair. And
then suddenly remembering, the stern lips would twist
themselves into & more forbidding aspect, and he muttered
to himasslf that he was «an old fool.”” But nevertheless, Judy
had wound herself around the crusty heart of the old farmer;
snd though Dorotbty continued to make Bonny Dale her
home, she never hed the same infinence over him that
Judith had. Hemnever unbent toher; he liked her and vias
invariably civil to her; but of her young sister he cherished
to his dying day a tender memory.

But we have been anticipating somewhat, let us go
back again. Jack wrote that he would be in Eastvilleon the
twenty-ninth of September, and it was now the seventeenth,
and Judy, with shy gladness, was counting the days till he
should come. .

Ah, how different would bs kis return from what she had
dreamed it would be ‘when she bade him good-bye a year
ago! She bad been 80 relieved when he went away ;. s0 glad
of a years freedom—=& year’s immunity from his unwelcome
attentions. But what & change had these twelve months
wrought in her feelings towaerds him! How entirely had
that other love vanished away, only to be thought of with

)

-uneasy regret for her girlish folly. And now with miles

and miles of land and gea between them, she had learned

~
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to love her betrothed. Exactly how or when the change had
taken place in her heart, she could not have told. She was
almost bewildered by the strangeness of it; and in the
midst of her happiness she was conscious of a faint com-
punction for her own changeablencss; it seemed to her that
she must be a very weak-minded person to change so soon;
and mingled with this feeling was a vague dread lest any-
thing should come bhetween Jack and her even now. Oh!
if fate should wrest the cup of happiness from ber just as she
was about to place it to her lips, what a wretched, forlorn
creature she would be! Just to think that she had coldly
repulsed the love he offered her a year ago—had sent him
unlovingly from her, rejoicing even that he was going so far
away ! Now, if anything happened to him or should any-
thing oceur to pmt them, she felt that she would be
reeciving only her just punishment ; but nevertheless she
preyed earnestly that she might not be so punished.

«Ilow could I know I should love thee to-day,
Whom that day I beld not dear ?

1ow could 1 tell 1 should love thee away
When I did not love thee ancar ¢

One afternoon, as Judith, accompanied by the ever faith-
ful Trap, was wending her way to Bonny Woods, where she
spent so much of her time—pleasant dreamy hours, her
thoughts flying to the lover over the sea, while her busy fin-
gers deftly plied the needle—she heard a gay voice calling
her name, and on lovking around, saw Lydia Graham running
toward her at the top of her speed, her long strides taking
her over the ground at an astonishing rate.

g «Where are you off to.all by [yourself, you solitary
child 7 she asked, laughing and gasping for breath after her
violent exercise.

«To Bonny Woods!" she repeated, after Judith.

« What a tover of solitude you are, child.

# Gently in the leafy forest
By the murmuring streams
Let me lull my happy heart in
Dreams, dreams, dreams. ™

Quoted, or rather misquoted Lydia.

« If you are not averse to solitude adens this afternoon;
I will go with you to the woods.”

«I shall be delighted if you will,” answered Judy,
heartily. .

« What a trcasure store of pleasant thoughis you must
possess, Judy, to be able to enjoy so many solitary hours.”
«To be sure,” she added, smiling, “you bave 1 handsome
lover to think about, and I suppose that makes a world of
difference to dreamy, sentimental people like yourself. Does
it not, mouse ?”

«Oh, not quite so much difference as thet,” answered
Judy, with a shy laugh.

« I think,” she resumed, as they walked along—«itis a
fortunate thing for me that I am not one of those sentimental
young women who are always pining for a love; for here am
I twenty-two years old, and have never had a lover all to my-
self yet. You see I have always had to share them with the
other girls. Maria and Kitty and I are all so exactly alike
that men are bard put to it to make a final choice between
us”

That is rather hard, but it must be amusing, too,”
answered Judy, laughing. « But, Lydia, I am sure I know a
certain person who admires you; who will probably be your
owa particular property before long.”’

« Oh, I suppose you are referring to Mr. Ross; but he is
not my admirer. He was partly mine ; the remaining parts
of him werc devoted to Kitty and Maria. He vacillated
between the three of us till Kitty and I got disgusted at being
wooed one day and overlooked the next; so as Maria appeared
to be the favorite, if there was any distinction to be made at
all, we retired from the field and left her in sole possession
of Mr. Ross’s wavering affections. The result has proved the

wisdom of our action, for he proposed to Maria yesterday and
wasaccepted. All the poor man wanted was a friendly shove
in the right direction. As far a8 1 am concerned he will be
better appreciated a8 a brother-in-law than as a husband.
He isa man who will need to be managed, and Maria has the
bump of management (if there be such a bump) more devel-
oped than have Kitty or L”

w1t is evident you did not lose any portion of your heart
over him,” gaid Judith, much amused.

«There is little dapger of my losing that important pos-
session on any one,”’ answered Lydia, with a slight grimace.
«I don't think it is every woman’s destiny to marry. A good
many women, I take it,are sent into this world for other pur-
poses than matrimony, and the sooner that truth is recog-
nized the fewer discontented females there will be. Faugh!
I would scorn to be unhappy or to lead a purposeless life just
because some lord of creation had never asked me to love
and cherishk him.”

Here Miss Graham indulged in & hearty burst of laughtor,
in which Judy was obliged to join half reluctantly, and the
former continued: .

« 1f it were not for popular prejudice, single women would
be as much regarded as the matrons, and would certainly
occupy & higher plane ot uscfuiness; for have not we, if we
devote our energies nobly and unselfishly, more time and
unrestrained liberty and cften more physical strength, to
devote ourseives to the welfare of those of our fellow crea-
tures who are in need of sympathy and practical help? Ido
not doubt that it is the destiny of the majority of woman-
kind to marry. Women like you, Judy, for instance.”

« Why not your destiny, also? '’ asked the other, gently.

«You will say 1 have been imbibing Mrs. Laurie's opin-
ions; but I have not. I have never wished to marry ; though
I do cunfess a liking for masculine society. So I have come
to the conclusion that matrimony is not my destiny, and
have accordingly enrolled myselt in the noble army of old
maids,” replied Lydia, with one of her broad smiles.

«You speak as though you bad formed some plan for
your future life. Have you done so?” asked Judith, looking
earnestly at the usually rollicking, fun-loving Lydia, who
thus spoke 50 earnestly of woman’s usefulness in the scheme
of the universe.

« ] bave been trying to determine for several years what
my proper vocation might be. 1 thought, at one time, of
studying medicine, but father disapproved, and to tell the
truth, though I believe that woman is intellectually man's
equal, or would be if her intellect, like his, were cultivated,
and encouraged to expand, I do not think that her place is
in the dissecting room, the law courts or the pulpit. Sol,
not unwillingly, gave up the idea of a learned profession.
But there is a profession, and a noble one, which it is a pity
50 many clever women overlook, or pass by contemptuously.
In plain language, my dear little mouse, I am going to bea
professional nurse. Father has given his consent, and I am
goiug to St. Catharines to study.”

« A nurse! you Lydia, with your love of fun and pleasure,
and fresh-air exercise! Oh! I do not think you will like it.”

« Probably I shall detest itat first. But how can & woman
be useful in the world if she is not ready and willing to
sacrifice her own little pleasures and selfish whims, and
smother her dislike for the unpleasantnesses of her work,”
answered Lydia, with a shy gravity that was altogether new
to her.

«] know just what you are thinking, Judy,” she added,
with a little laugh. «You think I am too boisterous and
tomboyish, and brusque, and all sorts of objectionable things
to make a good nurse; but I assure you I am not exactly all
that I seem to the world —-”

«Oh Lydia, I had no such thoughts as those; do you
think I have not penetrated below that mask which you per-
sist in wearing to deceive the world. Do you think I do not
know what a kind, unselfish heart you have, even though
you make believe to be careless and cynical? And—"

«Now, my dear mouse, please don't ascribe all sorts of
good qualities to me which I don’t possess.” )

« But what I say is true, and I was going to add that what
you call your tomboyishness and brusque manmners are more
than half assumed to hide the gentleness and'soft~ess of
which you were a little bit ashamed. Am Inotright?” asked
Judith, laying her hand caressingly on Lydia's.

«Perhapy you are,’ answered the latter, smiling; ¢ only
vou will persist in magnifying my little good qualities into
great ones.”

« No I do not. But, Lydis, have you considered well all
the-——the unpleasantnesses of the work you are about to under-
take? I can well believe that your hand can be as gentle
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and your voice as soft as any mother's: but—are you able
for the work, do you think?”

« I have considered everything,” answered Lydia, “and I
am prepared to erduie whatever may be disagrecable in my
task, or rather, I should say, in my profession. This I know:
it is a noble work and well worthy of the best laborers.”

For a while longer the two girls talked on the subject,
Judy gradually becoming infected with Lydin's enthusiasm,
till she began to view this particular branch ot woman’s work
in an entirely new and favorable light.

It was while they were thus conversing that & quick bark
from Trap, an angry and altogether aggressive bark which
was presently followed by one of undoubted joy and welcome,
arrested the attention of the two girls. Lydia was the fivst
to discover the cause of Trap's agitation; she started and
then looked, with & humorous twinkle in ber bright brown
eyes, at her companion

« When do you expect Mr. Littleworth, Judy ?” she in~
quired, naively.

« Not till the end of the month. Why—" She perceived
the expression of Lydia's face, and her,own flushed and paled
as she stood up and looked around thh a soft, expectant
light in her blue eyes.

«Jack !” she exclaimed, making a‘ step forward, and then
stopred, confused and tremblmg, while tht]eworth who had
caught sight of her, advanced with rapid strides, hls hand-
some, sun-burat face all aglow with er love.

Now Lydia, like all non-sentimental people, had an extra-
ordinary horror of & scene, be it a love scene or any other,
and as she sat there on the mossy log in tull view of the
meeting between the lovers, she devoutly wished that the
earth wonld suddenly open and engulf her, log and all. As
it was, she conceived & sudden interestin ‘L'rap, who was per-
forming some jdiotic antics with a large stone; and he evi-
dently appreciated the close attention she gave to him, for he
worked himself into such & transport ot delight that the
anxious gravity of Miss Graham’s countenance relaxed in a
broad smile.

But ghe need not have dreaded a scene between:.the lov-
ers. Their greeting to one another was perfectly composed
and altogether devold of sentiment; except such as is con-
veyed from eye to eye, or in a close, long pressure of the
hands.
secret signs perfectly, the writer bagnig doubt. Lydia drew a
breath of relief when, us she ekpressed it—« it was all over,”
and Mr. Littleworth advanced to. shnke ‘bauds with her, re-
marking that he was pleased to see hendookmv so well.

«T may return the comphmentig or you are looking
extremely well, Mr, Littleworth. ’he not, Judy ?” she
asked, with that mxschlevous twinkle i gn her eye again.

Judy answered i yes,” and raised hex: eyes for a moment to
meet his gaze fixed full upon her fa e, which crimsoned as
ghe turned away with & wildly beatifg heart, and seated
hersel§ beside Lydia. But that decldéd young person was
not disposed for the part of “Gooseberry,” and rising, de-
clared that she must hasten home or ghie would surely belate
for tea, and laughingly setting aside “Judith's eager protests
bade them good afternoon, and left them.

« 1 almost think we had better be going, too,” said Judith,
nervously, half rising as she spoke, but Jack laid his hand on
her arm, and gently detained her. "

« It is really not very late, Judv. Give me at least half-
an how, won't you? Come, let us sit down on the dear old
mossy log.” He drew her down beside him, and presently
with his arm around her waist he bent his head and kissed
her trembling lips,

« Do you love me, Judy ?° he whispered, aud she answered
softly, « Yes.”

8o, like Lydia, reader, let you and me leave them to the
enjoyment of what Miss Braddon calls “the sweet inanities
of love.’

THE END.

Don't waste life in doubts and fears; spend yourself on the
work now before you, well assared that the right performance

of thishour’s duties will be the best preparation for the hours |-

- of agesthat follow it.—~- Emerson.

Most readers of these liuesv!will understand these-|

A Just Qrdeal.

T was to meet such difficulties as this that Tontines—'
« Bother!?”

o=

§ I wrotc the first sitting at my desk, and said the last
aloud, impatiently—well, there, :mgnly—for Mattie had
bounced into tke Foom, run to the back of my chair, and
clapped her hands over my eyes, exclaming :

¢« Oh, Dick, what a shame ! and you promised to come up
and dress.”’

“«Ido wish you would not be so childish!” T cried,
snatching away her hands. « There’s a blot you've made on
my manuscript)?

# Don’t be s0 cross, sir ! ” she said, laughing, as she gave a
waltz around the room, making her pretty silk dress whisk
every one of the chairs, which she merrily picked up, and
then coming to my writing table, ske took a rose out of a
basket of flowers, aud began to arrange it in her chair.

«J am notcross,” 1 said, coldly, « but engaged in a serious
work of & mercantile and monetary nature. You seem to
think men ought always to be butterflies.”

« No, T don’t,” she cried.

u There, will that do? ”’

She held her hand on one side for me to see the crveamy
rose nestling in her crisp, dark hair; but after a glance at it,
I let my eyes fall upou my desk, and went on wntmv my
pamphlet. I-saw that she was 1ookmg wistfully at me, but ¥
paid no heed, and theun she came and rested her hands upon
my shoulder.

« Are you cross with me, Dick ? ** she said softly.

«Cross,no!” I jerked out impatiently. « Only I thonght
I had married a woman, and she has turned out to beachild.”
There was silence then for a few minutes, only broken by the
scratching ota pen. The little hands twitched a little as they
lay upon my shoulder, and I very nearly wrote down instead
of the calculations—¢« Richard Marlow, how can you be such
a disgraceful wretch 2 But of course I did not write it—
only thought—and then I felt wonderfully disposed to twn
round, snatch the little graceful figure to my breast, and
kiss away the tears which I knew were gathetmg in her eyes.

Somehow: or other, thoug@, Idid not 4o it—only went on
glumly writing—for I was cross, worried or annoyed, 1 had
set myself a task that neceesxi&ed constaut application, and I
was not getting on as I could wish ; so, like many more weak-
minded individuals of the male sex, instead of asking for the
comforts and advice of my wife, I visited my disappointment
upon the first weak object at}m.nd and that object was the
lady in qestion.

“ Plense, Lick, dear, don;he angry with me.” I can’t help:
feeling very young and gnrlis‘h though I am Jour wife. Ido
try, oh ! .so hard, to be wo ly, uut Dick, dear, I am only
eighteen and a-half »

« Thirteen and a-half; I-shou‘ld say,” 1 said scornfully, just
as if somo sour spirit were urging me on to say biting, sar-
castic things that I knew would hurt the poor girl; but for
the life of me I could not help it.

There was no answer—only a little sigh—and the hands
were withdrawn.

I ;vent on writing—rubbish that I keew I should lave to
cance

« Had you not better get ready, Dick ?” said Mattie, softly.
You said you would come when I went up stairs, and the
Wilson’s won't like it if you are late.”

«Hang the Wilsons ! 7 I growled.

There was another pause, filled up by the scratch of one of
the noisiest pens I ever used; aud another little sigh.

Mattie was standing close-behind me, but I did not look
around, and at last she glided gently to a chairand- sat down.

« Whnt are you going to do? » I asked roughly.

#Only to wait for you, Dick, dear,” she replied.

«You need not wait. Go on, I shan't come. Say I've a
headache—say anything:”

« Dick are you unwell?? she said, tenderly, as she
came behind me once more; and rested her little-hand on my
shoulder

« Yes—no—. Pray don't bother. Perhaps 111
come and fetch you.” ’

Go on.
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————

now— —rm

There was another pause.

« Dick, dear I'd rather not
meekly, at last.

*And ['d rather you would go without me! I said angrily.
The Wilson'sare our bost friends, and I won’t have them
slighted.”

“Then why not come, Dick, dear,” said the little

;vom:m, and I couldsee she was struggling to keep down her
€Rrs.
«Because I've no time for such frivolity.

have wasted enough of my time already, so go.”

Scralch, scratch, scratch went that exasperating pen, as I
went on writing more stuff to cancel, and yet too weak and
angry to leave off like asensible man, run up and change my
things, and accompany my wife to the pleasant and social
gathering a few doors lower dowa our road.

She had bLeen looking forward to the visit asa treat. So
had L gntil that gloomy fit came over me ; butas I had taken
the step already made, 1 felt that I could not retreat without
looking foolish, so I acted with that usual wisdom displayed
by men under such circumstances and made matters worse.

¢ Did you hear me say that I wished you to go alone?”
I said angrily.

“ Yes, yes, Dick, dear, I'll go if you wish,” Mattie said
very meekly ; #but,indeed I'd rather stay athcme.”

“ You are desired to go ; you havearose in yoar hair,” I
said satirically—oh, that poor satire, when it was put there
to please me! “and they expect you ; 80 now go—and enjoy
yourself,” I added, by way of a sting to my speech.

*1 can’t enjoy myself, Dick,” she said gently, unless you

come, too. Let me stay.”
“1 desire you togo! " I exclaimed banging my hani d

on thedesk. § Bing my han . ovn
She looked at me with the great tears standing i. her

piteouseyes, snd then, coming nearer, she bent over and

kissed my forehead. e

« Will you come and fetcl me, Dick ?” she said, softly.

“Yes—no—perhaps—1I don’t know,” I said, roughly, a§ I
repelled her caresses ; and then, looking wistfully at mg, she
wentaway slowly to the door, glided out and was gone.

That broke the spell, and I started from my seat, but more
angry than ever. T was wroth with her for obeyﬁxg‘ me 80
meekly, and I gently opened the door, to hear her call"ifér waid
and tell her to acompany her as far as the Wilson’s, o7

Then I heard them go—heard the girl return, and thedoor
close, and I was alone. -

Alone? Well, not exactly ; for so to speak, I was fmving
an interview with my angry self, as 1 felt that I was asking
how I could let & feeling of annoyance act upon my better
nature and make me behave as I did to the sweet little
girlish being who, during the six months we had been married,
had never looked at me but with the eyes of love.

Change your things and go after her,” something seemed

go without you,” she said,

There, you

to say, but I repelled it, threw my writing aside, kicked off

my boots, snatched my slippers out of the sideboard, thrust
the casy chair in front of the cosy fire, threw myself into it
and then with my feet on the fender and my hauds in my

pockets,;sat,morose, bitter and uncomfortable, gazing at
the glowing embers,

¢ She had no business to go!” I exclaimed. ¢ She knew
I was upall last night, writing that abominabie book, and
Was out of sorts, and ought to have stayed.”

Then I reviewed the past half hour, and grew calmer as I
leaned back, knowing as I did, that I forced her fo g0, poor
child, and how miserable she would be.

¢ She'll forget it among all those people,” T said bitterly ;
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but L did not believe it, and at last I sat thore calling myself
ass, idiot, blind madman, to plaut, as I had, the first seed of

"what might grow into a very upas-tree of dissension, and

blight the whole of our married life.
“Poor little darling | I said at last ; « I'll wait uptill she
comes home, and then tell her how sorry I am for my folly,
and ask her forgiveness.”
4 But, a5 a man,can Ido that?” I said.

weak 7" *
« Nevermind!” Iexclaimed, «I'll do it! Suvely, there

can be no braver thing to do than to own one's self in the
wrong. Life i8.too short to blur it with petty quarrels. And
suppose she was taken ill to-night—my darling whom I love
with all my heart! Or, suppose she went too near thefire and
her dress caught alight There, how absurd! Thank
goodness she is in silk, and not in one of them flyaway

musling ! ”
" I sat onmusing and musing, till suddenly there was a

buzz outside the house, and the rush of teet. I fancied I
heard the word * fire ! "repeated again and again, and turning
to the window, there was a glow which lighted the whole

place.
1 dashed down stairs, and out of the door to find the

road thronged, for 2 house a little lower down was in flunies,
and, to my horror, I had not taken a dozen steps before I
found that it was our friends’, the Wilsons’.

There was no engine, but a crowd of excited people; talk-
ing eagerly; and just then the fire escape came trundling along

the road. .
It was quite time, for the house, as I reached it, was

blazing furiously, the flames darted out in long, fiery
tongues from half the upper windows, while at several there
were people piteously crying for help.

I found my way through the crowd, and tried to run up
to the house but, half-a-dozon officious people held me bagk,
while the men with the escape tried to rear it against the
house; butit would not reach because of the garden in front,
so that they had to get the wheels of the escape over the iton
railing, and this caused great delay. .

«Let me go! ” I panted to those who held me.
go! Some one—sbme one is in the house.”
«You can’t do any good, sir,” said & policeman, roughly,
« The escape men will do all they can.” i

But I struggled frantically and got loose, feeling all the
time a horrible, despairing sensation, as [ knew that my
poor darling was one of the skrieking supplicants for help at
the upper windows and that but for my folly I might have

saved her.
As T freed myself from those who held me, and ran to the

escape it was to find that the man who had ascended it had
just been beaten back by the flames.

« It's no good," he said « we must try the back.”

He was about to drag the machine away when I heard my
name called, # Dick! Dick!” in piteous tones; and as I was
once more seized, I shook myself free, rushed up the ladder,
with the flames scorching and burning my face, and panting
breathlessly, I reached a window wheve Mattie stood strétch-

«Will it not be

« Let me

| ing out her hands,

I got astride the sill, the flames being wafted away from
me, and threw my arms around her ; but w3 L did so the ladder
gave way, burned through by the flames that gushed furiously
from the lower window, and I felt that I must either jump or
descend by the staircase.

There was no time for thinking, so I climbed in, lifted
‘Mattie in my arms, feeling her dress crumble in my hends
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a8 I touched her ; and the horrible odor of burned hair rose

dp my nostrils asIsnw her wiid and blackened face turned
t0 mine.

¢ Dick, Dick 1" ghe gasped, “save me!" and then fainted.

Fortunatoly I was as much at home in the house as my
own room, and making for the staircrse, through flame and
smoke, Ireached it in safety, but below me was what seemed
to be n fiercely blazing furnace,

I recoiled for a moment, but it was my tonly hope, and
1 recalled that the lower floor wag yet untouched by the

dire; it was the one beneath me that was blazing so
furiously,

So, getting a good tight grip on my treasure, I rushed
down the burning stairs, feeling them crackle and give way
-8 I bounded from one to the other.

It wesa fiery ordeal, but in o few seconds I was below
‘the flames, aud reached the hall, where, panting and suffo-
‘cuting, I struggled to the door, reached it, and fell.

If Icould have opened it, I knew we were safe ; bub i
‘was exhausted, and.the hot air caught me by the throat and
Beemed to strangleme. I raised my band to the lock, but
it fell back. Ibent feebly at the door, but there was oniy the
roar of flamesto answer me, and I made one more supreme
effort, panting and struggling, to reach the fastening, I was,
asit were, dragged back by the weight of the burden I still
clasped tq my heart.

It was more than human endurance could bear, and I felt
that the end was near, and to make my sufterings more
poignant, Mattie seemed to revive, struggling with me for

her life,as she kept repeating my name, and clinging to me till

4 Dick—dear Dick ! wake; pray wake! Areyou ill?”

1 started up to find Mattie clinging to me; and clasping
her tightly to my heart, a great sob burst from my breast as I
kisged her passiouately again and again, hardly able to
believe my senses.

*Oh, Dick!” she panted, “ you did frighten me so! 1
~couldn’t stay to supper at the Wilsons’, dear, for I could do
nothing but think about your sitting here, alone, and cross
with me. So--so—so, I was so misserable} Dick, and I
slipped away and came home to find you lying here, panting
and struggling ; you would not wake when I shook you.
Were you il17"

“ Oh, no,not at all,” I said, as I ‘kissed her again and

agam, being now for the first time sensible of a smarting pain
in my foot.

¢« You've burned yourself, too, Dick ; look at your foot.”

« It was quite true ; the toe of one slipper must have been
An-contact with the fire, and 1t was burned completely off.

« But, Dick, dear Dick,” she whispered, nestling closer to

me, “are you very angry with your little wife for being such
a girl?"

I could not answer, only thank God that my weak fit of
folly was past, as I clzsped her closer and closer yet.

« Mattie,” I whispered at length with a husky voice, “can
you forgive me for being so weak ?”

I could say no more for the hindrance of two soft lips

Placed upon mine; and while they rested there I made &
vow I hopeI shall have strength to keep; our real troublus
-are 50 many, itis folly to invent the false. ¢

At last, when I was free, I took the rose from where it was
nestled in her hair, and placed it in my pocket book, while in

answer to the inquifing eyes that. were bent on mine, I
amerely said :
« For a memento of adreadful dream.”

By theway I never finished that pamphlet.

OUR GEM GASET,

——0 0P 1 amee.
‘*But words arc things, and o small drop of ink
Falling liko dow upon a thought produces
That which makes thousands, perhaps miitions, think.??

Be praised not for your ancestors but for your virtues.

Cheerfulness is an oftshoct of goodness and of wisdom.

Never take a crooked path while you can see & straight
one.

Shun every act that can be judged unworthy of commen~
dation.

Fear not the threats of the great, but rather the tears of
the poor.

The question is: «Can a girl who doesn't use powder
make her hairbang i’ .

In the worst of times there is more cause to complain of
an evil heart than of an evil world.

There is no man so great as not to have some littleness
more predominant than all his greatness.

To judge of the real iniportance of an individual one must
think ef the eftect his death Would produce.

He that s choice of his time will also be choice o. uis
company, and choice of his actions.— Paley.

The mistakes of women result almost always from her
faith in the good and her confidence in the truth,

Pleasure i3 & weak tie of friendship; those who toil
together are stronger friends than those who pley.

The amount of pin money required by a woman depends
on whether she uses diamond pins or rolling pins.

It is never the opinions of others that displease us, but
the pertinacity they display in obtruding them upon us.

« Yes,” he said, « I cangive you adisinterested opinion of
Mr, Stone’s lecture, for I never felt lessinterested in a lecture
in my life.”

# Do you belive in dn omen?” was once asked Ned
Southern. #Only when it has a ¢w’ before it was the
prompt reply. )

Thou art in the end what thou art. Put on wigs with
millions of curls, set thy foot upon ell-high rocks, thou abid-"
est—ever what thou art.—Gosthe.

The man who threatens loudly the world is always ridicu-
lous ; for the world can easily o on without him, and in a
short time, will cease to miss him. —Joknson.

«Mamma,” said Harry, ¢ what’s the difference between
goose and geese 7" « Why, don't vouknow?”’ said four-year-~
old Annie; “one geese i8 goose, and a whole lot ot gooses is
geese.”

Butcher: «I can’t accept that trade dollar, madam ; it's
not s legal tender.” Customer: « Oh, you needn’t put on
any airs about that trade dollar! Itis as nearlegal tenderas.
your beef is.” S0 o

« How do you like the squash pie, Alfred? ¥ asked a young
Miiton hdisband & few days after marriage. « Well, it is pretty
good, but—" « But what? Isuppose you started to say that
it isn’t as good as that which your mother makes.” «Wkll,
yes, I did intend to sry that, but—" «Well, Alfred, your
mother made. that very pie and sent it to me—" « Why,
Sadie, don’t cry. I didn't mean to.hurt your feelings. Mother
probably never made that pie. She boughbt it at your father's
bakery.



THE FPAMILY CIRGLE.

v

The umily Givele,
Established 1876. Eighth Year.
Is published every Saturday, at the Loudon East

Printing and Publishing House,
London East, Canada.

LAWSON & JONES, - Publishers & Proprictors.

Highly Important.

The * Family Circle’’ Consolidated with the
‘¢ Exponent.’

The publishers of the Rochester Ewponent having pur—
chased the good-will of this publication and reduced the
subscription price of the Exponent to $1.00 per yeur, the sub-
seribers to the Fadny Cirore will hereafter be furnished with
that excellent paper.

¢ THE EXPONENT ¥
will be found by our many fri~uds throughout the Dominion
tobe one of the best literary, temperance, educational and
family newspapers publiched, and from the facts of its beirg
of amuch larger size and containing a larger amount of varied
literature, we have no doubt it will be duly appreciated and
deservedly welcomed by all our readors.

After this week the Ezponent may be looked for in place
of the Famuy Circre. and subscribers renewing their sub-
scriptions will send hereafter to Rev. E. Lansing Newman,
144 East Main Street, Rochester, N, Y., to whom all dues are
rayable.

LAWSON & JONES.

CIRCLE CHAT.
VALEDICTORY.

As will be seen from the aliove statement of the publish-
ers, with this issue the Famiwy CiecLe in its present form
will cease to exist. This is a matter of regret to its publish-
ers, and will no doubt also cauts sorrow in the minds of
many of its readers. From a busness standpoint, however,
the publishers have deemed the new move one of practical

. bencfit to themselves, while it should also result Leneficially
to their successors, who, as they have done, will strive faith-
fully to supply their readers’ demand for an interesting, lively
and moral periodical.

‘We might state, in this connection, that the selling of the
Faay Cinore has nothing to do with our Job Printing
Department any more than that it will give us an opportu—
nity 1o extend our facilities for this line of work, for which
we are adding new material coustantly, and in which, through
good work and low prices, we expect to give better satisfac-
tion than ever.

CONGRATULATORY.

In disposing of the FasiLy CircLE to the publishers oz
such an excellent paper as the Ezponent, we have overy
reason to congratulate cur readers upon the new paper which
they will henceforward receive. The publishers of the
Ezponent, under able management, furnish one of the best,
and, at its new subscription rates, cheapest family papers
at present published, We trust our many friends will appre-
ciate this worthy paper and renew their subscriptions as soon
as their present terms expire.

Tedious Talkers.

How many tedious talkers one is forced to tolerate in the
highways of society! They commence a sentence and pruse,
make a great account of a prolonged “and,” nse & worst and:
then change it for unother, and consume so much p:ecious.
time that, the listener becoming impatient, what they say is
deemed small compensation for the time occupied. Sur-
rounded by bright spirits, all of whom have something te
say well worth the hearing, it is insufferably annoying to be
obliged to sit outwardly calm aod respectful and listen to
long-drawn sentences; the pith of whose meaning could have
been expressed in a few well-chosen words. It may be said
in extenuation that all have not the power to « talk right
on.” But the habit of talking well may be acquired. In the
first place, one must be sure he has gomething to say before
monopolizing the time which might otherwize be profitably
employed ; and then, in a few simple, well-adapted words,
bear part in the general conversation, The wiser and more
educated the society in which one finds himselt, the less the
necessity of robbing the dictionary for its polysyllables. ‘I'he
best one has to say is best said in the simplest manner, for
«ll love most that ¢ talk’ which seems the natural overtiow
of the mind. Also diseard all desire to shine, and listen with.
respectful attention when othets speak.

The True Wife.

Oftentimes I bave seen a tall ship glide by aéainst the
tide as if drawn by some invisible bowling, with a hundred:
strong arms pullingit. Her sails were unfilled, her streamers.
were drooping, she had ncither side-wheel nor stern-wheel ;.
still she moved on stately, in serene triumph, as with her own
life. But I knew, that on the other side of the ship, hidden.
beneath the great bulk that swam so majestically, there was:
a little toilsome steam-tug, with a heart of fire and arms of
iron, that was tugging it bravely on; and I knew if the little-
steam-tug untwined her arm, and left the ship, it would:
wallow and roll about and drift hither and thither, and go off’
with the refluent tide, no man knows whither. And so [
have known ,more than one genius, high-docked, full-
freighted, idle-sailed, gay-pennoned, but that for the bare,
toiling arms, and brave, warm-beating heart of the faithful
little wife, that nestles close to him, 8o that no wind or wave-
could part th:m, would have gone down with the stream, and.
been heard of no more.—0. W. Holmes

Keep Home Matters Segret.

Preserve sacredly the privacies of your own house, your
married state, and your heart! Let no father or mother, or
sister, or brother, ever presume to come between you, or
share the joys or sorrows that belong to you twoalone. With
mutual help build your quiet world, not allowing your
dearest earthly friend to be the confident of aught that dis-
turbs your domestic peace. Let moments of alienation, if
they occur, be healed at once. Never, no rever, s"eak of it
outside, but to each other confess, and all will come out
right. Never let the morrow’s sun still find you at variance.
Renewand renew you vow ; it will do you good, and thereby

«r minds will grow together, contented in that love whick
j¢ stropger than death, and you will become truly one.

Since the days of the Stuarts the increase of wealth im
England has been more rapid than the increase of populatio n.

=%
LR A

S




CPH3

FAMILY CIRCLE, s

P .

RESPONSES TO READERS,

Al communications for answer in thés column should be
addressed _Correspondents' Department, Family Circle Qfice,
London Fast.

Y. R--To ease ear ache or almost any pain, lay on
cloths wrung from hot water. Change them every minute.

R. R.—We will send the FamwLy Cirows, containing the
complete story of «« Bonny Woods,” to any address on receipt
of twenty-five cents in scrip or postage stamps. Address,
Lawson and Jones, Publishers, Londen East, Canada.

H. H.—To make Dutch cheese take the smear case or
eurb, which must be very dry, rub intc it a good quantity of
powdered sage-and a little salt. Make it into balls the size
of an apple, coat over with butter, and set away on a shelf
until the outside becomes a greenish rind, Scrape oft the
rind and slice for a tea ¢ relish.”

HEALTH AND DISEASE.

.__h,{o\-,.:._
Mens sana tn coarpore sano.

Work a Law of Nature,

Work is 50 thoroughly a law of nature for man as well as
animals,.that any organ left inactive decays from day to day.
Thus, the well-being of an organ is indissolubly connected
with ils activity. One of the most curious illustrations of
the above principle is the reaction which the amputation of a
limb exercises upon the brain. That organ regulates the
movements of every member of a health ' body ; but if one
member be wanting, then the respective portion of the brain
has nothing more to do, and consequently exhibitsa tendency
to wither away. Several instances have already been recorded
which indicated a probable injury to the brain, resulting from
deficient activity in some portion of the body, and now M.
Bourdon has communicated to the Paris Academy of Medi-
cine acase of brain-wasting arising from the amputation of
a limb. A soldier, whose left arm had been removed some
forty years ago, lately died from inflammation of the brain
after thirty-six hours’ illness, and the post-mortem examination
showec that one side of the brain presented differences from
the other. During the later years of the man’s life, the leg
corresponding with the amputated arm gradually became

lame, the injury done to the brain havirg, it is considered,
reacted upon the ley.

Abernathy on Over-Feeding.

The importance of recognizing and teaching that most
individuals, men, women and children, in modern society
eat more than is good {or them, is so manifest that we quote
the following passage from Abernathy, which shows that he
fully grasped this key-stone of successful practice :—

«There can br no advantage in putting more food into
the stomach than it is competent to digest, for the gurplus
can never afford nourishment to the body ; on the contrary it
will be productive of various evils, * * *
Nature seems to have formed animals to live and enjoy

health upon. & scanty and precarious supply of food, but man’

in civilized society, having food always at command, and
finding gratification frcm its taste, and a temporary hilarity
and energy result from the excitement of his stomach, which

- he can at pleasure produce, eatsand drinks an enormous deal

more than is necessary for his wants or welfare ; he fills his
stomach and bowels with food which actually putrefies in
those organs ; he also fills his blood-vessels till he oppresses
them and induces disease in them as well. as in his heart. If
his digestion be imperfect, he fills them with unassimilable
substances, from which nutriment cannut be drawn, and

which must be injurious. In proportion as the powers. of the:
stomach are weak, so-ought we to diminish the quuntity of
our fuod, and take care that it should be nutritious and as
easy of digestion as possible. d * * *
We should proportion the quantity of food to the powers of
the svomacn, adapt its quality to the feclings of the organ,
ana take it at regular intervals thrice during the day. A
patient Iately gave me the following account of his own pro-
ceeding with reepget to dict  He said, « When thou toldest
me to weigh my food, I did not tell thee that I was in the
habit of weighing myself, and that I had lost fourteen
pounds’ weight per month for many months before I saw
thee. By following thine advice I have got rid of what thou
didst consider a very formidable local malady, and upon thy
allowance of food I have regained my flesh, and feel a8 com-
petent to exertion as formerly, though I am not indeed so fat
as I used to be. I own to thee, thatas I got better I thought
thy allowance was very scanty, and being strongly tempted
to take more food, I did so; but I continued the practice of
weighing myself, and found that 1 regularly lost weight
upon an increased quantity of food ; wherefore I returned te
that which was prescribed to me.’”’— 7% Medical Age.

Bread vs. Esef.
In a recent report to the Royal Society of England, Sir

'John Bennet Lawes, Bart, L.L.D., F. R. 8., F. C. 8., and

Joseph Henry Gilbert, Ph. D, L.L.D.,F. R. 8, V. P.C. 8.
(certainly very titled authorities), present facts drawn from &
long series of experiments which show conclusively that
wheat meal and otker whole-grain preparations are in no way
inferior to butcher's mest, either as flesh tormers or as heat:
producers. TLis at once silences the long-used argument
that animal food is essential for the purpose of maintaining
the strength.

Health Hints,

The pain of teething may be almost done away, and the
health of the child benefited, by giving it fine splinters of ice,
picked off with a pin, to melt in its mouth. The fragment is
so small that it is but a drop of water before it can be swal-
lowed, and the child has all the coolness for its feverish gums
without the slightest injury. Theavidity with which the

‘little things tasie the cooling morsel, the instant quiet whick

succeeds hours of fretfulness, and the sleep which follows the-
relief, are the first witnesses of this magic remedy. Ice may
be fed toa three-months’ old child this way, each spiinter
being no larger than a common pin, for five or ten minuﬁe_s{
theresult being that it has swallowed in thattime a teaspoon- ~
ful of warm water, which, so far from being a harm, is good

for it, and the process may be repeated hourly, or as often as

the fretting fits from teething begin.

Milk and lime water is said to prove beneficial in dyspepsia
and weakness of the stomach. The way to make thelime-
water is simply to procure & few lumps of unslacked lime,
put the lime in a fruit-can, add water until it is slacked and
of the consistency of thin cream ; the lime settles, and leaves
the pure and clear lime water at the top. * A goblet of cow’s
milk may have six or eight teaspoonfuls of lime water added
with good effect. Great care should be taken not to get the
lime-water too strong ; pour off without disturbing the pre-
cipitated lime. Sickness of the stomach is promptly relieved
by a teacupful of warm water with a teaspoonful of soda
dissolvedin it, If it brings the offending matter up, all the
betier, .
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FASHION NOTES.

Ostrich plumes are the least fashionable of all feathers,

Letters from abroad say that white stockings are coming
into fashion again.

Sleeves are still worn very high, and the most stylish of
them are puffed or the shoulder.

Hairpins made of pure steel are coming into fashion.
When the hair is coiled on the crown of the head, an amber
prong is the proper ornament for it.

Sealskin jackets in the jersey style, but quite short and
untrimmed, are more popular with young ladies than the
long sealskin sacque of former years.

The fronts of elegant dress skirtsare covered with tassels,
tabg, loops or pointed ends of ribbon, or of beaded hanging
bars, that shake and glisten with every motion of the wearer.

The English fashion of cropping the hair short all over
the head, and forming it into little loose rings, has agamn
reached America, and many ladies are sacrificing their luxuri-
ant “tesses to the Moloch of the present age.

+he broad brimmed brown felt bats are very becoming and
stylish for little girls; these may be faced with coft surah of
any desirable shade, with a twist of the same around the,
crown, and a bunch of marabout feathers at the side.

Blouse waists are causing the revival of belts. Belts are
seen with all kinds of dresses. They are made of either
Yroad ribbon or veivet, and are fastened at the side with a
rosette or bow. Cloth or leather belts are useful, and are-
usually black or brown.

Plain jersey waists of wool have become too common to
be worn by exclusive ladies, but waists of silk stockinette are
shown, beaded with borders of cut jet beads or seeded with
beads to form an armor-like cuirass of solid jet. Thesc
svaists renge in price from $50 to $75 each.

A style of coiffure which is almost universally becoming
bas the appearance of being carelessly arranged. The back
hair is drawn up rather high and loosely plaited, There is
.an almost indistinct parting noticeable in the front, while
the locks at the side beiug shingled, a high and full effect is
given. The frizzes are half rings worn high or low, accord-

ing to fancy.
The rough, knotty surface of cloth resembling Astrakhan

fur has been revived and will be very fashionable during the
winter for cloaks. These are particularly nice for Misses and
will answer for the street, for school cloaks and general wear.
It also comes in different width strips for trimming redin-
gotes, polonaises and jackets, It is just as effective and
handsome aund bas as fine silky look as the real Astrakban
and is much lower priced.

DOMESTIC RECIPES.

Corx Breap, or Jonsxy Cake—Two teacupfuls of sour
milk, one and a-half cups each of Indian meal and coarse
flour, two large spoonfuls of molasses, one teaspoouful of
sods, a pinch of salt, stecam one and a-half hours. If makes
a splendid loaf.

Graunam Gems.~—Mix finely ground graham flour with half
milk and half water ; add a little salt; beat, making the
batter thin cnoughto pour; have the gem-pan very hot;
grease it; fill as quickly as possible, and return immedistely
to a hot oven ; bake about thirty minutes. Practice will
‘teach just the proper consistency of the batter and the best

{emperature of the oven. It i3 very important to beat it weil.

FAMILY CIRCLE.
e —————————————————————

Goop Breap.—Six potatoes, boiled and mashed while hot,
two tablespoonfuls whits sugar, two ot butter, one quart of
warm water ; icto this stir three cups of flour, beaten to a
smooth batter; add six tablespoonfuls of yeast, set over night
and in the moruing knead in sufficient flour to make a stiff,
spongy dough ; knead for fifteeen minutes. Set away to rise
and when light, knead ten minutes. Mould into smell loaves,
let rise and bake in a ho? oven.

Raisiy Cooxies.—Two eggs, one cupful of sugar, one-half
cupfui of butter, one cupful chopped raisins, one-half cupful
of milk, one teaspoonful cream of tartar, one-half teaspoonful
of soda, spice.

Creax Sroxee CAxE.—Beat two eggs in a cup, fill with
sweet cream, and add one teacupful of sugar, one and one-
half of flour, one heaping teaspoonful of baking powder and &
pinch of salt.

CeocoLaTE Cakes.—One cupful of sugar, one-half cupful
butter, one-half cupful of sweet milk, tv>
two eggs, two tablespoonfuls of baking powder. Bake in
three layers. Filling.—One cupful chocolate grated, one-half
cupful pulverized sugar, one-fourth cupful of milk. Heat or
melt on the stove, stirring all the time to prevent burningz.
Spread between the layers also on the top; use baker's
chocolate. This receipt for eake will make nice jelly, cream
orange, lemon, and coceanut cake.

MISCELLANECOUS RECIPES.

Bedbug poison—oil of sassafras.

Do all your mending once a week.

Set brooms away handles downwards.

Saltpetre and olive oil will cure corns.

Eat slowly and you will not over-eat.

Brooms scalded once a week wear long.

Wash whitewashed walls with vinegar to make paper
stick.

Where the corner of a carpet gets loose, nail it downat
once. ‘

Tobacco tea will kill worms in flower pots and is also
good for the plant.

Camphor will prevent moths; the gum near your silver
will keep it bright.

Do not always keep your piano or organ closed if you wan.
the keys to remain white.

Scrub floors with an old broom and strong Iy, little at &
time, then mop with warm water.

Sandpaper will whiten ivory knife kandles that may have
become yellow with use or age.

A little milk in the water in which you are washing your
dishes, is much nicer than soap.

Mix turpeatine with siove clish, pat on cold stovea
little at & time ; will shine when rubbed.

A door panel may be improved by carelessly arranging a
number of bright Christmas cards upon it.

Silver becoming black may bLe avoided by keeping that
which is not often used, in canton-flannel bags, with small
bags about the size of a thimble filled with bits of gom cam-
phor packed in around the articles.

Steel knives which are not in general use may be kept from
rusting if they are dipped in a sirong solution of soda—one
part water to four of soda; then wipe dry, roll in flanael and
keep in a dry place.
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SE LECTE D.
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“8°pping only what s sweet §
Loetwve the chngd aud take the wheat."

Words at Parting.

If you were starting on a lopg, long journey,
And loving frieuds were fiear

To say farewell and witness your embarkmg,
What vould you wish to hear?

Would you desire that with distracting wailings
They cling, and pray you stay ?
[.. Although they knew the going and the passage
Were planned for many a.day.

Would it appease the pangs of separation
If they should all declare

No draught of pleasure should by them be token
While you were otherwhere?

But that each hour their doleful ]amentahons
Should sound to call you" ‘back ?

They would not sing, nor ldugh, nor join in joyance
But mourn, and mourn, alack !

Your soul would sink, and every day of absence,
Lie heavy on your heart

“The profit and the pleasure of the journey
Would every whitdepart !

‘What would it count if most exquisite landscapes
Were spread before your eyes ?

Youu could not see their beauty for a vision
Of home-hurt miseries.

The riches of the wondrous, far oft country
Would be ungarnered all,

Because forsooth, you must be so enfeebled
By self-love’s hungry call.

0, how much better that the friends in waiting
Bid you God speed, and say

4 We will avail us of the good things left us
The while you are away.

« We will not famish. Think of us as thriving,
Constant in love, aud true.

1f illness seize you, or mischance befall you,
Why—we wili come to you!

You could depart, peace, lilke a white-robed angel,
Keen‘ng you company;

Calm, free, and heartsome, growing and enriching
By what you hear and see.

So should-it be when through death’s gate of silence
Those near to us depart—

Vex not their souls! Bespeak a pleasant future
‘With great love fn your heart.

Thetheory has been advanced that a cross dog will mot
attack a man who lifts his hat to the animal, tasit presents
to-the dog’s mind the apparition of & living creature taking
himself anart " 4 Norristown mian met a savage dog yester-
day and gave the theory apractical test. It was nota gmtx-
fying success. Ittook a dollars worth of court plaster to
gtick the man together. Someof him came apart in reality.
but the dog didn’t sesm to care a particle.—Norristown Herald.

»

Within an Iich of My Life.

g@ URING the earlier years of my medico-military career
=

I was sclected as the Assistant-Surgeon of ths Army

Lunatic Asylum, then established in one of the
eastern counties of England. At the time of the appoint-
ment I was given to understand that it was one which paida
high compliment to my professional abilities, and was be-
stowed as a reward for good services done; but as I did not
seeit quiet in the same light, I went and interviewed the
chief who had thought so much more of me than I did of
him.

«Bir,” said I, “some men are born to honors ; others have
honors thrust upon them; the latter is my case. Idon’t
understand one bit about the treatment, moral or medical, of
the insane. I never saw but one madman inmy life, and he,
I verily believe, was more knave than fool; and I can't help
thinking that.if you send me to the asylum you are sending
the round man to fit into the square hole.”

_#That is not o: the slightest consequence,” answered he
whom I was addressing, in the richest of brogues; ¢ not the
layste in loife. Round or square, the hole will fit youtoa T;
and if so be that ye don’t know anything consarning lunatics,
whoy the sooner ye learn the bether Ye'll be plazed to jine
widout delay. Good morning.” S$o he bowed me out, and 1,
having a wholesome dread of the powers that were, ¢ jined "
forthwith.

It is one of Shekspeare’s wise sayings that « Use doth
breed a habit in a man,” Before there had passed away many
weeks of my sojourn with the demented officers and men ot
Queen Victoria’s land forces, I found myself highly interested
with their pretty and:well-cared-for home, running.pleasantly
in the groove 1 had so much objected to, and getting rid for-
ever and a day of that repugnance which every. ‘outsider,
naturally enough, entertaips when brought into contact with
the denizens of a mud-house With a pass-key which was an
open sesame to every lock in the establiéhglent, I was accus-
‘tomed to wonder over it unattended either by the keeper or
orderlies; and never was I molested or spoken to thréaten-
ingly save once, and that upon the occasion I have elected to
name ¢ Withinan inch of my Life.”

In the afternodns, when the patients were not indoors, it
was my practice to:go throu;,h every part of the building,
inspecling it sanitdfily. I was doing so, as usual, upon &

| certain winter’s day, when, at a curve of a corridor, I came

suddenly upon a patient leaning gloomily against one of the

pxllars; He was a private soldier of the Forty-fifth, ox ‘Sher-
wood Foresters—a recent admission, and whose pbase of
insapity was somewhat puzzliog the head surgeon and my-
self. Wlthout entering upon details, I shall merely, say
that wé had doubtsupon his case, and had recommended his
removal from the asylum to the care of his friends. Mean-
time, however, Le was to be closely watched, and no garden
tools or other implements ‘put into his hands. How he had
managed to elude the vigilance of the orderly under whose
surveillance he had been placed, and to be where I met him,
was one of the things I never understood. But so it was.

When he saw me his melancholic demeanor. ceised, he"'

advanced with rapid strides towards me, and I saw ata, glanco
that he meant mischief of some sort or othet ‘for every
mauscle in his body was trembling with pasmon, and on every

feature of his face was pictured that of & domgn I confess

’,
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that fear came over me. What was this maniac going to do ?
But to show apprehension would be fatal, so I faced him
boldly and exclaimed, # Holloa, Mathews ! what are you doing
here? Why are you not in the airing-grounds with the
others?”

He turned @ wild and flashing eye upon me, and glared
like a wild beast. Then he howled out, rather than said
« Let me out of this!”

«What do you mean? »* I replied, resolving if possible to
gain time, and trusting that presently an orderly might pass
and relieve me from the terrible dilemnma in which I stood.

#Let me out !” he repeated. ©1I have been too long in
this vile place, I want to rejoin my regiment, 1o see my
poor old mother and Mary, my sweetheart. Whyam I here?
Iam not mad, like the others. God knows that, so do you
But if I am kept much longer I shall be stark-staring mad.
Let me out, I say!”

He was now boiling over with frenzy. Still T kept my
ground. «Mathews,” I said, “I know that you are not mad,
80 listen a moment. How can 1 get you out? Iam nottke
mad doctor. I can't act without his orders. Your removal
has l’),ecn recommended by him. #11 go and consult him
nOW.

«No, you won't indeed.

«Well, I can’t release you. It would be as much as my
commission is worth to connive at your escape. I should be
tried by court-martial and cashiered, if not worse. That you
must be awars of.” .

« That's no matter to me. «I'll make you. See this7” He
opened the loose gray -pea-jacket he wore, and, to my horror,
took from within 1t a round paving stone of some pounds in
weight, such as the court-yard of the building was paved
with. How he had managed to obtain and to secrete it was
another mystery.

A cold perspiration broke out upon me. My life seemed
to be hanging by the slenderest of threads. I had no means
of defence. The rules prevented my taking into the interior
of the asylum even a walking-stick, and man to man the
maniac was taller end stronger than I.

The soldier raised the stone in his uplifted kunds and held
it over my head, which was protected only by my regulation
forage cap. 1expected every instant that [ should be crushed

_beneath it but still the man seemed irresolute to strike. Then
while, Damocles-like, the missile hung above me, a sudden
idea flashed across my mind : ¢ What if I try to dodge him 7%

«Put down that stone!” I cricd out.

# Let me out, then! ” he answered.

« Put down that stoneand I will. But first declare that
you will tell no one who did it or how it was done.”

«Doctor, I swear!” And then, to my inexplicable relief,
he lowered his raised hands.

I lovked around unce again, really to spy if any official
was insight, but in such a shy, covert way as to make
Mathews believed that I feared an eavesdropper.

« You know the locality outside the barracks ?

« Yes. I wasstationed here some years ago with my
regiment.” -

« Well, this door (pointing to one which was close to us)
«leads down a very short passage to another exit opening on
to the Denes.”

He was all cars—every nerve stmmed tohear what I bad
to tell him,

« Here, take this key.” I put into his stretched-out hand
one thatI happened to havein my pocket, I forgot to what

it belonged, but I knew that it would fit no lock inside ‘the
asylum. He érasped it eagerly, and at the same time dashed
the paving-stone on the fioor.

« What then sir'? ” he asked in less excited tones.

«This: With my pass-key 1 shall let you into the
passage. Grope your way for o, yard or two down, feel for
the lock of the outer door, open it with this key and escape!’

« You will tell no one that I am gone—take no steps to
have me caught ? Remember this if I am brought back I'll
murder you!"

« Mathews, if you escape by the method I have pointed out,
no one shall know it.”

#You are the soldier's friend!”
shake hands with you, sir.”

I did not feel happy when T found my palm wrung withir.
his, but I quickly opened the door alluded to, and without the
least shadow of suspicion he entered immediately. Once he
was fairly in, I pulled it to with a bang which shook the very
wall. He was enclosed in 2 bath-room.

The strain of excitement over, reaction came on. I felt
sick and faint, and knew no more until £ saw one of the
officials and my servant stooping over me. The former,
going his rounds, had found me lyjng on the floor; and as
soon as I came to my senses I told them what had happened,
and steps were taken to have Mathews so watched that in
future paving-stones would never again be in his possession.
I took care never again to perambulate the asylum without
my orderly escort.

he replied, ¢ Let me

About Bears?

In early times on the Pacific slope, says a correspondent
of the Portland Oregonian, adventures with the grizzly bear
were very commoan, and it was alwaysa favorite theme around
& camp-fire. No doubt many of these stories were lies from
end to end. But many true ones were never penned. There-
were many poort fellows who carried unmistakeable marks of
having had a dreadful encounter with a grizzly bear. These
stories naturslly created a desire, especially among these who-
love the excitement of the chase, to have a skirmish with a
grizzly. But the first sight of one of these monsturs usually
producesa kind of paralysis, & cooling off of the ardor ebgen-
dered around a camp-fire, and the first desire experienced is
personal safety, and, suiting the action to the desire; a place
of safety is generally sought in a hurry.

Grizzly bears are not yet ranked among an extinct race
of animals, for they are frequently found in the Selkirk
Mountain and still farther south. ‘They are the genuice
stock, too, weighing from one to two thousand pounds, and
have all the native ferocity of those formerly found in Southern
Oregon and California. There are several other varieties of
the bear family fonnd—the cinnamon, brown, and black bear.
Their tracss are frequently seen in the sand and mud on the
banks of the rivers and creeks where they go to catch salmon.
The Indians say they have killed three grizzly bears this
season—1two very large ones. We must not always reckon
on the size of the track. The black bear, the smallest of the
family, makes sometimes the largest track. He is very
loose-jointed, his paws spread out, and he ieaves an impression.
on the sand and mud very large for the size of his body.

The nimbleness of his joints permits him to handle bis legs,.

particulerly his forc legs, with a great deal of dexterity. He.
can climb a tree faster than & mar, Not so with a grizzly.
He stands more erect on his lég!. He is built more for
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strength than nimbleness, and therefore is not in the habit of
-climbing small trees, This facthas saved many men from
being torn to pieces, and is a consolation to the pursued.

Bear stories are less frequent in camyp than formerly, but
still we have, now and then, an adventure with the mouniain
monster. One of our party, Cnpf?’ P, once went out pros—
pecting for & quartz lode. With pick in hand he commenced
climbing the mountain, closely : canning every rock showing
indications of mineral. At last he came to a large fallen
cedar lying across his course. Fastening his pick on the top
of the log he hoisted himselfup so bhe could look over it.
Just then a large grizzly raised himself up. They met face
to face, each staring into the other’s eyes, with nothing but
the cedar log between them. The Captain says the bear
showed him histeeth. He thinks there was a full set and in
excelient condition. He does not know how long this panto-
mime lasted, but he remembered letting all hold go from that
log and sliding down, and making for a tree near by, which
he went “up inajiffy.” Justashe was leaving the log he
says he saw a big paw reach over on his side of it, and givea
terrible scratch. He feltthankful that he was not there to
get that scratch, and it wasa # bare scratch * that he was not
tkere,

Up that tree the Captain felt sa’e for the time being, and
could look down and see Mr. Grizzly, who was standing on
the opposite side, with his paws resting leisurely on the log,
looking straight up the tree, evidently studying the situation
for an offensive as well as defensive operation. | Grizzly soon
got down and went off a short distance, then turning around
-took another glance at the man up the tree, then went into the
‘bush, and was soon out of sight.

After some delay the Captain ventured down from the
tree, and, finding a smooth, narrow gulch, where he sat down,
gavea wriggle or two, and soon found himself on the banks of
the Columbia River, going down at 2.15 speed. He came
into camp alone and without his hat, and related bhis adven-
ture. The captain thinks that grizzly went after reinforce—
ments.

Now, this interview between the Captain and the grizzly
is the Captain’sside of the story. The other side has not
‘been hear from. As both sides of a story ought o be “heard,
the writer would suggest that it is quite reasonable to suppose
that the cause of the grizzly’s leaving the field first was that
he bad become tired of the monotony and disgusted with the
non-combativeness of his intruder, and that he went in search

-of more agreeable and exciting amusement, but as it stands
the Captain claims the victory because he left the field last.
It was & noticeable fact that the Captain preferred standing to
-sitting while partaking of his camp meals for several days.

The day of this adventure some Indians passed, and they
~were informed of it. They purswed grizzly with their dogs,
and on the following day a large grizzly was killed in that
vicinity. Notwithstanding the evidence beisg conclusive
the identical aniinal has been killed, the Captain thinks that
some of the kindred might still be living, and that he has

no desire, personally, todispute a grizsly’sclaim to a quariz
ledge.

The Texas Cowboy-

The Texas cowboy is yet to be described. They have had
0o Bret Hatte to write their histories, as the Californians of
1849 had, and no man who has not been among them, seen
‘their lawlessness, their bravery, their heroism, their reckless

disregard of human iife, can have ar idea of what they really
are. The cowboy isa law unto himself. I was a cowboy
myself for five years before £ bought a ranch and made some
lucky ventures in cattle, and I know them and like them.
The cowboy’s dress is usually ashirt, & pair of Mexican cloth
pants, with belt around the waist, in which is carried a couple
of pistols, generally of the Smith & Wessons, a broad white
sombrero, & pair of hedvy top-boots, into which his pants are
stuffud, and a rifle ssvung over his back. They are in the*
saddle ifteen hours out of the twenty-four, and are the finest
horsemen in the world. The sturies told of their marksman-
ship are not exaggerated. I have seen them snuft a candle at
fifty and seventy-five yards with a rifle and think nothing of
it. The quickness with which they can draw and fire is
something wonderful. Isaw Black John Adams, anotcrious
character whu roamsabout the western partof the State,shoot
a man five times before bis victim fell. When they examined
him they found that the five shots had entered .

mto his breast in a space hardly larger than =&
dollar, and all the five, bullets had passed through
his heart.

The man had thrown a glass of whiskey
at Adams's heud. These men know no law and respect no
law. They have a strange kind of system of ethics among
themselves. One will always take the part of another in a
row. A man who gets whipped is held almost in the same
light asa man would be held here who would depart with his
employer’s money. Murder, open, fearless murder, is to a
cowboy’s credit. I saw one of them with a mnotched knife.
There were fiftcen notches, and each notch represented a
dead man. He was but twenty years old. ‘They are paid
about twenty dollars per month, and, as they generally work
far from the haunts of men, they have no opportunity to spend
much of this money. When they come to town they usually
come in crowds, and with plenty of money. Then woeto the
man who insuits or cheats them. They usually get drunk on
such occasions, and, among other methods of amusing them-
selves, they have a way of going into a bar-room and shooting
ihe dcorks off bottles, and other little eccentricities of that
:ind.

Likeall Americans on the border of civilization, they
bave a strong sense of humor and of sentiment. No matter
how drunk a cowboy is, he is always ready to appreciate a
joke; and a woman never has to appeal to a him in vain for
protection. It is true, if ke fancies her particularly he may
express his devotionin an uncouth way, but I have seen some
instances of rare delicacy among them. I knew one of these
men to give almost a year'ssalary to help a poor Massachu-
setts girl who had stranded in a frontier town, without
friends or clothes or money, to get her back to her people.
Of course, these men have their leaders, their herocs—men
who can drink more whiskey, shoot faster and surer, risk
their lives more recklessly, be first in at a dance and at a
death, move chivalrous, more generous than the common
herd. IfI would tell youof some of the noted desparadoes 1
have met, and repeat the stories that are told of their lawless-
ness, deeds of heroic ruffianism, you would hardly believe
me. Butthe cowboy is fast loosing caste. The law is
becoming supreme. The great ranches are being divided
up, towns are becoming more numerous and their police
morg efficient. The cow-boy like the Forty-niner will soon.
be athing of the past.—W. G. Gales.

Edison ir credited with saying, It requires just as much’

ingenuity to make money out of an invention as to make the
invention.”

-



1+8

Healthy Women.

A writer, in urging the necessity for more attention to
physical culture, notes as a favorable sign the fact that the
pule, interesting type of beauty is fast loosing its popularity,
and that men of position and influence are declaring for the
healthy standard of womanly beauty, such as was ever recog-
nized by Greece and Rome. This ie ceatrinly an important
and happy change in public taste, and already the effects of
it areto be detected in an improved cundition of feminine
health ; for it will hardly be denied that on an average women
of to-day are physically superior to what they were afew
years ago, when tight lacing and similar destroying customs
prevailed.

Young women take more exercise than they formerly did.
They ride and walk more and are more in the open air, They
have not the insane dread of the sun’s rays which they once
had. But there is much réom for improvement yet. Many
homes are still presided over by invalid wives and mothers,
who furnish a constant spectacle of sadness and misery to
their familiesand friends, and are a subject of unlimited
expense to their husbands. Ta such homes the greatest of all
blessing that could be hoped for would be the health of the

mistress restored; but too often it is the one blessing which
never comes.
American homes, more than any other perhaps in the

world, have been saddened by sickly women. And the remedy
issimple. American men are as strong and healthy as those
of other nations ; there is no good reason why American
women should not be. All that is needed is proper atténtion
to dress and exercise. Let women dress as men do, so that
their bodies shall not be squeezed and pressed together, but
have free room for motion, and then go into theair and sun-
shine as men do and exercise their bodics, and the race of
American women will not become extinct, as it once threatened

to.
On the contrary it will be improved, built up, and beauti-

fied, and atime will shortiy come when a healthy man will
not have to hunt a whole country over to find a healthy wife.
We are onthe right track now ; all that is needed is to go
ahead, and the result will soon be manifest. Women will
die to bein fashion ; therefore let the fashion of female
beauty be vigor and strength, and all the ladies in the land
will be swinging dumb-bells, practising archery, riding on
horseback, and walking as for a wager, but they wiil be in
style.

Getting Up.

Have you brought my boots, Jemima? Leave them at my
chamber door.

Does the water boil, Jemima? Place it alsoon the iloor.

Eight o'clock already, is it? How's the weather, pretty fine ?

Eight is tolerably early ; I can get away by nine.

Still I feel a little sleepy, though I came to bed at one.

Putthe bacon on, Jemima ; see the eggs are nicely done!

11 be down in twenty minutes—or, if possible, in less;

1 shall not belong, Jemima, when I once begin to dress.

Sheis gone, the brisk Jemima ; she is gone, and little thinks

How the sluggard yearns to capture yet another forty winks.

Since the bard is human only—not an early village cock—

Why should he salute the moruing at the hour of eight
o'clock?

Stifled by the voice of duty ; prudence, prythee ceass to chide,

While I turn me softly, gently, round upon my other side.

Sleep, resume thy downy empire ; re-assert thy sable reign!

Morpheus, why deserta fellow? Bring those poppies here
again

THE FAMILY CIRCLE.

What's the matter now, Jemima ? Nine o’clock. It cannot be-

Hast prepared the eggs, the bacou, and the matutinal tea ?

‘Pake away the jug, Jemima. Go replenish it anon;

Since the charm of its caloric must be very nearly gone.

She has left me. Letme linger till she re-appears again.

Let my lazy thoughts meander ina free and easy vein.

After sleep's profounder soldte, nought refreshes like the
doza.

Should I tumble off, no matter ; she will wake me, I suppose

Bless me, it is you, Jemima ? Mercy on us wha a knock!

Can it be—I can’t believe it—actually ten o’clock ?

I will outof bed and shave me. Fetch me warmer water up !

Let the tea be strong.Jemima. I shall only went a cup

Stop aminute! I remember some appointment by the way.

"T'would have brought me mints of money; ’twas for ten:

o’clock to-day.

Let medrown my disappointment, slumber, in thy seventh
heaven!

You may go away, Jemima. Come and call me at eleven

a—

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

=0
To be young is to beone of the immortalg.—HAzLIT?.

OUR PUZZLE PRIZE.

This being the last issue of the Faxiny CircLEin its present
form and under its present title, o account of its having been
amalgamated with the Exponent, we publish, this week, the
answers to the puzzles given in our issue of November I7th,
and also award the prize. The competition however has been
so close that in place of giving the edition of Chambers’
dictionary, as annouunced in our issue of September 22nd, we
have decided to divide its value between two contestants
between whkom it is impossible to judge. The successful
competitors are Geo. U. Stiff, Hamilton ; and George H
Toronto ; to each of whom we give a handsome landscape
edition of one of the English poets.

Correct answers have also been received from our young
friends, Scout, West Point, N. Y ; Bertha Millar, Walkerville
Albert Aspley, Montireal ; Walter Symmes, Goderich ;
James Thompson, Toronto; Robert; Lee, St. Catharines
and Charlie Hutton, St. Thomas.

‘We hope our young friends wiil find plenty to interestand
amuse them in the Exzponent, which they will hereafter receive.

AHSWERS TO NOVEMBER PUZZLES.
1. Square Word;— LORE
OVEN
READ
ENDS
2. Decapitations —fox—ox
spat—Pat
stool—tool
stop—top
cage—age
3. Hidden Cities :— Venice, Richmond, Quebec
4. Diamond Puzzle:— E
AXE
APPLE
EXPLORE -
FLORA 3]
FRa (i
E b3
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PUBLISHERS, |
ATTENTION!

-0

Thg undersigned, having disposed of the
Famity Circrr to the Publisher of the Roch-
ester Exponent, and being about to devote
their entire attention to the JOB PRINTING
business, offer

FOR SALE!

the following valuable material, at a

IBEARGAIIN

About 250 1lbs. Brevier, in fair
condition, (same as used in this paper)
just the thing for newspaper work.

About 300 1lbs, of Liong Primer,
(mailing list type) in good order, with
plenty of quads and figures—no small
caps. *

30 Chases—12} x.20 in. (inside)—
for mailing list.

e ()
The above will be sold in bulk, ordivided
up, t6 suit purchasers.

Apy person in teed of such material, will
consult their own interest by writing us at
once.

Address,
LAWSON & JONES,
Printers, Liondon East.

A Goop INTrObGCTION.~J. Kennedy, a
merchant in Dixie, about three years ago
introduced Hagyard's Pectoral Balsam to his
customers by trying it in his own family for

. Coughsand Colds. Being pleased with re-

sults, 1grge sales followed, and it is now the
fovorite remedy in that neighborhood.

Advidée to Mothers,

Are you disturbed at night and-broken ox
your.rest by-a sick child suffering and cry-
ing with pain of cutting teeth? If so,send
at once and get a -bottle -of Mas. Winstow’s
SooTHING SYRUP FOR CHILDREN TEETHING. Its
value is incalculable. It will relieve the
poor little sufferer immediately. Depend
upon it, mothers, there is no mistake about

sit. .It cures dysentery and diarrhees, regu-

lates tne stomach and bowels, cures wind
colic, softens the gums, reduces inflamma-
tion, and gives tone and energy to the whole
system. 3MRs. WinsLow’s SooTaiNG Syrue
yor CmiLprey TEETHING 19 pleasant to the
taste,.and is the prescription of one of the
oldest and best female pbysicians and
nurses in the.United States, and is for sale
by =all druggists throughout the world.
Price 25 cents a bottle. Feb3ly.

" ANOTHER Wirngss,—A. Chard, of Sterling,

- testifies to the efficacy of Hagyard's Yellow
Oil, which he used for a badly injured knee- | -

joint, It is the great-househoald remedy. for
inflammation, pain, soreness, lameness, etc.,
and is used both ‘internslly and~externally
with infallable success.
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Wholesale by Western Supply Cec., St. Thomas, Ont.

A ‘WonpkrruL ResuLT.—A single bottle of
Dr. Lowe’s Pleasant Worm Syrup has fre-
quently destroyed'from 100 to 200 worms.
1t is pleasant to to take—no other-cathartic
bein required. Trpe worms have also been
removed by it, of 15 to 35:feet in length. It
is effectual forall varieties of worms afflict—
ing both children and adults.

!
NORKRMAN'S

ELECTRIC BELT

" INSTITUTION.
Establiched 1874,

4 Queen St. East, - Toronto:

CONSULTATION AND CIRCULARS FREE

Nervous Debility, Rheumatism, Neuralgia,.
Lame Back, Liver and Kidney Complaints,
Chest and Throat Troubles, and all Female
and Genital Affections are immediately and
permanently corrected by using these Elec-

tric Belts, Bands and Insoles. Every Belt

guaranteed genuine

A. HavwroN & Co., Agents, Hamilton.

J. B. MEeacHay, “« Dundas.
(Apr83 ly)

R. J. ANDREWS’
PRIVATE

MEDICAL DISPENSARY,

&P Established 1869.
) 27 Gould St., Toronto, Ontario.

Dr. Andrews’ purificantia, Dr. Andrews’ Female
Pills, and all of Dr. A.’s celebrated romedi?:??or"
s?vate diseases can bo obtained at the Dispensary.

rculars free. All letters answered promptis,

| withont charge, when stamp dis enclosed. m-

munications confidential. Address
R, J. ANDREWS M. S. T020NT0, ONT..
June 821y.

people are always on
the lookout for chance§:
to increase their earn-

ings, and in time be-
coms wealthy ; those who do not improve
their opportunities remain in poverty. We
offer a great chance to make money. We
want many men, women, boys ang girls to-
work for us right in their own.localities..
Any one can do the work properly from the:
first start, The business will pay more than
ten times ordinary wages. Expensive out--
fit furnished free. No one who engages fails
to meke money rapidly. You can devote-
your whole time to the work, or only your
spare moments. Full information and all

that is needéd sent free. Address, STovson &: <

Co., Portland, Maine. .
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. IHE KEY. 7O HEALTH,

Unlocks allthe olqﬂged avenues of. the )
Lﬁcwels, K'xdneysia.nd Liver, carry-
_ ingoff “maua,l]y without weakening.the *
<, system, all "thé..impurities and foul
humors of- the secretions; at the same
txme Correctmg Acxchty of :the
Stoma,cb, ciring -Biliousness, Dys- -
pepsia, - Headaches, Dizziness,,
.}E[eartbu:;n, ‘Constipation, Dryness
&;Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of
VISIOD, Jaundice, Salt Rheum,
Erysipelas, Scro..la, Fluttering of
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen-
eral De’blhty, all these and ;ritany
other similar Compla.mtg yield to the
happy influence :BU'RDOCK
BLOOD IBIT’I'LRS

T. MILBURX & €0., Proprictors, Toronm
. a week made at home by the
industrious. Best business
E now before the public, Cap-
ital not needed. We will
start you. Men, women, boys and gxrls
wanted everywhere to work for us. Now is-
the time.. You can work in spare time, or
give yoiit whole.time to the business. No
-other business will pay-you nearly as well.
No one can fail to make enormous pay, by
engaging at once. Costly outfit and terms
* {ree. . Money made fist, easily, and honor-
~ably. Address Tnm‘ & Co Augusta, Maine.

RUPTURE

n@"NOR\IAN’S ELECTRO CURATIVE
TRUSS is the best in -the world. Guaran-

- teed to hold the Rupture and be comfortable,

Circular free.
ATNORMAN, 4 Queen ‘St. East, TORONTO.

' not, life is sweeping by

RE ‘ I go.and dare before you

die, something mighty
d and sublime leave be-
hind to’conQdOr"hme $66 & week in your
owntown. $5.ouffitfree, Norisk, Every-
thing new. Capital-not reqmred We will
furnish, you everything. Many are making
. fortunes. Ladies make ‘as -much as .men,
and boys and girtls make great pay. Reader,
«f you 'r‘mt business at which you can
make great.pay all the time, write for par-
txcula.rstoH Hawerr & Co,, Porclandd&!ame

A Whoxe Opmvion.—Many a dollar is paid.
For prescriptions for somedisease that never.
troubled the patient, and when. the sole’
difficulty was worms, which a few..of Free-
man's Worm Powders would remove. These.
Powders are pleasant, safe and sure, eontain
their own cathartic, and. are adepted for-

FINE

" Such as used by

+ DOCTORS,
DRUGGISTS,
MERCHANTS,
MANUFACTURERS, &c., &c.

Supplied with promptiess, and
guaranteed to give.
satisfaction.

" R&-Send for estimatesbefore
placing your ‘orders else-
where for Christmas Print-
ing

-
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Lawson & J¢ ones,

children or adults

Loondon East Onta

©  THE: FAMILY CIRCEE.

A Guury ANSWERED. —Peopl(r ‘ofteti’ ask

‘\vhen is the best time to take n Jlood

purifier ? IWo answer, the best hme is now.
" Burdock {Blood ‘Bitters does it§ work of
punfymg, regulating, and toning the system
atall. hmen, and all seagons, Purity in il
.hmgs is b.lways in order when requiregd.

) RUPTURE ) .

_To thpse suﬁe'rmg fxom He"'m or Rup
.ture in any, of its various forr
tried all:the different+kinds¥o
‘ ant: - velief, we say-suffer no 1on
icelsior Rupture" Cure Manusget

}\

ssey with-
ver,x{'é Ex-

urmg Com-

"and - ask no pay untll a cure is effected.

Their remediés—the RupTure Pragter and
Heaune Coxrousp are a positive cure, 1o
surgical operation -or detention from busi--
ness. Send 6 cents for frze book.2on:Rup-
ture which contains full in{qrmation".: A

N

MOST. PO PU:LA

—OF' ALL—

—IS THE—

LlGH? RU‘NNING

prcduchve og ea.sémsgg;; hbo;hood thap.
13t

in’ awsxmﬂ S
Bitters, whpih‘ per

SEWING MAGHH\TES./

'-.., 'Ehere J&mothmgvmore :
baddramage; _Openlxtk Al eﬂ.sand Sluices )

nd having )

pany, Prescott, Ont., will gu.‘mnteencure v‘




