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Untold.
A face may be woeful-white
To cover & heart that's achiug ;
And a face may be tull of light
Over a heart thats breaking

*T'is not the heaviest gricf

For which we wear the willow;
The tears bring slow relief

Which only wet the pillow.

Hard may be burdens borne,

Though friends would fain unbind them;
Harder are crosses worn

Where none save Gud can find them.

For the loved who leaveour side
Our souls are well-nigh riven:

But ah! for the graves we find,
Have pity, tender heaven!

Soft be the words and sweet
That soothe the spoken sorrow ;
Alag! for the weary feet

Tbat may nct rest to-morrow.
— Margaret E. Sangster.

(Written for the Family Circle.)
BONNY WOQODS.

. BY E. T. PATERSON.

CHAPTER VIiI (continued).
STANDFIELD henrd the news an hour later. Ho had

=) come to Bonny Dale with the intention of seeking an
interview with Judith, in order to ask her to be his
wifs. Alternating between hope and fear, his heart, full of
tencerest, decpest love, he hud cume—only %o be meton the
threshold with the news that Judith was already the promised
Wwife of Jack Littleworth. 1t bad been Judith’s own wish that
‘the engagement might be made public immediately.
f Let them tell bim—1 cannot, I cannot,”her aching heart
‘had cried fiercely, in its last feeble rebellion against fate.
Tho réader will not be surprised to learn that it was Miss
Laurie who imparted the tidings-to Mr. Standfield.
“You look surprived,” laughed the lady, pretendiog to
amistske the pallid look in his fuce for surprise. ® But I knew

how it would be, I saw how it would end before Mr. Little-
worth had been here for two days; Judith is a very lucky
girl, I think. Mr. Littleworth is an ideal lover, young, rich,
handsome and well-born. Don’t you think it is very generous
of me not to be envious of her? Yet Iassure you I never
felt 50 glad of anythiug before as I am of her engagement.
You must stay and have tea here,Mr. Standfield, and congrato-
late Judy ; she and you are such great friends; she would
come now and see you, but I believe she is lying down with a
headache; too much happiness I suppuse; she is such a
romantic girl, she can never take anything quietly like other
people. You will stay, will younot?”

# Not this evening, thank you,” he answered quietly.

«I will come and offer my good wishes to Miss Sudith,
to-morrow evening, if she will permit wme, Yes, I must
really go now, Misgs Laurie. By the way, what hag become
of Mr. Thorpe? I have seen nothing of him since yester~
day.”

i Re is away on business, I suppose,” was Miss Laurie’s
rejoinder as she gccompanied Standfield to the gate; and
when he had left her, shoe stood there watching his grand
figure till it was hid from her view.

Ihave had my revenge twice over Donald Standfield. The
woman whose love you scorned and slighted bas woven the
web of your life to please berself. It is not likely you will
love a third time; no, my tevenge is complete. And that
little wretch, that detestable little minx will suffer, as Doro-
thy suffered—as I have suffered through them both. Ah,
revenge is sweet 1"

As for Donald Steundfield, no one who saw him next day
in his accustomed place at the office, would have guessed
that the grave, courteous banker was the sarmeman who, the
eveniang before, with pale, stetn features, strode like one de-
mented mile after mile along the dark high-road, retuming to
his rooms after midnight, worn out, but with his passion, his
sorrow subdued, hidden and locked away in his owa strong
heart.

« God grant she may be happy ; as for me—I have lived
my life]” And that eveniug he went resolutely to Bonny-
Dale Farm to ofier his congratulations to the newly affianced

‘couple.

Ho did not stay long; he was going away next dey to
spend his two weeks’ vacation.

« I will send my little offering to youin a day or iwo
Miss Laurie,” he said, roferring to the wedding present he
intended giving her,
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# Thank you,” answered the bride-elect, with & very unaf-
fected faltering in her voice, for she did luve this man, curious
&8 it muy scem—in spite of her treachery toward bim,

L shall vatue your gift above all others, belicve me.”

And Sundtictd smiled somuvwhat grimly,

« G.od-bye, Gud bless you, my dear little friend ! was his
whirpered favewell to Judith, as he wrung her hand at part-
ing, and from her dry, fevered lips cume u faint, trembling—

¢ Guod-Lye "

Thut night, with her fair head bowed on the low sill of her
bed roum window, Judith Brown sobbed out her farewell to
him whom her heurt acknowledged as its hing—farewell to
all thut mude the beauty and juy of ber life, telling herself
that Lencetanth she must hve tor duty alose—never, nevet
would petfect juy be hers againg aud the biight stars in the
bhesvens Jouked pityingly down upun the poor heart-broken
child ; but it secn.ed us though they twinkled mischievously
at that idea of living for swetn duty alone—preposterous !

CHAPTER X.
®LET TRIS BE A SIGN BETWEEN US.

departure from Bonny Dale, where peace and quict once

more Teign supreme, to the entire satisfuction of all its
present julates.  Mr, Standficld bas not returned to East-
vilie, aud is not now expected to return, as Mr. Littleworth
intunne Judith one atteinoon as they suunter idly through
the woods on their way trom a fishiog expedition—though it
may be mentioned bere that Mr. Littleworth’s basket is
entirely empty, notwithstanding that they have spent the
whole aftetnoon on the bunks of Dale River, whither they
bau gone with the avowed object of catching some fish for
breakiast next moining.

As they come near the falls they both stop and stand for
a few miputes idly guzing at the falhing, dushing water, and
the coving streamlet thut runs along the bottom of the
ravine.

u] Jove this spot,” says the girl, out-spreading her litile
sun-burnt hands as she rays it

u dodo 1, rerponds Mr. Littleworth, promptly. «1Ilove
it for the suke ot a1} the bappy bours I've spent hero with
you, my datlirg ; and becauee it was here you promised to be
my wife,” and be lays down bis busket and rod and comes
closer to her.

‘That is simply romantic nonsense; and I am surprised
at a man of cummon tense giving utterance to it,” says Miss
Brown, austerely ; shinking ever so slightly as she feels bis
arm steal around her waist.

«Are you?” luughs he, giving the little waist a gentle
equeeze.  Why, to hear you talk one might take you fur a
prim old maid of forty or thereabouts, iustend of the small
child you are.”

«] am almost eighteen, and not small,” Miss Brown says
with extreme dignity.

But ho takes no notice of this assertion and smiles down
at her, putting all his heart into his adoring eyes, while she
looks culdly away.

«wJudy durling,” he says, tenderly, « do you know that you
bavenever yet given mo one kiss, and we have been engaged
more than a month.”

Silence.

«Will yougive me one now, Judy 7"

«] do not like kissing; I told you once before,” answers
she gerg coldly now.

« Why don’t you? .

wWhy! what afoolish questiont how should I know why ?"

«Have you 1. ver cared to kiss anyone?”

« Well, we wers never very demnonstrative at home; but I
did like to be kissed by paps, because I loved him so
dearly.” :

«And do you not love me a little. Judy ? * asks the young
man, wistiully—so wisttully that she is touched in spite of
herself, and twining slowly, lays her bands on his shoulders,
snd with grave, tender grace, kisse- him on the lips; and
though his heart thrills at the touch of her lips, he knows tov
well that she does no$ love bim.

«Thauk you,” he gays, softly ; foolish follow, ho is 8o in-

tensely gratefal.

<) .
é):[}iT is just three weeks since Miss Laurie's marriage and
SE ]
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t Do you know, Judy, 1 used to bo fiercely jealous of old
Standfield ; 1 thought you cared for him a little, and then he
was firat on the field, you know.”

« How very absurd,” says Judith, coolly, stooping duwn as
she spraks to pluck a fern, which she immediately proceeds
to ‘tear into little picces. “But Mr. Standfield is not
old.’
« Well, perhaps not ol, exactly, but not youthfal enough
to be the luver ot a baby like you, ¢h pet 2" :

« Nou one was ever so foolish as to imngine him my lover,
except yourself "— haughtily—* and I wish, Mr. Littleworth,
you would cease jesting about my being so young; if 1 am
such a buby I wouder you want to marry me.”

« My dearest Judith ] I never dreamed that my doing so
could possibly offend you; most women like being thought
young, whether they are so or not.” N

« Do they 77 returns Miss Brown, frigidly.

« Dear Judy, I am: " heging the young man, helplessly,,
but she interrupts him stormily —

«Oh1 please do not dear me vvery word you speak

This is the last straw. Mr. Littleworth succumbs.

«J think we bad better be going home,” he says abruptly,
picking up bis rod and basket. And in silence they plod
ulong side-by side; he in no very amiable frame of mind,
judging from the ominous frown that clouds his usually sunoy
vrow ; while the wilful girl glances av bim now and again
with contrite eyes, regretting her petulant words more bitterly
every moment. They take a short cut across some fizlds, and-
as he helps her over a=fence, she lnys her hand on his arm
and falteringly asks forgiveness for her ill-temper. .

« It was simply horrid of me, I know Jack; and you are-
always so kind and patient with me, far more so than L
deserve.”

Jack does not speak, but he takesthe little penitent in bis.
arms and kisses her twice. So the little storm blows over
and there is peace again; though it is doubttul how long it
wil. continue, for poor Jack's wooing ig rather stormy, and
such scenes as that I have just described are of very frequ:nt
occurrence. *

4 By the way,” says he, asthey approach the house, # 1ave
you heard that Mr. Standfield has besn appoiuted manager at
heudquarters? He will not be back here now; Mr. Graham-
will continue at the Eastville tranch.”?

«] had not heard of it,” Judith says, and wonders that
Jack does not notice the strangeness of her voice. Her heart
is wofully heavy and she bas a wild lunging to throw horsulf
down on the ground and weep out the passionate sorrow that
tills her soul and makes her almost hate the mun ab ker side,
whom, she knows she has wronged in promising to be his.
wife, while her whole heart is given to another man.

« Will you cume in and have tea with us this evening 77
she asks, mechanically, and is conscious of an intenve relief
when he refuses on the score of an engagement in the village.
When he is gone Judith blindly gropes her way up-stairs to
her own bed-room aund locking herselfin is seen no more that
evening. -

One morning a week later, Jack wended his way to Bonay
Dale with 8 heavy heart and a gloomy face. It was nearly
two months since he and Judith became enguged, and during
that time uothing had been definitely arraoged about the
narriage, although it was understood that Jack was-expected
in Eugland before winter.  Of course, it wus Judy’s fault ; she.
ubsolutely refused to hear of an early marriuge; and her
lover perceiving bow it aunoyed her had weakly abstained-
from the subject, hoping that by paticat wocing he might
yet win her heart, and lead her, a willing bride, to the altar..
So he wrote from time to time, putting «ff his return home,
where his parents wcre 80 anxiously awaiting their beloved
son’s return. Jack was even prepared to disappoint them and
remain in Canada till the following spring, and thean. take
his young wite home with him, his father and mother not
huving opposed his engngement to Judith, although they:
were bitterly disappuinted at his not chousing the fair young
Englixh girl, whom they had long hoped to se¢ at the Grange
as Jack's wife.

But now there wasno help for it. He must return to
Eogland at once ; and that meant parting from Judith for an
indefinite time. He had that morning received a cable
message bidding him come home at once if he wished to
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sce his futher alive. Of courge he would start immedintely—
that very day. IHe leved hisstern futher very truly, and was
full of grief and self-reproach at having remained awny from
him so long, knowing that he was in itl health.

Judith was busy about the house somewhere, but came to
him immediately on being told by Susannah that he awaited
her in the parlor.

«l1 huve como to say good.bye to you, Judy. My father
is very ill; T must return home at once,” he said, still hold-
fng her hand in bis fiem clasp and watching her face with
painful eagerness for the least sign of regret. But regret
there was nonel The clear blue eyes looked steadfustly into
his, the fuir face was cruelly calm.

“Tam sorry to hear of your fathet's illness, Jack ; I hope
you will find him better on your arrival

“ I sghall be fortunate it I find him living; poor father,
I should not have left himn so long!”

Jack dropped her hands and turned away with a deep sigh
that was partly regret for his father, partly pain at Judith's
coolness in this hour of parting.

uIndeed, Jack, [ hope the Squire is not so ill as you
think, and—and believe me Iam very, very sorry for you,”
she said more earncstly, laying her hand on his arm.

«T wish, child, that you were a little bit sorry to part from
mae,” he said with extreme bitterness, putting his haad over
hers, and looking into her cyes, with passionate pain in bis
own.

«T am sorry; I shall missyou often, I am sure I will,” she
answered gently; but she never changed color nor luoked
away from him; she might have been speaking to her
brother.

«Oh my love! J wish that I could take you with me.”

«That is impossible "~—calinly.

#Of course it is,” he responded irritably—«I suppose you
will want two or three months to get all the finery you will
want to wear. You have not made any preparations at all
yet; have you?” .

# Certainly not.”

¢ And yet you knew that I was wanted in England before
winter.”

“Yes; but I told you f would not go with you this time

“Judith, will you marry me next sumnmer, if--all is
well 77 .

it Would it not be better to leave that to be decided later
on?"

#Nol I must have your promise before I leave you.
Judith, sureiy I have becn patient; will you not grant me
this much—give me this comfort to take away withme??

After a short sileirce she turned to bim and gravely gave
him the promise he desired.

#1 will be your wife next summer, if all is well.”

“Thanks for that sweet promise my darling ; and you will
write to me every week, will you not 77

«But I should not know what to write about every week.
I cannot imayine anyone being.able to write an interesting
letter to the same person every week, especially when oune
lives in such a quiet little place ay Eastville; each letter
would be but a repetition of the preceding one”

« I would not cars if all your lettors were precisely alike,
8o long as I heard from you every week that you were well
aud happy,” protested Mr. Littleworth, earnestly.

©Oh 1 would you uot,” she asked, with something like pity
in her soft tores, for this infatusted young man.

«I know several fellows who get long letters twice or
three timer a week from the gitls they are going to marry,”
continued Jack, persuasively.

«{ndeed! and do they—the—the fcllows answer all of
them ?” inquired Miss Judy, innocently.

& Every one of them,” answered Jack. unblushiugly.

#«That is in England,is it not?

¢ Yes, in England; but what of that? Lovers are the
same all the world over. Are they not?”

«I think we must be w little different in Canada—as
far as let s are concernec,” she answered demurely.

« Nop* ! you unkind girl, -you want to get out of
writing to u._ every week,” replied Jack, with a laugh, in
which wss a tone of bitterness that did not sscape Judith.

*If vou cared for me ever so little, Judy, you could
easlly find plenty to say to me in your letters”
(%' bz Continued.)

A Qirl’s Adventm_*e.

70U must have sorae rare experiences to tell us, Mrs
Q Boswell,” raid persuasive Licutenant Russel, while wo
-

waited for the mail stage. #You have been at this
frontier post ever since Captain Boswell was stationed
here?® .

« Yes; we have been here cight years,” she replied, with
the rare smile that glorified her face. « I have passed through
muny trying ordeals here, but I really think that I bad an
adventure in the East, betore 1 married the Captain, equal to
anything that I have experienced.”

« Well, will you relute it, and oblige us?” urged Russel

« Thunk you,” said our little hostess, 41 don't mind.”

Three of us were sitting in an inner apartment of the
small frontier hostelry. The bar-room was packed with
miners, and we had chosen to have our suppeis served by
ourselves, as we had appointed to go on to Custer City in
company.

« It wag in 18—,” she began; «I had just made the ac
quaintance of Cuaptain Buswell, and he, baving some business
matters to arrange with father, had called at vur place severa
times. Finally,there came a rare day 1n autumn, end he and
father were closeted the greater part of the day, overbauling
pupers, memoranda, deeds and receipts. My fatuer at the
time was doiug a great deal of business as at attorney.

« At tea-time father said to me: ¢ Bess, you won't mind an
evening alone, so long as Thomas is about, will you??’

« I said no, foraithough there were many robberies being
committed in the neighboring cities, private families in the
suburbs felt no fear. Qur house was & mile from the city
propet, and half a mile froin neighbors either way,

«We find,” he continued, that the Captain bas got to
hitnt up some mer2 papers concerning the estate before he
can give Barron a satisfact 'y title. We shall go to Judge
Whitcomb's office, and our  arch may be s¢ successful that
eleven o'clock will find us home again. Still, we may be
detained longer. Shan’t I call and tell your Cousin Milly to
come down and spend the night with you??

«No—yes,” I contradictorily answered. “Do as you
please ; I am vot tiid in the least, with Thomas about.”

«But Captain Boswell is -going to leave five thousand
dollars here until he returns.

ut Does anyone know about the money ?”

«¢Quly oursclves.’ .

«tThen I am not afraid. Besides, you are likely to be
back before graveyards yawn and thicves do walk abroad.

«'Phowas brought the horre round, and while fxther spoke
to him I touched the Cuptain’s sleeve :

«eWhere is your money left 7?

«¢In your futher's desk in the library’ Then he looked
with a tender, inquiring glance into my face (how the little
womsn's cheek flushed at the memory) and said: ¢Little
girl, if you are in the least afraid we will not go to-night, al.
though it is absolutely necessary.’

«1 told himh, honestly, that I was nod afraid. I never had
that strata of timidity in my make-up pecnliar to woman-
kind; and so they rode away.

« I sang about my work as I put things in shape around
the rooni, and viewed the brilliant sunset, without a fear or

care.
« Thowmas, our new man-of-all-wurk, was very busy potter-

ing about the grounds, lying up grapovines and mulching
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evergreens. I knew there was some coarse nftermath upon
tho hill that father was anxious to have put on the straw-
berry beds, and secing ‘'homas go up there with his basket, 1
tied a scarf over my head, tovk anvther busket and went up
to help him. .
«As I pagsed up the hill I saw a mean in the highway
. speak to him. I hesitated about going on, but the man made
only & moment's pause and then went down the hill and was
soon concealed by a turn in the highway.

«tWho was that, Thomas ?* I inquired.

« Oh, miss, it was & man from the mills, saying that my
brother has had a bad fall on the dam aud is bellowing for
me to come and see him. His legs are broken entirely.

«t What will you do?’

«t] told the man I could not come to seec him to-day—
but if I went, miss, I would be sure to be back by eleven
o'clock, if not earlier.!

« ¢ You may go, Thomas; if your brother is hurt o0 bad.
Papa will not be away long.’

«¢But, my young lady—'

«tNever mind me in such a case as this.’ I always was
very tender-hearted. ¢ You may go,and I will run right back
to the house.

« He talked a few minutes more, was profusein his thanks
for my kindness, and then started down for the city. I took
up the two baskets and went singing to the house.

« I sat an hour by the open windcw, enjuying intensely this
being alone, and the quiet beauty of this cool autumn even-
ing.

« Perhaps you will wonder at this,” and the dimples
played around her pretty mouth, «but little birds were sing-
ing a new song in my heart, and the quiet let me bear the
sweet echoes.

« But directly I chided myself for becoming rather care-
less, as the road was a thoroughfare, and a chance straggler
might surprise me. I arose, closed my window,and obeying
gome strange, impressive power, I walked through the hall
into the library, took my father's key from its accustonred
place, unlocked the desk, found the package of $5,000, and
placing it in my bosom, re-locked the door and returned to
the sitting-room. I did not light alamp ; I had no nced of
a fire, ag that from the kitchen stove warmed the sitting-
room in this mild weather.

«The house was old-fashioned, very, with a fireplace in the
sitting.room opening up into a chimney of capacity sufficient
for a foundry stack. We bad cheerful open fites later on;
but the house being an avcestral pile, wus getting somewhat
dilapidated, and the partition separating the flues in the lurge
chimney had fallen in. Men bad been sent out to clear the
rubbish and make repairs, but the work, half done, was sus-
pended on account ot tbe arrival ot Captain Boswell and this
important business affair.

«Iwould have eujoyed immensely to kindle a sparkling
fire in the huge wide fireplace, but as affairs were I could not.
So I mused in darkness for hours. I really took no beed of
time, until my quick car caught the sound of a footfull ap-
proaching, close up 1o the dooistep, I could bave teken my

oath. It was so light an echo tbat 1sprang to my feet,

thinking that my Cousin Milly, absent when my father
called, and returning later, had to come down to stay with
me.

«] sprang up with a smile to answer her knock, albeit I
was a it jealous ot her pretty fuce; but no knock came,and
the echoes died out, and altogether I concluded I had de-

‘ceived myself in regard to them. Aunyhow, I would light the

lamp. 1did so, and was startled to find it past ten o'clock
1 was'sufficiently aroused from my reverie to want a book
from the library shelves. I took up my lamp and went sing-
ing into the room.

« 1 obtained the desired volume, stepped down from the
stool, and—

«If ever anyone felt themselves dying I did at that mo-
ment. Mysong died on my lips, while athousand thunghts
seemed to flash into my mind in one instant. Involuntarily
I garped, and then with a4 strong eflort of the will power for
which I am famous, I took up the song again and sang it to
the close. '

« Among otherthings I remembered that the lock was oft
the library door for repairs, 1 remcmbered the lateness of
the hour and the probability that all the people were in bed
and aslecp. I remembered the footsteps in the dooryard,and
—there was a fresh, pungent smell cf tobacco-smoke in the
room. A scent of smoke that was not in the room when I.
was there aud placed the package of money in my bosom.

« Do you wonder that my brain reeled aud my heart
stopped beating for an instant? Besides, whoever the robber
was, he would soon begin work, not knowing how early my
futher and the Captain might return. And I should be
be murdered. Somesvhere within a few yards or a few feet of
methe robber assassin was concealed—either in the recess
behind the, cabinet, or under the long, draped, paper-strewn
table.

« A faint scund outside nearly made me set down the
lamp; still I had unconsciously left my first song and was
singing .

¢ For bis bride a soldier won her,
Aud a winning tongue had he/

«J knew that temporary salvation—power and liberty to
leave that room, even—depended upor my appearing uncon-
scious of the robber's proximity.

« I got out of thelibrary and found myself in the sitting-
room. A hasty glanceat the door showed the key absen
from the lock. .

« Treachery!

« I wonder that this new revelation did not svffocate me.
The man on the highway—the injured brother—Thomas had
betrsyed us. He had overheard abont the money. A robber
was in the house and anouther was outside. My retreat
would be cut off. How thoughts ran through my mind!
How would they kill me? Would I suffer long? At this
instant I was sure that I heard a faint creak in the library
door at the far end of the long ball.

« One swift, despairing glance around me, one wild idea of
escape, and I extinguished the 11zbt upon the table, and,
crouching in the fire-place I rested o  foot upon the andiron,
and swung out the iron crane, stepped the other foot upon the
strong support and rose up into the flue. Something tcuched
my head. Thank God! It was the rope with which the
dislodged brick had been hoisted out. Grasping this carefully
with my hands 1 held myself like a wedge in th¢ opening.
If T had envied largs, noble-looking women before, I mow
had reason to be thankful for my diminutive form and ninety
odd pounds of avoirdupois.

« I had little time, however, to think of avLything oxcept
the imminent davger of knocking down a fragment of brick or
mortar, and thus discovering my hiding-place.  The clock
began with sonorous peals to strike eleven. Under cover ot
its echoes there wero quick, soft steps in the hall, and the
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bolt of the outer door was witbdrawn., The buge flue must
have acted like a telophone, for I henrd every sound with
torful distinctness.  First there was a pauso by the door of
the sitting room, then breathing in it, then whispering.

“ I heard Thomas distinctly, when he said :

¢ She isn’t here; she's gono to bed ; but the money is in
the library.’

‘¢ Bo cautious,’ advised a strange voice, tand we may not
have to hurt her,’

% They carefully retreated, and my heart struck off the
seconds against my ribs in a way that was suftocating, tor [
knew that their search would soon be over,aud what then ?

“1n less than two minutes they were whispering in the

room again.
¢ Coyfound heri® aspirated Thomas, ¢she took the

money with her.

“¢ Then we'll have it if—'

«The pause meant all that werds could convey.

% The cold sweat was coming out of every pore of my body
The dust of the creosote had penctrated my mouth and
nostrils, and I had to take one hand from the rope in their
absence and place a finger upon my lips to prevent sneezing.

“i1Come hurry,” was the angry watchword exchanged
between them, and 1 heard the stairs creaking as they
ascended to my chamber. Thomas was familiar withall
the house.

“ Why did I not drop down and escape outside ?

“ First, then, they had locked the outside door and with-
drawn the key to prevent a surprise from without. Second,
there might be & third coufederate outside. But the most
important reason of all was, it scemed to me, that I never
could get out of the aperture that had allowed me cutrance
into the chimney. I rantherisk of discovery and death in
any case.

#“Oh why did not my father and his companion return?
It might be hours first.

“They bad found me absent fromm my chataber and the
adjoining rooms, They no longer usvd extreme caution.
They hurried from oncapartment to the other. 1 could feel
the jar of moving furniture, and closct doors were opened
hastily. The upper parc of the house was ransacked, and
then they came down stairs upon the run. Time was precious
to them now. With dreadful oaths they rummaged the lower
floors, and finally returned to the sitting-room.

“¢T saw the light here tast, said Thomas, moving with
his lamp across the room, ¢and here is the lamp on the table.’

“tShe must have got out.’

*¢No; I watched for her, andevery window is fastened
on the inside.’ Then he continued; ¢Curse her! she's a
witch! ’ and baffled thoy stood and poured oaths after me,
"I'd like to catch her now,’ he giound it out between
his tecth. -

“sShall we search more!?

“tIt's no use; we've turned over everything uander which
a mouse could hide.’

«¢What, then? Shall we waylay tho old man and fix
him ??

“They haven't the money ; it was left here.’

«¢The cellar, suggested the voice.

“Once more they dashed outonly to return in hot haste
LOW; for there was the trot and rumble of a horse and car-
riage on the bridge betwein us <nd the city.

«¢Stay,’ urged the stranger, ¢ ttump up some kind of a
story, and we mey secure the'money yet.’

«+J would, returned Thomas, tbut the girl's a witch, and
I'm just sure that she is somewhere near us all the time,
and would hand me over to justice’—

“ There was a scamper outeide, and the sound of feet
running toward the river came down the wide mouth at the
top of the chimney. Father and Captain Boswell drove into
the yard ﬂnq up to the door, just as the clock struck twelve.

t¢ Bogwell,’ eaid he, * we certainly saw a light here when we
came down the hill.’

#¢Quick, Juson,’ said the captain, ¢there has been foul
play here.’

«tFoul play ? My God! my poor little girl.’

«¢ Father,’ I strove to call, but the first attempt, choked in .
dust and soot, en led ina hysterical cough.

«¢ Where is that? What is it?’ called my distracted
father, and both men dashed for the library.

« [ now strove to descend, but the movement brought
down bushels of mortar and broken bricks from all sides, and
closed up the flee. I bethought me of the rope, and by
sticking my toes inhere and there I went up the chimney
hand over hand.

« Agile as a cat, when I reached the top of the low chimney
I sprang down upon the roof and began calling loudly for
father.

“You should have heard them run through the house and
balloo before they located my voice. At last the Captain
came out of doors.

"«¢Will youget me a ladder, please,’ said I, ¢ I want to get
down from here.’

e A Jadder, Jason,’ shouted the Captain, ¢ the little girl is
on the roof.’

«tFor the love of Heaven, girl, how came you there?’
said my father, as I landed upon the ground and began shaking
the sootfrom my clothes.

«¢ { went up there through the chimney, papa. But you
bad better put up the horse—you will have to groom him
yourself to-night—and then I will teil you all about it.

#The captain led meinto the house, for I was trembling

violently.
«¢ Now,’ said father, being abscut only & moment or two,

without letting me huve time to mop the smutfrom my face
and hands; ¢ now tell us what this means—my little girl
climbing the ridge pole like acat at midnight 7

«In afew moments matters were explained.

t«Thomas, the villian!’ ejaculated my father; ¢I'll have
him if I have to hunt the two continents for him, and he shall
bave his deserts.’ .

« He kept his word. Thomas got a term in the State
prison.

«When J gave the Captain his money I should have burst
outinto hysterical sobbing only I remembered the soot in
time to prevent shading myself in black crayon ; and Captain
Boswell believed thatisiatue and bulk were not always -
certificates of the best waterials, and,—’

« And,” finished.Dab, our jester, * it may be said, that you
actually flue to hisarms.”

She smiled and bowed as the sonorous tones of the driver
camein among us :

«Stage ready, gentlemen.”

As they who, for every slight infirmity, take physic to
repair their bealth, do rather impair it; so they who, for
every triflo are eager to vindicate their character, do mthle'r
weaken it.—Rurke. S
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“Lives of great men all remind us
Wo can multo our lives sublime,

And departing, leavo behind us -~ \
Foot-prints on the sunds of timo."

Tasso.

VL)

i\ N the 11th ot March, 1544, was L-orn at Sorrento, near
V&) Nuples, Toiquato Tusso, the great author ot the
nea Gerusalemme Liberata- (Jerusalem Delivered).  His
father was Bernardo Tusso, ulso a scholar and a poet, in his
own day of considerable repute.  The life of Tusso was almost
from itscommencemeut a troubled romance. Iis infancy
was distinguished Ly extraordinary precocity ; but he was
yet a mere child when political events induced his father to
leave Naples, and, sepurating bimself trom his family, to take
up his abode at Rome.  Hither ‘Yorquato, when he was only
in his eleventh year, was called uponto follow him, and to
bid adieu both to what had been hitherto his home, and to
the only parent whom it might almost be said he had ever
known. The feclings of the young poet expressed themselves
upon this ocasion in some lines of great teuderness and
beauty, which have been thus transluted :

«Forth from a mother's fostering breast?
Fute plucks me in my helpless years ;
With sighs I look back on her tears
Bathing the lips her kisses prest;

Alas| her puie and ardent prayers

The fugitive breezo now idly bears;

No lunger breathe we face to face,
Gathered in knot-like close embrace;

Like young Ascanius or Camill’, my feet
Uustable seek a wandering sire’s retreat.”

He never again saw his mother; she died about eighteen
monthe after he had left ber.  The only near relation he
now had remaining besides his father was asister; and from
her also he was separated, those with whom she resided after
ber mother’s death at Nuples preventing her from going to
share, as she wished to do, the exile of her father and brother
But after the two latter had been together for about two years
at Rome, circumstances again occurred which again divided
them. Bernardo found it necessaty to cousult his safety by
retiring from that city, on which he proceeded, himself, to
Urbino, and sent his son to Bergama, in the north of Italy.
The favorable reception. bowever, which the former found at
the court of the Duke of Urbino, induced him in & few montbs
. to send for Torquato; and when he arrived, the graces and
accomplishments of the boy so pleased the Duke that he
appointed him the companion of his own son in bis studics.
They remained at the court of. Urbino for two years, when, in
1559, the changing fortuncs of Bernaido drew them from
thence to Venice.

This unsettled life, however, bad never interrupted the
youthful studies of Tasso ; and after they had resided for some
time at Venice, his fathersent him to the University of Padua,
with the intention that be should prepare himself for the
profession of the iaw. Butall views of tbis kind were soon
abandoncd by the young poet. Ilnstead of perusing Justinian
he spent his time in writing verscs, and the result was the
publication of his poerr of Rinaldo before he had completed
his eighteenth year. Wo can not here traco minutely the
rpmaining progress of his shifting and agitated history. His

iterary industry in the midst of almost ceasless distractions of
all kinds was most extraordinary.'

THE FAMILY Cl1RCLE.

His great, poem, the «Jerusalem Delivered,” is said to
have been begun in his nineteenth year, when he was at
Bologua. In 15665 he first visited the court of Ferrara, having
baen carried thither by the Cardinal Luigi d’Este, the brother
of the reigning duke Alphonso, This event gave a color to
the whole ot Tasso's future existence. It has been supposed
that the young poet allowed himself to form an attachment
tothe Piincess Leonora, one of the two sisters of the Duke,
and that the object of his aspiring love was not insensible to
that union of eminent personal graces with the fascinations of
genius which courted herregard. But there hangs a mystery
over the story which hus never been completely cleared away.
What is certain is, that, with the exception of a visit which he
paid to Paris.in 1571, in the train of the Cardinal Luigi, Tasso
continued toreside at Ferrara, till the completion and publi-
cation of his celcbrated epic in 1575. He had already given
to the world his beautiful pastoral drama the # Awminta,” the

‘next best kuown and most estecmed of his productions.

From this period hislife becomes a long course of storm
and darknesg, rarely relieved by a fitful gleam of light.  For
several years, the great poet, whose fame was nlrendy spread
over Europe, seems to have wandered from city to city in hig
native coumry,in‘a state almost of beggary, impelled by a
restlessness of spirit which no change of scene would relieve.
but Ferrara was still the central spot around which his
affections ,hovered, and to which, apparently in spite ot
himeelf, he constantly aftera brief interval returned. In this
state of mind much of his conduct was probably extravagant
cnough ; but it is hardly to be believed that he really gavo
any cause for the harsh, and if unmerited, most atrocious
measure to which his former patron and friend, the Duke
Alphonso, resorted in 1579, of consigning him as a lunatic to
the hospital of St. Anpe. In this receptacle of wretchedness
the poet was confined for about seven years. The Princess
Leouora, who has been supposed to have been the innocent
cause of this detention, died in 1581 ; but neither this event
nor the solicitations of several of his most powerful friends
and admirers could prevail upon Alphonso to grant Tasso his
liberty.

Meanwhile, the alleged lunatic occupied, and no doubt
lightened, many of his hours by the exercises of bis pen. His
compositions were numerous, both in prose and verse, and
many of them found their way to the press.

Atlast, in July, 1586, on tho earaest application of Don
Vincenzo Gonzaga,son of the Duke ot Mantua, he was released
from his long iraprisonment. Hespent the close of the year
at Mantua ; but he then resumed bis wandering habits, and,
atthough he never again visited Ferrara, his old disposition
to flit about from place to place seems to have clung to him
like adiscase. In this singular mode of existence he met
with the strangest vicissitudes of fortune. One day he would
be the most conspicuous obhject of a spleadid court, crowned
with lavish honors by the prince, and basking in the admira-
tion of all beholders; another, he would be travelling alone
on the highway, with weary steps and empty purse, and
reduced tothe necessity of borrowing, or rather begging, by
the humblest suit, the meaus of sustaining existence. Such
was his life {orgix or seven years.

At last, io November, 1594, he mado his appearance at
Rome. It was resolved that thegreatest living poet of Italy
should be crowred with the laurel in the imperial city, as
Petrarch had been more than two hundred and fifty years
before. The decree to that effect was passed by the Popo and
8enate; but ere the day of triumph came, Tasso was seised

o
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withan illness, which he instantly felt would be mortal. At
‘hisown request, he was conveyed to tho ncighboring mon-
‘astery of St. Onitro, the same retreat in wuich, twenty years
before, his father breathed bhis last ; and here, surrounded by
"the consolations of that fuith, which had been through life
his constant support, he patiently awnited what he firmly
‘believed would be the issue of Lis malady. He expired in
‘thearms of Cardinal Cinthio Aldobrandini, on the 25th of
:'Apl‘il,4595, having just entered upon his fifty-second year.
"The Cardinal had brought him the Pope's benediction, on
receiving which he exclaimed: « T'his is the crown with
which I hope to Do crowned, not as a poet in the Capitol, but
with the glory of the blessed in heaven.”

Critics have differed widely in their estimate of the
poctical genius of Tasso; somo ranking the «Jerusalem
‘Delivered” with the grandest productions of ancient or
modern times, and others nearly denying it all claim to merit.
Nothing, certainly, but the most morbid prejudice could have
dictated Boileau'’s peevish allusion to « the tingel of Tasso,” as
contrasted with «the gold of Virgil; ” but although the poem
-i8 one of surpassing grace and majesty, the beauty and lofti-
ness both of sentiment end langunge by which it is marked
are perbaps in a somewhat artificial style, and want the life
and spell of power which belong to the creations of the
‘mightier masters of epic song—Homer, Dante, and Milton.
His genius  was unquestionably far less original and self-
‘sustainingthan that of any one of theso.

It is not, however, the triumph of mere art with which he
~captivates and imposes upon us, but something far beyond
that; itis rather what Wordsworth, in speaking of another
subject, has called « the pomp of cultivated nature.”

—————— <~ E——————
[ Written for the Fumily Circle.)
To Emily.
Emerging on life's devious way,
May gladness cheer each passing day;
In storm or sunshine, smiles or tears,
‘Live that you may in after yem?,
Your life review, your pathway scan,
.As one would vrace a perfect plan:
Now noting on the lett or right,
Dear spots that shone with golden light ;
‘Bach pleasant nook to memory dear,
Recall, through each successive year.
The deeds of love and mercy throw,
O'erlife a radient sunset glow,?
Not wealth or rank such joys bestow.

Ambition.
-Ambition scaled a mountzin’s dizzy height,
Whose summit shone with clear, effulgent light ;
But when, alas, that envied point he'd gained,
-And highest, ‘ondest aim of life attained,
"The sweetest spot the landscape thon could show,
. Appeared the peaceful valley far below. . A4,

—W.4.

A correspondent seeks information as to the origin of the
:accardion. It dates back to & period as remate as that of the
*missing link " between the monkey and man. It is prob-
ably.an invention of the latter, and a reasonable explanation
is that the inventor, after having been driven out of eve-y
community into which he wandered, finally laid the responsi-
bility of the inventicn on the link. This would go far to

account for the fact that it has been missing ever_| since. —
Brooklyn Eagle.

OUR GEM CASKET.
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* But words are things, and a sinall drop of ink

Falling like dew upon a thought produces
That which makes thousands, perhaps millions, think,"

Beats all—The tramp.

Lost at gea—"The sight of land.

Suflering is the surest way of making us true to ourselves.

People swear because they know their words are worthless.

The devil tempts every man, but the lazy man tempts the
devil.

There are plenty of stops to a hand-organ, but no perma-
nent one.

Time is the most precious of all possessions, but least
thought of.

How quickly nature 'fulls into revolt when gold becomes
its object.

Longfellow said :
nail or hamuwer.”

Pride is increased by ignorance ; those assume the most
who know the least.

Knowledge will always predomionate over ignorance, as &
man governs the othier animals.

A medical writer says children need more wraps tham
adults. They generally get more.

A Texas man lives with three wives under one roof. He
was arrested for disturbing the peace.

Gaiety is not a proof that the heart is at ease, for often in
the midst of laughter the heart is sad.

An Illinois philanthropist has willed his corpse to a medi-
cal school. That is a dead give away.

The reason that men succeed who mind their own busi-
ness is because thero is so little competition.

Examples are few of men ruined by giving. Men are
heroes in spending, cravens in whot they give,

An instence of precocity is the caso of the little boy who
asked his mother if crows were hatched from roosters eggs,

A certain man says that one of his boys knows nothing,
and the other does. The question is, which knows the most ?

If their is any good in & man itis bound to come out; but
it should not all come out at once and leave the man empty.

A woman woke her husband during a storm and said, « I
do wish you would stop snoring, for I want to hear it thunder.!”

Among the attributes of God, although they are all equal,
mercy shines with even more brilliancy than justice..—Cer-
vantes.

Every persoun is responsible for all the good within the
scope of his abilitics, and for no more; and none can tell
whose sphere is the largest. .

When the golden rule is employed in governmental mat.
ters instead of diplomatic trickery, then, and not till then,
the future of netions will be sure.

« No thank you,” said the new border, looking suspiciouslj
at the milk which thelandlady passed him ; ¢ no, thank you ;
my physician hasadvised me to abjure mixed drinks.”

«In the world a man must be either

Life is made up, not of great sacrifices or duties, but of
little things, in which smiles and kindnesses and small obli-
gations, given habitually, are what win and preserve tt;g
heart, and secure comfort;
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LIVELY ANECDOTLS,
HINTS ON HEALTH,

Prrsons wishing to canvass for the magazive, cither
amongr their friends or as a regular business, will copy the
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PopLIsHERS oF THE FaMILY CIRCLE,—
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CIRCLE CHAT.
SEVERE JUSTICB,

$

)

Longfellow once said, «the laws of nature are just but |

terrible ; there iz no weak mercy in them ;" and therein he
uttered a truth which almost all of us bave felt to a greater
or less extent, sometime in ourlives. But there is this differ-
ence between the lars of nature and the laws of men, the
decrees of the former are always inflicted upon every oftender,
while many who oflend against men's laws escape altogether.
There are many business frauds that are thought clever, the
participants in which should, in justice, receive severe sen-
tences, while the circumstances surrounding much guiit that
islegally punished if sully understood and appreciated, would
make us feel that the penalty was severe.

The adulteration of food is perhaps one of the worst
forms of voguery, particularly when barmful mixtures are
employed, b 't a recent case in France wasof aimost uunimag-
inable depravity in this respect, and the perpetrator did not
receive one whil too severe a sentence. The case was that of
a Paris druggist who was proved to bave adulterated sulphate
of quinine in a critical case. He has been sentenced to a
year's imprisonment at bard labor, and in sddition is to pay
& fine of a thousand francs; his name aad. crime are to be
published in twelve professional and twelve political news.
papers, and should he ever rc-open his store, to the door
thereof is to be affixed a sign : “Sentenced for adulterating
sulphate of Quinine.” A terrihle sentence, we may exclaim
but think of the crime-—a dealei, for the purpose of =

CIRCLE.

With the prosent fierce business competition and “cut-
ting ” in prices, it scoms only natural that ¢ealers will resort
to such weasures, at any rate where there is, as they suppose,.
no harm done, but where there is a chanco of such terrible
redults, it is very evident that strict measures should be:
taken to put down every form of fraud of this kind,

Ot course, business {rauds are resorted to in most cases
because of diflicult circumstances and on account of the vic.
tims, we might call them, being unabloe to breast the stiife iv
a straightforward, honorable wmanuer. Ob, how disgusting
are the little frauds and deceptiose that are commonly re-
sorted to by those men who ure on the road to ruin, and who
are willing to sell their honor for a commercial standing.
They sink lower and lower aud practice deeper fraudin order:
to evade the laws of man, but well many of them know in
the innermost depths of their hearts that they are reaping as
they have s¢..n, and are, perhaps unknown to the werld, be~
ing punished by those just but terrible laws of nature.

ON DANGEROUS GROUND,
Under the appearance and avowal of Luing temperate im
the use of alcoholic drinks many are every day dying prema-
turely from no other cause than alcoholic excesses. ‘The

excuse used in some cases is that the system requires it, and -

we do not doubt that temporary benefit may result fiom its
use, but the capital of one's strenyth and constitution is being
thus undermined, and this physical frame, so important, so
wonderful—far too holy to be abused in such a manner—is,
with all the knowledge of the wrong. he does it, being, by the
moderate drinker, pushed onward to its last 1esting place.

‘The physician’s medicines ave of little avail on the system. «

degenerated by constantly imbibing alcohol. In cases where
a little whiskey and water are used to give one an appetite at
dinner time, Professor Richard McSherry advises in its place-
a little soup or beef tea as answering a better purpose. This
same writer concludes o recent artitle in the Senitariun upon
the use and abuse of alcohol, thus :

«T have one vther remark to make here about the use of*
alcohol, which i, that if a man takes it to strengthen him
before undertaking any work, wental or physical, the result,.
after a transient flash of activity, will be precisely the reverse
of what he desired; and, furthermore, that if be takes it to
protect himselt from cold before exposure, he will suffer more
trom cold, and its effects will be very daugerous, perhups only
alarming, but possibly, aud not very rarely, futal.”

OUR CANADIAN WINTER,

Again our cold aund frosty win{er approaches, and the:
healthy, vigorous ymsog Canadiaus welcome it as their best
season of amusemeut, notwithstanding the impression of the
inhabitauts of warmer climes. Duar to every Canadian heart.
is the recollection of the cosey fireside, during the winter
evenings of time gone by. The games of mild contention,
the pleasant fumily chats, the intense interest of tho reading
often indulged in, or the thought-developing debate, the crack-
ing and eating of nuts, the sociul gathering of neighbors.
round tho hea:th, and thousands of minor instances-are called

up to brighten the remembrance.
But the out-door sports of winter are, perh. 38 a. greator-

source of amurement still to our stout,active Canadiun. boys

and girls, and this {8 something onr more indolent southern.
friends cannot realize. Oh what plezsant thoughts awaken at.
the sight of the skates, brought out from their summer quar-
ters, and what delightful molody is in the tinkle of thesleigh-

would roba man of, perhaps, his only hope of recovery.

bells We cannot but love our dear old Canadian Winter {

--ﬂ
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RESPONSES TO READERS,

s for in this column should be

All icati
r}icir(c{z.’tde ’gzrrcspondenls' Deportment, Family Circle Office

h{.mv R:—-Wo venture that the gentleman rveferred to,
who is continually gazing and drawing the attention of u
young lndy at churcn service, is not, as stated, a respectable
Christian married gentieman, but like a good many others,
who pass for such, aud do much barm to relizion. The
youog lady in question would do well to pay no attention to
his conduct and absglutely have nothing to do with him.

J J—The first sewing machine was completed in 1845 b
Elias Howe. - 8 P 4

St. H.—The best system of phonography is Pitman’s.

31;8;:} should certainly have the assistance of a teacher if pos-

'E‘I- P.—1. See recipe in « Parlor and Kitchen ” department,
3. The first weekly issuo of the Famwy CircLs was dated Sep-
tember 22nd.

G. W.—The lines occur near the beginning of Byron's
“ Boglish Bards and Scotch Reviewers.”

HEALTH AND DISEASE.

Mens sana in corpore sano.

Breath Giymnastins.

The art of breathing is, too much overlooked. Though
4n act of nature, it cun be influenced by the will. Persons,
therefore, may be trained to breathe properly, that is, to such
breathing as will thoroughly oxygenate the blood.

Tt has been suzgested that there is room for what might
bo fitly termed breath gymnastics—to draw in long and full
breaths, filling the lungs full at every inspiration, and to
acquire the habit of full breathing at all times.

The hubit of full breathing has a direct etfect in supplyiug
the largest possible amount ot oxygen tothe blood, aud more
thoroughly consuming the carbon, and so producing animal
heat. It has also the very impostant effect of expanding the
chest, and 5o contributing to the vigor of the system.

The breath should be inbaled by the nostrils as well as
the mouth, more especially while out of doors, and in cold
weather. That has partly the effect of a respirator in so far
a8 warming the air in its passage to the delicate air-cells, and
in also rendering one less liuble to catch cold.

The full inspiration is of o much importance that no
proper substitute is to be found for it in shorter though more
rapid breathing. In short, in breathing, a large portion of the
air-cells remain stationary, the upper portion of the lungs
bgin'g enlarged in receiving and discharging a small portion
of air.

Profound thought, intense grief, and other similar mental

manifestations have a depressiug effect on inspiration. The
blood unduly accumulates in the brain, and circulation in
botn beart and lungs becomos diminishad, unless, indeed,
there be feverishness present.

An occasional long breath, or deep-drawn sigh, is the nat-
ural relief in such a cage,— nature's effort to provide a remedy.
‘This hint should be acted on and followed up. Brisk muscu-
lar exercise in the open air, even during inclement weather,

is an excellent antidote of a physical kind: for a t rooted sor-.

ow.”
And the earnest student, instead of tying himself fo his

desk, might imitate & friend of the writer of this, who wrote
and studied while on his legs. Pacing bis_toom yortfolio in
hand with paper attached, he stopped as occesion required to
Pen a sentetico of & paragraph, '

Breathing is the first and last act of man, and is of the
most vital necessity all thvough life. Persous with full,
broad, deep chests naturally breuthe freely and slowly, and
large nostrils generally accompany large chests.

Such persons rarely take cold, and when they do they
throw it off easily. The opposito build of chest is more dis-
posed;to lung disease.

The pallid complexion aud conspicuous blue veins, show

that oxygen is wanted, apd that every means should be used.
to obtain it.
Deep breathing also promotes perspiration, Ly increasing

the circulation and the nnimal warm h. Waste is more rap-
idly repaired, and the skin isput in requisition to remove the
used materinls. Many forms of diseases may be thus improved,
and more vigorous health enjoyed.—Chambers Journal.

Household Dirt.

A writer in the London Times culls attention to 2 much-
neglected suoject in the fullowing paragraph:—

« The dirt of an ordinary house, the dirt which may be-
wiped from the walls, swept off the furniture, and beaten out
of the carpets, would be sufficient, if it were powdered in the
form of dust over the patients in the surgical wards of o great
hospital, to bring all their wounds into a condition which
would jeopardize life. Itcannot be supposed that such dict
is innocuous when it is breathed or swailowed, and it cer-
tainly possecses the property of retaining for long periods the
contagious matter given off by various diseases. Instances
without number are on record in which the poigon of scarlet
fever, long dormant in & dirty Louse, has been roused into

activity by some probably imperfect or bad attempts at
cleansing."”

Diphtheria and Scarlatina. .

The identity or not of the poisons producing dipbtheria.
and scarlatina has been the subject of much discussion, and
any information bearing upon tho question is worthy of
record. A curious instance of the manner in which these
diseuses at times co-exist and alternate with each other is
recorded in a report addressed by Mr. W. H. Power to the
Local Government Board, and to which we refer elsewhere,
on a prevalence of infectious diseases at Whitstable. Diph-
theria commenced in Whitstable in October, 1880, and con-
tinued till January in the {ollowing year. It had not long
prevailed when scarlatina appeared, the two diseases being
concurrent and attacking at one time ditferent members of
the same family. The diphtheria then began to disappeat
whilst the scarlatina became more prevalent and assumed an
increasingly fatal type. Towards the middle of 1881 the
scarlatina epidemic declined, and diphtheria, at times fatal,
reappeared ; indeed, with the absolute disappearance of scar-
lating, diphtheria, early in 1882, steadfly spread, remaining
more or less prevalent thronghout the year, During these
several occurrences more than one of the medical practition-
ers in attendance on the cases bad difficulty in diaghosing
between the two diseases ; thus cases of smart throat illness.
associated with distinct skin rash and altogether free from
foucial false membrane, occurred, and yet at no period of the

.illness or convalescence did any such tendency to desquama:.
.tion, as usually follows on scarlatina, show itself. Eight or

ten years ago very similar circumstances were observed at

'Whitestable, diphtheria being exceptionally fatal, and at the

same time associated with a prevalence of scarlatina. Mr.
Power abstains from ex'pressingtiny comment on the questions.
arising frous = consideration of these circumstances the facts

are, however, nighly interesting.— Lancot,
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FASHION NOTES.

Duckling-green is one of the newest autumn colors.

tLoop ear-ringg, set with dinmonds and other jewels, ave
very fashionably worn.

Cloth toques and velvet jockey caps will be worn with
costumes of cloth and also of velvet.

For little girls between two and four years thereisa
variety of simple full dresses with guimps or yokes, or in
loose sacque shapes.

To freshen up last season's dresses loose scarfs of Surah
draped like a Moliere vest to fall in two pufts are used; they
havea velvet or lace collar, and aro easily adjusted to & plain
waist.

Swiss belts of leather or velvet are worn by young ladies
with cloth dresses. They are made with points in front, the
upper one smail and the lower very long, and the back isa
piain, straight baud.

For stylish hair-dressing the back bair is brushed from the
nape of the ncck to the top of the head and twisted there in
fantastic coils which are not large. Pins and combs fasten
the coils and are made of tortoise-shell, gilt or silver, with
Rhine stones. A slight fringe is on the forchead and on the
nape of the neck as well.

Basques and sleeves are made of two materials, such as
silk and velvet, of the same color oddly arranged or with
utility in view; as, for instance,a corsage will have a velvet
voke with silk below it, or the side picces of the basque and
the lower part of the sleeves will be silk and the rest velvet,
thus the parts that wear out quickly are made of the less ex-
pensive and more lastiog fabric.

DOMESTIC RECIPES. -
A Breakrast Disu—A aice dish for breakfast is made by
culting tendetloins in thin slices; stew them in water till
- they are nearly done; then put a little butter in a saucepan,
aud fry them till light brown ; serve them on buttered toast,
with masked potatoes and raw tomatoes sliced thin.

Geus.—Two cups of flour,one cup of milk, one cup water,
one teaspoonful of soda, a little salt, mix well and pour into
iron-clad pans that have been heated very hot indeed, first

putting a piece of butter in each partition. Bake quickly in
a very hot oven.

Prawy Rice Caxe.—Work a quarler of a pound of butterd
till it is like cream; stir in a quarter of a pound of sifted
sugar, the grated rind of a lemon, or any spice or flavoring
preferred ; and the yotk of one and the whole of another ¢gg,
woll beaten. Mix together with three ounces of ground rice,
four ounces of flour, and two small teaspoonfuls of baking
powder. Put a band of buttered paper round a tin, put in
the cake as quickly as possible after it is mixed. and bake in
a moderate oven for threc-quarters of an hour.

Ramss Care—One-balf cup of butter, one-half cup of
sugar, two eggs, onc-half cup of sweet milk, three cups of
flour, onc cup of raisins, one-half tcaspoonful of sods, one
teaspoonful of cream tartar.

CraxnerriEs.—Cranberrics make a delicions filling for a
roly-poly pudding. Stew them, using as little water as pos-
sible, o that the juice will be thick and jelly-like; sweecten
_and let the sauce boil for a minute or two, but not longer
after the sugar is put in.
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CunrraNT Boxs —Wash and rub well one-halt pound of
dried currants, beinz careful to tree them from gravel and
sticks, which are suro to be in them ; sift one quart of flour,
and mix'the currants thoroughly into it, then add one teacup-
ful of sugar, and the iugredirnts as for making biscuit dough,
roll out, and buke in a quick oven.

Craxserry Puppine.—Cranberry puddingis made by pour-
ing boiling water on a piat of dried bread crumbs; melt a
tablespoonful of butterand stir in. When the bread is soft-
¢ned add two eggs, and beatthoroughly with the bread. ‘Then
put in a pint of stewed fiuit and sweeten to your taste.
Bake in a hot oven for balf an hour. Fresh fruit may be used
in place of the cranberries. Slices of peaches put in layors
make a delicious variation.

CuocoraTe dMavue.—Onc box gelatine dissolved in one pint
of milk; pour this by degrees, while boiling hot,on five
ounces grated chocolate, stirring it all the time; when cool,
add tour well-beaten eggs, pouring this into a kettle with ono
quart cream, in which has been dissolved one pound of sugar,
let it boil till the chocolats is thoroughly melted and smooth,
and the mixture has become much thickened; pour ianto
moulds, and cat with whipped cream.

Yeasr.—Take one ouace of dried hops and two guarts of
water, Boil them fifteen minutes; add one quart of cold
water, and let it boil for a few minutes; strain and add half,
a pound of flour—putting the latter into a basin,and pouring:
on the water slowly to prevent its getting lnmpy—a quarter
of & pound of brown sugar, a handful of fine salt. Letit
stand three days, stirring it occasionally. When it ferments
well, add six potatocs, which bave been boiled, mashed and
run through a colander, making them as smooth as possible.
This yeast will keep a long while,and has the advantage of
nnt tnkiog any yeast to start it with, It rises so guickly
that a less quantity of it must be ‘put in than of ordinary
yeast.

MISCELLANEOUS RECIPES.
7( Salt fish are quickest and best freshened by soaking in
sour milk.
. To clean woollen cloth, take equal partts of haitshorn and
ther, and mix ox-gall withit. Rub well.

A mixture of Indian meal and salt, sprinkled upon &
kcnrpct and brusbed off with a stift broom, brightens it a1}
removes the dust.

A good way to clean the teeth is to dip the brush in water,
rub it over white casti'e soap, then dip it in prepared chalk
and brush the teeth briskly.

The bed-rooms of the most sensible people are without

/)(mrpefa. he floors are kept nicely polisbed, and three or
+| four rugs thrown dowa upon cach.

This is said to be a good remedy for hoarseness : Beat the
white cf an egg 10 a stiff froth, and add two tablespoonfuls of
sugar, he juice of one lemon and a glass of warm water.

Never wash in warm water before going out in the cold

ir. Such a prmactice will roughen the skin. Warm water
should be used only beforo retiring.

A very palatable dish can be made of mashed potatacs
and a littlo finely-chopped meat of one or more kinds, mixed
together, flavored with salt and pepper, and fried in amall
flat cakes.
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SELECTED.
—EGt——
“ginping only what 18 8Weot
Lo-vethe ch=1 and take the wheat”
The Brook.
Under the trees the brooklet goes
- Winding about like & silver thread,
And the greenest geass is that which grows
On e¢ither side of its noisy bed.
Clustering wild flowors whisper, Stay 1
Stay, nod the ferng and the rushes tall;
But the brook keepsbravely on its way,
And tarries not, though it blesses all ;
Hasting along with a pleasant song,
Stony and rough though the path may be,
To the river wide, the river strong,
That will bear it out to the broad, bright sea.

Ohb, little brook, T travel, too,
Often of flowers Ly the road more fond ;
. But a deeper river bounds my view,
And a vaster ocean lies beyond.
And just as you do hourly drift
Nearer the current that joins the main,
8o I, through the river dirk and swift,
Ay fullest, happiest 1ife must gain.
Be my pattern, O speakiug rill,
Bcattering good as you onward run ;
For the journey is but short until
The glorious homes that we seck are won.
—Alice M. Hali.

Better Mothers.

The great demand of the age is better educated femnles—
<duacated in all respects, their whole capabilities brought into
activity, since the health, vigor, mental and moral power of
tho next geacration at least, will depend on their coundition
more than all other influznces combined—¢ each after its
kind.” The sickly mother will rear a sickly child, though
that feeblencss may not at first be manifest. Tho peevish
mother—so during the most important period of her earthiy
life~will produce peevishness in her offspring. The grovel-
ing, low, scnsual, intemperato and vicious woman becomes
just to that extent the mother of just such children, as the
future will dcmonstrate. Ifthese are facts, thereforo, it isa
watterof vital importance that eur girls should be thoroughiy
educated to becoma wives and mothers, not so much because
that is their highest position, as because the true woman
wishes to be a wife and mother from the very aspirations of
her nature. If sho is thus to become tbe mother of the race,
it is her right and the duty which society owes her, to have
-every possible facility to become the highest type of such a
mother—healthy and wise.

. Corsets and Age.

Why have women persisted for gencrations in wearing an
‘Lastroment ot torture (theoretically) condemucd by tho wis-
-dom cfages? Tolisten to male and female sages one might
supposo that some hundreds of years ago women had suddenly
been soized with a desire to omulate the wasp in form and had
sinco more or less successfully been, by the aid of ligatures
endeavoring to merely cut hersalf iu two.

With all due deference to the rational and hygieaic in

dresy, 1 wonl.d suggust that thers is more method in tho mad-
ness of the tight lucing woman than this. 1f anybody will
tuke the trouble to examiae the corset of a fashionable stay-
mukor, such as are sold in first class houses for the modest
swmn of £35, the inquirer will find that (saving perhaps a some-
what extggeratedly slender waist) this article of dress follows
pretty closely the beautifully rounded form of a young girl
from twunty to twenty-five.

Now it very frequoatly happeus that at the time when a
fashionable girl is expected to make her debut in society
nature has for various reasons denied her the varioug items
necessary to make up thatindispensable requisite for a ball-
toom success—a pretty figure. The fashivnable corset is,
therefore, had recourse to, and with this usetul foundation to
build upon ao artistic dressmaker can do wonders to supple-
ment nature.

Later on, when the delicats girl has developed into the
faded matron, witix flaccid muscles and a decided tendency to
indistinctness of outline, what so0 usefal as the well made cor-
set into which tue someowhat dilapidated figure is run asinto
amould? “Porture it iray be, but she bas her reward. Do
not her friends say of her, “ How wonderfully Mrs. Smith
keeps her fizure !

It is uscle«s to hope that the present generation of society
women will tear off their corsets and exhivit themselves to a
wondering world ; our hope lies in the future. While Tady
Harberton has teen crying in the wilderness the leading
female lawn tennis players have devised for themsclves a
dress—pretty, feminine, graceful and healthy. Those who
have watched the {free and graceful movements of young Eng-
lish girls on the tennis ground may hope that the time may
come when the best of them will no longer, like Meredith's
delightiul little Carola Grandson, sigh, # I'm afraid I'm a girl.
I used to keep hoping [ wasn’t;™ but will bs content with
their own happicr Jot in an age when boating, swimming and
tennis will have so beautified and developed their figures as
to cnable them to laugh st and discard the aid of Messra.
Worth & Co. To quote once moro from Meredith: « The
subsequent immeuse distinction between boysand girls is
less one of sex than education. They are drilled into being
hypocrites”—Londonr Times.

A Beautiful Incident.

When Governor Alexander Stephens lay dying, he per-
sisted in having busindss matters brought to his bedside. 1
am told thero were several important petitions sigoned by
influential men. There was also an application of an old
woman in jail signed only by berself. The old Ckristian
Governor said : ¢ I bave so often got well after severe illness
that you think I will get well now, but 1 shkall not recover.
Where is that application for the pardon of that woman in
the pepitentinry? As far as I can tell sho has no friends.
It secms to me that she has suffered enough. Give me the
pen, that I may sign her pardon.” Sowse one, thioking he
was too ill, and perhaps was not quite aware of what hus was
doing, said: # Governor, perhaps you had better wait till
to-morrow, when you may feel stronger and better.” Then
the old Governor's eyes flashed, and he said: I know what
I am albout,” and with his signature to that fricndless woman’s
pardon, the iast word of his life was written, and the pen foll
from the pale aud rheumatic and dying hand forevor. O, my
soul, how beautiful his closing moment, spent in helping ons
who had no helper1—Dr. Talmage.
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Marriage and Divorce.

« Marringe and Divorce,” was the sulject of a recent ser-
mon by the Rev. Robert Collyer. The text was from Exodus.
« Thou shalt not commit adultry.” Said Mr. Cullyer: «No
minister can be silent on this questien of marringe and
divorce, who will watch the drift of modern life and note how
easily the most sacred promise is broken that men and
women can make to cack other. We shall have to get a new
edition of our marriage service if we can do no better than
we have done, and instead of reading, ¢Sov long as ye both
ahnll live,’it will bave to be, ¢s0 long as it suits you to do
80 There was no need to cite facts and figures to show the
epormity of the evils of divorce. A glance at the newspapers
is enough almost to make us cry out. « What shall we do to
be saved from this curse which is spreading through the
homes of our nation, and which will one duy sap the founda-
tious of our life. Not in the Western cities only, where
court shysters thrive on advertising divorces without pub-
licity for five dollars; no, the peril is not confined to frontier
life nor the wild West, but we find it in the Eastern homes
where the old-time virtues have sent dawn their root the
deepest, and it is but a return to the lower and meaner life,
this easy putting asunder of all that is sacred before Heaven®

In speaking of persons who remarried after divorce, the
preacher said - ¢ The children burn of such marriage are
not true-born children” He deplored the fact that “young
men seemed to regard marriage as a sort of rollicking holi-
day business, and that they could throw off the yoke and run
free. They argued: ¢ Is not this a free country ; bave we not
inalicnable rights, the hberty to make our own happiness, and
does not liberty, like charity, begin at home;” and with some
such infernal logic in the bearts of our youth, they set cut,
the man to play with the woman and tbe woman with the
man."”

Then the preacher told seversl amusing stories, at which
the congregation tittered. He told of a young man who in
paying the marriage fee, apologized for its smallness, but
faid ke hoped to do better next time. Three remedies were
proposed to do away with bad marriages; first, the divorce
court ; second, punishment by the Church ; third, the penalty
ofthe law, Nether of these would cure the disense ; casy
diverce meant free love, and the Church was powerless to
punish the offenders, though the ministers tizmselves could
do much toward wiping out the sbame and disgrce by Te-
fusing to marry such divorced persons.

The law should, however, provide that false wilness in
such cages shonld Le a ¢rime, and thus throw o safeguard
around the ministers, who were too often cager to warey
people because their own wives wanted the fees  The spcak;:r
concluded by saying that all good marringes werc based on
good gense and fair judgment.

Ho belicved in love at firet sight, but not in marriage at
first sight. He knew of o micister in the Norlh of Eugland
who had married & church full of young people by wholesale,
and they returned shortly afterward to say that they bad not
sorted themselves before they came in, and the consequence
was that all the meu had married the wrong lassies. That's
the trouble now ; you don't sort yourselves. Wedlock will
mean deadlock if you are not carefal.

In concluding, 3r. Collyer said, of all that is needed to make
o tiue wedding, honesty and reality and a sweet and pure
intimacy stand among the first things. Wedlock rhymes
sadly indeed with deadlock, if we are not very fortunate when

wo leave thase qualities out. The truest wedded life can’

bloom only out of the truest unwedded life, and the man
must be as piwre 28 the woman. Tho women who begin by
thinking. whom they will marry, and end by wondering who
will nuu'x:y them, had better make up their minds, as the
nuns say, that this is not their vocation, The young man
who insists on secing life, as he says, before he marries, mey
end by seeing the death of ali he will hold most dear.

Your seeing life may be just the building of a closet to
hold the skeleton when you make & homeand win a wife. I
bid you flee youthful Justs, as the Scripture says, if you would
win the purest and most perfect boon we can ever win, a good
wife and a good home.

If marriage holds a noble and beautiful troth, it is noble
and beautitul to marry when the true time comes. If all
truc matches are made in Heaven they are most happy who
say, I will try to be worthy of onc of these matches! Itis
only to the pure that all things are pure.

Female Affection.

Woman is not half so sel1sh 2 creature a5 man. When
man is in love, the object of his passion is bimself. When
a woman is enamoured of 2 man, she forgets hurself, the world,
and all that it contains, and wishes to exist only for thie object
of ber affection. How few make any violent sacrifice to-
sentiment. How many womwen does every man kaow, who
have sacrificed fortunes and honors to noble, pure and disin-
terested motives? A map mounts a breach; he braves
danger, and obtains a victory. This is glorious and great.
He hes cerved his country, Le bas acquired fame, preferment,
riches. Whenever be appears, respect awaits him ; admiration
attend him, crowds press to mec. him, and theatres reccive
him with Lursts of applanse. His glory does not die with
him History preserves his memory from oblivion. That
thought cheers his dying hour—and his last words, pro-
nounced with feeble pleasure are, « I shall not die”

A woman sends her husband to war ; she lives but in that
husband Her soul goes with him. She trembles for the
safety ofthe land. Every billow that swells she thinks it to
be his tomb; every ball that flies she imagines is directed
against him. A brilliant capital appears to her a dreary
desert ; her universe was a map, and that man, her terrors
tell her, isin danger. Her duys are days of sorrow; her
nights are sleepless.  She sits immovable till morning, in all
the dignity and composure of grief, like Agripa, in hir chair,
the silent tears steal down her cheeks, and wet her pillow;
or if. by chance, exhausted nature finds an hour'sslumber, her
dixtempered soul sces in that sleep a bleeding lover, or his
mangled corpse  Time passes, and her grief increases, titl
worn out with too much tenderness, she falls a victim of too
exquixite sensibility, and sinks with sorrow to the grave!
No, cold, unfeeling reader! ‘These are not the pictures of my
own creation, Thley aro neither changed nor embellished,
but faitbfully copied from nature.

A work contsining Petrarch’s soags, printed in Venice
about the end of the fiftcenth century,and of which a single
copy doecs not exist in this country, was sold in London not
long ago for not less than $9,750, the highest price paid fora
single volume withiu the last decade. Of course, it was the
scarcity of the book and not its intrinsic merit which gave it
its valuo.
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Dreams and Mythology.

Dreamsare to our waking thoughts much like echoes to
wnusic; but their reverberation are so partial, so varied, ‘so
complex, that it is almost in vain we seek among the notes
of consciousness for the echous of the dream. If we could by
any means ascertain on what principle our dreams for a given
night are arranged, and why one idea more than another
furnishes their cue, it would be compuratively easy to follow
ous the chain of ussociutions by which they uuroll them.
selves afterwards, and to note the singular ease and delicacy
whereby subordinate topics, recently wafted ucross our minds,
are seized and woven into the network of the dream. But
the reason why from among the five thousand thoughts of the
day we revert at night especially to thoughts number two
and four, instead ot to thoughts number three and six, or any
other in the list, is obviously impossible to covjecture. We
can but observe tnat the echo of the one note has been
caught and of the others lost amid the obscure caverns of
the memory. Certain broad rules, however, may be remarked
as obtaining generally regarding the topics of dreams. In the
first place, if we have any present considerable physical
sensation or pain, such as may be produced by & wound, or a
fit of indigestion, or-bunger, or an unaccustomed sound, we
are pretty surae to dream of it in preference to any subject of
mental interest only. Again, if we have mercly a slight
sensatior of uneasiness, insufficient to cause a dream, it will
yetbe enough to color a dream, otherwise suggested, with a
disagreeable hue. Failing to have a dream suggested to it
by present physical sensations, the brain seems to revert to
the subjects of thought of the previous day, or of some former
pericd of life, 2and to takeup one ur other of them as a theme
on which to play variations. Asbefore remarked, the grounds
ot choice among all such subjects cannot be ascertained ; but
the predilection of Morpheus for those which we have not
in our waking hours thought most interesting is noticeable.
Very rarely indeed do our dreams teke up the matter which
has most engrossed us for hours belore wesleep. A whole-
some law of variety comes intd play ; and the brain seems
to decide: « I have had enough of politics, or Greek, or fox-
hunting, for this time. Now I will amuse myself quite
differently.” Very often, perbaps we may ay generally, it
pouaces upon some transient thought which bas flown like &
swallow accross it by daylight, and insists on holding it fast
through the night. Only when our attention has mcre or
fess transgressed the bounds of health, and weo have been
morbidly excited about it, does the main topic of the duy’s
interests recur to us in dreawing at night; and that it should
doso ought, I imagine, always to serveas a warning that we
have strained our mental power a little too far. wastly, there
.are drenms whose origin is ot in any past thought, but in
some sentiment vivid and prevading enough to make itsclf
dumbly felt even insleep.

The subject of & dream being as we must now suppose,
suggested to the brain on some such principles as the above
the nest thing to be noted is,how does the brain treat its
theme when it has got it?  Does it dryly reflect upon it, as
wo aro wont to do awake ? Or does it pursue a course wholly
foreign to the laws of waking thoughts? It does, I conceive,
neither one nor the other, but treats its theme, whenever it
is possible to do so, according to a certain very important
though obscurc.law of thought, whosc actions we are apt to
ignore. We have been accustomed to consider the myth-

<reating powerof tho human mind as one specially belongiog

to the earlier stages of growth of society and of the individual.
It will throw, I think, a rather curious light on the subject, if
we dircover that this instinct exists in every one of us, and
exerts itself with more or less energy through the whole of
ourlives. In hours of waking copsciousnese, indeed, it is
suppressed, or has only the nairowest range of exercise ; as
in tlie tendency, noticeable in all persons not of the strictest
veracity, to supplement an incomplete anecdote with explada-
tory incidentg, or to throw a slizhtly knowa story into the

dramatic form, with dislogues constructed out of their con-
sciousness. Butsuch small play of the myth-making faculty
is nothing compared to itsachicvements duting sleep. The
instaut that daylight and commen sense are excluded, the
fairy work begins. At the very least, half our dreams (unless
I greatly err) are nothing clse than myths formed by
unconscious cercbrution, on the same approved principles
whereby Greece and Indiaand Scandinavias gave to us the
stories which we were once pleased to setapart as + mythology*?
proper. Have wenot hete, then, evidence that thers is a
real law of the buman mind cauxing us constantly to compose
ingenious fubles explanatory of the phenomena around us—a
law which only sinks into abeyancein the wsking hours of
persons.in whom the reason has been bighly cultivated, but
which resumes its sway even over their well-tutored brains
when they sleep ?— Francis Power Cobbe.

Death from Passion.

Casesinu which death results from the physical excite-
ment cousequent on mential passion are, according to the
Lancet, not uncommon. A recent instance has again called
attention to the matter. Unfortunately, those persons who
are prone to sudden and overwhelming outbursts of ill temper
do not, as a rule, recognize their propensity or realize the
perils to which it exposes them; while the stupid idea that
such deaths as occur in peassion, end which aredirectly caused
by it, onght to be ascribed to « the visitation of God,” tends
to divert attention to the common sense lesson which suck
deaths should teach. It ismost unwise to allow the mind to
excite the brain and body to such extent as to endanger life
itself. We do not sufficientiy appreciete the need and value
of mental discipline as a corrective of bad habitsand prevent-
ive of disturbances by which bappiness, and life itself, are
often jeopardized.

A Home-made Fountain Pen.

Tike two ordinary steel pens of tho same pattern and
inser. them in thecommon holder. The inner pen will be
the writing pen. Between this and the outer pen will be
held a supply of ink, when they are once dipped into the
inkstand, that will last to write several pages of manuscript.
It is not necessary that the points of the two pens should
be very near together, but if the flow of ink is not rapid.
cnough the points may be brought nesrerby a bit of thread
or a minute rubber band.

“Political partics,” says John Bright in a recent letter,
“scem {0 ma unavoidable in a free couatry; but, in my
view, there is a higher law to which we shonld submit.
condemned our warlike policy thirty years ago—I condemn
it now—and I leftthe Goveinment on their Egytian blunder.
Mr. Bright added that he did not, thercfore, leave the party.
with wkich ho has been so long conuected. But he hoped:
that the party would ¢ become wiser.”
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American Servant Girls.

A wealthy wan fiom the old Germun country of Pennsyl-
vania said 20 me,says Gath : «You would not think that in
our region it is hard to get dumestic servantg, where we have
80 many strong, farm-raised native girls to whom work is the
chief education. Yei it ie true, and I attribute it to the
radical change money has effccted to the real injury of the
well-to-de people; sor of what use iz our money if we cannot
get reliuble cookr, nurses and maids ? Nov many years ago we
raised the best household servants in the country and there
were plenty of them at easy wages. Then we were not so
puffed up with monev and our girls had a pleasant relation
with the family and when their work was done would come
upstairs and hear what was being talked about. Now, rince
some of us have become rich, they ave no longer iuvited
upstairs and must sit in the kitchen, and as they are social
animals they will have their company. They say, ¢ they don't
care anythiug about us. We owe them nothing? And)” said
my friend, ¢ it is rapidly coming down to a sort of eight or ten
hour law among servants. They will get yourbreskfast at a
certain hour and stay with you till cvening, and then they
are going up in the village to have recreation. The fact is,”
eaid my acquaintance, *that they are Americans like our-
gelves, and if we want to draw the line on them they mean
to drawiton us. There are disadvantages about dividing our
republican people into two clasres.”

The Wedding on the Creek,
Oh! I's got to string de banjer ‘gainst de closin® ob de wecks
For dax(-; 5 g:ine to be a weddin® ‘mopngst de niggers on de

reck.

Dey’s gittin’ up a frolic, an' dar’s gwine to be a noise
When d: Plantation knocks ag'in’ de Slah Town boys!
Dar'll be stranger folks a-plenty, an’ fresher dan de jew |
A’nt Dinah's gitin ready, wid her balf a acozen daughters,
An' little Angelina fum de Chinkypen Quarters;
Annuder gal’s a-commin’, but I couldn’t tell her name;
Bhe’s sweet as ‘lusses candy and pretty all de same!
She's nicer dan a rose-bush an’ lubly ebryvwhar
From de bottom ob Ler slippers to de wroppin’s in her ha'r.
Lordy mussy ’pon me, how 'twill flusterate de niggers
To see her slidin’ *cross de flo’ gn’ steppin’ froo de figrers!
—J. 4. Macon.

A Misunderstanding.

The other morning; as the carhicr of the Frog Hollow
Bavings Bank wag wiiting a private Jetter to an Eastern firm
ot co-opeiative burglars, the dour opened and the eptire Board
of Dircetors entured in & very solemn manner,

it Mr. Steele,” said the President, referring to 8 paper he
held in bis band, 1 desire—"

« ¥ know just what you would say,” interrupted the cash-
jer, hastily ; « what surt of & comprulnise can wemake 77

« A what, sir? ?asked the President. )

« Why, a comproiwise, of course.” repeated the cashier.
«Buppose 1 turn over thirty per cent. und we liquidate for ten
on the dollar, and—"

«Ten on the dollar?” said the entire board, much surprised.

u Well, then, say five cents,” cominued the exccutive
officer. © That will leave more for you fcllows. Then, if
you think it looks better, I'll stay in juil for a month or two
while the depositors are moving out to,the poorhouse, and—"

«1 don't understand what you are talking about, sir,” said
the prerident, « Our business here, sir, is 10 comphment you
on the present admirable condition of the bank under your
mansgement, and to picsent you with this gold-headed cano
a8 a token of our esteem and confidence.”

« Great Scottl” muttered the crshicr, after the directors
had congratulated bim und walked out; « X thought the old
duoffers had been investigating the books end counting the
cash.”

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

To bo young is to boane of the immortals.—QAz1aTT.

s OUR PUZZLE PRIZE.

‘The competition for the Christinas prize still continues
interesting, while a number bave fallen oft who sent splendid
letters last month, and some few new ones have entered the
contest. The list who have sent correct answers to the Octo-
ber puzzles is as follows : Crocodile, Sarnia; Scont, West
Point, N Y.; Bertha Miller, Walkerville; Geo. U. Stiff, Ham-
ilton; Albert Aspley, Montreal ; Walter Symmes, Goderich ;
James ‘I'hompson, Toronto ; George H,, Toronto; Robert Lee,
St. Catherines; Charlie Hutton, St. Thomas, and a Windsor
correspondent who forgets to sign name. The contest is
close and much depends upon the solutions to the puzzles in
this number. Remember all answers must bein by the 5th
of December, and the prize will be awarded before Christmas.

NOVEMBER PUZZLES.
1
SQUARE WORD.
Learning.
. Pait of a stove.
To peruse.
Limits.
2
i DECAPITATIONS.

Behead a small animal, and leave a large one.

Behead a quarrel, and leave an abreviated name.

Behead a seat, and leave an instrument of use.

Behead to hinder, and leave the highest point.

Behead a place of confinement, and leave decline of life.-

3 .
HIDDEN CITIES.

1t was not frosty enough to get even ice to skate on.

The heir fell asleep poor on Sunday night, but awoke rich
Monday morning.

Look yonder, Jacque beckons you.

4

DIAMOND PUZZLB.
« In sleep
A shiarp edged tool.
A common Canadian frait..
To examine thoroughly.
A Canadian town.
A series of years.
In “wake.”

ANSWERS TO CCTOBER PUZZLES,,

1. Charade :—Tea-pot.

2. Square Word:— I.
POLE

ODOR
LODI

ERIN

Ir.

YULE
URAL
LAVA
ELAXM

3. Educational Anagrams:—8pelling, Arithmetic, Alge-
bra, History, Bo}any, Chemistry, Geometry, !ensnmtjon!f
Coumposition.

oo boe L

kit
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His Own Exeocutor.

A WELL-ENOWN GENTLEMAN'S PHILANTHROPHY AND THE COMMOTION,
CAUSED BY ONE OF HIS LETTERS.

We published in our local columns yesterday mo?ning a
significant letter from a gentleman known personally or by
reputation to nearly every peison in the Jand. We have
veceived & number of letteis protesting againgt the use of our
columns for such <« palpable frauds and misrepresentations ;'
therefore, to confiim beyond & doubt the authenticity of the
letter, and the genuineness of its sentiments, & repurter of
this paper was commissioned- to asceitain all the possible
facts in the matter. Accordingly he visited Clifton Springs;
saw the author of the letter, and with the following result:

Dr. Henry Foster, the gentleman in question, is 63 or 64
years of age and has an extremely cordial manner. He pre-
gides as superintendent over the celebrated sanitarium which
accommodates over 500 guests, and is unquestionably the
leading bealth resort of the country. Several yeass ago this
benevolent man wisely determined to be his own executor;
and, therefore, turned over this magnifi:ent property, worth
$300.000, as a free gft to a board of trustees, representing the
principal evangelical denominations. Among the trustees
are Bishop A. C. Coxe, Protestant Episcopal, Buffalo; Bishop
Mathew Simpson, Philadelphis, Methodist Episcopal; Presi-
dent M. B. Anderson, of the University of Rochuster; Rev.
Dr. Clark, Secretary of the A. B C. F. M., Boston. The be-
nevoleut purpose of the institution is the care: 1st.—of
evangelical missionaries and their families whose health has
been broken in their work. 2nd.—of minfsters, of any denom-
ination, in good standing. 3rd.—of members of any
church, who otherwise would be unable to sccure such care
and treatment. The current expenses of the institution are
met by the receipt from the hundreds of distinguished and
wealthy people who every vear crowd its utmost capacity.
Here come men and women who were once in perfect health,
but neglected the first symptoms of disease. ‘The uncertain
peins they felt at first were overlooked until their health be-
came impaired. They little realized the danger before them,
nor how alarming even trifling ailments might prove. They
constitute all classes, including ministers and bishops, law-
yers, judges, statesmen, millionaires, journalists, college pro-
fessors and officials from all parts of the land.

Deawing the morning Democrat and Chronicle from his
pocket, the reporter remarked, « Doctor, that letter of yours
has created a good deal of talk, and many of our readers have
questioned its authenticity.”

« To what do you refer?” remarked the doctor.

“ Huve you not scen the paper?"”

1 Yes, but I have not bad time toread it yet.”

The reporter thercupon showed him the letter, which was
as follows:

Cuirrox 8Srrines Saniramun Co.,
Crirron Serings, N. Y., Oct. 11, 1883.

Dear Sir:—I am using Warner's Safe Cure, and I regard it
ag the best remedy for some forms of kidney disease that we
have. Iam watching with great care some cases I am now
treating with it, and I hope for favorable resulis.

I wirh you might come down yuureelf, as I would like
very much to talk with you about your sterling remedy, and
show you over our institution.

Yours truly,

.. (Signed) HENRY FOSTER, M. D.

t1 do not see why anybody shosild be skeptical concernirg
that letter,” remarked the doctor.

« Isn't it usual for o. physicinn of your standing and influ-
ence to coramend & proprietary preparation ?*

«I don't know how it may be with others, but in this
institution we allow no person to dictate to us what we shall
use. Our purpose is to cure the sick, and for that work we
use anything weknow to be valuable. Because I know War-
ner's Sufe Cure isa very valuable preparation, I commend it.
As its power is manifested under my use, so0 shall T add to
the completeness of my commendation.”

tHave you ever analyzed it, doctor?”

«\We always analyze before we try any preparation of
which we do not kuow the constituents. But analysis, you
know, only gives tLe elements; it does not give the all-
important proportions. The remarkable power of Warner's
Safe Cure undoubtedly consists in the proportions according
to which its elements are mixed.” While there may bea
thousand remedies made of the same ¢lements, unless they
are put together in proper proportions they are worthless as
kidney and liver preparations.

1 hope some day to meet Mr. Warner personally, and ex-
tend fuller congratulations to him on the c¢xcellence of his
preparations. I have heard much of him as the founder of
the Warner Observatory, and as a man of large benevolence..
The reputed highwharacter of tae man himrelf gave assur-
ance to me in the first place that he would not put a remedy
upon the market that was not trustworthy; and it wasa
source of a good deal of gratification to me to find out by
actual experiment that the remedy itself sustained my im-
pressions.”

The conclusion reached by Dr. Foster is precisely the
same fonnd by Dr. Dio Lewis, Dr. Robert A. Guunn, Ex-Sur-
geon-General Gallagher and oihers, aud proves beyond &
duubt the great cfficacy of the remedy which has awakened
#0 much atiention in the land and rescued s0 many men,
women and children from disease and death.

Get Out of the Rut,

Every man or woman who wields the pen will be willing
to admit that heor she is liable to fall into a greove of.
expression, and will habitually use certain words und phrases,.
while ignosing and practically excluding certain others
equally good or better from their vocabulavy. This is often
the case of the conscientious housewife. Sae is apt to get
into a groove with tize menus. Certain dishes become assuci-
ated with her hospitality ; certain otaners are never to be
hoped for at her table.  Occusionaliy she makes a fresh
departure, sallies fortband captures a new recipe, conquers its
difficulties, and accords it a place at the family table. But
this does not occur sufficiently often. The best rifle in the.
world has a limit to its range. The test housewife in the:
world has a hounded horizon of cuisine

Somuch for tho defect; now for the remedy. It is
sufficiently simple. It is but to add at least one dish to the
family possibilitics every week, and strictly to carry out the
vesolution. ‘Ihis mustbe a plate of utter newness, sowe
secret lately learned.  Wero every housewife to carry out,
such a resolution, what a rich result of added cbarm would:
accrue to our national cookery | What worlds to conquer lis-
around us, undiscovered, unexplered! ‘T'he immediate resultg.
may be slightly uncertain, as wasthe plunging of the flesh-
forksof the priestsof old into the flesh-pots; bt we may
feel assured that in both cases practice breeds dexterity, and,
whilo the more inexperienced of the priests' servants may-
occasionally bave fetched up a very insufficieut menl, no such
accident was likely to occur to the adroit experimentalist.
whom former disappointments has rendered cautious. Iu the
same way, the clever houscwife goon learns to gauge the
value of a recipe while it is yet but type, formless and void,
and the results untested.—Domestic Monthly.
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SOCIAL AND LITERARY.

Iudin has a “Native Press Association.”

A new book, by Mark Twain, is announced
by English publishers.

Tho Caristian Million is the title of a new
English religious paper.

The Cornhtt will publish Mr.James Payn’s
# Literary Recollections.”

The first volume of Mr. Leslic Stephen’s
dictionary of the Bible is ready for the print-

er.

The title of Mr. Lewis Morris® forthcoming
book of poems has been changed to * Songs
Unsung.”?

Miss Sydney Lever, daughter of Charles
Lever, the Irish novelist, is to print a vol-
ume of poems under the title « Fireflies.”

Prot. Von Holst has been lecturing to large
and interested audiences at Harvard, and bis
departure for Germany is regretted.

At Newham College, Miss Longfellow wiil
-devote herself to the higher mathematics,
Miss Annie to art aund the classics.

The letter of acceptance written by Emer-
son in reply to a call from the Second Uu’b-
tarian Church in Boston has lately been
pubiished.

In an article on Queen Victoria in The
“Century, Mrs. Oliphant expresses her regret
that the non-existence of a copyright law
has made possible the publication in book-
form against her own wish, of her life of
“Queen Victoris, originally contributed to an
‘Euglis monthly.

The nevwr monthly Shakspeareana, to be
published by the Leopard Scott Company,
New York, will have its first issue under
date of November 1. Sume of the topics
treated in this initial number are on the
4 Proposed Exhumation of the Tomb at
Stratford,” « King Lear's Arrangement with
-his Daughters” and “Portraits of Shakspeare.”

Cannon, the Mormon, is again at Wash-
ington, following the movements of the
Uteh Commission. He is cobfident that
polygamy cunnot be stopped, the triumphs
-of tho Mormons over the recent Congress
Jbaving done much to inuspire bim with con-
fidence. It is, however, generally believed
that the Moimons dread two possible Con-
gressional  enactments—making the civil
record of Marriagze compulsory, and abolish-
ing sufiruge in Utab.

Eight or ten merchants of Dallas, Texas,
who are declared to be some of the most in.

fluential and staunch business mep of the:

city, have formerly requestrd the County-
Attoiney to abandod bis avowed purpose to
suppress public gambling, declaving that it
would hurt the city in a monetary point of
view and would create private gambling,
which they consider a great evil. Oue of
them asserted thut Fort Worth had offered
the gamblers $2,500 to move over there.
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RUPTURE.

a5 NORMAN'S ELECTRO CURATIVE

TRUSS is the best in the world. Guaran-

teed to hold the Rupture and be comfortable,
Circulur free.

A. NORMAN, 4 Queen St. Enst, TORONTO.

NORMAN'S
ELECTRIC BELT

INSTITUTION.
Establiched 1874.

4 Queen St. East, -

Toronto

CONSULTATION AND CIRCULARS FREE

_ Nervous Debitity, Rheumatism, Neuralgia,
Lame Back, Liver and Kidney Complsints,
Chest and Throat Troubles, sod all Fenale
and Genital Affections are immediately and
permanently corrected by using these Elec-
tric Belts, Bands and Insoles. Every Belt
guaranteed genuine

A. Hamwron & Co., Agents, Hamilton,
3

J. B. MeacHay, Dundas.
(Apr83 1y) -
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