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\ Written for the Pamily Circls.)
To H 8. R—.
A haze lies over vale and hill.  'T'hoe sun,
A dull 1ed globe, hangs in the smoky west,
September, as her wont, has just begun
o lull the tired land to dreamful rest.

No bird is moving save a falcon brown,
That clinbs the air,and, with a scornful cry,
Seeks the white clouds and, rising, looks adown
On the gray earth so desolate and dry.

A breeze, all famished for the flowers, sees
With joy some spotted jewel-weeds, that hang
Above a brook, beneath the hazel trees,
Where oft the chorus of the robins 1ang.

Let us go forth, my fiiend, and search the glen,
The lulls and vales, the meads and taugled brakes ;
Mayhap we'll find the bower the moment when
Sweet Autumu from her long drawn slumber wakes.
Robert Eiliott.

(Written for the Family Circle.)

BONNY WOODS.

a
T. PATERSON.

8y k.

CHAPTER VI. (Continued)

“UDITH," Le sail, .2 a husky wvoice, fur there was no

& [ doubt L was fosiing deepiy jast now ,  spuak yue kind

word to me before I go, let e go from you kuowing

that you dv Lui altugether despise e -that will dv more to
give.mo courgge than auything else.”

* What can 1 say except that L ain gneved at Laving an-
wittingly caused you pain.? * she said eatnestly.

“ Bat you-wiil not deny that yoa despise me,” persisted
{his troublesome young man, ,

«No, it is useless tor me to deny it,” roplied the girl,
coldly, but with summe inward cumpuaction: - bat if I have
misjudged you, it lics with ,wuw:l( w disprove my judgmeut
by the way in which you play Joug part in life. I wish that
you would leave me now please.”

« X will try to win from yon liking aud respect. Good-
bye Judi.h.” He faised her hand to his lips and weat away.

8ho could not conquer her dislike for this young

wan, and could not feel a particle of respect for or belief in
him; when he had left her she sat down again on the log and
cried a little over the wauton destruction of the beautiful
lace which had cost her so many hours of labor, in the gquiet
of herown room of nights, long after the other inmates of the
house were asleep.

By-and-bye, as she was thinking of returning home, she
saw Standficld coming toward her, and ber heart gave a great
throb, as with teetubling hands she stufted the torn lace into
her work-bag.

They shouk hands and he sat down beside her. ¢ I thought
1should fiud you here, Miss Judith ; I do not often have the
pleasure of a quiet talk with you ncw ; but this is quite like
old times, is it not? "’

¢t Yes, quite; but do you not  think that this has been &
very pleasant summer so far, Mc. Standfield?”

He thought that the last few weeks might have been
pleasanter, for him at least, if Mr. Littleworth had never
come to Kastville. But he said:

« You are quite happy here now, then? "

t Yes "—raising her eyes frankly to his dark face.

#«Yes, I am quite happy.”

« But, pardon me, I fear something has troubled you this
afternoon ; is it not s0 7" anxiously regarding her.

« Yes, something has troubled wme, but I would rather not
speak of it, please.” »

His brows coatracted suddenly, as she spoke, and he
turned his gaze from her face to the turbulent little water-
fall. Could it be that she was pining for Littleworth? He
Lad not bLeen gone very long—but if sle loved him—and
then it was just possibie they wmight have had a little Liff,
these two, and she was grieving over that.

_ is it not wonderful how we torture ourselves with thie,
that and the other conjecture, when anything occurs Wwhich
wo do nut quite understaad 7 perfectly baseless conj.ctures
thoy are moustly, ané which we laugh at when the truth is -
Kuown and var anxiety sovthed , nevertheless, they cause us
many a heartache. I think jealous people are more given to
this form of self-turtare than any other mortals ; and it 1 18
why I say that & persof. very much in love, as it is called
canaot bo peifectly happy, although many delude themse'lves

intu believing that they ace, &t any rate there aré few, if é.ny’,.

who-do not want to expenence for themselves this pnckly
bliss. But, my dear render, Ido not want you to run éway
with the idus that ¥ scoit at love. Hehven forbid that<l
should! What does Shelly say—
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tAll love is 8w aet, given «rreturned.
tCummon as light is love,
¢ And its familinr voice wearies not ever.

All love is sweet. Yes, and when love exists without
ealousy then is love beautiful and perfected But how geldom
is the beaven-born passion free from its dark attendaut, jeal-
ousy ! So I muintuin that the period ot couriship ik a very
doubifully bappy time for a great memy people. 1
g8y nothing of sfter martiage, except that I think the happy
and tl:e unhappy maniages are about equally divided. Aaud
I thiuk thore who huve married happily have reached the
most exalted state ot bliss to be had on earth.

Dues anyone accuse Mr. Standfield of dilatoriness or luke-
warmuess in not seeking Judith at on'te, instead of thue put-
ting olt from day to duy the final test? He was not s0; on
the cuntrary it was his great love for her which made him
fearful of speaking too soon. And for his faint-heartedness,
may not something be said in excuse? He was not quite o
young man, and had not a young man's impetuority aund self-
confidence—call it vanity if you like. On the other hand
this girl wes very yodbg, scarcely yet eighiecn; and in bis
great tendeiness and solicitude tor ber welfine, he weuld not
bind her to a piomise Wwhich, when she came to know her
own heart better, she might bitterly regret.  And if it were
g0, if she found that this preference for him was buta girl's
first fancy, well, then he would be thankful he had not
brought this trouble upon her through his own selfishness;
and he would go his way praying for her happiness. blessing
her for the sweet affection she had given biw; and for her
sake thinking better of all women, even, for her suke con.
doning the fault of the woman who bad embittered his youug
manhood, shuking his fuith in her sex ; yes, even of Dorothy
he would think without bitterness.

« Mr, Standfield,” said Judy, as they were on their way out
of the woods, “You asked me just now if amything had
troubled me; that was only one little trouble of my own, but
there is something elsu that bas troubled me for a long ime’;
it may be that I magnify it and think too much of it, and—
and perhaps T ought not to speak to a stranger about it, but
you will undeistand.”

“But do you consider me a stranger, Judith?? bhesaid
with an od kind of smile, looking down at her.  dShe raised
her eyes to his, and—perhaps it was something fa his face—
ber own was instantly covered with crimsor blishes. They
walked on in silence for about half a mivute, both with
wildly beating hearts. It was a great temptation for the
strong man, but he put a curbupon himselt and kept silence.

tAh 1 but you kuow what I mennt,” she said, presently;
“that, it might be, you would bleme me for talking about
Augusta’s private affairs to one who is not of the famify.”

«If it will be any relief to you to speak of what you say
has been troubling you, I think you may trust me, And—
well, if L thivk there is anything 10 censure in your conti-
dence, why, I will tell you s0; and you will patiently submiz
to a lectuie from an elderly fiiend, will you not?” R

“Eldely 1" excluimed the girl, with a merry laugh—
« Why, you are not a bit ¢lderly ; but this is what 1 was zoing
to ask you. Do you not think & " very, very sad that two
people shouldbe manied without in the least caring tor one
another? Ah! I cannot tell you how I have longed to~to
appeal to Augusta and get her te put an end to this engage-
ment; but, of course, it would be utterly useless, so useless

indexd, that it would be quite -ridiculous to.attempt it; and |

yet T am troubled for her future. Is it not, do you think,
very wrong to do as she is doing? "

« Undoubtedly,” ho answered gravely ; 4but of course you
cin do nothing, nor can anyune else; bliss Laurie and Mr.
‘'harpe are old enough to know what they are about. And
for your comfort, my little friend, let me tell you that
neither be vor she is capable of any .deep feeling—of &
gentle kind I meau—-2o0 that if this murringe turn out badly
there will beno such thing us a broken heart on either side ;
60 I really would not trouble myself so much about itif I
were you; afterall, they muy get along very comfortably to-
gether, even without the romuutic ingredient—love. And
now, Miss Judith, it isny turn; I am going to ask your
opinion about avotber kind of warriage. Supposing a man
who had alrkady pussed his first jouth were to marry a girl
very much younger than himself, who thought she really
Joved him when she manied bim, but afterwards when it was
too late, discovered that what she had mistaken for love was
iu reality only a girl's brief funcy; what then?” -

“ah, then it would be very sad for her!” avswered the
girl, in her quaint, out-spoken way.
* 8o 1 thiuk,” he said, coolly.

she would do then??”

« Wy, then, if she, this young wife, were good and noble
she would tiy and teach herself to truly love her husband ;.
surely she would owe bim repardition for huving mistaken
her own feelings.”

« And he—dou't you think some blame would attach to.
bim for huving taken advautage of her youth and inexperi-
ence? even if he loved her very much??”

«The young wife might think so)’ answered Judith,
gravely ;  but that would be only a momentary reflection ; if
tne husband were tender and patient she would be very
stubbuin indeed if she did not learn to be quite happy with
bitn again.”

Her words did not lighten bis heart nor disperse aby of
his doubts; so still be said to himself, « Wait ; for her sake,
wait a little ionger.”

.

«And what do you think

CHAPTER VIIL

BNOW-BALLS.

&T was the evening of Mr. Littleworth’s return to East

ﬁ ville. In the orchard were gathored several young
people, lazily lounging on the grass or the garden chairs.
Three young ladies from the rectury—merry hoidens, who
liked nothing better than a romp in the big Bonny Dale
orchard, two youths from the village, Judy's devoied slaves;
Alr. Littleworth, Augusts and Judith completed the group.
Miss Laurie had volunteered to read aloud, and as all present
kuew very well that she prided herself on her elocution; no-
one bad the.temerity to protest; though the Graham girls
fidgeted, and scarcely concealed their weariness, &3 the reades’s
hard, unmusical voice gave forth Sir Walter’s lines in & way
that would have made that eminent post shiver: .
« ¢ Thus, mctionless, and moanless, drew
Eis parting breath stout Rhoderick Dhu!
Old Allsu Bane looked on aghast,
‘While grim and still his spiric pass'd ;
But when he saw that life was fled,
He pour'd his wailing o’er the;dead.””
It is probable that Mizs Luurie would have favored her
listeners with toe lament that followed, butto their intonse
relief Mr. Laurie's voice was at that moment heard from the.,




direction of the house, calling bis daughter, and sbe departed
tosse what he wanted.

«Now what shull wedo? 1 think we have had quite
enough poetry for one evening. Doa’t you think poetry is
awfully tiresome, Mr. Littleworth?" inquired that hoiden,
Lydis Graham.

#Liresome |
you,” Inughed Jack, lazily.
more inspiriting than this?"

“¢If all the seas were one ses,
What « great sea that would bet
* If all the trees wers one tree,
What a great tree that would bel
If all the axes were one axe,
What a great axe that would be!
1f all the men were one man,
What & great man that would bet
And if the great man took the great axe,
And cut down the great tree,
And let it full into the great sea,
What a splish-splash there would bel??

«Now you are making fun of me,” cried Lydia, gaily,
and all juined in the langh: that followed. '

« Cumne,” cried Lydia, springing up, « the evening is_nice
aud cvol now, I vote we buve u snow-ball battle?

# Will Miss Laurie let us jpick the snow-balls?’ said
Jack.

I will ask her;” and Miss uydia ran fleetly to the
house, returning seon with Miss Laura's gracious permission
to pluck as many balls as they desired.

‘I'be guelder roses grew in wild profusion at Bonny Dale,
50 these toulish young folks gathered each an armful of the
snowy blossoms and prepared for battle.

Tbhen arose merry peals of laughter as they pelted each
other, dodging the fuiry missiles and scrambling for the
spuil like a lot of youngsters let ldose from school. Un-
doubtedly it was & very undignified, not to say, absurd,
amusement, but these young people enjoyed it immensely;
besides, those Graubham girls were capable of infusing fun
into the very simplest of amusements. So thoroughly were
they absorbed in this mimic fray, that no one noticed a gen-
tleman enter the garden and stand a moment by the gate,
watching the merrymakers in the orchard. No one, that is,
cxcept Augusts, who was busy with her everlasting sewing in
the sittiug room. She immediately ross and went out to
whers Mr. Standfield was standing. She was close to him
before he saw her. His-thoughts were perhaps disagreeable,
for he frowned heavily as he watched those light-hearted
youny people in the orchard.

¢« They look bappy ; do they not?”

B He started, and turned fo find Miss Laurie standing. beside
im.
“ Y:.s shall we join them ?

' 4 You sey we have our handsome Englishman back agam,
ghe said, somewhat unnecessarily, as they sauntered toward
the orchard.”

« 8 L perceive.”

Augusta was evidently in a communicative mood -this
eveniug, for she continued—looking upward as she spoke, at
her companion's dark, stern face,.with a peculiar smile :

« He will not return tb.England alone, I fancy.”

To this Mr Standficld made noreply. .

% Ta gpeak plainly,” she.went on—the wants to take Ju-

Why Bo, Miss Graham, 1 cannot agree with
« Now what could be finer or

dith back with:bim;. It:will beia splyndid match.for-her, in

every respect. So L ;auppoae Bonuny Dale will be left without

a mistress after all. Poor mother has no head for managing.”

If only Augusta’s eyes.could bave pierced beneath that
calm exterior and scen what a stab her words inflicted, how
her own jealous heart would have raged!

“Do you menn that Miss Judith is engaged to Mr. Little-
worth 2 he asked, quietly..

« Well, not exactly so yet; but I fancy you may offer them
your congratuldtions very soon. Mr. Littleworth has spoken
to my father, he being Judy’s guardian ; rather an old fash-
ioned proceeding, I think. For my own part, I shall consider
my cousin extremely foolish if she refuses such an offer—a
penuiless girl like her! And he is suited to her in age, and
everything else. Dd"you not think so?”

In spite of himself he winced at that@eference to his ri-
val's youth.

#Certainly ; ifshe carea for him,” he answered, grimly.

“0h, I have no fear on that score,” Augusta answered,
serenely ; “ you are sich an old friend, Mr. Standdeld, and
you take an interest in Judith, I think, so I speak freely to
you
’ Now, If Mise Laurie had intended by the couversation just,
recorded to discomage Mr. Standfield, and perhaps lead him
to'throw away his chance of winning Judith Brown, she only
proved that her interpretation of his chavacter was incortect;
he was not a man to be dashed by a few difficulties. Imme-
diately he learned that there, as yet, existed no engagement
between Judy and Mr. Littleworth, he resolved to scatter all
his doubts and scruples to the winds and learn from her own
lips whether be might hope or not.

(To be Continued)

My :Friend Fitzgerald.

3 am alitle fellow with insignificant shoulders and legs
5]} not worth considering. 1h..ve no talent, and no distin-
®2 guished eccentricity. My manner, what there is of it, is
tiwid and awkward. I hnow tbat wankind as a species does
not regard me at all, and that on.y mercenary motives
restrain my taylor from expressing his ¢ tempt for me.
I'here is nothing more tosay abou. mysetf, e...ept that I have
no imagination, which may serve to substantiste the facts X
nm about to narrate. ’

My friend Fitzgerald was mv antipodes. He was tsll
and strong and winning. His name Letrays his nationality,

and hie nationality furnishes the key-note to a happy, fun-
loving nature.

Forsix years, at school and at college; we were. close
compabions, and then four years we were separated. I, being
by ucky accident rich,travelling for improvement and amuse-
ment; Fitzgerald working for bis living. He chosé to be an
engineer—I say chosc, for whatever he had sét his mind to-
do he would do brilliantly.

When I bad got round the world' back to my point-.of

‘departure I found Fitzgerald aboiit setting out for Manitoba,”

where be was to conduct & governmént survey. He expecled’
to be absent at least two years. Since coming: home ‘had:
meantlittle more than coming back to Uim, this-plafr of-his-
filled me with disappointment. When he suggested ‘that X

‘should accompany the expédition: Togreed ‘joyfully. The'day-
“before that fixed for our depsrture he -came:to my rooms,
:Jlookirig nérvous and' exr‘xted.
H g . Lo

Fexgmng not to noﬁlce hig
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pertubation, I began running over a memorandum of things
tobe done, Ile interrupted me sharply.

« Look here, Juck, 1 wantyou to go out witn meat three
o'clock thisaftenoon to——," mentioning a small town some
twenty miles distant. # We will get there at four, lesve
againat balf-past five, and veach home in time for dinner.”

« My time is precious, I object.” )

Do it Jack. The matter is of vital importance to me.”

An appeal from Fitzgerald was irresistible. 1 agreed at
once, At three o’clock I met him at the 1ilway station.

We bad been ten minutes on our® way when he said,
abruptly, «Juck, lgam going to be married.”

«Thunder!”

My emphatic expletive echoed through the car, and then
he sdded, « I should not feel guite right about it if you were
not there, and that is how I persuaded Emily. Besides,” he
continued, after 1 short pause, I want you to sev her. It
will be much to me during two years of scparation to have
some one near me who has seen ber”

Then. the gates ¢f his confidence being opened, he plunged
into lovers’ hyperbole. I listened silently, my hat slouched
over my eyes, and my hands thrust deep intomy pockets. I
could listen, and at the same time mentally review the years
of our friendship.

It had been my habit to scoff—an euvious scoff, of course
—at his Jove-affairs. I knew now that the time of scofling
was past, and I reslized (with more than & woman’s jealousy,
1 confess it) that his love for his Emily would endure, and
henceforth be the guiding impulse of bis life, whether for

good or ill.
On arriving at our siaticn, Fitzgerald went at once to the

ladies' waiting-room. He returned with a young girl on his
arm, whom he introCuced to me as Miss Emily Gordon.

1 shook hands with her vigorously, and stretched on tip-
toe to get a nearer view of her face, for she was very tall. As
I stared at her I chilled with disappointment—not a vague
sentiment, but a decided opinion that the face was not worth
what Fitzgerald would sacrifice for it. The face was fair and
finely fentured, flushed just now with excitement. The eyes
were dark, and though their wavering regard was childish
and pretty, and, under the circumsiances to be expected, that
it was which made my hesrt sink. The restless glance
struck me not as a trick of the moment demanded by the
situation, but as expressing undesirable cbaracteristics in the
woman. Tlere was not a gleam of the steady, spiritual light
such as it would have pleased me to see in the eyes of the
woman who was to be Fitzgerald’s wife.

They were married in the Mcthodist parsonage by a very
old-man, and the matrisge was witnessed by the clergyman's

wife and myself. Mrs, Fitsgerald insisted on her husband’s,

taking her marriage certificate, affirming childishly that she
would surely lose it. She had left her home that morning
with the avowed intention of visiting friends. .
She wasnow to proceed on her jourpey, and her train
would leave twenty minutes before ours for the city. I shook
handr.with ber at the parscnage gate, saying, with elaborate
tact, that I bad always longed to pry about this peculiarly

interesting town. She was crying, and clinging closely to.

Ritzgerald. . She held my hand a moment.

s He is going: so far {from me, and two years are 50 longl.

You will take care of him. Promise me—oh, promise mel”
«Ido, with my whole heart,” I answered, and turned

away from them.
I liked her better. The tears and the sob in her voice

such spoons on. Do you remember 2%

CIRCLE.

had toucked me, almost won me. DMy dull senses were
awakened to the attraction which such & creature might have
fur a man ot stiong passion and imaginntion. If it had not
been for that first wretched impression, I should bave been
in luve on the spot with Fitzgerald's wife.

We were on our way home when he atked wme what L
thought of her. I praised her in the best words I could
fiud, and thought I was acquitting myself well.  Fitzerald's
hand fell on my shoulder

« What are you saying Jack 7 You are as cold as ice?

% You furget. Youare at fevee heat.” .

«Then what are you feeling? " he burst out, initably.
« What are you thinking that detracts from her?”

I had been coldly thinking the worst of her. I wasstartled
into an unequivocal answer.

« I am thinking thut she has not the strength to aprreci-
ate you, or to be true to you. I am fearing that notning but
ill will come to you of what you have done to-duy.”

I expected that he would turn upon me furiously, but he
did not. His face lost its color, and he said, as if reasoning
to himself, not in answer to me:

« It was her own wish. I would bhave trusted her without
any pledge.- It will e strange if she does not regiet this day,
yet I stake my soul that she never will” .

I said to myself, « He has given her his best; surely
that cannot have been unworthily bestowed.” I dug a
grave for my doubts and surpicions, and tried to cover them
deep. }

- < . - L] - - -

We were in winter quarters in a canyon of the Fraser
River. We had had no mail for several weeks, and toward
the end of the ycar we concluded that there were a noble
army of wartyrs and an accumulation of mail-bags
beneath the snow-drifts which siretchied almost unbroken for
a hundred miles, the distance to the nearest post-station.
One day, after a weck of almost uninterruptedly fine weather,
the welcome messenger arrived—arrived on his low sledge
diawn by eight sure-footed dogs—arrived in hot baste, with
bells jingling, and frost-powdered beard, and bright eyes
gleaming out from a frame of furs, for all the world like a.
belated Santa Clause. .

Fitzerald, as usual, opened the bag, and [ knew by hi
puzzled Jook that the letters eagerly expected by him, from
his wife, were missing. He kept apart from us all day, but in
the evening joined the group round thefire, with & pipe and
newspaper.

There was & youngster in our party who I'knew was fully
informed of the love of Fitzgerald and Emily Gordon—as
far, that is, as the eflair had been gossiped over by his mamma
and her women fiiende. When this youth, buried ina home
papef, whistled shrilly,and shouted, “Say, Fitzerald, here’s
anut foryoul” I felt certain that he bad bad news of

:Fi(zgemld's wife.

« What is it 7 Fiizgerald asked, indifferently, not look-
ing frora his paper. .
« About that stunning Miss Gordon—the girl you were

Fitzgerald took his pipe fronv-his mouth. ¢TI remember.
What about her?™ - - o . e
« eIt ig teported from Homé thet-Miss Emily Gordon; vne

J of‘our fairest daughters;. is to. marry the,young and.diss.

tinguished Count Mondella. Both parties being of the Roman
Catholic faith, the wedding is scon to be celebrated in the
Holy City with great eclat.”’
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I wondered how Fitzgerald could quietly listen to this
announcement, read in the most deliberate manner. I could
barely refrain from getting upand yelling. My astonishment
increased when, having asked for the paper, he carefully
re-reud the item : then, taking his great fur coat, he left the
room. In afew minutes I juined him, and we walked to and
fro togetheron the hard-packed snow before tho shauty.

# You see, Jack, I must leave at once,”

Yos,” Tacquiséed ; « [ suppose you could not rest here.
Then I protested:  « Pitzgerald, let her go. She is weak,
faithless, unworthy.”

He repeated my adjectives with evident perplexity.

“1sec. Yourold injustice to her. You misunderstand.
The cage i,as plain as daylight. The Count dances atten-
dance on her; her parents encourage him; people talk of
them together, and a wholesale manufacturer of lies—a
newspaper correspondent—sends idle gossip accross the
Atlantic asa fact. She isthe victim of a persecution. They
may huve discovered our secret, and prevented her writing to
me. How far away is she? Not miles, days—ten, twenty,
thirty. 1 shall not rest till she is safe in my arms, for she is
my wife. You know it, Jack. They may marry her to a
thousand counts, but she is my wife.”

Feeling that the moment was not happy for the presenta-
tion of my views, I presented no more. I agreed to all the
absurdities he chose to advance.

The next morning he announced to the camp that he was
going to Fort Garry to consult some engineers, and would
probably be absent about two months. I was to accompany
him, and undertook the preparations for the journey.

About noon an Indiau runner came in on snow-shoes with
an extramail. There wus one letter for Fitzgerald, and the
handwriting was that of his wife. I sent the letter to his
private room. In about half an hour I knocked at his door,
and he raid, « Come in.”

He was sitting before a table, leaning on it with folded
arms. As if anticipating and wishing to evade inquiry, he
said, “ I suppose you have been getting things ready?”

«Yes. We canleave ai any minute.”

¢ X am undecided about going now. Ithink I will put it
off uatil to-morrow, at all events. I am sorry to have given
you so much trouble.”

« Just as you please;” 1said. « I am indifferent.”

* What a good fellow you are, Jack,” he said standing up
and looking at, me. A casual observer might bave thought
his face only pale from overwork or want of rest. To me
it was dead, like a fine portrait without any light in the
eyes.

I thrust my<fiands-in my pockets and shuffled my feet,
overcome by the embarrassment which words of sincere kind-
liness always excite in me.

“Can’t Lhelp you? ‘Pell me something to do for you.”

# The kindest thing you can do is to let mealone.”

I glided to the door.

« Do go, Juck,” he burst out impetuously.
tohave even you—

Before he could finish his sentence I was on the other side
of the door.

I felt that Mrs. Fitzgerald’s letter had merely confirmed
the newspaper report.  If the warriage, which had been but
a legal form, could be annulled 1 suspected that Fitzgerald

«I can’t bear

would do it. 1 had no doubt that he would scorn to strike |'
-expense. Soon {ke infection of my profound hopelessness

thewoman who had wounded him mortally. When 1 fell
asléep. that _pight all my surpicions and bulicfs YLad meiged
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mto burning anger against her, and a determination to seek
sho opportunity to inflict 6n her some 1mperishable ill.

I fell asleep with this one idea in my brain, and I was
wakened from that sleep by acry:

“Jack! Jack 1. Help! Helpl”

My senses were penetrated by the voice ofa man in agony,
crying for succor, crying to me, and the voice was the voice
of my friend Fitzgerald.

I tried to lift myself from my bed, but a heavy weight
held me down. I struggled to speak, but my tongue 'was
tied. I rubbed my eyes, but the lids seemed glued. At last
they parted slowly, and I saw that of which my mind never
lost the fuintést impression. I was not lying on my bed; I
was not in the low, square room, with half-a-dozen men
sleeping about me. I was standing on the river's brink
several miles below the station, standing there alone in the
awful stilloess of a winter night in the wilderness. The
moonlight was o brilliant that every object was distinctly
vigible.

1 saw not twenty feet from me abreak in the ice, and the
blue water bubbled up cleariy. Above the water rose a man’s
fair, strong head, and two hands grasping, trying to lift the
body beneath up to the ice, which broke and crumbled away
from their touch.

He was dying before my eyes, and I could not stir an inch
to save him. I saw the heating of his bande grow feeble and
the tension of hig face relax.

« Spare her, Jack—spare er!” he cried.

I was silent.

Then once sgain he cried, aud that sound I think will
always echo about the world withme: #Speak to me. Give
me a sign.” ¢

1 forgot my hatred of her and my resolve to hurt her; I
was seusible only of his pitiful pleading. By a great effort 1
flung up my right arm as a sign of acqu:esence.

His hauds fell, his head sank backward, and the blue
water sparkled and bubbled in the moonlight. I shouted,
« Ritzgerald, Fitzgerald!” [ seemed to spring forward, when
the whole scene was transformed. 1 was sitting up in bed,
and the watch by the fire was saying, drowsily :

« What's the matter ? What are you making such a row
about 7

« Where is Fitzgerald?” I said, looking round aud seeing
that his place in the row of mattresses was vacant.

« He went outabout an hour ago. He said he couldn’t
sleep, and was going to skate up the river to Thompson's
station.”

I got up slowly, and the motion was painrul, for my whole
body was numb. I spoke with hesitation, as if the power of
speech were new to me.

« Fitzgerald did not go up the river; he -went down
towards Carter’s station. He has been drowned six miles
below.”

My shout had roused most of the men. They all

exclaimed; incredulously, that I had been dreaming. Istood
my ground, and was already getting ready t6 go out, The
dogged persistence of, such a matter-of-fuct fellow as I,
impressed them, aad they prepared to accompany we. When
we reached the river we put on our skates: We could no

' distinguish tracks, for we bad been skating a great deal,
“takipg advantage of the clear ice, rare so late in the season.

I leddown the river, the others followmg, laughmg at my

spread, and in ten nunutes alt were skating swm]y, sxlently

4
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toward whatover awaited us. When but a sharp headiand
lay between us and the spot [ had seen in my vision, I halted.

«He islying just beyond there. If the'ive is broken we
shall know.”

Wo rounded the point in line. The ice was broken and
thrown up in pieces and tho water still bubbling.

I have not much more to tell. It was afterwards dis-
covered that he had struck one of the shallew springs on a
sandy bottom which never freege solidly. The water would
not have covered him standing, but the numbing influence
of the intenso cold and the frailness of the swrounding ice
had prevented his savinog himself. I offer no explavation of
what I have said that I saw and beard, but six men can
testify that, when miles away from him, I saw the dying face
and heard the dying words of my fiiend Fitzgerald, aud that

led them to the spot where they found him.

He had left a letter for me in bis private room. He said
that he was going to take legal advice, and find the quickest
means of rendering void the marriage ceremony I had
witnessed. Heasked me to look after his traps, and assured
me that as soon as he felt equal to take up old associations
he would let me know. As I read his letter I cried like a
girl.

In his pozket-book 1 found his marriage certificate and
the last letter she had written him. I carefully dried both,
and as carefully read the letter. What a weak, miserable,
cringing effasion, characteristic of the writert Pages of
alternate whining and bullying, ending with this paragraph .

«If you force any claim it would make a scandal, and I
have never been talked about, and I should be very nervous
under disagreeable talk. It would be very unmanly and
underbread in you to give me so much trouble, and at least 1
have always considered you & gentleman.”

Iswore that she should have cause to be nervous. I
know that such a woman could not be wounded mentally or
spiritually, and that the blow must be struck at material
comforts.

I left the station immediately. From the first telegraph
station I reached I sent a message to Miss Emily Gordon to
her Roman address : « Fear nothing, I will arrange as you
desire.”” 1 signed Fitzgerald’s name.

A montn afterward I was in Venice in the hotel with the
Countand Countess Mondella.

On the night of my arrival I made a package of letters
beginning « My husband,” with & variety of tender qualifica-
tions, and signed « Emily Fitzgerald.” With these I placed
the marriage certificate and the last letter. I addressed the
package to the Count Mondella, intending that the next
morning it should be put in his hands.

Iwent to bed feeling comparatively cheerful. B3Iy sleep
was but a repetition of the sleep in which I saw Fitzgerald
die. When I came to my senses I knew that I must spare
her. I did not doubt then, and have mever doubted since,
that-the repetition of the vision was the work of an excited
brain, but the impression was so vivid that 1 felt myself
bound by an ocath to the dead to spare her. I re-addressed
the package to the Countess Modella, and ordered my
messenger to deliver it into no hands but her own. So with
my own hands I deprived myself of the meang of avenging
my friend’s death, in obedience to his generous and noble
spirit, iz contradiction to my own insignificant rage and
vindictive desire,

Isaw her orne in the corridor leaning on the arm of her

husband, beautiful and triumphant, with her false eyes
flickering still. I wondered then why such a woman should
bave showered on her the gifts that the world holds best,
and why a man who, by the mere fact of living in it, made
the world better, should be lying dead in a wilderness, heart-
broken and murdered by her.

~

Halloween.

&\,/ ANY were the curious ceremonies onco widely ob.
served throughout Great Britaiu on the night of the
31at of October, or All Hallow's Eve. Whilo most
of them have fallen into disusc, some are practired at the
present day, particularly in Scotland, and of the ancient su-
perstition there still lingers enough to invest the nignt with
something of & weird, supernatural character. It is then that
fairies of all sorts, and especially the elves and gublins bent
on mischief are unusually active, and hold, as it were, a yearly
jubilee. Even humanity itself is supposed on this nightto be
capabloe of assuming a spiritual form, and of appearing as an
apparition in places quite remote from its bodily habitation
Children born on Halloween are believed to be endowed with
the mysterious power of perceiving and communicating with
supernatural beings.

Beside the mystic associations of Halloween, it is a time
of great merriment among the young people who meet to-
gether to celebrate its rites, the first of which is that of pulling
kail-stocks. The merry-makers go blindfolded into the gar-
den and each pulls the first kail-stock with which he or she
comes in contact, ‘When all are supplied they return to the
flreside to examine their spoils, and as the stalk is large or
small, crooked or straight, so will be the future wife or hus-
baud of its owner. The quantity of earth adhering to the
root indicates the fortunc ; and the taste of the pitch or custoe
foreshadows the sweetness or acerbity of the temper.

In the north of England the night is known as Nut-crack
Night, for great quzmtities of nuts are ¢racked and eaten, and

they are used as well, as'a means of determining love aﬁaire

Brand, in his Popular Antiquities, says :

«It is & custom in Ireland when the young women would
know if their lovers are faithful, to put three nuts on the bars
of the grate, naming the ruts after their lovers. 1f a'nut
cracks or jumps the lover will prove unfaithful ; if it begins
to blaze or burn, he has a regard for the person meking the
trial. If the nuts named after the glrl and her lover burn
together, they will be married.

Still another way of deciding one's destiny is with the
three dishes or luggies. One of these is filled with clean
water, one with foul water, and the third ie empty. They are

placed in a row, and the inquiring party is led up blindfolded .

and dips his finger into one of the dishes. If he di:sinto the
clean water he will ruarry a maiden, if inte tko foul waters

widow, and if into the empty dish bhe is destmed to remain &
bachelor.

Apples contribute an important pa.rt to the Halloween
festivities, and ducking in a tub of water makes great gport,
The apples are set floating in the water over which each one
bunds in turn and tries to seize an apple in his teeth. A
somewhat comfortable innovation on the old custom is the
taking of a fork in the teeth and with that piercing the apple.
This is a scarcely less difficult task, but keeps the head a
little more out of the water. Another practice is to throw
raisins into a large, shallow dish, the bottomn of which has
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bevn covered with brandy. The Drandy is then set on fire,
and while it is burning the raisins are plucked out with the
Hfugers,

A rite in anclent use was that of going alone witha candle
to a looking-glass aud ecating an-upple befora it, combing
one’s heir all the while, Duriug this process the fuce of
one’s future prtner would be seen in the mirror as if peering
over the shouider.

Those who resorted to this and other spells for making
Apparitions appear were regatded a3 very presumptious, unc,
cases are known of such persons having lost their reason
either through the eftects of their own highly wrought imagi-
nation, or the practical jokes of incautious friends.

We recall a Hulloween ut the house of a Scotch gentleman,
when the merry-making narrowly escaped a serious termina-
tion. The servaunts aud some of their friends had assembled
for the usual sport, and we all went to the kitchen followed
by a pet dog with long, silky hair, who stood quietly by and
looked with wonder at tlic unusual proceedings. The genial
master of the house entering into the spirit of the occasion,
took his turn at ducking,and defuy speared an apple with
the fork. After taking severs]l raising from the flawing
brandy, his eye fell upon the little dog, and catching him up,
with the dog's paw he drew out & raisin. It was quickly done,
but not sv quickly as to prevent the fine, soft hair from tak-
ing fire, and poor Fisk’s paw was in a blaze, much o the dis-
tress of his mistress. The fire was speedily extinguished,
however, and the little dog, frightened though quite unhurt,
<quickly left the room, evidently having learned all he cared
to know of Hulloween.

e P ——
Put Up Your Bill and Sing.

Youstupid bird! don’t be absurd,
Aud miss 8o good a chance;

Will your sweet mate for ever wait
Upon that near by branch ?

For every Jack there there is 2 Jill,
And oncea year it's Spring;

You can't be rash for love or casli—
Put up your bill and sing!

You simple youth | why worship trath,
And ever toil and spin;

Learn cunning 'ways and claptrap phrase,
And join the side to win.

The right man should the right place get,
For that's the proper thing;

And if you planto be that man
Pat up your bill and sing!

{'mtold there's naught that can’t be bought
For the proper gort of sopg—
Votes; honor,.place ; & handsome face—~
" Thelist is pages long. _
For every bird there is a note
That, steps or starts his wing;
" “Learn by the'rote, puff out your throat,
Pat up your bill and sing.
—Jaines Hunicr MacCulloch

A dog.at Mitford, ‘Pa;, got tired of working a churning

machine, and letthé rope encircling his neck strangle him to.

<death. When at liberty he was full of play. He had tried
-once before to commit suicide on the machine.

OUR GEM CASKET.

—— PO ———
‘*But words are things, and a small drop of ink
Walllui ke d* w upon _a thought produces
That which makes thousands, perhaps mililons, think,»

Simple duty hath no place for fear.

A fulse profit—Muoney made by deception.

The perfectly contented man is also perfectly useless.

Do not allow yourself to lose temper or speak excitedly. .

About the only troubles that come single are fussy old
muids. !

Hulf the ills we homd in our hearts are ills because we
hoard them.

Drink your favorite claret during a calm.
do in a storm.”

He that bath light thoughts of sin never had great
thonghts of God.

The periou of the fly for the present season has abuub
come to a full stop.

What is generally called fast living is really nothing but
dying as quickly as possible.

Idleness i» hard work for those who are not used toit,and
dull work for those who are.

Love's swectest m. .nings are unspoken ; the full heart
knows no rhetoric of words.

The Rev. Mr. Henn is a minister in Georgia. An ex-
change adds, ¢ Probably a lay preacher.”

Divine love i3 a sacred flower, which in its early bud is
happiness, and in its full bloom is heaven.

The oy who bit into a green apple, remarked with & wry
face, «'Twas ever thusin childhood—sour!”

Deliberate with caution, but act with discretion; yield
with graciousness, or oppose with firmness.

The beginning of faith is action; and he only believes
who struggles, not he who merely thinks a question over.

A Frenchman is teaching a donkey to talk. What we
want in this country is & mun who will teach donkeys not to

talk.
The only drawback which many a deserted husbard finds

to the felicity of having his wife elope with another man i8
that she did not take her mother w'th her.

A firm faith is the best divinity; a good life the best
philosaphy; a clear conscience the best law.; bonesty the
best policy, and temperance the best physic,

A Texas owl mistook a gleeping man’s head for a chicken,
and fastened its claws into his hairand gcalp. « Welll what's
the matter now, old woman ? » said the assailed, as he awoke.

« What is the inficity of silence?” asked a philosopher
of a married man. «I doa't know; but I should think it
would be what a man had to say to his wife when she caught
him trying to kiss chc hired girl.”

‘We know in part; the other part
Is hid in God, and only shines
In points of glory on the heart
That moves towards him in Love's straight lines-

The truly virtuous do not easily credit evil that is told
them of their neighbor; for if others may do amiss, then may.
these also speak amiss; man is frail, and:prone to.evil, and.
therefore may soon fail in. words..

A western paper, announcing the iliness of the editor,.
piously edds: «Ai' subscribers who have. paid cashin-ad-
vance are requested to mention him .in their'prayers. The:
others need not, as the prayers of the wicked avail-nothing.”
This is pretty rough on the clergymen who had been getting:

free copies.

« Any port will
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A SET OF CRITICS.

Standing on a lofty plane, far above the busy throngs of
mankind, noticing minutely the conduct of each, and tracing
the circumstunces leading to and surrounding their acts,
we see them all so nearly alike there is perhaps nothing that
would stiike a liberal critic more forcibly than the opiniong
euch one of this burrying crowd has of the rest,and more par-
ticularly of those imimediately sorrounding himself. Be-
hold aset of critics, each judging others through his own
narrow vision !

We see among them, as we look charitably down, strange
people bere. First those, (and may bo all are in the group),
who see little in their veighbors to admire, but eagerly per-
use the newspaper reports of those in distant lauds doing no
greater deeds, yet houoring them, because they never saw
the insignificant forms or common-place look- of these actors,
and- becanse, they never, through jealousy, have felt that it
lowered themselves to appreciate the qualities of others, far

away.

But the manner of criticism by ¢ fricnds’’ of one another
is, perhaps; more interesting. Who of us ever was personally
acquainted with anyone whom we could praise without quali
fication ? Wasn't there some point or points of weakness dit~

) cernible to us in the character or disposition of the best and

most briliant of our acquaintances?  Didst never pause to .
search for the reason in yourself ?  No two of us form the
same impression . of a third simply becauso we judge through
our own weaknesses. Beauty is in the observer's eye and not
in the object. '

Here we see a person of o scientific turn, and only does
he discern the knowledgs of science in persons with whom
he comes in contact ; there one of a literary turn appreciates
only the knowledge of authors, and so with tho artist, the
musician and all the rest.

But listen to the sarcasm ot the young, who for no other
offence then a physical diffi-rence plague their companioas
«ontinually, and trace vawaid the criticism of older ones to
the same spirit. See the youth of one trade come into the
the workshop of other artisans, and listen to the comments
on his ignorance.

How glad the goesip is at heering of anothers errors! As
she or he (for they'ré not all women) pours the story into
your ear, you may be forgiven if you guess that some of the
evil, which prompted the erring one, lies hidden in the heat
of the one who is telling you.

Those who have the most knowledge appreciate the most,
and are the most liberal ; and the best, morally, ave the most
charitable. Then, to cultivate this liberality and charity is
to clevate yourself mentally and morally.  So let us urge
those who would improve themselves, to be careful how they
criticise. .

Disparage and depreciate no more, but rather exhibit a
warm heait and broad intellect by loving all exactly as God,
in His wisdom, bas made thein.

OUT OF EMPLOYMENT.

In society av present there is, perhaps, no more pitiable _
object than the goung men of a family with aristocratic no-
tious but little mouey, who has been held ghbove learniug a
trade or spending his youth behind a counter, has been too
dull or disinclined to enter a profussion, and who has no
- fricnd at court” to assist his getting a government situa~
tiou, What canhe do? Therw are a host of such young men
after «soft snaps,” and the recoids of applicants to institu-
tivns of every kind where tLose easy situations are supposed
to be, are constantly filled with hundieds of names to await
consideration in due course, while there is not yet a chance
of an opening. Being thrown upon one's own resources
under these circumstances, with such false ideas of gentility,
of mature develupment, is a terrible condition indeed. Yet
there seems no remedy but the laws of natare which govern
all acts, and punish a1l who offend against them. The world
is too full ard too busy for idlers; and the diligent,.as they
deserve, reap a rich reward.

A correspondent of the London Zimes t,el]s' of an Ameri~
can lady whose chicf purpose in visiting, Lundun, on her way
to Italy, was that of placiug 2 costly wreath upon the grave
of Georgo Eliot. On going to the cemetery, however, she
could find no one to tell her in what grave the great author~
ess was laid  Was it pot natural that she should remark, as.
ghe ¥ A prophet is, indeed, not without honor save inins
own country.” , -
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RESPONSES TO READERS,

All com tions for in this column should be
addressed Correspondents' Department, Family Circle Qpfice,
London East.

SusacniokR S.—You can obtain the information deslred
{rom any newsdealer,

StopeNT.—1. Longfellow and Peter Cooper were- both
Unitarians. 2. The rate of duty on such gouds is twenty per
cent.

D. H—The monthly and weekly issues are the same
price, $1 per annum. We will alluw anyone sending us
three names with $3, their own subscription free.

Mary D.—1. Your form of letter is quite correct. 2
White note paper is preferred to colored for almost all cor-
respondence. A lady is permitted to use a pink tint for love
letters.

J. V. D.—Yes; cream is held, by many medical men, to
be just as goud, if nut butter, than cud-liver vil tor cunsutp-
tion, and it is certuinly much more palatable. Take half a
pint daily.

Lizzis F.—You give no reason for such an act as to return
the letters; though if you have been .insulted, orin any way
deeply offended at the gentleman's conduct, it would be »
simple and forcible way of showing your displeasure.

HEALTH AND DISEASE.
—_——
Mens sana in corpore sano.

Moeat.

The value of meat as a food is due in a degres to its heat-
producing properties, though in this respect it is surpassed
by fatty and amyloid substances. It is as a tissue-building
material, and as an excitant of assimilative changes in the
tissues, both with regard to itself and to non nitrogenous
foeds, that it is most usefnl. It isstimulant as well as nutri-
tive, aud it therefore holds a deservedly high place in the
daily dietary. Experiment has shown that three quarters or
a pound of lean meat fairly represents the quantity per diem
which, taken with other less nitrogenous matter, suffices to
maintain_a person of average size and woight in & normal
state of health. Some there are who largely exceed this
standard, eating freely of meat at every meal, and living all
the time quiet, sedentary lives. Sach carnivorous teeders
souvner or later pay a penalty by suffering attacks of gout or
other disorders of indulgence. Bat it is equally important
w note that many others, especially women, healthy ia all
points but for their innutrition, are apt to err as far on the
otherside. Thus onemeets with people who consume about
a pound of butcher's meat in a week, or not even that, This
fact-has been fully brought out by Dr. Graily Hewitt, in his
address to the Oliszgt‘rig;gl Section at the recent meeting ot
the British Medical Associntion. He has likewise, with
much probability, assigned this defect of diet u§ the chief
cause of that gencral «weakness” which is so common
among the antecedents of uterine displacement. The expe-
rience of many practitioners will confirm his observation.
Different causes are at work to produce this kind of under-
feeding—too rigid dumestic economy, theoretical prejudices,
the fastidious disinclinativn for foud which comes of & lan-
guid. indvor. lifo without sufucient budlly exercise, tight
lacing perbaps, and many more. Theae dxﬂiuulhes are all
more or leas remyvable, unless, indwd where absulute pov-
erty forms the.iwpediment. No eﬁ'ort. bhuuld be, spared to
remove,them. The advantuges derived fwm a dzet cuntain-
ing a faic.amount of solid animal food coutd not be obtained
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from & purely vegetable or milk regimen without cither
unnecessarily burdening the digestive system with much
surplus material, or, on the other hand, requiring such rovo-
lutionary changes us to quantity and quality of food uud
times ot eating as would probably altogether prevent its
‘general adoption, even were that desirab.2, into household
manngement. [n our opinion, such changes are not desirable
as being inadequate to securo theiv purpose.— Lancet.

How to be Young at Eighty. .

In a discourse on this subject, Rev. Dr. Cullyer of New
York, gives these hints to the candidate for a hale, hearty
and happy old age: .

«The first element to be considered lies beyond your
reach and mine, in the homes where you and 1 were born:
and nurtured. One great reason why I never had a really
sick day in my lifs was that I was born and nurtured in a
sweet little hume, where we lived on oatmes] and milk, and
brown bread with butter once a week, potatoes aud a bit of
meat when we could catch it, aud then ontmeal again. So X
don’t know to-day ns I huve a system ora constitution or &
digestion at all; I am nover conscious of such a thing
Hence I say we must go back to the parents for the first
answer to our question. 'Thousands of young men come to
such cities as this from the Green Mountains or from New
Bampshire, or Maine, with just sucha constitution as mine.
They haye within them all the conditions for a long, swcet
life. They can use their years wisely and well, write at the
end of each one, ¢ Value received,or they can overdraw the
account, as many do, God help them i Instead of saying at
tifty, I am joung yet, they will say at forly, I am old
indeed’ They are so ambitious to get on, some of them, that
they use up two days in one, and waste their vital powers.
They ride when they ought to walk down town, and they
tako ta little somethiug, as they say, to restore their lax
energies, for which they have to chew a clove or a coffee
berry, I am told. They are overdrawing theit account, I say,
and some day nature and the grace of God will shut down on
them. Those who do differently keep a good digestion, stay
young and buoyant, love good, sweet company, and are not
ashamed to look their mothers aud sisters in the eye or kiss
them. Another seret that must be known to be young at
cighty is, that yo u must keep faith in the common manhood:
and womanhood and in the advancing progress o the day-
Never say that the past was better than to-day is; read the
new bouks, understand all the new ideas ; and keep your faith
in God and man and in the victory of good'over evilo”

Harmless Physic.

A pharmaceutical editor asserts that when he was & boy,.
¢« It did not take a student two years at a pharmaceatical
cullege to learn that when he could not read what he doctor
had written he should put in aqua pura, syrup sxmplex, and
podophyllin.”

Uundoubtedly the drug clerk’s trick to.cover his ignorance
saved many & patient from a worse prescription.  When act~
"ing as assistant in the drug department of one of the large
dispensaries in Now York, some years ago, we une day found.
that the essential mgredlent called for by 8 presc: xpuon was.
licking, « Never mind," said the head clerk, © put i the
flavoring and it will do just as well " and it dld. for the
_phtient returned in a week to have the boitle re-ﬁlled, aud.
dec.]nred the medlune had dona her much good —Goa,.ﬁ
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THE PARLOR AND KITCHEN.

FASHIOR NOTES.

Roseites of velvet ribbon trim autt=a bonnets, hats and
dresses.

French dressmakers pad the hips of new dresses for wo-
men of slight figure. .

All soft and shining woollen or goat's hair fabrics, such as
good alparas, mobhair, pacha, and so on, will be extremely
fashionable this antumn.

Among the richust dress patterns exhibited ave those of
plain satin with several yards richly embossed with velvet of
gay colors in branches of flowers.

Light cloth coats for autumn are fastened on the breast by
o single button, and fall open to show the dress beneath from
its collar at the neck down to its puffed paniers and Van-
dyked flounces. *

Skirts are shorl, just touching the ground, aud slightly
raised at the back by the tournure; they are scant, but
trimmed with ample tunics, paniers or other draperies. In
some of tho latest models the skirt is slightly gathered at the
waist in front and at the sides.

DOMESTIC RECIPES.

Caicksx Sovp.—A delicious chicken soup is made by culting
up onechicken and puttingit in your kettle with nearly two
-quarts .of water, a teaspoonful of salt, and a little pepper.
When about half doneadd two tablespoonfuls of barley or rice.
When this is done remove the chicken from the soup, tearor
cut part of the breast into small pieces, and add to the soup
with a cup of cream. Therest of the chicken may be reserved
for salad, or for chicken crogucttes.

BroiLep Sarpings.—Take two or three sardines from the
box, drain all the oil from them ; then lay them on slices of
watered toast. This is a dish which may tempta failing
appetite or be relished by & convalescent.

Frirters —One pint of flour, four eggs, one teaspoonful of
£alt, one pint of boiling water.  Stir the flour into the water
by degrees, and stic until it has boiled three minutes. Lect
it get almost cold, then beat in the yolks, then th e whitesof
the eggs, which must be previously whipped stiff.

Porato Pancages.— Potatlo pancakes will be found tobean
excellent dish for supper. Serve with the same embellish.
ments. in the way of pickles and sauceg, as you would do were
the dish you were offering fried oysters. Grateadozen mediam-
-8ized potatoces, after peeling them and washing thoroughly. Add
the yolks of three eggs,a heaping teaspoonful of flour, aud if
they seem too dry, a little milk will do to thin them, with a
‘large teaspoonful of selt, and lastly the whites of three ¢zgs,
beaten stiff, and thoroughly beaten in with the potatoes
Heat your griddle and put butter and lard in equal propor-
tions on it and fry the cakesin it until they are brown. Make

them a third larger than the ordinary size of the pancage.

AN ArpeTiziNg ExTRER.~—AD appetizing entree is made by
taking cold boiled cabbage; chop it fine; for & medium-
sised pudding-dishfol add two weli-benten eggs, a table-
wpoonfal of butter, threeiablespoonfnls of cream, with pepper
and salt ad liditum. Butter the pudding-dish, put the cabhage
in and bake until brown. This may be eaten cold, but itis
much better ek, Itis especially good witn romst pork, or

@ork chops.

Boep Inpiax I'oopine.—One pint of meal, one teaspoonful
of sult, one quart of milk; mixand sweeten. Puat it in

{ & strong cloth, leave room for the pudding to swell ; place in

nkettle of boiling water, and allow it to remain thres hours.
Serve with sweetened cream or swest sauco.

>

Resiv Pig—One cup of crackers rolled very fine, one
cup of cold water, the juice and rind of one lemon, one cup
of raisins stoned and chopped very fine, and oue heaping
teacupful of sugar. Beat these thoroughly together, and add
one egg, the lust thing; bake with a thin upper and uoder
crust, rubbing the top crust with the white of an egg or with
a litle milk with sugar dissolved in it, and bake in a
moderate oven, but brown the pic by setting it on the shelt
ot theoven.

MISCELLANEOVUS RECIPES.
Milk will usually remove ink-stains.
‘I'o remove rust trom stovepipes, rub with linseed oil.
To make whites of eggs beat guickly, put in a litile pinch

of salt. .
To freshen velvet, hold the wrong side over boiling

water.

Hold your hand in very cold water to remove a tight
fingeraing. '

Lemon-juice will usually remove mildew; place the
fabric in the sun.

To take inkspots from linen, dip the spotted part of the
linen in clean, pure melted tallow, before washing it.

Bathing the feet in salt water is said to be an excellent
thing for people that are troubled with cold feet.

Glassware should be washed in cold water, ag it gives &
brighter end cleaner look than when washed in warm.

If you heat the gridiron before putting meat on it to
oroil, you will find it an improvement over the usual way of
putting it on cold.

To remove discoloration by bruising, apply to the braise
a cloth wrung out of very bot water, and reaew frequently
until the pain cesses.

Clear boiling water will remove fruit and other stains;
pour the water through the stain, and thus preventit's
spreading over the fabric.

Sage tea should be made in an earthen vessel, and never
in tin, as it will tarn black unless immediately emptied ott,
and it may do so even then.

To take out stains from silks, mako a solution of two
ounces of essence of lemon, and one ounce oit of turpentjne.
Rub the silk gently with a linen cloth, dipped in the solu-
tion. L
To cleanse the tccth and gums, toke an ounce of
myrth in fine powder, two -ablespoonfuls of honey, and &
little green sage in very finc powder ; mix them well together,
and wet the teeth and gums with 8 little, twice a day.

One of the simplest and best ways by which light-colored
kid gloves can be cleaned is this: Pat the gloves on your
hands, take an old and very soft linen handkerchief, wet it
in sweet milk, and rub it on a piece of white sorp—castile or
any toilet soap will answer the purpose—then apply to the
soiled parts of the glove; do this until the spots disappear;
 then wet the entire glove, and pull it and stretch and rab
until itis dry. If you are faithfal it will not dry in wrin-
hles. One word of caution should be added to the above:
Lavender-colored kid gloves cannot be cleancd in this way
as they will fade and loolk spotted.




THE FAMILY CIRCLE. .

115

SELECTED.
——
S S'nplne only what 18 sweet §
Veth G toano k- the wheat,?

In the Orowded Street.
Did you ever siand in the crowded street,
In the glaro of the city lamp,
And list to the tread of a million feet
In their qusintly musical tramp ?
4As the surging crowd goes to and fro
’Tis a pleasant sight, I ween,
To mark the figures that come and go
In the ever.changing scene.

Hero the publican walks with the sinner proud,
And the priest in gloomy cowl;
And Dives watks in the motley crowd
With Luzarus, cheek by jowl ;
And the dauvhter of toil, with her fresh young bearts
As pure as her spotless fame,
Keeps step with the woman who makes her mart
In the haunts of sin and shame.

How lightly trips the country lass
In the midst of a city’silla!

As freshly pure as the daisied grass
‘That grows on her native hitls.

+ And tho Yeggar, too, with his hungry eye,

And his lean wan face aud crutch,

Gives a blessing the same to the passer-by,
As he gives bim little or much.

When time has beaten the world's tattoo,
And in his dusky armor dight

15 treading with echoless footsteps through
The gloom of the silent night,

How many of those shall be daintily fed,
And shall sing to slumbers sweet,

While many will go to a sleepless bed
And never a crumb to eat.

The Open TFireplace.

A wrilerin the Decorator and Furnisher pays this fribute
- to the open fireplace, whichis just now coming into promi-
nexnce as an old fashion revived:
«Jf there were no other thing in the w®sthetic renaissance
to be thakful for, its restoration of fire p.sces to our homes
would entitle it to respectiul cousideration. Open fires have |
more than an ®sthetic influence. As centers for the home
circle or family semi-circle that forms them, and as dissemi-
aators of cocerfaluess aud content, it may be claimed that
they serve an ethic purpose. "Che spapping, fragrant back
log, or tho genial glow of cannel coal, mantled in limpid
-flames of blue, disposes one to profitable reflection, to gener-
-ous and sympathetic feelings and to a placidity of mind that
wag for a time supposed by the rushing public of this
nineteenth century to be one of the lost arts. Gassy farnaces,
«bd cast iron stoves and such poor pretexts as kerosene and
gas radiators can never impart more than physical warmth.
Mental caloric and those airy fancies, delicate as the flames,
{bat givo them cause, are not to be evolved by hugging stoves
and sitling over registers. The cheerfal effect of visible fire
gives it decorative value, and it is doubtless for this reason
that sppropriate scttings, for andirons and grates have

recently invited the attention of architects and designers.
Fires were almost the sole decorations, if they may be so
regarded, of early settlers' homes iu this country, and many
an old farmhouse would be dismul enough to-day, but for its
cosy hearth, the focus of family heart warmth. Yet & certain
suvere beauty was seen in many of these fireplaces of yore,
and such besuty as they possussed is very justly perpetuated.
Their brass furnishing was a more tasteful concessson to the
appropriate than migat have been looked for among the
early New Engh.nders, for brass approximates more nearly
to flames, in color aud brightness thun any other metal.
The glitter of the flames was cheerfully repeated 2lso inrows
of pictured tile, the religious austerity of whose designs was
odd when seen in contrast with a rousing fire that ought to
melt austerity out of any company.

Even whea it flashes from a rude cavern of brick and
mortar, a fire may be regarded as tic eye of un apartment,
giving cheer and animation to what might else be cold and
lifeless. It naturally attracts the human eye, aund is theretore
a fitting spot about which to group objects of attractiveness
and beauty. Antiquity of decoration is not amiss, so the
designs be cheerful, but let not admiratior for antiquity
betray us into admiring antiquity for its own sake. Select
what is beautiful and useful in it, for a catholic spirit is the
spirit of tho time, but do not, as one house owner of my
acquaintance has done, hang the ancestral pots and kettles
upon acrane over the drawing-room fire, showing them com-
placently to visitors as things to respect.

Herbert Spencer’'s Definition of Happiness.

The Definition given by Herbert Spencer of what consti-
tutes happiness is as follows:

Generalizing such facts, we see that the standard of
greatest happiness possesses as little fGxity as the other
exponents of human nature. Between nations the difference.
of opinion are conspicuous enough., On contrasting the
Hebrew patriarchs with their existing decendants, we observe
that even in the same race, beau ideal of existence changes.
The members of each community disagree upon the question.
Neither, if we compare the wishes of the glauttonous school-
boy with those of the earth-scorning transcendentelist into
whom we may afterwards grow, do we find any constancy, in
the individual. So we may say, not only that every happi-
ness, but that no two men have like conceptions; and further,
that in each man the conception is not the same at any iwo
periods of life.

Therationale of this is simple enough. Happiness signi-
fies a gratified state of all the faculties. The gratification of
afaculty is produced vy its.exercise. To be agreeeable, that
exercise must be proportionate to the power of the faculty;
if it is insufficient, discontent arises, and its excess produces
weariuess. Hence to have complete felicity is to have all the
faculties exerted in tho ratio of their several developments, and
an ideal arrangement of circumstances calculated to secures this
constitutes the standard of “greatest happiness ;* but the minds
of no two individuals contain the same combinations of
clements. Dauplicate men are not to be found. There isin
each adifferent balance of desires. Thercfore, the condition
adapted for the highest enjoyment of one would not perfecily
compass the same end for any other. And consequently the
notion of happiness must vary with the disposition and
character; that is must vary indefinitoly.
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Trust Her.

Confidence is everything between man and wife, and a
woman who loves desires to be trusted. She would not be
glad when he is sad.  She would not be ignorant of his trou-
bles or his anxieties. Anything is better to her than to be
shut out from the innermost of the life of one who should
be all hers, as she is all his. Women generally are averse to
keeping things to themselves, and a husband is often over.
dosed with confidence; but many really affectionate men
lead, as far as their wives are concerned, a double life. Of
that which is uot domestic they think it right to say nothing.
Some grievous troubles may be upun them—drend of fuilure ;
certainty of loss; remorse for some mistake which has
plunged them juto amyiety—and they make no sign of it
save by a chunge of manner, whick to the women, who are
ignorant that they have any cares, is incomprebensible. The
wife would gladly be sympathefic, but when she knows
nothing of her liege lord’s trouble, all her boasted intuition
cannot keep her from flying o the conclusion that itisa
personal matter—that she is no longer loved, or that he
loves scmeone else.

The Vanity of Riches.

In the courso of some remaks on the life of the late Eli
Robbins, of Brooklyn, famous as the millionaire « chicken-
butcher of Fulton Market,” his pastor incidentally mentioned
thut the dead man had left Lis widow + the richest woman in
Brooklyn" He might have drawn a moral on the vanity ot
riches by adding a pathetic story of Mrs. Robbins' life. She
is now childless, but had two sons, one of whom was born
blind. After their prosperity was established the parents
built amagnificent residence, and moved with their suiviving
blind son into it. From that day the son, who had previously
been happy and contented in the old, familiar home in which
he Lad been reared, becamerestless and impatient, complawed
that hie could not find his way about the new house, begged
his parents to remove again to the old bouse, aud finally
pined awzy and died in spite of the tenderest and must shal-
ful care which affection suggested or riches could commard
—N, Y. Tribune.

Faith Cures.

The pretensions of the late Dr. J. R. Newton ag a miracle
worker are considered by the Rev Dr. J. M. Badkley, cditor
of the Christian Advocate, whuse cundlusivn is that Newton
was inclined to believe in himself. He convinced many
thousands that they were instantly cured at his touch or
command, and fur eighteen years was crowded by patents
wherever he went. Dr. Buckley was acqueinted with ham,
and says that he was, as a healer, supetivt to George U,
Barues, or any other cuntemputaucuus operator in that Line.
He accomplished bis wonders by the faith of the people and
the concentration of their minds upon his process with the
expectation of being cured. His positivencss of manner had
a controlling influence. He was a firm Spiritualist.

The Candidate-

“Who is that gentleman who has just come in?”
whispered the candidate. © Ob,tbat's Bob Smith,’ was the
reply. The candidate rushes over to where Mr. Bob Smith
is standing, and, seizing him by the hand eflusively, exclaims,
# My, Smith, I'm delighted to sec you! How do you do, sir?
how do you doT”  Why, I didn't know that you knew mel”
replied the astonished Smith. «Kunow youl!” shouted the
candidate; “not a citizen of Berryville is knowa so well ax
Mr. Robert Smith. Al, Swith you're u suviry wag, sin, u

gorry wag. «But there must be some mistake,” said the-
embarrassed Smith. «I don’t live in town ; never was here-
before in my life” «Of course you weren't,” replied the
candidate, with refreshing coolness ; « of course not; but we
all know you—Dby reputation, you know; there isn'ta man.
inthe State—" «But I don't live in this State,” interrapted
Smith. “In ona sense, no,” quickly replied the candidate;
“you don't live heie in the common acceptation of the word ;
but a man who lives in the country lives in the State also,
when his name is as fumiliarin the State as abousehold word.’
«You're probably correct,” said Smith, «but I know nextto
nothing about your system of government. I don't belong.
here you know. I'm a foreigner.” The candidate didn't
press the matter further. He suddeuly espied Mr. Flockton,
who wus not a foreigner, but a voter with a vote, and, abruptly
excusing himself, the candidate left Mr. Smith, and the next
moment was pressing the hand of Mr. Flockton with a fervor
which none buta candidate can exbibit.

He Humored Him.

A New York stockbroker, who was on his way to Buffalo-
Jast week observed that one of his fellow-passengers was.
closely regarding him, and after a time the man came over
and asked : ) . -

« Did't I sce you in Chicago in 18797"

The broher wasn't in Clhiucago tkat year, but; thioking to-
humor the stranger, he replied in the affirmative.

« Dun't you remember handing & poor devil a silver
doliar vne night in frunt of the Tremout?’

«1 do.

+ Well, I'm the chap. 1 was hard up, out of work, and.
abuut ready to commit suicide. Thaet money made a new man
man vl me. By one lucky shift and another I am now worth.
twenty-five thousand dollars.”

« Ah! glad to hear it”

¢+ Aud now I waut you to take five dollars in place ol that.
dollar. I can’t feel casy until the debt is paid.”’

The broker protested and objected, but finally, just to
humor the man, he took Lis twenty dollar bill and gave him
back fifteen. The stranger soon withdrew, and everything.
might have ended then and there, it the broker, on reaching
Buflulo, hadn ¢ ascertained that the « twenty” was a counter-
feit, and that he was fifteen dollars out of pocket.

‘What She Wanted.

The country storcheeper’s method of conducting business-
fills the breast of tLe ity man with awe. A gawky female
in & sunbonnet comes in the sture aud leans against the
countcr.  Afte. a fuw minutes thestorehecper, who had bren
splitting wood in the bLack yard, washes lus hauds at the
pump, and comes in behind the counter.

«There bain't nothin’ I can do for you this moruin; is.
there ?* he asks, wiping his hands on his paats.

« No, I reckon not,” says the woman, looking out of her

sunbonnct at the city mau as though it wero a telescope and.
be the planet Saturn. .

A long pause.

«You hain’t got any codfish, have you?”
woman.

4 No, we hain't, but” (brightening up) “we've got some
mighty good apple-butter.”

« Well, then,” says the woman, “give me half a pound of
that cheese.”

Aud she wanted cheese ali the time

asks the
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How Deacon Grover Proposed,

0 see here Jacob, I come home when Mary Ann
J \ died so sndden, end left yor with them three mother-
&) less children, and took right hold and looked after
things sames ef they was my own. I don't know as you hev
much reason to complain, you hev had your clothes, and the
-children’s seen to; you hev had pgood victuals, and han't
ben nothin® wasted. The milk’s ben took good care of, well
‘you know you get more tor your butter thau eny one round
‘here. T don’t seeno call for you tu go and get married, at
your time of life, too, and you a deacon in the church.”

« 1 don’t see what you are talking so, Jerusha, 1 haven't
found eny fault have 1?7 I guess I shan't get married to-
night.”
~  Wall, I ain’t a fool, Jacob, you didn’t used tu stan’ hefore

. the glass, brushin® your hair a half an hour, jet tugo tu
evenin’ meetin®, and I ain’t the only one that has notived how
you air sprucing up lately. Ars. Green was in here this
afternoon, and she spoke ‘bout it. She said, ¢she shouldn’t
wonder a mite ef you was married before winter.'”

¢« Mrs. Grecn isa good hand to mind other folk’s business.
She had better stay at howme and tuke care of her family.”

«Wall, all I hev tu say is, ef you must get married don't
for massy sake hev that Clarissa Howe, what'll she know.”

The Deacon, who had finished his toilet, did not wait to
hear the rest of Aunt Jerusla's remaiks, Lut went out ofthe
room, closing the door with just a little slam, ard walked
rather faster than usual toward the little churdly, to take part
in the Tuesday evening payer meeting. Deacon Geoover was
not, by any mecans an old man, as his half-sister Jerusha Lad
hinted; only forty. Tall, and aserect as if he were a soldies
instead of a farmer, with hardly asilver thread among Lis
glossy black hair.

It is now three years since Mrs. Grover, the Deacon's
wife, died, leaving three children, two boys, and a little
daugbter only three yearsold. The Deacon bad been very
fond of his wife, and had sincerely mourned her loss. She
was sadly missed in her home, for she had been one
#who looked well to the ways of her household, and ate not
the bread of idienes.”

Deacon Grover Lad been glad tu = ept the suvices of his
sister, to look after his house aud cLildien, espeddally Jittic
Nary, who was a delicate child anud newded constaut attention,
-and had got alung very well with Jeiushs, acwvuuting for
ber eccentric ways Ly remembering & disappuintment in love,
which had made her the old maid she wae.

As Jerushe v.u8.8evernl years older than her brother, she
-did not hesitate to express her opinen at the way he managed
his affuirs, and give bim plenty of advice. “Sbe had done
her duty by Jaco.. and the.children, and took right hold and
looked after things sames ef they’s my own,” so she told Mrs.
‘Green, but the children wanted something besides wholesome
food and clean clothes, and doses of herb fca; they missed
a mother's love Little Mary hiad found out it was no use.to
sk aunt Jerusha 1o sing to her, or tell her astory, as
mamma used to,” the angwer wag sure tobe, « I hain't got timc;
.go'and set down in your little chairand bea. good girl.” So
when paps was not about she lavished her affection on her
Xitten or doll.

So the months and years had passed, and the deacon bad
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never given any judication that he intended to change bis
lonely condition. In vain had sister Babbitt, a buxom widow,
expressed her sympathy for him, and was evidently willing
to # unite her fortune with his in the tenderest of ties.”

About six months before the date I am writing, Clarissa
flowe had come to this little village among the Vermont
hills, to try and earn her living by dresstanking, A cousin
who was married to a farmer, had written her, that the only
dresemaker in the place had been obliged to give up work on
account of her health, so Clarissa,whose eurly home had been
in the country, gladly left her little room in the top of s chieap
city boarding house, and went to Harland, where sl.e made
ber home with her cousin, going about from house to house
cutting and making dresses for seventy-five cents a day.
Although she worked bard, fur everyone was anxious to have
the city dressmaker, and Juno country air, fresh milk, and
home made brend, and perhaps a lighter heart, brought back
the color to her cheeks, and sparkle to her eyes. Her cousin
told her that she was getting young. Clarissa was not tw enty-
cight. Her parents had died when she was sixteen, leaving
heralmost cutirely dependent upon her own su pport. When
she was about twenty, she became engaged to a young man
she bad loug known, and was looking forward to & home of
her own, if only a humble ong, when a dreadful accident
occured on the railroad, where Julin Borter, her lover,
a brakeman, was instantly Kkilled.  Since that time
Clarissa had worked on, taking but little inteiestin anytbing,
vnd only caring to earn cnough to keep out of debt.  This
change from the city to the country bad buen just what she
had needed. She arrived in Haland in Apil, when all
nature was awakening to new luc.  The meadows and hill-
sides were beautiful with the fresh grass of spring.  On every
tree and bush the brown Luds wete bursting, aud the tiny
greenleafpecping vut.  Robins were singing blithely, as they
slyly watched the plougliman turn over the brown furrows,
knowing they would not have to go fur for their dinner.

So with the sweet spring-time new hope and courage
sprung up in Clarissa’s heart. Life bad a good deal of
brightness in it, for her, after all.

As Deacon Grover walked toward the chwich, with
Jerusha's remarks ringing in bis car, he was obl iged to admit
that the dearest wish of his heart was to make Clarisse Howe
bis wife. Thefirst time be saw ber at church, and heard her
swect voice singing the fam’liar by mus, he bad atmost tallen
in love with her, and afte.ward seceing her at the cvening
meeting, with her cuucla, who had given bim an introduc-
tion, Le was gtill more pleased withher. Never, mn his youug
days when he was paying attentivn to Mary Ann, bad he
becn so muchin love. When he was about his work he
found himself thinking of Clarissa. His ficld of ripening
wheat, reminded bim of her golden brown hair, and the blue
violets, that little Bary picked down by the brook, and
brought to him to put in water for her, just matched her
eyes.

y He bad never paid any particalar attention to Clarissa
but somehow it had begun to be whispered around «that
Deacon-Grover was all tock up with the new dressmaker.”

Mrs. Green had been the fitst to catry the news to Aunt
Jerusha, who was very indignant. Although ‘she-had & litfls
home of ber own, sho liked her position as mistress -of her
brother’s house,and tue rent of her place could be atl put in
the bank.

“The idee,” she said, “of Jacob manyin' that air city

“dressmaker; what'll she know *bout takin' care of milk, and
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seein’ to farm work. I presume she can’t muke a loaf of bread.

“Good evenin',” said Aunt Jerusha, to Mrs. Green, who
came in with her knitting soon aiter the Deacon had left the
house for meeting. «Take cheuer, thought you'd gone to
meetin’.”

#“Wall, Idid calculate tu, but Aaron he was late ’bout
milkin', end time I'd got the milk strmued and the pails
washed, it was too late tu go; seems to me you lovk kinder
pale, ain't ye feelin’ well ?2”

No, Iain't, I've got-the newrology. It always briugs it on
tu get nervous, and I got kinder riled up talkin® with Jacob.
I hinted tu him, when he was fixin’ fur meetin’, 'bout gettin’
married.”

«Did yo; what did hesay?»

« He was kinder put out wheu I spoke 'bout Clarissa Howe
he never made no answer but went right out of the room
slamin’ the door.”

“ Laud sakes, did he ? guess there’s somethin® tu it then! ™

« Wall, I wish I hadn’t spoke tu her {tu come and muke
1y black cashmere dress.”

«“Good land, yo han't have ye ? I must say yvou're gettin’
stylish.”

“I know I hev slways mademy own dresses, but this is
goin' to be a nico oue, and I see one she made for Dr.
Watking’ wife, 'twas fixed nice I tell ye. all trimmed with
gatin and fringe. I am calculatin® tu go down tusee Emiline,
this fall, she lives in the city, you know, and I thought I'd
hav one dress tnat wouid louk as well as hers, but ef I hadn't
engag«d her, I'd make it myself enyway.”

+\When's she goin' tu come.”

« Next Monday tu stay three days, but Tken just tell ye,
there won’t be no courtin’ goin’ on. I'll let the cream staun’
and spile before I'll leave 'em alone a minute. You see he
don’t get eny chance tu see her, seeiug she's going round so
from place tu place, all the time, and taint likely he'll go tu
her cousin’s Sunday night, when there’s a meetin', and he a
deacon.” ’

« Wall, all T have tu say, you'll see he'll find a chance in
gee her, for when 8 man gets his mind made up tu get
married, nothin’ ain’t going tu stop ’em, especially if he is a
widderer.”

Monday, soon after breakfast, Clarissa arrived at Deacon
Glover's, and was soon st work on the black cashmere dress.
The Ds con did not know anything abont it, until sometime
during the forenoon, Mury came 1ununing out where he wasat
woik,and told him.  Was it anything strange that he left his
work a little earlicr than usual at novn, brushed his hair very
smooth, and putting on a clean linen coat. weant iuto the sitting-
room whevre Clarisse was sewing. Aunt Jerusha, who was busy
getting the dinner, could pot fullow him, but sent the
children intothe room, and dinner was served as soon as
possible,

Aunt Jerusha, as she told Mrs. Green she would, did not
leave her Lrother and Clarissa # alone a moment.”” No matter.
how inconvenicnt it was; when Javob was in the house, she
took her knitting and sat down with them. After tea when
it was too dark to sce, Clarissa went out on the pinzza
and sat dowa; the Deacon would sven follow, and Aunt
Jerusha also, and although she bad several paus of milk that
necded skimming, and the evening air was sure to bring on
her «newrolgy,” remained firm to her post, with her head done
up in a red warsted shawl.

So, during the three days Clarissa was at the house, she

was ou guard, and as the afterncon of the third day drew to a
close, sho was congratulating herself that all danger was
over.

The dress was finished, satin trimming and all, to Aunt
Jerusha's:eutire satistaction. Supper was over and they were
all sitting on the piazza. Clarisra had her hat on, and her
bag by her side, and was expecting Mrs. Stone, a lady she was
to work for next, and who lived three miles from Deacop
Grover's, to send for her.

Aunt Jerusba had been heoving considerable controversy
with a sewing machine agent, in regard t» buying amachine.
She had at last consented to his lenving one ou trial.

The following is what she told Mrs. Greea the next day :
#We was all settin® on the pinzza.  Clarissa was expectin®
Miss Stonetu call fur ber. I could see Jacob wus terribul
anxious tu getrid of me. Ho asked me ef the cream was
ready tu churn, cause David was goin® tu chiurn it airly inthe
morning, but I didnt take no hints, but sat 1ight close tu
Clarissa, knitting, and the children were playiog out in the
yard, when who should drive up but that pesky
gewin' machine feller, with the machine I told him he might
leave. You never see how brisk Jacob was helpin’ him in:
with it. Of course I had tu go in and sce abont it, and the-
machine feller said I must sit right down, and he would show
me bow tu runit. I told him { couldu’t stop no way then,
that he must come in the mornin®, but he seid he was going
awsy and couldn’t come agin; that Imust jest learn how tu
thread it; said it (wouldn't take hut a few minutes, so ¥
thought ef it wouldn’t take long I might as well larn, but ef
you'll believe it, that plaguy critter never Jet me get up for
more’n an hour. He had tu tell "bout the tension and the
feed, and show Low tu ile it, and land rakes I don’t remember
what all. I'm sure 1don't know nothin’ *bout it, for my mingd
wasout on the pinzza. Wallat last be went away, and just
assoon as 1 stepped my foot out on that pinzza I knew the
mischief wasdone. There sot Jacob aside of Clurissa, holding
her hand, and she with checks redder than apiny. 1 gave
one witherin’ look and went in, but Jacob come right in and
said Clarissa had promised tu be his wite, and asked me tu
come and speak tn her’ I nevermade no answer but went
into the milk room and shut the door. When J came out she
had gone, and Jacob sat in the kitchen, and—wall—we had
considerable talk, the "mount of it is, [ am going tu sister
Emeline’s soon as I ken git ready,and its a wonder efI come
back this way very soen®

It was not many weeks before Harland was witbout a
dressmaker, and Deacon Grover had a wife, and the boys and
little Mary a mother, who sang to them and told them
wonderful stories.

In time Auut Jerusba overcame her dislike of Jicobs
marriage, enough to make them a visit, and after remuining
two weeks, told Mes.  Green - that she was go surprized to
find what a good housekeeper Clarissa was, that her butter

wasas bard and yallaras gold, and better bread she never
cat.”

Oliver Wendell Holmes receuntly said to a friend: «X
have written much that [ would willingly let dic. The pub-
lic have treated me beyond my deserts. It would be tetter
it I should be fouud out inmy liletime, A * Lifo of Emer-
son *’ vngages my whole attention at present, and whatever
light reminiscent effurt of which I am capable, in intervals

of time, must be put forth for the Arlantic, I réceive every
day, Tequests to write for this or that publication, but I must
decline them all”
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NORMAN'S
ELECTRIC BELT

INSTITUTION.
Establiched 1874.

4 Queen St. East, - Toronto

Nervous Debility, Rheumatism, Neuralgia,
Lame Back, Liver and Kidney Compglsints,
Chest and ‘I'broat Troubles, and all Female
and Genital Affections areimmediately and
permanently corrected by using these Elee-
tric Belts, Bands and Insoles. Every Belt
guaranteed genuine

A. Haumutox & Co., Agents, Hamilton.

J. B. Mgracuay, & Dundas.
(ApPr83 1v)
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Is your chance
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A CouyoN ANSuYANCE.—Miuny people suf-
fer from distressing attacks sick headache,
nausea, and other bilious troubles, who

“ might easily be cured by Burdock Blood
Bitters. It cured Lottie Howard. of Buttalo,
N. Y., of this complaint and she praises it
highly.

Advice to Mothers.

Are you disturbed at night and broken or
your rest by a sick child sufferiug and cry-
ing with pain of cutting teeth? If »o,send
at once and get & bottle of Mns. WiNsLow s
SooTHING Syrup vor CuiLoreN TeerniNe.  Its
value is incalculable. It will relieve the
poot little sufferer imwmediately. Depend
upon it, mothers, there is no mistake about
it. It cwmes dysentery and diarcheen, regu-
lates the stomach and bowels, cures wind
colic, softens the gums, reduces inflamma-
tion, and gives tone aud energy to the whole
system. Mus. Winstow's Sootuisa Syroe
vorR CuiLpreNy TEETHING is pleasant 10 the
taste, and is the prescription of one of the
oldest and best fewmale physicians and
aurses in the United States, and is for sale
by all dwuggista throughout the world.
Price 25 cents a bottle. Feb3ly.

R. J. ANDREWS’
PRIVATS

" MEDICAL DISPENSARY,
Established 1869,
h, 27 Gould St., Toronto, Ontario.

Dr. Andrews’ tpariﬁcanﬁm Dr. Androws’ Female

Pills, aud ull of Dr. A.’s celobrated remedics for

%xi-xmto disgases can bo ohtained at the Dispensary.
ircularg frec. All Ictters aunswored prowptly,

without charga. when stamp is enclosed. éom-

munications confidontinl. Address

R. J. ANDREWS M. S. TORONZO, ONT.

June 82 1v

A Remanxapey Rusunt —W. A, Euogas,
of Nrankville, was o terrible suflerer from
Chronic Kidney and Liver Complaint, and

at onc time was so bad 1hat his life.was des- |

paired of. 'He was cured by four. bottles ot
Burdock Blovd Bitters. -

To All

who send in their sub-
scriptions
before

November 10th,

we will send them
the
‘ Family Circle ”’
from now
until

JANUARY 1885

Send along at once, in
order to secure
the
advantage of this

OFFER.

Address:

LAWSON & JONES,

Publishers,

LONDON EAST, CAN.

Tms PAPER may bo found on filo at Geon

Advertising B (10 Spiuco e wiiers et ]
vortising Burcau ruce St.). where o n

c;;m.mcgs Ex./ Lo :nadapfor 1t IN NLW YOLIL,
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MOST POPULAR

—OF ALL—

SEWING MACHINES

—IS THE— :

LIGHT-RUNNING

NEW HOME.

Rapidly taking the place of alt
other Machines wher-
ever introduced.

200,000 Sold Yearly!

Has more points of excellence
than all other Machines
combined.

LIBERAL INDUCEMENTS T0 DEALERS,

New Homg Sewing Machine Co.
30 Union Square,

NEW YOREK.

Do %ot ne Dupsd —A receutly advertised
and highly pufed remedy for deafness ha$
lately veen exposed as an unmitigated fraud.
Not so with Hagyard’s Yellow Qil; nane
nume it but to praise. John Clark, ot Mill-
bridge, testifies that it cured bhim of deaf-
ness.

Itching Piles—Symptoms and Cure.
‘The symptoms are moisture, like perspic-
ation, intense itching, increased by scratch-
ing, very distressing, particularly at night,
seems as pin-worms were crawling in and
about therectum; the private partsare some-
times affected. If allowed to continue very
serious results may follow. «SWAYNES
OINTMENT" ig a pleasant, sure cure. Also -
for Tetter, Ttch, Salt Rhenm, scald Head,

1 Erysipelas, Barbers’ Itzh, Blotches, all scaly,

crusty Skin Disease. Sent by mail for 50
cents ; 3 boxes, $1.25, (in stamps). Address
DR. SWAYNE & SON, Philadelphia, Pa.
Sold by druggists.

CauTior —We advise all who are afficted
w1 h & cough or cold to bewars of opiutes
aund all medicines that smother and check a
cough ‘suddénly, as serious résults: surely
follow. Hagyard's Pectoral-Balsum loosene
aud bresks up coughs and colds in a safer
and effectual manner. -

-]
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SOCIAL AND LITERARY.

The British Museum has been Jighted
-with electtic light.

Mr. Clarke Russell has wiitten yet anuother
‘story, »Little Lon ” ‘

Six thousand emigrants have settled in
*Quebec Provinee this year.

Anthony Trollope's® Autohiography ' has
been published by the Blackwoods,

There is a likelihood of a monument to
Burns being erected in Manchline, Scotland.

«The Folk-Lore of Shakespeare ™ is the
title of anew book by the Rev. T. F. I’ Dyce.

The puct Browning is to spend the win-
ter in Venice.  His summer in the Alps has
proved of great benefit to his health,

Miss Gabriclle Greeley has bought the
old family homestead ot Horace Greeley at
Chappuqua for $19,000. It was sold at auc-
tion and no one bid against her, ’

During the absence of the Queen in Scot-
Jand, several alterations arve being carried
out at Windsor Castle. The palace is soun
to b lighted by the electric light.

Mis. Hanning, the ouly surviving sister
of Mr. Carlyle, has peremptorily tefusad to
permit the publication of a lurge collection
of her brother’s letters which she possesses,
Mes. Hanuing has been settled in Hamilton,
Qutariv, fur about fuity yoas past

'J.‘lnesocict_\"fm promoting State aided (n.i-
gration from England, will send a mission
to East London, to inquire into the condi-
tivn of the working classes, with a view of
ascertaining how many may feei inclined to
emigrant to north-western Canada.

It is stated that the Czar of Russin has
promised to izsue an edict which will do
much for the amelioration of the condition
of the Jews and will render themn less liable
to the persecutions and murderous attacks
to which they have been subjected during
the past year.

The remnant of the old Iroguois tribe of
Indinns situnted at Caughnawaga, Qicbee
Province, held an exhibition this Fall, and
aun excellent display of fruit, vegetables,
grain and roots was made. There was also
beads and 'fancy work, snake dances, war
dunces, lacrosse matches, etc. The Exhibi-
tion, which was the first one ever held by
Indians in Canada, and probably in North
-America, was an unqualified success.

Trisp 315 Torosto.—Mrs. Mary Thompson,
-of Turonto, reports the removal of cight feet
-of tape-worm by the use of one bottle of
Dr. Lowe Pleasunt Worm Syrup. This
medicine is 1eliable for all kiuds of worms
that afflict children or adultg.
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Should send for

IHE KEY TO HEALTH,

% v

Unlocks allthe clogpad avenues of the
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry-
ing off gradually without weakening the
system, all the impurities and foul
humors of the secretions; at the same
time Correcting Acidity of the
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys-
pepsia, Xeadaches, Dizziness,
Heartburn, Constipation, Dryness
of the 8kin, Dropsy, Dimness of
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum,
Erysipelas, Secro..ls, Fluttering of
the Heart, NWervousness, and Gen-
eral Debility; all these and many
other similar Complaints vield to the
happy _influence ~ of BURDOCK
BLOOD BITTERS.

T. MILBGRN & C{., Proprictors, Toronta

A Gueat Sounce or Evie —Every farmeor
wiil admit that one of the moust destructive
evils to good crops is that of worms or par-
asites that prey upon vegetable lifu; other
species of worms infest the human system
and are productive ot much suffering and
ill health,  Freeman’s Worm Powders will
efiectually rid the system of this trouble,
are pleasant to take and contain their own
cathartic.
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