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Nutting Time,
‘The month was October, the frosts had come down,
The woodlands were scarlet and yellow and brown ,
The harvests were gathered, the nights had grown chill,
But warm was the day on the south of the hill.
"I was there with our bags and our baskets we went,
And searching the dry leaves we basily bent
The chestnuts were big and the beechnuts were small,
But both sorts are welcume to boys in the Fall.

And when, in the ashes beneath the bright flame,
Oa eves of November, with laughter and game,
The sweetmeats arc roasted, we recollect still
How fine was the day on the south of the hill.
—St. Nicholas for November.

T+ G — - —
(Written for the Family Circle.)
BONNY WOODS.

BY E. T. PATERSON.
CHAPTER X.

&
‘ﬁA(‘K, look here' Let us make this agreement,” she
g faid, face and voice growing serious all at once. He
too, became grave, and 2lmost stern looking. In the
last few minutes he had almost forgotten the cause which
necessitated this parting from Judith. But now ho remem-
bered the dying father—the anxious, sorrc wing mother, and
he felt a keen pa~g of self-reproach at the thought of how
loasily a girl’s {ai~ face had come between him and them.
# Let us make this agreement,” Judith said, # I will write
Rto you as often as I feel inclined and whenever I have any-
“thing particular to say to you, orwhen there is anything in
g‘gyour letters requiring an immediate answer. You may trust
&) e, Jack, not to let very long intervals clapse between my
&1 etters, only do not bind me by any promise to write at
bptoted times or I might find it irksome. Perhaps this will
gppcar selfish to you, but believe me Jack if I feel that I am
§§:eto write to you whenever I choose, just the same as to
*¥ny other friend, I shall have far more pleasure in writing to
:~ ou and getting your letters than I would if I felt bound to
:::yrito,you a long letter overy week whether I am inclined or
: Job. Perhapsif you let me have my owr way in this, I shall
‘:,‘el inclined to Wwrite to you oftener than I would it you
; $ade me promise to write every week,” she added naitely.
% Very well, child, let it be as you wish, only remembet, I
iall feel very much hurt indeed if you neglect to write to
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me at least once every two wecks,” answered Jack, smarting
under the chilliness of her words, impressing upon him, as
they did, the unwelcome fact that, while she entertained for
him a sincere, friecnd!y liking; be was really no nearer or
dearer than a fricnd ; or if he was she had not yet awakened
to the truth.

« Now you are angry with me," she said sadly, honestly
pained at the thought of Laving vexed him now when he
was going away. And she felt also a twinge of something
like regret for her selfish refusal to write every week, making
a resolution on the spot that she would write to him every
week whether she wanted to or not. A resolution which she
did not keep atter the first two months of Jack's absence.

« No, child, not angry, only grieved that you could even
imagine it irksome to write to me. Angry with you? What
right have I to be aagry? God knows you have been frank
with me from the first; you never pretended to love me, so
why should I be angry becauss you do not care to write to
me as otten as T wish?  But I swore to win your love, and 1
will. You shall love me!?

He bent his head so that he could look into the girl’s
downcast face. She trembled beneath the passion and power
of that glance, and thrilled at his resolute words &s though
they contaiued a prophecy which, at that moment, her soul
dared uot gainsay.

# And dearest,” he said, putting his arm around her, bis
bandsome face softening into a great tenderness as he
stroked her soft brown hair, « if at any time during my ab-
sence yoa should be conscious of a warmer feeling in your
heart for me than you have there at presenf—no matter how
slight the change is—write to me more frequently—two or
three times a week if you will—~and then I shall knc# that
the dearest hope of my life is about to be fulfilied. Let this
be & sign between us. Will you?”

«I will promise if youwish; but—"

# Hush ! do not say anything cruel just now. Darling, I
will pray that when I return at the end of a yearmy welcome
will be the love-light in your eyes” The eyes he spoke of
were downcast at this moment, but he pressed his lips to the
white lids several times. She submitted passively to his
carresses, but not once by word or look or g:sture did she
evince for him the slightest spark of aflection, or regret, that
he was about to leave her for a whole year. And yet—her
heart was curiously heavy as she went to tell Mvs. Laurie to
say good-bye to-the young man, for he had very little time
to spare before his train left Eastville.3
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When he bad bidden good-bye to the old lady and to
faithful Susannah, whose heart had long been won by Jack’s
handsome face and sunny smile, Juditk walked with him
to tho gete at the end of tho lane, that ran the length of
the orchard, from which it was divided by a hedge of lilac and
guelder roses.

¢« If I have any time to spare in Montreal would you like
me to go and see your sister?*

«See Dorothy! Oh Jack! wouldyou? hewould beso
delighted ; it was very good of you to think of it.”

«Not atall; Ishall be glad to meet yoursister. Aad now,
little one, what messages do you want to send to her, ‘be quick,
dear, I have not much time.” ’

So Judy charged him with all Sorts of loving messages
to her sister, all of which he promised faithfully to deliver
—though if he did, he must have been an unususlly con-
scientious young man.

Then there was a last, lingering good-bye; when even
cold-hearted Judith melted a little, and putting her arms
around her lover’s neck, said almost falteringly.

«Good-bye, dear Jack!”

And two or three days later a tall young man stood bare-
headed on the deck of the good ship Circassian, straining
his blue eyes to get & last look at the land in which he
was leaving the girl he loved so dearly.

#God guard and bless you, my dear one!” when at last
he turned away, and replaced his hat on his head.

Meantime, in rinal Eastville, Judith Brown sung blithely as
she flitted about the old farm house, trying hard to convince
herself that she was ever so much happier, free from Jack’s

loving attentions.
CHAPTER XI.
LETTERS.

=3

f

T was in September that Jack Littleworth bade farewell
to his betrotbed aud departed for England. It was now

= the mouth of March, and a dismel montb it was this
year. Old Sol suddenly hid bis face behind masses of ugly
gray clouds, and the wind moaned and howled dismally as it
swept about the old farm house.

« Deary me! you are not going out this afternoon, Judy,
are you?” exclaimed Mrs. Laurie; a3 she crouched, shivering
over the fire, casting, as she spoke, 2 doubiful glance at the
window, where the heavy rain drops were falling with a
splash against the glass. o

«Yes, 1 am going to the village,” answered Judith, as she
buttoned her glove.

« But it Is raining.”

« So I see,” laughed the girl, lightly. «Don't you think
Iam well prepaved for tne weather ?” she asked. «See,
rubbers, wackintosh and umbrella; I cannot possibly get
wet, you see.”

W Where are you going 7 asked the old lady.

«To the post-ofiice; " a slow blush crept over the fair
face ; but Mrs. Lawrie was not quick to observe signs.

« Did you not get a letter from Dorotby this morning, and
one from your brother yesterdoy ? What more do you want?
I suppese it is that yonng man in England,” sai}i ghe irvita-
bly; the cold did not agree with her, and the sight of Judy
deliberately preparing to go out into the raw weather, made
her feel nnreasonably cross.

« Well, I do not exactly expect to find Mr. Littleworth at
the post-office; but there may bea letter fror: him,” answered
the girl, with a demure smile. Then she drew the old lady’s
shawl closer avound her, kissed her, and with.a blithe « good-
by, weatout. L

‘The past winier had seemed intolerably long abd dreary
to Judith. If few visitors came to the farm in summer,
fewer still came in winter. 7o make matters worse, the
Graham girls wero away, and they were really the only
friends Judy bad in Eastville. It is true, one or two -of her
admirers from the village came occasionally, nothing daunted
by the knowledge of her engagement to Mr. Littleworth; but
they were not brilliatit youths, and as Judy was no flirt she
Gerived slight enjoyment from their visits or their clumsy
attentions. Jack wrote to her regularly -every week, and
gradually she came to depend on these letters for her chief
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such clever, amusing letters that she cared for them at all.
The Squire, who had, after all, recovered from that severe
illness in the autumn, we«s wintering in the south of France,
accompanied by his wife and son. Jack spent most of his
time paying flying visits to various parts of the country,
returning at intervals to where his parents were staying. In
his letters to Judith he described to her the scenery of tke
country and the habits of the peopie, and many were the
anecdotes he told her of the French peasantry. ‘They were
certainly clever and amusing letters; and yet every line
breathed the tenderest love for the girl to whom they were
written.

And she? Was she still untouched by his devotion ?
Or had absence made her heart grow mire tender toward
' the young lover, who, in that far away foreign country
penned those loving letters to her? Had time healed that
old wound ? If the answer to all these questions is «yes,” she
never admitted as much to herself. Yet one fact remained.
Afier the first month of Jack's absence she wrote not oftener
than once a fortnight; but latterly——within the last six or
seven weeks—there had been despatched from the little
post.office at Eustville once a week, a dainty-lo sking little
letter addressed to «J. Littleworth, Esq.,’ and bearing the
name of asmall town in the south of France.

«Letter for you, Miss Brown? Let mesee. Ah!
two. Disagreeable weather, very! Good afternoon.”

Judith looked hastily at her letters as she tiirned away.
One was edged deeply with black and was in Jack's hand-
writing. )

“The Squire is dead. Poor Jack!” thought she, as
she put the letter into her pocket to be read in the privacy
of her own room at home. The other letter was directed in
a blerkly handwriting, whicn she guessed to be Clarence
Thorpe’s, though why he should write to her Judith could
not imagine. On opening the letter, which she did before
leaving the shelter of the post-office, she found that her sur-
mise was correct. It was a brief note, and ran as follows:

Toronto, March 7th, 188—

Dear Miss Judith : Will you grant me the favor of & pri-
vate interview at Bonny Dale on Friday afternoon next. I
have an important communication to make to you concern-
ing your sister, Miss Dorothy Brown.

I remain, yours truly,
Crarexce TBORPE.

Whet did it mean? She stared blankly at the sheet of
note paper in her band. What could Clarence Chorpe kBow
about Dorothy? What could there possibly be to know? If
there were anything wrong would not Reginald be more
likely to know of it first, and be the onc to tell her? Be-
sides, had she not that.very week received a bright, almost
merry letter from her sister, saying that she expected to be
in Toronto early in Aprii ov perhaps sooner, and-would run
up to Eastville and see Juldy. So what could Alr. Thorpe
mean? If it were that Dolly was ill, he surely would not
be 50 mysterious about it. Judith puzzled herself with one
conjecture and another as she trudged along that mile of
wet road from tho village to Bonnydale. Befcre leaving the
post-office she had written and posted a card to Mr. Thorpe,
saying thet she would sec him at the appointed time.
Although she was not quite sure that he would get it, if he
cameo on Friday, as he said, for thig was Thursday.

So anxious and perturbed had 3Mr. Thorpe'sletter ren-
dered her, that it was not for some time after she reached
home that she recollected Jack's leiter lying neglected in
the pocket of her waterproof. With a fecling of compunc-
tion she took it out and opened'it. It was a very short letter,
and & very sad one ; for the Squire's death had occurred vory
guddenly,. while Jack was away on one of his frequent ex-
cursions. He had been telegraphed for but arrived foo
late. The Squire bad died. with the namé of*his beloved
son upon his lips; and poor Jack's gri¢f wus augmented by
the kecnest sclt-reproach for having left his father merely to
gratify his own testless craying for action and change.

# As my mother is.greatly broken down in health by her
.constant attendance upon my poor father, I cannot think
of lenving her until.I see her restored to something like her
old self again. So-my dear one, it will, in ali probability be
late in the autumn before I can be with you. But I am the
more reconciled to this delay, since your precious letters,

Yes—

enjoyment and to look eagerly for them ; though she carefully |
strove to convince herself that it wus only because they were

coming as thay do now, every weck, bid me hope, not only
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by their greater frequency, but by the altered tone that I
fancy breathes in every line of them, that when I do return
110 Canada it will be to claim, at last, the most precious treas-
ire life has to offer me—my darling's love!”

3 So Jack, seated in the comfortable old library of his
}eautiful English home, wrote to his little Canadian sweet-

eart in her humble home ina quiet Canadian village.

And she—reading his words by the fading light of that
7iwild March afternoon. kaceeling by the low casement in her
#own pretty bedroom—Dblusbed crimson, and pushed the letter

way with an impatient movement, like a child that has
been offered a gift it does not want. After all, did Judith
know her own heart? Perhaps not just at that moment.

Presently tbere came a low tap at her door.

«Come in,” she cried, rising {rom her kneeling posture.

«Miss Judy,” said Susannah, entering, Mr. Thorpe is
dowustaits and would like to see you, private. I hope Miss,
there’s nothin' wrong with Miss Augusta, leastwise Mrs.
Thorpe?” .

«1 donot think so, or we would have heard,” answered
thegirl, scarce knowing what. she said, as she left the room
with a sinking beart. What was she going to hear about
Dorothy? [
- . . L . » *

On Wednesday afternoon, Mr. Thorpe, c:mtrary to his
usual babit, lounged into his house about four o'clock in the
afternoon, and bearing voices in the drawing-room and not
wishingto be bothercd by his wife’s fine lady visitors, turned
into a small apurtment which Augusta had fitted up exclu-
sively for her own use, and in which she wrote her letters,
looked after her household accounts, and usually sat in
Hwhen alone. Here Clarence very seldom intruded, as his

wife refused him permission to smoke there, and the couple
were not on those terms whick reader a tete.a-tete in a
small apartment at all pleasant or desirable. :

1 cannot afford space in which to give a detailed descrip-
tion of the room, save to say that it was tastefully, and even
lnxurionsly furnished, and contained everything a fine lady

could desire, or that could conduce to her comfort and pleasure
in leisure bours.

‘In a shellow niche nzar the window stood a handsome
writing desk. Generally, Augu.ta kept this locked when she
Hwas absent from the room. But to-day as Mr. Thorpe lounged
n, the first thing he noticed was the desk wide open and
trewy with letters and papers. A cureless oversight, AMrs.
JThorpe! One which is likely to prove your undoing!

Hl  As may be surmised, Mr. Thorpe was not possessed of any
very delicate scruples with regard to other people's letters,
¥least of all his wife's. So having nothing better to engage
his attention, he seated himself in Augusta’s leather writing
3chair and proceceded to carelessly turn over the mass of old
tlictters which littered the top of the desk. For Augusta
fibad that unfortunate habit of keeping letters, which
'fhad s» much better bave been destroyed. Surely it is a
%sensel, 38 tuing to hourd those scraps of writing, good, bad
¢and indifferent which our friends may see fit to seond us, and
Elwhich are really of no ure nor interest after having been
t2received and read, to either writer or recipient. He only is
t3safe who reads and destroys, for then there is nothing for
rying eyes to discover.

When he had carelessly scanned the contents of several

iletters that scemed of any interest, Mr. Thorpe pulled open
small drawer in theinner part of the desk, it having also
cén left anlocked. There were several letters lying at the
ottom of this drawer, all in the same bold handwriting,
vhich he knew to be Donald Standfield’s. He gave a low
vhistle as be took them out and read the superscriptions one
v one. There were five letters in all; four of them were
ddressed to « Miss A. Laurie, Bonny Dale.” The fifth—
d a gleam of malice and triumph shot into Clarcnce's
hifty syes as he read--was addressed to «Miss Dorothy
Brown, Bonny Dale.”
Heroad the contents of those addressed to his wife. They
vere all metely brief acknowledgments of presents which
Mugusta had made and sent to the writer.on various occa-
@ions. How mortified she would have been could she bub
Bhave witnessed the grim amusément with which therecipient
2f these favors regardéd them. That he ever wore the clabo-
Bato smoking cap, and slippers over which the ledy's fingers
had lingered so fondly, we are extremely doubtful,

#“ Now for Miss Brown's letter,” murmured Clarence, as
he drew it from the envelope. It was, as he had suspected,
the letter which poor Dorothy had waited and watched for
8o vainly, nearly ten years ago. The letter which Donald
Standfield, in the passion aund fervor of his young machood
had written to'the girl beloved—the girl whose lips ho bad
so passionately kissed that day in Bonny Woods. Oh the
pity of it! Even Clarence Thorpe, coarse though he was,
felt some faint compassion for the suffering his wife’s treach-
ery must have caused to these two hearts. For that she
had intercepted this letter Clarence felt positive; and hig
legal mind,sharpencd by long contact with human nature
in its many garbs, in hig dealings with crime and petty
treachery (for his steps had trodden only the lower paths of
his profession) quickly penctrated the motives which had
prompted Augusta to do this thing, and the meaus she had
used to accom plish her object—the separation of Donald and
Dorothy. Of course, Clarence had heard the story of Mr.
Standfield’s supposed faithlessness to the girl he had made
violent love to for a whole summer; he 'had often heard his
wife speak of it, calling Donald a jilt and Dorothy a sense-
less little dupe. As he sat there thinking of all thix, his
bitter dislike for Augusta deepened into disgust. Yet withal,
there was a certain triumoh for him in this discovery of her
treachery. She had by virtue of her wealth, ridden over her
hushand with a bigh hand. Exulting with all the puny
force of an ignoble mind, in thesuperiority her money gave
ber over the man she had sworn to honor and obey.
Obey! She laughed to scorn his attempts to enforce her
obedience on certain points in which he undoubtedly had
reason on his side. Honor him! She despised him; be-
cause, in very truth, he was as ignoble as she.

S0 now with the intercepted letter in his hand and a
malicious gleamn in his eyes he promised himself revenge.
It was then he wrote that letter to Judith, which the reader
bas seen. Sitting there in his wife's room, at her desk,
with her very pen in his hand, he agreed to expose her
treachery to another. Not,it must bo borne in mind,from
any desire to amend a wrong done but out of dowaright
hatred and malice toward ths woman he had married only
half a year before. The letter writt , he enclosed it in
an envelope and placed it in an innc  pocket of his coat,
and presently lounged into the next room from the win-
dow of which he watched the departure of the visitor who
had engrossed his wife's attention for the last half hour.
His face darkened ominously as hesaw the dashing, vulgar-
lookirg woman step into her carriage and drive away.

- [To e Continued.]
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We Should he Laughed at,

mHE gentleman on the left, Kate—do yo know him? He
% has looked frequently toward you.”
«Hashe?”
« Who isit?"
«Lcannot tell. I have not seen him.”
.. “Suppose you look ? "’

«] prefer not. lcame to see the play. o Is not Helen
Faucet superb 77’

©So, s0. I wish you would tell me who that gentleman
on the left is, I am sure heknows you, and he is strikingly
handsome.” ‘
« At present the stage interests me. Besides, if men are
rude enough to stare at strangers, there is no occasion for us
to imitate them.”

#Your ladyship has no curiosity 77

#Not any ; 1 exhausted it some time ago.”

Her ladyship was not telling the trath ; she was intensely

‘curious, but it pleased berat tho time to pique the honorable

Selira Dorset. That stcange sympathy that makes us instantly
conscious of a familiar glance, even in & crowdéd hi}i}dir'tg

had sclierted her regard just ag Selina had ixdvised’ het of it
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1f she had not been asked to look toward her loft, she would
probably have done so ; as it was, she resolutely av oxded any
movements in that dxrectxon

The play finished in a tumult of applause. Lady Kate
Talbot forgot everything in her excitement, and as she stood
up, flushed and trembling, she inadvertently turned towarq
the left. Instantly she recognized a presence with which she
ought to have been familiar enough.

The gentleman bowed with an extreme respect. Lady
Kate acknowledged the courtesy in a manner too full of
astonishment to be altogether gracious, and the elaborate
politeness ot the recognition was not softened by any
glance implying a more tender intimacy than that of mere
acquaintance.

My lady was silent all the way home, and for some reason
Selina was not disposed to interrupt her reverie. It didnot
seem to be an unpleasant one. Kate's face had a bright flush
on it, and her eyes held in them a light—a light that resem-

bled what Selina would have called hope and love, if my lady
had not beenalready married, and her destiny apparently
settled.

“Seling, when you have got rid of all that lace and satin,
come to my room ; I have something to say to you.”

Selina noded pleasantly. She was sure it concerned the
gentleman on theleft. Shehad no love affairs of her own on
haund or heart at present, and being neither literary nor
charitable ber time went heavily onward. A little bit o1
romance—nothing wrong, of course, but just a little bit
of romance, especially if connected with the cold and
proper Lady Talbot—would be of all things the most
interesting.

She was speedily unrobed, and with her long black bair
hanging loosely over hier protty dressing-gown she sought my
lady’s room. Lady Talbot sat in a dream-like stillness,
looking into the bright blaze on tho hearth. She scarcely
stirred as Selina took a large chair beside her, and scarcely
smiled when she lifted one of her loosesed curly, und said,
« What exquisite hair you have, Kate! True golden.”

# Yes, it is beautiful. I know that, of course.”

« Of what are you thinking so intently 77

«Of the gentleman on our left to-night.”

#Ah! who is he ? He seemedto know you.”

« He ought to know me much bettcr than he does.
my husband, Lord Richard Talbot.

u Kate!”

«JItis true.”

«1 thought he was in Africa, or Asia, or Europe, or some-
where at the end of the world.”

«He is now in England, it seems.
arrived. I hav® not seen him before.”
« Whereis he staying, then?”

« I presume in the left wing of this mansion. I notice
.there are more lights thun usualin it to-night. His apart-
ments are there.”’

« Now, Kate, do tell me all, dear’ You koow T love a
romantic love affair, aud I am sure this is one.”

«You were never more mistaken, Selina. Thereis no love
et all inthe affair. That is the secret of the whole position.
I thougnt a8 you were staying here this week, aund might
probably see or meet my lord, it was better to make all clear
to you. People are 8o apt to associate wrong with things
they do not understand-”

« To besure, dear. I suppose Lord R chardand you have
had a little disagreement. Now,if I could only do anything

He is

I suppose he has just
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toward & reconciliation, I should be so happy, you know’
« No, Selina, there has been no quarrel, and you can do
nothing at all between us. I don't want youto try. Just be
kind ecnough to ignore the whole circumstance. Lord
Ricbard and I understood each other nearly four years ago.”

« But it is not four years since you married 7”

« Just four years—yesterday.”

«And my lord has been away —'

wThree years, eight months and cighteen days, sofar as I

know.”
« Well, this is a most extraordinary thiag, and very, very

sad, I must say."”

« It might easily have Leen much sadder. I am going
to tell you the exact truth, and Irely upon your honor and
discretion to keep the secret inviolable.”

u My dear Kate, I would not name it for the woild.”

« Listen, then. One night, when I was scarcely seventeen
years old, my father sent for me to come to hisstudy. I had
known for months that he was dying. He was the only crea-
ture Ihad to love,and I loved him very tenderly. I must
mention this also, for it partly explains my conduct that the
idea of disobeying him inanything had never presented itself
to me as a possibility. This night I found with him his life-
long friend, the late Lord Talbot, and the present lord, my
busband; I wasg shy, shrinking girl, without any knowledge §
of dress or society, and very timid and embarrassed in my §
manners. Thenmy father told:me that it was necessary for H
the good of both houses that Richard and I should marry, that :
Richard had consented, and thatI must mect a few friends in §4
our private chapel atseven o’clock in the morning a week |
later. Of course these things were told me in a very gentle H
_manner, and my dear father, with many loving kisses, begged f’
me asa last favor to him to make no objection.” b

« And what did Lord Richard say 77 . )

«] glanced up athim. He stood near a window, looking H
out over our fine old park, and when he felt my glance he §
colored deeply und bowed. Lord Talbot said, rather angrily, K
¢ Richard, Miss Esher waits for you to speak.) Then Lord
Richard turned toward me and said something, but in such a
low voice that Idid not catch its meaning. ¢My son says f
you do hitn a great honor—and pleasure,’ exclaimed Lord
Talbot ; and he kissed me, and led me toward the unwilling
bndegroom i

«Of course I ought to bave hated him, Sehna, but I did p
not. On the contrary, I fell desperately in love with him. §
Perhaps it would have been better for me if I had not §
Richard read my heart in my face, and despised his easy con- §
quest. As forme, I suffered in that weakness and suspense
of a timid schouol-girl in love. I dressed myself in the best
of my plain, uubecoming childish toilets, and watched
wearily every day for & visit from my promised husband ,
but Isaw no more of him until our wedding morning. By
this time some very rich clotbing had arrivéd for me,andalso
a London maid,and I think, even then, my appearance wasg
fair enough to have somewlat conciliated Richard Talbot.§
But he scarcely looked at me. The ceremony was scrupal-
ously and coldly performed, my father, aunt and governess
being present on my side; and on Richard's, his father and hisg
-three maiden sisters. 4

« T never saw suy father alive again ; he died the following}
week, and the mockery of our wedding festivities at Talbotg
Castle was suspended at once in deference to my grief. Theng
we came to London, and my lord selected for his-own 1se theg

~

left wing of this house, and politely placed at my disposal. al




‘the remaining apartments. I considered this an intimation
that I was not to intrude upon his qarters, and I scrupulously
avoided every approach to them. I knew from the first that
all attempts to win him would be uscloss, and indeed I felt
too sorrowful and humiliated to try. During the fow weeks
that we remained under the same roof we seldomn met, and I
am afraid I did not make these rare interviews at all pleasant.
I folt wronged and miserable, and my wan face and heavy
eyes were only a reproach to him.”

“ Oh, what a monster, Kate 1"

# Not quite that, Selina, Ono day I saw a paragraph in
the Z%¥mes saying that Lord “Richard Talbot intended to
‘accompany a scientific exploring party whose destination was
Central Asia. Iinstantly sent and asked my husband for an

interview. Ihad intended dressing myself with care for the
meeting, and make one last cffort to win the kindly regard,
at least, ot one whom I could not help loving. But some
unfortunate fatality always attended our meecting, and I never
could do myself justice in his presence. He answered my
request at once. I suppose he did so out of respect aud kind-
ness; but the consequence was, he found me in an unbe-
coming dishabille, and with my face and eyesred and swollen
with weeping.

«I felt mortified at a prompt attention so malapropos, and
my manner, instead of being winning and conciliating, was
-cold, unpreposgessing, I did not rise from the sofa on which
Ihad been sobbing, and he had made no attempt to sit down
beside me or to comfort me.

« I pointed to the paragraph, and asked if it was true.

«tYes, Lady Talbot,’ he said, a little sadly and proudly ;
¢ I shall relieve you of my presence in a few days. I intended
Writewell to call on youto-day with a draft of the provisions
1 have made for your comfort.

“ 1 could make no answer. I had thought of many good
things to say, butnow in his presence 1 was almost fretfi:l
and dumb. He looked at me almost with pity, and said, in a
low voice, ¢Kate, we have both been sacrificed to a necessity
involving many besides ovrselves. I am trying to make
what reparation is possible. I shall leave you unrestricted
use of three-fourths of my income. I desire you.to make
your life as gay and pleasaut as you possibly can. I have no
fear for the honor of our name in your hands, and I trust that
and all else ‘to you without doubt. 1f you would try and
learn to make some excuse for my position, I shall be grateful;
perhaps when you are not in constant fear of meeting me, this
lesson may notbe so hard.’

“And I could not say a word in reply. I just lay sobbing
like achild amongthe cushions. Then he lifted my hand
ang kissed it, and I knew he was gone.”

« And now Kate that you have become the most brilliant
woman in England, what do you intend to do?"

“Who knows ? I havesuck a contrary streak in my nature ;
T always do-the thing I do not wantto do.”

Certainly it seemed like it ; for in spite of her confession,
when Lord Talbot sentthe next morning to request an inter-
view, Kate regretted that she had a prior engagement, but
‘hoped to meet Lord Talbot at the Duchess of Clifford’s that
night.

gMy lord bit his lips angrily, but nevertheless he had been
«80 struck with his wife’s brilliant beauty that he determined
:to keopthe engagement.

:Bhe.did not meet him with sobs this time. The centre of
:an admiring throsg, she spoke to him with an ecase and
monchalance that would have indicated to a stranger the most
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usual and commonplace of acquaintanceships. He tried to
draw her into a confidential mood, but she said, smilingly
¢« My lord, the world supposes ug to have aiready congratu-
lated each other; we need not undeceive it.”

He was dreadfully piqued, and the pique kept the cause of
it constantly in his mind. Indeed, ualess he left Loadon, he
could hardly avoid constant meetings which were constant
aggravations, My lady went everywhere. Her beauty, her
wit, her splendid: tpilets, her fine manners, were the universal
theme. He had to ondure extravagant comments on them.
Friends told him that Lady ‘Talbot had never beenso brilliant
and 80 bewitching as since his return. He was congratulated
on hisinfluence over her.

In the meantime he kept strictly at the distance he him-
self kad arranged four years ago. It was evident that if he
approached any nearer his beautiful but long neglected wife,
he must humble himselfto do so. Why should kenot? In
Lord Talbot’s mind the reason against it had dwindled down
to one; but this was a formidable one. It was his valet. This
man had known all his master's matrimonial troubles, and in
his own way sympathized with them. He was bitterly averse
to Lord Talbot’s making any concessions to my lady. One
night, however, he received a profound shock.

“Simmous,” said Lord Talbot, very decidedly, «go and
agk Lady Talbot if she will do me the honor to receive a visit
from me ?”

My lady would be delighted. She was in an exquisite
costume, and condescended to exhibit for his pleasure all her
most bewildering moods. It was with great reluctance he
1eft her after a two-hour’s visit. The next night he stayed
stilllonger. My lady had no other engagement, and he quite
forgot the onehe had made to bz present at the Marquis of
Stairs’s wine party.

The following week my lady received every morning a
basket of flowers and a little note with them containing
& hope that she was in good health.

One morning she was compelled to say that she was not
very well, and Lord Talbot was so concerned that he sent
Simmons to asgk if he might be permitted to eat breakfast
with her. My lady was graciously willing, and Lord Rich-
ard was quite escited by the permission. He changed his
morning-gown and cravat several times, quite vegardless of
Simmons’s peculiar face, and, with many misgivings as to
his appearance, sat down opposite the lovely little lady in pala
blue satin and cashmere and white lace.

It was a charming breakfast, and during it tho infatuated
husband could not help saying a great many sweet and flatter-
ing things. Kate parried them very prettily. « It is well,”
she said that # no one hears us. If we were not married they
would think we were making love.”

¢« And if we are married, Kate, why not make love, dear?
We had no opportuunity before we were married.”

« Ak, Richard, in fashionable life we should make our-
selves ridiculous. Everyone now says our conduct is irre-
proachable. Ishould have dearly liked it when only a shy,
awkward country girl; but now, my ford, we should be
laughed at.”

«Then, Kate, let us be laughed at. I for one am longing
for it—dying for it. If time shall run back and fetch the
age of gold, why not love ? Let us go back fi1r whole years
and a-half. Willyou Kato 7—dearest, sweetest Kate.”

- «We should have to run away to the country, Richard,
and now I think of it T have not been ta Bsher since we—

were—married—love,”
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When such a conversation as this was prolonged for five

hours, it was little wonder that my lord’s valet and my lady’s
maid received orders to pack valises and truuks, or that next
day Esher Hall was in & happy tumult of proparation.

Lovo comes better late than never, and Lady Kate always
told herself that she never could have been 8o happy in those’
sweot, old gardens with ber lover as she was with her
husband. Probably they were both as perfectly satisfied as
it is possible for human love to be; for, greatly to the
amuzement of the fashionable world, they not only spent the
whole summieralone in their country home, but actually,
when they came back to London, bad the courage to appear,
in the very height of the scason, in the same box at the
opera.

“Really, Kate,” snid Miss Selina, ¢I never was so
astonished. The gentleman on your left—"

« Is always at my right now, dear. He will never be
the opposite again.”

« How delightful ! ”

#Forus? Oh,yes. Charming.” !

in

G&‘rtsﬂii.

Y, matrimony, may be said to present abundant scope for
eccentric and original development. It isa course of
proceeding which is regulated Ly no fixed principles or general
formulic. The symptomsare as variable as the weather ; neither
precepts nor examples are of much avail, because the policy
which may in one case prove eminently successful, may in
another result in the most lamentable failure. There is no
definitive rule, even on such a fundamental point as whether
the initiative and active negotiations shall devolve upon the
lady or the gentleman. There are fortunate individuals of

both sexes whose fate, we confess, fills us with envy.
According to popular tradition, it is the special vreroga-
tive of the fair sex to be wooed and won; but this is not by
any means an invariable rule. It has many exceptions - and
some who profess to speak from personal experience as wcll
as extensive observation, go so far as to declare that in the
majority of instances it is really the ladies who do the
courting, though the initiative and other formal steps may o0s-
tensibly lie with the enamored swain. A good deal might no
doubt be said in support of this theory. Women bave far
more tact in the mansgement of such affairs than men, who
invariably evince a remarkable propensity for ¢ patting their
foot in it.”” The subject, moreover, is one in which the Jadies
are supposed to be more nearly concerned. As Byron says:

Man’s love is of man’s life a thing apart,

'Tig woman’s whole existence.

‘While a man may have a hundred different objects and ambi-
tions in life, and may leave his matrimonial fate in great
part to chance, there is seldom any object which bulks so
largely in a girl’s prospects as that of being well matched,
and, as the phrase goes, ¢ comfortably settled ' as partner in
a good matrimonizsl firm. It need, therefore be o matter of
surprise that our fair sisters should g0 often be found sngling
in the waters of the social world for what their luck may
bring them in the shape of a husband ; and there is consider-
able common sense, ag well as piquant humor, in what the
heroine of a popular new comedy has to say to her girl-friend
as to the responsibility which devolves on a dutiful young

€OI‘RTSHIP, like most other matters relating to love and
2

lIady of paving the way and ¢ leading up" to a declaration:

and proposal.

We remember listening to o remarkable address on this
subject by an oratorical Quakeress, who seemed strongly dis-
posed to assign to man the placo of the wooed, rather than:
that of the wooer. “ My friends,” she observed, ¢ there are
three things I very much wonder at. The first is, that chil-
dren should be so foolish as to throw up stones, clubs and
brickbats into fruit trees, to knock down fruit; if they would
let it alone it would fall itself. The sccond is, that men
should be so foolish, and even _go wicked, as to go to war and
kill each other; if let alone, they would die of themselves.
And the third and last thiog I wonder at is, that young men
should be so unwise as to go after the young women ; if they
would stay at home, the yovug worzen would run after
them.”

Notwithstanding this lucid train of reasoning, it is to be
hoped young men will not do anything so ungallant and un-
gentlemanly as to stay at home and neglect what has ali
along been their peculiar privilege. A man may be so highly
favored by fortune that his rank, wealth, genius, or personal
qualities enable him to outshine all rivals, and to regard
wooing and winning as for him almost synonymous terms;
but to allow any such considerations to influence his conduct
in a wmatter of this kind, would not only be an evidence of
the worst possible taste, but would be a flagrant outrage on
all the laws of chivalry. On the other band, o man may be
so basbful and awkward in the matter as to require s0 much-
encouragement, that all the courting may very fairly be said
to come from the other side. But in both cases—apart from
psychological subtlsties and too-curious matter-of-fact obser-
vations—the man’s proper and natural plaee, in our view at P
all events, is that of a humble and respectful suppliant at the-
shrine of beauty, grace and virtue.

* »

3 e . . -

The pleasures of courtship are very great, but they will g
become as ashes to tke palate if they end in final rejection. [
As a trans-Atlantic poet pathetically remarks: 4

*Tis sweet to love ; but, ah! how bitter
To love a gal, and then not git her!

Tt is often extremely difficult to know exactly how to achieve §
success in love. We cannot ail be yreat, or beautiful, or even
supremely good ; but next to realizing all these conditions H
in one's self, it is importaut to believe, or, at all events, to
make the young lady believe not only that she herselfis
beautiful and good, but that she possesses those qualities in
sufficient plenitude to make up for your manifold deficien- {
cies. Even in this direction, however, there is danger; and 5
the lover will do well to bear in mind the experience of an
abandoned suitor, who, when asked why he had been rejected, }
replied: «Alas, 1 flattered her till she became tco proud to B
speak to me.”

Touching this same subject of flattery, a lady was asked p
onone accasion why plain girls often get married sooner than
handsome ones; to which she replied, that it was owing
mainly to the tact of the plain girls, and the vanity and want
of tact on the part of the men. « How do you make thatout 2"
asked a gentleman. *In this way,” answered the lady ; uthe
plain girls flatter the men, and so please their vanity ; while
the handsome ones wait to be flattered by the men, who
haven't the tact to do it.” There have been cases, however,
in which the situation presented here hag been reversed, eund
plain, even ugly, men, have succeeded in making themselves
g0 agreeable to ycung ladies as to become their accepted.
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suitors, Here is a case in point. When Sheridan first met
his second wife, who was then a Miss Ogle, years of dissipa-
tion had sadly disfigured his once handsome features, and
only his brillinut eves were left to redeem & nose and checks
too purple in hue for beauty. ¢ What a fright1” exclaimed
Miss Ogle, loud enough for him to bear. Instead of being
annoyed by the remark, Sheridan at once engaged ber in con-
versation, put forth all his powers of fascinatiou, and resolved
to make her not only reverse her opinion, but actually fall
in love with him, At their second meeting, she thought him
ugly, but certainly fascinating. A week or two afterwards,
he had so fur succeeded in his design thit sho declared sho
could not live without himm. Her 1ather refused his consent
unless Sheridan could settle fifteen thousand pounds upon
her; and, in his usual miraculous way, he found the money.

Those who bave read George Eliot's « Fetix Holt” will
remember bow Felix, though bimself a rough unpolished
workingman, gained the love of a refined and delicately
rearcd young lady, not by flattering, or even attempting to
please and gratify her, but by chiding, depreciating, and
almost despising her because she read Byron, and knew noth-
ing of the heavy mental pabulum on which he himself was
wont to feed. She at first was dreadfully vexed and offended ;
but by and by she came to believe that Felix had a grand
moral ideal, beside which her own was frivolous and insigni-
ficant ; and striving to emulate his exalted motives and views
of life, she made him her beau ideal, with, of course, the
usual result. In theory, ovin a novel, this is no doubt alt
very fine; but in every-day life the mode of procedure adopted
by Felix Holt would be, to say the least, decidedly risky,
aund would very probably end disastrously. It is always
safer to risk a little flattery.

Happy is the wooing
That is not long a-doing,

says the old couplet; but a modern counsellor thinks it
necessary to qualify the adage by the advice : # Never marry
a girl unless you have known her three days, and at a pic-
nic.” In this, as in other matters, it is always desirable to
hit the happy medium. Marrying in haste is certainly worse
than a too protracted courtship; though the latter has its
dangers, too, for something may occur at any time to break
off the affair altogether, and prevent what might have been a
happy union. It may always be concluded there is a screw
loose somewhere if Matilda is overheard to say to her Theo-
dore, as they steam up the river with the excursion : « Don't
8it so far trom me, dear, and turn your back on me so ; people
will think we're married.”

A friend of Robert Hall, the famous English preacher,
once asked him regarding a lady of their acquaintance, « Will
ghe make a good wife forme?” «Well, replied Mr. Hall, « 1
can bardly say—I never lived with her!” Here Mr. Hall
touched thereal test of happiness in married life. Itisone
thing to see ladies on «dress” occasions and when every
effort is being made to please them ; it is quite another thing
to see them amidst the varied and often conflicting circum-
stances of household life.—Chambers’ Journal.

Social Science.~ We're going to have a mild winter, Mrs.
Varley ; everybody says 80;” remarked Mrs. Seaton. Mrs.
Varley merely acknowledged the information with an « Ah!?
but when Mrs., Seaton had gone she turned to her companion
and said: « You know what that remark means, don’t you?
Her husband's too stingy to buy her a new set of furs.’—
Brooklyn Eagle.

OUR .GEM CASKET.
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‘! But words ara things, and a small drop of Ink

Failing like dew upon a thought produces
That which makes thousands, perhaps millions, think.»

Two for assent—The groom and bride.

First love is u sacred childhood thrown across our day:
of sorrow and toil.

The dog bas queer taste in the matter ot dress. He wears
his pants in hismouth.

A weak ran willisay me ;o thun he does, a strong man wil
do more than he says.

1t is aboutjtime for the turkey to wonder how it happens
that he is getting so much to eat.

Believers and unbelievers speak two different languages
and can never understand each other. .

Keep good company or none. If your munds cannot be
usefully employed, cultivate your mind.

A Kalamazoo, Michigar, mule struck quicksand in a
cellar, and sank out of sight before the workmen could pree
ventit. He was pulled out.

Lord Chesterfield, noticing a very grave and awkward
couple dancin, & minuet, said they looked as if they were
doing it for money, and were doubtful about getting paid.

If the oldest inhabitant could be bound in calf and kept
on a shelf until wanted, he might be useful ; but he can never
be found when his factsare required, and so he goes for
nothing.—Norristown Herald.)

Wife—The flour's out. Husband—So is my money.
Wife—The coal is gone. Husband—So is my credit. Wife
—Well, we can’t starve. Husband—Cun’t we ? That's good.
I was afraid we would— Puek.

The New York hangman is charged with drugging his
prisoners so that the gallows has no terrors for them. A
man should know vhen he is hanged or it won't do him
much good.—Detroit Free Fress.

« Where our storms come from,” read Mr. Jdrougne, ina
scientific paper. «Well, I know where a good many of them
come from,” he mentally ejaculated, looking up and glancing
at his wife.—~New Orleans Picayune.

There is an old proverb which says: * You cannobt get
more out of a bottle than was put in it.” This is a mistake.
A man can getall that was put into the bottle and in addition
to this can get ten dollars or thirty days.

There is a yan here whose conscience is annoying him on
account of his possession of money stolen from the govern-
ment. He wouldgive it up, but he fears that would hurt him
worse than hkis conscience does.— Exzchange.

#So you are married ?"” remarked Mrs. Smith; « when de
you receive?” ¢« Oh 1" replied the newly wedded one, that
will depend on our friends. We shall be ready to receive as
fast as the presents are sent in.’— Boston Transcript.

In ancient times Diogenes wandered around with a lan-
tern looking for an honest man, but didn’t find one ; and in
these degenerate days the gasman waanders arourd with a
lantern looking for an honest gas meter with pretty much
the same success.—Merchant Traveller.

«I dor’t take much stock in proverbs,” said Brown to
Jones. «For instance, look at the oft-quoted one, ¢ A friend
in need is a friend indeed’ Now, most of my experience
with friends in need has been that they wanted to borrow,
Give me the friend that is not in need.”
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OLIMBING THE LADDER.

The first step towards the right is to regret the wrong,
the foundation of knowlecge is a due appreciation of the de-
ficiency, and no individual or social advancement can be
attained without the individual or community becoming first
imbued with a knowledge of the necessity thereof.

It has been said, with some degree of truth, that advice
should never be given, because if the one advised is wise he
does not require it and if he be unwise he will not follow it.

But there are persons who, becominz aware of a fault, at
once set to work to remedy it,and many, through discrimina-
tion, offset & lacking in one faculty by another. Tc “know
thyself,” then, is of the greatest importar:ce, if you would im-
prove and strive to achieve the honors that only the fullest
development can bring. The tendency is to ignore that ..
which we are deficient, but attentive study isalways rewarded
by one’s becoming fond of his subject.
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In cases, then, where persons arcanxious to becom s better,
we would like to call their attention to two very powerful
influences at work on their characters, Werefer to the choice
of friends and tho choice of books. As to the former, much
more depends upon ourselves than upon our circumstances,
for there aro desirable companions among the poor as well as
the rich, but judgment must be exercised in the matter.
With regard to the choice of reading the following list, given
by a contemporary, will not come amiss:

Arve you deficient in tasto? Read the “est English poets,
such as Thompson, Gray, Goldsmith, Pope, Cowper, Coleridge,
Scott and Wordsworth, .

Are you deficiont in sonsibility ? Read Goetho and Mac-
kenzie.

Are you deficient in political knowledge ? Read Montes-
quiev, the Federalist, Webster and Calhoun.

Aroe you deficient in patriotism ? Read Demosthenes and
‘the Life of Washington.

Aro you deficient in conscience? Read some of Presi-
dent Edwards’ works.

Are you deficient in anything? Read the Bible.

CURIOUS NOTIONS. i

The notion of a child to have revenge upon a toy or any
article that may have been the menns of causing injury to it,
is not more absurd than many actions of a similar nature by
older peof»]e, which have from time to time come before our
notice. Perhaps we have all known men who, if some
stray tool would be left in the way, through their own care-
lessness, and was the means of injuring one of their little
ones, would break the said tool to pieces. It may be that
they would vegret their conduct afterwards, but would never-
theless repeat the principle under similar circumstances.

Butapart frem such strange displays of temper it is often
surprising to observe the conduct of some in the matter of
little superstitions and eccentricities that will ever cling to
them, and it is even more a matter of surprise to see such
eccentricities infect a whole community; but such occur—
rences rre not uncommon. In fact, the different habits and
customs of separate communities testify to the truth of this
theory. We often laugh at the actions of foreigners, never
suspecting the absurdity of our own.

Anent this subject an American paper relates the follow—
ing:

There is in the possession of William Ellery, of Provi-
dence, R. T, a grandson of the William Ellery who signed
the Declaration of Independence, a sillk bed-spread under
which no one but a President of the United States has ever
slept. Tt was mado to cover the bed of Washington when he
visited Rhode Island, and ever since when a President stays
over night in that State it is sent to perform a similar service,

A NOVEL MOVEMENT,

The discovery of a socicty known as the ¢ Shat Ins” 1s
announced. It is composed of persons who are confined to
their homes by chronic diseases, but who are not incapacit-
ated from writing and reading. The « Shut Ins” are intro-
duced to each other by letter, and many pleasant friendships
are thus formed, and many « weary hour whiled away by the
writing and reading of letters.

There is no class of beings who should appreciate each

Jier's circumstances more acutely than those enduring
physical pain,and letters from fricuds similarly afflicted may

do much to brighten their lives.
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RESPONSES TO READERS.

Al communications for answer in this column shonld be
addressed_Correspondents' Department, Family Circle Ofice,
London East.

STUDENT.~—1. (ray’s ¢« How Plants Grow " is the book you
want, Itcan be procured at any book store. 2. Anthony
Trollope's Autobiography can also be obtained from any
‘book-seller.

Kaze T.—The case is one in which you should use your
owa discretion. We donot care to judge the character of the
young man from what you have written concerning him, but
if you have any reason to suspect his motives, you cannot be
100 cautious.

Rirry.—The following recipe for chocolate caramels will
suit you, we think: T'wo cups of molasses, one cupful of
grated chocolate, one cupful of milk, two teaspoonfuls of
vanilla extract, one tablespoonful of butter. Boil about
twenty-five minutes, then set to cool in a buttered pan. Mark
in squares.

P. E. L.—To prevent the shin from discoloring after a
blow or fali, take a little dry starch or arrowroot, and merely
moisten it with cold water, and lay it on the injured part.
This must be done immediately, 50 as to prevent the action
of the sir on the skin. However it may be applied some
houts after with effect.

HEALTH AND DISEASE.

Mens sana in corpore sano.

Hot Water for Inflamed Mucous Surfaces.

Dr. George R. Shepherd, Hartford, Conn.. says in the
Medical Record: I have used hot water as & gargle for the past
six or eight years, having been led to do so from seeing its
beneficial effects in gy necology. In acute pharyngitis and
tonsillitis, if properly used at the commencement of the
attack, it constitutes one of our most eflective remedies
being frequently promptly curative. To be of service it
should be used in considerable quantity (a half pint or pint)
at a time, and just as hot as the threat will tolerate. I have
seen many cases of acnte disease thus aborted and can com-
mend the method with great confidence. I believed it may
be taken as an established fact, that in the treatment of
inflammations generally, and those of the mucous membranes
in particular, moist heat is of service, and in most cases hot
water ispreferable to steam. All are familiar with its use in
ophthalmia and conjunctivitis, as also in inflammation of
the external and middle ear, and I feel confident that those
‘who employ it for that most anvoying of slight troubles to
prescribe for, viz, a cold in the head, or acute coryza, will
seldom think of using the irstating drugs mentioned in the
Looks, nor of inducing complete anasthesia with chloroform
in preference to the hot water douche.

Effect of Metallic Poison on the Spinal Cord.

The affectionsof the nervous system produced by con-
tamination with certain metals, as lead and mercury, have
been studied more extencively clinically than pathologically,
.and even yet 1t may be held to bo undetermined whether the
.action of the poison is upon the peripheral or the central
apparatus. Dr. Popow has recently put on record the results
-of an anatomical investigation upon animals (chiefly dogs)
poisoned by arsenic, lead and mercmy, respectively
(Virchow's Archiv, 93, Heft 2), and in most cases he was
careful to admiuister the poisonsin varying quantities, so as
$0 contrast the effects of acute and chronic poisoning.

The general resultgof his enquiry goes to shovw that

marked changes >f an inflammatory character occur in the
spinal cord, both in the gray and white matter, under all theso
conditions. I acute arsenical poisoning the spinal covd was
softencd, the gray matter especially being reddened and
swollen ; there was proliferation of the nuclei of the blood
vessels,and an exudation of a peculiar hyaloid substance.
The nerve cells were swollon, their processes dwindled, and
their protoplasm granular or vacuolated, while in the white
columns the axis cylinders showed irregular thickenings. In
chronic poisoning it was difficult to discriminate betweon the
two portions of the cord, the divided surface bhaving &
yellowish-red color throughout ; the walls of the vessels were
thickened, and hyaline masses abounded; the nerve cells
va uolated, or shrunken and pigmented; while free pigment
masses, repregenting traces of hemorrhage, occurred through-
out the sections. In other words, there is, in poisoning by
arsenic, a central myelitis at first, and latera diffuse myelitis.
Very similar changes were found in the spinal cord sfter
poisoning by lead—namely, exudation from blood vessels ;
a general affection of the nerve cells, beginning as cloudy
swelling, and passing into atrophy and pigmontation; and
inflammatory swelling of the axis cylinders.

In mercurial poisoning, the early changes consist of
hyperemia of membranes and of the cord, followed by hemor-
rhages, inflammatory exudation, and changes in the nerve
substance hardly diftering from those seen in the other two
cases. Ineach instance the peripheral nerves and the nerve
roots showed no alteration ; so that the conclusion is that
the paralysis, spasms, otc,, characteristic of the toxic-effects
of these metals, depend upon a central rather than a peri-
pheral disturbance, all the degenerative changes described as
occuring in nerves and muscles being strictly deuteropathic.
—Lancet. .

The Poison of Tobacco.

Everybody knows tobacco will kill snakes and vermin,
but every one does not know that the ricotine contained in
a single pound of tobacco is sufficient to kill three hundred
men, if taken in such a way as to secure its full effect. A
single cigar contains poison enough to extinguish two human
lives, if taken at once.

"The essential oil has been used for homicidal purposes.
Nearly thirty years ago it was employed by Count Bocarme
to murder his brother-in-1aw for the purpose of securing his
property.

The Hottentots use the oil of tobacco to kill snakes, a
single minuate drop causing death as quickly as a lightning
stroke. It is much used by gardeners and kecpers of green-
houses to destroy grubs and noxious insects.

A numberof instances are recorded in which instantdeath
has been produced by applying a little of the oil from the
stem or bowl of an old pipe to a sore upon the head or face
of a small child.—Good Heallh.

No Use tor & Thermometer.

Too many babies are subjected to the kind of torture
hinted at in the following paragraph:

«+ I don’t believe you have the water of the right tempera-
ture. You must get a thermometer,’ said an Austin mother
to the new colored nurse. ¢ What am dat?’ ¢« It'isan instru-
ment by which you can tell if the water is too hot or too cold.
[ kin tell dat ar withsut anv instrument. Ef de chile'turns
blue, den de water am too cold; and ef hit turns red, den T
know datde water am too hot.




RN S S

170 THE FAMI

LY CIRCLE.

THE PARLOR AND KITCHEN.

. FASHION NOTES. .
The newest wool dresses have tucked skirts.

Chengeable silk is still used in combination dresses.

Draperies cannot be put on too irregularly; even paniers
are put on one-sided.

Some of the new lace pins ave in designs of three or four
leaved clovers.

The cloth dress, plaiv skirt, open basque and vest ot con-
trasting color will be universally in favor.

Handsome silk dresses have pointed velvet yokes, while
the dress has Vandyke pointed trimmings.

Never wear white kids, not even to wear out old ones.
Undressed kid of the natural color for every costume.

Very high-necked bands are fashionable; black velvet
bands, clasped in front with three small and precious clasps,
are very chic.

The choice ruchiang for the neck and wrists is a bias lisse
puff; thisis very becoming and is preferred by fashionable
women to lace.

Hair is worn very high, but the fashion prophets predict
thelow chignon, and even more than that—the revival of the
waterfall of curls.

Furs will be the ornamentation of all kinds of apparel,
even to ball dresses. It seems here as if all the countiies had
vowed to exhaust the market of furs.

For street wear there is no more stylish and genteel gar-
ment than the long, straight redingote or polynaise. Of
course, its clegance depends entirely upon the pertect fitting
of it, but when this is attained the various parts of an elabor-
ate costume ave supplied. These, when made of cloth, are
suitable for all ordinary occasions, and when made of the
heavy brocades are as dressy as any garment worn.

DOMESTIC RECIPES.

To Fry Ovsters.—Use tke largest and best oysters; lay
them in rows upon & clean cloth and prase« another upon
them, to absorb the moisture; bave ready several beaten
eggs; and in another dish some finely-crushed crackers; in
the frying pan heat enough butter to entirely cover the oys-
ters ; dip the oysters first into the cggs, then into the crack-
ers, rolling it or them over that they may become well in-
crusted ; drop into the frying pao and fry quickly to a light
brown. Serve dry and let the dish be warm.

Brearrast Cares—One egg beaten very light, one cup of
Graham flour, one cup of wheat flour, a little salt, sweet milk
enough to thin them like griddled cakes. To be baked in
irons heated bot before putting them in. This will make
Just one dozen. You must be particular and beat the eggs
very light.  They arc to be baked in breakfast irons, so you
can cat them hot.

Dovenyurs.—One and a-half cups of sugar, half cup sour
milk, two teaspoonfuls of soda, little nutmeg, four eggs, flour
cnough to roll out.

oream tartar, half teaspoonful soda, whites of four eggs, two
and a-half cups of flour. LDurk Part.—One cup of brown
sugar, half cup each molasses, butter and sour milk, one tea-
spoonful cream tartar, one teaspoonful sods, two and a-half

spice and cinnamon.

put into a bowl, with the juice of two lemons, and mix them
together; beat the white of an egg to a high froth; put it
into the bowl; put in three eggs with two rinds of lemon
grated ; mix it well up, and throw sugar on the buttered pa-
pers; drop on the putls in small drops, and bake them i a
moderately-heated oven.

AvrLe Savce—DPare, core and quarter half-a-dozen good-
sized apples, and throw them into cold water to preserve their
whiteness. Boil then: in & saucepan till they are soft enough
to mash—it is impossible to specify any particular time, as.
some apples cook much more speedily than others. When
done, bruise them toa pulp, put in a picce of butter as large:
as 2 nutmeg, and sweeten them to taste. Put into the sauce-
pan only sufticient water to prevent their burning. Some
persons put the apples in a stone jar placed in boiling water +
there is then no danger of their catching.

SueeesTions 1y Blaxing Cake.—It is very desirable that
the materials be of the finest quality. Sweet, frash butter,
eggs, aud good‘ﬂour are the first essentials. The process of
putting together is also quite an important feature, and
where other methoeds are not given in this work by contribu-
tors, it would be well for the young housekeeper to observe
the following directions : Never allow the butter to oil, but
soften it by putting in a moderately warm place before you
commence other preparations for your cake; then put it into
an earthen dish—tin, if pot new, will discolor your cake as
you stir it—and add your sugar; beat the butter and sugar to
a cream, add the yolks of the eggs, then themilk, and lastly
the beaten whites of the eggs and flour. Spices and liquors
may be added after the yolks of the eggs ave put in, and fruit
should be put in with the flour. The oven shovld be pretty
hot for small cakes, and moderate for larger. To ascertain if
a large cake is sufficiently baked, pierceit with a broom-straw
through the centre; if done, the straw will come out free
from dough; if not done, dough will adhere to the straw.
Take it out of the tin about fifteen minutes after it is taken
from the oven, but not sooner, and do not turn itover on the
top to cool.

MISCELLANEOUS RECIPES.

Gixeer Brer—Five gallons of water, one-half pound of
ginger root, boiled, four pounds of sugar, one-cighth pound of
cream of tartar, one bottle of essence of lemon, one ounce of
tartaric acid, one quart of yeast.

To Take INk Srors rrouM Livex.—Take a piece of mould
candloe of the finest kind, melt it, and dip the spotted part of
the linen in the melted tallow. ‘L'hen throw the linen into
the wash.

Licnr Faur Caxe.—Take one cup of butter, two cups of To Core CmieLAINS.~Two tablespoonfuls of lime water

suger, four of flour, four eggs, one teaspoonful of cream tartar,
half a teaspoonful of soda, one cup of sweet milk, one pound
currants, balf pound citron.

MarnLe CaRE—Light Part.—One and a-half cups white
sugar, half cup butter, balf cup sweet milk, one tcaspoonful

mixed with enough sweet 0il to make it as thick aglard. Rub
bthe chilblains with the mixture and dry it ip, then wrap up
in linen.

Hair RestoraTive—The oil of mace one-half ounce
mized with a pint of deodorized alcohol, is a powerfal stimu-
lant for the hair. .

cups flour, yolks of four eggs, half teaspoonful of cloves, all-

Leyox Purrs. —Beat and sift one pound of refined sugar; -
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“8ipplng only what 18 sweet
Lo ve the chnft and take the wheat.?

The Old Homestead,
Ab, here it is, the dear old place,
Unchanged through all these years;
How like some sweet, familiar face
My childbood’s home appesrs !
‘Lhe grand old trees behind the door
Still spread their branches wide ;
The river wanders as of yore,
With sweetly running tide;
‘T'he distant hills look green and gay,
The flowers are blooming wild ;
And everything looks glad to-day,
As when 1 was a child.

Regardless how the years have flown;
Half wonderingly I stand;

1 catch no fond, endearing tone,
1 clasp no friendly hand;

I think my mother’s smile to meet,
1 list my father’s call,

1 pause to hear my brother’s feet
Come bounding through the hall ;

But silence all around me reigns,
A chill creeps through my heart;

No trace of those I love remains,
And tears unbidden start.

What though the sunbeams fall as fair,
What though the budding flowers

Shed their fragrance ou the air
Within life’s golden hours;

The loving ones that cluster here
These walls may not restore ;

Voices that filled my youthful ear
Will greet my soul no more,

And yvet Iquit the dear old place
With slow and lingering tread,

Aswhen wekiss a clay-cold face
And leave it with the dead.

A Romeantic Story.

But there was one cry, generally of the early morning,
that was full of mournful suggestion to every kind heart.
This was * Sweep! sweep!” for it meant that sore miserable
aclimbing boy " was ready to perform his painful and often
dangerous task. 1 remember such poor boys very well, but
always as thiu, half-starved creatuses, with ocly some slight
sooty raiment ; and I think it was with bare feet they always
¢limbed. They were obliged to prove that they mounted to the
top of the chimney by thrusting their brush out of the chim-
ney-pot, the master sweep going into the street to watch for
the sign of achicvement. Often and often these poor little
creatares came down the chimney bleceding at kuees and
clbows, and nearly always, I think, in tears. ‘The poor little
sweep was held up as an object of compassion to happier
¢hildren, who, I hope, sometimes saved a bit of cake or a
penny to give him?®

Since machines have bappily superseded climbing-boys, a
class of people certainly superior to the old chimney-sweepers
Tavo taken up the busivess, sud as a consequence the mum-
meries of the London sweeps on the fitst of every May have

very much abated. But these mummeries were said to have- |
had their origin in a romantic story, whether literally true or
not, was very characteristic, and quite believed in by a multi-

_tudc of people when I was a child.

1t was said that about the middle of the eightecuth cen-
tury a little boy of noble birth was lost by his nurse in London
streets, probably stolen for the sake of the rich clothing he
wore, “F'he child was of tender age—only about three or
four years old—and, though every effort was made to recover
him, time passed on without any tidings of the boy reaching
the bereaved parents. Onc first of May, however, a fine
London nouse was undergoing the process known as spring
cleaning, when, of course, chimneys must be swept, and a
miscrable little climbing-boy of eight or nine years old was
introduced into the drawing room for the purpose of exe-
cuting his allotted task. We can imagine that, accomparied
by his master, he had no time to look around the room before:
entering the dark chimney ; but it would appear that he de-
scended a little sooner than was expected, and found himself
alone in the spacious apartment. When he was discovered
the child was ib a flood of tears, yet gaxing through them on
the portrait of a lady which hung on the wall. On being
interrogated he exclaimed, #I know that picture—it is my
mother!” )

« Perhaps the child remembered other things which-
served to convinee his parents of bis identity; or perhaps there
was a family likeness which persuaded them. However this
might be, they were satisfied that they had recovered theiz-
lost darlipg and rescued him at once from his bondage. So-
the tale runs; though I never heard what account the master-
sweeper gave of his acquaintance with the poor child. But
kidnapping was a not uncommon crime in those days ; and it
is to be feared, when a little boy was brought to a master
sweeper to be apprenticed, few questions were asked.

It is said to be in commemoration of the rescue of this
child from his cruel servitude that for very many years the
first of May was kept as a festival by London chimuney-
sweepers. The Mrs. Montague, of Blue-stocking celebrity,.
used annually to entertain all the little chimney-sweepers iz
London, inviting them to her own mausion and garden,
wishing them, as she said, to enjoy one happy day in the
year. Buf sooner or later an end generally comes to such:
observances, and whean the Montague hospitality ceased, the
May-day merry-making of the sooty fraternity seemed
mainly to consist in the Jack-in-the-green mummeries, tam—
bour-beating, and grotesque finery of the groups who paraded
the - treets, begging for pence with as little shame as a few
dnys previously they had begged at houses for cast-off
feathers and fiowers and ribbons, orin fact, any sort of articles
which could te utilized for tawdry display. Playing at Jack—
in-the-green and dancing albout London streets for many-
hours must have been pretty nearly ashard work as sweeping
chimneys; but I fancy the sweepers picked up a good deal of”
money by their May-day frolics, and for once in the year they
were seen with washed faces. It was generally a woman
bedizened with trumpery finery who went abeut to the by~
standers, extending a great ladle to collect coppers.

A New York paper says there is a beggar in Weshington
who siammers so much that it takes him several minutes to
ask fora c-c-c-c-c-cent.  As it may take several hours to
gei one, heisafool to waste so much time askiog for a cent,

when he could ask for a d-d-d-d-dollar just as quickly.
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The Mother's Home Life.

The Rev. Dr. James M. Pullman, of New York City,
preached a sermon in the Church of our Saviour on « The
Mother's Part in the Home Life” What, he asked, are a
woman’s duties as wife and mother, and in society? As a
wife she should, first of all, have affection, From mercenary
wmatches no good could come. DMarriages of couvenience
were destructive of home life. Her husband should by the
first in whom the wife should confide. Ouly after the wifo
has been repulsed by her husband should she confide in any
one else. Chastity was also necessary. The married flirt
was an abomination. Veracity was another requisite. Tu-

truthfulness was often the wedge which gradually destroyed
the home life.
There was a fourth requisite, obedience. Where con-

science and filial duty were in question the wife should
acknowledge no power but herown. Thesetwo things aside,
who was to give in to the other, man or wife? Well, the
‘best-hearted and wisest would do so. In matters concerning
the home or training of children the wife was best skilled.
In other things the husband was given the superiority, or
perhaps it would be better to say the priority. To keep up
lier power woman should not, after marriage, lose 2ll taste in
dress or abandon the practice of her many little accomplish-
ments, which before marriage attracted the attention and
pleased the fancy of her husband. Moreover, she should
practice frankness ; not the frankness of some women, who
say right out everything that is in their head, and more
beside, but the frankness which leads the wife, when the hus-
oand has done something to wound her, to go to him and in

a kind, gentle way tell him of it. Better that than to let the
injury rankle in her breast and grow by nursing to such pro-
portions as to be beyond all righting.

One of the most beautiful sights was that of a young man,
who, as he grew stronger and stouter, became moreand more
the protector of his mother. There was a tendency among
American mothers to limit the number of their offspring, and
to turn them over to the care of servants or hirelings. This
had the effect of making the husband more selfish. On
woman in the social part of her home life, the preacher said,
there was not time to dwell at any length. He would only
say that she should throw open the doors of her home and

invite her friends to share with her the beauties and delights
of her life.

——

I and ¢“It.”

1t is one of Ruskin’s pithy sayings that ¢ the obstinacy of
the mean man is in the pronunciation of « I,” and the olsti-
nacy lof the great man in the pronunciation of #1t.” This
differcuce may be said to divide all energetic men and women
into two general classes, those who are bent upon establish-
ing themselves, and those who are bent upon establishing
somethiag which they hold more importaunt than themselves.
Each'of these characters may be scen in every station in life,
and in“every occupation. Two men are performing the same
manual labor with equal industry; one is calculating how
much_labor he need expeud in order to satisfy his employer
and keep his situstion ; the other, while fully conscious that
he is carning an honest livelihaod, is also interested in the
outcome of his work, and is anxious to see it well done.

Two men are deeply cngaged in politivs : one puts forth
all his forcz and ingenuity to secure for himsel{ sofme coveted
position ; the other is cqually energetic in pushing forward a
needed reform, or in securing the best man for an important
post, that the welfare of his country may be promoted. Two

scientists are both camnest in maintaining a recent theory, or

in diffusing a recent discovery ; one because he hopes thus to
lift himself into notice in the scientific world and be locked
up to as an authority ; the other because he firmly believes
in it and desires that mankind shall benefit by it. Two
artisis are putting forth every power; one for the sake of
fame, the other for the sake of embodying his conceptions
and giving them to the world. Two women are capable
teachers, one is planning solely to secure her own promo-
tion, the otker is incited by the idea of elevating and enrich-
ing the young minds intrusted tvo her care. Two others are
diligently engaged in works of charity, vne in the hope of
being called Lady Buunntiful, the other desiring nothing so
much as {o lift some of the heavy burdens of the poor, and to
let in & ray of sunshine upon the aflicted. In every case
the one is absorbed with the thought of « I* the other by
the thought of «It.” Though working apparently for the
sune purpose, and using perhaps the same methods, their
aims and aspirations point in opposite directions, their hopes
and fears are centered around different objects, and the suc~
cess of either onc alone would appear like failure to the

other.
It may seem at first sight that,if the energy of each of

these characters is equally expended in the same direction, the
differeuce of their secret motives cannot concern anyone but
tihemselves. If their work is done, and done well, what more
has society to ask? It will be foand, however, that only to
a certain point can any work be performed well when the
aim is wholly selfish. There comesa time to cach man and
to each woman when his orher own interest and the excell-
ence of the work scem at least to clash.

Perhaps a larger view would show that there really is no
such conflict, that eventually the good of the waorker and the
good of his work will be identical. But at present, at least,
we are not always able to take this larger view, and, when-
ever they scem to us to come into collision, one or the other
must give way. The sclf-sceker bas po hesitation. His
own interest is uppermost in his wind, and if he imagiaces
that he is to be promoted by slacking his efforts or adulterat-
ing his goods, or giving short weight or measure, or catering
to what he knows to be a corrupt taste, or sacrificing some
public benefit, the die is cast, and society is by so much
impoverisied and injured. He who, on the other hand, keeps
his eve fixed on excellence as the chief goed, can stoop to
suffer, for he has higher hopes and nobler aspirations that
he will not sacrifice. Whatever stands in the way of his
best accomplishinent must yield, and thus it is in every case
the man who emphasizes ¢ It,” not he who emphasizes ¢ I,
who is of the highest value to the world. Every employer
knowshow to prize a conscientious subordinate who makes
the employer's interest his own, and society will be dull
indeed, if it does not prize its conscientious servants, who in
every walk of life make its best welfare and bhappiness thexr‘

first and main concern.
This interest in our work, for its own sake, mnculnvatablc

quality. We all possess it in some degree, and we may all
increase it if we will. Children may beaccustomed at a very
carly age to take pleasure in the success of their own efforts,
quite apart from any personat good they may derive from it
The careful observer of child nature will notice that this isa
natural delight, and is only deadened nnd dimipished by the
growth of selfish considerations. If care is taken to make
work as congenialas possible, to prevent its being excessive
and exhausting, and to sympathize and encoursge the natural
joy of success, there is noreason why it should ever decrgsse,
— Philadelphia Ledger.
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A Cheerful Spirit.

The man or woman who always reveals a cheeiful spirit

will succeed in life.  The pleasant face will carry its pos-
sessorsafely through life in spite of every upposing puwer.
Siniles will banish the darkness that gathers above cvery

* life-path, and the sunlight will full upon life’'s pathway,
wherever a cheerful spirit exists. The sunbeams will melt
the iceberg and dispel the darkest night that cver brooded
over the world, aud soa suuny spirit will scatter the cold-
ness and darkness of humanity, and bring biightness and
blessing to those about it.

If there isanything repulsive about a human beingz it is a
fretful spirit and & sorrowful face. If there is anything
utterly repelling and disgusting, itis the sour-visaged one who
cannot smile or wear a cheerful look, but who centinually
broods over his misfortunes, and so keeps on the shadowy side
of everything. God’s sunshine is nothing to him, any more
than the sunlight of Heaven is to the poisonous nettle-weed
under the shadow of the slimy rock, or dense shrubbery. His
dwarfed and selfish spirit is as nearly like the nettleweed us
it can be, or Jike anything else that grows in gloom und
darkness.

A cheerful spiritis one of the most valuable gifts ever
bestowed upon humanity by a kind Creator. It is the
sweetest and most fragrant flower of the spirit—that con-
stantly sendsout its beauty and fragrance, aud blesses every-
thing withinits reach. It will sustain thesoul in the darizest
and most dreary places of this world. It will hold
in check the demons of despair, and stifle the power
of discouragement and hopelessness. It is the brightest star
that ever cast its radiance over the darkened soul, and one
that seldom sets in the gloom of morbid fancies and fore-
boding imaginations.

Cultivate, then, a cheerful spirit, and cherish it as some-
thing sacred. Obey the command, « Rejoice evermore,” and
its light and blessedness will ever fall upon thy pathway.

A Quaker Wedding.

The marriage procession started from 2 second floor
sitting room and wended its way silently down into the parlor.
The ushers were first, then the bride and groom, then the
familics of cach of the contracting parties, and lastly the
guestsand commitice from fhe Race strect meeting, who
were present to see that everything was done in proper form.
The brideand groom {ook chairs which bad been specially
placed for them at tho head of the parlor. After they had
been seated all the company sat down,and for a few minutes
there was silence. Then the bride and groom arosc, and the
groom, taking the Lride's hand, declared that « in the
presence of the Lord and this assembly ™ he took the lady to
be his wife, and promised, « with the Divine assistance,” to be
unto her a ¢ faithful and loving busband ™ until death should
part them. The bride responded in kind, and cverybody sat

*downagain. A religious silenceof three or four minutes was
broken by the voice of Dilwyn Parish, the head of the
Friend's Committee, reading the marriage certificate.  After
some more silence the groom signed his name to the paper in
 strong hand, then the bride appended her signature, then
all the rest of the company sigued their names. There was
just a little more silence and then the new-made busband
and wife received the good wishes of their families and
friends.—Philadelphia Times:

Valugble for Tea Drinkers.

It is well known that the green tea affects the nerves
much more than the black tea, which is believed to ariso
from the differenut mode o1 preparation. For making green
tea the Jeaves are putover the fire and partially dried directly
after they are picked, but with black tea the leaves are put
into a basket aud then exposed to the influence of the atmos-
phere for twenty or thirty hours, during which time a slight
fermentation takes place, and the color of the leaf changes
from green to brown or charcoal hue (this is easily seen by
the infusion of the dried leaf of black and green tea; the leaf
after infusion will show the different colors named); they
are then put over the fire and finished.  In Englona
about 213,000,00¢ pounds are delivered yearly, of which
about 40,000,000 are exported, but the proportions are about
207,000,000 of black aud 7,000,000 of green, oolong and:
Japan. While in America the black tea imported is about
5,250,000 the green tea, including oolong and uncolored Japan
tea, which possesses nearly the same properties of green,.
amounts to 58,000,000. Would not this excessive use of.
green account for the opinion of the American doctors as to-
the effect of tea on the nervous system ? I doubt very much.
if a pound of black tea, boiled down in the same way as the
young hyson mentioned, would poison either rabbits or cats
with the samedose. There is no doubt- the fermentation of
the Jeaves of black tea reduces the amount of the active
principle @ theine ® that you fiud in green.

Another thing : In preparing tea for the table, boiling.
water is put on the leaf and an infusion made which is at.
once partaken of. But whoevor would think of boiling tea to-
drink ? By so doing you extract from the stalk and woody
fiber of the leaf an acrid decoction that no one would find
pleasure in taking, and from which weody part would be
most likely extracted poisonous qualities mentioned. .In tea
drinking European countrics, as Germany, Russis, etc.,
scarcely any green is used, and doubtless the great increase
in England arises from the almost universal use of black
tea, green being only used in mixing it to impart a flavor,
and, while of late years the consumption of tlack tea has
largely increased, that of green has remained stationary,
which clearly shows the taste of England is entirvely dif-
ferent from that of America.

What an Egg Will Do.

For burns and scalds nothing is more soothing ihan the-
white of an egg, whica may be poured over the wound. It is
softer as a varnish for a bura thaa collodion, and always being.
at hand can be applied immediately. 1t is also more cooling
than sweet oil and cotton, which was formerly supposed to
be the surest application to allay the smarting pain. Itis
the contact with the air which gives the extreme discomfort
experienced irom the ordinary accident of this kind, and any-
thing that excludes the air and prevents inflamation is the
thing to be applied. The cggis considered one of the best of
remedies for dysentery. Beaten up slightly, with or without
sugur and swallowed at a gulp it tends by its emollient
qualitities to lessen the inflammation of the stomach and intes-
tines, and by forming » transient coating on these organs to
enable natare to resume healthinl sway over a discased body.
Two or three cggs per day wouldbe all that is required
in ordinary cases, and since eggs are not merely medicine
bat food as well, the lighter the diet otherwise and the-
quieter the patient is kept the more certain and rapid is the:
recovery. JHansas Traveller.



Work and Hurry.

Mr. Herbert Spencer thought that the most valuable piece
.of advice he could leave us in depacting {rom our shores was
to be less restless—to work less and plny more.  Overwork
was the besetting sin of Americans, according to that Euglish
ph'losopher, who spoke with the morc feelingand the stronger
emphasis on the subject because he himself was a victim of
the very excessagainst which he warned us. He had come
to the United States, in truth, with the hope of restoring {one
to his nervous system, so shattered by indiscreet application
to study that he was unable to sleep soundly.

Sensible people here, however, knew very well that work-
ing too hard was not an Amecrican vice. 1t is rave to find
an American whose tendency to sin takes that direction. "The
men who complain most of overwork are usually those who
ave unfitting themselves for exertion by bad habits of selt-
indulgence.  They could de their work without undue strain
if they did not otherwise overtax their nerves.

But there is another very frequent cause of nervous pros-
tration. Itis hasty and unmethodical labor, the habit of
hurrying.  But that cause; it scems, is commonly active in
Loudon no less than in New York.

I'he Loudon Lancet warns the «city men,” that is the
business men, that-they are weari. g themselves out with

unnecessary hurry and bustle. It also tells physicians that
they would do far more to prevent the spread of nervous
disease if they undertook to cure this vicious mental habit,
than they can hope to do by dealing only with the particular
ills which come fiom it.

One of the chief characteristics of business life, the Lancet
says, is to be always in o hurry. The moment a lad enters a
business house & he begins to make believe to others, and too
quickly to himself, that heis overwhelmed with work. The
result is the formation of a ¢ mental habit’ of hurrying, which
hefore long becomes the key-note and motive of the whole
life. [tistiie custom to write andspeak as though com.
mercial men were really as much pressed for time as they
pretended to be.  Now, the simple fact is that all their haste
and turmoil, prejudicial and often ruinousas it is, is artificial.?

The bustling, hurrying man, as 2 matter of fact,is s poor
worker, and accomplishes cemparatively little in a day. T'oo
much of this steam power is expended in kicking up a dust.
The habit of hurrving and of feeling in a hurry is fatal to
good work, and diminishes the amount or work a man can
get through with. The friction is too great. So little of
practical value is accomplished, despite all the superfluous
expenditure of energy, that he cannot go home at night with
the sweet consciousness of duty donge, of a day's work com-
pleted. e has left too many stitches to be taken up.

The men who accomplish the most never seem ina hursv,
no matter how much they have to do.  Everybody musthave
observed that. They are not troubled for lack of time, for
they make the most of the nminutes by working in a cool,
clear, orderly, and methodical fashion, finishing cach job
properly, and not wasting their nervous force on trifles or
expending it in bustle. They never complain of overwork.
They are more likely to be hunting up new work to do, in
order to give their faculticsmore varied employment and to
exercise some which are not sufficiently used.

Too much work to do! The highest plensure and greatest
satisfaction are found in work only, and the more work a man
has to do, if it is work to which he is adapted, the better he
likes it. The men to pity are those who can get nothing to

TIE FAMILY CIRCLE.

do, and those whose only business is to hunt for pleasure for
itself—the fellows who have no other occupation than that of
killing time. But we are also sorry for the men, whose
manner, as describd in the Lancet, suggests a boiler worked
up to the highest pressure and only saved from bursting by
frequent letting oft of steam.— N, Y. Sun. *

. Negro Aphorisms.
« Old times was too good to be true.”

% When all de half-bushels gits de same size you may look
out for de millenicum,”

« Folks ought to talk about deir neighbors like de tomb-
stones does,”

« De old cow dat jumps de drawbnrs too much, is practer-
sin’ for de tan-yard.”

« Lots o’ hens los’ deir cigs by braggin’ on ’em too loud.”

#* A man’s raisin’ (bringing up) will show itself in the
dark.”

#Some folks medger distance by deir oswn roomatiz,”

« Eben a mud-turklekin clam a pine tree, arter de tree
done fell on de groun’.”

«De safety o' de turnup-patch depends mo’ on de size of de
turnups danon de t‘allness ob de fence.”

«Better kcép de rockin®-cheer in de cabin loft tell Sunday.”

# You can't coax de mornin>glory to clam de wrong way
‘round de corn-stalk.”

# Sat'day night help de roomatiz powful.”
 Smart rabbit go home fo’ de snow done fallin’.”

« A dead limb on de tree show itse'f when de buds come
out.”

« De new groun's de bes' yard-stick to medjer a strange
nigger by."—Century.

Old Mrs. Grimes.

(Tune: *0ld Grimes is Dead.™)

Old Mrs. Grimes is dead.  Alas!
We ne'er shall see her more.

She was the wife of good old Grimes,
Who died some years before.

A very worthv dame is gone,
Since she gave up her breath;

Her bead was white with frosts of time,
She lived until her death.

Though rough the path, ber willing feet
E'er walked where duty led;

And never wore a pair of shocs,
Except when out of bed.

Busy she was, from morn till night,
{ pite of old Time’s advances;
. Although her husband left hee here
In casy circumstances.

Good Mrs. Grimes is now at rest,
She'll rest through endless ages;

The sun has set, her work is done,
She's gone to claim her wages.

—The Century.
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Lost!

THE TERRIBLE FATE OF A SMALL BODY OF MEN AND THE FUTURE
HANGING OVER MANY OTHERS.

‘I'be keeper of the Eddystone light house recently dis-
covered a bottle containing the following pathetic sentences,
the last expressions of n small band of ship-wrecked men :

« We have been living upon a raft for ten days and for
more than haif of the time without water. We have hoped
against hopeand now are ready and waiting for death.  Any-
thing is better than this agony, We cannot endure it more
than a few hours longer. Yesterday we saw a vessel and
thought we were safe but it passed on without secing us.  'To-
day we bave abandoned hope. Such a death away from
friends and in such agony, is terrible. "L'o look into a cannon’s
mouth requires bravery, but to face death coming slowly but
surely needs only despair. 'Uhere isno hope.?

The only difference between the experience of these men
and thousands of others on land to-day is that tlre ship-
wrecked ones realized their fate while the others do not. They
are in just as certain danger but are wholly unconscious of it-
P'hey are aware that their heads pain them frequently ; that
their appetite is fickle ; that they are losing flesh or possibly
bloating ; that their skin is often hot or feverish alternating
with distressing chills ; that at times breathing is difficult;
that the ambition is gone and despondency frequently occurs.
People notice these things but think they are caused by some
cold or indigestion, and hence give them no further thought.
Auy one of the above symptoms recurring at intervals indij-
cates a diseased condition of the kidneys which is certain to
vesult-in Bright's diseaseif permitted to go on unchecked.
What the terrors of this terrible disease are can never be
described, but it bas carried off some of the finest men and
most noble women America has ever produced. ¢« Aboutone-
third its victims,” says Dr. Roberts, the highest aufhority on
the subject, « through neglect to take the disease promptly in
hand on its first appearvance, die of uremic poisoning (in con-
vulsions or by diarrha:a).  Many die from watery suffocation,
from gangrenous erpsipelas in the legs, thighs and genitals,
pneumonia, heart disease, apoplexy, intestinal, ulcerations,
parolysis, ctc., all of wnich troubles are the result of Bright’s
disease.

Another high authority says: ¢ Diabetes and Bright's
.disease of the kidneys always terminate in death if discovered
too late, but yvield readily to treatment if taken in time.
Thousands of people who “pass thick, ycllow matter with
brick dust scdimient aud complain of a slight backache,
headache,  dizziness, impertect vision, cold back,
Jiands and feet, gencral debility, ete, etc., are victims of this
.deadly disease (unknown to themselves) and when, at last,
overcome by its exhausting influence they present them-
selves to their medical attendant, whe, in nine times out of ten,
~will write out a prescription for malarial poison or, discovering
‘their terrible condition inform them that they have come foo
late”

“To permit the kidneys torot away or to suffer limestone
deposits toaccumulate in the bladder is criminel carclessuess,
-especially when it can be catirely avoided by care and the use
ot the proper means. For this purpose, however,there is but one
known remedy and that is Warner's Safe Cure, better known
as Warner's Safe Kidney and Liver Cure. It is true there are
_many preparations that claim to cure or relieve these troubles,
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but no remedy has ever been found that absolutely does this
excépt the one above mentioned. 1t is, actually, the ouly
proprietary medicine which has ever received the unqualified
endorsement of the medical profession. Among the number
of physicians who have written at length regarding its wonder-
ful properties, are the well-known Dr. Dio Lewis, Dr. A.Gunn,
President of the United States Medical College of New York,
aud Dr. Frank Gallagher, of New flaven. These men are men
of science and will not endorse anything they do not know to
be valuable in the bighest degrec. But the thousands of
men,women and children in every nook and corner of America,
who have been kept from discase and saved from death by
means of Warner's Safe Cure, speak more truly for its value
than could all the endorsements of every physician in the
land. ‘T'hey do not speak of its chemical ingredients, but of
its healing power. They know the value of the remedy, for
it has restored them to health. The above facts all show that
it is an absolute duty you owe yourself and your friends to not
only carefully observe and reflect upon these things, but to
attend to them in time.

Profound Grief,

“Don’t you think those are pretty nice looking remains 7'
asked a bereaved husband, of a reporter who had stepped in to
put the funeral into anitem.

% She looks very well indeed,” replied the reporter in a
subdued tone.

“How do you like the casket and the fixings? To my
notion these flowers are a little something out of the general
run. I didn't get many, because they come high, but I
think they look pretty well, neat and not gaudy, as the
devil suid, when he painted his tail sea green. Don’t you
think so ?”

« Assuredly,” returned the reporter.

I wentin for the whole business,” continued the mourner,
wiping hiseyes. ©# We had an autopsy and they flnished her
oft with the prettiest stitches you ever looked at. Talk about
a tailor!  Why, they ain't a patchon these doctors! My idea
was to have her wear a low dress to show them stitches, but
the children kicked and Ilet’em have their way. 1 don’t sce
any use of going to all such expense if yon are’ going to get
no credit for it, do you?*

« Where do you bury her?” asked the reporter ovading
the delicate question.

« Oh, we'll bury her all right,”’ replied the bereaved. « I'm
going to do the fair thing rizht through. I have bought a
grave in Greenwood, but we will put her in the vault for a
few days.  1say, can’t you go to the cemetery withus? T'm
going to muke the cussedest row you ever heard! A good
muny people think I have no emotion, but I'm going to make
those people so sick at the house and agein at the grave that
they woun't dare bavea funeral when any .of their people die,
you waut to be round here when I tune up, and it I don't
wmake you think the deceased left a fortune 1'11 give youone!?
1 say, just stay till it’s all over, so asto sce what the people
think of e, aud let me know what they say, will you? I
don’t mind five dollars onan occasion like this.”

« Would like to,” said the reporter, edging away ; « but I'm
too busy.” )

#Well, you do it upin good shape and I'll drop down
after the funeral aud seeyou. 1've got some business down
town, and we'll talk it over. Don't forget to say that such
gricf was never witnessed before, aud you might wind off
with the statement that the poor husband refuses to berecon-
ciled, and there is a reason to fear that he will soon follow
his wile to the silent tomb. That is worth a glass of beer, if
youring it inright, and I just want to harrow up the necigh-
bors. Will you doit?"

And the reporter promised, andthe mourner went off
satisfied that he was going to get from a newspaper the justice
denied him by his neighbors, and for which he was willing
}f; g;» as high as five dollars and a glass of beer.~—Brooklyn

agle.
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SOCIAL AND LITERARY.

A uew story by Ar. Howells will soon
begin in the Century. ’

An edition of # Oliver Twist " is sold in
London for one penny.

The sale of Miss Phelps’s « Beyond the
Gates” is extraordinary.

The first two volumes of the biography
of Bulwer are occupied with the history of
the composition of his novels.

Mr. G. J. Romanes’s * Mental Evolution
in Animals,” a sequel to « Animal Intelli-
gence,” will soon be published.

The little manual « Don’t » has a remark-
able sale. A new and revised edition with
a chapter specially devoted to ladies, has
been published.

Victor Hugo has sent Queen Victoria a

* copy of his new book ¢ L’Archipel de la
Manche,” as a token of gratitude for the
hospitality he enjoyed on British soil during
his exile.

«On a Mexican Mustang' has been
copyrighted in England. It has also been
translated into German and published at
Jena.

The Marquis of Lorne has written an
article on « Canadian Home Rule” for the
Contemporery Review, in which he declares
that should a provincial feeling be devel-
oped stronger than the fecling of loyalty to
the General Government, there would be
danger that the American civil war might
Le repeated in Canada.

Books of special interest announced for
immediate issueby English publishers are
Lord Lor-e's “Memories of Canada and
Scotland : Speeches and Verses;” two

" novels by George Meredith, entitled ¢ Saxon
versus Celt,” and « An Amazing Marriage;
and still another novel from the pen of F.
Marion Crawford, author of ¢ Mr. Isaacs.”

The criticism on Mrs. Burnett’s « Esmer-
‘aldz™ in the Pall Mall Gazette, by Mr.
Herry James, is severe, and perhaps unjust ;
but the petty critics wiio declare that Mr.
James's severity was due to the fact that
Mr. Jaines's own play was rejected by the
managers who so successfully produced
« BEsmeralda,’ are not only unjust, but almost
scurrilous. .

An exchange gives the following figures
about the prices received by some novel-
ists: «Trollope received $240 for his first:
production and $35,000 for one of hislast.
Captain Marryat received $100,000 for one
of his works, and Lord Lytton $150,000 for
the copyright of thé cheap edition of his
works by Messrs. Routledge & Sons, in addi-
tion to the large amonnt paid at the time of
their publication, while it is well known
that Messrs. Longman paid Lord Beacons—
field $50,000 for * Endymion.”
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