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. intonsely blne it was that

MY SISTER'S GRAPES,

Perhaps you might not think Uncle

Diek a “gentleman"—Aunt Emma did
not, I know, though she kept her mind
to herself, being hLin brothers widow,
and the prudent mother of many ehild-

ren.  Uncle Dick living with them; that

is, if ho could bo said to Jive anywhern,
being always on the move, never liki
1o stay long in one place, snd somewlat

restloss-mindod, as those are who have

all their life in rambling ahout
ulwm-ld. A "rolling stone” hLe cor-

said Lo have gathered no moss, as he hud

amassod two fortunes, ono alter the

obher; having lost the first, he was now

joying the second in hisown harmloss

en

but rather ec entric way.
Idoubtsf Aunt Emma really liked

him, ml she was very eivil to him,

hor ch

complaint being that he never

wonld “take his position in the world "
that in, he avoidod her balls, made hin-

solf pearoco at hor dinner lrnrllu. and no

rnudon conld ever indues him to ox.
ibit his long, (hin gaunt figure, his
brown hands and face, in ovening dress.
What & “‘guy” he wonld have looked in
them! as wo boys always lgreod. and
iyupuhhul rl’th him, and not with
unt Emms. Butin his own costume
wo admired him immensoly. FHis shoot-
ing-jocket, Knickerbookers, and Panams
h.:i vru to us the perfection of comfort
and e
As to his clevornoss, that also was &
disputed point with some folk, But we
bad nover any doubt at all, Agd per-
haps we wero right. *“A fool und his
money aro soon parted,” says the
proverb. But when they part to meet
igain-—that is, when a man can bear the
loss of ono fortune, and set to wark to
guin another—the chances are (without
any exaggerated Mammon-worship 1 say
it) that he is not a fool,
“Yen, 1 have really made two for
tunes,” waid Uncle Dick, as wo nat b
rll.ling a sunshiny day, when the fish ro-
used to bite, by plying him with innu-
merublo quostions, tll at last he “‘rose”
like a trout uaﬁy. “How old was I
whon I lost the first? Well, abont
twenty-five. Yes, 1 roemombor it Ty
peuod on my birthday, Michaolmas-day,
"anronml all in ono ddy?" some of
us ingnired, ’
"Ay,in a day, an hour, u minute,”
naid Unela Dick, with his poouliar smile,
half sad, half droll, s if he saw at onoe
all the fun and all the pathos of lifo,
“*And now I reraember it was not fin the
day, but in the middle of the night, I
went to sloop a rich man; by daylight I

was n boggar. Any more quostions,
ln'v.?‘l

Of conrso wo rained thom upon him
by the dozen. Ho sat componsodly,

witlehing his float swim down the stroam,
and answered none for ever wo long;
Uncle Dick hsd, when Lo chiose, an un-
limitad eapacity for ailence.

“Yes," lio said at longth, it was oue
night in the middlo of the Atlantic on
the deck of a sinking ship. Thero's a
saying, boys, about gaining tho wholo
world and losing one’s own sonl, Wall,
I gained then my soul, though T lost my
fortune, And it was all through my
ﬂnm’aﬁnyim ;

Now Uncle Dick was in the labit of
talking nonsenso—at least Aunt Emma
considered it such, In his long woli-
tnde he was aconstomed to lob his
thonghts run underground, as it waore, for
a good while, when thoy would snddenly
urop np again, and he would remar
upropos of nothing, whioh groatly puz-
zlod mattor-of-faot people, or thoss who
liked elegant small-talk, of which he |
abosolutely none,

""Your sistor s grapes,” repoatd one of
s, with gront astonishment, **1'len you
biad & sistor?  Whare is she now?"

Unclo Dick looked up the bluo sky
duy, ns doep
und moasureloss as infinity, **‘Where is

she? Idon't know; I wish Idid. Bt
Ho knows, and I shull find ont somo
timo." Then he ndded, "My sistor Lil

died of consumption when she was flf.
toen, and I about ten yoars old.”

“And what about her geajyu?
story-—a truo story?"

“Znilo true to me, though all might
uot beliove it.  8ome might even langh
nbit, and 1 don't like to be luughod at,
No, 1 don't mind it; it enn't hatm mo.
Il you, boys, if yon like to hear. It
wny be w good lesson for some of you,

We did not much care for *lossons, "
but wo liked a story; so we beggod Un-
ole Dick to tell us this one from the vary
beginning,

“No, not from (le beginuing, which
conld benefit neither you nor me," said
Uncle Diok, gravely, " *I'll take np my
talo from the point | mentioned, when 1
found mysolf at midnight on the deck of
the Colorado Australian steamer, honnd
for London, fastgoing down.  And sho
went down. " -

“You with her?"

‘'Not exactly, or how could I be here

sitti qnlul«]x fshing? which soomy
mldr\lﬁlan I tink of the hurly burly of
thot night. 1t had come quite’ sudden]
aftor  long spell of fuir woather, whioh
we &mml [ “!ll thut wulbomm ¢h:u:;1ng,
smoking, bling, and even fightin
now .n.f uﬁ;‘ for wo were a rough lnl'f
montly “diggors,’ who, like myself, had
worked & ‘claim,' or half a claim. at
Ballart —worked it so woll that they soon
found they had made  fort une, #o deter-
wined to go to Earope and spond it

“Ithonght I would do the same, 1

was quite young, yot 1 had amassed as
uel money us lmnivu poor fellow—a
clerghnan, or a sol ey, or a author

can sorapo togother in lifetime: and 1
wanted to spend it in socing lifo.  Hith.
orto 1 had soen nothing at all —in oivili-
ration, that is.  Tnever had tho least
bib of “fan,’ nutil I ran awuy from home
sovon before; and vory little fun
after, for it was all hard work. Now,
ha 80 lucky as to make my
fortune, I moant to use it in enjoying

“I had mm'n:"u:ed home very muel,

N le, a8 they were, were
ru’hwp?p »oral Jeast | {hnu;hl them

It is o

80, wiys me about
‘doll.x.' I hated the v‘-q nnpnlc‘l i:: the
word, They ealled my fun mischief;
minchief 4 orime;

was, though he could searcely bo

lolln;lhlu ﬂu‘:uhn .
o hurnn A bered
ltuﬂthpp'n:ldm oy,

that I had »
sod she died."

continned;

ward ss worse

It's no

pufl yourself up as ‘n

ner, In either case you

man.

, and most everybod
tmu’hlod nohody, and no
me, 1 meant

home," whom we di
thought sbout them,

but ‘merry.’ QOue hour
ont, and stood facin

a8 wo might at the

took hin watch

follow,

ng his lon
Lead,

oing down, and

ing with terror, some sobbin

which we wore

we over () ht of,

olse's,

God, but the devil—for us al
it o,

naked, but all elingin
full of nuggets, whic

monoy. Then they

i half, two-thirds, of their

porson who would help the
vain—utterly in vain,

fore, and it felt —wall,

cowardly wrotches aronnd m
shown thomselves

snd praying, refused to be
their *lu

the bottom togethor,

ulos'
hind,”
“How much was there in it
askd,

“Ldon’t know oxnetly,

or eight thousand pounds,”
Wo boys drew a long breat

bottom of the sea?”
will not w man

me very little just thon,
I hidd ono till

Wo stared. ™ Uncle Dick
vory oddly at times,

tarn 0 jump into the boat—1)
for two lad been filled and
Boin
the older fol

a8 | conld, Hae,

her. Ho had just given e
and his last momage to his

all my wits about me,

rather sorry for m

guing home to spond jt,

it, or tho
"l‘l.it‘h—i.ll (4]
my mother's
through all the

LHownduﬁ
‘Richard, how could
tor's

“It flashed upon

you

m
of

ysoll—young wreteh!—with

ts, hiad all melted oot of wy mind;

or wodks Ilh nomotimes never l:m
f ~DOYer remem

thought of them o -y

brothers. Lily had been my only sister,

Uncle Dick stopped & moment, then

“I don't wish, boys, to put myself for-
i e
Poople find their own level pretty well

¥lin i world, either to

t, l:.: gzlanul

ing yonrself down as & miserable sin-
nar, o think s great
deal too much about yourself, which is
s harmful a thing as can happen to any

“Certainly I was no worse than my
hbors, and no better. T liked overy-
likod me. I

Y

0 on thal principle
when I got into eiv?llnl.iun. to spend my
money, und have my fling. Possibly I
might run down tp seo ‘the old folks at
ors were rather
fond of singing about; but we seldom
Al least T nover
aid, and they formed no part
motive for coming to England, I eame
simply und solaly to amuse myself,

f ind just turnod in with the rest—| ", M

not drunk, as a geod m-lnry of uut wumi
ter, wo turne

one another—and
facing death, A wndiden Lurrieans lad
risen; ono of onr masts had gone over-
board; we had sprung s leak; and work
umps, the Captain
#aid bo belioved we n’goulld sink or ﬁ:o
pieces before morning, He had n
drunk, too, which perbaps aceonnted
for our dismster, in & good sound ship
ond the safo open wea; but he was sober
onough now. He did his best, and when
hope was over, said he should ‘go to the
bottom with his ship.' And he went. 1
to his widow; he gave it
me beforo he jumped overboard, poor

“Well, hoys, what was 1 going to tell
on? I forgol,” said Unclo Dick, draw-
brown hand aeross his fore-
"Oh, about the ship Colomdo
ull the poor wretohos
hting for their lives iu the bouts—or
out of them, which was abont an equal
chance.  'We could just see ane another
in the starlight or the white gleam of the
wivos—groups of struggling men (hap-
pily there was not u woman on boar, )
some paralyzed and silent, others shriek-
g and pray-
ing, others only enrsing; for heaven,
straight going to—or
hopad to Eo ~utemod to be the last thing

on We only thonglt
of l{'fe. dear life—our own lives—nobody

"‘Poople say that o shipwreo
ont human nature in all its |
every man for himself, and God-—no, not

1.

To soo these wen, old, young and
middle nged, some clothed, some half-
to their bags,
the
round their waist, or hold in their hands,
oager to save themselves and their gold,
and ubterly reckless of everything and
ovorybody alse—it was horrililo |
ually it dawned upon some of the fee
bler nmong them that they would hard]

save themsolves, to say nothing of their
no longer tried to
hide it, but frantically offeroed a (uarter,
gold to any

m.

"*For mo, I was a young follow.
and strong. I had never faced death be-
s and strango.
I was not exaotly frightoned, but I was
wwed, I tarnod from the selfish, brutal,

o3

in_their troe colory,
mnd 1 was disgusted with mysolf for hivy-
ing put up with them ko long,
like oven to go to tho bottom with such u
miserablo lot. In truth, it folt hand
enough to go to the bottom atall,

“The biggoest of my nuggets | nlways
carriod in u bolt aronnd wy waist, but
the rest of my ‘fortune’ was In my bag.
Most of us oarried these bags, and tried
to get with them into the boate. which
Wah impossible, So some had to let
them go overboard, Lut others, sh “oking
parte
gago,’ as they ealled i, \
weore not partod, for both soon w..it to
I was not inclined
for that exactly, and o after n fow min-
thought, I had loft my bag bos

g

. . but T guess"
(Unele Dick still nsed & Yankeo plirase
now and then) “somowhere abont seven

& lot of money! And it all went to the

“Yes, but a8 the Bible says, ‘What
ive in exchunge for his
soult” or his lifo—for my soul tronbled
I bardly know
lost my money; so you
oo it was a very good riddanee

e

¢ swamped,
young, it soomod but right to let
ows go first; and, besides [
wanted to stiok h{ the Captain us long

¢ told you, determined
to stick by his ship and went down with
Lis watch,
wifo and [
was Lrying, as I said, to keop quiet, with
For all that, 1
soomed to be half dreaming, or as if |
saw myself like another person, and folt
self to be drowned on
my twonty-ifth birthday —drowned just
when I had made my fortune, and was

""Home! the word even had not crossod
my lips or mim!nd for yoars. As I said

t it—I can't remewmber
a sudden I seemed to bear
voive, olear and distinet
noise of the sto
boys, what do you think she said? Noth.
ul, nothing strange. Only,

take your wis.

me like lightning;
when I was

Krapes in my hand, and my mother,

rrutality;

SOme one

perhaps, ™
talked w0
And then we beg-
god him to continue his story,

“Wall, I was standing waiting

rm. And,

with her grave, sad gyos, as, passing
through the dressing-room into my sis-
ter's bedroom, she canght me in the sct
of stealing them, dl eounld hﬁr'll.r"::
thron 00 oor poor Lilys shiu

fuhla‘::ugh ;p:bu. dhmo days after,
The grapes had been sent her by some
friend. Bhe had so many friends! I
knew whero they were kept; I had
climbed up to the sholf and eaten them

l

“Many o selflsh thing had I done, both
bafore I left homoe aud afterward; why
should this little thing, long forgotten,
come back now? Perhaps becanse I wis
never pupished for it, My mother, who
ot auy other time might have boxed my
cars, or taken mo to father to be whip-
ped, did pothiog, said nothing except
thoso few wards of sad reproach, ‘How
conld you take your sister's grapes?’

“I heard thom through the horrible
tumult of the winds and waves, and poor
souls struggling for life. My lifo—wlhat
had T mado of it? If I went to the bot-
tom of the sea, I and all my mwoney, who
would miss me? who would care?
Hardly evon mwy mother, If she ever
heard of my death t&nislu,. she might
drop u tear br two, but nothing like the
tears sho shod ovor my sister, who in her
short lifo had been everybody's comfort
and joy, wlule I-
other!" I eried out, as if she conld
hear me these many thousand miles off—
‘mother, forgiye me, and I'll never do it
any more!’ :

"1 hind not said this when I was ten
Years old, and took the grapes, but I said
it, sobbed it, st twenty-fivo, when the i’
implied many & solfishness, many a sin,
that my mother never knew. Yet the
mere saying of it seemed to relieve me,
and when directly afterward some one
called out from the boat, ‘Jump in Dick,
now's your turn,' I jumped in to take my
chance of lifo with the rest,

“It was given me. I was among the
aightoon that held on till we were pioked
up—ulmont skin and bLone, and one of us
raving mad from thirst—by a homeward
bound ship, and landed safely in
England. glo, boys, don't question me,
I won't tell you about that time; I can't,"

It wan not often Uncle Dick Maid, 1
can't;” indeed, it was one of his queer
sayings that “can't” wns o word no hon-
ost or brave lad onght to have in his
diotionary, We turned away our eyes
from hit--he soomed not to like boing
looked at—and ware silent,

“Well, 1 landed, and found myself
walking London streots—not the rick,
bealthy, jolly young fellow who had
come to have his fling there, but « poor
shatterad wrotoh almost in rags, and ljunt
a bag of bonos, All that remained of
my fortune wore the fow nuggets which
I had sewed intomy bolt. I turned
them, not without some difieulty, into
food and clothing of the commonest
kind, to make my money lust as long as 1
could. I did not want to come home
quite a boggur; if I had been, T should
cortninly nover have come home at sll.
"By mere chance—for I had alto-
gothor forgotten times and seasons—the
day I camo home was a Ohristmas morn-
ing. The bolls were ringing, and all the
good folk going to ehurch—my mother,
too, of course. We met at the garden
Rate. She did not know moe, not the
least in the world, but just bowed, think-
ing it was a stranger coming to call, till
I said, ‘Mother ' And then—

“Well, boys, that's neither here nor
there. It's s commonplace saying, but
ono can't hear it too olten, or remember
it too well, that whatovor olse we havo,
We never ean have but one mother. If
8ho's a good one, make the most of her;
il amiddling ono, pnt up with her; if s
biul one, fot hor alone, and lold your
tongue,  You know whether I have any
need to hold my tongue abont your
grandmother,

“But T can't talk abont her, or abont
that Christmas-day. We did not go to
ehurch, and I doubt if wo ate muoh
Christmas dinner; but we talked sud
talked straight on up to ten o'olock at
night, whon sho put me to bed, and
tucked me io just a8 if I lind been o lit.
tlo baby. Ol, how pleasant it was to
sloep in sheots ngnin—olean, frosh shoots
=aud have one’s mother sottling the pil-
low, und taking away the eandle!

"My roow happened to be that very
drossing room belind the nirsery where
Lily died; Teould soo the shell whers
the grapos had stood, and the ohair 1
olimbed to reach them, With a sort of
ohilidish awe I rocallod ovorything,

** ‘Mother," I said, catohing hoer by the
gown, ns sho said good-night and kissed
o, ‘tell me one thing, What wore you
domg on my last birthday ? that is, if
yon remember it at all ¥

*She smiled; as if mothers eonld for-
get their hoys' birthdays, even snel
enpograce boys as I bad boen! Then a
very grave look eamae into hor fuce,

** 1 was clearing ont this room, turn-
ing it into & bed-room for any stray
buchelor, little thinking the first would
be you, Richard; but 1 did think of you,
and, to tell you the truth, T was thin ing
of something vory nanglhty yon onee did
hiere, in this vory room,

“And you said, over agnin, How
coulil I take my sister's grapos? 1 heand
it, mother—heard it in the widdle of the
Atlantie.” Then I told her the whole
slory,

“Now, boys, 1 sk nobody to bolieve
it, but she balieved it—to the dny of hor
doath. It mado her happy to bolieve it,
to think in sowe mysterions way slie had
helpad to save me, as mothers never
know how or when some words of theirs
may savo their wandering sons,

“Forl was a wanderor still; T staid
with her only a month, while my nng-
gots lasted; then I worked my way back
o Australia, and bogan again in the
same way, and yos, a new way-—new in
one thing, at loast, that on overy Sunday
of my life [ wrote home to my mother.
And when at length 1 came home, too
late for her, alas! I hope, not qiiite too
late for the rest of you. Bad is the best
maybe, but I've tried to do my best.”
"Oh, Ueelo Dick!"—for he+had been
a8 good as a_ father to some of us—sent
us to school and to colloge, and, what
wo liked o great deal bettor, taken ns
fishing and shooting, and given us fun of
all sorts,

"'So boys,” said he smiling at our dem-
onstrations of affections—and yet he
liked to bo loved, wo are sure of that —
"“you have s sneaking kinduess for me,
rall.  And don't you think me alto-
gother a villian, even though I take wy
sislor's grapes?”

tronbled

of my

k Dbrings

I found

had tied
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Menno Simon.

Menno Bimon was origipally 8 Roman
Cutholie priest, and was contemporane-
ons with in Luther. Like Luther,
lie renounoed the Roman Catholic” faith,
but, unlike him, he went to the other
extremo in the form of worship which he
prescribed, From a publication known
as “A Common Manual,” published in
Europe in 1665, in the Dutch lsnguage,
by Menno Simon, afterward trunslated
into German, and still later transluted
into English by I. Daniel Ruff, we loarn
of Menno Simon's struggle with h‘m con:
acience, his renunciation of l!w Church
of his fathers and his establishment of
the mennomte Church, Hear him: “'I
write to you the truth in Christ, and lie
not, In the year 1524, being then in my
twenty-eighth year, I undertook the du-
ties of a priest in my father's village,
called Penningum, in Fresland. Two
others of similar age to l.l.l]lwlfrl_lllo of-
ficinted in the same ulmlu'un. ll_he anla
was my pastor, and well learned in part;
the uth’elr sticeeoded me; both had read
the seriptures purtially, but ILad not
touched them during my life, for I
foared, if I should read them, they would
mislead me. Behold! such a stupid
preacher I waa for nearly two drvnrl. In
the first year thereafter a thought oc-
onrred to me, ns often as I had bandled
the bread and wine in the mass, that they
woro not the blood and flesh of the Lord.
I thought it was the suggestion of the
devil, that he might lead me off from the
faith, I confessed it often, sighed,
prayed, yet I could not be freed from
this thought. Those two aforementioned
young men and myself spent our time
daily in Jplu ing, drinking, and all _mun-
ner of frivolons diversion, alas! s is the
fushion and way of such useless people;
and when we were to treat a little of
Seripture, I could not speak a word with
thom without being scoffed af, for I
didn’t know what I assorted—thus con-
coaled was the Word of God to my un-
derstanding. At length I resolved that I
would examine the New Testament atten
tively, and I had not proceeded far
therein ere I discovered that we were
deceived. My conscience, which was
troubled on account of the sacramental
bread, aforementioned, soon obtainad re-
lief, without any human aid or advice,
though I was enconraged by Luther in
the belief that human authority could
not bind to eternal death,

AN EVANGELICAL PREACHER,

“Through the illumination and the
grace of the Lord, 1 continned daily to
examing the Seriptures, and was con-
sidered by some, though undeservedly,
as boing an Evangelical preacher. Every
one sought my company—the worlil
loved me and had my affections, yeb it
wis suid that I preached the word of
Giod and was o clever man. . Afterward
it happenad, before I had been aware of
the existence of brethren, that a pious,
atient man named Sickle Soyder was
Lnugml at Lenewarden for having his
baptism renewed, It sounded strange
1o me to hear a second baptism spoken
of. Iexamined the Scriptures and mod-
itated on them sssiduonsly and earnest-
ly, but could not find anything in them
concerning infunt baptism spoken of.
After I had discovered this, T conversed
With wy pastor on the sabject, and after
much disonssion, we ecarriod it so far
that he had to confess that infant ba-
tism had no seriptural foundation. Not-
withstanding all this, T dared nof brust
my own understanding, but eonsulted

ere to the original doctrines
:l:o!ia.ghhmh and that the Old Mennon-
ites hsve doparted from them, while tha
Intter maintain just the reverse, In doc-
trinal practice, however, after careful
inquiry, we are satisfled they are much
the same, their differences being prinei-
lly techuical. The evident difference
m:wun the two lines is in their politics,

The O1d Mennonites believe it is right
to exercise the elective franchise, and al-
most invarinbly cast their ballots; and in
this county, where both churches com-
bined number between two and three
thonsand, they are important factors in
the success oi the Republican ticket—
for they are Republicans by a large
majority.” The Reformed Mennonites,
however, while they, of course, have
their own opinions, do not deem it con-
sistent with their faith to vote, and few
of them do so. ;

All of them—0Old and New—cling tena-
ciously to these creeds; they are non-
resistant, in war and in law. They will
not prossente, believing that if they lead
go‘]}y lives they will be protected by the
higher law, Above all other sects, they
practice the precept which teaches us to
“do nnto others 'as we wonld that they
should do to us." Being non-resistant,
they will not, as a rule, insure their
property sgainst loss by fire. Some of the
HOre mf\-uncod, however, wlll_ insure in
companies not mutual, avoiding the Iat-
ter becauso, if they share in their profits,
they would naturally be parties to any
leggal netion which they might bring to
recover losses. They are an insurance
company unto themselves, dividing the
loss of every member, by fire or from
uny other canse, among the entire mem-
bership, the nssessment being made ac-
cording to the valuation of the estate of
each, Their habita of life are straight-
forward and simple, and it were well if
there were more like them,

Their preachers are not salaried and
their mode of being chosen is interest-
ing, A mesling of the congregation is
cnfled. and oertain ones, after having
asked the Lord to direct their minds in
the matter, are suggestad for prefichers,
At o subsequent meeting votes are taken
on these candidates, of whom there are
frequently large numbers, and all hay-
iug a reasonsble number of voters at this
meeting are referred to a still later meet-
ing of the bishops, ministors and elders,
who eleot cartain ones of the number to
be heard by the congregation. Those
thus clected (or selected) are placed on
probation, and if they are deemed worthy
they remuin in the ministry. The bishops
average one to & county—some counties
having more, others two, and in qthar
instances one bishop to two counties—
but the average is about one bishop to a
connty,

Quakers are born Quakers, and some

ersons think this is thescase with the
lennonites. It is not so; they are born
out of the Chureh, free to go where they
will, and only become members after
they have experienced regeneration,
Converts from other denominations to
their faith are not infrequent—particu-
larly in this country. In this city there
are at present about seventy Mennonites,
among them some of our most intelli-
gent and prominent citizens. For the

HOUSEROLD NoTgs,

tablespoontul of flour, -E of a:!n;';"na"

melt & piece of butter in the frying pa.

wheu hof, tura the whole in and 1xpn

5 very hot oven; to be served u %008 5
one,

Puree of Chestnuts.—Pat YOUr cheg,
nuts on to boil in cold saly waler; by
them until they are nearly al]

shell Ih? bol;mtnutl. ;nmh thew
milk and butter, exactly us on W
polatoes, senson them v’irth -J: md;::
per, and pass them through a cq

Can be used as a vegetable alone, g
served with mutton chops, '

Tapioca Cream.—Put two tab]es
fuls of tapiocs to soak in cold Waler; gy
it on the stove; and, when thorongy),
dissolved, pour in a quart of
When this begins to boil, stir in thy
yolks of two egaa well beaten, with
cap of sugar. When this boils, stjp o
the whites, beaten to a stiff froth, gy
take it immedintely from the fire,
to taste,

Biisin Cako. — A nice cake i
raisins, which has the sdvantage ong
many kinds of keoping well for twy
woeks, at least, is made from this -
One cup of sugar, half a eup of bittdgae
threo eggs, half a cup of swoet milk, gy
eup heaping tull of chopped riising, fay
terspoonfuls of baking powder and
abont two cups of flour; flavor wi b
meg. Put the butter, sugar, well-botey
eggs and the milk together, then stir fhy
flonr and raisins in, '

Chocolate Bavarian Crean. —One iy
of oream, one cupful of milk,
cupful of sugar, one square of Bak
¢hocolate (an ounce). Soak the gelstisy
in half » cupful of the milk. Whip gy |
ereatn to a stiff froth, Serape the chog ]
late, and add two tablespoonfuls of the
sugar to it, Putin & small frying
with one tablespoonful of hot water, Q '
over 4 hot fire until smooth and glosgy |
Hava the remaining half-capful of E
boiling. ~Stir the chocolate into it, g
add the gelatine. Strain into a tin bsis
and add the remammder of the g
Place the basin in & pan of ice water yy
beat the mixture until it begius to thiek.
en; then add the whipped cream, andi
when well mixed turn into the mg
When hard, serve with whipped oreg
heaped aronnd.

Chocolate Blane Mange. —One quarief
wilk (take o cupful from the quart s i
soak one ounce of gelutine in it for opd
hour;)) four heaping tablespoonful
grated chocolate rubbed up with s liy
milk; three eggs, the whites and yoll
beaten mpmhﬁ;, 6 cupful of sugar a
# tablespoonful of vanilla; heat the mil
to boiling, then lpour in the gelatine
milk an1 stir wll it is dissolved; ndd tiy
sugar to the beaten yolks, and stir till i
is smooth; beat the chocolate into this
and stir in a spoonful at & time of
scalding milk upon the mixture, retu
to the inner saucepan and heat gentlyti
it almost boils; remove from the fire ar
turn into n bowl, then beat in light)
aud quickly the beaten whites, then
into the molds, which must be wet i
cold water, and set away to cool, !

Boiled Tuarkey,—Wash the turkey il
tepid water, and rub it all oyer wit

most part they wear straight coats, of
plain drab or brown color, and broad-
brimmed hats; but this dress is not im-
perative—not governed by any rule of
the Church. It is simply & matter of
usage, und iz in conformity with their
ileas of simplicity and their utter abne-

everal ancient authors, They tanght
me that children were to be washed by
baptism from their originglism. I com-
pared this doetrine with the Seriptures,
and found that it made baptism take the
place of the blood of Christ. Afterward,
desiring to know the gromods for infant |
baptism, T went and consulted Luther. ’
Ho tanght me that children were to be
baptised on nccount of their faith. I
perceived that this,also, wasnot in accord-
uuce with the Word of God. Next I
consulted Bucor. Hoe taught that infants
were to be baptized—that their baphism
wonld cause those who had (hejr trianing
to be more enreful in bringing them up
in the way of God, I perceived that this
doctring, too, was withont foundation, 1
then consultod Bulliger. Ho directad
me to the covenunt and eironmoision,
This I found incapable of being sub-
stuntiated by Seripture. Having thns
observed that authors varied greatly
among thomselves, oach following lis
own opinion, I became convineed that
we were deceived in relation to infant
baptisw,”

Ho then goes on to relate how, aftor
many other coutlicts of thoughts and
many strnggles, he returned to his rustio
viltago, Watmarsum, where, “throngh
covetonsness and a desire to obtain a
Rrent name,” he preached and was waeh
bonored by wmen, Firally conviotion
came to him, md he “obtained the
knowlodge of baptism at the Lord's Sup-
per througls the illumination of the Holy
Gihost throngh much reading of the
Soriptures, and ventilating upon them,
and throngh the gracious favor and gift
of God, but not by means of the service
of misleading sects," Having given this
brief skotch of his life, of Lis renunein-
tion of the Roman Catholic faith, aud of
his struggles and conflicts i acquiring
the new fuith, let s briefly refer to the
Mennonito strength in this connty, their
churches, forms of worship, dress and

lll‘m'h\'!‘ﬂ.

The Monnonite ehurches are iny ariably
plain struotures,  They have 1o steeples,
no bells, and their sithings are never up.
holstered or cushioned. Not the slight-
o8t evidence of adornment 15 anywhere
visible inside or outside of the churel,
their balief being that adornments and
luxuries would have g tendency to lead
their minds to earthly things. One of
the largest and most prominent churches
in the country is Bwated on the Millers-
ville turnpike, on the road to the village
which has become noted for its State
Normal 8chool. This is a commodions,
one-storied brick strueture, surrounded
by umbrageous trees, beneath whiel
hundreds of hitching-places have been
provided. Here, on s summer Sabbath,
the scens is an unusnal one, They have
two churches in this city—one belong.
ing to the old Mennonites and tne other
:o thoe New (or Reformed) Mennonites—
or even le bave bl
their differences. m as it mh:y
seam, the New Mennonites worship in
ghe old building, and the Old Mennon-
ites in the new building. The latter iy
located in East Chestnnt street, corner of
Sherman, and with the axe tion that it
is very like the old churg building,
which is on East German

gation of self. They are sometimes con-

fused with the "()m}ah,” whose dress mJ

prescribed by Church rule, and who go
80 far as to renounce buttons, wearing
only hooks and eyes on their coals, vests
and other garments, Thus havoe we
given o faint idea of these most excollent
citizens—God-fearing men and women,
They are a feature of our county, thongh

¥ 1o means confined to it or the Siate,
or even the conntry. Far-off Russiahas,
during the last fow yoars, contributed
many Mennonites to onr land, driven
here to the “Land of the Free” to escape
persecution at home, and, as theiy mem-
bers increase,in our midst, their influ-
ences are all for good,—| Philudelphia
Pross,

The English Coloner,

—

lemon juice; then put it into SAU0E |
pan full of boiling water, with a lnrge
l;im-e of butter, a couple. of onions,
1ead of celery, some sliced carrols,
Luneh of pum]vi' anid sweet horbs, whold
Ezmmr. mace, cloves and salt to tastp)
ok it boil slowly and remove cnrnfnlﬂ
any scum that may rise. Serve with
colery sance made as follows: Boil twe)
or three hends of celery in salted waler,
with & bunch of swoeet herbs and son
whole pepper, and sult to taste; who
thoroughly done pass them throngh
hair  sieve, elt n picce of bul
ter in n sancepan, mix o 4 lespoonful o
flonr with it, then add the celery pulp
stir and dilute to the Proper consistens
with milk or eream; or it may be serva
with oyster sance, made as fol
lows: Parboil the oysters in thail
own liquor, heard them and reserve all
the liquor.  Melt a pieco of butter in
| saucepan, ndd a little flonr, the oyste
liguor and enough milk to make us muok
sauce s is wanted. Put in a blade o
mace und a bay leaf tied together, pe
per and salt to tasto, and the least dus
of cayenne. Let the sance oome t)

In the British Atwy, more than any | boil, ndd the oysters, and as soon us they

.

other army in the world, the elliciency of | gre quite hot remove the mace and bar

B regiment depends on its commanding
officer, for this clear reason—be has to
maintaan discipling by his character s
much as by his authority. In theory, ho
s nearly as absolute as a French or Aus-
ttinn Colonel; but in practice, he is ex-

peeted to govern the men withont inoes- | g
sunt punishment, and to contyrol his offi- pak staffing,

¢ers by other means than direct com-
mands,  The latter especially  require
“handling,” for o Lientenant-Colonel
who simply ruled might find Lalf his best
oficers resigning, and the renaindey
either socially mutinous ar Dussively re-
caleitrant,  He has not Hyf. meaus, and
canuot have the means,” of compell-

[ leaf,

g submissiveness possessed by
& Frenoh Colonel, who s
sure of support at headquarters,

and whose officers cannot depart. The
discipline is striot enough, but half the
oflicers are o0 well off to care if they go
or stay, a resignation carrios no sociul
stigma, and o commanding officer who i5
Dot respected is very soon not obeyed.
He must be » man of special charactor

and it is foolish to suppose that the
sémor officer in age or service will
ulways possess character sufficient. He
may be & man who is worn out, and who

Ilhnngh e works excellently in gruowu:
15 entirely nngt for res sousible com-
mand. He may be, lLongL. an excellent
follow, & man who cannot govern at al]

ane of those school-mastars whom sehool-
boys thoroughly like, but defy, never.
theless, almost to their face, Fe may
aguin, and that is commoner, be » man
with a genuis for exciting hate, & map
who would reduce a Russian regiment to
the consistency of a machine, but whe
in England in'the old days would have
been challonged onee g week and shot ip
the back when he went into action. That
kind of man ean sometimes govern 5
ship, where the loreliness of the captain

may be complete und discipline is ineg.
orable, but he eannot gonfm a Brintf:h
n_fu'lmen_!. in which his officers are o
cially his sy riors, and every second of-
ficer can make life, in One way or ag-

;u.::rﬂ“nncomforhble to him.  Such 4

Reformed Mennonites elaim

streol. The | condi
that ' tator

Stir in a few drops of lemon juiod
and serve, There should be plenty d
oysters, and they may be ent into four
pieces after being parboiled.

Braised Tnrkoy.—Truss the turkey o
for boiling; stuff it with trufile and oljest
Line the bottom of brais
g pan with slices of bacon: lay
turkey on these, and Plsce more slice
on top of it. Put in two carrots, and
two onions cut info slices, and swed
herbs, parsley, bay loaf, & clove of garli]
and whole pepper, and salt to taste,
inaisten with some stock and sherry. Ly
& round of buttered paper on the top.
put on the lid, and braise on g moderad
tire for abont four hour, then serve with
Strained gmvy free from excess of fi
Prufie and Chestnng Stufiug—Remon
tho outer skin from a quantity of ched
nuts, set them to boil in sy tod water,
with & handfull of coriander seeds ands
couple  of Bay  loaves Wha
this s nearly  done drain o
the water and remove the inner skis
of the chestnuts. Mince one pound d
fat bacon and g couple of shallots, give
them atoarn on the fire in a sancepan,
then pat in one pound of the chestuuts
(boiled and peelod) and half o pound of
truflles, both et up into moderate sizd
pieces; add pepper, sgit and spices o
taste, a little powdered thyme and mar
Joram; give the mixtupe another turn or
t'lmfon the;.’m.\. and it is
ble form of stuffing ean
omitting the truﬂieﬁ H _bo g
48 above, Whes
- rather overdone)
femove the inner skin, spris:
kle with pepper, salt ang spimu?plll‘
stulf the turkey, inserting whil so doing

{ & pound of buttered { suel)
cut into small pigees. An{':arniz: :t‘llol"
» Ay be added to the utnﬁngu -9

Qneel_m:own, miserable ligtle vil-
lago as it is, has one of the grandest
cathedrals in )| Ireland. ¢ 15 vot
Yet quite finished, though used for®
service,

The Irishmen of Glasgow have d
cided to withhold t.ha?r p:t:';n -

om any Irishman there who

fuses to support t i
e PPort the Irish land move




