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Oh, stars, so faint, and yet so hright!
Oh, chalcies of silver light!

Oh, weird and solemn, solemn stars,
No wand'ring mist your splendor mars.

Oh, human eyes! look up and see
Those lights of wond'rous brilliancy,
Those miracles of witchery;

Which ever murmur as they speed,
“Our Maker helps in sorest need.”

Can stars know auzht of “sorest need ¥’
Aye, none but (iod that page can read.
They shine, and still obedient are

To Him who makes the stars His care.

Oh! much-tried, suff"ring human heart!
What joy the knowledge can impart,
That He who decked the crown of Night
With lovely gems of trembling light,
Upholds the heavens by His might;
That His kind care to earth extends,
And proves to man the Friend of friends.
MEeErLE W, CURRIE.
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My Honest Friend.

He came to me so smilingly,
And firmly shook my hand,
And spoke to me so silvery
In accents smooth and bland.
Forsooth, 1 knew him not, but yet
His way and micn, so kind,
Proclaimed at once the gentleman
We very seldom find.

He spake to me so manly
About his home affiairs,

And spoke both frank and willingly
Of many business cares;

He told me most that happened from
The moment of his birth;

I grasped his band in joy to find
I'd found a soul of worth.

He drew me now so lovingly
A little way aside,

And whispered me contidingly,
With air so bona fidde,

And said it was with deep chiagrin
That be did ask of me—

But did I have about me then
So small o sum as “V ¥

I slipped the sum most willingly
Into bhis honest hand;

He bowed to me 0 tearfully—
My friend he'd ever stand;

We parted—but grim death, alas!
O'ertook this nature’s prince
That is, I think he must be dead,
For I've not seen him since.

The Hero of the Arethusa.

BY ETHEL C. GALE.

1t was soon after the Indian mutiny
had been quelled, and men felt that it
would again be safe to have wives and
children by their sides in ludia, that my
futher sent for me to join him in Cal-
cutta. The Arethusa, upon which I
took passage, wus u fine, new sailing ves-
sel, fitted up with great care for her first
voyage around the Cape. There were
compuratively few male passengers, but
the ship's ample accommodations were
crowded by wives, mothers sod daugh-
ters, embracing their first opportunity to
join those of their dear oues who had
survived the horrors of’ the mutiny, OI
those on board probably not oune had
escaped the loss of some friend near and
dear.

With all its freight of sorrow-stricken
passengers the social atmosphere of the
Arethusa, though not bright, was far
from sombre. Each sufferer unseltishly
sought to make lite less a burden to the
others, and the result was, if not happi-
ness, yet at leust as much of cheertul
rest asoften falls to the lot of mortals,

Of course we had our bit of romance,
though there was small chance for such
a thing where most of the ladies werc
wives or recently made widows, and all
the gentlemen were either accompanied
by their wivesor crippled, or too much
given over to the morose humors which
beset the age of un English East-Indian,
to have patience with such follies. 5o
our innocent trifle of romance was only
a violent attachment between a hand-
some little fellow of ten, the youngest of
the merchunt-service middies—ot whom
there were on board about a dozen of all
ages up to pineteen—and the pretty
seven-years-old daughter of our most
distinguished passenger, & General, und a
K. C.B. Asageneral thing, any pas-
senger-ship going to Calcutta can num
ber from twenty to forty children, but
Jue and Nelly were the only ones o the
Arethusa, and they became the pets of
us all.

After more than three mooths of al-
most uninterrupted good weather we
were overtaken by oune of the deadly
calms which sometimes full upon the In-
dian Oceun. The great ship lay motion-
less upon the water, which was as dull
and seemingly as dense us tarnished
Lrass. The sun was invisible through
the thick atmosphere, but the whole
beavens seemed a glaring, burnished
vault of copper.  There was no  dis
tinguishable horizon line; the copper
and the brass seemed to be fused to-
gether by the intense heat, and formed
around us a great bollow ball in the low-
est depths of which we were immovably
fixed. As fur as our eyes could reach
there was no sign of life. If we looked
downward, the dense, dull, brazen sur
face gave buck ouly a reflection of heat.
If we looked up, the burnished copper
seared our eyeballs with its fiery glow,
The sailors forgot to swear, the incor-
rigible _jokers were silenced, the chronic
complainers for once were mute, and
even the flutter of fans ceased from sheer
exhaustion.

Little Joe and Nelly sat on the stairs
at the foot of the companion-wiy s
mute as all the rest. Suddenly Nelly
exclaimed:

“My feet are hot!"

“Of course they're hot,” said her
father; “what isn't hot, [ should like to
knowi"

“But, papa, its fire-hot; feel!”

The genersl did ot stir, but Joe put
down bis band and touched the iron
square, like u furnace register, which was
inserted in the floor, und which may
sometimes have served as a veatilator to
the hold below.

“1t is hot!" he exclaimed, so excitedly
that the general’s attention was aroused,
and he too felt of the iron, and immedi-
ately grasping a screwdriver which lay
conveniently near—the children having
heen using it in their play of the early
morning—began harriedly removing the
screw which prevented the register from
turning.  Looking through it at the
same moment that he did, [ saw what ap-
peared to be a ball of lame resting on &
barrel  directly uader the
Quickly closing this, the general said to
me in & hwried undertone: “Say noth-
ing, Miss Gordon; let no one turn it:”
and he sprang up the stair to call the at-
tention of one of the officers,

Such, however, was the languor that

no one noticed the little episode, and my
watch was uninterrupted. Standing
thus over the register, already so heated
that it burned throngh the soles of my
slippers,/and breathing an atmosphere ot
scorching heat, my very heart grew cold
as I looked upon the unconscious faces
of the passengers scattered about the
cabin in every attitude of languor and
depression, for I remembered the nature
of the cargo.  In Liverpool we had been
told that the Arethusa was laden only
with cannon and balls, going out to the
troops. But three days before this, |
hael overheard the captain sharply chid-
ing the third officer for allowing a lighted
camidle to be carried into a “hold full of
brandy and gunpowder.”™ Now I was
standing  directly over a hall of fire
placed certainly in the hold with the
cgunpowder, sud perhaps on one of  the
barrels which contained it.  Probably 1
did not keep my station more than s
minute, but, to measare time by sensi-
tions, it was long hours before® my heart
grew warm enough to beat againg and
then I looked about the cabin ina sort of
stupid amaze to see the same people in
the same positions they had  filled so
long ago, and wondered in o dazed way
whether death had not come and ehained
us all in our places, instead of seatteringe
our dismembered bodies far and wide
over the brazen sea, as an explosion
should have done.
“Miss Gorgon!"—it was little Nelly
pulling at my dress — > Miss G wdon,
please come up stairs with me to look
tor Joe.”

Thus brought back to conseiounsness,
and tinding that no one was likely to
disturh the register, we ascemded  the
companion-way, Nelly to look for Joe,
and I to see if any one had gone into the
hold.

We were just in time to see Joe's tiny
fizure flashing up from the hold, grasp-
ing at arm’s-length a flaming mass of
something which he east over the ship’s
<ide into the hissing sea. The chiefl
mate, running after the boy, caught him
in his arms and extinguished the flames
by pressing the brave little fellow arrainst
his own broad ehest, while asailor quickly
threw a blanket around the two. The
poor boy's hands and arms and ehest and
one side of his face and neck were found
to be fearfully burped, but for a while
lis intense excitement made him insensi-
bie to the pain, and be declared he was
not hurt.

The sudden confusion on deek roused
even the most exlimsted of  the pa-sen-
gers, amd all eame thronging up to learn
the eause, feeling no apprehensions, bat
full of the aimless curiosity which is the
stimulunt of the idle.  The ship’s officers
and the middies, pale and excited, gath-
ered around poor little Joe, eagerly gues-
tioning. The general with a sob caught
and pressed his little daughter closely in
his arms,

“You see, sir,” said Joe, touching his
cap with the piteous, ragaed, brave right
hand, “when I felt the iron so hot I re-
membered all at once what was in the
hold, and how I saw somebody roing
down in there a while ago with a lizhted
candle in his hand. So I just ran down
and found the hold wasn't locked, and
the eandlestick, all afire, was on top of
one of the queer barrels, sir, close up
under the cabin-tloor.”

The captain gave a startled glance
aronnd to see i Joe's intimation of
something dangerous in the hold attracted
attention: but all those who had not pre-
viously known it were too interested Lo
heed the allusion.

“There was nothing particular in the
hald, Joe, you know; nothing very par-
ticular,” said the captain, with an uneasy
bluster of unconcern. *Dut the camlle-
stick nll sfire! How was that?  Candle-
sticks are not made of wood or paste-
board.”

“I don't know how it was, sir, but |
suppose it was so hot in the hold that the
candle melted and ran down, for the
bottom of the candlestick was full of
fire, and I just grabbed it and ran, and
that's—"

Just here, pror brave little Joe be-
came conscious of his pain, and turning
white, fell into the captain’s ready nrms.
The tearful surseon--his eyes were
full of tears, though no one would have
dared to tell him so —pronounced  the
boy's burns to be very bad, but not of
themselves dangerous, if only the weunther
would cool and he could have perfect
quiet. The results of the nervous shock,
he said, were more to be feared than
even the injaries, bad as they were.

I could not do much, but at least |
could give him a more gniet resting-
place than his ows, sod at my urgeat re-
quest he was carried to my stateroom
after his eruel burns had been dressed
on deck. He fuinted twice during the
operation, but gave no groan or cry. 1
was glad when at last he lay untormented
in my birth, and quicted by = powerful
apite,

Very few of the passengers knew the
pecaliar danger from which we had been
saved by the wonderful presence of mind
and active courage of the noble boy; but
all knew that il the ship, dry as it was
from the long-continued rainless beat,
had once taken fire, there would have
been hardly a possibility of extinguish-
ing it, and that we should then have had
to take to the boats.  That the cask, al-
ready charred by coutact with the in-
tel.-l:'!t?iy hot metal l..'il.nlllg';ank. held Kan-
powder, was fortunately known to but
few.

At last the opiate took its effect, and 1

register. |

of the storm had overcome the. effects of
the opiate, and he said with a sort of
wondering fear in his voice:

«\What is the matter? Didn’t I do it
in time(”

“Yes, dear,” I answered, putting the
hair softly back from the uninjured side
of the paie forehead, “yes, you were quite
in time to save us all.”

“Thank God,” he whispered reverently.

Then s moment or two later, speaking
a little thickly, as if the tongue was do-
+ | ing its work unwillingly, “Tell my mamma
that 1 knew she would wish me to try to
save them and [ am giad.”

Then I knew that his noble act had not
been one of accidental heroism, but that
he had fully appreciated the risk he rap
and its consequences, and had faced them
consciously. And in the heart of the
racking storm and terror 1 prayed ear-
nestly that as the bereaved mother must
know that she had lost her son, some one
of us, at least, might be spared to tell her
how unselfishly his brave yonng lite had
been given up.—Christian Weekly.

to the troubled, heavy, uncnnscinua]
breathing of the narcotized boy. The

| general stood looking at him with a
working face.

wMiss Gordon,” he said after a little,
“I've no son: I'll adopt that boy if [ can
| et him. Do you know if he has parents
[ livinge ™

1 didd not know, and said so. The sur-
geon, too, had come in, though it was
| close stunding for us all in the stateroom,
and he now spoke.

“Parents! [ hope not, poor little chap.’

“[o you mean—"

The general spoke huskily, drawing
his thick eyebrows down hard with the
effort to look ealm.

“Do you thivk—"

“lt wus the nervous strain and shoek,
you see,” proceeded the surgeon. “He
knew what was there in the hold, and 1
believe he felt that @1l the lives on board
were in his hands. I don’t think he
thotght of his own. He might have
stood the shock without the burns, or
the burns without the shoek: but both
and this awtul heat; no.”

Poor brave little Joe.

While we were talking a sudden com-
motion came on deck, and the vessel
began to rock heavily. The hurried
stumping of feet, the rattle of cordage,
and  shouting of orders; portended =
swiltly coming storm, though there was
not yet a breath of wind, aml we still
sweltered in the little arless stateroom,
through  which no dranght couid
couxed.  Soon the dead-lights were put
on and hatehes battened down.  The one
sperm-oil lamp in the cabin flickered
beavily, as if oppressed by the lifeless
atmosphere, casting only the dimmest of
rays through the stateroom door.  Iu the
cabin were assembled most of the pas-
sengers, whastly looking from the sickly
_\.‘l'llu\\ cast ol the l‘tlulr, yet not from fear.

The storm that came with such sudden
fury did not beat dewn upon us, but
rather kept plucking the great ship from
her brazen bed and burbing  her buck
upon it in u rage of spiteful cruclty that
would npever be satisticd.  Little Joe,
lucked in his birth for safety, already un-
consciously suffered for breath.  Several
of us by turns tried to fan him, but
beaten and tossed from side to side as we
were, the effort was hearly useless. No
air peuetrated our grave like confinement.
In a world full of burtling winds we,
helpless, locked up with death, gasped
for oune mouthful of air. More thun one
in the low cabin lay ina deathlike swoon
long before morning, bat while despair is
a narcotie, terror is a powerful stimulant,

e el .

The Japanese.

The Japanese are s mixed race, formed
mainly by the amalgamation of two dis-
tinet stocks: one of which, styled by Mr.
Griflis the Yamato, from a province of
that name in Central Hondo, came ap-
parently from the south, and long before
the Christian ers were in wssession  of
the Southern Islands, from which they
set out for the congquest of Hondo, which,
with Yezo, was peopled by a race con-
tempiuonsly styled ebisu, or “barbarians,”
who had descended from the northeast of
Asia, and are identified with the Ainos,
a remnant of whom are still found un-
mixed in Yezo, and are oceasionally to
he met within the capital.  Mr. Griflis
gives a characteristic portrait of one of
these. The complexion is a dark brown;
the eves not set obligaely: the nose low,
with rounded lobes; the mouth large;
the hair black and abundant, clipped
short in front, but falling in abundant
masses over the back and shoulders; the
beard and mustaches unusually long and
thick. They are emphatically u hairy
race, the entire body of the males being
sometimes covered with a fell of hair an
inch long. The Ainos are the stock npon
which the other races have been grafted,
and whose langeage forms the basis of
the Japanese of to-day, compelling the
gumerois words which have been adopted
from the Chinese to conform to its own
laws of construction, somewhat as the
Saxon masters the Latin element of the
English language. “The Jupanese vo-
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listened, quietly fanniug him the while, \

and the most of as, stitling and  panting
as we were, were yet intensely alive to
every sound.

Nouthiog can convey to the ear that has |
not heard them, the awful deead inspired
in the helpless passenger of a storm-
tossed ship, by hearing the strange sounds
whose ciuse we cannot see.  The tor-
tured wroans of the straining timbers:
the shricks of the shrinking cordage;
the rushing, maddened  whirs and flap ot
the riven sails—Ilike nothing so muach as
the wild scream of o terror-crazed  ani-
mal: the burried, stumbling tread ol
storm-beaten  men, braveiy frooting  an
unsecn, terrible force; the sharp crack of
a breakiug spur; the sullen thump of the
vessel as it talls back upon its cruel bed ;
or the ponderoas blows of the waves as
they fall with vicious thud upon the poor
ship's quivering sides, are ail a thousaed
times more dremdful to the useless pas-
senger than would be the most horribie
dungers which he could see and face.

Underpeath these sounds; common  to
every ship in a furious storm, we heard 8
sound for which none of us could ae-
count. A long, thunder-like roll and a
suviden blow, then a sharp knock and | laboring classes.—A. H. Guernscy, in
heavy fall;  agein the roll and blow ! Harper's.
again the knock and fall.  Eadlessly re- =
peating itseil, this sound which was be- Gex. Hexpy Cristos.—Gen. Henry
low, and not above us, or on either sidey | Clinton, the commander-in-chief of the
acqaired & monotonous awfulness like | griti<h forces engaged in our Revolutivn-
the pangs of a useless remorse. Tt con- |, War, wis not esteemed by the patri-
quered all other sounds, and with them | 5 for his soldierly qunliﬁu;. On the
all thoughts of emotions not conuected contrary, they rl.g:‘r.],,.l him as illc-mliu'-
with itself.  Life, death, hope, fear, paio, | jone for  his position, and s mistakes
sorrow, were as nothing compared with | oo gided the American army in secar-
that one undertone of mysterious menace. | i, success. ’

We even—and this i= much more wonder- New York was in possession of the
ful than that we should have forgotten | geiish, and Clinton lived in the lower
the greater things—forgot the petty dis- | oot of the city, in a honse at the corner
comlurts of our sitaation, the drizzles | \f Broadway and what is now called
and sometimes streams  of  water that | Battery Place.  The garden, in which
!il!l,ll'l‘tl ll;rtlllgll the drnul;hl-:-hruukt‘ll ‘l“‘.“\ \1-“!‘ a sumimer hUllS(“ ran down to
boards of the ceiling, the heat, and the | (e Hudson. The famou: “Light-horse
many kuocks and braises.  Small things | Lee,” learning that it was the habit of
as well as great passed unbeeded under | Clinton to take a nap in this summer-
the nightmare oppression of this uncomw- | hoyse every pleasant afternoon, resolved
prehended terror. toseize the British General and carry

Afterward we learned its simple mean- [ him off to the American camp. His plan
ing. Besides the brandy and gunpowder, | was to eross the Hwmlson with a foree,
we really had on board s number of the land at the foot of the garden, steal upon
unimouoted  cannon, which, with the | the General while asleep, and make him
batls, we had been told in Liverpool prisoner.
tormed our eargo.  One of these, & mon- Lee informed Washington of his plan,
ster, more insceurcly lushed than the and asked permission to carry it out.
others, had brokea loose during the Washington, with his usual caution, con-
storm, and rolled and tumbled from side sulted Col. Alexander Hamilton, one of
to side over its slumbering fellows, in | his aida.
sullen resentfulness trying to beat its »I would forbid it, _(}vm-rul," said
way out of its unquiet prison in the lower Hamilton, “for should Cliuton be made
hold, down to the region upvexed by |# prisoner, it would be our misfortune,
storms. It was a real danger, this va- | since the British government could not
grant cannon, but had we Known just find another commander so incompetent
how reai aod imminent was the dadger | to send in his place.”
of its beating a hole through e sip’s| The ardent Lee was toid to keep quiet.
bottom, I think we should have suffered e —
less thaa we did through that loag night
of darkness and fear. The unknown is
immensurable; and the immeasurable
deties courage, while it crushes reason,

Was it only one night, that long agony
of sutfocation and dread?  They told us
so afterward, the captain and the others
to whom the ficrce battle had made the
night seem short; but we never believed
them.

Through that time —whether it was one
night or twenty—we watched our poor
jittle Joe as well as we could amid the
tumult and dismay: but when the morn-
ing came, and the storm had ragzed away
from us, leaving the gay Arethusa torn,
battered, and hall a wreck, and we were
once more permitted to let in the day-
light and the (reshened air, we saw 4 filled it completely with mud, so that no
coming glaze and set of the brave eyes : matter how enterprising or how foolish
and mouth, and = distressing heaving of | the young swallow might be, he could not
the nobie little frame, that told us all care awain endanger his life or the peace of
was vain. _ | that community by any experimeats upon

Once only, during the night, the noise | that crack.

cabulary,” says Dr. Hepburn, “has been
creatly enlurged and enriched by the in-
trivluction of Chinese words, all tiaken
from the written language, and not from
the colloguial, which has pever been
spoken in Japso. 5o extensively have
these words been introduced that for al-
mast every native word the Juapanese
have an equivalent Chinese word.  But
in common nusawe the pames of things,
family relationships, an:d the words wheh
express the wants, feelings, and concerns
of every day life, are for the most part
native words, while the technical, philo-
sophieal,and seientific termsare Chinese.™

The distinctive types of the two races
are still apparent among the Japanesc.
Iu the upper classes we see the fine, long,
oval face, with prominent, well-chiseled
features, deeply sunk eye-sockets, oblique
eyes, long drooping lids, elevated and
arched eyebrows, high narrow forehead,
round nose, bud-like mouth, and pointed
chin; contrasting strongly with the round,
flattened face, less obligne eyes almost
level with the cheeks, and straight noses,
expanded and turned up at the roots,
which prevail among the snericultural and
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SwarLrow Sexsg.—As a farmer was
wetting in his hay the other day, he no-
ticed an unusual commotion smong the
swallows, which had built a long row of
nests under the eaves of his barn.  They
appeared greatly excited, flying rapidly
about, and filling the air with their cries
of distress. As the loand of hay upon
which he was riding passed into the barn,
he saw that a young swallow in a nest
directly over the door had caught its
neek in a crack between two shingles, and
was unable to liberate itself. e stopped
liis team and set the young bird free, re-
storing it to the nest. Upon his return
to the barn with his next load of hay,
poticing that the swallows were quiet, he
examined the crack, and found they had

How to “Enjoy Poor Health.”

The continual depression of a low eon-
dition is one of the trials that come to
many. Children show it in & perpetual
fretfulness and erying; and their elders
sometimes envy them for their power of in-
dulging in tears. Itisa very bad sign when
everyone seems to be unpleasant. A
clever old lanly once said: “If one per-
son s eross, [ suppose he is out of temper;
if two people are cross, [ still think it
may be their fault: but if everybody is
eross 1 go to my medicine-chest.”  Prob-
ably it is the lot of more than half the
world to go about and do their work in
life under the pressure of undefined or
defined ailment, needing a continual  ex-
ertion to keep good tempered and active.
In most cases resolntion and an endeavor
not to be disagrecable to others is the
best remedy. It is much better and wiser
not to give way, nnless we know that se
rious consequences will result from  dis-
regard. There are symptoms not to be
neglected.  Bat if we give way to the un-
important indisposition, nurse and make
much of it, we give it an advantage over
us, we magnifly it in imagination; and, be-
sides the immediate duty left undone, we
disqualify ourselves for future exertion,
by promoting languor, laziness and nerv-
ousness,  Moreover, often the very exer-
tion, by turning the course of the thoughts,
actually works a cure.  Remember, too,
it is a very suspicious circumstance when ~
an ailment makes a duty intolerable, but
shrinks into nothing on the announcement
of a pleasure. It is quite true our perves
and our wills are so mixed up together
that, even when we hate ourselves for it,
we et well for what we like, and the
only revenge we take is to force our-
seives to do the thing we don't like,
whether we feel up to itor not; and if we
once begin to do it heartily it will be as
wood @ cure as the pleasare,  This is not
advising any tritling with health. No ole
s a right to do that, It is too precious
to be sacrificed to earelessness, willulness,
fa=hion or amusement; though somctimes
there are higher services that reguire it to
be disregarded. A child norsing a sick
parent, a wife accompanying her husband,
wndd, again, those who are ealled to work
for God's serviee often have to put their |
personal risk of damazed health out of
the tllllfn!i-:ﬂ. It is all & matter of com- |
peari=an, duty and obedicnce.—Charlvile

.u. }'un:;(.
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To Wasn Wurre Lace.—The follow-
ing recipe for washing white lace is gen- |
erally found more successful than any
other.  Cover a glass bottle with white
1 innel, then wind the lace around it, tack
it to the flannel on both sides, and  eaver
the whole with a piece of flannel or linen, |
which sew firmly around it. Then steep |
the bottle over night in a ewer, with
saap and coldd water, Noext morning
wash it with hot water and soap, the soap
being rubbed on the outer covenng. Then |
steep it again {or some hours in cold water, |
and afterwards dry it in the air or near
the fire.  Remove the outer covering, |
anid the lace is ready, no ironing being |
l'vll»l.il’l'l‘.

Wasmise From,—The following com-
pound is said greatly to facilitate the
washing of ¢lothes: Dissolve two pounds
of bar soap in abouat three gallons ol wi-
ter a5 hot as the hand can bear.  Add one
tablespooniul of turpentione, and three of |
liguid ammonia, sStir, and  steep the
clothes in this for three hours, keeping
the vessel tightly covered, Then wash
the clothes in the usual way. The soap
and water fay be used a second time, in
which case a teasp wonful of turpentine
and the same amount of ammonis must
be wdded. This trestment is calealated
to save much labor in cleansing summer
clothes stained by fruit, ete.

Breap axp Berrer Poppisa.—Cuat up!
a small loat of baker's bread in  thin
slices—previously spreading  each slice
with butter. Lay them in n buttered)
pudding-dish, with well-cleaned Zante |
currants sprickled thickly between.  Over
the whole, pour a sweet custard moade |
from a quart of milk, the yolks of fivel
egus, and the white of one, & little salt, |
balf to a whole cap of powdered sagar, |
and & small putmeg.  Let it staod one |
hour, then bake for an hour.  Have ready |
the whites beaten to a froth with pow-
dered sugar, and essence of lemon, and
spread upon the top. When doae, put
back in the oven to brown.

Srrawserry Caeay. —Dissolve half’)
a package of gelatine in one guart of|

then add a pint of cream and sweeten to |
taste.  Add three tablespoonfuls of straw- |
berry syrup.  Letateool o little, stirring |
it occasionally, then put it into custard- |
cups, and puat an icing, made from the |
beaten whites of eggs, belore sending to
table—in the centre of the icing, o bit of |
strawberry jelly.

Bakine Steawmenp  Breap —Prepare
your bread just like for common baking.
Have it light; put on a pot one-third tall
of boiling water; place a tin cupful of hot
water iothe potyand set your disly of bread |
on it.  Boil half an hour il & small loaf, |
three-quarters if large. It will have no !
ecrust on ity and we think it splendid.
Cover the pot closely, and boil fast.

Masuep Poraroes.—When the pota-
toes are cooked, drain off the water from
them, and let them dry thoroughly. Theo|
break them with a broad wooden fork, |
add eream and salt, and mash them with
w spoon; put them in a baking-dish; |
shake a little pepper over them, aod
lightly brown,

Here is a cement for sealing corks:
Melt one part of tallow and three of resin |
together; when partly cooled, turn the
well-eorked bottle (the end of the cork |
cut even with the bottle) upside downj|
give it one or two turns in the cement,
turn back, leave it to cool.

To keep the rind and juice of lemons,
grate the rind and mix with equal guan-
tity of sugar; bottle, cork, and seal,squeeze
and strain the juice, and to a pint allow
one and a quarter pounds of sugar; leave
it a duy or two in un open vessel, then |
skim, bottle, cork and seal.

To take out frait spots, pour boiling |
water through them before washing, or |
moisten the spot, and hold under it &
lighted match, when the sulphurous gas

will soon cause the stain to disappear.

boiling milk, stir uatil it is dissolved, |

- e e — e ———————————

So Natural.

Many vears ago, when speculation in
real estate was very active, theowner of a
farm at Greenpoint, (now Brooklyn), L.1,
a widow, was disirous of selling it, and
had fixed the price at $10,000, but it ap-
eured to be overlooked for a long time,

“inally the widow's son, an easy-going
countrymaun, while at the grocery store
in the village, heard a stranger inquiring
for land, and offered the farm.

“Wihat is the price?” was asked,

“£100,000,” was the bold answer,

The strunger looked over the property
and asked *“on what terms will 1t be
sold?”

wOne-hall cash, the other hialf in five
anntial instalments, secured by mortgage
on the property.”

After a few moments, deliberation, the
stranger accepted the ofler, paid $500 as
carnest and ordered the papers made out
wl once,

The son returned home to announce
the vews, *I've sold the farm, mother,”
“You don’t say so, for how muchi”

“Guess.”

“Ten thousand doliars.”

“lrness again.”

“You dida't get fifteen thousand (7

“ness again.”

“Well, 'l make it enough this time,
twenty-five thousand!”

Aund yet the only answer was, “Guess
again,”

“[ shan't guess no more,
you're foolin’, John.,”

“Well, mother, I've sold it for one
hundred thousand dollars ™

sGood gracious,” exclaimed the moth-
er, when she could get breath. *What
terms did you muket”

“HUE cash, nnd half yearly for five
years,”

Tiren human nature spoke out, “¥ou
great fool, we shall wever yet the rest of the
moviely in the world !

Tue money, however, was all paid, and
the tract is uwow owned by Uniou College,
N. X.

for 1 know

The Power of the Lords,

The power of the House of Lords is
strikingly illustrated by the Domesday

| Book. When we see the extent ol their

possessions we cannot wonder (especially

whien their territorial influence is coupled

with the seductions of a titie) that they
should wicld so much power even in these
duays of the ballot and of household suf-
frage.  The list of their possessions begins
with estates of 191,000 were s 138 000 acres,
and 103,000 acres, followed by 87,500
peres, 18900 aeres, 70,000 acres, 08,000
acres, 63,000 seres, G1LOOW acres, There
are nine peers haviog property  between
50,000 and 60,000 acres, holding together
400,000 acres; five hetween 40,000 and
H0.000, holding 216,000 acres; twenty-
thiree hetween 30,000 qand 40,000, uwnilig
770,000 acres; forty-five peers having es-
tates between 20,000 and 30,000 acres,
making an ngereoate ol 1,035,000 acres,
From 20,000 to 13,000 acres there are
thirty-tonr peers, nod their estutes wnount
tor 504,000 acres; fromm 13,000 to 10,000
aeres there are fifty-five pecrs, nud they
own 674,000 acres; sevent y-Iwo peers owin

| between 10,000 and 3,000 acres, in all

523,003 acres; and cighty-one peers own
from 5,000 to 1,000 acres apiece, and to-
goether 230,000 acres, Thus 333 peers or
preresses own 3,422,000 uacres, or one-

| =ixth of the land of England,

B —

How Boyvs' ManprLes axg Mape.—
Almost all the “marbles™ with which boys
everywhere nmuse themselves, in season
and out of season, on sidewalks and on
sandy spots, are made at Oberstein, Ger-
many. There are large agate quarcies snd

| mill= in that neighborhood, aod the refase

is turned to good aceonnt in providing
the small stone batls for expoerts to
cknuckle” with, The stone is broken
into small eabes by blows of a light
hammer. The small bloeks of stone are
thrown, by the shovelful, into the hop
per of a small mill, formed of bedstone,
having its surface grooved with concen-
tric tarrows. Above this is the “runner,”
which is of some hard wood, having «
level face on its lower surfuce. The up-
per block s made to revolve rapidiy,
water being delivered upon the grooves
of the bedstone, where the marbles are
being rounded. It takes about filteen
minutes to finish a halt-bushel of good
smarbles™ all ready for the boys'kauekles.
One mill will turn 160,000 *“marbles”
wr week, The hardest “erackers,” us
the boys call them, are made by a slower
process, somewhat anslogous, however,
to the other,
e et

A tirais in India recently encountered
a herd of elepliants that were advancing
along the track,  The leading elephant,
a huge tusker, was appareatly only en-
raged by the whistle, and charged the
wavancing truin,  There was a tremen
dots concussionthe elephant was knocked
ofl 1o one side, mutilated and writhing,
and the train, alter n series of vicleot
jolts which nearly threw it off the line,
came to n standstill agaiost the bodies of
two other animals of the herd. No ma-
terinl damage was done, the boss elephaot

| was shot by u passeager, and the rest of

the herd seampered ol ia a bewildered
sort ol condition,
—

“3grT Dows!"—A member of Con-
gress, ambitious to muke ut least one
specch for the gratfication of his coun-
stituents, thus began: “*Mr. Speaker, the
generality  of mankiod in general ure
generally disposed to exercise oppression
upon the generslity of mankind o gen-
ersl.” *set down!” whispered a jodi-
cious friend, pulling st his coat-tails,
“you're coming out of the hole you went
in at.” He sat down once for all; his
voice was heard no more in that hall.

CoNsCIENCE is the voice of the soul,
the passions are the voice of the body.
It is astouishing that these two lan-
gunges contrudict each other, and then
to which must we listen! Too often
reason deceives us; we have only too
much sequired the right of refusing to
listen to it; conscicnce never deceives
us; it is the true guide of maug it is to
man what iustinet is to the body, which
follows it, obeys nature, and never is
afraid of going astray.
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A Scene in the Senate,

The oceasion was the trial of the im-
penchment of Belkoap, one of whose
counsel was addressing the Senate sitting
as a Court of Impeachment, The de-
seription is from “A Woman's Letter” in
The Advanee ;

One cannot but notice that, distinct
and obyious as are the statements of the
distinguished eounsel, and foreible and
natural as are his conclusions, he yet la-
bors under a difliculty, the same as &
preacher must suffer when it is his lot to
spesk to an audience where he sees no
perceptive eye, no animated answering
fuce, so that however magnetic he may
himself be, there is but a feeble current
of sympnthetic fecling between him and
his hearers, [ would not by any means
intimate that some are not listening, con-
trary to appearances.  Kornan, of New
York, is busy reading the Congressional
Record; wnother is writing; Morrilly of
Vermont, reclines his head in somnolent
attitnde; Kelly, the stont, of Oregon,
rocks his chair on its springs; Anthony,
of Rhode Island, is fust asleep; West, of
Louisiana, writes his nume in the auto-
graph album of some fuir applicant ; Thur-
man’s red bandana is even more musical
than usual; Irish-Confederate Jones, of
Florida, stretehes his awkward gigantic
form across two chairs—why will ehunir-
makers try to establish a Procrustean
rulet—and another Senator tries to adjust
his centre of gravity by resting his chair
on the rear posts ; Conkling seems anxious
in regard to the condition of his tinger-
nails, and good old Hamlin is evidently
aflicted with loosened fangs and is, ns
usual, trying the experiment of every
man his own dentist; while Edmunds, of
Vermont, the exacting, upright, down-
right, hair-splitting, legal-minded, valiant
Neustor, has just become interested in the
symbolic paintings on glass in the pancls
of the lofty eanopy overhead, his fuce
horizontally fixed, and as if eonscious
that the pose might not be impressive,
with hands raised as if in devotion, The
only Senator who looks attent, sitting
erect and eyeing the speaker, is the col-
ored Senator Broce, who seems really
happy to be instructed and anxious to
eateh every point, or else he is too polite
not to appear so.  How the heart of the
orator mast warm towards this sole, good
listener. All others lounge, or recline,
listening, perhaps, all the same.

-

Home Life n Hundred Years Ago.

One hundred years ngo not a pound of
eoal or eubie foot of illaminntiog gas had
been burped in the country. No aron
stoves were used, and no contrivances for

cconomizing heat were employed until

Dr. Fraoklin invented the iron  framed
fireplace  which still bears his  name.
Al the cooking and warming in town
and  country were done by the nid
of fire kindled upon the brick hearth or
the brick owgs. PPine knots or tallow
candles furnished the light for the long
winter nights, and sanded floors uuppliuh
the place of rugs and carpots, The wa-
ter used for  houschold purposes  wos
drawn from deep wells by the creaking
Saweep.”

No form of a pump was used in this
count'®, 5o fur as we can learn, until after
the commencement of the present cen-
tury. There were no friction matches in
those early days, by the aid of which a
fire could be speedily kindled ; and if the
fire *went out” upon the hearth over
night, and the timber was damp so that
the spark wounld not eatch, the alterna-
tive remained of wading through the snow
a mile or so, to borrow a brand of &
ueirhbor,

Only one room in any house Was warm
unless some of the family was ill; in all
the rest the tamperature was at zero dur-
ing many nights in the winter. The men
and women of & hundred years ngo un-
tressed nnd went to their beds in n tem-
perature colder than that of our modern
harns and wood sheds, and they never
complained.—Home Journal.

Tur Manquis or Warerror= —A
correspondent of the Pittsburgh Dispateh,
apropos of the convenience of second-
cluss enrs in  Britaio, writes: The Mar-
quis of Waterford always insisted on
traveling third-class, This snnoyed the
railroand authorities, as it was killing their
first and second-class travel, One day
the Marquis appeared at Waterford sta-
tion and bought a third-class ticket to
Dublin, The railway men thought to
teach him a lesson, und for that purpose
sat & sweep down beside him i the car,
thinking to drive him out, The Murquis
surveyed his traveling companion for »
moment and then started for the ticket
office, *Give me s first-cluss ticket to
Dublin,” said he. They thought they
fiad him sure, but he simply returned to
the third-cluss car, nnd mpuking the uw«‘t'p
a present of the ticket, escorted him and
nis brushes to the fiest-class earrings and
leaving him there returned to his fuvorite
compartment,  Sothe company did pot

effect much by the ruse,
el ass

Tue BATTLE 0F BARATOOA.—~As wo
rendd now the wpareative of that famouns
battle, in which, on the first day's fight,
only three thousand Americansand thirty-
five hundred Britishers were engnged, nnd
less than one thousand fell, it svems to
our modern eyes but nn inconsiderable
skirmish, But it must be remembered
that it was not the fighting of either the
19th of September or the Tth of October
which decided the result. The simple
fact was that Burgoyne found himself
surrounded by s lnrge American force,
and his retreat to Canada intercepted.
This fuct decided the countest, and really
decided the whole war,  American inde-
pendence was as traly secured at Schuy-
lerville us the overthrow of the rebellion
was secured at Gettyshurg.—Dr. Cuyler.

——

We correct oursolves many times bet-
ter by the sight of evil than by good ex-
ample; and it is well to sceustom our-
selves to profit by evil which is so com-
mon, in the place of good which is so
rare.

Tur largest apum; ever found in the
Floridas is exhibited st & store in New
York., When wet it is eight feet in olr-

\cunfmu,ud when dry 18 feet, and

weighs 19 pounds,




