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FARRION NOTES.

r——
Canvas woven »* '.L- are all the rage.

Tte Lasgtrs® & \m as pepalar as ever.

Chatelaine watehes are exceedingly fash
iozable,

Styirred yokes and fall waists will be mach

wor

Cream white will uot be worn any lenger

by brides,
Gallson is revived for
trimmings.

Silver white is the new shade for bridal

dressca.

Arcadia velveteen is 2 fine iﬂptlﬂltiﬂn for

fall suits.

Large balls and spots sre the peweat de-
signe for Uricntal and Spsaish laces.

Plaited camels’ hair bonneta will be worn

with cloth and cheviot coatumes.

Velvet spots are iptrodoced into Spanich

laces intended fof dresies and boonets.

Plain plaited and gatbered skirds will be
more wora by fasbionable women than any

other.

[he gauntiet glove ia e>ming fato [ashion
for pweping uee in it gray. tan, and
They are made in fuur difer-
ent lengths,and tlie longest culls reachneariy

wool shades.

to the clbows.

“The tasle for dressy esaching costumes is
on the wane since the princesz of Walesand & .
Austria have sct their faces
use of finery, and
Lave shown the womea on the other side of

the en p ess of
against_ this exag. erated

the water how much more bedutifal they ap-

pear un the top of a coach in peat dark suits
af drapd'-ete, broad ¢loth, snd pavy blue

flannel.

Dreases of cashmere and silk remain pcpa-
lar, and cloth dresses so much worn st
Cloth dresses will

gpring continue in style.
again be made by tailors,
termed tailor-made suite,

color 3 so is bluoe,

giving what 13

sight to see a blue wool. dress elaborately
trimmed with red braid, :

Black stiaw hals are trimmed with white
erepon or embroidered muslio scarfe.  Fine,
costly laces are to be extensively used on
bonnets, Capotes are covered with llack
gauze tightly draw over the frame, with rich
black lace over the guuze, also sewed on

plain,
three rows of lace,

lace.

A new dress fabric, designed for bridal
toilets and evening wear, is of silk gauze
overlaid with desigus in velvet. T iese
come in silver white for brides and in deli-
cate colors for evening toilets.  \Whila on
the subject of biidal dresses iteh uld be
told that all fabrics, whether of silk, sutin,
or velvet, designed for this purpose, are fin-
ished so as to show a silver sheen, which
distinguishes them {rom the cream-white in
1.'uguuiin.al: EEAsON.

Among the new imitation laces that pro-
mise to become lavoiites are the imitation
Valenciennes laces, which this year are
closer copiesof the real, both in design and
color, than ever before. This lace is be:ng
used largely for trimming fine underclothing
and summer dresses,
tin lace is that copying the Alencon lace.
To the Freunch women belong the praise or
Llame, whichever it skould be, of introduc-
ing the fashion of wearirg imitaticn laces,

From sernss the gea come rumors of the
dealine of colored hosiery and the suprema-
ey of white balbriggans again, It is also
told that the biides abroadare dropping the
old custom ¢f furnishing their treusseaux
with eets npon sets of elaborate under-
clothing. T'he rule at present prevailing
limits the supply to sets of two dczen, The
trimming is also less elaborate than nereto-
fore but quite as cestly, for all the lace em-
ployed must be real to meet the rognire-
ments of the present sl yle.

—— - — W —

QGosslp.

We confies to a very real it wholly
inexcusable sy mpathy for gossip. As long,
that ir, as the gossip is not simp'y slander
and malicious back biting uuder a more
euphonious n-me, For that we bave no pati-
ence. A mere back biter, slimy, treacherous,
snake-like coward and humbug that he
or she is, as tht cise may be—male and
female of that gepus are alike detestable—
should be sent to the most hopeleas sort of
carthly 'argatory. :

But a little lively, vot ill-patured human-
ly interesting (a/k about one's veighbors is
it not delightful? Let the propriety dragoss
preach ns they like to the contrary. Asharp
vritic will no doubt remind one that the most
inveterate dragon will never preach abount
the deliyhiju'ness of goseip, but about it
wrongfuness, 1t delightfuluess is aforegone
coneiusion, - Were, it pot so delightful it
would not be doze: - But let this pass, It
is patural for men and women to talk about
oune another, and il kept with in due bounds
there is nothing wrong about 1t either. Why
 dear me,” what a aull uninterestiog dreary
round of wonotonous existence lile would
become were our lips to be hermetically
sealed about our neighbors, their joys and
sorrows, their weakvesses, their little pec.
cadilloes, their mistakesand awk wardnesses,
their lovemakings, flirtings, and jiltings,
their house-warmings and heart-breakings,

their billings and cocings and all tha other |

trifling thiegs which aftar all form both the
warp and the woul of life for most of us,
The worst of it ia that gossip s su often ill-
patured, and noch of it undoubtedly 13
simnly devilish. There is s0 much of it,
which in the mest barcfaced way is manu-
factured out of 1he whole cloth, and stamped
with the signoet ring of approval of Satan the
Father of Lies. How shall the right kind
always be kept so, and no barm be done?
Ay e, bat how can one make fun of his neigh-
bor's weakness withous being overmalignant?

There's the rub,

e — o R E—
A Modern Glimpse of the Dark Ages.

In discussivg the marve's of modern
scienca it is perhaps well to be reminded of
some of the horrors of the pre.scieatifio age.
This is aif.rded by the extraordinary trial
of certuin Hupgurian Jews, charged with
murderipg & Christian girl, 20 as to mingle
her blood with the flour to b converted into
Passover bread,  In this case the story waa
told on his own father by a Jewizh lad, who
swore positively that he saw his relatives
murder the gl in & synagogue, and draia
her bleod into vessels to taketo their bomes.
Credence was given to this terrible scusa-
tion by the Ihr.ﬁu Christian population, and
a number of inzocent Jews were at one time
in peril of losivg their lives through the
malice of a hall-witted child. Of course the
story was finally disproved, and the. lad
himself coufcssed his infamy. The blood-
thirsty fercei'y and credulity which the
trial revealed on the part of a modern and
a nomically Christian community was tim-
ply amasing. This belief in a periodieal
sacrifice of a Christian child by Jews, in or-
der to mix the blcod with the Hour of the
pnleavened bread, can be traced back Lo the
fifth century. We could give a page of in-
¢ dents, in which the Jews in the middle
Ifr'l were plusdered and murdered, becanse
ol the repeated revivals of this supentitions
illesion. In 1235, in Liocoln,
ninety-two of the richest Jews were arreat-
ud, their property confiscated, and eighteen
of them were hurg, because a Christian bo
was found flaating in the rivir near & Jewi
residence. At last accounts the Jews were
again beipg in Hu , Poland,
and Russia by the en : super-
stitions peasantry. —D¢morest’s Monthy for
Oetober,
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The ** seascn” at Niagara Falls is
nounced a failare. The Indians who fre-
yeent the place and sell their relics to visi-
wors complain of **po trade,” and when they
left for their mative bome in Limerick, Ire-
hﬂ.thl?hb:.mﬂmm“
A tooe isgust - ** Begorra, there's more
money in workin' oo the railway at eighty-
siven ciots a day.”

Aresz an-! bonnet

Gray is a favorite
By the bye, modistes
assure iheir early patroos that a little later
on 1o the seaton it will not be sn unusual

The brims are bound with cordings
or narrow velvet, apd covered with two or
Winter ball dresses are
also to be trimmed with a profusion of

Another new imita- | pa

pee- tl.in.:

V& XTI

Eolilunle.
BEY ELLA WHEELRIL

Loaugh, and the woild laughs with you;
VWeep, apd you weep slung,

For the #ad old earth must borrow ita mirth,
But has trouble encuogh of its own,

£ Int=. and the hillsa will answer;
Sigh, it s lost on the alr.

The echoes boond to & joyful sound,
Bu: ahrink from volcing care.

lejuice, and men will seek you;
Giriegve, apd they urnlo g9,
They want full measureof all your pleasure,
But they do not need 3 otir woe, .

glad, ard y.ur friends are many ;
e sad, and yonu loge them all,—
There are none 1o decline {nur nectared wine,
But alone youmust diink Life's gall.

Feist, anid your halls are crowded ;.
Fast, and the world goes by,

Zuces ed and give, and it helps you live,
But no man can help you die.

There Is roam iathe halls of pleasura
For alargeand lovely train,

But ono by ope we must all flle- on-
‘I'hrough the narrow alales of pain,

gl - ] AR e B —

UNDER FALSE PRETENGES.

EMEEY.

It was very warm in the cara that night,
even in the rosy May twilight after the sun
had set. Will Prince threw aside the even-
ing paper as the train came to a stand-still
at the North Gibert Junction, and put his
head out of the window to survey the
familiar situation, The down-train on the
Amsterdam and Uttawa was a trifle late,
and the delay was greater than usnal. It
was an ugly little station at North Gilbert ;
no broad eavea'or fancy gables here, but a
structure severely p'ain, and uvnadorned a3 a
wood.shed. A stout man in bloe and white
checked shirt sleeves was rolling a  huge
packing-box alorg the platform with a series
of bumps and thumps, and a young girl
with & baby carrisge stood by the window
of t! e ticket-office, chatting with eome one
inside. Foursmall boys completed the visi-
ble population : one of the pumber, yellow-
baired and freckled, had a paper bag of
uts, and was copnting them out into
tour little heaps, while the otherssatina
row on the edge of the platiorm, kicking six
battered shoea back and forth, 'and watch-
ln{.g the problem in a very long division
with hupgry eyes. The village street ran
off at an angle behind the station, revealing
just a glimpse of white cottage houses among
the trees, and the modest spire of a gray-
inted church.

BY MAEBEL 5,

Will was o Massachueetts boy who had
been brought up in the way he shonld go—
consequently he was well read in the pub-
lished writings i Mr, Halo ; but it was
with no conscious memory of a chance auE-
gestion in "' How To Do It” that a bright
idea suddenly occurred to him—an idea
which he forthwith proceeded to put into
execution, He turned toward the. four
orchins, just beginning on the allotted
shares of peanuts, Let's see—'‘Charlie” was
a_common name, He wonld try that,
* Hallo, Charlie!”
It was the_yellow-haired capitalist who
reeponded, He crammed a handfal of nuts
into bis pocket, and jumped up. Will beck-
oned him to the window,
*¢ Ia your mother pretty well, Charlie 2"
“Yea, sir,"” said Charlie, evidently a little
puzzled. - i
* Anl how are the reat? are they pretiy
well too?”
“'The rest ?—oh—Dora ! Yes, she's pretty
waell, thank youn.”
Who was Dora? His sister, probably.
Better stecr clear of family nomeucla-
tare.
*¢ You've grown tremendously since I saw
yon last, Do you go to school now '
vt Yen, tir,” esnid Charlie, fingeriog bhis
pockets,
* Have a nice teacher
i Protty good, She's awlul croes some-
times,"
“ That's too bad,” eaid Will sympatheti-
cally, ‘‘Let'ssee. How old have you got
to be now? Why, you're guitz a young
man |"
“ Ten next—" But the A. and O, train
was in now, and the cara started up once
more with a snort and jerk,and puffed away
from the etation, baby carriage, peanuts and
all, Will laughed = little to himsell at
“Charlie's” probable wonderment, and then
turning again to the .vening paper, quite
forgot the joke in theinterest of ita colomnas,
It did occur to him once, ns he reached
home at Shirley, some miles beyoud, to
speculate a moment as to **Dora’s” identity,
but, meeting a friend as ho left the cars,even
that shadow of interest in the cflair faded
out and left pothing behind.
Meanwhile, in a certain small house at
North Gilbert, a certain small boy wae doing
the work cf Fate. He was scowling darkly
over n spelling-book, the pages very much
thumbed and dog's-eared, and two ladies,
one elderly and one young, were sitting near
the student-lamp, busy over needlework and
A New magazine, '
** Say, Dora ! Hear me now, won't you ?
I know it just 's well 's L ever can.”
#“Where do you begin ! asked Dora, tak-
ing the book.
" Firs' ¢ )lump, pago thirty-one, Kerosene
—k-¢-r-0-8-¢-n-e— kerozene, What's the next
one ¥’
“ Capnibal.”
“C.a n-n-a-b e-1—0h, mother ! there was a
man on the train to-night,and he asked how
ou was, and how Dora was, He thought I
pew him, but I didn't.”

“\Vhat train 1" asked Mrs. Bradley, look-
ing np from her stitching.
*““The guarter of seven on the Central. He
koew me, but I dida't remember him a =in-
gle bit."’
“ O1d or young ¥ asked Dora.
““Oh, T do' know; pretiy vld; s old’s
you are.”
Dora laughed, She had a big dimple in
either pink cheek, and lacked her small
brother's freckles. Sho looked like a rather
nice sister, though she had attained to the
venerable age of eighteen.
W hat did he look like, Charlie? Was he
light or dark ! Good-looking?

“ ] do' know 's he was so very guod-looks
ing. He had a big nose—kin -.-% a fonny
nose—but his eyes were jolly."”

** Was it Mr. Downicg ™

*Why, no | Of course not. I:l'il think
1'd seen Lim muﬁh times;'n' I dou't know
who this one was,

“ Jee Bruce!™

] guess not " said Coarlie, with an nir
of disgust. ** He'sawlial soft looking, and
this ooe wasn't. No, it'ssomebody "s harn't
been bere for a good while; he said how
mugh 1'd grown.™ '

ra clas ped both hands over the spelling-
book, and grzed reflectively at the dimpled
kouckles.

* Who in the world—Can't you think of
u;hnd , mother 1"

E . ﬁ.h‘rh partica h 'ltr'“uid M:s, Brad-

Y- yone might be passing through on
the m'n& a large pose F“'::ﬂﬂ u-ﬂrd-cli-

‘L,W'Il.‘l his eyes light or daik, Char-

ight. No, they wa'n't ecither ; they
hrm-—rﬂ jolly eyes. The rest of his
Immihd‘nl.ui: solemn, ™
Dors leaned her chin on her band, as if
change of attitude would amist the mental
vision.

“Dear me! how queer ! Dudn't you notice
asnything e'se aboet him ™

\ ** Oh, yes, | remember her well, 1003 she

— = [P —

MMy gracicus | 1 sh'd think y |
me to atare at folks ! eried Charlie, a little
tired of the catechism. “Ne, 1 didn't—Yes, 1
did, too. He had & ring with a big stona
in it, 'n' "twas too big "0’ almost dropped off
'm his fioger. lthad s Ponit™

“Ob,a P!
directory., Pennell — Piper — what’s Lily
Avery's cousin's name ¥’

“ Brank Parker.”

" 'Tuasa't be. Jim Parsons—whom else
doyou know with a P7"

“t George  Punhallow,”  suggested Mra,
Bradley. - It was an iospiration.

' Why, mother | Da you suppose it twas
George? It's years and years: since we've
seen him. Do you suppose it could have
be n he!”

*¢ Dear me 1" 2aid Mrs, Bradley, thought-

ou mtedl

Now let me think over the |

was g out, and had to begin it over

again,

He took the: depot side of the train that
night, hoping, though wi h no especial pur-
Eaale orreason to see the [amiliar, rouand,

yish face; but it was not there, Oaly the
station agent, stont and mmmuudp
smoked a cigar on the platfarm and idly
scanned the car windows. Then a young
man came along beside the train, evidently
just alighted.

“Pretty warm, ain't it " said the station-
master, collequially, ** Goin' right up
home ¥" :

" Yes,” The atranger hesit .ted,

o Just's lieve take a bundle along and
leave it for Miss Bradley? Come on the
three-forty express, I thought that boy o’
theirn ’d be down by this time ; he's almost

fully. **It might be, really. Let me
see. It's six—seven years sinca we've seen
him. He must be twenty-oue by this
timﬂ-"

[ do believe it was," declared Miss
Dora, with an air ot pleased convinction,
“I'd like to eee him again ; wouldn't you,
mother? Don't you remember what splen-
did time we uszed to have together those
summers? He was just the brightest boy.
Bat didn’t he love to tease | He was a dread-
ful plague sometimes |"

i+ And then his aunt Lounisa—bIrs, Car-
rington,” mused Mra. Bradley, ‘* We heard
she was better after that visit to Philadel-
phia, so she could walk around the house on
crutches. I wish he had called to see us.
Well, perhaps he will another time. It
teems he remembers ue, I wonder where
they're living now " '

++] wish he had called,” said Dora ; ** that
is, il he's as nice as he nsed tote. Ialways
liked him ever 8o much."

For n week or two, unconscious Will
passed by the little station twice a day
without seeing anything of ** Charlie,” and,
indeed, without thinking of him more than
two or three times in the interval. ' The
morning train which took him into the of-
fice of Smith, Brown & Co. passed the
Juoction too early to afford much likelihood
of seeing rnyone but the station-master and
chance passengers from the other railroad,
One morning, when it stooped as usual,
Wil did eee his amall friend at some
little distance” from the station, walking
along the top of a loose pile of beards left
beside the mailway—apparently sent on
somo household errand, for he had a milk-
can in one outstretched hand and a basket
in the other., Someone shouted to him—
an invisible urchin from behind th e sta-
tion : :

“Say | Charlie Bradley ! why ain’t you
goin' too?”
i+ 'Canse she won't let me,” called Charlie
in response.

“ Oh, wmy gracious !
i

Why don't you

¢ 1 have teased.” And he began to
walk dejectedly back over the clean, white
planks, :
' Teaso again I” shouted the pertinacious
friend ; but whether or no Master Charlie
would take this good advice was left unset-
tled, for the train just then started off and
rumbled away down the track. :
A day or two after thistho boy was at the
station agsin when the evening train ar-
rived. Will caught his eye and gave him a
{riendly nod and amile. :
¢ T told ’em 1 saw you that night,” said
Charlie, coming up to the window.

*t Oh | did you, though " said Will, open-
ing his eyes.

“ ¥ea; and they didn't know who you
were at first.”
o Didn't they, really?” retursel Will,
with a mischevious twinkle ‘' Honoest-
I T“ 3
EII"".'J".:l. they did afterwards. Doia said youn
used to be an awful plagus,”
* I'm sorry for it," said:Will. *' [ never
plague people now. I'vereformed.”
[ don't believe it.”
“You don't! Why?t"
# Oh—because— I wish 's I was goin' io
the cars somewhere."
“ 9o do I. Look;out, there, young man |
You'll get under the cars instead, and you
won'tlike that much, Good night."
“Who in the world am I 7 thought Will.
#13ome family council has settled :mg identity
—that's certain,” Aud I * used to be an aw-
ful plague,’ did I? This is getting interest-

ing." .

FI:I; became more intercsting ns the weeks
went by, and he continued to see,every now
and then, two brown eves, a frec: led nose,
and » rampled head of yellow bair some-

can't go, Brown's

alsays hangic’ round in the way some-
where., But you never can ketch holt of a
boy when he'd be any usr.”

*' Oh, yes,” said the young man, with sus-
picious alacrity. :*Tcau take it jost as well
as not, Fewh it alon

Will watched him around the corner
of the building, with a little ecowl on his
own forehead—though just why be should
have frowned over the civility of cne
stranger to another stranger he couldn't have
quite explained, ' The next day he hurried
out of the office in season to buy a bunch of
rare pink pond.-lilies at a florist’s, and carry
them with him to the train. It was the last
of Jaly—3 warm, sultry night—and he be-

n to thiok about his vacation. 1t was

harlie's vacation, he knew. If Charlie
should not bz at the statioo to-nightl But
he was there, hand In kets, and a sailor-
hat on the back of his head, - Will held the
pink lilics in o careless bunch by the win-
dow-edge. . |

“t Wy don'shuve thoc kind of pond lilies
here,” remarked Young Ameriza,eying them
carioualy. “*Where'd you g-t 'em g

i» Feom & friend of mine,” said Will,
““ Here take them; 1 can get some more,
You can give some to the teacher in the
morning."

“tQh, but school's doue,” said Charlie,
He held up his hands, nevertheless, and
caught the blossoms as they fell, * I'll

ive 'em to Dora. She's crazy after pond-
ilies.”

«tAll right,” said Will, as innocently as if
this were not precisely what ke had planned,
#They're yours, Do what you please with
them."

The train began to start.

* Oh, .1 forgot,” said Charlie, walking
along the platform and locking up at the
same time, with some risk of rolling under
the wheels, ** Mother said to give her love
to your aunt, if I saw you again, and she'd
like to have you come and sec us, Say,
won't you? I know Dora—" Dat here
again the convercation came to a sudden
end, for which the ebgincer was alone re-
sponsible.

Several weeks passed after this without
s meeting at North Gilbert,
short vacation in August, and spent it in a
camping-ont excursion through the moun-
tains with half a dozen friends. The city
oftice and Smith, Brown & Co.'s books were
a dull subsatitnte for fun and adventure, and
the tirst few days of duty resumed seemed
long enough. . :

'Y daclare, it's, a pretty fix!" said Mr.
Smith,in anxious consultation. **That block-
head who took your place here waen't good
for a thing. Somebody'll have to go to Fal-
tonbury and see them.”

/Y ea, air  said Will interrogatively.

*¢ Qught to be done right away, too. I
gone to New York, and
Maorritield’s wife is sick, You'll have to go
yourself.”

it All right, sir,” said Will,

“Why, yes—it's right on your way home;
so it is. Woll, you stop over to-night, will
you, and fix the matter up? Won't make
any difference to you, will it?"

¢ Not a bit,” said the bookkeeper, cheer-
fully ignorant of the possibilities of ate; and
so it was decided, . g

Fualtonbury was some ai%ht- or nine miles
out on the Central. Will jumped off the
train there, found his employers’ correspond-
ent, and, having cleared up thesmall misun-
derstanding between them, thought about
getting home to Shirley, e supposed he
could take the next train? How soon was
it due?

**\Why, no ; there im't any other that
stops here until the theatre-train, at eleven,
This isn't an express station.”

Of course it was not. He kpew it him-

where about the North Gilbert station.
There is just enough precarvious myeryst
and intricacy in the matter to make it a
pleasant relish forthe tedious ride. ' It was

rfectly evident that this unknown family
E:d_invutud him with the personality of
gsomebody else; but as long as the affair
came no nearer home there could be mno
harm in it. ' ‘So he appreciated the joke, and
watched every day forsome new instalment,
The chapters were always short—sometimes
only & word or two—and again several min-
ates would be spent in chatting from the
car-window, while waiting for the other
train.

“ They laughed like everything last
night,” the boy coaiided to him once.
" They " always appeared 1o mean his moth-
er and sister; he never spoke of anyone
else, ** Dora had a lot of old papers 'n’
things out, 'n' she found some pictures you
drew once, ever so long ago—awful funny
ones—pictures about what they did at a
picnic once that you went to, It was where

and—oh, lots of others. Do yon remember
Iﬂm !ﬂ : T

« Not exactly,” said Wiul. '""How do you
know they were mine? [Did they have my
name on them "

L Y“‘H

“ How was it spelled ! aszked Will care-
lesaly.

i .{L{nl Don't you know how to spell your
own name ! cried Charlie, coming neare:
the mark than he thought.

* Generally., 1 thooght perhaps you
didn't."

“Thought I was a baby, didn't you " said
Charlie, & trifle ¢ffended at this alight to hia
ears. "It was P—e—"'

Oh, that locomotivel Why would the
engineer blow off steam and ming the bell
all at once, and jast at this particular mo-
ment.

One afternoon Will was at his deak in the
office of Smith, Brown & Co.’s, making out
a pile of monthly ‘* statements,” when his
attention was caught by s word or two be-
tween Mr. Smuth, the senior partoer, and a
stranger with whom he was talkipg—some
old schoolfellow,

“ 0h, Bradley !” Yes, indeed, I remem-
ber Bradley well ; a first-rate fellow. Died

some six or t ﬁ"‘ ago, 1 believe.
How !:u it? id leave much pro-
%nu&. 1§ His widow lives
very quietly inali country place out

here . somewbere — North Gilbert — that's
Ih-lﬂmh cred to reat when he waa
alive. . "

psed $o be an old flsme of mine befors Brad-
ley cut me out. Yes, indeed, I remember

s ;

** She has & danghter now, and cne other
child-—a boy, 1 believe, Well, well!
we're get to be pretiy cld folks, you
and I. Bat let’s see, now, aboat that esti-

"mate.”

a great fat man was tambling out of a boat, | pie

gelf, Over four hours to wait, now, in a
dingy, commonplace village like Faltonbury.
It was a cheertul prospect, Was there no
help forit?

*“Not unless you walk over to Paper-Mill
Village and take the seven-thirty express.

t's three miles over there,”

“ Which way 1"
**Straight down by the glue-factory, and
keep the main road.”
E“ I'll do it,” said Will, and he started
off. '
It was just after suneet, with not a cloud
to beseen, Low, round hills and now and
thea'a farm house or & patch of evergreen
trcas, stood outlined dark against the pale
rosy flash along ‘the horizon, which melted
bf' imperceptible degrees into a paler silvery
blue overnead. Will was a good walker, he
had had practice, too, during vacation, and
the win uElP eountry road was rapidly lelt
behind, He stopped once on a bridge over
a little river with low, marshy banks, and
lingered a moment s little further along to
a bunch of early asters beside the atone

wall, then wmtnnagﬂnun;ﬁnii:gp:ﬁ
CO

towards the cluster of gray roofs

see ahead. This must be Paper-Mill "r"i.l]%u.
It was further away than it looked. The
thres miles from Faltonbury were nearer
four, and, when hs found himeelf at last at
the head of the long, straggling, tree-lined
avenue, he pulled out his watch and looked
at it with some anxiety as to the time.
There were several minutes yet before the
train would be due. Down a steep embank-
meut at his right stood a p of tall
wooden buildings, silent and lifeless. Panes
of glass were broken here and there in the
windows, A great iron wheel, rusty and
weed-wreathed, lay before the froot doors,
that had apparently been closed for years.
Path and roadway had grown op to Eoman
wormwood, and she gate was padlocked.
These were tho ~in no doubt.
Mannfactares had evidently suffered a de-
cline here. ¢
. An old gentleman was leaning over the
front of a house near by—a cheery,
round-faced little man, with an asthmatic
congh, The house was on the corner of a
second street, both running in & general way
toward the railroad.

The train whisiled faintly down the

track.

“ This is Pa Village, I sappose "
maid Will b ;-I.I!l ing for an instant
&t the gate. **Which is the way to the sta-
tiom, P . :

The d&ﬁmﬂtﬂlﬂ choked | and smiled :
* Paper- Village? Oh, yes,—North

g.mﬁﬁnwlhnf-"?d Thg';iudtnmﬂh
- fell to

running. Ob, yes," and then he
Will stood and stared at him.
* North Gilbert ! Well, I am sa idiot !”
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

The Momnston, N. B., sugar refinery has
declared a dividend of 6 per cent.

Will got the items mixed on the paper he -
raki

Will had his | B

Hong Eong's Growth. 1

The growth of Hong Kong in thirty years,
from a small and pim&nl fishing \'illfg{ into
a great city, isas striking a story asany that
can be told of American p , Bays
the London Standard. Some mmz
fortunes that Englishmen have put together
have been made in Hong Kong. Bat the
haleyon days are now gone by when Derby
winners were bought by mercantile firms
and shipped to China, in order that the
colors of the house might be first on the
race courses there, The merchant princes
whose splendid hospitality used in the lasi
decade to excite the enthusiasm of the garri-
son officers no longer reside in Hong HKong,
Those of them who are alive hayve sunk into
obscurity in the House of Commons at homne,
and the trade which enriched tbem has pass-
ed in great part into the hands of John
Chinaman. Tae Chinese traders are running
very hard the English merchaots of Hong
Kong. They have agents iu England, they
own steamers, they project joint-stock com-

ica, and one of them is a legislator in the
ong Kong council. Over 170,000 Chinese
have settled down in this busy place. These
are kept in order by an armed police force
700 strong, made up of Sikhe from the Pun-
jaub, Englishmen, and Chinamen in about
vqaal proportions. There is now wvisiting
Hoog Koog a large travelliog circus, and
the crowd which nightly gathers under the
great canvas tent is characteristic of the
place, There are Pareees from Bombay,
with their quaint hats and dainty wives;
Malays from Borneo ; swarthy balf-blooded
Portuguese and Datch from ths islands. In
one corner are settled a detachment of giin-
ning and bearded Sikhs, fraternizing with
the crew of a newly-arrived English man-ot-
war., Sailors of ull nations there are, and
the ubiquitous British soldier is of course
present. In front are Eoglish, German and
French gentl.man in eveniug dress, and
behind is a vast crowd of Chinese men and
women, whose ever-restless fans add life and
movement to & scene that could only be
Eymsihla in lands owning the sway of Queen

ictoria. Hong Konyg, as [ have informed

you by telegraph, is the real base of cpera-
tions for the French forces in Tonquin
Agenta of the French sommissariat are busi-
ly parchasing provisions and other cam-
paign requirements, Stcam lanoches are in
eat demand for the navigation of the
ankoi. On the other hand, many of tha
Chinese merchants in Conton are guistly,
sending down to Hong Eong their money
and valuables, to keep them in security
until quieter times come round again, while
the agents of the Anamite government,  lige
those of France, are quietly buying all this
munitions of war they can obtain,

—
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Carey's Murdorer,

There is something refreshingly American
in the way in which O'Donnell, the Irish-
man, seems to regard himself, | Our
readers, no doubt, remember him as the
entleman who was instrumental in secur-
ing the translation of Carey the Dablin
assassin and informer, from those trouble-
some regions of eorrow and sin, below here,
to a climate, where possibly, there may be
a more congenial field for the exercise of his
peculiar abilitiecs. Now, although O'Don-
nell in all probabiliky served his day and
generation in a not altogether usecless fash-
ion by removing such a pecaliar produet of Liu-
man evolution as Carey proved himeelf tobe,
still his actions we think could scarcely
to any normally moral nature commend it
self as in any way noble, in any true sense
grand or heroic. But O'Donnell himself it
appears, takes a different view of the mat
ter, as is natural enough no doubt. He
poises as a patriot, and to patriots of course,
considerable latitude must be given.
many waya they are a peculiar people,
O'Donuell is disgusted at the apparent
want of appreciation which is mauifested
by many of his compatriots, He is' especi-

aily severe on the Dablin Irishmen. *Them
Dablin Irishmen” as he calls them, will be
under eternal reproach if the author of *‘the
most popular murder since the shooting of
Uonstable Talbot,” to use his own forcible
language—is allowed to pasa over the dark
river to join his victim in the study of the
mysteries beyond, And it must be dis-
couraging to the poor fellow who fancied
he was helping to avenge the wrongs of Ire-
land, and who has got his neck into what
may prove to be an unenviable nearness to
a hempen rope. His hopefuolness, however
and bouyancy of epirits in this awkward
sitnation are quite American. He must
have lived a long time in the Weatern
States, we imagine, Perhaps in St. Louis,
who knows? That eeems to be a kind of
earthly Walballa for murderers. Their
greatest heroes are the James boys, one of
whom they long mourned as a martyr, the
other—by the decree of twelve such good
men and true as Missouri ﬁl‘ﬂduﬂﬂ, walks
the earth to-day a free and innocend man.
Freedom, truly strange things are done in
thy name !

——m 8 A e ——

The way to Cook Oysters,

The oyster is eaten in a variety of atyles.
He will {u: caten to-day fried, boiled, stewed,
steamed, scalloped, and raw. Some people
in Chicago eat them pickled. No matter,
Chicago is young yet and will learn better
after a while, So wealthy and antarpriuiﬂlg
4 city can not remain forever uncivilized,
The best way to eat oysters is in the old-
fashioned Maryland stew, Shuck your oys-
ters, and on pain of death, let nota drop of
water or milk touch them, Letthem repose
for a few moments in their own liquid, while

ou cut up a very emall quantity of fat, new
an’:. wilzh ashread here and there of lean
‘with it. About an ounce of bacon to a quart
of oysters, Ham is not the best, neither is
middling good; new shoulder is the ailicle,
Put the bacon in a frying-pan and heat ‘r‘;pi.-i-
ly over a vigorously burning fire, hen
¢ bacon is done to & crisp pour in the oya-
ters, Stew for two minutes and a hall or
three, no longer, :
stewing. If the oysters are good salt-water
bivalves, they need no salt. Then pour out
and eat,thankingGod you live in a land where
tha art of cooking oysters properly is not
wholly lost, If you eat oysters cooked in
this style you will never eat them in any
?l.hur if you can helpit.— Washington Repub.
ican.,

i St
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Tall Us We Lla

Here is a chance for the ministers, Whs=
they come home from their long vacation
let them omit to tell ns what ther have scen
abroad or in the mountains or at the sea
shore. Lot them take the people to task
for their little sins : don’t let us have and
doctrinal sermons or theological discourses ;
Jet us have undiluted Christianity, which
denouncea lyiog, dishovesty, trickery, un-
doe ldm.:ﬁu over one's neighbour, licen-
tiousness all kinds of wrong-doing.—
New York Hour,

A

* Does poultry pay!” asked a stranger
of & city dealer, * Of course,”” was ius

l'q:l;; " oven the [ittls children shell
out,

An indiscreet lﬂlLin-llw:—"Tn:rﬂmt.hmT
in law a to have a pain in i .
oy e s A b e,
every now and then 1 see her put her hand
to her side, as though she felt a pain there.”

I'epper to suit tasts whiis -

Seasonable Domestic Recipos.
Cucrmeer PresgrRvEes.—Uather young
cncumbers a little longer than your middle
finger, and lay in strong brine one week ;
wash them and soak them one day and night
in clean water, changing this four times;
line a bell-metal kettle with vine leaves, and
lay in the cmcumbers with a little alam
scattered among them; fill up with clear
water ; cover with vine leaves, then with §
close lid, and n as for the pickles, Do
not boil them. When well greened drop in
ice water; when perfectly cold wipe, and
with a small knife slit down one side; dig
out the seeds ; stuff with a mixture of chop-
citron and seedless raisine ; sew up the
cision with a fine thread ; weigh them, and
make a fine syrup, allowing a, pound of
sugar fot every pound of cucumbers, with a
pint of water, heat to a lively boil, skim,
and drop in the cucombers, simmer hall an
hour ; take out'; spread upon a dish in the
sun, while you boil down the syrup with a
fow slices of ginger root added ; simmer live
minutes and put into glass jars, tying them
up when cold,
Porato JEuLy,—Oa cnes tablespoonful of
notato flonr pour balf a pint of boiling water,
and when perfectly dissolved let it boil a
moment. Remove from the fire and favor
with nutmeg ; and sugar to taste. This 1s
putritions and easy digested by invalids
Potato flonr is obtained by grating raw
potatoes into cold water, The raspings fall
o the bottem like paste. These are rinsed
thorgughly, dried and pulverized. For
icfafs and invalids potato flonr may be
made into many agreesble forms,

Boineo Ham,—Boil three or four hourd,
according to size, then skin tho wholeof it
for the table ; then set it in the oven for hall
an hour, cover thickly with pounded rosk
or “bread crumbs, set back for half an hour
longer. Boiled ham is always improved by
setting in an oven for mearly an hour, till
much of the fat dries out, and it also makes
it more tender.

Rasproerry Janm,—To five or six pounds
of fine raspberries (not too ripe) add an equal
guantity of the finest quality of white sugar.
Mash the whole in a preserving kettle ; add
about one quart of currant juice (a little less
will do) and boil gently until it jellies upon
a cold plate, then put into small jars; tie o
thick white paper over them., Keep in o
dark, dry and cool place.

Masuep PoraTos.—Peel one dozen large
potatoes and when they are cool drain dry,
put in a little salt, popper and butter ; add
a little butter while beating, Beat briskly
with a fork for five minutes until light and

| creamy, and serve immediately.

BroiLen Cuors Axp SteEAks,—The object
to ke attained in broiling n chop or beei
steak, says Mr, Mattien Williams in hia
“ Chemistry of Cookery,” is to raise the
juices of the meat throughout to abgut the
temperature of ono: hundred and eighty
degrees Fahrenheit, as quickly as postible,
in order that the caoking may be completed
before the water of their juices shall have
had time to evaporate to any considerable
extent : therefore, the meat should be placed
as near to the surface of the glowing carbon
as possible. But the- practical - housewife
will say that if placed within two or three
inches, some of the fat will be melted and
barp, and then the steak will be smoked.

Now here we require a little more chemistry,

There is smoking and amoking ; smoking
that produces a detestable flavor, and smok-
ing that does no mischicf at all beyond ap-
pearances. The flame of an ordinary coal
fire is due to the distillation and combustion
of tarry vapors. If such a flame strikes n
comparatively cool surface like that of the
meat, it will condense and depoait thereon a

In | film of erude eoal tar and coal naphtha, most

nauseons and rather mizchievous ; but if the
flame be that which is cauzed by the com-
bustion of its own fat, the deposit on a
mutton chop will be a little mutton oil, ona
beefsteak a little beef oil, more or less black-
ened by mutton carbon or beef earbon. Dut
these oils and carbons have no other flavor
than that of cooked mutton and cooked

in epite of their 1];11ilt._1.r appearance, i
readers are skeptical, let them appeal to ex.
periment, by putting a mutton chop to the
torture, and taking its own confession, To
do this, divide the chop in equal halves,
then hold one-half over a flaming coal, im-
mersing it in the flame, and cook it thus,
Now cut a bit of fat oft the other, throwing
this fat on a surface of clear, glowing, flame-
less coal or coke ; and, when a good blaze is
thus obtained, immerse this tmfbchup reck-
lessly and unmercifull _
there lot it splutter tmn:iY fizz, dmg moroe fat
and make more flame, but hold it there,
nevertheless, for o fow minutes, and then
taste the result. In spite of its blackness,
it will be (if just warmed through to the
above-named temperature) a deliciously
cooked, juicy, nutritions, digestihle morsel,
apparently raw, but actually more thorough-
ly cooked than if it had been held twice as
long, at double the distance from the surface
of the fire.
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Dr. Mulvany on Sceptlelsm,

Dr, Mulvany never uttered truer or more
timely words than when he said that scepli-
cism mever built any hospitals, never devis.
ed refuges for the incurables or housecs for
the fatherless aud the outcast never, in short,
showed any pity or devised avy plan for
making the wretched not quite g0 forlorn o
the hopeless not quite so despairing. The
game remark has often been made, but it is
not the 1:zs appropriate to have it repeated
in the terse, well-weighed words which the
Doctor knows so well how to use. Let any:-
body look at Toronto or any other place anid
atk who started and who supports every
charitable instatution to be found within its
limita? The answer would not be difficuls,
Theze institutions are all Christian in their
urigi.n and their support iz all but exelusive.
ly due to those who are either Christians
in fact or call themselves such. It is the
pervading spirit of Christianity that makes
the difference. The Doctor knows  too
well what scepticiam did in ancient times
for Greeks, Romans, cte. He knows the
pililessness which it indoced, the utter in
difference to sulferiog, the contempt for the
weak, the cruelty to the despondent, the
gcorn for the law, the absorbing selfishness
in the strong, the monstrous, the all but in.
credible inhumanity every where, and there-
fore when he says *‘scepticiam buwilda no
hospitals " hes by the card. When
something like a contradiction to this has
now and then occurred it has been simply
{hat from pataral kindlicess of dispositioo
and indirect and perhaps insenszible infla-
ence, individuals have not been so heartiess
as their opinious cughbt to bhave led them
to be; in short they were anothsr ilins-
tration of those who ecaoght Christians
bathing and ran away with their clothes,
-~ ——

Qnce, when a eertain very eccentrie laird,
named Hamilton, had buosincss with the
Duke of Hamilton, at Hamilton Palace, the
Dake politely saked him to lunch. A liv-
eried servamt waited upon them and was
moet assiduoas in his attentions to the Doke
and his guest, At last our eccentric friend
lost his patience, and looking at the servant,
addressed him thos:—'"What for are ye
danece, dancing about the roim that gait;
can ye no draw in your chair and sit down?
I'm sure there's plenty of room for three.”

blocks, checks, and stripes are

“That is becanse she put her teeth in her
| pocket, .

featuroe in fall fabrics,

beef ; ‘therefore they are perfectly innocent, |

S e — il
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| Searclle, the actors, had a fight in the Awm- !

|
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MISCELLANTEOUS.

Willism Hommee Lingand and Lzzcombels
erican Exchunge, London, Neither is mueh
more than five-feet in heaght, and the en
counter was.cumn'esl in its lary,

Some scientists bave gone so far as to hold
ihat cholera wouid ogmme 1o this L*',?UII.H}'_
from Egypton the regular telegraph wires

-
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The epdemio eonldn't fiad & more. vaphl « =

i mode of locomotion in travelling from pole

to pole.
Tae Avraxs —Mpr, Allap, of Aros, Scots

land, ove of the leading propristors of the

|

l

|

great Allan Line of Canadian Steamships, ia
a thorovgh temperance man, and Presidoent
of the ]lu;hlnuR Temperance League. le,
recantly presided at a meeting of the League

dress. The late Sir Hugh Allan, of Moat-
real, was for many years a total abstaiges
from spiritucus liquors and tobaceo,

The popalation of New York city is esti-
mated at $1,250,000. There are: 10,075
drinking saloons, a proportion of one t0.1325
of the popalation (javenile and adult),
Estimating a famiiy of five persons, overy
twenty-five familics maintain the twenty-
sixth to supply them with liquor. The
butchers', bakers', and grocera', shops of the
city number 7,197, the shops for the sale of
liquor numler 2 575 more than thoso for the
saleof food. Of theltwenty-foar members
of the Board of Aldermen ten are liquor sel-
lers and two ex:liguor sellers {all saloon or
dram-shop men), :

The (i, T. K. Company has at last taken
pp the question of a railway station in
Montreal, in a serions way, and belfore a
great while has elapsed, the citizsns'of the
Eastern Metropolis will be able to congratu-
lnte theme=elves on the possession of o build-
ing something like the thing, The present
Bonaventure station’ {3 an nhsightly heap
which should have. been carted into the
river long ago. Tho new building 1t 1s
thooght, will coat a halt fhillion, \g}" the
time it fisished. A hundred thousand del-
lars have alveady been deposited in the
Bink of Montreal as a goaranteo that the
work will go on,

The Methodist elergymen ave not without
humeur even when in Conference assembled,
They have dispensed with *‘obey " in the
marriage ceremony, as far as the women are
concernwd. 1% is just as well, "There i3 pre.
cious little obedience going at any rate, aund
whenone isdetermined to exercise authority,
he 'will make his better half mind her p's
ahd g's whether she promised to do so or
not, [t shows, however, how things are
movibg, Aund then'they (these Mothodist
fathers) are clear for woman's suflrage.
That's right teo, even though Goldwin
Smith dJdoes not believe in it, uud fancies
that he will with his mop aud pail, stp the
prcgress of what he thinks such absurd ideas,
Not much, Gildwin, gcod fellow, even
though you do get a new weekly to repre-
send your ideas, and cle,

Brer ADULTERATIONS,—In constquence
of the scarcity of hops last year, and their
high price, the temptaiions to adulterate
beer with less expensive articles were pro-
bably too great for some, even ot beer maks
ers, to resist, A Canadian beer user in.
formed the writer not long since that ** beer
iuil_ run down o good deal of late,” and was
not, therefore, as popular a drink as it once
was, with many at least, The Chicago
Times has been informed that great loads of
hemlock bark are now being manufactured
there into beer stock, 1t is szid to take the
place, to some extent of both malt and hops,
Hemlock and soda are said to be used a good
deal, There is many a poor drunkard's in-
flamed stomach that would be better of a
tanning if the hemleck beer will do it,

Fishing it appears, unless carried on ag-
cording to certain well understood rules,
may prove as dangerously disagreeable to
the sportsman as to his intended prey. A
young man in Obtawa, at any rate, found
himself in the uppleasant predicament of o
* angfineer hoist with his own petard.”  The
old- fashioned rod and live, so dear to the
heart of Izaalk Walton, that most reasonable
of sportamen, is not speedy and destractive
enough to satisfy certain youths of the Ca-
nadian. \metropol:s,  Nothing sbort of o
dynamite cartridge will do the work.. The

young man in question, however, found one

partictlar dynamite eartridge altogether too
many for him. It went off too soon, and he
retarned home, poor fellow, a much gadder,
a very much mutilated,—and let us hops &
wiser—young-man than bofore that terribile
cxperience,

The Prince of Montencgro is a Lhorough
believer in the principles of paternal govern-
ment., But he pives both dudes nnd dude-
lings, male and female, o very poor chance
indeed to flonrish and grow fat in that be-
nighted kingdom of his, should these peculisr
products of civilization ever make their ap-

darance there, Some time ngo by his
orders all cafes and drinking shops were
peremptorily closed, the Prince being of the
opinjon that they could b2 regarded as no.
thing but **zchools of elleminacy, extravaz-
ance, and corruption.” e also abolished all
titles,so that now even the highest fanc.
tionaries have to content themseclves with
plain. Mister. Dut the measure of their
calamity was not yet even filled up for the
unbappy people of Montencgro, Their
Yrince hus lately issued an edict sgainat cll
extravagance in dress, including in his list

into this flame ;| of extravagances, *‘cravats, gloves, walk.

ing-sticks, parasols, and umbrellas,” How
thankful we should all, be that wo don't
live in Montenegro,  Life -in Capada
ia-in many respects bad enough, but not to
be able to wear a cravat or carry an um-
brella in wet weather, or a parasol tg shickl
one's complexion, ora cane for the deleets-
tion of the maidens. - Why, existence under
such eircumstances would not be worth hay-
ing, What can the poor bank clerks and
other office swells in Montenegro do? Find
some other means it is to be supposed of
pmvi?g their distinetion from the grovelling
Crowda,

ity . [

Bismarok's Wonder{ul Caroer.

Tlhe Post, of Berlin, says that Dismarck'
wonderful political carcer grow from a very
trifling circumstance. It was in August of
1851 that he was interested with the lega.
tion at Frankfort, Prince Guillaume, then
crown prince of Prusais, halted there, and
took liim among his escort when going from
Frankfort to Mayence, where a grand review
was to be held, Military ctiquette is excoed.
ingly strict in Germany, Ilowever, it way
eo hot in the royal car that every oflicer
and the prince hims:lf loosened their uni.
forms, Un arriving in Mayence the distin-
guished party were to be met at the rail.
road station by troops under mrms, The
crown pricee buttoned up agsin his uniform,
but he forgot one button, Fortunately, as
he was about to leave the car, Bismarck, al-
ways on the alert, saw the awful infringe-
ment of soldierly etiquette,, and, rashing to
Guillaume : ** On | Prince,” he said, ** what
were you going to do!" and forgetting that
no one is allowed to touch a royal personage,
he forced the refrastory button into its

roper plice. The prince thanked the dip-
gmatic young man who bhad becn so riguruu:.
an i1 whose name and [eatures were now fix-
ed in his memory. Hencs the brilliant for-
tuné of the ** Iron Chaneellor,” Why pot?
Did pot poor Jagques Lafitte, son of 4 carpen-
te, pick vp a pn in the yard of Perregaur,
the rit] Fanker, and made out of it & for-
tune f mcre than §15,000,000°2
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Teurenascs A¥D Loxceviry.—The an.
noal report of the United Kingdom Tem.
ce and General Provident Institution
again bears striking testimony to the superi-
or valae of abstainiog over non-abstaining
lives, In the two departments the expected
and actoal deaths duricg the year wers na
follows;—In_the tem ce section the
deaths, 225; actual deaths, 107,
In the general section the deaths expected
were 327, and the actual deaths 2035, The
mortality in this section shows well for the
year as compared with previoas years, but
dota pit yet approach the satisfactory re-
sults obtained in the temperance section,

The Eanperor Willism, the Crewa Prinee,
King Alfonso, and Kiog Milan have arrived

S

at Hamburg.

 at_Inverness, and delivered an earnest n-t;:j :
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