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Lile Dreams,

- The world surging te and fro,
The -huﬂ of )ife are turning,

. 'We mest to part snd meet no mwore,

. And leave our hearts still yearuing,

Life's iransjent day is but a dream,
A quickly flying vapor,
. And soon tbe spark of Iife {s ‘done
As melts the evening's taper.

The sun shines bright its golden Might
Eimlllﬂl'l river sifting,

While awiftly on and ever on,

Uur oarless boats are drifiing.

. And as we float adown life's atream

: ‘H“lm- but may not tarry,
To bid sdieu to scenes beloved,

And islardsbright and fairy.

Bu! one, * the isle of long ago,”
Must on the memory linger,

For tuwards its sad sod louely coast
Life points with nerveless finger.

¥or on its hallowed bauks of yore,
Ounr treasures deep w= buried,

Then fr m its* lotus " bloomiog shore
Uur silent footateps hurried.

And as our boats float on and on,
Aduwn lifa's mystio river,

Our mivds brood still o’er memoried past,
And scenes now gone furever.

And still the world goes to and fro,
The wheels of lite ar+ turuiog,
We meet aod pare, and m+et no more
-~ Aud leave our hoarts 8.1ll yearning.

From Denth to Life.

were six of us seated before a blazing
which cast a genercus glare irto the
3 unlighted rocm. Outside & winter
bellowed over the chimneys, and beat
dously at the window panes. Alfar off we
1 hear the guet roaring among the naked
18, now plunging shbrilly through the ekele.
.branches of the trees, and again whirliog
ierhead with a weird, shoutiog sound that
ght well bave proceeded from the throats
ovil things riding upon the wind. ‘L'he
' spirit of the storm seemed to have
petrated even into our eomfortabie cirele,
‘we got, I know not how, upon that most
smeal of all subjecte—death.
Ne had canvassed the theme pretty
poughly before we discovered that two of
¥ number, the Professor and the Doetor,
d taken no part in the conversation. They
#re aitting a little removed from the rest of
s @azing gloomily into the fire. Their
dinarily cheerful expression of counte.
bad given place jo a sober, troubled
and more than once we had detected
® exchange of a strangely significant glance
ween ther.
may be readily supposed, we wire not
to press them for an explanation of
r conduct. But for a eonsiderable time
efforts were fruitless. At length, after
meh persuasion, it was the Protessor who

-

% (Gentlemen,” said he gravely, * no man
to gain for himaell the reputation of a
¥ or a maniac. Yet that ia exactly what
A are preseing both of us to do. I bhave no
oubt that the experience which I am about
relate, and in which my friend the Doctor

no unimportant part, will appear abso.

#ly incredible to peraons of your advanced

| ]

iere was & touch of sarcasm in the
prihy Professcr’s tone, but in our eagerness
bear his story we found it conveniemt to
" isregard it.
ver,” he continued, ‘‘ I shall risk it.
you chose to disbelieve it, why 1 shall en-
yor to have charity for your ignorance and
it. Now, Dootor, if you will hand me the
8000 and one of the pipee—the ranker and
sker the better—I will proceed.”
Having filled his pipe, and settled himself
sriably in his ehair, he began thus :
*1t must be fally ten years ago that the
and mysell were engaged upon a
plogica! survey of the northern part of this
‘We had labored diligently during the
mmer and fall, when toward the close of a
November day we shouldered our knap-
# and turned our faces homeward.
Our way led through a chain of black and
Agged hills toward a frontier town, twenty
illes distant, where we intended to take the
giroad. A more forbidding region it has
b:ll my :;hfu:unn to u]:’ It was a
b sokened and warped primeval
88, and destitute of the smallest trace of
ation. Tall cliffs towered a thousand
above our heads, shutting out the light
 the dull Novembersky. Bluegish streams
Meved between ecrevices in the rocks, and
red noiselessly into the deep and motion-
turns. It seemed that the blight of death
fallen upon the whole country.
“ Well the peril of attempting to
A d through such a region after night-
J, we halted at sunset, and, building a fire
e fook of & orag, dispceed ourselves to
pot a3 well we might. Exhausted with the
ils of the dav, the Dootor was soon asleep.
“ How In: L had slumbered I know mot,
then I found myself sitting upright, peering
ervously into the darkness around me. It
. to me-that some one had uttered a
id, lp?llln. ory in the very portals of my
| or some moments I sat s0, wonder.
and anxious. Then I reflected that,
there coald be mo human being in the
borhood Wesides ourselves, the sound
had alarmed me must have been the
of some bird or animal. Explaining
matter thue, I was on the point of
down sgain when I was arrested by a
spetition of the ery. This time there
glﬂ be no mistake. Wild, long, and, il
« to me, full of iutolerable anguish,
¢choed among the orags with fearful
ess. With an unocontrollable start I
x ‘Bl.udl:th:mhk the Dn-nk:ir to } #ake him,
quies,” he muttered ; ' I am aw
heard it all.’ i
' * 'What oan it be ?” T asked anxiously:
arely nothing human ; no one lives in this
for milea around. Perbaps it isa
oat.’ .
“ ‘No,” he said, between his teeth, such a
never came from the throat of & wild
There it 1s again. Listen !’
* The ory was repoated. It was a woman's
but i expressed such supreme misery
‘belisve woman mnever I-It before, It
tinging up the gorge with a weird and
gnfal intonation that ohilled the blood in
y heart. By the Doetor's quick
. I oould tell that he was
m affected as mysell. Neither of
nor moved ; both waited for a re.
of the cry, in the hope of arriving at
rutional explanation of it.
ain ¢ oame; bul now like a Jow,
oud #ob. I am not a superstitions
EM“' but I eoafess that I sat
3 vering with a species of horror that
) ubterly
'

T
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naw tome. What conld it be?
| woman, suraly, alone and suffer.
in an ioscoessible fastness where we were
ly eortain e’ hwuan dwelt, lﬂi

|

then what misery was it that gave itself such
ancanny expression? Not fear, nor bodily
pain, but something nameless to us. While
we were debating these questions in smoth-
ered tones, the cry came once again, This
time in words we understood :

« ¢« Help! Obh, God! help !’

" At this intelligible appeal to our man.
hood, our superstitions weakpess at once
dissppeared. Beiziog a torch from our
smouldering fire, we made our way hastily
toward & pile of rocks a few hundred yards
distant, whenoce the sound seemed to have
prcoeeded, Scrambling up the height, we
came suddenly upon astrange and mournful
scene. Before us stood a rmall and wretched-
lookiog hut, evidently constructed by hands
unused to such labor, unglazed and without
s chimney. There was a dim light within,
and through the open door we saw tbe body
of a man, apparently lifeless, lying prone
upon the earthly floor. Beside bhim, with
arme flyiog wildly over her head, knelt the
figure of & woman, evidently the one whose
ories had alarmed ue. Itneeded but aglance
to assure us that some strange tragedy had
taken place, and without a moment's hesita-
tion we entered the hat.

** The woman raised her eyes as we ap
proached, but gave no further heed to us.
Apparently her great sorrow had driven her
distracted. She was a young creature, hardly
twenty, I should judge, and, despite the pigne
of bardship and eorrow vieible in her fen-
tures, very beautiful. Her form was slight
and even attenuated, but in its ehabby dress
preserved traces of former refinement.

** Her compsanion, a young man of about
her own age, attired in a woodman's sait,
had evidently succumbed to hardship or
disease,and was eitherinsensible or dead. His
pinched and ghastly countenance must have
heen onge very handsome, but now it looked
old and worn as that of a man of sixty. He
had apparently fallen into the present posi
tion, and the girl had been unable to raise
bim.

“* My friend tha Doetor,” continued the
worth Professor, ** surly, uncouth and eyni-
cal as he commonly appears, has as kind a
heart a8 ever beat in a man's breast—uo
flattery, my dear fellow, for it must be con-
fessed that you bave faults that more than
counter-balance your one good trait. Well,
gentlemen, he bent over the poor creature,
and, in a voice as gentle as a woman's,
endeavored to arouse the girl from her
lﬂlhnrﬂ’]’-

“*Who are you?' eaid he, ‘and what has
happened ?’

“w+He is dead—Jead " she muttered,
hoareely. 4

* ¢ Perbaps it is not as bad as that,” he re-
joined. *Tell us all abontit. Weare friends,
my desr, and medical men, and may be able
to assiat you.'

‘“* ¢+ He died tbis morning before my very
eyes,’ she moaned; ‘died, oh, my God! of
starvation, And 1 pnever knew he was de.
priving himself for my sake. Ob, my hus.-
band! why did yon not let me die with you?
And she threw hereelf acroes the body, sob-
bing ae if her poor heart would break. There
were feara in the Dceotor's eyes as he looked
at me,” added the Professor, with & tremor in
his vcice, ** and the razcal has always sworn
that my own were not d That, however,
is aside from the subject.

‘* Though we knew nothing of these two
poor children—for they were but little more
—we fslt that we had chanced npon a strange,
sad story o!l love, pride and suffering, such
a8 is raraly told, even in this uohappy
world.

‘¢ The Doetor stooped down and felt ut the
heart of the prostrate man.

“‘+ He is dead,’ he whispered, motioning me
to imitate his example.

‘““ +Yes, dead,’ 1 replied, after examining
the corpse.

* How we made the truth known to the
poor wife I do not remember. It would seem
that she had preserved some faint remnant
ol hope until our assistance destroyed it
atterly. With a low groan, she fell suddenly
at our feet insensible. Although we were at
s loss what course topursue, we felt it no
more than cur daty to remain in the hut for
the night, and on the morning to make the
best arrangements for the poor girl's comfort
that were possible.

** Fortunately, the Dector had his medioal
case in his pooket. Administeringa powerful
sleeping potion to her, he placed her in
happy unconciousness of the events that were
to follow. We then proceeded to a more
carefnl examination of the man.

* Without vanity, I can say that both the
Doctor and mysell have received some few
testimonials as to oor ecientifie ability from
the world. You will probably believe that
we are oapable of deciding upon a very simple
oase of death by starvation?” He paunsed
and looked very gravely sround. ** Very
good ; remember, thep, that I assert upon my
profesrionsl reputation that the man was
stone dead.”

‘“ Yes,"” added tbe Doctor, who had hitherto
remained silent, ** the life must have been
:.:linut more than five hours when we found

m."”

‘* Well,” oontinued the Professor, with in-
creasing gravity, ** having satisfied ourselves
apon this point, we covered the corpse decent-
ly and sat dowh to wait for morning. Though
in no mood for conversation, the startling
experience of the evening kept us awake for
several hourr. But at length, completely
overcome by weariness and excitement, I fell
into a slight slumber.

““Almost immediately, it seemed, 1 was
awakened with & shock. The Duoctor was
bending over me with an expression of won-
der and alarm upon his face.

‘““*Wake up,’ he said, in a troubled
whisper. *Boumething very strange has been
gui:g on in this rovm for many minates
past.’

“*What ls it? I asked. ‘I thought I heard
some one sp+aking.’

‘“* You did,’ he replied. ‘I have distinetly
heard a voice close beside ns, yet there is no
one in the room except ourselves sud these
two poor people,’

‘“* Perbaps the woman has been talking in
her sleep,’ 1 suggested, * or may be that the
man is not dead, after all.’

‘“*No, I have looked to hoth,' he returned,
*One sleeps soundly, and the other will never
lp;ulnk agsin in this world, Ho satisly your-
sell’

“1 arose, and irimming the lamp, pro.
ceeded firet to the couch where the girl lay.
Bhe at least could not have spoken, for all
her senses were lorked in a profound atupor.
I then examined the corpse, @nd found it as
we had lefs s, exoept tnat the features were
more shrunken and sallow than before. No
voioes oonld have come from those rigid lips.
Ooneluding that wa had both dreamed or had
mistaken some noeturnal ery for the human

ry.

voiee, 1 replaced the light snd was abont to
repume my seat, when my movemenia were

arrested by a very singular voice.

tor, agitatedly,

“A low, counfused murmur, resembling
nothiog that I had heard belore, arose in
the room, snd seemed to ciroulate in the air
for an instant, and died away. Again it
arose, coming from a point over our heads,
and gradually descending until it appeared
to emanate from some invisible source be.

'** There it 18 sgain!’ mauitered the Doc-| 4 gNuvec of Dentlh Beslde Which Yellow

side us, I knew of nothing with which to
compare the intonation except it may be the
articulation of the telephone, or that of
ventriloquist.

my peor wife !’

effect that these words produced upon us,
It was not so much the tone, weird and un-

cance of the worde, that amazed us,

“Who conld have epoken them but the
husband of the woman lying stupified upon
the couch ? Yet he had been dead for many
hours. Full of repugnance ol the horror of
the idea, we started up and again examined,
not only every nook and corner in the hut
itsell, but even the space outside for many
yards around. 1'here wag no human being
besides ourselves in the vieinity.

““ We again scrutinized the corpse. It had
neither chaoged its position nor its appear-
ance. The tlesh had grown perfectly cold,
and the masclea rigid; there was no trace of
vitality in it,” continued the Profeesor, wip-
ing hie head nervously, * I have arrived at
what I imagine wiil be the limit of your ere-
dulity. I do not expect you to credit what
followed, but I ewear to you on the word of
an honest man that 1 do not deviate from the
truth as muuch as a syllable when I say while
we bent over the body we again heard the
voioe proceeding from the distant part of the
room, saying audibly :

Iiluli Ia the name of God, assist me back to

B "

“ With hearts beating thick and fast, we
stood gezing at each other absolately thun-
derstruck. An experience so terrifying, so
utterly without piecedent, completely un.
nerved us. While we remained stupified
with horror, the voice was aguin audible:

* ¢ Oh, have pity!” it said; *aid me to re-
tarn to hife !’

‘* It was eome minutes before either of us
could recover from our amazement suffi-
ciently to make any reply.

“*WWho is it that speaks to us? asked the
Doctor, in a low tone.

“‘{The soul ol the man which lies dead
before you!" it replied.

“'It is impossible that the dead ean
epeak,’ anawered the Doctor.

‘* *No, forthe intelligence never dies,’ replied
the voice. * My body is indeed dead, but that
with which I lived and thought and loved is
gtill in this room.’

**What is it that you desire?’ asked the
Doector, carrying on this strange colloquy with
increasing wonder,

***To be nided to resume my former exist-
enco,’ was the rejoinder. ‘I dare not leave
my poor wifs unprutected in the wildernees.
I oaunot see her suffor, I love her beyond
all my hopesa of a future life, and by the
power cf my love I have remained near her,
and bave been able to communicate with you.
1 cannot, I will not be separated from her, I
maust return to her in my human shape.’

** Whether the Dooctor's courage deserted
him at this point or not I cannot say, but he
#poke no more; and, as the voice was no
longer audible, we remained silent, in a state
of mind that baflles all deseription:

‘1 am morally certain that both of us
would have fled instantly from the place had
it not been for the poor ecreature sleeping
upon the bed. We could not leave her alone
to face a mystery that shook even nerves as
toughened ae ours. After a haaty consulia-
tion as to what course we ought to follow, we
resumed our former seats, and waited in
breathless expectation for what was next to
oocour.

‘* Bome hours had passed in thia way and
the first dim traces of dawn were shining
upon the eastern horizon, when, witha simul.
taneous start, we sprang to our feet. The
voioe bad sgain spoken. This time it had
proceeded, not from some indefinite point in
the atmosphere, but from beneath the sheet
| enveloping the corpee :

“i‘Help!' it cried, in faint but dietinoct
socoents ; ‘ for Christ's sake, help I’

“For an instant we hesitated—and who
would not |—then hastened to the body and
removed the covering. There was no altera-
tion in its pallor and rigidity, but we per-
oeived that ke lips, from which a faint mur-
mur was issuing, trembled slightly. Here
our instincts copbquered our weakness.
Whatever the mystery involved in the matter,
& human being was struggling to regain
existence, and our impulse was to nid with.
out question,
administered, and before many moments had
passed we saw the color coming back to the
wan ocheeks and the sunken muscles reshap-
ing themselves with the current of warm
blood. Then, with a faint sigh, the eyes
opened and gazed at us enquiringly. In a
]T;nd, gentlemen, the dead was restored to

e,

‘“It is needless to detail what followed.
In the meeting whioch ocourred between
these two poor young creatures, we felt
ourselves more than repaid for the startling

e

do no harm to add thit we claimed and
vxercised the right of securing their future
prosperity out of our ample means. We
learned no more of their former history
than that the persecution of those whose
wishes their marrisge had opposed had
driven them to hide sheir poverty and mis.
fortnne in the wilderness, We have heard
of them sinca.

““The young man, as we discovered on
questioning him, remembered nothing of
uis sensations while unconecions, except a
vague, dreamlike, and yet intenee sorrow
for his young wile. He had no knowledge

us, and appeared to believe that he had
labored nnder a temporary suspension of
animation arising from starvation. We did
not combat his belief, for we believed that
he was actually dead, and that he only
returned to life through his great love. Who
will deny that love ia stronger than death,

and that it goes with us even beyond the
grave?"

It is said that a life of the late Bishop
Cummins, of the Reformed Episcopal Chnreh,
1o be published in & lew weeks, will eontain
letters from several Episcopal clergymen who,
it in snid, urged him on at the inception of
his reform movement, and alterward failed
to follow him.

Behools like Eaton and Ragby have exerted
& more powerful inflaenoe upon the people
of England than all her armies and navies.

A powerful restorative was |

experiences of the previous night. It can |

whatever of the voice which had u.ddranseﬂ

a|menced in A. D, 6542 and raged through the
“The first words we eaught wore, * Oh, |tine Empire, Northern Africa and Bouth.

“It would be impossible to describe the | #Pread to the Kast over Persia and the Indies,

canny a8 it was, as the startling signifi. | Asia Minor, with its plethoric cities, Con.

H
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THE FLAGUE OF 049,

Kever is Menlihinlaess in Biscll,

The pestilence of 720 swept away 52,000,
or more than two-thirds of the 75,000 inbabi-
tants of Mareeilles, in less than five weeks ;
but of the 6,000 abstemious Bpaniards that
inhabited the ‘‘Buburbs of Catalans " only
200 died, or leas than 4 per cent, The most
destructive epldemio recorded in authentic
history was the four years' plague that com

dominions ol Chosroes the Great, the Byzan-

western Kurope. It commenced in Egypt,

and penetrated to the West along the coast
of Africa and over the Continent of Europe,

etantinople, Northern Italy and France suf.
fored fearfully ; entire provinces were aban-
doned, cities died cut snd remained vacant
for maoy years, and during tbree months
5,000, and at least 10,000, peraons died at
Conetantinople each day ! (Gibbon's ** His.
tory,” vol. iil,, chap. xliii); sud the total
number of victims in the three continenta is
variouely estimated from 75,000,000 to 120,.
000,000 (Procopius, ** Anecdot.,” cap. xviii. ;
Cousin'a ** Hist.,” tome ii,, p. 178.) Bat in
Sicily, Moroceco and Albanin, the dizease was
confined to a few seaport towps, and the
COaucasus and Arabia escaped entirely.,

Tne dreadful plague made its tirat appear-
ance in Alexandria, Egypt, then a loxurions
oity of 800,000 inhabitants, and Paulue
Diaconus, a contemporary historian, speaks
of the *recklees gluttony by which the in-
habitants of the great capital incurred year'y
fevers and dangerous indigestions ; and at
last brought this terrible judgment upon
themselves and their innocent neighbors”
(lib. ii., cap. iv.) Alexandria lost 50,000 of
bher inhabitants in 542, and 80,000 in the
following year, and for miles around the city

the fields were covered with unburied corpees ;
but the monks of the Nitrian Desert (3,000 of
them had devoted themselves to the task of
oollecting and borying the dead) lost only 50
of their fraternity, who, with few exceptions,
confessed that they had secretly violated the
ascetic rules of their order,
—

Fersounl.

Wm, Corkey, the prize pedestrian at the
recent English walking match, peddlea cat
meat in London for a livelibood.

The Rev. Mr. Wilson, who went into Cen-
tral Africa as an experimental missionary, is
in great favor at the Court of King Mtesa, who,
thus far, hasn’t eaten him.

The personal estate of the mardered Lord
]Leit:im figures up over one million of dol-
ars,

Ireland proposes to give the Dake of Con-
naught a national wedding pressnt when he
steps off,

A. J. Burke, a white citizen of Amherst,
Va., has been fined $100 for marryiog a
mulatto girl.

Plymouth Church has formally and finally
thrown Mre. Tilton overboard.

The Andrews brothers, who went from
Boston to Europe in a dory, are coming back
next spring in the eame sturdy little boat.
They intend to build another in which to sail

to Ban Francisco, and thence across the
Pacifiec.

A murderer who was to be hanged at Sal-
ford, England, has been respited sine die,
Marwood, the execntionmer, being engaged
elsewhere, and therefore unable to attend.

Gen. Robert Patterson, of Philaielphia,
boasts of having entertsined every Presi-
::n:dlrum Madison to Hayes, at his festive

.- L]
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Heunthold Mnatrers,

LesmoN Pie.—Take the julce and rind of
one lemon, one cup sugar, the yolks of three
¢gge, one teaspooninl of butter and sufficient
milk to fill the plate ; bake in a rich paste,
beat the whites of the three e¢ggs to a atiff
froth, with two tablespoonfuls of powdered
sugar and spread over the top; return to the

aven and brown slightly.

i

| us men is that, though we like to be head,

_Cmni Bavce.—Twenty-four large tomatoes,
ripe ; eight large onions, four green peppers,
fourtablespoonfals salt, eight tablespoonfals
sugar, four tablespoonfuls cassis, two tea-
spoonfals ginger, two cloveg, eight teacups
vinegar. Boil together until thick. When |

cool, rub through a eieve. Boitle and
cork.

CreEavinG Tinwire.—An experienced house-
keeper says the best thing for eleaning tia-
ware is common soda : Directions : Dampen

a eloth and dip in scda and rub the ware
briskly, after which wipe dry. Any blackened
ware can be made to look as well as new.

Corraae Puppinag.—Three tablespoonfals
melted butter, one cup sugar, one cup sweet
milk, one egg, one pint flour, two teaspoon-
fala cream tartar, oneof soda. BHBteam one
and a half hours ; serve with sauce,

MILITIA RE-ORGANIZATION.

A Emall Binanding Army te be Hlﬁti.

MontREAL, Dee. 11.—The United Service
Gazetle states that Bir Belby Bmyth, eom-
mandiog the militia forces of the Dominion,
has been authorized by the homs authorities
to form a emall standing army in this conn-
try, and that a ccmplete modification of the
militia and volunteer forces is likely to take
place.

A

Mr. B8ruraeoNn oN Wosmen.—In a most
amusing epeech at the opening of a bazaar at
Norwich in aid of female edocation in India
Mr. Bpurgeon said—*'I think there is no one
of us but feels that women are a superior

art of the race, especially if we are married,
or we know then by experience. When I
am marrying & young couple, I generally tell
the youog lady to let her husband be the
head for that is acoording to Beripture and to
nature; but I always advise her to be the neck,
and twist him round which way she likes.
I believe the practical experience of most of

though we like the nominal sovereignty, yet
we mostly like to be twisted abont a little,
and with our full consent, under the supreme
rule of the queen of the household, for there
wo generally find our safety and onr happi-

ness.” Mr. Bpurgeon, in the same speech,
related an anecdote of a black man and his
wife whom he received into the church at the
Metropolitan Tabernacle. When the megro
came before the church, Mr. Bpurgeon said,
' Well, friend, I suppose you can speak we
of your wife,—she is a Ohridtian woman?"—
to which the negro made the foliowing re-
markable answer: “Yes, I believe she is &

11 | who vieited this country a few yearsn
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Fucis nnd Flgures.

In less than 80 years, 72,000 miles of rail

road have been eonatructed in the United
HBistes, The walue of property has in the
same period increased from $8,000,000,000 to
§30,000,000,000,
Great Dritain last year imported oravges to
the extent of 8 633,781 bushels, with & money
vilueof $7,758 8256. ‘I'hisis an increase since
18060 of 2,379,781 bushels, showing that the
oconsumption in eighteen years has multi-
plied threefold.

Biatistics show that more boys than girls
are born in Great Britaio, but that there are

about a million wore women than men in the
kingdom,

Dickens' complete works have been pub-
lished in twenty four different editions in the
Uaited Btates, the ** Pilgrim's Progress " in
t;ar sixty, and ** Robinson Crusoe " in over

ty

There were 5,186,805 letters and parcéls
received at the dead letter cflice at Washing-
ton during the past year,

According to the Lausanne Gazette, 33,467
Swiss emigrated between 1868 and 1876, of
whom 31 345 came to America.

‘It is a singular proof of the vast expendi-
tare that is now incurred by illustrated
uewepapers,” says Truth, ** that the Illustra-
ted London News should bave sommissioned
Mr. Millais to paint a Puss in Boots for their
Cbristmas number.”

A lady lately left several thousand polnds
aa a personal bequest to Charles Bpurgeon.
He enquired into the circumetances of the
relatives of the dovor, and, finding that they
were meedy, and that nothing had been be-
queathed to thewn, he divided the legacy
amorg them.

i

Winter Rules,

As our winter approaches we are reminded
of protective measures againat the chilling
chapges of the weather, and the rules that we
published laet year are 2o essential that we
reproduce them.

Never go to bed with ecold or damp feet :
always toast them by a fire for ten or fif-
teen minutes before gol ng to bed.

When going from a warm atmosphere into
a colder one, keep the mouth cloged, so that
the air may be warmed by its passagethrough
the nose, ere it reaches the lungs.

Never stand still in cold weather, especially
after having taken a slight degree of exeacise ;
and always avoid standing uponice ro snow,

or where ths person ia exposed to a cold
wind.

Afler exercise ot any kind, never ride in an
open earriage nor near the window of a car
for a moment. It is dangerous to health and
even lifs,

Never také warm drinks and them imme.
diately go out in the cold air.

Merely warm the back bya fire sand never
continue keeping the back exposed to heat
after ir has become comfortably waim. To
do otherwise is debilitating.

When hoarse, epeak as little as possible
until it ia recovered from,else the voice may

be permanently lost, or difficultivs of the
throat be produced.

Never begin a journey until the breakfast
has been eaten.

Keep the back—especially between the
shoulder-blades—well covered : also the cheat
!Ell protected.

Never lean with the back upon anything
that is cold.

Never omit regular bathing; for ulees
the skin is in an aetive condition the cold will
close the pores and favorcongestion ur other
diseaaes.

In sleeping in a cold room, establish the
habit of breathing tbrough the mose, and
never with the mouth open.
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An Amazxed Wedding Parity.,

An American recently eolved a mystery
which had confused and amazed a weddivg
party in Rome. The bride was the daughter
of one of the most noble marquises of old or
modern Rome, and the groom was the scion
of anotber noble house. We sopy from tLe
New York Tribune: When the wedding con-
tract had been epigned the groom tock the
hand of his young wife in his own and kissed
her fiogers. Bhe emiled at this, and allowed -
her band to rest where he kad placed it. But
in & moment, to the dismay of the company,
a voice was heard, as from her lips, saying :
‘' Impertinent! how Jdare you touch my hand ?
Be off, fool.” 8till ehe smiled as before, and
her lover gazed upon her facein dismay, Sad-
denly she seemed to laugh, and it was a dry
and ironioal laugh that startled people
more than the words they had heard bLelore,
‘* Has the girl gone mad?” some one asked.
Bhe fainted, and her friends gathered closely
around the sofa on which ske had fallen.
Atthis moment a young American, described
as ‘‘of great learning but generally very
taciturn  and almost timid ia man-
ner,” offered to examine into the cause
of the strange ocourrence, and ap-
proached tne sofa. Casting his eyes
on and around the sofs and then about the
room, he proceeded to crawl along the floor
on his hands and knees until he came to a
large ottoman, Bebind this he found a
young servant who had been dismissed from
the house that morning and went away de- -
olaring that she would be revenged. Bysome
means she had found her way into the parlor
and ooncealed herself behind the ottoman.
Being a ventriloqnist; she was able there to
epeak in a tone of voice which was naturally
attributed to the bride.
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Recexrt Convents To CatnoLICIEM.— A @oOT-
respondent writes to us regarding the llst of
" Rome's Recruita " recently published in the
Whitehall Review, a liet oceupying six col-
umne and comprising names of baronets,
generals, admirals, eequires, reclors, caorates,
eto., and greatly rejoiced over by ** Mother
Church.” Oar correepondent thinks that if
the list were carefnlly examined, there would
not be found the name of one possessing a
epark of true religion ; and that many of the
go-called converts had already beem Romwan
Catholies in their antecedents and training.
He ingtances three or four names familiar to
Canadians. Oneis Viscountess Bury, daugh-
ter of the late Bir Allan MacNab. Her mother
was a Romanist. Her father’s Protestantism
was doubifal, and the young lady received a
Romish education. Othera are the two sons
and two daughters of Bellew, the elocutionist,
ago. He
was & Romanist. And another is Miss Head,
daughter of Bir Edmund Head, at one time
(Governor-General of Canada, of whose Pro-
testantism and general character our corres-

good woman; but even black women are
Eﬂ!ﬂllﬂ‘ sometimes.” Bul they r '~
r into the chureh. ;
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nondent seems to have formed a very low

ate.—Canada Presbyterian.
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