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from  your shou lders  and  p u t th em  upon m e, 
and  b ro u g h t dow n heaven  to m e as nearly* 
i t  can  be b rought to  u s here  upon  e a rth . And

m igh t find  som eth ing  on which to  base aeon - \am o n g  so m any  s trangers. I  loved you th en  ;
e lu sio n .’

T ak ing  up  th e  le tte r which bore d a te  the
now, w hen th is  g rea t sorrow  h as  com e upon  '.fu rthest back, he  began to  decipher i t  slowly

F o r a m o m en t Q ueenie sa t w ith  h e r head 
dropped and  her eyes c losed ; th e n  opening 
th em  suddenly  and  fixing th em  upon  M ar
gery, who k n e lt beside h e r. she said, “ ’I t  is 
very d readful, M argie, and  I  feel as  if tu rn e d  
in to  stone. Oh, if I  could c r y ; b u t I  canno t, 
even  though  I  know tb a t every th ing  is gone 
from  me th a t  I  loved th e  m ost. P h il  is  dead 
— P hil, who would have  stood by m e even in  
th is  disgrace. H e would have come to* m e and 
said, ‘D ear little  Q ueenie, I  love you ju s t th e  
sam e, and  w an t you fo r m y  wife,’ and  with 
him  I  m igh t in  tim e have been h a p p y ; bu t 
now th e re  is n o th in g  le ft to me, n e ith e r lover, 
friends, n o r  nam e, and  tb a t  la s t h u rts  the 
w orst an d  m akes m e so d e so la te ; no  nam e, no  
friends, n o t a  single re la tive  in  th e  world ex
cep t—except th a t  wom an, and  - she is m y 
m o th e r I”

Q ueenie sa id  th e  la s t word w ith a  choking 
sob, w hile M argery kissed a n d  rubbed  h e r 
h a n d s  w hich were cold as ice a n d  lay  h e lp 
lessly upon h e r lap.

“  You forget th a t  you have m e—forget th a t  
I  am  your s is te r—th a t  w hatever of sorrow  
com es to you m ust be shared  by m e ,”  M ar
gery said, and  Q ueenie replied, “  No, I  don’t  
forget th a t. I t  is  th e  only th in g  w hich keeps 
m e from  dying o u trig h t w ith sham e and 
h u m ilia tio n . Oh, M argie, you do not 
know how  foolishly p roud I  was w hen I  b e 
lieved m yself Q ueenie H e th e rto n —proud of 
m y position—proud  of m y H e th erto n  blood. 
A n d —I  will confess i t  all to  you who stand  
ju s t  w here I  th o u g h t I  stood. I  was so wicked 
and  so p roud th a t  1 rebelled a gain st my 
m o th e r’s fam ily—rebelled a gain st th e  F e rg u 
sons, and  though  I  tried  to  do m y du ty  and  
tried  to be k ind  and  friendly, especially to 
g randm a, I  never eam e in  con tact w ith  her, 
o r w ith  any of U ncle T om ’s fam ily, th a t  I  did 
n o t feel th e  little  sh ivers ru n  over m e, an d  a 
sh rink ing  away from  th em  and  th e ir  m an n er 
of speaking and  acting . I  could n o t help  th is  
feeling, th ough  I  h a ted  m yself cordially for it, 
and  to ld  m yself m any  tim es th a t  I  was no 
be tte r th a n  they , and  s till in  m y  h e a r t I  fa n 
cied I  was infinitely  th e ir  superio r—I ,  th e  
unlaw ful ch ild  of C hris tine  B o d in e ! Once I 
kn e lt in  th e  room  I  supposed w as m y m o th e r’s, 
and  prayed God to  m ake m e like th e  w om an 
below s ta irs , whom  I  th o u g h t so coarse and 
vu lg a r—asked h im  to  hum ble  m e in  any way, 
if  th a t  was w hat I  needed to  subdue m y pride, 
b u t little  did I  d ream  th e  tim e would come 
when th a t  p rayer would be so te rrib ly  an 
swered—w hen I  would give m y life  to  be free 
from  th e  disgrace an d  know  th e  Fergusons 
were m in e  as I  th e n  believed them  to  be. 
Oh, if I  could have th e  old days back 
a g a in ; if  I  could w aken from  th is  
an d  find  i t  a  d ream , b u t I  never can. I  am 
n o t R einette  H e th erto n . I  h ad  no  r ig h t to  
be born . I  have n e ith e r nam e, n o r friends 
no r position , n o r hom e ; oh , M argie, M argie 
I  had  n o t th o u g h t of th a t  before ; ” and 
Q ueenie bounded to  h e r feet so suddenly  th a t  
M argery w as th row n  backw ard upon th e  floor, 
w here she sa t s taring  b lankly a t th e  girl 
who i t  seem ed to  h e r had  actually  lo s t her 
m ind.

S h e  was w alking rapid ly  across th e  floor, 
b eating  th e  a ir  w ith  her h an d s, as  she always 
d id  w hen greatly  excited. T here  were blood- 
red  spots on  h e r  cheeks, an d  h e r eyes shone 
w ith  a s tran g e , u n n a tu ra l lig h t, as  they  
flashed f irs t upon one object and  th e n  upon 
ano ther, and  finally rested  upon M argery, 
before whom  Queenie stopped, an d  said , in a 
w hisper :

“ D on’t you know it  ? D on’t  you see I  am  
an  ou tcast, a beggar, a  tresspasser w here I  
have no  claim  ? F rederick  H e th e r to n ’s un 
lawful child  h as  no  r ig h t to  a  penny  of his 
m oney. You are h is  heiress ; you are  h is  
daugh ter, a n d  I  only an  in tru d e r , who have 
lived for years on w hat was no t m y own, and 
have, pe rhaps, som etim es fe lt th a t  I  was very 
good to  give to you w hat was a lready  yours, 
for you are  Miss H e th e rto n  an d  I  am  R einette  
—B odine ! ”

H e r lips quivered as she repeated  th e  
nam e, and  th e  whole m an n e r showed how 
h a tefu l was tb e  sound of i t  to  h e r. B u t M ar
gery scarcely noticed th a t, so in te n t was she 
on w hat had gone before. S p ring ing  to her 
feet, and  w inding  her a rm  a round  Q ueenie, 
she held h e r fast, while she said :

“  W h a t folly is th is  1 W hat in ju s tice  to 
m e 1 I  do n o t p re ten d  n o t to u n d ers tan d  you, 
for I  do. You a re  excited now , and  in san e  
enough to  th in k  th a t  because you are  no t 
M argery F e rg u so n ’s d au g h te r you have no  
r ig h t to F rederick  H e th e rto n ’s m oney. You 
are  h is  child  as m uch  as I  am , and  it was h is 
wish, h is  in ten tio n , th a t  you shou ld  be his 
heir. H e  knew no th ing  of me, never dream ed 
of m y existence, and , Queenie, th e  w orld need 
no t know  w hat we do. I  would fa r ra th e r  re 
m a in  M argery L a  R ue for ever th a n  m eet 
w hat we m u s t m eet if th e  t ru th  be known. 
S tay  as you are, Q ueenie, h e re  is your hom e, 
for i t  is  yours, and , if you like, I  will stay  
w ith  you, and  th e  secret of your b irth  shall be 
bu ried  forever.”

“ No, M argery, never 1 ” Q ueenie said, dis
engaging herself from  h e r  s is te r’s em brace. 
“  I  have no rig h t here , none  w hatever, and  I  
eanno t stay- I t  is  your hom e, n o t m ine  ; n o t 
a  penny of all m y fa th e r’s w ealth is m ine. You 
say tru ly  th a t  h e  did n o t d ream  of your ex
istence ; bu t if he  h a d —if a t  th e  la st m om ent 
of h is  life he h ad  know n th a t  som ew here in  
th e  w orld there  was a  d au g h te r law 
fu lly  h is  own, he  would have repud i 
a ted  m e, th e  base-born , an d  flown 
t® you, on  whose b irth  th e re  is no  sta in . I  
knew  h im , an d  you d id  »iot, an d  you cannot 
u n d ers tan d  bow proud he was, o r how  he 
loa thed  an d  h a te d  th e  very sin  of w hich he 
was guilty . I  will n o t say w hich I  th in k  
m ore in fau lt, he c r  C hristine , b u t I  know  he  
h a ted  her for th e  w eakness w hich m ade her 
fall, and  som etim es he  m u s t have h a ted  me 
because I  was h e r  ch ild—hated  th e  look in  
m y face like her, for i t  is there . I  saw it  so 
p la in  w hen she stood ta lk ing  to m e—have 
seen i t  mar.-y tim es in  th e  glass,and wondered 
a t i t  m yself. A nd he  saw it, too, a t tim es, 
and  would pu t m e from  h im  suddenly, as if 
he had  seen a  reptile , and  b id  m e go away 
and  n o t com e again  till  he  sen t fo r m e. 
th o u g h t th e n  it was h is  tem per, or mood, th e  
serv an ts  called it, b u t I. know  it  was rem orse, 
and  a loa th ing  of m e, who rem inded  h im  sc 
co nstan tly  of th e  past.

“  H e  loved m e, I  am  sure  of th a t  ; b u t had  
he know n of you, all would have been changed, 
ju s t as I  shall change i t  now. H e  would 
have sen t m e away —  no t penniless, 
i t  w as n o t h is  n a tu re  to  do th a t  
he  provided for C h ris tin e  and  would have 
m ade provision  for m e—b u t sen t m e from  
h im  ju s t  the  sam e and  tak en  h is  lawful 
d au g h te r hom e, and so, a fte r you are  e stab 
lished  here  as Miss H e therton , I  shall 
aw ay—w here, I  do n o t know —b u t som ew here 
in  th e  w orld th e re  is a  place for P ie rre  and  
m e , an d  we shall go toge ther. I  canno t stay  
here  w ith th a t  m a rk  upon m e. I  feel i t  now 
b u rn in g  in to  m y flesh, an d  now it  is  w ritten  
a ll over m e in le tte rs  of fire, w hich all the  
w aters in th e  world cannot w ash out. T ruly , 
th e  sins of th e  p a ren ts  a re  visited  upon  th e  
children , and  I  am  suffering so te rrib ly —oh, 
M argie, i t  does ache so h a rd , so hard  1” and  
with a gasping  sob Q ueenie sank  in to  h e r 
chair, w here she s a t  w rith ing  like one in  
m o rta l pain .

F o r a  m om ent M argery regarded h e r  in 
ten tly , th en  kneeling  befor^ h e r again  and  
tak in g  th e  h o t, quivering h an d s  in  h e rs  said 
to  h e r : “ Queenie, do you th in k  I  have fo r
go tten  th e  day w hen you cam e to  me, a  little , 
lonely g irl, clad in  g a rm en ts  so coarse th a t 
ju s t to  have worn th em  a  m om ent would have 
roughened  th e  delicate sk in  of one who, like 
you, had  know n only th e  scarlet, axid erm ine, 
and  pu rp le  of life. And yet you d id  no t 
sh rin k  from  m e. You looked in to  m y eyes 
w ith a  look I  have never forgotten. You 
touched m y soiled hands  w ith you r soft, 
w hite, dim pled fingers, an d  th e  touch liugers 
th e re  yet. You took th e  scarle t and erm ine

you, whon i t  m ay  be said th a t  I  s ta n d  in  th e  
place you have held  so long, w hen th e  scarlet 
and erm ine a re  m ine, will you n o t le t m e give 
i t  back o you as you once gave i t  to  m e, or 
a t least sn are  i t  w ith  m e —th a t  is, supposing 
m o th e r’s s ta tem en t is proved to  be tru e  ?” 

Proved to  be tru e  !” Queenie said . “ W hat 
do you m ean  by  th a t  ?”

“  I  m ean*this,” M argery replied . “  T he 
world will n o t accept th e  story as read ily  as 
you. have done. T here  will have to  be proof,
I  th in k , th a t  I  was b o rn  a t  Rom e and  th a t  
M argaret Ferguson  was m y m o th er.”

“  Do you doubt it, M argie,”  Q ueenie asked, 
fixing h e r  eyes searchingly  upon her sister, 
who a t  la s t slowly answ ered, “ N o .”

“  N e ithe i do I , ” was Q ueenie’s quick r e 
jo inder. “  J  know  it  is  tru e —know I  am  
U hristine’s dau g h te r by th e  resem blence I  
)ear to  h e r, ju s t  a s l  know  you are  a  Ferguson  
by th e  blue in  your ty e s  and  th e  golden  hue 
of your ha ir , so like th em  all, so like to  P h il. 
Oh, P h il 1 if I  could go to  h im  an d  te ll h im  
o im y  p a in .”

T here  was silence a few m in u te s  betw een 
th e  two g irls and  i t  was Queenie who spoke 
first age in .

“  Gc aw ay now  >Margie. My &ead i? no t 
qu ite  s tra ig h t. Go, an d  leave m e aw hile to 
m yself.”

M argery obeyed, th in k in g  th a t  Queenie 
w ished to  re s t, b u t such  was n o t h e r in te n 
tion , and  no  sooner was she alone th a n  she 
arose an d , bo lting  h e r  door, w en t to  th e  writ- 
ing-desk, a n d  tak ing  ou t several shee ts  of p a 
per began to  w rite th e  story  w hich C hristine  
had  to ld  he r. T h is  done, she took  th e  th ree  
le tte rs  w hich she h a d  found  am ong  h e r 
fa th e r’s papers, signed “  T in a ,” and  inc lo s
ing  th e  whole in  an  envelope, d irected  i t  to  
Mr. B eresford. T hen , r in g in g  h e r bell, she 
asked th a t  P ie rre  should  be sen t to  h e r. T he 
oid m an  obeyed th e  sum m ons a t once, for he 
was very anxious abou t h is  young  m is tress  
and  th e  sickness w hich h ad  come so suddenly  
upon he r. S tepp ing  in to  th e  room , he  m ade 
h is  bow, and  th e n  Btood before h e r  in  h is  
usual a ttitu d e  of deference an d  respect, h is  
head b e n t forw ard and  h is  h an d s  clasped, 
aw aiting  h e r  orders.

“  S it down, P ie rre ,”  Q ueenie said. “  You 
need no t s tan d  before m e now. I  have som e
th in g  to  te ll you, ahd  th e  sooner I  te ll it, the  
be tte r. A dreadfu l th in g  h a s  com e to  l ig h t— 
a dreadful w rong been done to M argery. She 
is n o t M iss L a  R ue. She is th a t  baby born  
a t  Rom e. She is M argaret F e rg u so n ’s d au g h 
te r, and  I  a m —a m —nobody ! My fa th e r was 
F rederick  H e th erto n , and  m y m othe r is C hris 
tine  Bodine, an d  they  were never m arried . Do 
you u n d e rs tan d  m e, P ie rre  ?”

H e did u n d ers tan d  he r, an d  th e  shock m ade 
h im  reel forw ard and  grasp  th e  back  of a 
chair, to  w hich he  held , while he  stood s ta r 
ing  a t h is m is tress  as if to  a ssu re  h im self of 
h e r sanity .

“ I t  is  tru e ,” she  con tinued , as  she  m et 
h is  question ing  look of wonder, an d  th en , 
very rapid ly , she to ld  h im  how it  had  come 
to  h e r  knowledge, and  w ha t she m ean t to  do.

“ I  will never believe i t , ” was P ie rre ’s  em 
phatic  reply , w hen he  could  speak a t  all. “  I i  
is  a  lie she to ld , th e  bad  w om an .”

And ye t in  P ie rre ’s h e a r t th e re  was a  grow 
ing  fear th a t  w hat he  h ad  h eard  m igh t be 
true , b u t even if i t  were, i t  should m ake no 
difference w ith  h im . H e would s tan d  by 
Queenie again st th e  whole world. W here she 
w ent he  would go, w here she  died he would 
die, h e r  fa ith fu l slave to  th e  la st. I t  did no t 
m a tte r  to h im  w he ther she  was a  H e th erto n  
o r a  B odine, she was h is  sovereign, h is  queen, 
and  he  to ld  h e r so, w ith  m any  gestu res  and 
ejaculations, som e of w hich  were fa r from 
being* com plim entary  to  “  L a  fem m e B od ine ,” 
as he called her.

‘ I  knew I  was sure  of you,” Q ueenie said  to 
h im , “  and  a fte r a little  we will go away from  
here  an d  find a  hom e som ew here, and  I  shall 
lea rn  to  work a n d  tak e  care  of m yself, and 
you, too, if necessary .”

P ie rre  shrugged h is  shoulders significantly  
a t th e  idea of being  tak e n  care  of by  th is  little  
girl who had  been reared  so tenderly  and  had  
never so m uch  as w aited upon  h e rse lf. Q ueenie 
noticed  th e  gesture, th o u g h  she did n o t seem 
to , and  w ent on :

I  have w ritten  to  M r. B eresford, who will 
know  ju s t w ha t to do, an d  early  to-m orrow  
m orn ing  you m ust take i t  to  h im . Say no 
th in g  to  M iss M argery or any  one, b u t come 
to  m y  door, qu ietly , as  soon as you are up . I 
shall be w aiting  for you. And now go ; i t  is 
g e ttin g  late, and  I  am  very tire d .”

P ie rre  obeyed, an d  left h e r  in  a  m ost be
wildered sta te  of m ind , scarcely know ing w hat 
he h ad  heard , and  n o t a t all able to  realize  its  
im port. T rue  to  h is  prom ise, h e  was a t 
Q ueenie’s door th e  nex t m orn ing  before e ither 
M argery o r h e r m o th e r w as a s tir , and  re 
ceived th e  package for M r. B eresford, and  a 
second and  sm aller one for G randm a F e rg u 
son. T his la s t Q ueenie h a d  w ritten  a fte r 
P ie rre  left h e r  th e  previous n ig h t, and  she 
bade h im  deliver it,

“  T here  will be no answ er to  e i th e r ; a t least 
none for you,” she said , and  w ith  a  nod th a t  
he  understood , P ie rre  h asted  away to  throw  
th e  bom b-shell a t  th e  feet of M r. Beresford 
and  G randm a Ferguson,
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E a rly  as i t  was, M r. B eresford was a t h is  
office. H e h ad  an  im p o rtan t su it pending  in 
th e  court, a  su it w hich involved m uch 
th o u g h t aud  research  an d  he  w as h u n tin g  up  
certa in  p o in ts  bearing  upon  it, w hen P ierre  
cam e m , an d  w ith a sim ple “  bon jo u r  M on
sieur ,” la id  th e  package upon  th e  tab le  and  
departed  in  th e  d irection of G ran d m a F e r
guson’s. M r. B eresford recognized Q ueenie’i 
handw riting , and  th in k in g  she h ad  probably 
sen t h im  som e business papers of h e r  fa th e r’s, 
w hich she h a d  overlooked, he  la id  i t  aside for 
a  tim e and  w ent on w ith  h is  own m atte rs , so 
th a t  i t  was an  h o u r o r m ore, and  th e  one 
horse  sleigh w hich G randm a Ferguson  had  
h ired  to  carry  h e r  to H e th erto n  P lace had  
driven  rap id ly  p ast th e  door before he took 
the  package in  h is  h an d  and  opened it. T he  
th re e  yellow, tim e-w orn le tte rs  w hich 
Queenie h a d  inclosed, f irs t m e t h is  eye, and  
he exam ined th em  curiously, no ting  th a t  they  
were dated  in  M arseilles m ore th a n  tw enty 
years  ago ; b u t as thoy  were w ritten  in  
F ren c h  i t  would tak e  h im  some tim e  to  d e 
cipher th em , so he  p u t th em  dow n and  took 
up Queenie’s*letter w hich he  read  th rough  
rapid ly , feeling w hen it was fin ished, so b e 
num bed  and  bewildered th a t  he walked 
several tim es across th e  floor of h is  office, 
an d  th e n  he  w ent o u t in to  th e  open a ir  to 
shake  off th e  n ig h tm are  w hich oppressed h is 
faculties an d  m ade h is  b ra in  so dizzy. T hen, 
re tu rn in g  to  th e  le tte r, he  read  i t  again, 
weighing carefully  every word, an d  jum p ing  
a t conclusions, re jec ting  th is  s ta tem e n t as im 
probable, and  th a t  as im possible, and  saying 
to h im self as P ierre  h ad  done, “  I  do no t 
believe it .”  A non, however, a doubt stole 
in to  h is  m in d  th a t  i t  m igh t be true , and  th is  
doub t w as succeeded by ano ther, and  ano th e r 
u n til th e re  were g rea t drops of sw eat upon

e law yer’s face, and  a n  in tense  p ity  in  h is  
h ea rt as he  th o u g h t of Q ueenie an d  all she 
would have to  suffer if th is  th in g  were true, 
and  she was only th e  illeg itim ate  child  of 
F rederick  H e th erto n .

“  P oor little  Q ueenie ; so proud , an d  so 
h igh  sp irited  ; she can n o t bear it, and  I  shall 
do ali I  can to  prove th e  sto ry  fa lse,” h e  said, 
th en  suddenly th e re  sw ept over h im  ano th e r 
th o u g h t w hich m ade h im  reel in  h is  chair, 
w hile th e  sweat-drops on h is  forehead and  
abou t h is  lips grew la rger an d  th icker. “  If 
th e  ta le  w ere tru e , th e n  M argery was th e  
dau g h te r of th e  house ; M argery was M iss 
H e th erto n , of H e th erto n  Place, a n d  ”

H e did  n o t allow h im self to  th in k  any  
fu rth er , b u t, th row ing  ou t h is  han d s, w ith  a 
fierce gesture, he  exclaim ed : “  G et thee  gone 
S a tan  1 Is  th is  a tim e to  indulge in  low, 
m ean , selfish feelings ? W ere M argery a 
th o u san d  tim es a  H e th erto n , she would be no 
sw eeter o r lovelier th a n  she h a s  seem ed to m e  
as M argery L a  R ue, no r will Q ueenie be one 
w hit th e  worse for th is  s ta in  upon  her b irth , 
if s ta in  th e re  be, w hich I  d o u b t ; a t all 
events I  will leave no  stone  u n tu rn e d  to  prove 
th e  tru th  o r falsity  of th is  B odine w om an’s 
s ta tem en t. If  I  could only  read h e r le tte rs  I

and  carefully  succeeding b e tte r th a n  he  had  
an tic ipated , an d  w hen i t  was finished h e  pos
sessed a  p re tty  accurate  knowledge of its  con 
ten ts . T h en  he took th e  second a n d  th e  
th ird  and  w ent th ro u g h  w ith  th em  both,w hile 
th e  conviction deepened in  h is  m ind, th a t  
th e re  was som eth ing  in th e  story  w hich would 
bear investigation .

“  I  m u s t see Q ueenie a t once,” he  said 
“  and  M rs. L a  R ue  also, and  hear from  h e r if 
ahe has any  o th e r proof to  offer th an  her 
m ere s ta tem en t and  these  le tte rs , w hich she 
m ay  or m ay  n o t have w ritten .”

O rdering h is  horse  and  giv ing  som e direc
tions to  h is  clerk in  case c lien ts  called, h e  was 
soon rid ing  rap id ly  tow ard H e th e rto n  Place 
w here G randm a F erguson  h ad  been for m ore 
th a n  an  ho u r. P ie rre  h ad  found th e  good 
wom an seated  a t  h e r b reakfast-tab le, a rrayed  
in  h e r  u su a l m orn ing  costum e, a  sho rt, wine- 
colored stuff sk irt, and  a  loose woolen sacque, 
w ith no collar on h e r  neck o r  cap on h e r head. 
B ut h e r w hite h a ir  was com bed sm oothly  back 
an d  tw isted  in to  a  little  kn o t, and  h e r face 
shone w ith c on ten t and  satisfaction  as she 
d ran k  h e r coffee from  h e r  saucer o r soaked 
h e r fried  cake in  it.

“ W ho’s th a t? ” she said  to  Axie, h e r maid 
of a ll work, as she caught a  g lim pse of P ie rre  
com ing up  th e  walk, “  I  believe its  one of 
th em  pesky tram ps. R un  quick and  do n ’t  le t 
h im  i n ; they  alw ays m ake th e  house sm ell 
like th e  ro t. If  h e ’s hungry , give h im  them  
baked beans and  th a t  piece of cofd johnny- 
cake, an d  see th a t  he  don’t  carry  off th e  plate. 
T hem  tra m p s  is th iev in ’ c ritte rs .”

B u t i t  was no t a  tra m p  to  whom Axie opened 
th e  door. I t  was P ierre , who, w ith  h is  usual 
polite bow, handed  th e  package to her, saying : 
“  I t  is  to  m a d a m e ;”  then , w ith  a n o th e r bow 
he departed , and  Axie carried  th e  le tte r to 
h e r  m istress, who p u t on h e r  spectacles and  
stud ied  th e  superscrip tion  carefully.

“  M rs. J o h n  F erguson , P re se n t,” she  read 
a loud . “  W h at did R enne t w an t to  p u t p res
e n t on  for, I  wonder, an d  how finefied she 
w rites. I  don’t  b ’lieve I  can  m ake i t  ou t a t 
all, th e  le tte rs  a re  so sm all an d  F ren ch y ,” an d  
te a rin g  off th e  envelope she tried  in  vain  to 
decipher th e  con ten ts  of th e  le tter.

Q ueenie h ad  w ritten  i t  under g rea t excite
m en t, and  h e r  handw riting , always puzzling  
to  g randm a, was m ore illegible th a n  usual.

; “ H ere , Axie, read  if fo r m e ta in ’t  likely
j th e re ’s uny secret ; w ants m e to  come 
over th e re  I  presum e, but I  don’t  see how 
under the  sun  I  can go un less M iss R ossiter 
tackles and carries m e,” she said , and  tak ing  
th e  w ritten  sheot of paper in  h e r hands, Axie 
began to  read  w hat Q ueenie h ad  w ritten . I t  
was a s  follows :

D ear G randma : —You m ust le t m e call 
you th a t  ju s t th is  once, though  you are n o t 
m y g randm other. A d readfu l th in g  has been 
done—a n  aw ful s in  com m itted , and  kep t 
secret u n til yesterday, when I  foun i i t  ou t, 
and  i t  a lm ost killed m e. I  am  no t the  baby 
born  a t  Rom e ; M argery is  your g randchild , 
and  I  am  nobody. I  am  th e  dau g h te r of F re d 
erick H e th erto n  and Mrs. L a . R ue, who was 
C hristine  Bodine, m y old nurse . She has 
told m e all th e  deception, an d  th a  h id 
ing M argery from  h e r  fa th e r, who did not know 
of her existence. I t  is  te rrib le—and  I  was so 
proud and  h o t tem pered , and  so bad  to you 
som etim es, an d  now  I ’d give th e  world if you 
were rea lly  m y grandm other.

“ Come as soon as you can  and  see M ar
gery an d  question  M rs. L a  R ue yourself.

Q u e e n ie .”
“ N ot h e r  g ra ’m a I I  no t h e rg ra ’m a 1 W ho 

th e n  is h e r  g ra ’m a 1 I ’d like to  know ? ” 
G randm a Ferguson  exclaim ed, w hen Axie 
read  th e  first lihes  of th e  le tte r.

B u t Axie did  no t answ er. H er quick  eye 
had  gone rap id ly  on, an d , w ith  an  e jacu la
tion of su rp rise , she read  w hat Queenie had  
w ritten , w hile h e r m istress tu rn ed  w hite as 
ashes, and  could only  w hisper h e r inc red u 
lity.

“ R en n e t n o t m ine ! no t M argery’s child  ! 
No, no, I  can n o t believe th a t , ” th e  said, and 
a  sense of pain  began to  rise  in  h e r  h e a r t a t  
th e  th o u g h t of losing in  th is  way the little  
dark-eyed girl who h ad  crep t in to  h e r love in  
sp ite  of her willful im perious ways. “  R ead 
i t  again , A xie,” she con tinued  ; “  read  w hat 
she’s w rit, an d  careful, too, You did n o t get 
i t  r ig h t before. R enne t never said  no  such 
th ing , unless she’s crazy. Y e s ih a t’s i t ,” and 
g ran d m a’s face b righ tened , and  h e r voice was 
m ore cheery. “  F re tt in g  for P h il has done 
her ou t of h e r  m ind . She h a in ’t  slep’, nor 
cried, no r e t sense he  died, and  now she 
took crazy. I  shall go over th e re  a t  once, 
and  do you ru n  as fa s t as you can  to  th e  livery 
afte r a hoss and  sle igh .”

And so i t  cam e a b cu t th a t  w ith in  an  h ou r 
a fte r P ie rre  delivered Q ueenie’s le tte r  to 
G randm a F erguson  she was a lig h tin g  a t th e  
door of H e th erto n  Place, and  dism issing  th e  
driver, as  she said she should probably  spend 
th e  day. M argery saw h er, and  as she knew 
no th in g  of P ie rre ’s journey  to th e  village, was 
su rprised  a t th e  early  visit. She opened the  
door herself to th e  old lady, whose firs t ex 
c lam ation  was :

“  How is she, and  w hen did th e  spell come 
on  h e r ? ”

“ Do you m ean  R einette , an d  how did you 
know  any th in g  ailed h e r?  ”  M argery asked, 
and  g randm a replied  :

“  How do I  know ? D id n ’t  th a t F ren c h 
m an  fetch m e a  le tte r  from  h e r th is  
in  w hich she said  she w asn 't m y g ran d a rte r, 
and  th a t

H ere  g randm a stopped sho rt, s truck  by ihe 
face of the  young g irl before he r, so like th e  
face she h a d  loved so dearly  years ago, while 
for th e  first tim e since she had  heard  the  le t
te r  she rem em bered  th a t  R einette  had  said, 
“  M argery is your g ran d -d au g h te r.” She had 
paid  no a tte n tio n  to  th is  assertion , b u t now, 
as she looked in to  th e  b lue eyes confronting  
her so steadily , she saw th e re  som ething  
w hich awoke w ith in  h e r a  s trange  feeling of 
k in sh ip  and  love, an d  she con tinued  w ith  a 
fa lte ring  voice : “  She said th a t  you was
M argaret’s girl. Be you M argery ? Be you 
m y g ran d d d arte r ? ”

“  I  don’t  know, th e  s to ry  seem s so incredi 
ble,” M argery replied, b u t she took th e  h an d s  
extended tow ard h e r in  h e r own, and  covered 
th em  w ith  kisses, as she con tinued  : “  If
am  M argery H e th erto n , i t  is very h a rd  on 
Q ueenie, and  you m u st love her ju s t  the  
sam e—love h e r  better, if possible.”

“ Yes, yes,” g randm a replied. “ N oth ing  
shall change m y  love for h e r. W here is she ? 
L e t m e go to h e r  a t  once.”

M argery had  been to  Queenie’s room , and  
found  h e r dressed and  lay ing  upon th e  broad 
lounge w ith h e r face to  th e  w all. She did 
no t w an t any  b reakfast, she said ; she only 
w ished to be alone, while she th o u g h t i t  out.

So M argery le ft h e r ju s t as G randm a 
Ferguson  found h e r w hen she stole softly  np  
th e  s ta jrs  in to  the room . Q ueenie m ust have 
been a lm ost asleep, for she h eard  no th ing  
u n til  a  h an d  was laid gen tly  upon h e r head, 
and  a voice full of love an d  p ity  sa id  to h e r :

“  R e n n e t ! poor little  R enne t 1
T hen  she s ta rted  up, w ith a low  cry, caused 

p a rtly  by su rprise  and  p a rtly  by th e  sharp  
pain  w hich seem ed to  pass from  h e r  h e a r t to 
h e r h ead  and  to  force to  th e  surface the  tears  
w hich had  been so long p e n t up, and  which 
now fell like ra in . She had never before heard  
h e r g randm othe r call h e r “  R enne t ” w ithout 
a feeling of irr ita tio n , o r, as she h ad  expressed 
it to P h il, w ithou t a “ je rk ing  of h e r elbows,’ 
bu t now  as th e  fam ilia r sound fell on h e r 
ears, th e re  swept over h e r such a feeling of 
angu ish , and  regre t and  in tense  longing for 
w hat she had  lost, th a t  th e  foun ta in  of tears  
was b roken up , and  for som e m in u tes  she lay 
iu  th e  m o therly  a rm s held  ou t to  her, and  
cried so hard  and  p iteously th a t  M rs. F e rg u 
son becam e ala rm ed  a t  last, an d  tried  to 
soothe and  qu ie t her. B u t R einette  could no t 
be quieted.

“  L e t m e cry ,” she said ; “ i t  does m e good. 
You know I  have n o t shed a  te a r before since 
poor P h il died, and  I  guess I  am  crying m ore 
for h im  th a n  for m y lo s t b ir th r ig h t -  m y 
heritage  of sh am e .”
* “  H ush , R e n n e t ; don’t  ta lk  of sh am e ,” 

g randm a in te rru p ted . “  I  don’t  know w hat 
you m e a n —d on’t  w ant to  know —and if th e re  
is any th ing , m y  advice is, keep i t  to  yourself. 
I  took you to  m y h e a rt as  m y own th a t  fust 
day I  saw you a t  th e  tra in , a  little  scart th ing

I ’ve loved you ever sense, and  alius will, no 
m a tte r who you be.”

D on’t 1 you h u r tn te  so !”  Q ueenie cried, 
with a keen pang  ©f rem orse , as she rem em 
bered how  she had  onco rebelled again st th is  
wom an, and  refused to  acknowledge h e r  claim  
to  re la tionsh ip  un til i t  was proved beyond her 
pow er to  gainsay  it.

A nd now she would have given th e  world 
to  have called h e r “ g ra n d m o th e r,” and  known 
th a t  i t  was true ,

“  I  don’t  deserve your love !” she said. “  I  
have been so wicked an d  have vexed you so 
m an y  tim es, b u t, after M argery, you  are  
dearer to me now th a n  any  living creature , 
though  I  am  n o t your g randch ild—M argery 
is th a t  ; M argery is th e  baby bo rn  a t  Rome 
aud  h idden away from  h e r fa th e r. M rs. L a  
R ue has to ld  u s all abou t it. She is  my 
m other.

Queenie spoke very low, and  a  flush  of 
sham e sta ined  h e r cheeks, w here th e  tears  
were still fa lling  though n o t so fast as  a t first. 
She was growing a  little  calm er and  m ore 
com posed, and  w as beg inn ing  to  te ll Mrs. 
Ferguson  w hat she h ad  h eard  w hen Mr. 
Beresford was announced . To M argery, 
who h a d  m et h im  as she d id  M rs. Ferguson , 
he h ad  said. “  Queenie h a s  w ritten  m e a 
strange  story . Do you know  an y th in g  about 
it  ?”
. “ Yes,” M argery answ ered, w ith  a qu iver
ing  lip. “  I  heard  m o ther tell h e r .”

“  And was th a t  th e  first you knew  of i t  ?” 
he asked, scru tin iz ing  h e r  closely,

“  No,” she  said, hesita tin g ly , as if th e  
confession were a p a in . “ I  knew it  a  few 
weeks a g o -  ”

“  W hen you were sick, an d  you kep t i t  to 
yourself for h e r  sak e ,” M r B eresford in te r 
ru p ted  her. “  Y ou.are a  b rave girl, M argery. 
Few  would have done w hat you hav e .”

“  If  th ey  loved Q ueenie as I  do they  w ould,” 
she said. “  Oh, Mr. B eresford, if i t  should 
be tru e , is th e re  no  way to keep i t  to  o u r
selves ? Need th e  w orld know of i t  ?”

“  I f  it depended upon you and  m e, i t  m igh t 
be do n e ,” he  replied. “ B u t I  am  afra id  we 
could n o t m anage Queenie. She seem s de 
te rm ined  to  do you justice. W here is she,and  
can 1 see h e r  ?”

Yes, le t h im  come a t once. I  w ish to  have 
i t  over,”  Q ueenie said, w hen to ld  th a t  Mr. 
Beresford was in th e  house and  h ad  asked for 
her.

She heard  h im  com ing, and  ris ing  to  her 
feet an d  b ru sh in g  h e r tea rs  away she stood 
erect, w ith  th e  old p roud look flash ing  in  her 
eyes, for she would n o t allow th is  m an , who 
had  once asked h e r to  be h is  wife, to  see how  
u tte rly  c rushed an d  h um ilia ted  she was. B u t 
w hen she caugh t sight of h is  face, so fu ll of 
p ity , and  sym pathy , and  concern for h e r, she 
broke daw n u tte rly , and  cried h a rd e r even 
th a n  she had  done w hen g randm a had called 
h e r R ennet. I t  w as a perfect s to rm  of sobs 
and  tears, and  M r. Beresford who h ad  never 
w itnessed  an y th in g  like  it ,  fe lt th e  m oistu re  
g a the ring  in  h is  own eyes as  he looked a t  th e  
little  figure w rith ing  in  such pa in .

“  You m ust excuse me, for I  c an n o t help 
i t .” she said, w han she could speak. “ I t  is 
no t th is  alone w hich affects m e so. I t  
everything. T he  death  scene on  th e  ship,w hen 
fa th e r’s s trange  w ords foreshadow ad th is  
w hich has com e upon  m e, and  th e  loss of 
F h il. who would have stood by m e in  the  face 
of every th in g .”

A LECTURE ABOUT TEMPER
ANCE THAT HURT.

T here  was probably th e  m ost aston ished  
tem perance m an  u p  above S tevens P o in t the  
o th e r day th a t  ever was. rl% e nam e of tho 
tem perance m an  is  S u th e rlan d . H e is a 
nice gen tlem an , b u t like m any a n o th e r m an 
he  can  never see a  person  w ith  h is  keg fu ll of 
bug ju ice  w ithou t giving h im  a  ta lk ing  to. 
The o ther day S u th e rlan d  was driving along 
th e  road  w hen he  overtook au  In d ia n  who 
asked for a  ride. H e was allowed to  ge t in 
th e  w agon, when S u th e rlan d  discovered th a t  
the  In d ian  had  a b rea th  th a t  would stop  a 
tem perance  clock. H e sm elled like a side 
walk in  fro n t of a  wholesale liquor store. T he 
In d ia n  was com fortably  full, so full th a t  his 
back tee th  were floating. S u th e rlan d  though t 
i t  was a  good tim e to  ge t in  h is  work, so he 
began ta lk ing  to  th e  In d ia n  abou t th e  wicked 
ness of looking on w hiskey whon i t  was bay, 
and  w hen i t  g iveth  its  color in  th e  nose. H e 
told th e  In d ia n  of th e  wrecked hom es, the  
poverty, th e  d isgrace and  dea th  th a t  followed 
th e  use of liquor, and  w ound up by pleading 
w ith  h im  to  give up  h is  cups and  jo in  th e  
angel band and  sing odes in  a  te m 
perance lodge. T he In d ia n  did n o t u n d e r
s tan d  a word th a t S u th e rlan d  w as saying, bu 
supposing  by th e  looks of h is  nose, and  by 
h is  pleading eyes th a t  he  w anted  a  d rink , tho 
In d ia n  drew  a  large black  bo ttle  from  under 
h is  b lanke t an d  handed  i t  to  Su therland , re 
m ark ing , “  Ugh ! D am  firew ater.”  S u th e r
land  th o u g h t he had  m ade a  convert, and 
te lling  th e  In d ian  th a t  he was glad he had re 
solved to  lead a different life, he  took the  
bottle  and  dashed  i t  upon th e  g round, sm ash 
ing  i t  to  pieces. W ell, th e  a ir seem ed full of 
In d ian s . If  S u th e rlan d  had  to re  o u t th e  In  
d ian ’s h e a r t h e  could n o t have h u r t  th e  red 
m an  worse. W ith  a  w ar whoop th e  Ind ian , 
jum ped  on th e  seat, took S u th e rlan d  by the  
h a ir  and  yanked h im  ou t on  th e  ground. 
S u the rland  yelled and  th e  In d ia n  galloped 
over h im . T he  team  ra n  away, and  th e  In  
dian m auled  Su therland . H e cu t open h is 
face, ita lic ised  h is  nose, p u t a roof over each 
eye, and  felt for h is  knife  to  stab  h im . 
S u therland  got aw ay and  ran  to  S tevens 
P o in t, w here h is  w ounds were bound up. He 
says if any g en tlem an  w ants to  take th e  job 
cf re fo rm ing  In d ian s  he will give up  h is  s itu 
ation . H e m ean t weil b u t lacked judgm ent, 
— Peck's Sun .

R U S S x A N  E X E C U T I O N S .

H o w  T w o  o f  t h e  N ih i l i s t  P r i s o n e r s  w e r e  
P u t  t o  D e a th .

T he prisoners Kviatkoffsky and  Presniakoff 
have been  hanged a t S t. Pe te rsbu rg . T hey 
were rem oved to th e  fo rtress  from  th e  H ouse 
of D eten tion , w here th ey  h ad  rem ained  since 
th e  tr ia l, w ith  th e  o th e r condem ned prisoners. 
Crowds assem bled on th e  S im conofsky P lain , 
expecting to see th e  execution, w hich, how 
ever, was a rranged  to  take  place in  the  fort 
ress, on th e  glacis w here L ubrov in  w as 
hanged la s t year, visible from  m ore th an  
one po in t outside . A lthough th e  public were 
rig id ly  excluded from  th e  fo rtress one or 
two foreign corresponden ts  were readily  
adm itted  on  p resen ta tion  of the ir creden tials. 
At a q u a rte r to e igh t a .m . th e  two prisoners 
were tak en  from  th e ir  cells in  th e  crim inal 
car, rid ing  w ith th e ir  backs to th e  horses, w ith 
th e  p lacard , “ S ta te  c rim in a l,” fastened on 
th e ir  b reasts . T h e ir arm s were pin ioned to 
iron  up righ ts. T h e ir legs were tied  loosely. 
T hey m ain tained  th e ir  resolu tion  undaun ted . 
Presniakoff engaged in  con tinuous conversa
tion  w ith  Kviatkoffsky u n til th e  foot of th e  
glacis was reached. H ere th ey  descended 
from  th e  car and  walked up th e  incline to the  
scaffold erected on th e  wall. A ba tta lio n  of 
th e  F in lan d  G uards reg im ent, w hich was 
doing du ty  a t th e  Palace on  th e  n ig h t of tbe  
explosion, was paraded  on  th e  ground. T he 
sentence was read , th e  p riest approached th e  
condem ned m en, who kissed th e  cross p re 
sented  by I rm  and  lis tened  to th e  la st prayers. 
T hen  they were a rrayed  in  a coarse linen  gar
m ent confining th e  lim bs and  shroud ing  the  
head. T he  execu tioner hav ing  m ade the 
usual p repara tions, th e  execution took place. 
F o u r s tu rd y  convicts from  th e  c ity  prison 
were b rough t as u su a l to assist in  p lacing  th e  
corpses in  th e  coffins.

T H E  C O O K ’S  C O L U M N .

German Custard Sauce.—F our yolks eggs,
2 ounces pow dered sugar, g ra ted  rin d  of lem on, 
a  g lass of sherry , and  a  little  salt. B eat it 
sharp ly  over a slow fire u n til i t  assum es th e  v 
appearance of a  light, fro th y  cu sta rd . I t  is a  ,• 
good sauce.

Apple  F r itters .— W hen  peeled an d  cu t, 
pu t sugar o v e r ; add a  little  lem on j uice or 
sp irits  ; le t th e  pieces soak  2 h o u r s ; th en  dip 
each  piece in  flour, an d  have ready a  frying 
pan  with a t least 2 inches deep of fa t. W ben  
ho t, p u t th e  apples in  one a t a  tim e ; tu rn  
over *vith a  slice as they  a re  doing, and  serve 
w ith  sugar over. All k in d s  of ripe  pears m ay 
be done in  th e  sam e way.

J ohnny Cake. —T ake 1 q u a rt of b u tte rm ilk ,
1 teacup of flour, tw o-th irds of a  teacupful of 
m olasses, a little  salt, 1 teaspoonful of saler- 
a tu s , 1 egg (beat, of course). T h en  s tir  m  I n 
d ian  m eal, bu t be su re  a n d  no t p u t in  too 
m uch. L eave i t  th in ,  so th in  th a t  i t  will 
a lm ost ru n . B ake i t  in  a  t in  in  any  oven, 
and  to lerably  quick. If  i t  is  n o t firs t-ra te  and  
light, i t  will be because you m ake i t  too th ick  
w ith  In d ia n  m eal.

Sw eet P otato P udding .—B oil one pound 
of sweet po tatoes very  tender, and  press them , 
w hile ho t, th ro u g h  a g ra te r—th e  finer th e  
be tte r. To th is  add half a  dozen eggs, well 
beaten , f  of a pound of fine sugar, f  of a 
pound of b u tte r, som e gra ted  n u tm eg  and  
lem on rind , an d  a  g lass of old brandy . P u t 
a paste  in  th e  dish , an d  w hen th e  pudding  i s ! 
done sp rink le  th e  top  w ith w hite sugar, finely 
pulverized.

Monday’s P udding.— Cu t th e  rem ain s  of a 
good cold p lum  pudd ing  in to  finger-pieces, 
soak them  in  a  little  b randy , and lay them  
cross-barred  in  a  m ould  u n til  full. M ake a 
custa rd  w ith a  p in t of m ilk  a n d  5 eggs, flavor
ing  w ith nu tm eg  or lem on-rind  ; fill up  th e  
m ould  w ith  it, tie  i t  down w ith  a clo th , and  
boil o r steam  for an  ho u r. Seive w ith  a 
little  of th e  custa rd  poured  over, to  w hich has 
been added a  tablespoonful of b randy .

Cream Cakes.—B oil, in  h a lf p in t w ater, 
th re e -q u arte rs  cup b u tte r  ; s tir  in  w hile b o il
ing I f  cups flour. T ake from  th e  fire and 
s tir  in  g radually  five eggs, n o t beating  them , 
and £ teaspoonfu l soda, d ry . D rop on  pans 
h a lf th e  size you w ant th em  when baked. 
B ake fifteen o r tw enty  m inu tes . F illin g  for 
the  above.— B oil 1 p in t m ilk . B ea t together 
3 or 4 eggs, 1 cup sugar, J  cup flour, and  s tir  
th is  in to  th e  boiling m ilk . F lavo r w ith  lem on 
or vanilla.

S calloped Cauliflow ers.—B oil u n til te n 
der ; clip in to  n e a t c lusters, and  pack 
th e  sterns^ dow nw ard in to  a  b u tte re d  pud- 
d ing-d ish  ; beat up  a  cupful of b read-crum bs 
to a  soft p aste  w ith tw o tablespoonfuls of 
m elted b u tte r  a n d  six of cream  o r b u tte r  ; 
season w ith  pepper and salt, b ind  w ith  a  beaten 
egg, and  w ith  th is  cover th e  cau liflo w er; 
cover th e  d ish  closely, and  bake six m in u tes  
in  a  quick oven ; brow n in  five m ore, and 
serve very h o t in  th e  d ish  in  w hich th e y  were 
baked.

P armesan Om e l e t .—B eat up  2 eggs with 
pepper, s a lt and  a tab lespoonful of g ra ted  
P arm esan , p u t a  piece of b u tte r  about as  large 
as a  duck’s egg in  th e  om elet pan , aud  w hen 
it has m elted pour in  th e  eggs ; s tir  the 
om elet w ith a fla t wooden spoon, b u t cease 
s tirrin g  directly  th e  om elet begins to  set, 
Shake th e  pan  for a  m in u te  o r two to  prevent 
th e  om elet’s b u rn in g  o r stick ing  to  th e  pan, 
th e n  double i t  over w ith  th e  spoon, and  keep 
on  shak ing  u n til th e  om elet is a nice brown 
color on th e  u n d e r side, th e n  tu rn  it o u t on a 
very h o t dish .

Macaroons.—B lanch  and  beat h a lf a  pound 
of sweet a lm cnds in  a  m o rta r w ith  a  spoonful 
of w ater till  sm ooth , gradually  adding the 
w hites of 8 eggs, w hisked or beaten  to  a  fro th  ; 
th e n  m ix  in  a  ha lf a  pound of loaf sugar, 
finely powdered. Spread shee ts  of w hite 
p aper on  your bak ing-tin , and  over th a t  the  
proper w afer-paper ; lay th e  paste  on  it 
pieces abou t th e  size of a  w alnut, aud  sift fine 
sugar over. B ake carefully  in  a  m oderately 
ho t oven, and  when cold, cu t th e  w afer-paper 
round . If  you choose you can  lay 2 o r 3 a l 
m ond s trip s  on th e  top  of each  cake as they  
begin to  bake.

M ince Meat F or P ie s .— Sh red  an d  chop 
very fine two pounds of beef s u e t ; by dredg- 
ing the  suet occasionally  w ith  flour i t  chops 
m ore easily an d  does n o t clog ; boil slowly 
bu t thoroughly , tw o pounds of lean  round  of. 
beef and  chop fine (m ix all th e  ingred ien ts  
as they  are prepared) ; s tone and  cu t fine 
two pounds of ras in s  ; w ash an d  p ick  two 
pounds of c u rra n ts  ; cu t fine ha lf a  pound  of 
c itron  ; chop two pounds of apples, weighing 
th em  afte r th e y  have  been  peeled an d  cored,a 
tablespoonful of sa lt ,a  tab lespoonful of ground  
c innam on, a  g ra ted  n u tm eg ,a  saltspoonfu l of 
allspice, h a lf as  m uch  cloves, two ounces of 
rose w ater, half an  ounce of essence of 
a lm onds, half a  p in t of brandy, and  a  q u art 
of cider. T h is  m ay  be kep t in  a  cool place 
all w inter. If  two d ry  add  m ore cider.

P lum Apple  P udding .— I ts  a irly  for th e  
ru sh  on p lum -pudd ing—but te rrap in  and 
p lum -pudding comes in  w ith  th e  holiday sea 
son—an d  th e  grocers th e y  te ll m e th a t  th e  
dem and  for ra is in s , cu rran ts , sugared  c itron  
and  such is full a  m o n th  sooner th a n  usual. 
T h is  here  pudd ing  a in ’t  as rich  as th e  g enu 
ine artic le , bu t is a good deal m ore w hole
some. W eigh ou t a pound  of good, sharp , 
sour apples ; w hen you have pared, cored,and 
sliced them , th e n  you w ont have m uch  m ore 
over th ree -q u arte rs  of a pound  , take 
th ree -q u arte rs  of a  pound  of good light- 
brown sugar, and  th e  sam e of suet ; pick the  
su e t clean, and  chop th a t  fine ; sift th e  sam e 
of flour ; ha lf a pound  of seeded ra is in s  
enough, and th e  sam e of c u rran ts  ; tak e  6 
eggs and  beat up  yolks and  w hite  together 
g ra te  one nu tm eg  an d  a  teaspoonful of 
c lo v es ; beat these  cloves fine ; do n ’t 
forget a  heap ing  teaspoonfu l of s a l t ; try  th is  
tim e a whole w ine glassfu ll of rum , if you 
hav en ’t  any  b randy  ; m ix  all th is  together, 
sifting  in  th e  flour, little  by little  ; i t  ough t 
to  be p re tty  "stiff ;§ you can tie  in  a  pudding- 
cloth, or bake i t  ; good h o t or cold, and  b e tte r 
w hen w arm ed up.

Old E nglish  P lum-P udding .— One pound 
of ra is in s, s toned  and  cu t s m a l l ; 1 pound  of 
cu rran ts , well washed, picked a n d  d ried ; 
q u arte r of a  pound of c itron , cu t fine : h a lf a 
pound  of suet, shredded and  cut very fine, al 
m ost like flour ; h a lf a pound of brow n sugar,
6 eggs, a  saH spoonful of ground m ace, the 
sam e of allspice, h a lf as m uch cloves, 2 tea- 
spoonfnls of c innam on, th e  sam e of ginger, 1 
teaspoonfu l of sa lt, a  nu tm eg  g rated , 1 gill of 
b randy, a  p in t of m ilk, h a lf a pound of bread 
crum bs, and  ha lf a  pound of flour, beat the  
yolks of th e  eggs, one a t  a  tim e , well in to  the 
sugar ; add th e  spices and  th e  salt, th e n  th e  
brandy and  th e  m ilk  ; s ift th e  flour and  m ix  
it well i n ; th e n  th e  b read  crum bs and  a l the  
fru it, la s t of all th e  w hites of th e  eggs, beaten  
to  a stiff f ro th  ; th e  pudding shou ld  be abou t 
the  consistency of a p lum  cake ; b u tte r and 
then  flour tw j tm  form s and  p u t your pudding 
in  them , (a tw o-quart covered m ilk  can  a n 
swers adm irably), have a  pot w ith  boiling 
w ater, th e  w ater to  come about a  th ird  from  
th e  top  of th e  form  ; p u t th e  form  in  th e  pot 
and  le t i t  boil un in terrup ted ly  for four 
h o u rs  ; have a  ke ttle  of boiling w ater to  add 
to  you r pot, a s  th e  w ater evaporates very 
rapid ly . T h is  pudd ing  can  be kep t all w inter 
in a  cold d ry  place, and  he  w arm ed by b o il
ing  over for an  hou r. Sa u c e —F our ounces 
of sugar and  two of b u tte r well cream ed to 
g e th e r ; th e n  beat an  egg thoroughly  in to  it, 
and tw o ounces of b randy.

—P a rn e ll’s b ro th e r is a  fru it fa rm er on a 
yery large scale in  th e  South.

— In  1876 m ore th a n  one^half of th e  m a r
riageable wom en in  E n g lan d  and W ales were 
sp in ste rs . In  1850 five of ou r E a s te rn  and 
M iddle S ta tes h ad  a n  excess of m ales, and 
four a n  excess of fem ales, ran g in g  from  1 per 
cent, to  7 per cen t. I n  1860 only two of these  
S ta tes showed an  excess of fem ales, a ll the  
o the rs  a m arked increase of fem ales. In  1870 
every one of th e  E as te rn  and  M iddle S ta tes 
h ad  an  excess of wom en, th e  excess in  
M assachusetts and  R hode Is la n d  exceeding 
the  ra tio  of E n g lan d  and  W ales.

SCIENTIFIC MISCELLANY.

T h e  la te  eng ineer of th e  A ustrian  arm s 
factory  has inven ted  a  repeating  rifle of rlovel 
construction , and  th e  G erm an  in fa n try  rifles 
will be converted on th is  m odel. I t  g rea tly  
increases th e  firing capacity .

— T he U n ited  S ta te s  C ongress w ill act on 
a  b ill, reported  in  th e  la s t C ongress, in  sup 
p o rt of an  In te rn a tio n a l C om m ission to  agree 
upon  s tan d ard  te sts  fo r co lor-b lindness and 
s tan d ard  req u irem en ts  for v isual pow er in  
navies and  m e rch an t m arines.

— Prof. D ufour, of Paris , h a s  devised a 
th e rm o m etric  ap p ara tu s  w hich is so sensitive 
th a t  i t  will d en o te—by a  deflection of th e  in 
dex needle of two inches -  th e  change of 
tem per - tu re  caused by th e  en trance  of a  p e r
son in to  th e  room  where it is  placed.

— A F ren c h  savan t h a s  m ade a careful 
com parative  analysis  of th e  s ta tis tic a l tables 
of suicides for F ran ce  and  Sweden. H e finds 
th a t  they  estab lish  two law s, v ia . : T h a t 
widowers com m it suicide m ore frequen tly  th a n  
m arried  m en  ; an d  th a t  th e  existence and 
presence of ch ild ren  in  th e  house d im in ishes 
th e  in c lin a tio n  to suicide b o th  in  m en and  in  
w om en.

— Prof*. P a lm ieri considers i t  proven th a t 
g rea t e arthquakes  aro  always preceded by a 
season of p re lim ina ry  e a r th  trem b lings . H e  
believes th a t  by m eans of telegraphically  
connected  s ta tio n s  for observing these  
trem b lin g s  i t  would be possible to  foretell 
e arthquakes  ju s t  as s to rm s are now  foretold, 
and  to  issu e  w arnings to all th rea ten ed  d is
tric ts  th ree  days in  advance.

— D uring  a recen t boring for w ater in  the 
W im m era d is tric t, V ictoria, a  tree  was passed 
th ro u g h  for a  d istance of six feet a t a dep th  
of 250 feet. Sevei al fru it stones w ere b ro u g h t 
to  th e  surface. A t som e period in  th e  w orld’s 
h is to ry  a  grove of trees  is supnosed to  have 
occupied th is  su b terran ean  s^o t, and th e  
g rea t dep th  of ea r th  now covering the  rem ains 
of th e  vegetation  indicates a  vast lapse  of 
tim e  since i t  flourished.

— A new process of ob tain ing  stereotype 
plates for p rin tin g  h a s  been  discovered by M 
E m ile  Jean in , a scu lp to r of P a ris , who p ro 
poses to  em ploy for th a t  purpose th e  m a te ria l 
know n as celluloid. T he process of p re p a ra 
tio n  takes  <*nly h a lf an  hou r, w hen th e  m a t
te r  is once in  type, an d  th e  p lates th u s  p ro 
duced are rem arkab ly  adap ted  for w orking on 
cylinder presses ru n n in g  a t  a h igh  ra te  of 
speed, being  very  lig h t, flexible and  durable. 
In  th is  la s t respec t they  a re  said  to even s u r
pass m eta l p lates.

— A G erm an  scien tis t recom m ends paraf- 
fine as a n  efficient m eans of p ro tecting  wood 
against dam p, acids and  alkalies. T he  wood 
is first well d iied , and  th e n  covered
w ith  a  so lu tion  of one p a r t  of
m elted  paraffine in  six  p a rts  of 
pe tro leum , e th e r or b isu lph ide of carbon. 
T he solvents evaporate  quickly, leaving the  
paraffine; in  th e  pores ©f th e  wood. G reat 
care should be tak en  in  th e  u se  of th e  p re 
para tion , as  all th e  substances m en tioned  ar 
especially inflam m able.

—At a  recen t B erlin  b ird  show several 
canaries were exhibited  which a ttrac ted  m uch 
a tten tio n  on accoun t of th e  peculiar colors of 
th e ir  plum age. Som e were green , o thers 
were red  and  ligh t brown, and  o the rs  of a  soft 
gray tin t, while a ll differed m ore or less from  
th e  light-yellow  of th e  com m on b ird . These 
va ria tions were produced by th e  daily use of 
cayenne pepper in  the  food of th e  birds. T he  
pepper is given in  sm all q u an titie s  a t  first, 
an d  th e  b ird s appear to like it. T he  im m e
d ia te  effects are, however, an y th in g  b u t p leas
ing  to th e  beholder, for th e  fea thers  soon be 
gin  to  fall, giving th e  b ird  th e  appearance of 
m olting  ; bu t in  a  sh o rt tim e new  fea thers  
appear, hav ing  th e  curious t in ts  observed.

—I t  is in te res tin g  to  note  to  w hat ex ten t th e  
doc trines of evolution are ta u g h t in  ou r h igher 
in s titu tio n s  of learn ing . In  a  paper upon th e  
“  C ritics of E v o lu tio n ,” in  th e  May an d  Ju n e  
num bers of th e  Am erican N a tu ra list, Prof. 
L ipp inco tt says th a t  a t  H arvard  every profes
so r whose d epartm en ts  a re  connected with 
biology— such as G ray, W hitney , A. Agassiz, 
H agen , Goodalc, S ha ler, Farlow  and  Faxon 

I— is  a n  evolu tionist, and  m an 's  physical 
s tru c tu re  they  regard  as no  exception  to  th e  
law. T hey are  said  to  be th e is ts , and  all 
conservative m en . A t Johns-H opk ins  U n i
versity , w hich a im s to  be th e  m ost advanced 
in  th e  country , evolution  is he ld  and  tau g h t. 
In  th e  U niversity  of P ennsy lvan ia  all the  
biological professors a re  evol u tio n is ts—L eidy, 
A llen, R otbrock a n d  P a rke r. At Yale, 
M ichigan, Brown, C ornell, D artm o u th , Bow- 
doin a n d P riu ce to n  un iversities, th e  biological 
pro fessors  a re  in  the  sam e category, W here- 
ever th e re  is a w orking n a tu ra lis t,  he  is sure  
to be, a lm ost w ithou t exception , an  evolu
tion is t.

— T he D uke of P o r tlan d  is so pleased wi 
L ord  B u te ' aueaver colonies th a t  he  is going 
to estab lish  several on h is  esta tes.

— W hen  Mrs. Pearson  undertook  to  cu t h e r 
th ro a t a t Springfield. M ass., h e r little  boy 
caugh t h e r h an d  and  bit i t  u n til she  dropped 
th e  w eapon. B u t th e  lad ’s in terference did 
not finally  nave, her, for she  subsequen tly  
hanged  herself.

— A curious defect in  the  Sco ttish  u n iv e r
sities h a s  la te ly  been criticised by  L ord  R ose
b ery—they  do no t teach  m odern  h isto ry . 
E ven a t  E d in b u rg h , i t  is  only  s tu d en ts  of law 
who have an  opportun ity  of receiving in 
s truc tion  in  h isto ry  ; s tu d en ts  in  a r ts  m ay  
take th e ir  degree w ithou t know ing any th in g  
of th e  g rea t political nam es and  m ovem ents 
of m odern  tim es.

T H E  V O I C E  O F  T H E  ’P H O N E .

S ta rtliu g  news by telephone a t  12 o ’clocJ 
la s t n ig h t :

‘ H ullo  !”
“  H uiio  r
“  H ullo -hu llo -hu llo .”
“  H ullo  !”
“  H ullo , Tim es."
“ W h a t is i t  ?”
“  H ullo , P a lm er H ouse .”
“  S p ringer I” (th is very fa in tly .)
“  W h a t is i t  ?”
“ Springer a t th e  P a lm er H ouso.” 4 
“  Good fo r S p ringer.”
“  Do you get i t  ?”
“  Y es.”
“  S p ringer a t  th e  P a lm er H ouse.”
“  W hat S p rin g er?”
“  Oh !”
“  Conference of p r b lb lb lb lb l.”
“  W h a t’s th a t  ?”
“  G en. W eaver was p b lb lb lb l.”
“ H u llo .”
“  B lblb l.”
“  Come closer to th e  in s tru m e n t.”
“ All rig h t. Do you get i t  ?”
“ Y es.”
“  Gen. W eaver was p re sen t a t  a conferenoe 

of G reenbackers a t th e  P a lm er H ouse to 
n ig h t.”

“  W h at did th ey  do ?”
“ B lb lb lb lb l.”
“  As u su a l ?”
“  D on’t  you  get i t  ?”
“  I  get th a t. Go on .”
“  Resolved to call conferences of the  p a rty  

in  a ll th e  S ta tes  of th e  U n io n .”
“  W h at for ?”
“  O rganize th e  p a rty .”
“  W h at’s th e  u se  locking th e  stab le  door 

now ? T he  ho rse  is gone .”
“  W h a t’s th a t  ?”
“  W ho is th e  G reenback p a rty  1”
“ I t 's  blblblblblblbi. G et th a t? ”
“ Yes, s ir ; you’re  r ig h t .”
“ You bet I  a m .”
“  Ts th a t  all ?”
“  Yes. Good n ig h t.”
“ G o o d n ig h t. B lb lb l.”— Chicago Time*.

DEATH IN THE PORK BARREL.
A  B u t c h e r ’s  B o d y  S w a r m i n g  W i t h  T r i c h 

inas.

N ew  York, Dec. 7 .—A young bu tcher 
nam ed  F ra n z  Axler, n ine teen  years old, cam e 
to  th e  d ispensary  a ttach ed  to Bellevue H os
p ita l on .November 21st, an d  asked for m ed i
cal tre a tm e n t for rh eu m atic  pa in s  and  fever 
from  w hich he  said  he  wa* suffering. D r. 
H em m ingw ay, th e  d ispensary  physicion , sen t 
Axler to  th e  w ard of D rv Geo. H . M uller, jr., 
w here a day o r two afterw ard  D r. M uller d is
covered th a t  A xler was n o t suffering from 
rheum atic  pa in s  b u t from  trich inosis . T he 
faculty  of the  hosp ita l becam e in te res ted  in 
th e  case, and  Prof. Janew ay  cu t a  piece of 
m uscu lar tissue th e  size of a n  old-fashioned 
th ree  cen t piece from  th e  p a tie n t’s a rm . I t  
was found to  co n ta in , whon subjected  to 
microscopic scru tiny , no less th a n  th ir teen  
trichin® . On S aturday  A xler died, and  to 
day an  au topsy  was m ade of h is  body. H is 
en tire  system  was found to be im pregnated  
w ith  tr ic h in a  ; th e  m uscles and  tissues of the 
body were filled w ith th em , a n d  in  h is  in te s 
tines  were found p a re n t trich in  te in  various 
stages of reproduction . T here  w ere m illions 
of pa rasites  in  h is  body, w hich were subjected 
to th e  m icroscope, w hen i t  was found  to  be 
fa irly  alive w ith  them .

ELOPEMENT.
M r. C a r d  a n d  M rs .  S n i d e r  G o  O ff  W i t h  

A b o u t  $ 1 7 ,0 0 0  o f  S n i d e r ’s  M o n e y — 
H o w  a  P o w e r  o f  A t t o r n e y  w a s  U s e d .

T oronto, Dec. 6 .— On th e  16th of Novem 
ber Jo h n  L . C ard, D eputy-R eeve of V aughan , 
and  a  m em ber of th e  C ounty Council, eloped 
w ith M rs. Levi Sn ider, of W oodbridge. The 
parties  m oved in  th e  best society  in 
th e  tow nship , S n ider being  w orth 
$125,000, and  C ard  well to-do. Some 
years ago S n ider becam e addicted  to  d rink  
and  th  • h a b it grew upon h im  so th a t  he  could 
n o t tra n sac t h is  business. H e called upon h is  
friend  Card to look afte r h is  affairs and  gave 
h im  power of a tto rney  over h is  property. M rs. 
Snider, who h a d  th e  rep u ta tio n  of being the  
handsom est w om an in  th e  coun ty , is only  
about 33 years of age. She had  often th re a t
ened to  leave h e r husband , owing to  h is  d is 
so lu te  h ab its , b u t no  one ever suspected  she 
would fly w ith  C ard , who is abou t 60 years of 
age and  th e  fa th e r of ten  children . 
About a  week previous to  th is  im e 
M rs. S n ider sen t h e r two d augh te rs  
to  a lad ies’ sem inary  a t W hitby  
and  gave ou t th a t  she in ten d ed  to v is it in 
F lorida . She m ade am ple p repa ra tions  for 
h e r dep artu re , and  called upon m any  of her 
friends. C ard had  n o t been idle, b u t using 
h is  position  raised ab o u t $17,000 on h is  own 
and  S n ider’s farm  and  cam e to T oronto . On 
th e  16 th  M rs. Snider cam e to  T oron to  and  
was jo ined by C ard. On tb e  17 th  they  visited 
W hitby , and  th e  m o th e r took away her 
daugh te rs  from  th e  school. Since th en , th e  
couple have n o t been heard  of. About $5,000 
of C ard’s notes are held  in  th is  city.

F I D E L I T Y  O F  T H E  P R U S S I A N  
D IE R .

S O L -

W e have a som ew hat com ical i llu s tra tio n  of 
th e  rig id  fidelity with w hich th e  P russian  sol
d ier is w ont to  carry  ou t in s tru c tio n s  im 
parted  by those set in  a u th o rity  over h im  in  
an  inc iden t th a t  th a t  took place th e  o ther 
evening d u rin g  a perform ance of “  F idelio” a t 
th e  Town T h ea tre  of M ayence. H e rr M ann, 
the  leading  baritone  of th e  com pany, was 
abou t, in  th e  c h arac te r of th e  wicked Don 
P izarro , to  undergo th e  p enalty  of h is  evil 
deeds, th e  stage “  business” requ iring  th a t  he 
shou ld  be led aw ay to confinem ent by two 
guards a t  a  sign  from  th e  M in ister of S ta te . 
T he brace of “  su p ers” to ld  off for th is  duty 
were p riva te  soldiers belonging  to  an  a rtih e ry  
reg im ent in  garrison  a t  M ayence —tw o s t A-Ky 
B randenburgere, drilled  and  discip lined  to  a  
nicety . As they  took  u p  th e  position  assigned 
to th em  on e ith e r side of P iza rro , previous to 
m arch ing  h im  off th e  stage, th e  chorist in 
tru s ted  w ith  th e  p a rt of “  o ther com m anding 
esco rt” w hispered to  them , “  R em em ber, th e  
m an  ia a  s ta te  p riso n e r; gua rd  h im  carefu lly .” 
O bedient to orders, th e y  led P iza rro  away to 
h :s d ressing  room , w here he  rapid ly  exchanged 
h is  th ea trica l costum e for p riva te  clo thes, 
and , opening h is  door, w as abou t to  go hom e 
to  supper as u sual, w hen, to h is  am azem ent, 
he found h is  passage barred  by a  couple of 
crossed ha lberds. In d ig n a n tly  inqu iring  of 
th e  inflexible supers facing  him  w ith  o u t
stre tched  w eapons “ w hat they  m ea n t by in 
terfering  w ith  h is  m ovem ents,” he  received 
the  stolid  reply  th a t  “ they  had  s tric t orders to 
guard  h im  closely as a S ta te  p riso n er, and  
th a t  he  m u s t n o t a tte m p t to  leave h is  ro o m .” 
Som e tim e elapsed  before th e  accidental a r r i 
val on th e  spot of th e  stage  m anager (whose 
au tho rity , they  were induced, w ith  difficulty, 
to recognize) resu lted  in  th ese  w orthy  fellows 
“ recovering a rm s ,” and  in  Mr. M ann’s em an 
cipation  from  re s tra in t. —L ondon  Telegraph.

— I t  is a g a in st th e  law to  catch  t ro u t w ith 
n e ts  in  C ayuga and  Seneca L ak es, b u t th e  
in te rio r cities of th is  S ta te  hav ing  long been 
bountifu lly  supplied from  th e se  sources, a 
gam e constable lately  m ade  a  tr ip  on  L ake 
Cayuga in  a  sm all s team boat to  discover and 
pu ll up  gill ne ts  . H e  found  a  la rge  num ber, 
and , while destroying , sho t a t  from  th e  
ho  re.

A FEMALE MISER.
A  W e a l t h y  O ld  L a d y  S ta r v in g :  t o  D e a t h .

Montreal, Dec. 2 .—A case of ex trem e 
m iserliness has come to  th e  no tice  of th e  a u 
th o rities . In  th e  east end  of th e  city , on 
L agauchetiere  street, has resided for m any 
years in  an  old and  d ilap idated  house of th ree  
sto ries an elderly  m aiden lady  in  a  s ta te  of 
com parative  d e stitu tion . She led th e  life of 
a recluse, and  was a lm ost unknow n by sight 
to h e r n eares t neighbors. A laboring  m an  
was th e  only v isito r, and  he  w en t th e re  once 
a day  to  do som e trifling  chores. T he house 
was poorly fu rn ished , and  all th e  su rro u n d 
ings bore th e  s tam p  of poverty. Yesterday 
th e  chorem an  could no t effect an  en trance, 
and , suspecting  som eth ing  was w rong, he ap 
pealed for a-jsistance. On th e  door being 
forced open th e  aged wom an w as found ly ing  
in  h e r n ig h t clo thes on th e  floor in  a cold 
room  and  qu ite  unconscious. She was im 
m ediately  transferred  on an  am bulance to  th e  
general hosp ita l, w here she was placed in  a  
p riva te  room . T h e  ex traord inary  fea tu re  of 
th e  case is th e  fact th a t  th is  victim  of a  Xai- 
serly  feeling  is ro lling  in  w ealth  JShe h a s  been 
discovered to  be w orth  $75,000 in  m oney be
sides vast p roperty  in  rea l esta te  in  th e  city . 
She h a s  no t recovered sufficiently  from  h e i 
s ta te  of unconsciousness te  give a  ra tio n a l 
account of herself.

THE FISHERIES QUESTION
T h e  L o n d o n  T im e s  o n  t h e  P r e s i d e n t '*  

M e s s a g e .

A cable d ispatch  to  th e  Globe u n d er da te  
Dec. 6 th , says :

T he  Tim es  says ed ito ria lly  of th e  probablo 
ch arac te r of th e  P res id en t’s M essage : The
portion  of th e  P res id en tia l M essage whioh 
com es m ost hom e to E ngH shm en is th a t  re 
ferring  to  th e  fishery  d ispu tes on  th e  C ana
dian  coast. P res iden t H ayes will apparen tly  
te ll C ongress th a t  E a r l G ranville  has receded 
from  th e  position  tak e n  by L ord  S alisbury  on 
th is  m a tte r. A new com m ission  will be p ro 
posed to  ad ju st th e  contested  cases. T nere  is 
often  a  g rea t advantage in  th e  adven t of new 
m en  in  office, as  m isu n d erstan d in g s  ean be 
rem oved by a change of language w ithout any  
change of m ean ing . T he  doctrine  im pu ted  
to  L o rd  S alisbury  and  th e  la te  G overnm en t— 
th a t th e  local laws of th e  C anadian  D om inion 
could overrule th e  obligations of a  tre a ty  m ade 
by th e  C row n—was never advanced by them . 
T he real po in t a t  issue between L ord  S a l i ^  ^  
bury  and  E v a rts  was the  tru e  m ean ing  of t l ? ^  
obligations of th e  W ash ing ton  T rea ty  in  r e 
gard to th e  concu rren t privileges of c itizens 
of th e  U n ited  S ta te s  and  th e  D om inion on  th e  
coasts of th e  la tte r. T h is  po in t m ay havo 
been m isconceived, th e  language of E a r l  G ran 
ville m ay have rem oved th e  m isconcep tion ; 
b u t th is , an d  no o th e r po in t, was in  d ispute .
I t  is, however, m oat desirable th a t  th e  whole 
question  shall be settled  in  a  m ore pe rm a
n e n t fash ion  th a n  th a t  co n tem plated  by th e  
T rea ty  of W ash ing ton . U n d er its  provisions 
th e  fishery privileges w ere m ade th e  subjeot 
of an  ex trao rd inary  k ind  of lease fo r a  term  
of years, as  if i t  w as th e  purpose of th e  n a ^ ^  
tia to rs  of th a t  tre a ty  to  provide recu rrin g ^ P L  
casions for a  q u arre l. I f  a  new  com m ission 
be appoin ted , an  effort should  be m ade to  ef
fect a  final se ttlem en t of th e  whole m a tte r.

— A visitor a t  V enice com plains *,that gon- 
lolas a re  pain fu lly  suggestive in th e ir  general 

get up  of floating  hearses.
— T he Scotch honey harvest, la s t year a l

m ost a  fa ilu re , has th is  year been very good, 
T h is  honey, hav ing  th e  ta s te  of thym e and  
h ea th er , is in  g rea t dem and.

— T he fond m o th er tucked  h e r  little  son 
in to  h is  com fortable co t la s t n ig h t. T hen  
tu rn in g  to h e r h u sb an d  w ith  a  p roud look, 
she exclaim ed, “  Now, I  have m y B oy
co tted .”  T he h u sb an d  is  a  rav ing  m anic.

— T he price whioh E n g lan d  is to be called 
upon to  pay ou t of th e  pockets of th e  E n g lish  
Scotch an d  W elsh taxpayers, in  order to  se t
tle  forever th e  d isqu ie ting  I r ish  land  question , 
is , according to  th e  S ta tis t  th e  very m odest 
am o u n t of $1,500,000,000.


