WRECKED.

AN OCEAN ROMANCE

CHAPTER II.

A week passed, and Angus Marriot still
remained at Holroyd. He liked the
place and the free unconventior al life ;
the boating aud fishing were excellent,
and he soon became a great favorita with
‘the fishermen, by whoni, heswas regatded
as a *‘fres, affablosort of chap,” and won-
derfully cute and knowing for a ‘' South-
ron,” Southrons being regarded by the
maritime mind as benighted beings who
were to be pitied rather than blamed for
the accident of birth which deprived
them of thte superior qualities of mind
and body peculiar to inhabitants of the
“North Countreo."” He joined in their
amusemonts, Went out fishing with them,
and spent many an hour out on the wide
ocean, lying in the boat smoking his pipe
and listening dreamily to the ripple of
the waves and watching the starry sky.
Or —what he liked still better—eendding
along before the wind with the white
spray dashing into his face. He became
quite clever in bandling and managing &
boat, and picked up a large vocabulary
of navticsl words and phrases with which
he d:lighted to interlard his conversation
with Olive, and which—to use the young
lady's own wordes—he mixed up and
muddled together till it was impozsible
to make head or tale of them.

Notwithstanding all his maritime
amuszements however, he found plenty of
time to devote to the pleasant task of en-
tertaining Miss Neelson, and to spend at
her cottage, where he was always a wel-
come visitor. Madame Durant, who,
““for the sake of her beloved pupil, had
consented to expatriate herself from the
world which she loved, and to hide her-
gelf in this desert of a willage,” was
charmed with Argus’s courteous manner
and the respsctful attention with which
he listened to her stories ot France under
the ancient regime, the departed glorias
of which she was never weary of bemoan-
ing. She did not however altcgether ap-
prove of the sudden intimacy which had
sprung up between her cherge and Angus
Marrdtr, of the long walks and boating
excursions which they took together, and
which, owing to herinfirmity and old 2ge,
she was vnable to join. Jt was scarcely
comme 1l faut, the old lady ps-d e eish,
to herzelf ps'ehe watched the two young
people eetting out on their long rambles;
but it was brt'of a piece with the rest—
nothing at Hilroyd was comme il faut, ac
cording to wadame's notions, and Olive
was wilful, and would have her own way;
80 madame wisely ‘held her peace, and
looked on ia silence. '

Life grew vety full and beautiful to
Olive in these days A heppiness greater
than ehe had ever known before, which
she was never to experierce again in 1-a
fall perfeetion and completeners cme to
ner in thoss plessant summer dayas and
made her life beautiful.. She had been
happy snd conteut enough before ; but
she was infinitely happier now. though
she would have been pozzled to tell the
cause of her light-hesrredoees. 1o was
the old story over again ; rha old besnii-
ful stors of & girl's tirst uncenscious love.
But Olive never  gnessed at this, Like
most girle, she bad n d Ker dreems of a
beautiful dual life, of a perfect being who
ahould be hero and lover at once, godlike
enough to be adored, himman enough to
love and be loved. ' And Awngus, thopgh
he was no' hera, but onily au ordinary
young man, yet 7o scsscd every quality
necersary to'make and perféct & worman’s
happiness. ' lHe had told Olive much of
his past life during their long rambles.
He had intended, when quite ‘a voung
man, toeuter ‘the Church’; but he had
lony since ‘decided that he was unfitted
for that vocation, end for the last seven |
years he had earned ' his livivg by writing
for newaphpers and magazines. -

“‘He was not a big gun, by any means,
not even a ‘wtecessiul novelist,” he told
Olive] with'a genial laugh ; buat he held |
a good appointment ‘on’ an  influential
daily paper, ‘and was the editor of a mag-
azine then winning golden opinions from
theeritiés: |Boveral of his own papers

had been sinzled out for special approval, |

and perhiaps 8oma day he might'do better
hings sbill, » Lo W

Olive feltthat his arrival and his con-
stant soociety had briught’ ‘a new element
into her life, a.-:uﬁuadH higher n.imi ‘and
hopes in her heart, ~ He had aquick wit,
a rpi%l%;f 'l:'fh%an,id a tongue which old
Margery—Clive'’s nurss—once’ said wae
wi *'_'_E.filglu"b th_fﬂﬁﬂi_'ﬁ-_ bird I.J'ﬂ_.ﬁr tree P
And he Pﬁ% brave, apd true and hon-
est, 1t wag pmall wonder if the girl nncon-
sCiou| ly grév 85106k up to ‘him and lcve
hidk SAPRCASTILAR, Beangthof Ner natute ]
Shgjg}‘éﬁ;lg.g ¢ty in thods dags that tKe
peo] I_é'iﬂuril;‘ 0 l'i:aijk at her us ghe went

down the ‘stfett,‘and sail that, after all, |

she would be as prefty ' as hér mother'in
her bast days, .~ But ouly .old Margsry
gues:ed ‘the “esnse of her derlmg’s new
beauty and happiness, ‘and she shook
hor hieadind "lovked ‘on and ~ waited:in
gilence. & L

One other Tperson ‘héside Margery
watched and waited. And this"waas Dick
Haythorne, Olive's consin, He was a tull
handspma felloW, five or six yoars.ylder,
than Olive, one of _the moat skilful and
daring of, all the fishermen on the North.
East Cpast } everthere wasia danger-
ous-entarprisetto face—a forlorn hopa to-
bs led—Di:k Haytherne waasure to be
firsttand foremost, stimulating: his mates
to fresh deeds of hercism with his cool
disrezard of dangerand sslf..
very dear % hiwi " Fhey had beon play-
fallbwa'si?ujchﬂdran, manya {ime Dick Had
carried herin higarms ; he bad taught.
her 15 row and, swim, -abd they Yad shar-
ed many a sciape togethers . He remem.
bered well enaugh how, when the parting
came and.Olive—themn a, brown daged girl
of fifteen—had slung round his peck and
kissed him;and promissd amid a torrent

Olive wan |

love him always, and rome day to come
back to him and the old homa,

No one but Dick himself knew how far
that promise, and the thought of what
might poseibly be some day, had gone to
keep him free from the temptations and
the evils of his class, howshard he had
striven to live a pure, brave life—a life
which should be worthy of her!  And

had come back, and yet everything was
different, Dick thought | It waz not his
old playmate who /had come backuto him,
but & tall gracions young princess who ac-
cepted his homage as her n;_:hi:fu] due,
and gave Him back in return aquiet sffce-
tion ard friendship which was true and
staunch ‘encugh, but which—alas for
poor Dick's hopes ! —contained never a
spark of warmer feeling. Hove had long
aincs fled ; but Dick's love remained as
strong as ever., He was old enongh to
remember thestory of Olive's’ mother's
unhappy marriage, and he dreaded lest
the old tale shou!d be repeated !  _So he
ton—as well as Margery—watched and
waited in silence.  And the two lovers,
uncopecious of the watchful eyea sharp-
ened with love aad jeslousy, went on
their flowery way unheeding, and
were unspeakably happy.

“ What a fine fellow that cousin of
yours ia I Angus remarked to Olive one
evening as they were returning from a
gaunter along the beach, and saw Dick
standing before them ‘on the rocks, with
his nete over his shoulder, talking to a
group of fishermen. *‘1 wish he didn't dis-
lik s me so much.”

“‘Does he dielike you? What bad taste!”
said Olive demurely.

“Yes. I don't know why, but 1am
sure he is suspicious of me,” answered
Angus, stroking his beard gravely, *‘I
always have an uneasy conviction when in
his company that my mortal nature is be-
ing turned inslde out and dissected and
generally condemned |. And I wished he
liked me. Old Dan'l—as my esteemed
bhost is commonly called—wps telling
me last night of his horoism duoring the
atorma last winter."”

“Yea''—Olive's eyes brightened at the
recollection—"** he 18 a brave fellow, and
he Has been a good friend to me—the best
and troeet friend a girl ever had ! I den's
know what I should do without dear old

Dick || We have been playfeliows eince
‘childhood.”
“Ah|1" Anguns gave a searching look

into his compamion’s face, but Olive
was unconscious of the scrutinizing gazs.
He did not speak again fora few mo-
ments, but walked on silently by her
eide with a thoughtiul face. Ulive paused
as they reached the percipitous path which
wag the nearest way to her cottage, and
held out her hand.

**1 must say goed night ; I promised
madame to be home early. She gets
irate it I stay out late, and declares my
condnet* is not ccmme 1l faut,” she said
gailr,

“rate ! Why shonld ehe?  Csn't
she tru-t you with me ?' asked Angus
geatly.

He held her hand tightly as he spoke,
and his bright eyes looked into hera with
an expreesion of infinite love and tender-
ness im their clear dep'hs that startled
Olive. While she hesitated, trying vain-
lv to make some jesting answer, Dick
Haythorns approached and locked sharp-
lv at the lovers. Olive's hand still lay mn
Marriot's, the blush wasstill Jingering on
her chock, and, although the :did not
know i35, an answering love-light was
shining incher aweet! shy eyes:  Dick'’s
brown face grew suddenly gray and hag-
gard ; he dropped his nets in the sand,
wmnd, witha firm resplution animating his
mind, stopped, and addressed Marriot —

““You asked me afew nights ago to
show you the rocks where the Firefly
struck, last winter sir,” he gaid, in an odd
constrained voice.  *‘ | can'take you now,
if you oare to go; it islow tide, and the
rock will be bare.”

“‘ Thanks; 1 should lika'it ‘very much.”
Angus, delighted to accept the smallest
olive-branch from Dick, dropped Olive's
hand and turned to him eagerly.  **.Wiil
vou go with us, Miss Olived’

| ** Nay, Olive iz best at home—it is a
roughread,” Dickinterrupted haetily; and
Olive laughed. _

 “‘That meavs T am not wanted. Why.
I have been on that rock scores of times!”’
she said 'gaily. *‘Why, Dick, have you

forgotten "how yon used to carry me over
the rough places 7" o xmealhn
Dick colored; and' 'Angus ‘noticed the
strong white teeth closegeruélly on his lip
under his thick biack moustache.
" | *“Ay, Tass, balyyou are over-big to carry
now,"” he apawered, hoarsely. . ** Times
have changed since then ! Are yon ready,
Bir 7" : : .
g “Quite!ﬂ. Angus topk off his hat and
‘waved i in a parting salute, as Olive;ran
dightly up the rocky path, then turned
and followed his gnide.
| It was a very silent walk, Dick led
“the way across thé' sands; saying very
little, and that little “only ‘in‘anawer to
Marriot's questions, but ‘always with his
head held erect and  that look of steady
‘resclationin his dark ‘oyea, till theyreach-
ed the rocks, where only a fow months
“hefore a steamer with ;all hands on board
had struck and gone to picces one winter
**Phatl ia the  rock,out there,” Dick.
said, polnting. to a high. range which

aven though the tide was low, the waves
were d¥shing with an gngry roar,, “She
struck there and wen' to pieces almost
}' sbantly.” " There wasn'h one of her crew

f:-.li.”' -

‘* 1t musthave been a terrible might;"
and Angus shuddered at the, pieture
which hisimaginationvealled ups - % Did
you 826 b4l 5 :

‘‘Ayydisaw it ] bave seen:/as many
shipwrecks.as most, men,”  Dick answer-
ed, the look of suppressed passion in his
face deepening every, moments ‘‘and a
terrible sight it was tO_peg a fine vessel,
which only a few minutes before was

of tears and sobs never to forget' him ; to

bounding over “the ‘waves like a living

now she had redeemed her promies; she

Jinto Marriot's face.

sstretched out Intp thesea, ‘agaivsh which,.
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thing, lying crushed and broken and

tossed helplessly here and there with the
waves ; but there are sadder sights and
other shipwrecks even atill more terrisle
than that.”

““ What do you mean{"
looked -wonderingly into Dick'e stern
face 3 and Dick turned and looked
straight into hig eyes with a long search-
ing peza.

*‘I mean there are some who make
shipwreck of body and soul, gir,” he said
elowly.  *‘I mean there are some men—
I don t say you are one, remember—who
come with thelr lying tongues and soft
ways, and steal a girl's heart, and take
her life into their ke 'ping, ouly to make
shipweeck of her happineas, and to cast
her back eroeghed and ruined on the mercy
of the world 1" live'a . father was, one
of thess.”

““And you think I am ancther?’ Anguse
flushed angrily as he apoke.

“*That 13 what I want to find out,”
Dick anawered steadily. . **My cousin is
very demr to me. 1 have loved her sincs
ahe was a little maid that high—and he
raised his hi'uwuhﬂ.lld, which was scarcely
as steady as usual, a foot from the grouand
—**and [ trleu to educate my=zelf, to raise
myself a little above the level of my
mates in the hope that some day I might
be worthy of her. = Oh, yes,” as Angus
gtarted and bit his moustache impatiently
—*‘1did, ridiculous as | dare say it seems
to you; but that was yearaago, before she
came back ! Then, directly 1 saw her, 1
knew it was of no use, Bat all the same,
and because 1 love her, her bappingss 1is
my care; and, by Heaven, the man who
destroya it, who castaashadow on it ahall
answer to me for it !"”

Marriot looked at
gravely.

* Why do you eay this tome}’ he
asked,

The other laughed scornfully.

“Do you think I'm blind?’' he said,
“You have won her heart with your fine
spesches and city waya, and perhaps it is
no wonder '—he gave a look of grudging
admiration at his rival's tall atraight
fignre and pleasant  refined face—*'but,
all the same, I want to ask yon one gques-
tion, You are a gentleman, 1 know, and
I am an ignorant fisherman ; bat we will
pul the difference in our siation aside for
a moment, and only remember that we
are standicg here together under Hea-
ven's blue sky equal man apd man,
Tell me this—Do you mean fair by the
girl § -

Clear and bright, but with an awful
anxiety lurking in his eyes, he looked
Dright and daunt-
less, snd shining with a strange happi
neas, Marriot's eyes returncd his intense

4ze.
e And if I had to tell youthat I love
her dearly,” he said slowly, *'that my one
oreat wish in life is to mako her my wife
—what then 1"

Dick's eyes drooped, and a strong

Marriot

his excited face

shiver shook hisstalwarc form. He turn-

ed away, and stood silently watching the
retreating tide as it gathered up the shells
and sea-weed and awept them back to the
bosom of thelr great mother ocean.
Alas, it was not only the shells and aea-
weed which poor Dick saw drifting away
beycnd his reach! It was some time be-
fore he spoke, and his voice sounded very
hoarse aud broken.

“What can I say—except to bid yon be
worthy of hert” he answered ; and thean,
without another word, he  turned and
walked quickly away.
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Marriot found a letter awaiting him
when he returned to hisinn that evening
It was from the editer of the paper on
which he was emyployed, 2eking him to
return at’ once to town, DMarrlot was
aorry, but'not surprised at the summens.

‘His hdliday had alre:dy expired, and his

health had improved so. much, that he
had no excuss to linger, though he falt
very veluctant to leave Holroyd.. Onone
poiub he was quite decided. . Ha would
speak to Olive of his hopes and wishes
before he lels, and try to gain from her
the congent which he could not but hope
she would give. Hs had arranged to
walk with her next morning to a part of

'of the coast which they had nob a8 yet

explored. He conld mnot have a better
opportuniby than this, he thought, aa he
went to moeef her next morning at their

usual trysting place, and saw her coming

elong, the. sapds, looking sweet and
bonny in herserge dress with her scarlet
cap: perched  coquettishly on ther dark
head. . AT

A little to his  surprise, sha was not
alone. Mr. Dacre, the Equire and princi-
pal landowner in the neighborhood, was
walkiirg by ‘her side. ’ 7

He was a little . ehrivelled-up-looking
man, who lived .all alone in. his grand
houee, 2ud bad nelther ‘‘chick nor child"
to: succeed him in ' his ' vast poesessions.
He was much disliked and dreaded in the
village, where a tradition that he'had sold
his'soul to the Evil One prevailed.  He
wonld never have Christian’ ‘burial, the
people ‘meed’ to edy, shaking their heads
gravely, Some stormy night, when tha
terms of the contract were expired, the
fland would gome in person and earry him
of to perdifion. He look unusunally awmi-
able that morning,. as he hobbled along
by her side, and even laughed and made

‘seme joking. remark, -which brought a

blush to her face as Angusapproached.

**Ah, you won't want me now !” he
said, as he limped away aund left the girl
free to meet her 1. var.

Marriot ghook his  head. gravely as he
pointad to the retreating figure.

“Really, Mlss Olve, I wm surprised |
How you can lead that poor old man on
and baoy him'up with'false hopéa in this

‘mosf  reprehensible’ ' manner ‘pasges ‘my

compréhensgion " he began) with assomed
peyeriLy.

Ollve laughed and eolored as he took
her hand in his.

““‘How do you know they ~are false
hopes’ Many girla marry for money—
why shouldn't I ¥’ she asked gaily.

has paid $100 a year for. her support.

"to get the, help.of; neighbors.

e e

Marriot looked down into her eyes with
a frank, admiring gaze

‘* Because, in the first place, you are
not the girl to sell yourself,” he replied ;
‘“‘and, in the second, because I should not
allow it, if you were.,”

““And, pray, what huoalness would it be
cf yours,if 1 did 1" Olive retorted.

She looked up with. & saucy smile as
she spoke ; but "‘the smile died away,
her eyes drooped, and her heart beat
fast and nervously as she met Marrioh's
eyes. |

“Won't you le* me make it my buai-
ness, darling ?’ he eaid, in a_seft low
voica. “* Won't you take me instead,
Olive

And then a3 the sweet eyes looked the
answer which the shy lipe refused to give,
he bent his head and covered the blushing
face with kisses,

“Tf I ecould only be sure it is a good
thing for you,” Olive gaid an hour after-
ward, as they sat on the roots in blis:ful
oblivion of time and place, and talked of
their future ; *bat 1 cannot. W hat wlll
all your friende—your mother especially
—aay to your marrying an ignorant coun-
try girl like'me 1"

“Say? Why, what should they say,
my love, but that [ have won the prettiest
and swoeetest little wife in the world {”
Angus asked tenderly, yet a little evazive-
ly. Olive shook her head.

““That is nonsense !” she gsaid rather
impatiently. ‘‘ It is very sweet to hear
you say 8o, and to believe you mean it:
but they will not look at me through
your spectacles, remember! And if I
thought my love would bring you harm
or trouble ' —and here the sweet voice
faltered a little—** dearly as I love you, 1
wouald rather—ch, ten times rather—go
away and never see you again 7"

““What a hard-hearted little girl you
must be even to contemplate such a
thing |"" eried Marriot, in  a half-amused,
half-tender volee. *'l1 do believe 1t ia the
thooght of a town life which is beginning
to frichten you! Bat I don’t intend to
lot yorgo 89 easily, I can assure you, Tam
not a rich man, my pet, and I can’t afford
you a very luxurious home ; but I can
promise one thing—it shall notbein Clap-
ham. Now are you satisfieal”

“‘Not quite.” And the serious look
deepened in Olive's eyes; her face grew
grave and thovghiful, and there eamea
look of quiet resolution round her red lips
which Marriot had never seen before. **1
am thinking, dear, that, as we have known
each other such a very short time—why.
it 18 only three weeks gmince we firat met !
—that perhaps it will be better to wait a
little while, not to eall onrsalves engaged
just yet.. Now be patient '—she raised
her hand and gently placed 1t on
his arm, and the soft feuch stilled the
hurried words of protestation and remon-
strance which rose to his lips—*‘let us
gettle it in this way—it will not make
any real difforence,-you know. We will
walt three months, and during those
montha, we will not see or write to each
other.,  You shall go back to your work
and your pleasures and friends, and I will
etay here among mine ; then, after that,
if we are both in the same mind, it shall
be az you ask.”

““I cartainly  shall not agree to that,”
Angus answered decisively. ‘‘Notzee—
not even write to you for three montha.
It ts absurd !

Olive look up with a beautiful smile of
perfect conlidence 1n her clear eyes.

““Yes, you will, dear,” she declared
proudly, **because I think it is best, and
also because 1t 1s the firat request [ have
asked my lover, and he would not refase
my first L-know,”’ '

Marriot bent and
lips. .

“Vory well ; it is a hard condition ;
but I muat comsentyl gu;ljlp.ma,” he sald
half impatiently. *‘It shall be as you will.
Since you doubt my constancy, I am will-
ing yon should prove it.”

*‘Ah, but 3f it is my own constancy
I doubt 7’ eaid Olive, with her aweet
serious smile., *‘ I may change too, you
know,” s

But in her heart she knew full well
thera was mo fear that that would ever
como o paBs.

(T0 BE CONTINUED )

kissed the pleading
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IUMAN FIENDS,
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Toriuring a Girl —_l'_hu’l.hu;;..]lﬂr Ears and
Tonzue to the ‘Hi':._lll.

A telegram from Wallingford, Vt., re-
lates & revolting story of the inhuman
treatment of Ida Terrv, thirteen years
old, by her guardians, Joseph White and
wife. When she wan twogyears of age
she was left 1n their charge by her father,
who went west, Since then the latter

White and wife were arrested for mal-
treatment, but the former was only fined
85 and the latter $10." " The mext night
three masked wmen caught White in his
barn, and after beating him ordered him
to leave town. Both of the Whites were
church members, buf have since been ex-
pelled. The atrocities were found out by
a npeighbor, who' 'was 'aroused by the
girl's cries, and visited-the house. The
child  presented a -pitiful appearance.
Her feet wera blistered, Mrs. White hav-
ing compelled her to ctand on a red-hot
atove until it was unbearabls, One mode
of punishment was to thrast pinathrough
her ears and fasten her to the wall. An-
other, drivieg aneedle through her tongue
and tacking 1t to the window-sill. -~ On
one occasion: Lda was held under & pump
and a stream. pumped 'on her‘head until
she was so fapexhausied that the W hites
could not revive her, and were compelled
When. in
court the child's body! wis found covered
with black ang blue apots wherfé the in-
humean guardians had pinehed ber,while
her back was a net-work' of ‘cordchke

ridees where the whip had been applied, |

The girl has been taken charge of by the

‘gor pint of sperm oil,

el

THINGS USEFSL.

The following miscellaneous directions
about useful things are condeptwd from
the Scientific American, and they may be
therefore considered reliable : —

A Hair Toxic —To preserve the hair
and peventit from falling ont the fol-
lowing is frequently used : Castor oil,
one-half pint ; alcohol 96 per ceaat , one-
balf pint ; tincture cantharides, one half
oz, ; oil of bergamot, 2 drachme. Color
a pale pink with alkanet root. Tincture
of cantharides and glycerine mixed ro-
gother is a more active compound and is
requently used to prevent baldness,

SQUEAKING £HOES —There i1a no satis-
factory cure for a squeaky shoe. g will
sumetimes cure iteelf, from gettirg wet,
or as it gets older and the parts better
set together. The squeak generally
comwes from the mner sole not Htting well
in its place, but may elso come from the
shank piece, or counter, cr other parts,

Oroprrpoc Soap,—White Castile goap,
cut nmall, 2 pounda ; eamphor, b cunees;
oil of rosemary, 1 cunce ;- oll of origan-
om, 2 ounces ; rectified spirits, 1 gallon ;
dissolve in a corhed bottle by the heat of
a water bath ; and when considerably.
cool, strain, then add aqua ammonia 11
ounces ; immediately put it in bottles,
cork close, and tie over with bladder. It
will be very fine, solid, and transparent,
when cold.

Preserving Postrs —Coal taris a good
preservative for wood of any kind, and

contains the antiseptic principle of creo-
sote.
o° the posts in a kettle of hot tar, you

If applied hot by dipping the ends

will accomplish all that may be desired.

The crecsote costs more, and both can
generally be obtained where there are gas
works.

CorviNg Ink.—Mix about ten parte of

jet black writing ink and 1 part of glycer-

ine. This, if ueed on glazed paper, will

not dry for hours, and will yield two
fair, neat copiea by simple pressure of

the hand in any good letter copy book.

The writing should not be exceesively

fine nor the swrokes uneven or heavy.

To prevent setting off the leaves after
copying should be removed by blotting
paper. By changing the quantity of gly-
cerine you can get an ink which will give
several copies,

Povrisnise - STARCH FoR COLLARS.—
Melt 24 pounds of the very best parafiine
wax over a slow fire. When liquefied,
remove from the fire, end stir in 100
drops of citronelia. Have a number of
round new ple ting, clean and nice ; place
them on & level table and coat them
slightly with swuet oil, and pour about 6
tablespocnsful of the mixture into each
tin. The pan may be floated in water to
cool the contents sufficiently to permié
the mixture to be cut or stamped oumb
with a tin cutbter into small cakes about
the size of a peppermint lczenge. Twe
of these cakes added to each pint of
starch will camse the smoothing iron te
impart the finest possible finish to muslin
or linen, besides perfum/ng the clothes in
firat-class atyle.

For Daxprorr,.— V., C. T. writea: I
am troubled with dandruff in my whis-
kera, and am rapidly losing them ; have
tried tonics, washings, oil, without any
success. Can you recommend anything ?
A. A sorviceable application 18 twe
drachms of borax dissolved in a pint of
camphor water, washing with the lotion
once or twica a week; or much benefit
may also be derived by washing with
tepid water, agitated with a pieca of quil-
lar bark until a atrong lather 18 produaced;

1 or with water containiug salt of tartar in

the proportion of two drachms of the salt
to a pint of tepid water.

Barmwe: bowber,—J. M. F. wants to
get a formula for making a cheap baking
powder. A. Take of tartaric acid, 16
vz 3 sodium bicarbonate, 16 oz. ; starch,
16 oz ; ammonium cerbonate, 2 o=.
Powder the articles separately (with the
exception of ammon, carb.) and dry each
thoroughly; then rub through a fine eleve
until & uniform mixture is obtained, the
ammoninm earb. being reduced to a fine
powder immediately before adding. The
ammoninm may also be left out, but its
use favors the production of a finer and
whiter bread than can be obtained with-
out ibi

Liquip GLuE.—Ordiaary glue b pounds
is dissolved in water contained in a vessel
which may be heated by means of a water
bath, care being taken to stir from time
to tima. When all the glue is melted, 1
pound of commereial nitric acid is gradua-
ally -added in small quantities. = This
addition creates an effervescence and a
aisengagement’ of red nitrous fumea.
When all the acid has been paseed in, the
végsel is withdrawn from the fire, and
the eontentaTeft to cool. This glue may
be kept for a long time even in uncorked
vessels.

SHoE, Brackineg,—For paste shoe
blacking ‘mix: one part of ivory black,
one-half treacle, one-third sweet oil,
then addoome-fourth oil of vitriel and
one-eighth hydrochloric acid. Dilute
éach ipgredient with three times its
weight of “water before mixing. For
liquid polish take 21b of ivory black in
fine powder; treacle 14 pound, one-quar-
Rub the black
well together, add:the treacle, and mix,
Another recipe i8 4 ounces of ivory black,
3 ourlces coarse gugar, a tablezpoonful of
gweeb eil, and L pint weak beer. - Mix
them gradually together until cold.
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An old éolored woman at Glasgow, Ky.,
was attfacted one 'day last summer by
the humming of 8 swarm of wandering
bees as they passed ‘over her cabin. “She
ran out, and By ringing bells and beating
a tin pamiuduged them to settle in a tree
in her yard.She then climbed the tree and
withra small broom; swept the swarm into
her=apron,’ descended, and, as nothiog
else was handy, emptied her capture into
a nail keg.  They prospered, and she now

authorities,

has a good start in the bee line.




