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Mary returned early from the crickat-
field, for her uncle might oome back at any
moment, and she knew that it irritated and
put him out to find the house empty. He had
not, however, returned, so fh s seated her-
self at the window, which looked over the
neglected expanse of a onoe pleasant lawn,

bounded by a ruddy old wall, about which
olambered’in unkempt profusion plums and

pears mod nect*mé£,, »nd reviewed )h,
events which were taking plaoe in her little
world. The result of an hour’s meditation
over Claude snot,unnatural impatience and
disappointment, and the state of of
between her unale and pISII: Brot er,
evidently getting from bad to worse, was
that Bhe had a good cry, and was found with
her face buried in her hands by JDick on his
return from the matcn.

“ Well,” she said with assumed sprightli-
neas, “ and who wen?"

“ Oh, we beai'em by five wiokets.—You
didn't see my snack, did you'"”

“ Your smack, Dick ? Why, you haven't
been hurt, have you ?' asked Mary bdxSus-

“No, no;l mean my hit.
that the wickets were pitched oloacr up to
the garden wall than usual. Well, they put
on slows, and | got a half-volley to iquaro
(eg which I couldn't r&sist> so | put all my
bsef into it and send the ball spinning away
over the wall. “ Lost ball” of course it was,
and 1 got six for it, for you might look for a
week in the garden without Hading aoricket
ball.—Where’'s the old man?”

“ He has not come back yet,
ting anxious.”

“ Oh, he's all right,'l said her brother.
*>W hy, he'd stay away for a week on the
«h»noa of finding a lot of dirty old stones or
a bit of broken pottery. Besides, he often
goes away, stays later than he intended,” and
put's up at some fellow's house for the night.
— But what are you crying about?’

“ 1'm not crying, Dick.”

I'll e~ear you were when | came in, and
your eyes are red now. ’
“ Oh, I think I'm a
perhaps I'm anxious

all.”

“ Not
here.

You know

and I'm get-

little put out, and
about uncle—thats
you. That beggar Shuti’3 beeu
Lucky I wasn'tin.”
I think you are very unkind and unjust
about ethat beggar Shute,” aa you .are
pleased to call him ; and I m sure | don't
know why.”
“ Because |

hate follows of his kidney,

poor as church mice, who come spongirtg
*nii sneaking and cadging about for what
1~y can get. He's already got round the

Old man, and he's got round you, and he's
only gut to get round me, and his artful

name is won.—Now, if it was achap like
fcac« S raddles of Pommel Hall, I'd say
nothin*. He's the sort of man I'd choose

for a brother in-law ; and he’'d stand on his
head tor a week, with a little encouragement
trom you

“ Mr. S riddles ib not a man to my taste,
rfe ha» o.-ly got two topics—sporting and
~tabl s ”

«=A>\a two very good topics they are ; bet-
ter muan rhymes and old Btones and nigger
~Narguages and that sort of thing. AIll |l can
P'V ib that Shuts shan’o be your husband
with my conBont.’

.vlary'a heart was full, and she was long-
ing to speak up in vindication of her lover ;
but she knew that it would notonly be fruit-
Joas, but that it would serve to anger her
hot-headed brother still more againat him ; so
shp remained silent.

As Dick insisted, they did not wait dinner,
a,nd had a silent, uncomfortable sort of moal
together ; Dick being rather ill at ease, be-
cause he was perhaps conscious of having
calked too freely and violently upon a matter
which in reality was but of little concern
txt him j M .ry unsettled and anxious on ac-
count of her uncle.

“ If he is not hem? eoon,” she said in re-
ply to her brother » 4xhorti'tions not to be
ssiliy about nothing, “1 shall be sure that
feve is something wrong. | know that
formerly he used sometimes to ttay away
at nighti without having given us notice,
but that was when he was stronger, and he
has not done it for at least a year."

Dick sauntered away after dinner to play
irilliards with a neighbouring Squireen.
Mary hurried off down to the railway station
So iiquire if her uncle had gone by train
eanywhere, for ehe knew that if he had done
ua he intended, gone with tbe antiquaries,
,vre distance was too far for him to walk.

In reply to her question, the station-
master said that he had only issued a ticket
to one gentleman, and that was to Mr, Shute,
who had gone to London by the three o'clock
train. s

So she hastened homewares again; but
hor uncle had not returned, and as i wivi
setting dark, her ar.xisty became _more
intense. He was an old man, and it
quite possible that in order to gave the train
fare he might have attempted to walk the
Sve miles to Bury Hill ; and that”in such a
lonely part of the country, he inieht have
voean seized with a fib or have broken a
Mood vessel without any one being near to
3iolp him.

Remain in the house alone
with theso aud other dreads of a similar
character she could not, so she sent a ser-
vant with a message to Mr. Richard that he
should come home at once.

Half an hour elapsed before Dick arrived,
and he was in no gentle mood at being dis-
turbed in his evening’s amusement fcr what
he considered the foolish whim of a ntrvous

in company

81“ Dlck,” said hia sister, *' | &m sure there
is something wrong. Uncle has never bean
out so late before without letting us know.
I've been to the station, and he hasn’'t been

there. No one his seen him about the
village.” . )
.“ Well then,” siua Di. , " if ha didn't

-mles, acd hasn’t
been seen in the
?,bouti the grounds

iwith the antiquariall Jt
i,en the train, and h

vi age, he’'s somsvrhe?
x ere’s plenty ¢f room orh fif.y acies!
* land.”

“ Perhaps ct ol'
Mary. *“ Yes, D
look.58

“ The last pi
go when 1-hare
on,” said D?ck, tWhy,
he cfrvr. read a line

(1867

Uuc Mary ivas 60 rc&iivna to go aau ioeu,
thut Dick gi

jlose at his heels for fright and nervousness,
led the way through the hushes and thick
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undergrowth, silent and weird in the faint
sickly light of the rising moon, towards the
old summer-house.

A quarter of an hour's walk brought them
to the summer-house, atumble down, rickety
old structure, standing on asnoall tpsn space
amidst the trees, and facing a quiuo pool of
dark water which extended as far as the
boundary wall, some thirty yards distant,

1}0J,g sfnceabandoned to rat, and bats, but

tV ™ «on of its solitude much frequented
1& °*'i Jechrf Sdat0“>who otica Pa8*ed Il}e
Ira« hours ? 1* ~tire summer day here in
f \ f tu ~ from~ e

fii j ? s lea 2! 2ne
rother, ”QBJP‘»cey{)arelyystood together, for the thatch

ed roof had peeled off in a dozan planes, and
"he rats had burrowed holes all about the
flooring ; but eld Jethro would not have it
touched-from sentiment, he said—from
motives of parsimony, it was generally be
lievtd.

The ray of lantern light thrown into
the building showed a dark mass on the
floor. Mary uttered a cry of horror, and
in a moment was kneeling beside the help
less body of her uncle. Dick stood like a
man in a trance, his wide-open eyes fixed on
the inert heap, the lantern trembling in his
hands.

“Dick, Dick !” cried the girl. “Ho may
not bo dead ! You must get hslp ! As quick
as you can; there maybe a chance.—0
rincle 1 my dear old uncle !”

Dick placed his hand on the white cheek,

and shook hiB head. “ There is r.o chance,
he said in a low voice; “he is as cold as
marble, Ho musthive had a fit, poor old

uncle, for he has fallen sideways from the
chair.”

“Dick, Dick 1” whimpered the girl, seizing
hishrni, “itiaa dreadful thought, but do
you think there has been any crime commit-
ted?”

“Crime | You mean do | think he has
been murdered ? Certainly not. What earth-
ly object could any one have iu murdering
a poor old harmless man like uncle? How-
ever, you stay here. 1'll leave the lantern ;
X can fine my way back easily onough. [1'll

get some men to help us trke him into the
house, and then 1'll go for Dr. Waller :
he’'ll say at ones what has been tbhe

cause of death.” So he started off, leaving
Mary moaning and crying by the aiue of the
bodj, and in a very short time returned with
a couple of men, by whose aid it was carried
into the house.

The doctor examined the body, and could
find no traces cf violence ; but when he came
to the head, ho poiuted outthe wound behind
the ear, that must have been the result of a
tremendous blow, sufficient, he said, to have
killed instantaneousy a much younger and
stronger man. It had not been such a blow
as would have been caused in falling, he
said, but a deliberately aimed blow. °“ In
short,” ho summed up, “ | am afriid there
has bsen foul-piay, and it will be my duty to
communicate ray suspicions atonce to the po-
lice.” ‘

“ My God!” exclaimed Dick, “ and 1
quarrelled with him to the very last !’

And the stalwart young athlete, who bad
never sheda tear oincshis mother’sccffia had
been carried out of tbe house, threw him-
self into a chair and sobbed bitterly.

Mary was calm nod quiet in her grief ; so
cslm and quiet that her brother was sur-
prised.

“Mary, ” said Dick presently, “wo must
not leave a stone unturned to come at the
root of this. Who could possibly have done
this ?”

Mary was looking at him with a strange

questioning look. Then she took his arm,
and eaid : “Dick, it is ahorrible question,
but I must ask it. Do you know anything

about this ?”

“1 111" almost shrieked the young man.
— “Mary,do you mean to ask me Efl have
done this ? Oh no, no ! But I shall be sus-
pected ; | know that. Every one knows of
ihe quarrels between me and iny uncle.
Every one knows that | have an uncontroll-
able temper, and they will say chat we had
a quarrel, and that I struck him dead | But
Mary, although you do think so badly of

me, you do not believe that | could be
capable ot such a deed ? Say thab you
don't 1

‘ Of eouree | bolieve you, Dick, and 1

den t think badly of ycu as you say ; but
the thought did fl«h across me that perhaps
uncle had met you coming from cricket, had
reproached you for having left business, and
that you had replied, and But no, you
could not have done it, | am sure.”

“I1t is too late now to think of searching,”
said Dick ; “but to morrow, as soon as it is
light, I will go down to the summer-house
and look for some evidence of the murderer.
Anything will Berve as a clue—footmarks,
something dropped in the hurry of flight,
the smallest clue will be sufficient. And
yet | cannot conceive who could have any-
thing to gain by murdering one who, strange
and unpopular as he might have been, never
did harm to any one. Gain could not have
been tho object, for poor old Uoc!o Jethro
waa too careful to go about with anything
worth robbing about him except his watch?
Wo shall find that in the summer-house, 1|
nave no doubt, for you know he always used
to read with it placod on the table beside
him.” So they took a patting look at the
poor body stretched on tlie bed in his own
room, and having, according to local custom,
placed four candles lighted in tho room,
turned the pictures with their faces to the
wail, and reversed the looking glass, betook
themselves to such sleep as they could snatch
under ruch terrible circumstances.

Bub one face haunted M»ry throughout
that loeg night —th? face was that of Claude
Shute, and on (he dark brow sho aaw thu
deep brand of Cain,

(TO LF; CONTJITSUFD, )

A Precedent
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ARE GIRLS AT FAULT ?

Either Hen or Women Are to Rlame For
tlie (.hanged Matrimonial
Conrtitlotos.

If certain man and women prefer exister.c3
in harness to the yoke of wedded lifj and
can be of more use to themselves and benefit
to the rest of humanity unmarried than
married there is no reason for considering
this a state of misfortune.

It isquite the fashion of would-be policioal
economists when deploring tho decrease of
the marmge ratio to place the responsibility
upon the daughters of wealthy fathers who
would rather remain undtr parental
luxury than to take some poor young man
by the hand and go forth as his helpmate to
build a home and competency. Matrimon-
ially disposed youths are represented by
them as deterred from entering the state of
their desire because of the extravagant
habits of the girls who twist their heart-
strings into hard knots by their alluring

Now this sophistry is the rankest non
sense. The daughters of wealthy men are
like the wealthy men themselves—in the
mmoiity. The average and general girl is
not i'ic child of riches. Neither is io the
wealthy maiden, as a rule, who remains
unwedded. She has suitors galore. L she
docs not choose a husband for herself oi
whom her parents approve or take, wiUy-
niily, whomsoever she has sat her affections
upon without their blessing they invariably
arrane'e an alliance for her suitable in point
Of social and commercial standing with her
position. The rich girl seldom develops icto
the “ old mud.”

The larger proportion of juris who remain
unmarried are those who have gone tu
work when girls and become more or less
independent in business or profession. The
successful burine«B or professional woman is
not so ready to hamper herself and curtail
her freedom cf action by marriage as the
gtrl whose life interest centersin some man'’s
affeotion and in her homo.

Love, marriage, maternity may come to
the woman of business or profession. But
they do not nuke up the entire foundation
of her contentment as they do for the woman
for whom they constitute the sum total of
existence.

The young man of moderate means is not
kepa from marriage solely becauso he can
notnnd a prudent, self-sacrificing wife, aa
so mftny latter day reasoners argue. The
modern young man is not especially eager
ti limit his individual expenses, deprive
himself of the pleasures and luxuries he can
provide for himself alone upon hia income
in order to support a wife. He must be
very much in love, indeed, when he will
juiip cut of the $1,000 or $1,500 frying-pan
ol bachelorhood into the fire of matrimony
on the same amount. W hen he contemplates
the winsome creature he has asked to be his
very own it is seldom ia immediate connec
tion with the marriage service. In fact, his
mental picture of the wedding day is apt to
stand afar off in t hedim future framed by
the~possibility, “ When | got well fixed” or

wiien | get a raise.

Ee is even more reluctant to assume ths
rtsnonibilities of married life than the girl.

Upon the girl alone, as upon woman sinja
history has been kept by m&n, the present-
time philosopher places the blame of the
falling off matrimonial ratio.

Thia theorist forgat3 that tho barbarism
tnatones cast the shadow of obloquy npon
the unmarried woman of maturity or old ape
has dissolved and disappeared tn the liplit
of advancing civilization.

That all woman were destined to be wives
and mothers was for so many centuries re-
garded as the law of nature and was such a
throupbly accepted crsed that the utter-
ance of facts to disprove this arrangement
was almost regarded »b blasphemy.

The political economist who now cries out
agamss the lessening of the marriage ratio
has neglected to observe that the conditions
of life have materially changed since the
doctrine that she who remained unwedded

was despised wan seo spinning over the
earth.
Greatfr independence and wider oppor-

tunities are now granted the single woman
than m the past. Sheia no longer forced
into half weloome marriage by the fearupon
her that she will one day be afraid to love
the world in the face because she is au !,old
maid.”

Many a woman has spoken the vows that
made her a wife solely from the scourge of
th<a fear an tho by-gone time.

Tne largely increasing number of inde-
pendently situated women who prefer to
live unmarried is likely to work a decided
change in the status of the “ old maid.” The
elderly girl, too, who prefers the luxurieo or
con,farts of her father’'s home to sharing al
tut or a hoarding house apartment with a
salaried young man ia ao rapidly multiply-
ing that she is bound to have a show in
things generally, the same as younger maid-
ens and her married sisters.

The tendencies and the cold figures of
census seem to indicate that the day of the
“old maid” is near at hand.

., Fourteen years ago out of every 1,000
women in Eagland seventeen were annnal-

-Wow but thirteen out of every
1,000 put on the wedding ring eacr, twelve
month.

In America everybody knows there are
twenty young woman past 25 unmarried
wnere there was one twenty years ago.

from Beer Drinking-

In appearance the beerdrinker may be the
picture of health, but in reality he is meat
incapable ox resisting disease, A slight in-
jury, a severe cold, or a shock to the body
ormiud willcommonly provoke acute disease”
ending fatally. Compared with other
Inebriates vlio use differentkinds of alcohol,
he is move incurable and more gonerally
diseased. It is our observation that beer
drinking in this country produces the very
lowest kind of inebriety, closely allied to
criminal insanity. The mostdangerous class
of ruffUns in our large cities are beer
drinkers. Intellectually a stupor amounting
aimont to paralysis arrests the reason, chang-
ing aU the higher faculties into a mere
animalism, sensual, stvfuh, sluggish, varied,
only with paroxysm®* of anger senseless and
bruta\~ [Scientific American.

Convincing Proof,

ti'vs—“ | don't trank women aro so
Lol dress, after i.(l.”  Mrs. Jones—
not. This constant cry that

iare vain and fond of drees is all non*
But you usfd to think they were,
lias caused yon to change your oplin-
Mr, Jonas—* Well, I've been down

ion I

THE BLOODHOUND.

His Accuracy or Scent In I/>nil01l.

Some few years ago the idea of the use o!
bloodhounds for deotctive purposes was
mooted in the daily papers, and the howl of
horror at the barbarity of suoh a proceeding
that it raised from the wuninformed was
most Mousing to thosa who knew the tract,
ability of the bloodhound. He was aueoiat-
ed with the talas of slave hunting in “ Uncle
I'om’s Cabin” and “Drad” ajid w»« suppoe-
bd to be a ferooioua monster, endowed with
witch like attributes, and capable of pursu-
ing hia victim tuoeessfully under any con-
ditions until caught, when he would certain-
ly tear him limb from limb.

Tho horrible murdere committed in the
East End of London last year, and the com -
plete failure of the polioe to trace the per-
petrator of these outrages, were the means
of calling attention once moie to th¥*qualifica-
tions of this old time detective. Tae daily
papers were filled with letters advocating his
Sse ; but from the thoroughly impracticable
nature of many of these epistles | fear that
ihe change in public opinion was due more
to a strong desire for vengeance on an exoep
Usually loathsome miscreant than to inoreas*
ed knowledge of tho disposition cf the blood_
hound. At one time the polica received
about 1,200 letters daily, cuntaining various
suggestions, and of theBe some 400 proposed
tho use of bloodhounda. Some of the news-
paper correspsndents seemed to believe that
the polioe had only to take a bloodhonnd of
any kind to the place where a murder had
been committed weeks or months before and
the animal would at onco scent out the trail
of the murderer in preference to thousands
of others, and infallibly run the man down.

In the beginning ot Ootobsr I was 0°U"'
suited by Sir Charles Warren, then the Chief
Commissioner of Metropolitan Police, as to
the feasibility of employing bloodhounds to
track the Whitechapel murderer, and after
some correspondence | took two hounds up
to London to experiment with. We ran
them ropeatedlj in the parks for the informa-
tion of the polioe authorities and various
representatives of the press, and sufficiently
demonstrated the facte that the hounds will
run a man who is a complete stranger to
them, that when they have come up to their
man they will not molest him in any way,
and that although the line may be crossed
by others they will not change. While in
London | never ran them without the line of
tha hunted man being crossed (often by quite
a number of people,) but tho hounds never
once changed. They could carry the line
across and for a Bhort way along the gravel
paths in the pw-ks, bm the experiments
made on the London stones oould not bs
considered aa satisfactory aB we should have
wished. Hunting the clean boot on a Lon-
don pavement is, | beliove, the most severe
test that any hound can be put to, and will
of course require special and careful train-
ing.—fCantury.

Oitl-Tiine Church ®oing,

A contributor to the “ Christion Union”
gives an interesting account ot a Sunday in
a Vermont church sixty year ago. From
some extracts which we give, it will be seen
that tshe church going customs have changed
greatlyin tbe last haltcentury. lhe women,
says the writer, wore gewus of calico and
nankeen in Bummer, and in winter of home-
spun wool. The short-waisted gowns were
made with round, low-open necks and short
sleeves. In summer and winter alske, they
wore in the necks of their dresses a tucker
and a frill of white dimity or book-musliD.

From early summer until fail they drew
on their hands and arms for church wear
long nlesves of yellow nankeen, with finger-
less haud-coverings like a “mitt.’ The
sleeves were buttoned to the shoulder of the
sown, and as they were freshly washed and
starched each week, they formed, a most
uncomfortable addition to the summer
toilet. s .

E»ch farm-wife made her own straw bon-
net, from coarse imported straw braids, for
summer wear. She stuffed and quilted the
heavy woollen *pumpktn hood wnich kept
her warm in winter. A favorite article of
summer head-gear among th» older women
was the green silk “ calash, being easily
pushed b*ck or oid-ftshioned chai8e-top.

The children were little miniatures of
their parents ; even the smallest boyB wore
tho great beaver hats, which were large
enough in tho crown to last them until the
boy was quite grown.

A ourious habit prevailed among the old
farmers who attended this chuich when they
grew tired during the long sermon. They
stood up, leaned over the pew door, and
stared up and down the aisle, to rest and
amuse and stretch themselves.

One day Dsacon Puffer stood up to stretch

himself, but his pew door wits inaeoure-
ly fastened. As heleaned heavily against
it, it gave away under h's weight, ana

he sprawled oat into the aisle od his hands
and knees, with a clatter that awakened all
the sleepers.

The pulpit was very high and tarrow, anti
overhung by a clumsy sounding board. It
was reached by a narrow flight of stops,
and lighted from behind by ft window high
up in the wall. The window served a
double purpose, for the pulpit waa so small
that the long-limbed Eidei jould not kneel
init. So, when he wiahod to lead the con-
gregation in prayer, he turned his pulpit
chair around, knelt in it, and rested his feet
on the window ledgo behind him.

As soon as tha textwas given out, Deacon
Batchellor, who waa old and very deaf, rose
from hiB pew, walked heavily down the aisle,
and halt ascended the pulpit step. Then he
aOiaeted an enormous tin ear-trumpet, and
gas there through the long sermon, a pious
aud attentive, but most grotecquo, figure.

Tha singers’ seats Btrecbed entirely across
the church, in frout of the pulpit, two long
rows, with arack or detkk tor hymn-books
between them The men singers sat witi
their back to the pulpit, while the women
fieed them. When the leader struck bia
tuning-fork and gave the key, all stood up
and literally bawled and sung in each other b

Friend— Do you still continue to send mat-
ter to the newspapers, Cholly 1

Cholly— Yes ; butit's merely for good faith
nd a ot necessarily for publication.

In thf Giii-maio army the lance, tha “ queen

of weap iib,” has bsen introduced into other
uhlan regiments. Ail the cuirassiers
-V sears ;;fthe Guard have 20 ,7also been

ths I»!i3’, atid a high authority
a.ys that the dragoons will soon also be
urcssHed with it. It promises to become
ho chief arm of all the horse regiments in
he German army. The French had dhcard-
d the lance entirely, but now that they gee
t being adopted in this universal manner by
the Germans thsiy are again beginning to
copy them.

SCIENTIFIC AMD USEFUL.

A paste suitable ro preserve the gloss of
patent leather and prevent cracking is made
of wax with a little olive-oil, lard, and oil of
turpentine, mixed when warm, to be of
the consistency of thick paste when cooled.

Cast-iron for nickel-plating should be
finished fine with a soft emery buff, made
by covering a wheel with leather aud ap-
plying fine emery with glue. Goods that
are not flat are eometimes finished in a
tumbling machine to the desired finish for
nickeling.

To cement z nc to glass: One pound of
shellac dissolved in one pint of a sulution of
alcohol, with one-twentieth Its volume of a
solution of gutta-percha in bi sulphide of
carbon ; will dry quickly. A slow drying
cement may be made thus—two ounces of
thick glue solution, one ouuce of linseed-oil
varnish or three quarters of an ounce of
Venice turpentine ; boil together.

It is said that native sulphate of baryta
is an active poison to rats, mice, and doga.
It is not easy to explain its action, consider-
ing its extreme insolubility ; but, mixed
with lard, it is readily eaten by thom. This

being the case, tho question suggests itself
whether it might not replace the more
dangerous poisons now so much used for

this purpo.e, and do away wir,h the risk
attending them.

Among the modern “ Mysteries of Paris,”
says The Lradrin Figaro, is a shop devoted
to the sale of tea. At tha retail couckr a
re 1llive prince may be seen any day weigh-
ing up packets of the leaf which cheers but
dees not inebriate. This prince is the son of
a European general, whose name is well
known throughout the Continent, and who
is related to some of the moat aristocratic of
the families of Paris.

Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe waa poor
when she wrote “ Uncle Tom’s Cabin.”
The last chapter was written in the cffioe of
her publisher in Boston. It waa a cold
winter morning, and she arrived at the
store half frczsn. She stood over the stove
half an hour before she was suffioiently
thawed to hold her pen. Three months
from that time she received a cheque for
$10,000 aa tha first payment on the aale of
“ Unole Tom's Cabin. ”

A man who knosvs whereof he speaks told
Miss Gilder, who told The Boston Transcript,
that it was a source of very serious concern
to Cornelius Vanderbilt to know how to
Bpsnd his income. “ Of course,” she saye,
“ he could make ducks and drakes of ib, and
so get rid of it, but to spend it properly takea
no little thought. He haa thousands of ap-
plications, and probably could get rid of it
all in a day, but it would hardly be going
where it would do the most good.”

Iron bricks, so called,
satisfactory use for atreet paving in Ger-
many. Theae bricks are made by mixing
equal parts of finely around red argillaceoua
slate and finely ground clay, with the
addition of fivo per cent, of iron ore. The
ingredienta thus m'xed together are then
moistened with astrong solution of sulphate
of iron, to which fine iron ore is added. After
this, the compound ia shaped in a preaa,
dried, dipped onca more inoo a thick slip of
finely ground iron ore, and thf,n burnt In
a kiln for about forty-eight hours in a
reducing flame.

are said to be in

Aa alcohol haaa tendency to alter or even
wholly destroy the colors of animal speci-
mens preserved in it, Mr. F*bre Dsmergue
baa been led to make some researches with
a view to finding a substitute for it that
does not possess this inconv3nienc3. He
recommends the following mixture—Sirup
cf glucose, diluted, one thousand parts ;
glycerine, ono hundred parts; methylic
alcohol, two hundred parts; camphor, to
saturation. The glucose ia dissolved in
warm water, and, after it iscool, the glycer-
ine, alcohol, and a few pinchea of c itnphor
era added. Aa this mixture ia alwaya acid,
it should be neutralised by the addition of a
small quantity of a aolution of potaah or
soda. After filtering through paper, a few
fragments of camphor are allowed to float
upon the liquid. This liquid ia well aaapted
for the preservation ot hard shelled cruitacea
of green, blue, or red color, and alao ot
certain echinoaerms. Moat soft animals
preserve their color it, although they
contract considerably.

in

Landladies are famous goasips ;
great attention to roomers.

Barber (to sleepy mao) : “
Sleepy man:

they pay

Bay rum, sir?”
“ No, Jamuica.l

The labour question will be discussed at
great length during the coming session of
the Reichstag at Berlin.

Mra. Maybrick, poor woman, haa receded
into the obscurity of tho convicted and con-
demned. Sinceshois notto be hanged all the
sentimental interest about her fata ha8 dis.
appeared. Vtry few thought 3lOv.aioth:r
than guilty, but she was young, somewhat
pretty and a woman, and itwas t bought aw-
iul “ to tie a napkin roun’ Buch a haad”
and no let her Bee to dae.” Still such hu-
mauitarianromanticism my becarried too far.
Troth would like to draw the line at cold
calculating poisonerswhether male or female.
The world can getalong without such nicely.
So exit Mra. Mjybrick. It ia too bad a world
for any teara being shed over her fate.

Unfortunately the world ia always worri-
ed about what two or three of what are
called the crowned heads may be thinking
or feeling or doing. Apparently, the law
has to be taken at their lips and millions are
happy if they ate only permitted to die for

their pleasure and at their command. It is
a marvel and a horror all round. What
shall bo Baid of the civil'/ .tion or religion

of a world in which sucn thinpa can be ?
And they all profess co be animated by the
piinciplea of the Gospel and take Heaveu to
witness that they love the Lord Jesus
Christ. Growling will do no good and will
not help to any beneficial change. If it
cculd, Truth would willingly exhaust the
vocabulary of malediction,

Roy. Mr. Pontecost, tho New York mis-
sionary who occasionally visits Toronto, has
devised a new treatment for burglars. He
says:--“ If I knew a burglar waa in my
house at night, I would go to him with a
liffht, unarmed, and talk to him as | woaid
to a friend whom | desired to help. |If ha
then desired to take ray gooda | would make
no protest, nor wtu'd | cause hia arrest. 1
would follow him to the door atid invite hino
h>oall S-gaW Mr. Pentecost bas NOD pub-
lished hia address. But burglars will know,
even if they have not tho opportunity of
testing hin hospitality, ths.t hia intentions
are honorable. Looking as the matter from
a secular poist of view, one weuld think that
a bullet would be more appropriate fcr a
burglar than a torchlight procession and an
atldrsas of welcome.



