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Hiding from Papa.

— E—

JOB PRINTING.
repared 10 do werk Wb EEATHESS, DIS
PATCH scd ol the

YERY LOWEST PRICES.

from my perch amaong the Iwni:'snd
recognize, once more, how Molly has
given her heart, without reserve, o this
man. And Meredyth? He loves-Her,

Pape’s lost his baby !
Searches everywhere,
Under chairs and tables,

' too, unless I am much mistaken; and

With th ! ’

ith the greatest care yet to me, ?ltohing him Eith the jeal-

Pulls aside the curtain, ous eyes of a young and very ardent
Peeps behind the door! rival, there is something strange inElin

+ Never cees fue litfle heap
Carled up on (he floor;
Naver hearg the whisper,
‘Mamms, don't you telll’
Nor the little laughter,
Maffied like = bell.

toward Molly. Somctimes, for
weeks, he will not attempt to see her;
then he will spend a whole day at her
side, as if upable to tear himself away.
I am certain he tried to avoid her just
now, and yet now she has spoken to him
and given bim one of her wistfnl looks,
he stands locking down into her eyes,
and talking in that low melanchaly voice
of his, ns if he wanted to absorb her
whole attention.

By-and-by they stroll off to another
tree with one of Mrs, Aubrey’s unfilled
, and I feel as it the beauty of
the day had suddenly elouded over, and
the pretty idyllic scene beneath me had

into veriest Grumbling

d eastle building turns, I fill the
basket o the brim, and then betake my-
self to a rustic seat close by to have a
smoke. To enjoy my well-earned pi
more thoroughly, I lie down fulllen
the overhanging boughs of a fuchsia
hide me from the public eye, and I drop
off precently into a consolatory nap.—
When I wake again, all the gay com-
PH;E 8¢em to have melted away; only
Jack and little Dnig H are tug-
ging at a kit which they have overfilled,
and which will not go through the gate,
Olose by me I- hear Molly speaking:—
‘Hugh must have gone in, I suppose; I
can’t see him anywhere. Isn't he a dear,
good fellow, Mr. Meredyth ?’

‘Molly,” says Meredyth, in a voice
which he is evidentiy struggling to keep
calm and unexcited, ‘I wonder if you
would understand if I told you some-
thing—something which is a oruel
weight on me day and night, and yet 1
never thonght much about it until lately.
Sometimes I think I must tell you, and
then, at other times, I think I would
die first. It isthen I stay away from
Bearcroft for so long; and yet I always
come back with the same insane long-
ing to speak,”

‘Molly,” cries Jack, rnnning baok,
‘mother has sent me to look for you. It
is time to see about supper, she says,
and she cau’t find Sib anywhére.’

‘Coming, Jack,” answers Molly, in a
voice that will tremble a little; and Mere-
dyth’s chance is gone for the present.

‘Clearly he was on the point of pro-
posing,’ I say, crossly, to myself, as I
yawn and stretch my arms, ‘and I'm
very thankful Jack intexrupted, for I've
no wish to hear him go throngh his
declaration. Rather an odd way of be-
ginning, though,’ I iccide, and then I
jump the fence, and by a short ent
through the shiubbery arrive at the
veranda five minutes before they appear
in sight, ‘

‘Where iz Molly?" sereams Bibyl,
who is the first to catch sight of meas I
mingle with the crowd of ‘pickers’
grouped round the veranda and the open
drawing-room windows.

‘There she i8,” I answer, catching the
wave of her white gown against the vivid
searlet blossoms of the rata which grows
at the bend of the drive.

‘Ab, yes, here she is,' echoes Mrs,
Aubrey, as Molly, Geof Meredyth aud
Jack sppear more fully in view. ‘Now
let us— Who on earth is that?’

The exclamation, and the altered tone
of Mrs. Aubrey’s voice, make all within
ear-shot turn and look in the same di-
rection, and there is & momentary lull in
the Babel of talk. Jack is a little in
advaunoe of his sister, and is deeply in-
terested, apparently, incutting a whis-
tle with his pocket-knife; but a few paces
behind Meradyth is a woman whom none
of us have observed before. Her ap-
pearance is so strikingly unlike that of
any of Mra, Mallandaine's guests, and
her evident concentration of interest and
intention on the pair before her is so
strange as to asconnt for Mrai, Aubrey’s
exolamation of extreme surprise,

Bhe is 3 tall, powerful woman, of per-
haps five and forty, stout and broad-
ahcmlde;:d 1; her face iuloonaelk{d hand-
some; black eyes; strongly mar eye-
brows; a quantity of bla.c{ hair untidily
m beneath her smart bonnet; her
skin, originally, perhaps, a clear red and
white, is now high colored and coarse,
Her walk is slightly unsteady, but she
is sober enough to have a purpose and
to stick to it; and that purpose evidently
is to follow Meredyth, on whom her
eyes are fixed with an expression of ma-
licious hatred. Little Mrs, Aubrev looks
and then flashes a glance of intelligence
at me.

*Some drunken tramp,’ she said, care-
lessly, ‘who has strayed off the road.—
She must not be allowed to startle Molly.
Hugh, you and I will go and tarn her
out quietly.”

Mrs, Aubrey deposits the baby on the
veranda as she speaks, but we are too
late, for as we step on to the gravel of
the drive, Molly, by some evil chance,
turps her head, stops, and then Mere-
dyth turns his too, with a hali uttered
word on his lips, and with a smile which
is meant for Molly; but it does not reach
her; it freezes into a ghastly look of hor-
ror as he sees the woman behind him.,

‘My God! have p , he mutters in
a curious, half-choked voice, as he re-
treats a few steps, his facs growing gray
to the very lips, )

‘What is it " acks Molly, looking, be-
wildered, from one to the other,

‘No need to tromble you, my pretty

oung lady,” says the stranger, in a
lyxigh-_pitchod, unrefined voice; ‘my busi-
ness is with the gentleman, and Ineedn’t
keep him five minuntes—not five min-
ntes,’ she repeats, shifting her hard
black eyes from one face to another of
the group.

Mrs. Iubrey links her arm in Molly’s
and tries to draw her toward the house,
“Oome, darling,” she says brightly, ‘we
will leave Mr. Meredyth to see what
this person wants, while we go and
settle about the riding party for next
week,’

Bat Mogiy has caught & e alarm
from Mer ﬁh’l set face, does not
listen. ‘What does this woman want?
going close to hin side and

her away, Geofirey;she can have nothing
g S
WO @ ear

not intended for, and the woman bursts

into a coarse laugh., ‘Nothing to do at
all with hira, my dear. Nothing at all,
except that I am his wife—that’s all.”
Somehow, when the words are spoken,

Off he scampers wildly,
Hunting bere and there,
Overtarning everything,
With the greatest care.
Qanary has & visit,
Bitting on his perch,
Mamma's apron pocket
Buff.rs by the search.

‘Now I am so tired—
Elephant at play—
That I must take a rest
A minute by the way.
I'll lay my weary bead _
On this ittle rog,’
Upder mamma's towel
Lay her darling, soug!

Then the merry gcrambling
Papa laughed to seel

‘And you didn't fink, now,
That it could be me!’

A Summer Morning®s Song.

Up, sleeper! dreamer, up! for now
There's gold upon the mountain’s brow;
There's light on forests, lakes, and meadows,
The dew-drops ghine on flow'rst bells;
The village olock of morning tells,
Up, men! out cattle! for the dells
And dingles teem with rhadows.

The very beast that erops the flower
Hath welcome for the dawning hour,
Aurora smiles—her beckonings olaim thee.
Listen—look ronnd! The ohirp, the hum,
Bong,low,and bleat—there's nothing dumb;
All love,all life! Come, slumberers, como !
The meanest thing shall shame thee,

THE PEACH PARTY.

Mrs, Mallsndaine stands in the varsn-
da receiving her guests, BShe is 2 tall,
grave-eyed woman, tempered but not
soured by her twenty years of colcnial
life; self-possessed and ready-witted she
is, but never sharp or quick in speech
or judgment. She is supremely indiffer-
ent to all theluxuries she has learned to
do without, although now she has them
in ty; wiih an ever-deepening sense
of mnﬁpﬁmu' of ontward things,
and the transitoriness of all merely
earthly conditiobs, which makes her
seem to be coustantly looking abova
every question, and deciding it from =&
bigher stand point than others,

Standing to welcome her gueats, she
looks, this summer day, a very comely
gentlewoman, in her soft, pearly cash-
mere shawl and lace eap; and Molly,
looking as her mother must have loocked
in her girlhood, flashes hither and
thither with cups of coffee and piles of
dainty cakes, and & jest and a smile for
all.

The rustle of freshly-starched skirts,
the waving of ribbons and feathers, the
babble of voices, varied by an oceagional
roar from an aggrieved baby, become
confusing; and I am glad when the word
is given for the serious business of the
day to commeznce, and the company
move off in the direction of the orchard.

‘Now, Mr. Cimpion, I expect you to
look after my baby for me,” said little
Mrs, Aubzey, fastening on myarm, with
a merry smile in her dark eyes which no
poverty has been able to quench. Who,
to look at her, slim, graeefnl, becoming-
ly dressed, would guess at the drudgery
of her daily life, or the shifts she has
recourse to to fihd bread and butter for
the six little ones at home ? But Mrs,
Mallandaine knows the secrets of that
hoasehold, as of many others, and her
eyes notice how thin the little woman
has become, and how the lines are deep-
ening round eye and mou‘th.

‘T've got a snug corner for baby on
the sofa,’ she says, taking the little bun-
dle into her kind arms. ‘Hugh shall
pick for you to- day, while youn come and
have a quiet chat with me in the eool
drawing-reom, I wanf to consult you
about the girles’ autumn dresses, and to
thow you some beautiful serge I have
just had sent me from home. There is
far more than we shall use, and I
thought we might cut out some little
froeks for your twins if you like the
color, Qome and look at it, my dear,
while baby’s quiet.’

‘Hugh,’ says Molly, coming up, ‘ave
you going to pick for Mrs. Aubrey 2 So
will I; I like picking for her, for 1 know
bhow the little ones enjoy the jam and
jelly she makes so well, Jack, run and
belp Miss Crawley with that heavy tub,
and mind, you find her the finest
peaches; that's a good boy!” :

Molly and I pass through the gate
with Mrs, Aubrey’s great basket ewing-
ing between ns, and look round for a
tree—where shall we begin ?

‘This will do, I think,” says Molly,
coming to a stand-still under a giant
whose spreading branches are weighted
with downy fruit; ‘but while you begin
I must go round aad see if every one 18
euited,’

I begin as ordered, but soon leave off
to look down on the scene.

At last Molly flits back to my tree.—
‘Hugh | only three peaches ! What have
you been doing up there all this time?’

‘Dreaming, Molly; you can’t think
what a quaint picture the orchard makes
from this branch. Bat I'll pick in

earnest, now you are here to wake me
up. Halloat here's Meredyth I’

Molly will not look up, but I catch
the sudden flush which tinges even her
round white throat at his name. Mere-
dyth looks out of spirits and care-worn,
I'fancy; he paunses at the gate to take a
prolonged survey, hesitates, and has al-
moet made up his mind to go over toold
Miss Orawley, when J spies him,
*nd shouts omt: ‘Molly, here’'s Mr.
Meredyth at last | Molly—’ -

Bo Molly is obliged to look up and fo
greet the late comer. Ah, if she would
only look at me with that shy gladness
1n her eyes, and that little qlmver of the
lip which tells so much! T look down

I seem to bave known this for ages, and
the sentence reems to repeat itself sgain
and agan in the dead silence which fol-
lowe, ‘His wife—that's all | his wife I’
Molly starts and utters a little moan, as
if some one had saddenly struck her;
Meredyth turns away his head and says
not a word, BSome of the people stroll-
ing about the garden are coming toward
us, attracted by the sense that some-
thing unexpected is i ‘Who

eyes and voice. She mansged bravely,
too, till the last buzgy had driven off in
the clear moonlight, sud she came to say
good-uight to me. I eaughi a glimpse
of & bro heart as she leaned on my
shoulder for a moment, and whi -
‘Hugh | Hugh ! how can I bear the long
years fo come ?*

Bat sorrow has been meroifal to Mol-
ly Mallandaine as to all who bring »
stout heart to meet it; all the ten years

A Superstition Solved,

A strange ssory oomes from St Foan-
n-'“n""'m In the St Fran- The Fameus Tulleries Palace to be Razed
ols river bottoms there livess man named

Mr, Toban, upon hm_u try, which was destroyed, all ot s
is that woman #' they are ssking one su- | which have diprd by & mo- | & card lying on do:‘n-tqa Oa the the commanists in My, 1871,
other, while we can hcuaibyg'a shrill | mentous evening have found her evin- | onrd wak written the words, ‘yellow fe has & stravge snd oot very
treble asking, ‘Why are Mrs. Aubrey | tempered and cheerful. It is only the * Very little m':".u to - 1t was built—or the
sud Molly standing about on the lawn, s

instead of coming to help mother with
the supper ? 'Do tell them, somebody.’

‘Meredyth I' I ery, bastily, shaking
his arm to romse his attenton, ‘do you
hear what this miserable oreature issay-
ing about you? QContradiet her, and

night before the new year that she grows
restless and trounbled, Bibyl nndmn
noticed; and when we our chil-
dren to Bearcroft to spend Christmas
she never takes them to play in the
Gum-tree Walk; ahe says the trees are
gloomy, and she does not like to see the
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send her off about her business,’ little ones under them. :’um'nauq ¢ found | PAlscs sickening to ber. blh‘: old_pal-

‘I cannot contradiot her,’ he answers| A wasted youth, some would say; but | the eard, ‘yellow fover.’ Pinally, he de- -.‘_;to “!2"
slowly, as if the words were wrung out | Molly does not think eo, as by year | termined to wateh and himmelf, m‘. - kept borses
of him his will;- “she has spoken | her letter comes, brin Iéggso!m and on the doorstep ﬂ.;m.nm m?h P 1‘:‘.“"“‘
the truth. Yes,’ he continnes, raising | life she rescued from despsir No one sppeared, but when the dark- vlﬂh';;‘* - ;‘m
his voice and addressing the people who —_ — neas was dispelied by the streaks of day- | = "0, L ° Ly of the Louvre that
are harrying to the spot, ‘that is my Is White Ice Impare! ligh hon'snrdlyil(onthochpm‘x ol O fred
wife, friends. Look well at her, and 2 . him.  Ostching it up and exam- | & F 0 v 508 sharine, m
listen to my story, Years ago, when I| Mach of the prejudics that exists | ining it he saw the words ‘yellow fever’ mmﬂm‘v Ihm:l‘-.dm
was & lad at Ozford, I was entrapped by | against white ice is on & want of | written in exsotly the same hand that - . N‘:m Uding
her {ather and bher brother and induced | proper discrimination betveen ice that | had marked the cards befors. Then g+ g B e Ry B
hmﬂryha, I have no onamm .umplyﬂntelnd joe that is dirty and there was indeed snxiety in the family c.-im Mbr‘\ mﬂr‘h
but myeelf for the miscry of my life, discolored. Professor Tyadall lays it | The fever reporta gloomier, and been ﬁt:ﬁ ‘ok-yard or “Fluh
although she is twelve years my senior, | down as a principle that ‘vhiteness al- | the family settled Elo the belief that mm )s of seoms certam
Iwas a foolish, weak, conceited boy, | ways results from the intimate and ir- | pPryyidence, by 8 handwriting on cards :‘ﬁu-tm MWMW
and walked readily into the trap laid for | regular mixture of air wih a branspa | g advised flight. The husband did - remain—the ocen Pavillom j‘:
me, I believed her to be a good and | rent solid,” and illustrates il by referring | not know what to do, the wife was fright- le' Itn_;ﬂ.:..&o“ud.z c|ms| lth.md
Yurewoman,nnd I married her. When | to ground glass, table malt and other | oned into a terror that trembled st every :

found out what she was I lett her, and | articles, which become whie when the | youpd as though yellow fever walked ﬁ:’u wings sud their paviliona, and
eailed within a week from England, but | masses of glass in the one iastance, bnd i ived in the new

Ima‘’e over my whole amall fortane to | of salt in the other, are severed and air

end to her p acd

- most dumb and sometimes dea! with |

her on condition that I never saw her | admitted. Of conrse thesslt is just as | fright It was at last decided that vace- Heury 1V. nﬂtmphd!h;* pad
again. Oat here I have tried to begin | free from impurities in the o e form | tion of the place would be necessary. :hq.d » Gishihg Prench
& new and happier life; I have worked | of flue white powder as inthe transpa- Bntsohmm. and the mystery, “':;.h"mdrm =
hard and lrng' peaceably among you — | rent form of saltpeter, It has simply | jike mist, up. Oa the might be- | w o™ e wars of the Fronde
let any man _say differently if he can; I |ceased to be trivspareni, and it is by | fore the proposed s‘apltmro. the hus-| o uqm obeissncs whish
have tried to redeem the one fatal error | the operation of the same nstaral law of | hund, unable to sat on the bed- | e Parisians paid tohis sexds
of my life, with but ome wish, one | light thatclear, limpid wateroften makes | jijo, almost terrified and weak with | ;% o " 5 S B e e ars
prayer—that I might never behold that | white ica. The color of iee thus de- | jread, Suddealy the door of the reom v m‘ﬁ‘

cursed face sgain. Who believes that | pending on the expulsion of the sir
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& man is bound, by one rash word, to
such & woman asthati Bafore Heaven
I repudiate her I' He flung up his arms,

ze
g
E
%
5
4

from the water during crystallisation, it
follows : First, that when the weather is
intensely oold and the
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ere fa- | snoak, The olivenned to (he mas oonnecting the palace with Louvre,
a8 he said these words, with an inde- | vorableto abundant noclurna radiation, | ¢0) . piece, mm“ & pencil, went to ‘I;:uh IIL.I-&‘G !-u-:ﬂ“h;uprm
seribable gesture of despair, and turn- | the joe formed on sill water or sluggish | «ig little table,” took out & card, leaned | I hor hasoteriat ""“,h A burmirn. o
ing his back on wus, walked rapidly | #treams, containing more than the aver- | ,vor wrote so ing on it, and then .
toward the bush, He had spoken wi age amount of air, is apt 10 be whiter

:
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advancing to the door, slipped it under,
The fsther wstched bresthlessly, and
when the boy started to leave
the man csught him, Ibe boy strug-
gled, gasped, and awoke,
know, nor could be understand, why he
stood there grasped by hus Iather., The
wife sprang out of bed. A few words
explained all, snd when the door was
opened, there was the card bearing
the words ‘yellow fever." The yon:
man in his early th had exhibi

signs of sompsmbulism, and reading

such oconcentration of passion thst we
were all breathless and spell-bound, and
for a long minute no one stirred,

Then Molly tarned to me and eaught
at my hand. ‘Hugh! come with me,
quick, to the Gum-tree Walk—oh,
Hagh, help me!” There was no with-
standing her entreating eyes; the Gam-
tree Walk was a short-cut to the point
for which Meredyth had made, snd we
should overtake ilm before he turned
into the main road. Had I been older
I might have questioned the prudence

than usual; and second, that the ice thus
formed is not the less pure becanse it is
white, as its color is due to the presence
of stmospheric air, which was not ex.
pelled in the act of freewing This air is
the same that we breathe and that all
pure water is known to contsin. White-
ness in ice being thus rather an index
of purity than otherwise, the only re-
maining question is whether white 100 is
as valuahle as the t prodaot
in an economical point of view ? And on
this point scientiste are very emphatio
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ries and made it bis imperial palace,
- : - every day the yellow fcver reports to
of such a step on my cousin’s part; but | in saying that it is prefarable, at least the Tamily no donbt infinenced his sc. | B° 2is0 began the north ; 'iz
I was nineteen, aud awfally sorry, I | forsome purposes. dull tells usthat | . 'ﬂml}rldd in 1887 by
must confess, for Goofirey Meredyth; so | he found among the glasciers of the Alps E— Third. This addition made & councoted
I clasped Molly's cold fingers in mine, | ridges of this white ice, and that they pul

Wheat Cultare la the Sonth.

Tae Macon Telegraph announces that
for the first time in the b
Georgia the local mills find wheat in
snfficient abundanece to run them without

and while every one gathered round the
loudly-discoursing stranger, we slipped
into the shade of the gunm-trees and ran
swiftly to the lower end, where a road
crossed ours,

invariably stood three or four feet above
the general level of the blue ice. The
difference in their height, as compared
with the latier, Lo ascribed to their
greater power of resistance to the sun's

with the Place du Carrousel for ite guad-
rangle, cne of the largest and most mag-
nificent palsces i Earope, Eogravings

-4

i i i : i from the |dens. The islerior was unri in
Meredyth was coming quickly along, | rays, which are the ouly melting iufiu- | 4r*wing supplies of wheat :

with his ‘head bent doig. and till b | enee to wiich they are subject in thoss 5"'&-’“3“5: are ?dwb:_f“g w‘: elaboration, m&-m%
reached the turn he did not see us; theo, | regions of eternal frost. In this infer- et . e By rymml:ﬂ:"ﬂm eaid thet
when he looked up and saw Molly his | ence he is sapported by many practical mck Bkt e ole ‘ e
whole aspect changed. 1 suppose the | experiments not oorfined to scientisia, el th,n-tmhut : DB“ mMany persons wers Wh.
reaction from seeing himsell arrai and showing that white ice exposed to | ™R o w mﬂgfm‘h’: — i:ﬂ'ﬂ bored there. l'bc“. Pn-hn ever
before a censuring crowd to reading his | the sun’s rays will last lf:,f. than | "PoR !h‘rﬂ! ”'M —- beea obnoxions :‘o recch democTs-
misery in the tender sorrow of Molly's | transparent, bulk for balk weight | Pears good crops

eyes broke him down quite, for he
turned aside and covered his face with
his hands. Molly atogapod up to him
and took his hand between bhers.—
'Geoffrey, she said, earnestly, while the
bhig tears rolled down her face—‘dear
Geoffrey, I wanted to tell you how I
pity and how I love you. I am not
afraid to tell you—and Hagh hears me—
I lova you with my whole heart,” Her
voica quivered, but the lovely, tender
eyes still looked bravely up to his. ‘I
may never see you again, Geoffrey, but
that will make no difference; and when
you feel that you ein hope no longer,
you must still take heart, remembering
that one woman loves and prays for
on.’
v Ah, Molly, I could bear no longer to
listen to your elear tones, passing such
a oruel sentence on your youth; I left
the dark averue, and went out along the
creek until you called me back, and I

raised by the liostion of fertilizers,
and if care be en in the tillsge. It
secms to be a remarkshie thing that in
such soils wheat thould be grown, as
the Te/egraph states, as far south in
Georgia ss the Florida line, This suo-
cess has been achieved by the use of the
drill. Nor is it only in Georgis that the
enltivation of wheat is extending. In
Northwestern Scuth Carolioa the Ger-
mans have demonstrated that exocellent
crops of both wheat and rye oan be
raised by deep drilling and manuring
with the waste of the d com-
posted with muck and mm-.
The seed is drilled in o,
drills being soficiently wide apart to
admit of ruoning s narrow cultivator be-
tween., After a while the wheat tillers
and covers the whole ground. Three
ocops of rye for forage are out there
the G srmans in one season.

for weight, Thus it appears that ils
color does not detract from, but rather
adds to its commercial value,

thither from the palace Elysce,
in 1852. 1In 1871 the petrolenrs thor
onghly satarated the bailding with ool
oil, put explosives in its oceollass, and
fired it in = | nodred
burnt out effectively, R
the galleries couneeting 1

Louvea. The de

Arrival of the Largest Sea-Cow that
Ever was Canght.

The largest Mexioan manateo ever ex-
hibited in this country, and one of the
largest ever seem by those [amiliar with
the habits of this gigantic ocetacean, ar-
river from Fiorida, where he was oap-
tured in the Bt Lucie river some four
months . From the tip of his nose
to the of his tail, which is similar
externally to the tail of a fish, the ani-
mal measures twelve feet, being five feet
longer than the avarage of the mature
manatee in its native waters, The t
of this huge sea monster is about 3,

s, and his breadth across the
shoulders is three feet, A male, and
the largest one ever captured, the Biyp-

-
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e — would be most beneficial, the following
found Maredyth gone, Molly looked in m:&::: ‘E,’E:;:g_:’;.;“"m Bk How the Japanese Do It. extrast from s recent work by s noted
my face with a poor attempt at a smile, | hafore them to bring their captive home The Japanese method of keeping meat | 1talian physician will be of value.

w made my heart ache, as she took

after they had secured him. They
finally hit upon the expedient of bind-
ing him securely between two heavy
oaken planks, in which situation they
mansged to prevent him from upsetling
the boat, He was afterward transferred
to a large tank. The manatee is so rare
as to be an object of interest to those
well-versed in natural history, and there
are few comparative anat mists, proba-
bly, who can describe its anstomical
structure, Extervally a cefacean, it is
internally allied to the rodents, and has
the powerful snout of that order, but it
feeds on algm and faogi, and has the
long intestine of all vegetable eaters
This specimen will be taken to the Roy-

fresh in hot weathor is just now sitract-
ing » good deal of attention in Earopean
circles, It consists in placing the raw
flesh in porcelain vessels pouring
on it boiling water, whereby -
men of the surfsoce is quickly co-'g:hhd
and forms a protection i far-
ther action of the water, Oil is then

ared on the surfsce of the water so as

prevent the soccess of air and conse-

my arm and we turned toward homae.

‘It was God's that mado me
think of the Gum-tree Walk,” she said,
softly; *for—think of it, Hugh—he wae
going to kill himself when wa met him.
Now he has promised, and I know he
will keep his word.’

I did not ask her what he had prom-
ised; the whole thing seemed to me too
miserable to be talked about; I counld
only listen with fresh pain to Molly's
quivering voice, .

‘He is going to Ohristchurch to- night,
and then on to Melbourne—he will write
to father fully from there, He doesn’t
know yet where he will go then; but I
have askéd him once a year—on New-

Swindliog Horse Dealers,
: al aquarinm at Westminster for exhibi- ; .
Year's Eve—to write to' me always 0 | tion. and then to Fravcs, It is valaed st | @rable to that practiced by ourselves in This is the way swindling horse
say where he is, whether he is well, and | g19 0'3'3 e by the proocess of preserving tinned meats, | eys operste in Mﬂ-
—and—ocontent. It wasagood thing I ! — the

came to the Gam-tree Walk, Hugh.’

Sho Him How.
‘What are we to donow ?' I wing

res- was Swer on their flavor is destroyed, and the ulti | sryman emters to look st the stock a
m%.uweemwgegnth:hm :th b.{.;,.g;g;f .-rh,d,::f'm;g.‘:; :ﬂemulti;nmd tasteless shreds ::‘::’"hr"mh el-lloh:n.
‘We mmast try and get throug a musocalar fiber. 50 ' offers $200, bu
evening as if nothing had happened,’ the father, placing his little boy on a bystacder

smooth . cylinder running across the
gaogway; ‘sit thereé s moment &ill I
you some water,’” No sooner had he
tarped than down went the little one to
the deek. Picking him up: ‘Seems to
me you might sit there without fall
off. Toera, now; just keep quiet
you'll be all right,” He tarns, and drop
pumber two takes placs. Getling »
little impatient: “Wel 're ol

answers Molly, wearily; ‘it will be best
to make no difference, for every one's
sake,”

‘I have been looking out for you, dear
Molly,’ eries little Mrs. Aubrey, com-
ing up to us, ‘to tell you that that per-
son has been packed off at last, M
husband got out our buggy, 5
whether she liked it or no, we bustled
her in, and he has driven her to Ben-

fanited for $70.000. He was arrested,
tried, convioted and sent to the Biate
rison, and recently, having servad ont
gilhrn, went West,. Of the amount
he owed to the Biate $26 000 was made
up by his friends, leaviog $44 000 to be

i ber. the §200.
~ > - . enough, I must say | . I ocould it .dlghh t in number, '
ton’s station. Benton’s wife will keep and not fall ve ol these are now and the
her:hmfwtdnyortwo, and then Tom g‘mﬂ:’. Andthn:.i Sﬂ-hii: deficit must be by the other three, m&mw
was to ask her to nenld the c?:;n:am self up and began brushing his clothes !.G‘ John M%B ; James :,l:“‘ lu“k
to Port Lyttleton. I thonght that was like & amile Darsnd, ewark u‘n and remedy for cholera,
the best thing to do with her. Of course | yy ¢ et i

took like summer
m{lh forget B darkened the litle § fellow's face. " Then | Louisians, the courts baving s proved wmﬁ
n °

hurﬂodthemin-doorltomzpu.!ar pounciag ou kis boy® hebd, the fond ‘San

- nt rushed up into the ecabin in
su , and fortunately my precious : but not quick
hg“ T 3 wble-qm time, q

:L:n .u.a" ﬂl;‘hih:ﬂw':ﬂrﬂ:
‘ e, and that | gnongh bly, to en escape $157,016 816 of goods, while he :

ve quite a fresh turn to their thonghts, - which wa to them but $58 867,087 | equal of tincture of Cayenne pep
We can slip up siairs o your room, | taaimetapray T or O 1he wind came | O rth, metare of opiam, tinstare of b
Molly, nnseen, and you and I will come

——

The people of the United States pay
over $700,000.000 & year for spiritnous
and fermented liquors, and m&l’“"
500,000 for education and $48 000,000
for religion.

d ether, and no more need be Alfred Tennyson, the poet, has
:ﬁ?h‘ ye eshbmtdhbmﬁy—mdhhﬁ:

Oittle in Texssare dying by bundreds
of thirst,

ot Goalton, N. Y. As Wilkiam Jasobe
was mowing ia & mesdow he
disturbed a pest of hometa, Ashe
!onshu-h:hh ...:lbh-.hr-
canght in ¢ §owee [t
the sharp of the soythe,

sach a ecut in the right leg

be blad o desth before medos] sessl
snce oould be summone). He lesves »
wife and two children,
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