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Waum Feet, axd How to Karr Them
Fo.—To go with cold feet i* to undermine
the constitution, and this half the women
•nd the girl* are doing. Thcj hare a
habit of cold feet, and an accompanying
habit of ill-health ; think home-knit wool- I
cn Hocking* are not very fashionable ’
Once, no country girl waa reckoned fit to
b married until *he had knit her pillow-
rare full of atockioga, but it la nut an now.

- Ido not regret that leas hand-knitting is
done now than formerly, but I hope we '
ahull not giro up warm woolen stockings
for winter use until wc can replace them
with something Letter. Merino, or the .
common ‘bouplilcu’ white wool stockinga,

. are rather thin, hut some of us supplement
them with an additional pair of cotton 1
stocking*, wearing tha cotton nr the wm|- 1
cn pair next the feet, as individuals prefer. ;
fold feel are often caused, at least in part. 1
by too light clastic, or hand* at the top*

• of the stockings, or by light shoes, or
shoe* tight in the ankles. These interfere 1
with the circulation ofthe blood, and there |
cannot be a comfortable degree of warmth
without a good circulation and aeration of
the blood. My last lesson in this matter . 1
camo from baby’s experience last Soptcin- 1
bcr. Suddenly site contracted a habit of
having cold feel, rod when I warmed
them tha skin seemed hard and inactive,
suggesting the need of a bath, when a 1
bath did nut scorn accessary except for '
the feet At length it occurred to mo I
that her ‘auklc-lira*bad baa* too loose,
and just before we came homo from our ’
visit a young lady cousin had sat the but-; J

*lons back farther, to make the Mule aMp-jj
per slay on better. Kver since that change
the slipper-strap* had been too tight around I
bar anklea, especially after I put on wool- . f
rb sticking*. 1 changed the buttons;,

again, and bar feet no longer got cold, j!
except in consequence of the actual rigora J
of the climate. Some Well-informed per-
sons object lu Congress gaiters, the elas-
tics are usually so firm and close about

the ankle. Only very loose garters are 1
allowable, and thcsek.toay not be nec-

essary when the stockings are worn over

under drawers. Garters buttoning to both
waiste and stockings are most sensible fur
woman as well as euildrcb.

Many woman are obliged to work in
kitchens where the floors In winter art al-
ways cold. It helps matters id have a

carpet down, btrt the kitchen ear pet is
objectionable on the score of cleanliness,
especially where there are many children.
A few large thick ruga art batter. These
can be ah at eh often, and willafford the

kitchen occupants warm places to stand or
ait at their work There are some very
cold days when 1 wear my Arctic over- |
ft-—* >ll Jay. aud the children also keep on '
overshot*. The floors of our bouses ara

many degrees colder tbsn the sir about >
our heads.

One thing too little thought of in this
connection is absolutely essential to healthy
warmth of lody-lhat is. pure air. Men who

.work is tha epaa air soma every day have
a great advantage over housekeepers.—
Their blood gets oxygenated, and to puri-
fled (as far as such a degree of air can do
it) and prepared to warm and nourish the
boly, of which the blood is tha constant,
nphuilder. Kerry body, male and female,
old and yuuug, ought to gat out of doors
some every day, and breathe freely with
tha mouth.

Tka air of altering rooms sud other
livingrooms should bo purifiiod each day.

Keep brick or soapstones in tha oven,

to be wrapped up and pnl under your feat
whew vowart obliged to ait for some time
•I a distance from the fire, especially if
you arc writing or studying. —Amrricam

Closixo Cases* is Stove* —lt may be
convenient to know a ready method of
rloatqg cracks, which are tot uncommon
fa east-lroa slave*; and INatv aoaured
that the following racaipt is a tellable one:

*’ fJoud iroodashes are to be sifted through
a la# Same ; to which io to bo added the
asroe qfihnlly of olay, Italy polvaritcd
together with a littlo ealt. Tha wit>or*
Is to bo moistened with water enough to

make a pasta, and the eraek of tha stovo
JIM with la. The oomotl does not peel
wf tr break away, std aseowes at ef-
-Inw< degree ofhardness alter being beat-
td. The Mora mast be cold whea the
appiisetion is wade. The same substance
may bf used in selling it lb* plate* of a

store. 6r It Ailing Stove-pipca. serving to
grander all the joints perfectly tight.

|| tit Low Jon Ccfrb, earn wearing oa
the prespnt fashion of wearing folaa hair,

f
Dansa easily Uka woaaet better wbaa

theftr Wnda' ate Surrounded by these pitas
tlrftaettnctott I

He started as if the bullet bad already
found him. Whether yaw believe H or
uo. wa ihraa hod massed together ever
AM*wa left Vermont; we bod tramped
side by ttJ* through Virginia mod ; v*
had shared each other’s rations tnd blank*
ate in many a stress of danger and fotigne;
but the name of Thyrxa Harrington had
never passed our lips since that day in
camp at Brattle boro*. Hal was alarays
reticent. Ha was the sort of man who
held yaw at arm’s length, if ha pleased ;
and any subject be choose to ignore was a
•cried book. He had not chosen to talk
of her. and ao Jack and I had keen silent.
Bat that night tha spirit moved me too
atreugly—and ! spoke.
' H# Started. *e I havw mdd. and Mb
browned face flashed. But after a moment
be answered quietly;

•I do not expect to be killed. Grey; for
I have learned, since I came down here,
that it taken a deal of ammunition te kill
elm man. Bnt if I should foil. I think

j Thyrxa would manage to endure It,’ -be
added in a lew tone, as he loaned a pebble
into the nnd with the toe of hie boot.

•Manage to endure ill’I cried. ‘What
do you mean Hal T Is afae not your prom- j
wed wife 7*

•I—suppose— a©.* he anewered. slowly,
•according to lira letter of the law. But
what is the letter good for when the apir-
it ia gone ? What is the body worth with- i
out the aoul T

The flush had faded, and he was pale
ns a ghost.

•I am sure you are beside ynnrself, Hal,’
I said, laying my hand upon bis arm; ‘bat
it will do you good to break the silence in
which you bare wrapped yourself. Make
a clean breast of it, man, for your soul’s
sake. What is the trouble with von and

I Tbyraa ?*

•Troubleenough, ’

ho answered* dogged-
ly. *1 hate reason to bclicVe that she
made a mistake in engaging herself to me.
IfI should happen to be picked off by one !
of these infernal bullets,’ he added, grim- 1ly. ‘it would be a fortunate circumstance. I
It would sot her free, you see, without ;
any fuaa.’

There was a stern compression of hit
lips, a metallic hardness to his voice *
Yet Ifal Brainard's nature waa brave, ten- ¦
der, and womanly. 1 probed him with
questions as a surgeon probe* a wound.

•And you.’ I asked, ‘hate you made a
mistake too.’

*' 'lf she be oof fn!r to me.
What care 1 bow fhit she be.’ ”

he quoted lightly. Tl;co, aa ifsome tratc '
of feeling swept over him, tearing his pride
from its mooring, he seixed my hand io a
vice-like groan. x
,t . . . _ . j t ,

made a mistake or not. Ihave loved bet
all my life long. I do not even know '
when Ibegan to love her. That’s the 1
worst of it, Harrison Grey.’

We were silent for awhile. Tie ran
dropped lower and lower, and the soft twi-
light wrapped ns in its tender folds. I
knew I should hear the whole story. If t
had patience to wait for it; but Hal Brain-
ard waa not one to be hurried.

•I do not know that I blame her.’ he
said, at last. **Thc truth is. Grey, Thyrxa

t aud I are too unlike. I ara no mate for
her. She ia gay. bright aud airy, full of

I sudden sparkles and flashes, that datxlc j
' and bewitch me out of my senses. But I
cannot follow her. I cannot keep paoe

. with her flights. I cannot half compre-
hend her. There is something in her life
which my life cannot grasp. And then ,
she looks at me with a reproach-

| ful wonder in her eyes, which is too much
. for my philosophy. She is a sky-lark,
. and I a clod.’

•But admitting your comparison for a
moment,’ I said, Skylarks build their
nests upon the solid ground. Did it never
occur to you that your hardy, rugged
strength might be more to Thyrxa liar*

, rington than all the brilliant parts, all the
: merely aesthetic cultivation in the world 7
j Besides, there is a certain sort of knowl-
edge—whether it comes by intnitioa or

| otherwise, that women gain earlier than
men.’

Hal shock his head.
•All very veil in tbo abstract,’ he re-

marked, ‘but. you sec, it does not tench
this case. What is a man to do when he
sees that the woman who has promised to
marry him feels deficiencies in him. and
when be knows that his failure to meet
the wants of her nature, and to give ftill
sympathetic recognition to what she re-
gards as best and highest in herself, is a
constant trouble to her 7 Tell me that *

I wa* silent, trying to think #hat I
1 should say—what it wa* best to

Presently, bis band fell heavily upon my
knee.

•Tell me one thing more,’ he added, in
1 a low, intense voice. ‘What is one to do

' when be believes, even if ho does not
know of a surety, that there is a man in

1 the world—in h*r world, too—who could
' be to the woman he loves all that he has

failed to be 7 What should be do io such
1 a nm T ——

‘Halr
1 *1 believe just that Grey. 1 have be-

lieved it for sit months.
'

Pleasant Mate
of things, hra’t it7’

•Now that you bate said that much, yon
1 must say tears.

’

I answered. ‘What do
* you mean by these strange words T
* ‘Have you seen Fa vette Blackman* sines
f he came back from Heidelberg T

•Never. Haven’t bad n glimpse o(

¦ bite.’
f "That is becanee yak war* any so mttel
I for months before wa enlisted. Re vat

a to Hilltop half the thwa.*
° ‘Be used to b* a good-enough sort of

follow before be vent abroad,* I said ; *1
k jbop* they bare hot spoiled him over there
S ' Bat Uas net i*yew are talking aboat 1
I I *U Is, tbowgh,* he answered. Ms foe
• darkening. ‘Bat I tJ! yen what H ia
• • Grey. 1 vil wet dw tb* maw aqwatie*.—

[From tha Aldtoe for January.]
HAL’S MISTAKE.

Tfcre war* three ofus, only. Cram Hill-
top. a little quaint, irregular villago, nee-

jdUd high among the mountains—Hal
ftrminard, John Hssard, and I, Harrison

at your service. We mesoad to-

-1 Fr thcr * Mrtisg aa wo drank oar
stlagkaMht wa talked matter* over with j
no sense ofrestraint. The regiment, which
had been in tamp for a month, was to

I march the next day.
J *1 glad enough ta gat ant of
, tbia,’ said John. ‘Hat, by George, boy*.
!**¦ daaa aoam n tittle tough, aw n fallow to
| havw to go off wtobwni aaaiwg the fhtka
agmw. It earl be mare then ten wile*

;to Hilltop, as the eroW flies’—and the
speaker, be was bsrdty mOfe than a boy,
looked yearnioiy offinto the blue distance.

1 *lt*no use. wy lad,* answered Ha),
while his resolute face clouded over. ‘No

I furloughs will be granted. 1 understand, ¦
I But just then our good Captain Talbot
appeared at the door of the tent, lie had
been teacher of the High School In the.
town adjoining our*, and we had all been
pupils of his. As e gave him the mili-
tary salute, he smiled faintly.

‘lt is almost acbooltime, boys,* be said.
' ‘But, firat, I want to rend one ofyou over
to Hilltop, to do an errand for me. Who-
ever goo* can stay all night, bat most re-
port himself by eight o'clock to-morrow
morning.*

1 Wo looked from one to the other, in a
sort of eager dismay. At last John—Jack
wc called him—spoke ont.

‘Couldn't we nil go. Captain ?*

•Not exactly,’ ho answered, laughing.
•Order* are too stringent. But settle it
among yonrsclvca ; and let one ofyou come
to my leut in an hour.’

The boys in the next tent were singing
•Rally Round the Flag,’ at tic top oftheir
voices. Sense one on the other side was
whistling ‘Homo. Sweet Howe' in long
and lingering cadence. From the pine 1woods on oar left, the morning brreses
brought us wafts of balsamic fragrance,
with now aud then sn odorous breath from
the trailing May-flowers. How well Ire- !
member it all!

I found my voice at length.
•Let Jack go. He is the youngcM. 1

But then I bethought me that Hal had
something in Hilltop that we others had '
not. He bad been engaged to Thyrxa
Harrington for nearly a year.

Glancing at him from beneath my cap. |
I saw a look upon his face that was half (
defiant, half tender. Then he eaoght u F (

with pretence ofexamining the ,
‘No,’Jack answered quietly. ‘lf but',

one of us can go, it must he Hal.’ ,
Hal looked up suddenly, his face glow-’

ing with something that waa not exactly
jey.

•Jack is right,’ I said. ’lt must be,
Hal.’

He dropped his gun, and caught our
hands impulsively.

•Ged Lless you boys.’ he cried. ‘You
make me feel like a selfish brute. But it
seems to me this morning that I would
peril my soul'* salvation for the chance of
going to Hilltop.*

•Harry up, then,’ wc both answered.— .
•You havw t* time to spare.’

We stood In the doorway of our tent. '
and watched the tall, stalwart figure as it
dropped out of sight behind the bill.— j
Then Jack turned to me pith a gay smile
that waa aamawkal belied by bis drooping
eyelids.

•Hal looks like a prince of the blood in
his new uniform,’ he aaid. ‘and carries
himactf like one. too. What a roagnifi-

j cent fellow ha is I But what b the mat-
ter with him, Gicy ? I scent trouble in
the air. H* is not himself, lately.’

Just ray own iuiprcsaion. also. But I
1 did not care to discuss the matter. Tbo ¦
day waa a busy one; and when night
came, we were glad to wrap ourselves in
our blankets and go to sleep.

Hal returned the next morning.
•Hallo, old fellow, how’s HilltopT cried

Jack, dancing around him in a fever of
.impatience. ‘Who did you tec? How
arc all tha folk*T

lie soon received a quietus in the shape
of Sundry packets and parcel*. Then Hal
turned to me.

j ‘There’s bo oh a age at headquarters. I
suppose 7* he said Interrogatively. ‘Wc

I gel out of this to-day V
I answered affirmatively.
•The ha wvavsed!’ b* exclaimed.

*1 could not stand this inaction much lon-

r ger. Greysad he fHI vigorously to
work, packing bis knapsack.

He bad not quite the air of a happy
| Romeo wboac lip* were mill warm with
| the kisara of ki* Juliet. Hut 1 had no

! time to pusxl* over it, and by sundown we
' were off.

This is no war story ; and it is needles*
to tell of our marchings and counter-
marchings, our parils, our victories and
our dafoate. It is eeougb to say that We

' were in Virginia, that mausoleum of two
• armies, end that wa throe Hilltop boys

bad no reason 10 bo ashamed of our re.
, jcord.

, | Bat tbreagb it all. and nndarlring all.
| ‘ theta was something about Usd Braioard
.: that I could not understand. He was

. brats, even to rashness. But it seemed
, to asa more like the recklessness of the
i 1 mow who kohls bio Ufa of little worth,
i (ban the bravery of him vfao takes it atlas-
> ly ta bis band, ready. Ifit is reunited of

him, to offer It up hi all its full, sweet
| completeness. On* evening—it was on
' tha ova of an engagement—-! ventured to

s remonstrate with him-
‘Yarn are too reek Waa. Htl.’t sold. *A

most hao wo right la throw his life aWay
n asaßaaslv. wOew irn haStte. Think wbai
• it would Vs to Tktren, Ifyon ware to b

) toll to asm* —tasteaa grata doom boa.

laaahoad. aj ft| Wt with that (klat itevt-
Altar a fewmemoais, that ira-

M ngon, Acnt Miad lo?kad about her
with as air of bevutieracat.

•The sapor/ aha aaki at length; 'mat
|iM paper.* - T
> t gan itto'har wlently—what was there
to any?~-aad aha looked at the um for
l npomant with a fizsd. tcarious gasa.-**
Thao aka Howjy gathered bovaalf op, dad, |
wUh tko paper atUl clasped ia ket kaad,;
walked Unsteadily down to (M gate and |
disappeared.

Months poaaad. Ihad keen discharged I¦ the aenriee, for H teamed Uapoeaible

sparkling. britiant gir! who hid to Uwiiek-
ed poor Hal Brainard—tab Thyrsa and
I vara oath together. Wo did not of-
ten talk of Hal, bot hia memory vaa a

a hod between oa. and 1 knew hat boo
veil aka bad lore him.

(

Itkid all bees a
mistake, a misapprehension 00 Hal 1

* pari, 1
growing chiefly oat of bis own modesty,
and the alight valuation that be placed
upon hia own attractions. Fayette Bltek-
mann was an old Iriond, and waa betroth-
to one of her eontios—'only that, and
nothing more.* The young oonple were 1
married that nntUmn, and (be beautiful 1
mansion received its destined oeeapant.

I never told Tbyrtn what poraed be- <
twen Hal and me that night in Virginia. 1
Ifshe had aver noticed nny change in the
tone of his loktara, she had evidently at- <
tribnted it to the haste in which they were
often written on tbo march, or on battle- 1
fields. Why abonld I disturb her?

I was alone in the cottage one night.—
My mother bad gone to watch with a aiek
neighbor, end I oat by the biasing fire
lost in a waking dream. It waa early—-
for I bad Joat heard the whistle of tbo
evening train, though, ia those abort De-
cember days, it bad been dark for honra.
A step upon the plassa startled, me, and
I (bit, rathar than saw, that somebo-
dy waa lookiag through tbo blinds. In
another moment, Hal Brainard, bronsed,
bearded, no dilettbodied spirit, bot living,
breathing specimen of magnificent human-
ity stood before me, holding its with his
earnest eyes.

I pass over the next few minutes.
‘But now, Hal, tell me bow it happen-

ed.* I said. when our first emotions had
expended themselves, and I had him safe
ia my easy chair.

He sat looking Into the fire for a fall
minute when be answered. Hia mouth
grew stern and hard.

•Do yon remember tbo last talk we had?* i
*ywu %ounr*UnwieeUywJj‘ et ln.J>nd *

(eu you. The ballets am nuv mm >, |
Grey. I have never bad so much as a
scratch. The man next me in the ranks
was blown to pieces but I waa taken pris-
ionor. and when, many months afterwards,
I escaped and made my way to tha Union
Hoes, 1 found I bad been reported killed.
I saw my name in an old Tribune, in the
list. I said nothing, but t thought tbo
matter over. Our old regiment was til
broken np. The path seemed plain be-
fore me. Hal Brainard waa dead, sal
well out of tbs way. Let him rest. He
had kith nor kin to monrn for him. The
new addict who bad arisen from hia ashes
would fight as well under another name,

and Thyrea would be free, after a few salt
tears and a period of decent waiting to
marry a roan who would be more to her
than ha could ever have been.*

•But.’ be vent on. after a moment's
pause, during Which bis foce was eonvuls
ed with strong emotion; but Grey, my
dear old friend I did not think they would
have married so soon,' and his voice fal-
tered. *1 thought they Would hare wait-
ed al least one little year. ! deserved as

much consideration as that from Thyraa
Harrington—aurcly 1 did.'

I waa silent for a minute from sheer be-
wilderment. Then I broke oat:

•Married? Why, Hal—’

•Yon see I know all about it.* he said,
interrupting me: 'else 1 should not be
hero. I saw the names on the register at

Wilard’e, Grey-—*Fayette Blackman and
if—and by tfae data of the entre it was
oot three months after my supposed death.
It stunned me, Harrison, and it hardened
me. Now I have run up here to take just

on# look al yon. and then 1 go back to my

work again. You willkeep my secret. I
know, and let her think mu dead. It is
bettor so.*

My thought* h*d Worked them eel res
|| |n|

(

•Excise me.* I said, •! will be back

Tliftita# the flkfcet and was at Tbyr-
aa's dour i teas than * mlhutu.

Ska Was looking oVer a package of oil
letter*. With a (hint, trembling color ia
her ehcck.

•Come with me.* T cried ; ‘we want you
over at oar hoaee. Never mind your hair!
that'* all right.*

hat while she was patting on her hood.
I looked at her. Asight, graceful figure
robed in Mack; soft, wsvy brown bsir. I
that bad escaped from it*confinement and !
floated over her shoulder?; gray cyee, with j
a world of pathos in them ; a sweet Iremu- j
Ima month, and n forehead sealed With _

heaven's own look of patience. That was
what I saw.

And h Wes what Hsl Brainard saw.
Whew, two minutes afterwards, he turned
aa I opened the door.

I stole aoftly away ami left them.
There is not a doubt that my old com-

rade Was dreadfully to blame, somehow.
But Thyraa forgave* him—and oa do I.

tat Met. Partington, in illustration of
the proverb, *A soft answer turnctb away
wrath * ays t *lt is bettor to speak par-
egorically of a paoawlkaa to ha ail the
tfmn flinging opttqphs a( him.’

fr* a jvt the one to ehana the |aJB
pr! Ie Thyrsa. He is all tbatsflK
—*llHit site wishes I ion. fftflfe
fsted to all the thing:* that interf
n poetry, mosie. and everyth la
am each e deft aWt He ean %)
where Ionly folio# aflr off; andtSall
bis carries* grace of Maaecr. hieK
of talk, 1 feel Ht ft greet, elsaSS
(watte bin.* f~

'JhrHtt Blselrmann ssgy he aflSp
*** Apollosad Mercery all iodjAl
fteght Iknow.’ I replied; -I willflC

ya. Bat it does sot fellowftfrs

Do footorit etftln that #ey ? juSn!*
’Bet what else is it?* I asked. 'look

here. Hal. Do yott think that hoMea
woman is engaged—or married, we—-
"he moat become at once blind stad^af?I tea understand how a caltirated 4man
mdV enjoy the society of a enltivatetnan
and yet not bare the slightest idea f fa),
litog ia-lore with him/

I sprite with seme beet, fer I h| al-
ways liked Thyrsa Harrington.

He turned white as a sheet.
’You do not comprehend,’ hem* with

a certain quiet dignity. *1 am caafeg no
aspersions upon Thyrsa. It is aodeasy
for a man to eay what Ibare said to-fght;
and you may hate misunderstood the lords
wrung from me by pride and pasaiot. I
do not tbiok sbe ia even aware hod this
mao has come in between her and Se.—
Hut I see it; and what am I to dolboat
it ? Am Ito ait still, liko a craten and
let her drift helplessly into my srma.wbrn
I believe she would be happier InUherne
of another 7 What am Ito do ahaii it.Grey T

•For God’s aake do nothing radi !* I
exclaimed, drawing him out into therosu,
where the few remaining rays of darlight
fell upon bis face. •! do believe ym ire
mistaken. Hal. For Ood’a aake add for
your own soul’s aake. do nothing rash !’

•I will not act hastily; and I will try
to do what seems to be right.* be said,
putting bis arid over my should*?. ‘lltft
life plays at cross purposes with ns, from
first to last.*

lie stood for s moment looking offinto
the West, where the camp firm of the
Grand Army stretched away for stiles and
miles, twinkling like stars in the distance.
Nosr by. our pan white tents looktd ghost*
like iu the gathering darkness. Ocess*
ionalle a roll of the drums sounded like
R*r*wthunder, or a hugle-not* shot dp-
wafd through the stillue. Hal tamed
toward me, smiling sadly. p
Rflfy inner irtnfiu~TtAn dp SMh* JMfN tl
would be a Ineky thing $ but the Utile
detils never find out those who won!#* wel-
come them, and Hal llraioard is the infest
man in this regiment.*

There was a battle the next day. -Poor
Jack ! we left bis sunny, boyish endi be-
hind ns on ths bloody Arid. 1 had k haM
through the right shoulder; but as for Rat,
he walked in (ho fircry feroaoee without
so much as the smell of firs upon Us gar-
ments.

It would be weeks—months, perhaps—-
before I could use my arm; and ia tbs
hot, sweltering hospital I longed, with as
unspeakable longing, for the fresh brasses
blowing cool from our monataa peeks ; as
they sent me homo. -

The fstigue of the joniTay broaght an a
low, nervous fever. Thyrsaeutn# Often fee
see nee. She was very quiet and snbdaed
in manner, with a deeper wosadMiaeas
aboat her that seemed to Men batagaiood
at the expense of somewhat of tha (H glow
and sparkle ; hot 1 tboaghl bar lovelier
than ever, with her aoft, gray ayks, and
aa appealing look aboat too mafeth that
had groan so woadrooaly tenderly

She was not inclined to talk mi of
Hal, and I bad aaoriof uneonfortMecon-
sciousness, growing out ofthe ooflfttioa of
my last conversation with tha parafcUow,
that kept me sileat also. ¦ ’

Fayette Blaekmann, at I toon Isa raed (

had opened a law office in an Maiaiag
town, was building a Sot honsa.mnd was
making himself prominent ia pajjpsul cir-
cles. He was evidently no marnarastrate,
but the rising man of the towH tad I
could bnt acknowledge to he
chose to enter the lists he ho
a formidable rival Whether
or not, every w eek broaght

One evening I saw (hens M|y an
horseback— be and Tbyrfln. Hoprit
was only the exereise and tha tHMSI,
bnt there was a glow Spon berWhnrk. a
light and rad fence aboat bar, sjti M
not seen since my ratarn, rad jHBR
eyes dwelt upon her in andigaSl admi-
ration. My heart hardened affikt the*

•It is lbs rid alory af tha oMma lamb.*
I mattered, as the graesfri An disap-
peared osar tha brow of tha ML •Tart-
ly, verily, hist try repants itatK*

Thera was another gmaMpritla, and
again the heart of the Stirred
to its eratra Two aighia afcwasnls. as
1 sat npan tha ptataa. with Thyrsa Her-
rington on a law seat beside me. tha dally
TWbrae was placed la ssy hands.

I opened it. Thera ware tha fearfal
lists tUt bad become so terribly feariliar

; Killed.* •Wrandod/ ‘-Mdriag.’ As I
ran my ryo hnrrisd down tha Sang aaluana.
ia the Vary •rail read tha ndam ifBai
Bralaard.

! My fees mast haea Mi ths Ms. few I
did net speak one word) bat Thytaa Sprang

with clasped brad** atrnggfed for a

i then sank at my feat in wfeTMMLfMfal,
whita heap.

| My arm wamsteil pewarisft, and I Wat.
*

hastte*. ween with fever, isailed S my
> moshar. Iaerramsdt !aisrisi; bat there
, was not aaanl with*hasring. sad leou.d
-ariy pad bath tha hair in bn Thais

Kmcn or Qmttv* —-TTf ptsiviologi-
eal action of Minis* hits lately been the

of detailed clfcfinMt by Bint,
wbo found it to bate tilnMiavj power
in arresting tbo proeets of ferwcntli<>n
and purrvfsctlofc, and to boa potyrful
poison for tow offsnissis. or in other dords.
for all (Mrinf bodice emtiMUg df prolo-
platfme It appear* to kill fungi and bac-
teria, which accompany fomentation am)

potfefaction, and pot* a stop to these pro-
b>iml. It amata the motion of wiiito
blood cofnwades. and tbna prerenta then*
from making thoir at it foam tbs blood tea*
sals.

Ik therefore, diminishes o¥ arreata tbo
formation of pd) in iniantatlcn, pus eon*
statttg In neat measure df dtt ftceumala-
rfon df ftWte mrpoacim which IfnT forf
from lb* reanela. It dr*tfT< (We power
of certain au bat an era to prod dee oione. —

The red blood corpuscle* bar# HfiS power
and by depriving them of H. Yuinine,
when present in the Wood, mtfli diminish
the change of tissae in th*body, and there*
by lessen the production of heat;

It is alto found that quinine lessen* o#*
idation in the blood; other instance* such
as snake poison, increasing it. Whert
putrid fluids are injected into the circula-
tion of an animal, is temperature rises ;

but if these are previously mixed With
quinine, this ri*e is arrested or very much
diminished. According to Zunts, the u*

of quinine baa a marked influence upon
the excretion of urea, the amount dimm-
ing very greatly.

It Yot fttiSlt.—tkv ind girls wc will
print for tou the last works of the Duke
of Wellington, *ifyou plcae.’

When the Puke of Wellington was
sick, the last thing he took was a little tea

On hi* aerrsnt banding it to him in a sau-

cer. and asking if he would hare it. tlio
Duke replied, 'Yes, ifyou please.’ These
were his last words, tfow much kindness
afld codrtosy are expressed by them ! Il>
who had commanded great armies, and
was long accustomed to the tone of au-
thority. did not orcrlook the small cour-
tesies of life. Ah. how many boys do!
Whafa rude tone of command they often
use to their little brothers and sitters, and
sometimes to their mothers !

They order so. This is ill-bred and
shows, to eav khe leaat, a want of thought.
In all tour home-talk, remember ‘lf you
please. To all who wait upon or servo
3ml. bellara that ‘ifyou please* willmake
you belter served than all th* croaa and
ordering word* in the whole dictionary.—
Do not forget three little word*, ‘lfyou
nleasa.’

To rule by love than fear."

—¦ . -*?*'¦¦¦

tt.W An old lady who was in the habit
of declaring, after the occurrence rf any
event. that she had predicted it. Was one

day dcTcrly ‘sold* by h *rworthy husband,
who, like many others we wot if. had gt
tired uf bearing her eternal ‘Itold you so.’
Rushing into the house, breathless with
eXcitcrtfcnt, he dropped into a chair, ele-
vated hit bands and exclaimed: *Ob.
dear, what do you think ? The cow has
gone and eaten up our giiuds'.unc!’ The
old lady was ready, and, hardly waiting
Id Hear the last word, she screamed out at

the top of her lun*r* ; ‘f fold you >!—

You always would let it stand out o’
doors.’

A farmer wont info his field one day,
and found hi* men ‘lying off* under a true,

when they should hire been at work.—
Taking a silver JollaV from his pocket,
he exclaimed, I will give this to the lari-
eat man among you.’

All, sarc one, jumped up and claimed
the prize.

•That fellow has won it.’said tht farm-
er pointing to the mao still sitting on the
ground and be stepped up to baud binr
the dollar.’

• Won't yon jJente put it > n my packet /*

was the thauka he rcecifcd.
——- . - -T-S-

flow to Qcit Tobacco.— llr**tthnn>l
Home says the thing to hold in th* mouth
is a mouthful of cold water, renewed eve-

ry few minutes. It will tale away the
craving for tobacco quicker than anything
else and is wholly unobjectionable. A
pine stick ia the be*t of anything to ehew,
but the objection to that, and to anything
that is chawed, is that it over-exercise*
and wcakc-j* the salivary glands. In quit-
ting lh n of tobacco, quit it at one* aa<l
not attempt to quit off gradually.

MW ‘Don’t you remember the Wlf
word in your lesson ? It’s (be word after
eboeao. What cornea after choose V

•Mouse!’ triumphantly exclaimed thf
pusflled fmpit

There are many who say more (half
life truth on some occasions, and bal-
ance the account with their cuaseicnc*,
by saying lest thaw the truth on otb-
erf. 4

The ntOsl infallible way of preventing a
kiteben door from creaking, is aaid to bo
to engage a servant girl whose sweetheart*
roaac to the booso to ace her.

Editing a newspaper is very tnneh like
raking U fre—every on* thinks he can
perform the Operation letter than tbOuafl
wbo has bold of ibe poker.

A m*m tbat ought to bo rcmeraVcred
A one-legged Soldier.

The worst kind of education—To bd
Lioujht up by a poliotagur.

> ME. GLADSTONE ON STRAUSS.

r At tke distribution of * tsvefpool
Osllrgn priMt n the Slot nltlmo, Mr.

>1 QIWMom tomo u etoqderit nd dress to

the strident* on the spirit of sceptical spee-
l nlstlbfc atlieh is sbtoM, Referring to the
r reeerit Mrlby SmiM oh “The (M Be-
i tiefsnd tlo tW" Mr. GMmoh :

la bio iatrod action ho frankly roiooo the
, qoestlon whether, considering the progress
I which culture has no* made, there is any

-longer a noeeoaity to Matotain reK cions
I worship in any fins whatoror. “Why.”
i he a>ks eh behalf net only of himself hot
) ofa party In Germany. for which be speaks,
- and for which he claims that it boat an-

awera to the state of modern thought—-
- “Why thoohl fWftf to a seporwe teßgfous
I society at all whan we hare already pfo-
• riaioo made for aM in the State—schools,
i science, and the ina arts.** In his first
r chapter be pnti the question, •• Are we
I still Christians T* and after a detailed ex-
, am Inst ion ha concludes, always Speaking
. on hehftlf of modern thought, that if we
1 wish onr yea to he a yea and our nay to

> be a nay, and If we art to think and speak
> onr thoughts-** honorable rind upright

1 men. our reply must be that we will be
I Christians no longer. This question and
1 answer, however, he observes, are insuffi-

cient. The essential and fundamental in-
quiry with him la Whether We are not still
to hare a religion.

( To thia inquiry he devotes a second
chapter. In this second chapter he finds

i that there is no personal Qod. that there
¦ ie no fntnre state. The dead l.ve in the

recollection of survivors; this is enough
for them. And thus he has IHtlo difiteril-

: ty in answering the question he has put.
All religions worship ought to be abolish-

¦ ed ; tba very name of ‘Divine service’ it
i an indignity to man.. Therefore, in the
• sense in which religion has been hereto-

fore understood, his answer is that we
I ought to have no religion any more ; hot

proceeding, as he always does, with the
> most commendable frankness, he admits

that be onght to fill with something the
void which he has thus made. This he

' accordingly proceeds to do. Instead of
i God he offers to tw 'The All,*or ‘l'niver-

snm.’ This ‘AM,*er •Uoiversum,’ he tells
as. is neither consciousness nor reason ;

bat it has order end law. He thinks it
fitted, therefore, to be an object of a new
and truer piety, which he says he claims
for his •Universum,* as the devout of the
old school did for their God. Ifany one
repudiates these doctrines, to Dr. Strauss's
reason the repudiation is sbsnrd ; to Dr.
Strauss's feelings, be says, It is blssphe-

| {lsvmt t hear) —nor are tliey the mere
dreams of an Imaginative, filgh-wronght
enthusiastic such as Compte appears to be.
They am the grave conclusions, after elab-
orate reasoning, of a learned, a calm, and.
so far as form is concerned, a sober-mind-
ed man, who in this very year has been
commended to ns in Fngland by another
apostle of modern thought as one of the*
men to whose guidance we ought, if we
are wise, to submit ourselves io matters of
religious belief. I would not, gentlemen,
even ifI had the caparity and the time,
make an attempt in this place to confute
such statements, for I have no fear that
by their exhibitions they will attract or
beguile you (hear)—neither do I search .
for the hard names of controversy to de-
scribe them, for they best describe them-
selves (applause)— neither can I profess
to feel an nnmixed regret at their being
forced thns eagerly, and thus early into
notice, because it is to be hoped that they
will cause a shock, *

(

reaction that will
compel many who might have too lightly
valued the inheritance so dearly bought
for them, and may have entered upon dan-
gerous paths to consider while there is yet
time whither those paths wilt lead them.
(Applause.) la no part of bis writings,
perhaps, baa Strauss been so effective as
where he assails the inconsistency ofthose
who adopt his premises, bnt decline to

follow him to their conclusions. (Hear,
heaf.)

Suffice it to say further, these opinions
are by no means s merely German brood.
There arc many writers ofkindred sympa-
thies In England, and some of as outspo-
ken courage. Hut in preparing yourselves
for the combat of life, I beg yon to take 1

| this also into account, that the spirit of:I denial is abroad, and bos challenged all
| religion, but especially the religion you
profess, to a combat of life and death. 1 j
venture, however, to offer yon ¦ very few
suggestions with the hope that they may
not be without their rise. You will hare
in yunr after life much of the delight and
duty of following free thought; and in
trwlb lbs bss who does not value the free-
foot of hie thorigbls deserves to be dcacr ;

-

ed as Homer describes tbs flavo:—‘lists
but hslfs mao.’ (Hear, bear.) SjL Paul,
hoWeVer, I suppose. wss a teae 1 er of free
thought when be bid bis converts to prove
alt thing*—(applause)—bu; it seems h*
went terribly astrsy when he proceeded tri

I bid theca to hold fast hit which is good,
! for be evidently assumed that (here wai
I something by whisk they eoritd held fast, ‘
| sad so be brie Timothy keep (bat which

I
Was committed to hia Marge, and another

,Apostle he instructed to o attend earnest- i
ly for tbs faith which was once for all de-

|livered to the Saints. But the free thought
of which we now kcr so much ererwi too
often to me thought roving arid Vagrant,
rather than free. Hie Delos drifting ac-
cording to the ancient legend/ en Km seat
of Greece wrthoflft a rowte, a dfrettkto, or
sbaat.

£9* A Sonsemfkl what; upon be-
ing questioned ns to the reason of bit one-
ease, replied: ‘At night 1 store my
mind, and daring tbs day t mind my

’ store.* ./ •


