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. 8 MESSENGER AND VISITOR. February 24 

WHICH SHALL IT BE? Does any one imagine that such 
i= trials as these are small and insignifi- Which shall it be ? which shall it bo? | cnc? “They (he wen" cade: tha 

God, or the devil, bond or free ? make the heart burn, and the teeth close | 
Will you boldly and encerily take your | oy; the lips, and the eyes fill with angry 

stand | tears. They take hope out of * daily 
With the chosen few, with the noble | wrk and sunshine out of ds 

. band slay love as nothing else 
Who are steadfastly doing all they « wn | Thire was an evil spirit in the house— 
For God, and the right, and fallen man ? [7 oiatl selfish, envious, maliciofs 
Or will you sink, debmsed and blind | spirit; p  werceross, and they knew 
To bend with the ruck of human kind? 1,00 hve jolt injured, and they knew 
God, or the devil, bond or free [not why ; the days were harder than 
Which shall it be, lads? which shall it | 1,40 dreadful ones when fire and candle 

be were mover out, and every one was 
Which shall it bs hy He | watcher in the shadow of death. 

sweet As the season advanced, Julius took 
Gay with the patt ti « precisely the position which Stephen 
Or the squalid tap ! had foretold he would take. At first he 

grim | deferred entirely to the Squire; he re- 
The drunkard the childrens | ojvad- his orders, and theh saw them 

yn | ea out. Very soon he forgot to 
Wrecked li he st tat never fyme the Sqnire in the matter. He 

flags | held consultations with the head man 
Peace and plent in andl rag unl talked with him about the mowing 
Bible ordhe pA r fre and harvesting, and the sale of lambs 
Which sha Mis 2-WhiC Lit] gid, fleeces. The master's room was 

" | opened, and Julius sat at the table to 
Which sha Two patf t | tenants and laborers. In the 
The rig wa t 1, al | e's chair it was easy to feel that he 

whier was himself Squire of SandalSide and 
Others may gi 

unhappy summer 
grow npace, There 

, 1 ROE . ¥ interval between some 

pi and the seed lay.it was observed ns it had 
v life-time; the next week it 

» the saint's | way, and appeared to be 
Such times I never saw, 

Whi 8? which sl I have been at Sandal 
be Selecte y years come Martinmas, but 

cy next feast 

Ann 

on it 
It's but {alk 

I have taken 
do it 

t In set 
ny,’ and I'm bound to 

THE SQUIRE OF SANDALSIDE |: si, foe am 

and when he 
and saw her look 
made a little 
said, with ar 
letter from FE 

his letters not to 
e mail-bag might be taken to the 

Squire's room, and who knows what 
would happen if ne should see one of 

1 

these,” and 
cantly with 
finger 

“You shot 

arrangement 
speaking to 
Harry. Wh 
that the sight of a letter from him would 

be so dreadft 

“TI did it fc 
course, 

waite called 
thoughtful gentleman as never was.’ Is 
the letter for you?” 
“Mr. Lataigg can examine the ad 

dress if you wish." 

“ Mr. Latrigg distinctly refuses to look 
at the letter. 
cold and raw;"” and 
courtesy they = 
“What can it mean, Steve, Juliug and 

Harry in cor 
what to think of such a thing 
has only written once to me since he 
went away. 
in all this sec 

it. 
I would not be suspicious, Charl 

Harty is affec 
has written} 
and friendgh 
off from hame and 
only too glad to answe 
should have 

does. 1 me 
Harry writte 

u will migjudge me.” 
“Ah” I know now why Polly 

leave in the little hurrah of their bow: 
and courtesies, thefr smiles and their 
good wishes. 
He went without delay straight to the 

small Italian village in which Harry had 
made his home. Harry's letters had 
prepared him for trouble sd poverty, 
but he had little idea of the real condi- 
tion of the heir of Sandal-Side, A few 
bare rooms in some dilapidated palace, 
grim with faded magnificence, comfort 
Tess and dull, was the kind of place he 

» suddenly raised his head, 
of amazement, he 

» bravado of the afliir, and 
1 wir of frankness, “Itis a 
{arry. Ithought it best for 

come to the house. 

he tapped the letter signifi- 
his long, pointed tore 

iid not have made such an | expected. He found him in a small 
as that, Julius, without | cottage surrounded by a barren, sandy 
mother. It was cruel to | patch of ground overgrown with neglect- 

ed vines and vagabond weeds. The in- 
terior was hot and untidy. On a couch 
a woman iu the firm grip of consump- 
tion was lying ; an emaciated, feverish 
woman; frettul with acute suffering. A 
little child, wan and waxy-looking, and 
apparently as ill as its mother, wailed in 
a cot by her side. Signor Lanza was 
smoking under a’ fig tree in the neg- 

lected acre which had been a vineyard 
or n gaden. Harry nad gone into the 
village for some necessity ; and when he 
returned Julius felt a shock and a pang 
of regret for the dashing young soldier 
squire that" he had known as Harry 
Sandal. 
He kissed his wife with passionate 

love and sorrow, and then turned to Jul- 
ius ‘with that mute look of inquiry 
which few find themselves able to re 

sist. 
He is alive yet—much better, “he 

says; and Charlotte thinks he may be 
in the fields again next season.’ 

“Thank jGod ! ~My poor Beatrice and 
£5 Oy u see what is coming to 

y should the villagers think 

Al to his own people?” 
or the best, Charlotte. Of 

Esth- 
kind, you ‘such a nice 

Come, Charlotte, the air is 

with very scant 

y parted 

respondence ¥ 1 don’t know 
Harry 

There is something wrong 
recy, you may depend upon 

tte. 
tionate and trusting. Julius 
\im letters full of sympathy 
ip; and the poor fellow, eut | her 

kinglred, has been | them 
haps we “Yes 

“And _I am so poor 1 cannot get her 
the change of air, the luxuries, the medi 
cines, which would at least prolong life 
ind make death ensy 

‘Gio back ‘with me to Sandal-Side, and 

written als; 

Has an a selfish motive 

n to you ?' 

“Julius, oné moment: Tell my mother | 
to pray for me. And the same word to 
Charlotte. Poor Charley! Sophia—" 
“Sophia pities you very much, Harry. 

Sophia feels as I do. We don't expect 
people to cut their lives on a fifteenth 
century pattern, 
Then Harry lifted his hat and walked 

away, with a shadow still of his old 
military, up-head manner. And Julius 
looked alter him with contempt, and 
thought, “What a poor fellow he is! 
Not a word for himself, or a plea for that 
wretched little heir’in his cradle. There 
are some miserable kinds of men in this 
world. I thank God I am not one of 
them I" 
And the wretched Esau, with the ten 

thousand pounds in his pocket? Ah, 
God only knew his agony, his shame, 
his longing, his despair! He felt like 
an outcast. Yes, even when he clasped 
Beatrice] in his arms, with promises of 
unstinted comforts; when she kissed 
him, with tender words and tears of joy 
—he felt like an outcast. 

(To be continued.) 
“o 

Susie's Valentine. 

BY CAROLINE MOSHER 

Susic was a little maidep, aged six, 
with yellow curls, blue eyes, a funny 
little pug nose and a deep dimple in her 
chin. All day long she was fall of lite 
and motion, tripping about the house 
like a gay sunbeam; but mornings, oh, 
dear! It was like pulling a tooth for 

her to get up in time for breakfast. 

80 Tom, her cousin, who was clerk in 

her papa's store and boarded with them 
fell to ealling her “Snoozie,” much to her 

disgust. Yet in spite of his teasing and 
scratchy was very fond 
of cousin Tom 

The day before 8t. Valentine's Day 
Tom threw out many. mysterious hints 

moustache, she 

a are you?” 
3 You,” 

: Who?” 
“Why the inventor of 

COTTS 
EMULSION 

That it 
when you 

Give- thanks for its 
does not make you 

. take it. 
Give thawks. That itis three times as 

efficacious as the old-fashioned 
cod liver oil. 

Give thamks. Thatitissuch a wonder- 
ful flesh producer. 

Give thanks, Thatitis the best remedy 
for Consumption, Serofula, 
Bronchitis, Wasting Dis~ 
eases, Coughs and Colds. 

Besure you get the genuine in Salmon 
color wrapper; sold by all Druggists, at 
soc. and $1.00. 

SCOTT & BOWNE. Belleville. 

Pancreatine, 

Nature's own Solvent, and Digester of 
Fats, 

brings CODLIVER OIL into the best 
conditi to be absorbed by the 
feeble and delicate stomach. 

These are joined with 

Lime and Phosphorus 

PUTTNER’S 

EMULSION, 
unequalled re y for building up 

: Only a few lines the very day he loft. | see the Squire: he may listen to you fy pie Sugio that if she was up in time 
f N A x A rvinits were going and | 1 Lave hegrd nothing since. | now the next morning, perhaps “Mr. Valen 

t Seat-Sandal ; the very founda The circumstanc: troubled Charlotte | “Never more! It was cruel of father | oo o0 Chay Looting for her 
sti broken up, | fur beyond its apparent importance, | to take my mirringe in such a way. He | To 00h ony aarly that night, so 

( ight face bud a con- | She could conceive of no possible reason | turned my life's joy into a crime, cummed | {lone wun she for the moming and 
= annoyance. | for Julius interfering in Harry's life, and | every hour that was left me that wonderful, “something 

8 3 t the fact, | gh had the feeling of a person facing n People 0 be so intense~a few { “ayo Cniikman's bell ostled her from 
ability, | danger in the dark, Julius was also an- | strong feelings,’ as Mr. Wordsworth says | FF SEEGERS SHE HEREC TEE RPE 

| nly dust | yoved at her discovery. “It precipitates | —too strong for ordinary life. We really aqpflerpgl veoh on soy fe 
‘ but Charlotte is | iatters,” he said to Sophia, “and is ap- | can't afford t ¢ and hate mid sulfer into the middle of the 
joc {| t like to offer] sarently an unlacky chance. But chance | in such a tectotal way now ; but the & before her bod. add It 
An t wl 1 it | bw esting, and this last letter of Harry's | Squire came from the Middle - was hitching wis par I give off | indicates that all things are very nearly | This is a dreadfully hot place, H th shoe under ench 
ar ll ' the | ready forme. As for your sister, Char Yow, it is. We wore dreadfully de 
Nad para: | forte Sandall, 1 think she is the most in | ceived in it. Thought it ; and we droan sruil sided 
Os terfering pemon I ever knew ed of vineyards and milk and wine, a went tt wk fmt 
hr tie and Eo ir of fie supper-table was one of | # © long, happy, sim ite u er she di r t weal; bul the | and offense. Only Sophia twit- | Nothing has prospered wil Li ki = ge nos red and observed snd wondered about. | werd swindled in the’ house and land ! ¢ > | ' oll kinils al things Mother has | The Signor knows nothing shout vi 
hi » BOTA I he# now Does she take He was born here and wanted 1 g Ui 2 ki J } ( tt buck and be a great mae And Tom's happi hia 1 bight to take exercise. Julius and. 1 | spoke he Inughed hysterically, and took ' evke 
i » 1 ver neglect taking exercise, We think | Julius into mn inner room I don't Bout 
Tr | pw hia y dud tinge, do v AY Mi want Beatrice 10 hear th Iam ont of ina 
5 ' do wht take time. Poor, dear | money. 8h: does not know that 1 an im J 
‘ ) was never unreasortable he would | destitute. That sorrow, at t, 1 ha t ry ti 
th wish mother to take time. What taste- | kept from her tit a nm 
\ 1 fons custa Charlotte! * I don’t think Harry, 1 an | pies ) t A ar w ks now. © When I | proposal. 1 want t SANG BAG Jt this verse beneath | ( . a gg i } the eldist daughter, | ¥ 1 want to put you beyond the 
. ways liked to have things nice. | OF any one's help. Answer mic one ques po 
= o Jigs, my dear on tind any- | on truly, "If your father dies, what | Wh oft Rone 
1 thing fit to en on, and so on, | will you de | Susie's faco 3 sober and look ed re { Cl te felt ax if she must scream You said he was getting better, F ol y at Tons, who looked dnno 

WN | r flv beyond the | God's sake, do not speak of hi atl i pap soured syrup over his 
ight and sonnd of all things human | I am supposing a case. You would cakes ’ hi 

) % annotnced | then be Bynire of Swgdal-Side. | Would I wish the mus-keety would. pierce 
Fir § md at once, | you return there with Beatrice my ears when I'm nsleop,” said Susie 

I V be a little | Ah, no! I know what those dudes | joibing ue the picture again 
society for mother, and 1 shall not delay | menare. My father’s feelings were only Yes,” broke in Tom, “then you could 

z 4 r beyond the time necessary for | their feelings intensified by his relation | waar a ring in each ear and one in your 
i ravel and business.” He spoke with-an | to me. They would look” upon me as | poe like n sauaw lady y 
‘ Scaith Bed ug self-denial; and as | my tather’s murderer, and Beatrice as “I'won’t have a ring in my nosé, said 

Thier t express any gratitude, | an accessory to the deed Susie, who was 80 incensed at this bar t Vhat na |e OC Not that I expect any | “Still, yon would be Squire of Sandal- | arous suggestion that she lost her tem 
’ i hk banks, Sophia and I, bit fortunately | Side. per, and whacked the gravy spoon down 

pd we find duty is its own rewand “Mother would have to take my place, | on the table cloth and left a bad spot-on 
8 <ofh bs Are you go » see Harry or Charlotte. I have thought of that. 1] 

« I may do such a could not bear to sit in father's chair, Tom pretended to faint away at this M X ; Ix he sick and go up and down the house. Tshould | yt recovered consciousness again with 2 ” Ne see him always. I should hear continu- | giel a comical grimace that Susie's 
t I hope’ he will not get sick while you | ally that awful cry with which he fell. | jaye), rippled forth like a canary bird's 

} wre tL And then some passionate | It fills, even here, all the spaces of my | (rill. i 
‘ é impulse took possession of hes; her face | memory and my dreams. I cannot go That night as Susie disappeared up- 

JYO® | plowed like a flame, and her eyes scin- | back to Sandal-Side. Nothing could Pai onlled afer hes Ha ; want ’ ) stairs, Tom called after her, “ Bet! get v I am | lated like sparks If anything hap- | take me back, not even my mother up to breakfast and see what St. Tom i pens Harry wo are with him, | “Then listen. I am the heir failing | jas for vou. 
2s | #wear, by : Sandal that | you.’ When she awakened in the morning 

A nos | Ver li you shall account for | = “No, no; tliere is my son Michael her hand went anxiously to her nose, as 
: ai Julius was’ stunned for a moment. | if ghe half expected to find that dreadful 

\ dhol Bosin ol know, Sophia dear, this is | “Oh, yes! The child is a boy, then? mosquito, tall hat and all 
. hy rant 61 wo much’ Leave the table, my love “It’is a boy. What were You going to | Tom's hint resulted in Susie's sitting 

: pe , ;men | Your sister must be’—and he tapped | say ? opposite him the next morning at break- Si { his forehead ; while Sophia, with a look I was going to ask you to sell your | fagt. She tound two hot muffins in a I 4 {annihilating scorn, drew her drapery | rights to me for ten thousand pounds. | china saucer by her plate. 
E * | tight around her and withdrew.’ It would be better for you to have a sum ‘A reward of merit for your swate 
0 od What did I say ? What do I think ? | like that in your hand at once than to | prigence, miss. I had a notion that you > folt sure | What terror is in‘my heart? Oh, Harry, | trust to dribbling remittances sent now | would breakfast with us, and bribed the : 3H would soon | Harry, Harry and then by women in charge. You | cook, you sec,” said . the irrepressible ve : And dulins. | She buried her face in her hands, and | could invest that sum to noble purpose Tom, spreading the tips of his fingers A ; | t bli elt a-lit, | #at fost in woeful thought. Sat go long | in America, become a citizen of the [ gyer his heart and ‘bowing: very low to % Ar I fot see | that Phabe, the table maid, felt her de- | country, and found an American line, 8 | her. i \ ’ n. “It | ay to be unkind and aggravating ; { my father has founded an Indian one.” | Susie langhed and broke a muffin in ‘ . £ Raphi | especially wl ew one of the chamber: The poor little chap make s no differ- | two, and there tiny china doll about on Sak ; maids came down for supper, and in- | ence. He is only born to die. -And I|an inch long ( : | i il selfish persons, ec formed the rulers of the servants’ hall | think your offer is a good one. 1 am so Oh!” said Susie, her eyes spark- Ae ss I i ide of a question— | that “Mrs. Julius was eryir tairs | worn out, and thin, y desperate | ling, ; : h hed own side. * It | sbout Miss Charlotte falling ont with | with me. Inever car go bac “Ah!” said Tom, smiling at her de- i ind that the Squire | her husband land. I am sick to death of Florence. | light. : : : on bhert won tr X nl Brit | ¥ on us! What doings we have | There are places where Beatrice might | Susie hopped down from her chair and iit Ti ta to bide” with And Ann shook her | even recover. Yes, for her sake, I {ran around to give him a hug, but he > ite av & OW | cheek apron, and sat down with an airof | will sell you my inheritance. Can I|suddenly sat up so straight and high hi fa 1 1 him tk nearly exhausted pafience.” | have the money soon ?” that she had to content herself with only i \ Ken: the You can’t think what a taking Mr. | “This hour. "I had the proper paper | hugging his arm. : : a a Julius is in. He's going away to-mor- | drawn up before 1 came here. Read it | Presently she broke open the other ; <x his presence. He had] row over carefully. See if you think it fair | muffin and was more astonished to find . solemn conversations | : 1 and honorable. If Fou do, sign your [a little black doll with red lips and 

H N ding of “The | Not he. ‘He'll be back again. He | name’; and I will give you a check you | eyes. Ever after, when Susie opened 
ctor knelt | has had wu falling” ont with Miss Char- | can cash here in Florence. Then it will | her sleepy eyes in the morning, she 
and they | lotte be your own fault if Beatrice wants |gave King Morpheus his walking 1 's with a com. Poor lass’ Say what you will, she | change of air, Muxuries, and medicine.” papers straightway, for she knew some Charott rl Julins meddled | "as been hard set lately. 1 never knew He laid the paper on the table, and | little surprise was awaiting her down Sq jen i affairs, there was a | or heard tell of her being flighty anc Harry sat down and pretended to’ read | stairs. Sometimes it was a banana, or EE an Th t ich he never entered. | fratehy be the Squire's trouble.” it., But he did not understand anything | half a dozen candy marbles, or some : a me Charlotte Good hearts are plenty in good times, | of the jargon. The words danced up and | pretty advertising cards; but quite fre- bit 1 : W Stephen. They had | Ann Skelton. Mies Charlotte's temper | down.” He could only see “Beatrice,” | quently, after taking several layers of folt t the new building, for | 18 pust all the Inst few weeks, she is that | “freedom from care,” “power to get | paper from a curiously shaped package, exp gress wae a matter of | OfFand-on and changeable-like and | away from Florence,” and the final | she found her own little silver thimble, Ropl « As they came through | #pirity. Mrs. Julins says she does beat thought, the one which removed bis lst | or her tiny scissors or everher china \ ¢ they perceived that Farmer | 84 | scruple, “Lanza can have the cottage, | butter-shell pilfered for the occasion by A ¢ fut was holding his appl feast; for | “1 don't pin my” faith on what Mrs. | and I shall be clear of him forever.” the roguish Tom ; os el was carrying from his_home into his | Julius says. Not'I | .- Without a word he went for apenand | Susie always giggled jollily over these 5 oof thi urd a great bowl of spiced ale, and | Inthe east rooms the scriticism was | ink, and wrote his name boldly to the | familiar finds and said it was like ahi Howed by a merry company, | till more severe. Julius railed for an | deed of relinquishment. Then Julius | having Christmas every day in the i tie bs : nil as they. poured a little | hour ere he finally decided that he never | handed him a check for ten thousand | wee! : y know tha would be | *t the Toc every tree Saw a more suspicious, unladylike, un- | pounds, and went with him to the bank Perhaps the thought of that bad the fist to,comy ¢ 0 | Wotan 46 Dini charitable, unct ristinnlike girl than | In order to facilitate the transfer of the mosquito did have something to do to- iT did. aad 1's not: blsme you. 11% hence thor may'st bud, may | Charlotte Sandal ‘I am glad to get [sum to Haery's credit. On the street ward getting her eyes to stay open. At am only ® guest here sow. But Tam | whe A Sway from her a little while,” he cried. | in the hot sunshine, they stood a few | any rate she began to think that morn- wre a ol mdding is not too | on ing capa full, Tow can she be your sister, Sophia minutes. ings were the pleasantest part of the much to nek, in one's own fathers | Baueele fall, sacks IL. So glad was he to get away that he | “You are quite satisfied, Harry »"* day, and Tom said her blooming little hou u Ju w has not many fancies, | #7¢'% 10 thee, good apple tree edd Chariots gems down in the : = You bays saved me from despair. | face at the table was better than a nose- am su e, but such a little thing I” | mates sr 3 A in made him a cop of | Perhaps you have saved Beatrice, am | gay, but he never could resist adding in 

“Julius can have all the fancics he de oc ato ol pore ec; __ the pro- coffee, and received a shilling and some | grateful to you.” 3 + teasing ton si 
sires, only do, please, order them from | ‘stood Julius advanced from as she ented rag Bik She quite sure after “ Have I done justly and honorably by “But Busie is afraid that her - nos Anh yourself. direction. Fo 1000 a Lbs Ri... them that “Mr, Juliug was the finest | you 1” 4 would be altogether too gay if that “Well, I never! 1a : ’ » T from his | gentleman that evertrod inshoe leather.” | © “I believe you have.” i sy mi. sure father | pocket, which he had evidently been $0 Julivie ¥ i 2 i gio mosquito should happen to find her sad mother would never oppose a little | the mail to secure To ‘hariotte wate) h pdr hy ron fe foie : § tpust hasten howe | there so late in the morning.” 
pudding that Julingfancies » od Mim break te et a eg oc - | with the approbation and good wishes Sophia will be anxious, and one never ey PA, - Pproached; | of servants ; and it gave him pleasure to | knows what may happen.’ — Mifiard’s Liniment is the best. 
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run to destine 
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TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT JOHN 
830 

and Montreal (ox 
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fax 22.30 

Intercolonial Railway to and 
boc are lighted by electricity 
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D. POTTING 
Chief Sa: 

Rn, 
rintendent 

Railway Office, Moncto 
16th Oet., 1801 

WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY 
WINTER ARRANGEMENT 

()F AND AFTER MONDAY, 1th JAN, 1602, 
Trains will ran Daily (Sunday excepted) as 

follows 

SAVE Yarmouth—Express daily at 6.00 a. m., ar. 
rive at Annapolis at 12 noon. Passenger and 
Freight, Monday, Wednesday and Friday at 1.00 

ily at 120 p. m, 
p.m. Passenger and 

y and Saturday at 7.50 
5 p. m. 

N At Annapolis with trains of Wind 
sor & Annapolis Railway. At Dighy with Stea; 
City of Montic 
Monday, Wednesday and Saturda, 
At Yarmouth with steamers Yarmouth and Boston 
for Boston every Wednesday and Saturday even. 
ings, and from Hoston every Wednesday and Satur. 
day morning. With Stage daily (Sunday excepted) 
to and from Barrington, Shelburne and Liverpool 
Through tickets may be obtained at 126 Hollis 

Street, Halifax, and the principal stations on the 
Windsor & Annapolis Eailway and on board Steamer 
City of Monticello 

r 
+ John every 

J. BRIGNELL, 
Yarmouth, N. § Gen. Supt. 

INTERNATIONAL §. §. GO. 
whiten ARRANGEMENT. 

2 TRIPS A WEEK 
— FOR — 

BOSTON. 
YOMMENCING NOVEMBER 2nd, the Steamers 
7 of this Company will leave SAINT JOHN 

for— 

Kastport, Portland and Boston 

EVERY MONDAY —— 

—— "AND THURSDAY 
MORNIN at 7.95 Standard 

Returning, will leave Boston same days at 8.30 
a.m, and Portland at 5 p. m., for Eastport and 8t 
John 
Connection 

Andrew: 

y 
at Eastport with Steamer for 8p 

Calais and St. Stephen 

Freight received daily up to 6 p. m ~ 

Through first and second-class tickets can be put 
chased and Baggage checked through from all Book 
ing stations of all rail and on board steamer 
City of Monticello between Bt. John, Digby, and 
Annagolis. Also, Freight billed through at ex- 
tremely low rates. 

C. KE. LAKCHLKR, 
Agent St, John, N. B. 

E. A. WALDRON, 
General Agent, 

¢. B. COYLE, 
Manager Portland 

February 24. 

TWO LITTLE FEE 

BY LAURA HARVEY. 

Oh, life, so prodigal of life 
Ah, love and destiny at strife ! 
Oh, earth, so full of busy feet ! 
Oh, woods and hills and al 

sweet ! 
Was there no room amidst you 
For two more feet, 80 soft and s: 
Didst envy me, where thousand 
The one bird that made all my 
My dove, that had so many way 
Of making beautiful life's days 
Noroom! Or rather it may be 
Earth was too small ¢’ imprison 
God only knows. Iknaw I mis 
Thy sweet caress, thy loving ki 
The patter of thy dear small fee 
Thy hand in mine through I 

street ; 
Whileall that now remains to n 
Is just & precious memory. 
wo little feet, ‘neath earth’s br 

Two white wings somewhere s 
God. — Chambers’ Jo 

THE HOME. 

Change Jast for Chang 

How often are we told no 
that physicians recommend to | 
tients a change as the best cure f 
ills. “You must have a cha 
somewhere, to the South, or 
shore, or to some cure,” they say 
seeing that medicines do no ge 
rid themselves of the care and 
numbers of people by starting 
to other climes and scenes. D 
the freedom from too many ho 
is helpful to some, and yet th 
result of change is not rlways 
tory. And why? Because, as 
there is more real comfort in o 
home than can be found el 
Unless the mind is occupied, a 
is some definite aim in living, 
i slow in coming. The very 
nes thoughts centre in self, th 
urneying, or staying with | 
matantly in mind, “Ts this hel, 

pr? Would not some oth 
rr? Have | not made a 

in coming here All these ¢ 
ings, which are to apt to be ¢ 

re u positive hindrance to the 
n of health. A fellow-passc 

1 ocean steamer once aiid 
iintance sitting near her, “0, 
ad to have my face turned 
ne I ve been for mu 

ear going from one cure to 

om one so-called health re 
ther, in Europe, trying | 

rength and be cured of m 

ave not been really com fortal 
here, and am no better, 1h 
ly myself to think about. 1 | 

el better the very day we di 

turn to our | wher 
rt, andl where there 

to interest me. | have learned 
getting of one's trouble, and 
matantly oceupied, is a help 
i" Was she not correct 7 Ho 

we come to the same decision, 
ing unexpected cares thrust upe 
ave risen to the occasion, s 

y what they have 
plished, and have been benefit 
doing ? 

Lowell, in one of bis couplets 
expresses this thought 

vely home 

ery comf 

themselves by 

Change Just for change is like 
Where thay shift plates and 

here surely is not much sati 
it a hotel table such as he descri 
o more is there real sutisfactis 
ver much style or fashion there 

connected with it, in seeking a 
ust for change. One does not g 
we seeks for, or in commercial 
what he pays for. Possibly the 
sultof such travels and such exp: 
1s the delight usually resulting 
home-coming, where every cor 
thoroughly appreciated, and fa 
contrasted with the discomforts 
even under the happiest auspice: 
strong and the. well are the or 
who can thoroughly enjoy jou 
for they only can endure an 
light of the annoyances by the v 

Jellied Meats. 

There are very few house 
this country who are adepts in 
called by the French, “cold” 

They understand, it may be, t 
of roast and boiled, but when 
to the preparation of cold m 
jellied meat, or a boned fowl, 
vond their ken. There are fi 
elegant or more simple dishes th 
served in jelly. Aspic or meat | 
itself is not a very palatable ¢ 
served around a mould of meat, | 
seasoned, or siround a boned fowl, 
a very delicious dish. Tt is a cor 
part of the cold meat pies which 
and English cooks prepare anc 
have so much to commend tk 
meat which is served in jell; 
ways be boned, thoroughly s 

nd ‘so tenderly cooked that 
literally melt in the mouth. 
of veal is especially delicious 
purpose. Bone the breast carefy 
remove all unnecessary fat. 
with a forcemeat of veal, ma 
pound of veal, chopped and poy 

\ paste, mixed with an equal an 
bread crambs. Season this fc 
with a tablespoonful of parsle 
spoonful of onion juice, and pej 
salt, Mix the season in well an 
three large tablespoonfuls of 
Flour Fro, le thoroughly and 
up with the forcemeat inside 
make ® smooth, compact? roll 
tablespoonful of butter in a 
when it is melted lay in the rol 
Let it brown a little, but do ng 
burn, When it has cooked fis 
minutes in this way and is pre 
browned pour in about two 
boiling water. Season the meat t! 
ly with salt and pepper before p 
over to cook. It should be 
closely after the water is poured 
and allowed to simmer till it 
oughly ‘done. This meat is 
liclous as it is, but for an orn 
supper dish, to be served cold, i 
be put.in jelly. This should be ) 
the day before the meat is cook: 
the bones which have been | 
from the breast and the knuckle 
of veal. Break the bones so t 

€ 

take up as little space as possib 
oft pd. 4 meat there is, 4 os th 
three pints of water, and let th 
mer for three or four hours. 1 
# small onion,  tabl fal of 

piece # small piece of ca 


