
( **«'1
I

Bashful People.
What 1» good Housekeeping 1 f From Harper * Bazaar. j

Standard4 Of those waste» and burdens oi life which 
we call minor miseries, boshfulneaa is a con
spicuous evil. TMe bashful man for ever runs 
a gauntlet of ingenious public torture. He is 
endued with a sixth sense of suffering. Ar
rows of sarcasm never aimed at him find 
every joint in his harness. Blows of criti
cism meant for some antipodean fall on his 
defenceless head. Fires of condemnation 
lighted for far-away 
the quick.

For it is tru 
declares, that

ListowelFrom the time when Sarah, at the desire 
of Abraham, hasted to make ready into cakes 
the three measures of meal for the entertain- 

of their angel visitors, it has been the 
ambition of woman to bea considered a good j 
housekeeper, and the feeling is praisworthy. i 
Solomon, in summing up tne qualities of a j 
virtuous woman, says: “She looketh w. 11 
to the ways of her household, and cateth not 
the-bread of idleness."

I am not undertaking to teach how to keep 
house well, but I would like to write out 
some things which have come under my ob
servation, and from which I have been led 
to reflect that although neatness, cleanli
ness, order, system, and thoroughness may 
have been kept from the youth up. there 
seems to be often something lacking that is 
indefinable, and which can only Ik- obtained 
by communion with intelligent minds and 
the reading of useful books.

I knew a family some years since who 
were nothing if not thorough housekeepers. 
They devotad the whole of their minds to it, 
from the father to the youngest daughter. 
They never attended places of amusement, 
and seldom had company or went from 
home, for the. duties of washing and ironin 
and cleaning and cooking, making uj> no 
linen, quilting counterpanes, and syiuning 
home-made blankets so completely filled the 
hours, that they had no time to waste on 
pleasures. If, in an unguarded moment, 
you had ventured to ask one of the daugh
ters if she had read some popular new book, 
she would look at you with unfeigned aston
ishment. “ Why, I never read anything, ’ 
she would say, and, with an expression of 
contempt at your supposed neglect of duty,
" Do you get time to read ?”

Now, this is not good housekeeping. It 
may be neat or clean or systematic or thor
ough housekeeping, but it is not good.

1 liave in my mind a highly respectable 
family, who, in ray mother’s time, kept house 
within a stone's ttuow of our less pretentious 
home. I was often sent to the great house 
with a basket of peaches or early harvest- 
apples or new-laid eggs as a present. Their 
housekeeping used to surprise me exceeding
ly ; so much so, indeed, that I have a dim 
recollection of standing with open-mouthed 
curideity, drinking in the novelties of the 
situation. They had no children, while we 

f them. My mother's house
keeping was the genial, cheerful, large-heart
ed, " doors-ajar ” sort of style, where every
body was welcome and everybody liked to 
come. In short, it was such a home as I 
wish every family in the land could now en
joy. But our neighbours' way was different 
from ours. There was no hurry there or 
confusion, whereas, when we had a large ba
king or an extra dinner for company, there 
would be both for a time. There everything 
was clean, and, in fact, fairly dazzled you 
with its polished cleanliness. Everything 
was done at just such a time—the 
and starching and ironing and^ baking 
dusting and sweeping. The windows were 
cleaned on just such a day. while, 1 fancy, 
at our house they were washed only when 
ttmy 'were dirty. The daughter lived for her 
husband and mother, and to keep 
them, and they, with the two servants, com
posed the family. It was seldom that they 
went out, and they had very little company. 
Visitors put them a little out .of their regu
lar way, and they did not like that 1 was 
there once to dinner by a sort of accident. I 
had been sent over on an errand just at din
ner-time, and, while waiting, a heavy show
er came ou, and the dinner hieing on the ta
ble, 1 was invited to stay. As I always 
everything I was asked to 
bonnet, and was placed at the table by the 
daughter, who t<»ok the management of 
everything. 1 never shall forget that din
ner, for the occasion has been so indelibly 
fixed upon uiy mind. After 1 was placed at 
the table, and liefove the others were seated, 
the lady |iassed her hands, like a I ad I-player 
over the tops of the tureen-covers and under 
the plates.

While doing 
that startled h 
eyes cxjtan 
er of olio 
what is this ? Just

J

offenders scorch him to

e, aa the witty “ Aut<»crat "
---------- ------- baskfulness is vanity turned
wrong side out. It is not a lack of sufficient 
self-conceit, but of due self-esteem. It is 
not an under-valuation of one’s quality,but au 
uneasy fear of other’s under-valuation. The 

, VT . . ... , bashful man who, in the horse-car, stumbles
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may, their merits meet scant recognition ei- inense delight of the house. As soon aa the afc £e fltir vanity is alarmed, not flattered, 
ther before or behind the curtain. For the act was over he was told he might go in but none the less is the keen sentinel on her
wage of some threepence an hour, they have front ; and before any one could stop him, watch-towers vanity and not modesty,
to submit to being badgered and bullied, and he pulled back the ourtam, climbed over the w ylle ber own oonsciouanesa that she can- 
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mg farewell. -hall h* made alties rose to such alarming proportions that far away. to the end of one short sentence. ’ The gold-
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one again through you, nyr W j. W" hausted the treasury. mob m JuUut (7«mr, when that play was ,wayXRome in a weak, hesitating voice,
his last words. Let me be buried in the Sucb reajiatic combats would have de- acted lately at Booth s Theatre, because h^e a schmillKiy fearful of being whipped for

lighted Forrest, the American tragedian, fa they showed no discrimination, cheering the nofc parfit in his lesson. It was only
môus for his “ powerful " acting. Rehears- meanest soldier walking in procession, while wben be lmd forgotten Cicero in Cicero's 
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hatred and exultation ; and the repreeenta- little men are, and always ~ ‘
tivea uf the Amazon’s countrymen to express m.tte,i that lie could never hold an argument, 
their feeling, in a burr, and murmur of love, or even make a clear statement of “
pity, and sympathy. 8noh exiting gentle- the prmenc. ol Imlf a dozen P™ le-». bad' 
Inen remind one of the French manager who "1 did h.s perception of Ills ^
lined one of the supernumeraries engaged in hi In. Pwir tiray so dreaiicn .
Paul et Vtrgtme lor not making himself °* }llH kmd that he shunned p« . .
black enough, and afterwards discovereil »hip, and hid away with hi™ hooks “4^ 
tint I he man he had lined was a nigger bom. (**"> KTIÎ/Ü.^ity^wilo hil
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presents. As the rain falls most 
f on moist ground, so, when 
e rich and do not want them, 

fu-

law bears to her. My testimony may be 
considered independent.” added he, “ since 
I have good reaaon to believe that it is no 
fault of that hnly’s that my darling here is 
not now Mr a. Herbert Miloorn.

•* Independent, s*r ! not a bit of it, 
wered Conway, smiVng. “ Whatever this 
girl says—G«1 bless her ! I believe yon are 
prep -r d to swear to. Well "—this with a 
little sigh — “ let it be as you please.”

Thus it came about that the v- ry next 
liming X lly presented herself at 

1 liodge. It-was the first time 
she hail seen its mistress since she had left 

hotel at Sandy beach ; not that Mrs. 
Ward law nourished any anger against her, 

good lady hoped that, if she kept 
solitude and discomfort would be her 
ssistants to drive her darling l>ack the

master ; but it waa for you, dear Nelly, that 
I was about to work. My task was difficult, 
but nothing to what happened after—to the 
restraint 1 had to put on myself when I 
found my daughter in my pupil. Still, for 
your sake—never mind why ; yon mnet 
trust me here to have acted for the beat, 
Nelly—I kept my secret. I did keep it till 
my end was gained."

wt..» .»nd, father?”

plentiTHE GOOD GREAT MAN.
»T • t cii.aaiDor. Is are always in the greatest pro 

waa astonishing how many acquain- 
[ Nelly Conway s -about whom sheEHSEBEE:

It aUy main oh aln thac which he merit*.
ï^*^vr.ri2h''~ «O. -»«.*
What wniildsl thou h*vi» s xo.*l great man obuin I 
Place—titles- aslart -» giMe.1 chain—Ur throne ol corse* which hi* sword hath slain . — 
Oreetnes* and g.sHlnea* are not nieena. but euda . 
Hath he i ot alwaj* irciteoree, always trien.l*
The g.H*l great man ? three treaauree. love and
And calm th'-ught*. rngul-ir as infant's breath . 
And three firm friend*, un-re sure t -an <la> and

be
ves—became 
Mr. Ralph 

One present, but 
from the same motives, arrived sev- 
ihs after Raymond and Nelly were 
wife. It was a magnificent China 

shawl from Mr. Milbum, forwarded through 
his sûrty s hands, “with dear Herbert’s ki d 

ad Insst wishes,” to Nelly. The 
of this gift —only second to one she 
et l from Mrs. Ward law herself— 
at lady's highest commendation.

•• I always thought, you know, my dear 
Riiymond," said she mischievously. “ that 
our dear Nelly might have done bet

it as little as oursel 
i when she married 
's son an 1 heir.Pei

What 
“Well, 
id that was

eral
for mug, till the mo 
as vonr due. I knew, of course,

_ fore vt-u told me, who had sent it. "
“ Difl Raymond know -what you have 

told me—then ?"
“ Yes ; and hence hia silence with respect 

to you. His father told him all upon his 
death-bed,, and urged him at once to pay the 
money. The lad needed no such spur. \ou 
know his nature, how sensitive it is sa well 

e of what Ralph Penni- 
after him in his son's 

hat load of infamous

next mo- 
I'oroinandeH as the

the
s -'Ilf

b inwcl'f!" his Mtk.-r. and ihe Angel Death
but the

sooner to her friendly arms.
“ Ah, you are coining back t » us, my dar

ling ; I see it in your pretty eyes," was her 
welcome ; you could never dare to smile like 

you meant to lie aa obs- inate as ever." 
Then Nelly told her, in brief terms, what 

the reason of her having such a happy 
face : how in Mr Pearson she had 
found the father she had so long 
mourned aa dead. Then shewent on
to say that to none 

friend as she

ey. me tau n 
w his nature, h 

as noble : the sham 
cuick had done lived

was still bowed down 
it. “ How can she loo 
loathing.” said he to himself, ‘whose father 
robbed her father, being dead ?* "

“ But why was he silent ?” inq ' 
tvely. “ Did he think of me

uarrel about money between 
me from him?

B y PROXY. i:v■
But; and even when tl

was off his shoulders, the young man 
by the recollection of 
ok at me, except with

• u/Lfinn fallixsp

needles* to 
The e 
Ray

BY JAHKS PAVN. that if

CHAPTER L.—Continued. At
sad t

THE RECONCILIATION. haduired Nelly 
so ill as to but to so dear and tried 

a hnend as she to whom she spoke would 
she have confided this, since the disclosure 
of it would reflect upon Ralph Pennicuick’s 
memory.

“ That wouldn’t hurt it much," returned 
Mrs Wardlaw drilv. for she was one of those 

aaas, while allowing the 
tuia nil niai bonum argu-

Nelly sat down with her hands pressed gravel 
close upon her beating heart ; she had read imagine that a quarrel about n 
the date on which it wss taken, and the our fathers would have parted 
words “For ray darling father," in a still TVhy was he not frank with me? What 
childish scrawl ; it was without doubt the right had he to send me that huge sum with- 
very picture she had sent to China. out a line of kindness ? One gracious word

“My dear young lady, I fear I have t would have outweighed it all.’ 
kept you waiting. Mr. Pearson stood. “Oh, Nelly, do not steal your heart 
before her in h’e dressing-gown, looking against this lad. He lovea you dearly, and I 
very aged and ill, but with a gracious light I think—I think my darling returns his love, 
in his eyes that she had not seen before : he Believe me, he is worthy of it. But for his 
had been always kind to her, but his haggard generosity of soul you would never have call- 

had hitherto never worn even a gleam of ed me father. We foresaw your scruples, 
should you come to hear my story, and I was 

I have given my best attention to the content to leave it all untold, rather than risk 
you have put before me,” continued he its separating you from Raymond. But he 

slowly. who loves you, and has ever loved.and looks
“ Thanks, Mr. Pearson, but first—first of I upon you as the dearest treasure earth poss- 

all," s.iid Nelly, speaking with difficulty - esses, refu-ed the sacrifice. * You shall not 
for not only was she greatly moved, but die, he said, ‘a stranger to yonr child.’ You 
something in her companion's face, tenderly despise the wealth with which he would have 
as it smiled upon her, imparted an iuexpli- I loaded you ; but let this gift of his -myself 
cable awe—“ 1 wish to know about this pic- (since it seems you value it)—have weight 
ture ; it is a photograph of myself that I sent with you, and plead his cause.” 
to my dear father lo .g ; go. How came it in I “Oh, father,” faltered the young girl, 
your hands ? Did you know him ? Did he “ there is no need —if 1 were sure—but it 
give it you ? No, I cannot believe tha%” was months ago since Raymond sought my 
for the other nodded in grave assent. “ Who | love, and I withheld it; and it well may be 
are you ?” since then (though you think otherwise)

Mr. Pearson, who had taken his usual------’’
seat., took up a pen, and, writing down four j “Tut, tut, my girl,” interrupted the old 
words on a piece of paper, passed rt to I man,drumming on the table with his fingers, 
her. “Do you know that handwriting, I “ no fear but that I read his heart aright. 
Nelly 7” Would he have left England, think you, to

The words he had written were familiar I go none knows whither, had another taken 
enough to her the usual ending to those I place in his affections ?” 
most previous treasures, her father’s letteis ; “ What ! has he left England ?” exclaim-
“ Yours lovingly. Arthur Vo iway.” ed she, the colour failing from her cheeks.

•• oh father, father !” she rose, and totter- *• Oh, not, l trust, to wander aimless as you 
ed to his feet, and fell into his outstretched did'”

•• t mi woman i nai 
Mrs. Wardlaw drily, 1 
“good haters" who 
force of the de 
ment, still think with the poet that truth 
should be spoken in any case :

Rien jusqu'ici poursu 
Rien excepte la oerite.

“ But at least you should consider Ray
mond, Mrs. Wardlaw.”

“To be suhe, my dear; I have forgotten 
him : although I must say that the lad has 
sadly disappointed me. I thought that, 
w hen his father was dead, the kul would not

ivre une mémoire ;

joy.

when his 
have lost a

Wardlaw
quietly, “ I have promised to be his 

“ You, iarltng !" cried the old lad 
rously, and embraced her on 
“ Whatever shall I g 
four marriage present

“Alas,dear Mrs. Wardlaw,my father is in 
a very critical state of health. I am thinking 
of nothing but him at present."

“Then let him come down here at once, 
and be nursed,” was the others reply. 
“ Richmond air is better than Ixmdon smoke, 

m for half-a-hozen such pat 
fond of him—though I aid

you know ; but, Nelly,

Mr ,” put in Nelly 
to lie his wife.”

get you good enougli for 
ent ! Un, when is it to

“Dear
I havwashing

same grave with her. ”
It was an inexpressible comfort to poor 

Nelly that her father's last thoughts had re
verted -and in such tender fashion t » her

the

mother.
S’house for [THE END.]
At laat^^H 
he wanted to make a 
and received
ing came, and in due course the fighting 
scene was reached. Forrest “ took the 
stage," and the half-dozen myrmidons ad
vanced against him in skirmishing order.
“ Seize him !” cried tbe tyrant. Striking a 
ingilistic attitude, the first minion hit out 
rom the shoulder, and gave the Roman hero 
a fair “ facer the second minion following 
up with a well-judged kick from behind ; 
while the others rushed in for a bout at 
close quarters. The eyes of the astounded 
actor Hashed tire ; theie was a short scrim
mage of seven, and then one super went 
head tirst into the big drum and sto 
there, four retired behind the scenes to have 
their wounds dressed, and the last of the va
liant crew, rinding himself somehow up in 
the flies, rushed out u(k»u the roof of the 
theatre bawling “ Fire !" with all the energy 
left him ; while the breathless trag 
bowing his acknowledgemuts of tl 
siastic plaudits of the excited

Considering how often the super changes 
his nationality, one would expect him to be 

mpli- too thorough a cosmopolitan to cherish any 
that they produce insular or continental prejudices. They 

y of 3.3 per cent, on lalxir ; and nevertheless have their sympathies and au- 
the advantage would become more tipathies. “ Shure, sir," said an Irishman, 

several machines, who hail for some nights died a glorious 
une, an organ of the death fighting for Fatherland, “ it’s mighty 

Compoei ora’«Society,has furnished the above onpleasant to have to be a German ; I'd ra- 
detaile, followed by a long le-ter, tbe conclu- ther play a Frenchman." He had to lie 
►ions of which are altogether contrary, and contented by receiving the manage 
laughs at idea of the master printers in ance that if he continued to work up 
forming ony well, he might be permitted to change

Ilia uniform at tne end of the month. Great
er success awaited

Composing Machines.

About one hundred composing or distribut
ing machines have been ordered from Mr. 
Kastenbein, by the printers of Rome. In 
•mler to answer to some credulous manifesta
tions on the results obtained by these ma
ul tines, a sort of jury waa formed, composed 
of master printers, foremen and mechanics. 
A president and secretary were named. The 
following questions were put VVill these 
machines answer the wants of Italian print
ing ? Are they of practical utility ? At how 
much can we value the benefit derived from 
th am over the manual composition? All the 
members of the jury agreed on the fact that 
these machines were of an ingenious const 
tion, were very solid, but highly suscepi 
of .getting out of order. Passing to the ques 
tions put, two members resolved them

tive. The other members enunciated a

think
We have roo 
and I am so 
him queer—already,
1 must tell John.”

“Of course you must,dear Mrs. Wardlaw. 
I know your husband’s discretion is to be re
lied upon.”

“ Yes, indeed, I wish it wasn't : I mean, 
1 wish he would talk things over a little 
more. I think his going to all these auctions 
makes him reticent : he seems to be afraid 
of opening his mouth lest he should be 
knocKed down for something without intend
ing it. But I’ll ma iage him you may rely 
upon it.”

That

«lid
do, I took off my

the Prt
ful did his 
him. Poo 
of his
ship, and hi«l away with his books 
mmi, being duly punished for his 
IV tile rnisteres of the univers

“ That depemls on you, dear Nelly," sai«l 
darling,” lie mur- I a soft voice behind her. It was Raymond a 

my I voice, who, at her tatlwris signal, ha«l step
ped opportunely from the inner room where 
he had been in waiting all along. “ Without 
your love all countries are alike to me, and 
in none shall I find a home.”

His blue e 
istfulness,

•• lie calm, lie bra 
mured, care

n, lie brave, my «lariiug, ne ii 
«I, caressing her fondly. “ 1 need all 
gth to bear this joy.”

• appealed to any other motive than 
tuae for his own health. Nelly felt 

her emo- 
happiness, I 

est care,had w

motive than i, tieing duly pun 
iy the rnisteres uf the umvt 
the owl-like scholar from 
in college after college.

Y ot even these great names ought 
reconcile the liashml man and woman 
community of suffering, since their

A child whose life 
whose intereste are

Had he 
her solic
that she must have g 
tions. The : 
though broken to her with geutl 
overwhelmed her quite.

“ Y 
coutiu

suddeu shock n her with earnest
tibleyes gazed upo

but iu an instant their exp 
I sioii changed to tender triumph ; he 

ig," I clasping his darling to his breast.
I t«i “ Dear Kay, I have always loved you," 
i.nd was her passionate cry, as she threw herself

Musical Animals not to 
nail to this 

cure de-
so seemed to see something 

a moment, her 
em upon the cov- 
” Why, mother, 

rare ! Now, what 
you siipistse that is ? What can it lie?" 

and such like expressions, as they libtli con
tinued to gaze at the «Ireadful spot. The 

and the thing they saw were just 
see nothing, though 

Kina ly Hannah 
she could not toll for a few

very evening she made her ap
proaches, ami carried the citadel —her point 
—though under very disadvantageous cir
cumstances. Mr. Wart!law hail met with a 
misfortune at a wine sale : he had g ne to 
buy claret, but had tasted some hock which 
pleased his palate, and bail bidden 3ôs. for 
it. When it was knocked down to him, he 
found it was being sold by the bottle and 
not by the dozen. No wonder he had 1 ked 
the wine, but he didn’t like the price.

on must not mind my tea 
ned her father softly ; “ I am use«i to 

trouble, but not to happiness like this, Mid 
you must help me to liear up agiilist it. I 
have much to tell you. that will tax my fee
ble iKiwers.”

er ; for, all in 
dvil as she fixed tiie 
of the dish

The fabled feats of Orpheus are not, per
haps, so wondrous as they at first appear, 
says the Leeds Mercury. ( 'ertain notes, for 
example, sounded on a flute or other 
instrument, will cause a dog to set up a la
mentable howl, evidently from the pain it b bja 
produces, either in the ear itself, or the b|a y^hes, 
nerves connected with it. The war horse bja 0pinj0na.
seems to derive new life and vigour from the tbe bashful person, then, s
sound of the drum and trumpet ; and at the .. ^ 0f liberty." First, let tl
circus the horses will not pace regularly and so fitting tluti it can not engage
with ut music. Rampant bulls have likewise. ourioua attention. Then all further thought 
in several instances, been calmed to gentle- ))f tbe garb may be dismissed, Second, lot 
nesa by music. Of the musical feeling iu tbe tuaimer be so quiet, the voice so low 
oxen, Mr. .Southey gives a singular instance ^i tbe speech so moderate, that criticism 
in Ilia letters from Spain. The carta of Vo- ^ birèatalled. Then all doubt of one’s style 
runna make so loud and disagreeable a creak- may ^ aet at rest. And, first, last, and al- 
ing with their wheels, from the want of oil, wa‘8| let the bashful person refuse to talk of 
that the Governor once issued an order to w|£ ’ Tbis ab-tinonce will presently invite 
have them, greased ; but it waa speedily re- aucb M1 juterest in external affairs and 
voked on the petition of the carters, who le ^ ebai| crowd out the thought of 
stated that the oxen liked the sound, and £nd then tho bashful person is redeemed. 
*„uld nut draw without its musio Even word morals. And
hsh upon good author.ty,,nd™nd.nt of Am. , the most comprehensive, a. well a. 
pluoii and the dolphm.and of the old harper preMription for the cure of
who, asthebaUainiaa't, harjiedahshout | hlulness is found in the nulile motto ot 
of the to t water are said to have shown Wordsworth club. : “ Look up
«g", of being alfoctod by music . and «=«hi |(|ok forwlrd, Mld hack
crowded to liear a viqbih as we are told by in. and lend a hand. "
Mr. Laing, in his voyage to spitzbergen.
Scoresby, junior, also tells us that music, 
jiarticularly a jierson whistling, 
to the surface, and induces the 
their uecks

rs, darlin etliau was 
ie enthu- 

aiidieuce.

e other members enmi . .. 
tice, i lectaring that these 

chines answered perfectly the wants of Ital 
ian printing in the large establishments ; 
they can be applied to the eom(>ositiu 

id all other works not coi 
Feront types ; tl 
f 33 per cent.

nega 
favourable no tends upon themselves, 

s made wholly objective, 
all external, who is taught not to think of 
himself, does not grow up to lie cml»arrawu<l 

his memlwrs, «listressed by the fashion of 
or frightened at the utterance of

seek a like

1 I into his arms.

CHAPTER LI.
She h««l no words of cheer to give him. UNITED.

cit t,. yield him strength and comfort, and acknowledged that there were exceptional 
presently only give her time would do olwtades to be surmounted in the ta« of
‘ ' 1 8 1 Raymond and Nelly notwithstanding that

-Oh father, what ra. mar it? you are I they liait plighted troth, d'- 
here : you will never leave me more,' one1, parents Turn before now been Kmnd, by

•■Yes, Nelly, 1 shall l,«ve you-but not I persona moving tn good society, aa iMtoultn 
as you fear : only a. we all must, one day. matter a. for other, to «knowledge then 
leave those we love. There, there I we will offspring ; and the existence ol L-'Ptom Ar- 
aot talk of that, i mast toll you how ,t thur Conway was a fact the pubbtation of 
Itappenod that I came home alive. *Mch was likely to be fraught with nine i

Then he told her (but without a word more than inconvenience b .th to hunaelf 
alsott his having suffered for another's crime! and other people, hor Raymond s sake, or 
how he had been thrown into prison, and had rather for the sake of .mooth.ng for him 
escaped through Fu-ohow's aid. in the man- his way to Nelly a heart, he hs.1 
lier with whA we are acquainted. daughter pictured his conduct in a way that

•• But why did you not come straight to did him great injustice He had allowed 
me, father' Why conceal yourself under her to imagine that he had oomu ttol the 
another name*” act which had matle 1 eniucuick s life forfeit

“ Hush, hush ! not so loud, darling. 1 to Chinese justice ; and he hail actually 
kve a secret t«, share with you. Ralph Pen borne false witness against himself on the 
cuick was a false friend.” subject of the money owed to him, which,
“ I have heard as much !” sighed Nelly though in one sense a debt of honour was by 

softly uo muans a gambling debt such as Nelly un-
“ Yes, but he is «lead and gone, and by- derst.KKl it to be. In thus lowering himself 

voues must be bygones. He owed me money I in his daughter s eyes (albeit for her own - 
-a huge sum —20,U00f.” vanUge), and trusting to her loving chanty

“ Ah. now I see ! But how could he pos- to rectify what seemed to have been amiss m 
sibly come to be your «lebtor fur such an him, instead of stan.liug on his moral rights 
amount ?” it will be eoncetled that Arthur Conway had

“ It was a debt of honour.” done enough in the way of self-sacnfice. He
Nelly looked very grave. She had heard a as not bound to stand in the pillory for the 

from her mother’s lips, when moved to wrath world at large to jeer at. He did not regret 
against her husban.l, that her father was a hi* generosity ; perhaps he felt that he was 
gam tiler. She clung to hi* thin hand still, atoning by it for the rancour with which he 
and kissed it too, but it was plain she had re- had avenged his wrongs, and which had 
ceived a blow. found vent on the hustings at Slowoombe

“ Yes, darling ; so it was. It was fairly (for it was he, of course, who had contnvwl 
and honourably won ; and, strange as it may the advertisement of Dhulang) and in the 

but yuif will take your father’s word columns of the daily press ; but he felt that 
for it—it» equal value was staked against it. it had gone far enough. As for personal re- 

acknowledged the debt, though at that cognition, except at Nelly s handa, he cared 
time it was only known to him and me ; I nothing for it. In England he had uo fnenda; 
but when he thought me dead, he broke his and his time was getting far too short to 
solemn pledge that he would pay it to those make them. hat, then, was to be doue,
1 left behinil me." »hioh, while on the one hand, it should give

•‘[should not have token it, father," him the eonipamonship of hia daughter, 
murmured Nelly. should yet not compel him to tell the story

• ' You would if you had known all, dear he had told to her to the world at Urge ? 
girl,” answered Conway quietly ; “but let He could scarcely pass the brief remainder 
that pans. 1 returned home, penniless and | of his «lays—for he hail told truth m saying 
broken, with one h,.pe in my heart, which they were numbered-uuder the same roof 
has to-day been realized. But it was not so with her as Mr. Pearson, and yet he felt it 
then. No : I came to find you, my darling, would be beyond his powers having once ac- 
almost as poor and friendless as myself; knowledged her having felt those loving
while he my debtor----- ” anus about him for whose embrace he had

“ Mr. Pennicuick did offer us a handsome yearned for ywrs, to become again, even to 
income," put in Nelly gently, “but m'y other»’ eyes, a stranger to her. 
mother would not accept it. After her death As often happens, this aenous difficulty 
it was renewed, and I declined it for the was surmounted through the pursuance of 
sec«»ud time ” the path of «luty. though it did not seem to

did well, dear girl. He tried to lead in the direction of any such relief, 
tve hia conscience, ami, 1 am rejoiced to I Nelly, even as matters were, conceived 

think, iu vain. As for me, 1 was resolved the chief objection to the disclosure lay ia 
t*. have my rights, -though, heaven knows, the slur that the fasts would cart upon

the gwul soul, the Wardlaw.), .nil most that could come to light ~‘l‘“'tlu8 ,h“ “* 
unjustly uoor. I went to Richmond, where hanpy man would make that lady s opinion 
ï'fouud—your mother's grave." of tim worse th™, it was MremlC while she

Here the speaker nau£d. A feeling very did feel thaf he owed nothing kto to her 
different from thoreVv which he had hither- fond and huthful friend than a frank

newspapers am 
cated with diff«lie fore 

waa oall-
me, but I could an «Kxmoui 

last, that 
] lerceptible in employing 
The m Ttpogra/o, of Rome

f anxious to 
c«l in, and
ments what it could bv, but at Inst <lechie«l 
that,in blueing the muslins (the tureens In-ing 
ou the kitchen table at the time), a 8|N»t of 
the blueing had ta leu uikiu the dish. Sl^j 
t<K>k the cover out, washetl and wipetl it, 
and returned it to its place, from wheuce 

girl iu waiting removed it utter the bli 
ing was asked. I waa there on 
casion when Hannah, who had 
them for several years, acciilentally dropped 
a tumbler, and there was more fuss ma«le 
over that hit of broken g ass than there 
w«iul«l have been at my mother’s if the ser
vants had broken half tho crockery the 
house contained.

It required, therefore, some oon-nlerable 
dexterity on the part of his wife to bring 
him into his natural condition of mind—
which was one a* we know, of the most un
bounded hospitality.

When this was attained Mrs. Wardlaw 
tol«l him Nelly’s story, and the difficulty 
that had arisen of bringing father and daugh
ter under the same roof.

“ He must be disposed of by private con
tract,” said Mr. Wardlaw thoughtfully.

“ What on earth do you mean, John ? how 
you be thinking of your aucti 

h an occasion as this ?”

1
another «ic- 
lived with

a stalwart nav
after crossing the Danube several 
Alexandra Park, declared be must “ chuck 
it up ’’ if he could not boa Turk. His de-

vv as pi to 
will.

In the old days of the Paris Cirque, a rule 
is said to have obtained, compelling supers 
who had incurred the management’s displea- 

go on as “the enemy,’’ destined to 
b to native valour, by which means 

tv of getting men to appear as 
France was obviated. When the 

Battle qf Waterloo was tiist produced on the 
English stage, in one of the battle-scenes the 
French troops drove a British division across 
tho mimic field. This was done for > few 
nights. One morning, after rehearsal, the 
leader of the supernumerary red-coat corps, 
gathering his followers around him, said :
“ Boys, we mustn’t retreat before the Johnny 
Crapauds again, to be goosed by the pit. 
It’s all well at rehearsal, but when it comes 
to real acting it won’t do. Let us turn u 
the yelling demons and pitch them into 
pit V’ Aud they did it, too, astonishing the 
“ Frenchmen," to say nothing of the audi
ence ; as greatly as Mr. George Jones was 
once astonished by certain theatrical pirates. 
He, as an American sailor, had to rescue a 
fair captive from tbe clutches of the afore
said ruffians. Unfortunately 
trived to mortally offend the four supers 
concerned ; an«l when he rushed to the 1 ally's 
aid with : “Come on, ye villains ! One 
Yankee tar is more than a match for four 
lubberly shark* !” instead of leading off in a 
broadsword tight, the pirate captain shouted, 
“ 1 guess not !’’ and seizing Joues by the 
legs and arms, the pirates carried him oft the 
stage, deposited him in the property closet, 
an«T then returning, bore on the damsel to 
their rocky retreat, leaving the curtain to 
come down before a much-puzzled amlience, 
to whom no explanation was vouchsafed.

Somebody—we think Mr. Dutton Cook— 
ood story of an aecesaotre once at- 

Theatre. M. 
raise for the 

handed letters or 
aud his excellent 

names of stage-

ht be more liberally 
rewarded, and made hie thought known.

“ Monsieur Fombonne,"said the manager, 
nowledge the justice of your applica

tion. I admire and esteem you. You are 
one of the must useful members of my com- 

1 well know your worth ; uo one

A Home in Greenland.

is the liveliest time in the Green 
Then

™n’.
Evening 

laud hut. are burnthe bright lampe 
ing, the kettles ami pots (made of soapstone) 
all steaming and boiling over each 'amp, the 

en busily chatting at their work, aud 
naked children running about on the 

warm reindeer skins on the ledge behind 
them. This is the scene going on before us. 
The seal hunter has just arrived home after 
his day 's toil on the sea, aud while he is 
hanging up his lines, his water-proof gloves, 
and other paraphernalia, a piece of skin is 
drawn forth from beneath the

granted, and the next afternoon be 
hiug Russians into the water with a

sales on

“ l mean, there can be no public (competh^ 
tion for the pleasure of his presence, my 
«lear ; why shouldn’t he come here, to Co 
maudel Lodge ? Hie daughter will come, 
course, to nurse him ; only we will give out 
that she has come hack to us, as we al 
wished her to do, and that wehi 
for her having a resident tutor, 

ipital plan."
seem to think that there was 

generosity or benevolence in the ar
rangement ; but only that it was a conveni
ent one for doth parties.

“John, ” said Mrs. Wardlaw, with quiet 
pride, “ you are a duck :’’ and she kissed

So it came about that Arthur 
romandel Lodge 
hich few sick gu

very rich ones—are received anywhere ; 
all out of love and kindness. For Nelly to 
talk of obligation, was, as she protested, ri
diculous, since she owed more than a life
time could repay to these good friends al

to his own
half1

Now this sort of style was not, in my 
opinion, go'id housekee; ing. It was cleanli
ness, system, and nam 

1 never pitied

"of

8UCCUU1
the difficul 
the foes of

iw-mindediiess gone 
a j h h >r man so much 
liuabanil. He was 

never allowed to enter the house until he had 
gone through an ordeal that many men 
would have resisted There was a sort of 
incloseil veranna wh

«y
ed.

as I did this woman’s ged
hat

ave arran, 
Yes, t draws them 

m to stretchledge aud
spread before him. Its contents-—the small 
dried fish called “ angmagsat," or capeüng 
he e*ta in silence, weary as he ia This 
only a preliminary meal, an appetizing pas 
time, while the more substantial things 
the lamp are getting ready—and it does not 
take long to boil seal flesh. After the fish 
he take, a draught f rum the water naif he- 
hind the door. The skin curtain of the ledge, 
hiding the mysteries of the lower regions, is 
once more drawn aside, and the skin, with 
the remnants, disappears behind it, to join a 
host of the more heterogeneous articles. A 
good deal of talking in the relating line, or 
in the chatting, prattling, merrymaking style 
is generally going on.

Pernicious Literature.
‘towill be a capi 

He did not 
the least

the utmost extent so as to 
prove a snare, by bringing them within reach 
«>f the shooter.

(Kmm the Toronto New Dominion. Jere this poor man was 
ut 11 the torture twice every day of his 

As soon as his wife heard the click of 
the garilen-gatv she rushed to the stotip, and, 
arming herself with the whisk-broom, await- 
c«l her husband s approach. Then she brush- 
e«l his coat, which was re mo veil and another 
one put on, and hia hat was brushed and 
hung up. Then she whiskeil him off from 
head to foot, and he must put on a pair of 
slippers ; then a clean handlterohief was giv
en t » him, ami he was alloweil to enter the 
house, after fifteen minutes of his time hail 
been spent in this way. He would not have 
dareil to smoke a cigar, or to ask a friend to 
«lo so, withj» the s*cre«l precincts, on the 
stoop or in the garden, if the wind should 
happen to be iu the «lirection of the house. 
There was no lack of books here—indeed, 
they hail a fine library. But their house
keeping was a failure. It waa too selfish ; 
it was not comprehensive ; it was too one- 
ideaed. It was wrong for these two women 
to ilevote every, energy of their naturally- 
capable minds to do nothing else but keep
ing a house spotlessly clean. But what is 
good housekeeping ? That is good house
keeping which is clean and thorough and 
systematic, but which, at the same time, 
is hospitable aud sensible anil a<sthetical ; 
that ie punctual, but not too much so—a 
punctuality that is not in an agony if the 
bell rings just as dinner is on the tab e and 
the meal is delayed a lew minutes,and where 
there is no unseemly hurrying to the table, 
and where the master sharpens his carving- 
knife with a ilelilwratones» that assures you 
there is plenty of time, while he gives a 
kindly glance of impiry into each genial 
face, ami where there is lively ami witty 
conversation at the table, and where the 
family are not afraid to linger five minutes 
more than usual over the dessert ; the house
keeping that ia not afaaid of a little extra 
trouble if it will give any one pleasure ; ami 
where you will tiud books ami papers not 
only on the library-shelf or ou the «lrawiug- 
room table, but iu odd corners, where they 
have been holding intercourse with some 

nlier of the family.

Are fathers and mothers at all aware <>f 
what their boys and girls are reailing, and 
with an avidity which will tell iu coining

islife.

An Emperor s Habits. days? We scarcely think they are or they 
would be more careful in trying to cuunter- 

An exchange says : The Emperor Fiaucis act the injurious effects by supplanting t 
Joseph of Austria is indefatigable in hie ap- bad by something healthier and in every way 
plication to business. He retires to rest at better. Every week, and in every town in 
the hour when life is beginning in Vienna, (Janana, the injurious trash we sj»eak of is 
and at five o’clock, in winter as in summer, circulated in thousands, giving the falsest 
the emperor, actiqe, laborious and watchful, and most depraved views of life, inculcating 
is always on foot again. He breakfasts on a the basest principles, setting up as heroes 
cup of coffee place*! on his desk, smokes one a»nf heroines the vilest and the worst of the 
of the ordinary Viennese cigars while reading race, making the vice of slang the test of 
hia voluminous despatches and remains haru smartness, and murder and robbery the 
at work till the early family dinner. En- grand characteristic feats of the honoured 
thusiastic sportsman as he is, and devoted to anJ the houourable. Their prohibition won t 
mountain sceuory, no wonder he is delighted do> M ore or less of light reailing, the young 
to hurry away to his favourite hunting people will have, ami they ought to be sup- 
grounds in the hills of the Saltzkani-marget. plied with that which is wholesome amJ 
He leaves Vienna in the evening, like a pUre, Our readers know that we have not 
merchant who has finished his business; he blown our own trumpet. VV e have been 
crosses the Tran see in the night, and arrives quite satisfied to let The New Dominion 
at Ischl at five in the morning. There he is make its way slowly, silently but surely, 
to be seen in his blouse, with his great walk- Yet is it too much for us to ask those who 
iug-stick,roaming about in the most enchant- know what The New Dominion really con
ing district of all h e pictures«(ue dominions, tains from week to week to commend i 
or chatting familiarly with the peasants or others and especially to try to make it take 
their children. Heis very happy iu his marriage, the place of much which is not more surely 
His first meeting with his future empress was corrupting the taste of its readers, than it is 
romantic. One of her sisters had neen des- polluting their imaginations, hardening their 
tined for the imperial throne, and when hearts and degrading their lives ? It may be 
Francis Joseph in his hunting dress arrived M1a that The New Dominion contains a 
one evening at his father-in daw’s residence 
on the Traunsee, he was received by four 
young ladies of the family, who have all 
since then made excellent marriages. As he 

chatting with the group, he saw an aj>- 
-ition of beauty, with magnificent hair 
ting over her shoulders, illuminated in 
full glow of the sunset, approaching them 

from a neighbouring wood, lt was the Pnn- 
v.a-4 Elizabeth, the fifth of the sisters, and 
the emperor from that moment became her

Conway waa 
with a wel-Ooreceived at Sesta —exceptith w

hy do you talk of it, my dear ?” 
said Mr. Wardlaw logically. And he forbade 
the least allusion to it upon Captain Con
way’s part as being exciting, and therefore 
prejudicial to the patient's health.

“ 1 can only say," said the sick man with 
tears in hia eyes, “ that it seems to me, so 
far as Nelly is concerned, I might iust as 
well have stopped in China, since she has 
found both father and mother in England. ”

“ We have only done our best as such," 
said Mrs. Wardlaw, “ by proxy. ’

Besides those two inmates ef the Lodge 
there would, “ but for the look of the 
thing,” as its miâtress said, have bxen a third 
in the person of Raymond ; and. Indeed, he 
was so frequent a guest, that he might al
most as well have taken up his quarters

All the kindness of this excellent couple, 
could not, however, save Arthur Conway’s 
life ; he had no particular ailment, but his 
whole constitution was broken beyond does 
tors' mending. He suffered no pain, and was 
perfectly placid and happy, except that he 
evinced great anxiety to have .the young 
people married. Nelly combated this notion 
(though we may be sure it was not otherwise 
distasteful to her) from the id«ja that it
was unbecoming to think of marriage while a Blind Doctor
the shadow of death, as it were, was hover- ---------
&SEÆ h™ , AbUnff m™.(.™«y

U‘“Myh"^Ndly ” said she, you atop* îs'ictodTth inffnmuùoo »< rh“
sitivefy wonkoning what little hope remain, he was quite young, am1 evwitoaUy loethm

V^ypti-Lwe, nothing, sae. £o - oUhe^mort £

that she was in her fnend s hands. honors. His sense of touch is so acute
The marriage was therefore at once arr .ng- b running his fingers over his book

ed for: even the lawyers did not delay it, . ,vee bc ^ pick out a volume he wants 
since their instructions were ÿnplitity it- . ^ faia -rewler'’ can find it for him. He 
self. The twenty-one thousand pounds that mJk(ie a thorough study of anatomy by 
were, by rights. Cap’am Conway • own, maana 0f his tingersjand can dissect nerves 
were taken as hie daughter s and settled ab- fche utmost precision. His sense of
■«lately upon her, at Raymond’s wish, “ for hearing i**, acute that he can distinguish 
her sole use ami benefit. He was not going he o£ every one Qf his class-mates on 
to he under Mrs. Wardlaw s suspici .na, he ^^ing the faintest syllable, and detects 
sai«l, the second time. She had thought he within a man's chest which nobody
had neglected Nelly when she was poor, and ^ ^ hear He intend* to make a speci- 
might possibly imagine he only married her pf throat and lung diseases, and to oon-
liecause she was an heiress On her reeent- ^ hiinaelf ^ office practice. 
mg this with becoming indignation he wins 
pered something in her ear, which he flat
tered himself would cover her with confu
sion ; but it had not that effect at all.

“1 know I did,” said she (he had alluded 
to her advocacy of Mr. Herbert Milburn) ;
“ 1 thought very well of the young man, aud 
you seemed to have withdrawn from the 
field, lt was my duty to do the beet I could 
do—though it was only the second beet of 
what 1 wiahed—for Nelly. I liked you very 

t I liked my darling

he had eon-
Cunoua Facte.

He
Copperas contains not copper, but consiste 

of the sulphate of iron.
Kid gloves are not kid, 

lamb sain or sheep skin.
but are made of

Black lead does not contain one particle 
of lead, but ie composed chiefly of carbon.

Turkish baths are uot of Turkish origin ; 
nor are they baths at a'1. They are hot air

Brazilian grass does not come from Brazil
even grow iu Brazil ; nor is it grass at all. 

It consists of strips of palm leaf, and is chiefly 
imported from Cuba.

Whale bone is not bone st all ; nor does 
it possess any properties of bone. It 
substance attached to the lower jaw of the 
whale, and serves to strain the water which 
the creature takes up in large mouthfuls.

Sealing-wax is not wax at all ; nor does it 
contain a single particle of wax. It is 
posed of ehellsc, Venice turpentine, and cinna- 
>ar. ' Cinnabar gives it the deep red color, 

end turpentine renders the shellac soft and 
less brittle.

in in the 
returning, bore o

tells a good story oi au <icc 
tached to the Porte St. Martin

in managerial pr 
hich he handed 

coffee-cups upon a salver, , 
manner of announcing the 
guests and visitors. Naturally enough 
thought his services might be 
rewarded, and made hie 1

offer us a handsome 
me,” put in Nelly gently, “ but mV 
her would uot accept it. After her death 
vas renewed, and

Fombonne had wo 
adroitness with wis a great amount of light reading^ Undoubtedly

view. But we confidently affirm that there 
will be nothing found in our columns wbmli 
could not with propriety be read aloud in 
any family circle, or which could justly be 
found fault with as calculated either ta- vit» 
ate the taste or corrupt the heart of the 
youngest and most unwary of our readers. 
If every one of our subscribers would induce 
a neighbour to take our publication, as he 
easily oould if he chose, our power for goo*l 
would be greatly increased, and the publica
tions of which we speak would find their 
field of operations correspondingly circum 
scribed. It is worth the trying. Let all

“ You
Ml

IB
“lack

CL.-
Glowing with pleasure st the recognition 

of hie merits, M. Fombonne, with one of his 
best bows, said : “ I may venture then tomade a doctor 

H. Babcock was
V artous Woods.

Th.z~ZtoUtoto.rLto LbiSiVZi | s? jZ'lz
objection, that an exception should 
in the matter of our secret with re- 

Her affection, nay, 
ch as to make 

unworthi- 
I took in 

it was 
felt it 

oing, con
trary to her vehement entreaties, I was mak 
ing à uoor return for her unexampled kind-

from her, I shall be1 
ness also, for she loves 
she east a tender look at i 

ou ah I were her own child.
Conway shook his head, not in absolute 

* ‘ * a proud
Pen-

been. The hard and selfish man is never
____________________ proud except in the vulgarest sense ; there

‘ ‘ Yesiand found you hail gone to Sandy beach I is always a point with him where aelf-inter- 
and followed you. I could not resist looking eat will outweigh a degradatnm. Conway, 
upon the face-thst I had pictured to myself who hail stooped to revenge (for another s 
solong, and for which that portrait yonder sake), possessed a nature otherwise inoapa- 

Uni the only substitute. And I did ble of baseness : be was very sensitive as_to 
able, you remember, to ren- I hie own honour ; he had had 
- •• I struggle to represent himself as

to hu «laughter than to sacrifie 
her at Dhulang

The following are interesting items con
cerning the commercial value and properties 
of the oetter known woods, as laid down by 

Builder.
Elasticity.— Ash, hickory, hazel, lance- 

wood, chesnut (small), yew, snake wood.
Elasticity and toughness.—Oak,beech,elin, 

lignum-vitee, walnut, hornbeam.
Even grain (for carving or engraving).— 

Peer, pine, box, lime tree.
Durability (in dry works). Cedar, oak, 

yellow pine, chesnut.
Building (ship-building). — Cedar,

(deal), fir, larch, elm, oak, locust, ------
Wet constructions (as piles, foundations, 
flumes, etc.,)—elm, alden, beech, oak,white- 
wood, chesnut, ash, spruce, sycamore.

Machinery and Miilwork (frames).— Ash, 
beech, birch, pine elm, oak. Rollers etc. — 
box, lignum-vitæ, mahogany. Teeth of 
wheels. — Crab tree, hornbeam, locust 
Foundry patterns.—Alder, pine, mahogany.

Furniture (common). —Beech, birch, cedar, 
cherry, pine, white wood. Best furniture.— 
Amboyna, black ebony, mahogany, cherry, 
maple, walnut, oak, rosewood, satiuwood, 
sandalwood, chesnut, cedar, tulip wood, 
zebra wood, ebony.

Of these varieties, those that chiefly enter 
into commerce in this country are oak, 
hickory ash.elm,cedar, black walnut, inap'e, 
cherry, butternut, etc.

“ By all means, M. Fombonne,” interrupt- 
i manager. “ Hope sustains us under all 

our afflictions. Always hope. For my part 
hope ia the only thing left me. Business is 
wretched. The treasury is empty. I can
not possibly raise your salary. Bat you are 
en artist, and therefore above pecuniary con
siderations. I do not, I cannot offer you 
money ; but I can gratify a laudable ambi- 

Hitherto you have ranked only as an 
ire ; from this time yon are an actor.

I give you the right of entering the grand 
foyer. You are permitted to call M. Le
maître mon camarade ; to tutoyer Mademoi
selle Theodorine. 1 am sure, M. Fombonne 
that you will thoroughly appreciate the dis
tinction 1 have conferred upon yon.’’ 
manager read bis man rightly ; the 
accetemre was more than satisfied.

Not so well pleased was the English super 
who asked for a rise, pleading that he had 
been playing his part with the utmost care 
and seal for a hundred consecutive nights. 
The manager inquired what part he played. 

“ Why, sir,” said he, “ 1 am in the fourth 
1 have to stake twenty pounds in 

the gambling scene. ’’
“Very well,” quoth the manager ; “ from 

to-night you shall double the stakes.”
Was it the same manager, we wonder, to 

whom Mr. Bala’s small super came cry mg 
for a redress of his grievance? He had been 

i> play “ double-four ” in a pantomimic 
game of animated dominoes ; but the dresser 
had allotted “ double- four ” to his brother 
Jim, and iuaisted upon his donning the tabard 
of “'four and a blank.' He had pro 
he had howled, he had p inched Jim’s 
without effect.

“ What am I to do?” the little pantomi- 
miet cried. “ I’d sooner give up the profes
sion than be took down so many pegs with
out never 'aving done nuffiu'.’’

try.

the | subject
pathos with which he had described hi.* I no vital 1 
yearning to behold hie daughter was gone ; be made in the matter « 
there was remorse as well as regiet in his apect to Mrs. Wardlaw. 
changed tones her devotion, to me has been su

“ Vf right h™l been .lone to me, Nelly, she me eslmmed not only of my own 
would perlions hove been olive ; trader ness of it, but even of vthe step 
1 lighter vircumstenoee we might have under- 1 leaving her to gem my own hi ing , 
stooil one another better : God know.— my duty os you know, but, though l 
How did your mother die: Hid she speak | to he such. I also felt that m so dom 
of me ?”

“ She died —very suddenly, father ; drop
ped down anil died away from home. But 
Kifore that, when the report came of your 
death, she reproached herself bitterly for the 
misunderstanding between you.”

“ It was not all hbr fault. We were both I th 
to blame,” murmured Conway. “At heart 
I can well believe she loved me. ”

“ She did indeed, father. ”
“ God bless her and forgi/e 

was I saying, darling ?’’
“ You went to Richmond.”

“ The parting gives me pain !” sighed the 
man who was combing hia hair for the first 
time after a two weeks' spree. — (('inoinnati 
Post.

Ditroit Free Press : “ Janan does not
catch a rebel but once.” Bud they dont 
catch a base ball that often.—[Keokuk Von- 
stitution.

Hunger and DeDt.

We find a chip floating on the journalistic 
stream to this effect:—“ Better go to bed 
supperless thau get up in debt.” It was evi
dently written by a man of aldermanic pro 
portions just after a hearty dinner, or by » 
sickly sentimentalist whose rebgious creed 
was evolved from his dyspepsia. Ordinary 
human nature with an empty stomach fails 
to see the “ better.” On the other band, it 
disposes of the bowl of bread and milk 
which has been put down on the old score, 
and then grows sad to think that it cannot 
enlarge the indebtness. There are very few 
of us who in our real inwardness think it 
better to starve than to have a little bill at 
the corner grocery.

They met, th»t is she went to the store,
Anil mule him turn hi* iie|«xrtmeui "'er. 

Till he vanished behind the g"<>ds. and «lien 
She pleasantly said she would call again

I
p«M>r return for her unexampled kind 

If I conceal my present happiness 
tlepriving her of happi- 
ves me—almost ” (here

When a boy bats a ball through a parlour 
window the boy may not lose his inning, but 

the window is invariably father) “aslUd!*"the man who owns 
put eut.

•nway snooa nis uewi, u«.« 
negation, but grave doubt ; he was a 
man —far prouder, indeed, than K ilph 

us all. — \\ hat I nicniok (who passed for proud) hail

“Advice to the bee-keeper— ‘ Bees till,mv 
friemls.bees till.’ "—[Detroit Free Press. Ad- 
dendïlllfe: Bees still honeys. — [Keokuk Con- 
rtitutiofl^

As artist is uot as strong as a horse, but 
he can draw a larger object.

What did the e 
out of tbe ark?

ought crockery 
be broken.

“ My Dear Julia,” said one pretty girl to

dear Maiy," replied Julia, “I believe I could 
take him at a pinch. ”

pider do when he came 
He took a fly and wentA young lady of Washington, (’. H., Ills., 

recently attempted suicide by taking a large 
doae of indigo. She had the blues.—N. Y. 
Com. Adv.

act ;
to know when it ia 

Because it must be
Why 

goiug^to

The happiest age for young women—Mar
riage, except when they are oblige l to mar-
ryage.

The Georgia fiend who shot a poor fellow 
who owed him twenty-five cents shuald have 
no quarter.

Moonlight—1 aanrnir on his arm, with her 
head almost touching nis shoulder, she said : 
“ Mr. B. I know what makes you catch cold 
ao easily.” “What ieit,—?” “ Because so
much of your body is on the ground. ’’ Mr. 
B. at once returned to hia boardiug-houae, 
and ordered new shoes.

miuniainA Western editor says; 
doesn’t take." He has not 
thing. GenuioeCommun ism takes everything 
that does not belong to it.

The infant class of a Sunday School on 
York, a ore being drill- 

fche early life of 
ny, can yon tell me 

born. said she. “ Easton, 
the youth. “ Why, no, 

the amazed young lady, 
was born in Bethlehem.” “ Well,”

“ Hannah," said a landlady to her new 
servant, “when there’s any bad news, al
ways let the boarders know it before dinner; 
such little things make a great difference in 
the eating in the course of the year.”

We like that church best which^to 
our sin and does not interfere with our pre
judices, We resemble the* little girl who 
wanted to visit her grandma be ause “ she 
made lots of gingenmaps and always kept 

>wer shelf.” a

had been the on 
see you. 1 was 
der yon s service.

“ Can I ever forget

a tar naraer 
he had done

why was it I to his «Uughter than to saentioe hie life for 
that when you had thus given me life for her at Dhulang ; and it was a bitter thought
the’«cond time, you did not reveal your-I t^himj^tpother -maii-^a

“ ? had^my breasona* lî» was necessary Another counsel, however, followed

th*ly —for'theTx^tioTof i plan°Ï lJd form “ If any words of mine, Captain Conway,
to get you righted. There is no need to mav weigh with yon," said Raymond eara- 

speak of that. «Since restitution has been estly, “I beseech you to give ear to NeUy artz <r.z ürzii I

much, Raymond, bu

“ And quite right, too, dear Mrs. Ward- 
law," criea the young fellow, "and I love you 
(if your husband, ana Nelly, will permit me 
to say so) all the better for so doing. ”

But Mr. Herbert Milburn was always a 
subject of pleasant—though quite private- 
raillery between Mrs. Wardlaw and Ray
mond.

The marriage was of course a very quiet 
one : indeed, no guests were bidden to it ; 
bat that did not prevent the arrival of many

it ! But
Church Street, New 
ed by the good teach 
the Saviour. “John 
where Christ was 
ma’am,” replied 
Johnny, ", said 
“Christ
said Johnny, “ I knew it was some place on 
the Lehigh Valley Road.”

good
ill of An old “ Saw.”—An author’s work is al

ways bead-work ; consequeutly often wood
work, and frequently fret-work.

In the spring a redder crimson comes upon 
the robin’s breast, and the young man seeks 
his uncle’s to redeem his Marseilles vest. — 
[Breakfast Table,

them on the lo bo«i
edTroy, New York, wants a ladies’ ewunm 

dub—the little ducks 1 Who grudge tfa 
a tittle dive-ersion? — [Commercial Adi

J


