
Bather Hot !
The Principles of the Blectro-Moto- 

graph.
The latest achievement of Mr. Edison is 

the electro-motograph. Although it ia yet 
in ita infancy, the scope of its utility has al
ready become far more extensive than that 
of any of Mr. Edieon'e previona inventions. 
Probably ita most striking feature ie its 
paradoxical power of making the human 
hand talk ; for the hand revolvee a little 
cylinder, and the instrument apeaka as it is 
bidden, and when the hand stops turning, 
the instrument ceases to apeak. At a super
ficial glance, thia principle would aeem to bo 
the same as that of the phonograph ; but in 
point of fact there is no essential similarity 
between the two inventions ; they are used 
for entirely different purpose, and are gov
erned by separate and distinct laws. The 
phonograph records and preserves the waves 
of sound ; the electro-motograph—or, as it 
ia called when used in connection with acous
tics, the “chemical telephone’’—records 
nothing. In the phonograph, the mtin 
principle is the indentation of tin-foil on a 
cylinder, by a small needle attached to a 
diaphragm, which is set in motion by the 
waves of eoun.l. In the chemical telephone 
there is likewise a cylinder and a diaphragm ; 
but with these its resemblance to the pho
nograph ceases. On the cylinder of the 
chemical telephone rests a metal arm 
tached to a diaphragm, and the passage 
electric waves through such cylinder causes 
the vibration of the diaphragm. The sci
entific principle involved in the electro- 
motograph discovery is d/ametrioally oppo
site to the main principle in electro-magnet
ism, and yet it performs in most cases 
exactly the same functions ss electro-mag
netism. S

In all contrivances hitherto used for pro
ducing a mechanical movement at a long 
distance, the agency employed 
electro-magnetism. Take, for instance, the 
ordinary Morse telegraph. This, as every 
school boy knows, c insists in the rough of a 
piece of soft iron round which is coiled a 
Fine continuous wire, through which wire is 
passed, eo to apeak, a current of electricity. 
This current magnetizes the piece of soft 
iron, which thereupon is enabled to attract 
a second piece of iron or armature. Here, 

we have a mechanical movement 
by energy transmitted from 

tance. By means of the discovery o_ ... 
principles of "the electro-motograph, Mr. 
Edison has made it possible to produce me
chanical movements at a distance without 
the employment of electro-magnetism. In 
other words, had tho inventor of the tele
graph never lived, and had electro-magnet
ism never been discovered, we might to day 
accomplish the same results by means of the 
eloctro-motograph.

(From the Toronto Xew Dominion.)

The Reverend Mr. Bray. I am told, repu
diates altogether the editorial we, and 
claims that ne has a perfect right in all hie 
works and in all hie ways to the use of the 
little self-assertive, poaitive, pushing, jost
ling, bullying, blustering, prominent, im-' 
pudent little pronoun

“i, BY ITSELF, I,”

Why should not the Cathedral Clock 
claim the same privilege and come out in the 
same glory of a distinct personality ? There 
is no reason why. It gives directness, 
point, pith and power to what is said, as 
the Montreal Spectator abundantly proves. 
So here goes. The Cathedral Cloc 
to say “I" as
mind to, and equally with 
maintain that right again 
Then- is nothing this week
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often and as earnestly as it has a 
Mr. Bray will 

nst all comers.
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for another flash to light up the course of ; 
the white boat.

Where was she ? The flash came ; it 
showed the boat—keel upward.

O, where was he—Ned, my darling Î 
My senses left me. I cannot bring back 

r that, until I woke to find 
j cottage, with mother’s

GENEBAL.
A Boston man is about to make a trip 
nd the world in an eighteen-foot boat, 
inc his wife with him on the journey. 

He has steadily declined tempti ng offers to 
take the wiveirof several other Bostonians.

Santa Monica is this year to be the fa
shionable seaside resort of California. Sen- 

bought 36,000 acres

visitors.

Domestic Finance.bright eyes fixed themselves on me in an in
quiring manner that winter ; once or twice 
she made queer little remarks about her 

her, which I, fearful of showing the 
great love in my heart, always wilfully mis
understood.

It was quite tree—deny it how I would— 
in my heart, quite deep down, lived the 
image of Ned, dear, kind, gentle Ned, who

I arrived at the cottage, so I had never seen 
him, and had a great curiosity to know 
this “ sailor bey ” of whom I bad heard so

The letter was sent off from Malta, eo he 
might soon be expected home. What pre
parations they made for his returu ! He was 
the only son, and you can well imagine how 
fond and how proud botli the captain sud 
his wife were of him.

The “bunk " (for sothe captain has chris
tened the room Ned was to have) was fresh 
papered ; loviflfg hands worked a\l kinds of 
pretty things from b ippers upward (fAwy 
were made, and placed ready for use when 
he should arrive) ; < arrie painted a big 
cardboard flig to look like a Lnion Jack, 
and in gold letters wrote a huge “ welcome " 
on it, which she hung up in the little hall ; 
and the whole family lived in the constant 
expectation of Ned’s home-coming.

How the wild waves beat against the cliff, 
how the wind sighed snd moaned as we sat 
there in the cheerful sitting-room at Sea 
View ! Carrie was going to-morrow, and 
there was still a lot to do ; so I asked mo
ther to let me stay there until Guy Weeks, 
the old fisherman, should pass the captain's 

ay home late that night 
call

Change.
ABOUT THE CATHEDRALtem of family finance 

cerncd. Husband, 
>ng rela- 

er ; conflicting interests 
take the place of mutual reliance, harmony 
and satisfaction. The head of the family, 
instead of being looked up to as its provider, 
whose honourable duty it is to supply its 
wants by his labour, comes to be regarded 
by all the household as a curmudgeon of 
whom they “ hate to ask for anything," or 
a simpleton who can ha easily wheedled. 
The poor man is much to be pitied. To him 
there is neither truth nor poetry in the line 
“ There’s no place like home," for the shop 
and it are as much alike in one very impor
tant respect as it is possible for anv two 
things to be. The time he can spend with 
hie family is scant enough without the en
croachments which the present system makes 
upon his enjoyment of it. Daring the day, 
if he ie in business for himself, his mind is 
constantly on the raek about money matters 
meeting demands upon himself and pressing 
his own demands upon others, and by the 

.. . .. a -, . time his day’s work is done he needs an en-
tl.,.ngry»«be|ow Mother Hew down to tire ch.nge imW of. repetition of it. 
th. beech, implored and begged the men Bat h“tor[ll hi, back up0IF 
to go after me-bat thie fearful night would , offioe wh,„ ho|„ h^ur he h„ been
here ehaken the courage of heroee. All „king ot aakad for m it ig with th, 
looked kw.rrod mother wet nearly mad I , fa knowledge that he 1. only going to 
with agony when old Coy Week. cme up j m«,t u?otbor rot of pecuniary cfiimkrrte 

. , , . , whose appeals will be more importunatetv el go, neighbour, me and grendton tb thoShe hue dieposed of, .ndTeea easy 
Tom, end by God. help, well bring your evada Ho„ plaa£ntly ^„eld bia evan. 
lass back again . . ing pass, snd how much he would be nerved

A°,4o*.u,d ,w°8era, °f Tr.-o tmd they and braced for renewed battling with the 
rounded the cliff, end made their way in worjd ,f money were never, or very seldom, 
their fragile boat to the pUca where 1 lied m(!lltiolled jn homecircle. Bat, no ; ex- 
thrown myself. There then they found me ieace leada him to s bint, and tog- 
bruited end shattered by the foil, washed [rom tn„ „„„ that onc the
upon . boulder of rock, utterly unconscious. =veni thro„ghj M . prelude t„ the direct

Triey put me in their bet end brought me . ^hicli will take .11 the .wee 
back to mother, end there 1 l»y for day. c|™£ of the morning " Good-bye 
.nd days, .fever rogmg within me, mid . ,t,rtl every mention of .rticle. of
prey te wild delirium. My hip we. broken bc wbicb „„ not .boolntely unpnr-
mthefoH, .?d never more, theater «ud. obl„(, ,or it j, qllite likcly he will 
should T.« k the well-known road to the b„ a,k’ed ,cfote *ha J ..down

where t hml bid forewell to my (or m011ay whcrewilh t„ b„y
some of them. He actually dreads 

bargains made by neighbour*, 
ntiou may he premonitory of an appeal 

tor cash. There is thus induced a restless
ness, a tidgettiness, a suspiciousness far more 
hurtful to mind, temper and heart than the 
friction of business could possibly be. He 
is alert, uncomfortable and testy.

Nor is the effect upon the wife less ma
lign. If she is at all sensitive she often 
shrinks from soliciting money that is really 
required for household purposes. .She re
members how lately she had to make a simi
lar demand ; she recalls the significant hints 
he has given her that his business is not as 
remunerative as it should be ; even if she 
has no reason to fear a harsh rebuff, she 
dislikes to cause him the pain of refusing 
her, and exaggerates, to her own discomfort, 
any reluctance he may manifest. If there 
is genuine love between the two, they are 
both unpleasantly affected when what ia 
asked is either given or withheld, and the 
wife, whose home is her all, has by far the 
greater share of the pain.

The effect on the children is positively 
pernicious. It is impossible for them under 
such a system to learn the connection be
tween effort and recom; 
they, when they see t 
be had by asking for 
some way or other it has always to be earn
ed ? All that their father may do to instill 
sound ideas on the subject into their minds is 
in vain ; they put it down to unwillingness 
to give them what they clamour for. They 
have great faith in coaxing, for it generally 
prevails, and when it does not they attri
bute the failure to their own want of tact 
or to unwonted obduracy on the part of papa. 
Is it any marvel that they become adepts in 
trickery ? It is inevitable. They learn, so 
rapidly that it seems like intuition, the kind 
of appeal which is most generally success
ful ; to descry the signs of relenting ; to de
pend more on the manner in which requests 
are urged than on their reasonableness for a 
favourable result ; to settle among themselves 
beforehand who shall make the raid on fa-

The prevailing sya 
works mischief to all con 
wife and children are all 
lions to each oth

ST OB >K0K KDOA* MOSTO»MSSY.
itself that calls for a single remark. The 
weather has been warm. The grass is quite 
green. The cabmen have not been any 
profane than usual. The beadle has at 
ed to his duties, so has Mr. Kainstoru. 
So has the Dean, and so has the Bishop. 
Some say that the harmony restored 
likely to continue long ; that already theie 
are muttering» about bed faith, and that more 
e x traordi nai y things have taken place than th e 

! the Church Association, and a re
open war. It was thought that 

one part of the bargain was that all the the
ological teaching should henceforth be done 
at Trio'ey. This, it turns out, was not so 
underitood by the other side, and so 

RIVAL SCHOOLS OJt TUB PROPHETS

brot taking his wife with 
He has steadily declir

mfliMen are no longer what they were 
In the old Grecian days, when youth 
Looked not beyond Itself for tmth.

Nor age beyond Ita trodden ways ; 
When love was never wont to err 

From tranquil woods and streams to Bln! 
In the vague voices of the wind 

Sirange murmurs <>f unearthly

one moment aftone moment alter t 
myself in the little 
loving face looki _

Days passed, and still my 
and the scene of the beach was ouite effaced 
from me, until I heard old Guy Weeks’ voice 
ask mother at the cottage door, " How be 
she to-day, neighbour ?”

“ Not much better, Guy, I feir.'* 
poor lisa, she loved the 

son’s my belief.”
Then it

ing over 
and still

sniona
ator Jones owns it. He bought 36,000 
there in 1874 for 8250,000, and has 
since been preparing it for summer vii

wandered 
ite effacedmy love—how could he ? 

I was only a poor seamstress—but to whom 
I bad given it all—passionate, deep, agon
izing love, whose wild aching half frighten-of A boy at Chelsea, Mass., habitually amus

ed himself by hanging from the ties of a 
railroad bridge while trains rolled above 
him. One day he pullfd himself up to 
see how near a s'ow train had approach
ed, and his head was taken off by the cow
catcher.

Butcher—1' Come, John, ba lively no 
break the bones in Mrs. Williamson’s ehope 
and put Mr. Smith’s ribs in the basket for 
him. John (briskly)—“All right, sir;

have sawei off Mr. Mar-

Men are no longer what they were
When the young Christ was newly born, 

id • golden morn 
ered on her ancient I hr.me ; 

When hearts went out to minister 
Unto the Idolatrous fur and wide 
Sweet hop.! and mercy sanctified.

And all that love hal male Ite own.

revival of< ii a henhen amid agoi 
Rome tottered on At lait it came—Low wc had all dreaded 

it ! It came—Ned’e recalL The old cap
tain gave a little abort, sharp laugh. “To 
work, to work, air ! Do you suppose her 
Majesty keeps a great strong fellow like yon 
to re-d to a parcel of women-Tolk, and dreas 
up in their petticoats !’’ Then he walked to 
the window, took a pinch of snuff, and need 
hia handkerohief more energetically than 
usual, I thought.

“Ah, cap’eu'a

all came bauk, and, brought by 
ned to me. For 

life and 
me the rest

mother return
m'juv days 1 lingered between 
deatn ; then in time mother told i 
‘thatsad night’s event*.

How, when I broke from her, she hail fol
lowed me to the captain's house, thence on 
to the beach, where she had just caught 
sight ef me when 1 ran back, like one whose 
feet halPvfngs, up the steep cliff, and with 
one wail threw np my arms and leaped into 
the amirv sea below. Mother flew down to

Men are uo longer what they were 
When souls began to doubt, and 
To fade—like mist upon a elope 

Dissolved in dawning floods of ligli 
When faith seemed half a thing of air 

Omit on the moving sands of dream, 
A creed of empty sound, supremo 

In dull, cold splendour of the night

W ;

are to continue, under the same episcopal 
sanction, to turn out clergymen of the due 
stamp, who in after days will tight with 
each other, each charging the usual 
amenities about their opponents, not know
ing or not preaching the GoepeL It 
a curious, not to say awkwaro arrangement, 
bat necessity has no law, and there is an 
old saying about strange bedfellows being 
in certain circumstances altogether unavoid- 

Of course
VICE-CHANCELLOR BLARE S

has been just as soon as I
phy’s leg.”Carrie ran up to Ne<l and hid her wet eyes 

in his neck ; Norah poured out the hot wa
ter instead of the tea ; Mrs. Leigh— ah, I 
shall not say what she did ; yon who have 
no Neds would only call her a foolish old 
woman. Of course it was no business of 
mine, none in the least ; I hail no right to 
feel the tiniest atom moved ; but my heart 
seemed to die away in me, and then—oh, 
then—I went on cutting the bread and

If you could have seen them all during 
the day, each bearing up for the others’ sake 
and each longfng to be alone and take off 
this mask of gaiety. In the afternoon some
how they went off one by one ; just stole out 
of the room.

Thank God, I was alone, too ; I might 
breathe freely now ; no more need to hide it 
all. The twilight camç ; I could not see to 
work, and, indeed, the big tears tumbled 
down on my knee. Then, O then, my love, 
my darling, I thought I might never see him 
again ; and in fancy I pictured all possible 
and impossible horrors, foolish, stupid girl 

was ; and my hands went up to 
face, and the stifling sobs came, and 
big lump in my throat, and—0, would 
I ba.l died !

1 don’t know hoiv long I had been crying 
like this when my two hands were pulled 
down from my face, and a voice said, “ Why, 
what’s the matter, Nelly? What 
crying for ?"

It was Ned who had come into the room 
and caught me.

There was uo good denying it ; lie had 
heard the sobbing ; so, though I tried to 
choke it all back, 1 could not, I could not. 
He still held niy hands : “ Why, you silly 

person ; any one would think you 
real big trouble.” Ay,

eo particular in buy
ing a revolver in a Buffalo store th it the 
clerk enquired for what purpose he wanted 
it. “I am going to shoot my father in-law 
ami brother-in-law,” he replied. The clerk 
thought he was joking, but he wasn’t, for 
before night he had lodged a bullet in each 
of those relatives.

Elias Hampton was
Then priest and poet bowed before 

The awful, august face of her 
Whose deeply mystic voice would stir 

The chilled and ghostly voids of death : 
Nature, whose speech Is like the ro w 

Of mad. melodious waves, or low 
As faint June breese* when they blow 

On lowly flowers with languid bnatli.

*

ife to the
on his w n the store orfor me and see me sa

able.

making the buttonholes on Carrie’s new bo- 
wheu the bell rang.

Oat they flocked into the tiny hall ; glad, 
loving voices were lifted in greeting ; and a 
few moments later they all came back into 
the sitting-room, bringing with them. Ned— 
curly-headeJ, brown-haired, sun-burnt Ned. 
How handsome lie looked as he stood there, 
his pilot-jacket buttoned over bis chest, and 
the little cap perched a wee bit on oue' side 
of his bonnie head.

“ Nellie, this is our Ned.”
*' Isn't he a darling ? ’
“ There, Nelli*, that’s 

young salt."
“ My dear old Ned, how glad I 

you home again.”

ducod
a,°:

Their lofty souls were racked with doubt, 
And In s*d, yearning tones they cried 
To her, the loved, the deified,

For peace which Is the grace of grid 
XV Ith patient ardour and devout 

They sought the light of truth divine. 
Yet found that God had left ne sign 

For them whose faith wai unbelief.

but-
if the “My husband’s will ! [She reads eager

ly.] Ah, dreadful !” “ What ! Has ho dis
inherited you ?” “ Worse than that! Lis
ten : ‘ I leave all my fortune to my wife ’

” “ Well, go on !” “ ‘ On the condition 
remarry at the expiration of a 

decent term of mourning. It is my wish 
that she shall not continue her racket under 
my name.’’’ [Faints.]

name figures largely in all this. Indeed, 
that little man is at present about the most 
prominent character in this Province. He 
is throwing his brother entirely into the 
shade, and if Edward does not look to hie 
laurels and show himself more, lie will soon 
have to play second fiddle and be only his 
brother’s brother. It is very curious to seu 
how both friends and enemies combine to 
blow Mr. Samuel's trumpet, and he ia him
self a personage of such surprizing activity 
that he can keep every instrumentality go
ing at full blast. Nothing need be raid of 
tbe way in which he discharges hie judicial 
functions. To be sure, Charlie Rykert curses 
him by all his gods, and threatens to give his 

esh to the beasts of tho field and the fowls 
abominable fellow 
once lectures, thus

that she shall
Men «re no longer whst they were —

Lo ! they have turned aw*> their gaze 
From mournful night* and dHrkened dive 

And life that fullered in ite path :
With brave and willing hear!* they bear 

Their heavy burden*, and they sing 
Of love-* inspired awakening.

And hope that each man truly hath.

The Englishmen in Paris afford no end of 
amusement - to the natives. The other day 
an Englishman called at the office of the 
Northern Railway and enquired the price of 
sending a corpse from Paris to London. He 
was told, and informed that 
his corpse round witliin six hours, 
said he, “ there’s uo ’urry about it 
it’s for me, yon know—l 
in England lati

tness and 
ye." He

Costly Horse-Flesh. s< met'diug like a 

am to git
“ Horse talk,” when on a Urge scale, is 

always interesting, becausi every sensible 
man and worn in in the world likes a tine 
horse. The first man in the country to pay 
an excessively fancy price for a trotter was 
Mr. Bonner, who gave Mr. George Alley 

001) for Doxtor. Mr. Bonner afterwards 
gave 833,(XX) for Cooley, 845,(XXJ for Poca
hontas, $20.000 for Startle, and $15,000 f ir 
Grafton. Largo as thn-e sums aggregate, 
they have been exceeded by Mr. floury X. 
Smith, who has probably paid mora for 
trotters than any man living. Ho paid for 
Lady Thorn, $30,000; for Goldsmith Maid, 
$35,000 ; for Lucy, $25,000 ; for Jay Gould, 
$35,000. Gould he bought of Fisk, G 
Hall, and Iav Gould. They owt 
horse, having bought him from a N 
ford parly when his name vas Judge Brig- 
haul. Tattler ho bought of A. J. Alexan
der for $17,(XX); General Knox he paid 
$10,000 for ; Rosalind cost him $13,(XX) ; 
Socrates, $20,000 ; Idol, $7, «500 ; Western 
Girl, $1,000; Martha Nutwood, 81,500. 
Daisy Burn* he trailed Harry Hurley 
for with Commodore Vauderbuilt ; she stood 
him in $3,500. What doas all thia foot np ? 
$204,500 exactly. Goldsmith Ma d was on 

vs, fiom 
tlier, tra
in ilea, al- 
tho cars

The world is chinging, and the year* 
Are sweeping lo their radiant goal. 
Like torrents breaking from control 

And rushing onward to the se.i ; 
id he who listen* vague!v hears 
A sound of many water* lulled 
To calm, an I wind» to slumber dulled. 

Or roused to life melodiously.

lie must bring
“ Aow r

you know, 
be buried

that I
the cottage door, 

heart’s darling.
And he—brave, gallant Ned—he had been 

washed ashore with the others of the life
boat’s crew, and all was mourning and mi
sery at Sea View. O heaven ! would that 
I had died an! my bonnie sailor love had 
lived.

I lie here now, all day and all night, win
ter and summer, watching the plashing of 
those cruel waves on the shore, thinking 
always of Ned’s “to-morrow.” What woula 
he have told me, my heart’s treasure ? Was 
it that he loved me ? Ab, who shall kuow 
it ever ?

Years have passed since then. Carrie, 
bright, loving Carrie, comes to see me often 
and together we talk ef him. She knows I 
loved him.

I have a cu 
I kiss it i

of the air, becauseHow many more loving words and looks 
and greetings ! And as he stood there with 
one himl on the captain’s shoulder, and the 
other round his mother’s waist, who could 
doubt him ? He looked so well worthy of 
all their loving worship.

“Come and see your room, Ned !" cried 
Carrie.

to hear want tothat prays and delivers temper 
showing clearly that he is not fit to be a 
judge. No wouder that Mr. Charles docs 
not care about pleading before him, anil 
that others of the legal fraternity are, for a 
a wonder, tempted to quote Scripture, ami 
to cry out in the agony of their souls, “Thus 
doing thou accusest us also.” Still, it is 
just as well to let hia doings on the Bench 
pass, though Pat Boyle mouths most dread
fully about insulted ladies, and Mr. Costi- 
<an and others are evidently longing 
blood. And yet even all that ad 
him, as sure as fate, and gratie too. 
made Sir John give him a friendly 
has induced

os,
tocr on !'

lor Tub most famous Madeira ever known 
was the “ 1S14 pipe," which was fished up 
in that year from the timbers of a wrecked 

ssel in the Scheldt, where it hail lain 
.rty-six years. The greater portion was 

purchased at an auction at Antweru by 
Leuis XVIII. The King presented his 
consul at Antwerp with several dozen, 
which he sold to the Duke de lligusc. In 
IS48, after the death of his Duchess, tour 
dozen remained in her cellar, which wore 
sold for over their weight in gold to Baron 
Rothschild.

$15,
The thunder of false ifod.«, tho gloom 

uf blind snd erring faith, and ueath 
XVImee kiss make* poison of our 

And all dark ehsdow«of our lives 
These shall not shake us, nor entomb 

The J >y within our souls, for time 
Ha* filled us with a trust sublime 

given ns glory for

thi
“ Did you see the big flag, my boy ?” in- 
ired Mrs. Leigh.

Come along, Ned, come along !" And 
Carrie put her arm through his, and dragged 
him, half unwillingly, up-stairs.

Then they had a private hugging and 
kissing outside the iloor again ; 1 heard 

Did he love me? Ah, who can tell? them ; and then up went Ned, two 
Dead lips and closed cytS reveal not. a time, and Carrie after him.

1 was a seamstress, aud mother and I «« What do you think of him, Nelly ?"
lived in a tiny cottage on tho clifl. j 8ajj 80mething stupid, I suppose. How
From our windows we saw every day, and j wae . l absolutely felt left out in
all day, the billows of the mighty North- the cold, with all this welcoming and loving 
ern ocean dashing on the shore, or in g„iUg on around us.
gentler moments the white wavelets dancing Norah evidently thought iny praise cou- 
ou the bosom of tbe blue deep. llu sum- atraiued and cold, for she laughed and said, 
mer’e sun lit it up with a golden glory, and q Kelly, 1 am sure you are jealous at not 
the icy snow of winter melted into it, and )iaviug him for a brother yourself !"
!oit no »ig„ ; the gvoy oeo-gulU ttoxted on pmMt| Cwri, and Nad came do„.n_llo
1 "■ a!e* an Hn 1 1 , , . glorious in tlio new slippers 1 had helped tosometime,. \\ e were very poor and when 6 Yes, 1 had hefted, though tbit wm
m0j"” » eetir.t between V„S .nd A; for .ho
that I could take home and do beiide her : '‘*J got.the wooU .11 wrong and 1 helped
so when this happened, you can think they her unpick the pattern, and set it right
were hard time, with ne Bread became “ba „t there and to,d them ul Ml he hm, 
scarce, end had it not hern for the dr-edhsh b„ had bacn, tb,
sometimes «> should la . I W .ight. and round, of the far-off land, ; and
ner. One of tho house, to wh.ch I used to S died for me, Ned

5SE55BS3 s sstaSScut,Sown and alter tio dreJe. and jacket. ? L .‘".fniL" aJ ? went, ol the young Mies. They were .iwh dear ‘‘ttle B'11/1 Aod I went » 
bright girls ; it was like a ray of sunshine 
bursting into the room, when they came 
anil turned over the tilings in my basket 
“ to see Nolly’s love-letters." What merry 
laughs they had, and what a tangle they 
made of all my cottons aud tapes ! They 
all knew the stoiy that had been the , .
they'though Jnoàe l"w„,ro ÔfV, ÜL^ »*» «'-J*
father.had got mto trouble before lie died. tom^5g-Ib^vU jlstgoThome." ”

nuffher hadlold'the’lffUeliome 1* teas born “Welhthank yoa for bringing Nelly;

hide his lume from shame aa much as posai- l\ e htard the plash, plas 
hie. When he died, mother moved tr this ■”•■>.» hoot, as he tramped .

hating place to try to forget Mother took off my
. There was no money *“d •*ve”* * =“P •*. ;

,at|g down on the other side of the h

“ Is the 
Mother

night tor a week past.
“ Yes, mother, he came this evening."
“ What is he like, dear?"

brown, and curly-liaircd

ourxyvee.

DID HE LOVE ME ? vertises
It ha* 

nod ami

1 th?
little

“ Is your mother ill again, Nelly?
Ip you any way?”
What should I 

have him there by me, holding my two 
hands in his firm grasp ; and yet I could 

ink—O. what should I do !

ew Bxd-
so I had, Nedat lira at

The annual hegira of American pleasure- 
seekers to Europe has fairly set iu. Ten 
vessels left New York last week carrying 
eight hundred tourists. The voyagers for 
the most part embrace representatives of 
the leading metropolitan families and pro
minent society people from western cities. 
The agents for the several steamship lines 
say that tho demand for accommodation ia 
surprising, when it is considered that no 
traordinary attractions are oBored on 
other side this year. Miuy passengers are 
booked for every outgoing ateimer up to the 
1st of July.

Can I
THE IMMACULATE BOULTBEE,lie irly browu lock Carrie gave 

aud love it—it is all I have ofdo? It was heaven to who is very particular about the moral char- 
actcr of all he takes under his wing, to 
favour him with a full and moat patrbniziug 
certificate of respectable conduct and fairish 
legal abilities. But turning away from the 
parliamentary and journalistic conspiracy, 
which evidenly has for ita object tne ex
tension of Sam BlakB’s reputation, or Ilia 
notoriety at any rate, what is to be said of 
the Young Men’s Christian Association, the 
teetotalers, the Prisoner’s Aid, the Sunday- 
school Convention, the Sick Children’s Home 
and a hundred other things ? Why they 
are all working in the same line ami all 
singing in the same key. And there is Mr. 
Langtiy. Who is hie bete noir ? Why ev
erybody knows. It ia Sam Blake. And 
there are all the benevolent ladies of To
ronto, barring the nuns—who ie their dear
est, sweetest, handiest, duckiest, readiest, 
cleverest, kindest, eloquentest, iolliest, ac- 
tivest, nicest little man of all work, whether 
for a small tea party or a big meeting Ï 
Who? There is no need of saying who. 
Whoever fails, they are always sure of one. 
Even though the radiant countenance of 
Willie Howland be absent, they can count 
undoubtingly on the ubiquitous Vice-Chan
cellor. Now, I hate to have Mr. Charles 
Rykert scowling at me as he passes along 
King street, and yet for the life and works 
that are in me, I can’t help saying that there 

citizens and worse judges 
Sam ; and privately I don’t see any reason 
for dismissing a judge because he lectures on 
total abstinence, and is occasionally caught 
at a prayer meeting. Some folk say it 
would be an improvement if others 

ually guilty. I don't know about 
At any rate,

Ned.
Ah, did he love me ?

not let him th 
Do ? .lust what 1 did ; make an utter fool 
of myself, and begiucryiug agaiu worse than The Hudson Bay Company.

in the c^rs, f ir thirteen 
<.f the country to tho 

veiling over a hundred thousand 
ways taking lier regular rest on 
aa if m her box stall. She has netted to 
her owner over 
her expenses and 
half.

otii the“ Poor little Nelly ! There, Nelly, don't ; 
tell me all about it. Poor little Nell, dear 
little Nell !" His head went on my snoui- 
dcr, gently round my neck, and Ned's lips 
just touched my hair. Ah, it was killing 
me, to sit there and make no sign, with my 
pulses throbbing and my heart boiliug over 
with love for him !

I jumped up from my chair, aud ran 
out of the room, up-atairs, until I reach
ed Carrie's door, where I threw myself, 
panting and aching all over, on the door-mat.

The door opened, and a moment later 
Carrie's arms were round me, and she 
had lifted me into the easy chair by the fire-
^ “ Why, Nelly, whatever made you scam- 

up here like that ? Were you frightened 
of ghosts down below there, or had you 
headache ?”

Silly, good-hearted Carrie. Not a head
ache, dear, but such a weary heartache.

“ It’s very silly, Carrie ; but you know I 
sometimes ! I am sure a storm 

up, and I feel all shaken, and have 
headaches,”

The supreme control of Hudson Bay af
fairs is vested under the charter, in a Gov- 

or, Deputy-Governor, and committee of 
five directors, all annually chosen by the 
stockholders at a general meeting held each 
November. These functionaries, residing in 
I^ndon, delegate their authority to an offi
cial resident in their American possessions, 
ca’led the Governor of Rupert’s Land, who 
acts as their representative. The authority 
of the Governor is supreme, except daring 
the session of his Council, which is held once 
a year, and continues its formal sittings for 
two or three days.

The other parties to the Council are the 
members of the " Fur. Trade,” which consti
tutes, in its relation to the 
Company, the wheel 
From this the profits of the Company may 
be said to be entirely derived. It consti
tutes the means by which the Company 
avails itself of the right to trade, which it 
possesses in its territories. The members of 
the Fur Trade reside entirely in the lo 
ties where the business is carried on in 
North America, and are employed in carry
ing out its actual workings. They are com
posed of the two highest grades of commis
sioned officers, called Chief Factors ,and 

none of the

pense. How can 
hat money ii to 
it, learn that in

875,000, after paying all 
I giving Build l>jb!e one- Calais is to become agaiu au important 

place of arms aud a fortress of the first class. 
The ramparts now surrounding the town, 
which are of an antiquated type, are to be 
levelled, and a new enceinte, with a girdle 
of detacbe l forts in advance of it, is to be 
constructed, resting on the citadel, and en
closing the towns of Calais and St. Pierre. 
By a law signed by the President of the Re
public, the construction of the new torts and 
enceinte round Calais is declared to be a

A Female Diplomatist.
Lady Layard, the wife of tho British am- 

basiador at Constantinople, is a handsome 
woman, gifted with a largo heart ami great 
energy. Her kindness to the suffering 
Turkish refugees has won from them the 
moat cnthusiaitic gratitude. Aud it is not 
in Turkey only that her seV-devotion and 
courage are appreciated. While her hus
band wa iti>nc<i in Madrid os British 
minister, Marshal Serrano, the ex-regent, 
pursued by the republicans on au accusation 
ut conspiracy, sought refuge in the British 
legation. As thia residence was considered 
unsafe for him, the Layards carried him in 
disguise to Santander. <>» arriving at the 
railway station the marshal gave liis arm to 
Mrs. Layanl, while Mr. Liyard walked be
hind with tin hag*, aud in this manner they 
got safe into tho t ain through a crowd of 
excited republicans. At the principal sta
tions on the road tho “ reds" searched the 
carriages, but Mr. Layrad stood at one door 
of the compartment and Mrs. Layard at the 
other, im l prevented the man from enter
ing, claim ng tho right of free 
British rcprcsei 
was engaged to

a lot of 
deer the

the old
fisherman out into tho dark tempestuous 
night with the refrain of “ little Billy” riug- 
ing in my ears.

Mother was anxious oudugh when I reach
ed the cottage, and took many a good look 
at me to assure herself that there was 

by the winds or wa

ing

work of public urgency, and a sum of 8'2,- 
800,000 is set aside to defray the expenses 
incurred during the next four years in build
ing the new fortifications.

Ir
within theSr,

The Russian Imperial arseual at I’ctroza- 
vo.lsk has jgst completed its 40,0l)0ih can
non. The works, which arc situated on the 
shores of Lake Oaega, in the Olonetz gov
ernment, were founded in 1774, since when 
it has beau the custom to brand each cann 
cast with a consecutive number. Most 
the field artillery of native manufacture em
ployed by the Russian army is cast at Pe
trozavodsk, tho heavier ordnance being ma
nufactured at Perm or St. Petersburg. The 
budget of the foundry mostly amounts to a 
million roubles a year. The iron used at 
the works is brought from the half dozen 
mining establishments that exist in the pro
vince of Ulonetz,

of me blown away
nervous 

one of
ther’s purse, and, if possible, to get the 
start of their mother in the begging. This 
is not a fancy sketch : it is drawn after life 
and to the life. Voder the prevailing sys
tem, moreover, children grow up in ignor
ance of the value of money. Far be it from 
us to wish that the little ones should be 
keen-witted or worldly-wise-, but they are 
quite able, at a very early age and without 
impairment of their freshness aud faith, to 
acquire knowledge which they are sure to 
need later in life. There can hardly be a 
greater drawback to a person than 
tailed to learn iu childhood the 
money. Extravagance, helplessness and 
crime are the common fruits of such ignor
ance. And this is a sort of knowledge which 
does not, like “reading and writing, come 
by nature. ’’ The value of money can only 
be learnt so as to be serviceable by possess
ing it. The citching of daily driblets, just 
sufficient in quantity to meet the real er 
fancied wants of the day, will not teaoli it.

Now what method can bs suggested to 
obviate the evils mentioned? Is it possible 
to hit on any expedient which shall emanci
pate the father from the jading apprehen
sion of a continuance through the few hours 
he spends with his family of the pecuniary 
worries he has to boar all day long, and from 
the disagreeable association of the merning 
adieux with a greedy clutch at his pocket- 
book ? Is it possible to free the sensitive 
wife from the unpleasantness of sueing for 
funds to meet current expenses and occa
sional extra outlays ? Surely she has enough 
to do in buying what is required and see
ing that there is no waste, without bei 
duced to the position ef suppliant-in-ganeral 
on behalf of the little community ! And, 
lastly, is it possible to avert from the chil-

?” is c
are worse

y bed then, and you shall 
sleep here if you like."

1 lay down, aud Carrie sat by me until 
the tea-bell rang ; then, for I had not 
ken, she thought I was asleep, and as 
captain was the model of punctuality, 
expected his children to be so also, she 
me and went down.

How thn wind raged! It seemed as 
though it would beat iu the windows of Car
rie’s room. I could not lie there any longer, 

would just qcribble a line for her, aud, 
siting my hat aud shawl ou the May, go 

home ; so, softly, 1 went down the stairs 
and out at the door into the Mild, threaten-

°o1wn ou m

Chief Traders. These furnish 
capital stock, and receive their commissions 
merely as rewards for long service, seldom of 
shorter date than fourteen years, as clerks. 
No annual election of officials forming any
thing like tho Company’s London Board 
takes place among the partners of the Fur 
Trade. The only approximation to a com
mon action which exists is afforded by the 
annual meetings of the Council before re- 
feired to, which all Chief Factors and Ch 

Airain, t

h of the old 
on iu tho Met 
hat aud cloak 

then she sat 
re to hoar the

that.
one poor brother may be ex-left

out-of-the-way 
and be forgot 
now : nothing 
but what she 
taught a feM- of the fisher children to read 
and write, and I Ment out to the housea of 
the few gentle folk who lix-ed near, to sew. 
There was the farmer’s wife, Mrs. Adby, as 

nd conceited as the finest lady in the

passage as 
entatives. At Santander a tug 

take Serrano to Biarritz, and 
:it two civil guards came up 
rmission to search it ; Mrs.

and refused to

THE PARLIAMENT AT OTTAWA 

has broken up, which is a mercy. It has 
been a great institution for rowdyism amt 
every evil work and word. Surely all tho 
bad language could have been got done fur 
less than a thousand dollars per head. Give 
it out by contract to the Toronto cabmen 
and the country would save money. There 
ia a foolish fellow continually dinning into 
my ear something about “ gentlemanly in
stincts." He can have nothing to do with 
any of the Ottawa Solons, at least that as
sembly Mould have a poorer chance of salva
tion than ever had Sodom if its safety was 
made to depend upon the number of.gei 
men in its midst—to say nothing of right 
persons. The discussion over the

to keep a roof over our he 
and I could earn ; eo she to have 

value of
captain's eon come, Nelly?” 
had asked this question everyat the lait moment 

and demanded
oiuted by the Mich-1 A COMMITTEE wai appoin

of Catholic
the deaf, dumb, anil 

tees of the institution pawed a reso- 
:instating the expelled pupils, allow-

g ite the case of 
pupils from the 
lumb, and blind.

__  lemanueu pen....
Liyard stood in the gangway 
admit them, saying that the :

igan Legislature to
Z the expulsion ol 

Flint asylum fornge p.issen- 
nger being sont by the Bri- 
For tho part she had taken 

ittor Mrs. Liyard rev ived the 
he British Government iu a iq>ecial

rson of the

Traders are entitled to attend. Agai 
Board in London have a special repre 
live in Rnpert'e Land in the person « 
Governor. He is president of the councils 
ot officers held in tne country, and there is 
no instance of his having been outvoted or 
his action set aside by any such body. On 
the other hand, the FurTrade has no repre
sentative at the house in London. An annu
al despatch is addressed by the London Board 

e Council of the Northern Department. 
This constitutes the sole occasion on which 
the Company as a body approaches the Fur 
Trade as a body in the u-bole course of their 
businesa.

proud a
laud, with her sil'ts aud satins : too grand 
by. far to look into her dairy, or lend a hand 
in the cheeso-iooin. The Bouncings and 
plaitings, the braidings and trimmings of 
all kinds that I put on her gowns, anil yet 
I never could heap on enough to please 
her. She would come into the spare bed
room aud read out bits from all the fashion 
papers ; and, oh dear, how tired I m»i when 
8 o'clock came and 1 went home to mother
8Very different were my busy days at the 

Leighs’. 1 worked in the snug sitting-room, 
while Miss Leigh played, Carrie drew, aud 
the mother knitted souks for the Captain. 
Ah, there was no pride about them ; only 
{ood, kind hearts and bright looks ; and ot- 
;en did Mrs. Leigh make some soup or 
padding, which she gave to me, saying : “ I 
am sure your mother would like it, Nelly ; 
so just run home with it, my dear ; you can 
stay longer to-morrow." And off 1 used to 
run along the ro.d, up the steep chalk cliff, 
and in at ' ->« cottage door, disturbing all 
the little u n t their reading and writing ; 
Mother looked up, anil how her dear face 
brightene 1 when she saw the cause of the 
commotion, in the black hat and tartan 
shawl standing in the doorway ! Then I eat 
down, and how fast the lessons went ! Even 
that stupid Joe Hawkins did finally master 
“ twice two are four.” The eight-day clock 
in the corner struck ; little legs and feet 
scrambled about for hats and caps, and out 
they all ran, leaving the cottage at last to 
mother and me ! The joy ot those early 
home-comings 1 I was there to get the tea 
ready, sod mother's eyes foDowed all 
round the room, to the cupboard where 
the cups M ere, back to the table, then *M-ay 
again for the tea-pot. O, dear old days of 
long ago !

I wonder would you care to hear u-hat otrr 
cottage was like ? Nothing pretty or roman- 
tie, not a bit of it. Just a little, long, low, 
cottage, n ith two windows on one side ' 
the door and oue on the other, and the slop
ing tiled roof ; the walls were tarred black. 
“Very ugly,” you are saying ; perhaps so, 
only 1 didn't think it when I used to see the 
curl of the smoke from the chimney, the 
dark red tiles of the roof, the black M'alls, 
the bright glass of the windows, the leaves 
and flowers of the few poor plants, and the 
flicker of the fire looking at me, as, tired 
from my day’s work, my eyes lighted on it, 
as I came up the clifl'. “ Dingy, ugly place." 
Yes, I dare say ; but it was my home, and I 
loved it.

When the spring came there was a good 
deal to do at Sea Vie

ing night.
The wind eddied round 

took me off 
a low wall

was a mesa 'ii 
Minister.

The trus
lution reinstating the expelled pupus, allow- 
ing them all the free lorn and privileges per
taining to their religious belief . The expul
sion was in consequence of the refusal of the 
Catholic pupils to participate in the com
mencement exercises at the institute in 
which they would be required to join in 
singing the English translation of “ Mo
zart’s Miss,” the action of the pupils being 
in accordance with advice of the Key. Rob
ert W. Haire, Catholic primt of Flint par
ish.

KL
in the ma

“Oh, big aud 
aud sunburned.”

“That’s a qiuier description, Nell."
“ Well, mother, it’s true."
“ Wern't they glad to see him ? 1 van

just imagine it."

me, and nearly 
1 leaned against 

A step came
ueirer, and the next moment Ned appeared.

“ Carrie said you had gone home. How 
foolish of you thin wild night ! You had 
far better stay till to-morrow.”

Ah, was it fate then ? Was 
away from this man ?

“ 1 am quite well uo 
indeed, I can get

“ Well, Nelly, I shill come too. Fancy 
going out such a night as this 1 There'll 
be plenty of wiecks to-night, and the 
wreckers will have a busy day to-morrow. 
We are in for a leal storm, and *no mis
take.’

The wind was against us, and try how we 
would we coul l make but little progress. 
All my presentiments came back upon me. 
What if this were our last walk, this the 
last time I should see him ?

“Trembling again, Nelly l If you were a 
fine lady I should say you were hysterical ; 
as you are aeensible girl, I believe you are 
going to be ill.”.

“ No, I am quite well ; it is only the 
cold !”

More and more the wind blew ; keener 
and more bitterly as we ne*

“Nearly home now, Nell, 
tell yon something before I leave. I mi 
not keep you out here, though. May 
I tell you to-morrow, dear ?—What’s that ? 

nal of distress. Again, again ! Run

my feet, aud 1 
to take breath.thauks of t 

despatch—the only instance on recur 
lady being so honoured.

jilted and Killed.
A Montreal lass died of a broken heart — 

and neck—ou a

y hugged him aud L ssed him enough

u had no one to hug 
m the way in which

anyway.
“ One would think yo 

and kiss you, Nell, froi
I not to get 

headache is to threcent Sunday. She had a 
ened fo offend him by going 

Ho was
lover, hut happei 
out walking M-ith another man. 
jealous and treated her with marked 
ness. After suffering for a few Meeks the 
pings of unrequited love, she tied a rope 
about her neck, stood upon a chair in the 
hall, and fastened herself to the bannister 
By a vigorous movement of her gaiters 
chair m as overturned, and she M as wrenched 
out of life. In a letter which M as 
her old clothes*Mie took the 
how it had conwabout. 
be known that hav" 
said, I 
asked him to

could liar 
intended

Dear me, what a cross-grained, crabbed 
girl 1 was, to be sure ! What cpuld it sig
nify to me if they had all gone on kissing 
Ned from now till next Sunday night?

“ What did he talk about, child ?”
“He told them a lot of stones about 

whales, aud sharks, and black people, and 
palm trees with dates on them—ever 
a lot of stories, only I was busy working, 
and they took no notice of me. Then he 
and the captain began to aing, aud they 

■till in the midst of it all when old Guy

did not

MERITS AND DEMERITS OF MO MAT AMI MOR*

goes on apace, but it is awfully d 
get up the steam. The amphithe 
full blast, and all halls and public rooms aie 
vocal with most wonderful eloquence. How 
arms are swung about, shirt collars pulled 
up, vests pulled down, and water or some
thing stronger diligently imbibed ! All his
tories and all countries ^re being ransacked 
for illustrations of the momentous issues in
volved. Beardless boys and hoary veteran* 
appeal most frantically to the gentlemen— 
with the accent strongly on the “men”—, 
implore them by everything that is holy, by 
their daughters’ honour and their fathers' 
graves, by the sacred name of their country 
and the blessed memories of Robert Bald
win, by Greece in all her glory, and Rome 
in all her grandeur, to stamp with everlast
ing reprobation the infernal “ salary grab,” 
and let the whole world know that Canadi
ans never shall be slaves. It is all very 
fine, and many of the speeches on both sides 
are fearfully and wonderfully made, and aa 
overwhelmingly delivered.

itiicult tu 
atre is inThe partners of the Fur Trade are con

nected with the Company under such pro
visions that their incomes fluctuate with the 
alterations of the annual profits of the trade. 
A definite number of shares composes their 
aggregate interest. Of these a Chief Trader 
p >ssesses one and a Chief Factor two. Va
cancies in their ranks are immediately tilled 
up as they occur from death or retirement 
of the members, the qualification necessary 
to obtain the commission being a majority of 
all the votes of all the Chief Factors. The 
candidates

A Worm in the Eye.
John J. Andr 

chant, lost the sig 
years - ago 
there was

cws, a Philadelphia mer- 
ght of his left eye tM-enty 
physicians told him that 

ure. The usele 
ible until 1877, 

after it was occasionally so pain. 
writhed on the floor until the 
over. Many of the best oculists m 
ful examinations, and were unable to ascer
tain the nature of the disease. Lately he 
put himself into the hands of a Philadelphia 
physician, of whose investigations he says ; 
“ He blistered me round the eye to draw 
out the inflammation, and at last he

>w what it is not ; it is not iaflsmma- 
and that is one point gained.’ He 

drew out a diseased tooth ana out oat a 
piece of the jaw bone and did some probing; 
finally he said : ‘ It dees not come from a 
tooth nerve, and that is another point 
gained. ’ He dosed me with quinine until 
he was satisfied, and then he said : 1 It is
not miasma, and that is another point 
gained.’ Last Thursday he put me into a 
darkened room, and. throwing an indescri
bably bright light into my eye, looked into 
my eye for two mortal hours. At last he 
exclaimed : ‘ I have the secret.' Looking in 
through the pupil of the eye he could see a 
live cysticercus, or embryo tape worm." 
This was the first case of the kind in Amer
ica, and was exhibited to most of the phy
sicians of Philadelph:a. Au operation with 
a knife removed the creature.

the
member 

, there- 
nful that he 

attack was 
ade care-

butno trou
pinned to 

e pains to explain 
“ It may as well 

mg repented of 
oue Sunday night, and 

home with me. Me went, 
treated me *o very coldly that 1 
Tilly speak and did not say what 1 
; but I Mould not lie satisfied, so I 

wrote to him, and he 
nd then I sent for hi

ng re-

Mhat I

she wrote her a
met him dren the hazard of growing up in ignorance 

of facts on acquaintance with which the 
comfort, decorum and even virtue of their 
lives depend ? It surely must be. Society 
has not baen fashioned in such a hap-hazard 
way as the contrary supposition would im
ply.

go to her aunt’s next day ; 
letter instead, telling her of 

Ned’s return, and saying she could not leave 
him just yet ; mentioning all the little pre
sents his boxes were found to contain, and 
ending with a-flaming description of the mu
nificent donor.

I went np there every day 
the days seemed very short, in spite 
tie’s and Ned’s mischievous pranks. They 
were alwrys teasing and tormenting some 
one, and my scissors and cottons took to liv
ing in curtains, under sofa-cuahions, and all 
kinds of odd places.

Then Ned would often on wet days fetch 
some amusing book from his father’s 

“tden," and read out to us as we all sat at 
work. Sometimes we would laugh at Harry 
Lorrequer, sympathize with Soarleyow, or 
get what that ridiculous Carrie cUled 
" Wilkie Collins creeps " over the “ Moon-

ilvfor a factorship are necessarily 
Traders, while thoee for a vacant tradership 
are from the ranks of salaried clerks, seldom 
of less than fourteen years’ standing in thesent me no answer ; 

for him to speak to me, and 
but all to uo purpose. But 

ill be sorry for

said :mu blew ; Keener 
eared the cottage, 

and I want to 
I must

* I knoI spoke to him, but al 
the day will come w hen he will b 
throwing away a love like mine.”

to M-ork, and 
of Car-

We think a plan far preferable to the pre
vailing one—if that can be called a plain— 
would be to “run” the family, so far as 
pecuniary affairs go, on strict business prin
ciple, and on business methods. Let a cer
tain sum be set apart periodically—weekly, 

ily or quarterly—for ordinary house
hold expenses, over the disbursement of 
which the wife shall have as absolute con
trol as the husband has over his business af
fairs. She will feel a pride in managing—in 
curtailing when curtailment is possible, in 
laying by for emergencies, or that she may 
be able to seize in opportunities of baying 
supplies in bulk to advantage. Above all, 
she will be able to discuss all her plans with 
her husband with a freedom she cannot now 
experience. Let there be, if possible, a re
serve fund—apart from the sum allotted for 
family sustenance—for special demands, 
clothing, renewal of furniture, repairs, the 
summer holiday, sickness, etc. And let 
each child have a small allowance, with a 
certain degree of discretionary power ai to 
spending, and a distinct understanding that

,th ,t u thorough . system of rod,ant «=d ron,equally ,porting «srr»t»« »ro

roi-y-igts mjk&S;
where the iecom. i. ffoctueting, lor . mini- *•“ l“mg much ef their rest. T,me titer 
mem could ie e..„y every ^te-ce he de. | - *[

j elephant, or caught the twinkling bloodshot 
eye of the wounded rhinoceros. We have 
learned by manifold experience how hard it 

j ia to double through thorny scrub when 
your pursuer is crashing. behind you by 
sheer weight ; and when yon are saved by 
Providence or some lucky accident, as you 
are alnaoet within reach of the tasks or 
horn. Time after time we have crouc 
along the tangled jungle-path in quest of 
the lurking tiger, looking (or the sinister 
gleam of his eye-balls in the noonday sha
dows ; or have sat watching for a night-shot 
at the man-eater, with the terrible corpse 
oS-his victim for a lure. There is novelty, 
and consequently more excitement, in the 

w-fangleu break-neck mountaineering, 
go scrambling along tbe precipices 

or scaling the heights, whence we can drop 
down on the “ bighorn ” of the Rocky 
Mountains, or his cousin the wild goat of 
Kashmir and Thibet.

Prince Albert and a Faithful Servant
A Cheap Greenhouse iu, cfiild, run in ! I must go and help, if 

help be possible. To-morrow, Nell, to-rnor-

(From Blackwood's Magazine.

The same appreciation of good service 
which the Prince Consort showed for the 
public officers of the crown was also ob
servable in his regard for the domestics who 
had been attached to him from his earlier 
days. While the Queen and Prince were at 
Dusseldorf, on their way to visit the Prin
cess Royal at Berlin, they received the news 
of the death of an old domestic. The ex
tract from the Queen’s diary which describes 
this incident is oue of the prettiest passages 
in the present volume. “While I w*as 
dressing, Albert came in, quite pole, with a 
telegram, saying, ' My poor Cart is dead !’ 
(Mem armer Cari iet gut or ben !") [Cart had 
been Prince Albert’s valet for 29 years.] 
“I tarn sick now (14th August) in writing 
it. * * * He died suddenly on Saturday at 
Morges, of angina pectons. I buret into 
tears. All day long the tears would rush 
every moment to my eyee, and this dresdful 
reality came to throw a gloom over the long- 
wiehed-for day of meeting with our dear 
child. Cart was with Albert from his 
seventh year. He was invaluable ; well 
educated, thoroughly trustworthy, devoted 
to the Prince, the best of nureee, superior in 
every sense of the word, a proud, inde 
dent Swiss, who was quite un homme 
jiince, peculiar, but extremely careful, and 
who might be trusted in anything. He 
wrote well, aud copied much for us. He 
was the only link my loved one had about 
him which connected him with his child-

tbere toThe Germantown Telegraph a iyi : The 
cheapest plan of erecting a greenhouse that 
we have any knowledge of—and we used 

asfully for many years—is to dig 
out a pit iu a aide hill, where the upper end 
will be just above ground and the lower end 
will be tM'o or three feet below ground, 
where the door must be, with two or three 
steps down for an entrance. Wall up, rooi 
the M-all, and cover the whole with sash, as 
in hotbeds, the sash having more fall, say 
three feet in a width of two, the house being 
fifteen by tea. Erect in this the stand of 
shelves, and when it is time to take up the 
summer flowers, bulbs, etc., store them 
here. The glass should be covered with 
thick straw mats, which can be removed 
even when the weather is coldest, in clear 
weather, for an hour or two at midday, to 

the warmth and influence of the sun. 
At such times ventilation also should be at
tended to, by slightly opening a sash or 
two. No tire is needed. Nearly ali readily 
flowering plants M'ill h'eom, ana there will 
scarcely be a week during the u'inter that a 
bouquet may not be gathered, if the house 
ia properly managed.

month The Cathedral Clock.
cupboard where

He almost forced me inside the house, put 
bis arms round me, 
achin

one suoce pressed kisses on my 
ng, burning brow, turned and ran down 

tke cliff.
Mother came to the threshold, and see

ing ma tottering, put her dear 
about mo, and pillowed my heal on her

A New Preservative Agent.
During some experiments in separating 

sugar from molasses a double salt of borate 
of potassium and sodium was found that 
proved to have valuable antiseptic proper
ties. This salt is now manufactured on a 
commercial scale, and costs about ten cents 
a kilogram. It is obtained by dissolving in 
water equal quantities of chloride of potas
sium, nitrate of sodium and boric acid, fil
tering and evaporating to dryness. The salt 
is said to be quite deliquescent, and must be 
kept in very tight bottles. It ie quick in 
action, retains its qualities for a long time, 
and has no injurious effect on the taste, 
smell, or healthfulnees of the substances to 
which it is applied. It has already found a 
use in making sausages, in preserving meats, 
in tanning, and in butter-making. A small 
quantity of the salt added to milk will 
preserve it iu good condition for a 
week. It is also used in preierving 

iee and ie being- made the 
riment in several other direc-

He had a trick of settling himself in a 
folding chair near the little table I worked 
by, and now and again he would look up at 
me, his browu eyes twinkling with mischief 
or melting with tenderness, as the case 
might be. I told you how good and kind 
all the Laighs wore to me, how they remem
bered that I had not been born to quite such 
a lowly sphere as the one I now occupied ; 
so they never treated me like they would 
have done an ordinary seamstress, but they 
let me sit in the room with them and get 
my meals there, instead of in the kitchen 
with the servants. I suppose they told Ned 
my poor little story, or else it was his own 
innate delicacy that made him always affect 
not to know that I was paid for my work, 
and to treat me with just the same consider
ation he showed Norah and Carrie.

“You have been walking too fast, dar
ling ; get your things off. That’s a shot 
from some ship in distress. Poor things ! 
God have mercy on them this wild night 1” 

How long we stood there I don’t know. 
The atorm came on in earnest ; the sharp 
claps of thunder and the vivid flashes of 
lightuiug succeeded each other ; down pour
ed the rain in torrents. The dashes lit up 
the distance, and there, not far out, we 
could see a ship, anl the innumer 
black specks, swimming about, poor things, 
in agony.

Louder and louder pealed the thunder. 1 
could not rest there, so I broke away from 
mother and rushed down the cliff to Sea 
View. Had not Ned said he was going to 
help ? Breathless, mad with love and ter
ror, I reached the captain's 

“ Ned ! Ned !” I cried, 
waa opened.

“ He’s gone !"
“ gone out in th

Sporting Books.

(Fiom Blackwood's Magazii.n.

As hazards have diminished with im-K rable

w ; Carrie wae going 
away on a visit to her aunt, the captain’a 
sister, who had no children of her own, and 
M ho might, perhaps, one of these days, add 

McKrk Rankin .» Sroi, .ndMr.. Bi.iie h?r ?=11> l,° l *rri".*F» , . .
Hunter ,a the HYiidtr .ro the lever, in Joe- '[ 111 leighl hid e e k'
•tin Miller1, play, “The Danite.." In thought to me, hot they «ft-n “id how r>«h 
Keokuli, Iowa, Mra. Hunter lett the atn,e Amt Mury wa,, and aa ahe had -« children 
iu the midat ol a sentimental rodne, the cur- ?» hef »*"• I . hulit up t, little romance f my 
tain wa, dr .ppid, and th- uud.envi heard imagination, .!! which ahe wa, to -dopt Car- 
loud voici, in excited diaouroiou. After rl" *“d «lve ller 111 h.er J",

delay the ..ting waa resumed, might marry » penniless Jack Lambert I h,d 
tronule runs from Mra. Hanter henrrl of, amil-ilive {«PP.V 

getting angry at IIUtkin. Inouïe, a, ahe 1 woiLed with* roti delight to turn Came 
charge 1, hr huggel he.- in a too va.li.tio out a. well a, poanble, rod between n. we 
manner. coaxed the captain out of a five pound note,

had a great envelope of patterns from F ram 
Some Indian mounds, supposed to be three thorpe, and later a big browu paper parcel 

or four thousand years old or so, Mere ro- containing the prettiest dress material you 
cently opened near Beloit, Wisconsin, and ever saw. I even went to Mrs. Abdy’s and 
the first thing the excavators dug out were a borrowed the very last fashion book, “ for 
couple of railroad passes and an autograph myself,’’—of course I would not say it was 
album. Thus we see the early dawn of re- for the captains daughter. We made the 
mote civilisation miugles u-ith the grey dresa, and it looked lovely, and Carrie pret- 
shadows of the icons that—of the —tho tier than ever, if poesible in it. Just in the 
eons—the grey shadows of the eons. middle of all this business, when we were

The king of Burmah is slaughtering oft working hard all day, a letter arrived saying 
hia subjects at a rate to make him the envy that Ned, the captain’s eon, wae cominj 
of Bismarck aud the Czar. back. He had been at ee* n heu mother ant

4 at close quar-

beer and win 
subject ot expei

rtion. None
, when the doorI waa so grateful ti him for thia little 

kindness, so proud and happy when aomc- 
timea he would walk up the cliff part of the 

that I forgot that uow I 
was only a poor work-girl, and let my heart 
secretly thank him for the new brightness he 
had brought into my life.

How he used to laugh at 
aiona at Sea View, ana give us the most ri
diculous suggestions for female attire ! He 
would dresa himself in a skirt of Carrie’s, a 
jacket of Norah’s. and any one’s hat—some
times mine—aud, entering the room with 
dignity, ask who we thought him like. Ab, 
childish nonsense ; but how we deligh' 
it all!

The winter was come, aud atill Ned 
stayed on, though his leave was getting very 
short. The tears used to come in Mrs. 
Leigh’s eyes now when his departure was 
talked of ; so, though no one could help 
thinking of hia going, no one mentioned the 
subject.

I thought on oue or two occasions Carrie'a

Tided
An Income for Retired Generals.

A comical trait of Russian manners is 
sketched in a Ruaaian journal called the 
Molva. In aome parte of Ruaeia it ia the 
custom to ornament wedding festivities with 
retired generals in full parade uniform, 
This custom ia particularly favoured by the 
bourgeoise, who like to make a display 
of their relations with high dignitaries. The 
retired generals are paid Tor their attendance 
a sum ranging from five silver roubles up- 

arda, according to the number of decora
tions tbev wear. The hired general comes 
early and stays late, and appears to be on 
terms of intimacy with the family. At the 
close of the fete he receives hie fee, and 
usually goes home in a state of advanced in
toxication, if, indeed, he is able to get homo 
at aU.

!" answered Carrie's voice ; 
ne life-boat, with the m 
Aud like a in ul thiug 

;hed Jthe beach.
“The life-boat?" I asjttd qf the crowd 

of fiiher-folk standing there, all called out 
by the signale of distress from the ship.

" She oe gone out, Isas. I'm moat afear- 
e.l ahe won’t do no good."

“Tbe cap'en’e-aon, he’a gone in lnr!” 
cried one of the women.

I knew it, feared it, felt it ! O, Ned, 
Ned, come back to me ! More rain, more 
thunder. Ah, God help those brave fel
lows ! The lightning flashed and showed 
the life-boat teasing about on the wild.

way home with me, Boiled Balt Water.
Frefdsaor De Candolle has made a remark

able discovery in regard to the preservative 
powers of boiled salt water. A branch of a 
coffee plant had been preserved in a liquid, 
•aid to be salt water, for fifty-three years. 
De Candolle had some doubts of it, because 
all experiments with ordinary aen-^ter 
failed. But recently the wax and cork were 
removed, aud the preserved plant and li
quid examined chemically. It was found 
tnat tbe sea-water had been boiled before 
using. De Candolle believes that boiled sea
water will displace alcohol

Scene : Cambridge high school, class in 
Mythology. Teacher—Who was Hebe! 
Firat girl—Wife of Heracles, and first con- 
sin of Sir Joseph Porter, K, C. B.

I flewne !”
on and on until I reac hood, the only one with whom he could talk 

over old times. I cannot think of my dear 
husband without Cart ! He seemed part of 
himeelf ! We were eo thankful for and 
proud of thia faithful old servant ; he waa 
such a comfort to us, and now he ia gone ! 
A sad breakfast we had indeed, Albert felt 
the loaa so much, and we had to choke our 
grief down all day."

littleThe' our dreai discus-

hed

5
i Tender-hearted little Suaie picked up a 

crying kitten on the sidewalk, and nestbng 
it in her boeom took it into the honae to nur
ture it. “Now," said her mother, “what 
did you bring that sore-eyed cat in for?" 
With a look of profound sympathy ahe re
plied : “She ain’t aere-eyed ; her eyee are 
Tull of grief, poor thing,”

for museum

whwhite waves,
“ She’ll 

God bleee
waa the life-boat and her gallant crew ? Ah, 
where ? All eyee strained aeaward, waiting

never weather it ! Yes, she will, 
her 1” Another flash. Where Some people are born to be contrary, and 

they fulfil their mission with religious zeal.
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