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With - finshing ‘eyes “she rose  from her seat
with theair of an insulted queen, and. raising
her tall fignre to its full hieight, while’l stared
in stupid “bewildernent, - burst forth, her face
flushed to the deepest ertinson :

s &ir Arthur, i thig the treatment I had o
right to_ expect from a gentleman 7 Wis'it for
this you hrought me here, that unseen yon
might xbhume aud insilt e, as youconld insult
any minipn of the street 1 For shaune, sir!” And
whe turned an il about to leave the place.

“ Pardon, Ludy Laurn! Forgive me! Do
forgive me!

what control over my feelings 1 ever pogsessed ;&
hat let my love-—my puasionate love for you— |

b iy exous

and here T lay it at your feet.

Wil you take it, Lanra, and make me the hap-

piest man on earth, or will you throw it wway
amd muke me the maost miserable

I knelt at her feet full of contrition, and
Jooked  beseechingly in her dark  lustrous
CYOR,

T Ah, well, Arthur, | osuppose T mast forgive |

vou, if you promise to hehave better in future,”
returned Feudy Liaurg with o bewitehing smile
that entranced me still morve,

She sutlered tie to seat her again besiide me,
Lier wrath seewsingly quite gone. 1 do not re.

wember all we said, and there remains only

the mentery of a-thue of wild intoxication and
mpturous delight.

And so the die was cast s and when we te.
rarnmd 1o the daneers Lady Lanra’ s wother look.
vd npon we as her ftare son-in-law,

1 will pass over the events of the marriage,
My bride was all smiles aml happiness 3 and
with the congratulations of our friends we left,
0 f‘tn'ml aar honeymoon on the Continent.

W had been at Rote, and had seen all that
was to be seen theres Teonld have spent days
fooking at the masterpivees of the old pain.
ters, dead and i their geves, somne of whose
warks seemed ax fresh as Jf painted vosterday ;
tait Laora theught it tirezonee work, and T had
reluetantly 1 tear wmyself from the glorious can-
and drive or ride with her abont the
sonntry—-an eccupation much more to ber taste,
W prgehod Florenee at lengthy and were sitting
1o onur botel vne day when o letter was handed
to e which hasd just arrived, 1 found 3t had
heen following me about feom  place o pliee
aftey we hail feflt Rowme,

| sturteed aa | orecognised the handwriting as
that of wy old lave,  Laurs who was watehing
e, had evidently notieed iy look of sur-

wise,

< Well, and whe may this wonderful epistle
e frow, Arthur? Why vou are as pule s
death't Any bad news from Eagland 7

f el meanwhile broken the seal, and har-
riedly perused the letter.

S Leave me for a dittley dearests

Tigars,

It is from

an obl friend  whe is dying, and 1 woeuld be

alofie while 1 read 10"

Lady Latea rase, with, as | thought, n slight }
cately eapved” Hp, and walked -

stieeF o Ler et
hanghtily out of the room.

I have the letter lying before me now, stain-
sbwith Time's decaying fingers and blotied
with myv  darling’s tears.  She had evidently
written it under great weskness, as the writing
was  tremnlons and dndistinet. Tois is o the
letter

. “(ileneden, Oefaber ), 18—,

Ay dear Arvthar, -~ Perhaps 1shoull eall you
Kir Arthur, as you are now  bue I will eall von
unee more-—tor
old name. I knew of vour marnage shortly
after it took place, having seen it in u paper at
the Manse, when 1 was calling on the minister
as to the burial of my dear annt. ] believe 1
fainted when 1 saw-it, bat | tohl no one why.

4§ would not have written now bat that I
am dyiug—the doctor says 1 eannot Jive wmany
davs—annd 1 wonld like to write nud forgive you
before 1 die.  Ah, dearest, how liappy we were
together in the old duys t~ton happy, T always
thought, fur it to last. Buot 1 did not think my
Arthur wonld have forgotten me so soou. .}
knnw, diayest, 1 should have been unsuited to
have fitled the place of your wife, and to have
mixed in the soctety to which your pank called
you.  But Pwanid have liked if only a short
Ietter, ot vven o fow lines, from my Jeae love,
to say that he Imd not forgatten me. - used to
go duy by day, anid sit on the mosey bank where
we plighted “our troth: aud for a little 1 felt
Tppy again, when 1 thought that you bad loved
mne onee, v

S Don't fret, dedrast, at the thought that you
have been the eanse of my illness, 1 eonld not
have lived long anyway-—the doctor says cou-
samption was in the family, and my Ither and
a1l his near relations died of it Ro, dear Arthur,
it was ax well you'did not marry me. 1 torgive
vou from the depth of my heart any vyain you
may have caused me. 1 have sulfered much ;
bat [ forgive you abi, - With my Jast breath. |
shall pray that you may be happy.”

SThis Intter part wass written” with' such &
trembilivg hand as to be almost illegible :

v R o s Qetober W,
S8 P getting weaker and weaker, anii-have
otily strength o write s fow words, -~ My . dear
arthur, Lagain forgive you all. - May you be
Happy ¢ Furewell ! nnd think sonietimes of

PR Heyes""
And then this notw.at the end of the letter,

‘l rm\(l “this
1 felt the-

Your beauty has stolen from et

the last time--hy  the dear

soul might feel in hell. .~ Poor, dear, ‘dead-love |’
If the bitterest tears that wete ever wrung from
4 buman heart could atone for the pust, perhaps
my grief may not have been uuavailing.

1 Bave little more to tell. 1 neccompanied my
wite (now more than ever my wife in name only)
to Switzerland, saw the Alps, Lake Geneva, the
Tyeol, some of the gravdest and faivest weenes
in Nature; but to me they were as if they had
not been. L saw nothing bul the vision of o
pale sad face, lit up by tender violet eyes, nud
crowned with a glory of golden:brown hair.
PAnd was glad when at last we reached Bug-

: land again, to brood in silence over my sorrow.
They are both dead now.  Lady Laurs, whe
rode like some wild Amazon of t!'m«lvscn, was
brought te Grange Court one day a bruised and
leeding ‘corpse.  Her horse  a powerful high.
spivited animal, had reared and fallen upon her,
erushing hor instantaneoisly to death. ) never
loved her much, and § did not mourn her long.
i 1 shall never marry again.  There is only one
 woman who could have made e bappy ; and
i she, 10 trust, is waiting for me on the golden
: shores’ of the unseen worbl,  The fairest place
tto me in all the earth is the little seelnded
churehynrd of - Gletieden, sweetly - Iving under
; the shadow of the purple hills. 1 have been
there to-duy. There ave many rugged old tomh-
stones, moss-covered and worn with time, and
there are some bright from the chisel af the
seulptor,  Bat to me there is only one grave
| theres - It les ina sunny spot of this ¢ God's
acre,” withsweet violety blooming cbove it, and

tender gowss. There is a marble cross at the
head ol the grave, with the simple word—her
dearly-loved name—* Helen ” upon it. It was
the ouly mark of regard 1 could show to her,
dead, N lark was singing sweetly as ) Jeft the
plare, and as it soared ints the blue heavens |
thouglit it might perhaps earry up my lonely
sigh to the ear of my lost love,  Aud now |
auly wait until I meet her again, to part no
more for ever.

v G- e e e
MONSIEUR.

The Americai is the name of o new weekly
¢ published in New York, mainly devoted to so-
§viety saatters and the deama, {teontains several
sillastrations, comie and other, mostly from the
peneilof O Kendricks,  Judging from the sign
manual, as well as feom ntrinsic evidenee, we
think we recognize the elever and geutlemanly
artist who was eonnected, sonve vears ago, with
the CANADIAN LLLrsTRATED NeEws,  He has
the rare mertt for a dranghtsnug-- we use the ad-
jeetive advisedly——of being able to draw, and
his enneeptions are generatly very happy.  The
editorial matter is unnsually good. - As n speri-
wen we reprodines the following artiele which,
i besides being true {o itx philosophy, has a merit
of fors and style which would do eredit to the
Natwrdaz Review :

ccCAmong the numerons ingredients eontri.
Ubhnted by varions pationalities 1o form the Ame-
Yriea of the future, it is to be regretted that the
D French elenwmt is comparatively small, We
don’t want  the petit erevd of the Boulevard,
whose nervous system is shattered h}' absinthe
and Chartrense, and whose waking hours are im-
prurtindly  divided between Bacearat and  the
corps de hallet; nor do we desiderate the gay
and gallwt Achille and Timoleon, sodear to the
novelist, whio utter epigmms at every  breath,
{ and have the bewildering propensity of mistak-
fnee their friends” wives for their own.~ We have,
in fact, it strong suspicion that both of thie
clinracters are-pure ereations of French romauoe
writers, and are as deveid of actual prototypes,
in the splinary world of Freneh o soeiety, as
Athos, Vorthos, and Aramis, or any other long-
warded hero, whose bright swords glitter, and
whose smart vepartees. flash throngh so many
pages of the great Dumax, Thess creatures of
Iuginatien we arecontent to leave to the adora-
tinn of their creators 3 but we shonld like to see
more frequently the cheerful face and kindiy
wavs of honest and thrifty Jules or Auguste.

If there tsone thing which strikes the stranger
visiting our shores as more wondertul even than
the evidenees of generally diffused comfort and
well-heing of all elasses, it is the preternatural
gravity of our citizens. ~ We seem to have im-
ported, with Trial hy Jury and Habeas Corpns,
the peenlinarly British facalty of taking our
amusement -wandt tristement, and making eur
very pleasures a toil. - Your Frenchman, on the
other hand, thoronghly understands the art and
mvstery of amusiug bimsell, and earries out his
theories in successful practicee.  He can amnse
himself easily, echeaply, and gracefully, and
« mocks himself'” of our elaborate preparatious
for enjoyment, the heavy cost we inenr far it,
and the cinud or boisterousuess with which we
too often wind up.. In his.most sober moments
he is never henvy 3 in his wildest digtractions he
is never rowdy 1 he is tio wmore moral than his
neighbors, hut he eertaiuly exhibits in all eir-
cumstanees more grade, taste,and decorum.

W alnimy, perhaps with justice, - that edven.
tion is more widely spread among us than i’
any other natinn:y but we must allow that the
Froneh ean; withi equal gnstive, pride thewselves
on the general ‘diffusion of enlturv. -1t shows
itselfulike in their dress, their dinner, and their
theatri The first . we copy withont having
learnt the art of wearing it ;. the Iast weplinder
for pieves,” which “on - our ‘stage and in our
clumsier tongue tose hall” their brilliancy 3 for
the Freneh dinseriwe still “aigh in ‘vain, when
“we eontemplate our. matntinal lash, or_try onr

grinders on our.evening stenk, or pernse, in s

-and o Baron Haussman. .

fit of indigestion, the. appalling menws of ‘the
IPorld. EER R

But “iu affairs much less’ important than
cookery, or the proper confection of polage a la
reine, they manage things better in Franee.
When we walk and struggle through our streets,
unswept,. unidrained, and unpaved ; when we
see our hest thoronghfares bordered hy amorphous
rows of buildings of all shapes and styles, eight
story and two story ‘brown stone fronts, and
iron-fronts, plaster-fronts  ashamed of being
shams, ~ brick-fronts, blushing at their own
hideousness, like that ruddy abortion, the 7'ri.
bune tower, we long to let loose a Freneh Prefect

In society, 100, & French element wonld in-
troduee now charms : for wherever, the French-
man goes he briugs atfability and politeness,
frankness and ssprit 5 he thinks with vivaeity
and speaks with promptitude ; there is nothing
that he touches that he does not adorn ; hie can

duikies with their pure white leaves fringing the.

-ed and paid the debi’; on the 9th hie called:and

keep the ball of conversation in the air, tossing
it to uudd fro, from epigram to epigram : he is
neither fanciful, intolerant, nor enthusiastic.
‘He may be too frivolous, but are we not too
serious . He may be too fond of being over.
governed, but are we not too impatient of govern-
ment ! ie may }e too logieal, hut are nor we
too fond of compronises !
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BRELOQUES.

You can always detect a bachelor by the way
he handles a baby, but to be sale from loss it
is well to use a barrowed baby in making the
experiuent.

A'man never realizes the blessings of wealth
so fully as when he takes his girl out riding,
and discovers at the first toll-gate that he has
Jeft his pocketbook at home in hic other panta-
loons, )

HewnenT SrExcrn says the gold ring now
worn by married women is the sign of the iron
ring that was worn about the neck or ankle in
olden times, and indicated the submission of the
wearer. It is nerdlessiy added it has no- such
signification now.

The following is a copy of anote sent toa
elerk of a parish not a hundred miles from Lon-
don @ ¢ Master, my wief ix ded, and wants to be
berrid te-marror at wonuer clock.  You knows
where to dig it, close by my other wief : but let
it be dip.” .

Tor latest at weddings is to have the main
aiste thickly strewn with flowers. At the mar-
riage of Mr. Milliken to Miss Outhout, in New
York last week, the bride walked over amat,
stretehed from the door to the altar.railing,
fachioned of evergreens and filled in by lilies,
rases and violets,

A young wife remoustrated with her husband,
a dissipated spendthrift, on his conduet. ““Love,”
said he, “01 am like the prodigal son ;1 shall
reform by-aml-hy. -4 1 will be like the pro-
digal son, taa,” she replied, *“for 1 will arise
and go to my father.”

Maseta—-*What is the baby erying for, Mag-
gie ! Maggie—*1 don't know.”  Mamma—.
“And what are you looking so indignant about?”
Miuggie-—*That nasty dog's been and toek and
eateny my sponge cake.”” Mamma—*“Why, [ saw
vou eating a sponge cake atainute ago.” Maggie
—- 0, that was hahv’y!”

A TRree-vEAn onb Lttle mirl at Rochesten
N. Y., was tnught to close her evening prayven
during the temporary absence of her father, with
*Cand please wateh over my papa.” It sounded
very sweet, but the mother’samusement may be
imugined when'she added, *¢ Ancd you'd better
keep.an eye on manuna tos,”

Tuey, were hushand and wife, and as they
stood before the Guards” Monumeuts in Water-
loo Place, she aske'l,—*“ What's that figure on
top 7" Thitt's a goddess,” he answered. *"And
what's a-goddess -~ A woman who holds her
tongue,” he veplied. She looked side-ways at
him, and then began’ planuning how to make
a peach pie with the stoues in it for the benefit
of his sore tooth.

James Murg was cared of acute rhenmatism
the other day by the explosion of the powder
wills of which he was agent. That is nothing ;
we have known a inan to be eured of aente lazi-
ness in less than a seeond by an explosion of
domestic wrath, accompanied by a shower of
rolling pin, anid before the patient vealized his
fmpreved condition he was in the front-cellar
and had the eaal seuttle filled. : :

A vorvespondent says this puzzle is inseribed
beneatha toily painting in the possession of a
Dlevoushire family -

C S Maidam.—1 pray this one thing me show .

AW hat you three be, if you then know ? :
Coming from the castle in such degree,
W hat's their deseent nud nativity
Sir,=~The one by father's side is my brother,
L Andsg is the nextin the eight of my mother;
Third, my. own son lnwfully begut, .
All sons of iy hutsband in my lup,
Without hart of lineage inany degree;
Show e tn reason how this may be.”
U Now this is just whatn contested Presidentinl:
election eanses in Ameriea, - How lucky ‘itis
that we have a sovereign Teftus ! A-voung hady,
savs a Chavlestan paper,”bet o young mau nkiss

den won, and she to pay, it Hayes was. elected.”
On the morning of the Sth of November he ealls

took it-beek. - That evening she paid the debt.
Next morning she toak it ‘hack,. and:he: paid ;
then she paidiand. he’ prid-§ aud .so*they. were.

that Tilden wouldt be vleeted-=he to pay if Til- |-

kopt busy. by the contradictory despatehes until |, 3

 THE GLEANER.

TUERE are ten” printers in the United States -

Senate. : L

The Prince of Walés has been ‘r‘u-électednﬁmn(l‘ :

Master of the Fuglish Freemusons.

AMONG the newspaper reportera in the French

Senate is r young lady about twenty.
THE white tunic of the “Austrian” army has

been abandoned for dark blue in-all branches of -

the services., .

Tuk work for improving the Tiber at. Rome
ik to-be immediately commenced with appliances
from England.

Tue Canadian residents of San Francisco have
formedd a club, in order: to eultivate a friendly
fecling among themselves.

A donkey ‘carrving a load of beoks is as
respectable an nnitmal as the person whose head

is crammed with learning that he does not under-
stand,

Deax STANLEV has beeu elected president of
the Sunday Society, which has for its objeet the
opening of muscuins and art galleries on Sun-
days. :

Tue latest thing in showers is a shower of live
¢lams, reported at Santa Anna, New Mexien,
which furnished several nieals to persous who
searcely see a salt water shelifish.

TiE Queen's state saloon on the Great West-
eru Railway, England, is made entirely of boiler
plute and su lined and padded that f the car-
riage were 1o £o over an embankment and roll
to the bottom, the chanees nre that the ocen-
pants would escape nninjured.

Tur following hint is the result of experi-
ment, and is worth rememberiug :(—If your
stable iy on fire, aud your horses are frightened,
harness them as though they were going to
work. They may then be lad out withour dif-
ficulty.

A worlid’s echess tournament will be held in
Leipsic, beginning with the Sth of next July,
in celebration of the fiftieth anuiversary of the
chess career of Andersen, one of the greatest of
living plavers, and a vereran admired by alf de-
votees of the gutae,  Contestants are expected
from all purts of the world.

A few weeks ago some fishermen drew up a net
from the Seine a heavy mass of metal, covared
with sand and shells, which they solil to a curio-
sity dealer on Quai Voltaire, Parls. - He st to
work to divest it of the incrustations, when
there eame to view an oval vase of most exqui-
site design and workmanship, marked with the
Greek letter *“ phi.” The metal resembles nope
known in Paris, and a learued numismatist be-
lieves that it is a speeinen of the fimous bronze
of Corinth, which, according to Seneci, was
evenin his time worth its weight in gold.  Iute
its composition gold, silver, copper, lead, tiu,
and iron entered, but iy what proportious it has
been impossible to determiné, According to the
most dikely eonjecture, this vase e¢ame iuto
Francs in the tiwe of Julius Casar.

DOMESTIC.

Poratogs ent in small squares, and put into
cnitets or bottles, with the witer to washk them, will elean
them quickly and well.

To prevent scorching when cooking keep 2
Busin ar cuprof water in the oven.  The stemn geoeruted
1ot uniy prevents senrching, but makes the meat cook
nicer, :

Otk lady readers may avoid having' their
hauds affeeted by water or soapsuds, i1 the bands are
dipped in viveearowater or lemon-juice immedistely
wfter. The actd destroy s the cenerive effect of the alkal
atd wukes the hands soft wtid whirte,

TiNnwarke looks much nicer when washed in
hot water with miik instend of soap. and will not require
the rough sconriog whicl is su cotmmonly used by - ser-
vauts, and which soon wears oil ail the tin, leaving 8
rusty, useless urticle. neither iron norin,

1T is perhaps the abuse rather than the use of
washing-powders, soda, &c.. that canses the rapid de.
straction of elothes. [f little more sodu e used: than is
engiigh to precipitute any liome or other bardeuiog at
eor the water iy contain, litle hann woall be doun
either to the clothes’ themselves or to dyes they are
colotired witht but it is cominon for wiisherwomen to
put inhandfals of soda when spooninls would beenough.
The iden 6f weighing or measiring the uantity neciled
seems never to ovenr (o them; they seetn o fancy thas
hecanse a little is wanted to save wiste of sonp. @ grent
deal must be still more nsefat,

e W« o e

LITERARY.

Vietor Htuo has a bright little granddaugh-
ter, wha recently lifted on high' a glass of wine at the
tuhle and beggaed the privilege of proveunecing a tonst to
her grandsire, .t Granted,” said the geand odd novelist,
wid the litde creatire enthusiastieally eried ¢ 2T thee
wreat Hugo from the Hitle ona 2 :

Nieror Hueo is never out of trim.
seventy yeinrs old he works almust incessantly. “He rses
every worning at six, twkes wenpof black coffee uml a
hoiled egrr nud beging his daily task, - He works stand-
ing at o bigh desk and transeribes as from dictation the
restlts of his long. afternoon walks through Paris. In
the torwoil of the street his mind is most uetiva, 1 the
midst of the crowd he s izelnted from the rest of the
world, 1is memory is prodigious.t He does not nse w

singlenote,

“NOTICE TO LADIEN.

the Ladies of the city and country that they will
find at his retail” Svove, . 198 St Lawrence Main
Street,: the choicest. assortment of . Ostrich and
Fenthers, of all shades ; alsn, Feathers
itions repaived withthe greatest eax
d s per sample 0. - short
raned and dyed black only.

Congress deeided the yuestion

Though -

The undersigned  begs respeetfully to inform. -

delay.




