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«Wait until uncle has his old smile on his
face. Oh, how 1 longed for you to come! I
mean for uncle's sake, sir—of course.”

« Suppose 1 can get Mr. Lawton out of this
mess, Luey 1 Suppose he tells you that all is
plain sailing before him—"

“ Then I— 1 will answer your letters ; 1 mean
some of them. | have always liked you-—a
little bit,’" she continued; shyly, ‘ but if you
help uncle now, 1"’

* Come over here,” said U moving under the
trees: ** the moon glares. in my eyes so impu-
Jdently. This is far nicer. Now, may L Kiss
vou—just once ? To bind the bargain, you know.
Oh, vou dariing !—my darling forever I”’

“Where the devil are you, Granger?" said
Mr. Lawton racing down the path; “I have
been hunting yon this hour. Ob, you have
Luey with you ' .

“Yes, sir, and T am going to keep her with
me.  She says she will take me as soon as you
et out of this mess--"

T« No. 1onlysaid yvou might write to me.”

“ Pon't interrupt me, child, My dearsir, ex-
chauge vongratulations with me. This darling
Little Angel will make you my uncle, and your
nephew already sces easy egress from all your
tronbles.  To-morrow I will unfold my plans.”

Vi

1t may seem that my courting was anusually
sasy in its initial steps, but 1 discovered atter-
ward that it was a regular conspiraey, and that
1 was the vietim.  Mis. Pinech had spent 2 year

in torope with her daughter, and had feund
Little Augel over there and wmade her ¢ gover-

ne Then she brovght her home when she
retitrned, and very easily secured a dezen pupils
fur Laucy, whose sturdy independence vompelled
her to work for herself. She was, and iy, an ac-
coitiplished musician, aud she got good prices for
her lessous, earniug over a thousand dollurs a
vear. Mo Pinch loved the gentle girl very
tenderly, and beiug a good friend of miue she
openly schemed to make a match between her
peofoys and me. 1 was pointed out ta Luey be-
fore Pever saw her while T was poring overa big
tedzer.  Mrs. Hunter took her over to board at
Balden and these two old ladies {ntended to gat
us acquainten with each other on the trrin. But
they met 2 very clstinate obstacle in Luey her-
self who anneunved ber intention to return to
England if the y dared take any steps towarnd the
secomplishment of their designs,

g the vixen could not help feeling a little
ranseious whenever she saw e, There was some
vecllt tignelism between us two, amd while
Ber weiden modesty Kept ber evesuverted when
mite were turned in thet direetion, she also in-
duiged herselt in sundry sly glances at me. She
discovered my ruslavement belore [ did, and
Mrs. Hunter's letter did not reveal wuch to her.
All this came out by degrees in litile conversa-
tions that occurred within sound of Niagara
during rhe following days.  After Mr. Blinker's
disappearance 1 worked steadily ut Jones & Co.

for tour or five hours a day, and went back to |

the Cataract House by the nooa train, or the
two-thirty.  Mr. Blinker hal ouly <tolen some
twenty thousand Wdellars iu all, awl this ab-
strascted capital would be replaced with na few
monthis from  the proceets of some Michigan
property which Mr. Jones was then selliug.
My afterncons at  the Falls. were simply
aorzeous.,

Meantime, Jones & Co. needed ten thousand
deifsrs to ““ put them throueh ** the summer. It
would not do 10 borrow this from any of their
cortespandents, as the fact of their Juss and of
their cansequent shortness was the very fact
that must be concealed to keep their eredit un.
impaired. I was to teil Mr. Pinch, in confidence,
ahout the defalcation, and Blinker was ‘o be
shielled for the sake of his uncle, Mr. Jones.
By the by, the whelp had made several tender
specches to iy Littde Angel, and wasactually on
the very threshold of a declaration to be con-
franted by the false balances that moonlight
night., He wilted immediately, confessed the
sixteen thousand steal, and while Mr. Lawton
sought for me Blinker took a earriage and drove

over the bridge to the Clinton House. He has
never found 1t convenieut to return to the

lan ' of the free,

At the end of the week | went to New York,
taking. a sight draft for 81¢.534, payable to
Piuch & Plugget or order. 1 told Mr. Pinch,
who fairly darced with delight, that [ was not
at liberty to tell hun all about Jones & Co., but
1 felt tolerably sure that their *‘cubarrassment”
would be only temporary.. Then | gotmy ten
tonds from the sale, took them ta Wall street,
aud got in exchange a cheque for $10,309. The
next day I toid Mr. Pinch | should like to have
two weeks' -vacation, 8 1 had been  working
pretty hard on *‘that Jones & Co. business.”
. The old gentleman -acquiesced promptly, and
when § was bidding him good-bye he whispered,
¢“§ guess we can afford an additional five hun-

dred per anoum on ynur salary, Granger—that

is, up to Jauvary next. After that—we shall
see, :

- The next morning found me in Rochester, and
Mr, Lawton had my cheque ‘for ten thousand
dollars us a loan teo be returned at convenience.

The same afternoon found me ‘and - Mr. Lawton

-ut the Cataract House, where 'we dined.. [ may
say here that 1 bad my ten bonds back before
the year was out, and that they were placed in

-y hand by—  But that is anticipating.

- v Lucy took my arm in the gloaming, “and we

" -walked over to Goat Island.  We climnbed up the
tower-ateps and looked at the Capada fall. No-

rushing and roaring below.
“ Miss Arden,” | began, *“T am happy
to“—"

«If you meant sll you said the other even-
ing,” she said, *'1 think you had better say
‘Lucyt "™ )

«« And will you always call me Philip 1" said
1, looking into the brown eyes. It was quite
dusky, aud nobody was near, and my eyes were
quite close to the brown oues, i

“Yes, that is, when we are out here or when
uobody else can hear me.  You need not hold
me ; Dshall not fall. Now, what are you happy
to announce !

““1 have forgotten.
can say now.” .

“Then,”” she auswered severely, ‘1 must
take back that promise. I cannot always eall
vou Philip; I must call you * guose’ some-
times."

“And *old maid t ' 1 asked, looking for a
speck on the brown pupils.

¢ No :that was a slander, By the by, 1 wrote
to Mrs. Hunter to-day. I told her she need not
trouble herself to make investigations, 1 told
! her you had-—-had said things to we the other
: night.  Now go on with your happy announce-
! ment, sir. What were you going to say !’

I love you: that isall 1

matters.
: this time out.”

body has given him very etlicient and suflicient
aid, he says.”

“ And | was going to say that my revenue is
increased. Mr. Pinch added turgely to my salary

as soon as [ can find a Little Angel whe will
take an old maid and a goose.™

i rosy lips near my listening car—**don’t you
i think ten thousand dollars was a terribly high
price for one Little Angel 17

You see why it is that I rate my wife so ex.
travagantly ; she was very cestly.
from her dear hands that [ toek back my bonds
ou our wedding day. [ regard them as herdower,
however, and I pay her the interest quarterly,
every cent of it.—The Author of * The Clifton
Picture.”

H M. 8 & PARLIAMENT.”

I.ast Saturday night brought a very suscess-
ful week at the Academy of Music toa close.

H. M. 8, * Parliament’’ a nice little parody,
spicy and (ull of fun, was presented every night
to a fall house at this theatre, "and if our
readers will recall to their memory the poetry
of the ** Specific Scandal” which we published
and tHustrated in the Newsabout six vears ago,

atter the downfall of the Masdonald Governnent,
they will at once observe that H. M. 3, * Par-
lawent” was lavnched from the same pen which
jably specified the “Specific’ Seandul.”  The
author of this parody has adapted his little work
to-the musicof H. M. 8, ¢ Pinafere” and though
nearly every one is tired of it, the Canadian
Pinatore with its harmless fun and - politieal
peeailasities, pins the attention of every ane.

No aue can take otfenes at the good-livmoured
taps which some of our prominent officers of the
¢ Ship of Swte” come in for, as each party gt
their share.  In fact we are inclined 1o think
that the author hit mure ou his side, perhaps,
because the Government can stand a little maore;
and thus he excludes any censare which party
spitit might find in the * Health Papers™ of the
“ Parliament.”  We are (nlly convineced that
the author rewched his «im, for all shades of
poiiticians wittwessed the debut of the © Cana-
dian Pinafore,” aud enjoyed the fun, even when
stroug allusions wers made, though out of ne
animaosity.

There ean be no doubit but success is assured,
for, when this extravaganza is produced in
citizs where the weaknesses and peenliarities of
the prowinent heads in the {itle roles are more
intimately known, the pleasure derived from the
play will ba the greater, and the authior’s capa.
bility in harmorizing the various characters
mnust be acknewledgad as complete.

Tie making up of thoese heads for which the

taps are intended, i3 30 cleverly done that the
expression leaves no doubt as towhois meant,
und the striking resemblance of the Canadian
Househald  which are” buay with grinding axes
in the openiug scene, imlicates that the luts are
really good. Capt, MeA., Commander, is simply
itmmense in the hands of Mr. Charles Arnold;
who explains his position with Mrs. Butterbun
very cifectively, and wien he allows'love to
give way to political eousilerations the audience
‘cab read deep desigus in the countenance of the
Captain who will not run the risk of Josing his
interest. : .
_8ir Swmuel Sillery, represented by Mr. Sydney
Smith, in descriling his early career by singing
“When 1 Was a Lad,” gives good ndvice to
rising politicians, and  his dissatisfaction at
Angrling’s want .of a,;‘precintion of the chief of
the N.P. portrays offended dignity Lo perfec-
tion. Sany Saifter findsin Mr. E AL MeDowell
true exemplifier of the duties of a Government
Clerk, and his ambitious views ag to his cork-
screw business create great.laughter, :

Alex, McDeadeye, the misanthropic member,
is capitally ncted by Mr. Stuart,who dances his
Highland fling in.great style  and brings'the
‘“house down' by the -attitudes which he
assumes whenever the Ministerialists get a rap:

Mmi E. &, MeDowell has more admirers than

: a
body  there, only we twa, and the inad water

“ 1 was going to tell vou that your uuele,
would not be bothered any maore about business |
He has smooth water before him from :

{4 Yes,” she replied tnditferently, *I knew all |
that : uncle told me himself since dinner, Some. ;

without solicitation. T am incondition to marry |

“ Don't you think,” she whispered, with her :

ut it was

evor she had, and it carnot b dyt-ufc:l t_hnt,lu'r
appearance on the stuge s e diguadied amld
amiable than when she was kunown as Mis«
Fanny Reeves. Her Angelina in the dislogue
with Captain McA., is full of pathos aud her love
for Sni(lter, Clerk of the Sealing Wax Depart.
went, is well expressed in all the movemunts
peenliar to a loving, womanly heart, ]
£ Mr-. Butterbun, n monopalid, very clearly
shows the beneficial s tfeet of the N.P. nand presses
Capt. MeA. for the promised sppointment with
such force that the great chieftain will give
her the inspectorship as soon s they decide
about the Cotean Bridge. =~ Britannia aml
Canada have a little discussion wheteby cousin
Janathan is fully remmembered. .

With regsrd to the singing we must reflrain
from making any remarks as it would he a
damper on the whole compuny’s efforts, tor
we caunot do full justice in this direction with-
out hurting the singers who atherwise succedd
in every way: And to the crelit of Mr.-Me-
Dowell it must be saisd that he spaies noexpense
in mounting his plays, for both seenes in
o Partiament” are very good ; particularly the
' Parlisment Boildings illominated endled Torth
" immense plaudits, and the ** hum” throwi upon
canvass by a reflector cannot be -any better,
" though the singing of **Silent be, it ix The
Hum," leaves mnch to wish for,

. —-——
P REN GEMS FROM AMERICAN I'METS.

One of the most gracefal American writers in
! prose and poetry is Thumas Bailey Aldrich. He
was born at Portemontl, New Hawmpshire, in

1536, and has litely attained high rank as a
{lyrie poet and a novelist,  His youth was speut
fin Louisiana,  After having spent three years
Lin a mereantile firm in New York, he monght a
1

: literary occupation, aml worked as © reader ™ for
a New York publishing establishment. - After
{ this he went to Boston, aml becuwe editor of
! Feery Saturday, o publication which was after-
Dwards discontinuad. He hins spent come vears in
Cteavel, visiting the elibef crties of Fwape, He
has not attemyted anything geand tu poetry,
bt what he has atterapted he has accomplished
: with the utimost beanty and perfection. Among
! hiis poems are ** Habte B2l S The Face Azainst
Cthe Pane,” ** Friar Jerome's Beautifal Book,”
wnd others, which am delivate and charming
productions.  His principal wovels are ' The
Story of a Bad Boy.™* ** Marjeris Dw and Other
People,” and ** Prudence Palfrey,” which are
Sdeservediy popular. - Marjorie Daw §s one of the
most unique and orizinal conceptionz of modern
firtion. The leading charneteriaties of Aldrich’s
cpoetry ure hamour, playfal.ess and  chaste
i pathos.  Heis n peetof petinement and beauty,
Chis aminbility awd virtucus. nature beamirg
¢ through oIt his works. - Fverything he writes
¢ exhibits a polished and enltivated taste. Aldrieh
fills two spheres in lteratare—that of poet and
story-teller.  What could be more fascinating
and exquisite than bis *Rtory of a Bad Boy 17
Tt iy 30 natural, so full of boy cliwracter, and yot
so healthy in i3 toue of muuiiness and truth,
A betteraket cli of boy life than this hasuat been
written.  Traly’Aldrich 15 the'daintiest and, at
the same thoe, soul full of story writers, - But
let us weave a garfund from the garlen of hin
poetry.  What could e more baantiful and
pretty-—vyea, sweotly - pretty—than bis - poem,
““The Tiger Lilies 1" .

v Viike not lady slippera,

Nur yet the aweat-pea Yiossoms,

Nor'yet the flaky rases,

. Red erwhite as snow

1 like the chaticad lilien,

The hravy Eantorn jil es,

The gargeous 1rer tifies

‘That in aur gardea grovw !

H
i
¢
i

' For they are tall and dender ;
Their moatns are dashed with carmine
And when the wind swespp by them,
On their smerail stialda,
They bend sa'proud aod graeeful,
Thay ars Clreassinn women,
Thm favourites of our Sobtpn,
Adown ovr gardon walks !

 And when the vain is fnllieg, -

1 ait beside the window, - )

And wateh them glow and glisten
How they hurs wml giaw !

) for the hurning lilles,

The tender Eastern lities, -

The gorgegus tiger tities .
That it our garden grow 47

Many cof  Aldrich’s poems contain great
dramatie fice and spirit 5 but the vigor of his
poetry. is “ever charecterized’ by beauty, . sin:
plicity, and subdued warmth. He is never way-
ward orstartling. ““As an instancs of thix, what
cauld be more beautiful thaa the fotlowing from
pacm entitled * Judith 1"

s L * Judith knelt
And gazed upen him, and her thoughts were. dark ;
For haif abs longed to bid her purpase die, —
To atay, 1o weep, to fuld him in her arma,
T'u 10t her long hair loose upon his face, .
A on a monntain-gop some amorous cload -
Lats down its treaves of fine rain,’

While it ix always desirable to move down the
current  of song- without having rezourse to a
stroke of theoar, it i3 gtill more plaasant Lo be
greeved on our way by a bright imagéry, deli.
cate and refined. "~ In Aldrich's poetry we have
both. We move unconscionsly down the streans,
yot never tire of the kcenes upon the banks. s
there not-something exquisitely beautiful in the
imagery of his poem, *‘ Hefore the Rain 1"

-A apiriton u\ondar‘ru{ma of mist L
A0 Waslowering s golden buckets dowey
< loto the vapory amethyst @ -

| “We knew it wonld rain, for all the mogn, -

erinm,
—

"OF minrahes, and swamps, nnd dlamal fens ;
Ronoping the dew that luy (o the dowers,
Lippiog the Jowels out of the sen,

To scatter thomn over the land {u showers,

* We knew it would rain, for the poplars showed
‘The white of thelr lences, nnd the nmber grain
Shrank in the wind,—and the hghtoing how

In tangled in teemulous skeins of rafs.”

listen to this, from hia poem, * The Fuce
Againat the Paue.” “What could be neater

* Mabel, little Mabel,

With face agairat the pane,
T.ouks ont across the night,
And sens the beacon Hight

A-trembling in the mla.

She hienrs the sen-bird's sarvech,
And the breaXers oo the beach

Making moas, making monn,
And the wit about the caves
Qfthe cottuge sobs and grieves ;
And the willnw tree is blown

T'o aud fri, ta aml fro,

Titl it aeotns 2ike some old erone,

Standing out there all alone
With her woes !

Wringing, na she standa,

Her gauut and palsied hands,

While Mabel, timid Mabel,

With fuce sgainst the pane,
Looks aut ncrass the night,
Aod sees the beacon ight

A-treubliog in the rin,”

He has written some charming love poems,
trie pictures of the temder passion of the heare.
What could be more fascinating than this!
At the same tite, note the play of faney in it ;

P Up to her ¢hawmber window
A rlight wire trelfis goes,
Aond ap this Romeo’s tndder
Clambern # buld white roe.

I lounge in the ilex shadaws,
1 see The fady lean,

Unelasping her silken ginile,
‘I'he curtain’s fulds betwaen.

' She smites on hor white rose lover,
Stue reaches ont her hand,

Aunud bhelps him in at the window —

1 aee it wheee [atand,

*To het scartet Up ahe Lialds il
And hisses him many a tf e
Ak, me! it wie e thal won her
Hecause he dured to oiimb 17

Thomas Bailey Aldrich is now aboat forty-
three. Uharming as ure his porms and steries,
I think we may leok for a fuller and riper
genius in the themes he is yet to touch,

Belleville, Ont, T. O'Hacax,

HUMOROUS

CirxaMes esnnot understand why English.
men hate nice Mitle mice and lave tripe.

AX Ohio newspaper speaks of a man being
hruised by the ~* emphatie Festures ot 4 mute.”

“Tt= not the whaele of fife ta live, nor all of
death to die’; “tis mising cnsh to pay vur bLills, that
worries you and 1.

Waex two funerals meet at the cewotery, it

s embarmssiog o have vne andertuker call tothe otber,
2 How's business?” .

Wiarar wasit? | went aut into the woods and
gotit.  Atter T et 31 1 tooked for i The more |
Jooked for it the lnes T Bkeat it 1 bnught 4 home o my
hand beganse 1 eoutda’t ind it-n stives, )

Ax English coachinan was asked to tie up a
dog, and i e resigned o the ground that it was the Lat-
tees daty, The baslerdeciined and resigoed. aud after
sir servants had lelt the eard tied up the duy himself.

Yousa man, if it is 11 o'clock and she gaes
tn the pianc and plays a few bars of " The Sweat By nod
By,” you may rensider the seasce over for the night.

AT an evening party, Jerrold was loaoking at
the dancars, when, aeciog n very tall gentieman waltze
ing with a remarkably ahort fady, he sabl : “ Huawnph
there’s the mile danclng with the milestope 1

Tur condustor of a certain train on the Union
Pacifio raitroad charges thiat a Ay, baving alighted on
one.of the glaxses of “the englueer's spectacles, the en
gineer thanght it whe n balfale on the track ahead, and
turnesd ou the airchrakes to avert a dlsaster,

A-sempek of aschool hoard, not a theusand
miles from Boston, visited a school wnder his jurisdiction
Whaen asked ta make sime temarks, be asid: ' Well,

chitidren, you spelle well nod reads woll, bnt you haia’t
sat atith.”

Ax old farmer wax wondering “why in thew
days it seems impassible fo have an honest horwe race,
when a nelghbour interrapted him with the remark that
ACe beeauae we hnven'tan honest human race.

CCassIMERR, - wald  voung  Chainstiteh,
2 Dahblesole says yon're a line” *Dubblesale savs sa ¥
replied Cassimere, nnd then he ndded deBantly, leaning
his chin on his vard wand, " U'd Hke to knuw how b
found that sut v ’

EMERsox says a man ought to carry o pracil
and voln down the thoughts of the moment. A young
man who bought » silver. pencil to ha devoted to that
purpose anly..earried it sevean years belire he discoversd
there was no lead in it |

A preantst sent his Trish porter ioto a dark”
enud coling, " Noon after, heating n volse he went o (h°
opening and ealled out, < Palrick, keep . yonr ayes skin
ned ' Och U divi) an eye,” ronted Pat, o but ivs me
none that's skint lotirely,"” :

A Nepwiman inthe country . newspaper busi
niens publishes uniler hin editorind beading : *This paper
publishe:!t for 81,50 per yenr, - i€ pald In- advance, $211f
patd atthe sod of the yeur, and §2.50 1f not paic at all”

Maxy aneedotes are {ald of the eccentne
Prindie, whoas advent in Dunbitry we recantly recorded.
One lime he got intn & nelghbone's pantey and helped
bimaelf frealy to what-he believed wore some new ind
of cookien, but which proved tn be yonsi onkes—ofa very
suceensfol variety e that.  Tle heaved and fonmed to
suoh. a degreo that for soma time tla native vifluge
thougbl it:was a sen aide town, s

I was proposed:te” crect a monument in the
village square 1o the Father of hix (Juunlre'. and old
‘Ranire Higrioe was ealled ypon for o beral donation
2 1onn’t give anything  this tioe,” he said, * but yod
‘misy koow that [ always enrey Washingfon in my heart.
Wil dnswerad the man with the subscription papern,
"all I'oan:say fs that you'ss gol the Father of his
Country in s very tight place.” o
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