
The Clock Struck One.
FÜNNIGRAM8

(Prom the Toronto New Dominion ]
Indeed it seemed last week that the 

Clock must have struck at least half a do
zen. At any rate the ado msde about its 
observations might well have justified such 
a conclusion. A goodly number 
to my certain knowledge were as 
it was almost possible for them to 
how they fumed and fretted! They took 
things to themselves, though the Clock 

‘ no names and made no sly insinua
tions. It was fun to see how some took on 
about the failures and all that sort of thing, 
as if they had been actually pointed out and 
as if nobody could doubt who was meant. 
Evidently in that case a goodly number 
must have been meant, for both in Toronto 
and elsewhere, there was quite a flutter in «* 
the dovecots and the Ci-ocK was denounced,

_ . and in not very choice language, as very
uener&L personal, very lying, very offensive and very

_ . .. .. . libellous. Poor fellows, they never seemed
Brigham \ouno favourite wife, Amelia, to consider that by taking things to them - 

has married again. selves, they “ acknowledged the corn ” and
Said said an Irishman, in the course of signed their own moral and commercial 

an eloquent speech, “ Mr. Chairman, the death
la i. the boy. to do it ” But if the bankrupt, sod their » i ve.
Apothecaries now sell milk in Paris, and “ripping” mad, they were not a oir 

guarantee it not only fVesh from the cow, stance to the aspirants for political ho 
but will supply it evei from the same ani- whether in Toronto or over the Provinces.

The New Dominion, I am glad to think, is 
at Nimes, where a Catho- now widely read, and the moralizings of the 

lie seminary has given for an examination Clock are especially acceptable and popular, 
Latin theme, “Littré, ol dictionary fame, so that lots of candidates even in the very 
and his presumed descent of man from mon- beat of the fray, had both time and inclina- 
keys theory.” Littré is represented apply- tion to inquire what time of day it was se
ing for admission into the monkey depart- cording to the Cathedral. And it was fun 
ment of the Zoological Gardens, but the in- and something more to see how some of 
mates reject him because he cannot climb or them looked, and to hear how some of them 
hold on by hie tail. Lord Monboddo eus- swore. I soon got to know all about it, 
tained we have tails, only modesty prevents and really I had no idea that so many of 
our displaying them. them were such “rips” as by their anger

A suggestion is made by a couesoindent »“d their acknowledgements they confessed 
of a French paper that bodies might with they were 1 They the first of Canadian gen- 
advantage be buned in the sea, whioh he tlemen ! Heaven help us inthat cask, for we 
considers to be the natural cemetery for the need its help amazingly. The remark about 
dead. He proposes that funeral boats, large seducing other mens’ wives has been thought 
enough to contain several bodies, ke perioai- specially offensive. More than one or two 
cally despatched from convenient places on have asked how in the world the Clock 
the xexahore, sod th»t the bodiea be commit- omne to know shout these thing., snd 
ted to the deep at such a distance from the especially has wondered immensely whs 
land as will prevent all possibility of their the reference could be to a case in which he 
interfering with the public health. The was kicked to the street in puria naturaUbua 
Japanese seem to have adopted some auchi ""hen the thermometer was veiy low, and it 
system, for the schooner Parallel, which ar- w*s quite a naughty night to think of swirn- 
nved at San Francisco on the 23rd ulL, ie- ming in ; or whether it was the case of the 
ports that on the 7th of July, off the coast innkeeper’s wife up the country, or wheth 
about 100 miles north of San Francisco, she —but what’s the use? If the cap doe 
fell in with a Japanese junk. There was 
not a living person on board, but a nu 
of corpses were found, some shackled toge
ther. They must from their appea 
have been dead at least a month. Many of 
the bodies were dressed in costly materials.
There was no food in the vessel.
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Standard
Trifles for the Idle-

Dog seller : “That ’ere hanimal’s the 
real stock, mum, end dog cheap at £5." 
Young widow : “ It’s a sweet, pretty dar
ling, black and white ; but in my 
state of bereavement you must procure me one 
entirely black. This will do very well for 
half-mourning in about six months.”

It it believed that the Chinese embassy 
at Washington will start a wash-house if the 
treaty with China is abrogated.

The P. I. man of Thé New York Herald 
saved himself from sunstroke through the 
hot weather by wearing a cabbage leaf in the 
seat of his pantaloons.

Lord Beacousfield asked Lord Odo Russell 
what was the French for a sole. “Une ante,'' 
he answered, supposing, of course, that his 
eloquent chief was intending to perorate in 
elevated language, and never thinking of the 
humble fish. Late in the day he heard with 
consternation that the premier had retired 
tea well known restaurant and ordered,for his 
luncheon, '\l/ne ante frite."

The Chinese are good shoemakers. Being 
children of the sun they are familiar with 
sole-er operations.

Put your piano down in the sub-cellar, or 
else close the windows while you’re practic-

Said an aristocratic little miss 
I were to die and go t 
my moire-antique dress ? 
next world 
this.” “ Then, 
know 1 belonged

An Indianapolis barber who abandoned 
his business and went into the ministry, was 
suddenly called upon one Sunday to baptize 
three candidates. He got along very well, 
but after baptizing the first lie astonished 
his congregation by lustily shouting, 
“Next Is
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Personalhis ; their pretty lips drooped slowly until

sleep ; then, with a tremulous movement, 
she extended both her hands, lightly laying 
the tips of her fingers upon hie. There was 
a certain drami.tic impressiveness in the 

in which

“ Dead Beats."which he quickly laid his book aside. He 
v'as sitting in the deep window-seat, and 
she went over, kneeling beside him with 
a singular earnestness in her face. She 

hod his cheek very gently with her

AT YOUR GATE
A wealthy East Boston widow has eloped 

with her milkman.
A Nevada miner fell into an old winze, 

where he lay three days, with both thighs 
broken, before he was found.

The Marquis of Lime and 
Louise are visiting their German 
prior to their departure for Canadi.

Fob the first time a sermon b 
delivered in Westminster Abbey by a 
coloured divine, the native Bishop of Hayti.

Poor heUth has compelled Prof. Tyndall 
to abandon hie scientific studies for a time, 
and he has been summering in the heart of 
the Alps.

Paul i»b Carmagnac has renounced duel- 
no more, except 

ocatiou. Cause—a wo-

To those who understand, no possible ex
planation could make the short ub 
nave given above, more intelligible or more 
suggestive than it is in all its naked unadorned 
simplicity. Indeed any attempt of the kind 
would be only darkening counsel with words 
that have bttle meaning, and would confuse 
rather than either guide or instruct. To 
those who don’t understand, any mere de
scription would convey but an inadequate 
idea of all that is meant by a “ dead beat,” 
for after all had been said it might almost 
be added that the one-half had

BT BARTON ORKV.

The wind |««*<•«. moaning and e»Rrliii<
Like Home evil ghoet on its flight 

On the wet street your lamp * g earn ahljie* redl>, 
You are sitting alone—did you start 

As I siH.ke T did you guess at this deully 
Chill pain in my heart 1

“ Are you well, Roger ?” she said, in a low 
voice. He looked, I remember thinking, 
splendidly atrong and handsome.

“ Very well, dear.”
There was a pause, and she looked down 

in constrained silence.
“ And do I look strong and healthy, 

and likely to live a long time, do you 
think ?”

He smiled, framing her face gently in his

“ Likely to live a hundred years, my 
love !"

She drew back, putting 
heart, and then holding the

“ Why do 1 feel afraid?" 
her peculiar, sweet smile. “ There is no 

b of weakness anywhere ; and yet, O 
Roger, I am so afraid someth» 
between us 1”

I had never seen a touch of nervousness 
her before ; nor had he, I think, for he 

stood up with an anxious air, taking her in 
his arms compassion itely as he might a tired 
child.

scene—in the way 
breathlessly for the result ; and for the time 
I quite forgot the disagreeable impression 
made upon me by Lemark. His face, thin 
and sallow-hued as it was, glowed with a 

look of intensity. Some force within 
him, dominating over the grosser nature of 
the man, made it for the moment less repul
sive to me. For an instant no step was ta
ken—it might be that he could even insensi
bly guide her footsteps ; but when she had 
(one forward a little space, he withdrew his 
lands, moving only as she moved, making 

way for her slow, somnambulistic progress 
around the room. The piano was at the 
farther

sheets

d the Princess 
rman cousins

has beenOut here, where the dull rain is falling,
.lust once- Just a in nicnt-1 wait ;

Did you hear the sad voice that was calling 
Your name as I paused by the gate 

It was Just a mere breath ih ! I know, dear. 
Not even Love’s ears o mid have heanl 

But, oh ! 1 was hungering so, dear,
For one Utile word.

Do you think I am ever without you?
Kver lose for an instant your face,

Or the spell that breathes alway atout you, 
Or your suhtl e. Ineffable grace 1 

Whv, even to-night, put away, dev,
From the light of your eyes though I stand, 

el as I linger and pray, dear,
The touch of your hand.

A scandal exists

“Ma, if not been
.should 

“ No, dear, in 
we'shall not wear the attir

1 w told.to heaven
the How the phrase originated and who need 

it first we are unable to aay. The race of 
“ dead beats ” is a very ancient one, but 
the name and title which now, by way of 
eminence is assigned to them, is com 
tively modem, and belongs especially 
altogether to this western world. It sug
gests thst in the struggle of life they have 
come not only halting off, but have gone 
down hopelessly among the dead. Physi
cally, of course, the “ dead beat ” is not 
dead, and to take his own account of mat
ters, he is far from hopeless, far lees ie he 
in despair. He has on the contrary a far 
more cheerful idea of the circumstances in 
which he is placed than his friends and ac
quaintance have, and still more than those 
with whom he proposes to do a little busi
ness, and into whose debt he would rued 
with the greatest enthusiasm if not abso
lute glee. A man may be “ hard up,” 
may even be fit to be described, as “seedy," 
and yet be not necessarily a “ dead beat 
while another may be a man of mark in 
the great family of the impecunious, and 
have not the slightest appearance of seedi- 

s either about his looks, his clothes, or 
his language. The “dead beats,” in short, 
are of very different orders, and are to be 
met with in every variety and guise. 
The sullen, thicknecked, broken down, 
penniless blackguard with a certain defiant 
air alunit him, which may mean much or 
nothing, is very likely a “ dead beat” 
sure, but the thick neck, or the reckless 
air, or the fluttering rags, or the stubby 
beard, or all of them together, are not in
dispensable to a mein lier of this fraternity, 
and do not 4yen necessarily mark out 
one of the company, though every one of 
these characteristics be well defined. Dead 
heats arc on the contrary found everywhere 
hn<l under almost every guise, the one grand 
indispensable characteristic in 
ing a plentiful absence of cash, and the least 
possible likelihood in the world that it will 
ever be either different or better. When a

Lordma, how would the 
to the best society ?” ling and intends to tight 

under extreme provocate 
man he has married.

Mtt* Jrppbeys-Lewis, the actress, of the 
Montague company, who married a San 
Francisco stock-broker, says thst Mon
tague was engaged to marry Maud Granger.

CVmeiNAL Franchi left no will. His for
tune is valued at about #160,000, which will 
be divided between his brother, Signor Cnr- 
ziu, a notary of Rome, and his three married

her hands to her 
em out to him. 

she said, with

nnnambuliBtic progress 
The piano was at the 

end of the long room ; it stood open ; 
of music fluttered on it, and other 

lay scattered temptingly about, 
ong them by a favourite song of Loonor’e 

from “ Don Giovanni.” This, I fancied, if 
any, she would sing. Three times following 
the circle prescribed for her, but sm mo out- 
ward way guided by him, sh< 
the piano, and then lifted 

eyes toward him. 
emnly as before with his 
movement of his lips 
face had grown 
ed again—slowly 
piano. Lemark 
warning hand to coi 
bent down a little 
nothing, t 
toward the 
low, clear 
risen iuvo
melody she sang, burst upon me lute a 
dreadful spectre. It was Olga Herminlide’s 
desolate Russian song, 
painful, pathetic memory 1 had of her. As 
she Bang, half exclamations escaped Roger's 
lips. For a moment lx:mark listened, 
then suddenly looked around at us. 
man’s face was ashy pale.

The
eyes, looked about with 
colour, i 
her face,

tf*not

ug may come
Once again with lu^wonted carMsing^^^

Once again with an exquisite Messing 
It hushes my grief Into twin.;

And all the dew charm of your |
My darling Is with me yaln.

And take*, like some mystical essence. 
The sting from my pain.&I A German book entitled ‘4 Geschiohte uud 

Literatur der Geschwindschreihekunst " is 
only a history of shorthand.

The “ guests ” in a boarding-house have 
noticed for some time the peculiar manner 
in which the crusts of the pies were indented, 
and the modus operandi remained a secret 
until a few days ago, when one of them dis- 

s covered that the landlady had recently in- 
in a new upper set.

That was a clever take off of some of our 
modem pulpit orators which the old Scotch 
lady gave when asked what sort of minister 
she had. “Oh, weel, he’s so mucklc worth 
we seldom get a glint o’him. Six days o’ 
the week he’s enveesihlc and the seventh lie’s 
encoinprehensihlc.

she walked toward 
her face with 

He fixed her sol- 
d a slight

pewheej

“My little girl,” he said, in his kind, 
cheerful voice, “ nothing will happen. You 

b tired or ill. Come, dear, let us have 
—lore music. ”

Leonor would not play. She sat down

gaze, an
i lips was visible. Leon 
white as her dress—it droop- 

she seated herself at the 
followed, holding up a 
mmand our silence. He 

nearer to her, but said 
She moved her fingers aimlessly 
keys, and then, slowly, with a 

r voice, began to sing. We had all 
duntarily—but the air, the strange 
she sang, burst upon me like a

So strong is the admiration of the Baron
ess BurdeW-Coutts for Irving, the actor, that 
she takes a box for the season at the Lyceum, 
and invites the gaunt but romantic star to 
her entertainments.

Ah me ! for s word thst could move you 
Like s whisper of magical sit !

I lofe you ! I love you ! 1 love you !
There Is no other word in my heart 

Will your eyes thst were loving still love mev 
Will vour heart, once so lender, forgive ? 

darling, stoop down from shove me 
And tell me to live.

some m 
* But

near me, while I went over some of the so
natas. But I presently perceived she was 
not listening.

ted fit’Beecher told a Western reporter that he 
loved to steal awhile away and eujoy a soul 
bath in solitude. An account of the inter
view was published under the heading : “ A 
Bad Case of Psychological Sand and Scrub
bing Brush.”

Bihmarck had himself wcighe-1 in a scale 
chair at Kissongen, recently, and found that 
his weight was something over 243 pounds, 
a gain of 13 pounds since last rear. “ Too 
much, too much !” he growled, as he gave 
the man a thaler.

The Marquis of Bute has given #20,000 
towards a fund for the erection of a Roman 
Catholic Cathedral, Dundee, to commemo
rate the re-establishment of the bishopric of 
Dunkeld, which ceased about two hundred 
and ninety-two years ago.

rding to the London Echo, the Vice- 
regalty of Canada was in the first instance 
offered to Lord Dun 
vast Colorado hunting estate), 
dined by him, was, at the especi 

Queen, offered to Lord Lo
The English Judge who put wax for an

other Judge to sit on during a recent trial 
has been threatened with punishment by the 
Home Secretary. The trial led to an un
seemly altercation in the robing room, and 
one learned Judge went so far as to threaten 
to pull the other learned Judge’s nose.

Mme. Thiers is taking measures to give 
irdinary solemnity to a mass at Notre 

Dame on Sept 3, the anniversary of her 
husband's death. Every department at any 
time represented by M. Thiers will send 
delegates. Several invitations have been 
sent to foreigners, and it is expected that 
the Ministers and the Corps Diplomatique 
will attend.

n’t ”t”cnobody is obligedjto put it on, 
fit one would say that it is a pretty ; 
it stands, and rather bad for those who 
plead guilty to it. Go at it, gentlemen, if 
gentlemen you be. Rant and rave to the 
very top of your bent. Ye may be all mo
ral philosophers for anything the Clock 
knows, but sure and certain it is beyond 
all doubt that you are not all moral men, 
“ not to put too line a point on it,” as the 
immortal Snagsby would observe.

If the

LEONOR. We reached Mrs. Tburstou’s house about 
four o'clock. It was a quiet, old-fashion
ed, red-brick mansion embowered 
with cool gardens in summer-time, 1 
even now we could hear the splash of a foun
tain. In-doors everything was oak anti 
crimson, with touches of gray colour, and 

r, home-like warmth which made its 
way into your senses as soon as you stood 
within the doorway. Mrs. Thurston ami 
her daughters were in the <1 rawing-room, 
l he rector’s family were 
about, anil the mail whu 
first progress to Newton stood I 
ward the door from his station by the man
tel. He was an uncomforiable surprise. 
Leonor involuntarily touched my arm 
drew back. The stranger moved away, 
sauntering into another room, while Mrs. 
Thurston rustled forward, greeting us with 
effusive cordiality ; and then, having, as I 
could see, some one of importance on her 
mind, glanced over her shoulder toward the 
spot the stranger had quit.

“ Do sit down, dear Miss Mayo,” she said 
to riie, smiling cordially. 8lie was always 
hurrying me into seats everywhere like an 
invalid. Leonor had gone over to the sofa, 
where, with her usual unconscious grace, 
she sat like an old-time picture—her yellow
ish-white muslins aod laces—her golden 
nair, reliev»d against the deep-crimson back
ground—her lovely face turned so that the 
man just within the little ante-room could 
see it plainly.

Mrs. Thurston now brought him forward.
“ My dear Miss Newton,” she said, 

earnestly, “allow me to present Mr. La-

Mr. Lamark bowed 
seat beside her, whenc 
gravely-smiling face in which the pleasant 
characteristics seemed even fewer. Happi
ly, I thought, we need not remain long, but 
M rs. Thurston came up, sayiug in a voice 
for the general company :

“ We were just discussing spiritualism, 
me in.—Are you fond of it, Miss

in trees,
The Story of a Strange Experi

ence*

n was the most 
had of her

The Intern
Berlin is likely to be a great 
are 487 exhibitors, of whom 
Austrian, seven English, five Belgian, fsui 
Russian, four American, three Swedish, 
three Italian, one French, one Dutch, and 
one Danish, while the paper trade of China 
and Japan is represented by the collection 

to the Berlin Museum, kept for 
The machines for the manu

facture and preparation of paper which have 
been exhibited can be set in motion 
steam, and an engine of 200-horse power 
been provided for the purpose. One 
curiosities of the exhibition 
house constructed almost e 
The body of the buildin 
is lined inside 
the doors, ceilings, lustr 
and floorcloth are of i

. Thtie
TheThe Trials of Domestic Servants.

It may be taken as one of the most cer
tain of facts that there is no situation in life 
the occupant of which enjoys au immunity 
from trouble ; so that when we hear much 

the tribulations of any one (Misition, we 
must not forget that trials, perhaps of a dif
ferent kind but quite as bard to I tear, beset 
those who are in positions related to that 
one. For instance, we are always hearing 
of the annoyances which masters and mis
tresses have to put up with, arising out of 
the badness, carelessness, or stupidity of 
their servants, but we must remember that 
there are two sides to the story, ami that, 
perhaps, servants have to endure as much 
from the greed, indifference, and harshness 
*if their employers. In fact, we are quite 
sure they have, and it is not right that we 
should overlook them.

For example, a fair projuirtion of the 
women — we refer particularly to them 

service, have been 
reverses of which 

ise. Such are 
tscarce 
isition

ice was asny paie.
phrase ended. Leonor opened her 
oked about with trembling, reviving

politicians were indignant, the 
were furious, not at the Clock, but at 
minion itself. “It was infamous.” 

“ It was an atrocious falsehood.” 4 It was a 
malignant libel.” 44 It was a device of Sa
tan.’ Why dear pity us, what was ? The 
Dominion did not say thi 
ought to lie crucified, not even that any 
ef them ought to be slot. The remark was sinv 
>ly to the effect that some had been too ready 
n saluting in anoscnlatory fashion the female 

members of their churches, both married 
and single, especially if they were good- 
looking. That inay be a libel or not, j ust ac
cording as people think. Bnt as to its not 
being a fact there is not even a reasonable 
peradveuture, and the Clock begs to 
chime in with the editor, and to remark 
with even increasing firmness for the benefit 

all concerned, that clergymen as well as 
ary lay brothers cannot possibly lie too 
imical in kissing other men’s wives, and

by LUCY v. Lfl.LIK.

&theand a smile of bewilderment upon 
then stretched out her hand to

placidly 
had a ton

suited >0
Lopped my 
ooking to-of II.—Continued. belonging 

the occasi“ Where have I been ?” she said, with a 
little, nervous laugh.44 Allow me to present Miss 

dear Aunt Jane and Aunt Bella, over 
again, as Roger’s oldest and best friend.” 
1 ,eonor'a eyes danced ; she looked enchanting- 
ly lovely. The an fits evident lyyulmired her 
profoundly, and seemed much-amused by her 
dramatic airs. Miss Jane took my hand again 
most kindly ; we stood a little apart. The 
quiet little woman looked at me wi 
ter-of-faet gravity for an instant.

“ Then you know how it is between Lio- 
aud Roger," sbe said, in an undertone. 

44 We can't encourage it as yet. My brother 
was a man of excellent judgment, and we 
always regard his will as law—but I am glad 
you are not a stranger any longer.”

We passed a charming evening. When I 
went to my room it was with the most deli
cious sense of c< ■'"ort in my new surround
ings, but 1 almost feared, on awakening, to 
find Leonor—her gold and white costume, 
the splendour of her beauty, her luxurious 
surroundings- all a dream of fairy tale or 
romance ; but her voice, gaily singing as 1 
passed her

at any clergyman

£Every one now began talking at once, with 
the jarring eagerness consequent upon the 
strained silence. Lemark had disappeared

hisraven (who is now on
and being de- 

ial insta on is a one-story 
ntirely of jjaper

paper. Inside, 
es, blinds, curtai 

j are ot paper, as, too, is 
down to a stove, which i 
catch fire. A machine w 

makes 8,000 envelopes a day is exhibited 
firm whose yearly production of envelopes 
is 140,000,000, while close by is another ma
chine, which cuts out 6,000 paper collars in 
a day’s work.

In 1836 a

each case hc-
iuto an ante-roo 

You obey©
44 But where, L 
song?”

“ What song ?”
44 That Russia
“ But I sang no 

dear,” she returned,
“OU, I wish,” she 
go home ! I am so uer 
was dreaming.”

“Of what, dear?"
“ 1 fancied myself in a long schoolroo 

you know ? You sat by the ti 
thought you said to me to i 
And so I sat down at
the room and sang, and you came behind 
me and said : 4 Don’t ; I can’t listen to it !"

I caught her hand.
“My dear Leonor,” I began. I was about 

11 her of that last day at school ; and 
then fear of exciting her already over
wrought nerves prevented me. Her cheeks 
were burning, and my,own brain began to 
feel dazed. I looked about for Roger, lie 
was discussing the question of the will- 
i)ower somewhat hotly with Lanark, Mrs. 
Thurston hovering about with mediation in 
her smile.

44 Do will me," she was urging. Lemark, 
a little contemptuously, consented. Ag 
the preparations were made. Mrs. Thur
ston was to take up a book and read aloud. 
Iveonor watched eagerly. The amiable little 
lady entered, fluttered and half bashful 
but, when Mr. Lemark looked at her, she 
burst out laughing, sobered down again ; 
then, with efforts at gravity, said :

“ Dear me ! what is it you want me to 
do ?" and, stumbling about, she kept up a 
running lire of remarks like 44 Am I to 
sing?" 44 I wonder if I’m to sit down !" 
until Lemark, withdrawing his lingers, said, 
politely :

“ It won’t do, madam. You 
mind must be concentrated—fixed, 
tion is necessa

™1 sirigularly," I said, 
did you learn that ng is of wood 

withand outman is down as far as he well can get, he is 
entitled by general content to the title of 
which we apeak. But he may be all this 
and yet affect the gentleman. There may 
be about him even a strange air of sup ! 
ity, and attempts at patronage may hie even 
carried successfully through, and yet, in
stead of the “ dead-beat ’ element b 
eliminated, it will appear only the more c 
spicuous to those who have studied hun 
character, and are in any tolerable ma 
acquainted with human life. Indeed, the 
genteel dead beat is always the most tire
some and the most dangerous of the whole 
class. In the humble walks of life, when a 
man is under the weather, he feels more or
less cowed, he has a kind of shrinking look, manding that the marriage should be annul- 
and it is only after considerable training led ; and this annullation, pronounced by
that the hardened ruffian unmistakeably the Court of Rennes, has been confirmed by
makes his appearance. He is down, and he the Court of Cassation. The reason of this
knows it, and he knows that other people decision is that the magistrates who pro- 
know it also. He makes no pretension to nonneed judgment are convinced that in this 
being anything else or anything better, than affair the law of the State is subordinate to 
a mere waif and stray. If he get a dollar or that of the Roman Church, and that soc
a dime he is in luck. The very smallest salvation imposes upon them the mission

K, as recently sketched, donations are thankfully received. He is maintaining intact Roman Catholic disci- 
eimplicity of her youth. “ out at the elbows.” He is 44 down upon pline. Therefore the uncle was not married, 

She is a perfect specimen, in He is i “dead^jwke^^^^j^i w^ÿschUdren wel^^jag^ithe Court
wife). She’is vary quiet, bea^s^PMMP » ‘^{ead beaè^Bu^WPiff ex-aoldiers, no ex-

as the most natural thing in the world, holds practised eye to make out many members of priests. The sacerdotal character is rndeli-
fast by the old friends of humbler days, and the clan. They dress well. They seeming- ole ; and when once he has received the
has but one great object in life—to make her ly live on the best. They can keep up a sacred unction, the priest forever retains the
husband and children happy. certain amount ot style. Hut they don’t pay. mark. He may desert his altars, he may

iradesman who is wise fights shy of abdicate his functions, he may be stripped 
of his gown as unworthy to be a minister, 
he may anjure his belief be apostate, criminal, 
and guilty of sacrilege, he remains a priest. 
It depends upon him to profane the sacer- 

tal character ; but neither his indignity 
nor his infamy can efface its impression. ”

th a mat-
a

fiuBsian the furnitu 
ranted not

re,
tosong, A-nea 

rt of alarm., in an odd so 
whispereil, 44 we might 

vous. I thought I of
young

are in domes!i 
driven to such work tiy 
they were in no way the cai 
the ups and downs of life thaï 
one can look on his or her |x 
and self-gratification ai fully ami per 
uently assured. A succession of mischan 

following hard upon anoth 
short time dissipate an ample fortune, 
make servitude desirable to those who lm*c 
been all their lives accustomed to receive - 
not render it. Let a master or mistress be 
ever so consider ite and generous to one thus 
reduced to a position of d-pendeuce, the 
fact of occupying it must he depressing, 
however bravely the servant may endeavour 
to adapt herself, in spirit as well as in 1m»- 
haviour, to the change of worldly condition.

Situations, of course, vary ; the duties 
pertaining to some are not so irksome, oner
ous, or repellent as those incidental to 
others ; but no sort of domestic service is 
positively delightful ; housework, as every 
true housewife knows, is made up of an 
endless number of duties, many of which 

decidedly unpleasant ; and if they are 
i the mistress, who often has merely to 
ney are done, now mucii more so must 
be to the servant who has the doing of

that wholesale salutations of other men's 
daughters is not the right thing on the 

ime part either of Presidents or Principals. The 
the girls no doubt could well dispi use with 

attentions and some of the more 
there might if they knew, be in 
cuffing the Reverend offenders’ < 

to the wise." Isn’t t

and I iest in France made a will in 
ud niece. So 
the service of

______ , married, and had
pon this the nephew and niece 
action against their uncle, de-

X’do
of ease 

liny in a

sing for favour of nephew a 
years afterward he quitted 
Roman Catholic Church 
hildren. U

ight an action against their uncle, 
manding that the marriage should be au 
led ; and this annullatior 
the Court of Rennes, hss

choleric la- 
danger of

iano at one

A
“ Henri Grrvillk " is the nom de plume 

of Madame Emile Durand, who is now one 
of the literary celebrities of France. One 
of her slightest efforts has just been crown-

that runs in some such strain ?
there a proverb

doorway, reassured me, and 
coming in to breakfast, with his 

full of damask
to tvquietly, and took a 

e lie turned to mo a What a buzz of ecc 
breaks out ever and 
What a lot of learning 
has been display ed whil 
nation, especially among 
themselves brethren, have 
ing to be desired ! Eve 
ought to be 
and the use

lesiastical contioveroses, was a decided in about my 
of the cheap 

e the zeal and in 
those who 
left almost noth- 

en the lay 
getting some idea of Hiereus, 
of i^tual in religious service

kinded by the Academy, and one or i 
tales has been translated in 
tongues of Europe. She is a comforttble- 
looking lady of thirty-five, and a most agree
able talker.

more of her 
to all the Jig-

callIII. ial
A fortnight ma le me thoroughly acquaint

ed with my new life and my fascinating 
il. Our days were passed delightfully ; 

music and readings during the morn- 
In the afternoon. Roarer and Leonor 

walked, while 1 usually accom- 
the cheerful aunts, enjoying Miss 
downright good sense, and Miss 

Bella's superficial interest in the questions 
of the day. Newton was a quiet place, 
sleepy and dignified, with an exclusive lit
tle society, of which Leonor was the star. 
The girl had a rare magnetism in her 
very presence. She was the incarnation of 
good health and svlrits ; of life and glorious, 
happy youth. Whether it was from the 
deep content of her love, or the natural 
buoyancy of her nature, she affected me with 
the same happiness 1 find in spring sun
shine, or the first opening of summer (lowers. 
Her intellectual appreciations were so keen 
that I often wondered how in her tranquil, 
luxurious atmosphere her mind had devel- 

with such vi

Princess Birmarc 
has preserved all thewePhad as you can 

Newton ?”
Laonor’e sapphire eyes opened in 

amused wonder.
441 don’t believe in it, Mrs. Thurston," 

she said, smiling.
“ What do you think of it?” said Mr. 

Lemark, in the slow, quiet tone which 
gave commonplace remarks an air of in ten-

It >ger, usually so indifferent, seemed irri
tated singularly.

“ There may be some unknown influence 
at work,” he said, quickly. 44 My idea is, 
that one-half we see or hear is humbug, the 
rest due to some magnetic cause another 
eration will comprehend."

Mr. Lemark 1-Hiked 
half-contemptuous criticism.

“There is such a subtile force in this mag
netic power,” he said, calmly, and turning 
his eyes back to Lxinor, in whose face a 
quick interest glowed, 44 that some can. some 
cannot, exert it : some can be influen

ought to be now plain to the 
aity. How all there people 
to be in the same chnrcn, and 
have signed .the same formularies, is the 
strange thing. But I won’t meddle with 
it. I can easily see that they all are con
vinced that they are right, and that it would 
scarcely be thought by any of them that it 
is possible for them to be mistaken, 
is not so very wonderful. Decidedly the Pope 
is not . the only gentleman who practi
cally believes in his own* infalli
bility. Such a breeze of controversy does 
good however. It cools oue off nicely in 
these hot days.

What a lot of money circus people take 
when they come to a place, let the poverty 
and distress be cracked up as much as can 

Now, here in Toronto we have the 
most indubitable evidence, it is said, that 
there are thirty thousand people actually 
starving, and other thirty very badly off. 
Yet the th Tongs that went to the circus

fifty
Why fifty 
little fortu

afternoon, Roger an 
alked, while 1 usual! 

nts,

mgK
all

so to the mistress, who ... 
see they are done, how much more 
they

Then it cannot lie denied that with many 
employers the very last thought is that the 

ployed stand in need <>f direction, and, 
i, of sympathy, for both of which they 

the right to look to those of whose 
they are, for the time being, as 

family. As 
mistresses shirk 
and instruction 

most willing domestic, 
learning how 

eut and

The t
them ; but there are always more or fewer 
of the simple who pass on and are done for. 
A year or two ago, an enterprising young 
fellow thought to turn an honest penny by 
making out a catalogue of the most respect
able 44 dead-beats ’’ of Toronto, for the guid
ance and direction of all whom it might con
cern, especially of those from whom the 
marked ones might ordër goods, or of the 
still more favoured ones who might be asked 
to lend 44 a dollar or so.” The list, however, 
was too horrible and too long ; besides, it was 
declared to be libellous, and had according- 

Yet such a list hon- 
acted upon

Madame Marie Roze, the prima donna, 
sang in the Methodist church at Saratoga 
Springs on Sunday evening, Aug. 18. Ma
dame is a Frenchwoman and a Roman Ca
tholic. It was her 44 first appearance ” be
fore a Methodist audience, and probably the 
first time in Aineri ja that a prima donna of 
the opera has lent the magic of her voice to 
the beautiful hymns of Charles and John 
Wesley.

One of Queen Victoria’s grandchildren 
has recently appeared in print as an author, 
or at least, translator. Princess Victoria, eld
est daughter of the Grand Duchess of 
Hesse, has published a translation in Ger
man of a sermon to children, preached in 
Westminster Abbey, by the Rev. T. Teign- 
mouth Shore, Honourable Chaplain to the 
Queen. The work which is published in

armstsdt for a charitable object does great 
credit to the youthful translator.

Sir Garnet Wolselky recently took six 
million pounds sterling to Cyprus to pay for 
the construction of harbours and other Gov
ernment works. The influx of adventurers 
is already large, and rents and provisions 
have risen enormously in price. A corres- 
jiondent says that for a suite of dirty, dilapi
dated, and unfragraut rooms, which would 
be beneath notice elsewhere in the common 
world, $1,500 a year is charged. Sickness 
alreaily exists among the British troops, 
owing to miasma, and many have been sent 
to Malta for cure.

At Goodwood, on the opening day, the 
Princess of Wales wore a cream-coloured 
costume, with narrow black trimmings, a 
waistcoat of rose-coloured silk, and a straw- 
coloured bonnet to match. On leaving the 
ground, the Princess put on a novel dust 
coat, which was shaped to the figure, and 
had a crimson collar and crimson cuffs. 
Mrs. Ungtry’s dress was pale pink and a 
____ i silk hat to match. A great many la
dies wore black, 
with gold fri

«lo

households 
really members as any of the 
regards direction, many 
altogether the supervision 
without which the 
who has had no opportunity of 
to do her work, must 
exposed to cont nual , 
often the case, it must

One of the wonders of the nineteenth cen
tury, in a double sense, is Lord Stratford de 
Redcliffe, the nonagenarian contributor to 
the periodical of that name. To Lord Strat
ford statesmen of the age of Mr. Gladstone 
and Prince Bismarck are mere chits. He 
was a boy of 12 when Ireland had 
Parliament, and might have heard the 
quence of Grattan and Flood in their Parlia
ment House in College Green, and to-day he 
is contributing to periodical literature, a 
deed which no Viscount and K. G. would, 
in his youth, have deemed more frightfully 
infra dig. than he. Lord Stratford's father 
was the younger son of a north of Ireland 
’Squire, and a younger brother of the illus
trious George Canning’s ne'er-do-well disin
herited father. When that father died 
George was left to the tender care of a not 

f desirable mother. A gentleman who 
that the boy was going to the devil, 

atford Canning and begged 
forward in his nephew’s behalf.

see, the 
Absorp-

at him with an air of ry. In your present 
nothing could lie done.”

She laughingly resigned the idea, and then 
hastened our adieux. Lemark, with much 

solicitude, inquired if Leonor felt exhausted. 
She smiled languidly.

44 Yes,” she answered, 
tainly an interesting experience."

“ interesting !" exclaimed Roger, when 
e were going home. 44 L nik at that 
x>r child’s white face ! The loss of men- 

is terribl

be I
IHer a-sthetin intui- 

il ; colour, light, her own 
ty, were enjoyed ny her with a simple 
tic sense that revelled in their effective- 

1 have never seen a mind or nature 
eptible to influences. When we 
certain conditions in our surround- 

pen win- 
thrill of

her own
tions were won

so susc

mgs had to be consulted—wide-o 
«lows, dancing sunlight, the tender 
the May mornings, a fleeting 
degree, just as any glomn in t 
or dulness in the company completely set 
her out of harmony. 1 hese seemed at tiret 
caprices, but, as 1 knew her better, 1 real
ized them as the natu ral expressions ef a keen- 
ly-sensitive organization, which, crowned by 
the most perfect, tender womanliness, made 
her seem more lovable every hour of the 
day. Her world was in Roger's eyes ; her 
approbation in his voice. She was keenl> 
alive to a variation in his manner toward 
her, and demanded, woman-like, constant 
admiration, thought, appreciation, from 
him. But she repaid his love in full—the 
whole strength and passion of her nature 
were lavished upon him. Never have 1 seen 
love so sublimely sentimental and intellec
tual at once. She iienetrated the subtlest 
depths of his mind, the rarest as well as the 
commonest needs of his nature ; and even 
the little tender words or looks which pass
ed between

vigour.
derful ly to be suppressed 

estly made out and faithf 
might serve a variety of usetul purpose 
would have been more interesting as a study 
than 44Who’s Who?" We have nobody in 
Toronto or in Ontario who is who at all, but 

of 44 (lead-beats ” of 
is awful to think how 

they live. At best it must be a miserable 
scramble, destructive of all true manhood 
and all ordinary self respect. What an 
amount of lying and make believe they have 
to get up. What stories about the luxury 
of their early days. With what an air they 
order goods which they knew will never be 
paid, and how they patronize the tradesmen 
by whose forbearance and pity they manage 
to exist at all. Strange that they get any
body to trust them, and yet they do. When 

set of tradesmen is exhausted in patience 
if not in puree they turn to others, and in 
all ordinary cases, not in vain. It is not by 
poor, hard working honest men that small 
traders and shopkeepers generally 
is by those who keep their fteads 
are yet “bad pay 
cat nage, but for a 
have not

inefficient eed in aremain me 
grumbling.

veu (.ne vttoc, •* muDk be admitte.., - .... 
mistress is herself utterly ignorant of the 
art of housekeeping, and with such suiieriu- 
tendance the incompetent Bridget has no 
-chance whatever. But, at the same time, 
one often sees a housewife who knows the 
good art thoroughly, never evincing any 
consciousness that to teach her servants a 
little of what she knows would not only be 
a life-long service to them, 
ate service to herself in the

in this res 
of 8

, ploy. There will In; no demonstration ol 
kindly interest in the servant's affairs, and 
shut off from what is one of the greatest 

ring life's burdens the latter 
mlency or irritah

ully
ful

cannot, exert it ; some car 
way others would resist.”

44 And how,” said Leonor, half timidly, 
“ can it be defined ?”

L ;mark waved his hands with a deprecat- 
movement.
Impossible," he said.

—is it with the

“ but it was cer-It is too 
admitted, that the

and every one of them with 
s or her hand. Fifty cents ! 

cents to a starving family is a 
ne, and yet some people 

the showman Cole drew more tha 
during his stay in Toronto. Just 
it, and people starving all the while !

It is now settled that Earl Dufferin is 
coming once more to Toronto. He will 
speak at the opening of the Provincial Ex
hibition, and say good-bye. He will re- 

> a right hearty welcome, and a most 
tionate farewell. The aldermen are all 

on the fui vive, and Toronto, on the occasion, 
will shake out any amount of bunting. All 
the enthusiasm, however, will not Tie lav
ished on the retiring Governor. We shall 
still have quite a respectable amount for the 
Marquis, and his wife. The professor who 
went to England to get all the right court 
etiquette is back and in full force. He has 
mighty large classes, both of ladies ^aml 
gentlemen. Some of the City t alders' are 
very assiduous in their studies. A few of 
them are such born courtiers that they need 
only a hint or two to be all right, but 
others are not aoite so far advanced. I am 
told some M.P/s 
learning to walk 
They wish to be perfect before 
opens. Joe Rymal and John B. 
are, 1 understand, taking sweet counsel to
gether over this interesting though intricate 
subject. Let them shuffle and cut, and 
down the middle and what they please. It 
is all the same to

re a caution, 
cents in hi

say that 
n #40,000 
think of

1>
al force and electrici 

a useless strain upon
there is any quantity 

“better class." It! What

„ *el any force—is it with the po 
nition ?” He looked toward n

the44 How is it

me. —44 Miss 
is, I should think, a born clairvoy-

nerves 
(TO BE CONTINUED. )

her to a rare 
he atmosphereS M

ant.”
“ Horrible !" I exclaimed, with an invol

untary shiver. He rose aud came over near

When is a Man Drunk ?
When is a man drunk ? The world has 

been in need of an indisputable test of 
ety. To thrash one’s wife is no proof 
one is “ under the influence,” for it 

may be done through 44 pure cussedness ; ” 
nor is the seeing of visions and the dreaming 

nor the finding one’s hat under 
the liasin ; or the 

shibboleth

but an immedi- 
enhanced

went to Mr. Str.

He did so, or George would never have been 
on the roll of England's Prime Ministers. 
When he rose to fame he in turn helped his 
uncle’s son Stratford, and appointed him his 
precis writer, from which he rose in due 
course to be Ambassador, Viscount, and 
Knight of the Garter, and for several years 
virtual Sultan of Turkey. I>ord Stratford 
is a diplomatist of quite the old school, 
grand, distant, and imperious. An imper
turbable temper has never been charged 

inst him ; indeed, attaches and secreta- 
j trembled at his Excellency's nod, and 

there are a hundred stories current in the 
Traveller’s Club in Pall Mall of 
siejubeo doings. He 
House of Lords.

ey who are negligent 
Ins respect are not likely to lie effusive 
y m pa thy towards those whom they em- 
r There will lie no demonstration of

the home. Th

“ I should like," he went on, glancing at 
Mrs. Thurston, “ to make a trial of the will
power with this young lady."

Mrs. Thurston te^au to flatter admiring-

tliat

aids in bearing life's burdens the latter sinks 
into despondency or irritability. No one 
would recommend, of course, that there 
should be a constant prying into the ser
vant's concerns, or an uiulesired probing of 
the latter's feelings, but there ought to be 
what would generally prove of great mutual 
benefit—a generous, cordial intereit, instead 

unconcern on the part of the mis- 
s which too often embitters the life of 
maid.

There are many other trials incident to 
the lot of the domestic, such as the tendency 
of the employer to distrust the servant's in
tegrity, to expect from her unintennitting 
attention to duty, to curtail her liberty to 
the greatest possible extent, to deny her in
dulgences the allowing of which would add 
only very little to the cost of housekeeping, 
to act as if the domestic’s condition is one 
to which by the inscrutable will of Provi
dence she is doomed for life ; but it is un
necessary to enlarge on these or on others. 
Enough has been said to di-pose those who 
have any right to good service from others 
to think now and then, when their own 
grievances seem great, that others of the 
class referred to may have as much or far 
more to bear.

of dreams ; 
the lied andiy- the boots in 

eing able to prono 
“ Truly rural," “Asuapmuaa 

r the act (if married) of
the lower step of the sta 

way ; or the (Mission for entering one's name 
on all the hotel registers in the city. A man 
may do«all these things and still be sober— 
just as sober as Mr. Rine. What is wanted 
is an infallible proof of inebriety. The point 
to 1m- reached is the drunkenness of the in
dividual suspected. The following, then, 
will suggest the test required :—

A number of sporting men, all under the 
influence of liquor, got into a regular row 
last night on Market, near Sixth street. 
They had chartered an organ-grinder to play 
for them while they danced around in 
drunken delight, A policeman coming up 
about the time requested them to cease their 
noise. They did not heed his request, when 

went up to them and conducted all— 
ibering five—to Central station. On the 

ery boisterous and struck a 
fight ensued. The quintette 

but shortly after were re-

•Oh, you know," she said, quickly, “ we 
have liecn so entertained by Mr. Remark's 
willing ! Have you ever seen it done ?” 
She conciliated Roger's disagreeable silence 
by a sweet look. “Oue person wills an
other to do a certain thing ; he does not 
know what it is, hut all the rest of the com
pany are in the secret ; and then, by con
centrating the mind and the will, the person 
is made to do the action.”

“ I think it would lie better understood 
by a trial," said I. -mark, pleasantly. - - 
“ May 1 make an effort with you, Miss 
Mayo?"

I, ke a sudden flash, my old school-days 
came back. I remembered Olga Hermin
lide’s exercise of this will-power. Again I 
could see the sleepy old school-room ; its 
high row of windows ; its flickering fire
light ; aud Olga, in her black dress, willing 
me to move about here and there at her

uncc any
like 
the like ; o 
one’s shoes on

lose. It 
high and 

who may keep a 
a great many years 

anything about keeping a 
always spend freely, and 

stily, without thinking 
koning any more than if they were 
r lilies. It would be easy to men- 

dozen or a score of what may be called 
society in the metropolis of Ontario, 

their debts if they would

ir-

known 
conscience ; who 
“order” still

aga

e also very diligent in 
backward with an air.

more lu
the gained a noble, elevating 

perfect sympathy of their 
,ual nature.

his sic volo 
is now father of the

of the rec 

tion a dozen o
the court 
Robinson

ter from the profusely ornamented 
with gold fringe or braid, aud there were 
numberless white dresses, richly decorated 
with lace

character irom t 
ral and intellect 

Going into the 
found Roger Dale enjoying 
itv of the surinu sunshine.

garden one morning, 1 
enjoying the mild seren

ity of the spring sunshine, with his hand
some young head uncovered, and whistling 
“ La Donna e mobile ” with an air of great

good society ii
who could not pay their debts U they would, 
and who would not though they could if it 

all possible GIBescape from the obli-
Overpald Garnies.

There are some hundreds of boys in New- 
York who make a great deal too much money 
for their own good. These boys are princi
pally bootblacks, whe have pre-empted profi
table corners, or have secured box-room in 
some hotel, restaurant, or billiard-room. In 
a down-town restaurant, that is not open 
until 6 in the morning, and that closes be
fore 7 in the evening, the bootblack makes 
over $25 a week, at 5 cents a “ shine.” 
In a small hotel, not far from this restaurant, 
the bootblack makes #20, working, actually, 
not more than two or three hours a day. 
Many of the bootblacks in the streets make 

as this, and nearly all of it, in 
cases out of ten, is spent for theatres, cigars, 
beer, and trifles found on the street stands. 
The bootblack, when he gets to making 
money enough to support himself, does not 
usually have anything to do with his honie, 
if he ever had one.

Isaac’s Pants.
Marx Isaacs, a pale-faced Hebrew, applied 
Justice Otterbourg recently for a war- 

the arrest of Mose Abrahams, a tail-

y is bound apparently to af- 
them a living, and they are bound to 

that it is held to its obligations. Let any
one just think of ------ and ------and------
with say number of others, and he will un
derstand what we mean. They are not so 
ridiculous as Mr. Turveydrop was, but they 
are as mean, if not a great deal more so, and 
they have an air of assumption which even 
he might have envied, and a se fishness 
which even he could not have surpassed. 
Not a few long to kick them, but they some
how manage to get along after all, yet it is
a weary and most ignoble tight as----- and
----- and-------and many more could honest
ly testify. This kind of 44 dead beat” is the 
creature of credit. Let cash be universally 
demanded and exacted, and they would all 
speedily disappear.

on. Soeiet
satisfaction. An upper window was 
gently flung open, and Leonor’e head ap
peared among the young vines, the sunlight 
dancing among the gold threads of her hair 
and on tier white dress. She wore white

The Cathedral Clock.rd

Dickens' Grave.
hecommand. Something confused my man

ner, the old memories seemed to gain sud
den sharpness, I looked 
standing before
“f.J'v
44 But you may try.”

To my surprise, sud R ger’s equally, 
Leonor arose with a little, childlike hesil

“May I try ?” she said, earnestly, 
lemark turned swiftly.
“Certainly,” he said, with a 

of eagerness. Combined with 
calm deliberation

“ Why ?" asked Justice Otterbourg.
“Vel, your honour, it is for a pair of 

pants," began Isaacs. 44 You see 1 go to 
Abrahams two weeks ago, and 1 ask him to 
make me a pair of pants. He says, 41 w 
make you a pair for four dollars.’ Vel, I 
pay him two dollars in advance, and last Sa
turday I pay him two dollars more. Then I 
take the pants home. On Sun

Howard Paul, writing from Ixindou to 
The American Register, in Paris, tells this .
“ Strolling through Westminster Abbey, a 
few days ago, I saw two bouquets of hot
house flowers on Dickens’ grave. So far as

way one got v 
man, when a 
were locked up, 
leased on bail.

It is not pro 
rush either for or to barrel-organs.

minonly, as most women do colours, re- 
ving it by bits of damask or pale blue.
“ Isn’t it lovely ?” she said, looking down 

hat is in the air this morning,

to see Lemark 
polite expeefe-

ou cannot will me," I said, smiling.

»lie

“ W
Agnes ?”

44 Mozart," I answered, laughing ; “ shall 
I come in and play ?”

44 Would you mind taking my piano down 
among the primroses, Roger ?” she said, put
ting out her hands and clasping them idly 
on the window-ledge ; “aud we’ll play 4 Don 
Giovanni ’ to you.’

We stood still looking up, and Roger began 
an undertone of quotation :

" • Being your slave what should I do but tend 
U, on the hours aud times ..I your desire Y ”

bable that there will be a the hoquets themselves were concerned they 
were doubtless handsome ones, and a grace
ful tribute to the dead author’s genius. But 
they were accompanied by a little posy o 
dog-daisies and wild hyacinths, evidently 
made up in some country lane, and brought 
by loving hands into smoky, bustling Lon
don. There was something touching about 
this latter unknown offering, slightly faded, 
as if it had been carried a long distance by 
hot, ungloved fingers. A whole world of 
affectionate reverence, and still more affec
tionate remembrance, lay in those two or 
three common field blossoms."

t
A Faded Queen of Beauty. as muchday morning 

I open the bundle, and I takes the pants 
out, and I find one leg blue and the other 
leg gray. I go to Abraha 
•What for you make me 
coloured legs ?’ * Vel,’ be say, 
two dollar and I made one leg, you pay me 
two other dollar and I make another leg. 
You come for the pants, you take the bun
dle, yon go home. I have nothing more to 
say.’ Vel, I tell Abrahams, what shall I 
do ? I lose my money, and lose the pants. 
He says, ‘ I paint the gray leg for ti! 
cents.’ Vel, I paid him the fifty cents, and 
he paint the gray leg. But, Judge, the 
blue painted leg don’t match the other leg, 
and I want a warrant for Mose Abrahams. ” 

Justice Otterbourg advised Isaacs to begin 
a civil suit.

The Wonders of a Well.

A man named Neff, near Alexandria, 
Huntingdon county, made a remarkable 
discovery à few days ago. Having gone to 
his well for a drink he was surprised that 
no water was forthcoming, and his curiosity 
having been excited he descended the well, to 

. find tne bottom out and a cool breeze blow-
the window-panes a moment i„g upward enough to cause a rustling am-

before made him, absorbed in calm sera- ong the leaves on a tree on the outside. Mr.
tiny of Leonor as he had been, shiver per- Neff then adjusted a lantern to a rope
ceptibly, hundred feet long, and let it down the

Mrs. Thurston aml all the party seemed cavern. As the fire had not been extingnish- 
enchanted by Leonor’s request, she glided he concluded that the air was pure. He 

with one glanoe—a pretty, then secured a rope three hundred feet long 
confiding one—at Roger, and while her ac- ind fastened to one end of it a basket con- 
tion was very determined, I could hear the 

of her light muslins up and down the

cy Hooper says in the August 
Lippincott's that the F.mpresa Eugenie, “ the 
most graceful of A’omen, has not learned the 
art of growing old gracefully." Now past 
50, ‘ ‘ with her whitening hairs, she might 
have worthily worn the triple dignity of her 
widowhood, her maternity, and her misfor
tunes. She has chosen, instead, with a weak
ness unworthy of the |iart that she has 
played on the wide stage of cun temporal y 
history, to clutch vainly after the fleeting 
shadows of her vanished charms. A head 
loaded with false yellow hair, a face covered 
with paint and powder, a mincing gait, aud 
the airs and graces of an antiquated coquette, 
such to-day is she who was once the world’s 
wonder for her loveliness aud grace.”

Buying Watermelons.

ms, and I say : 
two different-

nervous sort 
the man’s 

was an undercurrent of 
When

‘ you pay me

walked past quickly, he looked about as if 
expecting some oue or something. The 
creaking of

restlessness or nervousness.
al curiosity in the English sec- 
Paris Exhibition which attracts

A Biblic 
tion of the
crowds is the model of the Tabernacle as it
rested during the wanderings of the Israel- The question of mixed marriages is a sub
ites in the desert The exterior and inter- ject of controversy at present among the
ior are constructed in strict accordance Jewish community of Victoria. It seems
with the details given in the Old Testa- that a few Jews in the colony have con-
ment. trac ted marriages with Christian women. In

Why i, it th.t very .tout women tend to »uch ease» not only are the wive, andehil- 
very aln.ll dog,: They are alm„,t always dren born of auch marnage, conndered a. 
,he kind seen in the .trevte lesding. or ra- altogether oufande the Judaic pale, but the 
ther led by, diminutive poodle, or terrier, m-bemU .re iooked unon .. reneg.de. from 

Who was the .windier who invented a attached to. cord, reminding one of a tug t 5*
covenng of red gauze for the top of the towing an ocean steamer. It u. ennou, to *» Dr-
peach baaket ? He ahoul.l be found and tiwce the connection between a wretched cur «hiefiwbh(m>l£ldm,
shot aa a fraud. We have now been swindled and a big female, as if one were cause and P of their J*:|ieB The chief
four times by the peculiarly beautiful tinge the other effect. They seem to have no re- . ^ hi willingness to accede to thegiven to the peac^Where do the peach iî°thïïS^r^
packers expect to go to, when they quit there must be sojne tKirijifs p:ntuid ath t> ^wjth the 8ynaoguea of the colonyto give 
asking çwehea anyhow? In our Uat ktween tliem which mUe. them « like in ^ ^ ^ ^ Melbourne

^«argument., favour* tou, de

of the eettbluhmcnt of Dane, Shook. “J “““ '“X'l^the ,mjhnthe effect toX chief rabbi'. LiewVTbnt inly
Every toacher know, to hi. daily discomfort that women in reep** to the existing own» of mixe 1 mar-

TtL^u^ -mwandgoixitM-a8 «ne might thinMhjt

«tSSkS&SSbkS ri,yth“V"8,r th’ough ^ b°‘ev" tl,”,rbrcthre°m K*ltM”lk,an,e'‘ W„y,i.eL°ie°L "i" neverti o late ?

universities for the atrong. because it is always in time.

Jewish Mixed Marriages.
She smiled softly.
“ Did Shakepeare feel the beauty of 

such a morning when he wrote that sonnet,
iftyCome in. We must have Mo- Buffalo Express : A western paper says 

the women of the west look at Mr. Beecher 
“ out of the corners of their eyes." It is not 

view of Mr. Beecher's trul
•• • I have no precious time at a I to spend,' "

Roger was go.ug on, when there wa 
movement across the hedge-row in the la 
Leonor’s gaze suddenly turned from 
lover’s uplifted face. Looking around I saw 
a man making his way up the main road— 
the thin, pale-complexioned person whom I 
had encountered that first evening. He 
turned a bend in the road and disappeared. 
We all watched 

“There he is, 
hiver of di

out of the room right ; but, in 
sad experiences, we 
do them any good.

A FARMER, speaking of the thinness of his 
hay crop, said, •* The grasshoppers have all 
got lame trying to jump from one blade of

n tare convinced it wo
her taming a lantern, 

let them down, 
two hundred and nin 
end of six hours the
drawn up to the surface. The lantern was i 
burning, and the animals gave no evide 
of suffering except chilliness. The ne*t 
day the owner of the disappeared well, ac
companied by a friend, descended to the 
bottom, and discovered a cave extending for 
milee in different directions. Stalagites 
and stalactites were numerous; and at inter
vals small streams of water ran over stony 
beds. Many bats fluttered through the 
cavern, and petrified eta shells abounded. 
A vein of nickel ore was also discovered, 
samples of which have been analyzed and 
found to be superior to the nickel of either 
Lancaster, Pa, or Germany, the only p'acee 
where the metal is mined.

dog and cat, and slowly 
Bottom was touched at 
netv-one feet, and at the 
basket and contents w

h"7P
Lemark remained buried in thought for a

‘.tmmoment.
“ Does she sing ?” he said, lifting his head 

suddenly.
“ Yes, indeed," came from several.
“Good ! Now I shall will her 

three times toward the piano 
herself and sing.”

He went to the door, opening it, with his 
momentary excitement vanished.

Leonor had seated herself in one of tne 
hall-windows. How many times later I 
thought of the beautiful serenity in her 
face, which the dying sunlight touched ; the 
happy smile, the quick, vigorous movement 
with which she aroee to answer the

She came in smiling, with some bewilder
ment. Lemark had instructed us to pre
serve d*A*l «ilaniw 
ken ; the vines bu 
window near me wa 
playful shadows on the room, 
otherwise no movement anywhere about us. 
Lemark held out his hands, 
with a rigid sort of gaze.

rabbi

grass to ano
This is the season when careful housekeepers

are picking out fine, ripe, red watermelons, 
and getting a pale pink one almost every 
time. Here is a rule for getting a ripe one, 
that is said to be infallible : when the melon 
begins to change colour inside and its seeds 
to turn black, a small black speck or blister 
begins to appear on the outer rind. These 
are multiplied and enlarged, as the fruit 
matures. In a fully-ripened melon they are 
thickly strewn over the surface. In a row 
of 100 melons not more than live or six fully 
ripe unes will often be found.

Renan says he regrets to have to ad
mit that the period his country is entering 
upon ia one or** liberty, after the American 
style.”

Janauschek at Kissingen. Mary Anderson 
,„d Alice Oates are bo* in Paria, and Mme. 
Modieaka ia at Waraaw, in Poland. They 
will all be in New York on or about Sep- 
tomber 1.

Worth, the Paris man-milliner is not a 
Frenchman at all, but a Protestant English
man with a Catholic and Parisian wife, and 
two sons just out of college. His home is 
at Suresnes, a suburb of the gay capital, 
immediately under the guns of its chief de
fence, Fort Mort Valerian, which the Ger
mans failed to reduce in 1871.

The circulation of almanacs being limited 
in Texas, the negroes in the path of the 
eclipse did not know what was going to hap
pen, and were overcome with fright. On 
Senator Coke’s plantation, near Waco, they 
fell on their knees in the fields, and exclaim
ed that the day of judgment had come. In 
Buchanan, where the eclipse began, Ephraim 
Miller ran into his hut, split hw son's head 
open With * hatchet, ascended by a ladder 
to the roof, and cut his throat from car to 

His wife at the same moment ran out 
into the fields to hear Gabriel’s trumpet,and 
screamed, “ Come, sweet chariot i”

him in silence.
I said to Ia 

sgust.
you know,” she whispered gaily 
Roger, “ Agnes came heie iu the 

character of Jane Eyre ? She met R (Ches
ter !”

Then she graphically related the little in
cident.

“ But don't you kuo'w,” said Roger, when
» were iu Leonor’s sitting-room, “that 

this man is the Anglo-German who brought 
letters of introduction to Mrs. Thurston ? If 
we call there to-day, we shall no doubt meet 
him. He is a great scientist."

Somehow the sight of the man had jarred 
upon* our harmony. Even Mozart did not 
bring, back the poetic atmosphere 
left. We jingled away to the mini 
sonatas—Rugee listening and reading 
nately. Suddenly Leonor’s hands fell 
a little tremulous movement. She looked 
at Ro^er with a curious, wistful gaze, a^

.Conor, with a

, aud then seatlittle sh
"Did

down to

It has been decided by an English judge 
that a man can lawfully get shaved on Sun
day. The lawfulness of his putting on a 
clean shirt on the day of rest will probably 
be established in the course of time. Still 
we cannot view such innovations without 
apprehension of coming evil.

ved to and fro, casting
alter-

Mrs. Barney Williams talks of returning to 
the stage.

with
fixing Leonor 
Her eyes met

4
lem

4


