————upon 1§ one of *“liberty; after

 FUNNIGRAMS.

Trifles for the Idle.

Dogseller : **That ’ere hanimal's the
real stock, mum, snd dog cheap at £5.”
Y widow : “I sweet, pretty dar-
ling, black and white ; but in my present
state of bereavement you must procure me one
entirely black. This will do very well for
half-mourning in about six months.”

It i8 believed that the Chinese embassy
at Washington will start a wash-house if the
treaty with China is abrogated.

The P. I. man of The New York Herald
saved himself from sunstroke through the
hot her by ing a cabbage leal in the
seat of his pantaloons. ”

Lord Beaconsfield asked Lord Odo Russell
.what was the French for a sole. ** Une ame,”
he answered, supposing, of course, that his

loquent chief was i ding to te in
elevated language, and never thin‘(ing of the
humble fish. Late in the day he heéard with
consternation that the premier had repaired
toawell known restaurant and ordered, for his
luncheon, *‘,Une ame frite.”

The Chinese are good shoemakers. Bein|
childrenr of the sun they are fumiliar wich
sole-er operations.

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

Said an aristocratic little miss :  ** Ma, if
1 were to die and go to heaven,should 1 wear
my moire-antique dress? ** No, dear,in the
next world we shall not wear the attire of
this.” *“Then, ma, how would the Lord
know 1 belonged to the best society ?”

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 he astonished

his oongregltiun by lustily shouting,
“ Next !

A G book entitled ‘¢ Geachichte und
14 okttt Tanst 7t

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-

“covered that the landlady had recently in-
vested in a new upper set,

That was a clever take off of some of our
modern pulpit orators which the old Sc
lady gave when asked what sort of m
she had. *“Oh, weel, he’s 80 muckle worth
we seldom get aglint o’ him.  Six days o
the week he's enveesible and the seventh he's
encomprehensible.

- e e -

The 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 an immunity
from trouble ; so that when we hear much
of the tribulations of any on sition, we
must not forget that trials, perhaps of a dif-
ferent kind but quite as hard to bear, 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

»e

their servants, but we must remember that
there are two sides to the story, and that,
perhaps, servants have to endure as much
from the greed, indifference, and harshness

f their employers. In fact, we are quite
sure they have, and it is not right that we
should overlook them.

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

who are in domestic service
driven to such work by reverses of wh
they were in no way the cause. Such
the ups and downs of life that scarcely any-
one can look on his or her position of ease
and self-gratification as fully and perma-
nently assured. A succession of mischances,
one following hard upon another, miy in a
short time dissipate an ample fortune, and
make servitude desirable to those who have
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 drpendence, the
fact of ocoupying it must be depressing,
however bravely the servant may endeavour
to adapt herself, in spirit as well as in be-
haviour, to the change of worldly condition.

Situations, of course, vary; the duties
pertaining to some are not so irksome, oner-
ous, or repellant 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

are d. edly unpleasant: and if th re
80 to the mistress, who often erely to
see they are done, how much more so must

they be to the servant who has the doing of
them ?

Then it cannot be denied that with many
employers the very last thought is that the
employed stand in need of direction, and,
more, of sympathy, for both of which they
have the ng‘n, to look to those of whose
households they are, for the time being, as
really members as any of the family. As
regards direction, many mistresses shirk
altogether the supervision and instruction
without which the most willing domestic,
who has had no opportunity of learning how
to do her work, must remain inefficient and
exposed to contnual grumbling. It is too
often the case, it must be admitted, that the
mistress is h. If utterly ignorant of the
art of housek ng, and with such superin-
tendance tie 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
consdiousness that to teach her servants a
little of what she knows would not only be
a life-long service to them, but an immedi-
ate service to herself in the enhanced com-
fort of the home. They who are neglizent
in this respect are not hikely to be effusive
of nym;mt‘ny towards those whom they em-

loy. ‘There will be no demonstration of
Ennll'\' interest in the servant's affairs, and
shut off from what is one of the greatest
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 undesired probing of
the latter’s feelings, but there ought to be
what would generally prove of great mutual
benefit—a generous, cordial interest, instead
ot that unconcern on the part of the mis-
tress which too often embitters the life of
the 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 unintermitting
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 is doomed for life; but it is un-
me‘-srieoonhrgo on thess or on others.
Enough has been said to di-pose those who
have any right to i 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.

e

A Faded Queen of Beauty.

Mrs. Lucy Hooper says in the August
Lippincott's that the Empress Eugenie, ** the
most graceful of somen, has not earned the
art of growing old gracefully.” Now past
50, “‘with her whitening hairs, she might
have worthily worn the triple dignity of her
widowhood, {wr maternity, and her misfor-
tunes. She has chosen, instead, with a weak-
ness unworthy of the part that she has
played on the wide stage of contemporary
Lilwry, to clutch vainly after the tleetin,
shadows of her vanished charms. A head
loaded with false yellow hair, a face covered
with paint and powder, a mincing gait, and
the airs and graces of an antiquated coquette,
such to-day is she who was once the world’s
wonder for her loveliness and grace.”

e ————r————
Buylng Watermelons.

Thisis theseason 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. Ina row
of 100 melons not more than ve orsix fully
ripe ones will often be found.

ReNAN says he regrets to have to ad-
mit that the period his oouutz‘h‘anu;ing
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AT YOUR GATE.
BY BARTON GREY.

My darling ! my darling ! my darling !
Do you know how I want you to-night ?
The wind passes, moaning and snarling
Like some evil ghost on its flight —
On the wel street your lamp's iieam shines redly,
You are sitting slone—did you start
As 1 spoke ? —did you guess st this deadly
Chill pain in my hoart ¢

Out here, where the dull rain is falling,
Just once— just a m ment—I wait ;

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

1t was just a mere breath—ah ! [know, dear,
Not evim Love's ears could have heard ;

was hungeriug so, dear,

For one litule word.

Do you think T am ever withou
Ever lose for an instant your face,
Or the spell that breathes alway sbout you,
Or your subti e, ineffable grace
Why, even to-night, put sway, desr,
From the tight of your eyes though I stand,
1 feel as I linger mvny. dear, ;
The touch of your hand,

Once again with ita wonted caressing
1t 8ol wound like a balm;
80 deep

grief into calm;
And all the dear charm of your presence,
My \lullnr is with me again,
And takes, like some mystical essence,
The sting from my pain.

Ah me ! fora wor
Like a whisper «
1love you! I love

There is no other word in my heart

Will your eyes that were loving still love me !
Wiil your heart, once so tender, forgive !
Al ! darling, stoop down from above me

And tell me to live.

LEONOR.
The Story of a SZrange Experi-
ence,

BY LUCY ¢, LOLLIE.

P i
1L —CONTINUED,

“Allow me to present Miss Mayo,

dear Aunt Jane and Aunt Bella, ‘over

again, as Roger's oldest and best friend.”
Leonor’s eyes danced ; she looked enchanting-
ly lovely. The aurts evidently\admired her
profoundly, and seemed much.afmused by her
dramatic airs. Miss Jane took my hand again
most kindly ; we stood a little apart. The
quiet little woman looked at me with a mat-
ter-of-fact gravity for an instant.
“Then you know how it is between Louo-
nor and Roger,” she said, in an undertone.
““ We can't encourage it as yet. My brother
was & 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 charmiag evening. When 1
went to my room it was with the most deli-
cious sense of ¢/ m‘ort in my new surround-
ings, but I almosy 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 I
assed her doorway, reassured me, and
r:ugm, coming in to breakfast, with his
hauds full of damask roses, was a decided
reality.

1L

A fortnight made me theroughly acquaint-
ed with my new life and my fascinating
pupil. Our days were passed delightfully ;
we had music and readings during the morn-
ings. In the afternoon, Roger and Leonor
rnf\'e out or walked, while I usually accom-
hanied the cheerful aunts, enjoying Miss
Jane's downright good sense, and Miss
Bella's superticial 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 A\v its ; of life and glorious,
happy youth. Whether it was from the
deep content of her love, or the natural
buoyancy of her nature, she affucted me with
the same happiness I find in spring sun-
shine, or the tirst opening of summer flowers.
Her intellectual appreciations were so keen
that I often wondered how in her tranquil,
luxurious atmosphere her mind had devel-
oped with such vigour, Her wsthetic intui-
tions were wonderful ; ¢olour, light, her own
beauty, were enjoyed by her with a simple
artistic sensethat revelled in their effective-
pess. 1 have never seen a mind or nature
so susceptible to influences. When we
played, certain conditions in our surround-
gs had to be consulted —wide-open win-.
dows, dancing sunlight, the tender thrill of
the May mornings, affecting her to a rare
degree, just as any gloom in the atmosphere
or dulness in the company completely set
her out of harmony. ‘These secmed at first
caprices, but, as I knew her better, 1 real-
ized them as thenatural expressions ofa 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 keenly
nlivc to a variation in his manner’ toward
her, and d led, w e,

dwirati thought, appreciation, from
him. But she repaid his love in full—the
whole strength and passion of her nature
were lavished ufmn him. Never have I seen

y

love so sublimely sentimental and intellec-
tual at once. She penetrated 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 them gained a noble, clevating
character from the perfect sympathy of their
moral and intellectual nature,

Going into the garden one morning, 1
found Roger Dale enjoying the mild seren-
ity of the spring sunshine, with his hand-
some young head uncovered, and whistling
““La ﬁonnl e mobile ” with an air of great
satisfaction. An upper window was pre-
sently flung open, and Leonor's head ap-

among the young vines, the sunlight

i umn‘th- gold threads of her hair

and on her white dress. She wore white

commonly, as most women do colours, re-
lieving it by bits of damask or pale blue.

“ Isn't it lovel he said, looking down
“What is in the air this morning,

“ Mozart,” 1 answered, laughing ; *‘shall
I come in and play "

“ Would you mind taking my piano down
among the primroses, Roger ?" she said, put-
ting out her hands and clasping them 1dly
on the wimlow-lnlge; *“and we'll play ‘ Don
Giovanni ' to you,”

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

*+ Being your slave. what should 1 do but te
Uy on the hours aud times of your desire ¥'"
She smiled softly.
“Did Shakspeare feel the beauty of
such a morning when he wrote that sonnet,

Agues? Come in. We must have Mo-
zart—"
“ ] have no precious time at a1 tospend,’™  *

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

“There he is;” I said to Leonor, with a
little shiver of disgust.

“Did you kuow,” she whispered gaily
down to Roger, “ Agnes came here in the
charactar of June Eyre? She met Rches.
ter I

Then she graphically related the little in-
cident.

“Bat don’t you know,” said Roger, when
we were in 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

v our h Even Mozart.

style.”
J hek at Kissi Mary And

and Alice Oates are both in Paris, and Mme.

Modjeska is at Warsaw, in Poland. They

will all be in New York onor about Sep-

w .
b:i::. back the poetic atmosphere we had
left., We jingled away to the minuets and

listening and reading alter-
nately. Suddenly Leonor’s hands fell with
a little tremulous movement, She looked

tember 1.

_did_not |

which be quickly laid his book aside.

He
vras sitting in the deep window-seat, and
she went over, Imulins beside him with

a singular earnestness in her face. She
umclhad his cheek very gently with her
hand.

““ Are you well, Roger ?”" she said, in a low

his ; their pretty lips drooped slowly until
she clolodl:'h:m like one falling into silent
sleep ; then, with a tremulous movement,
she extended both her hands, lightly laying
the tips of her fingers upon his. There was
a certain dramutic impressiveness in the
scene—in the way in which we waited
b hlessly for the result ; and for the time

voice. He looked,
splendidly strong 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

thinking,

hands.

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

She drew back, puttiog her hands to her

heart, and then holding them out to him.
“Why do I feel afraid?”’ she said, with
her Eecnliu, sweet smile. “ There is no
touch of weakness anywhere; and yet, O
Roger, I am 8o afraid something may come
between us !”
I had never scen s touch of nervousness
about her before ; nor had he, I think, for he

1| stood up with sn anxious air, taking her in

his arms compassionately as he might a tired
child.

“My little girl,” he said, in his kind,
cheerful voice, ““ nothing will happen. You
are tired or ill. Come, dear, let us have
some more music.”

But Leonor would not play. She sat down
near me, while I went over some of the so-
natas. But I presently perceived she was
not listening.

We reached Mrs. Thurston's house about
four o'clock. It was a quiet, old-fashion-

I quite forgot the disagreeable impression
m‘nlden l:g:uby Lemark. His face, thin
and sallow-hued as it was, glowed with a
new 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 mﬂ: be that he could even insensi-
e

bl; i footsteps ; but when she had
Eiéa‘sznnl a little space, he withdrew his

ds, moving only as she moved, making
way for her slow, somnambulistic progress

around the room. The was at the

farther end of the long room ; it stood open ;

a page of music fluttered on it, and other
tem

sheets lay scattered about.
A-aa’ﬁnhyomﬂhnn‘“ Loonor’s
Don Giovanni.,” This, hohll,ﬂ
any, she would si: Three ti
ihonlml-pv-crﬂzlm'ht,h!hh
ward way guided by him, she walked toward

the piano, and then lifted her face with
closed eyes toward him. He fixed her sol-
emnly as before with his gaze, and a slight
movement of his lips was visible, Leonor’s
face had grown white as her dress—it droop-
ed again—slowly she seated herself at the
piano. Lemark followed, holding up a
warning hand to command our silence. He
bent down a little nearer to her, but said
nothing. She moved her fingers aimlesaly
toward the keys, and then, slowly, with a
low, clear voice, began to sing. We had all
risen involuntarily—but the air, the strange
melody she sang, burst upon me like a

ed, red-brick embowered in trees,
with cool gardens in summer-time, where
even now we could hear the splash of a foun-
tain. In.doors everything was oak and
ceimson, with touches of gray colour, and
sober, home-like warmth which made its
way into your senses as soon as you stood
within the doorway. Mrs, Thurston and
her daughters were in the drawing-room.
the rector's family were placidly seited
about, and the man wha had stopped my
Jlirst progress to Newton stood looking to-
ward the door from his station by the man-
tel. He was an uncomforiable surprise.
Leonor involuntarily touched my arm as we
drew back. The stranger moved away,
saun’ering 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 me, smiling cordially. She 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 ygolden
nair, relieved 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,
carnestly, ‘‘allow me to present Mr. Loa-
wark.”

Mr. Lamark bowed quietly, and took a
seat beside her, whence he turned to me a
gravely-smiling face in which the pleasant
characteristics seemed even fewer. Happi-
ly, I thought, we need not remain long, but
Mrs. Thurston came up, saying in a voice
for the general company :

“We were just discussing spiritualism,
as you came in.—Are you fond of it, Miss
Newton
Lzonor’s sapphire eyes opened in & sort of
amused wonder,

“1 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 inten-
sity.

1)ger, usually so indifferent, seemed irri-
tated singularly.

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

Mr. Lemark looked at him with an air of
half-contemptuous criticism.

““There is such a subtile force in this mag-
netic power,” he said, calmly, and turning
his eyes back to L2onor, in whose face a
quick interest glowed, that some can, some
cannot, exert it ; some can be influenced in a
way others would resist."”

“ And how,” said Lo2onor, half timidly,
““ can it be defined "

Lemark waved his hands with a deprecat-
ing movement,

““ Impossible,” he said. ‘“How is it you
8 it with the power of deti-
oked toward me,—‘“ Miss

“ Horrible " I exclaimed, with an invol-
untary shiver. He rose and came over near

me.

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

Mrs. Thurston Legan to tlatter admiring-

y.

““Oh, you know,"” she said, quickly, ““ we
have been so entertained by Mr. Lemark’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, but 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.”

dreadful spectre. It was Olga Herminlide's
desolate Russian song, which was the most
painful, pathetic memory I had of her. As
she sang, half exclamations escoped Roger's
lips. Kor a moment Lemark listened, and
then suddenly looked around at us. The
man’s face was ashy pale.

The plirase ended. Leonor opened her
eyes, looked about with trembling, reviving
colour, and a smile of bewilderment upon
her face, then stretched out her hand to
me,

¢ Where have I been ?"" she said, with a
little, nervous laugh.

Every one now began talking at once, with
the jarring eagerness consequent upon the
strained uﬁence. Lemark had disappeared
into an ante-room.

“You obeyed sirgularly,” 1 said.
““But where, Leonor, did you learn that
song?”

““What song ?”

““That Ruseian song.”

“But I sang no f{unsinn song, Awmes
dear,” she returned, in an odd sort of alarm.
““Oh, I wish,” she whispered, ‘‘we might
go home ! I am so mervous. I thought I
was dreaming.”

““Of what, dear?”

] fancied myself in a long schoolroom—
do you know? You sat by the fire, and I
thought you said to me to siug for you.
And so I sat down at a piano at one end of
the room and sang, and yow came behind
me and said : ‘Don’t ; I can’t listen to it !

I caught her hand.

“My dear Leonor,” I began, [ was about
to tell her of that last day at school ; and
then fear of exciting her alreudy over-
wrought nerves prevented me. Her cheeks
were burning, and my ;own brain began to
feel dazed. I looked about for Roger. He
was discussing the question of the will-

wer somewhat hotly with Lomark, Mrs.

'hurston hovering about with mediation in
her smile,

“ Do will me,” she was urging. Lemark,
» little contemptuously, consen ain,
the preparations were made, .
ston was to take up a book and read aloud.
Leonor watched eagerly. The amiable little
lady entered, fluttered and half bashful;
but, when Mr. Lemark looked at her, she
burst out lawghing, sobered down again;
then, with efforts at gravity, said :

“ Dear me | what is 1t you want me to
do ?" and, stumbling about, she kept up &
running fire of remarks like “Am I to
sing?" “I wonder if I'm to sit down!”
until Lemark, withdrawing his tingers, said,
politely :

“It won't do, madam. You see, the
mind must be concentrated—fixed. Absorp-
tion is necessary., In your present mood,
nothing could be done.”

She Iaughingly resigned the idea, and then
I hastened our adieux. Lemark, with much
solicitude, inquired if Leonor felt exhausted.
She smiled languidly.

““ Yes,” she answered, *‘ but it was cer-
tainly an interesting exper.ence.”

““Interesting !” exclaimed Roger, when
we were going home. ““Look at that
poor child’s white face ! The loss of men-
tal force and electricity is terrible !  What
a useless strain upon the nerves !"

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

- e e

When is a Man Drunk ?

When is a man drunk ? The world has
long been in need of an indisputable test of
sobriety. To thrash one's wife is no proof
that one is ‘‘under the influence,” for it
may be done through ‘‘ pure cussedness;”
nor is the seeing of visions and the dreaming
of dreams ; nor the finding one’s hat under
the bed and the boots in the basin ; or the
not being able to pronounce any shibboleth
like *Truly rural,” ‘‘ Asuapmuasuan,” or
the like ; or the act (if married) of unlacing
one's shoes on the lower step of the stair-
way ; or the passion for entering one's name
on all the hotel registers in the city. A man
may dosall these things and still be sober—
just as sober as Mr. Rine. What is wanted
18 an infallible proof of inebriety. 'The point

1

1 think it would be better understood
by a trial,” said Lomark, pleasantly.—
«May 1 make an effort with you, Miss
Mayo?” »

Like 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 ; and Olga, in her black dress, willing
me to move about here and there at her

1 8 hi fused my man-
ner, the old memories seemed to gain sud-
den sharpoess. I looked up, to see Lemark
standing before me with polite expect-
ancy.

““You cannot will me,” I said, smiling.
“Bat you may try.”

To my surprise, and R ger's equally,
Leonor arose with a little, childlike hesita-
tion, o
¢ May I try ?” she said, earnestly.

Lemark turned swiftly.

““Certainly,” he said, with a nervous sort
of eagerness. Combined with the man’s
calm deliberation was an undercurrent of
restlessness or nervousness. When people
walked past quickly, he looked about as if
expecting some one or something. The
creaking of the window-panes a moment
before made him, absorbed in calm scru-
tiny of Loonor as he had been, shiver per-
ceptibly,

Mrs. Thurston and all the party seemed
enchanted by Leonor’s request. She glided
out of the room with one glance—s Eretty,
confiding one—at Roger, and while her ac-
tion was very determined, I could hear the
sweep of her light muslins up and down the
hall.

Lemark remained buried in thought for a
moment.

* Does she sing ?" he said, lifting his head
suddenly.

“ Yes, indeed,” came from several.

“Good ! Now I shall will her to walk
three times toward the piano, and then seat
hersélf and sing.”

He went to 3-: door, npe'niLng)it, with his

Leonor iml seated herself in one of tne

hall-windows.” How many times lster I ;
ght- of the beautiful ity in her c:‘::‘.; nd
face, which the dying sunligh hed ; the 1

be reached is the dr 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 o -grinder to play
for them while they danced u'onmjP in
drunken delight, A policeman coming up
about the time requested them to cease their
noise. They did not heed his request, when
he went ns to them and conducted all—
numbering five—to Central station. On the
way one got very boisterous and struck a
man, when a fight ensued. The quintette
were locked up, but shortly after were re.
leased on bail.

It is not probable that there will be a
rush either for or to barrel-organs.

The Wonders of a Well.

A man named Neff, near Alexandria,
Huntingdon county, made a remarkable
discovery a few days ago. Having gone to
his well for a drink he was surprised that
no water was forth ing, and his curiosi
hsvinﬁ been excited he descended the well, to
find the bottom out and a cool breeze blow-
ing uﬁwu-d enough to cause a rustling am-
ong the leaves on a tree on the outside. Mr.
Neff then adjusted a lantern to a rope one
hundred feet long, and let it down the
cavern. As the fire had not been extinguish-
ed he concluded that the air was pure. He
then secured a rope three hund feet long
and fastened to one end of it a basket con-
taining a lantern, dog and cat, and slowly
let them down. Bottom was touched at
two hundred and ninety-one feet, and at the
end of six hours the basket and contents were
drawn up to the surface, The lantern was still
burning, and the animals gave no evidence
of suffering except chilliness. The next
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 directi lagi

The Clock Struck One.
[From the Toronto New Dominion.]

Indeed it seemed last week that the
Crock must have struck at least half a do-
zen. At sny rate the ado made about its
nmd ions mi h:;;lﬂ have &l:ﬁ&dwnnh
a conclusion, ly num! ! e
to my certain know! were as angry as
it was almost possible for them to be. Oh
how they fumed and fretted! They took
things to themselves, though the Crock
named 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,

{ HAWKINS & KELLS,
PUBLISHERS AND PROPRIETORS

Personal.
xuY East Boston widow has eloped
milkman,
ADA miner fell into an old winze,
e days, with both thighs
eh, before he was found. |
. qulét. of Lorne and the Princess
} are visiting their German cousins
te their departure for Canada.
k the first time s sermon has been
in Westminster Abbey by a
ired divine, the native Bishop of Hayti.
R heslth has compelled Prof. Tyndall
don his scientific studies for a time,
been summering in the heart of

DE CassaGNac has renounced duel-

intends to tight no more, except

extreme provocation. Cause—a wo-
has married.

JerrrEvs-LEwis, the actress, of the
Montag y, Wl ied a San
Francisco M‘-bnkﬂ, that Mon-
tague was engaged to marry Maud Granger.

CAgosat Francuileft no will. His for-
tutie is valued at about $160,000, which will
be divided between his brother, Signor Cur-
zio, a notary of Rome, and his three married
sisters,

80 strong is the admiration of the Baron-
ess Burdett-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.

Beecuer told a Western reporter that he
loved to steal awhile away and enjoy a soul
bath in solitude. An account of the inter-
view was published under the heading : “ A
Bad Case of Psychological Sand and Ser
bing Brush.”

Bismarck had himself weighed in a scale
chair at Kissengen, recently, and found that
his weight was something over 243 pouunds,
a gain of 13 pounds since last year, ‘“Too
much, too much !” he growled, as he gave
the man a thaler,

Tue Marquis of Bute has given $25,000
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.

AccorDING to the London Echo, the Vice-
nﬂgllc of Canada was in the first instance
offered to Lord Dunraven (who is now on his
vast Colorado hunting estate), and being de-
clined by him, was, at the especial instance
of the Queen. offered to Lord Lorne.

Tue English Judge who put wax for an-
other Judge to sit on during a recent trial

To those who understand, no possible ex-
Kluuti_on could make the short phrase we

ave given above, more inhlligibra or more
suggestive than it isinallitsnaked unadorned
simplicity. Indeed any attempt of the kind
would be only darkening couunsel with words
that have little meaning, and would confuse
rather than either niﬁe 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
lt’:ld-dde‘l that the one-half not been
How the phrase originated and who used
it first we are unable to say. 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 compara-
i d and belongs especiall &. not
alto, to this western world. It sug-
gests that in the struggle of life they have
come not only halting but have
down hopelessly among
cally, of course, the ““dead beat” is not
dead, and to take his own account of mat-
ters, he is far from hopelsss, far less is he
in despair. He has on the contrary a far
more cheerful idea of the ci in

Bricaam Younc favourite wife, Amelia,
has married again,

Sar said an Irishman, in the course of
an eloquent speech, ‘‘ Mr. Chairman, the
gals is the boys to do it "

Apothecaries now sell milk in Paris, and

arantee it not only fresh from the cow,

n.t‘ will supply it ever from the same ani-
mal.
A scandal exists at Nimes, where a Catho-
lic seminary has given for an examination
Latin theme, ‘‘Littre, of dictionary fame,
and his presuitied descent of mn from mon-
keys theory.” Littre is represented apply-
ing for admission into the monkey depart-
ment of the Zoological Gardens, but the in-
mates reject him because he cannot climb or
hold on by his tail. Lord Monboddo sus-
tained we have tails, only modesty prevents
our displaying them.

A sUGGESTION is made by a corresvondent
of a French paper that bodies might with
advantage be buried in the ses, which he
k.~ Be pompeces thab ket Titih, oty

ts,
enough to contain several bodies, ke parm.-
cally despatched from convenient places on
the h and that the bodies be commit-

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 rusn
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 mot the slightest appearance of seedi-
ness 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 j‘nwn,
penniless blackguard with a certain defiant
air about 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 member of this fraternity,
and do not eyen necessarily mark out
one of the company, though every one of
these characteristics be weﬁ defined. Dead
beats arc on the contrary found everywhere
and under almost every guise, the one grand
indispensable characteristic in each case be-
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
man is down as far as he well can get, he is

titled by general consent to the title of

has been thr d with p 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.

Mue. THIERS is taking measures to give
extraordinary solemnity to a mass at Notre
Dame on Sept. 3, the anniversary of her
husband’s death. Everyv department at any
time represented by M. Thiers will send
delegates, Several invitations have been
seut to foreigners, and it is expected that
the Ministers and the Corps Diplomatique
will attend.

““ HENRI GREVILLE " is the nom de plume
of Madame Emile Durand, who is now one
of the literary celebrities of France. Oue
of her slightest efforts has just been crown-
ed by the Academy, and one or more of her
tales has been translated into all the
tongues of Europe. She is a comfortible-
looking lady of thirty-five, and a most agree-
able talker.

which we speak. Buat he may be all this
and yet affect the gentleman. ‘There may
be about him even a strange air of superior-
ity, and attempts at patronage may be even
carried successfully through, and yet, in-
stead of the ‘‘dead-beat” element being
eliminated, it will appear only the more con-
spicuous to those who have studied human
character, and are in any tolerable manner
acquainted with human life. Indeed, the
geuteel 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,
and it is only after considerable training
that the hardened ruffian unmistakeably
makes his appearance. He is down, and he

as if they had been actually pointed out and

i n;{odly could doubt who was meant.
Evidently in that case a goodly number
must have been meant, for both in Toronto

and

the dovecots and the Crock was denounced,
and in not very choice , 88 very
Fenoul. very lying, very offensive and very
ibellous. Poor fellows, they never seem
to consider that by takiny things to them-
selves, they *‘ acknowledged the corn” and

death warrants.

But if the bankrupts and their wives werc
“ripping” mad, they were not a circum-
stance to the aspi for political h
whether in Toronto or over the Provinces;
Tue New Domixion, I am glad to think, is
now widely read, and the moralizings of the
Crock are a-rci;lly acceptable and popular,
80 that lots of candidates even in the very
Heat of the fray, had both time and inclina-
tion to inquire what time of day it was ac-
cording to the Cathedral, And it was fun
and something more to see how some of
them looked, and to hear how some of them
swore, 1 mnsﬁ to know all about it,
and really I had noidea that so many of
them were such ‘“rips” as by their anger
b thle aslnashind e P e}

were | They the first of Canadian gen-
they ey gen

need its help mnn‘gl ly.

seducing other mens’ wives has been thought
ially offensive, More than one Jr two

bave asked how in the world the Crock

o‘me't?'inho: about these things, and one

ted to the deep at such a di from the
land as will prevent all gouibilit of their
interfering with the public health. The
Japanese seem to have adopted some such
system, for the sehooner Parallel, which ar-
rived at San Francisco on the 23rd ult., re-
ports that on the 7th of July, off the coast
about 100 miles north of San Francisco, she
fell in with a Japanese junk. There was
not a living person on board, but a number
of corpses were found, some shackled toge-
ther. They must from their appearance
have been dead at least a month. Many of
the bodies were dressed in costly matenals,
There was no food in the vessel.

Tue International Exhibition of Paper at
Berlin is likely to be a great success. There
are 487 exhibitors, of whom twenty-five are
Austrian, seven Enghsh, five Belgian, four
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
belonging to the Berlin Museum, kept for
the occasion, The machines for the manu-
facture and preparation of paper which have
been exhibited can be set in motion by
steam, and an engine of 200-horse power has

'y
the refer:nce could be to a case in which he
was kicked to the street in puris naturalibus
when the thermometer was very low, and it
was quite a naughty night to think of swim-
ming in ; or whether 1t was the case of the
innkeeper’s wife up the country, or whether
—but what’sthe use? If the cap does not fit,
nobody is obligedjto put it on, and if it does
fit one would say that it is a pretty record as
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 fine a point on it,” as the
immortal Soagsby woulsoubscr\'e.

If the politicians were indignant, the
clergy were furious, not at the Crock, butat

the DouiNtON itself. “‘It was infamous.”

““ It was an atrocious falsehood.” “It was a

malignant libel.” ‘It was a device of Sa-

tan.” Why dear pity us, what was? The

Dominioxdid not say that any clergyman

ought to be crucitied, not even that any

of themought tobe sL.ot. Theremark was sim-

ply to the effect that some had been too ready

in saluting in anosculatory fashion the female

been provided for the purpose. Jne of the
curiosities of the exhibi isa tory
house constructed almost entirely of paper.

The body of the building “is of wood, but it
is lined mside and out with paper. Inside,
the doors, ceilings, lustres, blinds, curtains,
and floorcloth are of paper, as, too, is all
the furniture, down to a stove, which is war-
ranted not to catch fire. A machine which
makes 8,000 envelopes a day is exhibited by a
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 priest in France made a will in
favour of his nephew aud niece. Some
years afterward he quitted the service of the
Roman Catholic Church, married, and had
children. Upon this the nephew and niece
brought an action agaimst their uncle, de-
manding that the marriage should be annul-
led ; and this annullation, pronounced by
the Court of Rennes, has been confirmed b;
the Court of Cassation. The reason of this
decision is that the magistrates who pro-
d jud are convinced that in this

kuows it, and he knows that other people
know it also. He makes no pi to
being anything else or anything better, than
a mere waif and stray. If he get a dollar or
a dime he is in luck, The very smallest
d i are thankfully received. He is

PriNcess BIsMARCK, as tly sketched
has preserved all the simplicity of her youth,
She is a perfo:‘t specimen, in the

* She is vory quiet, bears

as the most natural nu'nf in the world, holds
fast by the old friends of humbler days, and
has but one great object in life—to make her
husband and children happy.

Mapame MariE Roze, the prima donna,
sang in the Methodist church at Saratoga
Springs on Sunday evening, Aug. 18. Ma-
dame 18 a Frenchwoman and a Roman Ca-
tholic. It was her *“first appearance ” be-
fore a Methodist audience, and probably the
first time in America 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
Darmstadt for a charitable object does great
credit to the youthful translator.

Stk GArNET WOLSELEY 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-
pondent says that for a suite of dirty, dilapi-
dated, and unfragrant rooms, which would
be beneath notice elsewhere in the common
world, $1,500 a year is charged. Sickness
already exists among the British troops,
owing to miasma, and many have been sent
to Malta for cure.

Ar Goodwood, on' the opening day, the
Princess of Wales wore a cream-coloured
costume, with narrow black trimmings, a
‘waistooat 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 sha| to the figure, and
had a crimson collar and crimson cuffs,
Mrs, Langtry’s dress was pale pink and a
drawn silk hat to match. A great many la-
dies wore black, profusely ornamented
with gold fringe or braid, and there were
numberless white dresses, richly decorated
with lace

e a ie o
Isaac’s Pants.
Marx Isaacs, a pale-faced Hebrew, applied

to Justice Otterbourg recently for a war-
rant for the arrest of Mose Abrahams, a tail-

or.

“ Why ?” asked Justice Otterbourg,

“Vel, your honour, it is for a pair of
pants,” Isaacs. *“*You see Il go to
Abrahams two weeks ago, and I ask him to
make me & pair of pants, He says, ‘I will
make you a pair for four dollars.” Vel, 1
pay him two dollars in advaoce, and last Sa~
turday I pay him two dollars more, Then I
take the pants home. On Sunday morning
I open the bundle, and I takes the pants
out, and I find one la% blue and the other
leg gray. I go to Abrahams, and I say:
“What for you make me two different-
coloured legs ' ¢ Vel," he say, ‘ you pay me
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, you go home. I have nothing more to

Vel, I tell Abrahams, what shall 1
do? Ilose my money, and lose the pants.
He says, ‘I paint the gray leg for fifty
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 & warrant for Mose Abrahams.”

Justice Otterbourg advised Isaacs to begin
a civil anit,

‘*out at the elbows.” e is “‘down upon

 a -
practised e*a to make out many members of
the clan. They dress well. They seeming-
ly live on the best. They can keep up a
certain amount ot style. But they don't pay.
The tradesman who is wise fights shy of
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 catalogne of the most respect-
able ““ 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 order goods, or of the
still more favoured ones who might ba asked
to lend ‘‘a dollar or so.” The list, however,
was too horrible and too long ; besides, it was
declared to be libellous, and had according-
1y to be suppressed. Yet such a list hou-
estly made out and faithfully acted upon
might serve a variety of useful purposes. It
would have been more interesting as astudy
than ““Who's Who?” We have nobody in
Toronto or in Ontario who is who at all, but
there is any quantity of *‘ dead-beats ” of
the “‘better class.” It 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
Fnid, and how they patronize the tradesmen
)y whose forbearance and pity they manage
to exist at all. Strange that they get any-
body to trust them, and yet they do. When
one set of tradesmen is exhausted in patience
if not in purse they tura to others, and in
all ordinary cases, not in vain. It is not b
poor, hard working honest men that umnﬂ
traders and shopkeepers generally lose. It
is by those who keep their ®eads high and
are yet “‘bad pay ;” who may keep a
carriage, but for a great many years
have not known anything about keeping a
conscience ; who always spend freely, and
““ order” still more lustily, without thinking
of the reckoning any more than if they were
ravens or Jilies. It would be easy to men-
tion a dozen or a score of what may be called
good society in the metropolis of Outario,
who could not pay their debts if they would,
and who would not though they could if it
were at all possible t®¥escape from the obli-
tion. Society is bound apparently to af-
ord them a living, and they are bound to
see that it is held to its obligations. Let any
one just think of —— and —— and —
with any 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, aud 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 afterall, yet it is
a weary and most ignoble fight as —— an
—— and —— and many more could honest-
ly testify. This kind of ** dead beat” is the
creature of credit. Let cash be uuivcmll{
demanded and exacted, and they would all
speedily disappear.

- e -

A BiBLicAL cariosity in the English sec-
tion of the Paris Exhibition which attracts
crowds is the model of the Tabernacle as it
rested during the wanderings of the Israel-
ites in the desert. The exterior and inter-
jor are constructed in strict accorlance
with the details given in the Old Testa-
ment.

Why is it that very stout women tend to
very small dogs? They are almost always
the kind seen in the strects leading, ar ra-
ther led by, diminative poodles or terriers

hed to a cord, inding one of a tug

Who was trl':’; swindler wh: i 'h-
cove of ze for the top of the
peu:met? IE:ulthld be found and
shot asafraud. We have now been swindled

four times by the liarly beautiful tinge

given to the . Where do the peach

p‘ck‘_an expect to go to, when they quit
i h

and stalactites were numerous; and at inter-
vals small streams of water ran over stony
beds. Many bats fluttered through the
petrified sta shells abounded.
of nickel ore was also di d,

anyhow?! In our t
basket of beauties every ome of the top ones
had a roilen speck turned down. is seems
to be an argument in favour af *‘total de
pravity.”

happy smile, the quick, vigorous movement
with which she arose to answer the sum-
mons !

She came in smiling, with some bewilder-
ment. Lemark had instructed us to pre-
| serve dead silence. Not a word was spo-
ken ; the vines budding into lifé outside &
window near me 'aves to and fro, casting
playful shadows on the room. There was
otherwise no movement anywhere about us.
Lemark held out his hands, fixing Leonor

at Ro_er with a curious, wistful gaze, n'

with a rigid sort of gaze. Her eyes met

ples of which have been analyzed and
found to be superior to the nickel of either
Lancaster, Pa, or Germany, the ouly p'aces
where the metal is mined.

The lawfulness his patting on a
clean shirt on the day of rest will probabl

be established in the course of time. Stiﬁ
we cannot view such immovetions without

apprehension of coming evil.

decided by an English ju
T e e i
of

towing an ocean steamer. 1t is curious to
trace the connection between a wretched cur
and a big female, as if one were cause and
the other effect. They seem to have no re-
lation except by the intervening string ; but
there must be some sort of spiritual affinity
between them which makes them as like in
disposition as they are unlike in size. Per-
haps matter so prevails over mind as to
smother it. Th's is a comforting theory ;
for it is very hard to believe that a serson of
any mind could gd, day in and day out,

ling after a miserable brute of the

lest and most insigni t sort. The

Every teacher knows to his daily discomfort
and sorrow that it is impossible to form a
class of perfectly equal intelligence and
Mlﬂlﬁl‘.ﬁoﬂli one in five will
be s hindrance to-the rest.— Of thirty pupils |
it is very cartain that there will be
one who is ‘incapable of learning. Let
us have dunce schools for the weak intellect
of the country as we have high schools and

bigger the woman, as nurule, the smaller the
cur ; and we are heartily glad that women
of this order are more conspicuous than any
others in advertising their lack of common
sense and good . _One might think that
[unattractive females would prefer to go
uietly and dogless through life; but evi-
amtly they do not.

WY is the letter “*i” never tco late*—

universities for the strong.

Reeause it is always in time.

affair the law of the State is subordinate to
that of the Roman Church, and that social
salvation imposes upon them the mission of
maintaining intact Roman Catholic disci
pline. Therefore the uncle was not married,
children are the Court

are OX-

no ex-
g ta, character is indeli-
le; and whon once he has received the
sacred unction, the priest forever retains the
mark. He may desert his altars, he may
abdicate his functions, he may be stripped
of his gown as unworthy to be a mimster,
he may abjure his belief be apostate, criminal,
and guilty of sacrilege, he remains a priest.
It depends upon him to profane the sacer-
dotal character ; but neither his indignity
nor his infamy can efface its impression.”
OxE 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 her own
Parliament, and might have heard the elo-
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 frightfally
infra dig. than he. ~Lord Stratford’s father
was the younyer 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
very desirable mother. A gentleman who
saw that the boy was going to the devil,
went to Mr. Stratford Canning and begged
him to come forward in his nephew’s begalf‘
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 hel, his
uncle’s son Stratford, and appointed him his
precia 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. Lord Stratford
is a diplomatist of quite the old school,
grand, Aisunt. and imperious. An imper-
turbable temper has never been charged
against him ; indeed, attaches and secreta-
ries trembled at his Excelleney’s nod, and
there are a hundred stories current in the
Traveller's Club in Pall Mall of his sic -volo
sic jubeo doings. He is now father of the
House of Lords.

Overpaid Gamips.

There are some hundreds of boys in New-
York who mlke);‘fl'&ll deal too much money
for their own . These boys are princi-
pally bootblacks, whe have pre-empted profi-
table corners, or have sec X-room in
some hotel, restaurant, or billiard-room. In
a down-town restaurant, that is not o
until 6 in the morning, and that closes be-
fore 7 in the evening, the bootblack makes
over 825 a week, at 5 cents a * shine.”
In a small hotel, not far from this restaurant,
the bootblack makes $20, working, actually,

members of their churches, both married
and single, especially if they were good-
looking, That may be a libel or not, justac-
cording as people think. Bat as to its not
being a fact there is not even a reasonable
peradventure, and the ('Lock begs to
chime in with the editor, and to remark
with even increasing firmness for the benefit
of all concerned, that clergymen as well as
ordinary lay brothers cannot possibly be too
economical in kissing other men’s wives, and
that wholesale salutations of other men's
daughters is not the right thing on the
part either of Presidents or Principals. The
girls no doubt could well dispinse with such
attentions and some of the more choleric fa-
thers might if they knew, be in danger of
cuffing the Reverend offenders’ ears. *“ A
word to the wise,” lsn’t there a proverb
that runs in some such strain ?

What a buzz of ecclesiastical controversy
breaks out ever and anon about my ear!
What a lot of learning of the cheap kind
has been displayed while the zeal amriudig
nation, especially among those who call
themselves brethren, have left almost noth-
ing to be desired ! Even the lay mind
ought to be getting some idea of Miereus,
the use of ritual i igi i

to be in the same ¢ , and all
have signed the same formularies, is the
stra 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,
isnot so very wonderful. Decidedly the Pope
s not.the only gentleman who practi-
cally believes 1n his own® infalli-
bility. Such a breeze of controversy does
good however. It cools one 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
be! 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 throngs that went to the circus
were a caution, and every one of them with
fifty cents in his or her hand. Fifty cents !
Why fifty cents to a starving family is a
little fortune, and yet some people say that
the showman Cole drew more than $40,000
durinﬁ his stay in Toronto. Just think of
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-
ceive a right hearty welcome, and a most
affectionate fnrewel{ The aldermen are all
om the gui vive, and Toronto, on the occasion,
will shake out any amount of bunting. All
the enthusiasm, however, will not be lay-
ished on the retiring Governor. We shall
still have quite a respectable amount for the
Marauis, and his wife. The professor who
went to England to get all the right court
etiquette is back .n«f'in full force. He has
mighty large classes, both of ladies and
gentlemen, Some of the City Fathers' 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 quite so far advanced. I am
told some M.P.'s are also very diligent in
learning to walk backward with an air.
They wish to be perfect before the court
opens. Joe Rymal and John B. Robinson
are, I understand, taking sweet counsel to-
gether over this interesting thnugh intricate
subject. Let them shuffle and cut, and
down the middle and what they please. It
is all the same to

Tue Caruevrar CLock.

-—
Dickens' Grave.

Howard Paul, writing from London 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

not more than two or thrée hours a day.
Many of the bootblacks in the streets m:

as much as this, and nearly all of it, in nine
cases out of ten, isspeut 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 home,
if he ever had one.

Jewish Mixed Marriages.

The question of mixed marriages is a sub-
jeet of controversy at present among the
Jewish community of Victoria. It seems
that a few Jews in the colony have con-
tracted marriages with Christian women, In
such cases not only are the wives and chil-
dren born of such marriages considered as
altogether outside the Judaic pale, but the
husbands are looked upon as renegades from
the faith of their forefathers. Two of these
“‘renegades” a short time applied to Dr.
Adler, the chief rabbi in London, for the
purpose of securing his sanction to the Juda-
ization of their families. The chief rabbi
intimated his willingness to accede to the
request made to him, and it thereupon rest-
ed with the synagogues of the colony to give
effect to his views. The East Melbourne
synagogue, however,after a warm di ion,

y a majority a resolution antagonis-
tic to the admission of Christians or Gentiles
into the Jewish fold. On the other hand,
the Bourke-street agogue, which is the
chief s; gue in Victoria, is ready to give
effect to the chief rabbi's views ; but only
in respect to the existing cases of mixe 1 mar-
riages. Generally, however, according to
the Melbourne Argus, the Bourke-street con-
gregation are as unwilling to romove the im-
pediments_in the way of proselytization as
their brethren in East Melbourne.

Mrs. Barney Williams talks of returning to
the stage,

e boq! lves were d they
were doubtless handsome ones, and a grace-
ful tribute to the dead author's genius. But
they were accompanied by a little posy of
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 wfmla world of
affectionate reverence, and still more affec-
tionate remembrance, lay in those two or
three common field blossoms.”

o

Buffalo Ezpress: A western paper says
the women of the west look at Mr. Beecher
“ out of the corners of their eyes.” It is not
right ; but, in view of Mr. Beecher's truly.
sad experiences, we are convinced it won't
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
grass to another.”

Worrts, 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 Imin% limited
in Texas, the negroes in the path of the
eclipse did not know what was going to hap-
n, 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 his son’s head
“open with & hatchet;-ascended-by—a ladder
to the roof, and cut his throat from ear to
ear. His wife at the same moment ran out
into the fields to hear Gabriel’s trumpet,and
screamed, ‘* Come, sweet chariot |

here, there was quite a flutter in =

signed their own moral and commercial

e

P o e,




