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A JACQUEMINOT.

A rose from my lady's bouquet—
DIid she glva it tome ! Ah, bo;

1 only gatherad it where it lny,

Deoppad from oy taaly's rure boudquet—
Nutsettes and les Juoqueminote—
Flushiog the alr below.

“My indy," minedid | any?
Not even har name 1 know,
W o curried the rare bougaet ;
Yetan roso (0l outof it on iy way,
Had as a Tose cun bioge,
And met by nn equat glow,

W hat inatter to any one, pray,

‘Thatl tenderly hold it—an?
Velvaty, blushing, bright us the day,
‘The rose na the tady.  Kixe 1 many,

“I'hrough the bloom it petuls show,

Her chieek in the Jacqueminot,

Kias it and dremtn alway,

‘That a drop from her heart's full Aow,
Sougbt, e it feil from bher awest bonguet,
To mingle it soul with mine for uye--

Furever, wherever 1 go —

Iu the breath of a Jucqueminot.

Many B. Donag,

HOlfT D GaT MARRIED M ITHGLT o
PING THE @ ESTION,

' Perhaps you wrote an otfer ¥
* No, | did vot write sn offer.”
‘Perhaps you got some one elve to ask for
you "’
T ¢ Wrong again.”

b l‘erlmps your wife popped the tlmnﬁtinu to
vou i7"
T ¢ Notabitof it.
vou the whole story.

\V!:

Butif you like | will tell
When | was yorng | was
at may be called a mild vouth ivou may
taugty and greatly given to plaving the tlute,
atending lectures on phrenology, and such hike
Jissipations.  Phonegraphy, too, had just come
ip, and for a long time I felt it my Jduty to till
up note-books with rows ol strange-looking
sitres that would have pozaled Prman himself
to make out. O course, 1 hal a4 companion in
«if this, & perfect counterpart, with only ope
Arawback.  He hal a sister about seventeen
vears obl. We were constantly visiting at each
other's houses, hut T was generally the host ; for,
to teil the trath, 1 wasa little shy, and was
afraid of the dpawhack (the sister, T wmean). But
Mrs. Brown (wmy friend’s nawe was Hrown used
to press we to visit the house and bring my
dute ;. ‘she was so fond of the fute ! and
“wonld T teach Emily phouography * it wus so
asefull’

¢ Well, 1did take the flute and play duets
with the pisnoforte, until a good deal of the shy-
sess wote off, and we got on with our phone.

graphy swimmiogly.,  Being fond of kuowledge
mysclf, there was naturally a great deal of
pieasure in imparting it to another. At firat
Brown took lessons with Emily, but he soon got
tred, and we were left to pore over the lesson-
book l\)gt‘lhﬂl’.

' As soon as Mres, Brown earned that we had
wdvanced as far as the corresponding  style

<AL U said she, fyou aied Faoly minst wnte
to vach other some of Dyrou's or Moora's poems
in phonegraphy ; how would that o We
conld but try it, but fownd so many mistakes
that it was generally necessary to read the poems
over together afterwands.

* Well, this went on for o year or so, until,
tired  of doing nothing  myself-though my
father, as everyone kuew, was very well atf—1
suddenly made up iy mind to 2o 1o Sustradiag
The atfutr was arranged almost i3 a mesnent the
determination arising out of an uperpeocted meet-
ing with an old anmd sucvessful cojunist then on
a vixit to England, 1 at onee took a betth o
tor Black Bal! elipper to sail in a werk, and was
of course mnuch busied in prepanng the necessary
atfit. The first excitemnent aver, | remietnbered
that 1 had neglected to return Miss Brown s
phonographic exercise, and not having time to
wall, 1enclosed 1t by post, with a few words qalw
in phonography) accompanying it.

“Two days befare the Black Fal? was to sail,
I found time to call on the Brewns, 1 wet Brown
just outside, whao tald me to go in, and he would
be back presently. [ was shown into the draw.
mgeroom. It was empty. D amused myeedf for
a few minntes looking over some pictures,  Pre-
“ently there was a rustle at the door, and almost
before 1 conld turn to see who it might be, |
found myself embraced, | believe even Kissed !
of \:uursiz, there was somoe mistake, but it sud.
denly occurred to we that it was a very pleasant
one, and just at the monwnt wha shonld be pass-
ing the door but Brown, senior.  He seewmed to
take the acene in at a glance, walked up to me,
gave we a hearty slap on the sho: lder, and with
a langh said, * It is Just what ] expested,”  OF
eourse, Mrs. B, entered immediantely after, and
Prown camo double-knocking at the door to
mike another witness of the {‘iulu drama. Al
this time, Fmily's head was oumy shoulder, and
whe ¢jaculating something about * my dear let-
ter," ‘was | alraid to speak then ¥ amd &0 on,

“ The next half-hour is a blank. 1 know that
a letter was brought me from the agent of the
Blnck Ball, regretting that by some mistake a
berth had not been secured for me, but that the
ticket would be available for any vessel of the
Company.  And what is somewhat to the point,
I remember that it was settled that we were to
bo married in three months,

“ Well, tima rolled on. We came to Au.
stralia, aud soon xettled down intoa comfortable
home.

“ One day Mrs, G., putting some boxes
straight, made a grand start, and pulling out a
picce of paper covered with shorthand, exclaim-

oly sot himsell to the task.

abiout the size of & huckshot.

shirt, anyhow. )
upwards through the linen, he felt a mingled
pity and disdain  for men bungling over such

ed, * Why, Tom, hiere is that
that brought us so much h
said I, “what latter ¢
enough 1o read it.”
and then she

dear letter of youra
appiness I' ¢ Letter,’
l'«-rlm‘m you will be good
' Certainly,” said Mrs, G.,

rewd in mock sentimental tone :
¢ 1 return your exercise enrrected, [ send it
by post, s under the ciccumstances I cannot see
you personally. [ admit that | ought to have
told you before that I love yvou, but really I

could nat. Pray forgive me. ’

‘ Yours truly,
‘Tuomas Greexs.'

* 1raw the thing at onee. As | have already
stated, the letter wag in phonography and with.
out vowels. I had merely intended to iuformn
her of my departure, and to excuse myself for the
neglect of not etting my friends know it earlier.

ut mademaiselle Lt read it * 1 love you,' in-
stead of < 1 leave vou.”  And that is how 1 got
married without popping the question.

"1 ok possession of the precious epistle—
the *dear letter ™ —and whenever Mrs. G isina
teasing mood T have only todraw it slowly out
of my pm:kv'_-hnnk, and the tubley are at once
tarned.  We 2t find phonography useful, but
are very paritcular ahout the vowels,”

AN ELEPHANTS FORTRALT,

About six weeks ago, dining out at abachelors’

l-any given by Colonel ——, T was asked by my |

wat i I would muke a s

} Flwe teh of an elephant’s
tead for him.

Of conrse there was but one an-

swer, *CVes," though §added, feeling uncertain

as to the reault, 10 may be a fatlure--but | will
do my best” So on the first morning that | had
time tospare, 1 set off (o the great temple with
the intenting of

ate elephiants @ they are much prized as
siony, and take part fu most of the religious
cetemonies and processions,  Some of them are
employed 1o carry the water and flowers whicl
are bronght in daily for the gods and goddesses

morning aceompanicd by a tew of the temple
dignitaries, and to wusie too, if a fearful noise
Like some halfodozen tin-ketilss beaten out of

tiwe can be so called. On arriving at the temuple

[ tooked to see which would make the best sketeh,
and decided that the largess, ahuge brute (whose

tusks had been sawn off becanse he had once

Kitled a keeperi, chained up in & separate court

of the temple, would devidedly be the one, Seat.
ing wyself ou w stone which was Iving in the
shads of the outer wall of the temple, and be.
g further protected from the sun by & cocoa-
nut tree and an umbrella, the last held by one

of my servauty, and, further, being armed with !

paper and penctl, !set to work to make my
skereh,  Malways takes me some time to deeide
upon which view 1o take, und when that is set.
tled which part of the view shall be commenced
first.  In this instance 1 was prepared 1o hegin
with a side view of the great brute chained
up before e ;
my host, for, oldceting to being looked a1, he
turned hingelf raund so as to bring one of his
hitle twinkiing eves te bear upow e, 1 come
menemi my sketeh, taking a good leok firs,
and then teving to produce the result on paper,
As ] )!l‘n,’;!‘t'\w(l I abserved that the Ve NeXt
e twinkied mure and more, and that the ele-
phant was slowly swaving his trunk from side
to side. 1 tried to make the bestof it, aud w
on with my sketeh,
tresh obervattons, | was just in time (o stoap

down and seavoid a brick which flew over my |
hewd awd was smushed against the wall at the |

back. The whole thing was <o ludicrous that
1 and my servants laughed heartily, The de-
termined opposition 1o my presence you ¢an uu-
derstand, but 1 cannet deseribe the merry
twinkle in the eye, nor the wonderful accar-
ary of the aims.  From that moment, sticks,
stones, and pieces of briek were thrown at me,
and would have inevitably made aciqusintauee
with my head bad not my servants caught them
as they arrived. [ could not, hawever, get on
with the sketeh.  So as the clephant yawned,
I did the same 5 and then 1 left, moch amused
by the morning's entertainment.  The colonel
was disappointed at not having the promised

Jdrawing ; but then, as 1 told im, ** You see the i

elophant did not understand the matter, and de-
cidedly vhjected to my presenee. - Leisure Hour,

STITCHING ON 4 BUTTON,

He had never tried it before, but he was na-
turally a self-reliant man, and felt confident of
his ability to do it.  Moreaver, his wife had
gone into the conutry.  Therefars, curelully
releeting from  that lady’s wark-basket  the
thickest nevdle and stoutest thread, he resolut-
Spitting upon his
fingers, he carefulty 1oled the end of the thread
iuto a point, and then, closing one of his awn
aptics, he attempted to il up the needie’s soli-
tary eye 3 but the thread cither passed by one
side or the other of the needls, or worked itself
against the glittering steel and refused to be per:
sunded,  However, the thread suddenly bolted
threngh the eye to the extent of an inch, aud,
fearing to loose this advantage, he quickly drew
the ends together and united them with a knot
7 The button was a
trouser one, but he liked the dimensions of its
holes, and it was only going on the back of his
As he passed the needle gently

sketehing one of the elephants, |
Vou know that at all nmporiant temples there
rx&qcs- :

? i : ; )
for which purpose they start off early in the

but in this I reckoned without

When looking up to take

exsy jobs ; and he let the button gracefully glide
down the thread to its appointed place, he said
to himself that if ever he married 4 secoud time
, it should be for some nobler reason than a dread
of sewing on his own buttons. The first down-
ward thrust hud the same happy vesult, and
holding the button down firly with his thumb,
he came up again with all that confidence which
: uniform success inspires.  Perhaps the point of

the needle did wot enter to the bone, but it
1 seemed to him that it did, and his comment

upon the circumstance was emphatic. But he
i was very ingenious, and next time he would hold
! the button by one edge and come up through
% the hole nearest the other.  Of course he would.
. But the needle had an independent way of suit-
| ing itself as to holes ; and it chose the one where
i

the thumb was.  Then the needle got sulky. It

didu’t care sbout heles, anyhow, if it was going
i 10 be abused for tinding them, and the button
! might have been an unperforated disc for all the
E apertures whichi that needle couldd thenceforward
: be made 1y discover, without infinite poking and
! {;mdding. 1t always came through when it was
i least expected, and never when it was wanted.
Still he persevered, and it was not until he
i finally discovered that he had stizehed over the
edge of the hutton and had sewn iton the wrong
{ side of the shirt that he utterly broke down,

|
|
|

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

i Miss Bresr has been awarded by the Queen
i & pension of £400 per annurm.

i Asa sign oof the times it may be mentioned
“that a paper called the Profectionist has ap-
. peared.

Tue author of *“The Truth about the Land

i League” was always suspected to be Mr. Forster's

¢son. Mr. Arnold Forster’s name will appear on
the new edition. The book lifts the veil,

A LIMIT is to be placed on Raturday after.
i noon  pigeon shooting at Hurlingham.  Per-
“haps pigeon killing there will be altogether

given up, and other ““sports,”” more sensible
“and equally as pleasant to the ladies, will be
" introduced. -

1T seems that with Irish ideas come Irish
idioms. A proposalis on foot for the formation
of a Land League in Wales, and the cirenlar sent
out informs those who wish to help the scheme

on the quict that they may =end their names
i anonvimously.

i Tris stated that Mr. Biggar's father, when he
" purchased a small property in Irelanmd, raised
; he rents thirty per cent.  Riggar, the son and
i patriot, inhenited this property, and has been
 receiving the increased rental. Last week the
Commissioners kuocked off the thirty per cent.
and reduced the rentals to their origiunal figure.

Iis expected that we shall bave 10 wait an-
other eighteen months or more for the revised
versem of the Old Testament.  The company
of revisers are, however, getting on quickly.
They tave reached in their second revision the

fend of the second chapter of Daniel.  They are,
it i3 whispered, making chauges even greater
and more namerous than those which were
niade in the New Testament by the Jerusalem
Chamber Company,

As we are nearing the race season we may
beein to look out for novelties in dress. If one
i celebrated window in Boud street is to be a eri-
terion of what is in store for us, it looks as if
women, amongst their other claims to equality
with the less influential sex, were going to be-
come exceedingly horsey in their attire. Last
j season we had jockey caps, and they certainly
made saucy girls look saucier.  Now, as well as
the caps, we are to have jackets, red cloth, and
brass buttons.

Tur season of French plays about to open
promises fortunately to he more varied and
attractive  than usual. No  fewer than three
ditferent vompanies will occupy the boards of
the Gaiety--Madame Sarah Bernhardt-Damala,
for so the eccentric tragedienne now styles her-
self, caming tirst ; M. Coquelin and other mem-
bers of the Comédie Frauncaise following ; and
Madame Chaumont, with a very naughty Palais
Royal company bringing up the rear,

[.oxpoy becomes more musieal yearly. Not
only have we a brilliant opera season just now,
Lt concerts are more numerous than they have
ever been known. Last week there were no
fewer than thirty.  To foreign musicians, com-
posers, and performers, London is a veritable
1 Dorado, carrying off annually as they do more
gold out of the great metropalis than ever the
SRpuninrds found in Peru,  The development of
musical taste in our midst which all this be-
tokens augnrs well for the success of the new
College of Music.

Gatteorty, the Italian boy nine years of
ape, who is creating a great impression in the
Lendon drawing-rooms by his reticaranbie powers
as an improrisiore at tfw pianoforte, was at a
arty 8 few rights since given by Sir George
Vombwell to the l'rince of Wales. The first
subjecty, two bars of melody, given by Mr,

Grossmith and Mr. Alfred de Rothschild, were
treated with much skill. The Prince then asked
Mr. Grossmith to play the ghost melody from
The Corsican Brothers. This with great success
(ia{leotti treated in turn as march, fugue and
waltz.

s

Tur Lord Mayor will shortly give a grand
ball, the cost of which will amount to £2,500.
It wus his intention to have a grand ball in
honor of the recent Rogal marriage, but the be-
resvement sustained by the Duchess of Albany
has necessitated the abandonment of the idea.
The Lord Mayor will also give a banquet to the
mayors and provosts at the Mansion House on
June 17, at which both the Prince of Wales and
the Duke of Fdinburgh will be present, but, for
want of room, the entertainment will not in.
clude the mayoresses or others. A municipal
ball hay not been given by the Corporation for
nine years, but there have been balls of the
kind on a wninor scale at the Mansion House
since then,

Tue loss of her state barge by the [Tictoria
awd Albert in a heavy ser off Dover, while at
the service of Priucess Helen and her illustricus
parents, is exceedingly unfortunate, as, with its
ornate carving, tasteful coloring, and gilt em-
bellishments, it was a perfect specimen of its
kind. It has been reported that after the Queen
has left the Isle of Wight for Scotland the Vie-
torw and Albert will have a complete overbaul,
her hull requiring expensive attention before
she again makesa Contivental trip. It has been
many years since this yacht was thoroughly re-
fitted, owing to the exigencies of ber Royal
service ; but her timbers have been repeatedly
surveyed, and that some of therm need replacing
by sound wood is not surprising.

THE coaching season is now in fall swing, and
a scene of great activity and interest is to be ob-
served at the White Horse Cellars in Piccadilly,
at the morning and afterncon hours when the
four-in-hand  passenger coaches go and come.
These coaches now go in all directions, and
nothing could be more charming than the drive
through the green lanes of England. It is a
famous day’s outing to go with the coach to its
destination, have a light lunch, and get back
again to town ion time for dinner. The coaches,
driven by amateur whips, and well equipped,
are in the best style, and it is, indeed a pretty
sight to se: these coming home in the late
afternoons, with the horses tossing their heads,
as if proud of the load they drew, awl tv hear
the blast of the guard’s horn.

VARIETIES.

Axoxast our industrial and frugal forefathers
it was a maxim, that a young woman should
never be married until she had spun herself a
set of body, table, and bea linen. From this
custom, all unmarried women were termed spin-
sters—an appellation they still retain in all law
proceedings.

11 will be ditlicult to revive an interest in any
sculling matches for a time, after the sigoal
:rimnphs of the Uanadian : but an attempt will
be made in a match between Boyd and Laycock
on the 3rd July, on the Tyne, when £400 will
change hands, 1t is singalar that the moral to
be derived from Hanlan's rowing is not tnore de-
cisively recognized, namely, that a man must
row with his back mere than with his arms.

TuE world is astounded at the notion of the
millions that figure for cour national debt ; it re.
quires all its financial capacity to comprehend
the sum total ; but what is to be su-d of the
statement recently issued by Sir John Lubbock
in his capacity of Hon. Secretary of the London
Bankers! Sir Johin, in this document, tells us
of the sum of £6,382,654,000 which he says
was paid at the Banker’s clearing house last
year ! It may be quite correct, we have not gone
over it : but how is it there are no odd shillings
and halfpence—not an odd pound, not even a
hundred ! The clearing-house does not appar-
ently do &i: in such frivolous items.

GAYLORD CLARKE, of the Knfetoréacker ma-
gazine in New York, was quite a humorist in
his way. When he was publishing the magazine,
Barnum had his musenm where the Herald
building now stands. Clarke and Barnum were
great friends, yet each liked to turn the joke on
the other. On one occasion Clarke came down
to the museum in great haste, and wanted to
kuow of Mr. Barnum if he had the club Captain
Cook was killed with, and, if he bad, would he
allow him to examine it, as he was writing an
article for the magazine on the death of Cook,
and would like to familiarize himself with the
appearance of the weapon that ended his exist-
ence. Mr. Barnum said that he was only too
happy to be able to gratify his curiosity, as he
had the identical club, and that he would go
and get it for him. Mr. Barnum, in narrating
the incident afterwards, said, ** 1 went and pick.
ed out an Indian club that looked as if it might
have killed Captain Cook or any one else, and
brought it back, and assared Mr. Clarke that
that was the identical club.  He examined it for
a time critically, snd then, handing it back,
said, ‘Mr. Barnum, 1 thought you must have it ;
as all the small museuns in the country have it,
n large one like yours could not atford to de with-
out it." I told Clarke 1 owed him one ; and
then he left, chuckling over how nicely he had

turzed the point on me.”




