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(Continued.)
XXXIIL
THE CLOD AND THE STAR.

Harry Vance grew better, Itis
have a close-knit constitution. It
than huge muscle which excels in 3
but the slender race-horse limbs are-

{or endurance, 3

Mouse was by the young fellow’s side
the time as before, and. ome
were of his delirium during
fever. Monse told him that he

ken of the accident at Piedmont,

:T, Frances Cary io his arms, while
his bedside ; whereup-

on Vance blushed crimson, and de-

manded just what had him. Mouse

had no difficulty In re his words,

and the blush Iagcr“' deeper, He had sald

that he loved her.

* That was unfortunate,” he sald, ina
low voice, :

Mouse looked at him with a izquiring

¢ To have told her—that—"

He stopped.

** That you loved her ! Thst'l‘whnt you
sald, you foolish Harry, and I'd like to
know why you shouldn’s say it if y.u
wanted %o.”

* 1 was msy—:&t':.funy head —gr I

she was

y
Mouse, philosophically ;
the pdft,h sir. I doa’t see why, if you
were in your. head, you haven't a right
to love people, and have people love yeu,
too !”

Harry locked with wide eyes at Mouse,
and said, in » low voioe, :

* You can’ mesn—"

*“ Yes, Ido,” said Mouse, muh}ly;
“ I mean you are good enough for any iady
in this Jand.”

Vance knit his brows ; then he
sald, mournfull

“My poor, dZ‘r little Mouse ! it is good
to beas young and orant as you are.
You love me—you love everybody, for
that matter, you heart is so big ; but you
forget who and what] am.” >

“You are my own dear Harry,” she
said, putting her arms around his neck, and
pressing her lips to his pale face,

“ Yes, youlove me, I say, and your
love is precious tome. .Bub you are not
others, To them I am » poor wagabond,
neither more nor less. Did you ever hear
of what is called a zero, Mignon? Iiis a
thing which stands for nothing. I am a
zero.”

“ You are our Harry, sir; ard any one
might be proud %> love you—even dear,
sweet Frances Cary!”

Harry Vance shrugged his shoulders,
blushing. For the first $ime the latent
#pirit of bitterness, and revolt at his low
fortunes, betrayed itself in the manner of
§ 20 poor boy.

“Yon myht as well expect the star to
stoop to thé®clod,” he said, *‘ The star
shines on the clod, but does not stoop to
it ; and if the clod is wiss it will keep its

lace,”
re Oh, Harry |” protested Mouse, ‘‘ don’t
think of yourself 8o.”

¢ I think of myself as I am, dear,” he
said, losing his bitterness, and speaking
softly and gently, *‘ We are poor end
humble, but that does not matter much.
The sun shines for us, and the sky is as
blue as it is for others ; only your talking
in this wild way makes it not =0 blue to

his head, they sapposed that he had fallen
aslesp. The rest, therefore, retired, and
in an hour the iong breathing of one and all
indioated that they were ¥

Then Henry Vance rose quietly, left
Crow’s Nest, and went out into the night,
He was hot with fever, and his steps were
uncertain, Did he evem know where he
was going ? It seemed so, since he went
straight on, through the night, toward
Falling Water,

Frances Cary was in the library finish-
ing a letter ; it was about ten at night,
and Mr, Cary had gone to his chamber only
» few moments before—Frances promising
to retire, in ber turn, when she had filled
her sheet of mote-paper.

All at once she raised her head. Steps
crossed the porch, the front door opened,
then the door of the library ; and Harry
Vance came in, his head bare, his face
flushed, his eyes full of a vague pain.

¢ T did not mean %0,” he said, ina faint,
trembling volce ; * you heard me—I did
not wish you to hear me—it was my fever
—and I did not know you were atmy bed-
side.” 1 ;
He drew a long breath, trembling and

looking at her. His eyes betrayed the
secret of the poor boy’s heart—an unutter-
able tenderness transfiguored his whole
face.

** ] am nothing,” he went on, in a broken
and faint volce, *‘I would not dare—not

~because you are a young lady ; because

are—what ‘are, I did

that I had

held you in my arms. _ You will not think

of it any more—since I tell you I am sorry.

I was very sick and weak Iam well now,

you see, and have come to ask you %o for-
give ne,”

**Oh no !” exclaimed Frances, blushing,
and with tears in her eyes, ‘‘there is no-
thing to forgive. You saved me - I should
have beea killed.”

1 never meant you %o know,” he
murmured. ht it might make

sshamed. I fo lift you from
Icould not do that with-

of the will, moved a
little as a tree does in the wind.

1 only camwe to tell you this- I counld
not live without telling yeu. You will
forgive my raving, as it was only raving.
Yeu will never see me any more—"

He stood for an lnstant looking at her
and trembling, She had half risen. He
came one step toward her,

“ I shall never see you ayain. Good-
bye !” he said, looking at her as if his heart
were breaking, and holding out his hand.
Frances held out her own, and he tried to
take i, The effors was too much for him,
He tottered, fell upou one knee beside
her chalr, and, if she had not put her arm
around him, would have fainted and

When Mz, Cary, in his dressi

P A A ressing-gown,
hastened to the library, where hog iuxd
volces, the young man was on his knee thus
by the young lady’s chair, with his face
resting on t:ohhmdhd?o g;ld, mdulaor n:m
supportin e ran and gof a

of 'Et;r aud moimdhhh forehead.
the touoch of her fingers opened his
eyes and rose to his feet, looking vaguely
around him, Teun minuntes afterward, in
apite of every effort which Mr. Cary made
to 'gludb to remain, he went away.
clod zsnd the star had made each
other’s acquaintance !

work’s the thing for Buqlu, snd I'm
right on the money question.”

““ Well, that a very good question to be
right on,” sald the Lefthander, indiffer-
ently.

“You can bet your life on'it!” said
Mr. Ruggles, cheerfally ; *‘ and If I can’t
git more work there’s always ome thing

‘‘ Jine the moonshiners.”

““ You mean the whiskey men ?" said the
Leithander, looking intently at him,

* Jest so—the only trouble is the thing’s
%0 risky ; they might ketoch a feller and
take his loose change ; but they wouldn't
git mine—I buryit.”

‘“ Bury your money ?”

* In a holler log, at a place I know in
the woods. That's to keep it out of the
bar-rooms. I mostly spend every red cent
I take along with me on sich occasions,”

“* Well, that's not & bad idea,” said the
Letthander, indifferently.

* No extra charge for telling of it to a
friend like you, mate. You might have
some greenbacks to put away, too—not as
bein’ & moonshiner, which it is not my
meaning. Greenbacks or papers—I put
all them things away, and as the Scripture
says, ‘Co thou and do like unto it.””

Now, as Mouse had read aloud this pre.
cept from her Bible in different terms, the
Lefthander recognized the fact that Mr.
Raggles quoted icoorrectly. He did not
set him right, however, but only said,

“* | always carry what money and papers

I bave abount me.”

He uttered the words in a matter-of-fact
indifferent

and
a -striking effect.  Mr, Ruggles shot

't
Mr. E’l‘ had
bettle, i s
“Yon're welcome!—it's a good ar-
tikle ”
The  Lefthander hesitated. Was his

old fondness for drink unextinguished, and

the temptation too great? It really
seamed so ; for, after looklns quietly a
Mr. R s, he took the bottle and swal.-
lowed a deep draught of the whiskey.

“ You are right ; it's a very good article
indeed,” he said. '

“ My turn next,” said Mr, Ruggles,
with a cheerfal and friendly alr; and he
held the bottle to his lips for a protracted
period, swallow repeatedly, and—drank
nothing at all.

He shon said he must be going, and so.
licited the Lefthander’s company for a
part of the way., Finding this request
reasonable, the Lefthander walked on at
his side, and they entered the wocds, and
were soon_near the steep banks of the
Fallivg Water above the ford. Here Mr.
Ruggles, professing himsell weary, sat
down upon a ledge of rock, and the Leaft-
hander took his saat beside him.

““Take a little somethin’, mate,” Mr.
Ruggles said, producing his bottle. The
Lefthander responded with avidity, It
was a melancholy sight to see the bad old
habit again returning. = His tongune began
to grow thick, and he stimmered slightly ;
then Mr. Ruggles, after an interval, pro-

anothér little something, and ‘an-
other, when the Lefthander closed his eyes,
and leaned back against the ledge of rock
behiad him,

Mr, Ruggles, who had raisad the bottle
to his mouth repeatedly, wagched his com-..
panion with a perfectly sober glance. The
Lefthander was falling asleep under the
effect of his potations, There could be no
deubt at all, at last, that he was sound
asleep, and Mr. Ruggles proceeded rapidly
%0 search his h&ook They contained
uothing but pipe and tobacco, and a
few bank-nobee, which the honest Mr,
Ruggles replaced. He seemed bitterly dis-
appointed, and even muttered an oath.

““Curse the whole oursed affair!” he
said, turning o walk away,

Raggios by S coar of s eeat  Ho

shrunk back with . something
the Lafthander.

hander, who exhibited neither in face nor
voice any traces of his recent potations ;
“dop'tbéinahmry., I want to falk a
little,”

The astonishment of Mr. Roggles was
overpowering. His eyes were full of ter
ror, and seemed to project from their
orbits, Allthe colour had faded out of his
face, and, though  his lips moved, his
tongue refused its office,

* You seem to be a little dumb,” said
the Lefthander, phlegmatically, *‘ I'll
doctor your case—nothing brings a man to
like cold water.”

The spot where they had held their con-
versation was on the slope of a declivity
sinking to the banks of the stream. From
this a sort of shoulder projected, termipa-
ting in a pile of reck which bung over the
water, These rocks go by the name of
* Lovers’ Leape,” and are common on the
Shenandoah, the Opequon, and other
streams of the Virginia valley. They are

erally crowned with pimes, and paths
f::h to them, made by wild animale pos-
sibly, There was such a path leading to
this one, and the Lefthander went down
the path, which was covered with pine
t.esels, half leading and half ;d:;lugging Mr,
Ro2gles with him, his hand+ grasping
has ¢.78t-collar.
It w88 nok far to the summit of the rock,
which aight have been called without the
least .x\qgontion by the nsme of preci-
pioe, snd t.16y soon reached is. There was

e water foaming over the
B L, M 2o
ddered.
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overdid the tramp businezs, You deteo-
tives often make that mistake,”

** I rather think yow're right.”

“Well 2” said the Lefthander, and as
this was evidently a oo.::{s'rehemive inter.
regatory, Mr, Ro

g"‘M:.y Lxmll--g%rl::u or telagraphed fo
the New York Ohief of Polive to send a
good man, with & tramp’s get-up in his
valise, o the station not far from here,
where he would bs met and receive in-
structions —there would - be no trouble
about the money, which would go up to
‘oar figures.

¢ Just #0,” ssid the Lefthander,

¢t Well, I was sent, and found Mr. Las-
celles waiting when I arrived, aad be ex-

what he wanted,”

plained he waz 3
y ‘at these words turmed
The d Jaolkod fized 4

understand each other,” he rald, ma
tioally ; **1 have no time $o waste in listen-
ing to » made-up siory. What I want to
know is everything. I know & good deal
already. You had best lose sight of being
& detective, and remember that we are by
ourselves here, as I said, and talking in a
tfriendly way. ’

The ,I.nf s'hmdot looked etraight into
the eyes of Mr, Ruggles, and then, turn.
ing his head in thesame deliberate fashion,
glanced toward the summit of the rock a
few steps distant..

¢ ] under:tand,” said Mr. Ruggles, who
had gradually regained his equanimity ;
‘anod’s as good as » wink to a blina
horse,’ I mean to tell you the truth. For
that matter it's not so hard—2 don’t like
this young Lasocelles with his high-headed
ways ; he'salittle too much of the awell
for my use, and I rather think if he had
been in your place he'd have dropped me
over there.”

“[ think he would,” sald the Leff-
hander, candidly.

¢t T mean %o tell you the plain truth.”

¢ It would be better.”

¢ 1 fcund him waiting at the station, and
we went off irto the woods acd had a long
talk, What he wanted was $o get posses-
sion of some pa he thought you had,
and he offered bne thousand doliars for the
papers—to run up to balf as much again if
the business was dangerous,”

The Lefthander nodded,

¢t There was no more to say, after I heard
where I could find you. Ibad my tramp

et up with me, and came and asked you
gn' » night’s lodging ; and when you were
asleep 1 searched your pockets add the
whole room for the papers.” &

I thought yeu must have dome that,”
said the Lefthander.

““Well, I found no papers on yom, or
anywhere about—either then or afterward.
I got the shingle job o be in the neigh.
bourhood, and was often in the house when
you were away ; but there was nothing
there, unless you hid it where I could nos
find i8.” ' ;

“ As you say, there wss nothing there,
After that ?’

“ 'Well, I tried then o track you up
after your fight with the circus manager,
I learned you had gome that nlgl: to the
house of a Mr, Grantham, in town,
where you slept. This amounted %o no-

; and though I started to goand see
Mr, Granthsm, and pump him, I gave up
the idea as not worth the trouble. He
could only tell me what I knew—that
you had slept there, and gone away in the
mornfvg ; and as to Ais having your papers
for safe keeping, that was too unlikely to
make It worth my while to ingnire, even
if Ihad made up a story to acoount for
asking him the question.”

The Lefthander again nodded,

‘* So you went to Mr, Lasoelles, ard
told him you were thrown off the scent ?”

“ Yen ; and was suubbed by the gentle-
man, Be made no bones of telling me
that I was a new hand at the detective
business ; and I agreed to try you sgain
with a bottle, thinking you might say
somethirg,”

“ Yes.”

‘‘ Or search your pockets again—yon
might have the papers on you, But you
didn’t talk on business matters, and you
got drunk $oo quick.”

Mr. Ruggles smiled, and evidently ac-
oepted the situation like an old hand and a
philosopher. He was mot at all a green
hsnd as h(illll::ddne?u, ‘u&r L:lhoeuu sup-
posed, an only iatled on the ent
occasion from the difficult lnahrhlw on
which he had obliged to work, He
had repeatedly in private interviews
Gentleman Joe, but
they knew no hatever of the exiat.
ence of the papers—which for the rest Mr,

did not venture too plainly to al.
m:,'m obvious reasons. ::’Monu
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MARRIED LIFE.
sent for, Well, I don’t drink now, but it is
just as well 1did to-day. It’s agood thing
to know what cards you're playing against,
and the rnck yonder made my friend show
his hand.”

He then went back to Crow’s Nest. The
detective had disappeared.

(To be Oontinued.)
Summer Literaturve.
(From the Boston Pest.)

Plainly, this is not the season for the
mind’s moet laboured ;aand tortuous opera-
vions,. The persons who think that they
g:to loviting eummer retreats simply to
dhr;t.!::':hldr bodl‘::, and breath pure
MK 850 ungs, have
: The mind

season has established for our guid.
ance. To the summer pilgrim we
would say :—Leave the ponderous
tomes upon the book-shelves in the home
library. Run away without telling your
friends who flood you with scientific and
political pamphlets where you are going.
Eschew po'ities, and if yon must have
scieccs, let it be acquired by o al inves.
tigation. Botan/ze and geologize to your
heart’s content, but do not seriously phil.
osophize beyond your natural inclination.
Crowd your trunks with good fiction, good
q‘oﬁq, and good light essays, Take along

horeau and Buegoughs, Howells and Ike
Marvel, Charles' Dudley Warner, and
plenty of Thackeray, Geerge Ellot and
Henry James, Jr., will do in small doses,
but they had better be kept for November,
Keep clear of trash. Light reading of that
kind is like a dith of soda water.© Wesare
recommending strawberries and cream,
peaches, green corn and clambakes, Suc-
oculence and mellow freshness are what we
sdvite. Partake without limiting your-
;elf, and you will return to work well and

sppy.

Statues in London.
(From the London Telegraph),
At » meetlng of the Court of Common

Council, an annouvcement was made
which shonld be a source of gratification

THIRD WEEE,

that just prior to the oollislon most
of« the boys wére in the Cabin,
| He was sitting with the older mem-
bers of the party. They notlced the
steamer coming down the river. The
Garland and the Fortune, arother
stoamer, seemed not very far spart and
coming very rapidly. It seemed to him
they were racing. He had just said to
Miss Dasseau, who was sitting beside
him, that it was an exhilarating eight
to see a steamer plow’ ugh
the water on such a bright moonlight
night, when he saw the Garland sud-
denly loom wup larger, and instantly
divined with horror that a colislon
was imminent, The Mamie] whistled,

after the Garland replied,
but bore down directly cn the fragile
yacht, ing it as if it bad been an egg
shall. At the moment he'ydivined a

friends and

{ Dusseau followed lni‘-ﬁl
At the same time he felt the bost give way
and oaught hold of & rope on
the Garland, The young lady did the
‘ssms, and somebody on board the steameri
pulled her aboard and he climbed the rope
usaided. The four boys saved crawled
out of the cabin windows and threw
thomselvea into the water. They were
picked up by the lifeboat of the Garland,
which was iatoly lowered, but some
who might have been raved were, he fears,
drowned by the swell or run down
by the Fortuns, which plowed along
very soon aiter, This was
not the fault of the Fortune, ss they
seemed to suppose, that the Garland peo-
ple, who hailed them in alarn and anxiety,
were cheering, ; \

‘In addition to the names of the lost al-
ready sent, another boy, John Grenmsel,
was also drowned. A search to-day failed
to find the wreck of the sunken yacht. No
bodies have yet been recovered

Inhuman Parents.
(From the London Telegraph.)

There are already a Society and an As.
sociate Soclety for the Protection of
Women and Children, bu} the action of
these l.odlt:ggl-—lll uoell'::t :ie no doubt
they are—would appear to chiefly con-
fined to taking up cases of aggravated as-
saults committed by husbands of the lower
classes upon their wives. Instances of
cruelty to children alzo come occasionally
under the societies’ cognizance, but many
more of the mcst flagrant nature seem
altogether to have escaped their notice,
For example, we fail to perceive any trace
of the ties’ action in the case of the
man James Marr and the woman Glynn,

to all good citizsns proud of the presti
of this ancient city, and which lhpm: b‘o-.

of the competi of
a sum nof excecding £1,000, s m
To the honour of the city of London, it
should be remembered that this {s'not the
first time that the corporation has atrl
to enecurage and to patronize the

direction was, it must be admitted, some.
what droll. Strype, the ant/quarian, was,
indeed, able to speak admiringly of a
““nobly great statue of Charles II. on
horseback trampling on stairs, standing on
a pedestal, with dolphins cut i niches, all
of freestene, by a water vonduit e
given to the ocorporation Sir g:‘ri
Vyner, the convivial Lord Mayor and
Baronet, who vowed that the merry mon-
arch should come back to Guildba'l and
take ** t'other bottle,” *‘ He that's drunk
is as t as a King,” quoth the easy
ereign ; and he returned to the Mayoral
table and took '‘t'other bottle” accord-
His statue had nevertheless a very

ourious story, The convivial Sir Robert

who were recently summoned before Mr,
Newton for acts of the most hideons bsr
barity towards a boy of 7, named Bertie
Herbert Glynn,
soribed as

‘M"‘ was

night ago, fast asleep, at fivé o’clock in the
morning, in a van near Fitzroy-square, He
was almost inanimate, and seemed %o
be bloodless, and, when he was examined,
A% was found that he was covered from his
%0 his heels with freehly-inflicted

by a He
mi was
8¢. Pancras
te the authors of
hen the :Ihgldmod w;
courk an

e held up his hands and
his wrists, w were terribly
. We shall see how presently.
ccording to his statement, he lived with
is father and inother in Cleveland street.
One night his father tied him up by his
to the bed-post, having previously
stripped him, Then he mercilessly beat
the boy with a strap, and after the
Jhumane father, and equally humane
mother, went to bed, leaving the wretched
little child, raw from scourging, still
naked, and bound to the bed. The
man Marr, it would seem, absconded after

belng served with th
warrant has been issued for his apprehen-
sion, and Glynn, whose complicity in the
act of ornelty committed has not yet been
proved, has been remanded on her own

zances,

. Miserableness.

The most wonderful and marvellous suo-
cees, in cawes where are sick or pin-
ing away from a condition of miserableness,
that no one knows what - ails them (profit-
able patients for dootors), is obtained by
the use of Hop Bitters. They begin to
oure from the first dose, and keep it up
nnﬁla;fmhdthnd strength is restor-
ed. oever is afflicted in t

excellent musician and learned
~Writer, Dr, Franz Hueffer, in a recent

delivered &. London d-:«:lbod the
rystal Palace certs ”’ as the * most
orchestral cesin Europe,”

HiPtvf
kit

g‘t?t:h)ldh ti:o t:mplab! $5,000, United

gold ccin, ?-lnn an; .
son now in the Amoriou’; orth or Si::f s
and in five years from daste, viz., when he
shall have become 23 years of age, they
will sustain him' in the sum of $10,000 to
play against sny person in the world, ac-
cidents and casualties excepted. D. C. M.

g:lo(,l,ull, 427 First street, San Francisco,

It is stated on good authotly that the
execufors of the late Major Adams, of
London, sre sueing Mlle. Valleria for £2,-
600, the amount they claim was expended
for the musical education of the young
lady and her sister in Italy and London,
Pousibly the rumour that Mlle, Valleria’s
busband (Mr. Persy Hutchinson) announc-
ed his intention to settle £15 000 upon her
on the day of their marriage has had some-
thing to do with the commenvement of this
suif; It is said that this very charming
and accompliched prims donna intends to
remain in the profeesion, and is under con-
tract with Mr, Gye.

An amusing anecdote is told of one
aspiring but stuttering dramatist, who,
after many attempte, was able at last to
get a manager to listen to his little play.
When the aut’or, whose nervousness had
increased his- impsdiment, had finished
reading his act, the manager delighted him
with the agaurance that the play was ac-
cepted and weuld be dome speedily, He
wasiplessed with it, he added, bscause the
idea was 80 new ; there had never before
been a play in which all the chsracters
stammered. ‘‘ B.b-but,” hesitated the
young dramatiet, ‘it is I th.th-that
s-stutter, and n-n-not the c-c-characters !”
Wherengon the mavager abruptly an-
snswered . ‘' Then I don’t care for the
plece! Good morning 1”

- Bmma Abbott’s company : for the next
s.::-. will inclade Julie Buuulg, Z:lda
Pauline Maurel, Emily Laran,
Signor Brignoli, (his first nppunnugi.::
Eoglish ‘opers); William Castle, A. E.
Stoddard, Walter Strini and Eilis Ryse,
It is anticipated thas Brignoll will create a
sensation in his new departure. He wili
appear with Miss Abbott in ““ The Bohem-
ian 1,” - “Trovatore,” ¢ Lucia” and
‘“ The Barber of Secville,” The Abbots
re ire will also embrace * Faust,”
%" on,” ‘‘ Maritana,” ‘““‘Paul and
Vl&n.h," “ Romeo and Juliet,” and
* Carmen.” The season will bégin quite
early, the opening engagement bsing in
some oue of the Western cities,
M, Cohen’s opera *‘ Estella,” which Mr,
Gye has recently produced at Covent Gar-
den, with Mme, Adelina Patil in the
incipal role, appears to have fallen fiat.
e London Standard saye:—** ¢ Estella’ is
derstood to be an amended version of
‘ Les Bleuots,” which was given, with very
slight suocess, at Paris in 1867, and has
been revised with a view toits performance
at the Royal Italian Opera. Bat it is not
amendment or revision which ‘Estella’
needs, What is wanted is something
which the composer clearly cannot provide
—original melody and the faculty for giv.
ing musical - expression to a dramatio
incident. The lack of these constitute the
fatally weak points of * Estells,” and, un.
fortunately, they happen to be the first
and most indispensable requisites of every
lyric composition. M. Cohen, let it be
granted, a well-trained musician ; an
accomplished stadent, if not aiways a mas-
ter, of orchestral -devices, and by mno
means without an appreciation of tuneful-
ness. He has a considerable knowledge
of contemporary opers, a knowledge so
deeply rooted, indeed, that there is in his
writivg a tendency at times to trust rather
$0 his memory than to his, tiop, but
thongh M. Cohen borrows, he does not
alwaye borrow judiciously.” Mme. Patti
is generally commended for her share of
the performance, but even ‘she could not
save the opera.
Mr. Boucicault’s new play, * Incha-
vogue,” isadrama in fonr acts, two of
which paszted in London and two in the
West of Ireland. It is said that it con-
taine situations which will throw the
““ Colleen Bawn'' and ** Arrah na Pogue
into the shade. Ireland is to be shown
from a new point of view and Irish char-
acter In an entirely new light. The plot
may be given in a few words as follows :—
An Irish pilot having saved a ship with a
le cargo from beivg wrcch: on the
coast,{ 1eceives a large reward in salvage,
Herenbunces his former ocoupntion, and is
eager t> found a family and see hononr
shed upon his firstborn and heir. Thls
former pilot, now grown a proud ambitious
man of wealth, is the character in which
Mr. Boucicault will appear. The London
soenes are devoted to the adventures of
the pilot's firstborn, who, despiring his
natlve land and the traditions of his fa-
thers, mixes in London society and among
Englishmen as Dadley Walsin
ing his Irish origin entirely.
an estrangement between father and son,
and the Iatter, deprived of funds, fs com.
led $o seek his fortune abroad.® The
ather grieves at the conduct of his son
and becomes half-witted. The oclosing
scene containe some startling sensations,
scenic and otherwise.” The boy, who has
found fortune in Anstralia, returns
itent, to find the happiness of the old
cme destroyed and his father hopelessly
insane, He has a partner whom he ex.
cts to arrive in the mext ship coming to
gland, Outside the house a storm rages.
Suddenly a cry is raised that a Iarge vessel
is drifting on the rocky coast and will in.

.evitably be wrecked. A cail is mada for

Rev. Job Shenton, formerly of t},
Bootia fs the most ,,‘;)51‘3::

ven fo R, Le,.
charge of Du;

e llkl]l!!iem
3 mont by th
Bishop of London. One of x
n;vo of Africa, $hem vy ,
he English Curates’ Augmentatio
had an income last year of 863,120‘!1 ’f:n&
desired to give $250 to curates who hay
un;):d &Mu years. b
e Amerioan Episcopal Church
the number of oofnmunlmh in rlesp7o_ned
281,970; in 1878, 314,367 ; ia 1579, 35"
000 ; and in 1880, 322,713, e
Rev. J. R. 8, Parkinson, curate of Liver.
pool, N.8., was recently presented with
an address, with & purse ¢,
Mrs. Parkinson contalning $60.
Spurgeon is one of seventeen childrep,
His mother was one of twenty-two, He v
converted in a Methodist church, and e,
gan to preach at sixteen years of age,
Rev. Sumul Johnson has this noble re,
of politie silence :—**The unbelievey
he who deliberately declines to speak
'hh:: ::l thinks ok ot; tohumbe humanity wity
wi en intrus
'Phl ted to

It is interesting to notice how largely th,
Bible infiuences she literature of the day,
Its phrases are so telling that they pan
ocurrent everywhere. The most secular of
::. newspapers are liberally sprinkled wity

em, ¢

The Duchess-Dowager of Cleveland by
gx‘-e;entegm tum of £1,000 to th,
~.ahop of Nottingham, towarg
the endowment of the proposed ney
bishopric of Southwell, and a furthe
sum of £500 toward the provision of 4

episcopal palace,

I hold with Algernon Sydney that i}y
are but two thinge-of vital importarce_
thoss which “he calle religion and politicy,
but which I would rather eall our dutiy
and affections toward God, and our dutje
and feelings toward men ; sclence and Jit,
erature are but a poor make.up for th,
want of thess — Dr. Arnold.

Every natural longirg has its naty)
satisfaction, .If we thirst, God has creasg
liquids to gratify tbirst. If we are g,
ceptible of attachment, there are beingy
to gratify that love, If we thirst for lij
and love eternal, it is likely that there ane
an eternal life and eternal love to satisfy
that cravivg. —F., W, Roberison,

President Chadbourne, of Williams Col.
lege, says there are two clasees of men who
find it difficult to reconcile the Mossic and
the geologio record. The first class hss ng
practigsl knowledge ef the facts of geolcgy,
and ﬁzlccond is equally withcut kncy.
ledge /ol the Bible,  The difficuity is not
in their minds so much as in thelr hearts,
and it is rather the law given on Sinai than
the first chapter of Genesis that makes the
trouble. If they do notapproach theligat
there is a reason, which our Lord assigned
long ago.

R :ligious services were recently beld in
Edinburgh and other parts of Scotland to
cemmemorate the strupgles of the Cover.
anters in the 17'h century, especially the
200th aoniversary of the declarations in
favour of religious Jiberty made at San.
quhar on June 22, 1680, by Richard Csm.
eron and his foliowers. In Edinburgh the
services were conducted in the open sir i
Old Greyfriars’ churchyard, and were held
in both sfternoon and evening, At the
afternoon meeting the audience numbered
between eight snd ten th d.

In & zermon delivered mwn recently
the Bishop of Manchestersaid that *some
of the clergy feared that if the Burials
bill passed we should have roenes of dese.
cration and disorder, and the mo:t bias.
phemous, athelstical doetrine proclaimed
aloud.” Hedid not believe it. For one,
be would be only too glad if the Lill,
which had caused too much grievance and
ucsettlement, soon b¢came the law of the
land. He had no fear that the privilege
would be abused in the'way some people
feared, who could not trust their neigh.
bours as he wished they could truet them,

Begin the morning by eaying to thysslf,
I ehall meet with the busybody, the un.
grateful, the arrogant, deceitful, envious
unsocial. All these things hsppen to them
by resson of their ignorance of what it
g od acd evil. But I, who have segn the
nature of the good that it iz beautifunl, and
of the bad that itis ugly,can neither be in-
jured by any of them—Ifor no cne can fix on
me what is ugly—nor can I be angry with
my neighbour, nor hate him. For we are
made for co-operation, To act sgainst one
another, then, is confrary to nature ; and
it is acting againat one another to be vexed
and turn away. —Marcus Aurelius,

AMERICAN JOTTINGS.
There are now more mackerel off the
Massachusetts coast than have been zeen
before in sixteen years, and fishermen -are
having a happy time,

At the faneral of Price, the hanged Cin-
cinnati negro murderer, it was intended to
paes in the immedi.te friends and relatives
of the deceased ; but hundreds of the vast
conccurse claimed relationship with the
dead murderer. Even white women de
clared that they were related to the desd
man, and when told that they wer
not coloured, they solemnly declared they
were.
In New York, in six months, there were
140 deaths from intemperance. Estimating
at this rate that there will be 300 deaths
during the entire year, and that there are
at least 300,000 tipplers in the city, the
chances of one of the latter dying of in-
temperance in any cne yearis oneina
thousand. It {s much to be feared ths
with these figures before them, the topen
will run their chances.
Professor Cooke, in a recent paper resd
before the Middlesex County Farmers
Club at New Brunswick, says there art
30,000 farmers in New Jersey, 30,652
farme, 79,000 horses, 63,607 farm labourers,
and $264,000,000 capisal stock, which pro-
duces apnuslly $16 000,000 There are
6,636 manufactories, with 58 000 horse
powers and 75,000 operatives, with §80;r
000,000 capital, which produces $169,000
. For the improvement of farms snd
the increase of crops more than $500,000
worth of purchased fertilizers are uted in
New Jersey every year, The hay crop
amouats to more than 500,000 tons a yean
New Jersey is the largest crsuberry-grow:
ing State in the Union, The crop lass year
was 75,000 bushels.
The Chicago 7'imes publishes the follow
ing sound conclusions regarding the mozey
question :—** Commodity money is the op'y
true money, Whatever else performs the
functions of money is nothing more thad
& promise to pay money or an order to pay
monay. It is not money acy more than 8
g;:mhe to deliver a horse is a horte.
vernment has no more business to reg*
late the issue and volume of promise of
order aubstitutes for money than [t has &
regulate the fssues and volame of contractt
%o deliver grain or cattle or other commo
diti¢s, It is not the proper functicn of
Government to control the volume of com:
modities or coniracts of any kh:d—x:<_>t
even of the commodity money, or contrac®
to dellver that commodity.” \
. The Delaware peach crop this season will,
it is eatimated, reach 4,000,000 baekets,
and the growers will make a profit of ov¢
$1,500,000. The crop for 1875, which ‘(;0‘8
the largest ever known, reached 72?8. b

t of tenitoryhbstw:::
bays, and bounded on the 8¢
Murderkill Handred, in Del

of Queed
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JLTURAL.

HORSE'S FROG.

40 go t0 many & blacksmith
§fhe did not think nature had
te in putting a. clamsy frog
s fook, he would hardly be
' and very likely would put
look, and perhaps explain
ocouniries horses did very
“shoes, and so the frog was
‘oare of itself. - But while not
ake ground witl;“ yhcmh !r; .tn
u which the foo!
lﬁ,::l;:“pt::“ to look in the
where two horses stand
jod ; 1ift up their feet and observe
$hatif the smith hss not said
fe has mald the frog iz a bad
must be cut away. The horses
d on the ground, but ne;rlly
fnoh higher, on the iron of their
d which takes the weight of the
“the outer shell of thehoof. The
: s a8 sensible as it would be for a
5 who had to travel on all fours, taki
on the nails of his. fingers an
og T8 than on the cushion which lies
' $hem. It is always the soft part—
rubber part of the feet of anim
such—which receives the weight,
ot the shelly, hard part. We kno!
an elephant’s foot is ; it is all rubber.
Phe horse has the same encased in
| which gives him accuracy lnd_ steadi
s of movement. Now, this casing pro-
s bk It grows slowly, the frog
The healthy foot of the

shows » ocenfre, if not projecting, a§
&hnl with the line of the hoof. Hae
does not take his weight wholly on the
rim of his feet, Old horses would have fe
more like them if blacksmiths would allow

knew a little less than nature, and
ﬂ, knew enough $o read her intentions,
The object in shoeing the animal, aside
ghe occasional onme of changing ik
{s simply to prevent the wear and
s -ing of the outer shell, and $o enab!
it %o take & firmer hold of the ground
O] the slipping of the unshod homm
t ie a0 te incldent of our sy
‘shoeing that the horse is raised from the
ground a boy is when he mounts stilts,
Farm and Fireside.

CLOVER-ROOT BORER,

send the mall that carries thi
gI.nl.l bo’:’vl‘:{l a few clover beetles in it
.wllkll .4 1 remember correctly, are the
same a8 you described about a year ago.
shall be greatly obliged fo you if you wil
:ve $he scientific name, together with in
g a3 to where I oanlﬁnd ;ahdescr! D
i history of the beetle, ave ex
w.bontrys hundred plants takena
random, snd fiad from two to five beetle

each. The plants have made but
and are bezinning to wil

all
under hot sun.
e W. A. HENRY.

Ithaes, N.Y., May 23-d, 1880.
The insect is the clover root borer (Hy:
lesinus trifolii, Miiller), first treated of in
to the Deprtment of Agriculture
(1878), from which we quote in answer to
our correspondent’s questions : —
1 have found the insect in all three
of larva, pups, and adult, up to th
time of frost, thongh the perfect bsetle o
this season very greatly predominate. Th
hibernates in any of these thre
and continues propagating as soo
pg opeas, the beetles issuing fro
and psiring during the earl
ths, Re female then insting
{nte the crown of the root, es
¢ large cavity, wherein she d
four to six pale, whitish
These hatch in n:::t
larve at fiestin f bh
mpmnt. After a fe
, they begin to burrowdo
to the different branche
%, The galleries made ln
regularly along the o
are filled with brown excre
The pupa is formed in a smooth
5 y at the end of ome ¢
burrows, and may be found in smal
a8
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the injury of the Hyle
inusis most observed. :
No experiments have yet been made witl
preventing the injuries of th
peat, and no other mode of preven
ftself to my mind than th
under of the clover in the sprin
of the second year, if the presence of
observed.
of the beetle averages abou
Entomologist for July.
p. & couple of heifers, and
killed at Blueberry, Queen
, by bears within a shon

correspondent of the English Garde
field mice by placing bits of che
in the soll, rather on $h
th on the level of the ground
the New York Trib
sorts of materials for keep
away from his apple trees,
t u the bark of white bireh
round the trunk of the tre
without tying.
tation of cockehafers =
tons of the beetles wen
near Lutzenberg, Prussia, &b
pyd a hali-penny p
entire catch. The beetl
manure, and also dried
r feeding $o poultry. :
New Yorker recommends
oil to kill bi:r;oct:: %
be poured .
directly after cutting, th:
entirely, roots ana stall
trace of their former existen
holein the earth where
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says there is nothing
in the way of green fod
e Swiss chard :eot. :
men who fry
pounl:rlybenefaceor for gi
ormation. Tl;:i” oy
ent greens for table use.
ments has demonst:
ses valuable qualities as
claimed %o be supe
land ter, etc.,
.";’bonthr‘lrlw’n to'
B it the yisid is prodigh
while the yi P o
Inoreased. This would make it a che

deal of lumber is hung up on #
of the St. Jobn. Mr, Robe
the most of his drive of 2(
twenty-two miles abo:
the mouth.of Quisi}
Kilbura & Aitkens hal
hung-up on the St. Cro
Aroostook. Geo. B. Du
amount Iodged at Aroosto
Fred Moore 3,000,000 at #
—8¢. John News, :
‘correspondent of the
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about thirty
scions all grew, He thinks &
with the trd

B & B. Howard, Beichertown,




