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QUEENIE HETHERTON.

By mrs. Mary J, Solmer, author of “Tempest
and Sunshine,” ¥ Mtholyn's Mistake,” * Forrest |
House,” ebe,
Years ago Margery had eeen Queenie iu‘

what she called her **moods,”

spirit had tho ascendant, and she fought and (
struck at anything within her reach, but of
late these fita had been of rare occurrence,
and €0 she was astonished, on her return to
tho room with Mr. Beresford, to see the girl
standing erect in the middle of the floor, her
nostrils dilated and her eyes blazing as she
had never seen them blaze befere, as they
flashed upon Mr, Beresford, whose heart was
tull of sorrow for his loss, and who went t0-
ward her to offer his sympathy. But Queenie
repelled him with o fierce gesture of both
hands, striking out upon the air as il she
wonld have struck him had he been within
her roach, :

« Don’t speak to me, Arthur Berosford,” she
cried, and there was something awful in the
tone of her voice. ** Don't coms near me, or
I may do you harm. I'm not myself to-day,
I'm that other one you have never seen.
know what are here for without your telling
me. You have come to talk to me of Phil, to
say you are sorry for me, SOITY he is dead,
but T will not hear it. You, of all men, shall
not speak his name to 1me, guilty as yqu are
of hig death. I sent him away. I murdered
him, but you were the first cause; yon sug
gested to mo the cruel words I said to him,
and which no man could hear and not go
away. You talked of Sardanapalus, and
efeminacy, and weakness, and lack of
ocupation, and every word was & sneer,
because, coward that you were, you
thought to raiso yourself by lowering
him, and foolthat I was, when he came to
me and told me of a love such as you are in-
capable of feeling, I spurned him and cast
your words in his teeth and made him loathe
‘and despise himself and made him go away,
$o seek the occupation, to build up the man-
hood you said he lacked ; and now he is
dead, drowned in far off eastern waters, my
Phil, my love, my darling. 1 am not ashamed

when her evil | vais:

among the guests, and

family physician wa: §
or she might never

g0 relief was immediste,
have returned to consciousness, €0 terrible
was the ghock #0 her nervous system. For
hours sito passed from one fainting fit into

| another, and when these were Over lay in a

kind of semi-stupoer, moaning sadly at inter-

« Oh, my boy ! my btoy! my Phil, my
dnrling—drowned-—dead—gone away from
mo forever—my boy, 10y boy I”

It Mrs. Rossiter had o weakness it was her
almo:t idolatreus love for her son. Phil had
been her idol, and if her husband and both
her daunghters had lain dead at her feet and
Phil had been spared to her, she would not
Dave felt half so badly as she did now when
she still had husband and daughters, but Phil
was not. Nothing availed to soothe or quiel
her, and the house which had heretofore been
g0 bright and cheerful, and full of gayety, be-
came « house of sorrow and gloom. The ser-
vants trod softly through the silent halls, and
spoke only in whispers to each other, while
Ethel and Grace, with traces of weeping upon
their fair, swees faces sat from morning “till
night with folded hands, looking hopelessly
at each other as if paralyzed by the awfal
calamity which had fallen upon them., They
were of no use to their mother, who lay in
ber darkened room, refusing to see any one
except ber husband, whom she kept con-
stantly with her, and who gave no sign of
what he thonght or felt. Quiet, patient, all
enduring, he sat by his wife's bedside and
listened to her moans, and did what she bade
him do ; left her when she said 80 ; returned
to her when she sent for him, and if he felt
puin or grief himself uttered no word, and
never mentioned Phil's name.

Of Mr. Rossiter, or Colonel Rossiter as he
was frequently called, we have eaid compara-
tively nothing, as he has but little to do with
the story, except as the father of Phil. 0]
was a very peculiar man. Silent, unsosial, un
demonstrative, and, save hislove and admira-
tion for his wife, of whom he was very proud
and fond, apparently indifferent to overything
except his conservatories, of which he had
four, and what they contained. Had he been
poor and obliged to earn his own living he

to say it now. Thero i3 nothing idenlyjin
the confession that I love him, lovo him asfew
men ever have been loved, and I wish'had told
him so that night upon the rocks ; wish Thad
srampled down that geruple of cousinship
ehieh looks to me now go emall. But Idid
not, I broke his heart, and saw it breaking,
oo ; knew it by the awful look upon his face,
not a look of disappointment only ; he could
have borne that, conld have borne my rejec-
tion of him ; few men, if an
alone ; but there was on his face
unutterable shame and hamilia
the manliness of his nature had been insulted
by my taunts of lus womanigh habits and
ways. Oh, Phil, my love ; if he could know
how my heart is aching for him and wili
ache on for ever until I fiud him again gome
where in the other world ! speak to
me,” she continued, as Mr. Beres ord tried to
say something to her. ** I tell you I am dan-
gerona in these moods, and the sight of you
who are the first cause of » o . inakes
me beside myself. You 806 non-
sense onee. about probation, you called it
waiting for my love. 1 told you then it ooul

i

not be. I tell it to you nowa thou and times
more strongly. 1 would rather ba Phil's
wife for one eecond than to be yours

through all eternity. Oh, Phil, my love,
my love, if I could die and join him ; bat
jife is strong within me and I am young and
for years and years with
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Across ¢he room by the window Mr. Beres-
ford was still atanding, with a troubled look
upon his face, aad seeing him Queenie called
him to her, und putding her icy hand in his,
said to him very gently :

+ Forgive me if I have wounded you. I am
not mygell when these moo 18 are upsn me.
Jdon't know what T said, only this I know, you

and

wonld unq bly have been a gardener,
8o fond was he of flowers and plants of every
kind. He had walked miles through the tan-
gled glades of Florida, hunting for some new
specimens of ferns or piteher plants, and his
greenhouses were full of rare exotics, from
every clime. Here, and in the room adjoin-
ing, whero he kept his catalognes and books
of pressed leaves and flowers, he spent most
of his time, and if beguiled away from his fa
vorites for a few moments he was, as he ex-
presaed it, ** in a dused hurry to get back to
to them.” With nothing to do he was always
in a *dused hurry,” and this saying of his
had passed into a proverb in Merrivale and
wherever he was known, It was in one of
his consersatories that the news of lis son’s
death reached him. After dinner s
he had reked his gontlemen guests tc
him and seo & new kind of fern, gathe red the
previous autumn in some ¢ { the neighboring
gwamps, and he was talking most ologuontly
wtare and habits when his wife i
i ho next moment a servant

« Oh, sir, coma quick, Mrs I yssiter hias
fainted, and Mr. Philip is drowned.”

« Drowned! My son drowned! Did you
say Philip was dead? It will go hard with
his poor mother,” ha said very calmly, 8s he
put the pot of ferns carefully back in its place.

But the hands which held the pot trembled
and the palms were wet with great drops of
swent. as ho went slowly to the room where
his wife lay voon. Ha was a small man,
and weak, too, it would seem, but it was he
who lifted the fainting woman up snd bore
her to her chamber and loossned her dress,
and took the diamonds from her throat and
ears, and the flowers from her hair, as quickly
and ekilfnlly as her daughters could have
done. Thero was a good deal of Phil in his
o, and he showed it in his womanly and
at the sick bed.
¥, 1 am i f " he said
and pressed hi read of
e, who sobbed eonvulsively, end elnng
a child in pain clings toits mother.

were no b his cyes,—no
about his

onc

his
to him a

1} ns and
ked off the dead
g, and

1 g0 lo
1 lie came to her
after a ence of more than an hour.

« Been watering my ferns,” was his roply,
and with a half reproachful seb his wife con-
tinued :

«Oh, Paul, how can you care for such
things with Philip dead ?¥
« T don't know, Mary,” he answered apolo-
tically, 1 am so sorry if I have done
ything out of charastery the little things

ge
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CRUSCEING.

A Life on @ Deserted Ksland—Seme in-
nces of Where it has not Bern w0
Pleasnnt as it issci Dowa in iomance.
Thy delights of eolitude have been fervidly
extolled by writers who took 8¢ od care to keep
theraselves wishin hail of the busy hum of |
men; but ita fancied charms have soon palled
upon unfortunates condemned to a eilent fate,
either by their own whim, the tyranny of
others, or circnmstances over which nobody
had any control.

influcnce of the wonderful food, mdthn I
physical powers hed angreased with his
While testing the latter by flinging .gun
rock into the sea, Jorgensonbeheld ‘White
Wave bearing down the coast, signaling with

tho small brass picce she carried. He replied
with his r
the mysterious pe bbles,
and s.on was welcomed

o, and afterfilling bis poekets with
made for the beach,
by his puzzled mess-

ades.

Should our readers discredit this strdnge
tale, which reads like a forcastle yarn it
must be confossed, here is the sad end of it,
« Jiterally-transoribed,” says the Fran.

Alexander Selkirk tried the exp t of
living in solitary independence of his own
option and under very favorable conditions.
The island whereon he elected to abide was
one of the fairest spots upon earth, blessed
with a delicious climate and gratefal soil. He
was well provided with clothes to cover him,
arms to protect him, books and tobacco to
solace him, His larder was well supplied
kid flesh, fish, seal and sea-lion meat, which
he could season to his liking with pimento-
pepper; while cabbages, turnips, radishes,
parsnipe, parslain, parsley and walor-cress
were at his command.  Still it took eight
months to reconcile Selkirk to his self elected
lot, and after enduring it for foar years, he
gladly bade adien to his Eveless paradise.
A YOUTHFUL CRUSOE.

Three weeka experience of crugoeing suf-
ficed to bring an unwilling solitarian to
death’s door, but he was a mere lad, wanting
three years to be out of his tecus, when get-
ting separated from his messmates,while seek-
ing wood and water on one of the Gallipagos
Islanda, he lost himself in the forest. After
passing an uncomfortable night there, day-
light saw Lord roving in quest of what he
might devour, and finding nothing save a big
snake, unavailable for staying his appetite ;
and when night came round again, he was
still wandering in a maze of trees, weary with
walking, and faint for lack of food ; fearing
to sleep on the ground lest he should intrude
npon the privacy of soms deadly serpent.
This diffieulty he surmounted by climbing &
tall tree, and roosting in its branches, un-
aware that he bad a fellow-lodger in a big
owl, until, on leaviog his siry chamber in the
morning.he knocked the bird down,and turn-
ed the accident to account by breakfasting
upon the owl,without any further preparation
than Stripping it of its feathers.

That night Lord was out of the wood, but
was not much better off, for, sleeping at the
foot of a mountain, he was drenched with
rain, and when morning broke was in any-
thing but a condition for climbing. Climb
the wountain, however, he did; from the
summit beholding the bay in which his whaler
had becn, but was not. He saw o brig there,
but she was making her way out. Madly he
dushed down the mountain side, to gain the
beach all to lato, and bacome oblivious of his
disappointment by going off in a dead faint.
When ha recovered lis senses hunger got the
batter of despair, its pangs being none the less
bitter from the yiedge that there was
abuudance of food in tho waters washing s
prizon, aud that he had neither hook to bait
or bait to hook, and must, perforce, live as
best e mght upon berries and real-flesh.

S0 the dismal days dragged on, the only
event breaking their monotonous misery be-
ing Lord's nearly comng to grief altogether
in grappling with s great seal, rolling into the
sen with it, and scrambling out alone a8
quickly as his weakness allowed. After this
bout he contrived to crawl up the mountain
again, and to his joy descried a large ship
making for the isla The sight gave him
new strength, and he mansged to get down to
the beach just as the entered the harbor.
Soon a boat was lowersd, and bo knew no
more, until s eyes opened ugon a jittle
crowd of friendly fa He cried out for water,
and drank till he swooned again, when kindly
icd him to the boat,and be was soon
e in the care of tho famaus explorer of the
gens, Capt. Cool

THE AMERICAN BAILOR.
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THE FLEMIFI CRUSOE,
The find of the Queen Charlotte’s men was
not g0 surp g a@ that of the Flemish sea
man Pickmau, whenin 1616, his ship ground-
ed near a small island-rock between Scob-
land and Ireland. Someof Iis men going
m egearch of eggs, como upon a black hairy
creatvre, who by signs entreated them to
come to close acquaintence ; and finding the
strange object to be really a man, they took
him on board with them to tell the skipper
his story. It wasa melancholy one. He

'm so glad for the water, and if I was to
d

must never think of me again any more than Kte usted fern, :\nq orchi 1 y\ll.(:hcr
if you had nev @0, for my heart is plant 4ic, it would not bring Philip L,
with PLil the sea. Now Had he then 2o feeling, no gorrow for his

away, please, and leave ms

gery
N

, in a choking voice:
« (God bless you, Quecnie, and cowmfort you
and forgive me if anything T said was instru-
mental in sending Phil away. He waa the
dearest fricad I ever had, the one I liked the
<ed the most, and I never shall

forget him or cease to mourn for him. Good
by. Queenie, good-adternoon, Miss La Rue.”
“ He bowed himself from the room, and was
riding slowly homewsrd, with sad

best and en

gon? Mra. Rossiter aliost thought eo ; but
that nigh$, waking suddenl; from A quie!
sleep, she missed him from her side, and
raising herself in bed, saw him across the room
by the window, where the moonlight was
sireaming in, kneeling upon the floor with his
face buried in a pillow he had lain upoun a
chair, ths better to gmother the sobs which
seemed al is son from his body,
th sre go deep &nd pitif
, Phil, my boy, how

=

can 1 live without

him?
85 much.

BooR r . 5. becanso L. oh 1k and Jor
thoughte in his heart of the friend I had lost | caltous, because I cannot talk and inoan a8
and who seemed to be so near him that inore | othera God knows my In\'twrrpfun
shan once he etarted and looked aronnd aa if 3 Mary too. Foor Mary, who

nt faca and | Wi his mo i loved him, maybe, more

expeeting to meet Pl
sear his well-remembe
ford bel 1to that e
out exactly saying thera is no
hereafter, still donbt it in their hLe
by trying to explain cv

\il's pleas

over thi

God comfort her and help her to
\ bear, no matte I suffer.”
This was w ire. Rogsiter heard, and in
a moment she was beside the grostrate man,
—ier arma were around his x i1 his
ved liead was laid against her b

| than 1 did

princinles throw a vail o religi 3 e :
P et Hold o sacred ‘in thelr ohild: | 8he kiscad his quivering lips 0gtia and again,
hood. But death hadnever touched him very as she said ¢o him :

or borne away that for which he
ver

closely,
monrned with &
loss and pain
could remember him, and though
smother lived till he was a well-.grown youth
she had not attached him very strongly
to ther. He had been very proud
of her as an clegant, fashionable woman, who
cometimes came in her lovely party dress to
100k at him before going out to some place
of amusement, but he kad never known what
it was to be petted and earessed, and when
his mother died and ler plaee in the house-
hold was filled by a maiden aunt who min-
istered to all his physical wants better than
the mother had done, his sorrow was neither
deep mnor lasting, sud in his maturer man-
hood, when the seeds of skeptieism were tak-
fug root, he could think without & {ancy that
possibly there was beyond this life no- place
‘where loved ones meet again andfriendships
are renewed ; nothing but oblivion—a long,
dreamless sleep.

But now that Phil was dead—Phil, who
bad been so much to him—Phil. whom he
loved far better thav the cold, unsympathetic
elder brother who had died years ago, he felt
@ bitter eense of loss,and ,and loneliness
home in the gathering
and thought

His father had died befors he

and as he rode slowly
twilight of that wintry afternoon,
of that bright young life and active mind s0
suddenly blotted out of existence, if this
theory was true, he suddenly cried aloud ¢

+- Tt cannot be ; Phil is not gone from me
forever. Somewhere we must meet again.
Death could only stupefy, not quench, all
that¥itality. There is something beyond ; there
is a rallying point, o world where we shall
meet those whom we have loved and lost.
And Phil is there, and gome day 1 shall find
him. Thank God for that hope—thank God

. shereisa hereafter.

CHAPTER XXXIX. *

MOURNING FOR PHIL.

It was very, very bitter and deep, and all
the more so because the blow had fallen so
suddenly, withont s note of warning. -At the
knoll there was a small and select dinner
party the evening the letter came. 8
friends from Bo isi

. and Mrs, Rossiter had invited a few of the
villagers to meet them, and in her evening
dress of claret velvet, with diamonds in her
ears and at her throat, looked as lovely and
almost as young as in her early girlhood
when she won the heart of the grave and
gilent Paul Rossiter.  Dinner had been over
some little time, and she was standing with
her guests in the drawing-room, when the
fatal letter was brought to her. She saw it
was from Madras, and the bandwriting a
stranger’s; and though it was directed to ber
husband, who immediately after dinner had
wandered off to his conservatories, where he
spent most of his time, she opened it un-
hesitatingly, feeling sure that it contained
tidings of her son, and feeling, too, with that
subtle and nnexplainable intuition which so
often precedes dreadfnl news that the tidings
were not g But she was not prepared
for the reality—not prepared to hear that Phil
was dead; and when she read that it was so
—that he would never return to her again,
she gave one long, agonized shrick which
curdled the bloodjof those who heard it, and
who gathered swiftly around her as she

dropped upon the floor in & faint so nearly
resembling death that_for a little time they
feared she was really dead. Fo

\:

s keen or lasting scnse of |

“Forgive me Pacl, 3f T have been so selfiish
swn grief as not te ace how you, too,
suffered, Philip was our boy, Panl ; we
n together, we will mourn for him
sether, and comfort each other, and love
1 other better beanso we have lost him.”
Then Paul Rossiter broko dowh and eried
&8 few men ever ory, and sobbed untilit seem
ed as if his heart would break, whils his
wife, now the stronger and calmer of the two,
supported him in her arme and strove to com-
fort him. Thera was perfect accord and con-
fidence botween the husbaud and wife after
that, and Mrs. Rossiter roused hersell to
something like cheerfuluess and interest in
the world aboat her for the sake of the man
who, except to her, never mentioned Philip's
name, but who grew old and grey and bent so
fast and sometimes even forgot to water his
ferns and let them dry and wither in their
pots where they might hsve died but for his
wife, who took charge of them Leyself, and
gave them ghe care they needed.

iT0 BE CONTINUED.]

FRENCH AND AMERICAN LIQUORS.

The whiskey trade of the United States re-
ccived @ great impetus, about twenty-five
years ago, by the wide publication of the fact
that a large proportion of the French brandy
imported into this country consisted of Ameri-
can pura spirits, expo) to France, doctored
with oil of cognee, and returned to us in
Fiench packages. Prior to this discovery
brandy, in one form or another, was the
fashionable drink in most of our eastern cities,
but the publication referred to caused a stam-
pede, 50 to speak, from brandy to whiskey,
and the latter acquired and has maintained
the supremacy. Since the ravages of the
phylloxera have greatly reduced the produe-
tion of ‘rench wines, complaints of
the adulteration of wines in France have
become frequent. It has recently come to light
that the process known as plairage, which
consists of sprinkling the grapes with plaster
of paris, as successive baskots of them are
thrown into the ecrnshing machine or the
fermenting vats, is now o general practice in
France. The effect of the plaster is to de-
compose the tartrates of potash existing in
grape jnice, form calcium tartrate, an in-
luble salt, which is a drastic and danger-
purgetive.  This process is said to give
vines a fictitions ageing effect, and it is re-
sorted to by wine producers to get their wines
sooner to market, and economize .in cooper-
age and interest. The French Government
hss taken measures to restrain the practice,
but it is doubtful if they will be effective.
Doubtless many people in the United States
are in the habit of enjoying this drugged
wine, while they turn with affected loathing
from our pure native wines, which the French
are now glad to buy.—Bradstreet's,

—Good for ** touching up the leaders "—
Editors. The place for squash pi(e)—In a
printing office. An easy way to get rich—
Marry a poor girl of that name, Cobblers !
When the fiddles sound start your pegs, right
and left and awl hands round. One of the
one-ders of the deep—The sea-serpent: The
name for a ferry-boat—Shakes-pier. For
what particular Stale should the members of
all parties keep & sharp look out ?—The state
of their health.—Boston Traveler.

—The Port Hope Times man says & mule
is out of place at & prayer mesting. And he
never attends ene.

1 was 80 prond of him and loved him‘}
Ob, Phil, thay think me cold and |

aud two others, oceupants of the passage
boat between Eogland and Ireland, had been

cisco Chronicle, from the log ef the ‘White
Wave: * October 3, 1879.—Lat. 57.47 N.,
Long. 144,10 W. Jorgenson 18 dead,
don't know what to make of it. Ever
he came aboard from the island his health

::" ganny weather. Bui once at Oxford, the

excellent one. He rarely has a day’s illness,
and he is a living proof that no amount of
tobacco can enfeeble either mind or body. I
bolieve he was tho inventor of the now pop-
ular drink, * lemon and soda.”

HOW HE WAS EDUCATED.

His edueation, by the way, was about as
perious as can be the education of s man
who is born to everything worth having on
this earth, who becomes a Colonel at eighteen
and & General at twenty ene. The Queen
made & brave effort to bring up her sons in
llmgheity. Their table was of the
kind ; they were make to do a fair
amount of work, and they were required to
take out-door exercise.every day in wet as in

Prince was virtually his own master, and he
inly distinguished himself more by a un-

has been good, but the
has gone on until yesterday we were ob);
to bring him up on deck as he grow'd o that
Iwas sfeared we should not be able to
through the companion-way. 1 was &l
beside him when he died, and had just
him how do you feel now. He said all over
pins and needles like. 1 said no paing be-
sides ? He said no, but I feel like as if
everything was a strotohing and growing in-
side of me. Guess I'm poisosed.
gaess 8o, oo, Just then I heard a orack
inside of him, then another and another,
three in all. He clasped his hands to his
heart, his chest, his'stumick, gave one groan
and died.”
THE INHUMAN CAPTAIN,

Involuntary Crusoes have mostly become
80 from pure accident, but there are some in-
stances to the contrary. Seaman Jeffrey, of
H. M. 8. Recruit, venturing $o belp himself
to the captain’s spruce beer, was punished
by being set on shore on the uninhabited
Islund of Sombrero. Doubtless Capt. Lake
repented the deed, when, on his return to the
same latitude rome two months afterwards
the boat sent to bring the offender on board
again retnrned with the report that he was
nowhere to be found. At any rate the captain
had good eause to repent it a little later  om,
for, upon the matter coming to the
of the Admiral on the West Indian Bu‘ﬁon‘.

ial ar

iversal ity than by too an at-
tention to the classic aathors.
It has been often said that there is no
road to learning. Let any oue who be-
lieves this talk half-an hour with the Prince
of Wales, when he may porhaps asikc himself
whether this goody proverb is so very true
after all. There is a Royal road to know-
ledge, though few have the privilege of
treading it. 'What most of us must gain
from the study of books the Prince of Wales
can gain from the living tion of the

PTHE “DESAVING WIDDY."

Row Peter Mulrooney Married kier.

Some twenty JM subsequent to my pari-
ing with Peter Mulrooney I chanced to fall in
with him again in rather an unexpeocted man-
ner. Business of somo importance having
taken me to the city, I was traversing pretty
rapidly one of its meaner strects, when I
heard myself saddenly hailed by name‘in an
accent peculiarly Trish ; and, turning round,
discovered Peter ap hing me with his
usual loping %:,t. o was 80 altered in his
habiliments from the picture I vividly re-
tained in my memory of the blundering,
blarneying Irishman who took my cow to
market, that if had not been for his voice I

| dara say I should have passed him without

that voice —it was

g But the

Peter's peculiar shibboleth.
Mr. Mulrooney, whom I only remembered
ina bluish-gray coat, a light, flexible hat,
and thick brogans, was now dressed in &
threadbard suit of black, a silk hat with the
crown sunk in and well worn at the edges,
and a pair_of thin dress boots elaborately
patched.  With his coat buttoned up to the
chin, and his greasy hat thrust jauntily on
one side of his head, ho reminded me more
of one of those needy actors, whose personal

men of his day, from travels under
the guidance of the most delightful of cic-
erones, from the best places at all the most
famous sights and shows, frem early conver-
sance with reason of state and questions of
policy, from assisting at (and taking part in)
the making of history. The Princeis ad-
mirably informed on an extraordinary num-
ber of questions. Of late, too, he has shown
a taste and capacity for work from which one
augurs that he will” searcely be the Roi fain-
eant which certain persons have prophesied
and hoped he would be.

HI8 FORRIGN SYMPATHIES.

There is no doubt that on questions of
foreign affairs he will insist on having a voice.
His interest in them is, of course, of a two-
fold nature. He is a th h  English

PP is se often stereotyped as of this
faghion in the novels of the day. My words
naturally took the color of my thoughts.
 Why, Mulrooney,” said I, *is that you ?
What are you playing now ?

« Faix, Mr. Urbin," he replied, “it's little
ye'd be afther guessin’if ye thryed ever so
much. Sure it's a grate gintleman Iam
since I left sarvice an’ set up for myself.”

« A gentleman ! What sort of a gentle-
man, Peter ?

« Misther Mulrooney, if ye plase,” said he,
correcting my familiarity  with -one of his
droll looks. * Och, but it a rare country
this is, anywsy ! Beyant the wather it was
_Pother here an’ Pether there, till sorra & _bit
1 know'd of any other name but Pether. But
here the conversation of the ladies an’gin-
tleman is i&ligmt in the extreme, lh’d the

and very enthusiastic about the necessity for
the mai of our prestige; he is also &

t

Lake was tried by court and

from the servico. At home Sir Frances Burdott
brought the case before Parliament, and &
gearch was instituted for the missing man, re-
sulting in his being bronght to England, in
October, 1809. He had lived on the Rock of
Sombrero for nine days, subsieting upon lim-
peta end birds' eggs, when Tuckily for all
concerned, he wae taken off by an Ameri-
ean schooer and landed at  Marblehead,
Mnsa.

ADVENTURE OF A BOAT'S CREW,

Capt. Barnard, o vistim of ungrateful mis-
trnet, found companionship in misery morg
troubiesomo thr comforting. He com-
manded an Ame n ship in 1813, and hap-
1 to be at New Island, in the Falklands,
English ship was wrecked there; the

Passengers, numbering thirty, ge's
Barpard tock

i y to land. Capt,

them ) board, iutending to leave them 8§

t, end to obtain sufficient
s ent on shore . with' four
men on huuting excursion. While he
wos 8o ongaged, the English sailos,
fearfal of being  carried to er-
ica na priconers of war, cut tho cable, and

«de off with the ship. The astonished skip-
per took the matier plilosophically. He set
his men to work at once to build a house of
steno, #trong enough to withstand the storms
of winter. A small plantation of potatoes,
supplied the party with o fair substitute
for bread; and by storing up albatross
eggs, and eatching o pig now and then, they
contrived to live tolerably well, all thingscon-
sidered,

Nis companions, however, soon showed
symptoms of insubordination, and at length,
tired of the life they led, departed in the
boat. Alone in his glory, the captain spent
his time preparing clothes from the skins o
and collecting fuel for the winter, nover
1l once or fwice s day
ccerying a ship.  Alter
litude for some months
rd was rejoined by the runaways, who
fuund they 1d not get on without him.
Their roturn was not an unmitigated blessing.
One of them plannad his murder, for which
eaptam had bim conveyed to a small
istand in Quaker Harbor, aud left there, un-
til threo months of his own eociety brought
bim to cxpress penitenca for his purposed
erime, After this things went smoothly,
until an Boglish whaler took the party off,
and ended their two years’ tiial of Crusoeing
on New Island. —All the Year Around.
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THRE P4INCE OF WALES,

(Truth)
AN ANECDOTAL PARAORAPH,

« Qonsider how gresthe is,” said Mr. Bright
of the Heir Apparent; * pot Cmsar, not the
crowned Macedonian reigned over so wide an
empire as that which he will one day be called
torule” This is a facs which must not be
lost sight of in estimating the character of the

captured, and alterwards caat off, by a French
privateer. Having nothing eatable, save &
little sugar, with them, one of the threo roon
died m, the others Jived to be
driven sland, whero they built a hut
ont of what was lefs of  the boat, and for six
weeke lived upon sca-mews, sea-dogs, eggs
and water. Then the pariners in misfortune
parted company, one of them  disappearing,
leaving his forlorn friend in utter ignorance of
his fate ; he
fallen into the sea while gearching for
scd, and the poor fellow los
Vinter came, and found
d to keep within
. he only kept starva-

| the hut {
tion at bay
as himself,

from his dreary durance.

THE STORY OF JORGENEON.

> ! »
was the ending of a wonderful
¢l Hans Jorgenson, &
ing to the White Wave,
rer employed in secal and
other fizhing in the North Pacific. On Bep-
tember 18, 1879, tho scliooner being within
sig eutian Islands, a boat was sent
on shore water, the crew consisting of
Hans Jorgenson and two other seamen.
Hans, having his rifle with him, had no
soonerlanded than ho went off in seerch of
game, and, a3 be took no heed of the signal
of reeall, Lis mates retnrned to the ship with-
out him. A furious gale sprang up, and
for four dayg it was impossible for the White
Wave to come anywhere near the island. At
the end of that time a landing was effected,
and Jorgenzon was fonnd to be alive certainly,
but most straugely aliered in appearance.
The spare Sweds of five feef seyen, with a
bald pate, and a thin straw-colored mous-
tache, was transformed intoaman apparently
six feet high, so stout that his clothes would
scarcely contain him, with his liead and face
covered with a crop of fluffy hair, and seem-
ingly ten years older than the Jorgenson who
Lad been left behind but four days before.
His explsnation of the mystery did not
make the matter morg intelligible. Having
1 o followed th

could only surmisc that he bad |

—

Prince, any more than the fact that he has a
| pedigree of some fifteen centuries in length,
and descends (beyond all cavil) from such
herocs as Alfred the Great and William the
Conqueror.  Hence it is not sirauge that a
leading feature of the Prince’s character
(w immediately strikes any one brought
into contact with his Rogal Highness) should
be a strong sense of his own personal dignity.
THE PRINCE'S GOOD NATURE,

Perhaps the most striking instance of his
good nature that I know of consisted in the
| cireumstanco that Le one day bore a good
deal of chaff with admirable composure. For
cowe reason or other his equipage did not
| gcom quite up to the mark to the daughters
in wealthy Duke, who proceeded
s to twit his Royel Highness with the
13 ther2of. The Prince did not gecm
3 amused, but he contrived tosmile,
¢ for a moment lost his tempor.
ould hardly Le expected from ‘! Roy-

He i3 very popular amongst bis per
sonal friends, and he has shown in numorous
instances that he is not inclined to give
them up readily. His enmities, if strong, are
of ¢hort duration, and he would never have
obtained Dr. Johnsou's approbation as a good
hater.

IS YOLITICAL VIRWS,

The Prince is a Tory in polities, and a
sort of Broad High Charchman in religion.
Some timo ago he presented & couple of
beautiful allar candles: to the Chureh at
Sandringham. But tho friends of Dean
Stanley would not be likelyto go too far in
this direction, His ‘Loryisny; too is of that
kind which is open (on certain questions) to
conviotion. Thus the only vote he ever gave
in the House of Liords was in favor of the Bill
for leagalizing marriage with a deceased
wife's sister, His brother of Edinburgh voted
with Lim, the Duke of Cambtidge  being in
the majority which threw out the bill. Gener-
ally apesking, however, the Prince is good
humoredly Oomservativg on polifical ques-
tions, Consule Gladstone, he would laugh-
ingly express his doubts as to whether be
sbould ever accend the throne ; now ho takes
a more hopeful view of the future. He wis
always, however, on excellent terms with Mr,
Gladstone ; whilo Lord Granville is almost a

started gome wild e
chase, UnsY , for miles before
thinking of returning to the boat. When he
did think of it, he began to look abouf bim,
and was mightily surprised with hig sur-
roundings. The conntry was bleak and bar.
ren, nothing but voleanic rocks, without a
single tree or shrub, Here and there were
rents in the earth, at the dark bottom of
which small but rapid streamlets sped
tortuously ,along threugh masses of lichen,
while henv} volumes of steam, impregnating
the air with sulphurous odor, rose from
other ravins ; giving the Swede the imprea-
sion that he was looking upon & piece of the
earsh as it must have been before ever a liv-
ing creature put foot thereon.

Finding that his snipmates had departed
without him, Jorgenson camped out for the
night. In the morning he sought for some-
thing to breakfast upon; a fruitless quest
taking him to the top ¢f a hill, when falliog
backwards, he rolled dosn & gulch on the
land side, the stock of his rifle striking against
and bresking one of a number of pebble like
objects, which ezamination showed to be
thin shell of lime or sulphar cr something he
could not tell exactly what, covering a quan-
tity of jelly of alight rose-color, composed of an
infinity of minutecells, through which stretch-
ed, & numberof flossy ligamente. Takinga emall
quantity on his finger, he applied his tonguo
to it and swallowed some, bat was so dis-
gusted with the taste that he pitched the shell
away, and wént back to his post, to wateh for
the White Wave. After watching for some
hours the hungry fellow fell into a deep eleepy
from which he was awakened by a sensation
similar to that he had experienced years be-
fore when pulled, half drowned, out of one of
his native fjords; but his hunger had gone,
he felt refreshed, and found he could walk
without fatigue, and naturally gave the nause-
ous jelly the eredit of it.

Next day he visited the guleh again, and
took another taste of the jelly ; again came &
deep sleep, from which he awoke, as before,
free from hunger or weariness ; but to his as-
tonishment his clothes had become 80 tight
that he could hardly move in them, his sea-
boots seemed a few sizes too small, and the
sleeves of his knitted jacket were almost up
to his elbows. Bhlo.?iping to pick up his rifle, he

P 1 friend of his. Apropos of
this subject, 1 remember heari
Prince address a somewbat

speech to a gentleman whose opinion le had
asked on some question of the day, The

gentleman replied that he was who
ant of political matters, ** Yes," said tiiePrince,
« but not ignorant, I hope, of your duly as &
loyal Ssukject of the gqe'm." I think “‘y'he
question was one relating to & ** 7al” an-
nuity. On another occasion he jokingly agked
a Radical M. P;, who was siring cerigin ex-
treme opinions, whether he really thomght
that & member of the Royal family ought to
drewn his children when they come into the
world, like young puppy dogsds The Prince,
it should be mentioned, is an excellent father,
and very desirous that his sons should receive
a substantial education, **and taught to
do something with their hands,” a8 he puts
it. He is also a good son, and sets the exam-
ple of treating the Queen’s elightest wish as &
command. It is out of deference to her will
that he never attends horse races on Sunda;
whilst traveling abroad. He once

letter that this rule should be relazed go as
to enable him to accept Marshal MacMahon's
invitation to see the ** Grand Prix” run; but
a negative auswer was returned by tele, r

and the Prince did not go to the r’aee. i o
HIS TASTES AND AMUBEMENTS,

Mincra canamus. ‘T'he Prince isa bon vigant,
and very few Englishmen know so much sbout
philosophy of dining as their future king, He
has, indeed, very great taste in this most im-
portant matter, and has labored with some
success to reduce the inordinate length of
modern menus, He hss all the First Napo-
leon’s horror of interminable banqueta.

Of the Prince’s literary tastes there isnot so
much to be said. Like most modern princes
he is, by mere force of circumstances, a good
linguist, speaking Lrench and German ss
perfectly as English. What is more, he can
make an after dinner speech in
he can joke in the same tongue,
He is fond of late hours, but no matter how
late he may go to bed Le rises early the pext
morning. He is & keen spertsman and a yery
fair shot. At whist he plays an excellent
hand. And whether the occupation of
moment be whist, sport or ing he enters

into it with a hearty relish w! contrasts

y

found that too shrunk, or rather that he
himself had stretched and grown under the

strangely with the blase airs of the golden
youths of the dsy. His constitution is an

P2 .

German Prince, His German sympathies,
however, did not carry him so faras to enable
Rim to approve of the spoliation of Denmark;
and he then expressed himseli with uawonts
ed bitterness on the subject. But this feel-
ing was rather personal than political. A
member in his household who spo ke inocau-
tiously about the matter to the Princess, re-
ocived what is vulgarly called *‘a rigging” for
his pains. When the war of 1866 broke out,
the Prince was at pains to establish apeci?l

legraphi icati farl-
borough House and the seat of war. Similar
arrangements were made in 1870,  Never-
theless, beyond the expression of some very
decided opinions, the Prince can scarcely, as
yet, be said to have taken a gerious part in
politics. The Royal traditions of most coun-
tries exclude the Heir Apparent from the
active exercise of power. Like the last Prince
of Wales, too, the present Prince has in vain
demanded military employment. Ifhe is a
Field Marshall without ever having seen a
skirmish, that is not his fault.

e

THE COUNTRY OF THE KURDS,

tions k

Among those who seem to be propared to
do their best to upset the quict of the times
the Kurds threaten to be prominent. The
country they occupy is just such as had bred
80 many races of hardy warriors, and there
are features of their military = system which
must always render them formidable to the
inhabitants of any country in which society
has become settied, The land of the Kurds
is not very clearly defined. They run more
or less wild over a stretzh of serritory, one
part of which is nominally subject to Persia
and the other to Turkey. Altogetherit is
reckoned that Kurdistan may be said to com-
prise about 40,000 square miles of country,
the greater part, if not the whole, of which is
of a mountrinous character. It ia broken up
by ranges, among the peaks of which Mount
Ararat is the most famous, Ths higher
mountain ranges and peaks are clothed with
magnificent forests of oak. Lower down
equally splendid forests of walnut abound,
while the valleys, wherever cultivated, yield
bountiful supplies of corn, hemp, {lax, tobae-
co, mulberries, melons, pampkins, fruits of
various other kinds, as well 28 a profusion of
flowers, the most famous of which is a gigan-
tic rose. All writers on Kurdistan mention
one very remarkable product of the region.
That is & kind of manna, or, as it is salled in
the language of the country,the Divine
sweetmeat.” The natjves go out before sun-
rise, lay cloths beneath the trees, and sbake
down the manna from the leaves. It abounds
chiefly on the oak trees, but is found on some
others, and alsa to some extent on the rocks.
The Kurds do not devote much attention to
the cultivation of the land, much of which
geems oapable of yielding such splendid re-
gults. The tending of sheep and goats seems
to be more to their taste, as it falls in to rome
extont at least with their roving proolivities.
They have splendid shoep and often own large
numbers of them,

Bot what the Kurds pride themselves on
especially is their breed of horses, of which
they seem to be as fond as the Arab is reputed
to be, They have oxen for beasts of burden,
the roughness of the country forbidding the
employment of the camel 1o any very great
extent. The horse, however, is the pride of
the Kurd and the source of much of what little
wealt!: they can boast. [Their horses are
emall, but are said to bo wonderfully active
and onduring, and have long been in great
demand for the armies both of Turkey and
Persia, 1t is the great number of horses the
Kurds possess and the dashing, adventurous
nature of the warfare they wege whenmounted
on them thit render them 8o troublesome for
neighboring people to deal with. Mereover,
the Kurds themselves are so given to internal
strife that they are always well practiced in
tho wse of arms. The various tribes are under
deepotic chieftains, each of whoem has his own
fortress among the rocks, and Letween whom
wars, on pome pretext or the cther, are con-
tinnally being waged. They are Eiven, too,
to brigandage in many paris of the country,
and thie, of course, tends to develop the reck-
less, unscrupulous daring for which these
mountain warriors are famed. At the same
time lhe[\; are desoribed as hospitably disposed
toward those who go among them and are
fortunate enough not to aronse their curiosity
or capidity. This hospitality is due to their
Mohammedanism, one form of which they

rofess in a certain loose, unorthodox fashion,

heir women enjoy, a8 a rule, liberties which
are altogetl pp the hing of the
Koran. A few of the women, those of the
very highest rank among them, are scrupu-
lous to wear the veil, but the middle and
lower classes do not do go. They are often
ektremely beautifal when youug, but are apt
to wither and fade in appearance very early
in life. Asfor the men, they are among the
finest fellows in Asia. They have light com-

lexion, animated expression and dark, flash -
ing eyeg. They have, as a People, full
foreheads and ﬁnz!iy out features, small and
handsomely formed hands and feet, and their
incessant activity affords them muscular de-

lop and {h, which has rendered
them atall times formidable foes. Almost
eyery man is mounted and carries a spear
about four feet long, a bow nearly six feet
long, together, of course, with a quiver of
arrows, and very eften a sling.

—_——————

ON THE

va PEWS,

There was the queerest scene at one of the
churehes last Sunday. It seems that during
the vacation the séats had been varnished,
and gomehgy the varnish was not right, as it
was terribly sticky. You know when you pull
anything off sticky varnish Abat it craoks.
Well, the andience had all got “seated, when
the minister got up to give out the hymn, and
as the basement of his trousers let loose of
the varnish on his chair there was a noise
like killing a fly on the wall with a‘palmleaf
fan. The minister looked around at the chair
to eee if he wagall present, and that no guilty
man's pants had escaped, and read the hymn
The choir rose with a sound of revelry, and
after the tenor had swallowed a lozenge and
the bass bad coughed up a piece of a frog,
and the altoe had hemmed, and the soprano
had shook out her polonaise to see if the var-
nish showed on the south side, the audience
began to rise.

One or two deacons got up first, with sounds

like picket firing in the distanceon the eve of
battle, and then a few more got up, and the
rastling of the unyielding varnish sounded as
though the fight was bacoming more animated,
and then the whole audience got on its feet at
once with a sound of rattling musketry. The
choir sang * Hold the Fort.” When the or-
chestra had concludedg the people sat down
gingerly. The services were short, and all
went home praying for the man that painted
the seate.~—Peck’s Fun,
—A Brantford young lady is slready dis-
gusted with The new post-office. She says
ghe can't get any more letters at the new
place than she could at the old one.

—That telegraph pole at the corner of
James and Stuart streets ought to be arrested
for disorderly conduct. It is continually try-
ing to tie itself in & knot.

—The man was drunk, or he wouldn’t have
gaid that it didn's pay Tecumseh for to see
such poor a-moose-ment.

—Gough took s hough and went ough. |

grate p in their

wid me, writatho beautifullest letters, shup-
erseribin” them, ¢ Misther Mulrooney, Es-
quire’ Faix ! It bates Bannagher, anyhow
an’ that's not sayin'a great deal.”

1 am glad to hear you aro getting along
in the world so famously.”

« Aisey, sir, aisey. Lashinsol aitin’ and
drinkin’ without any constitooshunal objee-
tions. It's mighty little work I have to do
anyway. Iam a profishunal gintleman, Mr.
Urbin, an—""

« Oh, Mister Mulrooney ! ™

« Arrah, sir, bat it's thrue as the day ! It's
a politishuner I am, wid a grate janius for
fightin'! Och ! batit's wonderful busy they
kape me 'leeshun days knockin’ down the
inimy.”

« Which puty do you call the inimy?

« Sorra a bit I know,” said Peter, shrug
ging his shoulders : then, casting toward me
one of his quoer side-long looks, he added,
« I'm thinkin’, sir, 'tis the Pat riotic party
meself does belong to."

« And so you get wellpaid, and well fed for
your services, do you? "

« If promises 'ud fatten a man, I'd be as
big as the prizo ox, that I would. But sure
they'll kape some of them, I think ; and then
it's to bo & magisther I am, and dale out the
law to the vagaboaes. Och, 'tisa beautiful

business.” 2
“!A magistrate ?  Can you read and
write ? "
« Ayeh | What 'ud I begood forit I

couldn’t ? " said Peter, evasively. ** Borra
Dbit it matthers ; 'tis a sthrong mark I make,
and that's not aisy to rub out, anyway.”

« Take my advice, Mulrooney, and go to
work. Diteh, dig cellars, break stones upon
a road— do anythiog rather than suffer your-
gelt to be made the tool of designing men,
who will use your scrvices as long as they are
beneficial to them, and cast you off as soon
as their ambitious projects are achieved. Now,
as for a living, it is very easy for you, being &

single man =

«It's married that 1 am!" said Peter,
groaning.

« Married 1" 1 oxclaimed, * and in your

eircumstances ? What folly 1"

« Troth ye may say that, yer Honor,"” said
Peter, penitently. ** But Misthress Connolly
was & widdy. Och, but 'tis the desavingest
craythurs they arve all the world over. Ayeh,”
he continned turning toward me with a
look of half-humorous sorrrow, *“'twas a
wild cow I drav to market that time, Misther
Urbin."”

« Was sho a countrywoman of yours ?” I
ingquired,

“ Does your Honer be thinkin' 'tis an
Ameriky woman could chate me in that
way ?" said Poter, indignantly. * Bure 'tisn’t
in the likes of them to do the thrick.”

 But how came this about, Peter ?"

« Ayeh | bad luck's goon tould. I boorded
wid her,”

« And 80, Trishman like, you muet needs
fall in love with the landlady and court her.”

« 1¢'s mighty little love I had for big Mis-
thress Connelly, anyway. As for the coor-
fin’, 'tis o natheral failin’ o' mine to be epak
in saft words to the faymales of a family;
and sure it was nadeful beside, to kape Mis-
thress Connolly's mind as aisy as an old shoe
while I owed her for my boord.”

 And that is the way vou came to be mar-
ried, is it ?"'

“ Ayeh, sir, 'tis the sthrangest thing ! Och,
Michael Connolly, why did ye die? Bad cess
to me that iver I should live to be deeaved by
a fat woman of 50.  But, sure, the quarters
wor £0 pleasant, Misther Urbin,” eontioued
Peter, apologetically, **and Misthress Con-
nolly ®o tinderly interestin’ wid ‘her heart
bruk into pieecs wid the sorrow that was in it
—oh! but'tis strong enough now—that I
thought it 'ud b2 a mareciful interposition to
comfort hcr enyh w."

“ And g0 your courted her, I suppose ? "

« Och, but it was & presty eight to see the
way I did it,” replied Peter, with one of his
rich laughs, *'Twas the beautifullest speci-
men of tho effeuts of blarney that has been
dince .. Patrick put his comether upon the
sarpinte.”

« What could you expect, then, but mar-
riage, a8 a consequence 1"

« Faix, it's little I thought about it at all,
and less I liked it. Sure I tould the ould wo-
man I was a single man, and swore by the
pipers that I intended $o remain so.”

“ Then you should never have sought to
gain her affections ; it would have been crucl
to serve the poor creature so, and desert her
afterward.”

+ Affections ? Musha ! ’tis her affections
wor moldy many a long day ago!" ex-
claimed Peter.

« Well, you married Ler at all events,” said
I, impatiently.

+ Faix, I donno ; but I does be thinkin'
'twas she married me. One night there wor
gomo of the ould country peopleat the house
and we talked abont tie ould times, and
afther a whilo there was lashuns of whisky
pus on the table, and we talked, and dhrinked
again, till it's my sarious opinion that m
ginses left me intirely, and niver came bno{
till I found meself in bed nixt mornin',
mighty oneasy in my mind, and wondhering
how I got into Misthreas Connolly's room in-
stead of my own. While I was schaming out
an o&oloky. who should come to the door but
Misthress Conolly herself.

« Misther Mulrooney,” sez she, will a
doep blush, ‘how do you find yerself this
mornin’ ¢’

« + Pretty well. thank yo, mem,’ sez I,
ring the dbryness of my mouth.’

¢ Is itdhry ye are ?' sez she, as saft as
batther. * Faix, that's aisy mended anyhow.
Would you like a dhrop of sperits, Mister
Mulrooney ?'

« « Deed an' I would, av it be plasin’ ye,
Misthress Connolly,’ sez I.

¢ Och, Pether, dear, sure it's Misthress Mul-
rooney you must call me now,’ sez she,

««['d he plased to eall ye anything that's
decent and proper, acushla,’ sez I, tinderly,
for the thirst was conshuming me.

“+Qh, but it's the quare man ye are,’ sez
she, laughin'. ‘Sure I wasin luck the day ye
came to boord at my house.’ ,
1Yo may say that,’ ez I, ‘for I am a gin-
tleman of an anshent family, an’ it's not al-
ways ye'refavored wid the like, Misthress Con-
nolly.’ “
« «Mulrooney,’ ez she, correcting me.
««Mem ? sez L.

«+Yo must call me Mulrooney now,’ sez

‘bar-
4

she.
«*Wid all me heart,’ sez I, ‘if ye like the
name betther nor yer own ; bat 'tis nod & mar-
ryin’ man I am.’

«Troth, Pether dear,’ sez ehe, ‘I hope ye'll
niver be afther marryin’ & second time.’
+ ‘Faix, an’ it's litile I'll be thinkin’ about
marriage, first or gecond,’ sez L.
«+Qch! wirra, wirra !’ sez she, ‘only to hear
him! As if he didn’t give Father Hennessy
a good silver dollar for makin' us wn and
wife last night.’
« «Misthress Connolly,' sez 1, starin’ wid
amazement, ‘sure it's jokin’ ye are.’
«+Not a bit av it, Pether dear,’ sez she,
laughin’, and holdin’ up & elip of paper, ‘b;;

ol

yeuto goout of the room. while I dross my-
self.!

«'Qch, I'll lave ye, wid all ry heart,’ sez
she, snatchin’ up my clothes. ¢ But it's little
ye'll haye to dress wid till ye come fo yer
pinses, Pether Mulrooney.'

« And by this, and by that, Mr. Urbin, she
tuck my garments under her arm, and wint
out and locked the door, lavin’ me in the
empty room wid 1f, *Tear and ages !’
sea L to mysell, vgn she was goin’, *’tis
chated I am intirely; but maybe 'sis only
fannin’ she is afther all. Abey! what'll I
do? 'Tis a great comfort there's a bed in the
room. Shure she won't starve me ; mighty
unasey I am, anyhow, and that's thrue.”

+ 8o you went to bed again. ‘Well, what
came next ?”

 Twelve mortial hours I laid there, widout
atin’ or dhrinkin’ ; and then Misthress Con-
nolly knocked at the door.

«‘Pether, dear,’ sez she.

“+Oh! you murtherin’ woman,’ sezl. *'Tis
kilt I am with the hunger.’

«‘Am I Misthress Mulrooney ?’ sez she,
spakin’ through the key-hole. * Am 1 yer law-
ful wife?’

wiBe my faix, it's blue-molded I'll Pe ve-
fore I say g0, Biddy Connolly.’

«+Biddy Mulrooney !' sez she.

 Connolly !" sez I.

¢ ¢ Mulrooney ! ' sez she.

¢ Go to the divil ! * sez L.

“+ The top of the marnin’ to ye, Pether,’
sez she, and wid that she wint away. 'Twas
pilqh dark, Misther Urbin, when she came
again.

¢ Ta it wake yeo are wid the hunger, Pether
dear 7’ sez she.

«+ Give me my clothes, Misthress Connol-
ly,’ sez I, faintly.

\ ¢ 'Tjg Biddy Mulrooney that is spakin’ to
ye, Pether dear,’ sez she. * Would yo like
coffee-tay or tay-tay, wid hot meat and pitta.
tiea? Shure there’s plinty of 'em down-
stairs, Pether darlint, barrin’ the fear I have
that your mind’s disordered.’

« + Sure it 'ud be the wondher av it wasn’t
wid the bad treatment I've had, Misthress
Connolly,’ sez L

»it , Pether dear,’ ses she, tindorly,
it'll be a blessed day for me whin I can bet
her it. But ye must cenfess that ye married
em last night, and that my name's Mul-
rooney."

« Lot me out, soz I, ‘or I'll die the

night !’
“ « 'Deed, Pether achora, it 'ud be plasin’
to me to do it av ye wor in yer right head ;
but the time's not come yet, I see,’ sez she ;
and, wid that, down-stairs she trottéd agin.

« Och, but I suffered wid the hunger pain,
Mistber Urbin, $ill I could bear it no longer.
1 knooked at the door, and¢called out : * Mis-
thress Connolly, Misthress Connolly let me
gpake to ye.'

« There is no Misthress Conuolly now,’
sez & dirthy little collecn from the outside ;
« shure she was married last night, and her
ngme's Mulrooney.’

«Tell Biddy Mul Mulrooney to
to come here, thin,’ sex I. ~ Och, but I chioked
to spake it. After a little while I heard bher
comin’ up the staire.

«+Did you call, Pether darlint 2’ scz the
fat old desaver.

« ‘Troth, I believe I did,’ sez I
« 'What'll I do for ye, husband ?' scz she.

v «It's starvin’ I am,’ sez 1.

« *Was I married last night ?' soz she.

« «Sorra a bit I know,' sez L.

+ Spake out, Pether dear ; I don't hear ye,’
ez she.

 ‘Tear an ages,’ sez L.

‘Didn't yo marry me yerself, Pether?”
ez she.

«+Divil a one o’ me knows,’ sez I,

« «What do ye say, Pether dear ¢' sez she.

« +Spure, Father Hennessy knows I did,’
goz I, desparately ; and wid that the door
was flung open, and wid o loud laugh in

“

pessy, and half a dozen acquaintances, and
throws herself into my arms and begs my
pardin over and over agam. And that is
the way, Misther Urbin, I was desaved 1 o
marryin' Misthress Conrooncy—Mulrooney I

mane.”
“« OPENING OF A CHESTNUT
BURR"

¢ Any chestnuts 'round bere ?"" asked one of
three city boys who met an aged, benevolent.
looking farmer out in Livonia Township. The
old man hesitated :

* You don't want to steal 'em "' he asked.

“ Oh no, we just want to find them out.”

+ Well, there's a few trees back there, but
if I thought you wanted to steal them
wouldn’t bave told you, for the owner's gone

8,

The boya blushed with the pride of con-
goious goodness.

« When will the owner be back.”

« Well, not before dark, I reckon.”

The boys respectfully thanked the old
man, waited till he got out of sight, jumped
the fence and were soon shaking down the
burrs.

The shaking was easy, but the opening off
of the chestnut burrs was more difficult and
unpleasant. At last the boys had a splendid
pile of handsome, brown nuts on the ground,
and they prepared to put them in the bags
they brought with them.

« Please don't take any more trouble," said
the benevolent old man who stood by the
fence beaming kindly on the startled boys.
« I'm not so strong as I once was, and I fear
Ican't hold in thia dog much longer. If you'll
hurry, though, I guess I can keep hLim here
till you get to the railroad {rack. Down, Tige,
sir 1"

As the boys looked back from the railroad
fence, they could see the stooping firure of the
old man géooping the rivh, brown chestnuts
into a two burkel bag Detroit IFree Press.

A PORI'S COIRNEK®N,

The Tribape has fitted up & icom for the
exclusive use of its poets, and has introduced
its new system of rhyming charte, which are
designed to aid those of our eongsters who
never have any Qifficulty in whooping up the
gentiment, but are occaeionally a littlo shy on
the jingle part of their otherwise highly cred-
itable productions. The charts contain words
that rhyme pretty well, and are adapted to
any kind of poetry, from the Papa's-stepped-
on-mother'e-bunion order to the weird, mow-
ing-mackino verses of Swinburne. When a
poet wants gsomething that goes along smooth
and ensy, like Maud 8, or the price of wheat,
he has only to glance at the one-syilable
chart which contains words like.

Lime, Time.
Crime, Dime.

1f ho is in search of something with a little
more get-up to it, wo can refer to the next
one, which contains words like :

tom, Benison,
Fly-time, Venison,
Redross, Despot,

aud 8, . Guess Not.
1f the Swinburne metre is

eomes Misthress Mulrooney, wid Father Hen-

‘t:) to:n; but you're bright, honeat-lovking
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LISTOWEL CARRIAGE WORES.

GODDARD & GREEN
Aro now manufssturing

QARRIAGES, BUGGIES,
FARMERS' DEMOCRATS,
LUMBER WAGONS, &c.;

From'the very best selected material, and whiel'
they will sell

= AT BOTTOM PRICES!
‘We wounld to th ho wish to
lny;l m".’mau.“é :l“ and mmpwmm
material before purchasing elsowhere.
No apprentices employed. All work guaranteed.
Repairing, Painting, Trimming, &e.
done with neatness and dispatch.

Also rs for ’l‘homglon & Williams' Agrie
cultural implements kep' on hand, <
GODDARD & GREEN,
21 Cor. Wallace and Inkerman sta., Ldstowel.

BANK OF HAMILTON.

CAPITAL SUBSCRIBED, $1,000,000.

DIRECTORS :

DONALD McINNES, Esq,, President,

JOU'N STUART, Esq., Vice-President.
James Turner, Eu*. Dennis Moore, Ef.,
Edward Gme&, 8., John Proctor, Xaq.

corge Roach, Esq. g

LISTOWEL AGENCY.
Interest luowo‘c‘lh ’o:l‘“ do&om receipts b

Four Per Cent. per Annum.

Dn!honﬂnw!t'uk. “‘ll Gold e
O Houns—From 10
M’r’é‘:‘n.&ml&)m.hl;‘: w.im W
J. OLIVER MOWAT.
u Agent.
MOINEY. MONEY:

A. McDonald & Co., Bankers,
FABMERB. MERCHANTS “AND

others, dulrln"gmonu on short date en-
dorsed notes, or wi collateral seourity,
can obtain it at any o by applying to the
undersigned. Also interest allowed af tho rate of

8IX PERCENT..PER ANNUM
on money received on deposit. Can be drawn at
st to date of withdrawal.

ints in Oanads, payable &%
F'or Canads and s branchos.

A. MODONALD & c:.'nmm,
96  Osborne's Blook, Main street, Listowel.
J. 3. sCoTr, Banker
LISTOWEL, ONTARIO. =
ESTABLISHED 1873.
Does & General Banking Business,

Hpeclal attention given to collections at a moden
ate oharge, Iuterest allowed om de-
posits at the rate of

SIX PER CENT. PER ANNUSL
can be drawn at any time,
Money advanced in small or large amounts
all times, on good endorsed notes or on ooluc,

socuritv.
J. W.BCOTT, /
Manager and Proprietee.

‘QPROFE ESSIONAL CARDS.

ENNELL & DINGMAN, BAR-

RISTERS, Amnma{l. Holicitors, &o. Of
Olimfe, Hay & Co.'

flces—Over Messrs. tore,
Main street, Listowel.
T. G. FENNELL,

D. B. DINGMAN.

MITH & GEARING, BARRIS-

TERS, Attorneys, Bolicitors, &o. Office—
Opposite Grand Central Hotel, Listowel, Ont.
g{. BMITH. J. GraYsoN SMiTH.
F. W. GEARING, O 16y

DBB. DILLABOUGH & DING-
i wK%N. Pb;y::oims.r %u. Offces—Over Liv-
covnar Main aid Livingstono

man's residence, cor. Dodd

J i MICHENER, M. -D., PHY-

sna Pe

at his drug store, Osborne Block, Main street.
Residence, opp. Post Office, Main st.

MARBLE WORIKS.
¢ il
W. MITCHELL,

Dealer in American and Foreign Marble.

Granite Monuments, English &
American Grave Stones.

Table tops, Mantel siecsn, Fire Grates, window
and door sills, ete.

B'!;fm—()ppo-iw town hall, Mill street, Lis-

tow
%BI_ERUCE, SURGEON DEN-
late of T' to. G
Royal College oot Braisona. " OfseOTar
Bean & Gee's store, Main street, Listowel. Teeth
extracted without pain by the use of mitrous-
oxidoe gas, 15

])ROOTOR & GALL, ARCHI-
. TEOTS and Superintendents. Plans and
slevations of nbu?‘ and y;l::uw h:iu&}nn drawn
arohis an: Tac! v

#lons in detail, nmup-—w and rﬁ:%‘:
O
Listowel.

J. 0, PROOTOR, Win,
-

ham,
GALL,

BUSINESS CARDS.,

D. CAMPBELL, LICENSED

o Auctioneer for the County of Perth. Sales

of all kinds conduoted on reasonable terms. Or
ders loft at STANDARD Office will recoive vromps
attontion. - s

3 \

HOS. E. HAY, AUCTIONEER
B for County of Perth, also the Tomhién of
Grey and Howick, in the Gounty of Huron. Sales
attended on ressonable terws, Orders left ‘ad
Climie, Hay & Co.'s store, or at £he BTANDABD
Office, promptly attended fo. Mony to loan. 7y

L. ALEXANDER, . NEWRY,

o Ont. Licensed Auctioneer for the County

of Perth. Conveyancer, &o. Mortgages, doeds,

&o., drawn u{u at lowest rates. Money to loan on

farmn property at lowest rates. Complete a¥-

rangements for sales can be made either st
Newry or at the STANDARD Office, Listowel.

HOS. FULLARTON, NEWRY,

And o forth, All poets are eordially invited
to come in and try the scheme, Take the el-
evator. It mey full some day.—Chicago
Tribune.

—————

LOST THE CONBINATION.

“ You can talk about your wrestling, gentle-
men,” said a man on a mackerel barrel, ** but
unless you know my famous lock catch you've
1o business in the ring.” ** What do you

you lockeateh? ” asked aman who was cutting
his name in a cracker box, I don't believe
I can explain it, but there don’t any one want
%o tackleit. It's a sure throw every flip, and
nb man can meet it.” ** Wot does it cost to
learn? " asked & man looking up from a zame
of solitaire. '* 1f a man is wréstling wi.h me
he's lible to get it,” returned the man on the
mackerel barrel ; ** and if he can remember
it, he's so much ahead.” ¢ What'll you
rastle for ? "' inquired the man who was car-
ving his name, a8 he shut up his knife. * Is
one round o’comfort for the crowd any temp-
tation to yer?” I'll go one for the gang,”
rejoined the wrestler. * Collar and elbow
grip. Cstch hold. Ready ?”  Then his
antagonist raised him and dropped him and
wiped up the floor and knocked over the stove
and broke the furniture with him. ** Lock
ketch didn't seem to work, did it?" dryly
asked the man with the cards. * Lestwise I
didn't notice it when you put it on.” ¢ 8'all
right, gentlemen,” panted the wrestler. * I
make no complaints, It's the best catch in
the business, that lock catch, only I reckon
I've temporarily lost the combination.
What'll you have ? ”—Erooklyn Eagle.

IS I

—The Boheniia, of Prague, says that the
«Burial Brotherhood" of the Jewish Bohemian
community has been engaged for the last five
years in decipheringsome of the oldest inserip-
tions in Jewish burial grounds. It appears
that the * Israelitisché Friedhof” .in the

fectadt contai il hing back

Ont., Issuer of Marriage Licenses, Commis:
what he wants i rtgages, 1o
Chart No, 8 may be studied to advant It | a1l oo G2 _de:; o fiiedses e
reads : Money to lend.
Azure Bky, Daflodil's Glow,
Tefrigorator, Sorrol Horse, OUNTY

Warderf will be in attendance at the C
d third

first an
month, from 10 to 3 o'cleck. The
in attendance a his office on Tuesds
nesday of each week, from 1to8 o
Treasurer will be in at his
Tuesday, wm-a-‘. Th , Fridsy
Baturday of each , during same hours.
‘WM, DAVIDSON; County Clerk.
County Clerk’s Ofiee, Btratford. il .

OF #PERTH. — Tgé

OMINION HOTEL, WALLACE

street, Listowel, F. W. Meckes, proprietor,
Under the new mans um%nt this house will be

kept in first-class style throughout. Excellent
Prime lager a specialty.
TORNEY at Law, Solicitor in Chiancery,
: ; B!
farm security at low rates.
Gee's store, Main st., Listowel,

aocommodation for guests, Bar supplied witk the
best liquors and cigars, Good stabling, eto
el oo NP U g

W.J; FERGUSON, B.A, AT-
.

Conveyancer, &c. Office—Campbell's

Main street, Listowel. s~ Money to lend on
ISSES. TRIMBLE, DRESS
and Mantle Makers. Rooms, over Bean &

Latest
Merms reasonable. Ladies attontion invited.

LD CRUSS TEMPLE

& ':layr:l l?'lnl: {IQ H .
ory, Royu e '
.,4’; -:Z:l. encam; l‘ﬁ"latl.-
() towel. Regular night of meeting
last Friday in each month.
DR.J. A, BURGEB
Registrar!
LISTOWEL MARBLE WORKS

A MMORROW

) Dealer in American and Foreign Marble,

Granite M.onlllne‘a Tmperted
and Finished Order.
English and American Grave St
aatlioces, Tablo Tops, Counter 'r%';:?,'ﬁ:“w
atisfrotion guaganteed. —Opposif
ommerelal Hune,L(nt:wel,sgg{ Ouposiis. 10
a1 (ol A. M. MORBOW.

J m
for twelve centuries. The scholars employed
in deciphering the epitaphs have already col-

the same token that this is the
tho priest that I hould in my hand.’

+Be my sowl, then,’ 86z, 1, ‘Mistress Con-
nolly, ye may call the certificate yer husband,
for sorrs a thing will I have to do wid it.’

« +Mulrooney !' sez she, * do you deny the
ring upon my finger ) 4

«*Sorra & bit I care about the goold ring,’
sez I, jumpin out of bed. * Will it be pleasin’

lected about three thousand, many of great
value, biographically and historically. The
oldest is dated the year 4366 after the creation
of the world, which answers to the year 605
of the Christian era. Thus the Jews were a
settled community in Josefsstadt when the
Angles, Jutes, and Saxons were 8 new immi-
grant populasion in Britain.

0.L. NO. 617.
o The members of
this Lodge meet in their

over convenient.
DR.J. A. BURGESS,
Master

SICIAN Surgeon and Accoucheur, Oficg-—.._




