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THE SILVER TOKEN. -

~ PARIS SCENES.

A lady correspondent to the Bos-

te entreat. him not to go to work if
he apprehended any danger. But:
hope and courage and the pressing

been crossed in love—he was so de-
liciously melancholy. ¢ ;
The table was superbly spread—

I believe my memory isn’t quite as
good as it was.”
Tina caught the note from her

¢ And where did you find it”’2
“ One of these days I wiltfell you;
dear—not in a very romantic juxtap-

clares it is impossible she can be mis-
taken in his indentity. 1
The evidence of other persons is

b .:'* . zatherc'; tﬂn:; and broke it epen in|Mrs. Lyman’s dinners were always osition, however. You remember |equally positive in his favor. George. :““G'TSillieﬁ_"f h“"l family JU"“N'AumC‘_ ton * Travellc:™” writes as Tollows :
. ; = evered haste. ; : 8 s A "©%| her intention. She s i 2 - : .

= +There, Tina !” “The teatn 1 . * g comme il faut — and, through the Wh“'l ““‘. to you when I divided | Allen, forinerly butler in the Tich-|dogr, h:wc\(:’(l»;. nm‘l‘l wbnti':hed ;:fmt(l:; + Eight days were copsumed in pif o
Sy e Bitics Molvas Dol Bipmphi| rain leaves at seven!” She|sparkle of cut glass and translucent | the silver picce between us”? borne family, swears that he Bas uo|his way tg@the  fatal pit.  When st |CONG!ering Parie; strect sy jstreel: 2

: iy-up two semicircles of silver in the g wor(.ls = Y“’““Y as if t'hey glow of painted china, you saw bask-| As if Tina had forgotten oze word | doubt of the claimants indentity with | the point where he turned out of her | almost bouse by house, the road was :

: A et iy sl Be % had been written in characters of jag- | ets and epergnes and pyramidal bou- | or syllable of those old days! the veritable Sir- Roger: - Thomas sight he paused, and secing his wite, | ij:)nl‘ec-‘l({d..' It was cx'_;l'xt <|:\)'$ u.f the i

s "'1' \'I\cnsulﬁuieut:impl alonon Rrhes ged fire, and as she read them the old | quets of magnificent hot-house ‘flow- Carter, the body sarvast of Sir Boger| L l] with bis band a lust adicu. sud | sl: mgiﬁtl?l' )l:lt:ll(;ni;t(ln&: clln‘ i‘(tl:.‘;ndc:m‘.:;ﬁi ;‘

mak e ressi nes- | o a2 : fask: i i e g SIr ROZer | jimmediately disappeared. e oMy
AT clock half-way up the wide, old-fash-|ers. As one of the Beau Brummels The iron hand of time has swept |;, 1862, 18 no less positive. He has p;:l-t:] I;:'i(!:hyhi;“lltl;]\?::(;[nos lﬁl)re{"::l executions, till the ear was -weary (B8

tine Cady’s. blue e?es, and smiled
with the exulting satisfaction of one

and the heart sick with the noise and

away all those tokens of lang syne
the blood. On Sunday eve, May 7

ioned staircase sruck eight.
now. Mr. Medway i » ~iddle-aged,

It was too late—too late |

Fpenng

of the day had said, “It was like

: i *no more doubt that the claimant is
looking at a beautiful picture to dine

the Sir Roger Tichborne of 1842 thag

When, later in the day, the-alarm of
fire was sounded, the wife remem-

of marching troops aud she smoke
e Sir R bef b of battle, rushed to the country to -
—W new Sir Roger befor i 3 4 | breathe 3
bl ger before his| oo o widow ud hor children Gathet- [ Dreathe the fresh air aud pluck the . i
disappearance swear tha', they'do not | jess, The exiles, for

Uinonths shut out from their houses,

believe the claimant to be Sir Roger. | _—_—— i

broad forehead, and the sunshine
mirrored in his eyes, you felt instinct-
ively that he was ond who would
make his way in the world, no mat-

were all‘the care aad tenderness she |
and othe rs could bestow.  She was

appealing letter came a day or two
afterward, Ernestine folded it quietly
within a blank envelope, withont
breaking the scal, and sent it -back,

old Unele Signet, in Iowa”.

Bruce wasidly striking his fork in-
to the little crimson circlets, quite
unconscious of what he was eating.

? one of them & well known clergyma
One of the most romantic trials on, Lk

record is now -in progress in one of
the

g | abundant  flowers.
London courts, involving the {

\ {e Y i . R . . o - . :
who ‘wls that he has accompllshfd The sharp thrill of agony at her|with Mrs. Lyman.” . : bald-headed member of society, and |y o0 Cutor. is himself,— | Pered ber husband’s gloomy demean- | 2¥st. the army from Veradillea enter- & |
troet 1iis mISSICHL: *| heart was ded by a ionate| The d ini - Mrs. Medway has white hairs mixed e 2 S or in the morning. and. looking ‘out {ed Paris on the southwest. Un Sun- , ik b 4
: 3 Y & c dessert was in its first stages, [ O th le g sted £ g ey o S i .
lolin Ifc was a_bright, earnest-looking | fueling of tment 8 27" 10 sthe golden. bright £ h er people in or connected with the [oward the flames, she exclaimel, | 44 May 25th. they fiied the sigial ; b >
. voung fellow, with gray-brown eyes] « . ‘mse“‘?w U when the hostess leaned coaxingly R golden. brightness OF ACK| ragiment to which Sir Roger belong- |+ The West Dittuon Drenker-1s—on | UL Victty stk RpFth castoen forti- : i &
i ol % uare. firm montk thand 2 Let him go!” she snld-toherself,- across to Mr. Medway. braids ; but sl{c keeps the worn - bit ed likewise recollect and indentify |fire, and my husband is lest™!  She fications—the Commune was Cou- i 3'
& ad & l;q e, I T’“ \—nothand-| whil the red pennons fluttered on| Do trysome of those little cran- of silver and its sweet associations| . I yushed immediately to the seene of ) uered. i g
<2..¢, but very manly; and as he sat| hor cheek, “I would not 1ift a fing-| berry pates, Mr. Medway; I have |Stll ud believes most firmly in true i disaster, andwuited in_dreadful ex-| .~ Sunday, June 4th, seemed like a ! %
there on the green wood-land bank, er to keep him here Just vecelved. 'a_ barslof the St love By romnnes: ‘ Qn~the othet: lmm?, the cvidence |poctancy until her  husband wax | fete day in Paris. The-gates were i K
Wi, - with the hairthrown back from his|” §; when Bruce Medway’ ¢ deli feinis : —ee against the claimant is equally strong | brought up—alive.  Iope revived | Ye-opeued ou every side.  The citi- :
i e e Medway’s earnest | delightful cranberries from my dear THE TICHBORNE TRIAL. and positive. Several witnessess— | in her broust. . Bub . alasy in vain) 220, tov long pent up amid the dust ;;
g ‘ {
3
H
sor what obstacles might intervene.| journestine could scar > d : : 7 L o : N
o scarcely have told | = ¢ Yes ; ve,” states bar- | .., i S s | came hurryving AL + i {
Ernestine Cady stood leaning 1 Yes, they are very mice,” hetitle and-cstates of jin ancient bac The real baronet was educated in The Ongm of a Pestilence. S h”“"l;:‘f“::; \\.:I}:Vi'll l:’ll\l:?«‘_”_\. } 3

onetcy, with a rdlit-roll cqual to
$150,000 a year in gbld, The case
is briefly this : In 1853 Roger Charles
Tichborne, son of Sir James Tich-
borne, left England for Valpariso.
Up to A[)r@l', 1854, létters tame from
him to his mother, who learned from
them that he was engaged in travel-
ling in various parts of South Amer
ica. He also sent home birds, some
‘pictures, and some peculiar spars
and stirrups. In the course of 1854
intelligence was Teceived at Tich-
borne that Roger had taken passage
at Rio de Janario in April, on the
ship “Belle,” hound for New York,
that she had foundered at gea, and
that' the owners and underwriters

why she keptthe broken silver coin—
but she kept.

5(‘:\*‘5 their

said, mechanically. And then he
: . The faithful walked in crowds 1o the

bent down to see what bit of extra-
neous white element was glimmering
through the ruby translucency.

Only a broken silver coin !

“From Iowa, did you say, Mrs.
Lyman”? :

“ From my uncle, Squire Signet,
who lives in the Far West”.

“ What part of .lowa is that—that
produces such a harvest of cran-
berries”?

¢ Datesville, I believe, near the
Owasca River*'.
rAnd then the conversation branched
off into some different channel.—
Bruce Medway had found out all that
he wished to ascertain on that one

=

France, and spoke French with " flu-
ency. The claimant is quite ignor-
ant of that language, which he pro-
fesses to have forgotten in the course
of his long knocking about the world.
It also appears that the” Sir Roger
who sailed for Valpariso was short
afid slight, while the ¢laimant is tall
and stout. As he was twenty-four
years of age at the time of his depar-
ture, it is plausibly urged that be can
scarcely have altered materially in
statue since that time. The contest-
ants further declare that the whole
affair is a conspiracy, ot which a man

It need not interfere with our : A i
active sympathy and aid to the sul’-\"h“rd“"’ to otfer L.I.mnk«; that religion !
ferers from the the terrible epidemic | W O1Ce morc reinstated nn‘llw b !
at Bucnos Ayres, if we take to heart. | destal whence the godless Cominutr
writes the »British Medical Journal,” , ists had Lurled ber. ”(‘:‘.“.“ '('"'m.“"
the lesson which that epidemic teach- | that the plague spots wjiich the  in-
es.  The natural advantages of the | Surgents unveiled may joL BEnil e !
town, as to site and climate, are very | C”lm'“.‘c‘l bewreath lhe‘ folds of her
great; but, by areciless and obistin: §"”'l","f“lcre'l g:x'nm-m-s‘ .
ate disregard of the commonest rules | = l\ht 12 :.un.-' ol the "“‘."t-"“:‘l |
of hygiene, soil and water have been | Arcln-mhqp of I aris - were lving in !
so poisoned that it is doubtful whaeth- | State at bis hatol, - Thonsdncs Wopl i
ot thove is an effectual remedy less | to give a l:}q_ look at the old maun. at gy
sweeping than to remove the popula-| whose safferings we all lave L 1
tion altogether W another site lu\\'or‘é"."w"“d' Most restensive prejiry: |
down the river. During threescote | tions are Leing made zul_' his approacl.- |

ing funeral. were ne longer !

against the gnarled, mossy trunk of

'f an immense chestnut-tree, with her
little feet half buried in plumes.of
nodding, fragrant-ferns—a rural pic-
ure in .blue muslin and fluttering
azure ribbons. She was very pretty,
with the delicate bloom aad freshness
of a flower—a flower that winds and
frost had never touched.

+ Didn’t 1 tell you I should do it,
Thiat”

Erntstine took up the little file that
Tay on the bank.

+ I thought it an impossible task
with such an_implement as that.”

« Nothing is impossible,” returned
Bruce, sententionsly, as he passed a
bit of blue ribbon through a tole in

Just as pretty as the rosy Tina of
two years since, but paler, graver,
and more sedate. Trouble had be-
seiged the family since their migra-
tion to the grand domains of the Far
West. Tina had learned the serious
part of life’s lesson, and she had
learned it well.

She lifted the latch of the rudély
constructed log-house and entered,
with assumed cheerfulness on her
face.

“ How are you now, father?”

« Better, T think. Come to the
fire, Tina—you must bhe cold !”

“ Not & bit.

years a progressively increasing po-| '@ e :
: FiNF . pulation has done its work. There | PHCH s hutiie the-guus - hicl
named Bogle—for many years in the is absolutely no drainings. In the told us prisoners were being shot by
service of the Tichborne family—is | coupt-yard of every house a cesspool hundreds.  We could never forget

the prime mover, and that be it is|is dug; as this is tilled, a trench {s that in the ranksof the Commune
) i i [ were many who entered’ witl! pure

Has mother come 4 . o~ i
the breken piece of silver. «Will | back ?” ¢|loLansions tfef"'ed her as having been lost. “No who selected his man in Anstralia led off to a second at a lower level: | S 1 were bLeld there by ;
ot iy : . : el ol T “A token and a summons to him, |tidings came of the erew, except that| .. . personation supplied him presently apother trench to a third, | 13\utm..~.r ulm. were  held t 1}-1115, {) i
" V' D H v 7 i & ¥ - L 4 Y. b of . > T i 0 o 1o S i rly i
yoit et tle It/ Toung yomt Bethy 2 y strange she stays| oo aver he might be”! ‘Bruce re-|one boat belonging to the * Belle' and so Oh. The svil is light andjforee, fighting most . unwillingiy

against their’ brothers.
e :
INCIDENTS.'
¢ One young soldier was ordered °

Tina?” ‘|soleng. I suppose Mrs. Ebbetts : '¢ | with information, and taught himbhow | (00400 so readily allows percols
4 : member : with on the ocean wit! : : o sandy, and so readily allows percola-
ered ihe words he had spoken |had been met with on the ocean wi h play his delicate and eritical pirtiliing? Whih bAVE Whsockelve pousts:

“What for?” But she stooped her | has a great deal to say, thongh. 1 two years ago, and his loyal heart|no one on board, and that it was tak-

e

The examination of the claimant |tions contrived,to utterly poison- the

pretty head -as she, spoke, and let dou't wonder your mother is glad to ity i ) utterl ] ]

him tie the knot beneathacatm of | get away from a sick room for a ghiten. £ M YD WA e Momoryish Fr geaglan 'm.“'.‘h'{‘ Whole crew|y, tne Solicitor-General has been ) sil, water and air of their town. | to set fire to a church. The mate- A
while v flooded it with warmth and bright-|were drowned. This secems tokave | .10 011 severe, and nothing in Lately, the courtyard of it ciul-|rials were tirrust iuw his fis ; W

: L = 4 il house was found to be so riddled | refuse wonld hyxe be ath. Be-

pale gold curls. i o ivi : ; :
ness. been accepted as conclusive by all fiction could rival one scenc in which

with ceespools—there being thirty— | foré doing the nnwelcome task he

< And I shall wear the other next
my heart. They are amulets, Tina
" sharms, if you choose so to phrase
it! ‘That silver piece carries my-al-

He spoke a littlebisterly, and Tina
winced as she listened; knowing that
her mother had made an excuse of
some neighborly crrand to dispose

legiance with it., Tina, 1f ever any |in Lhﬁ nearest village of such . poor|wus uncommon good this fallz old| gome time in 1858 a common sail- |, .} o i Pl antan sent for, we belicve, to give plans for | least he met a Righteous Judge. ¥, :
cloud comes between us—if ever w¢ | little odds and ends of gold chains, | Cady’s- darter brought 'em bhere tol . prosented himself at ‘Tichborne his business agent, fi acted on | (rainage, and tv see what can be| Two brothers thirteenr and four- bt %
are separated—" pins, and rings as yet remained to|sell by the peck”. Park with the story. that hehiad just only on the happening of certain|done. e will have uo casy task. | teen yearsof age were scen to de- il g
ark, w 'y. the " § ‘1S Vory re | £ R at las : %
»Bruce!” their diminished estate. Was there| *To sell! Bruce began for the first hl'li\‘;d from Allstl‘)'lli'l UQ_JI&JL'L'(I f"u“ts' The c\:um_xmt o A S R e | ‘T“‘l L l“:“'“:‘h .llon]:. a:lld Jttl‘l'\t ip i i,
A % . s ; Py T - x Ladiond - oty answer id s - . 3 { <ot each other rather than to sur- t #
+Such things have happened,|any thing wrong in this fraud? Tina | time'to appreciate the tides of trou-}e . alms, and hada conversation with | ll:d‘mt‘u" “"’“I“‘ r:‘mll d:‘ w:’"l-‘”o_" Whalesale Poisoning. rcle:Jlu‘t" S = . 2
areats 5 i , & : it : ihat kad adAla 1 wyi SR the positive order of the Court. i3 ; TR g 2
dearest ; but, nev (‘rth‘(‘le:s. in any | almost felt gs if there was. ble that had eddied round the serene | 1, qy Tichborne, in which he declar-|, I’ - 15ail fhie Eeputition of g A distressing scene is reported to | e ‘ i
event, this broken coin shall be a| It was not pleasant to be poor. litle islet of Ernestine’s heaft. « |, that he had heard that a boat’s BUBHCL YR P have occurred at a wedding in Towa | For the Ladies. -4 i
1oken and & summons to me, wher-| ¢ She will be home soon, father,”| ¢ Where do they live—Mr. Cady’s ; e married lady, then present in thel scontly. After the ceremony hadj - . = : i )
: : Y’8 | crew from a ship, which' he thought ousin of Sir Roger ; . £ I~ A wouman's ailment—the stitch f
ever I may be—whatever Fate may |said Tifla. ¢ Only see what a bask- | family, T mean” ? was the “Belle,” had been pickc«lonp court-room, the cousin of Sir Roger, "l‘""l "l'l‘l"‘";lf“‘L : U;U guests about | N > : | 5
S B ; . < . T " g : declare or e had | two hundre er, - partook of'| ¢ exchange.paper calls the lead- il
have in store. - Don't look so grave |etful of cranberries I have gathered| ¢ Sec that ar’ old blasted pine in|,¢ geq and brought into Melbourne whom he declared under oath he had ch:"v'llllxllIn\‘l::-l-\l:\l":-l:-;!r: Ilnul\~'|:ll.l~'00k ]:;l Ax exchange paper calls the lead ! g
g ; aantly s S. ,
!

my little bluebird.  Is it so very|out in the swamps! .This will make

, ** Cranberries ?—yes—] remember
‘em”, said old Squire Signet, biting
the end of his cedar pencil.  *“Crop

the holler? Well, jnst beyond there

b;lt‘lLafi";. lhlchll)lorue, wlio clul;g t(: the claimant was interrogated re-
e .’el“ Vak ersgn\ms s:wc(l(;nn( | specting the contents. of a sealed
had a presentmerit that she wou om.z packet which Sir Roger, at the tiwe

ay see himagain. : ; X
day see himagain of his departure, left in the hands of

, seduced a short time before leaving
Sir. James Tichborne, the father, did

that it was at last resolved to move |knelt at a confessional to ask for
the club. The same couditions pre-|pardon.  The victorious, soldiers of
vailed more or less over the whole | the line entered and found him inhis
city. Mr. Bateman, C. E.. has Leen | hand. 1le was shot—after that at

fore the close of the evening festiv- |

ing lights of the woman sutfrage
movement female valtures”. e

wned Thosd & 3 : 5 .. i A van s Sy
Wil wrong to mingle a hit of romance in{the barrelful and Mr. Signet has pro- [ a road leads down pust Cady’s.— | 6¢ think the report worth notice. The England. “‘Ll papers:in ‘.hc sc "““‘ ities the visitors, one after another, | X
TLER our ever yday hife? Where arc your | missed to send it to New York with| Won't stop a little longer? Well, [ vvor ‘m‘"’v.cr finding in it a‘ o I package be declured contained direc- | yotrayed illiess, until the strowg sus-| A Provivesce paper el abaut
L. joln : . — "Or- | vions > £ od in case she s ePoarths o e Foty o
S flowers !—it is time we were return-|his. Don’t they look like red jewels, | good-evenin’, Squire” ! o 4 . ‘ N atiahad n tions to be followed in case she should | picions arose that the company had |+ animated  fragments of “shattered
4 » 5 > : roboration ot her cherishe OPes, [ pave a child. This statement made | been poisonel. The bride’and grooin | yginbows”. The writer medns ladies
(i) ing. father? And the money will buy you| And Bruce Medway walked down : i TR : ; s bl il N | rainbows™. The writer meins ladies.
Y Y clung to it as gospel. She caused|, . oeund sensation, in the court- beeame illy and were taken to  their| : o ;
2N : a new coat. through the orange twilight to where |, 3vortisement to be inserted in the i1 i 7 Iv denied by | FoOm- Every physician in the city | A woray in advertising her runa-
. S 3 R ~ 5 { b " . denie: - R A e &, x
dion! ¢ She will come—I am sure she| . e smiled faintly. the skeleton arm of the blasted pine| g stralian papers, and “took various room. It was indignantly denied by | ©) & smoned, but as many of these | way husband says :—* David has a
i ” 3 3 o . % b b > or side Y ‘ i -3 - R = SRR 1l o % = <
will come! « 1 think it .had better buy my |seemed to point to the light in a’far-| jo100 1neasures tu, Siscover het 1oif the other side. The papers in ques-| were at the feast, they were also ill| scar on his nose where I scratched .
uliiGis & The-dew lay like a rain of dia-|jittle girl a new dress. Shall Lhelp [off window—walked to meet the 0 " tion were destroged (n 1601 and unable to_even properly attend |, » R
e . son. Allwereunavailing, it appearss | . hoir whom the present claim- |t themsclves. What was a few| =

s o

serves the

monds on the grass and shrubs, as

" Bruce walked up and down the little
p':\'.h\\'a)" by the hiddenspring; wateh=
ing the round red shicld of the rising
sun hanging above the eastern hori-
zon. And then he looked at his
watch. | ’
¢ The train* will be due in nine

you to pick themover.”
I had rather da it myself, father,
and- you must try to sleep -a- white:"
Half an hour later Tina came thro’
the room, with a scarlet shawl thrown
over her head, auii 8 wistful, scared
look in her eyes.

dearest treasure of his beart!

Through the uncurtained panes. he
could see the-tiny room all bright
and ruddy with cherry fire-light;
the slemder drooping figure sitting
alone on the hearth-stone with its
golden shineof hair and the thought-

until after the death of ‘Sir James.
But in the month of March, 1866, she
rec.ul\'cd_ o vlut.te‘r from Sir Rogersi 44 Heary A. J. Tichborne, grand-son
written in New South Wales, expres- of Sir Jamcs, and son of Alfred
sing the wish to come home directly, | \pionhorne, also deceased. The trial
aud asking that money should be
sent to enable him to do so. This

ant will dispossess,.in case his pre-
tentiors are made good,is a lad nam-

promises to be one of extraordinary
length, as well as excitewent and in-

changed to almost death-like dus-
pair. The victims were removed to
their homes, and  groans and - moan-|
ing were heard in almost every house- |
hold.
almost beyond description.  Within
the two days followingz the assem-
Dlage 147 persons had unde gone

minutes before a scene of joy \\':hl
|

The pain and sickness weve |

Mprs. Joxes, of Towa, wauts a di-
husband
areund home to sce her run a sew-

vorce heeause her loats
ing wachine for his sapport.

Avrvoing to Chignons, Mis. Clea-
er said, **A girl now seems all beald™.
ii"\'\-s. till you talk to her”, replied
{ Mr. Clever.

while the : ¢ You are uot going out again, mj‘ ful bend of its neck. And he open- | . svod in Par

tor of it minates. Surely Tina will not let| hig.” i s s : ™ whe do}m, and he arrived in Paris, to| ¢opo5, agonies worse almost than death, and

- durely L ,2eb| child. : X ed the door softly and went ip. ¢ b ther, a td Dy > 3 . Sl ) ”

e ma leave her without one reconciling| «Qnl to th b « Tina”! mogt:his MoK, SODOMPANIcC 2y 2 s a number-of others were becoming | Avericay Mesiear = Currieisy™ !
T O i Tl R e s e : | wife and child, in January, 1867. Fatal Presentiment. Il Investigation indicated that the | —Fhe eritic of the “Terra Hhite
3 word? 1f we coul ut llve e last|parher; it isn’t dark yet; I—I have|- She put back her hair with both | e being unwell Lady Tichborne = - | cause of the illness was in the ingre- | (l;nl.) s (razette” cbmpnrés Mlle
'h:\'| weel over again! * Hush! that must|jost semething.” hands, and _looked at him as if she | wont to see %im in a hotel in the Rue| A most touching incident is told |dients of the ice-cream. In freezing |y o000 Venus de Medici . |
kil “ in conncction withone of the victims | it the confectioner used a copper re- | T HE VNS fes s 1eh A

Dowsery

jedy !
PILLS!

1<, fiom

| in a <hort
ocd with e
yortul cons
ynstitution
inul Affec
bs, Fatigu®
the Hearts
boet-a Cure

be her footstep on the moss.”

The shrick of the coming train
sounded through the blue purity of
the air, and the last, little faint

« A ribhon or a collar, I suppose,”
said Mr. Cady to himself, 48 be lay
watehing the -crimson glare of the

Octobdt sunset ; while Tina, putting

fancied herself under the delusion of
some spell. '
4 You summoned me and I bhave
come. Tina, my love, shall the old

sparklo of hope in the lover's breast
died out. -

Tina had not come—Tina had for.
gotten him.  Well, so let it be!

‘And what was Tina Cady doing in
the fresh morning Brigmness?,

+ I wonder if Mr. Bruce Medway
has come to his senses yet,” thought
Tina, with a toss of ber head. - o 1
shan’t measure my actious by the
ra'e and plummet of his lordly will,
1 ¢can assure him. 1€ 1 want to flirt|) pon silver coin.
with Pierce Marbury I shall do it!” S

S0 you are up, ¢ch Tina! And

- ns fresh as a rose, | devlare. - . . .

words :

« How could I lose it?
could I be so careless !”
But the search was all in vainj

dispirited and unsuccessful.

aside low tangled bushes, and search-
ing bits of rank, swampy grass, was
repeating to herself, in quick nervous

Oh, how

and the chill twilight sent her home,
And

Ernestine Cady cried herself to sleep
that night, because she had Jost the

»Yor'll be sure to come, Mr. Med-

times return to us once more? - Shall
we be all the world to each other
once again”? 3

It was full niné o’clock by the sil-
ver-studded ti me-piece of the stars
before Bruce Medway rose to take
his departure. -

i But tel! me one thing, Bruce”,
said Ernestine, laying her hand hight-
ly on his, as they stood protractivg
their lover-like sdieux on the deor-
stone in the frigid moonlight, * what
did you mean when you said I had
summoned you?” :
.|. He drew_a little box from his

St. Ilonore. She * ifstantly recog-
nized bim” as ber first-born son,
Roger Charles Tichborne,

Ier conviction on this point is
strongly expressed in an affidavit. to’
which she has sworn, one paragraph
of which reads as follows :

« ] am certain as I am of my own
existence, and distivetly «nd positi-
vely swear, that the plaintiff is my
{irst-born son, the issue of my wmarri-
age with the safd Sir James Francis
Doughty ‘Tichborne (deceased). His
features, disposition, and voice are
unmistakeable, and must, in my judg-
ment, be recognized by impartial and
unprejudiced persons who knew him
before he left England in the year
1858.” .

The mother’s belief was further

of the Pittson coal-wine disaster.—
He was 8 Welshwean - and bad been
in this country about seven mouths.
On the morning of the day of that
dreadful catastrophe be bad taken
his breakfast os usual, and his wife
prepared- his dinner, and set the pail
by his side. For some. tiwe he sat
wrapped in thought, his arms folded,
and a deep melancholy apparently
brooding over hifa. He wiis arous-
ed from his reverie by his wife tell-
ing him that his dinner was ready,
and that he would be late as-the bel!
bad rung. He started to his feet,
and, gazing upon her for a moment
with a look full of tenderness, said,
» If I should not eome back alive,
would you be in such a hurry getting
me out?” The wife answered **-No,”
but remarked that * if he was going
at all, it was time he was gone”.—

frigerator lined with tin.  When the
refrigerator was afterward examin-
ed a greasy substance was found on
the sides—ungloubtedly verdigris.—
The confectioner: had no idea, ‘how-
ever, that the refrigerator had not
been properly cleaned, for he partook
of the ice-cream himself, and was
among those who were rendered sick.

Avorner Pest.—A correspondent
of the London (Ont.) ** Advertiser”
gives a woful aceount of the devas-
tation caused the grass in that see-
tionwof the country. The writer says :
« West of Simeoe for twelve miles,
and as far South as Lake Erie, there
is scarcely & pateh of clover leit.
Wheat is stripped of every leaf: and
when the wind blows we have fields

from three to seven on a head.  Our

of -waving grainand-grasshoppers/

Eﬂn_\'s that * her notes felMon thé ten-
| drils of his Leart like the bubbling
| music of distant>waterfall¥on a bed
She came * like
a gustof bright sunshine,” and when
she sang * Howe, sweet home”, the
dazzled critic felt like ** building &
castle of alabaster and gold, sur-
rounding it with rainbows, shutting
it in with-gates of pearl and" moon-
shine, and embowering it with roses.”

1uf smasheld roses”.

Tue Crearios or WoMeN. —A
poct in the * Keene Republiean”,
celebrating the works of Dame Na-
ture, has an .ides whieh. comes - very
near being original :— SR

-~ She next made Woman—so the story
govs— 5 Sraant
With .n improved material and art:

iled. The Wy 7 trodu e suo i : :
E.‘»l Jias full Tina put her red lips up to kiss ""3';“ 1 ‘::::::z : ‘;i:: d:h You | breast-pocket, and smilingly held up ut.ren;t'henod by constaat  talk .‘"""'llc Hited his pall without sayiog a|pusture fickds andresidencosare have Gavehera form. the choicest vue of those
¢ sont free her bluff old father ih an abstracted DUReL mawr 50 2 e o | a bitof silver : the claimant over numerous private | word, and, after kissing his wife,l —not even thisties or weeds left, with . “'Ml".'_-'kl-' aught beautiful, andto Ter
g oliee Tl sort of way? She hardiy saw him as are to be my lion. You will comwe? : gttt Sih o o ‘family matters that occurred during | kissed the four chi.dren, who wcn‘*‘ the exception of sgrrell; and like an| y 1““.‘3."“,,- softon man—and forcel the
= J: ’ « Yes, I'll come, if you wishit!” ¢ Aad l, ?es-r' 65, WA close. v her son’s youth, by his reminding her playing on tho door step. When helinvading army still they come, worse rose
T Be sihad oy, : Bruce Med went dreamily: on|™ heart, Tina™ ! “ " 1 of the srticles he had sent her from Liad gotie about fifty yards from his | than the Feuians for you cannot drive 1ts blushing tint to her soft cheek im-
s ** Oh, by the way, Tina, | forgot |, .~ i) way Y y « Bruce—surely that is not my|South America S e T home he l'etnrm;d. and again Kissed | them back. By digging trenches. Thien rl‘:::;:_‘d 1A= Fotabolss o and Witk ks
DRI : SV, Z 0 0| his way, and Mys. Lyman whispered | s - ‘ = s 2l his wife and children.. His wife no- | whieh are soon filled with them, we | =™ t'hi]x‘li i L
s 1 Yygive-you this note last Right—it| 40 one of her fashionable friends that | halfof the coin™: dence; she says in her affidavit, is to | ticed that he was the viztim of the | get rid of some, for they cannot get| She went to work and finished off her
=g #vas'left by the hotel porter, Really, |¢she was quito sure Mr. Medway had| = It was your half, Tiva”. her mind most couclusive, and de- | gloomiest forebodings, and was about | out. But still they come.  _ lips™! i el
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