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UNTO DEATH,

Canvas!—you bear
A face false as the perjured air
He breathes, Ilack a kuite to cut thee through,
fut fire will do!
This fiame~I hold it high that I may seo—
Will erisp the lips which seem to be
Moving to speak ! This flamo will blast
The proud tj:u:c ‘\cucilml out to lust
When he is dead. Tier over tier
Old faces, good and bad, hang in the gallery here
Black with the erust of time : and you ?
You would be here, I knew,
Why, I have managed well
To tind thee, creeping through the dark. Tell
Al thy proud leoks out, for see, I reach—
Do thy falze eyes beseech?
Eyeswonderful as fulse.
So wonderful, that fanlts
A little less might be torgiven: even the wise
Might trust such eyes!
Hovw true they look. The brash spoke right
Tn giving to the lids that Lttle dronp, and quite
The air of dreams, so that ane turns
To see where sutne fair vision burns.
Why, | dreawed with them onee: dreamed, taking
false for true @
Direamed, seeing things o new:
Dreamed—there ! the Hght talls new
Just right. awl tells me how
T came to think no face bad ever been
Ro free trom touch of sin—
I lack a biade to eutit shred from shred !
This weicht 1 eaunot 1ift above my head :
I caunot hiold it up!
» Why, I am strong, so strong—if I could reach some
cup
To cool my Hps, T might keep yet
The vow I nuede. My brow 1s wet s
My hands refuse to hold,
Shivering —unt with cold !—
I lean against this shaft;
Rink fuwer to this stone—the eves which lanzhed
Solong ago in mine, lauzh now, 1 lie beneatk
The mpicr in its painted sheath
Kept by his hand !}
The siifled air, ot his command,
Hasz mocked me  Uwill yet
Rize and be gone,  Above, s eyes are sei
They widen, ooking down @
They seorn me, seowl and frown ;
Those exes upon the wall
Bebold me writhe and fall !
Wheulam found
Stark, sttff. and straight beneath the eyes
frowned
. Hewill, nareld.
Kuow thed fors cannot grow cold.

which

AN INSURANCE COMEDY.

There was a beted discu-sion going on in ene
of the Fopuali v Life Tu-urasee rooms, London.
On prescnting his claim fur iwenty thousand
pounds for which the ufe of his late wife had
been insured, what answer do you suppose Jack
Dunstan receiveald ?

Perhaps, first, yon had better be told some- |
thing about Jack Dunstan. Three years ago, :
to the astonishment of all nis fashionable
friands, he had thrown up his comumi-sion in the
Guards and sold his handsome person to a Scotch
heiress of extraordinaiy  wealih and hideous-
ness.  Perhaps the our lie of Jack's life was the
one uttered at the altar. In his favor be it
urged that it was uttered to save his father from
ruin aud disgicee, and that to the day of her
death, Jack wus a sdevoted hushand 10 his ua-
loved bride. Dunstan, senior, managed—or
mizmataged —the praverty of the married pair,
All but the parties wo-t interested saw that the
old man's mind was totally unhinged : but
Jack, ignorant as a clnld in husiness matters,
firmly believed bis futher to Le the sharpest,
shrewdest man alive.  And whatever Jack
wished was right in his wife's eyes. Among’
other things, he lad insuted bis daughter-in-
law's lite, Juck aud she goive throuch the ne-
sessary formsas he bade them. 1o tne course of
time Mre. Dunstan died, and J.ck claimed the
insurauce. uid the poitie cflicer of the cou-
pauy, atter hearing him out: ¢ We prefer to
give you apcther wife rather than pay the
amoun!,” '

Dunpstan told him, rather stifily, that was not
a su’ject to Le joked upon.

‘1 am perfectly serious, Mr. Dunstan. Just '’
rast your eyes over this policy. You will see !

«at it gives us the option of replacing the
Joss. He paused for Jack to read the pelicy, '
and pursued, triumphantly : ¢ Which is exactly
what we propase to do. We think it will be;
cheaper for us, and, and—may I say—pleasing :
to vou!”

¢ No, you may not !"" snapped Jack, Then, I
regret to say, he swore. ** D—n, do you mean
to say that after receiving twenty thousand
prounds, all you are bound to do in return is to
otfer me the first wowman you pick up 1" |

*“0Oh, my dear sir,” deprecatingly, ‘we
should not think cf presenting any but a young I
ludy of good birth and reputation.” :

“You are very kind,” savagely.

‘““It was an unusual method of insuring, 1|
admit, tut the amount in question was so
large aud everything else so satisfactory, and |
Mr. Danstan, senior, so determined, that we
concluded to yield to his whim. Pray be calm,
sir 1"

But Jack could not be calm. When it was
made clear to him that this was no practical

Jjoke, bis anger knew no bounds.  To appeal to
the law was the last of his threats, }t was,
however, the only one which could be answered.
The polite gentleman pointed out to him that
he could not deny his own signature, nor his
father's, nrr his wife's.

*“ And po one can blaume us, for we wrote you
full information i

““My father attended to all correspondence.’

**Our letter remaining unanswered, we sent
a confidential clerk, instructed to find out whe-
ther these extraordinary terms were your ulti-

watum., You would not even see him. You
referred him to Mr. Dunstan, senior,”

It was too true., Jack was confouuded.

¢ Nevertheless, he said, doggedly, “1 do not
believe it would stand 1nlav, ] should like
to seo the president of the company about it,
sir.”

The polite gentleman believed the president
was engaged, but would inquire.

Left alone, Jack paced the room, mentally
confounding his carelessness in intrusting such
matters to his father’s failing mind.  So ab.
sorbed swas he in his gloomy thoughts that he
did not notice the door slovly open aund the
charming head of a young girl prep into the
roow. It was one of those delicious, bubyish
faces that seem made for love and laughter, with
the bluest eyes man ever »aw, and soft, red lips,
that curved in a mischievous smile,

But when Dunstan suddenly turned the smile
fled. The loug lashes fell demurely, and in the
gentlest voice imaginaltle, she * feared che must
have entered the wrot g room.”

“ Can 1 be of any service I'* he asked.

*You are not Mr. Dunstan, «re you!'" timid-
Iy,
“1am,” said Jack, foeling ready to depy his
identity if it displeased her.

* 1 you are,’”” pursued his fair visitor, quite
calmly, “1 am the person chesen te replace
vour wife,” :

“There 1s no necessity tor replacing her,”
briefly.

“ Must marriage always Le a matter of we-
cessity I sauecily.

Then she was aghast, {1 she sow that she
Lad wounded a proad man to the quick.

Duustun grew pale, aud began in a quick
harsh touwe :

“1f marriage was ouce a matter of necessity
with me !

“Ohtoh! 1 did not know—how could I'?
Pray, pray torgive we,” she begged, with tears
of real distress 1n her pretiy eyes. € 0h, do not
explain !

But Jack wouid explain.  And somehow her
sweet sympathy led him on from one confession
to another. He sketehed his carly life of gay
luxury—that of a wealthy and popular man
about town ; the erisis iu his fath-r's atfairs
the oid man on the verge of tuiu—ail of in-
sanity, for his losses attected his reason—dis-
tractedly imploring his son’s assistance. ** Aud,
God knows, 1 cculi not help him,” said Dun-
stan, sadly. 1 could speak three languagis.
Peeubd ride and shoot. | ecuid hold my own
at biihards or poio, but [ kuew nothing of busi-
Less, atd 1 was up to my cars in Scbl, and

"

S0

And so—Jack had married a8 woman some
tweive vears his senior, whose infatuation for
Lim was an open secret, and her money had
paid his debrs and wound wp his father's busi-
nes=s hoporably,

1 tried to do my duty to her,” added ltack,
simply, *“ and she was fonder of me than 1 de-
served.  DBut she knew, aud every one knew,
that t married her for her mouney, poor thing.”

¢ If she loved you, and vou were kind to her,
1 do nat see thut she was so suuch to be pitied,”
said his fair companion, earnestly.

Then Duustan took her Land, gratefully. The
vouny iady binshed. He Rissea 1t She binshed
decper,

“Will you not tell me,” he asked, gently,
 Low yolt ever calne in such a position, as

. this ¥

Oh ! for some probabis and touching excuse!
Bat it is hard fur « girl to collect her thonghts
when a handsome and interesting man persists
in holding ber hand and locking iuto her tace,
particulariy if she is not used 10 Iying.

“1 am curiovs, 1 admit, Besides,
like to belp you it you witl allov me.
not confide in me " ke urged,

At her wits’-end, she broke out, confusedly :
“ Left a widow at ap early age "

“A widow! Yout”

“Certainly. Why not?" defiantly, ¢ with
six small childres and—and—oh l—~and an aged
mother dependent on me, [ was ready to fall
into the company’s plans.  Of course they pay
me, sud if—if—I had suited vou, my future
would have been assured. But, believe e,
now that I kuow of your early sacrifice, 1 will
be no party to forcing you into a second loveless
marriage.

Dunstan had preserved an amused and incre-
dulous silence ; but to her last words, which
seemed *‘those of truth and soberness,”” he an-
swered, sofuly:

¢ Will you not.”

‘Do not think so poorly of me. IDiesidey, if
you went to law about it, I am sure you weuld
win your suit.”’

¢ [ shall not go to law about it,"’ he said,
slowly.  ““1 am thinking ¢f accepting the com-
pany’s terms.”’

“Will you authorize me to tell the president
50 ¥’ eagerly.

*“ I you are satisfied as fur as you are person-
ally concerued.”

‘| am not personally concerned at all.”

“What 1"

‘‘ Surely you remember that you distinctly
refusedd me. Please move from the door, Mr.
Dunstan ; I wish to go oat.”’

*“ Not until you explain this comedy you
have been playing.”

There was a pause.

* Well,” hesitating, *“if [ must confess, the
residert of this company is my father. 1 was
in his private office when your affnir was dis-
cussed. [ wagered a gold bangle that 1 would
get you to agree to his terms. Now, you are
angry—I wish [ had not told you ! Oh, don't
stare at me so, you make me nervous, I diil

I shienld

" not think you would take it like this. Dospeak

Can you .

tome! 1 only didit for a joke. Youmust ad-
mit the situation was fonny.” 3he laughed to
think of it, and then there came a little sob in
her voice. ** But I would not have hurt your
feelings for anything.' :

“You have done worse than that,” said
Duustau, speaking at last,

“Bah! Yen are not in love with me ¥’

““1 am not so sute of that.  Ah, why did you
let me think you might be my wife 1’

The voung ludy stood with downeast eyes,
flushing aud paling.

“1f 1 have done wrong,” she faltered.

“ You will try to repair it, will you not ¢ You
will give me a chance of winning you—unless,
indeed, you are engaged, or feel sure you can
never like me.”

“Iam not engaged,” she faltered, ‘‘and 1
do bike you—so far.  Aud if you wish to try"”—
slippiug her satin-smooth fingers into his ¢ No ¢
you may not kiss me.  Wait till we are really
engaped,”

1 could not possibly wait ! 7 eried Jack.

““Ah !t somebody is coming in 1"

Somebody came in—a tine.looking, elderly
genthoman,  He sald @

**1 think 1 sbhould apologize for this mad-
cap's freak, Mr. Dunstan.  Sune 1wists me round
Ler little finger or 1 should wever have al.
lowsd ——  Bless me ! Madge, what does this
mean 1

*“Tt means,’’ sail Miss Madge, blushing like
arose, “‘that you owe me u goid bangle, papa.”

THE POLTRY OF HOME.

I am very shyat veuturing into vour *“ House-
held ™" without an introJuetion, but seeing the
kindness with which others have been received,
I venture forward with a few remarks on the
subject above numed, for wiat suhject has drawn
forth mote pathos in poetry than home life
and  its association<?!  Coldest hearts have
wared, aud cynical mimds relaxed their sar
castic smiles for a richer glow, at the magical
touch of home jove.

Goldsmith, the warm-hearted Irishman, for
whom, inspite of fuibles, our hearts are touched
with love, and who, midst all bis ** wandernngs
rouwd this world of care,” ** boldly proclaimed
the happiest spot his home,” had tu that large
saul of nis tms well-nigh universal atiachment
quite as strong as uny of us, perhaps more, for
his must indeed huve been love when we reflect
how Jittle he kuew of resl home cowmfort. We
regrat that his ** hopes his latest vears to
crown,” were not ciowned with a brighter
reality.

Savage, the forsaken and dissipated son of the
heartless Countess whose title cane lrom our
town, who says—

Nu mother's care
Shielded my infant innocence with prayer :
Neo father' guardian band my youth maintained,
Catled torth my virtues or my vice restrained.
wrote of an ideal mother as ¢ queen of the
people’s heart:’” how lefty an opinion! how
wide and expressive !

Thvimoun, wloaws, but Tavable, speaks of
trie household thus—
elegant sutlicieney, vontent,
ircment, rand quict, friendship, hooks,

e nesd alternate Inhor, geetul hife,
sressive virrue, aud approving Heaven,
These are the matenless jovs ol virtuous love.

An
])

[t

And then procecds even paxsionately to deseribe
the progress of tinie over sach w home !

Tl evening comes ar last, sercte and mill—
When atter the long vernal day of life,
Enawmored more, as more remewbrance swells
With many s proot of reenliected love,
Together down they sink in socinl sloep ;
Together trved therr gentle spirvits iy

cenes where love wnd bliss immaortal reign.

Dear Thomson, your ideal is ours; your
spoken thought has prodefined ours ; every line
of your picture is poetry itself.  But we canuot
linger, though we fain would, over each phrase.

Home, home, cweet home!

The representative of the brightest star of the
hume firmawent—>Mrs. Hemans— says

Bower of repose ! when torn from sl welove,
Thro' toil we strugele, or thro' distanee rove ;
To thee we turn, still taithind, from afur,

Thee, our bright vi<ts, thee our magnet-starl
Untettered thought still roves o bliss and thee !

 Bliss and thee I"" Oh, the blisa of those days
of childhood, the experience of “*that mother’s
love *” which Montgomery ealls

The noblest, purest, tenderest flaie,

That kindles from above,

Within n heart of earthly mold—
As much of Heaven as earth ean hold.

How many can say with Mrs, Sigourney :

Andifle’erin leavenappenr,
A mothoe's holy prayer,

A mother's hand and gontle tear
Have led the wand'rer there,

Mother's love and father’s loving admoni-
tions ! Would our after hfs had always such
living guides. .

Have you ever read richly pathetic poor Tomn
Hood’s * Retrospective Review 1  How thor-
oughly reslistic 1t is—the hoop which ** was an
cternal round of pleasure;” *' the top a joyous
thing ;" and how telling the sigh which fol.
lows :

But now theve pnst delights I drop,
Ry bead, las! is all my top,
And eareful thoughts iy string,

And later:

Oh for tho garb that marked the boy,
The trousers made of corduroy

Well inked with black and red ;
The c¢rowaless hat, ne’er deemed an ill—
Itonly lot the sunshine still

Repose upon my head.

Hood, large-hearted brother of all mankind,
sweetest home poet, whose heart, on secing “a
child embracingsts mother” gave an earnest
admonition to all of us who have living
mothers :

Oh, revere ber raven hair!
Although it be not silyer-gray,
Ton early death, led on by care,
May snnteh save one dear loek away,

But, ah, we find our theme growing. The
more we write the greater serms the unwritten ;
the furthor we go in the lnud of poetry the wiler
seetus the expanse of rich landscape, fragrant
with the flowers of love, and | must rest.
Perhaps, if your heurt warms nt these examples,
and you appreciate them, I mny sometime come
aguin,

lam afruid [ have, however, contined myself
too strictly to our English poets, and with an
spulogy [ will close my gossip by & quotation
trom a charmiug little poem by one but lately
gone home — Longiellow :

Stay, stay at home, my heart, and rost;
Home-keeping hearts are happiest,
Por those that wander they know not where
Arce full of trouble and fuil of care;
To stay at homo iy best.

Macelestield, Fog. Eurura Treke.

AN INPENTION FOR LADIES.

Ever since the days of Eve, a long-drawn wail
has gone up from the heart of womun touching
ber trizzes, und shie has passionately yearned for
something that would prevent tham uucrimping

at inopportune tiwmes. lu respunse to this
toucking popular want, behold a scientific

Ameriean holdiug up to the delighted eyes of

his countrywomen **a critnp protector for pre-
venting the unerimping of fadies’ fri It

was Artemus Ward who onee sand of au ilius-
trious Americen that ev.ry time an cimergency
arose he got up und ““busted in the emergency’s
bead” To view of this crimp-prot ctor, who
shall say that Ward's tnbute 10 I\\'am’niugwu is
uot equally spplicable to the variety of screntific
American under cousideration ¢ I this protec.
tor reuliy proteets we huve no doubt that its pa-
teLtee Wil come unto such wealtlh us to be
moved to axclaim : ¢ Let me muke the critmp.
protectors of & nation and I care not who does
s plumbing.”  And then to think of women
all over the civilized world spesking bis name
with gratitude and adwiration, down through
the ages until time and frizzes shall be no
more.

4 TENDER SPOT TOUCHED.

**1 don't suppose you sllew sny one to go
over the bridge yet,” said a counuryman, ad-
dressing one ot the workmen ou the Fast niver
bridge,

** Not vet,” raid the workman.

“Wel, Iithought I'd ju-t like ter kimler
walk up ter the top of the tower 'un lock the
thing over. 1 suppuse you woulda’t wming—"'

“ No oue allowed on any part of the tridge,”
sald tne workmai,

* I've heard teil agood deal "bout this bridge,
and theught since I was a stranger in the city

o

“We have had too many people bothering
us alteady,”" s0id the workman, **and the boss
wou't alluw uny more in-ige the gutes,”

** Well, thavs Kinder tough on a wan what's
come migh outo seviniy-five milea o see that
bridge. Now, | expect you feel mighty high
when ye get up there,  Must be over 106 feet
to the top of that tag tower,”

Y Four ur five hundred,” sand the workman,

Do tell !’ said the countryman.  * Now |
expect as I'd get giddy-like it I went up there.
I don't mind runmn’ the risk, though.”

“Can’t be done,” said the wotkmao.
against orders,

*You don't happen to be a dunkin’ man, do
youl’ asked the countrymun, winkixg, and
peking his band into hie pocket.  ** Cor if von
do, 1'd like to have you drink my "

““You needn't expect to bribe us 7' said the
workman., * We're used to that sort of thing,
and the hest thing you ean do is to dust right
out.”

““ Dust what 17

“ Get. Move on.”

““When will you be ready to receive visitors,
anyway '’ asked the countrymun,

** Not in months yet.”

“ Now, that's too slldfived bad,” said the
countryman. ‘**Alore | left Lum, Ehza says
she, ! Zekle, if you com’ hum trom Yok with-
out crossin’ that bridge, you hain’t wo busband
of mine no more. It's your big cliduce to be.
come famous in our village,’ suys sue, ‘an’ you
hain't got a drop of go or snap in ye, if you
don't take advantage of it.”  Now, strunger, be
you a married man 1

| am,"” said the workimnan,

““Then you can understand how 'm pl—"'

““ (o acrows,” said the workman, stepping
aside,”’ aud altowing the countryman to pass on
the bridge. '

“ Dead

Useress Fricnt.—To worry about any Liver,
Kidney or Urinary Trouble, especially Bright's
Disease or Diabetes, as Hop Bitters never fuils
of acure where a cure is possihle. We know
this.




