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JOSH BILLINGS ON BUR.KITCHEN STUFF

Standard
Wlur He Believes it Will Not In

toxicate—His Famous Beer 
Testing Act.ListowelValuable Hints for the Housewife.

AJelly Cake—Two eggs, one 
half cup sweet cream, one cup 
teaspoon soda, one teaspoon cream tartar.

Lemon Jelly Cake—One cup sugar, two 
eggs, beaten together, one-fourth cup of cold 
water, one teaspoonful baking powder in one 

half cups of Hour.
Hasty Pudding — Place three pints of 

sweet milk in a kettle over a brisk 6r< ; 
thoroughly beat three egraand onj^-hAtiniitt 
of milk, two tablespoon fuis of <lyfir, one-naif 
teaspoonful of salt. Stir, and tour into the 
boiling milk. "Stir until thoroughly cooked. 
Serve not ; eat with sugar and cream.

Suet Pudding—One cup of suet chopped 
fine, one cup of raisins, one cud molasses, 
half a cup of sweet milk, one tablespoonfu I 
of vinegar, one teaspoonful of salt, one tea- 
spoonful of soda, one teaspoonful of cinna 
mon, three cups of Hour ; cloves and nutmégs 

taste. Steam three hours ;

cup sugar, 
flour, naif to 'the co 

8 is
I hav finally cum 

lager beer as a be

hav been told by a German who said he 
had drunk it all nite long, just to try the ex
periment, and was obliged to go home en
tirely sober in the morning. 1 have 
this man drink eighteen glasses, and .. 
was drunk it was in German and nobody 
could understand it.

It is proper enough 
kept a lager lnior saloon, 
no object in stating what

I belived
ability. I never dran 
lager in my life, and 1 
twist as tho it had been hung 
string, but I was told that it 
my bile being out of place 
it was so, for I never biled ove 
did when I got home that nite. Mv wife 
thot 1 was Coin to die, and 1 was afraid 1 
shouldn’t, tor it seemed as tho everything 1 
had ever eaten in my life was coming to the 
sarface, and I believe that if my wife hadn't 
pulled off my boots just as she di«V they 
would have come thundering up, too.

w sick I wue ! 14 years ago, and I 
can taste it now.

I never had so much experience in so short

If an

uelusion that 
not intoxcat-

i if°he
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and could 
was not istrictly

i extent of my 
three glasses of

self, only devout, mid 1 have read it as it 
appears in Jere ny Taylor—of a widow who, 
even while weeping over her husband's tomb, 
liecame tilled with the tender passion for 
homebody else ; aud a all events, grief for
bids mere flirtation aud m ikes matteis seri
ous. So, in Miss Ellen Conways ease 
though she never thought of Love, her very 
sorrows made her more accessible, as 1 have 

one who it was easy for anyone else 
telf to see hail become her lover. To 
talk about her father and his fate 
incongruous with any notion of “ l»o- 
rted," that it did not occur to her 

undergoing that operation; but 
\lr. Herbert Milburu was not for his part so 
overcome with melancholy but that lie 
could think of.other things than the Tomb- 
such as the Altar. Another thing, too, con
duced to the young people being,4 thrown 
together ’’ more than otherwise would have 
been the case, namely, Miss Milhuru’s oppo-

puv to ile,th for a grave uff.oe. which
mTort, ïïmaJTL ly. OUJ cloublci h,. .tfotioo. to hi. f.,r

tu 3F “fair. -, ,w„of the case whief from poor Nelly's own Ne.’-
account of her father’s character, 1 can ana tm.ii ic was . »r loss—ho
scarcely believe are in accordance with these ly felt th < g
statements. You have already shown your agre^ble^n^oi^he ha.1 beento her..

vw™rTr toir?-ïïietMr you 'will Ess®* cs teitefwnot refuse-’since that sort of private aid is she liked Mrs Wm&w much the betor of 
distasteful to her-to give your voice to the the two; but then Milhurn could sympa, 
advocacy*»/ her claims In Parliament No thise with her, while her kind hostess could 
one so well knows as you do what actually only pity and pet her. 1 He 
occurred at Dhulang, and as the neatest affected to encou 
friend of her father, you are certainly the deuce anil artistic

undertake the cause. The he intended to knock all
■■ ÉBriÉEHHBBI her—while

the sea-w irn slippery steps of the jetty as 
we'l as his weak limbs would permit; when 
hi motion you could see clearly how feeble 
.and shattered waa his frame. Indeed, 
walking was such a toil t • him, he had come 
eveu the abort distance from Sandy beach in 
a boat, which lay moored close by.

He scrambled into this, and seized the 
oars with trembling hands. The wiml was 
dead against him, and hia arms were weak, 
hut the will, as you could read in his glit
tering eyes was strong within him, and in 
his first few strokes you saw that he was fa
miliar with his oar. He hail an oarsman’s in
telligence, for he urged the boat up to the 
promontory and then along under its lee, in
stead of making straight for its head. The 
rounding this against wind and tide was his 
difficulty, and it strained all his powers. 
The sweat came out upon his forehead, anil 
his lungs labored with his laboring arms, and 
for minutes—thpt seemed to him years—tho 
issue hung in doubt, but at last he conquer 
ed and reached the comparatively smooth 

of the hay beyond.
At the edge of its 

ridge of saud, which in a q 
would be tea, stood Nelly 
flattering a handkerchief,
•hading her eyes as she gased on the coming 

(Micoor ; direutlv she hail caught sight of the 
Lick stem of the boat she bail ceased to call 
for help. The felt sure that help was com
ing—it it Could. The ridge of sand had c in
fracted to a riband when the boat reached 
her, but shestep|Kul into it dryshotl.

r forth her thank* to Ivtr 
his finger to his line; 

t, notwithstanding his 
a trace of color ; and his 

“ Great litia- 
killing yourself 
! call row ; give

Lord Leitrim’s Murder. At length Mr. Gladstone came into power 
and Lord Leitrim was no indifferent specta
tor of the reforms which that statesman pro
posed in the land laws of Ireland. He raved 
against the Laud Bill iu the House of Lords, 
and, when it became law in spite of his pro
testations, he at once set to work to compel 
his tenants to sign agreements which would 
have debarred them from making oi sustain
ing any claims under the provisions of the 
Act. 
the Co

him to the full extent of 
k but
that made mv head on- 

end of a

She will take nothimr, she says, but what 
she « arris, or to wkiek the ko* a rigkt. The 
iNHir soul, though (as my wife say*, who 
Lives her like her own child) she deservest 
everything, has a right as far as we know , 
to nothing. Still, it strikes us both that 
there is a course by which she may be bene
fited through your means, though, as I un
derstand, she has refused to do so at your 
expense. 1 hail the pleasure of reading the 
telegram to-day which announced your re
turn for Slowcombe. Now, it is certain that 
a Mendier of the House of Commons can call 
attention to anything that has been done 
amiss far better than any private individual, 
and I venture to suggest therefore that you 
will press upon the Ministry, of which it 
seems you are a supporter, the propriety of 
doing something for Miss Conway in the way 
of pension. Her father was not kiifed while 
on military service, and it was even ur 
when the matter was before mooted, th;

LOST LOVE.

Tlic heart of the Hhii|>lcst »
. Isa mystery mirciealeil.
Ami the love that seems tra»H|«trviit 

Is most ho|telesal> concealed

We care not for love while we have it. 
We know not of love till 'tis lost ; 

We scatter Its treasures hr lailhamlvil. 
Nor reckon the ultimate cost.

Lo ! » hand comes forth from 
A touch that I knew of old 

That could crown the alooi 
With an aureole of ifold ;

Fuller Particulars of the Most Terrtb’e 
Agrarian Tragedy in Irish Annals.

t was owinwas owing to 
d I guess tli at 

us than I
. [Corres|M>ndencc of the N. Y. World. |

I».n DON DERRY CriY, April 3,—Yesterday 
Ireland aud the Brit i «h isles were startle*l 
with the news of one of the most terrible 
tragedies within the record of agrarian 
crime in this country. At first it was hoped 
that later accounts would reduce the cm 
vO the murder of the Earl, and it is 
cuminentay ou that nobleman's 
that, however 
his assassination, no one was surprised or 
doubted the truth of the report. Enquiry 
ouly served to confirm the news in its worst 
aspect, namely, that Earl Leitrim, his clerk, 
one Win. John Meekam, and a post-car 
driver named Buchanan, were shot dead 
while pausing along the road between Man- 
orvaughan (Lord Leitrim's late residuiioe) 
and Milford, a little town near Ramelton, on 
the Donegal estate. The work of assassina
tion was accomplished iu a’manuer unsur
passed for completeness. Death was almost 
instantaneous in the driver's case. No one 

Earl alive after the shots, aud Mee- 
kain only lived a few minutes, sjHiechless aud 
unconscious. 1 forward the World the in- 
telligeuoc by first mail. 1 happened 
1o lie the only reporter who visited the 

ou‘r ige on the day of its com
mission, and am therefore in a position to 
place liefore your readers the only iufoiilla
tion which is available.

to suit your 
with sauce.

To Bo i 
one pound

l Rice for Curry — Take one 
best rice,put into two 

# iug water, boil until three parts cot
drain it on sieve, butter a stew pan, in 
which put the rice ; place the lid on tight 
and stand it in the oven on a trivet until the 
rice is perfectly tender ; prepared thus every 
grain will be separate and quite white.

Welsh Rarebit—First put a small tea- 
8|M>onful of butter in your spider ; then cut 
into small pieces one {mjuuiI of cheese, and 
let it melt slowly with the butter (don't 
it brown); beat three eggs well, adding one 
teacupful of sweet milk ; pour this into the 

teil cheese and stir until itthhkens; dish 
it up aud dust with blnck pepper. I think 
it an excellent supper dish, though it is very 
rich.

Yorkshire Pudding—Three-quarters of a 
pint of Hour, three eggs, oue and a half pints 
milk (perfectly sweet), pinch of salt, one and 
a half teasjioonfuls baking powder ; sift the 
flour and powder together, add the 
beaten with the milk, stir quickly 
rather thinner batter than for griddle cakes, 
pour it into a dripping-pan plentifully spread 
with fresh cold beef dripping, bake in a hut 

twenty five minutes, serve with roast

liiarts boil- 
< Miked, then said, to 

hut hers 
her the

ing com

These agreements were set aside 
'hurt for Land Cases Reserved, on 

suit of the Rev. Mr. .Stevenson. From the 
year 1871 and onwards, Ixird Leitrim has 
never lieeu out of the Land Courts, and, 
thhugh lie was generally worsted iu the en- 

r so far a* compensation was concern- 
had the satisfaction of turning the

thei the slimln»*

rules! fancies
that 0, ho

Ami I think how that hand w> loving, 
That craved hut to lie In mine, 

lift met an iin|mticnt gesture.
Or fourni no responsive sign

counter 
ed, he
tenants that resisted out of house and nome. 
In one case a tenant recovered forty-three 

pensation for his contisca- 
interest in his farm. His lordship paid 

:iey, and next half year set to 
new crop of evictions. He had 

remedy for the peccadilloes of his tenants 
eviction. If they took seaweed —eviction. 
If they refused to give up a field which he 
capriciously wanted to give to somebody else 
-v eviction. If they contested hie right to 
take the pick of the family into hia iloin 
service—eviction. If they eontraverted 
decision about an easement of right of 
eviction. It was not any i 

which led to his dispute

iTh. ny man shud tell me that lager beer 
ot intoxicating, I shud believe him,but 

ud tell me that I wasn’t drunk that 
stomach was out of order, 

few words 
en he was

let
if he sh
nite, but that my 
I shud ask him to state over in a 
just how a man felt and acted wh

If 1 warn't drunk that nite, I had some of 
the most natural simtnms that a man ever 
had and kept sober.

place it was about eighty 
from where 1 drank the lager lieer t 
house, and 1 was jest over two hours 
road, and a hole busted through each one of 
mi pantaloon neez.and I didn’t have any hat, 
and tried to open the door by the bell-pull 
and hiccuped awfully and saw everythin’ in 
the room trying to get around ou the hack 
si.le of me, and sitting down on a chair,I did 
not wait long enough for it to get exactly 
under me when 1 wue going round, am} 1 set 
down a little too himiii and missed the chair 
about twelve inches, and I couldn’t get up 

enough to take the next one that caftie 
along, anil that ain’t awl, mi wife sed 1 wue 
drunk as a beast, and, as 1 sed before, 1 be
gan to spin up things freely.

If lager lieer is not intoxicating it used me 
almighty mean, that 1-know.

Still, I hardly think that lage 
toxieating, for 1 hav been told so, 
probably the only man living who 
any when his liver was not plumb.

I don’t want to say anything against a 
harmless temperance beverage, but it I ever 
do drink any more it will lie with mi hand* 
tied behind and mi mouth pried open.

I don’t think lager lieer is intoxicating 
if I remember rite, I think it tasted to 
like a glass of soup suds that a pickle had 
been put tew soak in.

rs' rent as comye*
tedrsrS'wtri'a:"

So timidly, mutely jealous 
Of the love that I gave iny book.

And I only too well remember
How l chafed at the dumb reproach, 

And swore that no thought of woman 
Should on my studies encroach. .

Was I blind, or mail, or hut heartless ? 
The face and the hand are gone,

' The light of my life has vanished,
I am utterly alone.

And the gorgeous dreams of the future 
Can nevermore he fulfilled.

loved as a man who is selfish,
She loved in a woman’s way ;

And man’s love compared, with 
Is as darkness unto day.

Ah a spendthrift scatters his birthright.
I wasted the dower she gave.

And too late I HmLmy ambition 
lias followed into the grave

the mot

semicircle on a mere 
u trier of au hour 
, with oue hand 

with the other

as summoned to

saw the In the first
m3»

! egg»
k"Jo,sordid 

i with the ten-money
aut.y, for had they lieeu content to be 
slaves he wouliHiave given them their slav
ery at a chtfitp enough rate. An inordinate 
love of power was the oue quality which do
minated all his actions. He spent iu law on 

ry ease with Mr. Stewart, 
thousand times more money than the fishery 
would lie worth till the crack of doom. His 
form was as familiar iu the law oourta as 
that of the chairman of the county,

always present to superintend the con
ducting of his own case. When he thought 

lawyer employed by him was too yield
ing or too amenalilesto reason and law, he 
would t ike up the utidgels himself ami brow 
heat all round uutil the judge 
order. 11 is treatment of Mrs. Algue 
created widespread indignation, and in many 
homes dismay. II iclt renting was nothis foible, 
for the rents on his Donegal estate are ra
ther under than above the average of rents 
in the county, hut a morbid love of domi
neering over liumau beings seemed to have 
fairly eaten him up. lie thought .nothing of 
spending £‘200 to £300 to spite and rum a 
tenant who had taken a cart of seaweed in vi
olation of his estate rules. He represented 
County lantrim several years in tho House 
of Commons. In the House of Lords he 

er spoke except on Irish questions, and 
his brief speeches were generally made in 
moving for returns of one kind or another 
respecting laud. During last session of Par
liament he was a frequent visitor to the room 

ore Mr. Lefevre’s committee was sitting 
to take evidence on tho operation of tho 
Bright clauses of tho Lind Act. That the 
horrible crime which has brought a troubled 
life to a close is of au agrarian character can 
hardly be doubted. Ilis relatives could, if 
they chose, make a serious demand upon the 
local rates under the provisions of the Peace 
Preservation Act.

A writer in the Derry 
significant remark that * * the crime may have 
arisen out of a private wrong, and possibly 
may involve neither consuira 
vengeance. ” 
means is known 
who honourable

scene of the

Sheyoung rogue 
rage her views of imlepeu- 
tml—though in his heart

was alniut to |miu 
deliverer, hut he put 
hie face was wet, bu 
exertions, without 
breath o-une in great gasps, 
veil !” said she, “ yon are I 
for my sake. I am strong—I 
me the oars !”

He muttered a faint protest, but she took 
them from his hand, aim lie tottered to the 
stern aud sat down. The boat drew away 
from shore like an arrow, urged by her long 
steady strokes aud by tie favoring wind. She 
had learned how to use the oars from Raj - 
luoud—the second accomplishment oi his 
teaching which had stood her iu good stead 
that day. Her companion’s ex es regarded 
her with the same hungry luak as before, 
hut it no longer startled her.

When they had rounded the point, and 
fouuii themselves under its protection, she 
ceased rowing. “ I owe you my life, sir,” 
said she simply. He bowed his head with- 

speaking ; hut those flaming eyes liegan 
often, till the flame was quenched ; he 
weeping.

“ I am ill and old,”

The first news reached Mil Ini rn almut 10 
o’clock, and the police there were informed 
that Earl Leitrim was shot on the road be
tween WiMidquarter and Milford, a distance 
from the latter place of about three miles. 
Constable John Wilson, who had charge of 
the Milford station, proceeded at once to 
s|Mit, accompanied by his men. They fourni 
first the Ixtdyof the Earl lying hack to ground 

lsiile. He was apparently quite 
ed in three places

Baked Indian Pudding—Boil a 
milk and turn it on to a 
meal ; stir it well so as to

with a pint
lumps, and stir it into 
one nutm

well beaten. Serve with butter, aud 
it two hours In-fore you serve it. This you 
will find to be good.

Hof Yeast-Take five or six large pota
toes, pare and grate them raw into a pan, 
then put it on the stove and p- ur Imuing 

it will thivkeu first like starch;
a handful of hops aud 

when the potatoes are cooked

no—Boil a quart of 
pint of sifted Indian 

scald the meal ; 
irge sjMKmfuls of Hour giadually 
»l cold milk, getting it free from

nto the pudding. -----
salt, and sugar to 

ugh add three eggs 
ith butter, aud bake

of Ards, ajects on the 
..., _. Ward law 

“She had no pa
tience"' with such nonsense,’’ she said. 
«• What did Heaven send us friends for -but 

intke use of them ?
’here was a certain 

her, which I venture 
its way as those Spartan precepts about liv
ing on a crust ol one’s own winning which 
Nelly preached, and ii 

getting

a woman'* I" "I 
Mrsfittest man to 

dear girl has male up her mind to go 
to her old lodgings in Gower Street, the 
landlady of which is a kind motherly sort 
of woman, she says, and where, it see 
there is a room suitable for a studio, 
first stop will lie to provide herself with 
some suitable drawing-master.—so that she 
will have to educate as well as to clothe and

three la head by marrying 
utterly sjoffed at

Ada
lutmeg, a pinch of 

When cool
IVi-r

generous scorn about 
to think was as fine inBY PROXY. on the roai

dead. The laidy was injur 
— the left arm, the ear, and the top 
head. A Mr. Clarke, one of his lordships 
employees, had reached the place before the 
police, and the constable bad delivered 
to him a fowling-piece (by 
Son, London ”) a pistol of somewhat antique 
make and a gun lock of tho rudest workman
ship. Tne pistol has a barrel some six 
inches long, hexagonal pattern of small bore, 
and about half an inch thick exclusive of 
tho bore—a deadly instrument if accuracy of 
aim could lie secured by the assassin. The 
gun stock must have been made by some ru
ral jobber, as no tradesman could put so 
rough a thing of out of his hands. This, of 
itself, may lead to a clue. It is paiuted red 
—the ordinary red used on cart wheels. At 
the same time that constable Wilson was 

ned out, the information had reached an
other qu irtor, and constable O’Rorke, of 
Carrowdecl, was met on his way to another 
duty with the report of the outrage, namely, 
that Earl Leitrim had been shot while pass
ing along the west side of Mulroy Bay, an 
arm of the sea which strikes in from Lough 

illy behind the Faenaad chain of moun
tain. He returned and found a boat on the 
shore opposite to where the murder took 
place, ana in the boat the barrel of a 
and a pistol. The cap on the pistol 
broken, anil there were other indications of 

firing. The I mat is a new one* recent
ly tarred over, and has neither namti of 
er nor number. So far as the polii 
aware the craft is unknown to the neighbor- 

In build the boat is similar

r beer is hi 
and I am 

ever drunk71feed herself upon what is, in fact, a mere pit
tance. The urgency of thectse will there
fore. i am sure, excuse my addressing you 
upon the matter.

called him to
in I87ti

ly preached, and indeed burned to pra^ 
tise. She was getting convinced that her 

uoil was retrogiading rather than iinprov- 
slie must place herself under

ii\ jam as i-.xvn.

mg, and that she mus 
professional guidance.

In vain Mr. Herbert Milburu had recom
mended himself as a

" 1. Hollis &Mater mi it ;
bulbin' water CHAPTER XXXIX l am, dear sir,pour Dolling

let them steep; when the potatoes are uouKeii 
enough strain the hop water -uto the pan, 
add half a teieup of sugar, tin- same of salt, 
then add lukewarm wat r to make the whole 
amount to about one gallon ; when it is cool 
stir in a couple cups of yeast to start it. It 
is very nice, white yeast. If you 
thicker yeast don’t add so much water.

. will keep sweet a long time.
Noyers Mui.ligatawany Soi-T —Cut 

knuckle of veal, put into a stewpan 
piece of butter, half jmiuiuI lean lia 
smoked), carrot, turnip, 
apples ; add half pint of 
pan over a s! arp lire, moving 
ocvariaually let remain until 
the stew

Yours truly,
John Wardi.aw.tiik disadvantages ok greatness .butas a competent teacher. 

“ You draw no better than 1 do, sir, 
so well,” she had replied, which was 
true, as he laughingly acknowledged, i 
that he was gone she missed his laugh, his 
gentle, earnest talk, and perhaps (though 
she would not have called it by that name) 
eveu his devotion.

More thoughtful than psual, but with her 
thoughts fixed ou her future, not her past.

?” said 
u kuow 

at least, scarcely 
he writes to dictate to 

as scMiu as 1 take my 
in Parliament. 1 call it a most infernal 

As to Miss Nellv, 1 have not a 
ainst her.” So furious was 
he now remembered for tho

w, what do you thinkof that 
Peuuicuick peevishly. “ Yu 

I don’t —a

1 have not a doubt of it, my lad,-’’ ans
wered the other cheerfully. *’ The 'lories 
are very sore at the result of the elections, 
and 1 dar *uy they do not owe much love 
for winning a seat from th$m at Slow
combe.” '

“1 make .allowance for party feeling, 
sir ; but personal accusations have bee 
made, and it seems to me of such a k 

they should be answered. "
Mr.' l’ennieuick desisted for a moment 

from trimming his once universally admired 
beard with some elaborate instrument of the 
toil

“No
Ralph 
this fellow well ; 
to nod to ; and yet I 
me what 1 am to doIt William M. Tweed.
liberty, 
word to 
hia mom
first time that there had been a love affair 
between the two young people. “ But 1 
put it to you, Raymond ; if you were in my 
place, would you uot thiuk it deuced hpril?'- 

“ However hard it was, father, I should 
take care that no eflhrt of mine was wanting, 
were 1 you, to urge my dead friend’s daugh
ter’s claim, as Mr. Ward law suggests. She, 
unhappily, refuses aid from those who think 
it an honor and a pleasure to help her, and 
therefore there is no resource for her but a 
public grant. It is plain she will he in pen
ury, if not iu absolute want----- ’’

“ That's her own fault, sir,” broke in the 
other petulantly. “She is too proud to 
take anybody’s money^ though, as you arc a 
witness, I have offered her enough aud to 
spare. Her view—quite contrary to that en
tertained by those who go into the work- 
house is that it is less humiliating to be

rne a pensioner of the State.”
“ 1 don’t sec that this is her view at all, 

Mr. Wardlaw takes it for granted 
that it is so, and this is all we know about

said he, with a pained 
look ; “ pray excuse my weakness.”

“ It is your kindness, not your weakness. 
What am 1 to you, that you should have ex
erted yourself so nobly for my sake I How 
thankful I am that you are nota poor sailor, 
but « gentleman.”

“ Why bo?” he asked.

So Win. M. Tweed has at last lieeu set 
free from all the 
“ Paid the debt b 
Will any add, “ taken 
to get gold?” Perhaps most who knew his 
history would scarcely venture so far, though 
the old reprobate himself, in hia own strange 
bewildered fashion, 
tie up his accounts with Heaven, aud was 
exceedingly anxious to show that after all 
that had come aud gone there was a fair 
balance which ought to he placed to 
credit in the Upper Chancery. Tweed’s was 
a mean, base life, as much so as it is easy 
to imagine any one to have led. He was 
not without ability of a certain kind and. 
unrestrained as he was by tho faintest ghost 
of a conscience, he could so well play tho 
role of knave, sneak, hypocrite, and humbug, 
with a dash of the patriot and a largo infu
sion of the “practical politician," to such 
good purpose as to make himsLlf as a ward 
politician, and by aud by as Tammany Rosa, 
simply irresistible. That such a man should 
ever nave liecome the municipal autocrat of 
Now York city, and very nearly irresponsi- 
bio ruler of New York State, is a fact which 
must always jbo humiliating to every Now 
Yorker who has any sense of decency left. 
The excuse for them—that they were all 
bent on making money, and that it was 
cheaper to he cheated than to watch the 
cheaters, is the beat, perhaps the only one, 
that can he urged. The misery is that in a 
great many instances they not only allowed 
themselves to he cheated and robbed, hut 
showed themselves very ready to go shares 
in the plunder of other people. Tweed and 
his associates if they had kept to their pro
per employment would have I Mien bar-ten
ders in the lower part of the city, or have 
kept an oyster stand iu some convenient 
market-place. But they saw people extra
ordinarily careless. They con 1<1 not help re
marking that respectable persons shunned 
municipal affairs as if the very name was a 
degradation, and that plunder was easy anil 
abundant to the moderately cunning, and 
wholly unscrupulous. It is too much 
poet that ovorylxMly will pass through gold 
lying scattered round without stooping to 
pick some of it up. Tweed and his nssui-i- 
ates had no such notions as this would im
ply, aud so they gathered gold even as Jo
seph gathered grain—by handfuls, aud Lad 
they lMien only moderate in their stealing, 
would in all likelihood have got off with

-an ham (not 
onions and six 

r ; set the stew 
the meat round 
the bottom of 

v pan is covered with a brownish 
glaze ; add three table-spoonfuls of curry 
powder, half a pound of curry paste and half 
a pound of flour,stir well in ;. add a gallon of 
water.a sDoonful of salt and half one of sugar.

ug place at the corner of the stove, 
i hours and a half, skimming off

gaols and gaolers of earth, 
fnature,” some would say. 

his notes to the hank

say ag 
1, thattrod léa took her solitary way one afternoon 

along the shore. Some fancy—or it might 
lie a disinclination to choose the favorite 

uto that had so often been enlivened by 
his companionship — made her seek the 
southern hay, where the projecting cliffs are 
steep and high, and tho beech level aud Ban
dy without a stoue. As she crossed the 
jetty she passed an artist at his work ; his 
color-box was on the stone step, aud she in
advertently struck it with her foot. " I beg 
your pardon, sir."

“Nay, it was my tan It, uot yours,” said

Mihis off- tried at the lost to set-let, to sn^o good-naturedly upon

“ How charming it is to find you still so 
young, Raymond ! Is it possible that you 
have reached the legal years of discretion, 
and yet can advocate a man's attempting to 
set himself right with a newspaper ? It was 
done once—by Richard Cobden, u 
her rightly —and with tolerable success ; 
hut the exception only proves thé rule. If 
a Bengal tiger tore the clothes off your hack 
you wouldn’t go and a*k him for them, 1 
suppose, nor yet for an apology. If you 
couldn’t shoot him -and you uan't in this 

ou’il l»e very glad to leave the beast

“ Because you will need no reeom|>ense 
hut the satisfaction of having done a gel 
oua action ; if it were otherwise, and I gave 
you all I had, it would be hut a small guer
don for so great

Yes, ar° 
some d
bread!”

“ Ah I”
It was but a monosyllable, hut it was full 

of significance ; it waa pitiful, hut it hail also 
lort of fierceness in it. It was evident to

■Sw In"water,a spu 
When boilii a service." 

poor, then ?" said he 
quite poor. 1 am—or 

ay I hope to be—au artist like your- 
nly with me it will he working for

rjily.
rathersimmer tw<

all the f it as it rises ; then strain i 
tureen. Trim some of the pieces of veal and 

hack in the stew pan to boll ; serve with

Standard makes theif I remem-

he.I-'- hut the 
ing gentle- 
her looked

The words were commonplace, 
voice attracted her by its exueodi 

s. He was an old man—or rat;
n prematurely old ; his brown 
heard were plentifully streaked 

grey, aud hia face was sharp and worn 
though it had been held to tho grind

stone by harsh Fate. His eyes, deep sunk 
in their sockets, flamed at her with 
pression such as she had seen the hungry 
v,ear in sight of fowl exposed in shops, and 
which would have frightened her but fo 
softness of hie speech. If the poor 
looked mail—and that idea did strike her— 
ho certainly looked harmless. He was long 
past the time of life at which landscape 
painters are seen sitting about in the late au- 

evon at Sandybeach, and judged by

recent piracy nor agrarian 
What a “private wrong” 

to many an indignant parent 
house and home 

ue -, yet Hint thex 
there can scarce-

ed rice separate.

rrPour Lea Dames. »ly gave up 
s child's virt 

revenge is purely agrarian 
ly he any doubt.

hair ami 

—as t

ing waters, 
to what would be used iu gathering sea-
W<Dr.'

rather than hi
her that this poor man was eccentric, to say 
the least of it : hut her gratitude was due to 
him even if he were a madman. “ Let me 
know the name of my deliverer,” said she 
earnestly.

“ Pearson,” he answered ; “ hut you need 
not make so much of the matter ; 1 heard

»”ne/Olive and blue are worn together.
The most stylish slipper s are without bow 

or buckles.
“ Still, there are questions of fact, sir, 

which it is desirablo should lie made known. 
I don’t know how you may take things now 
in a Parliamentary sense, hut when I read 
in the paper that mv father told a lie, it 
makes my blood boil.”

“ Does it, indeed, my lad?’ replied the 
other coolly. What a very bad state your 
blood must he in 1 A newspaper, and espe
cially a Tory newspaper—will say anything. 
The only question that the person of whom 

a it has to consider is, Is.that paper 
powder aud shot ? You can only 

make it feel by means of an action for libel. 
Now.” (this.with a light touch of scorn) “is 
it worth my while to bring one ?”

It was an admirable piece of acting. X «u 
would have said this man was of iron ; ut
terly impervious to the whips and stiiigs of 
which he spoke.

“ Well, it is not the insult that moves me 
so much, father,” answered Raymond hesi
tatingly, “as what these blackguards have 
said about your behavior to—that is, alwiut 
what happened at Dhulang. Everybody 

. who knows anything about it, how 
you stuck by wnir friend. And 

inuendoea are ulumiinablv. Have you 
any personal enemy, do you think, who 
knowing something of what you did,^ 

thus cruelly to misrepresent it?”
It took Ralph Peunieuick “all he kne 

as he would himself have phrased it, to 
his color here, aud to yrevent his hands from 
trembling. It was horrible to think that 
the very idea which hail haunted him since 
that nomination day at Slowcombe should 
have occurred thus naturally to his son.

“ Enemies, my lad J—why, of course 
have enemies. The man must lie a cipher 
indeed who has not made such."

“ But did you make one in China?”
l'eunieuiek's mind reverted to Fu-chow, 

and he gave a ghastly smile. He had cer
tainly nothing to fear from that obscure 
barbarian, though lie would even yet have 
liked to cut his pigtail oil and his head with

Osborne was promptly in attendance. 
Hu found the Earl of Leitrim lying ou his 
hack on tho road, quite dead, in a pool of 
water. Having satisfied himself that 
was extinct he proceeded further, ami at a 
distance of about fifty or one hundred yards 
lie came to the body of Buohauan, the dri
ver of. MaoDcvitt’s post car, and the poor 
follow, quite a young man, was <juite dead. 
Hurrying on lie came to the Earl’s clerk, 
William John Meekam, who was still alive, 
hut sjMieuhleHB and unconscious. Hu hail 
him placed ou a car, lmt the unfortunate 
young man almost immediately expired.

The Earl was shot on the loft side of the 
head, ovei and rather behind the ear, a pel 
let cut across the bridge of the nose, and his 

immediately above the elbow was 
t shattered. Meekam was also 

and the unfortunate 
hack of his

Beads are used even on the llouuves of im- sir. Business HabitsIKirted dresses. lit',-
Black parasols lined with white or cardin

al red are very stylish.
All tile kilt walking drosses have m broad 

sash across the front.
Cairo. 111., has a nine year 

lie its everybody at checkers.
Plaited waists are both stylish an 1 appro

priate for all cotton gmids.
Black and white lave over black satin is 

«eiaslilouable for elderly people.
For summer waterpnnif there are thin 

Knglish twills that come in greys and fawn 
colors.

We often hear of “business habite." 
This oue is said to have them in perfection. 
Another is shockingly deficient. Anil a 
third knows neither the word nor the thing. 
Yet if a description of what is meant by the 
phrase wore asked, some who are ready 
enough to sjuiak about them, would be 
sled. By some, such habits have bee 
scribed as summed up in attention, 
one habit of mind indispensable to success 
iu life is said to ho that of conti uuous atten
tion to a subject. If a young man would 
succeed in any business lie must ho willing 

continuous attention to it, and he 
earnest about all its details. Nothing short 
of complete mastery ought to satisfy him, 
however long and painful may be the dis
cipline through which he lias lo pass to ac
complish this. Nothing but thoroughness 
will stand in tho long run. If it 
were asked, why it is that so many clever 
young fellows practically fail in life, it 
would have to lie answered that it was be
cause they finished nothing,_ and especially 
finished nothing thoroughly. They went so 
far aud got tired, and gave up before the 

ping hud come. They started 
«1 they kept on, would undouht- 

ic first rank, but somehow 
they were hindered, and much inferior 
persons stepped in before them, letters 
begun, but never finished. Books half read, 
hut never honestly mastered. Schemes 
entered upon with great enthusiasm, but 
soon abandoned on account of the monotony 
of continuous labor necessary to carry them 
through. Any little occurrence would dis
tract their attention. Their thoughts would 
he at tho ends of the earth when they ought 
to be fixed on the business on hand, and the 
consequences were just what might have 
been anticipated. Nothing waa done well. 
There waa no order, no persevering ener- 

uothiug accomplished, nothing really

r the“ Very true ; a very just remark, Ray
mond,” observed the other approvingly. 
“ Wo have no evidence that the young duly 
herself hail any hand in this singular—this 
unjustifiable — application, 
even approve of it.”

“ Very likely, sir ; Indeed, I feel confident 
that slie is ignorant of Mr. Wardlaw’s hav
ing written to you ; and I thiuk it only too 
likely that she would have scruples about 
making capital (as it may seem to her) oqt of 
her poor father’s murder. 1 can easily ima
gine her shrinking from the public disclo
sures it would lie necessary to make regard
ing the catastrophe itself.”

“ And very right too,” put in the elder 
Peniiieuick. “ Such feelings do her honor, 
an<l I would he the la*t man to wound them. 
Moreover, I will cretht her with apprecia
ting the great inconvenience that the uourse 
proposed would entail upon me. Why. sir, 
I should have to demand of the Prime Min
ister a night all to myself to bring the mat
ter before Parliament. Among the “notices 
of motion ” you would see, “Ralph Penni- 
euick, to ask the Govemmeut why a |»eusioii 
has uot been conferred on the orphan daugh
ter of the late Captain Arthur Conway, put 
to death in March last by order of the Im
perial Government of China,' Ac., Ac. I 
shall lMi looked upon as one of those melan
choly bores who insist upon having their say 
concerning the Begum of Badrapore and her 
hereditary claim of seven millions of rupees, 
aud other horrid Indian matters. It would 
he making me supremely ridiculous, and lie 
unspeakably distressing into the bargain. 
You must see that yourself.”

you cry for help, aud rowed across yonder, 
ft took me half-an-hour, it is true : a few 
years ago it would have taken me but five 
minutes."-o'd girl who She may not

“ You have be. n ill, then?”
“ Yes, I was taken ill abroad ; I am re

duced to this ;” he held out his skinny hand 
against the sun, which almost shone tnrough 
it. “ Let us talk on a worthier subject— 

Who arc you ?”
\{y name is Ellen Cunwsy 

phan, hut I am stayiug here ft 
with some kind friends, Mr. a 
Wardlaw. You must come and 
their thanks, fur they value her 
saved far beyond her merits.”

“ They are giMxl friem|# to you
" No one hail over better.”
“ And rich ?”
“ Yes, they are very well off.”
“ Rich and giMiil friends, and yet \oi 

poor you say. 1 do not understand thaï 
of friendship.”

“ Oh, it is uot their fault ; I could 
with them all my life, I believe, if I were 
so minded ; but 1 prefer to lmi independent.”

“ Aud you have a talent with the pen-

r/..tuinn, evi
hia attire, was far from prosperous, 
haps at his age, thought she, it might come 
to pass she might have met with the same 
ill-success, and wear a* despairing looks as 
he did.

He hail risen as she pissed, hut sat down 
at once again very hastily ; his shrunken 
limbs trembled excessively, aud seemed un
able to support him. Nelly felt sorry for 

hnt.herouu sorrow presently nionopo- 
her mind, and she forgot all alaiut 

him ; she forgot, too, the time, the place, 
and the warnings she had received uot to 
linger in Blackness Bay during the spring 
tides. She was walking to and fro on the 
dry firm sand when suddenly she looked up 
and saw the two arms of the hay already 
projecting far into the sea, and the stern 
face of the sheer cliff cutting off her escape 
to landward. The wind was blowing fresh, 
and from the south, that towards Sanily- 
Iteach, hut she felt that 
the village for a cry of help to reach it. 
Still she knew that was her only chance, for 
though there were ships in sight they 
miles and miles away, and she eoi 
ly have been seen from them hail 
on the cliff against the sky instead of o 
shore with the dark cliff behind her, which 
must have seemed almost one with her black 
dress. Her mind, always elive to “ color," 
seized on this fact almost as soon as it grasp
ed the awful peril of her situation.

probability she was diMinied to die. 
he sunset came aud painted yonder 

h its gorgeous hues, she would he 
lyiug beneath it. >She was too young for 
this awful thought not to affect her exceeed- 
iugly. Now that death was so near she no 

ger yearned for it as she hail seemed to 
do of late, hut would have very willingly 
escaped it. She hail no fears of the super
stitious kind, but strange to say, the idea 
that she was about to meet her parents, 
which hitherto had lieeu so familiar to her, 
did uot now occur to her. Her thoughts, 
after the first few moments of physical fear, 
wandered back instead of forward—to her 
childhood ; the enclosed space—narrowing 
with such frightful speed—in which she 
found herself, reminded her of some familiar 
scene in which Raymond and she had beeu 
Disced during a visit to some other point of 

and in which they had” made be-

°The

yourself.
: I am an or- 

ir the present 
nu M rs.

receive 
you have

to giveleft arm :
somewhat _____
shot behind the 
ear driver in the 
lordship's head has suffered some battering, 
and it is conjectured that he ran for 
distance before he

1 »ati-r observa s confirm the statement 
that grey will htbinuvorite color next aum- 

e a f
Heal acorns and filberts 

velvet, and, w tli leaves, 
bonnets.

Theiu°i
, then ?”oevored with 

used to trim was finally overcome. 
Win. Kincaid, his lordship's valet, stated 
that about 8.30 in the morning two cars set 
out from Manorvuughan. On the first car, 
were his lordship, the clerk, and driver ; on 
the second car, Kincaid and a pen 
(the owner of the car) named

j(hùut 9 o’clock the first car hired reached 
(’ratlagh Wood, townland of WiKMlquarter. 
The second ear had fallen a good distance 
behind, owing to the horse striking lam 
and the hilly, curved style of tho road 
this point combined to shut the after party 
off from view. Kincaid hoard a shot, and in
deed says he saw it fired front the left hand 
side of the road. He then hoard two shots 
and saw the driver and the clerk tumble off. 
He then saw his lordship tumble off the car 
and a mad striking him with some heavy 
red-colored weapon. He afterwards saw 
Lord iMjitriin struggling with two men, who 
disappeared, he knew not in what direction. 
He came up and passed the driver, lying 

il found Lord Leitrim in water on 
. young plantation skirts tho 
1 afforded sufficient cover for the 

(Meekam) made an ef
fort, and succeeded in reaching the car on 
which Kincaid was, 
aud " For God’s sa

loyally 
these ii

of contrasting colors will lie much 
they will not be round as former-

Pipings 
worn, hut t 
ly, hut flat.

Mrs. Anna I*. Seaver left #100,000 to 
Harvard College, and her estate is appraised 

*at about #327,000.
So irfa are dra|M-d round the Princess 

dresses and knotted behind, with the ends 
falling over the train.

Paris letters 
Swiss muslins w 
toilets this summer.

Black skirts with white dots in them are 
now sold in London, they will hardly super
sede the white articles.

• Many of the colored silk fringes are mix
ed with chenille, which adds b>*th to rich
ness and lightness of texture.

Mrs. Pratt is the mother of “ Little Men," 
whom Miss Lmisa M. Alleott, Mrs. Pratt's 
sister, has made famous.

The “Countess of RoscIm* 
combination of the finest osC 
the most delicate shadings.

So fine and handsome are some of the 
Scotch ginghams that it is a compliment to 
the spring silks to compare them.

osant man 
Michael

live
time of rea 
well, anil had 
edly have won tlit was too far from oil?"

their plunder. But their predatory 
stincts were strong, and they had no i< 
of a *' modest competency," so they stole 
on till the flood of popular indignation r»s e 
and swept them all away. Yet, after all,

in“ I sometimes think I have ; at all events 
Perhaps it is 

ireditary, for my dear father did the like." 
“ He was an artist, then ?”
“No, a sbldier.”

I take a great pleasure in it. 
heredita ' -*—*-*».

say that plain and dotted 
ill be iu demand for evening uld scarce- 

she stood
ilignatioii ms u 

and swept them all away. Yet, after all, 
how much is New York improved by tho 
chanizc? It has got a new “ Boss.” A 

strings

pan ion nodded and leant hack in 
vith a weary air. Nelly took to 

again, and in a few strokes brought 
beside the jetty. ,

“ Y»u are staying at the hotel, 1 believe, 
iss Conway."
“ Yea, I hope you will call, sir, or permit 

my friend Mrs. Wardlaw to call on you ? 1 
should be very sorry to lose sight of one to 
whom I owe so much."

Her com 
the stem w

the boat

__ age? It has got
set of ward politicians pull the 
direct the "puppets. Is the city 
much better ? Is the rage for pi 
any sensible degree abated ? W 
think not. Men are stilt-ea anxious as ever 
to secure that for which they have not labor 
ed, and to make life one jollification and tri
umpher They still rather 
impudence of the “ B 
prison, and out of it, and what mul
titudes would Nun all risks if they could

o rather“ It would he distressing, of course, sir, 
and doubtless disagreeable in iRiny ways,” 

Raymond gravely ; “ but if you 
ask my opinion, Rud supposing the young 
lady being in favor of the application being 
made, it seems to me that you have no op
tion hut to undertake it. Consider, sir, the 
|Miaition of this orphan girl in London, alone 
and unfriended, endeavoring to earn a scan
ty pittance by her pencil, while you, the 
iffcarest frieud of her dead father, prosperous 
and in good position, do not stir a finger to 
help her. I am sorry to distress you, sir, 
hut, believe me, I speak on your own account 
as well as hers ; would not such a state of 
things, I say, give grounds, aud apparently 
solid ones, for accusations which are now, 
thank Heaven, baseless and contemptible, 
but which iu that case I, for my part, should 
blush to read ?”

In allanswered
w?t

it. dead, an 
his face. A 
ter here, am 
assassins.

gy. u admire the cool 
ohs,” both infeathers of

“The whole Chinese race arc my 
miea,” said he quietly, “ but I hav 
quarrel with any one in particular.”

“I of course refer to some Eun 
one who ha* communication 
country.”

1 know of no such foe, my lad,” said Fen- 
uicuick thoughtfully.

“ Well, there is some malicious scoundrel 
at work iu this matter, sir, 1 feel confident, 

dispose of his sl&n-

“ My lodgings are not good enough to re
ive ladies in, he answered simply ; “ but 
will certainly call at the hotel." * 

elly held out her hand ; he took it and 
ied it rapidly to hia lips, which startled

Success in life, in short, is from painstak
ing attention to details, not from flights of 
genius and happy hits.

Then if thoroughness is necessary, method 
is equally so. How easily aud how rapidly 
some people get through au immense amount 
of work. They are never iu a hustle. They 
on the contrary seem always to have plenty 
of leisure. Yes, but they carry method 
into everything. They have a place for ev
erything, and everything iu its place. It j* 
possible that eveu method may he carried to 

hut it is always best to err ou the 
For waut of mcthiMl some people 

are everlastingly missing the very thing that 
would have made them. .Some document is 
wanted, aud they did not lay it away, or 
cannot find it, and that simple fact is almost

The clerk ry
•i.i.this only for a season touch Tweed's gold, even 

though they were tolerably certain they 
would meet Tweed’s doom ! “ They’d risk
it" Daresay they would. The accursed 

gold has taken such possession of the 
most of human hearts that they are ready to 
risk all, health, credit, a good num 
quiet conscience, in order to secure 
so much regarded as the highest giHsl. 
Tweed stole hut he did not hoard. He 

his money, or rather the stolen 
money, lavishly, and that was tin* 
why he thought he hail put it all right with 
Heaven, aud brought tne Almighty to con
done the matter as one who had actually 
consented to compound a felony, lait us not 
judge him harshly. He has passed before a 
har the sentence pronounced by which will 
he in accordance with righteousness. The 
Divine giM>iluess is not to l»e limited. Even 
this—one of the champion thieves of t)ie 
tury —may he a saved man. If so, it is a mar
vel of mercy and is well calculated to create 
the impression that none need despair. It is, 
notwithstanding, an unsavoury subject. 
Yet how many everywhere are doing much 
the same thing,trickiug their neighhou 
of land or gold, and excusing themselves on 
the plea that they were notto think of others 
in making a bargain ; sufficient if they could 
manage to think for themselves. Tweed has 
addeil a new word to the English lan 
In his halcyon days, no doubt, mult 
looked at him with wonder and admiration. 
But the party coloured convict at Ludlow 
street gaol was quite a different person, and 
to be treated after a very different fashion. 
In his case successful villany was very 
short lived. The way, in his case, of trana 
gressors was peculiarly hard. It mav he a 
matter of painful interest aud devout 
speculation to wonder whether or not such 
a man has stood enfranchised and forgiven 
in the presence of God, but every respect
able person will be rather pleased than 
otherwise that he continued to wear the 
motley till he finally put off his clay 
tabernacle.

Mkm. Partington, descanting on Art, 
called Michel Angelo one of the “old 
mastiffs.”

“Why did my aunt elope?” asked a 
myce of her uncle. “ Because 1 did 
not hold a tight rein-dear,” he replied.

A female gate-keeper, on a national 
pike, has been removed for passing her 
sweetheart free. She never toll'd her love.

A beer-heller wrote over his door, 
“Bear sold here.” Joe Cassidy, an old 
toper, who saw it, said it was spelt right, 
because the fluid he sold was his own

K
OhN saying : “ Oh, I'm shot,” 

ike get hack to Manor-her a little.
Concealing her alarm, however, she wish

ed him “ good day,” with a grateful smile, 
and walked quickly home.

Her adventure was commonplace enough, 
and would have been so even if it had ended 
fatally ; but he who had shared it with her 
was certainly not a common character, It 
was difficult to guess his age, but she put it 
at about fifty-five ; that he was ill anu poor 
seemed certain ; also that he was eccentric 

e degree : but she felt that

"m,Mary Fosdick, of Boston, has been nomin
ated by the Foveruor for the Chaplaincy of 

* the Prison for women in Ohio.

vaughan." Kincaid said Milford was 
and got him on the car, and hloisl w. 
ing .from a wound on the head. He complain-

-eil of being shot there. He got oil 
again and said he was “done, aud immedi
ately expired. Kincaid by this time hail 
perceiveo two men dressed in grey clothes, 
getting off in the boat, hut he could not pro
ceed, Being encumbered with the body of 
Meekam, and Ligue, out of fear, would «ot 

ce. So the identity of the men was 
lost. Kincaid then got the other bmlies, at 
a distance from each other, and the horse 
and car about a mile further on, where a lad 
had stopped the affrighted animal.

The ]*ott-mortem examination Was conclud
ed at Milford on Wednesday evening, His 
Lordship would have survived the bullet 
wounds had not his assassins followed up 
the attack by clubbing him with their guns. 
Hie skull was literally smashed to pieces by 
blows, being broken from ear to ear, and 
transversely. Hie left arm was broken, the 
elbow splintered by a ball, and numerous 
smaller balls were received in hie left side. 
Meekam, the clerk, received only two bullet 
wounds in the left side of his head, one of 
which 
In aild
chanan’s heart was 

and one

what isInnately we
Milburu, who accompanied you when 

to Dhulang, will, 1 am sure,

aud fortEngland's Military Strength.
you returned 
write to the papers----

“ Not a word,” interrupted the other vi
olently ; “ I will not have a syllable writ
ten on the subject. Pray permit me to ma
nage my own affairs, sir. ’ His face was 
pale with passion, but he controlled himself. 
“Come, iny lad, let us go to breakfast.”

Ou the table, duly spread for that meal, 
was a large heap of letters. " Ah, that is 
what comes of being an M. P. ! 1 have no
doubt everybody is wanting everything.” 
He ran hie eye over the addressee. “ Yes : 
1 thought so ; strangers every one of them. 
They want churches endowed, chajMils 
built, the Liberal cause supported—that is to 
say, from £5 to £50—every one of them. 1 
wish they may get it.”

“I know that handwriting,” observed 
Raymond, pointing 
nications, “and 1 promise you it is not a 
begging letter. It is from Mr. Wardlaw.”

“ Wardlaw ? What 
writing to me about ?”

He opened the letter, having 
scanned the 
execration.

“ I hope there is nothing the matter, 
sir,” said Raymond, whe feared there might 
he some evil news from Sandybeach. He 
did not love Nelly the less because he had 
lost her.

The elder Pennicuick in his selfish egotism 
forgot the cause which had aroused hia son's

“Matter? There, you may read it for 
yourself if you like. Jt is monstrous—it is 
infamous, that I am persecuted by every 
human upon this infernal subject.” And he 
threw the open letter upon the table.

Raymond read as follows,—
Dear Sib,—The interest which you have 

so strongly manifested in Miss Ellen Conway 
must he my excuse for addresai 
cerning a matter that affects her nearly. 
She baa, to our grpat distress, suddenly re
solved .upon leaving our roof—or rather the 
house that has for the last few months re
presented it—and on maintaining herself, in 
London, on her own slender resources and 
the small pecuniary aid which her
may afford her. The reason of this i _
not go into ; she is quite determined upon 
the subject, and will no doubt carry oat her 
intention. It is in vain that we have be
sought her to accept, even for the present, 
such assistance from us as would at least 
put her above the necessity of practising 
what I fear most he called sordid economies.

England ma> lie the nation of shop-keep
ers the great Napoleon declared her to be, 
hut that her wliole force is uot swallowed up 
by the shop her volunteer force shows, as 
well as her navy, her army and her militia.

statistics of population, it 
she is u 'wise behind other 

i proportion to her population, as 
regards her army. Thu leaving out 

India and the Colonies, amounts to 31,500,- 
000, as iu opposition to the 42,727,000 of 
Germany, the 30,905,000 of France, the 35,- 
904,000 of Austro-Hungary, and the 80,000,- 
000 of Russia. If Great Britain cannot point 
to the bloated armaments of continental na

ns, she can at least, according to Sir Gar
net Wolseley, put 414,(MM) efficient soldiers 
in the field, these not including her Indian 
forces. Add to these her reserves and colo
nial militia, and she will have 800,000 men. 
On emergency, the Saturday Eeview declares 
positively that England, hy calling out her 
whole population capable of bearing arm 
throughout the Empire,can command 6,000,- 

of fighting men, this force being equal 
to the entire fighting strength of Europe. 
Yet Russia thiuka of opposing her single- 
handed !

excess, in 
safe side. scattered

i expression of Ralph Pennicuick’s 
face, who, at the commeucement of this im
passioned speech, had stared at his son with

The
pL_____
the coast,
lieve” to he in a similar danger. The cliffs 
in that case had beeu easily accessible, but 
it had been the children’s fancy to suppose 
it otherwise. “Now," said Raymond, who 
was for ever reading hooks of peril and ad
venture, “we must cry 1 Help,’ because 
that word goes far ; and the way to cry it is 
this : turn your back to the wind, and hol
low your two hands—so—and then shout.”

to sn extrein 
be was a gentleman and had a good heart. 

[to be continued J
angry eyes, had wholly altered during its 
progress. It had worn such a look of mute 
appeal when Raymond painted Nelly's 
wretched condition, that you would have 
thought the description of it had pierced 
hia listener's very heart (as indeed it did) ; 
and now, when Raymond siM>ke of what his 
own feelings would lie if his father should 
refuse to urge Nelly’s plea, should she her
self desire it, changed again 
of patient but pained suhn

“ You are too impetuous, Ray 
too impetuous, and you take ail 
ray—what is the 
health. But if the

i seen that
Thus, I 
will be
nations iu And if method is a good business habit, 

promptitude is not less so. It has been said 
that some people seem to have lost half an 
hour when they were young, aud let them 
do their best have failed to find it all their 
subsequent lives.

It may be thought strange that cheerful
ness should be regarded as a business ha
bit, hut it is, and au invaluable one. To 
he really successful (me must have pleasure 
in one's work, and must take a pride iu it. 
If he do this he will almost always succeed, 
and will almost invariably he cheerful oyer 
his labours. A sour, dull, dray-horse spirit 
is not one likely to lead a person to do what 
he does with his whole soul.

Aud if cheerful alacrity he a very precious 
business habit, not less so is willingness to 
work beyond the mere letter of engagement. 
Too great stickling about hours nas put 
many, a one at a low level and kept him 

four or a six to six man 
hand or foot after the

A Theatrical Incident.
Some years ago a manager of a well-regu

lated theatre along the line of the Erie Ca
nal, engaged a young lady as a supernumer
ary. ft happened that the young lady had 
formerly officiated in some capacity as 
a “ hand ” on board a canal boat, a fact that 
she was anxious to conceal. She evinced 
much anxiety to master the details of her 
new profession, and exhibited more than or
dinary comic talent. She was duly promo
ted, and in time became a favorite with 
both the manager and the public. One night 
when she was to appear in a favorite part 
a couple of boatmen found their way 
the pit near the footlights, anxious to see 
the famous comedienne. The house was 

ded : and after the subsidence of the 
general applause that greeted her appear 
an ce, one of the boatmen slapped his com

panion on the shoulder, and exclaimed, loud 
enough to be heard half over the house— 
“Bill, I know that gal !” “Pshaw !" said 

“ shut up.” “ Bat I'm sure I do. Bill. 
It’s Sal Flukins, as sure as you’re born. 
She’s old Flukins’ daughter that used to 
run the Injured Polly, and she used to 
sail with him.” “Tom," said 
“ you’re a fool ; and if you don’t stop your 
infernal clack you’ll get put out Sal Flu
kins ! You must know a sight if that’s her.” 
Tom was silenced, but not convinced. He 
watched the actress fix all her motions with 
intense interest, ana ere long broke out 
again—“ I tell ye, Bill, that’s her ; I know 
’tis. You can't fool me—I know her too 
well You just wait ; I’ll fix her. Keep 
your eyes on me.” Sure enough he did fix 
her. Watching his opportunity when the 
actress was deeply absorbed in her part, he 
sang out, in a voice which rang through the 
galleries, “Low Bridge!” From force of 
habit the actrees instantly and involuntarily 
ducked her head to avoid the anticipated col
lision. Down came the house with a perfect 
thunder ol applause st this “ palpable hit,” 

above which Tom’s voice could be 
, “ Didn’t I tell ye, old boy, I know’d 
1er? You couldn’t fool me.”

word of good advice is a i 
upon the soil on which it 
on occasion for development. Ray

mond's wonle seemed to fall upon her ear 
exactly as they had done half a score of 
years ago, aud she put both her hands toge
ther (firm they were as the fluted capital of 
a pillar), and shouted “ Help, help l’f to the 
eager wind. It sped upon its course carrying 
this plaintive music with it, round the sou
thern arm of the bay, till the sound grew^ 
faint and was left for dead upon the jetty. q 

Its last breath, however, caused the old 
artist, who was still sitting on the same step 
to start up and listen. It would not have 
been so hail he been attending to his work : 
but neither pencil nor brush had he touched 
since Nelly went by him two hours ago. He 
had been staring out to sea, and frowning 
and mattering to himself, snd at times giv
ing a great sigh and shotting his eyes, as 
though nothing was worth looking at : when 
presently over his faca would staid s gentle 
smile, and the tears would fall two by two, 
without a sound.

He might not, as Nelly suspected, have 
had all nia five senses about him, but he 
had certainly the sense of hearing ;-for, faint 
as it Vas, he had caught that inarticulate 
cry. It might have been the whimper of a 
sea-bird for all that he conliKgather from it, 
kut it had been sufficient to arouse his 
nest attention. He too, like Raymond, had 
read books of travel and adventure, or had 
perhaps, in visiting foreign lands, had 
sion to practise shifts and expedients, for he 
turned the curled brim of his wide awake 
into the shape of what is called a coal-scut
tle bonnet, and under that improvised 
sounding-board looked all ear.

Again the piteous sound came wailing 
round the point, apd died like a ghost on the 
same spot, as it had ‘died 'before ; but this 
time, because he had been waiting for it, he 
recognised it for what it wia.

He started to his feet, and hurried down

seed that 
falls fordepends 

life, snd

to sn expression 
mission.tio

moud—far 
vantage of

word !—yes, my failing 
irl wishes it—min»u 'to one of sc comma-

that, if she really wishes it—and if you 
think it my duty, and if I am equal to it— 
you’ll just write to Wardlaw for me and say 
that—if I am equal to it—the thing shall be 
done.—Now, I think,” here his tom 
ed their old petulance, “yon have done me 
enough mischief for one morning, and—oh, 
I have no doubt you didn't mean to kill me, 
but when one is ont of health, one doesn't 
want to he pulled down still lower by bad 
news—snd—and disagreeable talk. And if 
you will kindly ring the bell, Raymond, Hat
ton will show you out.'*

It was quite true that the young man’s 
visit hsd done his father barm. When his 
son hail left the room, Ralph Pennicuick 
fell hack in his chair as a dying man lies, at 
length, from sheer feebleness.

“ They will kill me amongst them,” he 
murmured. “ I could never stand it—that 
speech in the House of Commons about kim. 
It would be one lie from first to last, 
and nnfriinded—a scanty pittance— 
daughter. It is frightful every way.” Hie 
face was so ghastly that, as he pulled out a 
drawer in the breakfast-table and produced 
a bottle, a looker-on would have said. 
“ Why, this man is going to pot an end to 
his life.” It was however, only some 
brandy, which he poured from the bottle in
to his cup of coffee, a^d drank with a trem
bling hand.

appears to have reached the brain, 
ition to the wound on his face, Ru- 

riildled with shot, no less 
grains having passed through it, 

through his brain. His death, there- 
re, must have been instantaneous.
William Sydney Clements, third Earl of 

Leitrim, succeeded his father in 1854, aud 
within a few years of his accession to the ti
tle snil to the estates in Donegal, Leitrim 
and Kildar^ hia name had become a symbol 
of terror over his vast possessions, which 
comprised nearly ninety thousand i 
territory. An attempt was made upon hia 
life at Manorhamilton many years ago, and 
ever afterwards it the habit of tne un
happy Earl to travel armed, and even to 
keep loaded weapons lying on his table while 
he was at meals. For many years he never 
appeared on hie estates in Donegal unaccom
panied by constables armed to the teeth. He 
first became notorious in the north by his 
evictions in Ramelton and Milford, when 
Mr. Lavens, the Rev. Robert White and 
others were the victims of his arbitrary rule. 
His name added for a time a new word to

on earth should ho be

IKK) rapidly 
it downcontents, aud threw i

fo

there. A ten to 
who will not move 
prescribed limit has been passed, however 
pressing the necessity, will not in ordinary 
cases rise much higher than he is at 
present. He has no go about him. He 
looks always for the maximum of wages 
for the minimum of work, and goes about 
everything in a mechanical mercenary spirit. 
He is always haunted with the fear that he 
will do too much. He is troubled lest he be 
taken advantage of, and “put upon.” In 
any push he cannot be reckoned 
therefore for anything hut mere 
hour he is of no use. His brother clerks 
will by and by get tafore him. Young men 
will step over his head. He wonders why 
promotion lingers. Alas, he need not. He 
is himself at fault. He never even tried to 
make himself indispensable, aud he is there
fore often dispensed with on the first occa-

“A Chicago merchant advertised recent
ly ‘ a hoy wanted ’ ami before he got down 
town his clerk met him breathless, and told 
Itiui that his wife had two twin boys. It 
pays to advertise." «

“Gudkmakk, man," said a housewife to 
an honest dairyman, “ what’s this y e’er s 
doin’ till your milk non ? The last I get 
frae there was a boot a third e't water." 
“There ye’re wrang, Mrs. M'Laren," re- 
turned the man ; “it maun liae been some 
ither body's milk ye got last time ; mine’s 
aye half au' half.”

Miss Rhoda Broughton, the authoress, 
lives mostly in the beautiful valley of Clwyd, 
Wales, whence waa doubtless derived tier 
love of scenery and power o( describing it. 
She is about thirty years of age, and is de
scribed as spiritual in expression, with a 
light, quick, impatient manner ; a good fig
ure, of about the average height.

The new Pope can be very bitter in 
speech. When a Nuncio at Brussels he 
dined with the Marquis X., a Freethinker, 
to whom nothing is sacred. The gentleman, 
thinking to horrify him, drew his attention 
to his snuff box, with a naked Venus on the 
lid. Cardinal Pecci remarked. “Very 
good, very fine—a portrait of the Marchion-

Bill,X
Bill,

ie<l on, and 
lnbbard la-

Z you con-

the language, for when tenants in Donegal 
were causelessly evicted from their holdings 
on any estate the popular expression was 
that they had been “ Leitrimed.” This one 

as understood to express the last 
s of injustice, harshness and désola- 
All through the decade from 1857 to 

1867 he reigned in undisputed jMvyer in his 
own portion of the barony of Kilmacrenan, 
for no one on hia estates chose to enter into 
conflict with the man who had made so much 
short work of recalcitrant tenants in Ramel- 
ton and Milford,

measure
tioo.

I*l^d A peasant, being at confession, accused 
himself of having stolen some hay. The 
father confessor asked him how many 
bundles he had taken from the stack. 
“ That is no consequence," replied the pea
sant, “ you may set it down a waggon load ; 
for ray Jrife and I are going to fetch the re
mainder Very soou.”

CHAPTER XL

A FRIEND IN NEED.
Grief, it is said, does not always diein- 

cline ladies to love ; indeed, there is a fa
mous classical story—I am not classical my-

A brick fell from a scaffold the other day*t 
on the head of a negro. “ Fling dein ere 
peanut shells an oiler way, up ilea, won't 
yer ?” was the darkey's advice as he scratch
ed his wool.
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