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! r3st. about the ciaTHE STORY OF A STORY. u, nger Of her friends obtain- vinced her, as they should have convinced 
?■ if libraries. him, that the book was not good enough to

Or course you told Mr.Twinkleby on no publish. He had consistently ddkeiveef her 
a0^ï''tnlt? 8ella,;y mhre IsaidAIicia. aboutit; he had treated her like a child

I c0ll>d not do that, Miss Malden. Vou telling pretty stories simply to please her 
" gaWU°' P«l,llshed the hook at and she had only found him out by accident’ 

right” - XpenSC’ aDd 1,0 0110 has a'V And Mr. Wegswood, standing before her, 

(1“ ^ VVefw„od did what !” demanded
do'vou'niean’” ^ ^ “ What °'er Miss Malden to say wh"
T, “" V; ,, ■, . reparation he could make ; he would do any-

“ No heln for itS”°’ Arthur «*«• ‘hm« ™ the w ,rld to recover her good opin-

;;pYrmYft,Aiyour8e,f'Mr-Meadow-
-fits rather a delicate thing for a man to the"

gratulate 1 you—your engagement-Mr. day, and had done everything for her that 
Wegswood begot out the words witli an could be done k 1
effon, blushing purple as he did so The mention of his rival's name made Mr

The fluency ot Ahcias reply took him Wegswood turn pale ; he forgo* the unlucky 
utterly aback. I m not engaged to Mr. Imok, and in a* hungry whisper implored 
Wegswood, she said angrily. “It’s too bad, Miss Malden to say that he might still 
the way people talk. Who told you such hone g 811,1
an untruth ?”

“Mr. Twinkleby. I understood that his 
lnfonnationeanie direct from Mr Wegswood ; 
hut may hé mistaken.”

Alicia bit her lips with suppressed anger, 
but said no more on the subject.
“Please explain about the novel,” she said, 

pointedly reverting to the topic.
A crushing weight had been lifted from 

Arthur s heart by Alicia’s flat contradiction

Wonderful Recovery of n Horse’s
The most wonderful recovery of a horse’s 

sight that has ever come under our notice is 
told of the great stallion Onond aga, sire of 
many of the famous horses now on the 
American turf. It appears that a few’ years 
ago, upon the advice of prominent veterinary 
surgeons, Milton Young, of Met ira Lliiana 
otuci, ivy., consented to an op iration being 
perfoi med upon his young si allion, the 
aforesaid Onondaga, which consisted in 
chloroforming the horse and puncturing the 
ball of each eye witji a needle. The horse 
was afflicted with a peculiar disease, which 
rendered him not only unmanageable but a 
dangerous animal to groom, and no less than 
three men nearly lost their lives from the 
effect of his viciousness. The v.-terinarians 
called in by Mr. Young said the horse must 
be blinded by an operation or killed out
right. Being highly prized in the stud at Mc- 
Grarhiana, he did not want to lose his ser
vices, and therefore, as above stated, consent
ed to the operation prescribed by the surgeons. 
Once done, a number of papers set up a howl 
of cruelty to animals, and the superstitious 
predicted Mr. Young’s as a breeder. The 
latter has been controverted by the brilliant 
success of his establishment, while Onondaga 
has become not only a great sire, but 
gentle as a lamb. Now follows the startling 
announcement that his eyesight has return
ed and the great son of Leamington now sees 
the world as ol yore. Since the operation 
was performed, now nearly seven years ago, 
the horse s eyes have always been kept con
stantly bandaged and the discovery that his 
sight was returning is in itself as remarkable 
as the result of the operation performed on 
his entree to the stud. It appeals he has 
constantly rubbed at his bandages until he 
finally made an openingfor his eyes, and then 
this accomplished, he ceased to try to rid 
himself of his head gear. Such instint is 
worth of a human, and is as wonderful 
the restorationof his eyesight which is be
lieved to be without a parallel in equine 
history.

Sight.

BY EDWARD D. CUMING.

materials out of the child’s reach for the 
future. The book is daintily got up.” 

i • r CSS m^ieark ' if 8he hasn’t pub- Arthur Meadowsou lowered the paper and 
liahed it after all ! ” Thus Arthur Meadow- stole a compassionate look over the top at 
son exclaimed, as he opened a package which the unhappy authoress, who met his gaze 
he found upon his breakfast table one morn- with red eyes.
ing in July. He had not expected ever to, •• They’re all like that,” she sobbed out- 
see or hear anything more of Miss Malden’s “ every one. Oh, I do wish I had believed 
novel ; and lo ! here it was, in three neat vol- | what you told me.”
umes, tastefully bound in dark green, with I “ Who sends you these things ? ” demand- 
the title stamped in rustic gold characters i ed Arthur indignantly, throwing aside the 
upon the covers, as inviting a book to look paper.
at as any that ever gathered its deserved “ Twin kleby s. I asked them to send me 
shroud of dust upon Mr. Mudie’s shelves. j all the critiques as they appeared ; and ”— 

He picked up the topmost volume and j here poor Alicia completely broke doxvn— 
glanced through it ; the paper and print J “ they:—they’ve—been coming in—by every 
were of the best, and the whole workman- post for—days.” She pointed to a 
sliip reflected the highest credit on I winkle- corner by the window as she spoke ; 
by & Co., whose name was visible on the and there Arthur saw an untidy heap of 
back. I he book had been got up regardless journals, some of which bore traces of romdi 
of expense ; and recalling a remark in Mr. ! handling.
Twinkleby's letter, Arthur guessed the | “ What am I to do?” sobbed Alicia, 
secret of its splendour while lie feasted bis j “ Some of the things they say are simply 
eyes upon it. - Wegswood s doing,’ lie awful.—I’ll show you,” she continued, cliok- 
said, with a bitter little laugh. ‘ What ing back her tears and going over to the 
a grand thing it is to be a moneyed I heap of papers. “ The Northern Celt's the 
rnan worst ; just listen to this.”

But before she could begin, Arthur

CHARIER IV.

pe.
“I scarcely thought, Mr. Wegswood,” 

said Alicia gravely, “that you would ask 
me to speak inure plainly than I have done.
I cannot respect any one who tries to please 
by double-dealing. The truth may be dis
agreeable to near, and I did not like it, I 
confess, when it was told me about my book.
But I honour a man who has the courage to 
say boldly what he thinks, regardless of the 
consequences. ”

She could not refrain from firing this last 
oblique shot, when she remembered what 
she had suffered ; and it answered its pur-

■ .•I , w, a ... . , pose by bringing the unpleasant interview
i, tlJ?e’ something prompted him to I your work has been ridiculed or abused. Alicia heard his story in silence, listening to an immediate close. Mr. Wegswood said 
ook at the fly-leaf; and as lie read the Nobody believes all a reviewer says. Be- W1*“ downcast eyes and hands tightly no more ; he raised her hand to nis lips and 
ew conventional words Alicia had writ- j sides, who is to know the book is yours ? Passed together ; nor dare she speak when ' the room, creeping down-stairs and out' 
en. A**? i? grasped their intention, You kept it a profound secret, and only your he had finished. She was comparing the ! *nto the street with a meekness of deporr- 

aiui lelt the blood rush to Ins face. She initials are on the title-page.” truth with Mr. Wegswood’s circumstantial j me»t which obscured his identity.
ai forgiven him ; and lost to him “But it is not a secret now,” she said. “I mendacity about his interview with the This phase of his disappointment how-

l ougli she was, the thought gave him | have sent away copies to quite a dozen peo- I publisher, which she had so implicitly be- ever> did not remain for long in the ascend- 
aii unreasonable degree of pleasure, pie, and they arc sure to tell every one they ' licv«d. He had made a fool of her, flattered aut î the thought that Arthur Meadowsou 
no cut a tew pages of the book, and propping ! know. And it will be in all the binaries i her vanity with pretty stories, blind to the * h*d brought this disaster upon him, rankled
l against the sugar-basin, began to read, besides,” she continued in a quivering voice. : results his idiotic behaviour would bring iu his breast ; and such black ingratitude
ea mg mechanically the while. He was cur- “ I shall never be able to show my face any- ulK,n her. j from a man who might almost be called his '
YY ® . , u i A , bodied the where again. Fancy meeting one's friends i -Several minutes passed before she awaken- | private pensioner made him vindictive ; lie! .4 Chili has Followed
_ y ’ "whether he had allowed it to run its after they have seen those /’’—with a shud- : ,rom this train of thought, which Arthur had no scruples about gratifying his thirst I tv 1
own wild course,or had laid a kindly restrain- I dering gesture at the newspapers. j Meadowsou did not interrupt. At length j for revenge, and he lost little time in doing n 1 ,tlol,\,of general Booth’s " In
ing hand on its vagaries. A very brief ex- “ But they won’t see them. Miss Malden. ! «he looked up, and with a long-drawn shzh so. * ' °Hlg | Darkest England ’ produced even in high
amination showed how sparingly censorship They may perhaps see what their own paper j dismissed the matter from her mind in favour I Hence, a week after our hero’s trio to ■ 1 but hydv spasm of sympathy
had been exercised ; the spelling had been says,but it’s more likely they will not. More- j of m°rc prosaic affairs. i town, he received an official communication : a?(l s.llbscriPtlona rolled in The patronage
=^eCi -ha!1(îihCï^ t lGre he found apas- over, such exaggerated, sarcastic censure as ' “ 1 never asked you to have some lunch, ‘ from Mr. Watson briefly advising him that ft .few- aristocrats had the effect of pro-

el“clf at.ed which he remembered as hav- I read will evoke sympathy for >011 rather j v *’• Me.ulowson,” she said. “I told the his services would lie dispensed with at the 1 t^e/eaI middle class philanthro-
mg baffled his understanding m the manu- than derision.” servants to keep it on the table for you ; so eml °f the following month ; or if he found ! £St8' aUtl, j?r a wceks the prospects
cnpt ;butnot one of the superabundant Alicia drew a long breath, and looked up ' come into the dining-room. I’m not going it convenient to leave at once.ua obstacle i W<Lre 1 g?0<1 ^!Lt ie ,noileY the General 

adjectives had been deleted, nor a single in- at him gratefully. ‘‘Do you really think ! to bother you with my worries any more would be thrown in his way Arthur ! be forthcom-
onsequent phrase cut out ; and on every that?” she asked. At this juncture a loud ! llow : I want to hear about yourself.*” Meadowsou was not altogether unprepared i l??* c 11 has followed fever. English

page italics ami inverted commas broke out double knock at the street door made her j ’ On hearing that Mrs. Malden was expected for some display of his patron’s ire • but he Pfactl<:al ,sense be8an inquiring for guaran- 
DmdnZlth, 1 ‘1 fa11U pUljlmlier hal1 re" st?rt. “ The post again !” site ejaculated ! to return at any moment, Arthur consented h'«> not anticipated tirai he would wreak his ,? I'°n i’C money8h,°“W Reinvested ;
cr„,!,Y the melancholy original in ail its with a long sigh. to stay, and he ate his lunch, tended by All- vengeance so spitefully as this. He was 1 ^ 11 3llo»l'l Re prevented from becoming
criuiUy. H hail iooked bail enough on fool- I he post brought three more newspapers i CIa- , somewhat surprised at his employer’s sub- I Ç at? ProPerty and what the Salvation

exposed to the unfaltering for Miss Malden. She would have torn them j “I suppose it is not quite conventional servience to the young brewer, ^ knowing ummdmo 1° Y’"’ forlt8gl8aIltic pretensions 
glare of pnnt, its weaknesseswere deplorably open at once, but Arthur Meadowsou quiet- for me to entertain a young man by myself,” , nothing of the financial secrets of the syndi- I ; • * the collo8Sil1 sclieme, amoiint-

Arthur turned back to -the title- ly took possession of them. she remarked but I owe you a great deal cato- tie received his dismissal witlf die. i „!'i e?®ot to a reorganization of society on
-• » 'CST.&: Str.zfii I i - “fe' «s

book, anilsetoutforhis office, pondering over give you any pleasure, I’ll give them to you; broken—and his method of draYine with her : Vlsits to 1!rook Street with Mrs. Mai- enlm.hf. takl.“K "iode! farms in distant
riresm.Îær whioh heshouidacknowledge the otherwise, they go intothe^e.” trouble had been, toTdtfri concurrence. Sh i had learned from S^'ot * ^ Unif°™
p sentation. He did not want to mar her Alicia yielded. Her book had been con- later, particularly “nice.” j Alicia what damaging results the young Moralists obipptpH tn 1 P-ia ent.erPrif*ea;
enjoyment of success ; but he knew that a demned with such exasperating unanimitv Althoimh he lina^l ... . , . ' man s services to her had brought upon hirn vin .7iJected to offering the idle and
double motive had led Alicia to send him that curiositv was almost nft lfchou8h he UIltl1 late m the and her sympathy was not decreased hv tliè ^lclou.s a11 thp necessaries and many of the
the novel, and was not inclined to admit time “Yheïî^ 7e*deSdle?v re* tnneTr^mt ’f ?«he failed to | indignation sPhe feltMr?W^.^oS! ‘“^""e8 the expense of th industrious
that its public appearance had caused him view as it came in a forlorn lmnp 1 \ ’ t four ° clock he bade Alicia The revelation of Alicia’s great secret had 'ir^UOU8' Lord Derby ostentatiously
to alter hia opinion of it. So he wrote, ex- might find a good word for sump nth# ? ^ ^re’^,n set°utJor Victoria, after the not disabused her mind of her old theory denied that he had subscribed. Stone afterpressing his gratitude for the mark of for- ThinthlAUuJïïïïVïSïïfSÎ e vèfha.î wt h" ht “ H‘v"talk he had that Arthur Mead—Ind her daugh^ ^ of th« —'.V made ‘
grveness, which had eiven him sincere plea- binding • and the maiorftvPYZ . • i e,r,W™ht' If his run up to town had loved each other; and as Alicia had fol'n<hrUon of Salvation on paper The fever
Zln th?bF„drtdanhHe refiMe1ta8te eompa^LtenTBdtrerS! ptoduct^ofTfintloy'to' hhnse^ tt ST YgT°°d WaS 9h°rt bllt the 18 to be long,

the book ; and a^ded thlTliis‘’filYng"rca”l • Miss Malden,” said Arthur, tak- only had lie re-established their old friend-1 mot^erdmFawtithperfect’unselfisInesF^t
it in manuscript would in noway qualify the âtoDnFd"8 t”1’ ‘‘tlUa kmf mu3t 1-,e frôPT t'v baals ! he had learned watched the young author’s progress with
interest with which he should peruse it MrPP|tinAv f°Wg “tYmYY 8ee lv!PS that hef engagement to Mr. equal interest Before the Maljens^eft town 
again ; which Delphic utterance he had no “uple of hours andwîi. 1 ^ bebaC> “ a Ff WaSa myth" that year, Alicia discovered tha? to res^S
doubt would be accepted in its more flatter- I JL... to r ’ ? see you again before It was a myth, but not wholly without a man is a step towards loving him andPibe
mg interpretation. “Do” renM Alicia - “ 1 d on fou“da“on. Mr. Wegswood had carried ««on took the next. As her mother promises

He could not bring himself to congratulate longer’than you can help ” She felt ‘ that bm.mhf A^cfa° rh ■ °“ f l*16 day which to «moothout pecuniary difficulties, we have

üüttLsz taanS52ssstessi;«srsa ^ w-sstosa&sf çys A . «. r<7 «.ed him by a side-wind, she would take “e current of kostüe opmion. crastmation. She was not prepared to oceans cover three-fourths of the earth’s £rpss hard on the ribs while you count 1, 2
his silence to mean he was in ignorance of Aa!*' 1 wmkleby was in his office ; and when 8lve him an answer, she said, and hoped he ?ur*ace’ lfc “ interesting to kndw certain Repeat motion 1, motion 2, motion 3,
her engagement. 6 Arthur explained his mission, he had no w°uld not press' her to do so. She would ! ,-re®ar< ln8 tken,1- The water at ' the Until a return to life you

Miss Malden did not answer his letter ■ I18811811011 in informing him how the novel 8uSg88t that they should continue to be I ™ttom,°f the ocean is much colder than at 
but as it had contained nothing that called ha,1 FTP 1 be. Pllbli8he(1- fr,!ends 0,dy> ,f?r.the present. To this, Mr. i and manV places the water I ApXh.g hot hnPkPtoPI P'"!] ’Y u a
for reply, this gave him no disappointment .u I <lid not tell Wegswood in so many words cgswood, albeit not a little astonished at ffeeze8 below before it does above. At Y ,tlC ’“''7 ,and bead-
He was beginning to forget Fhe fnat.^r PY 11 wa? a11 twaddle,” he concluded, the lady s unreadiness, had acquiesced, and i 5 dePth °f 3,500 feet waves are not felt. ThVi.oA.e'hiP. IU'm skin !s bright pink, 
when one day, a fortnight after receiving because I knew the authoress was a friend stated his intention of renewing his proposaliV+t t|mPerature is the same, varying very g m a cup of hot nnlk to drink,
the hook, the evening post brought a note ?/ !la’ ,and i d,d,Vt want to hurt his feelings. °,n aome future day. Alicia did not realise !1,ttle from the poles to the equator. Waves
from her which gave him not a little aston- BUt wben,1 declined to do it out, he was that in thus temporarily disposing of the are d?cePtive—water does not travel ; it It is to the credit of the government at
ishment. so upset that I consented to do it for him. ™bJect she was riveting her chains upon stays m the same place and the motion goes Ottawa that it is taking active measures to

“I am most anxious to ask your advice 1 nevei' thought Wegswood was so human ; : and ',’e |ear tllat she gave it very . j°!"etl'"es’,ln storms, waves are forty meet the wishes of the Imperial government
about something,” she wrote3. “ Ifvou be "^s fearfully agitated atthe idea of my Rttle thought afterwards. Mr. Wegswood, The base of a wave—the dià- as regards the adoption of stringent mea-
could possibly escape from your work for a 8endln8 Rack the manuscript. He offered seeing the situation in his own light, accept- ,cf ,.om va. e7 valley on either side at • sures for the protection of cattle at sea In
day, 1 should be so grateful if you would thi’work""'’81"" ' C '°SC t0 name for doi"g l " >th more plulosophy than miglit have “« bottom—is r^dkoneil fifteen times the I response to urgent representations from the
come up and see me* I shall he „, th® "Jork- been expected; she meant, of course, to ‘‘gt' , A «are twenty feet .ligh, lor in- Colonial office, the Minister of Marine lias
any day and hour you may a, poFnt • but I to thelnh T? ,a" thecrili'iues marry him eventually, but wanted to im- m YdowF H te;,<iinfc' “' =1' -UK! feet. A 1 submitted the draft of a hill that the Domin-
earnéstly hope you will be PFble to come . r ?u.t.hore88- dldn ‘ he f Press him with a proper sense of her value the " at8r h“8 » pressure of a ton ion Parliament will be asked to pass at the
soon.” believe he wrote about it. I was '>y repelling the first attack. Mrs. Malden, , ,, Y square inch. taking tiie average ; coming session. Some amendments are vet

Mr. Meadowson thought he could mab „ War,tner Tweek would have w,hom he confided the result of his pro- u , ocean/° ,e }hree miles, there possible, seeing that Mr. Plimsoll, M P
very fair guess aF the pumFrt „f thï sum P.‘fvp,eT r- n , , P°f‘-’ ™ on'y 1° willing to confirm him 5Y,a'ayer of 8alt 2db ff* d==P if the j better known as the seaman’s friend, is now
mons, but did not delay to Fneculate unon it th,. ]' i!,1 Ve, Justaeen the lady who wrote m this theory ; and mother and lover, there- h ,8boiddevaPorate- The force of waves on Ins way to Canada to consult with our
He despatched a ronlv at once slvïFF bhe book,”sanl Arthur, “ and I’ve come over fore, patiently lay on their oars to await the brcakmg on the shores is said to be
might ixpect hîm Ft nlF / g shc ask 7°“ not to send her any more of turn of the tide. teen tons to the square yard.
da£; a^rle "pent a deeplsa “Zht® tZr snWeg8WOod Prf88ed f°r This was the position at the time of
making half-hearted efforts to convince thoress îs verv‘,mPI!,rehen81Mi’ a?<1, the au" Arthur’s visit in connection with the crit- .
himself that the hopes which would insist aboit ’’ y h ann°yedand distressed mues. Mr. Wegswood was not in town just . Men suffering from a superfluity of cash 
in springing up again were foolish and „ , then. H 18 to be noted ; some domestic ,,'e 8trailKe hobbies. Some men delight in
vain. Nevertheless, nis heart beat very fast Twinkle v drMv‘" ‘“ I’ll*’ an8wered calam‘ty had taken him away to his mother’s 8oll«ctmg expensive no 'SSttSM r,rar.k- a T T &&& " c°-
ie°camen “eTh” was Lcc^dmY'mF a Z ^"«K^oseiistribnted for review and 
ducted ; and there, seated amid a htter of “ We 8e.nt tbe authorcaa, nearly the

nature of her trouble with her first words wotlYhY^V T™ ,ervenbl7 hoPed it 
“ Oil Mr. Meadowson,” she cried “TZish v ’'^7 80 ; and be travelled
I had taken your advice ” * b k to the 'Ve«t End, wondering how any

“ y , . „ , sane man could have been guilty of such mon-
V;1 your book 1 asked Arthur, «mental imbecility as this, 

though he had grasped tile situation already.
Miss Malden did not answer. She with

drew her hand from his, threw herself into 
a chair, and hid her face in her handker- 
chief Mr. Meadowson did not distress her 
with further questions. He put down his 
nat and took up the nearest newspaper:
It was a copy of the previous day’s London 
courier, and he turned to thecolumn headed 

New Novels,” never doubting what he 
should see; a blue pencil-mark halfway down 
showed him what he sought.
-, "Ati ,Ed®n’8 G»te. (By A. M., 3 vols.
Twmkleby 4 Co., London.) A silly, hysteri-
** ind^'ltt Zu his re-
unpoesihle to deal seriously with such aVo- thFt s’h^w^m 8W6r to her mqu,rîee 1x11,1 her 
duction ; we can only recommend the parents thFt FFLfF more cr>“quea, and
or guardians of “A. M.” to keep 5g

as

man !’
He sat clown to breakfast, and having j

poured out his coffee, unfolded the news- t Meadowson took the paper gently from her 
paper as usual ; but after casting a careless ' hand. “It only pains you to read such 
glanje over the summary of news, put it j things,” he said ; “ and you surely can’t im- 
asicle, and took up ‘ At Eden’s Gate' again. ! agi ne it gives me any pleasure to hear how 
Ilus time, something prompted him to j your work has been ridiculed or abused.

reported engagement* and he ad
dressed himself to his now greatly simplified 
task of explanation without further hesita
tion.

as

I
.. -, -----unut

terably wretched for the last day or two— ! 
ever since that storm
broken—and his method of dealing with her t n _----------- ----  -----
trouble had been, as she told her mother i Y-.u0?0^urrcnce. R.i - !ia<l learned from
later, particularly “nice.”

A Poem oa Hesusellntlon.
Turn the patient upon his face,
And under the forehead the left hand place, 
Grasp by the waist and most earnestly strive 
To lift while you count 1, 2, 3, 4, 5.

Repeat the jerk gently two or three times 
more,

And lower each time to the ground or floor. 
Next raise up the chest as high as can be 
And hold while you’re counting 1, 2, 3.

[the end.]

can see.

government in the premises.
Eighteen hundred and eighty-nine 

year of disasters. Eighteen hundred and 
ninety will probably be remembered in Can- 
ada, at least, as hangman’s year. Since 
January eight men have expiated the crime 
of murder on the scaffold. These were 
Smith at London, Davis at Belleville, Dubois 
or rr..~i— °pencer at Kamloops, Birchall at 

Day at Welland, and Blanchard

was a
A <1 llper Hobby.

ocket handkerchiefs, 
ckspur street, they 

. was the hobby of many of
their customers. They showed me a couple 
of dozen Handkerchiefs made of the finest 
hand woven cambric, that they had just fin-
IShecl for a VOlinor swpl 1 Thn lin
were a 
man’s

at Quebec, S
Woodstock, - ________jweuvuonu
and Lamontagne at Sherbrooke. The re
cord is a sad oneWhat course events might have taken cambric, that they had just fin-had Miss Malden not been Lightened as to were a Juin™1*"8- The handkerchiefs

the means Mr. Wegswood had employed to i ap,eue’ and.the 7°«ng gentle-
publish her book.it is no part of our business “red in T8™™ elabPrat?17 8mb,roid- 
to conjecture. What did happen, an hour FravaLcF i, F ? ■each, “"i6- . Such ex- 
after Mr. Meadowson had taken his depar- H IsveFFoallto^,- >«ered.ble, is it not? 
ture the sequence of our story requires • we think Y .8albng to us poor women who should here relate. Alicia saYdown and in & gUmea a ‘ollg Price for a ba‘-
dited to Mr. Wegswood a temperately word- 
ed but very frank expression of her views on A curious reason is assigned bv a St 
the subject ; concluding with a request that Petersburg corresponden t in a letter publish- 
he would be good enough to inform her what ed to-day for the assassination of Lieuten- 
sums he had disbursed, that she might im- ant-General Seliverskoff at Paris It an 
mediately refund them. The effect of this pears that at the time of his murder! the 
letter wasto bring the recipient back to General was engaged in making a census of
London by the first available train. He the Russian residents in Franc* There are
came to Alicia to explain,apologise, and sue many of the|Czar’e subjects, persons of rank 
for pardon, with an energy of humilia- and fortune, who have left their country
tion which proved his sense of the without the necessary permit of the Imperi-
mjury he had done his cause ; but he al Government, and if official confirmation 
soon understood that any chance he « secured of their residence abroad they 
might have had of winning the lady’s hand run considerable risk of being visited with 
was fatally wrecked. Alicia admitted that penalties involving the loss ofstationandnos- 
her eagerness to see the novel published sessions. They hare reason, therefore, to 
might have misled him ; she quite believed entertain very strong objections to the pro- 
he deeply regretted the résulta of his short- jected census, and under the circumstances, 
sighted zeal, and these she would have over- is, to say the least, peculiar that Colonel 
looked. But she could not and would not Cheremetieff, who begin thejwork of enunv 
formve lum for having practiced upon her «ration, was found mysteriously murdered 
credulity as he did : he had miereprewnted »t his Parisian residence in the Rue Can- 
and concealed facts which would have con- martin last spring.

enough. It is to be re- 
membered, though, that it comes after what 
might be called an epidemic of murderous 
crimes, to which the attention of the whole 
country had been attracted. It
trusted that it wil) be long before it __
such another year of such crime and its pun
ishment.

The Behring sea dispute may yet make 
serious trouble if the words of a prominent 
Canadian officer are to be believed. “ The

is to be
sees

matters,” this man remarked, “bear a 
graver aspect now than at an) time during 
the negotiations. The Americans seem 
determined to make this international ques-

Hill

“ 1 know he confines his studies to the 
sporting papers and Luffs Guide.," he said to 
himselfasheturnedinto Brook Street ; “but 
surely he must know that it’s customary for 
newspapers to review novels ; and why on 
earth he insisted on having it published in 
the face of Twinkleby’s advice, passes me 
altogether.”

tion a matter of public politico. ___
taunted Blaine with backing down in the 
face of Lord Salisbury’s threats, and Blaine 
seems inclined, by the reports we get 
Washington, to adopt a swash-buckler 
policy till after elections. If Blaine refuses 
to arbitrate the matter a very dangerous 
situation will be created. England will 
protect Canadian vessels plying any avoca
tion on what she considers to be the high 
seas. You can easily see how close to an
actual state of warfare that will be.” It is
to be hoped that any feeling of foolish pride 
will not be allowed to determine the solu
tion of this important question. Warfare 
should not be looked upon even as a remote 
possibility.

from
It seems my fate to have awkward tasks 

thrust upon me,” he mused. “ Now I’ve got 
to tell her that she has to thank the .,7„u 
she s going to marry for her trouble. I only 
d"ffT 1 ge»0Ut °f U better than I did the last
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