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Mine Family.

Dimbled scheoks mlw- off plue,
Hohcafe feuth shust. poekin: droo

nd leaclle us! i —
Dot's der baby.
Curly hed, und full of gles,
Drolyl s all oudt at der knee—
He vas been blayin' horss, you see—

Dot's leédle Otto.

Von bundord-seexty in der shade,

Der oder day vhen ghe vas veighed—

Bhe beats me soon I vas afraid—
Dot’s mine Gretchen,

Bare-footed head, und pooty stoudt,

Mit wrooked legs dot vill bend oudt,

Foud of his beer and ssuer krai
Dot’s me himself.

Von schmall young baby, full of fun,

Von leedle p t-eyed, rog; son,

Von fran to greet vhen vork vas done—
Dot’s mine vamily.

HOLMBY HOUSE.

Bo they watched him silently a little longer,
and presently he stirred and groaned and
moved as if he weuld fain turn upon his
couch, but the bandages prevented him, and
the restraint seemed to arouse him, for he
opened his cyes langnidly, looked around as
though in search of some one who was miss-
ing, and muttered a few indistinct words, of
which his listeners only caught the sounds,
#Mary—loyalty—Mary,” and then groaned
once more and his eyes closed, and poor
Grace, becoming more and more painfully
alive to his danger, thought for & moment
that he was gone. It was not so, however.
A potion had been left by the surgeon to be
given the instant the patient showed signs of
vitality, and the two strangely assorted nurses
administered it to the best of their abilities,
and again sat silently down in the darkened
hamber to watch his slumbers and await his

kening, for on that wakening,*so said the
leech, would hang the issues of
life and death. They wight not speak
now oven in whispers, for such a
slumber was on no account to be broken. Sir
Giles, with a disoretion that did him credit,
had allowed no rumors of the rencontre to get
about, dreading the disturbance visitors might
oocasion in his house., Mary, in fulfilment
of her dutiea about the Queen, was ignorant
that the man who had sworn tealty to her
only the night before, whuse devotion con-
jured up the vision of her dear face even on
the confines of life and death, was lying with-
in a few handred paces, helpless, wounded, in
the extremity of danger, and worked on in
happy i at her embroidery, re-
ceiving and returning the empty compliments
of the flippant courtiers with her usual readi-
ness aud composure. Truth to tell, Mary had
thought but little about him since the morn-
ing. Sothe house was quiet and the dark
sick room silent as the grave, and the two
watohers sat busied with their own thoughts
George Effingham scanning his fair compan-
jon with au ever-increasing interest, and she
sitting with averted face and drooping head
buried deop in thonght or mayhap in prayer.
Had she heard those few mutterad words ?
could she interpret their meaning ? had they
caused that quiet look of suffering which con-
traeted her gentle features ?  And yetto have
had him safe she would have given him up
willingly, nay thankfully, and her tears flowcl
afresh at the thought; so, womanlike, she
waited and wept and watched. It was even-
ing ere he woke, the crisis was past, and he
was saved, Saved! she could scarcely demon-
strate her gratitude sufliciently.  What with
@ pleasant, smile she gave George both her
pretty hands. and shook his own large ones
o kindly and cordially and thankfully. How
she played about Sir tiles with childlike glee,
and despatched the servants here and there
in gearch of every comfort and luxury that
could be wanted during the next month, and
tripped up and down stairs in person after
everything she had ordered, and finally flung
herself into Mary Cave's arms, and burst out
weeping yet again, **vowing she was so happy
—s0 happy ! sue had never been so happy in
her life before.”” Deep and anxious thoughts
had made their home too 1nthe breass of that
composed and dignified lady. From the
moment of her retun, when she had been -
formed of Humphrey's danger, she toohad
watched anxiously for the issues of life and
death, had felt more than pily, more than in-
terest, for the gallant warm-hearted youth
who had given himself up to her with such
devotion and self abandonment. She had
crept to the chamber door, and listened to
the heavy breathing of the sleeper, had trem-
bled from head to foot for the result of his

ut—

awakening. and when the moment
of relief at length arrived, had
sent back the tears that longed to

burst forth with an effors of which she alone
was capable. Stately and unmoved she
eame to look at him once where he lay ; his
eye brightened as it met hers, and, weak as
he was, he etrove to take her hand. He went
to sleep again quite quietly after that, happy
and peaceful like a child.

George Effingham, going back to his quar-
ters loaded with the thanks and gratitude of
the whole bousehold, crossed the street to
look up at a certain window, where a dim
light seen through the curtain marked where
his sick comrade lay, anda figure flitting
across’ it ‘ever and anon showed that the
wounded man did not lie there uncared for.
George must have been much attached to his
brother officer, and much concerned for the
eare in which he left him, to judge by the
deep sigh which he heaved, as after a good
five minutes' watching he turned away and
strode off to his own lodging.

A good constitution, unimpaired by too
much claret, and over which not more than
five-and-twenty summers have shed their
roses and their thorns, soon recovers even
from such an awkward injury asa thrust
through the regions about the lungs, and the
patient in such cases usually finds his relish
and appetite for life enhanced in proportion
to the narrow risk he hasruu of losing it.
A fortnight had scarcely elapsed from the
period of Humphrey’s duel, ere he was out of
bed and able to enjoy to the uimost the many
comforts and pleasures of convalescence.
True, all violent exercise was forbidden for a

ime, and the sorrel was condemned to remain
idle in the stable, whilst military duty of
course was for the present not to be thought
of ; but there are certain circumstances which
can make the sofa a very pleasant exchange
for the saddle, and that soldier must indeed
be doveted to his profession who would not
sometimes wish to find his temporary bivouac
in a fair lady's drawing-room.

A first-floor even in Oxford, with a solemn
look-out upon the massive architecture of an
old grey college, enlivened ever and anon by
& squadron of cavalry marching by, their
trumpets sounding, their bridles and stirrup-
irons ringing, and their royal pennons flaunt-
ing on the breeze, or a party of plumed and
brocaded courtiers sweeping haughtily up the
sfreet with the same air that became their
stately persons and rioh dresses so well in
their own beloved Mall—an easy couch drawn
to the window, and surrounded by all the
little comforts that lady nurses alone know

how to gather round the invalid—a
few late | flewers d
tastefully about the room, a low wains-

coated apartment, with carved and orma-
mented panels, elaborate cornices, Venetian
mirrors, and strange quaint corners aud oup-
boards, and fantastic ins and outs—iwo

b iful women p ding the h

of refined comfort around, the one worshipped

and deified as a8 goddess, the other loving

and devoted as as a nymph—a tried and well-

known comrade continually dropping in with

the latest accounts from the army, the

freshest news of the Court—and a merry

good-humored hott, never eatisfied unless his

wounded guest was supplied with the best

of everything, and continually devising new

indulgences and luxuries on his behalf—all

this combiued to make Humphrey's con-

valescenoo su delightfal a process that

we are fain to believe the only person

who experienced & slight feeling of disap-

pointment when he made his first journey

round the room, with the aid of George Ef-

*fingham's strong arm and a crutch, was the

restored sufferer himself, so happy had he

been in his illness, so loth was he to become

onoe more independent of the care and kind-

ness to whioh he had got accustomed.

Sir Giles was frequently absent on his mil-
itary duties, so the two ladies and the two
young cavalier officers were thrown almost
constantly together, for George Effingham es-
teemed it prudent to keop as quiet as possi-
ble after the duel, and Mary Cave easily
obtained leave from her good-natured mistress
to devote as much time as she pleased to the
amusement of the wounded hero.  Anything
in the shape of sentiment found its way too
surely to Henrietta's heart, and her lively
jmagination had already constructed a suffici-
ently intoresting love tale out of the materials
she was at no loss to gather frem her gossip-
ing courtiers. A beautiful woman, a pretty
waiting maid, a duel with Goring, and
handsome young soldier run through the

y, constituted a framework on which to
‘elaborats @ romance voluminous as the Grand
Cyrus itself: Bo the quartette satand amused
each other dayby day, threeof them
rapidly and steadily imbibing that delicious
poison which, like the frait gathered irom the
tree of knewl
the inner life, and darkens the outer one for
ever afterwards.

Mary alone seemed to boast immanity from
the disease. She had had it, she thought,
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no matter. The visible face was still fresh,
and rosy, and radiant, if her heart had grown
prematarely old, and hard, and withered;
the process of petrifaction had been
painful, no doubt. Experience, however,
bad mnot blinded her, and sie slone of the
four companions saw clearly and judged
rightly of what was going on. She said as
much one over her broidery, as
they sat watching the early sunset gilding
the opposi all, plunged in a delici Ry~
dream, from which, even while she spoke,
she felt it was cruelty to wake them. It was
the very day on which Bosville had made his
first tour round the room, having previously
ived & ious visit of congratulati
from his late antagonist ; for Goring, as Foon
as he heard the wounded man was out of
danger, Lad thought it, as he said, but com-
mon politeness to inquire after him, and had
spent half an hour by his couch, daring
a

e

lodgings, had become inseparable, a sense of

favor and protection on the one hand, accom-

panied by a strong partiality for a young and

pretty face, und a consciousness of gratitude

aud inferiority, with a charitable desire for

the conversion of a sinner on the ether, ce-
ing their friendship into an inti

liant than usual as she carriel on & lively
conversation with a plain, sallow gentleman,
who appeared o ocoupy s high place in her
Majesty's favor. Lord Jermyn knew his
wer well, and made unsparing use of it.
ith no very pleasing exterior, none of the
hysical ad which are 1l

that every day assumed a more tender char-
aoter. There is nothing makes & woman so
keon as the chance of a proselyte. It stirs
up in her the chief characteristics of her or-
ganization —her natural’ benevolence, her re-
ligious zeal, her unaccountable delight in up-
setting all pre-existing arrancements, her
little spice of contradiction,and herinnate lov

p sup-
posed to makesuch wayina lady's good graces,
and to which she was quite as fully alive as
the rest of her sex, he had obtained an ascen-
daney over the Queen which can only be sc-
ted for by his dinary kno
of character, his facility for adapsing {
to the tastes and adopting the opinions of
those whose favor he thought it worth his

of change, It is such a pleasi it t,

and she persuades herself she is doing s0

much good all the time, so she converts him,

or perverts him, no matter which, and when

she has turned him completely round to her

own way of thinking, finds herself, after all,
hat dissatisfied with the rasult.

which he had made a th pro-
fessions of regard and friendship, and ren-
dered himself vastly agreeable to the two gen-
tlemen. Of the ladies, Mary despised his
character thoreughly, though she admired
his talents ; and as for Grace, if looks of
scorn and hatred could kill, she would have
run him through the body as he stood there
upon the floor.

* 'Tisan idle winter,” quoth Mary, bend-
ing low over her sewing, and turning her
head away, for she was not insensible to the
pain her words would too surely inflict ; “and
yet, from what Loring tells us, there is still
work to be done in the West. What
say you, Captain Effingham, a squadron of
Cavaliers with Prince Rupert in Glouncester-
shire were merrier company than two quiet
dames in an Oxford lodging-kouse?—a good
horse and a demi-pique saddle a more health-
restoring resting-place than yonder easy couch
by the window *” Mary spoke guickly and
uneasily, her color went and came, and she
could not forbear glancing towards Hum-
phrey, whose pale cheek crimsoned immedi-
ately, and who turned on haer a look of pain
and reproach that well nigh ‘brought the tears
to her eyes. Grace looked scared and con-
fnsed. She did not think her patient was
well enough yet for a demi-pique saddie. It
was anything but an idle winter to her. She
glanced fondly and gratefully at Effingbam,
and George felt his great strong heart thrill
and bound with pleasure as he replied,

** We must not meve him just yet, Mistress

Mary. Such a wound as his might open
again, and if it did, all the doctors in Oxford
could not save him. When he gets better,
he is to have a troopof ‘The Lumbs,'* 8o Hop-
ton tells me, and then he will probably soon
qualify himself for your nursing once more.
As for me,” added Effingham, darkly, I
doubt if I shall ever draw sword to the old
war-cry again.”

“You, too, have been idle long enough," re.

plied Mary, with a piercing glance, under
which George winced and lowered his eyes.
“The blada will get rusty that rests in the
senbbard. There are other wounds to be
taken than thoye dealt by a pair of dark eyes,
Captain Effingham, and Oxford is a bad
place for you, for more reasons than one.
Listen.” She drew him aside into the win-
dow, and whispered so low a8 not to be over-
heard, though Humphrey's eyes wandered
uneasily after her motions. *You are too
good to fight a losing battle all your days.
You do not know what it is ; better not learn
the lesson. Take my advice, strike your
tents, sound ‘boots and saddles I' Go back
into nctive stirring life, it is your element,
and forget the dream you have been dreamiuy
already too long.”

Effingham started, glanced unegsily at
race, and replied at once.

“My sword may rust, and welcome, Mistress
Mary. It has been drawn too often already
in & bad cause. Must we think there
is mo duty to fulfil in life but
to tilt at each other's throats? Mu«t
we all be as hot-headed, and foolhardy. aud

inconsiderate as that romantic boy on the sofa

_yonder ?"

“Itis a pity you are not,” she replied
quickly, with a glance of admiration, almost
tenderness, at the wounded youth. ** Poor
boy, he is one in a million! but it is of you.
Captair/ Effingham, that I wish to speak. You
are watched here in Oxford ; your opinious |
are known. It was but last evening they
talked of you in the Quecn's apartments.
They turned it all to j of course, as they
do everyt.ing ; bt such jests are pointed and
dnugerous ; it 18 bester net t» be the sulject
of -them. Take my advice, leave Oxford.
keep your heart unseathed ani your head
upon your shoulders ; another day or two and
it may be too late!"
Effingham bowed and sat down again. He
seemed to be ravolving her counsel thought-
fuily in his mind; but he gazed at Grace the
while, and Grace looked anxiously at Hum-
phrey, whose eyes wandered after Mary as
she moved about the room ; and so the four
on their game at cross-purposes, apd
d, doubtless, some incomprehensible
satisfaction from the pastime. At length the
fair distarber of their peaco approached the
sofa once more, 5
I am going into waiting to-night,” she
said to Bosville, with one of her synny, win-
ning looks. “The Queen will ask me how
you are ; whep shall T say you will be ready
for you command ? '’
His eye sparkled : he seemed a new man.
“In a week at farthest,” said he boldly.
The day after I can get into the saddle I will
be with them. Thank you for the interest
yon take in me—thank you for all your
kindness.” He siezed her hand, and Grace
walked away to arrange the flowers at the
other end of the room. *“I will be worthy,”
he whispered, the tears starting to his eyes,
for he was still weak from loss of blood.
** ‘Lowalty before all ! '
« ‘Loyalty before all!'" she repeated in
her sweet, low voice, returning the pressure
of his thin, wasted fingers; and from that
moment the patient was a convalescent, and
on the road to a rapid recovery.
So Mary went off todress for her courtly
duties, and Effingham, with a heavy hears,
took leave of his kind friends, and left the
well-known room, with its many attractions,
for his lonely lodging—how dreary by the
contrast ! and Graoce, who could not bear to-
night of all nights to be left aloce with the
the natient; betook herself to her chamber
whither, as we dislike to see young ladies in
tears, we will not follow her ; and Humphrey,
left alone in the darkening twilight,
sank into a refreshing sleep, gilded with
dreams of a pair of loving eyes, and a fair
fond face, and & soft voice that whispered
ever, “Loyalty before all !"
+« I am sure I don't know what's come to
my young lady,” observed Faith to a staid
and sober personage, who now seldem left
her side. *‘She's been and locked herself
into her room again, and when I knocked at
the door, it's * presently, Faith, presently,’
and I ean’t see through the keyhole, for she's
gone and left the key ia it, but by the sound
of her voice I'll ba sworn—that is," amended
the pretty Puritan, catching herself up—*1
would venture to affirm, she's been erying;
and what's that for, with all she can want in
the honse, and the Captain out of danger—
bless his handsome face and bold spirit
(though sinful)—is clean past me '
« Women is most unaccountable,” rephed
the individual addressed, writhing his grim
features into the semblance’ of a smile.
“Young ones 'specially, though I'm not sure

Many an argament did Faith hold with her
admirer upon all the vexed questions of the
day, standing, as she did now, with her mis-
tress's garments thrown over her arm, and &
ﬂ?ht«i :udla in her hand, wherewith she

P alls,
and such ont-of the-way places as she select-
ed for the theatre of her discourse. Faith's
strongest point had hitherto been the unlaw-
fulness of using weapons of fleshly warfare,
even in self defence, but she had been beaten
somewhat from this by the events of the last
fortnight, and the gallant stand made by her
protector with his oaken cudgel in her defense.
Now, however, this attack of her admirer on
the sex roused her tomake use of her old
argument, and she replied with considerable
volubility and & heightened color, *‘Lower
creature or not, Master Hugh, and unaccoun-
table, if you please, leastways we  use the
weapons of sense and reason in our behalf,
not ranting like you men, with your weapons
out at every wry word, and o stout cudgel

ready to enforce your arguments, 8s
you call them ; pretty arguments,
forsooth ! And call yourselves r ing crea-

while to and above all, his pree-mins
ent talent for, and unconquerable love of,
that licated system of intri which
ruled the whole court, und originating in the
Queen’s own private apartments, spread ite
meshes over the length and breadth of Eng-
land, nullifying the deliberations of the wise,
and paralysing the blows of the strong.

She wamnunh;g with him in a low vw;:.

ingling most important political fopics,
the secret counsels of m husbend, snd the
private intelligence from his !nunh, with
the agant | of g ry then in
vogue, with the lightest jests, the silliest
gossip, and the emptiest laughter that ever
floated through a drawing room. His manner
was that of respectful admiration while he
listened, yet there was at times an expression
of authority in his eye, and tone of sarcasm
in hus voice, that argued his conseiousness of
his own power, and the value in which he
was held by the voluble Queen. As he leaned
over her reclining figure, and replied in corre-
sponding tones to her whispered confidences,
the pair had far more the appearance of &
lover and his mistress than a subject a and
sovereign.

Partly concealed by an old Japenese screen
of grotesque carving anc quaint ornament,
but with ringing laugh and lively sally, de-
olaring plainly there whereabouts, Lord Ber-
nard Stuart and Mrs. Kirke carried on an

tures ; get along with you, do1”

“ An oak cudgel was the best argument
t'other night, Mistress Faith,” replied Dy-
mocke; *d'ye think wild Goring and his
troop of roaring fly-by-nights would have lis-
tened to any other? What would you have
me do less when he lifted thy veil, the villain,
and I tripped him up and laid him on his
back on the pavement ere he could ery
‘hold?” What wouldst thou have done thy-
solf, lass, answer me that, if I hadn't been
too quick for him, general of horse though he
be "

I ghould not have offered him the other
cheek, for sure,” replied Faith, demurely ;
and Dymocke, taking the hint  put a period
to the conversation by another of those prac-
tical rejoinders which tha proverb informs us
are only appropriate when the ‘‘gorse is in
bloom.”

CHAP'TEB XVL

THE QUEEN'S APARTMENTS,

In three days Humphrey was sufficiently
recovered to go abroad and taste the fresh air
vut of doors, a cordial best appreciated by the
sufferer who has been long confined to a sick
room., In three more he was sent for by the
Queen, whose cariosity had been wuch
aroused by the history of the guarrel and the
uuel, whose interest, moreover, had been ex-
cited by Mary's acconnt of the wounded man’s
chivalrous and romantic character, and who
liad scen with her own eyes that he was weli-
favored, which with Henrietta added con-
siderably to the chances of a courtier's ad-
vancement.
 You must bring your young chevalier to
10y private receptions, Marie,” said the goed-
natured Queen, with her arch smile. ‘Not
ovu the great nights when his Majesty comes,
and wu are all as grave as councillors, and re-
tire when the cleek strikes ten, but to one of
iny own quiet evvuings, when we will sup in
tie Round Room, und Lady Carlisle shall
sing us a uew “romun,” and Kirke tell us her
wickedest stories, and we will console the
puur youth that he has got well so soon, and
1.5t the pleasure of being nursed by pretty
Marie. Are you very fond of him, Mig-
nonne "'
« 1 have never said so, Madame,"" answered
Mary with quiet composure, but with a slight
clevation of the head and neck that
made her look far more ke a queen than
the thoughtless little lady who questioned
ker. * It is not my custom to make confes-
sions, and if it were, I have bere nothing to
confess.”
« But there is another,” interposed Henri-
otta, eagerly. ** Ah, now I see it all ; Grace,
that is her name. 1 know her, Ihave seen
Ler; dark-haired and graciewse, with a
petite mine. You are jealous, Marie ; jealous,
and with .good reason, the gracieuse is a
dangerous rival, the wounded man cannot
run away from her charms. She is always in
the house, and my poor Marie has been ob-
liged to be about our person here. She has
lost him to the gracieuse, and she is jealous.
My proud Marie jealous like any other wo-
man, after all ; it is too good a joke !" And
Henrietta, who was not particular why she
laughed, so long as she did laugh, broke
out into a peal of hilarity, and clapped her
Lands like & merry, mischievous, light-hearted
child.
Mary laughed too, a low, silvery, pleasant
langh. Had her mistress been a better
judge of human nature she would have
detected in that langh no wounded feelings,
no jealous apprehensions, nothing buta proud
i of power, an haken scourity
in her own dominion, perhaps atouch of pity,
perhaps a shadow of regret that she was not
more engrossed with her conquest. Yet she
had never liked Bosville so well as at that
moment.,
There were pleasant little meetings, those
private receptions of the Qneen at Merton
College. That they conduced in any degree
to the stability of the royal party few will be
found to assert, but none can deny that they
furthered to s considerable extent the con-
sumption of well-cooked dishes and sparkling
wines, the expenditure of much compliment
and 1l-talk, not to ion alarge’ 4
of flirtation and intrigue, political as well as
A h

ble warfare, g to their wont,
balf jest half earnest, sparkling with quips
and innuendos and playful satire, and many

s phrase implying far more than met
the ear, with a8 much freedom
from restraint as though they had

beeu a hundred leagues from the presence of

royalty. The young nobleman was attending

on Lier Majesty in the execution of his duty ;

and a very pleasant duty it seemed to be,

judging by the expression of his handsome
b d by t i
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SOOIAL EQUALITY IN MAR

All alse being equal, it is best for peopls to
those d.hdr own ndd::rt,l‘m.
in manners and eulture lead
to discontent. We can plainly see that Au.
with his refined habits and '.x
words, must be miserable wi
who, though born a beauty, eats
Hottentot, murders the Queen’s Eng-
lish, snd when suddenly - addressed
her knuckles and chews her apron strings in
her embarrassment ; while Hoage, whose
B Sl S, shape” eaiding thas $oay
ppy with her, always 3
ldnd’nnhuthn i

But sometimes Augustus is #o left to him-

31, 1879.

P —— self that he does not ze this fact, and
the poor girl, believiog that fine clothes are

HAWEINS & KELLS, all she needs to make her “ a lady,” matries
PUBLISEERS AND PROPRIETORS Augustys, and soon wishes herself dead. For

=LE when once husband or wife is ashamed of the

“You are quite right not to sail under
false colors,” ans: Lady Carlisle, with
such & clear, guileless look full into Mrs.
Kirke's rouge—which indeed wasput on a
little too thick, sod somewhat nearer the

than Nature plants her own roses

the discomfited little woman was fain

to her face behind her fan, and retire
into one of her explosions of laughter to
cover her confusion. The Queen, however,
was amused and delighted at this little
passage of arms, and: reverted to the subject.

“Our proud Marie,” she observed, ** has &
protege that we should wish to have about our
m He is young, g!lant, and good-

. ,"" with a glanoe at Jermyn, who either
wineed or pretended to do so—'* Marie aud
Iwould like him to be near us. What say
you, my dear, shall I make Lord Bernard ap-

him to the Life-Guards? One word
either of us, and it is done ?"”

“ Your Majesty is most kind.” answered
Mary, * but I enireat you do nothing of the
sort. He is pledged already to nuother ser-
vice, His honor demands that he should be
in the he

o Your

t he is well. He wishes
to e West imwmediately.
Majesty cannot confer on him a greater kind.
ness than by bidding him depart.”

Mary spoke eagerly, though she re-
tained her  self-command. ** Never,”
(she thought in her own heart), ** naver
shall he become selfish and intriguing, even
if he be a courtier, like all of these.”
Alas | she would fain have made bim n sec-
ond Falkland ; and if she had sncoeeded what
wounld it have profited ? Was he not far too
good for her even now ?

The Queen laughed at her determination,
and rallied her according to her wout. *You
dare not trust him with Lucy and Mrs.
Kirke,” she exclaimed ; “*you want to detach
him from the gracieuse. You are jealous,
Marie, jealous | —and that is the best fun of
all. Haush ! here he comes.”

A stately yeoman here attended Bosville
into the anteroom, through which he was

ducted by & d 1 usher in
black, armed with a white wand, as far as the
door of the presence chamber, where he was
handed over to the care of Lord Jermyn, who
in right of his office led him up to the Queen
herself. Henrietta looked graciously upon
the young soldier, and gave him ner hand to

The ladies about & court are no exception
to the general rule of her sex. They prizoa
novelty as much as do the cherriest-cheeked

e f of
the Life Guards, which he commanded, A
breast-plate, back-piece, and cuisses of steel,
set off his fine figure and
chivalrous features to the best ad-
vantage, whilst the rich lace on his baff sar-
coat, the delicate embroidery of his collar,
and gaudy folds of his crimson silk searf,
tempered with an air of courtly splendour
these warlike accessories of costume. Long
fair curls, soft and perfumed like 8 woman's,
floated over his shoulders ; as Mra. Kirke
looked up in his face from the low couch in
which she had placed herself, she could not
withhold from that handsome smiling coun-
tenance & part of the admiration which she
believed 1n her heart to be alone his, to a
certain pair of arched blue eyes and a certain
mischievous dimpled smile that met her in
the glass every dsy. Like many another
carpet kuight, Lord Bernard was no con-
temptible adversary to encounter when blows
were falling thick and fast on a stricken field.
Op more than one oceasion he had petitioned
in lis own name, and that of the brother
coxcombs whom he commanded, for
leave to abandon their peculiar daty of
guarding the King's person, and o oharge in
the van with Prince Rupert and his despera-
does. The staunch stern Ironsides, the grim
Presbyterian pikemen, found shese ourled
Malignants very fiends in fighting ; and theugh
they compared them energetically to Absalom
and other good-looking reprobates, and cursed
them with fervent piety, yet did they go down
before them like barley in harvest-time not-
withstanding.

Now, however, Liord Bernard was on guard,
and his own sense of responsibility not per-
mitting him to retire to rest, whilst the
Queen's partiality for handsome faces afforded
him a certain welcome in her private apart-

idens that take butter to the fair. When
the noveliy, too, is handsome, graseful, richly
dressed, and imbued with a certain air of be-
coming softnese and langour which recent
illness leaves upon the yonng they
are apt to give vent to their cariosity
and interest with an ardor that borders upon
admiration. This, by the way, is another
quality which renders woman-worship so sat-
isfactory and profitable & service.

Mrs. Kirke's fan was down in an instant.
“ Who is he ?”” she whispered to Lord Ber-
nard, who was again by her side; ** very hand-
gome for a brown man (Lord Bernavd was
fair and fresh-colored) ; but what aakes hLim
80 pale? and why does he move as if e had
stays on? Bandaged, is he, and nearly killed
by Goring? How wicked of Goring !—who is
charming, too. By the way, why is he not
here to-night?” So Mrs. Kirke ran on, keep-
ing her admirer by her side to answer her
questions, and ogling the new arrival the
while with all the artillery of her mischief-
loving eyes.

Lady Carlisle, too, in her quiet modest way
—that soft, gentle demeanor, that she flat-
tered herself no mortal man could resist, that
left all her noisy, laughing, chattering rivals
miles and miles behind—vouchsafed to be-
stow no'small share of attention upon Hum-
phrey Bosville. ' He was the lion of the even-
1y e | his share of observation
accordingly,” It so happened that the duel
took place at a period when the Court was nun-
usually devoid of incident, and this in times
when every week brought news of a batile
fought or u town lost or won. Such astate of
stagnation as three days without an event of
some sort was unbenrable ; and Bosville's
rencontre with Goring atso dead a time was
a perfect windfall to the weary gossiping
courtiers. Kven the Quecen vouchsafed to
inquire partioulary after his wounds; and

ments, he was biuing duty with pl

by flirting furiously with Mrs. Kirke—a lady
for whom he openly avowed an ardent attach-
ment, which she as openly returned, aud
which was not likely to do either of them the
slightest harm.

Some men might have been in danger, too,
for the Syren was a fearfully well-favored
3 and sat upon her rock in the most
bewitching of attitudes, and sang her seduc-
ing song in the most enchanting of tones.
:sides she had spent her whole life in the
luring of mariners ; had stranded them by
goores on different shoals and quicksands ;
had frightened them, and teased thewm,
and ducked them and drowned them, and
never wet her own feet, so she boasted, in the
process.

If Lord Bernard had only admired blue
eyes and golden locks, and smiles and
dimples, and white skins and dazzling teeth,
he had been in danger too; but the Life-
Guardsman’s heart was of capacious propor-
tions —econstructed, so to speak, in compart.
ments, of which he conld empty & drawer at
any time to make room for freshér contents ;
or if need were, shut it up and desist from
using it altogether.  So the pair were but
fencing with buttons en their foils, after all
Their engagement was at its height; she
was shaking her curls like a shower of gold
all over her saucy face and white shapely neck
and shoulders ; he was picking up the fan she
had purposely dropped, and pressing it en-
thusiastically to his lips, when the Queen
called him suddenly to her smde; and Lord
Bernard, at once changing his manner for
one of the most reserved and stately decorum,
returned the fan with a profound bow, and
stalked across the room to wait her Majesty's
command with another solemn and reveren-

tial obeisance.

She was determined to nish Jer-
myn for something he ad  said ;
womanlike, she had no difficulty in

finding an opportunity. Handsome Lord
Bernard had been always rather a favorite, so
she beckoned him across to her, and the Life-

private, and the of vows
not sanctioned by the church. The Puritans
held these meetings in especial reprobati

and from Jezebel d d d no

Guard obeyed gly.

 Lady Carlisle tells me yon have a va-
eancy in the troop, my lord I” she 8aid,
hi away the little black boy to make

reproachful name too abusive with which to
vilify the royal lady who presided over them ;
whilst many a wise head amongst the old
cavalier party, and the more experienced ad-
visers of the King, opined that neither Ire-
ton's pikes nor Cromwell's Ironsides had in-
inflicted have such deadly wounds on their
Sovereign's cause as the empty, scheming,
underhand circle of selfish gallants and flaunt-
ing dames that surrounded his misguided
wife. Yet Charles could never be broughs o
believe it. With the touching obstinacy of a
weak, yet ienti and husiasti

nature, he lavished on Henrietta a
blind adoration that she seems thoroughly to
have despised. He confided to her all his
most secret schemes, even to the meditated
wreacheries that he seems to have persuaded
himself were not only venial but meritorions;
he laid bare for her his whole heart, with
all its shortcomings and all its weaknesses ;
he reversed the order of the sexes in looking
up to her for advice and assistance, and

that the middle-aged isn't the most trick
Perhaps they live and learn ; live and learn,
Mistress Faith, like their betters, but they
can't be expected to be reasonable like
and understanding for all that poor things ;
it's a lower creation, there's no doubt
it's & lower creation, and unaccountable ac-
cordingly."”

1t may be remarked that our friend Dy-
mecke's philosophy, for Dymocke, we need
hardly inform the render, 1t was who spoke,
was of a somewhat vague and misty nature,
i t in its and i 1
sive in its results, and as such he doubtless
considered it adapted for the softer sex, for

edge, gives the first insight into = rivglasy

Dymoce, though professing, and indeed de-
monstrating, & great regard and affection for
that division of the species, still invariably
assumed the attitude of superiority which he
deemed becoming the dignity of the nobler
variety, and was looked up to and reverenced

en accordingly. He and Faith,
idnigt d sab N

since the

an qi
removul of Humphrey to Sir Giles Allonby's

*+ S0 called from their wearing white doublets.

like the measles or the small-pox, and, ex- Sir John Suckling had a troop in them called the

cept in a very
apprehension.

modified form, scarce worth

She was safe from a fresh a- [ointments o 08
How it bad searred and alteréd her is* &:ﬁ;“gﬁmmmnm not found to be

“goxcomb troop,” from the :&s or of their ap-
“the Duke's” dandies in the

she despised him ly. It is a fatal
mistake. Fond as women are of power,
gladly as they see the man they love at their
feet, thrilling as is. the delicions conscious-
ness that their lightest word can tame and
tarn the reugher nature to their will, yet,
when the moment of danger and difficulty
really comes, if he cannot act for himself.
and for her too ; if he cannot stand up and
take thp brunt of all, and shield her, so
to speak, with his body; if he quails be-
neath the storm and leans upon her, the
weaker reed, for support, he is never a man
to her again.

Charlee, in his council or his closet, writ-
ingin cipher to his generals, or armed in
mail and plate at the head of his army, was
never apart from his Queen in spirit. Every
action of his life, every one of his letters,
every turn he made out of the judicious
path, proves beyond s doubt the romantic
affection he cherished for that empty flirting
little Frenchwoman. She was never out of
his thoughts. Let us see how she returned
the love of the ill-fated King.

Sitting on a low ottomsan, sparkling with
diamonds, a buge festhered fan in one hand
and setting down with the other an empty
coffee-cup ou a richly chased salver held by &
black page-boy, Henrietta looked more bril-

room for the young nobleman—an action
notlost upon Jermyn, and the observation of
which didi not improve the expression of
his sallow face ; * if so. I have already dis-
posed of it."”

 If your Majesty condescends to review us
again, we shall have nothing but vacancies
left,” was the reply ; ** we cannot sustain the
bright glances of yourself and your ladies ;
they pierce our breastplates, and wither us
up like roses in the noon-day sun. With
regard to a vacancy, there was none in the

when supper was announced, and the little
party adjourned to discuss that merry meal
in the Round Room, her Majesty condescend-
ed to pour him out a glass of Hippocras with
her own white hand, and desired him to quaff
it, with a complimentary jeer at his blanched
cheeks that brought the color back to his
face.

He sat between Lady Carlisle and Mary
Oave. With the former he bore his share
bravely enough in that fictitious species of
dialogue which then 4s now constitated the
language of fashionabls lifo, but which was
essentially distasteful to the romantic tem-
perament of the siwple soldier. To the latter
he scarcely spoke three worls, but his voice
wus guite altered ; and Lady Carlisle, an ex-
perienced practitioner, found himn out imme-
diately.

Therefore she could not of course let him
alone. Too confident in her own charms,
and to essentially heartless to be jealous of
any woman on earth, she was yet rapacious
of admiration. If nineteen men out of a
score were paying her their homage, she
could not rest till she had brought
the twentieth also to her feet.
Humphrey was_young, graceful, and good-
looking ; but had he been old, misshapen, and
ugly, he possessed an infalliblecharm in Lady
Carlisle’s eyes—he was evidently the property
of another, and must be trespassed on accord-
ingly.

Sﬂo had been too often at the game not to
know exactly how to lay her snares. She
waited till the Queen had done with Lim, and
Mrs. Rirke had laughed him out of counte-
nance, and then turned to him with her soft
voice and her deep eyes, and talked to him of
flowers and music, and such tepics as she

hought most ial to us t
sighing gently between whiles, as giving him
to understand that she too was out of her ecle-
ment in that gay circle, and that he was the
ouly man capable of understanding her, if be
would but give himself the trouble to try.

Had Bosville been ten years older, he would
at once have flung himself into the spirit of
the contest. He would have known that with
a tion like that of Mary Cave, to
or jealousy was the nearest road to
her b blind submission would never
conquer the proud spirit which beuds alone to
a prouder than itself.

Bat he was too loyal, too true-hearted to
enter into such .calculations. There was
but one woman in the world for him ;
80 was staunch to his faith.
here in & Qneen's drawing-room as
he would have been in his lonely bivouse
under the winter sky, or down amongst the
horses’ feet im a charge, with the life-blood
ebbing fl:e, and everything but his great un-

force when I inspected it this g at cur-
few. Lady Carlisle, however, was later than
usual in the presence—she may have made
one since then.”

Lord Bernard was a courtier, but he was a
commanding officer as well, and the instinots
of the latter will always predominate over
every other consideration. He did not ap- |
prove of thisinterference with his prerogative,
and he did not care if the Queen and Lady
Carlisle both knew it.

Henrietta laughed. ** What say you,
Lucy ?" she called out to her favorite,
who was working quietly with Mary Cave at
the far end of the rcom, ‘‘have yon been tam-
pering with Lord Bernard's command since
nightfall? If not, we want a vacancy, and
you have our commands to go and kill us &
Life.Guardsman before supper time.”

Laay Carlisle looked up with her calm, in-
nocent smile.

« Shall I begin with Lord Bernard himself,
Madame?” she asked ; ‘‘he seems half dead
already ; uniess you, Mrs. Kirke, wil finisb
what you have nearly accomplished so well.”

Mrs. Kirke did not like Lady Carlisle ; she
was no matoh for her, and she knew if; the
peeress, in addition to an immovable coun-
tenance, p ing the i
of hesitating at uothing. But she never »e-
fused an appeal to arms even when sure of
being worsted, so she langhed merrily and
answered—

T only kill my foes, and thet when Iam
angry. Now, Logd Bernard and I have hardly
qusrrelled once the whole night. 1 am not
like Lady Carlisle; my ship is but a poor
little privateer, with letters of marqne sgainst
the enemy—not & pirate, that both
sides alike, and knows ne distinction when
she has hoists the blatk flag *

q love passing dreamily away.
It was his nature to be tyrannized over, as it
is the nature of many of the bravest, and
gentlest, and noblest of God's creatures. The
higheet couraged horse winces the most
readily from the spurs. Do not drive them
in too pitilessly, lest you rouse him once too
often, He may fail atlast, and fall with
you some day to rise no more.

The Queen clapped her hands as the repast
goneluded, and the black page handed round
the grace-cup of spiced wine in ahuge antique
goblet.

“One of your sweetest songs, Lucy,’’ said
her Majesty to Lady Carlisle, *‘and then a
fair good night to all.”

As shespoke she signed to the little page
to bring & guitar which rested in a corner for
the Syren, and withdrawing somewhat apart

conversation of that lady, who by her ani-
mated gestures and eager face sppeared to
engross her mistress’s attention with some
subject of more than common importance.

* The hates music,” said Lady Car-
lisle, bending languidly over the guitar, and
Jooking softly into Bosville's eyes; “but I
will eing to you. What do_you like ? some-
thing about love and war, I am sure. will
you promise to observe the moral if I take
the troubls to sing you the song ?”

Hamphrey snswered not much to the pur-
pose. His eyes and thoughts were at the
other end of the room, and he had nof yet
acquired the knack, so useful at Court, of at-
tending to two people at once.

Lady Carlisle swept her hand across the
sirings; the gesture became her admirably,
snd with many a covert glance of sly allusion,
sang in a low, sweet voice, the not inappro-
priste bylisd of

with Mary Cave, lent a listening ear to the

THE PROUD LAYDE.

“"Dig a cheerless morn for a gallant to swim,
And the moat shines cold and clear ;

Sir knight! I was never vat baulked of my whin,

And I long for the lilies that float on the brim :
Go bring me those blossoms here I"

Then I offered them low on my bended knee;

“They are faded and wet,” said the proud Layde.

sy screamed out from the topmost pine
hat waved by the castle wall,
And she vowed if I loved hér I'd never decline
i tress of mine,
Though I broke my own neck in the fall.
851 brought her the egws' and she flouted me ;
“You would elimb too high,” quoth the proud
Layde.
The lists were dressed, and the lances in rest,
And our knlamil}{ band unz;d f
"Twas stout Sir Hubert who bore hi n the best,
With & Queen's glove carried h on the crest,
Till I shore it away with my bl ndouA

But I reeled us I laid it before her.
It L‘:d soiled with your blood,"” said the proud
Y ye.

*You have sweet redlips and an iyory brow,
T.Pui yolulr h.vdm is h“id as 8 :ltmu 3
ough I loved you so long and so dearly, now
cancelled m:

Tiil she played, and lost it, she vever knew
‘Lhe worth of & heart both kindly and

Ana she beckoned me back to her side ;

While softly she whispered, “I love but thee I
So I won her at last, my proud Ladye.

She fixed her eyes on Bosville as she con-
cluded ; but his whole attention was taken up
by Mary, who, from tha corner 1n which she
was established with the Queen, had been
looking at him with more than usual obser-
vation—he even flattered himself more than
usual interest, As Henrietta rose to retire,
and distributed a general bow amongst her
eourtiers in token of dismissal, Mary erossed
the room to where he stood, and taking him
by the hand, spoke to him in a_low agitated
voice that thrilled every nerve in his body,
weakened as he was by illness, and excited by
the scene, the music, the royal circle, and
above all, the presence of her he loved.

* The Queen has promised me your ma-
jority," she said, and her voice trembled a
little ; *‘but you must join the army imme-
diately. Perhaps we may not mees again,
even tosay ‘Iarewell!’ Wo shall often
think of you. Good-bye, Captain Bos-
ville"—she hesitated as though about
to say something more, but only re-
paated ** Good-bye,” and vanished after the
Queen and her retreating ladies.

So thie was all! The guerdon of how
many thoughts, how much devotion, how
aeep 8 tenderness | He was giving gold for
silver, he felt it now. Well, he did not grudge
it; but he declined Lord Bernard's invitakion
to drink epiced canary with him in the goard
room, aund returned to his own.quarters at
Sir Giles Allonby's with a slow step and =
saddened mien.  Was he thinking of his
choice—his peerless, proud Ladye? Come
what might hw would never change it now.

CHAPTER XVIIL

 THE PROSELYTE."
There are martyrs in every faith, asceties
of every denomination. 'Tis not by the sin-
cerity of its worshippers that we must argue
the infallibility of any creed. The macerated
monk, flagellating his bleeding person in

his cell, is not more in earnest than
the Indian faqueer, ereck under =®
burning sun, his arm stretched out

motionless, till the flesl: withers from the
bone, his hands clenched till the vpails grow
through the palm. The hewling Dervish bids
his Moslem monastery echo to his cries at
intervals as regular as matins, and onm'pl‘ines.

THE AGEING FLIRT.

(From the L;dpn Mayfair)
She was supreme five years ago.. But fiv

her are young men
her little chit of &
seems to her
ness and the children’s dinner. The retro-
spect is not pleasant. She thinks of time
wasted, of honest hearts toyed with, embit-
tered, rejected. She has seen, one by one,
protty girls of not half her beauty or {style
reaped and garnered by the proper husband-
men. Aud now she stands rejected, aban-
doned, and in the cold. The retrospect is
not pleasant. But how about the prospect ?
It is sadder still. There is the gay music,
the bright rooms, the polished floors. Btill
her name figures on the invitation cards,
though she knows that she is asked not for
her own, but for her sister's sake. She

sister,

I have brokeu my. fetters, and might, indeed, zive up th gm and_retire
vow,— with the dignity of b gnity
‘You may sigh at your latticn " g f « =

Are WOINSW &6 to me; | A y g - a0

Go look for anotier, my proud ye." N of Perio the

Hor tears fell fast—she began to rue e "“h' by el his Hae
or tears fel 8
When she counted the cost of her pride ; brow. She still haunts the bright soencs

—a sorrowful sight. Supersnnuated beaus and
timid striplings fall $o her lot. It begine to
become very dreary. Btill she trips in on a
toe which, perhaps, never was fantastic, and
has certainly long since ceased to be light.
Whatever may be her faults, no one can
deny that she has courage and perseverance.
People would almost wish that she had
neither. Forthe world is a selfish world,
and people who give dances like to see fresh
faces and lovely figures in the ballroom.
Hore is a third stage of the life of the flirt,
It is not & pleasant pioture to look at. It is

t pt from the lizing cynic's point
of view—an ag ble object to )}
Quick ! let us dismiss the company. Let our
guests hurry home. The dJawn comes
breaking through the windows. The mu-
gicians are tired. The waterman has let his
lamps out. The bright sun isin the heav-
ens. And hero comes the pretty, fresh young
girl, her face beaming with the roses ofa youth
and health, dnd it may be love, to thank her
kind hostess for a pleasant evening. The
old flirt takes charge of the little creature
that London society will soon turn into a
flirt. The admiring beaus escort both down
to their carriage door, and the coachman
drives home by the park. The blackbirds
are piping loudly in Kensington Gardens.
The market-gardeners are reposing on flat
forms of cabbages and salads that the sleepy
horses are mechanically dragging to the great
mart at Covent Garden. It is just another
ball got through ; but the seasen is at its
height, and there are many more to follow.
Perhaps the elder sister might give one
word of advice to the younger, and warm
her before it is too late of the fateof a faded
old flirs.

THE ONTARIO BAP
and e
Kev. Dr. Castie Formally Declines the
Presidency.

A Globe report says: At a meeting
of the trustees of the Canadian Literary
Institute in connection with the Baptist Mis-
sionary Convention now in session, Rev. Dr.
Castle, pastor of the Jarvis street church,
Toronto, formally declined to accept the posi-
tion of President of the Institute. The reason
of this action on the part of Dr. Oastle, who
is looked upon a8 a man of the most peculiar
fitness for the and ibl 8i-

s,

years told upon her complextion and her
beauty, while the young men who adored
still and woo

only fit for the govern-

to his

other partner in the matrimonial bargain, love
spreads his wings and departs. A passion as
evanescent as a rocket may exist for one. we
are not proud of, but few recognize how much
o | pride in the mate we have chosen has to
do with ‘matrimonial felicity.

Most of all is it necessary for women to be
assured that thoy shall never blush for their
husbands ; for, although the dangerous exz-
periment of educating & wife may be oceasion-
ally accomplished triumphantly, no woman
need ever hope to impreve a man by marry-
ing him. He seems to setile intoa certain
form long before he is five-and-twenty. There
is no more possibility of re-mouliing a cast
in plaster of Paris, Women are often of clay
or wax.in these particulars, bu: as s man
comports himself in his youth, so he will in
his age, if, indeed, his peculinritics are not
then exaggerated. In his opinion advice from
his wile is not only useless, but insulting, and
no woman ever atooped very low in the pr
cess of putting her head inte the matrimc
noose who did not regret it. \

A man's Wi ¢ does

dson.
deal more consequence than some romantic
siﬂn believe that & husband shall eat and

rink, dress and walk, look and speak and
feel on social snbjects with no less refinement
than the men she has been accustomed to
meet all her life.

Let a girl hesitate to give her promise $o
any man for whom she is constantly making
mental apologies. I'he manners which annoy
her will not be altered by marriage ; and if
she is ashamed of them, be the podr fellow
ever 80 good, ever 8o rich, ever 8o commend-
able as an honest man, she will not bo able to
fulfil her vow of honoring him. And in the
end she will not love him, for shame kills

love, while pride in any one aw vit.
Mary KyL. . aLLAS,

GOOD FARMING LAND,

Sault Ste. Marie, A
rio.
Octoner, 14th, 1879,

How many readers of your paper.know
about this portion of Ontario? Are many
aware that many townshipsin thelate surveys
are given to settlers in lots of 160 acres as
free grants, and that land can be bought in
nearly all of them at 50c. per acre as farms
for settlement. The country has received or
at least published aloud by designing knaves,
as aplace mot fit for ‘white men to live in.
This bad name has been repeated by news-
paper men (see @ Toronto contemporary of &
late date) who get the information from some
lounger at the dock. The writer has been in
conversation with one of those people whose
information extended six miles in rear of the
villags, and a native of the place of 50 years
of age. This genius was only aware during
the past.two years, that anything beyond
potatoes conld be grown. Ihave returned
after tramping on foot over one hundred
miles, and I can assure yourreaders that there
is over 70 per cent of as good land as any in
Ontario, clay and sandy loam with hard weod
and other timber growing on it ; that over 5,-
000 settlers from the counties of Huron,
Bruce and Gray have gone in this year, some
of whom sold out their farms in these coun-
ties. There have been over 250 townships
surveyed and a great many clearings wade, I
have seen as good fall and spring wheat ag
in any part of Canada raised in well cleared
townships. Barley and oats do well and all
roots grow large. Mr. Findlay, a farmer of
18 years there, grew - 102. bushels of Rose

tatocs this year on a space of 28 by 28 feet,

i Distriet, On

tion, is that in the disenssion of educational

and vespers, and all the periods of
worship enjoined by the Catholic Church.
The bonze of Tartary, the priest of Brahma,
meditate for weeks on the Ineffable; whilst
the disciple of Juggernaut inmolates himself
unhesitatingly beneath the wheels of his
monstrous idol. Even our own true Faith
is not without its fanatics. The tortures of
the Inquisition, the massacre of St. Bartholo-
mew, the fires of Smithfield, were strange
saorifices with which to glorify the religion of
Love. Laud presiding ever the Council and
signing the inhuman decrees by which the
culprit was sentenced to lose his ears, doubt-
less believed he was serving thecause of truth
and wmorality, s fervently as did Leighton
himself when he published that abusive pam-
phlet against the Queen which drew down
upon him the hideous vengeauce of
the Star Chamber. His sentence, in
addition to mutilation, had been imprison-
ment for life ; but a large sum of money fur-
nished in high quarters had bought his
escape from his gaolers, and he was even now
in Oxford, under the feigned name of
Simeon—by which we must in future cull
him —snatching proselytes out of the lion’s
mouth ; or as he himself termed it, **laboring
in the vineyard through the burden and heat
of the day.”

He had promised o meet Effingham again
when last they parted at the door of the con-
venticle, and he had not forgotten his prom-
ise. Night after night bad he visited the
Cavalier officer at his guarters, argued with
him, prayed with bim, implored him, till,
notwithstanding all bis previona associations
—notwithstanding the first resl ardent pas-
sion he had ever cherished in his life—Effing-
ham gave way. yielding to his new friend’s
persuasions and his own convictions ; and re-
solving to become not almost but altogether
an adherent of the Puritan party, and a sup-
porter of those zcalots who bad determined
to go the farthest and fastest to the destruc-
tion of all government that was not based
upon their own wild notions of a direct The-
ooracy.

Traly, it needed a strong hand and a cool
head to rule these stormy elements; to rec-
oneile the i ideas of the speculati
the selfish. and the sincere; to guide the tur
bulent enthusiast and urge the wavering
time-servers, and thus to rear at last a good-
ly edifice ows of such various and chaotic ma-
terials ; bus when the time comes it is
generally found that the Man s
wiso ready, and the Man was even
now drilling his Iropsides at Glou-
cester whose destiny it was to ride
rongh-shod to power on the blind faith of
those who deemed him as fanatical and short-
nighted as themselves.

Gaunt and thin, his fine frame square and
angular from deficiency of covering, his fea-
tures sharpened, and his dark eyes shining
out more fi roely than usual from under
their projecting brows, George Effingham eat
alone iu his dreary, comfortless room,
wrapped in profound meditation, musing
darkly on his recent doubts, his present reso-
Jution, and the sacrifice he had determined to
make of those hopes which were to him as
the very light of his eyes—the very breath of
his nostrils.

[T0 BE CONTINUED.)

-
NIR RICHARD BOMBASTES.

(Guelph Herald.)

Sir Rivhard Certwright is evidently a man
of mountainons cheek and of the most sub-
lime impudence. No man ever controlled the
finances of this or any other country who
made & more lamentable and shameful fail-
ure. His ridieulons escapades ‘and foolish
speeches made him the laughing stock of
friends and opponents alike. The Globe
called him a mixer and muddler, and never
did mortal strive more earnestly aud success-
fully to deserve the title. One would shink
that his egregious failure would have taught
him humility, and that with that failure be-
fore him he would be modest and
diffident when venturing an opinion  on
intricate questions of finance. But no,
with an impudence which borders om
the sublime, and an over-weening self con-
ceit which is absolutely marvellous, he sets
himaelf up to eriticise the financial policy of
Sir Samuel Tilley, adopts a patronising air,
and with the strat of a turkey cock tells the
present Finance Minister that he don't know
his business, and that he, Bir Ri , i8
quite prepared to teach it to him. It is
+ argument for a week, laughter for a month,
and a good jest forever.” The greatest poli-
tical {ailure of madern times, the most egre-
gious compound of incapacity and financial
sromnce. posing as the great authority on

fi ial g i and | i others
in & Bombastes Furioso style ia about the
richest thing we have seen for some time.
e ——

— Patty's Revenge” 18 the title of a long
story in & Western paper. 1f it is the ordi-
nary restaurant oyster pate, the revenge is
probably a fit of dyspepeia. "

matters day it was made evident that
there was an important difference of opinion
inregard to the plan of ocarving out the
policy decided upon at the Educational Con-
ference held by representative Baptists in
Guelph, in July last. Is was thought by Dr.
Castle, as well as other leading brethren here,
that of the two idess in favor of which the
Guelph meeting decided, namely, the re-
moval of the Theologieal Department to
Toronto and the endowment of the Literary
Department of the Institute in Woodstock to
the extent of $50,000, the former should take
precedence in the order of time. The epinion
expressed in the meeting yesterday was the
reverse of this, and Dr. Castle, fearing that
in the lack of thorough union on the policy
to be pursued, and dreading the non-success
of one or the other of the two tasks if taken
up in that order, declined to run the risk of
failure. The t of his decisi
was received with something akin to conster-
nation, but it is thought that the further and
fuller discussion of the whole question will
eventnate in a scheme to carry forward the
endowment of the Literary Departmentto a
successful issue. Meantime Hon. Wi liam
McMaster has given assurance that hel still
intends to contribute as liberally as he ever
intended towards the furnishing of a Theolo-
gical Seminary in Toronto for the denomina-
tion, though on a different basis from that in
which the offer was originally made. It is
provided that on the eompletion of suitable
buildings in Toronto the Theological Depart-
ment in Woodstock will be di i 1

and every tuber nearly one pound in weight.
I am sure there are many in Hamilfon and
Toronto who eould and would go to a place
only 48 hours journey from either place,
where they knew 8500 would give them a
good farm, and be able to clear 25 acres and
build & house, and some stock, seed and im-
plements besides. Would this small, or large
awount of money to some, do anything for
them in the Red River country? Most de-
cidedly not. It would be all used wpin
traveling and hunting a place in that country,
as I am aware no poor man has any business
in the Red River country with less than $3,-
500. Now it is different in the Algoma dis-
trict, as anywhere around Lake Huron the
most of the land is good, und mostly freo
from stone, with eplendid streams of water
and a variety of lakes. The mineral lands
aro pretty high mouutains, but very narrow,

with great stretches of valleys of land fit for

farming between. There is room here for
thousands to make a home. The climate is
snid to be good, not much colder than at
Kingston. This being on the high way to
the Northwest, its only a matter of time
when it will be filled with a large population,
and I can say to your readers who propose
making a change, . why not try east of the
Sault Ste. Marie and north shore of Lake
Huron,
H. L.

————
THE CANADA LOAN COMPANY.

The attention of our readers is called to

—_——————— )

A GOOD JOKE oN A DRUGGIST,

The Pittsburgh Telegraph tells the follwing
story at the joint expense of a couple of edi-
tors and a druggist. It is good enough to be
true : During an exenrsion from this city to
Niagara Falls, and while at Cleveland, an in-
cident oceurred which will never be forgotten
by those who heard it. The Kennard House
in that city was crowded with guests, when
an cccentric and witty druzgist, of Smithfield
strect, appeared late at night at the hotel of-
fice, and demanded a bed. The clerk replied
that there were only two vacant beds in the
honee, one wherein was quartered a Pitfs-
burgh morning newspaper man, and the ether

the | of the Canada Loan Company
which appears in our advertising columns,
Two classes of people are particularly inter-
ested in institutions of this kind—borrowers
and investors. Those who have occasion to
borrow money on real estate security ean ob-
tain large or small sums at a fair rate of in-
terest, repayable in monthly, quarterly, half-
yearly or annual instalments, or otherwiso, as
agreed upon. Those who have large or small
sums which they desire to deposit for safe
keeping can do so with an absolute guarantee

of security. It is a good plan for young people

in receipt of regular wages to patronize
the savings bank at an early age. A dollar
can be spared now and then without being
missed, and when it bears a fair rate of in-
terest the amount accumulates and comes in

iently in time of need. The

wherein was a Pi h evening pap!

man, who were with the excursion. * To tell
the trath, they are both pretty drunk ; so you
may take your choice as to which room you
will sleep in.” The druggist said that on
general principles he would take his chances
with the evening newspaper journalist, as
they excelled the morning men in _more ways
than one, and he would doubtless be so drunk
that he would be dormaatly quiet all night.
He went to bed and was soon sound asleep.
The journalist, however, awoke about 12
o'clock, and thinking it a long time between
drinks, dressed himself, unconsciously, in the
druggist's clothes, and sallied out o make a
night of it. Ever and anon he muttered, as
he treated all present: * Funniest thing I
ever heard of. When I went to bed last
night, I had only 25 cents to my name, and

ery

Canada Loan Company lends money on real

estate alone, and no loan is made for an

amount greater than half the cash value of
e

he p it.  Deposi in
the savings bank know that their money ean-
not be lost in speculations, for the charter of

the Company forbids any investments exeept
the kind nbovem‘ll:md 'b‘:d.‘h u additional
gaarantee is e property of

'hll’ch is ﬁlﬂ.

A

the Company’s stookholders,
to the

full amount of the subseribed eapi

A savings bank in connection with a loan
society offers much better security than a
private depositor can find for himself. The
interest is paid from the date of deposit to
the date of withdrawal, and the rate of n-
terest is 6 per cent. Farmers, mechanies,
laborers, women and children will de well ta

now I've got over $100 ( g & oorpu-
lent roll of bills), and I'm bound to spend
every ocent of it before morning.” He did,

R ——

AN EXTRAOKDINARY AL RIAGE,

A Brother Sister Made Manaa. ¥ ife
—A e Witheut n Parallel,

A Vandalia (Ohio) despatch to the Cincin-
nati Enquirer of the 14th inst. says:—

A young and respectable looking couple,
brother and sister, named Fred and Louise
Rauckman, residing in Lone Grove township,
about twenty miles from this city, boarded
the train a few days age, went to St. Louis
and were made husband and wife. They re-
mained in the city a day or two, then re-
turned homeward, getting off the train at
Brownstown, a station eight miles from this
place, and for fear of being detected, wan-
dered ont in the woeds near the town, and re.
mained there until found and arrested to-day
by Constable Joseph Copeland. The man is
abeut twenty-one years of age, and of good
appearance, and his sister nineteen, and rather
good looking. When asked why he was in.
duced to commit such an act he said: ** My
sieter loved me so well we thought the best
thing we could do would be to get married.”
He was further asked if he did not know it
was wrong and against the law to do so, and
also why they hid themselves in the woods
and kept away from their parents. This he
answered by saying : ** We did not know it
was wrong, and only hid in the woods for
fear of being discovered by our folks, as they
were very much opposed to our marrying.”
Taeir parents are very respectable people,
and are ssdly gnieved over the unparalleled
aot of their ohildren. They were tried this
afternoon, were found guilty an. were bound
over, the man’s bond being fixed at $500 and
the woman's at $300, in defsult of which they
were committed to the county jail. The
! affair has created great excitement in this city.

the of op: g an

with & savings bank, even if the amount of
the original deposit is but a single dollar.
The offices of the Canada Loan Company are
gitnated at No. 8 James street m&..n Ham-
ilton, and Mr. - MacAdams, the manager, is
always ready to receive applications for new
business.

e

SHOMEWHAT OF A AUMBLA,

(Kingston Daily News.)
In his late speech at Tilsonburg Sir Richard
Cartwright indulged in his usual abuse of Sir
John A, Macdonald, against whom Bir
Richard entertains an old grodge because he
did not recognize in him all the qnalities of &
successful Finance Minister. 8ir Richard
referred to the members of the Dominion
Cabinet as ** evil men.” Of course this truly
good man, Sir Richard, would not associate
politically with * evil men" in the estimation
of the high-toned Knight and therefore the
good Mr. (as he was then) Cartwright would
not, he said, support a Cabinet of which he
was & member. But the good, the very good,
Mr. Cartwright joined hands with Hunting-
ton and Laflamme. and actually made his
political bed with Canchon, whom the Glade
andthe Montreal Herald denounced asan
unhung scoundrel. Sir Richard is somewhat,
of & humbug.
B

—The priest of a Roman Catholic chureh

congregation to draw some broken rooks from
aledge near by with which to repair the
foundation of the edifice, but they failed to do-
it. . A high mass was announced a few days
Iater, bat the people found the church closed
a the time appointed. After they had waited
an hour, the priest put his head out of the
door and oried : ** No rooks, no mass.” The
knew him to bea man of his word, and

rdeks were sopn drawn.

. But it is of & grest

at Lincoln, Neb., requested the men of the'

2y




