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ing this paper 1" euquired Clara, mote than half
suspicions lest some trick was being imposed on
her, :

“ God forbid that I, who have just escaped
from death through your interposition, should
scek to impose upon you.  Heaven hus gpared
wy Jife ngain to try e, and should 1oy first et
be one of villainy toward my deliverer 7 Pardon
we, mudam, bat Fred Holman was never dis-
bonest toward any but himself,

¢ What do L hear?” exclaimad Clara. ¢ Are
you Fred Holman, formerly of the ** Larchies 1"

‘At your serviee,”

“I'hen, pardon my suspicion, for | had ne
thought it was you."

*Time and cirenmstanees have changed my
appearanie,” he replied, with a sigh,

Witheut seeming to regard this remark, Clara
proceeded ¢

*How happy 1 feel, even for old acquaintance
sake, that 1 have saved your Hife.”

* Notnore happy than T am gratefal, and 1
trust the document I bave placed in your hand
will st vour mind at rest that e who wrote it
is st nlive,”’

He is living 5 this writing tells me so ; it is
his own effort in the moment of his greatest
trisl.”

“There can bie little question but Charles
Freeman wrote that note,”

“ But hew could it get to lodge in the
clivy”

“This is the theory I forined on finding it,
that the bottle, betug washed ashore, hecane
broken on the beach, and as the tide receded,
the paper getting dry, was carried by the wind
aml deposited whers | found jt.”

** Prectous treasure ! faimed Clara, and,
reganiless of hix presence, she pressed the paper
to her lips.

The heart of Fred Holman, as tender as a
woman's, was melted at this simple act of affec-
tion, and in this munner, being in some measure
able torepay the obligation he wus under for his
safety, his countenance became more radiant
than it had Leen for months.

“Happy  diseovery 17 continued  Clara
snever shall ] be able to expres my gratitude
for placiug 1o wmy passession this doecament.
ftow mysterims that your danger should result
in wuch joy to we ™

“Fhuwean e is fnexplivable,”™ he peplied,
spraking more ta himseltkan to his companion ;
for the theught thar 1t was not the Jdauger he
was in, bt the necessity to which he was roe
dueed that led to the finding of the paper now
titied aeross his mind. This broaght the tormer
shadaw to his countenanee, and aguin biled Lis
mind with sorrow,

Clara obsopved the shoale puss neross his as-
wet, and in the Kindness of her heart wenhi
wave zladly elivited fram him the detatls of his
candition, whirh he Knew from LIS appeatines
mus! be owretehied, s well as from the fact of
rmploving himeelf as aosamphive gatlorer,

Frod Holman guesod the design, and wrned |

aside with adreituess every attenipt she nade
to gscertadn the fact of hiv clrenmetanees, Her
most ennning qivsttons <he fonnd courteausiy,
and vet eartaindy, butlled, Whas could she d
Shesaw that e was in the deepest disteessanad
e Yonged to atford relied to his connd 1ien ) but
she also saw that he had wovde o et of his
aide, bebifid whivh he o ambdenly satrenels
itnsel as e defy every attempt Lo appra
him with anoffiring of kiednes.,

4 Madany,” sadd Fred Holan, as he amled up
his rope aind placed Bis basket onfisarm, ready
Lyou pesaiit me, in

o tuke Big depanrture, *wil
prrting, oner oty te otfer my geateiul feclings
tat saving sy Hie

“Pardon me, sir; W
debtor.”

“ Then let our mutual kindnesa be eopstdered
asane of those vsterions inetdents o buman
affairy, which e beyond the range of our ine-
telligenee.”

1 am not eontent it shienld be so eonsblered,
unless veu will also wdmis my tndebtedness to
:.'l)“." :

“The nbligatien rests with oo™’

1 vannot think Your condition was
truly aree of great pert], but the repe which sas-
tained veu on the fuce of that frightful oind
wight not have broken, aud it is oniy probable
to suppese that the dissased Brain of the idiot

o

1t b oam the preatest

a,

weubd have Jed him in an fnstant to forget vou,
nuid to Lave gone quietly on hisway 1 but this

dear dovument, which T prize more than gold,
sould pot Bave been recoversd bar for youn, 1
am eertainly, then, your debtar ; andas a token
of iy gratifude to Gald fur bis kindness, permit
me ta placy in yvour hand this humble Litt as a
thank-afferinig, to be disposed of as you shali
considor wost lll’ud(‘h( L

“Am [ to understand this affering of mopey
is being made to myself for uniutentional ser.
vieat Ifxo, 1 Pray vou not 4o tempt me o re-
ceive what, on reflection, 1 should blush to av.
kuowledge,”

“Fhe offering is made to Heaven, and 1 pray
you to be good enough to become my almoner.”

The earnest manter in which Clara uttered
these words, and the anxious leok she enst on
hing asshe pressed into his handa well-fifled
parse, prevented Fred Holman from returning
an immediate reply, and before he conld recover
himsell suflicient!y to do so, she had departed.

Huving the money he held in his hand foreed
on him by such an aet of delicate kindneas, nmld
being left free in his office as the almoner ql‘
Clara Chillington, he felt that the claims of his
own - fmwiiy demauded his chief consideration,
ansl deserved from him his tirst attention.

) { T'o be continued.d

i

IIANDWRITING.

——

CRIROGRAPHY OF VARIOUS LIVING CELERBRITIES.

Nobody has yet succeeded in getting any
large part of mankiud to believe that a man's
character ean be foretold 'from his handwriting ;
but a work on this subject, recently published
in Fngland, has considerable interést from the
free and caustic ubservations it containg on the
autographs and anuseripts of well-known
men of the present period. — Although it has for
its title the words “* The Philosophy of Hand-.
writing," it has in reality very little to de with
the subject as w matter of philosophy, and is
confined exclusively to comments on the hand-
writing of individuals, The author, who calls
hitmself Don Felix de Salamnanea--evidently a
nom-de-plume-—prints first at the top of u page
the authograph of a celebrated person in fae-
simile, and then comments upon it to the length
of i page ot more, just as he likes —usnally in «
very spiey way. In apreface he states that the
articles were first printed in an illustrated Eug-
lish periodical umi that they excited some inter.
est aud amusement at the time, she e being
¢ frequently plagiarized.” Much correspondence
came of the comments.  ** One of the most dis-
tinguished scientists of the age,” in acknow.
ledging the justice of strietures which had been
passed upon his writing, regretted that he was
“too old to mend.' “Other well-known per-
sonages desired a niche in the chiregraphic
pantheon.”  The series was finally brought to
a close by certain unavoidable ctreumstances,
ased rather than resuwne the original scheme it
wis thouxht best to publish the whole of the
sketches i book form.  There nre in all 135
antographs.  Below are given extracts of some
of the more interesting of Salusancea’s com-
nenty

Matthew Arvold's antograph typifies his liter-
ary character, if an author's ever did. It iy
¢ clear, classie, cold, and as neatly penned as one
vould wish,” making it easy to behieve its writer
to henman of taste and of talent,'but ¢ =earevly
a genius, and not without a slight suspicion of
dogmatism,™

Lord Bewconsfield's wyiting has changed in
character ““as often as itsanthor’s fortunes have
changed”  Generally it may be deseribed as
“hold and thashy,” but it changes Btsstyle even
wore rapidly than the semi-fabulous chanelvon
its bue, * Rompetimess an entive pote hias been
decently written —especially when intended to
be compiimentury in tote - sipon other oc-
tasions searcely aosingle Tetter hus been well
formed, and only the wntegrph cupou which
extra carcfulness 1= invariably lavished--has
Ve presentably  findshed lts shifty and
chapgeable character “does not juspire much
confidence iu the writer's stability of purpose,
although selfeesteens way safely be predicated
upon it."’

Gen. Beanregard’s writing, slthough not s
pleasing o erities as Gien. Johnston's, 15 **the

clearest and most legitle of the confederate
chieftains - It indicates a0 straightforward
prisen, having nothing to conceal, bt nat il

[ dispased toward the pommp of oflion.”

As for Bosa Bonlear, some of hoer sirokes arme
inost arfistic and  petoresqne.” While Loer
Tonrishis are ¢ veritable lines of beanty,” they
are vo Chandwriting.”  Only afew Ietters are
frgitide, and these are pot correctly formed.
AN dutense love of hold design and of a
somew had defiant Aravira,’ is all Gue author
ventares to say of her character from her e

right’s aniograph s ane of unpre.

wanship.

Jobin Briyg 5
tentinns strength and simplicity.” OF grace
aned pietnresqueness, it has little, but it indi
vates g straightforward,  decided  tempera-
ment not gquite unalloyed with o spice of self-
eateem,”

Robert Browning “writes as a poet shonld
write.”  And his manuseript is ¢ thoreughiy
emblematic of his postre.” e punetuates
carefuliy and his words are neatly dnished,

“

44 Were his beantiful ehirography placed before

us as that of a strunger we should at once
provounes it not only that ef a distinguished
man but also of one who never did things care.
tosaly"” )

Mr, Wryant's writing is severely censured,
For a young clerk seeking asituation ** it might
prove a recomimendation,’” but for the poet whoe
wrote the lines on June *€it s most disuppoint-
ing.””  Late in life it assumed ‘*a more manly
and decided stvle,” but during the lorger part
of his career ‘it was siwply horrible. and
did not intimate (he slightest seintillation of
gonins,” The letters sloping in ditferent diree-
tiems, the array of Hourishes aud the looping of
words an to vach other give his mannseript *an
execrahle appearance.” Indeéed, ¢ these eali-
craphical f:m(‘n ronardesin aliterary man are heart-
rending, and ¢ast geave donbts on his genius.”
Finally ** there ix no beauty aund nothing but
commonplaceduess about every specimen of
Bryunt’s correspondence that has yet come nnder
our ken.”’

Carlyle's hand is not a very commendable
one, although it is not conventional. There is
“ 100 mueh evident effort at etfeet for it to pass
current as pure inspiration.”’ * Fecentric and
spiteful-looking little flourishes l}:lﬂ about his
wmanuseript Jn varions odd ways” - As for the
autography ¢ its erabbeil Took is uot very signi-
ficant of nminbility.”

Charles Darwin’s writing is so illegible that
he has certainly never- carried out “his iden of
o« Natural Selection and. the Survival of the
Fittest” in the choice of his letters.. They are
«without form and void.” The ouly inference

the author draws from them is “immense labor
that allows of no leisure.” :

[n the writing of celebrated confederates
l!lere is & certain family likeness,” while their
signatures are clearer than those of most Euro-
pean statesmen,  ** As a rule they donot appear
to have prid so much attention to handwriting
a8 did some of their Northern opponents.*’

Jefferson Davis writes a fairly good style,
‘gomewhat too free, however, though legible,”
Ity manner ““js dictatorial, not to say, so far as
our experience of his correspondence extends,
tjraunical.”

Theophile Gauthier's hand is *“ one of the most
singular to be met with.,” Sometimes it was
most exquisitely fine, again it was larger, after
the manner of the sixtecuth century, *“but it
wus always beautiful and most original.  The
aathor of such a Land could never by any
possible chatice be an ordinary person.”  1In the
paragraph on Gauthier, Edgar Poe is alluded
to as the supretne prinee of manuscript.’”

The introduction of postal cards has demor-
alized Mr. Glalstone's handwriting.  Previous
to them it was of the usual parliamentary type
-=* clear, undemaonstrative and readable” [t
had, however, a chief defect—*f uncertainty ;7
but since the postal innavation it has ¢ fallen
into chaos.  The fac-simile which Salamancs
gives is from a signature ** prior to that lamen-
table descent.”

The writing of no American pleases Salaman-
ca so mueh ag that of Oliver Wendell Holmes.
Like his verse, it is somctimes old-fashiened,
but it has ‘“the polish of a wman accustomed to
good society, and is indeed that of a gentle-
man.” It indicates enough independence to
preserve him from deing a shabby act, without
any trace of those flourishes which betoken
altensive egotism,

As for Vietor Hugo's, no one could glance over
it “without armriving at the conclusion that it
was the production of an illustrious personage.”

Lowell's is far more sightly than that of Loug-
fetlow’s and would prognosticate prreater wealth
of imagination aud more terseness of style than
its anthor has yet given evidence of. It is dis-
figured by no vain-glorions flourish, nor affected
sirainings after originality, but is *‘just what
one would wish a poet’s to be”

George Sand “indited a more manly hand
than did west of her manly compatriots,”
Hers was ** avery legible and noble style, replete
with frankness and originality.”

Swinburne exercises the presumed prerogative
of genius, and ** writes a wretehed hand” I
hus mueh ploturesque vigor, hut o bewaty, and
gives one the blea of having been written by a
pen thist, having served several generations of
authors, itz owner deemed sacrilege to cut.”
Something of his orighnadity might be derived

frow ity “* but uothing of the voluptuous beauty
awl unparatleled music of its anthor’s verse”
M. Zola's is uot very commendable, It

possesses & few negative virtues —-heing legible
awd without Hourishi-~but it i3 not {ree from
viee" There is **a general lack of clegance and
defietrney of artistic taste,” The signature is
atterly preposterons.”

Longfellow’s hand is uot very much to the
attthor’s taste. Tn the siguature the flourish of
the < L s “very upsightly” while the “H" i3
“simply preposterous for 4 oman of genius—-
wideh the wnthor of ¢ Wiawathy undoubtadly
<" Thers 15 little natural ineney about the
hamd 5 44 ts sickiied o’er with the pale cast of
thonght anud is 2 manufactured style, more signi-
ticant of the length of art than the fleetness of
time.”

Silamancs fneds Whittier's mannseript ¢ very
vexations ; it varies so wildly, and gives very
stight tudications of any character atall.”

When Walt, Whitman uses a steel pen “* he
never writes decently,” bat when his chirogra-
phy s indited by a flexible pen, although
urither pleasing norintellectual, it is not without
acertain grandeur. With all his failings how-
ever, *“it must be confessed that far more vigor,
real, nuatteetsd originality, and even masculine
benuty, is discovered inone short, hasty note of
Whitman's than tn ifty foliv pages of Bryant’s
or Whittietr's conventional manuseript.”

Wagner's fetters are *“ miserable,  siraggly,
seratehy ” ereatures, utterly devoid of grace or
vigor, Neither beauty unor imagination is shown
in his mannseript.”

Tennyson’s writing at first seems illegible, but
on inspection it is found to be “singulacty dis-
tinet—at all events, for a genius,'” Tt has a
certain . ** qnaintuess, almost bordering on the
gratesque, that proclaims the writer to be any.
thing but an  ordiuary man.'”” No common-
pl:u‘;? character could write as he does, and his
caligraphy is *“almost all that oune would wish
that of o tirst-class puet of the age should be,
and fram it one can easily Jdivine the beanty,
elegance and completeness of his works.™

x

Tue Princess - Stéphanie,  of Belginm, the
future wife of the young Crown-Prince Rudolph
of Austria, is only sixteen years old, and is ono
of the most beautiful princesses of Europe.  She
ix accomplished, her tastes being highly artistie
and musical.  The Crown-Prince first met her
two years ago.  The betrothal was’ celebrated
wivately in the family circle, after the Crown.-
i‘rincu asked the royal parents for the Princess
Stéphanie's hand.  The Princess has hicherto
led a secluded life, having been seen very sel.
dom; even in Brussels,. Thewedding will pro-
bably not take place for a year. Hungary is
articularly pleased, as Stéphanie is the grand.
(llrmghtor of the much-loved. Archduke Joseph,

THE DEATH OF ROLLA. .

(Translated from Alfred De Musset.)

“ Rolla divides his fuortnoe into thres parts, and tells
his friends that st the end of three years, having speat
each portion of his heritage in A twelvemonth’s fit of
pleasure, e will kill himself. ~ At the close of the thres
years, when the means of life ‘are exhatsted, he meets
in u place where we should least wxpect it, that which
he had denjed and scorued aund blasphemed agninst—
the apirit of J.ove. On this catastrophe De Musset has
exhaunsted all the resources of his genins. In spite of jts
essentially morbid nature, it lenves an jneffaceable -
pressicn of pathoa vn the mind. T'he picture Is wonder-
fully vivid, and the feeling, though perverted. is
atenee, Ralla dies, as he had fore-determined, by his
own hand, having for a woment loved, and therefore for
? moment Jived,"— North British Review, Dagember,

Marin then, amiling, looked into the glaes :
‘There she saw Rolla, but so pale, alas !
That she grew faint, and paler still than ba.
*Ah ! abe sald trewbiiog, ** what daoth tronble thea 1"
“ Trouble 1" said Rolia, » Hast thou not beard tell
That I amn rajned atterly, ma belle 7

I came to ses thee, and to say * good-hye' :

Men know that § am rained—1 okt diet”

 Didst Tuse at ptay " " My ruin is complete,
And all is over—ask no further, sweet.”

“ Rained 1° she 15 and. like 4 statue, gazed
Duwnwards, with eyes dilated and amazed,

' Ruined ! Thon hast o mother, then, alive

No friends ® no kin ¥ no comrades that survive?
And thon wilt kill thyseitt Oht wherefore die ™
The foud swret guze grew fonder in her eye.

More she searce dared to gquestion—so she laid
Her tipa to bis. and kissed him, half-afraid.

" {ine thing, however, more 1 would be told,”
Atlength she said: ** Ah me! I have vo guld—
E'¢n when [ huve, my mother takes it all—
But here’s iny necklace. 7True, it is but small,
Still, it is gold, dear: tell me. shall I go

And selt it fur thee ' Nobudy will know,

And thou canst tuke the money for thy play.”
With a soft smile grave Rolla turned away.

Diraining a small dark phial, no word he said;
But kissed her pecklnce, bendiug down his head :
She raised it tenderly—the maun was dead !

His soul departed in that one chaste Kies,
And for a moment two had tasted bliss,

Montreal. GEO, MUILRATY.

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

“You look good enough to eat,” said he,
iooking over ber shoulder inte the mirror. ™ Food for
redection,” stie replied without a smile,

WHEY a girl is twenty she ferls very eacy on
that score.  It's only when she scores aaaiher that she
begins 1o wonder who invented wrinkles.

¢ Naw, Johuny, if vou halan o
you wished 1o divide with youar little #is
would you give her?” Jobouy-- A suck.

e which
r. how mnch

WieN ladies wmeet they alwavs greet with
kizses heard acrosi the sirest; but wen more miid,
don't get sy wikl; they meet, then part. swhen both had
ssmiled,”

AN, me,” saud a pious old lady, *our
minister was a powerful preachér; for the short time he
ministered the word of (rod amanz us ke banged the
in‘ards uut of five Bibles.”

Tur other day a father said to his five-year-old
bay, who cauie inlate to dinner {rom school ¢ Robbis,
ara you bo late ! Diin’t vou hear the bell? * Yes,
father,” replied Robbie, Cbut Teonldn’t bear it plain.”

“Oy, mother, may I go play fifteen ¥ «* No,
no. my dearest daughter; it's the biggest frand that
ever was seen.  (ro draw the washing water”—and the
Iength of the fuir danghter’s connteninee wis expressive
of the great Jengin of ttme it would ke to solve the
puzzie.

Breathes thera a man with a soul so dand,
Who never to his wife has said,
When she has laid bher titie bead
Upon his wesket for a bed ;
“ W'y, there's yer sky-blue bumbazine,
1" ware iU's nicer’'n any sesn,
Asweeping muddy crossings clean
Wy wonu't it do to turn?”
When lovaly woman hears sirange newas,
What form of speech so sticacivus,
Tugive expresidion o her views,
As tliis plaie Eaglish—*" Goodaess gracious !

And when she hears a tale of woe

Of friends wio've lost rood name or money,
How can she surrow better show

Than remarking—" Afu't it fugny 1"

William goes a courtin',
With her silent sits,
Both engaged i sortin’,
Wood in littia bits,
Nota word they niter —
Curious kin o' courtin'—
Now and theo they muster:
* Thirteen—tifteen—fourteen.”

FAIR PLAY.

Dear little May sat grieving alone,
With a pout ou her Hp and a tear in her aye,
Tilt kind old grandmamma chanced to pass,

for half a century Palatine of that conutry.

And soon discovered the reason why.
“The childran are planniug s fuir,” sobbed she,

“And ‘vanre 'm oso little they won't—have—me !

8o grandwamma thought of 4 beautiful plan,
Aud whispered s secret in little May's ear—

Something which brought the dimplas and uniles,
‘And scattered with sunshine the pitiful tear.

Then off (o grandmamma’s room they went,

Ou something impartant very inteot.

Well, the fair came off on & cerfain day,

And what de you think was the fir~t thing sold
A beantiful pair of worsted reins,

Al knitin ecarlet and green and gold,
The “ big gitls” wandered how vame they there—
*The prettiest thiug in the children’s fair!”

Then out stepped May, with her cheeks so rad ©
** You sgid there was nothing that [ counld do,
‘Cauge Uwas Jittle; hat T mada those,
And now, 1 guess, 1'm us Lig us you !”
So little May at the fair that day
Was the reigning queen, it Iz fair to sav.

A Cross Baby.

Nothing is 5o conducive to a8 man's remain.
ing a bachelor as stopping for one night at the
house of a married friend and being kept awake
for tive or six hours by the crying of & cross
baby. All cross and crying babies need ounly
Hop - Bitters. to make them well-and smiling.
Youug wan, remember this.—Ed.




