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THE CHILDREN

Found in the Desk-of Ghatles
Dickens After His Death,
When lessons and tasks are all ended,
And the school for the day is dis-
- LafileRet

nd the little ones gather around me
E To bi# me “good night,” and be
kissed, :
D the little ‘white arms that encircle
L My né&ck’ in a tenider embrace!
D the dmiles that are halos of heaven,
Shedding sunshine and love on my
fice!

’d when they ave gome | sitafirenm-
ing
0f my childbood, too lovely to last;

Of love that mv heart will remeniber
When' it wakes to the pulse of the
past,

Bre the world

made me
;A partner of sorrow and sin—
fWhen the glory of God was about me,
And the glory of gladness within.

ahd its wickedness

D'my heart grows weak as a woman's,
L And the fountain of feeling will flow,
When 1 thibk of the paths steep and
stony, :
Where the feet of the dear ones must
g ;
Ppf the mountains of sin hanging o’er
them,
Of the tempests of fate blowing
wild—
D there’s nothing con earth half so holy
As the innocent hedrt of a child.

hey are idols of hearts and of house-
hold,

‘.»\h to“mmg pme and Stately Keén-

tish spire,
Ye have "one tale to tell!

Lost is that.camp! but let its fragrant

story ?
Blend with the Breath that thrills
With hop-vines' imcease all .the. pen-
sive glory
That fills the JKentish hills.

And on:the gravé where English: oak
and holy
And laurel wreaths entWine,
Peem it not all a too ‘presumptuous
- folly,— ¥
Thid:spray of Westein pine.
Jady 1870.

Verdict in the
Edwin Drood
Case,

slaughter—-Dukes im Court.—Judge
Chéstérton’s - Jokes—and Snores.

delight! Let
us have more of it, and oh! let it be

'

R

An evening of sheer

soon!

This was the prevailing verdict on
“The Trial of John Jasper for the
Murder of BEdwin Drood,” which took !
place last night at the King's *Hall,
Covent Garden—devoted as a rule to
the purpeses of conflicts of another
kind—under the auspices of the Lon-
don branch of the Dickens Fellow-

They are angels of God in disguise— ;
iHis sunlight still sleeps ih their |
tfresses,
glory still bea.ms frem
on—
truants from earth and from |
heaven,
They have made me more manly and ;
mild,
knd I Enow how Jesus could liken
The kingdom of God to a child.

His their

ek not a life for the dear ones .
All Tadiant, as others have done;

_ Shadow
To temper the glare of the sun.
would pray God to guard them from
evil,
But my prayer would bound back
to rmyself,
Ah! seraph may pray for a sinner,
But a sinner must pray for himself.

A ‘he twig is so easily bended,

t 1 have banished the rule and the
rod;

have taught fhem the goodness of
knowledge,

They have taught nmie the goodness
of God.

v heart is 4 duigeon of darkness,
Whele 1 ghiaf them for breaking a

rile;

By frown is sufficient correction,

7 ers
Phat are brought every mourniug do

My love i8 the law of the school.

shall le@ve the dld house in fhe au-

. Aunis,

To tratepse ife fhréshold no more;

i1 how shall T sigh for the dear ones
it ndest e édch Morn at the door.

shall mifss the “good nightd” and the
Kigsas,

And. the gush of their innocefit glee,

he group ofi the gréen, and the flow-

me.

shall miss theim at morn-and 4t eve,
TFheir song in the school and the
street;
b shall miss the low
Voices,
And Alte-tramp of their delicste feet.
ien' the lessons and tasks are all
i anded,
“And death says -the school is dis-
t missed,
fay the little ones gather around me,
'And bid mie “good night” and be
2 Kissed.

hum of their

—Charles . Dickens.

| DICKENS IN:CAMP.
(By Bret Harte.)

'_ ve the pines the moen was slowly
b drifting,

The river sang below;

dini Sierras, far beyond. uplifting
" .Their niinarets of snow.

ing camp-fire, with rude hu-
our, painted
’I"he ruddy tints of health
rd face and form that droop-
“ed and fainted
In the flerce race for wealth.

é "arowe, and from his packs
‘seant treasure .
Afhoarded volume drew,
were dropped from hands
-of listless leisure
Ar the tile anew;

while round them shwSOWs

! short of five hours an audience which |
! packed every
, sat and listened while judge nad . jury
;threshed out two mutually

and duchesses in the audience:

shin, the hen. secretary of whieh (Mr.
Frank S. Johnson) and his colleagues
nad worked like Trojans (or, better,
10\'ey*s of the master of English tale- |
i tellers) to secure a notable result.
Notable! It comes nowhere near
deseribing it. -Just consider. The
trial began at seven o'clock. It did
not end till- after eleven. The doors
were opened at (.30. For not . far

inch ¢f the large hall

exclusive

| this will- not- dosx

i for a useat

Tﬂﬂly ‘°§>

-

=

thet™® were L-ondon clerks earning a
couple of sovereigns a week, and
well nigh all the grades between. Fit
tribute to one of /the most democrat-
ic-minded .of authors. ‘Here wad . a
wonder . in its@lfi=geverdl thensands
of Londoners,  argely - middle-aged,
most of them men, but hundreds wo-
men, came to watch’ the working out
ef a human stofy.

Had ‘Diekeds Been There?

It ‘may be said they only came to
dée the celebiities in the @Burt, but
Had th&t bBeen the
case they would speedily Havé tired:
Those who in the second half did

tire somewhat gave way because of
the Turkish hath-lke “temperitire

the hall not a window of Which

appeareéd to be open. It wds not in
the least because-of. lack of interest
in the Fellowship’s-#ork. There is
only one weérd for dhat. . Everybody,
concerned . worked with therough-
ness and good-hafewr, which would
have won the mastér’s heart, all ‘the
more since the proceeds Wwere to go
to the charitable side of the Fellow-
ghip’s work.

Hundreds of people were refused
tickets. TFive pounds was offered
yester@ay. Newspapers
fromm Russia and Argentime weére re-
porting the trial. 3

Of the versions of the storf\' put
before the eourt and of the extraor-
dinary finding of a jury surely not
equalled since a famous wrial ‘record-
ed by one Lewis Carroll—allusion
meant to be complimentary and even
respectful, whatever it seem—this is
not the time or place to-8peak. Is
not the chronicle of it to be written
in a book to be published for the
benefit of the -charitable enterptrise
aforesaid? Here it is but to tell of
the way of it all. What a judge in
\Mir. G. K. Chesterton! How ponder-
ously he joked (“Staple Inm? a place
of vefreshment, I presume?’) How

making
There

away with'
were dukes
algo

theories of the
Edwin Dtood.

naturally he snored! And what a
grave array of counsel, in Mr. J.
Cuming Walters and Mr. B. W.
Matz for the ene patrt, and Mr. Ceecil

Chesterton and Mr. W. W
the other! :Either: they
practised lawyers. or

Crotch for
must “be
lawyers must

hypotheéses both. _
A“Shavian Joke.

And what witnesses, in Mr:. Brans-
by Williams as Durdles, Mr. ‘Arthur
Waugh as @rispaprkle, 'and ‘Mrs. Lau=
rénce Clay as Hélena (simply su=
perb character. stuidies, .with not a
pin to choose); Miss J. K. Protheroe
as theyPrincess, and Mr. Sheriddf
Jéires @» Bazzard! ¥t s@emhs incred-
iblé #1at fthey Badsmot m¥t 4n rehears:
al, and yet it'ig ‘true. As to Mr. Ber:

nerdShaw as the -féréman of the
jury, welly - when  he accused M,

(Hispazklo of being feblly one Nub-
bles, and on hearing a witness des-
cribed as a’immaiieian, remarked that
“the case was black- indeed,” you
expected that .the night would pre-
duce riches of fun from him; and
vou were not disappointed.

There Weére, 'of course, differences
betweeh this and an ordinary court.
In the lafter, “what the soldier said”
is not evidence, as ‘We all know.
Hgre, Miss Helena ‘inSinuated her
suspicions so “that they ‘bécame con-
firmation strdng. gain, in the
Dickensian forum witnesses tell their
story rapidly and' naturally. They
are not “pulled up” while the judge
takes notes. Furthermore, counsel
ask leading guestions by the bushél.

But what of all that? The veriest
detail. What matters is that Londén
had one of the most delightful even-
ings of intellectual interest and
wholesome good humor which it
could wish for; and that the needy
gain. j

And - now-—since Thackeray and
Stevenson’s unfinished stories do not
edmit of such treatment—when wiil
one of the jurors give us the material
for suech another evening? Name?
Well, there «is Mr. William -de Mpr-
gan for ope—

In the end the jury announeed that
they had compromiged on a verdict of
manslaughter. No séntence was pro-

nounced,—Graphic, Jan. Sth, 1814,
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Cash in hand, 20 pounds
shillings.and sixpence.

Result: HAPPINESS.

Cash in hand, 20 pounds.

/ \ﬂ%%{-ﬂ@%&-%*»x* SRR of

Quilay,

shilltpgs and sixpence.
Result: MISERY.

-—-‘\«Ir. MICAWBER
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19 pounds 19
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Outlay, 20 pounds no
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Dickens and
Music.

. R
Mr. James T. Lightwood comtri-
butes to the February number of thef
Choir (C. H. Kelly, City. Road), an ar- '
ticle on Diekens and:music. |
Strange -as it may seem, the influ- |
ence which poetl'y'and music, es'pec-'
ially the latter, exerted on . Dickens !
has been ‘lttle referfed to, but Mr. |
Lightwood has: recently made a per-
usal of Dickens’s works with a view
to noting all the musical references.
This has revealed the fact that m‘,
practically all his books Dickens has |
introduced musical characters, or in-
cldents with music as the back-
ground . Though not a

|
|
i
I
}
|

§
|
|
'

mmusic¢, and eagerly
cf any opportunity of attusical
course . :
Dickens’ orchesiras are limited
both inh numbers and resBources—a
solitary fiddle, cr a fiddle and atam-
bourine, or fiddles afid harps; €f¢. He
makes much - innocent fun of the
finte. - Jack Redburn feund consola-
tion on wet Sundays inh -“blowing a
very slow tune on _the  flute.” " The
‘cello, “the melodléus  grumbler,”
comesg in for the most notice. Mr.
Morfin solaced himself by produding:
“the most dismal and forlorn sounds
ouL_of his violaricello before going to
bed.” wAmefig «the smany references

&' to 'organs and orgafifsts may be not-

Wit of “Little, Neit? ©

'::as boyish nmy—:or the

| ed'the faithtul Tem “Pinch plaging

his favorite instrigiemt. In “The
Chinfes” there is a- fine: description of

p youtigest: of ‘them all,—
But, as he read, from the cluaterlng'
pine and

" A silence m-to fall;

o ﬂém of: the ongan' in the church.

h"mﬂqtl Dickens pays more
attention to JW@OO than to
ather volcel. Mﬁe ne?orencen m‘e

practical |
musician bimself, he was greatly ln-;
terested .in everything pertaining to |
availed himself%
inter- |

senting chapels, but his view of the
music in the village churches,

! the whole, mpre favorable.

The Death
of Little Nell.

For'she was dead. There, upon
her little bed, she 1ay at test’ The
solefin stillness was no marvel
1ow. She was dead. No sleep
so beautiful and calm, so free
from trace of p&in, so fair to
look upon. She seémed a crea-
ture fresh from the hand of God
and watting  for' '‘the breath of
life—mnot one who had lived and
suffered ‘deéath. Her couch “was
dressed with here and there somc
winter berries and green leaves,
gathered in a spot she.had been
used; ‘to faver. “When I die, put
near me something that has loved
the light, and bad the sky above
it _always.” These were her
words

She was ‘dead. Dear, gentle,
patient, ‘tioble ‘Nell was dead. Her

‘ “Yttle bird—a poor slight ' thing
‘the pressure of a finger would
have crushed—wag stifring nim-
bly in his cage; and the strong
heart of its child « misties was
mute and motionlgss ferever.

+Where “were the traces -of - her
early cares; her sufferings, {m‘d
fifigues? Al  gome.  SoTTow
was dead .ihdeed  in Hher, hut
_peace - and perfget  happiness
were bornj,imaged in her tram-
quil “béduty and profound repose.
And still. her former . self - lay
there, unaltered in 'this chan
Yes. The*oid fireside had smiled

that ganie jsweet face; it
et passed 1iko & dream, through

' hantts of misery -and. care; at the

of the poo;,gc)onlmmer o

&inmar evening, - before m
e ¢e-fire upon, the cold wvét
! &emaﬁﬁl bodn the

is, on |

Think whﬁt eArth is, tonpared
with the world  to >which ket
vourg spitit has winged its early
fiight; “and 8dy, if one deliberate
wish expréssed in solemn tefms
apove 'this bed could -eall her
hack: to Tife,: Whith of us “would
utter 1t

And how simlxls': and feelingly does

i Dickens- describe poor Nell's funeral,

when théy -laid her away, and the

‘old church received her in its ‘quiet.

shade.”

They- saw“the = vault covered,
and .the stone fixéd down. Then
when the dnsk  of .evening had
come on, and not a seound dis-
turbed the sacred stillness of the
splace—when the Dbright moon
poured im- her-light on tomb and
monument, en pillar, wall, and
@reh, and. most(ef.all (it seemed
to -them) /@pon: her. quiet. grave—
in «that .calm- time. when outward
things and inward thoughts teem
with assurances. of dmmortality,
and worldly hopes .and fears. are
bumbled in. the.«dust . before, them
~«then, .with tranguil . and sub-
migsive hearts, they turnéd away,
and. left the-child with:God.

fortidisess, but.Dickens was an.ex-
ception. #There - newer eisted, -1

ottghly -ty or -metodical - erenture
than  was my ' famer, " wibte his

dmuer, A;amie o

wokky. {n-leeping Shis "W

bolo e m&m

be an é@asy-learhed trade—Impessible

‘I Drood”
1 hand, and in interesting attempt to

Authove, 85 4, rule-aie nd{". famed
tamitt; i all e wheid, & move tior-

,ﬁe WaS | mdy in;
every waa-—-lne his ‘niind, in Tig haad-, 2

some and, + graostul - perdon; s in ‘his |
ms, m M! IW cortespondence, |

€HARLES DICKENS,
(1812-1870.)

: Sonieone has described Dickens_ &
“the man who cheers us all up,” an
he thinks that if Dickens is not th
highest ‘writer of Bnglish ‘fiction, b
fills: the biggest place, and is the la:
whom we could spare. Carlyle d¢
geribed ‘him as “the good, the gentl
the noble, the pighminded Dicken
every irnch of him-an honest nian
Since Shakespeare, no Englishma
has supplied the world with so man
notable parallels to every cireum
gtance of life. He began to write il
1833, being then dttached to a pape
in Lofidon as reporter, and with th:
commeticenient of the “Pickwick Pa
pers” in 1836 -he became known or

both gides of the Atlantic. These Pa
pers came out in monthly ‘parts an

caght the publfe fancy, and the tals
was accompanied in its way by the
laughter of all Efigland. While it wa:
still running “Oliver Twist” was be
gun, also “Nicholas
“Barnaby Rudge” were brought ou
at a pace hardly paralleled by Scott
And what a company of friends ant
acquaintances he gives us! Davic
Copperfield, Mr. McCawber, Trotty
Veck, Caleb Plummer \Mr. Dombey
Mark Tapley, Mr. Bumble, Scrooge
not to mention Mr. Pickwick anl
Samuel Weller, and a host of others
that all readers of Dickens know
(and are they not legion?).

And the men and women that
Dickens has given us will not readily
be let fall from among our ac¢quaint-
ances. They have passed into liter-
ature -in a hufidred forms. Number
less are the references to theéem in
other books.

“I can often tell,” remarked Lord
Houghton, “a man’s own character by
hearing his favorite characters ip
fiction.” A most diverting list mignt
be compiled of the characters from
Dickens which eminent persons have
selected as their favourite. We know
that Lord Palmerston thought Sam
Weller was Dickens’s high-water
mark; that the late Lord Salisbury
never wearied of Sairey Gamp; that
Mr. Chamberkain most rejoices in Wil-
kins Micawber. In fmct, if one looks
through biographies published for the
last fifty yemrs, one is almest sure tc
come across references to the biog-
repher’s literary favourites, and -es¢
pecially in'the characters of Dickens.

To Dickens must be given the eredit
of inventing the mid-Victorian theery
of the secular @spect of Ohristmas,
and of its social duties and pleasures,
and his “Christmas Carol” and his
other Christmas books are responsible
for much of the charity . and good
cheer that accompany our celebration
of the season now. 2

He died rather suddenly in 1870-and
the world was the poorer by his
death. He was busy with “Edwin
when the pen fell from his

clear up the mystery of Edwin
Drood’s death is found in amnother col-
umn, ‘which describes a miock trial

held in London last mouth, with G XK.

Chesterton as Judge.

Sairey Gamp.

And who does not know Mrs. Gamp
with her watery eye, -and her’friend
Mirs. Harris, though Mrs. Prig  did
say “She didn’t believe there Wwas no
sich person!” ‘Can't yoft hear her
now telling Mr, Pecksniiy

“If it wasn't for .the mefve a
little sip of liquor gives me (I
was - never able to do more than
taste .it) I never could go through
with ~what 1 sometimes have to
do. ‘Mrs. Harris,” I-says “leave
the bottle on the chimney<piece,
and don’'t ask me to take _none,
but Iet e put-my - lips to it
when I am so dispoged, and then
I will do what - I'm engaged to.do,
aceording to the best of my dbil-
ity. - ‘Mrs. Gamp,’ ‘she . 8Ays, -in
answer, ‘if ever there was a so-
ber creetur to be :got at  eight-
eenpehce. a«day, for .-wotking  peo-
ple, and three ‘and six for.gentle-
folks—night watching,’ said Mrs.

Gamp ‘being a eéxtra ﬁha‘rge-

you are ‘that mvaluab!e person.’

‘Mrs. Hart1s,' 1 safs to her, “doni’t -

ftame the charge fof if [ could

afford to lay afl ‘my’feller crest " |

ursg out for nothink, ¥would glad-
ly do it; sich is ‘the love I hear
em.”

And  Dickens’ .descriptive .power is
shown to full advantage in .

THE STORM “AT ®EA in
Chuzzlewit.”

' Whither ‘go * tho - clouds Jand -

“Wind, 50 eagerely? 1t ifke g&ﬂ‘ty

Wfs Hitey ‘rephit to 86me dread
oonmw Wi * potées | ‘fike
 thelfgetved, tn what wia rdm

0 'the  clements “toid cotnefl,
‘or Whero whbend in “terible dis-
port? ‘Here! ‘Free from th&t
_eratmped prison, cafted- the ‘eafeh;

Martin

ﬁd

Nickeéley” ant-

world.
‘Soap is to be foun

enjoys
absolutely - pure,
and will not harm

the most delicate
fabric. A piece
of Sunlight Soap

used in your next
wash ~will con-
vince you of its
excellence.

4298
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T‘HE REINDEER

1s-an mhabnant of the Arctic Region, and
it is possibly the most useful of all the
animals which dwell in"this part of the
Unlike the Reindeer,

civilised world, and its great
vouched for .by millions of contented
housewives who would not. be without it.

SUNLIGHT SOAP

a well-merited

SUNLIGHT
d in all parts of the

utility s

rcputatxon 1t 1S

own, leaps up in ravings might-
ier than ‘theirs, and "the whole
scene is whirling madness.

The story of Neil in “The Old Curi-
ysity Shop”
iar to all readers of BDickens.
can read unmoved his wemderful and
ouching word-picture of her death,
slothed with such eloquence of sim-
plicity ?

To Chl"'('hman.

We very much regret that uninten-
tionally, our notice of Candlemas in
ast Saturday’s issue was so very in-
omplete” as “Churehman” Vvery pros
perly points out. As it happens, the
information in its entirety is taken
rom “The Harmsworth Encyclo-
paedia” and the error is certainly
not to the e¢redit of that publication.
BEven the little shiliing “Pears’ Cyeclo-
yaedia”  dcmeribes Candlemas ceorrect-
ly as “An Epglish and Roman
Shurch Festival.” We are glad that
the Leisure Hour Page is
interesting and agreeable, and
“ome Tetford  tiat hring us in clege
touch with its readers, and in this
‘nstance, especially thank “Church-
nan™ for drawing attention to the in-
advertence mentioned above.

The Flea.

By GEORGE FIT(H.
Author of “At Good Old Siwash.”

wel~

A flca iz an insect kangaroo about

3 large as a pin head, to the eye, and

1 little larger than a w2l dri’ling out- |

{ to the scnse of feeling.

The flea hes a~hard shétl and a sot
of extremely talented legs. Because
3¢ thesa legs the flea can do what ‘no
other animal or insect has ever béen
ible to -accomplish. Jle can

itwo places at ence—under the thum» |
feet away, |

>{ an angry man -and four
getting reéady to jump.again.

This is an astonishing statemenr,
but. can ‘be pro'éou by sevecal million
people who have hunted the

other,
‘arge horny thumb on a small

It is perfectly easy to place 2
flea

is one of the most famil- |
Whoe

proyvifng

be in |

flea with |
murderous intent ‘at-oneé firce or an- i

while he is sitting in an attitude oi

| quiet meditation. Every one does it
When the owncr of the thumb has. put
it over the flea he will readily bet all
he has that the flea is there. But :
careful examination will usnally dis-
close him a vard or more awav
ing the scenery. Those patient dip-
lemats, who have hangin:
around the department of suate since
- March and invariably asking for the
secretary on the wrong day. call th
flea the Willam Jennings iyan fam-
ily.

admi:

been

The flea is very small, pat he
jump farther than the hippopota
He can jump several hundred t
his own length.  If a man vwere
good a jumper as the fdea, b~
treat the elevators in the Weolwort
building with guiet scorn -and wouil
leap lightly to the cornice frou
Broadway. -However, after the fiea
has spent- several irours cxecuting
prodigious jumps. he is usualiy with!
ten inches of the spot where he D
gan. This would fill us with
_contempt for the flea’s inteiligence U
we did not at this minute think of ti:
hundreds of autemobile
travel all day at the rvate of
an hour in order to land where thel
started.

wouid

great

£ S T
ol mues

The flea inhabits warin, sapay
i countrics, and is very fond of human
| society. Nothing leases a flea so mucl
as to jump down the collar of a per-
fect siranger and ream around hiw
! for days at a time, oceasionally sink-
ing a-shaft into him in che hope 0l
- siriking oil.. Fleas will no!
some people, but love otheis
and travel for miles to enngregat
upen them. When traveling
| always choose a companion who
madly beloved by the ilea. This
{ enable you and many others in
seme neighbourhood to travel =»
i pavdtive comfort.

touch

dearly

in Italy

women ad dogs, 1
that the lates
are dog-

Talking about
might be mentioned
eraze of wealthy women wiG
{ fanciers is to have th2 postraits ol
;r.hcir pets painted in oils. It is nc
'going too far to say that tierc is
' colony of artists, with headquarters
Londen, who spend the greal rt o
ltbeh‘ time in fulfilling commission

at shows in all parts of the countr}

‘A HAMILTON

MIRACLE

Whole Country Amazed at Wonderful

Cure of Mr.

John Herman

573 James 81,

NomTH, HAMILTON, ONT.

Gentlemen, -
Four years ago I was taken downw
Inﬂammat):m of t%ze Bladder. During thc
attacks, which - occurred more and more
frequently, the agony was unbcarablt‘

[ and I became so weak I could not wa

| acroés the floor. The doctors could dO

nothing to relieve or cure me eis
My wife sent for a box of GI\ PIL £

to try and see if they would hel mhbc

4 From the first they did me

in was relieved at once, and the attacks

gan to cothe #t lopger - intervals.

" continned taking the pills for six weeks,

and then, to my surprise and delight, the
stone I sent yousome timeago came f}iom
me and my pain stopped. It is now three

i {em gince GIN PILLS cured me. 1 have

ad 10 return of the tronble, and I bave
ut t of it

f that

not lost a day’s work on accou

¢ the dlightest dond
fﬁtLlSs ::g'ed my lﬁe.

%
i ;OHN HERMAN.
suppressiot!

thext,wmn oii the Kidneys and Bladder. They
com

pletel

, ant yeure
?ﬁEy lare also ‘mildly laxative and helpto

e substitutes, but

sorigr oné box or $2.5

m PILLS o not-doall that ¥
Nations! Drug 894

Thousands of yar
Thousands of yar(

ALL-OVER LAC!
LACES, all width;

LAWN APRONS
A bunch of Ladie

great Bargaii
Ladies’ CHEMISI

A

owuers who

: g
5

We are noy
DERWEAR. !

LAI

.. Trimmed Lac
Regular prices
Marked down

Regular price
Marked down

LA

Regular prices
Marked down j§

We have ]
insertlon. Sp‘
your inspectio]

o

T

-LADIES’

Well worth 50




