Al Borts.

The * improved lamp post ” is padded a
abont the height that a fellow wants to res
his aching brow, and is becoming very popu
lar.

A pERsoN who had attended & stupid lec-
ture being asked * if everything went off
well,” replied : “ Yes, especially the audi-
ence.”

WHEN their danghters are infants, mothers
are anxious to keep matches out of their
reach ; to put matches within their reach is
their t anxiety when their daughters
are older.

A woMAN witnessed an eathquake in
Venezuela last month,and when the upheav-
al had ceased and the reverberation stopped,
she exclaimed, *“Ob. “)w sweet! it's too
lovely for anything.”

A pee-MAsTER at Kerwick, England,
wanting to sell his hives, advertised ; ** Ex-
tensive sale of live stock, comprising not
less than 140,000 head, with limited right of
pasturage.”  Tne trick succeeded admir-
ably.

A »ax and woman went into the offie of
a Vermont Justice, took an ocath in this
form : ** What we say to each other shall be
the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but
the trath,” and departed presumab’y to do
the talking truthfully. i

A GERMANTOWN gentleman has a dog that
will not permit him to enter the house if
his wife is out of temper. The animal fore-
sees a time between his master and mistress,
and out of consideration for the former he
prevents his entrance.

Ax officer in the army laughed at a timid
woman because she was a'armed at the noise
of a cannon when a salute was fired. He
subsequently married that timid woman, and
six months afterwards lie took off his boots
in the hall when he came in late at night.

A nANDsomE young lady entered a dra-
per’s shop, and asked fora bow. The polite
shopman threw himself back and remarked
that he was at her service, ‘‘You! But
1 want a buff, not a green one,” was the re-
ply. The young man went on measuring
goods immediately. .

A suEiomT-or-HAND performer, ramed
‘Wyman, astonished the peepls of Waco by
his clever feats. He did many wonderful
things, making things appear and disappear
in mysterious ways ; but his greatest trick
was not known till after he had departed.
It was found that he had substituted the
village landlord’s dau shter tor his wife and
assistant, eloping with the former and leav-
ing the latter behind.

Oxgk day lately a ¢ untry mer hant
ordered a clerk, of about seventeen
cighteen, whem he had just received into bis
counting-house, to take off an account from
the books witlr all dispatch. Soon after,
hearing him scratching out something from
the ledyer, the meichant inquired. what he
was doing 3 to which he replied that he was
taking off the account, but his knife was so
dull it would take all the afternoon to get it
off,

WiAT a vast amount of good can a family
get out of one set of ear-rings ! The mother
makes her morning calls with the sparkling
gems; the eldest daughter g es to a dinner
With the same solitaires dangling from her
ears ; another daughter causes the opera
glasses to be pointed in her direction,
wearing them at the matince ; the beaut fy
another pair of ears at a tea-purty, nd the
youngest of the family captures the hearts
of all the young fellows with them at a
grand ball in the evening. And we didn t
say that the old gentleman had paid for
them, either.

given out that Tadies will wear vests
ely like the gentlemens's this winter.
& married man goes to bed he will
have to puta chalk mark on his vest, ornext
mornng he may slip on his wife's and not
discover his mistake until he inserts his
thumb and forefinger in the right-hind
pocket for o pinch of fine-cut and tinds no-
§ chewing-gum and a stub
Then ke wil

was a roll

ft-hand pr

)V

et of his
will—and he will rush back homein Rarus
time.
Lixp your 4
ket apple-woman as an old salt recled up
against her stand, ¢ (Hic) starb; L. it is,
and steady, old gal,” replied the old tar ;
ce (M) did you learn to
Ten years a stowarless in the
Liverpool trade, my hearty,” replic d the cli
woman, ““and down to every wrinkle ; but
heave ahead, my lad, and e a tide, and
let the gentleman in t» buy some apple 8"
« Aye, nye, my lass,’
and as he sta
““(Hie) ten
to this ; our com (hic) merce is all' gone to
grass.”

A sTony
instance
gance,
toral life, and o
country for the purj

starboard helm,” said

2 by Horace Smith is a_ good
sho en to affected
town lady had read much of pos-
» made a vidit to the
yose of communing with
a real shepherd. She at last d scovercd
one, with his craok in his hand, his dog by
iis e, and the stiecp disposed romantical-
ly around him, but he was without the -
dispensable muical accompaniment of all
poctical shepherds,. the ~pastoral reed.
Y Ah ! wentle shepherd,” softly inquired
she, * tell me, where's your pipe?" The
bumpkin scratched h|~{\« wl and murmured :
T left it at home, miss, 'cause I han't got
no "bacey.”
» in the vs» of torpedoés
in naval warlz y developed anew
sort of vesssl.  The H , ot the British
navy, i3 the first screw torpedo depot ship
ever built. It is intended that this craft
follow in the wake of a tleet, ready to launch
her flotilla of torpedo-boats.  She is built of
iron, aud her length s 390 feet. She 18
armed with 64-pounder muzzle-loading rifle
guns, and is picrced with a broadside port
on each side for di sing Whitehead tor-
pedoes. There are littes on board for
making torpedoes.  She w ill carry six sec-
ss torpedo boats, a 42 feet steam
launch, ect steam pinnace, Booms
and nets are to be extended for pro‘ectionin
case of ‘an assault by torpedoes fiom the
shore or from other vessels. In order to re-
duce the danger of sinking if she should be
struck by shot, great care has been taken in
constructing aud arringivg the wat r-tight
compariments.

Ix the late fight at Stolan between the
Austrians and Bosnians, the combatants
came to close quarters, the bayouet and yat-
aghan were used and no quarter was asked
nor given. An Austrian stated to the edi-
tor of the Neue Pester Journal that as his
regiment approached the enemy, a Turkish
woman was observed in its ranks firing
with great rapidity. In subsequently fight-
ing hand to hand she showed groat «kill
with her yataghan, distributing blows rizht
and left, and parrying bayonets with sur-
prising quickness and ability. She at last
fell, severely wounded, and at the close of
the struggle, as the ambulances arrived to
collect the sufferers, she was found pale,
blood stained, and a) tly dead. When
a doctor felt her pulse, she opened her eyes
and, as she spoke, withdrew her hand angri-
ly, and pointed at him with the other the
revolver which she had been tightly clutch.
ing, - It was quickly snatchel from her as
she cried : “Get out, you Christian dogs.
1 don’t wantyour help. You killed my
husband; let me die.” She soon after ex-
pired. She was a very handsome young wo-
man of about 23 years.

Wertise of the Governor-General of Tn-
dia and his wife, thé London World says :
« Indian society is happy in the possession
of alady who 1s pre-eminently qualified to
be mistress of the Calcutta palac With a
natural dignity, increased in effect by a tall
and stately figure, y Lytton combines
brightness, grace, as well as a marvellous
sweetness and courtesy. No better or more
thoughtful hostess has ever been known at
Government House, and she has her reward
in the admiration and homage of all who
come under her influence. Large official
Yurties are not the occasions on which Lord

_ytton principally shines. ~ There is about
him a sympathetic quickngss, an innate
tendency to accommodate lis manner to
that of the guests whom he receives, a sen-
sibility to all external influences, which are
not without their difficulties and dapgers to
a man who has to play the part of thief in
court ceremonials. But none who have sat
near him at small and intimate parties can
i::ﬁec the brilliancy of his conversation, or

ill come away without a strong impression
of the geniality of his manner and the
warmth of his uature. After dinner he usa-
ally retires early, and oftew4works on till
the early hours of ‘)S\e morning,. When at
some future time hi$ minutes. and state pa-

rs see the light, and persons can realize,
as they can not now do, the extent and va-
riety of the topics he has treated, the
breadth. of view and the grasp of subject
shown in every case, the indomitable cou-
rage and pers with which, throug
good repute and evil repute, he has grappled
with every questiou, however plicated
or however delicate, that has come befors
him, never tnminF aside or leaving it,
because too troublesome, as & legacy to
his successors, justice will be done to
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FOUR GLIMPSES.

I cauzht one glimpse of s child
With sunuy wolden huir,

At a game of romps with her kitten—and I
Neler saw such a meiry Dair.

The sun beamed in thro:
And danced on'the
As if 10 shew his approval
" 0f child, and kitten, aud ail.

1 the Iattice,
e wali,

Oune glinipse of & yonthful maiden,
Bencath the o'd oak-tree,

Pligh ing her troth to a lover,
1 ver true to be.

And I knew that youthful maiden
T saw with her fover that duy,
Was she I first saw s a little child,

Long ago, with her kitten at play.

mpse of a bright young wife,
ng out from the window pane,
Watching and waiting there
For her hush.nd home again.
And 1 knew that bright young wife,
Louking 8o happy aud gy,
Was she | first =aw ag a little child,
Long ago, with her kitten at play.

One glimpse of & still white form,
Wigh her balie upon her breast—
Both in that darkened chamber,
For ever and ever at rest.
Ah me ! for too well I knew
That life had passed away
Fr. m her I first saw as a litile child,
Long ago, with her litten at play.

— e - -

A HIDDEN TREASURE

BY CHRISTIAN REID,

I

The winds of March were still sweeping
around the shoulders of the great hills,
aud rushing through the limitl:ss forests
that crown the highlands of N rth Caro-
lina ; but th.ere was a breath of spring on the
gusty ar, the trees had put forth their buds
the streams sang a song of rejoicing that
their fetters of ice were gore, and 1 the
woods the arbutus bloomed, as a first herald
of the wealth of tlowers to come,

These things struck the obseryant eye of
a stranger who was journeying slowly up-
wards through one of the gaps in the moun-
tain chain which encircles this elevated re-
gion. Itwasa comparatively uufrequented
road along which he was traveLing, and its

s made the ascent peculiarly labour-
ed and slow. ey waggon, drawn by
two mules, contained the traveller and hiy
trunk, and a hali-grown boy who was driv-
ing him. The mulesdid all that could rea-
sonably be expected of them, but, what
with rocks and ruts unnumbered, and two
jeet of mud besides, their rate of progress

was not great.

“How much farther have we to go?”
asked the traveller presently, after a long
interval of silence.

“ About eighteen
plied

“And do yon expect to make eighteen
miles before night

“Well, it mn't very likely. I don't
think we'll get more (iun five nles funther
afore dark.’

A plepsant prospect !
rond he
the night

“There's a house about five miles from
here, if we can git there, s

“CPhere is noaf in the malter—we
ot there, Why, it is only four o'clock”—
Slancing at his wateh—*do you mean to
tell me that you can't travel five miles before
dark 7" >

“Five miles in the
like five miles anywhere else,” of
boy.

The gentleman by his side—a fair, grace-
ful wan of thirty-three or four—had abun-
dant cauze to realize this in the course of
the next two hours, The progress which
they made was of the slowest possible de-
scription, and at six o'clock Larry (the dri-
ver) reported that they had gained exactly
three miles.  Mouutains. both near aud re-
mote, bounded their vision on all sides ; and
Lehind the violet crest of a patriarchal peak
the sun had gove down to his golden bed
some time | efore,

“ We've got about the wust piece of road
we've had yit just ahead of us,” Larry fur-
ther remarked, by way of cheer. I hate
t) go aver it at the best of times ; but it'll
be a hard pill to git through it now.”

“ 1 relieve you of my weight,” said his
passenger, with the air of one prepared for
the worst,

He sprang over the wheel into the muddy
road as he spoke, and plodded along behind
the ggon as it entered a narrow pass,
where the deep, black mud was little better
than a treacherous bog, and the road was
made of deep descents and abrupt ascents.
At one of these last, a shout of distress
from Larry informed his passenger—who
hac taken to the shelving hill-side, and was
now some distance ahead—that the threat-
ened misfortune of a break-down had at last
oceurred,

Retracing his steps, he found the wag-
gon in a very bad plight; and Larry,
balf up to his knees in mud, taking the
mules ont,

1 dou’t know what we are go'n’ to do,”
said the laiter, in a despairing tone. ‘“ We
may splice things together 8o as to git out
o’ here, but it’s a bad chauce to go two miles
further afore dark.”

“Is there no house nearer than two
miles,”

“There's one over the hill there—but
it's the place of a widow, who won't never
let nobody stop.”

At any rate, if you'll tell me how to get
there, I'll go and ask her to let us stay.
Sne must be uncommonly hard-hearted
if she rcfuses when she learns our condi-
tion.”

¢« There's no harm in tying, I 'spose,” said
Larry ; but he was plaioly not sanguine of
success as he gave the direction.

‘The gentleman started off at a brisk pace,
and, having emerged from the detile, follow-
el a patch which led around a projecting
shoulder of one of the great hills.  Winding
farther and farther among the heights, it
presently brought him to one of the small
sheltered valleys which abound among the
folds of the hills. Here a low, plain farm
house stood, through the windows of which
a cheerful glow offirelight shone.

As he entered the yard, a dog started up
and ran barking toward him; immedilt.ely
upon which the door opened, and a child’s
voice eaid :

“ Duke be quiet ! What is the matter?
—Oh ! do you want anything ?”

The latter words were addressed to the
stranger, whom she now perceived. He, on
his part, saw by the light of the fire be-
hind her the dainty figure of a little
maid of eight or nine years, with a curl
crowned head.

“ Yes,” he replied. “‘I want to sce the
mistress of the house, and ask if a belated
traveller cannot stay here to-night.”

As he spoke, he saw on the wall of the
room within the shadew of a woman's figure
—a figure that suddenly started and clasped
its hand at the sound of its voice. In what
subtile things do memory and recognition
dwell ! The figure would probably have sug-
gested no assoviation to his mind, but the
gesture of the clasped hands had something
so familiar in it that his heart for an instant
seemed to stand still. As if fascinated, his
eyes remained in the shadow, which, in
turn, was perfectly motionless, with the
head bent in a listening attitude. ~ Mean-
while, the child turned and said :

« Mamma, a man wants to know if he can
stay here to-night."”

The answer was so low that it was not
audible to his ear, but in the shadow he saw
the quick, nervous movement in which the
head turned, and—was he dreaming, or did
he know the outline of that profile ?—while
he still gazed at it, the ehild addressed him
again :

“ Mamma says no—you can't stay :
what is your name ?”

He saw a juiver of suspense pass over
the shadow as the childish tones asked the
question, and he answered with clear dis-
tinctuess :

“My name is Julian Thyrle.”

Instantly—as the last words leit his lips
—the clasped handswere flung into the air,
and then the figure turned swiitly and was
passing from the roem.

There was no time to lose, It wasa
moment’s work to put the astonished child
aside and push open the door. A few quick
strides carried nim across the apartment,
and he laid his hand on the retreating wo-

miles,” the driver re-

nd is therea

on thie toad where we can spend

must

mountaing ain't
ed the

but

man’s shoulder.

he said, * what reason have I
ever given you to fly from me like this ?”

She tarned with a low cry, and they faced
exch other in the firelight—Le inwardly agi-
tated, but outwardly paleand calm; she
quivering like a captured deer, with a mo-
bile, passionate face, trembling lips, and
large, dark eyes. -

“How have you
“] thought, I hoped,
ever find me again!”

“1t s only by accident that I have found
you,” he replied. ** When 1 approached
this door, you were the last person on earth
whom 1 should have expected to meet. But
though I saw only your shadow, I kuew it
for yours at once. My cousin! my dear
cousin ! do not tell me that you are sorry
to see me—at last?”

He was holding both her hands, and
as he spoke, she looked up in his face
with a gaze that touched his heart to its
depths.

“Sorry 1" she repeated. ““I should be un-
worthy to live if | were sorry to see you,
thé trugst friend T ever hal; but it is best
that I should live as if I were dead—alone
and unknown.”

It is not best,” hssaid, “‘and so I will
prove to you. I have been lnruhim far
you for months—searching vainly in di-
rections—and when I was thivking of you
least, I walk in upon you in this remote
spot—for which thank God!”

“Qh, thaok him for something better
than for finding me who have done you so
much harm,” she said, with a sudden burst
of tears,

] could thank him for nothing better,”
he said quietly. ‘Bt you must compose
yourseif —try to believe that I have come
hot to disturh but t® comfort yon. You
can give me hospitality to-night, can you
not ' .

“Oh, yes,” she answered, with the air of
one recalling the mind by an effort to com-
mon things. ““There is a man here—an old
farmer who takes charge of matters for me.
—Meta, speak to Mr, Harris.”

 Meta has not yet besnintroduced to her
cousin,” said Thyrle, bending to look at the

hild with eyes which were sad as well as
kind just now.

The child in turn looked at him with cu-
riosity.

“ Are you my cousin ?” she said.
glad of it.”
“Glad
Thank you.

Harris,”

When these two people, whom chance had
so strangely brought together, met again, it
was very much as ordinary friends might
have done, It was true that they did not
exchange any of the greetings which long-
parted relations usually reciprocate; but the
Dresence of surangers may have accounted
for this r.ticence, sin.® it was only a'tersup-
per tuat they were ety alone.

Then the . changes  which time had
wrought could not but occur forcibly to
both, and as Thyrle's glance wandered over
the room, with its humble appointmeats,
and returned to the i ed, black-clad
woman hefore him, he found it difficult to
realize that this was indeed the same A
ture whom he had last scen glowiug with
beauty, am nz surronndings of wealth and
luxury, She divined his thoughts readily,
and her lips with a  mournful
smile,

“ Do you foel as if it were retribution,
Julian ? ¢ asked, 1 have felt so for a
long time:

[ feel as if it were almost more than 1
can b to see you 1 this, and to
kaow what you have suffered,” Tuyrle an-
swered.. ““Tell mé how it is that I find
you here,"”

“You fiud me he e hecause
remote spot to which I could go, and there-
fore the safest place for me to lLe in.  Since
I have been here Ihave felt for the first
time a measure of peace. ‘‘Iam buried,”
I have said to myself; *‘in this wild region

ne will ever think of.seeking me—no

1 chance to find me.” Yet see !—you

have come to my door, and why may not

that presenge which I most dread on earth
follow you?”

She trembled as she uttered the last words
and her dark eyes dilate if from sudden
fear. With the gesture which Thyrle had
recognized, she hifted and clasped her pale,
slender hands.

“ Before that comes, may God grant that

the hills may fall and cover Meta and me !
d.

“ Helen,"”

found m.e #" she asked.
that nobody would

“Iam
enonsh to give me a kiss ?
Now we will go, and tind Mr.

covered

is the most

he said-—and the very tone
s voice was reassuring. ““1 will stand
ween you and all_annoyance from that
which you dready Helen, it would have
been better if you had sought the protection
of your friends at once, instead of burying
yeurself like this.”
¢ My friends !” she repeated. ‘ What
friends had I ? Who was there who would
not have bidd.n me—as I felt that I ought
to—reap what I had sowed?”

“ Yon have surely forgotten your
th(‘lﬁ“

“No, T did not forget.  But what right
had I to trouble my father after disre-
garding his wish, and defying his com-
mands ?”

“He would have forgivel
gone to him. Hedid forgive
died.”

She turned her face toward him with a
low cry.

“ Before he died !" she repeated. ‘Do
you mean to tell me that my father ig dead?
‘And I—I left{ him to die alone! O my
God !” she cried, lifting her passionate hands
again, and bursting into tumultuous sobs, ‘I
have been a sinful creature, but this is pun-
ishment for all—all !"

Thyrle knew that there was nothing to bé
said until the storm of grief was spent, so he
remained silent. At last, having in a mea-
sure regained control of herself, his cousin
lifted her face,

““No doubt you wonder why I should
weep,” she said. I wonder myself. Death
can make no wider separation betwegen us
than my act had made already. Yet is
terrible to think of one whom we have wrong-
ed as gone forever beyond the reach of ourre-
pentance or regret; but I cannot think, I dare
not think—" She br?kc off, as t;!e sobs be-

in to rise. ‘I must not distress you
E:nlguﬂhm I can help.” 4

“There is no need to think of me,” he
said, in the gentle tope which had a tran-
quilizing effect upon her. ** Iam on! xi-
ous that you should believe your fath gf
gave you before he died, and that his Yast
words were of you.”

T am grateful for it,” she said, brokenly;
« and grateful that you were with him to
take the place that I left vacant—for, after
all, he loved you best, and he was right to
do s0."”

“You are mistaken,” he said—** you were
always mistaken in that. God knows how
often I have reproached myself that I
should have been one of the forces which
drove you to the fatal step which whecked
vour life. If you had trusted me, Helen,
i would have served you as your brother ;
and I feel that 1 owe you any reparation
which it is in my power to make.”

“You owe me a reparation—you /" she
said. * Is this irony—or generosity beyond
all bounds? ' I knew long n¥o that, if I had
trusted you, my life woulc be a different
thing from whatit is ! To look back and
consider how little would have_changed its
whole meaning is the bitterest thing 1 have
to bear. Bnt§ must not think—it is use'ess,
hopeless, utterly wretched ! Has it been
long since my father died ?”

It has been nearly a year, and with his
last breath he bade me find and care for
you. Ever since then I have been seeking
you ; but my utmost_efforts discovered no
trace of you until to-day.”

¢ And were you coming
me ?”

“No. 1Inever dreamed of seeking you
here. I have been sent to this region by a
mining company to examine and test a gold-
mine which is offered to them, and I am on
my way to meet the owner.”

“But I do not understand,” she said.
“Why should you need to work in this way
when my father’s fortune—"

“ Your father's fortune,” he interposed,
“ belongs, as it should belong, to you—and
you only, You have reaped a bitter harvest,
my poor Helen, but I hope the worst is
over, an at least, is before you.
Your husband is in Europe, a fugitive from

fa-

sou if you had
you before he

here in search of

trouble you again. = There is no further
need that you should bury yourself in these
wilds, ou can re-enter the world to-
morrow if you like, and take your old place
in it.”

She gazed at h'm, with steady incredulity
in her dark eyes.

«You are kind—you are generous—but
you cannot deceive me, Julian,” she said.
“If my fatber’s fortune was mine, it is only
8o in the sense that you would give it to me.
He was no man to indulge in idle threats,
and he told me, not once, but many times,
that on the day I married Edward Huntley
he would leave everything which he pos-ess-
ed to you. I am sure that he must have
done this, and it is you would give me what
you think should be mine, but which I ¢an-
not take, for I forfeited all right to it.”

“ You will take i1t because it was your
father's wish that you should do so,” Thyrle
answered, quictly.” * Listen to me : I have
no proof of what I am about to tell you, but
1 am sure that you will ask no proo? beyond
my word. When your father was on his
deathbed he told ‘me that he had made a
will leaving his fortune to me; but he simply
intended that I should hold itin trust ?ot
you and your children. If he had left it to

ou openly it would have been left to your
usband as well, and that—for your sake,

mﬁﬁ yours ]

think it safe that it should be settled on you
it shall be done. Meanwhile I ask that you
will use it as if 1t were legally, as well as
morally, your own.”

Before he could imagine what she was
about to do, she caught his hand and raised
it to her lips.

“* Was ever folly and madness like m'ne?”
she cried. ** O Julian ! if I gave you pain,
believe that T have suffered, suffered, suffer-
ed in expiation of it! For Meta's soke, 1
will take whatever you choose to give me;
but I do not deserve anything.”

“1t is mot I who give, but your fa-
ther,” he replied. * His last words were,
¢ Find her—care for her—say that I forgive

« And do you forgive ?” she asked pas-
gionately. *I wronged you deeply, and you
have been untiring in your kindoess; but
kindness is not always forgiveness. Tell me,
can you forgive ?”

T forgave long ago,” he answered.

But, even as he spoke, something—was it
the touch of her lips on his hand *—waked
such a rush of ulh memories, that he wus
forced to turn and pass quickly away to’ the
calm majesty of the outer world, where the
radiant stars and steadfast mountains kept
walch together.

1L

The sun had sunk behind the great peaks,
leaving the cave at their feet almostin twi-
light shadow. though a glow from the golden
west still rested on the crests of the eastern
heights. The evening air had all the purity
and freshness of a mountain atmasphere, to-
gether with the chill keenness of early
spring, but Annot Lawlie did not appear to
heed the last as she strod leaning over the
low gate of her father's home, with her
eyes fastened on the faintly-outlined cres-

nt of the new moon whica hung in the
pearly sky above the summit of one of the
mountains which inclosed the little valley
known as ‘‘ Lawlie’s Cove.”

In this attitude she made a pretty picture,
for her figure was charmngly rounded, anc
her face, without possessing any particular
grace of feature, was exceedingly fresh and

air. A blooming complexion, a piquant
nose, a mouth which, with its cleft scarlet,
was so ripe and tempting that few people
paused to consider that its ex pression was
not altoge her pleasant: large bHue eyes un-
der sunny lashes, and an abundance of au-
burn hair so much inclined to curl that the
shorter hairs made golden-tinted rings and
tendrils on the white forehead and neck.

Thusendowed with personal gifts, it was
no wonder that Annot was the belle of the
neighbourhood, as far as belleship was possi-
ble in the secluded mountain-region where
inhabitants were few, and social customs;
generally speaking, of the simplest l»onible
description—as far, too, it may be added, as

vould accept the admiration which ev-
ary eligible man was ready to offer her. She
had been brought to this "highland country
in her early childhood, but she had n
learned to like it, and the tradition of other
things—of another life, to which she felt
she had been in a manner born—was 80
strong with her that, as she grew older,
her spirit rose in rebellion against the simple
forms in which her life was cast, and the
mountains that in solemn repose lookeddown
upon the scenes where her childhood and
youth had been spent wore to her the aspect
of prison walls.

She had not yet taken her eyes from the
crescent, which was momentarily growing
brighter, when the tramp of a horse’s feet
broke the stillness which reigned over the
scene. A moment later a horseman rode
out of the -forest-arched road, which, toge-
ther with a small river, came through a pass
of the hills.

A better type of the handsome, stalwart
mountaineer than Ellis Kane it would have
been diffieult to find. His athletic figure,
with its broad chest and firmly-knit' limbs.
had not a pound of superfluous flesh; and his
frank face, with its strongly-marked features
and clear, brown eyes, indicated honesty and
daring in equal proportion. It was a face
which won liking and inspired trust, yet
which conseyed warning as well ; for no
one could look on it and doubt that, under
provocation, the man would prove a dan-
gerous foe.

As he emerged from the shadow of the
forest, and saw the girl leaning over the low
gate, his eyes brightened with an expression
of pleasure. and riding up to her, he ‘sprang
from the saddle. *

“Good evening, Annot,” he said. “I am
glad to tind you here.”

“ Good-evening, Ellis,” she
““ Where do you come from ?”

“ From the post-office, and 1 have your
father's mail,” he replied, drawing a newspa-

or and two or three letters from his poc-
Eet. ““None of them are for you,” he
added, as he glanced at the last.

“ 1 did not uupr«sc they were,” she said,
carelessly, ‘‘Nobody ever writes to me and
Iam ila':i of it. Letters must be a nuisance,

1 thin
o you?’ said the {oung man, ‘T

think they must be very pleasant, when one

cares for the person who writes them.”

“Qh, I suppose so, when one cares for
the person who writes them. But, you see,
1 don’t care for anybody—who is away.”

The pause before the last words was full
of coquetry, and so was the upward glance
which accompanied them; but Kane was
well used to such glances, and did not de-
rive great satisfaction from this.

«T wonder if you care foranybody who is
near!” he said. *“I've'heard that it takes a
wise man to tell what a woman thinks, but
I think it would take more than one wise
man to tell what yow mean, Annot. How-
ever, I have some news for you—I am going
away,’

“ Going away
are you going ?"

“Tam going to Georgia to look after
some property which has come to my mo-
ther through the death of a brother.”

“Indeed !"” cried Aonot, with an acces-
sion of interest. ‘‘How nice to be going
away !—and to look after property makes it
still nicer.”

I can’t say that I think it nice,” Kane
answered. ** It is not convenient for me to
leave home, but it can't be belped. Only—
1 did think that you might be a little sorry
Annot.” =

“Of course I am sorry,” said Annot,
promptly. ““I don't know how 1 shall get
;m without you—but then, you won't be gone

ong ?”

“That depends on what you call long.
There will be other heirs, and the pmf)erty
will have to be sold and a divieion made, %0
thlt“ig may be a month or so before 1 get

answered,

1" she repeated. ‘‘Where

86 long !” said Annot—and now her face
did fall a little. “I am sorry.”

“ Are you ?” said Kane, in a tone of plea-
sure. *“I wish I could hope that it would
be sooner. I'll make it sooner if I can. And
now about the letters—you'll write to me,
won’t you ?”

« T don't think so,” she replied. *‘What
is the good of it ? You can hear of me, and
1 can hear of you, through your mother; and
when we see each other again, we will

justice, and cannot, if he wished to do =0,

have all the more to tell.”

face grew darkly overcast.
#'s how much you care for me,” he
it's high time that I said good-by to
think, If it is enough for
‘merely know I am alive, I'll not
{:u with any further news of me,
sure.”

this he was turning away, and it is
le that he would have mounted his
d gone, had not Aunot laid her hand
you are angry,” she said, “ and
186 you are angry, you are unjust. Idid
to vex you—I only meant_that 1
written any letters, and I do not

w what I write about ; but if you

insisb

«1 don’tinsist,” he interrupted. “If you
cannot do it of your own will, I had rather
you didnot do it atall.”

[T0 BE CONTINUED.]

The Rothschild Chateau.

With princely liberality Baron Rothschild
any one to his Fairyland who takes
thegronble to write for permission : and

General.

The way to make a child take to its
bath—throw a morsel of sugar into it.

When the master calls the housemaid an
;; angel,” it is time for the wife to make her

'y 3

The Russians, to keep the feet warm, wrap
a sheet of pamover the stocking, and then
draw on the L *

THERE are two eomforts in owning a saw-
horse. You can either borrow your neigh-
bour’s saw orloan him the horse,

AMONG the scholarly men in London is
Mr. Trubner, the publisher, who is not only
an authority in Sanskrit, but is familiar
with several modern lauguages, and a zeal-
eus philologist.

Tue fund for purchasing an annuity for
Mario, once peerless as a tenor, has reached
the sum of $15,000, which enables the com-
mittee having it in charge to obtain for him
an anouity of thirty doilars a week for life.
In his palmy days $1000 for an operatic ap-
pearance or a concert was not av all an un-
usual ocourrence.

James GorpoN BENNET made his sister &
wedding present of §500,000 cash. That's a
““big brother” for you.

Tue personal estate of Mr. Martin, a
London banker, was lately sworn under $2,-
500,000. The tirm dates from the time of
Queen Elizabeth.

Miss Celeste Winaus, daughter of the
late Thomas Winans, of Baltimore, is said
to be the richest heiress in America, very
handsome, and only twenty. The fortune
she inherited from her father is sald to be
$20,000,000.

Mr. Ruskix is one of the few fortunate
authors whose works rise in price. A Bir-

ingh d-h ller offers a
collection of his entire works, sixty-eight
volumes, bound, and all his pamphlets for
$550. Separately, the works would fetch
even more.

M. CASTELAR, Spain’s'most brilliant ora-
tor, recently attended a banquet at Tarbes,
in France, and spoke eloquently in defence
of the French republic. ~* You have,” he
said, *‘a government strong without being

wver much we may have been
o al Raschid, King Solomon, and
d and One Nights beforehand, we
i ted. The name

We prepare ourselves to be dazzled
with gold aud gems, to tread on carpets
gorgeous as peacocks’ tails, softer than
cider-down ; we pass through jasper and
porphyry columns into regal halls whete the
acme of splendour can go no further, where
the walls are hung with tapestry and crim-
son satin, where every chair looks like a
throne, and where on all sides the mirrois re-
flect the treasures collected from all parts of
the world. And we are not disappointed.
Quitting the railway at the cheerful, wealthy
lttle town of Lagny, we drive past_hand-
some country houses and well-kept flower-
gardens, and then gradually ascend a road
winding amid hill and valley up to the cha-
teau, a graceful structure in white marble,
or 8o it seems, proudly commanding the
wide landscape. The flower gardens are a
blaze of colours, and the orange trees give
delicious fiagrauce as we ascend the terrace ;
ascend, indeed, being hardly the word appli-
cable 10 steps sloping 80 easily upward, and
so mcely adjusted to the human foot, that
climbing Mont Blanc under the same circumn-
stances, could be accomplished without fa-
tigue. It is impossible to give any idea of
the different kinds of magnificence that greet
us on every side. Now a little Watteau
world in tapestries having for background
sky-blue satin and roses ; now a dining-hall,
sombre, gorgeous, and majestic as that of a
Spanish palace ; now we are transported to
Persia, China, and Japan ; next we find our-
selves amid unspeakable treasures of Italian
and other marbles. To come down to prac-
tical details, it might be suggested to the
generous owner of this noble treasure-house
of art that the briefest possible catalogue of
his choicest treasures would unwpeakably
oblige his visitors. Taere is hardly a piece
of furniture that is not interesting, alike
{rom a historic snd artistic point of view,
while some are chefs d auvre both in design
and execution, and dazzlingly rich in_mate
rial. Among these may be mentioned a pair
of chimney ornaments thickly hung with
endants of precious stones ; a piano—which
Ecluuged to Marie Antoinette—the case of
which is formed of tortoise-shell richly de-
corated with gold ; » cabinet set with emer-
alds, sapphires, and other jewels ; another
composed of various precious stones ; chairs
and conches covered with exquisite tapestry
of the Lonis Quinze pericd ; some 1are speci-
mens of old cloisonne work, a'so of Floren-
tine mosaics ~these forming a-small part of
this max nificent museum. The striking fea-
ture is the gréat quantity and variety of rich
marbles in every pat. One of the stair-
cases is entirely formed of different kinds
of rare marbls, the effect being extraordi-
parily imposing. Elsewhere a room is di-
vided by Corinthian columns of jasper aud
porphyry, uq on every side i8 disp! nygfl a
wealth and splendour quite unique. | W ith-
out doubt, nothing lends such magnificence
to interiors as marbles, but they require the
spaciousness and princeliness of such a cha-
tean as this to be displayed to advantage.
Next in importance as a matter of mere
decoration must be cited the tapestries, of
which there is a rare and valuable collec-
tion, chiefly 1 the hall, so-called, _and where
they are arranged about the running gallery
surmounting the pictures. What this hall
must he worth would perhaps sound fabu-
lous on paper; it is here that some of the
most precious cabinets are found ; treasures
of ivory, ebony, gems, gold, and silver ; nn(!
the pictures alone represent a princess
dowry. Examples of some of the great
masters me here—Velasquez, Rembrandt,
Rubens, Claude Lorraine, Bordone, * Rey-
unldn;hst]y, among moderns, Ingres and
Hippolyte Flandrin. Much might be said
about the pictures if space permitted, but
they alone are worth making the journey
from Paris to see. But the creme de la creme
of Baron Rothechild’s treasures is not to be
found in this sumptuous hall, in spite of
tapestries, pictures, marbles, and _rare fur-
niture, nor in the state salon, but in one of
the dining-rooms, & marvellously rich and
gorgeous apartment, where the wealth of
gold and splendid colours is toned down,
and the eye is rather refreshed than dazzled
by the whole. On the walls, reaching from
base to ceiling, are hung & series of six
paintings on leather, known as the cuirs de
Cordoue, or leather paintings from Cordova.
They are historical and allesorical subjects,
and are painted in rich colours with a great
abundance of gold on a brown background,
the general effect being that of a study in
gold and brown. When looked at narrowly
we find t dramatic interest in the sub-
jects, and a uniform masterliness of execu-
tion, but without a catalogue it is impossi-
ble to give any accurate idea of these gor-
geous paintings. The entire department of
Seine et Marne perhaps offers no greater
rarity than these paintings on leather from
Cordova, of which we would fain know the
history.
L aeew—————

Grains of Gold.

ExpeRiENcE is a torch lighted in the ashes
of our delusions. 3

Ix trivial matters second thoughts are al-
ways the beas.

Ler your recreation ba manly, moderate,
and lawfal ; the use of recreation is
strengthen your labour and sweeten your
rest.

Howe'er it be, it seems to me
“Tis only noble to be &A ;
Kind hearts are more than coronets,
And simple faith than Normau blood.
TENNYSON.

ment.,

Every day brings its own duties and car-
ries them along with it; and they are as
waves broken on the shore, many ll{e them
coming after.

Ir you have great talents, industry will
strengthen them ; if moderate abilities, in-
dustry will supply the deficiency.

Pripe.—It has been well said that the
thing most likely to make the angels wonder
i to see a prond man. But pride of birth
is the most ridiculous of all vanities; it is
like the boasting of the root of the tree,’ in-
stead of the fruit it bears.

CmarLes DIcKENS said that * the first ex-
ternal revelation of the dry-rot in men is a
tendency to lurk and lounge ; to be at street
corners without intelligible reason; to
going anywhere when met; to be about
many places rather than any ; to do nothing
tangible, but to have an intention of per-
forming & number of tangible duties to-mor-
row or the day after.”

Tax engagement of the King of the Neth-
erlands and Princess Emma of Waldeck-
Prymont waa solemn!. announced at_the
Court of Arsolen on Sept. 29. The King
was bornin 1817 ; his affianced bride in 1858.
The engagement follows closely upon the
marriage of Prince Henry of the ether-
Jands with Princess Marie of Prussia, aged
respectively 57 and 34, whose issue, if there
should be any, might ascend the throne, the
two sons of the King not being expected to

MAITY.

Ir Edison will invent a which will
not rise in the night and bury the brush
half way up the handle, he will confer a fa-
vour on & certain unappreciated class of so-

ciety.

THE exin‘ordinnr! persistency with which
Tidat, (g 1

arbitrary, order without monotony, libaur:{
ithout radical-

ithout licence, d

cg‘m
year after year at the Chinese i
inations is curiously ill d by cer-

iagnin P ithout ::bopin. -t:bility
& ti ithout

il
!n v::& ﬁunonry Eegreel are oon!ermra—
42 candidates who were finally plucked at

the age of 90 and upward, and on 136 who
gave up the struggle when between 80 and

THE war essimates of the French Govern-
ment for 1879 have been prepared, and the
Chamber will be asked to vote the petty
sum of 554,043,150 francs, or more than
$110,000,000. The strength of the Army is
set down at 446,442 men and 124,279 horses
The military and naval forces of France, in-
cluding the permanent Army and Navy and
all those liable to be called into service in
case of war, are said to consist of about one-
tenth of the population.

AnoNG the pleasant people one meets with
in the cars the palm must always be award-
ed to him who relates pro bono publico all
the little occurrences at his home—how the
girl broke another dish, and what his wife
said on the occasion, and especially what he
said ; about his new frying-pan, and how
much it cost, the particulars of the way the
fire is made, and table set—in short a full
history of his domestic economy. ~Verily,
he is & bleesing in disguise ; so well disguis-
ed, that we sometimes lose sight of the
blessing.

AN educated Chinaman, Kwang Chang
Ling, is writing letters to California journals,
in which he contradicts many current idea:
about China, He says that the population
is only 100,000,000 or 120,000,000, instead
of 450,000,000 ; that the country has reach-
ed the limit of agricultural development ;
that the population and prosperity have been
decreasing since 1761 ; tIhat unless improved

hinery and thods are adopted th
eople will not be able to support them-
selves ; that the wealth of the empire is in
the hands of the few, and that with a dimin-
ishing population and increasing wages at
home, there can be no great tide of emigration
to this country.

A young Groeek residing in Al
Egypt, lately asked the hand of a ( ek girl
of seventeen from her famly. It was re-
fused, and the man told the parents that
unless they consented the girl would in a
few days become crazy. He was laughed
at, but within a week, as predicted, both
she and her younger sister had hysterical at-
tacks which rendered them delirious. They
had eaten some sugar plums which the young
man had given them. He was arrested ona
charge of having inserted certain Arab drugs
in the sugar plums which produced the effect
realized. As the sweets }md all been eaten
they could not be analyzed, and the doctors
were not positive as to the cause of hys:

rics.

M. PATTI has signed an agreement by
which she will be paid at a rate considerably
higher than any yet recorded iu the annals
of operatic_history. Quite lately $1000 a
night had been looked upon as the very
highest figure to which so eminent a \'nu:\f-
ist as she could aspire. Last winter, how-
ever, Mme. Patti and Signor Nicolini ‘were
engaged at Milan for the carnival season at
salaries which yielded them together 10,000
trancs, or £2,000 for each performance.
series of concerts has now been arranged
for, at which Mme, Patti will in fact receive
$2,500 anight. These concerts are to be
given at London, Liverpool, Manchester and
elsewhere, and the first of the London
cencerts will take place in November.

ndria,

Maxy years ago in England there arose a
boy, George Parker Bidder, who achieved
great fame as the Calculating Boy. He was
considered one of the wonders of the age,
and his skill in solving intricate arithmetical
questions seemed almost miraculous, George
111, and Queen Charlotte had him at court,
and were delighted with his precocious skill.
He was withdrawn from public exhibition
and educated at Edinburgh, after which he
studied engineermg under Henry Robertson
Palmer, founder of the Institute of Civil
Engineers. He became connected with the
Stephensons in the early days of railways,
and the government constantly consulted
him on pressing and important matters

d with his professi In 1866 he
gave a lecture before the British Association
on calculation, in which he naively accused
himself of “‘irritability of temper.” Mr.
Bidder has just died, at the age of seventy-
two.

Tue House of Romanoff, which has filled
s0 large a place in European history, narrow-
ly escaped extinction in the very year of its
rise, owing its safety entirely to one of the
very peisants whom it has so often persecu-
ted. After the expulsion from Moscow, in
1612, of the Polish usurper Vladislav, it be-
came necessary to elect a new Czar, the line
of Ruric having ended with Feodor Ivuno-
vitch, the son of Ivan the Teirible. The
choice fell upon a Russian noble named Mi-
chael Feodorovitch Romanoff, who was then
at Yaroslavl, in North Russis, with a few
attendants, The Polish King, hearing of
this, sent a band of meun to surprise bim.
On their ‘way hither they halted at the cot-
tage of a peasant named Ivan Susanin, giv-
ing themselves out as foreign soldiers on
their way to take service with the new Czar.
Bat, as one of them dismounted, he happen-
ed to stumble, and in his rage uttered a Po-
lish oath, which Susanin's quick ear over-
heard. The peasant instantly divined their

urpose, but could find no better way of
gsﬂliug it than to offer himself as their
guide, while he secretly despatched one of
his sons to warn the Czar of the meditated
treachery. Then guiding the traitors into a
gloomy defile of which he alone knew the
outlet, he boldly avowed what he had done,
and fell beneath their swords, defying them
to the last, The heroic self-sacrifice was not
made in vain, The timely warning enabled
the Czar to overtake and destroy his intend-
od assassins, and Susanin’s devotion was re-
warded with the permanent exemption of
his family from taxation and the erection of
a statue to his memory. This statue is still
to be seen in his native town of Kostroma,
which, by a singular coincidence, was also
the birthplace of the peasant Oisip Komis-
aroff, who saved the present Czar from as-
sassination in April, 1856. The story of
Susanin has furnished material for one of
the most popular of Russian operas, Life
for the Czar.’

Human Nature.

People have usually three epochs in their
confidenee in man, In the first, they be-
lieve him to be everything that is good, and
they are lavish with their friendship and
corfidence. In the next, they have had ex-
perience, which has smitten down their con-
fidence, and when they have been careful
not to mistrust oncryuuzb:nd not to put the
worst construction on everything. Later in
the greater number of
men have more good in them than bad, and
that, even where there is cause to
blame, there is more room to pity than to
condemn.

Loosixg Ameap,—Cotton lords not only

leave their sons and heirs the heir-looms of
the family, they leave them the st looms

life they learn that

by
advantages.”

d v
an.:;rve;lrt.lnu _precions

Ar Cologne on Sept. 26, the Empress and
Empress of Germany, amid great enthusi-
asm, unveiled the memorial statue erected
to the late King Frederick William IIL,
The ceremony began with a patriotic song
and then Chief Burgomaster Becker read an
address to the Emperor. It is but a-few
years ago that Becker was proscribed by the
Government as one of the most dangerous
of its enemies. Now he is Burgomaster of
Cologne, with a seat in the Upper House.

Tue Rev, Brooke Lambert, vicar of Tam-
worth, Staffordshire, has resigned that ben-
efice, worth $675 a year, because he cannot
afford to retain it any longer, In an address
to his late parishioners, he says; “‘I belong
to a profession which, strange enough,
seems, as a rule, to reward those who be-
long to it in an inverse ratio to their work,
The livings on which a man can live at all
(-umfurta‘\l{: are those where the number of
sovereigns he receives ina year are double
the number of souls under his care.”

Mg. Prarr, Fellow of Trinity College,
Cambridge, and a master of Harrow School,
met his death lately undér strange circum-
stances. Heo hired a boat, and was rowed
into the Lake of Como, where he leaped in-
to the water to bathe. When he had swam
some time, the boatman asked if hehad had
enough, and he replied he wished to stay in
a little longer. Something diverted the
boatman's attention for a few minutes, and
when he turned Mr. Pratt was midsing, He
was never seen again, and the body could
not be found.

Lorp Coleridge has given a beautiful tes-
timonial of love and reverence for his pa-
rents and his wife by restoring the church
of Ottery St. Mary. The beautifying of the
south tower and transept is his thank-offer-
ing, and over the white marble figue placed
there is the iuscription : ““To the tair and
holy memory of Jane Fortescue, Baroness
Coleridge, her hugband dedic tes this mar-
ble, thankful for his happiness, sorrowing
for his loss, hoping steadfastly through
God's mercy to meet her, when  the
night is passed, in the perfect and unending
day.”

Prixce Henry of Holland, who has jus
marned the daughter of Prince Frederick
Charles of Prussia, is some thirty-seven
years older than his bride, who is twenty-
three. The Dutch prince is rich, unusually
rich, in mines, stocks, money, and ninety-
nine good Dutch estates, Only the king can
own a hundred. It is a quarter of a century
since there was a wedding in the royal house
of Holland, and, of course, much was mi
of it, the couple being honoured with a tri-
umphant entry into the Hague, The prince’s
presents of jewels to his wite were worth a
quarter of & million,

TurRE seems to be no eud to the benevo-
lent things which opulent people, the world
over, are constantly doing. The last nota-
ble instance is that of & rich Russian, M.
Benenavostoor, who has bequeathed his
personal property, valued at $500,000, to
the principality of Montenegro as capital for
a bank at Cettinje, the profits of which are
to be appropriated to schools.and dowries
for poor girls, The means to the end are
somewhat risky, judging from recent bank-
wrecking in this country and in Scotland;
but the Montenegrins are said to be very
honest people, and something may be the
outcome of the bequest that may be pleasant
to the Montenegrin damsels,

1x an action for defamation brought by
Prince Bismarck against Herr von Loe, and
arising out of the Arnim trial, the Prussian
court ou a rehearing, has reaffirmed the

inal sentence against the defendant.
Prince Bismarck stated when it was propos-
ed to nf)pmu(. Count Arnim as Ambassador
in England, he was objected to there on the
ground of being a notorious liar. This state-
ment the defendant, who is a friend of the
Count, publicly denounced, and in support
of his denial had letters from Mr. Gladstone
and Lord Granville. He was anxious to have
the testimony of Prince Bismarck, and the
Prince was accordingly summoned, but
pleaded official privilege, and refused to ap-
pear,

A prerry long list might be made of men
who have owed their advancement in life to
a smart answer given at the rizht moment.
One of Napoleon's veterans, who survived
his master many years was wont to recount
with great glee how he had once picked up
the-Emperor’s cocked hat at a review, when
the latter, not noticing that he was a pri-
vate, id carelesgly. ‘‘ Thank you, Cap-
tain, “ In what regiment, sire?” instant-
ly asked the ready-witted soldier. Napole-
on, perceiving his mistake, answered with
a smile, *“In my Guard, for I see you know
how to be prompt.” The newly-made officer
received his commission next morning.
somewhat similar anecdote is related of
Marshal Suvoroff, who, when receiving a
dispatch trom the hands of a Russian Serge-
ant who had greatly distinguished himself
on the Danube, attempted to confuse the
messenger by a series of whimsical ques-
tions, but found him fully equal to the oc-
casion. ** How many fish are there in the
sea?” asked Suvoroff. ‘‘All that are rot
eaught yet,” was the answer, “‘ How far it
itto the moon?” *“Two of your Excellen-
cy’s forced marches,” * What would you
do if you saw your men giving way in the
battle-field 7’ ““I'd tell them that there
was a waggon-load of whiskey just behind
the enemy’s line.” Baffled at all points,
the Marshal ended with, ** What's the dif-
ference between your Colonel and myself ?”
“My Colonel cannot make a Lieutenant,
but your Excellency has only to say the
word,” 1 say it now then,’ answered
Suvoroff, “‘and a right good officer you'll
be.”

et
Little Children

They are the poetry of the world, the
fresh flowers of our hearths and homes, little
cnn{'(urarl, with their * matural magic,”
evoking by their spells what delights and
enriches ail ranks and equalizes the different
classes of society. Often as they bring with
them anxieties and cares, and live to occa-
sion sorrow and grief, we should get on
very badly without them. Only think, if
there was never anything anywhere to
seen but great grown-up men and women !
How we should long for the sight of a little
child! Every infant comes into the world
like a delegated prophet, the harbinger and
herald of good tibmgs, whose office it is *‘ to
turn the hearts of the fathers to the chil-
dren,” and to draw * the disobedient to the
wisdom of the just.” A child softens and

ur.fies the heart, warming aud melting it

y its gentle presence ; it enriches the soul
by new feelings. and awakens within it
what is favourable to virtuz,' It is a beam
of light, a fountan of love, a teacher whose
lessons few tan resist; they brighten the
home, deepen love, invigorate exertion, in.
fuse courage, and vivify and sustain the
charities of life.

as well very often.
Some men actually sell iron, and steal for

The Saratogian tells of a Unitarian clergy-
man at the recent conference, who saw the
placard, ** Leave your dog outside,” and tried

a living. It must be hard-ware on their
conscience,

to purchase a dog in order to comply with
the regulations,

{From the Toronto New Dominion.]

Telephones are becoming all the e
Everybody is g them., Counting
houses are conn with private resi-
dences, and the wife can talk with her lord
during the whole of the business day. The
CLock gets the benefit of all these improve-
ments, It taps the wires and hears the gen-
tlest whisper of affection as well as the full
blast of connubial storms. It does more.
1t picks up secrets, and proclaims from the
housetops or at least from far up the steeple,
what had been only spoken in confidence, or
whispered gently in the ear of affection.
Strange voices are in this way heard making
outery against man things, as well as urg-
ing much either in defence or excuse. The
chief noise since the College Session opened
has come from the University, The squab-
bles among the students themselves seem to
be both numerous and embittered. There
are two general sets,—the boarders and the
outsiders. The former claim to be gentle-
men. The others are dismissed as cads.
What claims may be specially urged in fa-
vour of this distinction can scarcely be made
out. The boarders claim to have better
tailors. They will have it that their fathers
have more money, though Heaven help them
that in many cases is a very limited article.
They are fain-to have it thought that they
are more scholarly, though that also is some-
thing of a delusion, while many of ‘them
contend that they get oftener drunk, which
from the most correct accounts is perfectly
true.

The most disagreeable rumours are
continually flying about the CLock in refer-
ence to the order maintamed in this College
Boarding House, or rather to the disorder.
1t is said to be just about as bad as bad can
be. Poor fellows try in their own humble
way to imitate the dissipation of Oxford,
and there is no one to say them nay. In
short the moral condition of affair is said to
be as low as could be thought, and that the
outery which the Methodists raised some
fifteen years @ainst the order, and dis-
cipline of the p! now some good foun-
dation, whatever it had then. Of course
there are public prayers, but they are, it is
asserted, very much of a shaw, and the
young sparks do very much as they please
themselves. Vice, even, it is whispered,
in the grossest form, is not a stranger either
in University or Upper Canada College, and
those who ought to be wide awake on such
subjects are either conveniently blind or
wink bard. These, however, are only ru-
mours, and this is a wretched world, so
that perhaps things are not so bad after
all. Generally, however, where there is
smoke there 18 more or less fire, The
ﬁunrdimm of the young men's morals had

etter wake up. They may be quite sure
at any rate that the air is full of ugly whis-
perings and curious talk.
But what makes more stir, and what is
more heard round the CLOCK, is a continued
complaint about the way in which the pro-
per work of University College is conduct-
ed. It is asserted, and with ever-growing
force and frequency, that the instruction
iven there is with few exceptions very
much of a delusion.
Many will have it that with the exception
of Professors Young and Wright, the whole
faculty of quasi instructors 18 ineflicient in
a lamentable degree ; that the work done is
in most cases ot the most superficial kind';
and that the students turned loose on the
country are too often conceited superficial
prigs, rather thau cultured and accomplished
students and gentlemen. In many of the
class rooms it is affirmed the whufc thing
is a screaming farce, while the attcndance
long before the close of the session has
dwindled down to a mere handful. Oiten
there is not even the form of a meeting,
and then when there is the form, the hour’s
work is all despatched in twenty minutes,
and for all the good the students get, it
might just as well be cenfined to fiv It is
a pity that such things should be said. It
is greatly more of a pity if they should be
true. To complete the record of steeple
gossip and rumour faithfulness requires it
to be addcd that it is generally understood
thst the whole tone of teaching such it
ig, is non-Christian, if not anti-Christian.
If this is so, the outside world ought to
know it, for thongh it may be all right,
there are mauy parents who are still so
old-fashioned as not to care about their chil-
dren going to a place to be taught that
Christianity is either absurd or unnecessary.
What are the ‘‘bottom facts?’ Many
would like to know. Freedom of thought
and enquiry are all right, but at what point
has the teaching in University College ar-
rived ?

Bat more than eneugh of University
College, Boarding Houses, Boarders, Pro-
fessors, teachings, and shortcomings. It is
very likely that all said will be met by in-
dignant silence or contemptuous denial.
right. The CLock merely tells what is
buzzing round its dials, If all the Profes-
sors are efficient iustructors and even begin
to earn their salaries, -if all the Lecturers
lecture with some measure of intelligibility
and success, it will give the CLock great
pleasure to proclaim the same. In the
meantime there seems to be a vague, unde-
fined, but widely spread suspicion that there
is something greatly rotten 1 that particu-
lar state of Denmark. It would be worth
while at any rate that the accounts in detail
should be published so that the Province
might know what is paid for the article ir
question, and might be able to judge vhe-
ther anything like an equivalent is reccived
in return.
Oh dear! Oh dear! There was a great
deal more to be said about the City Coun-
cil, the cases of starvation, the fall of the
markets, the apple trade and the common
sewers. Bat there isn't room, and there-
fore all other cases are indefinitely dels
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Pious Remarks.

A clergyman who was

to hold ices in the state prison

Sing prefaced his remarks to the pr

by saying that he was ““ glad to see so large
a number present.”

The sweet singer of Michigan has laid in
four reams of paper and is now engaged in
writing a Biblical poem. She has scr

all the hair off the top of her head hunting
for a word to rhyme with Nebucadnezzer.
Walt. Whitman would make **creation "
rhyme with it and go straight ahead.

“ Well, John,” said a minister to one of
his hearers, *“ I hope you hold family wc
ship regularly ?” ~ * Aye, sir,” answere
John, *“in the time o’ year o't.”

t'me o' year o't. What do you mean?’
“Ye ken, sir, we canna see in winter.’
“ But, John, you should buy candles
“ Aye, sir,” replied John, *“ but in that case,
I'm’ afraid the cost might owergang the pro-
8.

One of the secretaries of a church mission-
ary society, a distinguished man, was about
to preach to a coloured congregation, when
he was introduced by the regular minister of
the church, a bla;k man, in these words :
“ Now, then, bruddern, I’se heah to infurm
you dat Bruddoh Blank is going to preach
to you to day. He is de secretary of d=
missionary society, a distinguished an' a
eloquent man—in fac’, my bruddern, he is a
soundin’ brass an’ a tinklin’ cymbal.”

A clergyman said that he once vigited a
lady of his parish, who had just lost her hus-
band, in order to offer consolation; and
u;mn her earnest inquiries as to the reunion
of families in heaven he strongly asserted
his belief in that fact, and when she asked
with anxiety whether any time must elapse
before friends would be able to find each
other in the next world he emphatically
said, *“ No! they will be united at once.”
He was thinking of the happiness of being
able to offer the relief of such a faith, when
she broke in upon his meditations by ex-
claiming sadly: ** Well, his first wife has got
him by this time !”

T will not press the point,” as the boy
said to the pimple,

“Is a young shaver, of necessity a barber-
ian ?

Something that's always a training.—A
brakeman.

A partyY of gentlemen sought to make a
display of their wealth, ~The first lighted
his cigar with a $10 greenback. The sec-
ond went him $10 better, and consumed a
$20 note in the same way. The third, not
to be outdone, sacrificed a cool fifty.
Then the fourth and last declared he’'d beat
the crowd, took a bank cheque from his
pocket, filled it out for a round thousand,
signed it, and then lighted his pipe with it.

Bricuam Youxc spoke a few words of
wisdom to a meeting before departing to the
eternal hunting ground (for new wives). He
said, *“ Young men, be sure that you are
thorough with your search for the kind of
partnar you want ; be sure you have got the

ttern of a woman that suits you before
eading her to the altar. Don’t wait until
after marriage, as I did, and then be obliged

to keep on sampling.”




