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GRIMALI SE. AN IS WIPE.

A EASE OF PolsoN) N,

i cannot refrain from telling a story, which 1
Laow to be true, of the oldest Grimabli, the fira
of the race.  Grimaldi and his wife were occa-
stonally in the habit of quarrelling. At dength
their fends assumed s very sevious aspeet, amd
sfter communing together upon their mest mi-
~rable state of “incmuymihilily of temper,”
they resnlved to destroy themselvis, as the only
means of relieving themaelves foon their most
miserable eondition. o accordaper with thi«
extraendinary reselution, Mr. Geunaldi proceeded
e an apotheeary’s shop in the neighbourhoad,
and asked for an ouniee of arsenic ** 1o potson de
rats.”  The **cenller of simplea” olioquionsly
bawed, and delivered to the deveted Grimobdi
the dose that he trusted would rmancipate him
from all worldly ills. Finn to their purpose,
the ilustrious Puoch and Judy swallowed, iu
wmbloers of water, cach a moiety of the deadiy
*drink,” and then embmeing, retired- ane to
their hyineneal bed in the bedroow, and the
other to a sofa in the sitting-room, both rooms
communicating, the door between them being
ieft open. The pair of suicides then lay dowu,
rears filling their eyes. A long and solemu panse
«nsed, No sound of groans, no sigh of anguish
was hieard 3 all was still as night, At Jast,
wearied out with expectation, Grinmldi raised
Uix head from the pillow, and in the deepest pos.
sible tone of voice, eried out, ** Mrs. Grimaldi,
are i dead, wmy love 7" upon whieh Mes.
Grimaldi, in the highest possible squeak, replied,
“No, Mr, Grimaldi,” The rejoinder sonnded
somethine like ** dom ;"' what it meant the ima-
wination of the delicate reader may supply. At
the end of another balf hour it became Mys.
tirimaldi's turn to b anxious- as to the suicess
of the potion, and she, bearing nothing in the
nest roam, raised hersel in the bed, and «id
in heer squeak, ** Mr. Grimaldi, my dear, are you
deald 1 ‘}‘u which the grufl reply was, **No, Mra,
Grimaldi,’t And for two hiours these questions
anud auawers went an periodically, till at last,
the lady's turn coming again, she repeated the
inguiry in a somoewhat more excited and exalted
tone, and almost sereamad out, *“ Mr. Grimaldi,
are gon aof dead 1! ““No, my dear,” said Grime
sidi, *I nm uot ; nor do I think I can die to.
night, unless it be of sturvation. Mrs. Grimaldi,
get up out of de bod and see for xome  supper,
for 1 am very hongry,” S0 euded this fatal per-
tormance ; the apothecary, wha had heard of the
perpetual bickerings of Punch and Judy in their
memtye, having pradentislly given hioio susnll
parcel of magnosta, which the unhappy pair-had
divided hetween them,

CTHE smallest waist of the year and the love-
lest young wife, not™ comnbined in one person,
were the ‘admiration of Goodwoold visitors, Kven
imo‘k-nmkom paused in the wild excitement of
their vocation, ‘and poised the pencil for n
moment for just one glance nt this one, then at
that. Ttis fame that the beauty is Lady March,
and that the - waist belongs 1o -the charuing
Migg B h

AN HONEST NATION,

Thes traveller in Sweden and Norwny sees many
customs whiel indicate that the
ushally eourteous and honest,
dining stations, u lurge table
ol a spacions roow,
variety of temping dishes and piles of ‘warm
pl:'ltes, with knives, forks, and napkins,

Phe passengers enter without confusion, walk
aroumd the central tuble, select what dishes they
like best, and then seat themselves at little
mirble tables scattered in the room. Every
person, remembering that his neighbour may
fancy the dish of which he partakes, helps him-
selfl with moderation.  For the dinner a fixed
sut g charged, sbout thirty-nine cents & but
witie, beer, and coffee, being extras, the guest
tells hiow mueh of each he has drunk.  His
word is taken without question, a3 no one wat-
ehies him.,

On board the steamboats three meals a day
are served, which, however, are not included in
the price of the passage.  After vach meal, the
pussenger who has partaken writes his name in
a large book, snd records under it what he has
enten or drank.

Wheu he is ready to go ashore, hecalls one of
the waiters  a girk—who puts the price against
every item, adds up the amcunt, and puts the
sum she receives into her pocket.  When the
money becomes tao heavy, she gives it, without
counting, to the stewardess,

AN i left to the honesty ot the people. fn-
wtead of this confidence  begetting laxity, it
makey every one caretul to the nttermost penuy.
His howour ix atsiake : therefore he feels obligé-l
b very partienlar,

D Chailln tells of a servant-girl who brought
him a gold locket, which he had dropped on the
kitehen tloor the previous evening, while display-
ng his cariosities. ’

“ Why did you not keep it 27
fully.

 How, then,” she answered, *fcould | ever
walk erect and losk people in the face ¢ )

He onee had hard wark to make a man aceept
a suall suin of money which e had earned. The
honest fellow Tiad travelled on snow.shoes in the
soft spow for an hor to restore to Du Chailln
hig gold wateh aml chain which he had left nn-
der Lis pillow at the house where he slept the
sveutiyg before. saly by showing hiwm that he
was patd for his loss of time and not for returu.
g whast did not belong to him, could he be
perstadet o acespt the moncy.

+ At the railway
is set in the centre

he siid, play-

KCHOES FROM LONDON.

Loudon, August 5.

Loxe Corpirbk s sail to have been invited
Ly the New York Bur 1o visit the Usited
States. He will go next year,

The Duhe of Hamilton was in ek at ool
wood,  He won six reces, the value of which
was, ety over L4000 O conrse a fuw poands
mwight be wlded tor betting foresight,

Fromay he dnteresting and aseful to state that
Urtewayo has been paying bis addresses 1o an
Enghsh widow with a view to matrimonial al-
Hance. This may expiaiu the absence of the
Labies fu bis retinue,

Mu. Coaetes Corrrrey, ¢ The Colonel,™ 1
just finishing his summer tour of fifteen weeks,
during wioeh time he will have performed 7The
Tyiewsl in over fifty towns, without losing a
single might—a feat, we helteve, unprecedented
in theatrical traveiling,

Titr censorship over things written about
army doings not yet extending to this conntry,
we may wention that the other day o eargo of
borses and sowe mules was shipped, and orders
were given 1o proceed to sea at once, when it
was providentially discovered that there was no
fodder on board.

SenAwnenriy e has really been sold toan
American company, and the on it is thus sub.
stantiated, A great spirit of enterprise, we are
told, is to be brought to the work of making the
place popular and paying.  With ecash and
conrage everything is possible, and the Ameri-
c;m.« may be sure of every desire to support
them.

Tuv engagement of Marian, the young Ger.
man giantess, hay been a decided success. Her
presence has sent the treasury tolal up to a very
high tigure, and the takings Jduring the first
week reached the really wonderful sum- total of
L2640 3e 3d., the largest sum ever taken at
the Alhambra, or any other Londen theatre in
an ordinary week.

11 has beeu deereed that bonnoet and hats are
to b worn of portentous size, profusely trimmed
with estrich plumes, tropical binds and varia-
goted ribbong,  The brims will be of the widest
amd the erowns of the highest, while velvet and
felt will be the favorite materinls.. Long-
napped felts and plush - will still. bo. employed,
bt more rarely,  Double-faced ribbon, either
in velvet and satin, or silk and satin, will be
alinost exelusively used for bonuet-strings,

people are un- |

Upon it are displayed a°

IX ~(Comtivowed.)

“1 have a diphtheria case that is going hard,”
she waid, wearily.  ““It is Johnny Sanscrit, the
winister’s little boy, —his only child. 1 never
stand it well with only children. ‘They sout
Doctor Adoniran off, in their extremity, which
makes it worse. That is too often the way ; the
patient comes into our hamds just in time for ung
to sign the”—

** Death warrant ¢ interrupted Yorke,

*“The technical expression is death certificate ;
you can tuke vonr choice. This is the house. |
must stop here first.’

Yorke did not expericnee that aente anxiety
in behalf of Johnny Sanserit which perhaps
should have been expected of a humans neigL-
bor.  He gcenpied himself with dwelling upon
the modern disadvantages attending an interest
in the Useful Woman, who has no time to be
admired, and perhaps less heart, It secarred to
Lim to picture one of Scott’s or Richardson's
stately heroes stranded meekly in a basket phae-
ton, with matters of feeling trembling on his
lips, while the heroine made professional ealls
and forgot him. llow was a man going to ap-
proach this new and confusing type of woman 1
The old cades were all astray,  Were the old
impulses ruled out of order, tou ?

But Jubuny Sanserit, as fate woull, was bet-
ter, and the doctor returned to the phacton,
transformed.

It s aremarkable adaptation ol Lackesds
stor satd, with a radiant smile,

Is it said Yorke.

“And | hope vou haven’t got chilly 7 She
looked at him abzently, with lier hazy, happy
eyes.  She began to sparkle with conversation,
and overtlow with good humor. Yorke remindied
himself that it was owing to Johuny Sanserit,

She had regained herselt, and looked superbly.
The opacity of the white dress softensd in the
softening light.  As the sun dropped, she drew
over her shonlders a tine Swuart plaid shawl
which he liked. He welromed her moody beauty
with exultance, as he had proteciod its absence
with tenderness.

They drove ta poar Molly's, who proved to be
better.  Everyboldy was better. The doctor was
witlishly bappy,  They rode past the mill-pond
and the silent wheel, and through the well of
trees, and up the darkening hill; and she said
she had but one more eall o make, and then
they would go home. There was a wood-cutter's
wife who expected her, if Mr. Yorke feltable to
go. Mr Yorke felt quite able, and they turned
Irom the road into the narrow cart-path, that
wound at that hour like a blazing green and
golden serpent throngh the late light and loug
shadow, towards the torest's heart,

“ Are you never tired of it i wked Yorke,
sudidenly, us they entered the cart-patli,

“Ofmy work { Never!”

1 don’t mean that, It wonld be hike tiring
of a great opal to be fiekle with usefuluess like
yours.”

C“What 5 pretty thought ! she interrupted,
with that oln\icale and gradual expression of
surprise hy which a poetic image alwavs over-
took her practically occupied hmagination.

“ D weant,” explained Yorke, **don't you get
tired of the surronndings yon have chosen for
it Do you never feel the need of resetting it 1

** What could be better? She pointed with
ker whip dowm the sinuous, shaded driveway.
The trovs mit above it: The horse’s feet sounded
softly on the grass.  The great shadows from the
forest advancied, The great glory of the receding
snu struggled through the shield of fine leafout-
lines, The entrance to the road, like itk termi-
natien, wus blotted out in splendid curves and
colors, which seemed to bar the intraders, asif
they had trespassed upon some sweet or awful
seeret of the woods,” with which they conld not
be trusted if set free. 1Y was one of those scones,
it was one of those moments, when the power of
the forest overshadows tie soul like the power
of the Highest, amd when Nature soems to ap-
proach us on her knees in the service of a Greater
than herself, bearing a message too mystic for
auy but our unworldly, unspotted selves to re-
ceive,

Yorke looked from the faee of the wilderness
to the fuce of the woman.

“1¢ is very beantifnl,” he sald, “bhat it is
very lonely.” )

She did not answer him, but, turning a sud-
den soft grassy corner, came to a halt at her
wood-cutter’s, and -forsook him for her patient
with that easy adaptability to which he never
became nceustomed.” She was nat gons long, but
it was darkening rapidly in the woods when she
came out, and she drove slowly through the
looming shadow, over the rude rond.

“There is a short eut home througlh the
woods,” she said. - ““ We will take. it, unless it
seems damp o you,”

“ Ny, let ustake it,” he said absently. They
rode through the sweet, - dey dusk among the
sines. 1t was too dark to see ench other's faces.
'he consciousness of her presence, their solitude,
their approsching separation, arose and . took
hold of Yorke like a hand at- his  throat, from
whose grip ho was strangling, - It was to him as

t
3

if he struck out for his life when he aaid,—
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DOCTOR ZAY.

BY ELIZABETH STUART PHELPS.
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¢ Miss Lloyd, [ told you T was giing home
next week, | wish to tell you why.”

*Don’t 1" she said quickly. *¢ Duw't /7

He thrust her words asile, as if they had been
women, with a fierce gesture of his invalid
hands.  *“ It isnot for you to tell me what [
shall do or not. I am not talking about my
ankle or tny spine. This is nota case of pellets

and baudages and faints and fal.de-rol. 1 will
not have your precautions and advice. [ will

say what { have to say. 1 will take no interfer.
ence, 1 will speuk, and you shall hear.”

“Ifyou speak, 1 must hear, but 1 warn you.
i beg you nov ¥V

*“Aund why, I demand, do you bLeg me not?
What right have you? What"—

“The right of my responsibility,” she an-
swered, in i« tone too low to be calin, and yet
ton controlled to he agitated.

I relicve you of the slightest respousibility!”

“ You cannot.”

“ But [ do assume that deadly burden., My
shoulders are broad enough yet,—thowvgh 1 am
apoor fool of a sick man, depemdent on yonr
wisdom, in iebt to you for his unfortonate
lify? —

< Oh, please, Mr. Yorke''—

“J insist. You will oblige me by expliduing
why 1 should not say what 11ike to you, as well
(s toany other woman,”

** [Because you are not strong enough.”

“f um strong enough 1o luve you, ar all
events.”  He drew one great breath, and looked
at her throngh the dark with siraining eyeballs,
like a blind man.  She gave no sign of surprise
or frail feminine protest.  Althouyh it was so
dark, he could see her long gloves were white)
the steady pull of her hand on the reins, at
which the pony was twitching and shying over
the uneven voad.  After a moment of oppressive
silenee, she said, with eruelly gentle sadness,—

“That is exactly what you are asf strong
enough to do.”

“ Do you presume to tell 2 man he doesnt
kiow when he loves a womau " eried Yorke,
quivering, stung beyend endurance,

she said calmiy,

2

*“ You are not 1 love,”
“ vou are only nervous.”

X.

They had come out now upon the open road.
Faint colors remained in the west,—ashes-of-
roses and alloyed gold, There was a young moon
sinking behind the forest. The untrodden
street stretched on, dimly defined in the imma.
ture light. The windows of the nesr village
alimmered ruddily beyond.

“Prive faster,” sald Yorke, 1 must get
ome.” e bad the heavy, paiuful pant of an
exhausted man. She gave one glance at him,
aud one fleck of the whip te the pony, who put
Jdown her head, and took to her slender feet the
wings of the wind, The night air came in warm
unsts against their faces as they fHew over the
sotitary road.  She drove directly to her own
side of the house, tied the hurse, and resolutely
presented her shoulder.

1 have hurt vou," she said geutly.
must le: me help you—this once.”

He did not repulse her ; he felt too sick. It
seemed to make ‘ittle difference what happened,
and so he got into the house. She helped him
through into the parlor, and shut the outer
doars.  Only one low lamyp buraed somewhere ;
in the office he thought. She groped for
matches ; he lay and listened to the fine rustle
of her linen dress.  As more light flashed into
the room, he saw her standing in her white
clothes. She looked very tall and pale.  She
trought him a tablespoonful of brandy, which
he swallowed obediently, and for which he felt
hetter.  Then, without perceptible hesitation,
this remarkable young woman took out her me-
dicine. case.

¢ Are you a woman ' he panted.

41 am a doctor.”

¢ Take away your sugar-plums !

*he drew the rubber strap over the case.

¢ As vou please. Your condition calls for a
remedy. 1 can’t have you subject to these ner-
vous sinking-turns.”

“1 need no remedy—but one. It is the only
one,---the Divine Remedy in deed and truth.
You refuse it to me.”

*“1 have refused yon nothing.”

*True ; 1 have asked for nathing.
would deny me, it 1 did.”

“ Yes," she replied solemnly, 1 shonld.”

“&it down by me,” pleaded Yorke. *“ [ want
to finish this.”

“You had much bettoer wait,” she urged
with Jdecision, but not without tenderness,—
that teady, cruel, “professional tenderness; he
would rather she hm‘l poisoned him.

“1 will not wait. 1 am stronger. Sesl—
Lam all right- now, although, aa yvou said, not

stronyg enough to-~ What'a merciless thing that
was to say !

“1 know it must have seemied so, Mr. Yorke.
Believe, if you-can, that | mean to be kind.”

“* 1t seems to me," said Yorke, struggling up

Y Yon

Bat you

against the bright dixesre sofa pillows, and turn-

iug his haggard face towands ber, ‘‘that the - -




