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DT think 50 too,” sald Lord. Montfort; ¢an

anton, under. such. clrcumstances, would be
fllassorted. .But Miss Grandison is not in
that situation 7' he.added with & faint smile.
tThat 1s scarcely a fair. question,’ said Ka-
therine, with.a galety, +but there is no doubt
rerdimndpAmlna.h.!.. T
sIndeedl . . ... . .- LR ‘
«Yes; hoe is .in .love, desperstely in' love;
that I have long .discovered. I wonder with
whom ftcan bel?-. ..... .. ...
+I wonder I' said Lord Montfort.. :
t Do you " sald Miss Grandison. ¢Well, I
have sometimes thought that you might have
a Iatent. susplcion of that subject too. I
thought you. were his.confidant.’ .
¢I7 gald Lord Montfort; ¢I, of all menin
theworld{" e . —
tAnd. why not you of all men in the
world ?’-sald Miss Grandison. .
«Dar intimacy is 80 slight,’ said Lord Mont.
tHum ! said MissGrandison. ¢Aund nowl
think of it, it does appear to-me very strange
how we bave all become suddenly such in-
timate friends. - The Armines and your fam-
ily not previously acquainted : Miss Temple,
too, unknown to my aunt- and uncle. And
yet we never live now out of each other's
sight. Iam surel am grateful forit; I am
gure it is very agreeable, but ‘still it does ap-
pear to me 8o very odd.- Iwonder what the
reason can be? . R

«It is that you are so charming, Miss Gran-
dison; sald Lord Montfort.- -

¢ A compliment from you ! - -

«Indeed, nc compliment, dearest Miss
Grandison,’ said Lord Montfort, drawing near
per. ‘Favored as Misg Templeis in sowmany
respects; in none, in my opinfon; is she more
fortunate than in the possession of so admir-
able a friend.” - - - :

«Not even in the-possession of o admirable
a lover, my lord ¥

+All must love Miss Temple who are ac-
quainted with her, said Lord Montfort, seri-
ously. . - =

'I’;ideed,- I think 8o, said Katherine, in a
more subdued volcae. ¢I love her; her car-
eer fills me with a strange and singular inter-
est. Masy she be happy, for happiness she
indeed deserves !’

1 have no fonder wigh than to secure that
happiness, Mies Grandison,' sald Lord Mont-
fort; ¢by any means, he added.

tShe is so interestisg!’ sald Katherine,
+When you first knew her she was very ill ?

Very.! ' .

¢She seems quite recovered.’

«I hope go. :

< Mr. Temple says her spirits are not what
they used-to be. I wonder what was the mat-
ter with her 7’ Co

Lord Montfort” wassilent.

1 cannot bear to see a fine Spirit broken,’
continued Miss Grandison, tThere was Fer-
dinand. Oh! if you bad but known my
cousin before be wag uuhappy. Oh! that
was a spirit! He was the most brilllant being
that ever lived. " "And then I was with him
during all hisiiiness. It was soterrible. I
almost wish we could have loved each other.
It 18 very ‘strange, hie must have bein ill at
Armine, at the very time Henrletta was ill in
Italy. And I wag with him in England
while you were solacing her. And now we
are all friends. There seems a sort of
strange destiny in our lots, does there not ?'

t A happy lot that can in any way be con-
nected with Miss Grandison,' said Lord Mont-
fort.

At this moment her grace and Henrletta
entered ; the carrisge was ready ; and in a few
minutes they were driving to Whitehead
Stairs, where a beantiful boat awaited them.

In the maantime, Ferdinand/Armine was re-
volving the strange occurrences of yesterday.
Altogether it was an exciling and satisfactory
day. In the first place, he had extricated
himself from his most pressing difiiculties ;
in the next, he had been greatly smused ;
and thirdly, he had made a very inreresting
acquaintance, for such he esteemed Count
Mirabel. Just at the moment when, loung-
ing over & very late breakfast, he was thinking
of Bond Sharpe and his great career, and then
turning in his mind whether it were possible
to follow the gay counsels of his friends of
yesterday, and never plague himself about a
woman ~ again. the Count Mirabel was an-
vounced. Co - :

« Mon cher Armine,’ 'said the Count, ¢ you
see Ikept my promise, and would find youst
home. Co o

Thoe Count stood before him, the best-
dressed man in London, fresh and gay as a
bird, with not & care on his sparkling visage,
and his eye bright withbonhommie. And yet
Count Mirabel had been the very last to de-:
sert the recent mysteries of Mr.- Bond Sharpe ;-
and, as usual, the dappled light -of dawn had

guided him to hig luxurious bod, that bed that |-

always afforded him serene slumbers, what-
ever might be the adventures of the day, or
the result of the night's campaign. ‘How the
Count Mirabel did laugh at those poor devils
who wake only to moralise over their own
folly with broken spirits and aching heads!
Care ho knew nothing about; time he de-
fied ; indisposition he could not comprehend.
Ho had never been ill in his lile, even for five
minutes. . oo

Ferdinand was really very glad to seo him ;
there was something in Count Mirabel’s very
presence which.put every body in good :spi-

rits. His lightheartedness was caught by all. ¢

Melancholy was a farce in the presence of
his smile-; and there was no possible combi-
nation .of’ scrapes that could withstand his
kind and brilllant raillery. At the present

moment, Ferdinand was in a sufficiently.good |

humor with his destiny, and he kept up the
ball with effect; so.that nearly an hour passed
in amusing conversation. o
tVoun Were a stranger among us yesterday,’
sald Count'Mirabel : ¢ I think you wore rather
diverted. I saw that you did justice to that
excellent Bond Sharpe, “That shows that yon |
have a mind above prejudice.” Do you know
he was by far the best man at table except
ourgelves? .. . .. ... o
Ferdinand smiled. """ & """ '
It 15:trie, Hahhs.a heart and a braln, Old
Cnstlafyshe has neither. ' As-for ‘the. reet of
our friends, 5ome have hearts without braivs,
and the rest brains withotit hearts. ' ‘Whick do
you prefer?” .o UL Ui ot
¢'Tis & fine 'question,’ said Ferdinand; ¢and
yot I confess I shouldlike to be'callous. "~ -
tAhl.but you cannot:-be;!-said—~the -Count,
<you have &' soul: of: great-seneibility;: 1-ace
that In & imoment. ;5 - 7 & - disw 0t PR
t You:see, very..far, and very.quickly, Count
Mirabel;' sald Ferdinand; with a-little.ire-
BOIVO:: ' i Tt ke aiuoenid oy
¢Yes;:in a.minute,. said:, the Counnt,i¢in &
minute:l read:a! person's .character.:» Iiknow:
you ara.very: much:in:.love, /becauseyou:

aarE e o

changed countenances: yesterday- wheniwey . . :

were talking of women.

Ferdinand .changed countenance again.
“Youare a very extraordipary man, Count, he
at length observed.

Ofcourse; but, mon cher Armine, whata

fiounder, a cutlet, and a bottle of champagne,
and then we will go to the French play.” I
will introduce you to Jenny Yeripre. Sheis
full of wit; perhaps she will ask us to sup-
per. Allons, mon ami, mon cher Armine;
allons, mon brave !’ ol '

Coremony was-a farce with Alcibiades de
Mirabel. Ferdinand had nothing to do; he
was attracted .to his companion. The effer-
vescence produced by yesterday’s fortunate
adventure ' had not quite subsided, he was
determined to' forget his sorrows, and, if only
for a day, joia in the livaly chorus of Vive la
m@tﬂnel. Bo, In a few moments, he was

ely ensconced In the most perfect cabriolet

| in London, whirled along by a horse that

stepped out

The Count Mirabel enjoyed the drive to
Richmond as if he had never been to Rich«
mond in his life. The warm sun, the west-
ern breeze, every object he passed and that
pasged him called for his praise or observa-
tion. He inocvlated Ferdinand with his
galety, as Ferdinand listened to his light, live-
iy tales, and higs flying remarks, so full of
merriment and poignant truth and daring
fancy. When they had arrived at the Star
and Garter, and ordered their dinner, they
strolled into the Park, along the Terrace
walk ; and they had not proceeded fifty paces
when they came up with the duchess and her
party, who were resting on a bench and look-
ing over the valley.

Ferdinand would gladly have bowed and
paised on; butthat was impossible. He was
obliged to stop and speak to them,and it was
difticult to disembarrass himself of friends who
greeted him g0 kindly. Ferdinand presented
his companion. The ladies were charmed to
know 50 celebrated a gentleman, of whom
they had heard so much. Count Mirabel,
who had the finest tactin the world, but whoee
secret spell, after all, was perhaps only that he
was always natural, adopted himself in a mo-
ment to the characters, the sceno, and the
occagion. He was quite delighted at these
unexpected sources of amusement, that had
80 unexpectedly revealed themselves; and in
a few minutes they had all agreed to walk to-
gether, and due in time the duchess was beg-
ging Ferdinand and bis friend to dine with
them. Before Ferdinand cauld frame an ex-
cuse, Could Mirabel had nccepted the proposi-
tlon. After paseing the moming together so
agreeably, to go and dine in separate rooms, it
would be a betise.  This world betise settlod
everything with Count Mirabel; when once
he declared that anything was a betise, be
would hear no more.

It was a charming stroll. Never was Count
Mirabel more playful, more engaging, more
completely winning. Henrietta and Kathe-
rinealike smiled upon him, and the duchess
was guite enchanted. Even Lord Montfort
who might rather have entertalned a preju-
dice against the Count before he knew him,
and none can after. and who was presamptu-
ous, fantastic, and affected, quite ylelded to
his amiable galety, and his racy and
theroughly genuine and zimple manner, So
they walked and talked and laughed, and all
agreed that it was the most fortunately fine
day and the most felicitous rencontre that had
ever occurred, until the dinner hour was at
hand. The Count was at her grace's side, and
ghe was leaning on Miss Temple's arm. Lord
Montfort and Miss Grandison had fallen back
apace, as their party had increased. Ferdi-
nand fluttered between Miss Temple and his
cousin ; but would have attached himself to
the latter, had not Miss Temple occasionally
addressed him. He was glad, however, when
they returned to dinner.

‘We have only avalled. ourselvesof your
grace’s permission to join our dinners, said
Count Mirabel, offering the duchess his arm.
He placed himself at the head of the table;
Lord Montfort took the other éend. To the
surprise of Ferdinand, Miss Grandison, witha
heedleasness that was quite remsrkable,
seated herself next to the duchess, so that
Ferdinand was obliged to sit by Henrietta
Temple, who was thus separated from Lord
Montfort.

The dinner was as gay as the stroll. Ferdi-
naud wes the only person who was silent.

¢ How amusing he is!' said Miss Temple,
turning to Ferdinand, and speaking in an un-
der tone. :

tYes ; I envy his gaiety.’ .

tBe gay." : :

¢I thank you; I daresay I shall in {ime. I
have not yet quite embraced all Count Mira-
bel's philosophy. . He says that the man who
plagues himzelt for five minutes about a wo-
man is an. idiot. When I think the same,
which I hope may be soon, I daresay I shall
De as gay.’ . ‘ S

Miss Temple addrersed hersslf no more to
Ferdinand. S o

They returned by water. To Ferdinand’s
great annoyance, the Count -did not hesitate
for a moment to avail himgelf of the duchess's
proposal that he and his companion should
torm part of the crew. He gave immediate
orders that his cabriolet should meet him at
Whitehall Stairs, and Ferdinand tound there
was no chance of escape. ¢

It wasa delicious summer ovening. The
setting sun bathed the bowers of Fulham with
tefulgent light, just as they wore off delicate
Rosebank ; but the alr long continued warm
and alwoys softs and the Jast miles of their
pleasant voyage were tinted by the young and
glittering moon. e

¢I wish we had brought a guitar,’ ‘said Miss
Grandison; Count Mirabel, I am sure, would
sing tous?’

¢ And you; you will sing to us without a gui
tas, will you not ?’ said the Count, smiling.
{Henrietta, will you sing ? said Miss Gran-
son. :

t With you.’ s

¢ Of course ; now you must,’ sald the Count ;
so they did.

This gliding home to the metropolis on a
gummer eve, 80 soft and atill, with beautiful
faces,. a5 shounld always be-the cass,” and with
gweet sounds, as was the present—there is
something very ravishing in thecombination.

with a proud consciousness of its

- The heart opens; {t le a dangerons moment.-

.As Fordinand:listemed once more to the voice
of Henrjetta, even though. it was blended with
the swaet:tones. of Miss: Grandison, the pas-
-slonate past vividly reourred to him. . Fortun-
ately he did; not sit:near:her; he had taken:
cate to-ba thelagt. in the boat. ;He turned

escape the observation of the-Gount- Mirabel.

“favor us,’ gaid the duchess,
.zt Without a guitar ?’ sald the Count, and.he
‘began thrumming on Kis ATm’ for ah agcom-=
paniment. ¢ Well,when'I wai with"the Due,
‘d'Angouleme 'in ‘Spain,' ‘we' ‘ometimes in-
ditlged in a serenade at Seville,” "I'will try to,

e
I,
Come forth, come forth, the star welove
Is high o’er Guadalquivir's grove,
‘And tints each tree with golden lights
Ah! Ill)o‘sa‘lxl‘:a, one slgh from theo were far moxrs
2984

.away his face, but its stern expression did not |-

¢ And niow, CotnfMirabel, yoi must really. |.

are worth an age of gau
Then Hosalle, u;."ny -y m‘g :c.{ Yonger aay!

‘I hope the Iady came,’ sald Miss Temple,
¢ after such a pretty song.’

tOf course,’ said the Count, ¢they always
come.’ : -

‘Ferdinand, will you sing?' said Miss
Grandison.

¢ cannet, Katherine.’

‘Henrlotta, atk Ferdinand t§ eing,' mid
Mias Grandison ; the makes it a rula never to
do auything I ask him, but I am sure you
have morainflaence.

Lord Montfort came to the rescue of Miss
Tempia., *Miss Temple has spokan 20 often
to us of your sioging, Captain Armine, said
his lordship; and yet Lord Montfort, In this
allegation, n little departed from the habitnal
exact{tude of his statements.

‘How very strange!' thought Ferdinand;
t her callousness or her candor bafles me. I
will try to sing,’ he continued aloud, ¢ but it is
a yoxr really since 1 aver did’

In a voice of singular power aud mslody,
and with an expression which increased as he
proceeded, until the singer seemed scarcely
able to control his emotion, Captain Armine
thus proceeded :—

CAPTAIN ARMINE'S BONG.
1

My heart is like a siient lute

Some faithless hand had thrown aside ;
Those chords are dunib, thoso tones are mute

.That once sent forth a voice of pride !

Yet even o'er the lute neglected

The wind of heaven will sometimes fy,
And even thus the heart dejected

Will sometimes answer toa sigh.

)i &

Auxnd yet to fecl another’s power
May grasp the prize for which I pine,

And others now may pluck Lthe Ho'wer
I cherished for this heart of mine?

Na niore, na more! The hand forsaking,

The luto must fall, and shivered He

In silence; and my heart, thus breaking,
Responds not even to a sigh,

Mliss Temple seemed busied with her
shawl; perhaps ghe felt the cold. Count
Mirabel, next whom she sat, was about to as-
sist her. Her face was turned o the water ;
it was streaming with tears. Without ap-
pearing to notice her, Count Mirabel leant for-
ward and engaged everybody's attentlon,
g0 that she was unobserved and had time to
recover.

And yot she was aware that the Count
Mirabe! had remarked her emotion, and was
gratefnl for his quick and delicate considera-
tion. Ic was fortunate that Westminster.
bridge was now in sight, for after this song of
Captain Armine, everyomne bécame dull or
pensive ; even Count Mirabel was sllent.

The ladies and Lord Montfort entered their
britecha. They bid a cordial adieu to Count
Mirabel, and begged him to call upon them in
St. James-equare, and the Count and Ferdin-
and were alone.

+Cher Armine,' said the Count, as he was
driving up Charing-cross, ¢ Catch told me you
were golng to marry your coustn. Which of
those two young ladies 1a your cousin ?'

¢ The fatr girl ; Miss Grandison.’

(S0 I understood. She Is very pretiy, but
you are not going to marry her, are you ?’

{No; Iam not/

< Aud who iz Miss Temple ?’

‘ ;t S,he is going to be married to Lord Mont-
ort.
‘Diable! But what a fortunate man
What do you think of Miss Temple?

+] think of her a3 all, I suppose, must.’

i She is beautiful ; she is the most beautiful
womat I ever caw. She marries tor money,
1 suppose '

tShe 18 the richest heiress in England ; she
{s much richer than my cousin.!

tC'est drole. But she does not want to
marry Lord Montfort.’
«Why ?

t Because, my dear fellow, she is in love
with you.!

t By Jove, Mirabel, what a fellow you are!
Whatdo yeumean?

tMon cher Armine, 1 like you more than
anybody. 1 wish to be, I am, your friend.
Here is some cursed contretemps. There is
& mystery, and both of you are victims of it,
Tell me everything. I will put you right.’

+Ah! my dear Mirabel, it is past even your
skill. I thought I could never speak on
these things to a human being,but I am at-
tracted to you by the same sympathy which
you flatter me by expressing for myself, I
want a confidant, I need a friend, I am most
wretched.’ ’

$Eh! bien! we will not go to the French
play. As for Jenny Vertpre, we can sup with
her any night. Come to my house, and we
will talk over everything. Bat trust me, it
you wish to marry Henrietta Temple, you are
an idiot if you do not have her/

S0 saying, the Count touched his bright
horze, and in a few minutes the cabriclet stop-
ped before a small but admirably appointed
house in Berkeley-square.

«Now, mon cher,’ said the Couni, ¢ coffee
and confidence,’

Is there a more gay and graceful spactacle
in the world than Hyde Park, at the end ofa
long sunny morning in the merry month. of
May or June? Where can we see such beau-
tiful women, such gallant cavaliers, such fine
horses, and such brilliant equipages ? The
gcene, too, I8 worthy of such agreeable ac-
cessories ;. the grover, the gleaming waters,
and the triumphal arches.. In the distance,
the misty heights of Swrrey, and the bowery
glades of Kensington. . '

It was the day after the memorable voy-
age from Richmond. Eminent among the
glittering throng, Count Mirabel cantered
along on his Arabian, scattering gay recogni-~
tions and bright words. He'reined in his
steed beneath a tres, under whose shade were
assembled a knot of listless cavaliers. The
Countrecelved their congratulations, for this
morning he had won his pigeéon match. -

- +Only think of that-old fool, Castlefystie,
betting on- Poppington,’ said. the Connt, <1,
want .to..8ee him, old .idiot! Who knows
‘where Charley is? C

- ¢I do, Mirabsl, sald Lord Catchimwhocan.
¢t He has'gone to Richmond with Blandford
and the two little Farlzers!. -

tThat good Blandford! Whenever he I8 in
love he always gives a dinner. It isa droll
way tosucceed.’ - ¢ T T

"'t Apropos, will' you :dine with me to-day,
Mirabel?  said Mr..de Stockville. = - ..
¢ Impossible, my deer.fellow ; I dine with
Fitzwarrene,' =~ = "0 G0 ]
- ¢ I Bay, Mirabel, drawled out'a young' man,
I gaw you yesterday :driviiig a man down-to’
Richmond yourselt.. . Who ir your. friend ?'," .
¢ Noone you know,'or: will - know..:- 'Tis the
best fellow that. ever lived ; but fe;is under
my guldance, and I" shall bq,vs;y pu.;ft.iqu'lgxlt‘"‘

.to.whom' he is {ntrodaced.’ " +*:

:}uif Lord}l -I wonder -who hevoan bé I'said the-

FOURG MBW. 0 o v filacy whady bl
I say, Miabel, you will be done on Got-
E\wk, if you don't take care, I can tell you
at.
t Thank you, good Coventry ; if you like to
bat the odds, I will take them.!

hawk.'

¢ Ob, no, Catch, you do not think s0; you
think you think. Goand take all the odds
yoncan get upon Goshawk. OCome, now, to-
morrow you will tell me you have a very
protty book. Eh! mon cher Catch?

‘Bat do you really think Goshawk will
win? asked Lord Catchimwhocan, earnestly.
-~ ¢Qertain ¥

{Well, damned If I don't go and take the
odds,’ sald his lordship,

t Mirabel, sald a young noble, moving his
horse close to the Count, and speaking ina
low voice, ¢shall you be at home to-morrow
morniog T

+ Certalnly. But what doyou want?'

‘I am in a devil of a scrape; I do mot
know whatto do. I want you to advise me.

The Count Moved aside with [this cavalier.
*And whatis it¥ said he, ‘Have you been
losing ¥

¢No, no,’ sald the young man, shaking his
head. ¢Much worse, It is the most Infernal
business; 1 do not know what I shall do. I
think Ishall cut my throat.’

t Betise! [t canmot he very bad, ifit be
not money.’

1Ob, my dear Mirabel, you do not know
what troubleI am in’

« Mon cher Henrl, soyes tranquiile,’ said the
Count, in a kind voice. ¢1am youn: friend.
Rest assured, I will armange it. Think no
more of it until to-morrow at one o’clock, and
then call on me. If you like, I am at your
service at present.’

* No, no, not here ; there are lotters.’
tla, ha! Well, to-morrow,at one.
meantime, donot write any nonsense.’

At this moment, the duchnss, with a party
of equestrians, passed and bowed to the Count
Mirabel.
¢1 say, Mirabel, exclaimed ® young man,
twho is that girl! I want to know. I have
seen her several times lately. By Jove, she
is a fine creature !
¢t Do not you know Mias Temple?’ said the
Count. ¢Fancy a man not knowing Miss
Temple! She is the only woman in London
to be looked at.’

Now there was a great flutter in tho band,
and nothing but the name of 3iss Templo
was heard. All vowed they knew her very
well, at least by sight and never thought of
anybody else.

Some asked the Count to present them,
others meditated plans by which that great
result might be obtained; but, in the midat
of all this agitation, Count Mirabel rode away,
and was soon by the very lady's side.

¢ What a charming voyage yesterday,’ eald
the Count to Miss Temple. :You were
amused

i Very,’

¢«And to think you should all know my
frioud Armine 80 well! [ was astonished, for
he will never goanywhere, or speak toanyone,
‘You know him intimately? aaid Miss
Temple.

tHe ie my brother! There is not a human
being in the world I Iove so much! If you
only knew him ag I know him. Ah! chero
Miss Temple, there ia not a man in London
to be compared with him, s0 clever and so
good! What a heart! so tender! and what
talent! There I8 no ons so spirituel.

‘You have known him long, Count I

t Always ; but of late I find a great changs
in bim. I cannot discover what 18 the mat-
ter with him. He has grown melancholy.
I think he will not live.’

tIndeed !

#No, I am never wrong. That cher Ar-
mine will never lives.’

' You arée his friend, surely——

tAh! yesa; but I do not know what it ia.
Even me ho cares not for, I contrive some-
times to get him about a little; yesterday, for
inetance; but to-day, you see, he will not
move. There he I8, sitting alone, in a doll
hotel, with bis eyes fixed on the ground, dark
ag night. Never was a man so changed. I
suppose something has happened to him
abroad., When you first knew him, I darceay
now, he was the gayest of the gay ?’

tHe was indeed very different, sald Miss
‘Temple, turning away her face.

¢You have known that dear Armine a long
time ¥

It seems a long time,' gaid Miss Temple.

<If he dies, and die he must, I do notthink
I shall ever be in very good spirits again,’
said the Count.  ¢It is the only thing that
would quite upset me. Now de¢ not you think,
Miss Temple, that our cher Armineis the
most interesting person you ever met. '

+I believe Captain Armine is admired by
all those who know him.’

+He {8 o good, so tender, and s0 clever.
Lord Montfort, he knowa him very well ?

tThey were companions in boyhood, I be-
[ieve ; but they have resumed their acquaint-
ance only recently.

+We must interest Lord Montfort in his
cage. Lord Montfort must assist in our en-
deavors to bring him outa little.’

¢ Lord Montfort needs no prompting, Count.
We are all alike interested in Captain Ar-
mine's welfare.’

+ I wish you would try to find out what is
on his mind, said Count Mirabel. ¢ After
all, men cannot do much, It requires a more
delicate sympathy than we can offer. And
yot I would do anything for the cher Armine,
bacause I really love him the srme asif he
were my brother.

‘He ig fortunate in such a friend.’

tAh! he does not think so any longer,
said the Count; the avoids me, he will not tell
me anything. Chere Miss Temple, this busi-
ness hannts mo; it will end badly. I know
that dear Armine so well; no ope knows him
like me; his feelings are too strong : no one
hag such feelings. Now, of all my friends, he
-is-the only man I know who is capable of
commlitting suicide.’
tGod forbid!' said Henr{etta Temple,
emphasis, i C S
. I rise every morning A with apprehension,
said the Count. ‘When I call upon him, every
day, I trembdle as I approach his hotel.’

tAre you indeed serious?’ )

‘Most gerious. I knew a man once in:the
same state. It was the Duc de COrillion. He
was my brother friend, like this dear Armine.
We were at collége togéther; we were'in the
game regiment. He wag exactly like this dear
-Armine,’ young, beautlfn), :and - clever, but
with a heart all tenderness, terrible passions.
Be loved Mademoiselle de.Guise,- my cousin,
the most ‘beautiful girl in France. Pardon
‘me, but’T “told’ ‘Armine yesterday thdt you
reminded me of her. . Thoey- were ‘going to-be’
‘marrled ;. but there was a contretemps. .. He
8ent for me ;.1 was in Spain ;. she married the

In the
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- choly.so profound. .: After: the., ceremony he
ghpﬁgtr‘nself.'* PR L R AR PRI AR AT o {1 v ]
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Liypsay, March 18.—The contributions to
the Irish Rellef Fund in the Oatholic Church
at Lindsay yesterday amounted to the hand—
some sum of $710.25, ‘

Viscount.de Marsagpic.  Until that dresdfal | - |
‘morning hp remained exactly in’ the' same|=" |

“atate d8'our dear ‘Armine. Néver was a melan='|"
| after d'win ‘
‘cleansing’:and strengtheniag to -prevent ‘an:
:| attack'of-Ague; : Bilious or-Bpring Fever, :or:

by the foot.

Emulate the mule,
in deeds of violence.

thinks that dynamite {54 contract-
or for die-any-minute.

Never kick a man that fs down unless you
aro sure that b can't get up,

An exchange *mzgeats that bees are mer-
chants because they cell their honey.

What riles a country post mistreas la to
bave a postal card come to the offico written
in Fronch,

When a cat gives an entertalnment irom
the top of a wall, it {an't tho cat we object to;
it's the waul.

A painful trance-action—getting out of bed
in one's sleep, and walking out of a thind
storey window.

Whyis & mad bull an animal of & convivial
disposition T Because Lie offors his horns to
every one ho meets.

4Yes,” gald Johnny, “lupsus may be the
Latin for 'slip, but when mother laps us it
uzually means slipper.”

uMa" said Fred, ¢l should mtherbe a wild
turkey, and live my life out on the pralries,
than be a tame turkey and be killed every
year.”

A retired schoolmastor excuses his passion
for augling by eaying that, (rom constant
habit, he nover feels quite himself unluas he's
handling the rod.

All flies are very wice. No ane ever knows,
as hosits in & doze, how much a tly knows
that alights on his noee, till ho lovels the
blows, when away the tlie goea.

No Chinese bank has failed for tive hundrel
years. When the last failure took placo the
ofticers' heads were cut oft and flung into a
corner with the other assets.

Two sailors on board of a ship-of-war
agreed to divide all they received. One eaid
to his messmate, ‘Jack, I am to be flogged to-
day, and it the officer of the deck will agree
to it, youcan take your halt.”

uHow far fe it to Dutler, if I koep straight
on 7" “Wall, if you'er a goin’ to keep right on
it's about twenty-five thousand miles, but if
you turn 'tother way its about half a mile.”

The Cincinnati Commercéal says tho expres.
sion, “Unecasy lies the head that weats a
crown” is absurd, because no senslble king
ever goes to bed with his crown on. Heal-
ways hangs it on tho back of achalr with bis
vest.

«I gay, Sam, doy tell dar isn man down
East dat is so industrious dat he works
twenty-fivo hours in a day.” «llow is dat,
Cuffy? Darare only twenty-four hours in de
day.” «Why, he gets up an hour before day-
1light, you stupid nigger !”

“ Mary, dear, suppose I were to shootata
tree with five birds on it, and klll three, how
many would be left?" Maryp—four yearsold;
« Three, mu'am.” Teacher~—tNo, two would
be left.” Mary—«No, there wouldn't though ;
the three shot would be left, and the othor
two would be flied away!”

«Gentlomen,’ sald a Yankeo auctioneer,
with true pathos, *if my father and mother
stood wheie you stand and did not buy this
stewpan—this elegant stewpan, going at one
dollar—1I should feel it my bounden duty as a
son to tell both of them they were false to
their country and false to themaelves.”

A lecturer was expected in Parsons, Kan,,
and the committeo were at the station to re-
ceive him. They stepped up to a long-haired
gentleman, and walcomed him with eathu-
siasm and ceremony. The long-haired in-
dividual appeared aurprised, and said: «I
don't know what you mean by this, but I can
remove any wart or bunion in thirty minutes,
without pain, or forfeit my reputation.”

Sydney Smith had invited some friends to
breakfast, and among otheraa young curatg
just ordained. The latter becama so familiar
with his hoat a8 to address him merely as
* Smith"~—u What dv you say, Bmith?" «1
don’t agree with you, Smith,” &c. With that
fine temper which was characteristic of him

Smith took all this familiarity in good part.

‘When the young * pulpit prig,” asmith him-
self did not hesitate to designate him, was tak-
ing hia leave, the latter menticned to hia en.
tertalner that he was going by lavitation to
call on the Archbishop of Canterbury. « Then,”
said $mith, «I hope he will give you a guod
living, but I advise you notto call him ¢ How-
ley’ till you get it."”

Tre Justice Saw THE Poixt.—The Little
Rock (Atk.) Gazetle is authority for the fol-
lowing :~—The other day Dr.Washington, a col-
oured man, was arraigned before m justice of
peace, charged with something like medical
malpractice. He had given a coloured man
a dose of medicine, and the coloured man
dido't live but one heur afterward. The jus-
tice was a coloured man, and probably knew
as much of law as the doctor did of medicine.
When the doctor had been arraigned, the jus-
tice nsked: © Dr. Washington, how long 13 you
been practisin’ ob medicine ?" “ Sence de wah,
sah «What books on de fizick an' de human
reconstruction did yer study 7" ¢ Oh, [ studed
'nuff—Cornstalk’s 'ologophy 'mong de number.
Now, jedge, let me ax you one p'int. What
books on de law did you study?”" « Ise heah
pria’nor afore de bar, ter try dig cage, and nat
standn zamination. Comin’ down from de
law language to plain nigger and mule, wot
in thunder made you killdat man? 'Splain
yerself, sah, or I'll put de clamps ob de law
ou yer.” « Ef dar's a man in dis country what
'gplain hisself, 1'se de man,” said tho doctor,
arising. “Some few days ago I 'vented a new
medicine from root dug outen de groun.! Hit
struck. me dat de medicine would cure de
rheumatiz, an’ when I went ter see the man
what is dead now I concluded to 'speriment
on him.. No medicine ain’t no ’count till you
'speriment wid hit. Allmedical’vention has
ter be proved. When Bright 'vented der kid-
ney disease, he didn't know hit would work
till he tried hit. I Ggured up jes dis way.
Saye I to myself, ef dis medicine cures dis

It ts always backward

do ter tamper wid, or let1lie roun’ loose 'mong
childun. Well’I gin him der madicine, and
about a hour aferward he was dead. - How

dse of I hadn’t a tried? . Don't:.yer see de
_geography of my ogement? Bclence must be
'vanced yér know.” «Dat's a fack.” said the
Jjustice, after musing awhiié, “de p'int are
well sudtained, -Alr. Ucnstable, turn dis man
loose, aud cautions him not to 'vent any mosh
medicine in dis ere township,”. .

Workingmen. '
you begin your heavy spring. work
ntét of velaxation, your system needs

e )

" ‘Before

some other Spring sickness that will unfit you
for a season’s work. Yaou will gave time, much
sickness and great expenss it you will use one
bottle of Hop Bitters in your family thie
month, Don't wait—DBurlington Hawkeye,

man hit’s good ; but efit kills- him hit won’t,

would I know dat de -medicine was fitten for | &

showed that only about five per ceat. of the
annual payment of $655,000 due to the Church
Comumissioners for land sold to former ten.
ants remained unpald {a 1879, though three
bad hiarvests had been endured In successlon,
1t may bo sald that the present purchasers of
the estates of the disestablished Church are &
éuperlor clase, because they were able to pay
& large percentage of the purchase money at
the time of the transfer. Many of them,
however, bad borrowed % Yarge part of the
first doposite at rates of intercat higher than
that at which the annual Inttalmenta are
calcalated, and they have consequently been
payiog & larger sum every year than would
by required of them by 3r, Pamells

scheme.

The lacd of Ireland is held'nt a price aqual
to about (wenty.threy ;707 Tnlsl. It ig
therefore, plain that if purchasen o; the dov-
ernment, and resold to the tenants 0n torme
that would enable them to wipe out the prin.
cipal by annual instalments of fve per cont.,
the burden of payments would practically
not be increased, though the peasanta would
become proprietors of the soil. As the Gov-
ernment can borrow at three per cent, inter-
ferenco on behalf of the Irish tenantry would
oventually cost the country nothing. The
expropriation of the landlords would allay
discontent, so that the first fow instalments
of the purchaso money would, doubtless, be
paid without grumbling, and every ponnd in-
vested by tho peasant in his land would be a
now reason for him to invest another, to op-
pose agitation, and to avold perilling hia title
by neglecting or refusing to make his pay-
menta.

The Irisk peasints would havo tho strong-
cst incontive to exortion if onco admitted to
the proprivtorship of their holdings. They
are accused of idlcness, extravagance, and
neglect to improve the soil.  But the yearly
tenant who improves another man's property
one year finds his rent ralsed the next to a
dogreo which gives the laudiord all the profit
from the (mprovement. John Stusrt Mill
said that the Irish tenant-at-will was theonly
human beiog in existence who had nothing
to gain by increased industry and nothi.g to
loso by increased idlenesa. If Mr. Parnell's
schemo were put into operation the poasants
would have an incentive to persictent labor,
and 1o one who has marked the industry and
frugality ot Irish farmers in Canada can
doubt that they would exhibit tho same
quntities in Ireland if gain could ensue there
as it doer hero. It may safely be sald that
the productiveness of the Irish soil would be
so greatly increasod by placlag those who
livo on it in possessiou that the Government
would get back its principle long bofore the
dato fixed for final payment.

It {3 not proposed by the Land League that
the Government should expropriate all the
landlords in one year. The expense of the
purchase would be about £250,000,000, a
sum too enormous to bo borrowed for the
benefit of 5,000,000 poople, and equal to the
probable cost of a short war with Russis.
Tho gradual transfer of the land waould effect
the ohjects which Mr. Parnell haa in view,as
security for tho ultimate expropriation of all
landlorde would be gained by the placing a
percentage of the peasantry iu posaession of
their holdings.

There 18 nothing of confiscation in Mr.
Parnell’s scheme. Where the forced sale of
land is thought to bo for the publlo intereat
every Government allows the proprietor to ba
dispossesged. What I8 indirectly done on
behalf of the community Ly giving a raflway
company the right of purchasing its way may
be done directly. No other consideration
than that of benofit to Great Britaln should
guide the action of its Government, aud that
the whole Kingdom, and Ireland in particu-
lar, would gain by the creation of an Irish
peasant proprietary cannot bo doubted. The
laudlords must, of course, be paid the full
value of their property. As Individuala they
can have no more clajm to hold the land
eternnlly than the members of the majority.
The fow cannot justly be allowed to retain &
privilege which is equivalent to the exclusion
of tho many.

The indications are that changes will be
effected in the proprietary of English goil by
a more gradual process than can bo judi-
ciously applied to Ireland. ‘Che abolition of
primogeniture, entall, and zettlementa is im.
minent, and will be followed by ¢ the devolu-
u tion of ronl property in cases of intestacy in
¢ the same manner which the law directs in
« regard to personal property.” The registra-
tion of titles and the limitation of the time
for investigation of title will reduce the cost
of land trangfers. Such changes in the law
will facilitato the distribation of English real
estate, Increase the number of proprietors, and
ultimately bring under cultivation much of
the land now devoted to parks and shooting
grounds. England and Bcotland can afford
to wait for gradual changes, because their
people are mot called on te sufier from
perlodical starvation. Tho case of Ireland
ie different, famine is always at hand. The
introduction of a systom which will imme-
diately enable Irishmen to reap the fruits of
their labour is s pressing necessity,and the
creation of a peasant proprietary is the ouly
foasible scheme.

-
Apparitions in Ireland.
(From the English Catholic Times.)

We carefully guard ourselves from pagsing
any judgment on . the extraordinary appear-
ances almost constantly presented by the
gable of the little Church of Knock,in the
West of Ireland. At first wodid not pay
much attention to the reports which reached
us of stories related by alleged eye-witnesses ;

'indeed the Ven. Archdeacon Cavaragh him-

self, when told by his housekeeper of the

.sight that met hor wondering eyes, was 80O

little moved that he forgot it soon after. The
{uam News discuases the theories of the in-
credulous, and the plausibility of the depo-

nents, with considerable force and ingenuity,
and there really does uot appear to be any es-
cape from the conclusion that & large number
ot people actually saw, on the plain gable of
the chapel,2 manifestation for which it ia
difficult to account. Conspiracy to decelve is
out of the question. The witnesses came to-
ether by accident—certainly without pre—
arrangement ; they are'of many familles ; and
they agree thoroughly- in substance. The
same may be 8aid of the cures reported. Peopla
{n Cork, Newry, Dublin, and elsewhere, do not
combine toinvent miracles performed on their
persons, and ifthéy did 'they would soon be

detected, We ‘believe some of the clergy of the
deanery haveinquired. intc the matter and

. ‘are unable to discever any flaw.in the testi-

mony. Indeed the witnessés must be acqult- .
ted of evil intention, for the réasons we have
‘given;'white: the abundant opportunities'they’ °
:have had,of ;studying-the. mysterious'. mani- -
festations strengthen the . certainty. of . theix. -
descriptions.
e R S————

uCourtship is bliss,” said an ardent young:

man, “Yes, and matrimony s blister,” snarl

ed an old bachelor.



