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i‘r‘( att, his literary agent. A very interesting figure
the € sad picture is that of the doctor. He was
DickmOSt Intimate and trusted friend of Charles
trne €S as he was of Collins, and there were no
tha?,r Or deeper mourners at the bedside of either

Was the wise, sympathetic, and tender old
as iy The world never knows its great men half
dOC?t'mate_ly as it would like to, and if ever the
ce OF writes his memoirs they will be of the
ﬁelé)veSt Interest to all readers of ¢ Daynd Copppr-
ad or the ‘Woman in White” Wilkie Collins
bulk fever married, and it is understood that the
ad of his property goes to friends for whom he

2 close and warm friendship for years.”

—— . e

WEDDING PRESENTS.

Stﬁr here js o custom, good in itself, and, when re-
Sere to 1ts legitimate uses, worthy of general
uSeVance, that has opened the way to greater

time S than this of wedding presents. In our own

it hasand country, among even the wealthier classes,

Unre, Come to be cpnmderged In many Instances an

ulter]SO{Iable exaction, while to the poor and the

by, dey Impecunious it is simply an intolerable
gethe:]. I'wo people are about to begin life to-

May t’hal'ld' their near friends and relations wish to

they, . 'cIT Interest in the event by bestoxymg upon

abij; 8ifts more or less valuable, according to the
is o Or Inclination of the donors.. The sentiment
thy; Datural, and at the same time so amiable,

Othe 0 possible exception can be taken to it ;

thay . 5¢ those most nearly concerned would feel

S of g an attempt was being made to defraud them

eyl €Ir legitimate privilege. _But here steps in the
ang y, O sooner is the coming event announced
Aee, © INVitations issued than numerous acquant-
to > friends, so called, must begin immediately
ing -5t about in their minds for some suitable offer-
to g their own account. T hey have been bidden
?pDe:r Wedding feast, and for any one of them to
ingj thereat without having first sent in his
by o Ual present would be .as unnatural as for the
taxedngm to forget his ring.  So ingenuity is
to the, or the account increased, to add one more
“hich long list of gifts—« costly and useful ”—to
Othe N he shall see his name, with the names of
Use) .- appended. He fecls, perhaps, that it is a
thay hs €xtravagance ; that he cannot afford it, and
of be‘e as not even the excuse to his conscience
g moved to commit it by an impulse of

rap:?tSlty. Custom demands it, vanity exacts it,
Iy c;t}'\and there is scarcely any limit to the
g 1 ¥ and ambition of many a modern bride
rapaci:‘degroom a'.nd their parents or guardians—
®yr,,J €Xtorts it, and he has not the moral
Stign O o resist.  So he stifles the voice of con-
We kand conforms to the usage of the world.
Use th Now of instances were friends, and here 1
Preye ¢ Word in its highest and truest sense, were
Whe, t€d from attending the weddings of those in
&y, €Y were warmly and affectionately interest-
Durcﬁ' the fact that it was not in their power to
Wou]dase a gift such as would be acceptable and
Beripe Ot Shame the general display. A modest
thage dg\a trifle made by their own hands or pur-
Manae. 2t @ nominal cost—they might have
if.8ed ; but they shrank from having its insig-
8az¢ € exhibited to the amused or contemptuous
it Wag the assembled guests, all of whom would,
they st ckoned, give something handsome. So
llttle p Yed away, with, perhaps, just the faintest
Other:elmg of bitterness rankling in their hearts.
e ma Ve know who laughingly say: “If there
Ang a ]ny more weddings we shall be bankrupt.”
%micala Y of moderate means complains, with a
8ttip, little mogw, that her friends are always
Dresem Married and expecting her to give them
She ns’ th0ugh, as she herself is already a wife,
It is ot hope for any in return.
j“Stiﬁa la tWo-sided evil, opening up a way to un-
{)art of s EXtravagance and false pretention on the
My, he giver, and of vanity and unworthy sub-
zght*mi 0 the part of the receiver. What can
t(:r’hg v“?ed people think of parents and friends
. De gi- Uable articles of jewellery and bric-a-brac
Uge o Played as « gifts,” so that the list may be
mbiiOUgh and grand b isfy thei
Itioy grand enoug to satisfy their
" Yet that such is sometimes the case a

New York firm has assured us. Imagine the
prospects for honour and integrity of a life begun
with a lie like this.

The burial reform question is now forcing itself
on the public. Sensible people are beginning to
see the uselessness and indiscretion of the glaring
extravagance that too often carries itself to the
very confines of the grave, nay, even into the grave
itself ; and those whose means and position would,
if in any case, justify a lavish mortuary expendi-
ture, are often to be found identifying themselves
with the movement for its suppression, and by their
personal example discouraging it.

It is no uncommon thing to see appended to the
notice of a death: “Friends are kindly requested
not to send flowers.” Might not the intimation—
* Friends are kindly requested not to send presents,”
accompany the invitation to a wedding. It would
not probably prevent friends who were able and
willing from gratifying their inclination, any more
than does the obituary notice, when the ties of
blood or of affection demand that we be permitted
to pay the last loving tribute in the way that seems
to us most delicate and appropriate ; but it would
relieve embarrassment in many cases, and it would
be always a standing protest against extortion.

EroL GERvVaASE.
C e
A RIFT.
O what a dream I could dream you,
If only the words would rhyme !
But noon and shadow are neighbours,
And sorrow is playmate of time.

How you should loiter forever
Through nights of entrancing May,

Where the hill flowers blow tender
Just on the coming of day !

How you should grow with their growing
And watch through the underleaves

That old renewal of wonder )
The gloaming of dawn unweaves !

’

Filled with the freshening hours,
There you should wander and muse,

Child of the stars and the uplands
Calm in their twilights and dews.

There in the infinite silence
How we should learn and forget,
Know and be known, and remember
Only the name of regret | —

One in that beauty of quiet,

Twain as the beat of a rhyme,
Seeds of a single desire

In the heart of the apple of time.

There you would ripen to harvest,—
Spirit of dream and of dew ! —
Breath on the air till the fire
At the core of night burned through

The forest of brown stream waters,
Riving their glooms with gold,

Whereon the white drifts of lilies
Flake upon flake unfold,—

Then with that brow unshadowed,
Turn and remember and smile ;

Failure, despairing, and travail
Are dead in the weary while.

So shall regret and long dreaming
Take joy and fulfilment to rhyme,
On the verge of summer and morning

Beyond the borders of time.

Here when the dusk half covers,
And the twilight half reveals,

The clew of a woven shadow
The glare of midnoon conceals,

There springs to the trail, and follows,
The cry of a wild sweet thing—

At last shall desire unravel
The wind in the hollows of Spring !

It hurtles and dies and re-echoes
Abroad on the shallows of night,

Regathers as rapids regather,
Outfleeting the traces of flight.

In the valley of morrow for shelter,
It beats at the goal of the sun;

Almost the veil of remembrance
As a weaving of shade is undone.

Often and often at evening
The woodland curtain swings ;
I call you, then—it has fallen!
Only the woodthrush sings.

Over the floor of midnight
Wanders a matchless rhyme,

Blown of the wind asunder—
Out from the echo of time,

.AMATEl'R SPORTSMAN : Pat, I knocked feathers out of
him that time. Pat: Yis, sor, an’ if ye'll kape it up ye'll
knock ’em all out, an’ thin we kin ketch him, sor.

ToMMY: Where is Variance, Mrs. Peck ? Mrs. N. Peck:
I do not know, Tommy. I never heard of the place be-
fore. Tommy: That’s funny, for mamma said that you
and Mr. Peck were at variance two-third of the time,

GENTLE SARCASM.— ¢ Mrs, Mulligan,” said Mrs, Ginty
‘“1s it well yer falin the day?”  «cYis, very well.,” « Ap
shtrong 2’ ¢ Yis, quite shtrong.” ¢ Then p’r'aps it’s able

ye'd be to bring back the wash-tubs yez borried last
Monday.”

AN old lady was telling her grandchildren about some
trouble in Scotland, in the course of which the chief of her
clan was beheaded. ¢“It was nae great thing of a head at
the best, to he sure,” said the old lady, “but it was a sad
loss to him, puir man !”

ENRAGED FATHER ; Well, that’s the last time I'Nl ever
be fool enough to give any of my daughters a wedding
check. Mother: Why, Charles? “There's nothing wrong,
Thope. Enraged father Yes, but there is., That fool of
a son-in-law has gone and had it cashed.

SOFTPATE : Watcher think of the dawg, Miss Spri htly ?
Fine dawg that, Miss S prightly : Heis ag splendidpéregatuie.
Softpate : I have refused a cogl thousand for him—fact, I
assure you. Would it surprise you if I told you that dawg
knows as much as I do. Miss Sprightly : Not at al],

Par WANTED A JoB.—Captain (furivusly to stowaway) :
I've a mind to pitch you overboard to the sharks! Why
did you sneak on board my ship? Stowaway : Sure, sor,
I wanted to get to London to find a job at my business,
Captain: But all London’s on strike ? Stowaway : Yes
sor; but that’s me own line av work ! ’

A NATIVE of Carnwath went to an art exhibition at Glas:
gow, and seated himself on one of the settees, where he sat
patiently for a length of time. At last he beckoned a
policeman to him, and then addressed that functionary ; « ]
say, my man, whan’s this exhibeeshun gaun to begin? I’ve
been waitin’ here an hoor an’ a hauf,”

‘“How are you getting along with your work on the
piano ?” asked Blinks of a young woman, ¢ Oh, very well ;
I can see great progress in my work.” ¢ How is that ?"
““ Well, the family that lived next door moved away within
a week after I began to practice. The next family stayed a
month, the next ten weeks, and the people there now have
remained nearly six months.”

GAZLEY (presenting his card): I re resent my friend
Mr. Dolley.  You grossly insulted him l:iast nighg and he
demands an apology or satisfaction, sir. Tangle : I don’t
remember insulting anybody. Gazley: You told him to go
to Jericho, sir. Tangle : Oh, yes, I believe I did. So Dolley
feels bad about it, does he ? Gazley : Yes, sir. He de-
mands an apology. Tangle : Well, T don’t want any ill
feeling between us. You may tell him he needn’t go.

 THERE is a story told of a lady who once went to cal] on
Fuseli, a painter, who, when there was need for it, could
express himself with emphasis. Her ceaseless chatter did
not even allow him to get in a word edgeways. At last a
pause to take breath gave him time to say: ¢“We had
boiled mutton and turnips for dinner to-day,” ¢ What 5
str‘a).‘;l‘;ge ”oi?servgtion, Mr. Fuseli!” exclaimed the lady
** Why,” he said, it is as good as anvthi "
saying for the last two hour%.” YEking you have been
JOHNME"S REWARD, —Little Johnnie Smith is a bright
youth, but in the estimation of many friends of the family
he is rather too precocious, He is the pride of his father’s
heart,' hgwever, Smith senior being wont to aver that
Johnnie is a regular ““chip of the old block,” Johnnie has
apparently caught hold of this expression, for the other nj ht
he looked up from his book and remarked : I’'m a chi o'%he
old block, am I no’, father ?” ‘“Yes, my son, you arg ” re-
turned the fond father with pride (he little knew what was:
coming.) ‘“An’ you're the head o’ the family, aren’t you~
father ?” was Johnnie's next question, ¢ Yes, my son,” re.
plied Smith, 'still unsuspicious, ¢ Then you're a };lock-
head, aren’t you ?’ concluded Johnnie,

'Twas EVER THus.—He had had his i

written out for several days beforehand, and itttIr(:zns?iekee‘:ltlhiil3
‘“I have called, Mr, Wealthyman, to tell you frankly thai
I love your daughter; and I have her assurance that m
affection is returned, and I hope you wil] give your consent
tor her to become my wife. I am not 5 rich man, but we
are young and strong, and are willing to fight the l')attle of
life together ; and—_.” there was a good deal more of it
and he could say it all glibly befo t
when he stood in the presence of Pa,
said; “I—I—that is I—Mr. Wealt
frankly that—that—I-—your daughter |
I have called to—-to—frankly ask yo
wife—er—er—that is—I—we—she
to fight—that is-—we—we are you
—~I hope you understand me,”

pa Wealthyman, he
hyman— “te]) you
oves me, and—anJ__
U t0—t0—to—he m

—€I—N0—weare willing
ng and can fight—er—;q,



