i ey-cock, and quacking geese and
du lift, up their respective voices with
tbantb' ldﬂnm'?blt.»nringhnds. E
o on nej very-
t.hin!i:zern ously clean and bright, from
the deep brick pavement which ‘runs
along in front of the house to the wooden cat-
tle-iroughs at the further end of the yard. In
winter carefully-trained holly-bushes, a w
canthus, and a scarlet japonica give the
nble of colour to the front of the house.
‘spring the delicate Llossoms make

or in delicious hasmony. |
is known as the Little Firs, farm
and house, and it has been held by the Ainslie
family for several generations of Squire
Fiolett. The present holder of the farm is a
oung fellow of about 27, who wisely follows
L the economical footsteps of his forefathers
in most respects, but departs from the path
theytrod in peace and prosperity in the mat-
ter of hunting, .

““No tenant farmer, who gets his whole
living out of the land, has time to go gallop-
lnglxout after dogs and foxes ; leave that to
the gentry, who'd be up to worse mischief
perhaps if they weren’t trampling over the
erops, - and. trying to spoil the hedges and
break their own necks,” his mother, who
lives  with Richard Ainslie, and keeps the
house with zeal and discretion, tells him.
But Richard, though he reveres her opinion,
fdisregards it on this one point, Healways
has horses in his stable, and his seat and
nands are niot at all inferior to those of the

lant - old - master of the hounds, Squire

olett himself. Moreover, though Richard
Ainslie has cornered the field more than once,
and is never known to be in a bad place, itis
not after the hounds and the fox only that he
‘rides so unremittingly and well.

The apple-blossoms are in their fullest glory
just now, and-old Mrs. Ainslie, sitting in her
comfortable highly-polished-up parlour at the
end of the house, catches sight of dozens of
the primest trees hung with sheets of rosy
bloom. Her soul is glad within her this
morning. for several reasons. Unless high
winds and destructive rains come to blur it,
the cider prospect is a fairer one than ever
this year, and Little Firs cider always com-
mandsa high price in the market. This 'is
ome greaf cause of gratification. Another is
that her fayourite young friend, Janie Welbyn,
has come to spend the-whole day with her.
And yet another exists in the consciousness
that she has a new cap just out from.Ply-
month, ‘which will presently surmount her
swa kind, clear-eyed, soft-complexioned face
most becomingly. Lastly, she is nof indif-
fevent to the fact that the Thickensnow being
bested cavefully at the kitchen-fire for the
e o’¢lock dinner are bouncing birds, weigh-
ing five pounds apiece, being of a most suc-

288 ‘mixed race which she'has carefully

Preséntly she hears voices ontaside the ‘Wih:
iow,'3nd her face brightens as she looks up
and sées her well-grown son walking along
ander ﬂnglowiaﬁ apple-trees by the side of a
nm , bazel-eyed girl, whose dress of

d galatea is moulded as accurately to

her refinded form by her own deft fingers as
if'ithad been the work of a Regent street
milliner.
* “They're a handsome couple, and glad
vhall 1 be the day I hear it’s settled that they
sre $o be married,” Mrs. Ainsley thinks as
her' eyes follow them ; for it is one of the pet
schemes of her honest active brain that Janie
shall succeed her as queen of the Little Firs
farm-house.

“There’s no pinching, nor wasting, nor
idleness in the Welbyn’s house,” she is telling
herself in a' melf-congratulatory spirit, when
ber reflections on this agreeable point are
cat short by the sound of a horse’s hoofs clat-
lering over the stones in the conrt-yard, and
of a bright bell-like voice ringing out a de-
mand to know if ** Mr. and Mrs. Ainslie are
3t home ?” The old mother’s face grows curi-
ously Splexed and flushed as these sounds

ears, for the voice is the voice of

iss Ffelett, the Squire’s danghter, and intui-

tion teaches Mrs. Ainslie that Miss Ffolett’s
vigits bode no good to her son.

But she cannot retain a touch of vexation
in heart or muaner vu']!h‘fenl the roombodoor is
swung open and Miss Ffolett comes boundin
In, sweet and full of life as are all the nng
s ;mndth ul‘)‘;r, a-nl;i bbeautifnl with the
bea you hi reeding and gen-
btlest courtesy. She islx‘il her hat aid habgi:—
she is rarely seen ouf of these garments until
aightfall, indeed—an@ as she advances, her

er, willowy figure clearly outlined, her

e-blue eyes sparkling with high health

e, her fair face bright and clear
) rosé, Mrs: Ainslie feels
that her Dick w be blind. indeed if he did
potuontmﬂnng in her that thrilled him
more than Janie’s more- substantial charms
will fvar have the power to do.

+*1 eomie with 2 message’ from papa,” sa
this yom_xﬁ Diana, shaking the 0{3

i Hie as s

=
hand b ““He hasn’t given a
e year I was born, and
to give one on my- coming of
Bext month, you know. - I

give
and Tl tell you what I'm
‘wear, and ‘all about it ; but I must
; Mrz. Ainslie, about the
-colt. know I'm to have another
given me on my birthday, and of all
E 8 I would like Dick’s brown colt ; but
, n't tell, and you musn’t either, that
F've said anything ahout it, for I'm supposed
s this, and

act to o
% :aﬁghﬁedly as she sa
frs. Ainslie is beginning to say how she is
s Weﬂgam]d give this apple of
eye all that fancy desires, when Belle
catches sight of the couple out in the

¥ ho's tha6 with Dick " s ks, quick.
advancing to the casément and g it.

* What a pretty . under
ople-trees. gj!dmﬁ’?unthm;l

the [
tike at them. I wish I could sketch.”
s J i

i
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the sternl
would ¥
“I had him out in
took him over some timber this morning, an
if I'd had a cup of water in ‘my hand there
wouldn’t have boenadt'l:s’ illed. - He's as
clever at his fences , his mother,
yleaf, was, and you know hat she was,
Miss Fiolett ? you've seen a time.
&“Yel. tnl;ddyon rode her u%ﬁly,”
e you says, complimen
lmn,y wi:hgout ay thought of the way in wl?i':_g
her words made the bloed

leap his |
veins, “I'ahoqldliketomtho:eolt,plck.”

ys

¢ No, no, I'll go to the stables and look at
him ; and, mind, not a word to papa or any-
one about my having asked about him. They
want to surpzise me,” she lau; joyously,
*“ 80 you must help me to keep the secret I've
foun! out ; but if you hear of anyone from
our house wanting to buy a horse, mind you
offer the brown colt.”

She 1s going out to the stables with Richard
Ainslie as she says this, leaving Mrs. Ainslie
and Janie in the hllul;{ gt 2

‘“ What a pretty girl Miss Belle has grown.
Janie bursts ‘;orth wgilth enthusiasm. *“‘I saw
her in Plymouth the other day, riding with
her pa and Lord Charles Collingford, one of
the gentlemen on board the Admiral’s ship.
They say in Plymouth that Lord Charles is
after her.”

*“Now, do they ?” Mrs. Ainslie responds
fervently. With her whole heart would she
rejoice to hear that every nobleman’s heart in
the country was laid at Miss Ffolett’s feet.
All the better for her son’s of mind, the
old lady deems it, that fair Miss Belle should
have many ardent and t and suitable
adorers. Right glad will she be when one of
these is chosen. ““Then Dickill settle him-
self,” she thinks ; *‘settle himself with
Janie,”

The brown colt *‘is a picture,” and deports
himself faultlessly, Miss Ffolett, standing by
him in his stall, flings her arm round his
strong shiny neck, presses her fair cheek
down on his satin skin, and vows that *‘ he,
and no other, shall be her. own dear horse.”
Dick, standing about somewhere between the
colt’s heels and_the harness-room door,
watches the gmnf with curiously éompound-
ed feelings of }) easure and anguish, How
good she is to look upon ! How graciously
she permits him to look upon her! How
closely she seems to approach him in her
liking, and sympathy, and interest in the
eolt ! How far she is away from him in
reality ! p

’l'htzyouug farmer hates his position, and
despises himself for so hating it, as he stands
watching her. It is useless for him to at-
tempthto remind hm.dtf:he that the &‘ Hn,ki;
but (the guinea stamp, man’s ?
fora’ mgx’x'm‘m“ the use of ﬁ?hﬁ‘gi:g

Id, if he is such a rough get that this
ﬁiy’s eyes cannot perceive hiis value ? Wauld
that he had the rank—aye, and with it the
thousand and one traits and characteristics,
habits and manuers, and tricks of bearing,
that mark the difference between those who
wear the mn: i)':o!:h mere l;' mge;”luch as him-
self. And whi ese thoughts surgin,
throngh his brain, she lifts hu-gowimomeg,

roudly ious little face away from the
Emwn ooE’:cne-r shoulder, and says :

I mustn’t selfishly give 41l my thoughts
to the colt, Dick. Your mother tells me that
Janie Welbyn and you—" _

She pauses abruptly. The man’s face is
charged in 2 moment with such passion and
such grief that she can say no more.

“hg!; mother shouldn’t trouble you with
the nonsense she thinks about Janie and me,
Miss Ffolett.” Here Jim,” he calls:sharply to
the stableman, *‘ you haven’t given the colt
half the irooming he ought to have after the
sweating I gave him this ing.”™

He goes into the harness-room, and comes
back a moment or two aftér, with a couple of
fine brushes in his hand.

“In ?VO the colt a rub_down myself,
Miss Fiolett, he says, stripping off his coas,
and turning to work with more than a
groom’s ardour. He takes a savage satisfac-
tion in showing himself at his roughest before
her, His honour demands that he shall as-
sume to be no more than he is, a working
farmer, betore this
friendly young queen of his goul, who, stand-
ing by, says presently :

**1 always wish to do that for any horse I
like. The darling ! look how he turns his
nose to you, his dear fine guivering nostrils.
How can gu help kissing him ? - I couldn’t.”

‘¢ Miss Belle, wil]l you h‘ ,i,n &lon mother ?”
he asks despairingly. *‘She’ll think o much
of it if you go &ngpraise up the colt w0 her,
because Bayleaf was my father’s favourite
mare, and mother thinks too much' can’t be
said for the colt.”

He looks haggard and harassed, but Belle
Ffolett takes no special mote of his looks.
She merely gives the colt a farewell pat, and
Sy Sapping e Jeeely TS Hengmens T
ily tapp! er i ungari ts
a.sy she !:i thinking pleasantly of how
much somebody will like to look at her when
she is on that brown colt’s back.

¢ Dear old Charlie !” she thinks ; ** I should
be just as fond of him if he’ “adn’t a penny
and wasn't his brother’s, heir.” Then, in
spite.of this asseveration, her spirit kindles
within her at the prospect of being a Marchion-
ess, and she goes back into Mrs. Ainslie’s
parlour with a lovelier light than ever beam-
ing in her eyes, and something in sher step
that seems like joyous spring itself.

Lovking at the brightness and the light-
ness, and remembering that the girl has just
come from the stable whers her son is, the
old lady says to herself indignantly :

**She’s no business to go on like this, flat-
tering him, poor boy, with looking so happy

and heavy-like ; yet Janié¢’s the wife for him,
and the wife he’ll have, and this one will be
no moreto him than the crowned Queen on
her throne.”

Belle lingers for a few minutes, babbling on
:‘hnh.ppyummms, ami’thep,with-
4 a though! young Ainslie’s
hcmﬁunceinmmb!:,g-he nyaggorg:
bye to Mrs. Ainslie and Janie, mounts her
horse, and rides away to luncheon at a big
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““I'like to hear the news,” she nyn,l?crk-
inghenelf:}). ““One feels so silly if one
never hears of anything that is going on away
frem our own hat a lot Miss Belle
mu:;:° hear, to I;m 1 all those

in the regiments and ships i

z th: Squire’s to dine,

4 Bickbu.be‘m religiously brought up, there-
fors he tries not to inwardly curse both ser-
vices.

“Well, I'm off,” he lhonh,'ﬂiuqng the
helpless paper away on his ‘mother’s work-
basl et.l ‘;The hngy:?’t ook ":lh;o itself,
worse luck ; good- Janie, you 1)
before I come 1n, I dare say.” A s

“Not if you're in to ﬁea," she says,
modestly.

“I'll say good-bye at any rate. I mever
know what may keep me wheu I get on to
the farm,” he says, a little awk ly, for her
eyes are bentupon him with such a look of
entreaty that he can hardly bear to refuse her
outspoken request. And she 1s obliged to say
Eo:‘l[:gya, mto see him away without

is having given one word of the promise her
heart is teaching her to hope for from him, ,

She stays to tea with her old friend ; but,
the hours of the afternoon drag slpwly, and
the tea, to which Dick dees not come in, is a
dall meal. ' The brightness that had been
about everything in the morning in Jame’s
eyes has vanished, and she almost feels dis-
posed to quarrel with fate for having made
Miss Ffolett’s lot so much more brilliant than
heﬁ;"h bye, as th d

-and- as the sweet spring-tide even-
ing shades ;yr:' gathering, th:I:ilrl takes leave
of Dick’s mother, and starts on her home-
ward walk to her father’s farm.

‘‘ Strange of Dick not to come and walk
along with yon,” the old lady says, as her
favourite departs ;: * but men who never ne-
glect their business, even when they’re court-
ing, make the best husbands.” Y

And with these comforting words ringing

in her ears, Janie is fain to leave without get- ;

ting another glimpse of Dick.

But he sees her pass out of the court-yard,
and go on alone into the dying light, from
his post of observation in the harness-room,
whither he has retired to smoke and think.

‘“She’s a nice girl, but I can’t go home
with her to-night,” he says to himself with a
sigh. *I couldn’t say anything to her to-
night, not affer seeing Miss Ffollet ; and I
know mother thinks I ought to speak out to
Janie, or have .Qoggﬂw'éth at.”

It is the day' before Bellé Ffolett's birth-
day, mdb?aagt&quhip ot -honnfdl Jut.

Vi w WS, ing of either
otter-el:zntinyg or the Ffolet.? is ll‘:lg-o, for the
1 to be drawn is the fargous one on the
ittle Firs Farm , down at the bot-
tom of the home orchard, where theriverwinds
among the apple trees in one of ite*'most pic-
turesque curves.

It is one o’clock when they near this point—
the best for the purpose of luncheon that they
will reach for the day. So the hampers are
taken out from the waggonette in which Mra.
Fiolett is driven discreetly to see e sport,
and the Squire’s friends, and every stranger
who likes to do s0, draw near to be ed.

Belle is'here with her long otter-pole in her
hand, in a dress and hat of grey serge which
suit her to perfection, and by her side—al-
ways by her side—is Lord Charles Collingford,
whom she addresses openly now as/“Charle,”
and to whom it is generally understood she is
engtged.

*‘ Where is Ainslie ?” the Squire asks aloud,
as they settle to the serious work of the day,
and leave a couple of wise old hounds to watch
the hole from whence they know the otter
will emerge by-and-bye. *“ Where is Ainslie?
It's the first time he has not been out with us
for two years. He must come and drink my

ter’s health with the rest. His family
are the oldest tenants on the property,” he
adds, in an explanatory tone, to the Marquis
of Oecington. who is down here to give his ap-
proval of his brother’s choice in the most nn-
mistakable way on the morrow. Bonnie pret-
Belleis going to be a very great lady ; but
feels a heartier pleasure this day in show-
ing her father’s tenants and friends how her
er’s daughter is appreciated than she will
ever feel in more dazzling triumphs in so-
ciety, by-and-bye.

“Q_na‘gé;qu, young- fellows run up to the
house_and: bring Ainslie down,” the Squire
shants, ; .and ; good-natured Charles. . Colling-
ford jumps ap and declares he will fetch him
out, iy 3

“And T1l come with you,” Belle says.
“ And have a look at the brown colt,” she
adds in a whisper. And the handsome pair
suit the action to the word, and walk away
through the orchard to the house to fetch out
Ainslie, and look at the colt.

Baut Dick is not at home to-day. His mo-
ther thinks he had business in Plymouth. At
any rate, he went away early this morning on
the brown colt.

““And isit settled with pretty Janie Wel
yet ?” Belle asks, standing up proudly by the

Eer lover, who is so
soon to take her away from her own people.

*“ Yes, thank God !” his mother says rever-
ently ; *“ Dick has made a ‘wise choice, and
will have one of the best and most prudent
of girls for a wife.”

“I'm so glad ! and Lord Charles and I
will go to their wedding ; won’t we, Charlie?”
Belle says buoyantly, and then she whispers
a few words to her betrothed, and he says :

“ Will your son, Mrs. Ainslie, be kind
enough to send the brown colt up to tie
Squire's to-morrow morning ?” And then he
laughs and adds gallantly : ““ He’s to be the
first present miifntnn wife will deign to ac-
cept from me, Mrs. Ainslie, 8o I'm anxious to
secare him—at your son’s price, of course.”

Mrs, Ainslie mdkes the handsome, jolly-
lookinfdyoung naval nobleman one of her
daintiest mixtures of bow and curtesy ; and
he goes back mtly to the up by the
river-side with Belle, declaring himself to be
quite enraptured with the Ainslies and their
surroundings.

“If I were a girl, I should fall in love with
that fine young fellow and this old-picture
holm,” he says jollily. ** Belle, why haven’t
§ou found a pretty girl for him to marry ?

ou neglect your duty. “Upon my word, I
shall have to brush you up, and make you
keep your eyes open when 1 take you to our
l.)il;ce uf:i .tx}lld thb?t.hh“ calls his bro;her to his

' begin chaffing her charm-
mg‘lg:boa:{w future duties as gueen regnant
of the house of Occington. +« ° ‘

_““Mr. Ainslie has found a pretty girl for
. chimes in. ~ ‘“Papa, you
old tenants’
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she says earnéstly.
Janie will be to nfe at

Itis a brilliant affair, this birthday
ball of Belle Ffolett’s.” In the first glow of
her happiness, her ment openly ac-
knowl: and approved of by the heads of
both houses, the girl feels as if she could not
do enough to ‘make Her'féllow-creatures glad
and ln&;;y too. >

Another young e couple are here
alsd, and on these Belle Ffolett’s interest is
soon concentrated.  Richard Ainslie and Janie
Welbyn ‘“have made it up between them-
selves,” and blushing Janie is hardly second
to Miss Ffolett this night in the intensity of
her satisfaction at having-won the love she

prizes.

‘* You must be married the same day I am
—thie third of August.” Miss Ffolett says to
Dick in the of the quadrille she is
dancing with him 5 “and I shall ask Janie to
uceetn her wedding dress from me, and it

be made by my owa dress-maker. What
a pretty wife you'lll have, Dick—the very
pn;lttiest girl about here ; won’t you be proud
of her 7

Dick looks a little wildly at her, but says
nothing, and Belle t.gue. on :

““ Lord Charles thinks the colt perfection.
We're going to call him Golden Pippin, after
your famous apples,.and I hope to be often
down here in the hunting season after I’'m

ied, and then you'll see him.”

Golden Pippin ! It is not an auspicious
mm:‘ffbmenh::xﬁom Ainslie, for it was on
one of their oS gL pippin trees that
the grandfather ofthg:l“nwnm han
himself. But Bellehas®ither never h of
thininq'torithn entirely escaped her mem-
ory. ¥adt : hanoe; & etnso varids

“ Now, lookhere 17
Janie and 'm0
be ied when Bord'

D e Mign Fioloto £ a9 woll then

‘£ Yes, Migs 3 a8 we as an

tin.," he says, hopel::llhy, and she looks .lyt

him in surprise, and g

““Is it too long off & date ? It’s only two
months from Y, you know—the third of
August. Ishall go and tell Janie it is fixed.”

lgu-uently the two brides-elect are holding
sweet converse together in a cormer of the
room. Woatl e

* Are you very fond of him ?” Belle is ask-
ing. ‘“I'm sure you are, and he and you will
tbe such a dear, nide, happy couple; I shall
like to feel that two other people are just as
happy as ourselvestiown here the day Lord
.Charles and I are married. It will be another
bond between us. I look upen the brown
colt as one already.”

The next M'mx:ngichnd Ainslie receives.
a cheque from Lord Charles Collingford for
the brown ¢olt, which is about three times as
much as he wonld have asked if he could have
been persuaded to name aprice. He doesnot
say anything to his mother about it, but takes
it into the home-orchard and tears it into
little bits as he stands meditatively under a
tree. \

Then he goes about his daily work. The
wedding day is definitely fixed for the third
of August, and preparations for the reoemn
of the young wife at the Little Firs -
house proceed apace under old Mrs. Ainslie’s
able management. Janie will find everything
in the most perfect order, and the admirable
manner in. which she has been brought up
justifies Mra. Ainslie’s mostsanguine anticipa-
tions of h:Epinem resulting from the match.

But Dick does not seem happy. The third
of August is a golden summer day, and num-
bers of people from the adjacent villages are
assembled sbout the entrange to the church-
yard to seerthe two weddings about which so
much talkohas beem made: Miss Fiolett’s
long trgin of friends have ‘arrived, and now
Miss Flolett, leaning on her father’s arm,
walks ‘up the little pathway through the
charch-yard, and looks round eagerly for the

Ather bridal pu‘l;y;l As she advances to the"

altar- -the service which is to
unite Ler to Lord Charles Collingford begins,
the Welbyns bring their daughter in, and two
or three scouts are sent off to see what makes
Richard Ainslie a laggard in love this morn-

ing. ;

%.il mother is waiting for him in the old
oak parlour, looking habsier than she has look-
ed since her husband’s death. ~ Her plain col-
oured silk dress and bonnet suit her well ; Miss
Ffolett has chosen them as well as Janie’s
dress, :

Where can Diclkt be? The friendly messen-
gers come in breAthlessly from the church
where his bride is awaiting him. Abpd there
is a search made,‘gletfully enough at first,
anxiously after a few minutes,

ghen they find him.

here in the homeé-orchard, near to tbas
same spot where ‘her husband’s father ha
died by his own hand, the r mother sees
Dick, her son, lying ih his wedding clothes,
senseless, cold, dead. '

They find no marks of violence about him ;
his face is peaceful enough, poor fellow, now ;
and the doctor who is hastily called in declares
it to be * heart diseade,” and no word is said
to the bereft mother and the poor little girl
who loved him so ‘well of the fataly condemn-
ing little hottle , which they find empiy in a
tuft of grass close bﬁd :

“It1s so sad,”Lady Charles Collingford
says when she is down for the hunting season
the year of her marriage, as she rides Golden’
Pippin su ingly” well after her father’s
hounds over the Little Firs Farm; “ he was
such a n_igo yl::png feu:hw, such a frienbcil of
mine, and so y in the prospect of bein,
poor Janie’s hnaglnd ;' it almost makes mg
shudder to pass by  this apple-orchard now
after such a tragedv.”

8o he lives for six months at least in her
memory.—AU the Year Round.
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Beaconsfield, he took an active part in is

Jounded, that he can

'in;‘?ht. He is not a bad counsel, and can
co!
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Mr. Forster discharged it, the Home
Rulers would have been quite as aggressive
and irreconcilable, bit they would not have
bedn&nite’oomgry. They ecannot but feel
thnt“.ﬁy measures Wtb re’lby Mr. F;ndm
are’ proposed with reluctance, and in
obedience to what he smcerely believes to be

has in contemplation..
had more influence in reconcilin
party to § coercive policy in than all
the speeches of the Ministers of the Crown.
Something decisive will have occurred before
this crosses the ocean, so I shall not ¢
on the subject.. I may add, however, that
Mr. Shaw, whom Mr. Parnell displaced from
the leadership of the Irish party, told me the
other day that he saw a great c{mge in Ire-
land during a recent visit. The people were
giving more attention to cultivating the ground
than to agitation. The Irish-American Fenians
who have been busy stirring up strifeare leav-
ing the ¢odntry. As many as 2,000 suspected
characters have moved away, and there is
still a hope that the exceptional powers with
which the Lord-Lieutenant has been armed
will not. require to be frequently exercised.
Therg'is a general and, I think, a well-founded
belief that if the Irish miagistracy had been
a little less cowardly last autumn, and had en-
forced the ordinary law with vigour, there
would have been few outrages and less need
for special legislation.
‘! HISTORICUS” IN PARLIAMENT.

Leaving the Irish question for the present,
let me tell you something about Sir William
Harcourt, - He has been a member ‘of the
House of Commons since:1868.  He was one
of the new men in the vast majority elected
to support Mr. Gladstone, and he entered the
House with a reputation for great ability.
During the civil war in the Umited States he
wrote a series of letters in the Times, to which
the sighature ‘‘ Historicus™ was affixed.
These letters displayed an amount of learning
which surprised the 1 reader. Much
of it, however, was collected for the oceasion;
and was not the outpouring of a richly-stored
mind. His first speeches in the House of
Commons were disappointing. His misfors
tune was to be too bumptious. The House
will submit more quietly to the impertinence
of Mr. Biggar than to be lectured by any-
body. However, Sir William, - then Nﬁ.
Vernon Harcourt, improved. considerably,
and he came to be regarded as a speaker who
was certain to temper bis harangues with
many clever and remarks. Indeed
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ining than making  himself
agrecable, Three months before the dissolu-
tion of, Parliament in 1874 he was inted
Solicitor-General in Mr. Gladstone’s Govern-
ment. During the Administration of Lord

tion, several of his speeches being the ablest
delivered in condemnation of Lord Beacon-
field’s policy. He and Lord Beaconsfield
are. on terms of personal - intimacy ;
he has often been a guest at Hugh-
enden Manor, and Lord Beaconsfield
has a high opinion of his capacity. He once
counted on getting him as a recruit, but the
days of Sir William’s hesitation are over and
his fortunes are now linked with those of the
Liberal party. Both he and Sir Henry
James, the present Attorney-General, were
desirous that Lord Hartington should be the
head of the present Administration. Sir
William has a notion, which is entirely un-
manage Lord Harting-

ton, while he knows that he has little if any
influence over Mr. Gladstone. When the
resent Administration was framed, Sir Wil-
Enn intimated that he would not accept a
legal office, having no ambition to be Lord
Chancellor after passing through the grades
of Solicitor and Attorney-General. Here he

uct a criminal case before a jury quite
as well as others who know more law than
he, but his purely legal attainments do not
rise above medjocrity. His ambition is to be
Prime Minister ; perhaps if he had the knack
of making friends, he might have a better
chance. A story is current about a number
of gentlemen agreeing that each should.in-
vite tq dinner the most dis ble man with
whom they were lcqmmﬁ and it was found
that each invited Sir 1Willjam  Harcourt,
There are many men of easant manners_
who have risen to high offives in the State.
Nothing could exceed the. frigidity of the
great Sir Robert Peel and - Russell; 4
yet the former was the leader
of the Conservatives and the latter of ‘the
Liberals. Neither the Eari of Beaconsfield nor
Mr. Gladstone is gifted with geniality of
demeanour. Many public men owe their
success- to making tgemselvel fearsd. Sir
William Harcourt has developed a’capacity
for this which will stand him in good stead™
hereafter. His sharp tongue is a potent in-
strument for his purpose. He has a fine
presence, being upwards of six feet in height,
and his voice is goth werful and flexible.
There are few umong the younger generation
of speakers who can impress an audience
better than he can, and he is decidedly the
best speaker in the present Government,
with the necessary exceptions of Mr, Glad-
stone and Mr. Bright.

THE WITHDRAWAL FROM CANDAHAR.

The large majority by which the House of
Lords has expressed an opinion in favour of
retaining ion of Candahar will have no
effect on the policy of the Government.  The
ablest speech in the debate was that deliver-
ed by Lord Derby. In conversation one
hears more frequent references to it than to
any other. The truth is that the problem of
Indian policy is not how to extend the area
of the British possessions, but how to regu-
Iate the finances of the country. If money
were no object, it would be comiparatively
easy to maintain a force at Candabar ; but
the late Government would have found th
financial difficulty an iasuperahle one in car-
rying out their policy. bat Lord Derby
forcibly stated, and what the persons most
intimately acquainted with Indig, regard
with apprehension, is the possibili#of the
coun becoming bankrupt. At any rho-
ment the eighmons sterling derived from
the cultivation of opium might cease to be
available, and there is no o soutce from
which the like amount can be raised. I uu-
derstand that the withdrawal from Candahar
is but a part of a scheme of
has been adopted chiefly. for
siderations.

THE SITUATION IN SOUTH AFRICA.
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to have to state that the High
ir Alexander Galt, has been
a few weeks. He hashad a
influenza which he finds it
He has been working very
is labours have told upon him.
time 1 saw him he was evi y in
A short visit to the seaside

i btless set him up again. '

ECHOES FROM MAJUBA HILL.

Gathered from the Correspondence of
the London Papers.

Fraser’s Wonderful
":a:.‘u‘iﬁ’&'x..&n.: by General Wood's

Assumption of the Command—Comman-

der Romilly’s Death.

Aylward, the renegade Irishman, acts as
J’ougert's Military Secretary.

The garrison at Mount Prospect now con-
sists of 1,212 foot and 146 horse. !

The 58th arrived iti the Transvaal 500
strong, and now numbers about 230.

It is computed that of men who re-
mainéd on ge hill until t}ﬁ‘hlt. in the late
fight, not more than ope in four escaped.
Only eighteen out of one hundred and twenty
Highlanders returned to camp.

Although the Volksraad has observed neu-
trality, the burghers of the Free State are
said to lend aid to the Boers of the Trans-
vaal in  every possible way, commandeeri
on all sides' on their behalf. English resi-
dents in the Free State find life almost in-
tolerable,

At this moment many of oyr readers may
e

LEE]E.
Leeil
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like to be reminded that the late Sir Geo
Colley-was the aathor of the excellent artic]
“ Army” in the new edition of *‘ Encyclo-
pdia Britannica.” The article, which oc-
cupies some sixty pages, was one of the few
writings of the lamented general. —Atheneum.

General Wood officially reports relative to
the Majuba Hill fight :—* All officers be-
haved perfectly in action on Sunday ; two
companies 92nd fought admirably, but our
men. (350 all told) were greatly outnumbered
and attacked on all sides. Sir George shot
dead in fighting line, Fraser and Hay close to
him."”

Commandant Joubert, on the 2nd of
March, sent a message to President Brand,
through Sir Evelyn Wood, as follows :—
¢ Your tel has been received. In re-
ly, the Government and the people of the
g‘r&mva&l ree with you in wishing “that
there should be no further ‘bloodshed. It is
in the power of the English Ministry alone,
against whose attacks we are defending our-
selves, to prevent it.. We are willing to
accept every effort made by your Honour for
the restoration of peace so far as it is not in
direct opposition to our liberty.”

The Times’ correspondent says :—* It is
hoped that the appointment of Sir Frederick
Ro does not portend the establishment
of a military despotism. South Africa is not
Afghanistan. The arbitrary exercise of au-
thority, which may be possible and perhaps
necessary in Asia, will only result herein a
general uprising -against British rule. The
maintenanceof ;4he Queen’s empire in these

her representatives.
disaffection be fanned by administrative in-
diseretions, no one can say how far or how
I. 'Wl X A

Commander Francis Romililly, who died of
wounds received at Majuba Hill, was the first
officer wounded, being shot at a great dis-
tance. He was standing close to Sir

Colley when hit. He was the son of Mr.
Charles Romilly, Clerk to the Crown in Chan-
cery, and Lady Georgina Romilly, eldest
daughter.of the sixth Duke of Bedford. In
1858 he efitered the navy, became a sub-
lieutenant in 1864, and lieutenant in 1866,
and in 1877 was mmoted to the post of com-
mander on a *‘ haul-down vacancy.” Com-
mander Romilly served for some time under
the Duke of Edmbu in the Galatea. He
was with Count Gleichen in the Racgoon, and
was flag-lieutenant to Sir James Drummond
in the Hercules and Lord Warden on the
Mediterranean station, and he served with
the Naval Brigade in the Zulu war.

The story of Major Fraser’s escape is thus
told :—*“ When the 58th Regiment retired on
the central ridge; General Colley stood in the
right centre, with Colonel Stewart next him,
and Major Fraser on his left. The firing then
became so heavy that our men, by degrees,
melted away from their ground—hardly a
matter of wonder, considering the tremendous
volleys the enemy kept pouring in upon
them. Colonel Stewart ran back to rally the
men on the last ridge of hill, and succeeded
well. Our fellows there stood shoulder to
shoulder, and made a most determined resist-
ance, but to no purpose. They were flanked
and shot down on all sides. ere it was that,

ord in hand, General Colley fell, shotin

e centre of the forehead. ajor Fraser
then moved to the south-west corner of the
ridge, the Boers continning their heavy firing
at-a-distance of certainly not moré than fifty
yards, and our mea retiring towards the
campy suffering severely beneath the con-
tinuous storm of bullets which the enemy

ured upon us. Then Major Fraser sudden-
folost his footing, slipped, fell, and rolled

own the steep rocks about 300 feet, into
some thickly wooded kloofs, where he lay
until night came on. He then cautiously
felt his way towards where he imagined
Mount Prospect was situated—a heavy mist,
combined with rain, preventing all babil-
ity of finding the true path, but he hoped by
some lucky chance to hit a road. He kept
on all through the night, stumbling over the
rocks, slipgmg into streams, and ‘soaked to
| the skin by the rain. To make ‘matters
worse the com he had with him got out
of order, leading him ltrnight towards the
Boers’ | position at Laing’s Nek. When day
broke, discovering this, he kept close ina
donga to prevent his being observed, and to-
w:s: night again moved in the direction of
our camp, watching the Boer vedettes, and
seizing every opportunity of concealing him-
self. Although bruised and sore in every
part, he managed to reach Mount t
about three o'clock on Tuesday morning,
having suffered great hardships, and havi
narrowly esca falling into the hands
the enemy. He had been about forty-eight
hours without any food.”

A Good Thing.

.| Dr. A, Boschee, a celebrated German physician,

and is acknowledged' to be one of the
fortunate discoyeries in Medicine, It quickly
cures Coughs, Colds, and dLLulgttbnhu
the severest nature, removing, as it does,
cause of the affection and leaving the’ i
a strong and healthy condition. It is not
experimental medicine, but has €
et pgrdl it S
ich its rapidly in
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| WOMEN AND THEIR WAYS.
AAW&‘:B% Io

A little sigh i \'7’
Amam% :

Carlyle thought women were especially fite
ted to be doctors. . :
Faany Davenport is to have a close fitting
dress made for herself of glass.

Of all things that man possesses, women
alone take pleasure in bein o
e g puna.nd.

The Massachusetts iety for the higher
education of women has a uﬂm of 82 cents
in its treasary. A

Why do girls kiss each other while men
do not? Bmegi.rllhavenothing better ta
kiss and the men have.

Two women were fined by Justice Wallace,
of Chicago, for smoking on tha street, though
they were neither drunk nor disorderly.

Women of the world never use harsh ex.
plxl'essions whtin condh emml ing their rivals, Like
the savage, url elegant arrows, orna-
mented with gﬁheﬂ of purple and azure,
but with poisoned points.

Mrs. Mary B. Post has been re elected
town clerk and Treasurer of Georgia, Vt.
Her husband held these offices nearly thirty
years. He died in 1878, and Mrs, Post has
acceptably filled them since.

A young woman belonging to a wealthy
fl.milyout Atlanta, Ga., stepped into a railroad
nriﬁcihouae, removed every W‘Tﬁeb of
clothing, and started out fora This was
the first indication of what is pronounced
hopeless insanity.

Miss Flora Torrey, step-daughter of Judge
W. R. Wagstaff, of Paola, has_just
otk MBI 15 Nee Dar, iVt & urding
examination. She is a handsome blonde,
highly educated, and accomplished in musio
and painting.

A delicate compliment is worth i
and repeating. \%hm a lady ukmg
there were more worgen in the world than
men, he at once answered :—*“It is in con-
formity with the other arrangements of na-
ture, madame ; we always see more of heaven
than earth.” .

In the year 1880 America issued seventy
patents to women. And not one of these was
an indicator to be attached fo a bed post to
show if there is a man under the bed. And
yet, think how much geth:ﬁ down on hands
and knees such a thing would save women.—
Boston Post.

At Edwards, Miss., recently, Mrs. Spauld-
ing, a milliner, killed J. A, Maples. with a
revolver, and reported to the neighbours that
she had shot a burglar. It was soon shown,
by a notq in his pocket, that she had décoyed
him to her store, evidently with the intention
of mprdering him. :

‘“ Been vaccinated,’ Miss Black ?” ¢ Yes,
indeed, Mr.-White, I should just hate to die
of that nasty smallpox. Why, they say that
if yon die of it you must be buried in the
middle of the night and nobody to the
funeral !” *‘ How very, very sad it is for the
corpse, to begure !”

There is an International Society of Thieves.
Two French women - belonging to it, passing
themselves for Ameri were recently
arrested in Rome, where they “‘lived ir grand
style, spent money like water, and were gen-
erous to the poor. eir teaux and
trunks were all provided with secret recesses,
in which they had already amassed consider-
able booty in ‘the shape of jewellery, deeds,
bonds, ete.”

On a quiet, starlight night one looks upon
the snrigee of a and placid lake, and
there he sees, reflected from 1ts surface, moon
and stars and clouds, the whole of the in-
finite expanse above. The heart of the true
woman is such a lake; in its purity, sym-
pathy, tenderness, long-nxﬂ'en'n&, and self-
sacrifice there is seen on earth the image of
the heavenly, of our Divine Mother which is
in heaven.—Christian Union.

Punch thinks ‘that Victor n-#_,. on his
birthday, should be re-christened Victor Ego.

The man who took a seat in the orchestra
when his ﬁckl:: was_ for cel’::nge. neooadh “mflct h’
felt badly at "having to °
was moved two tiers.—Bosion Post.

A tramp printer ' attempted to off
bodily the Library at. the Pafriof office, but
his wholesale thieving was discovered, and he
was compelled to drop the book.—Harrisburg
Telegraph.

Pig-culiar People.—The . Germans examins
every American pig to detect its trichinosis.
Do they adopt a similar plan with the unof-
fending Jews, and persecute the race on ac-
count of its striking noses ?—Punch.

It is said that two French philosophers have
kept nine hogs drunk for a year, asa scientific
experiment. That’s just way some folks
cast their before swine. y couldn’s
they have let -seme New York men have the
fun of the experiment ?—Bosion Post.

An Englishman who went to see an Irish
friend knocked at the street door and asked,
‘ Does Mr. McGuire live here ?” *“ He does,
sorr ; but he’s dead !” “ When did he
die?” “Ifhe'd lived- till to-morrow,” was
the response, ‘“he'd have been dead ‘a fort-
night,”

A girl heard her father criticised severely
critic

marriage.” .

The steam-cars run so rapidly that th t
way ahead of a child’s Pﬁ that\theeyb‘:y
or girl who'was fifteen 1 he entered them
1s no more than six or ‘eight by the time the
conductor ' comes along. Boast of our pro-
mthe h“ may, bui there’s no denying that

¢

A story is told to © that Donizetli was
the inventor of the ulster. One day at Pari
50 it goes, he sent for his tailor to
him for an overcoat. - The tailor
the piano surrendering himself to
of composition. Nev.erthdm._

 CUBBENT HUNOUR.

SCULTURAL.
‘ A
‘EDITORIAL NOTES.

; ﬁlo week ending February 26th, 1§
‘30,881 animals were shipped from Ire
‘$olingland, of which 6,695 were cattle,
542 sheep, 9,301 pigs, and 334 horses,
return it would seem that the 4
Leaguers have not yet succeeded in ** Boy
ting” England, and it will be a bad day
Ireland, judging from these returns, W
they do, Few people, 1t is safe to as
bave any idea how thoroughly the comme
and industrial interests of the Emerald
aro bound up with the welfare of Englan

-An extensive land fraud, by which thousg
A settlers have been duped, has just 1§
laid bare in Missouri; It appears that
Robert L. Lindsay of Ironton, Mo.,

. ciated with himaeif a number of pers
who secured fraudulqmt titles to more th
million acres of publi®lands, which were
to innocent settlers, who now find %
selves without a valid claim to the land 4
occupy.  Lindsay has been arrested,
what action the  Washington Governf
will take to relieve the settlers from the
astrous position in which they find th
selzs 18 not yet known.

ne of last year’s settlers in the T
Mountain district, North-West Terri
writee :—** This is a fine section of count
plenty of wood, good water and good
and will make one of the best settlement
the North-West. There are a few grumb
of course, but did you ever see a place
out them?” Our correspondent comp!
bitterly of the rates charged for the trans
of freight, and, judging from the figure
quotes, with good reason. Itisto ba hd
sgents taking emigrants to the Nortf-W

, Will do what they profess to .do—look

them to the end of their journey and

, care that they are not charged exorbi
rates for anything.

The Ontario Government would be do
good work if they had the Agricultural ¢
mission’s report condensed into a handy
practical volume. At present it is too b
to be of any great use in attracting attey
to our farming resources and the fertilif
our soil. . Its very size, as it now is, is em
to frighten any ordinary man. Still, {
who have had the courage to lock into it
generally a good word for the work.
editor of the New York Scotsman, f4
stance, says:—*‘‘The report shows el
enough what a wenderful field for agrie
Ontario _presents.” If the labours of
commission are to have any beneficial rd
it can only be by the report beihg embd
In a convenienf, handy volume. It ¥
great mistake {0 issue it at all in its
ghape, Q t

The death-knell of American canned 4
would seem to be sounded when the
papers are found warning people ag
them. Recently it was the Ma:
who declared some of the carca
were unfit for dogs to eat : now th
Moines (Iowa) Siate Register which
*“We have experimented with a good
brands,_ and found none uniformly g
concluding by- pointing to three
deaths, one of a woman in Iowa from e
ca_umg(_l salmon, and the others of a ma:
his wiie from lunching off canned corned
The canning industry in Canada has
made considerable headway, but if i
continue to progress—as we hope it
care must be taken to clear of #
ways of United States canners Nod
the healthiest meat must in the first in
be_prepared, and then care must be
that it 18 properly canned.

Mr. Rauch, secretary of the Illinois
of Health, says :*“Since 1866 eleven g
have occurred in Hlinois by trichi nosis
in every ifistdnce from eating  faw
sausage, As a sanitarian I regard the d
to life from this source as practically an
Ing %o.mothing, it being so easily pre
by cooking. . No doubt more deaths
from many other articles of diet thata
garded as harmless, no record heing m
the same.” Mr. Rauch in his last sente
speculating, and in his reference to eo
be belittles the danger from trichinosi
the investigation of M. Vacher, a E
ecientist, is reliable, and there seems n
son to doubt it, ordinary cooking will
destroy trichinz. He boiled a piece of
more than the average time allowed
cooking, and found the temperature
centre of the meat was not calculated
the parasite. People, therefore, mus
run away with the idea that the mere b
of the meat will destroy the danger. It}
be well and thoroughly

It has been commonly supposed
land agitation is confined almost -enti
the south and west of Ireland, and =0 in
measure it is, but the north is not
ouf - grievances, as witness the foll
petition which agriculturists in that s
of the country aresaid to be langely sig
““ We, your Majesty’s loyal and law-
subjeets, tenant-farmers of the North g
land, humbly beseech 'ihee to heara i
the- grievances we, cultivators of thd
have to complain of. . First, the milli
money that are being annually sent
the country to absentee landlords, wi
any return or circulation whatever. §
—That the landlords will .neither
fence, drain, nor reclaim land for us. P
—Owing .toa succession of .bad seasoy

‘ capital has melied away, our stock.}

come less, our farms en and. ster
wank-of capital. ¥ourth—The Hax £H
northernmen always depended on to pd
rents is unsalable, or, if sold, we h
submit to a price two-thirds less tha
Wwe were receiving some years ago.
We have to compete with the Amerig
their enormous produce exported here 4
land. We are no longer able to pf
present exorbitant rents. Thisis ow
no fault of our own. We consider on
as sober and as industrious as any o
Majesty’s subjects; and beg your Maje
use your great influence with your
ment to get us a reduction of rent,
complete ruin awaits us. To remai
snd law-abiding we must have fair renl
sale, and fixity of tenure, By grantin
our humble petition, we shall ever pray

‘Cheese Made from Potatoes.

A foreign paper says that cheesei
fropi motatoes -in Thuringia and S
After having collected a quantity of p
of good quality, giving the preferend
large white kind, they are boiled in
dron, and, after becoming cool, the
duced to a pulp, either by means of
or mortar. To five pounds of thi
which ought to be as equal as poss
added one pound of sour milk and thd
sary quantity of salt. The wholeis
together and the mixture covered up
lowed to hie for threeor four days, ae
to the season. At the end of this tiil
kneaded anew, and the cheeses are pi
little baskets, when the superfluous g
escapes. They are then allowed to
shade, and placed in layers in large
where ‘they must Yemain for fifte
The older these cheeses are the me
yuality improves. Three kinds
I'he first and most common is mads
tailed above ; the second with four
potatoes and two parts of curded mi
:hird with two parts of potatoes a
parts of cow orewe milk. These
rave this advantage over other kin
io not engender worms, and they ke
for a number of years, provided
placed ih a dry situation and in we
ressels, ;

Since the close of
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