the

A

N UNCOMMON SORT OF B

ON THE I:ADON!. o® WEATHES. | with whichI am acquainted which *grat other. The rest of the ‘company. stood
o fied one's sense of humor. It, was|round in des of resp .

fPhero is n law for tho alr, 8 tho tides of the | guite spick.and.span as respects newnese, but | They were just about to begin®@when. the |

Unkn men, in its wonderful motion. . built and farnished in the medimval style. A | Duke observed, * Hullo, what the deuce is
Dk e oo s thiey float through the | gravel drive, rolled to_perfeotion, led up to & | this ? G
s wning entrance, with & huge ‘oaken portal | The exclamntion was caused by the ap-
But noub can conoolvo yet, their Whether OF | ji whicl wag inserted  little hole barred with | pearance of Mrs. ithat, splendidly asiired,
, but t b iron for purposes of espial. Through this the | and fol d by all her maid ts ; some
&-;womwﬂlru'hu‘:%o‘hra; 3 porter vzsmpmed (lgongh he never did it) | of them carried baskets of linen, and others
The north o BRKSuRL Of St to take cognizance of the approaching visitor, | lines and olothes props. In the course of &
Th’u‘s‘xwal'l'uil: 12t mo, ‘64 the, "ﬂ’&?‘&‘m‘;‘i‘m and if peaceful, to unbar the massive bolts of | fewminutes the whole of the Titbat family
aﬂl‘ the is restrained by the acconts of | the great door to let him in. Everything in | linen was ' hangiog on the line; some of
peayae. the house was apparently of the same epoch, | the articles were very pronounced in, shape,
&”&h&:‘:ﬁ%ﬁﬁnﬂ.?m nu"g:, 'and the bour. | but in reality about three years old. 1o the | and became much more so when inflated
When merey came (own, like & miracle given, dining-room was a fire place as big as an or- | by the breeze, which ulno'(u they were
To sliow power of 'our Father in Heaven. | dinary parlor, and before which one would | purposely hung close to thie wire fencing) car-
Eﬁn'ﬁ'h'&'.'f"ﬁ."'..‘,' d{::‘ ;:‘&:.-’1“ ;ﬂ":&x:hﬁ: °;|- not have been surprised to see & pair of trunk | ried their graceful foldsright over the Duke's
shower. hose airing, or & couple of jack boots. The | head.

Far better it is aa it is, for I see, sideboard, to the modern and inartistic oye, |  The game was begun, but presently an im-
Ko $wo out of $wemty codld ever agree. resembled a kitchen dresser; while in the | mense petticoat broke lvose, and eddy-
~Peter Myrray. | yyorping room was & spinning wheel with the | ing doubifully for & few moments settled
Athol Bank, 5,1660. flax in it, a8 thbugh the thrifty housewife had | upon the Duke himeelf, who emerged from
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AN ARUARIAN REVENGE.

A Bketel

of English Soclety in 1879,

BY JAMES PAYN.
 Depend upon it, my dear_sir, there i
system of P jon: I, for ple, oc-
cupy s position in the country beyond my
talents, while you possess talents that are con-
siderably above what is necessary—abem— to
a person of your condition of life.”

This amazing speech was addressed to me

fidentially in the smoki of our
common club one night, by Mr, Dornoway-
Dicke, after we had dined together for the
first time. It was late in Augast; the club
was empty, and I had invited bim to join
tables, though I knew him to be.an ass, rather
then to dine alone. The bad man may take
a sulitary meal without moral damage, and
even to the public advantage, since the cus-
tom is unwholesome, and tends to shorten
life ; bat to the good man it is harmful. His
thoughts, constant as the needle to the pole
to what is pure and good, are naturally at-
tracted to himself, and his benevolent ac-
tions, his excellent motives, his whole blame-
less career, pass in review before his eyes,
.nd h” b 1. i an 1f.com
placent. Rather than run the risk of chis,
having ordered my own modest repast, I
looked up at Dornowdy-Dicke, who, with his
glass painfally fixed in his eye, was seanniog
the same *‘limited carte” for the day, in
doubt (as I guessed) about the French dishesy
and observed, **Shall we dine together ?" and
he had replied courteously, “Charmed, I am
sure.”

As o matter of fact Mr. Dornoway-Dicke
was & man not easy to charm ; it was not in
Genius (shough up to that date I dont think
it had ever tried it) to do s0; aund I believe
even beauty hersell would Live failed in the
attempt, unless she hLud had a title to back

er.

Mr. Dicke's weakness was for a lord; a
yery common one, of course, but in his case
unasually pronounced. His versation
was studded with titles as the firmament is
with stars ; and he was in respect to them
what Mr. Carlyle, in relation to spiritual
things, calls ‘“‘terribly at ease in Zion™ ; that
is, he was shoekingly familiar with earls and
baronets, he would

&

viscounts, wkile as to
yefer to them by their Christisn names. To
say that his views upon all matters were

ecommon-place would have been flattering to
bis intelligence ; they were conventional to
sublimity. 3

« (host stories are absurd,” argues Cole-
ridge, *'because, thougi men toll us they have
had such gn experience, if 8 man did reaily
ever see what he avtually believed to be a
ghost, idiocy would at vnce superven: *ibut I
firmly believe that Dornoway Dicke would
have seen a ghost without the least injury to
his intellectual powers ; not because he was
already an idiot, bnt (independently of that)
because so uneouventional a subject as the
supernatural had never entered Lis mind. I
the ghost had a title, then, indeed, an im-
pression might have beea wade, but it would
have been produced by his temporal not his
spiritual lordship. Iu ail matters which exer-
cisethe human mind, from theology to Ameri
ean bowls, he took not the faintest interest ;
but I uad been iuformed —and warned—that
upon the subject of the dignity and positioa
of the Dornoway-Dicke family he could and
would be very diffuse if you were not careful
He wasa man inshort to nud to, but not to
speak with, unless the moans of escape were
handy. Still, late in August at & Loudon
club one caunot afferd to be particular,
and having such strong moral reasons for
not dining alone, I had to dine with Dorne-
way-Dicke.

There was one circumstance, however,
which really did attract me toward this
gentieman, and made me wish for a closer ac-
quaintance. 1t was a much debated question
in the club whether he wore & wig or not,and
I wanted to solve it. If he did so (for even
after dining with him I was not sure), tl
were the best wigs that ever were, I
wigs, because he must have had lots of them,
for his hair was sometimes short and some-
times leng, and sometimes just as it ought
to be in the case of a fashionable young gen-
tleman of tifty-four, For there was this dis
advantage about the distinguished position of
the Dornoway-Dicke family,that, being in the
peerage—though it must be confessed in &
very remote aud * presumptive " fashion—
the man's age was known to a nicety. There
was then this point (as to his wig) to be
cleared up, which promised me some little ex-
citement, and I was also curious to know
whether he talked of “the Land" as though
it were alive, which I was assured he did.
My information upon this point, as it turncd
sut, was correct. The one supreme effort of
originality ‘which Mr. Dornoway-Dicke had
made was so personify the landed interest in
this fashion,

+ What the Land wants, sir,” he: would ob-
serve very slowly and majestically (so that
you had plenty of time to suggest to yourself
“top dressing;” * coprolities, "’ and what
not), “what tue Land wants, si ' he alway
repeated this charming phrase,“is fair play.

“The Land” wanted so many things in the
course of our conversation at dinper, that I
had begun to think it somewhat exacting, and
indoed to get a little impatient of Mr. Dorno-
way-Dicke himself. But I am néver, or at
least hardly ever, discourteous, and though
bored to extremity, like a wooden ship exposed
to the action of the teredo navals, 1 endured
it as though I had been made of iron. I had
asked the man to dinner, and in one sense
had certginiy paid for it, so felt eonstrained
by the duties of hospitality to be civil till the
meal was over. When it was finished and we
repaired to the smoking-room I had no such
scruple. ** The Vine," says the classic author,
# is the Evoker of Iruth,” and this is evem
still more the case with the cigar, Imagine
then my indignation at that amazing remark
of my companion, 1, for example, oceupy a
position in the country beyond my talents ;
while you possess talents that are considerably
above what is necessary —ahem —to a person
of your condition in life,”

“Pray,” said I, “Mr. Dornoway-Dicke, con-
fine your observations to yourself, as you gen-
erally do. As to your talents, 1 have no reason
to doubt your own modestestimation of them
but as to your position in the country I was
not aware that you had any.”

1 hope this was not rude. I spoke in the
gentlest tones of which the human voige —or
at all events my voice—is capable, and in a
manner that was certainly winning, for I felt
that 1 had seored. To uwni&nunt Mr.
Dornoway-Dicke nmninlx quite unrafiled : he
carefully removed the ash from the end of his
cigar with his signet ring, and answered
quietly, almost humbly, ** You quite mistake
me. 1 said my position in the country, of
which, as you tell me, you know nothing.
You are not then familiar with Mangelwurzel-
shire "

1 was certainly not. 1 had heard of it of
course, but 1 felt myself fortunate in not hav-
ing to spell it.

“ Ah, I thought so,”" he continued blandly.
“You should come down to Dornoway Court
and see me at home. Then you would under-
stand why I don't oftener visit London.  In
town I am, comparatively speaking, nobody,
bat in Mangelwurzelshire—what do you sa
now to running down to us for the first weel
in September.

Five minutes before I should have said
“No'' without the slightest hesitation ; but
the outrageons vanity of the man’s manner
tickled me to the core. I felt curious to see
those natives of Mangelwurzelshire to whom

+ Dornoway-Dicke appeared to be & m of
importance, and moreover I had not yet dis-
covered whether he wore a wig or not. *‘The
worst part of a wig," says the old riddle, “as
of love, is the parting” ; but Mr. Doronoway-
Dicke's parting was perfect, and so delicate
that one would have almost said it had been
eected by a female hand. Among the sim-

r‘er inhabitants of Arcadia he might take
oss extreéme precautions to deceive the public ;
and -he certainly would not get his hair

cat, if cut it ever was, so often. i

will come to Dornoway Court with plea-

sure,” 1 said ; and on the appointed day I

‘went.

%

Tmportant as my host’s condition in the
country may be, it is not my intention to
deseribe “Mr. Dornoway-Dicke at home,” as
though he were a public character. Buffice
it to say, that he was better at home than
;bmd (or at least in London) ; and as his

mily were t people and his house
hﬂsmmf’pny.fdid not regret my
visit. Ahe “Court,” as he loved to ecall i,
was, however, so peculiar that I must say a
Jew words about it. It was the only edifice

just been called away from that occupation to
superintend the coustruction of a venison
ty, or to issue orders for the entertainment
of the company invited to the morrow's tour-
nament. "
Tuess ridiculous objects, as I soon dis-
covered, were designed to persuade the publie
that the Dornoway-Dickes themselves were
medieval, and had resided at the **Court” for
the last six hundred years, whereas, 83 &
matter of fact, they were new comers. In the
country, even though you are distantly con-
nected with the peerage, this is a serious ob-
stacle to *‘position,” and the whole of my
host's gigantic intellect was concentrated on
attaining it. He had been sealled u_pup“ at
once by everyone in the country within a
cirouit of twenty-five miles, except Ouve.
write it reverentially withw a capital O, for it
was ““The Duks.” I am not, of course, spewk-
ing ef the late Duke of Wellington ; in Man-
gelwarzelshire, as in every other county, the
duke was the dake wholived there ; kLis Grace
of Turniptops.  This divinity was still a
young man, unmarried, and not much given
to call on anybody ; and for three long years
all the efforts of the Dornoway-Dickes had
been unavailing to induce him to (honor the
wCourt” with his sugust presedce. Two
months ago, however, he had sent his eard
by a ‘mounted messenger, sand one month
ago, oh, joy of joys ! he had accepted an in-
vitation to & garden party at the house for
one of the very days on which I was to remain
its guest.

1t was just after this gracious promise had
been given that Mr. Dornoway-Dicke had
maae liis appearance at the club, to make ar-
rangements with Gunter ; and now that I
knew the circumstances, I was not only not
surprised at the magnificence of his deport-
ment on that oceasion, but astonished that
he should have been so affabl2 as he was. My
private impression is, that he asked me down
to Dornoway Cours not so wuch from per-
sonal affection, as to secure an additional
witness to his social triumph; but that is
neither here nor there. The Duke was com-
ing, and the family were in a state of
excitement rare, I should hope, in Hanwell,
and not habitually exhibited even at Broad-
moor.

The great subject

-

of discussion among
them for weeks had been, who was to be in-
»1 to mect the Duke ? and it was not
exhausted yet. Everybody—who was any-
body—had been asked except the Titbats;
and the knotty point that could not be set-
tled was, whether these people should be
asked or not.  Captain and Mrs. Titbat were
their immediate neighbors ; their lawn-tennis
grounds were in fact contiguous, and the two
families, though not absolutely on a friendly
footing, were wcll known to one another,
Youug Titbat, when a player was wantiug,
had sometimes even been invited to make up
the party ot their favorite amusement ; and
when the balls went over the wire fence that
sepurated the two domains, the javewile Tis-
bats did not pretend (as some young people
would) that they were lust, but wounld hon-
estly chuck them back again. Btill the Tit-
bats were not among the County Families,
nor anything like 16, Their efforts —far more
desperate than those of the Dornoway-Dickes
—had miserably and utterly failed in that
direction. It was mot so wmuch thattheir
mansion was too small to be reckoned as =&
country house, that their paddock conld not
by of courtesy be called a
ornamental lake was au
undeniable po There was something
amiss—I never could find ont what—about
Mrs. Titbat.

She was a woman —I once beheld her, and
under circumstances I can never forget—of
large proportions and hirsate spect (indeed,
she had a very respectable beard ) ; her gom-
plexion was rubicund, and to the unchari ta-
ble might seem to indieate that she indulged
in liquor, though I never heard that she did
s0. Whatever was wrong with her had hap-
pened so' long ago that it would have been
much better and kinder of her fellow-crea-
tyres {0 have forgotten it. My impression is,
instead of rushing inté matrimony with the
imprudence of most young couples, ( aptain
Titbat and herself had exercised an unusual
prudence, and had not got themselves indis-
solubly united till time and trial had shown
them to be suited to one another.

However that might have been, Mrs. Titbat
was not * visited,”” nor would the Dornow
Dickes have dreamt of asking her totheir
v except for that contiguity, to which
ferred, of their lawn tennis grounds,
The Duke, it was known, was devoted to the
game ; and if the two grounds could be |
thrown into one, it was felt by all the family
that it would have been animmense improve-
ment.  This could scarcely be done, however,
without asking Mrs. Titbat's permission, and
also the pleasure of her company ; and upon
the whole it was judged best to leave matters
as they were. The wire fencing between the
two lawns was so very slight that they really |
looked to be one and the same, and as there
was plenty of ground for the Duke to y
upon, he would probably never discover that
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both the lawns did not belong to Dornoway
Court.

In the course of the intimacy that existed |
between the two families, the young Dorno- |
way-Dickes, with a frankness acteristie |
of their age, told the young ts that
the Duke was coming on Friday to play lawn- |
tennis, but, that nobody but tip-top (not ‘lit- |
bat) people weie to be asked to meet him ; |
nor was even this the worst, for it had cer- |
tainly been hinted by elder members of the i
famil in view -of the -suggested
amalgamation of
such good neighbors as Captain and Mrs.
Tithat would certainly be included in the in-
vitation list. To explainwhat follows I must
add that Mrs, Titbat herself was .firmly per-
suaded that she would be among the guests,
and was transported with the idea of it; for
the being asked ** to meet the Duke of Tur-
niptops’ (as was stated ou the cards) was in
Mangelwyrzelshire like being presented at
Court, and at once both whitewashed and
gilded the invitee, One has heard of the ire
of the tigress when robbed of her young, but
what is that as compared with the state of
mind of a lady of blemished reputation who
has persuaded herself that it will be rehabili.
tated, and that in the most splendid fashion,
and then suddenly finds that she has been
given the cold shoulder? Mrs. Titbat had ac-
tually ordered a dress from London in which
to appear before his Grace of Turniptops, and
the sight of it, as it bung yseless in her ward-
robe, envenomed her whole being, as though
<he had worn it, and it had been the garment

of Nessuys, -

She clutched the skirts of Hope to the very
last, but when Friday morning axrived andno
invitation had come it fled from her soul, and
was replaced by the desire for vengeance. 1f
the Dornoway-Dickes could but have known
what was passing in that injured lady’s mind
they might have bgen reminded of those warn-
ing lines—

Lest when our latest hope is fled ye taste of our
despalr,
arn by proof in some wild hour how much
he wretched dare;
or even if that quotation had not occurred to
them I am quite sure they would have asked
her to their garden party even at that eleventh
hour.
The guests arrived, and in due course—
that is to say, exceedingly late—the Duke.
The meeting of his Grace and my host and
hostess was positively affecting. 1 thought
Mr. Dornoway-Dicke would never leave off
shaking his hand, and that his wife would
have kissed it. However, he got away at last
to luncheon, About two hundred ple
sat down to it ; & select pwenty on medieval
chairs, and the rest on much more comfort-
able but common ones. A dozen of the last
had boen borrowed, days ago, by the house-
keeper without her mistress’s knowledge,from
the Titbats. The host enjoyed himself as
most people do under similar circumstances,
that is to say, he was intensely miserable and
anxious, but buoyed up by the thought that
it would all be over presently, and he would
have “his friend, the Duke of Turniptops,”
%o talk about for the rest of his natural life.
After luncheon we all repaired to the lawn-
tennis ground.
 What a capital lawn you have,” observed
the Puke ; “and what a good plan that is of
dividing your ground.” £
He was referring of course to the iron fenc-
ing.
« T was a plan of my wife's,"” observed Mr.
Dornoway-Dicke ; for as the other lawn was
vacant there was really no need to intimate
that it belonged to somebody else.
_A gilt youth of the county with one of its

And le
t

the tennis-grounds, that \

com;

only thinking of one of them.
account of that infernal Mrs. Titbat.
own petticoat; it's marked with an M and

I said, beginning
sincerely to pity him, ‘it will never do for
you to stop here; you must not desert your

mechanically and hind before.
tured to remedy, and he thanked me in feel-
ing tones. **Do you think he will ever come
again ?” he whispered eagerly.
angry. He thought they were our own clothes
hanging out to dry. 1 showed him the M and
T. But he would pay no attention.

bat of

o Pretty well, T th ank yon,” he sai
is, a8 well a8 can be expected. He has never

b

She is to be of 300 tons burden

s

s (Grace's brow, and of himself emerg-
ing from it, was always too much for me.
1 sat in the arbor and fairly wept.
after several severe relapses, I became con-
Beside me sat a
little man, bald as a knob on the eentre of a
frqnt door, and swearing sottly, aud, as i
wege, thoughtfully, to himself. It was only
by\nis voice that I recognized Mr. Dornoway-

Presently,

e.

y dear Dicke,” I murmured, for I felt
it necessary to say something, “why are vou
not entertaining (I did
not venture to mention the Duke) your

» he said. It was plain he was

+It was all on
It's her

1 nodded, and held out my hand as though
to entreat him to spare himself the recital of
1 felt ready to expire. “But
are all the rest of the people gone?” I mur-

What a ter-

No.

he answered, rising
fecbly and moving toward the house.
+ Bat you have forgotten something.”
 Huve 1? What? Oh, yes, my wig."” It lay
on the floor of the arbor wheere he had flung
He stooped and put it on
This I ven-

Aud it really hurt poer Dornoway Dicke
He had not
morning when I came up to
family were very much depressec
there hdd been a death in the house. e has
been to the club once since, in a mors beau-
course it can
I asked, *‘How areall at

risen
town, and all the
i, as - though

that by the personal pro-
the Duke."—The Carnhill
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—Mr. Hoppin, the American Charge d'Af.
faires in London, has taken to attending
courts and drawing-rooms ina nondescript
uniform, which includes *breeches.”

— Asparagus may be now seen in the Paris
A small bundle of abous a dozen
five francs,
ary sized one from twelve to eighteen

and an

—Instead of taking part in the recent de-
bate on obstruetion, Mr. Gladstone attended
the matinee of the **Merchunt of Venice” at
He was recognized and
heartily cheered on his arrival.

—The Marquis Ginori, preprietor of the
Florence Porcelain Works, has gu j
ment in the Naples court against the ex-
Khedive for the sum due for the dinner ser-
vice ordered by the latter, and presented by
him to the Prince of Wales.

—The fauteuil in the Academie Fancaise,
which is at present occupied by the noble
form of tho Due d’And:ffres Pusquier is the
creatiot.

ained judg-

It has been

—The yachting world will be glad to hear
that Lord Otho Fitzgerald intends shortly to
launch upon the waters a sple ndid new yacht,

im on the Clyde
and to com-
ailing and steam

vessels—much in the style, though considera-
of the Suubeam—and
raking maste.
christened the Fair Geraldive.

Mlle. Rartet has her
hait dressed eharmingly in wavy bandeaux
with frisures on the forehead, the chiguon is
posed of a noend Paycho and p

is built

She is to be

the only ornament is a gold comb. This new

by the inve
» of the y
t in Sardon's piece.

—TLondon World : —**There

| mode of dre=sing the hair has beer
e the “coitfure Le

istened
from the
sented by Mlle.
The coiffure has

e-n at once adopted in the salons of fasihon,

is, I under-

stand, every reason to believe that a contract

tween a prince of our

of marriage will shortly be entered into be-
roysl house,

whose

| modesty and learning bave won for Lim
i golden opinions, and a debutante who was
universally admitted to bear away the palm

attainments.”

startled the world.

had a paraiytie stroke.

built ia six weeks

were two bronge statues,
Atalanta.

lovely.

date village of Collegeville, the
as related to us being as follows :

A marriage was suneunced to take place in
the above named village, the wedding guests
were invited and everything appeared to be
At the hour appointed, the wedding
party took their places and the clergyman

i ted

for beauty at the last drawing room. and who
is the daughter-in-law of a Scottish earl dis-
tinguished for his gallant bearing and literary

—1It is said that the plot to blow up the
Winter palace was discoverel by the Berlin
police, and informatiga giving many details
of the designs of the conspiraters was for-
warded to St. Petersburg under Prince Bis-
mark's jnstructions by special couriers ten
days previous to the catastrophe which has
It is no wonder that of
the two officials who had charge of the palace
one has since shot himself and the other has

—The chateau of Bagatelle, which the
Comte d'Artois, afterwards Charles X. had
in order to win a bet of
100,000f. that be had made with Marie An-
toinette, is now in the possession of Sir Rich-
ard Wallaco. At the entrance of the garden

Hippomene and

The other night some thieves

scaled the park wall and stole Hippomene and

escaped with their heayy booty. The police

have not yet discovered any trace of them.
PRUSRAES SR

ABRIDE' REVENGE.

A sensstion of & rather unusual character
took place not long since in the

quiet and se-

‘‘He was very

It isa

the next

“that

with himself and with
sciousness that he had that day
parent lit up his

twenty empty
musical glasses,
ancestors’ armor hangi

absently regarding the empty bottles, “you
contint

countenance with a

ntly shouted in a
P

ve out in accom t & deep
ass. The Sent was speedily at his side.
« Seneschal,” said Old Twenty Flasks, “you

gave me to understand that the Baroness was
doing finely 8

or

“Tam told,” replied the Seneschal, “that

her ladyship is doing as well as could be ex-
ted.”

The.Bsron mused in silence for a moment;

also gave me to understand,” he
“that there were—""

+ Four,” said the Seneschal, gravely, “I
am credibly informed that there are four, all
bowi.”

3

X.That," exclaimed the Baron, with a glow
of honest pride, bringing & brawny fist down
upon the table—'* That, in these days, when
the nbomimléle doctriges of Mnellt:l.u;m
inin; sund among the . upper <
m: lgcﬁlo creditable - creditable, by Saint
Christopher, if I do say it!" His eyes
rested again upon the empty bottles, “I
think, Seneschal,” he added, after a brief
pause, *‘that under the circumstances we may
venture——""

« Nothing could be more ' erinently pro-
per,” rejoined the Seneschal. * I will ftch
another flash forthwith, andof the best. What
says your Excellency to the vintage of 1304,
the year of the comet ?" 4

«But,” hesitated the Baron, toying wit} his
moustache, * I understood you to say that
there were four of 'em — four boys ?"

“True, my lord,” replied the Senes¢hal,
snatching the idea with the readinessof a
well trained domestic, * I will fetch four
more flasks.”

As the excellent retainer deposited four
fresh bottles upon the table within the
radius of the Baron's reach, he casually re-
marked :

+ A pious old man, & traveler, is in the
castle yard, my lord, seeking shelter and a
supper. He comes from beyond the Alps, and
fares toward Cologne.” .

« [ presume,” said the Baron, with an air
of indifference, “that he has been duly
searched for plunder,”

“He passed this morning," replied the re-
tainer, “through the domain of your well-horn

lordship will readily understand that he has
nothing now save a few beggarly Swiss coins
of copper.”

« My worthy Cousin Conrad !" exclaimed
the Baron, affectionately. *It is the one great
misfortune of my life, that I live to the lee-
ward of Schwinkenfels.
the pious man of his copper?”

“ My lord,” said the Seneschal, with an
apologetic smile, “it was not worth the tak-
ing

“ Now by my soul!" roared the Baron,
#you exasperate me, Coin, and not
worth the taking! Perhaps not for it§
intrinsic value, but you should have clean-
ed him out a8 a matter of principle, you
fool !”

The Seneschal hung his head and muttered
an explanation.
the twenty-first bottle.

« Never,” continued the Baron, less vio-
lently, but still severely, “if you value my
esteem and your own paltry gkin, suffer your-
self to be swerved a hair’s breath from princi-
ple by the apparent insignificance of the loot.

cousin, Count Conrad of Schwinkenfels. Your

But you relieved

At the same time he opened

, who had some traits worthy of
mention, old toper and

1" shouted the Baron. ** I rarely
e
is standing in the commu-
im went on, without taking
interruption, * it must be con-
ing could be worse. He was
est folk for miles around.
extremely insecure in
borhood, for the rapacity of my
no bounds. Yet no-
; complain aloud, for lives were
or ducats. How
w, and roundly
back! I remember
—it must
the Grand Turk oc-
the miller,
‘Boy, thou
‘It is a pretty
, straightening up. ‘Is it
asked Hugo, with a
strong enough,
‘but why ask
such a fool's question ?* ¢ Well, well, boy,’
said Hugo, turning away ; ‘look sh: with
thine eyes after thy nose when thy fa is
unoccupied, for he has just that conscience to
steal the nose off his son's face in lack of
better plunder.’ "
« By $t. Christopher "’ roared the Baron,
« tall Hugo, the miller, shall pay for this. I
always suspected him. By St. Christopher’s
burden, I'lﬁ:mk every bone in his villainous
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dare’ ‘say,”

“"Twould be an ignoble vengeance,” re-
plied the pilgrim quietly, “for tall Hugo has
been in his grave these sixty years.”

« True,” said theBaron, putting both hands
to his head, and gazing at his guest with a
look of utter helplessness, * I forgot that it
is now next century—that is to say, if you be
not & speectre,”

“You will excuse me, my ms[l*:ectcd parent,”
returned the pilgrim, * if I subject your hy-
pothesis to the test of logic, for it touches me
upon a very tender spot, impugning, as it does,
my physical verity and my status as an actual
individualized Ego. Now, what is our rela-
tive position? You acknowledge the data of
my birth to have been the year of grace 1352.
That is & matter in which your memory is
not likely to be at fault, On the other hand,
with a strange inconsistency, you maintain,
in the face of almanacs, chronologies, and the
march of events, that it is still the year of
grace 1352. Were you one of the seven
sleepers, your hallucination (touse no harsher
term) might be pardoned, but you are neither
a sleeper nor a Saint. Now, every one of the
eighty years that are packed away in the car-
pet bag of my experience protests against your
extraordinary error. 1t is I who a prima
facie right to question your physical existence,
not you mine. Did you ever hear of a ghost,
spectre, wraith, apparition, eidolon, or spook
coming out of the future to haunt, annoy,
or frighten individuals of an earlier genera-
‘i()n : o

The Barom was obliged to admit that he
never had,

« But you have heard of instances where ap-
paritions, ghosts, spooks, call them what you
will, have invaded the Present from out the
limbo of the Past ?”

The Baron crossed himself a second time
and peered anxiously into the dark corners of
the apartment. “If you are a genuine Von
Weinstein,” he whispered, “you already know
that this castle is overrun with spectres of

of the f prosp
career—in {act, it underlies all political econ-
omy."

The withdrawal of the cork from the
t d bottle hasized tifs “Bemtr-

ment.

« However,” the Baron went on, somewhat
mollified, “this is not a day on which I can
consistently make a fuss over a trifle,  Four,
and all boys ! Thisis a glorious day for
Weinstein. Open the two remaining
flasks, Seneschal, and show the pious
stranger in, I fain would amuse myself with
him.”

11,

Viewed through the Baran's twenty odd
bottles, the stranger appeared to be an aged
man —eighty years, if a day. He wore a
sh gray cloak and carried a palmer's
staff, cast in too common place a mould to
furnish even a few minutes’ diversion. The
Baron regretted sending for him, but being
a person of unfailing politeness, when not
upon the rampage, he bade his guest be
sented, and filled him a beaker of the comet
wine,

After an obeisance, profound yet not servile;
the pilgrim took the glass and critically tasted
the wine. He held the beaker up athwart the
ight, with trembling hand, and then tasted
again. The trial seemed to afford him great
satisfaction, and he stroked his long white
beard.

“Perhaps you are a connoisseur. It
pleases your palate, eh ?'' said the Baron, wink-
ing at the full-length portrait of one of his
ancestors.

“Proper well,” replied the pilgrim,

« though it is a trifle syrupy from too long
keeping. By the bouquet and the tint I
should pronounce it of the vintage of 1804,
grown on the steep slope south southeast of
the castle, in the fork of the two pathways
that lead to under the hill. The sun's rays
reflected from the turret give a peculiar excel-
lence to the growth of that particular spot.
But your rascally varlets have shelved the
bottle on the wrong side of the cellar. 1t
should have been put on the dry side, near
where your doughty grandsire, Sigismund von
Weinstein, the Hairy Handed, walled up his
third wife in preparation for a fourth.”
The Baron regarded his guest with a lookof
amazement. ** Upon my life!"’ said he, “but
you appear to be familiar with the ins and
outs of thisestablishment.”

4

A conscientious attention to details is one | that sort. It is difficult to move about after
| tal el of & htfall without over half a dozen
of them.” *

# Then," said the placid logician,'‘you sur-
vender your case. You commit what, my re-
yared preceptor in dialectics, the learned Ara-
bian, HBen Dusty, used to style syllogistic sui-
cide. For you allow that, while ghosts out
of the future are unheard of, ghosts from
the past are not infrequently encountered.
Naw, I submit to you as a candid man this
proposition :  That it is infinitely more
probable that you are a ghost than that I am
me 1"

o

The Baron turned very red. “Is this filial,”
he demanded, “to deny the flesh and blood of
your own father ?”

«Is it paternal,” retorted the pilgrim,
not losing his composure, “to insinuate the
unrealness of the 'son of your own beget-
ting 2"

+ By all the saints !'' growled the Baron,
growing still redder, * this question shall
be settled, and speedily, Hallo ! there
Seneschal 1" He called again and again, but
in vain,

« Spare you lungs,” calmly suggested the
pilgrim, *“The best trained domestic in_the
warld would not stir from beneath the sod for
all your shouting.” .

Twenty Flasgks sank back helplessly in his
chair. He tried to speak, but his tongue and
throl:dmpudisted their functions, They gnly

1

“That is right,”” said his guest, approv-
ingly. * Conduct yourself us befits a vener-
able and respectable ghost from the last cen-
tury. A well behaved apparition neither
blusters nor is violent. Yeu can afford to ba
peaceable in your deportment now ; you were
turbulent enough before your death.”

“ My death ? "’ gasped the Baron.

“Excuse me, " apologized the pilgrim,
“ for referring to that unpleasant event.”

* My death ! " stammered the Baron, his
hair standing on end. * I should like to
hear the particulars. ™

“I was hardly more than fifteen at the
time,” said the pilgrim musingly ; * but I
shall never forget the most trifling circum-
stance of the great popular uprising that put
an end to my worthy's sire career. Exasper-
ated beyon di by your
crimes, the people for miles around at last
rose in & body, and, led by my old friend tall
Hugo, the miller, flocked to Schwinkenfels
and appealed to your cousin, Count Conrad,

“1f 1 do,” d the p
ly sipping his wine,  'tis no more than nat-
ural, for I lived more than sixty years under
this roof and know its every leak. 1 happen
to be a von Weinstein myself."

The Baron crossed himself, and pulled his
chair a little further away from the bottles and

the stranger.

“Oh no!” said "the pilgrim, laughing ;
“ quiet your fears. I am aware that
well regulated castle has an ancestral
but my flesh and blood are honest.
lord of Weinstein till I went, twelve years
ago, to study metaphysics in the Arabic
schools, and the cursed scriveners wrote me
out of the estate. Why, I know this hall from
infancy ! Yonder is the fireplace at which I
used to warm my baby toes, There is the
identical suit of armour into which I crawled
when a boy of six and hid till my sainted
mother — heaven rest her !--nigh died of
fright. It seems but yesterday. There on
the wall hangs the sharp two-handed sword
of our tor, Franz, the One-Eared, with

d with the

answer in the affirmative.

daet.

and she succeeded.

millinery.

lutions.

gilt ladies was selected for ome side,
M% and Miss Dornoway-Dicke for

you tried te solve the

P @ prop:

the usual questions to the groom as to whether
he would take this woman to be his wedded
wife, to love, cherish and protect her, ete., to
all of which the gentleman gavea promnt

The usnal gues-

tions were asked of the lady, when, to the
surprise of all present, she replied with & de-
cided and emphatic “No!” aud, with head
erect and a most queenly air, strode from the
room. The aligir éreated a commotion among
the wedding guests, who were at a loss to un-
derstand the cause for the lady's strange con-
It afterwards leaked out that her
intended busband had been displaying his
gallantry in another direction, which was not
pleasing in the sight of the lady, and she de-
termined not only that she would not marry
bim, but that she would punish him as well,

3k SIS
—Brazilian bugs and beetles, both real and
artificial, are moch used for
poses on the feathers and flowers of new

decorative pur-

—Aj$ good digestion will do a”good deal
more to keep a man straight than good reso-

—Tha “ fiteen" puzzle is all the go. Have
problem

?

T

head.
half a century, " saidhe, “and am

familiar with the hi of my i w
progenitors. But I can’t say that 1 ever had
the pleasure of youy acquaintance.
permit me to fill your glass.

out
vintage of 1392, when the

grapes of 1892,” said he
years of ripening. You are
and your mind

plied the pilgrim.
been forty
memory for

the Baron.

which 1 cut off the moustaches of my ti
sire as he sat muddled over his twenti
bottle. There is the very casque — but per-
haps these reminiscences weary you. You
must pardon the garrulity of an old man who
has come to revisit the home of his child-

ood and prime.”
The Baron pressed his hand to his fore-
] have lived in this castle myself for

PR

for pr ¥ f, their natural

h fels heard their
He replied
B TS

P Von S
complaints with great _gr’vity.
our

although there were still fourarm chairs, and
four sage women, and four pillows of swans-
down, there were but three infants. The

HOW THEY DIE 6N THE sTAGE.
A Mianages’s Kxperienoe.

horseback

to scour the surrounding country. They
d with d 8t 3 no
mbund of thelost Von Weinstein had been
During one terrible hour the wails of the
neglected infants mingled with the
mother, to whom

screams of the

the attention of the four sage women was ex-

%lulively directed. At the end of the hour
o lndaihi B iont] :

p d to im-
Elore her attendants to make a_last, though

opeless count. On three pillows lay three
babies howling lustily in unison. On the
fourth pillow rej a fourth infant, with a
mysterious smile upon its face, but cheeks
that bore traces of recent tears.

iondbectons ity

EFFECT OF SMOKING ON THE
o

Seneschal, as an expert in mathematics and (From the Now York Star,)

accounts, was from | * That's what you're after 2" said G. A.
below, Hi confirmed the | Graver, the courteous an?: manager of Hav-
appalling suspicion. One quadrupl erley's klyn theatre, to a Star reporter.
Was gone. «How do actors die on the stage ? In vari-
Prompt measures were taken in this fearful | ous ways, 1 should say ; from a great many
m' The corners of the rooms were | causes, or from no cause at all. In shooting
in vain. Piles'of bedclothing and | scenes young and inex) actors will
baskets of linen were searched and | fall before you see the or hear the re-
ugh, The hunt extended to other mﬁh istol shot. = To stand without

of the castle. The Seneschal even sent out ng while a pistol is aimed at you is not |.
trusted and discreet retainers on ;:lr{‘wy In our early days we fired cork

at each other to overcome our nervous-

ness. Shooting accidents are numerous on |

figuratively, in the twenty-five years.

is the first season in that period that I am
not acting. There were heavy pieces in which
1 had to die every night for weeks. ['do not
approve of Salvini's scenes, nor of the hos-
pital atmosphere on the stage. Death from
corrosive poison is preceded by excruciating
paing. Are they a fit subject forillustration ?
W. Goodall p d at 8

a drunkard suff from
He was seized with spasms and carried off

subject. In 1884 he studied the i

EART. the stage utterly exhausted. His represent-

S a ation of his celebrated character of Edward

Dr. D has made o \wnication to | Middl the Drunkard,was too realistic and
the French annals of public med on this Isive to the

on the stage has not spread

of the beating of the heart and pulre as & se-
quel to the abuse of tobacco smoking. H
observed ir the memoir read to the Academie
des Sciences that if one consider, first, that
none of the subj bmitted to i
tion were attacked by any organic lesion of the
heart ; second, that the majority of them were
not in the condition of health which favor the
production of intermittence of the beating of
the heart ; third, that it sufficed in nine of
these individuals to suppress the use of to-
baceo to see the heart returnto its normal
rhythm; that the following conclusions will
not be considered premature : :l"hn abuse of

much on this side of the Atlantic. Clara
Morris has her peculiar cough as lady of the
camelins. Matilda Heron surpassed her in
that character. In Jack Sheppard occurs a
scene where a cloth is thrown over a man’s
head and two ruffins club him to death.
The cloth was getting saturated with blood.
The spectators objected to so brutal an exhi-
bition, and now the bludgeons do their work
off the stage. Of a dozen men shot in & play
each will aot and die differently.

At the old Park theatre, under Mrs. Con-
way's management, I swung from the limb
of a tree on the stage and prevented the
ission of a murder. The villain in the

tobacco prod in certain a state
which may be valled nicotism of the heart,
and which is translated by intermittence in
the beating of the heart and the pulsations of
radial artery. It is enough, in certain cases,
to suspend, or at least reduce, the use of to-
bacoo in smoking to see the irregularity in
the heart disappear entirely or diminish. In
1864, Dr. Decaisne related cases of 38 young
people, in 27 of whom the effects of tobacco
on the economy were observable, and inter-
mittences. He terminated his work by saying
that, whatever conditions may be perceived in
ascertaining in adult subjects the pernicious
effects of tobacco smoking, they are incon-
testable to children. Even the restricted use
of tobaceo in children leads often to a change
in the blocd, and sometimes to chlorotic anae-
mia, pulenese of the fuce, emaciation, morbid
sounds in the carotid arteries, palpitation and
intermittence of the heart, diminution of the
normal quantity of the blood corpusclef, diffi-
cuity of digestion, ete.  The ordinary treat-
ment of anaewia and of chlorotic ansemia
produces no effeet-in general whilst the habit
is coutinued. Young people who smoke show
generally a certain sluggishness of intelligence
and a wore or less pronounced taste fur strong
drinks. In children who cease to smoke, and
who are not effected by any argenio lesion,
the disorders of the economy which have just
been mentioned disappear, often very quickly,
and almest always without leaving any trace.
Since 1863, Dr. Decaisne has commenced to
examine the effects of tobacco on women. He
has observed forty-three women, who present
symptoms arising from this.source, including
intermittence of the puise, disorders in the
wenstruation and digestion ; and he has ar-
rived at the same conclusion as he arrived at
in 1864, He adds that the effect of tobacco-
smoking in women appears to him to resemble
very closely those which he observed in chil-
dren, thatina certain number of them, as
among children, even in a relatively small
dose, tobacco leads promptly to the symptoms
of anaemia, as well as intérmistent pulse, and
develops far the most part a pronounced
taste for strong drinks.—British Medical
Journal.

A WHITE NEGR XSS,

(From the London Globe.)

The practicability of converting a nigger
indo a white man has usually been placed in
very much the same category as that of
changing the Ethiopian’s skin or effacing the
spots from & leopard. It will, therefore, be
somewhat surprising to non-scientific readers
to hear the case of Celine Henry, which was
recounted lately to a society of anthropolo-
gists by a certain Dr. Smester.

This woman, who was anative of Hayti,
and was about thirty-five years old, began
in the year 1860 or thereabouts to notice
that the color which she had always sup-
posed to be natural to her skin was slowly
fading away in many places, and being re-
placed by a hue resembling that of a white
woman. Far from being pleased with the
transformation scene which the fairies were
thus working upon her, she entirely ob-
jected to the proceeding, and took every
imaginable step to prevent the completion of
a freakof nature, which her enemies might
make bold to eall experimenting in carpore
villi.

Doctors were ealled in and the native sor-
cerers were all consulted ; but nothing seemed
to arrest the progress of the malady, whioh
the astonished negress was at last fain to
consider as a disease, For fifteen lang years
the detested tint of the: white European en-
aroached steadily upon the frontier lines of
African blac!, uiitil 1877 there was no more
of the original color left than a few spots,
which, if all added together, would not as
much as cover a man's hand.  This affiction,
which caused so much terror and chagrin to
Miss or Mrs. Celine Henry, is, however, one
which is not unknown to physiologists.

It is no other than & disease commonly
called vertigo, which is oceasionally congeni-
tal in the African and other dark-colored
races, and is.sometimes developed in an acci-
dental shape in Europeans or white men.
The name is, of course, derived from the
Latin, vitulus, a calf, and is meant to express
that color which is best known as distin-
guishing the flesh of these animals. It ap-
pears to cause no pain whatever, and have
little or no effect upon the general health, and
if the fair Celine, as she may now most fairly
be called, had not been dominated by an ex-
travagant fear, she would not have had much
cause to lament over her conversion from
black to white.

S A
THE MIBACLES AT KNOCK.
(From the Pall Mall Gasette.)

The excitement about the miraculous
cares at Knock, in Ireland, seems to increase.
Dublin newspapers have special correspon-
dents on the spot, wha take down desposi-
tions and telegraph oures ; and more than &
dozen persons, it is said, have already sworn

the mi \! iti at the chapel on

that he had
actions with distress and consternation ; that
he had tpe.qmtl} remonstrated with you,

- vain

that he ou as the
scourge the neighborhood § your
castle was full of blood-stained treasure and

acquired booty ; and that he now
it a8 the personal duty of himself,
vator of lawful order and good

to march minn Weinstein and ex-

i you for | n good.”
“ The pirate ! " exclaimed
" he proceeded todo,” continued the
ilgrim, “supported not only by his retainers
n‘t your own. I must say that you made
defence. Had not your rascally
sold you out to Schwinkenfels and
Jet down the drawbridge one evening when
were as usual fuddling your braina with
ty botties, perhaps Conrad never

Would have gained an entrance, and my young
the horrid task

shamefully

eyes would have been s
of watching the body of my veneneedmparem

ing at the end of a rope from top-

turret of the northwest tower.”

his face in his hands and
“They hanged me,

 construetion can he

pilgrim.  “It was the in-

of such & career as yours

ever,

« It is good wine,” said the pilgrim, hold-
his glass. * Except,
The Baron |tuedA at

worthy host,

“ The vin

m" cellared.

« What oall you this year?” demanded

‘ Excuse me,

« By the almanaes, and the stars, and pre-

hanged you, they strangled
death wn’th a rope ;

cedent, and common consent, it is the year
grace fourteen three and e

that,

the 218t of August last, which have brought
such fame and importance tothis little corner
of Connaughs. Cures are related of gli kinds
and degress, and wrought on pabtients of
every station in life, from the case ofa
gentlemen of Kings County who has losta
headache to shat of a labouring man from
Roscommon who has found his sight. The
daily scenc inside the chapel is described as
one of the wildest excitement. Men and
boys cre to be seen propped on the shoulders
of their fellows detatching with knives small
particles of cement from the chapel wall,
while hats are held out from below to receive
the tinicst fragments &8 they fall. Now and
then the buzz and mumble of prayer is in-
terrapted by the cry, ““A miracle ! “Another
mirazle I” and the congregation gather round
some fortunate cripple who had kicked away
his erutches, or some bliad man who was
shouting at the top el his voice, *‘My sight is
-oming back tome !” People who have found
tie waters of Lourdes of no avail are going
away daily blessing the health-giving pre-
perties of the cement torn form the chapel of
Kuock ; while the little towna of Ballyhaunis
and Claremorris, equidistant from Knock,
have a great deal more than they can do to
put up the orowd of pilgrims who eome from
all parts of the country on their way to the
scene of the miracle.
s e

—A clergyman recently lefi Liverpool in a
steamer, and, beginning to feel uncenscious
after leaving the mouth of the river, songht
the captain to learn if there was any dauger.
The captain, in response, led the clergyman
to the forecastlo and told him to listen to
what was going on. The clergyman was
shocked at hearing the eailors swearing vig-
orously, and expressed his horror to the cap-
tain. The captain merely remarked : *Da
you think thesse men would swear in such a
manner if there was aoy real danger?”
Whereupon the parson seemed satisfied and
retired. A dayor two after, during a severe
storm, the. captain saw the clergyman pro-
ceeding with difficulty to the forccastle, and
on his return overheard him exclaim : * Thank
Isaven, they're swearing yet I

—Lord Bacon said: * Speaking makes
a ready man, and reading a full man.”
Modern people have an idea that something
beside reading makes some men full,

Enpison's Absorbent Belt will cure Bilious-
nees. (See pamphlet).

piece has inveigled the girl into a mountain | 3
%Len.'hm he had already dug a grave for
r. I hear her cries for help while stand-
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’

ing on the top of a cliff twenty feet high, and
grasping the limb of 8 tree I swing down,
rescue the girl, and with a terrific blow of
the spade, padded on the back, kill the vil-
lain. At the rehearsal I discovered a defec-
tive spot in the sapling, which was to enable
the rescuer to make his descent.

1 pointed out the weak part to the carpen-
ter, who entered into an argument an
claimed the hickory was strong enough to
hold an elephant. To put it toa test, I ran
up to the cliff and swung down. The sap-
ling did break at the point. I had indicated
and I fell down, but landed safely on m;
feet. Next time another sappling snapped,
and Collin Stuart broke his arm. Death by
hanging is o frequent occurrence on the
stage. I was led to the gallows many times,
for instance, in the Carpenter of Rouen, and
in Jessie Brown, by Boucicault.

d

—_——
CANADIAN ARMANMENTS.

[Londan Morning Post, Thursday. Feb. 19.]

The administration of Sir John Macdonald
in Canada will probably be remembered as
giving considerable impetus to those military
preparations which every strong and growing
people deem necessary to inspire respect, and,
in this instance, to hold with power the all-
important position of the great western wing,
or flank, of the British Empire. There was
a report that the Hon. Colonel Masson, Min-
ister of Militia, was "ly to resign from ill-
health, which wouli probably have delayed
progress, as few Ministers could have taken a
greater interest in the armaments he recom-
mended, and to which he devoted consider-
able personal attention, such as visiting the
depot of arms, inspecting the manufacture of
yitled cannon, and being present in person to

Special attention given to collections at :l moden
o-

ate charge, Interest allowed on
posits at the rate of
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ocan be drawn at any time.
Money advanced in small or large amoun
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can obtain it at any
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any time with interes!
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the Merchants Ban!
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McDONALID’S BANK.

‘E“

ARMERS, MERCHANTS AND
others, desiring money on short date en-
orsed notes, or witl c{wocl collateral security,
me by spplying to the

money received on deposit. Can be drawn at
t to date of withdrawal.
{mlnu in Canada, pavable at
of Canada and its branches.
erican ourrency bought and sold.
Orrice Houns—10 a.m. to 3 p.m.
A. McCDONALD & CO., Bankers,

20 Osborne's Blook, Main street, Listowel.

SCOTT’S BANK,

LISTOWEL, ONTARIO.

ESTABLISHED 1878.

Does o General Banking Business.

all times, on good endorsed notes or on 0ol
seourity.

J. W.8COTT, '
Manager and Proprietor.

see tests carried out in the firing of rided
cannon, to satisfy himself if such weapons
could be made in Canada by Canadian work-
men and with Canadian iron. It is therefore
with much satisfaction we learn that the
Minister of Militia is restored to health.

Not very long since some armed Russian
merchant cruisers lay near Canadian waters
ready to pounce on the Canadian merchant

z

these cruisers could have done would have
been immense, and the losses inflicted on the

IjW
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PROFESSION\L Clll:)ﬂ.‘
ENNELL & DINGMAN, BA"

RISTENRS, Attornoys, Solicitors, &o
s—Over Mossrs. Clinfo, Huy & Cos .
[nin stroet, Listowel,
T, G, FENNELL,

D. B. DiNaMay.

QMITH & GEARING, BARRIS-

fleet, in the event—then very probable—of
" e Ok o [N TERY, Al ) lico—
Russia going to war with England. The harm n;-mmr,na G.A,u.i"d{.',’,dﬁl [‘}”.lblff,"';rr,'nﬂél,‘1’)’.‘»’5’

K. BairH. J. GRAYSON EMITIL
S, 148

F. W. Geanixa,

Canadian marine would have taken years to
recover ; indeed, it is not going toa {ar to say
that the Canadian ocean trade would have,
perhaps permanently, shifted to American
bottom, The Marquis of Lorne, his Premier,

D

corner
au’s residence, cor. Dodd wnd Penclope sts.

RS. DILLABOUGH & DING-

MAN, Physicians, &c, Offices—Ovar Liv-
1gstone’s drug store, Dr, Dillabough’s resid-nce,
ain and Livingstone stroets. ing-

his Minister of Militia, and the General Com-
manding, Sir Edward Selby Smyth, appear to
have been fully aware of this ; for, now that
the manafacture of cannon has been estab-

J.

at his drug store, Osborne Block, Main street.

H. MICHENER, M. D., PHY-

SICIAN Su'geon and Accoucheur. Office
opp. Post Office, Main st.

lished in the country, a considerable number
have been ardered to be made at once, with
6,000 shot and shell ; and, further, the car-

riages are to be suitable for sea service, 8

geuns, Ontario. y
cheur, Office and residence—First door east of

OHN A, BURGESS, M. D. C. M.,
Gradusite of MeGill University, Moutreal,
rember of the College of Physiciuns ane -
Physician, SBurgeon ard Accou-

ess Bros' show rooms. Main st., Listowel. 10

pointing to the supposition that, hav.
ing already & very large seafaring
population of the hardiest kind, to-

gether with an unequalled (excepting in Eng-
land) supply of fine ocean steamers, the Cana-
dian Government are making such preparation
as will enable Canada to aenticipate her
enemies ; and in conjunction with the Royal
Navy, to make a formidable demonstration
and so perhaps avoid the calamity of war.
We are informed that a factory for the

officer of the Canadian regular artillery is
coming to England to receive instructions at
Woolwich. - It is with the test satisfae-

M. BRUCE, SURGEON DEN-
ST, late of Toronto, Graduateof she
uf Dental Surgoons. Gflce—Over
tore, Muiu stiect, Listowel. Teeth
tout puin by the use of nitrous.
15

'OR & GALL, ARCHI-
and Superintendents.  Plans and
s of public and privato buildings drawn

manufacture of cartridges for small arms has | aroiitcoturally and practically, with gpecifica-
been established in Quebee, and that an | timsindeteil Officos Winghom aud !.m.uwal.
Ont.

J. C.PROCTOR, Wingham,
WM. GALL, Listowol.

tion we notice these steady and well-matured
preparations. Hasty preparations under the
panic of war are much to be deprecated. Pre-
parations under such circumstances are sure
to be not only bad and wasteful, incurring a
lavish expenditure of money, but they inspire
an enémy with confidence. We trust the
Canadians will not think us going beyond all

Li

i §

studio in the Campbell Block, Main street,

preparcd to exe
, ub

W. MORAN, ARTIST, LATE
of Toronto, begs to inform the people of
vel and vicinity that he has opened &

isto:

te portraits in oil, water colers
. Instrue-

bounds of expenditure ii we remark what a
welcome sight it would be to see a Canadian
man of-war corvette with the British fleet in
our home and foreign waters. Let Canada
but lead the way and her good example is
certain to be followed by Australia and New
Zealand.
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—Mr. Yates says that there seems to be no
end to tho literature of quarrels among au-
thurn._ The last, which creates mnch amuse-
ment in lnernyy circles, is between a novelist
and a journalist. The story goes that the

-
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novelist has drawn the journalist’s portrait,
and has made him the villain of & novel now
passing through a monthly magazine.

—Cardinal Newman has sustaived a deep
bereavement in the death of Monsiegneur
Raussell, the president of Maynooth College,
who converted him from Protestantism. “He
sent me, At different times, several letters. He
was always gentle, mild, unobtrusive, uncon-
troversial. He let me alone,” And thersupon
he won the perplexed prephet of the new Ox.
ford sehool.

of
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