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IN FIVE PARTS,—PART I

One summer’s day, haps thirty years
ago, a well-filled train xw up to the plat-
form of the York railway station.. Then,
as now, every second might be of priceless
value to the travellers, for before the eng'ne
came to a stand windows .werec‘cl).B;nmg,
doors banging, and hasty voices ing for
rters, who either could not or would not
ear. Among all this busy crowd, how-
ever, only four persons have any interest
for us, and we must pause a moment to
watch Mr. Cantuare assist his wife and
daughter out of a first-class carriage, and
to mark the quick step and pleasant face of
a young naval officer, who descends almost
at the same moment from the next com-
partment. .

All four travellers turned their steps in
the same direction—along the narrow wind-
ing streets that lead to the ancient minster
—and in front_of the finely carved old
screen, which is one of its great beauties,
they met in. Here, while they are
awaiting the guide, let me introduce them
a little more particularly to my readers.

Mr. Cantuare, the senior qf the party,
was rather past middle age, with grey har,
a lonn solemn face, and small grey eyes
which could see nothing without the assist-
ance of spectacles. He was very tall and
thin, but stooped slightly, and had
altogether an elongated ap; ce, as of
an elastic band stretched to its fullest ex-
tent ; and this effect was yet farther
heightened by his hair, which stood u
short and erect all over his head, and coul
by no means be induced to lie down. His
manner was pompous and dogmatic, and he
was cold, stern, and ungenial by nature ;
though, as is sometimes the ease‘with such
characters, he did on rare occasions warm
up to a show of amiability and friendliness,
which imposed wonderfully on chance
acquaintance. His family and intimate
acquaintances knew more truly what he
really was.

Mr. Cantuare was tall and thin, like her
husband. She too was prim and precise in
outward aspect, aud her thin and com-
pressed lips had an irritable expression
hovering about them, which greatiy assist-
ed Old Time’s efforts to destroy the beauty
of what had once been a tolerably fair
face.

Their danghter was such a contrast to
this essentially worthy couple that the
marvel was how she ever came to belong to
them at all. No statuesque loveliness or
languishing attractions were hers ; she was
but a blithe, merry, English maiden country
born and bred, with the reflection of lilies
and roses on her bonny face, and errant
sunbeams playing among her wavy hair—
such a girl as it does one good to look
upon.

Of course she is the heroine of my little
story, and the hero also is not far to seek.
Indeed, he standsinthe same expectant
group as Mr. and Mrs. Cantuare and their
daughter ; a young man of about seven-
and-twenty, wearing his undress naval
uniform. But he, again, is by no means the
muscular Christian of fashionable romance,
with flashing eyes and tawny moustache.
On the contrary, he is short and slight,
with a pale face unadorned by any hirsute
ornament ; 8o much is seen at once ; but it
needs'a closer acquaintance to discover his
manly courage, his chivalrous devotion to
women, be they ever so old or ugly, his
noble contempt of , and his steadfast
adherence to duty.
whom, as a rule, chance acquaintance
would fraternize at once, or women fall in
love with_at first sight ; but one whose
favour and friendship were surely well
worth the winning.

But we are keeping our party waiting
while we attempt thus to describe them.
The sudden appearance of an official in a
long flowing gown, bearing a staff of office,
warns us not to detain them longer.

Every ene who has visited York Minster I

has doubtless been aggravated by the con-
tinuous effort needed to wunderstand, in
some small degree, the rambling, and often
unmeaning,

times, and, chancing on this day to be in
one of his specially genial moods, he
drew his wife and daughter somewhat be-
hind the rest of his visitors, and quietly

pointed out to them the various objects of |

interest. So it chanced that when they
reached the window known as ¢‘The
Seven Sisters,” the guide was already
moving away, and Mr. Hunton, the young
naval officer, who had lingered to further
examine a cnrious tombstone, was too late
to hear the story of the famous needle-
women. He looked at the window for
some tlme in silence, then glanced once or
twice at Mr. Cantuare, and finally asked :

‘ Would you kindly tell me, Sir, whether
there is any particular history belonging to
that window? Every one seemed looking
at it when I came up, and I was too late
te hear what the guide was saying.”

‘“ Ah, yes ; that man speaks s0o quickly
it is almost impossible to understand him,”
said Mr. Cantuare, as he surveyed the
young man through his spectacles, Person-
ally, he rather liked being appealed to as
an authority, i when it involved
no extra trouble. ‘‘Excuseme,” he added,
having finished his survey, ‘‘Iimagine you
must be a stranger here, or you would
know the legend of the ‘Seven Sisters of
York.””

“This is my first visit,” replied Mr.
Hunton. “I only landed from a long
cruise in the Pacific last week.”

Mary Cantuare, standing demurely at
her father’s side, darted a look of interest
and inquiry at the stranger, who did not
appear to notice it, but who saw it never-
theless.

““Then I am happy to be able to give
you information,” said Mr., Cantuare ;
‘I have been here so uently that I am
well acquainted with the narrations
attaching to the place, and the one relating
ts that window is not the least interest-

ing.”

%o Mr. Cantuare proceeded in somewhat
formal phrase—for he never used a word of
one syllable when he could find one or two
or three—to recount the legend so well
known in York Minster ; but, truth to tell,
Tom Hunton listened with very divided
attention, and seemed to find Mary, as she
stood with every feature mellowed and
softened by the subdued light streamin
through the brilliantly tinted glass, mn:g
more interesting to look upon fhan the
patiern traced by the busy needles of those
seven long-dead sisters.

The history came at last to a close, and
Mr. Hunton could not intrude longer npon
strangers. He thanked Mr. Cantuare,
bowed, and walked slowly away.

““That seems rather a nice young man,”
remarked Mrs. Cantuare, as she watched
his retreating figure. - *‘ For a wonder, he
knows when to go away.”

“ And, mamma, I amsure he is a gentle-
man,” said . “Did you notice his
beautiful hands, and the lovely ring he
wore ?”

* My dear, I am sorry to find that you
were staring about instead of listening to
your papa’s explanation,” answered Mrs,
Cantuareseverely.

I was not

mamma ; I could
not help seei A5

) wheat was close beside me ;
and besides, I knew all about the window
gefore.‘” Mary felt aggrieved, Mrs.

antuare’s admonitions were not anwisel
bua n wisely

“You ht to care more for the im-
t{)hmvcmeni; o yt;r mind, h:y dear, than for
e any chance stranger you
mnym meet. I have nog do’;lbt
th::l young man thought you a very for-
:; ‘u‘%lrl—tht. is, if he thought about you
8o, as umual, poor Mary was snubbed

ot a man truly with-

- tuare tooh evidently Ilked tfhe
young man’s frank honest ion, for
af m a minute’s hesil:l;:g?:l said, to
his wife and daughter’s intense surprise.

“ We are now ing to get some re-
freshments. Will you accompany us!”

They descended "the steps together, and
after treading several narrow streets reach-
ed a efonfocﬁoner’a shop, ul:‘ thef bwdk P_l';i:l:;

ises of which they partook of under
sZale buns, and bad beer,
which hunger alone made eatable. There
was not much conversation either to season
the repast ; for Mary, remembering per-
haps her recent rebuke, kept close and
silently at her-mother’s side, and Mrs
Cantuare, always formal- was not willing
to extend the right hand of fellowship to a
stray wayfarer, , whose name even she did
not know. So it was left to the gentlemen
to exchange a few remarks about the
weather, the crops, and mph general yoplcg,
and then the sailor, again expressing his
thanks, went his way into the street. |

Would their diverse paths through life
ever cross again? Through the rest of
their day’s shopping and sight-seeing Mary
kept on the watch for the young man the
had twice so strangely met, and who, al-
most unconsciously to herself, would ob-
trude upon her thoughts. When, at last,
they reached the station, on their home-
ward way, she had quite made up her
mind that they would see the stranger no
more, and behold ! the next instant there
he was standing among the crowd on the
platform. This time he came boldly up to
them, and said, with his pleasant smile :
¢ Can it be possible that you are travel-
ling by this train ?”

““Yes,” replied Mr. Cantuare ; ‘‘and
you ?’

““I am on my way to Standrop. I be-
lieve this is the last train there to-night.”
‘‘ We are going there as well. Will you
take a seat in our carriage ?” said Mr. Can-
tuare, as he helped his wife to climb the
high steps.

go they all got in together, and Mr. Can-
tuare, inquiring the name of his new
acquaintance, introduced him to the ladies,
and then pulled the day’s 7T'imes out of his
pocket and settled himself to read. The
monotonous movement of the train soon
lulled Mrs. Cantuare to repose, and Mary
and Mr. Hunton were left to improve their
acquaintance, need we say to their mutual
satisfaction? ‘‘How very short the jour-
ney has been !” thought Mary when they
stopped at the brilliantly lighted station,
where Mr. Cantuare’s carriage awaited
them. Thought the young officer, ‘I
wonder whether I shall ever see that nice
young girl again?’ And then came the
bustle o%lalighting, and the last good-nights;
but this time Mr. Hunton carried away
with him into the darkness the permission
to call next day at Mr. Cantuare’s house.
The carriage rolled off, and Mary shivered
as she leaned back in her corner, and drew
her wraps more closely about her. Mr.
Cantunare was also leaning back in his seat
more than half asleep.

‘“How very ugly and uninteresting he
looked !” thought his undutiful daughter,
who felt extremely fidgetty and quite wide
awake. Yet she was not one whit inclined
either to lend an attentive ear to her
mother’s talk about sundry purchases they
had made in York, and she E:;e not very
gracious answers ; until at Mrs. Can-
tuare expressed her surprise that Mary was
not more grateful for her day’s pleasure,
and that she should remain at
home for the future, and allow her sister to
take her place.

Poor ry fidgetted and fretted, and
finally took refuge in sullen silence wonder-
ing whatever made her so cross, and wish-
ing it was to-morrow—why, she scarcely
acinowledged even to herself. She lttle
knew that to-night had begun for her that

explanations of the guide. |

Mr. Cantuare had had that pleasure several | and comfortable after the cold drive, and a

| There,

romance which sooner or later changes all

| our lives.

The servants at Donnerbrook House had
been trained by a careful mistress, and
they were on the alert this evening, for,

| before the carriage stopped, the door was

opened, and a flood of light streamed across
the outer darkness. The hall looked warm

cheerful well-spread tea-table greeted the
travellers as they éntered the dining-room.
too, the other members of the
family were awaiting them—two “sturdy
school-boys of thirteen and fourteen, and
the eldest daughter Jane, a quiet demure-
looking damsel, as great a contrast out-
wardly to her sprightly sister as could well
be imagined. She prepared to pour out
the tea this evening, for she ‘‘ was sure
dear mamma must be tired after her jour-
ney ;” and Mrs. Cantuare relaxed into a
solemn smile, as a reward for her daughter’s
consideration, and was very gracious to
Jane, who was also her favourite.

The short eveging soon wore away, and
the two girls were at last alone in their
bedroom, a bright cheerful apartment
enough, with two pretty brass bedsteads
hung with chintz, and curtains of the
same, all over rosebuds, at the windows,

Mary sat down in her own special low
chair, and began undressing by kicking off
her boots.

‘I think I would use my hands to them
if I were you,” suggested the more careful
Jane; “ You will soon spoil your boots
that way.”

“‘Oh, never mind, it’s too much trouble
to stoop down ; and you'don’t buy them,
so please don’t worry. Ican surely doasI
like with.my own things !”

Jane kept a somewhat offended silence
for a few minutes ; then her curiosity got
the better of her wounded feelings, and in-
wardly wbndering what had made her sister
80 cross, she remarked,

“Isuppose you have had a pleasant
day?”

““Well, yes, I think so on the whole.
Of course, 1 never been before, and it
is nlwls pleasant to see a fresh place.”

‘I Ike that old minster better than any
building I ever saw. Did you stay for
prayers ?”

o, papa said we should not have time,
and I did not care much about it. And,
O Jane !"—here came the even{ of the day
with a rush—* we met such a charming
young sailor ; and he went and had lunch
with us, and papa said he might call here
to-morrow.”

‘““Papa said he might call here! he
actually said so I’ This in great astonish.
ment.

““Well, why should he not? I am sure
he was very nice. If you like I will tell
you all about him.”

‘“ About papa?” suggested Jane mischiev-
ously, as she slowly let down her long hair,
and to brush it.
~ ¢ No, about Mr. Hunton, of course ; but
perhaps you don’t care to hear.”

o i‘, es I do,” replied Jane.

And then the new acquaintance was
thoroughly discussed by the two girls ; and
when he had been, as it were, s0 complete-
ly shaken inside out that nothing more re-
mained to be said, Jane wound up the con-
versation, as she ped into bed by
wfondering whether ‘‘ anything would come
of it.”

““What ever do you mean?” inquired
Mary from the safe shelter of her rosebud
curtains

4 Well, you know papa never did such a
thing before, and it almost seems as if—as
if—perhaps some day, Mary, you and he

may get e,

“Nonsense ! What rubbish you talk,
Jane! Mr. Hunton is not at allxn? hero.
The man I marry must be tall hand-
some, and have dark flashing eyes, and a
longe moustache,”

“Idon’t think any one like that will
over hk: to you ; you are mot half pretéy

““Then I'll never marry any one,” said

they had rocked, not so many years ago,
in her cradle, and Mr. Hunton was merely
a young man whom they were rather sorry
for, he%ming without any near relations,
and having to his leave with a whim-
sical old bachelor uncle, well known, by
name’at least, to all dwellers in Standrop.
But gradually even their blinded eyes
bcgntoutchaglimmerof ight., Neither
father nor mother had any wish for a son-in-
law, except one of their own choosing ; and
8o, though they certainly knew nothing to
Mr. Hunton’s discredit, Mrs Cantuare
thought it expedient to lecture her daughter
on her ‘‘forward manner with young men,”
and Mr. Cantuare showed the young
fellow in various small ways that he pre-
ferred his room to his company.

But, by this time, ‘‘ Love was lord of
all ;” and 8o, despite the coolness of the
parents, Tom Hunton still lingered in the
neighbourhood, until at last came the order
to join his ship. His days at Standrop
were numbered now ; but he deferred until
the last moment telling ‘the girls”—as
to himself he generally called them-—of
his speedy departure. Yet it must be
done very soon ; and one evening, meeting
them unexpectedly in a lane near the
house, he plunged desperately into the
subject.

1 shall be very sorry, more sorry than
I can tell, to leave here ; but I have orders
to join my ship in a week.”

Dead silence for a minute or two ; then
Jane spoke.”

“ Will you be obliged to go?
miss you so mach.”

‘I am glad to hear you say that,” he
replied, answerin% Jane, but looking full
at Mary. ‘‘7 shall never forget the happy
time I have spent here. It has been the
happiest of my life.

This last sentence was spoken in a low
tone only audible to the small person beside
him.

There had been no direct word of love-
making uttered between these two as yet,
but the indefinable attraction, which had
begun its work in York Minster, had by
this time drawn them so closely together
that the prospect of parting was an equal
grief to both.

‘I wish you’d give me a bit of your hair,
both of you”—photographs had not then
come into fashion—*‘ just to remind me of
this time whenI am on the great wide
sea.”

Jane at once’professed her readiness to do
80 ; Mary, who had learned to be more
reticent than in days of yore, said nothing,
but promised in the depths of her heart to
give him the hair, and far more if he chose
to ask for it.

“T’ll go in with you, and say good-bye
to your father and mother,” said Tom,
when they reached the gate. *‘I shall
have to leave here to-morrow.”

They all went into the drawing-room to-
gether ; but as the farewells were being
said Mary sligped quietly out of the room,
and was wandering disconsolately up and
down the %:rden walk when her lover came
out of the house. He saw her at once, and
came up to her., Whatever would Mrs
Cantuare have said could she have seen
that leave-taking ?

““Good-bye again,  Mr. Hunton, There
is the hair—if—if you really wish for it.”

“Thank you.” He took her hand in
both of his, and looked straight into her
eyes. Apparently he was satisfied with
what he saw there, for he dropped the
slender fingers and added, ‘I am very
sorry to go. I had hoped we might have
had many more walks and talks,”

‘I am sorry too.” That was all her lips
said : but her heart was echoing them, oh,
how bitterly !

‘“ We are sure to meet again some time.
I know we shall.” His eyes, deep and
tender, looked into hers. *‘Till that time
comes you won’t forget me ?”

‘“No,” she answered quietly ; and then
he went.

Forget him ! him to whom her strong
passionate young heart had gone out with
the fullness of love a woman gives but once
in life-time. Forget him ! the only man in
the world who inr%]er opinion was worth a
thought. No, that she certainly would
not have done if he had gone away without
a word; how much closer would she
cherish the rememibrance of him now that
he had asked her to do so !

And then she went indoors again with a
woman’s burden patient waiting and hope
deferred laid upon her, and left the last
lingering remnant of girlhood behind her in
that sunny garden.

Four days after this Jane burst into the
bed-room, where her sister was sitting list-
lessly over a piece of work, in an unusual
flutter of excitement.

. Mar{, Mary, put down your work and
listen. have news for you. He has
come, and is with papa in his library.

A somewhat incoherent announcement,
perhaps ; but there was only one Ae ig the
world for Mary; and she dropped her
work and started up with shaking hands
and quivering lips. And then the sisters
hugged and kissed each other, and laughed
a little, and pulled down each other’s, hair,
and crumpled each other’s collars ina
second fervent embrace. For Jane had by
this fime. become the confidant of her
hopes and fears, and took a far keener in-
terest in her love affair than ghe ever
thought to do in her own.

By and by the bell rang, and Mary was
summoned to the study. ere sat Tom
Hunton, and her father opposite to him,
with a very long solemn face,

‘““Idon’t know what to say. Certainly
I cannot approve of your proposal. You
have no income to speak of, and your pro-
fession obliges you to lead such a wander-
ing life,” he was saying as she entered.

* I would retire from it if you wished,”
interrupted Tom eagerly ; “I have no
doubt—.” And then Mary made a little
noise with the door-handle ; and they
turned, and uv(;' her.’

‘‘ Mary, my dear,” Mr. Cantuare be,
“Mr. Hunton has been asking my conﬁo?:i
to seek you for his wife. On many grounds
I am tempted to withhold it ; and I trust
{:: yourself have been sufficiently well

ught up to recognize the numerous
obstacles in the way of such a union, I
certainly consider Mr. Hunton very pre-
mature in his request, but as he desired to
hear your answer from your own lips I
ha;elunt for yo%"1 Yl;au know my wishes ;
and I trust, asa ter of mine, you will
sec to follow them.” T

ot a t appeared to cross the pom:
ous gentleman’s mind as to Mary’s u;’l.;vel:

But her rorly was to cross the room to
where her lover stood. There was no
doubt or hesitation about her, and a look
of firm resolve over?rend her face as she
laid her hand upon Tom’s arm. Her eyes
moistened, and the colour mounted to her
cheeks ; but her hand never trembled, and
her voice sounded clear and distinct as she

said,
“ I knew you would come for me.”

ﬂ“l.[r. Gmtxm‘: h'x:' 80 utmlmd at
is response is address, e sud-
den ise produced more effect than
weeks of entreaties and lamentations, ¥or

We shall

as implying.
know which 11: w weaker vessel now :”)
‘““and it appears to me all'we can dois
never to mention Mr. Hunton’s name, and
trust, during his absence, one or other of
them may tire of waiting, or circumstances
arise to make the marriage impossible.”

And by these specious words this wise
woman soothed her husband, though I can-
not say, with her deeper knowledge of her
daughter’s nature, she put much trust in
them herself. For she, too, still retained a
faint recollectien of the days when she was

oung, and when Mr. Cantuare’s elongated
orm and gold-rimmed es had not
been quite her ideal of manly perfection.

Mr. - Cantuare, indeed, was somewhat
comforted by his wife’s words, but he
could not resist a second lamentation over
ruined hopes,

““If it had only been Mr. Dobson, now,
who had asked for her, I should have no
possible objection.”

‘“Mr. Dobson has never hinted at any-
thing of the kind, has he?” asked Mrs.
Cantuare ; for this was a favourite little
scheme with both of them.

“Well, no, fot exactly ; but I have
sometimes fancied he liked Mary.”

““ He is from home just now, is he not 2

““I believe so; but he is a man I
thoroughly respect and trust. I could
have no objection to that en ment.”

Now, Mr. Dobson was fat and forty, and
reputed very rich.

One other little conversation on this
eventful day must be recorded.

‘I thought your husband was to be tall
and handsome, with dark eyes and a long
mustache ?” Jane said maliciously to her
sister from the shelter of the bed-clothes.

‘“Oh, one never does as one says,” re-

lied Mary, in a tone, however, which
implied that the inconsistency between her
doings and her sayings troubled her not
one whit,

And now followed a few sunny summer
days of love-making.. The parents, in pur-
suance of the plan they had sketched out
for themselves, offered no active opposition
to their daughter’s engagement ; gut they
threw cold water on it in all those number-
less small ways which the fertile imagina-
tions of persons who desire to be disagree-
able sg readily suggest.

Tom, after his first parting from Mary
in the garden walk, had been to London
upon some business matters before he join-
ed his ship. There he heard she would
not sail for another month, so he immediate-
ly hurried back to Standrop, and, as we
have seen, spent his last few days on shore
in the triumphant happiness of an accepted
lover. But all too soon the final summons
came, and for the last time the young
people walked forth together through the
waving corn-fields, now nearly ripe to
harvest. Armin arm they paced slowly
along in ‘‘silence more eloquent than
speech ;" for it is surely only to our nearest
and dearest we tell most truly, by the
absence of words, of the deep, hidden feel-
ings they cannot express.

ut as they walked along the narrow

ath, between two gelden corn-banks,

g( atopped, and looked steadfastly in
her lover’s face..

“1 know you must go,” she said, break-
ing the long silence, ** but it is hard for me
to be left. ~Tell me once again you will be
faithful to me.”

“Ay, dearest, faithful to death,” he
answered, in low tones, while a wave of
passionate emotion swept across his face.

And the birds sang, and the yellow ears
waved in the light breeze, unwitting of the
fowler’s snare and the cruel scythe and the
hard threshing floor. Yet those thiags
also are needful. Sunshine may mature to
a certain extent, but the “wheat must be
cut and bruised before it attains the end of
its growth. For all things alike suffering
is the crown of life.

(To be Continued. )
A Faithless Wife.

A mason named Moise Rochelou went
last winter to West Farnham as he could
not get work at St. Hyacinthe where he
had been living. He left his wife, who isa
very pretty woman, and well connected, at
home until he had *‘ fledged a nest” for her
in his new sphere of labour., He wrote
weekly to her and remitted his wages like
a faithful husband. A short time ago he
wrote to her telling her that he had fur-
nished a house and sent her money to come
on with her child, but to this letter he
never reeeived any answer, and growing
uneasy lest agﬁhing had hap went
down to St. Hyacinthe, and found to his
dismay the house locked up, and his pretty
bird flown. Making enquiries he learned
that his wife had been receiving the atten-
tions of a man and r named Jéan
Baptiste Broullet and recently elo
with him to Montreal. This news fell likea
thunder clap on Rochelou, but he bore it with
great fortitude, and went to the place
where his wife was su; to be, not for
the sake of reconciliation but with the in-
tention of claiming hie child, whom he
loved with a parental love which knew no
bounds. On arriving in this city, he pro-
ceeded at once to the Central Police Sta-
tion, and %l:ced the matter in the hands of
Detective Richie,jwho found that the guilty
ones were living in 8t. Louis street. Roche-
lou went to the house, and the scene which
followed defies description. He clasped
his child to his bosom, but took no notice
of his faithless wife, who during this scene
was crying as if her heart would break,
and implored him to take her back again,
To this entreaty he at first turned a deaf
ear, but finally he promised to consider
whether he would admit her again into his
housc as his wife, Broulet was arrested
on the charge of ill-using the child, —Mon-
treal Gazette.

A Brawl at Hamilton.

A disgraceful fracas took place Thursday
eveningat the Ocean House, in which several
respectable persons who had the misfor-
tane to be present narrowly escaped in-
jury. The factsare :—One Will Lawlor
went up to the bar and asked for a drink,
telling the cashier, Milton Downer, to
“hurry up,” The dignified har-tender or
cashier became indignant, and answered
Lawlor rather sharply, when the latter
called him a ‘‘pup.” Downer then left
his position and came out from behind the
bar, and struck Lawlor a heavy blow be-
hind the ear with his fist, which cut him
badly and caused a free flow of blood.
Downer then returned to his place, and in
a moment Lawlor seized a tumbler and
sent it flying at the cashier's head. Find-
mgthia id not take effect, Lawlor retired
a few steps back into the bowling alley,
and taking a ball in his hand sent it with
great force in the direction of Dowier,
smashing the wall beside his head. In its
transition several gentlemen who were
standing between the two places, narrow-
ly, but fortunately, escaped being in-
jured. After this set, Downer jumped up,
and uttering an oath, presented a loaded
revolver at the door—where Lawlor had
just thrown the ball from—saying he
would blow his brains out if he again made

18 & . By this time the commo-
h;x; m reached the eu-:i of those outside,
who came rushing in, an ing the i
tion of the bar-tender the :;:Ptgmentm-
came intense. Mr. Hood now pushed his
way through the crowd just in time to
stay what might have ended in a fatal
melee. Lawlor got out in the rear of the
building, and has not since been heard of.

1

Further Particulars of the Crime.
Snacor, July 25.—Following is the evi-
dence taken at the inquest y on

ith, er,
been dressed, but the terrible effects
ofthmmldbomn. The son had

ight inches in height,
slightly built, and though notnice looking,
has scarcely the appearance of a murderer.

GEORGE SMITH, aged thirteen, said—I
am a son of the deceased, George Smith ;
between two and three o’clock this morn-
ing I heard my father and brother James
¥unrrelling ; they were in the kitchen, and

was upstairs in bed ; my brother was
wanting to go on the excursion to Hamil-
ton, and my father was saying he could not
g0, as he had to go to John G. Calver’s to
work ; my brother said he would go ; just
then I heard my sister say that some one
had the key of the bureau, and she got up
and went to a drawer and foumf some
money gone; she told father that she
th t James had taken it ; father got up
and looked ; James said he did not take
it ; father said he would send him to Sim-
coe if he didn’t give it up ; father and
Jane went into the front room, and when
they came back into the kitchen they found
the money lying on the kitchen table;
father said to James that he had not given
it all up ; James denied having the money,
but more m was afterwards found ;
father then told James that if he would
not go to Hamilton he would not do any-
thing to him ; James said he would goaway ;
they both went out then ; father told
James he was going away to Calver's;
sometime afterwards James came back with
aclub, and asked Jane if she was asleep,
but Jane didn’t answer ; he asked Jessie if
she was asleep, and she said *“No;” he
asked Jane again, and she said ‘“ No;” it
was dark in the room, and I then heard my
sister Jane screaming, and also heard blows;
she jumped out of bed and fled downstairs;
James then beat Jessie and afterwards
followed Janedownstairs, and I got up and
followed him down ; when I got down to
the outside door he was pounding Jane
with a club; he then struck me, and I
})icked up a kettle and struck him in the

ace ; he then chased me, and I ran across

the road to John Waters’ place ; father
and brother James occasionally quarrelled ;
the last quarrel previous to this was about
two weeks ago ; one night we heard some
disturbance in another part of the house,
and the following morning we’found the
things in one of the rooms very much dis-
turbed ; father told James he must not go
in there again ; the club produced is the
old pump-handle, and was lying alongside
the grain stack ; there was nothing sawed
off it last night.

JEssIE ANN SMmITH, sworn—I am the
second daughter of deceased. I was
awakened about two o’clock by father and
James quarrelling. I heard something
about money and excursion. I did not get
up, but my sister did. Shelit a lamp, and
father got up. The money was in a burean
drawer, Father and James went out, and
stayed ten minutes; then returned, still
quarrelling, In half an hour father went
out and got some kindling, built a fire,
and shortly after both went out. In half
an hour brother returned, came up to our
room, asked if we were asleep, and struck
sister on the head twice. eghe ran down
stairs. He struck me several times. I

t under the bed. At daylight M.
gnmphrcy came from Mr. Calver's. We
went out to the barn. and found the bedy:
near a straw stack. Father and James
had quarrelling for 'a week about
money. saw James cutting a piece off
the pump-handle last night.

Joax G. CALVER, sworn—I live next
door to deceased. About four a. m. John
‘Waters came for me to come to Smith, as
James was raising the deuce. I came
down and asked where Smith was. They
said they’did not know. Miss Humphrey
and Jessie Smith went before me into the
yard. I went towards the barn, and
found deceased lying on his back. There
were marks on the ground as if he had been
dragged along. Some time after my wife
said some one was in the barn. I
came out in front of the barn, and found
James, as I thought, kneeling on a load of
grain. Mr. Lovelace opened the door, and
there we saw James’ body suspended by a
rope. He was dead. Mr. Lovelace said he
had no pulse, but his hands were still warm.
Mr. Lovelace went through the wheat field,
and found the club produced. There was
still tresh blood upon it. James was not
easily excited, but when angry was very
violent.

JoBN WATERS, sworn—I live across the
road from deceased. I am well acquainted
with the family. About ten minutes to
four this morning, George, a son of de-
ceased, came to my thce and said James
was killing them all, and wanted me to
come over. I hurried over. I went to the
house,and asked Jessie where her father was.
She said he had gone over to Calver’s. I
then saw Jane with her head cut. They
said James had struck them with a pump
handle. I went for Calver. He came
with me, and when he saw the state of
affairs, told me to go for a doctor. Before
I went, he had found Smith dead. I went
for Dr. Howell. I never noticed anything
wrong with James.

CHRISTINA HuMPHREY, sworn—I came
$o Smith’s about 4 a.m. to-day. I was with
Mr. Calver and Jessie Smith when the
body was found. I never noticed anything
peculiar about James.

JorN WATERS, recalled and sworn—I
noticed blood on James Smith’s hands.

J. G. CULVER, recalled and sworn—I
noticed blood on the fingers and pants of
James Smith.

BARBARA CuLvER sworn—I came to
Smith’s this morning after hearing of the
occurrence. While standing at the corner
of the house and looking towards the barn,

r ing, and asked my husband
what it was. He and Mr. Lovelace went
to see and found James’ body as before de-
scrl

=

Stox LovELACE sworn—I was with Mr.
Culver this morning when the body of
James Smith was found. There was blood
upon his pants and fingers. I found the
club in the wheat field this morning. The
club (froduced is the club I found, When
found there was fresh blood on it.

W. A. HowEkLi, M.D., Jarvis, sworn—
I have examined the body of deceased and
find no marks of violence on it. The body
iswell nourished and muscular. On ex-
aming the head I found a number of
wounds. The bones of the skull were
cominuted, the wounds extending into the
brain, and from the wounds portions of
bmt:;n n::t:;rn;xuded, the whole sklull v%tlh
con i nnded to a pulp. 0
ears were hoenptzd and bmisgd.p Death
must have been instantaneous, The wounds
were such as would be produced by a blunt
{ustrument, such as the pump handle pro-
duced. I treated deceased occasionally,
and founid him a healthy man. I was
called this morning, and on examining the
club found blood om it.

JoEN Avrex. Lanvameiy, M.D., Jarvis,
sworn—1I assisted Dr. Howell in making a

mortem examlnation, and corroborate
is evidence so far as the appearance of
the body is concerned.

J. B. HowsLr, M.D., Jarvis, sworn—I
assisted Drs. Howell and Langrell in mak-
ing & post mortem examination and cor-

rate their evidence

VERDICT IN THE CASE OF GEORGE SMITH,

“The deceased George Smith came
this moming 2 wounds  inflicted :; hﬁhhd:::
James Smith with a club, through malice afore-
thought.”

VERDICT IN THE CASE OF JAMES SMITH.,
“ The deceased James

by
morning

’

and Jessie, and another younger son, all
his first wife, ahd three younger ch.ildrel:;y;
the offspring of the second marriage. The
house in which they ,reside is a two-story
frame house, surrounded by an orchard
and garden ; and the farm is some ninety-
Bix acres.

‘¢ Unlike many other crimes of a similar
nature, this did not arise from dissipation,
but from terrible temper, ungoverned and
unrestrained. The father, though well-to-
do, was fond of money, and kept his son
James, whom he had brought up as a far-
mer, very close. Up to about a year ago
the son had submitted to being treated as
a child, but last year he insisted on being
paid wages. After some hesitation the
father consented and gave him a certain
sum. Like many others, James, having~
tasted of the sweets, wanted more, and so
he clamored for either an increase or else
a share in the profits of the farm, which
the father declined to give. This led to
bad feeling, and the son f%lequently refused
to work when the father required him,
Latterly James’ demands had been frequent,
and the reason seems to have been mar-
riage. ~ For some time past he has been
keeping company with a young woman, the
daughter of a respectable farmer in the
neighbourhood. The girl had loved *“not
wisely but too well,” and there was a pro-
bability of her becoming a mother before
she was a wife. Young%mith was desirous
of making reparation and - marrying the
Egllx’ consequently he wanted money.

ether he told his father the circum.
stances or not is a matter that will never
be known, as both are dead; but at all
events his request for money was refused.
What passed between the father and son
on Tuesday is also unknown, but on that
evening James was seen engaged in fixing
the murderer’s club. This was manufac-
tured out of apump handle. It was two
feet ten inches in Il)e h and about three
inches in diameter, The handle had been
lying idle for some time, and he picked it
up and, sawing it in two, appeared to test
each part to see which was the best for his
purpose. Having selected the thicker part
he concealed it somewhers. From this
hour the crime may be said to have been
conceived. The money James wanted
must be had, and he knew how to get it.

The family arrangements were not of the
best possible order. The house, as we said
before, was small, and in one of the rooms
upstairs, which was not of grand propor-
tions, slept Jane, the eldest daughter,
Jessie, James and George. The father
slept downstairs. as did also the
younger children. Smith seems to have had
a good deal of money on the premises, and
he entrusted the key of the cash-box to
his eldest daughter Jane, who also was
housekeeper, there being no mother. She
wore this key tied around her body and
her brother knew this. The money was
kept in a bureau down-stairs. Some time
in the night James arose, and, finding his
sister asleep, he proceeded to find the key.
Cutting the string, he obtained possession
of it, and proceeded down-stairs to the
cash-box. From this he abstracted some
$75, and, returning to the room, replaced
the key in his sister's bed. Towards
morning, somewhere about two o’clock,
she was awakened by lying on the key,
and immediately she found the string had
been cut, and that somebody had been
using the key. She at once suspected her
brother, and was confirmed in this sus-

icion by  hearing - the voices of
ﬂr father and brother in loud
tones. down-stairs. She got up and
swent down and found her brother
telling the father that he meant to go to
Hhmi?ton to-day on the excursion. The
father said he could not, as he wanted him
to work, and that he must go to a neigh-
bour named Calver. The son distinctly
refused to do so, and hot words ensued.
The sister then told the father the circum-
stance of the key, and said she suspected
James had taken it. The father got out of
bed and went to the drawer where the
cash-box was, and found some money miss-
ing. James denied having taken 1it, and
the old man said he would stop this sort
of thing, and go either to Simcoe or Water-
ford for a constable, and he proceeded to
go out to hitch up a horse for tke purpose.
He returned and found the money lying
on the table ; after counting it he said it
was not all there, and insisted on the rest
being returned. James said he had re-
turned it gll. The old man said he would
forgive him for what he had done if he
would not go to Hamilton. No agreement
was made as to this, and Jane, the eldest
sister, returned to bed. The father then
built a fire in the stove, presumably for the
purpose of getting breakfast, and after
some little time he again went out, this
time followed by his son.

“The barn is somewhere about fifty
yards from the house, and closeto it is a
straw stack. The building is an ordinary
fart ene, built in the shape of the letter L,
the part near the house being used as a
stable, and the other as a grain and hay
shed. Almost exactly at the corner James
came behind his father and struck him a
fearful blow with the pump handle he had
prepared on the back of thehead. The old
man dropped, and the patricide evidently
beat him terribly about the head, for when
the body was first found the brains were
oozing out. Whether like a wild beast the
murderer was maddened by the. sighto
blood is unknown, but from subsequent
events it would appear he was. He
the corpse of his father towards the straw
stack in front of the barn, and left it -wel-
tering in its gore. Then there was more
devil's work to be done. Not content with
staining his hand with a father’s blood, this
wretched man proceeded to attack his two
defenceless sisters. With the same weapon
in his hand, which bad only so recentl
taken a father’s life, he stole upstairs thi
the purpose of attacking that sister who he
knew had told his father of his guilt,

‘“ Are you asleep?’ was the question
asked in an angry- tone. There was no
reply. The poor girl Jane was wide awake,
but thought it best to feign to be asleep.
Down came the murderous club like light-
ning and a terrible blow was inflicted just
abgve the right temple. The unfortunate
girl in an intervlew with our reporter yes-
terday was scarcely able to tell what fol-
lowed. She said she believed she was
struck again, but she was not sure. She
then thinks she held up her hands to de-
fend herself, as they were badly injured.
She may even have run downstairs, but
she knows nothing about it. ~Having dis-
posed of this sister as 1o thought, the mur-
derer turned to Jessie and struck her.
Fortunately he did not hurt her as much
as the other sister, and she immediately
called out she was killed. He then lety
her, and she concealed herself under
the bed. The ‘murderer then pro-

ed “downstairs, followed by “his
yo\me%l brother George. Seeing him, he
turned on him and was going to strike him,
when the boy picked up a kettle and threw
it at hiim, This cmwia diversion, and the
boywﬁdtogiwthe-hmtothem'ﬁh-
bours. @ hearest house was that of Mr,
John Waters, & farmer, and thither the boy
went. Itwasnowa threeo’clock,and Mr.
Waters was considerably startled to hear
that James Smith was murdering his father
and sisters. He immediately dressed and
went over. i

b

near the straw stack was the body of
Smith, with his hesd ba i
marks of brains and blood on the
showed how far the murderer had
his victim. Clotted blood and

at the spot where evidently the first
had been struck, and the straw hat of

gl

girl Jessie almost dead from fright, Medi

her yesterday, and was sbl:eptg COnVerge)
Meanwhile whereabouts of the Rim)
derer were unknown and it was su '
he had run away. The story of the oy
had cu'cuhtgd and many of the neighbome
had now arrived. A search was inatitu:,;
and before long it was found that the m
derer had duplicated his crime and "
had mur: fr!;imnelf. - |
‘ Hanging from the scaffoldin

barn was the body of James Smith
dead. He had taken a plough line, ;na»d: ¢
noose and mounted fo the upper g, !
where, with a jump of about sevep feetlg"
had latunched himself into eternity, u;fo:
tunately not soon enough to Preven: the
terrible harm he had done by his passion

.** The neighbours are showing al| the
k}ndness in their power to the unfortunaty
girls and the bereaved family, and it isg
matter of congratulation that, though the 1
family are left without a head, they gre by
30 means destitute, but apparently well ¢,

0.

SEPARATE SCHOOL STA
TICS. 1.

The following statistics were read by
Mr. C. Donovan at the public meeting,

Hamilton, of the Separate School Convep.
tion on' Wednesday evening :— “

“In 1856 Separate Schools were first acknoy.
ledged by the Government in Upper Canada, byt p
an Act so illiberal in its provisions that it was littl
better than usel The C Schools they
numbered 3,472, These, with the land on which
they stood, were (a] roximntely? worth §3,000,000,
In that year alone 147 additional schools, with the;y
sites, had cost £42,807, or $171,328. Their toy
revenue from all sources was £288,922 2s 7d, or 1.
155,688.50. The attendance during that year wy
251,145 pupils, taught by 8,680 teachers. = Al thj
is exclusive of the Normal and Grammar Schoojs |
It wmmtthh.immenu wealth and power thy; |
the

lics of Upper Canada now entered into
competition, yet 80 keenly alive were they to the
value ofa sound Christian education that i, Jess |
than one year (1855-68) theyhad doubled the nyy.
ber of their schools (100 per cent.), while the Com.
mon Schools had scarcely increased 4 per cent. I
point of attendance they had in by 50 per
cent., while the Common Schools had increased but
10. These, every one must owledge, were ag |
tonishing results—results all the more extraory, |
ary when ‘it is considered that Catholiy |
then numbered but a mere fraction of
the ulation of Upper Canada—thg |
their ool revenue, compared with that |
of the Common Schools, was as 1 to g_
and that the Act under which they operated ws 5 |
mere apology for the possession of equal rights In |
1872 the Government of the day amended the |
Separate School Act of 1855 and placed it op
more favourable footing it now occupies, thoy

is yet far from being perfect. Let us takea

at the position of affairs just previous to the pas
of the new Act. In five years, ending 1
Common School revenue had become about $1 4.
000, yet the number of schools had increx.cjb’;“
some 17 per cent., and the attendance by only 3] |
In the same year the Separate School revenue wy |
only $31,000 ; but even with such limited miung,{
the number of schools had increased by 34 per
cent., and the attendance by nearly 90 per cent, or
in each case by more than double the increase made
by the Common Schools. Taking the cities by |
themselves, we find that Hamilton, which in 153 |
had not a single Separate School, had in 136] three
large brick buildings, attended by 800 pupils, and |
conducted by nine teachers; Toronto had nearly[
doubled itself both in pupils and teachers, while
Kingston had increased one and a half. .\'ntwlm.!
standing the fact that Common Schogs|
had been established in Hamilton many
years before, vet their exhibit of 3
pupils, and 38. teachers, in 1861, barely hoids
its own as against that of the rate Schools, if we
only consider the difference in the population ; and
if the difference in time be taken into account the
Separate Schools were far in the foreground. Taking|
a period further on when the new amendments had
ample time to show clearly their working powers,
we will introduce another comparison. In 1872 the
Common School revenue had become somethi
enormous—over two millions and a half of dollars,
or double that of 1856 ; yet even with the immense
facilities thus afforded them the number of schools
had increased by only 16 per cent., and the atten-
dance by 37 per cent. over 1861. In uhe same year
the Separate school revenue was only $69,000, never-
theless the schools had increased nearly 57 per cent. ¢
and the attendance 58 per cent. In Hamilton we
find five Separate Schools, sixteen teachers where
there were formerly but nine, and an attendance of
1,200 instead of 800—an average increase of 60 per
cent. over 1861. Finally, taking the last Report of
the Minister of Education (1876), we find the com-
parison still in favour of theSeparate Schools. They
show an increase of 7 per cent. in the number of
buildings over Report of previous year, while
the Common Schools show but 1} per cent)
increase ; in point of attendance

an increase of 11} Fer

cent. on the part of

the Hamilton City Inspector of Common Schools r
ports an attendance of 4,360, and a staff of 82 teach
ors ; the Separate School Superintendent Yeports
attendance during the same year of 1,800, and
teachers’ staff of 22. Judging by the population,
the attendance of the former should have been
least 1,500 more than reported. Summing up th
whole, the Catholic School supporters of Ontari
have ample cause for self-congratulation. Their &
schools of 1855 have become nearly 200 ; the num:
ber of teachersare over 300, insteadof 57 : theaty
tendance of pupils has increased from 4,900 to
27,000 ; and the annual revenue from §13,800 to
$107,000. Catholics have reason to feel proud of
this exhibit, which places the Separate Schools in
point of progress far in advance of the Common
Schools. Tt is true that the revenue is small com-
pared with the three and a half millions enjoyed by
the Commen Schocls, but that very fact strengthens
the cause of the Separate Schools and redounds to
the credit of their supporters, for every right-
minded person must acknowledge that the greatest
praise is due to the institution which, from such a
small beginning, has produced such grand

For my part, I consider that it is another illustra-
tration of the fable of the pigmy acorn developing
itself into the lordly oak.

il

A Cermer in Wheat.

CHicAGO, July 26.—Intense interest is manifested
in the result of the great corner in wheat now
being run by Milwaukee and Chicago commission
merchants. The price has been steadily advancing
for two weeks, with a prospect of being maintained
at the present rates, or at still higher ones during
the remainder of the month. The visible sppply of
wheat is now about four millions, and it is
the short sales for August delivery aggregate nearly
20,000,000 bushels. Meanwhile, although some

has been done to crops in this section, it
is believed by competent judges that no widespread
Or great injury exists.
D
Mr. Dymond's New Act. )

MoNTREAL, July 26.—In an assault case againgt
three brothers Gardner, this morning, the defer-
dants’ counsel produced the new Act, brought in b
Mr. itti harged with con-

mon assault to give evidence in their own bel
The Recorder agreed to receive their eviderce.
case was one of alleged trespass against a Mrs. H
l lh pYC . b deab A bY. M

wm
Gardner and Joseph Gardner, on_being_sworn,
ved the sworn evidence of Mrs.

pro olland,
they assaulted her, as they were not nearat
time. Thos. Arthur Gardner testified that he
not asssult the woman, but gently lifted her_out
the yard in which she was trespassing. His Honoﬂ
this testimony with reserve, as the Act ¢
ferred to only covered common assault, not wnhh
and battery. Asthe Act was not .deﬁmte on
point, his Honour declined to establish a preced
which might afterwards be followed, simply
ent was in existence. The Reco
i d that the had as much right
through the yard as any one. His Honour ¥
J

discharged Joseph Gardner and Wm. John Gardné,
but fined Thos. Arthur Gardner $ and .10
or one month. |
r——p e |
Murder on the 88 Lawrence. -
MoNTREAL, July 26.—Early this morning Actl
Chief Naegele re{zived a {el from RQ“:;
Point asking him to arrest one Costofrolez, 3 ¥2
maker well-known in Montreal, having former
carried on business here, and afterwards removi®
to Rouse’s Point. The customs officer tht’_ﬁ -
Costofrolez and a friend named Motherm, a5 pex
dler, embark on a Richelieu boat and go west- i
same day a steamboat passing on the river mﬂrsg
to view the body of a man with a deep gash 5
his forehead, and his hands fearfully cut, ‘m!r
had endeavored to protect himself from som;ee\i %
derous assault. The body was soon recognie
that of the unfortunate peddler, who was mint®
travelling pack containing $3,000, and a fin o
watch, which he always carried. ~His cOMPATL
who was seen in the boat with him was at om\fs.ein
pected asbeing the murderer. _Costofrolez ;“kw ‘
in Montreal yesterday, and at three o'clock e hon g
to the house of Amos Cross, on Amberst e
where the murdered man generally stop he @&
in town. On receiving the information ;e -
toutives at once took measures to prevent t e
g:M jourderer’s exhit from the city. N0
been yetmade, owe\;er. ed murder of Maft*
um—cutdw:: the :l:ef e rout gl
think they will securc bt
morning, as they believe him to be in the OF
2 S DY L« 1The
London Court Circular tells thisstofy -
Duchess of Edin.urgh,while driving hersel 20t 7
since in her prriage st Malts, unforhn
who Was most n;erelye;‘g e
thanks to the prompiitude and en -
glche-, its life will in :‘pnp(:b.l' gbﬂiltr?hebc%i"{:;:’
et .
her carriage and drove off to tue doctor: “'I:::conﬂ
—a native of the ng & ctupid f¢
e %

though tsid
e u,dugmlﬂf

of 8
Jn)is
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by
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ERTIES OF CHARCOAL.

g the properties of charcoal mal
joned its' power of destroying s
g, and colour ; and asa proof of
pessing the first quality, if it be
cover putrid meat, the bad =
destroyed. If a piece of chan
own into putrid water, the p
»i8 . destroyed, and the watd
gd comparatively fresh. The sa
g of this fact, and when the w
g is bad, are in the habit of throw
of burnt biscuit in it to i
colour is materially
soal, and, in numbers of ins
s very singular way. There are
@M’ tions of this property of ¢
s oses in the arts ; if you
y black syrup, such as molas
filter it through burnt charcoal, t
will be removed. There are some
4ies in charcoal which appear to be
eal rather than anything else : 1

proy

3 but for
Just mentioned, e
t the best
-harcoal in
g a bottle
ort S 3 It will lose a g1
sperbion of its colour in the first filterati
and becomes tawny ; and after repeaf
$he Process two or three times, you n
destroy its colour altogether. It isa
grometric substance, and therefore
8- air and moisture in ¢ ides
qﬁhty 5 it therefore increase weig
g éxposure to air afier burning.
i FURNISHING.

sed8is a great mistake to crowd a ro
; i \igalso an extravagance which bri
10 . return. In Paris apartmd

#o much more advantagze at my
less cost. Looking-glasses are usna
fixturesdn  the suites of rooms, thus ¢
venting dilapidations of the walls on
moval. If in beginninglife the money of
so disadvantageously spent in
‘encumber, rather than improve :
were  deposited for acc
such after-additions as w
able, the foundations of
dence would be laid.

WASHING LACE.

The following method of w
lace collars, or h
makesthem look well. b
wearand tear of the other v
glass bottle with calico or
tack the lace or collar smo«
rub it with soap, and cove
Boil it for twenty minutes in
let 1t all dry together, and the la
found ready for use. Along pie
must be wound round and round t
the edge of each round a
the last, and a few stitches to keep it 4
at the begimning and end will be fo
sufficient, but a collar will
tacking to keep it in its place.

THE USE OF SILK.

Silk is an agreeable and healthy matey
Used in dress, it retains the electricit
our _bodies ; in the drapery rooms
furniture covers, it reflects the sunbes

iving them a quicker brilliancy, ang

eightens colours with a charming lig
}mm:,m a cheerfulness of which the ¢
of wool and linen are destitd
It motes cleanliness, and will
T ly imbibe dirt. Its continually grg
mg use by man, accordingly, is benefig
in many ways.
WHAT TO DO WITH PLANTS IN
SUMMER.

. The lovers of flowers are always troubl
more or less about getting them throg
the winter seasons of our northern clim

They are in danger not only from #
cold but some kinds need but little he
and others cannot stand much wate:
their season of rest. Insects too, consta
ly annoy the grower of house plants, f;
gognmber‘ to May. In summer time th
are less difficulties to contend, with

- all have their trials.
~ Az arule, very few plants in our climi
do well in tho hose dll)u'ing hot weath
They need plenty of light and air, toge
with moisture in the way of dew and r3
So that persons who have no yard in wh
:ﬁlnt out things in summer cannot

ly successful the year round, althoqy
they may have splendid flowers in m
winter.

The general practice with amat
florists is to plant things in theo
ground, but in this case much difficulty
experienced when taken up on the appro
of cold weather. If put into large pots 3
then set into the ground on a level
thesurface, and watered occasionally
dry weather one may have a fine show
the house during fall ‘and winter. T
will be prepared to exhibit good specim
at the fairs in pots, which is no small
sideration with many florists.

Geraniums, achanias, heliotropes, ei
plants, lobelias, fever few, golden featl
Ppenstamons, snapdragons, monthly car
\lions, and many others will do well if

lﬁe pots and set in the grow
onthly roses, oleanders, ivies, myrt
3d in fact most kinds of house plan
this kind are more sure to be taken up v
iftreated like geraniums.
If one expects bloom in winter §
, carmations, bouvardias and sg
others, they should pinch off the flo
I summer.
Verbenas and some others will grow
e unless: taken out of the pots

Planted in good soil and plenty of room
F“d_““ﬂ, in this vicinity, are usug
kept In the house or on a porch wh
they will get no sun at mid-day, and
00 much wind. They will'do well out
10t exposed to winds and hot suus,
Vided they are not allowed to dry out.

These hints, if followed will save P
Owners no little vexation, especially on
approach of cold weather, when #
hwle_:'told ts if well cared for look

8t of any part of the year. By
y lifting the plants and washing
P"tl. they will continue to look gay fd
Ong time, or perhaps through the win

ru;uire I}

A Paris special statves that there is
:';hﬂble comment there at the report
Ne Temps that Gen. Grant denoun
h:l‘o,leon as an enemy of France, the

ier of the Republic, and the author
by and fataliwars, and that he did
d8e8 any of the Bonaparte fam
A chmﬁun despatch says Gg?)eral G
mw everywhere in Norway w
uraordinary enthusiasm, the crowds

g him about.

CoxveRsatiox it tHE Borrom oF
‘Whﬂ_te on the subject of acom

- it ‘may be interesting to
'ludmhi to hear of another practi%:al use
ch the telephone has been put.
that a French war-steamer has la
engaged fowing an old ship ouf
% form a torpedo training vess
d to one of the towing cables w4
ndy wire, with one end on eitl
;;"d» and it was found that by the act]
the sea on the copper sheeting of

. an electric current was set up,
b s DG communication was at o
1 cosued along the circuit. So suces

Bdeed, was the experiment, that
could readily be carried on

two ships. This result sugg
commander of the French ¥
idea of impressing the teleph

W18 service of the diver,and in this ¥

Of the glasses of the diver’s h
>od Dy a copper plate, and in thi

ryrved a onic wire. As in thed
"r‘ﬂ""h!".m

electric current is es

by means of which 1t becomes
Mmatter to hold converse w.th

©ven while they are ** fathoms

o=t the bottom of the se=. In ¢

° it is necessary that divers she
Servations, whether as to the

® keel of a ship, or as to wreck

e - Port thereon, the practical valu

Casselpy use for the telephone is obvious




