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out of the arm, and thereafter bandaged up
the limb in such a fashion that the effusion
of t1e blood was wholly stopped, and the
pain rendered at all events bearable,
Directly he ounld atand it they e?orly
questioned him sonoerning tho latest doing
at Alexandein and a$ Oalro, for Captaln
Donslly doubted not that he had been in the
former olty during the preceding day,
wh  he knew that he muat have qulttoci
shle capltal several hours later than them-
solves,
¢ Ves, thetraln had lefs the termiums
at Calro at three in the morning, bif$ noth-
ing of much moment had ocourrod dwrin
the night, except that more soldiers
come tnto the oity, and order had been
somewhat restored, Some of these troops
had been dispatohed by the war minlster to
protect the Iiuropoan refugesss: the radl-
way station from the mob, and to see thas
the ralls were nee ripped up cr the traine
wrecked in any way,’

Then he added * that every train was
searched by the soldiery, ere it atarted, for
a young lady who had run un.{ from her
garentn, rioh banking people, called—well,

o had forgot exactly what they were oall-
od, but that was no matter, and anyhow
she must have been a brave gl:l to leave her
psx:ut- at timea like theﬁo..'nk Donelly Tost

may be imagined, Fr: melly
no time in shifting the scene (or 1ather
inquiries) from Cairo to Alexandria at this
* juncture,

¢ Quiot ? No I can’s that matters are
over quict there, if ik Nht,” wan
the reply of the wounded g d, ¢ The
storm hasn't broke yet, but ‘tis hourly ex:

to burst, and when It doow'i$ be
something more than a passiog squall X reo-
kon, Anyhow that seems to be the gener-
sl opinion, for all who can get sway from
the place are getting away as fadt as ever
they oan, But, Lord bless you, there are
not ships enough to oarry them.’

“ The denoce there are mot. Think you
then that I shall be detained there !

“Ityou “mimed‘lﬁ g:tting to ses lgvlul

surprised, Y

whole crowda rushed off this morning in the

hope that the earlisat arrivals would be able

to book plsces aboard the P. and O. mall

ateamer at Port Sald,and more then nine-
tenths of ‘em had to return disappointed.”

This was sorrowinl news

to that moment Frank Donelly had look:

forward to being married to Nellie with the
dawn, and thefr eating their breakfaat to-
gother aboard some vessel or other bound to
zome port of Europs at the very lesst if not

to Enflsnd

He looked the dlu})polntment he felt to
the very full, and hisface might have borne
the expremion longer had not his lovely
charge at last almost suddenly recoversd
her senses and exolaimed in wondering tones
“Why, where are we?"’

¢ In a train my darling, and also ocloss to
the end of our journey, God 1

¢ That Indeed ~e are in,” aald the 3:“
¢ for there's Lake Marlut on our left an
Lake Abukir on our right, sndif you look

falashood by tie train at this instant rumb.

soandal,” She—*“Won't that bs lovely 1"

gollte a gentleman with a waxed moustache.

exolaimed ; “My kitty has got amellers,
teo I

“What would you say if the bars were to
suddenly break and the lion to eat me up?”
Busband (drily) ¢I ghould say he Iy

his xozd appetite,”

upon all all fours, performing the role of a
donkey, ¢For tf:

oritle, ““Mr, X, hasfailed to present worth.
ily the character of an ass §”

it you hh
oome 1" Villag
sometimes wondered what the Dake would
do if he had mine,”

blessed ols six children, is tha
pauive 1 ¢That is active,” $Correct ; and
what 'spasive 1’  “The father was blessed
with uix children.”

one hour the other evening remarke
ttluu}.ﬂut i 'd:l.i “Eretty fast work,” ‘“Not
v Tespon:

kn.:{; an hour,”

Tom and Jerry when the thermometer is

h

is

goen to bed cold and shoves his wife's feet
out of their warm place,

One morning Mrs, Goodsell saw Mrs, Grugy
using the wrong teothbrush,
Mrs, Gruffy, you ave using my toothbrash 1"
“AmI1?
thought it was the chambermaid's,”

ar—SHenry,” Judge—*That's your Chris-

tian name. What'% your fa i slo
Prisoner—*My father wasa Polo, 1 have
never been able to pronounce his name,”

Tle Roet's Gorner,

PSS NLS NSNS

ling into the atation, so he sald instead,
¢ Hero we are at last I"

{(TO BE CONTINUED,)

MERRY MOMENTS,

Money doocsn't mx;l-:-;;he man 3 and it Jan't
svery man who makes the money, either

The clergyman having remarked tha$ t.uere
would be a fine nave in the church, an old
lady whispered that ahe knew the party to
whom he referred, ,

Nurse (to you
to announoe, alr, that you have a beautiful,

= For Truth,
Gold.

BY KARL BLOOMOUXT,

[The followlang is by a German gensleman whose
familisrity with Eoglish is ye$ somowha$ limited.
Notwithstanding this disadvantage the poem con:
tafus undoubted evidences of true poetic geniue ]

How this word gold seduces all mankind,
Renewing evil s drink, senses blind ;

The dearess friend bescomes your greatest foe,
And rooks the soul in dark and constant wos,
Slaves to affluence, the heart we consign,
From foeble childliood down She steep of tim

Lasband)—I am glad

84 1 X
hounoing son,” Young husband (oxoited)— Thaoke agt::?“g’m zee Donaties 'nl'pl%d.
ity org—gll e R e
She—*“So you are writing & novel?” He | Fing ) b gy purse
—$Yey,” She—*And what will it contain?” Re':ak?o':: %’:::;u o’?t &2‘3&«: t::. mmm H
He—*Four divoroed women aand a sooley | Theu sell-Interest displaysite b nt,

ty Yor we seldom good to oshers im%nr{ ;p
Bu revel in pomp, of millions debats,
And scorn the poor wesfoh of lowly estate;
Linle po.ou’ol of the virtues of lite
Are those that for pow'r and-opulence wb ive;
Defil'dlis conacience, enfeevl'd is sente,
Charity 40 cuch seema s rank offtnoe
¥or when poverly for breath at their door
I¥'s politely 1nvited ¢o bades dark shore.
OCharity above all should be our guide
Anduee it o) $0 sun some darksome nighs,
Thewide mercy of heaven gives us day
80 rich fo mor can great blessinge convey,
Many with gold cover thele weaker
And with faie display strive t¢ mimio heatt ;
Thue the eponge, when preseed, the liquid fow,
And again absotbe when dip'd below
8o many give poor for & passing blind, -
Then getake againthe saws measure prim'd,
COold charity thue, in compulsive streams,
3 B ey o
T u
“Dld you ever think what you would do uac.m“m‘;n,mé thto s wosld of woe,
od the Duke of Westminster's in. | Bus wretch is he when oonecience disclose
o Pastor—¢No ; but I have ] That Heaven's bright eyehis ocountertelt knows |
O why, then, yield %0 superficial s,
And from the eoul les fruee sense depard,
When on i¥alone our bigh hopss rely
Teach '—“Now, Klaus, if Tsay the father | 10 so4ch the fand heyend 56 12e Al
Apml‘f l'}. nalire consclence finds rest,
FofShey who shun this intoxioating fold
Tind truth their servant, and wisdom their gold,
But what numbs:s rebel when God would guide

A little girl was seated at the table op

ftor gasing at him for asveral moments, she

‘Wite, befors a lon's cage, to husband—

certain actor appeared in a pantomime
o first time,” said his

t aotive ox

A olergyman who married four cou; le:o!n 8

[
Then give , 8dd seoonds $0 their tlwe,
Bhould we expect the lamp 40 give us light,

[{/
is friond 3 “onlv four Exparisncs teach dooll gur ive aight?

asd hat convi 10
The man who thaws himself out with a II:‘ ::n':lrﬁ by n':t?;r:‘uwo'n msm na‘yﬂf 7

n‘) 1} diese o
Resemble poor life in constant motion §
And so would labour with dimiatshing
Didst not the sea succor ite current

0, nnexpeoted shadowy clouda!
With sorrow, remorss, ¢'en with death empower'd.
;lun study well what m:.y‘. m‘g m:zh mv.t° b.it

'orego youe gold you m reach etornity,
And remember'd is he when, 'neath $he sod,
Who gave free bis bounties and frusted his God;
And no monument movre splendid prixs,
Than this, *'I have lived, and help’dothers rise.”

On the Hurry of This Time.

AUSTIX DOBSOXN,

nx%l::gthe zoro notoh, Brother Beechersays,
& better citizen than the prohibitionist who

'

M, Gruffy was a guest of Mrs, Gooduell,

¢Bless me,

aal, now, you'll exouse me; I

Judge to ner—*Yourname?!” Prison.

y name?”
In Anna’s Orin 50’8
They oould afford $o surn &

. Or trim a straggliog theme aright.

Mr, Fogg (veading from morning paper)-— They knew not steam ; elsotrio lght
their

outof the window straighs ahoad you will | Wy, my dear, this s v5 sudden. Our| — Nok7edhad duxed hair calmer slghi;
frien 0 3 — They meted out both blame ralse

geo the Pharma lighthonss and the lue o [igry, Smith? You don' say so! How yery Wita slawer pea. F

% There do you hear all that, Nellie?” gIad I am we had her to tea last woek 1" Too awitily now the hours take fiaht!
said Frank encoursgingly.” Lady (to applloant)—«‘What wages will]  WEIUUSL “...“‘.".":.2':2.“.‘.@.‘.?&'.‘»‘

Yes, dear, and I'm waiting for you o] you expect as nurse?” Applicant—:"How Whose Dreatilws thought 80 briefly savs.
add that our troubles and dangers are near- ould is the baby, mum?’ Lady—*Seven We may not work—ah, would we might 1—
1y over.” month:." dA lloant’——"y‘ll(flont l:vk:dlm‘z:ina With slowsr pen,

o m ollars an’ a a wake ——

Assuredly, dorling, assuredly ; as much | mum, Swo 3 Don't You Thizk So?

ovar as the night Is over, for don't you ses
day's gray dawn in the East? The sun will
be up in a few minutes,”

*Oh what a fright I shail look go
through the streets In broad daylight
my arms bare to my shoulders and this
most comical head-dresss on.”

Frank Iaughed, for he knew that when a
woman onos begins to think of her
8 ce she {8 literally free both from

and terror, ’
¢ Thero are plenty of oloss baba in which
fro ub

you can shri m gnllo ol
unmnyouaroengnl od in a private room

of a European hotel, from whenoe you oan
send out and in a very short while supply
any deficiencies of your wardrobe, y
we are in the heart of olvilisation "
¢ Barbarlym vensered with oi u

you mean, Frank, Ob,giveme lnwd«:on
the frallest akift in the most Sempeat-tosnce
ses. Ihave been through €hat this night
which all my life through will onuse ma %o
shudder and turn pale whensver the word

?
Ho was saved from uttering » soothing

landanum, two dollare.”

human race, A man willnever hire an auc.
tioneer unless he is continually ** knocking-
down,” but a clerk that does the same thing
is dischar

didn’t heah de bell.,” Hereafter when you
don't hear the bell you must com:e and tell
me 80,” ¢ Yea'm,”

tiont | dosen for making

T L e o et diarond sacringe
) 0. mon

and & nuhw 8

BY MARGARNT EYTINGR,

e e ainice poiag fuet 1ight

o eV vight ¢

When, in summer mowlu 200 hind of

A shadow, the sun's shiniog bright;

When around you yoar merry frience cluster

With many a laugh-bringlog § st,

And wherever you turn you discover

The world {a ite robe dressed.

But, ah! "tiseul 1o be jolly

When mirth-Joving spliite have fled:

menmyon‘:.:a\h is én gloominess ohmadc‘d.

o fempests burte ovet your head

seventy-five conts & | Whnen fainber hesrte bex you %o cheer them,

irts, and yot & married | Though your own hears be lonely and dreas,
Ard dy:n scazos can help doubding if ever

The darkness will quite disappear.

There is a singular incongrulty about the

ed,
“Why dfdn’t you come when I xang1” sad
aTexas Iady to her servant, ‘¢ Because I

Sewing girls are

kin sacque,

4 George Washington offered himself to
five women before he was acospted.” Wiell,
no wonder 3 {§ got out that he never told a
e, and the women, of course, thought he
waan't quite right in the upper story,

An exchange says :  ThaChinese have no
humor 3 they ohnn::. nadmd ' j:h.’d’ U ;

oxplains w] hinamen ma
when hoodlams u!mh thdrwindowl‘.. W | Zoritat tobe jolly Als .
aave always had a eusplolon that John
ocsuldn’s understand a joke, | Whan tsere e neught %0 be

Twilieht.

The day is dnnoe, now iy the {ime
To huesh tbe volos of mirth §

Twllight uniolde her gentle wings
Ana sproads thom o’er tho eart!

Swxeed hour of meditation |
Would thou didet longer last !

"Tis now tbat memory bears us back—
Back to the happv »23%,

Forgetful of all bittemesa
That mingled {n hie's strea=n.
Only of all $he brighteat flowars
Weave wo our twilight dream,

Bealde the hearth the magio vell
Of years, soft rolle aside ;

And, with & saddened wirdom gained,
Span we a chamm wide,

Oh reoollections sweetly aad !
All, all lite’s brightost rays—

The sunny hsurs ol chiidhood —
Flown with thoss by-gone daye,

Within the busy slege of day
0ld ;memnries bring no $hrill ¢

No other hour so stirs $he soul
Astwilight, calm and eMil

The Present.
PH®XRBR CARY,

Wata not moments—n0, nor words—
In felling whas you coulddo

Some other tims ; the present is
For showing what you should do.

The Soulptor’s Christ.
BY TSMNIR M, BINGITANM,

'"Twas Dannecker, the sculptor greas,

Who toileo through yes.s, nor thoughs of rest,
To make & statue ot vur Lord,

Ot all his work 40 be the best.

Th laat atroke made, achild he called,
And slow unveiled the statue l:l&h 3
“Who is thie image, child ¥ he 0&,
And watchad the face and wondering eya.

“8ome great man i must be, I know
And .gnok her hoad with chlldish qrace §
Taen turmed away and left him aad ¢
He'd fatlud, 'Swaa nut the Saviour's face.

Again he weoughd with cunning haud,
Once mors he called the chiid from play
To where the mirble status rose ¢
And asked again, “*Wholisis, pray

Hor aves grew light with dimpled emiles :
#1y3 ¢ Qutor little'chlldron,’ HRe—

The very one, He sayc it now ;
His a0, you see, i 38, ‘Oome {0 me,’ *

The sonlptor bowed hi. head in tears,
“I¢'s i ishod now, no more I ask ;
The hest thiy can carve-is made §

My dayof lite has we.ughs ite Sask.”

True Faith.

BY MARY I, SLXIGHT,

 You tell me that your child is dead,
and yes you greet me with a amile,

And lef the sunshine flood your roome,
Ana with a song your griet begulle 1

“ And why not emile? If ehe had gone
To dwell in sunny iy,

To grzs upon those prlaced alopss
Ard wandor by that summer sea 3

“Would I not joy to trllow her .
Ia thoughs beneath those olassic skies,
To note with every changing scene
The rapture in her glad young eyes?

Yot with my winging jogs. slse!
Always & br. g feag would mate,

No* knowing where along {he way
Some nameless 200 mightl'o in walb,

“ Bat now for her, with Jove ensphered
No evil thing can work ite spell ;

Safe tallsmaned from iil she treads
The fields whers living fountaing well,

¢ Then why no$ smile and open wide
My wln%’éw- o the blmuﬁ?zht.
Sioce ahe forevermore abides
In that talr Jand that knows no night.”

Daedz Not Worde,
BY CITARLES SWAIN,

1t words could sallsfy the hears,
The heart might find less care ?

But wotds, like summer birde, depard,
And 1save but empty alr;

Zhe heart, a pligrim upon esrth,
Finds ofsen, whes it needs,

That words are as little worth
A9 just 0 many

Aottt -

0;

ho:;"orf wguu, which reach the head,
Bus never touch the heart ;}

The volce that wing lie sunny vay,
A e ewoss words fo sy

® .
But oh | $hose few—Row dear r

rde conld satisty the breast
N worid might Bold & foasé &
mmoned

Bnﬁw&d‘i:iwhnm 10 the fest-~

L By ek  gaudy shov.
anf ]

Aflg\o.omh the root} '

But whoee natire CANR0A grOow
One pmm of fenit!



