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A Bonanza Queen's Jewels.

Mrs. Bell’'s $260,000 of Glittering Gems
in & Maiden Lane Firm’s Vaults.

A few days ago wo printed an acconnt,
taken from the San Francisco Chronicle, of
the wardrobe prepared by Worth of
Paris for a.Bonanza queen from the Pacific
coast, who is about to visit Europe for an

ded tqur. The drobe is the finest
owned by any lady on the American conti-
nent, and cost a fabulous sum of money.
The lady referred to is Mrs. T. P. Bell of
San Francisco. She is anative of Boston,
about 28 years of age, and the wife of Mr.
Bell, one of the five directors of the Bank
of California.  He is also largely interested
in silver mines with Flood, O'Brien, Mac-
key and others, and is said to have an in-
come of $60,000 & week. Mrs. Bel) is now
at the Hoffman House in New York, and
will.start for Europe about the lst of Au-
ed at the Clarity Ball,

flashing with diamonds from the crown of
her bonnet to the buckles on her shoes, and
created an immense sensation. Few knew
who she was, and fewer still the value of
the gems she displayed. Her jewels are
now in the vaults of a Maiden Lane jewelry
firm for safe keeping, and to undergo some
alterations before her departure for the Old
World A reporter of the New York Sun
was permitted an iuspection of this glitter-
ing array the otler day. The sight was
dazzling. It is “he largest and most costly
collection of gewis owned by any one lady in
the United Sta‘es. 3

There is a stomacher and chatelaine of
diamonds that is perfectly bewildering to
quk upon. In the golden belt alone are 850
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Woat's thie? = A tear, oneonly *
It blursand troubles my gaz-

In my eye it has hung and lT‘um:r\'d
A relic of olden days.

It had many shining sisters,
But away they all huve passed —
Passed with my torments and raptures
In night on the driving blast,

Away, too, have passed like a vapor
Those déep-blue stariets twain,

That wmiled those raptures and turments
Into my heart and brain.

Like & breath my verv love, too;
Hns faded and flown, alas !

80 now, old, lonely tear-drop,
*Tis time thou too shouldst pass !

The 1 is p of
stars and crescents of exquisite workman-
ship descending to the bottom of the skirt.

. It contains 1,973 diamonds. A tiara of dia-
monds is fashioned into crosses, with one
huge black pearl in the centre that alone cost
$5,000. There are two armlets, with star
pendants of dismonds to match the stomach-
er, each, containing 50 large stones,
bracel sts mnw;lin‘;‘ the last-named -r;i&l:
contsin gems of ¢ urest water, wei
fm'.dﬂtgﬂl ocarats eacl Amkhu:“mg
stones and star pendants cost $76,000. T
Gentral *“ spark ' weighs 10 carats, and other
stones weigh from 3 to 8 carats each. ‘None
are of less weight than 3 carats. There are
just 240 diamonds in this trifling article of
wdornment.

A large emerald and diamond necklace of
magoificent workmanship, has. 250 large
diamonds and an equal number of emeralds.
There are large diainond and emerald ear-
drops to match the above. Bracelets of em-
eralds and diamonds complete this set.  An
article of adornment that would make hali
of Murray Hill sigh with envy is a coral
and diamond necklace, The 1 is of a
fine pink hue and the diamonds are of large
size and great brilliancy, attaining a striking
and dazzling contrast,  Eardrops and brace-
lets complete the set. A butterfly bair or-
nament has the body of an insect composed
of a fine long pearl of yellowish white.
Pearls, sapphires, rubies, and emeralds com-
Jose the wings. There is a second butterfly
hair ornament. A fine, large opal of mag-
nificent colors compose the body, while the
wings are made of diamonds, pearls, and
rubies, arranged to represent the national
colors. A vinaigrette of solil Roman gold
has a selitaire dhamond in the centre resem-
bling a fair-sized calcinm light. In this su-
perb oollection are such trifles as two soli
taire diamond eardrops, | eleven
and a balf carats e 2
a chatelaine wateh sct in gold with turquoise
diamonds and rubies ; four magnificent dia-
mond and sapphire rings ; and two large
diamond star shoe' buckles to match the
necklace. The total value of this fortunein
jewels is $250,000. It is to be expected
that this produce of the American bonanza
era will make a sensation when she appears
not alone, among the effete monarchies of
the other side, but in the English and French
capitals as well. It is understoood that she
will endeavor to make life endurable abroad
by the aid of such sssories as a $100,000

letter of credit, maids, nurses, and 8o oo,

SORTS.

Tue world in arms —The babies,
A grecy grocer—One who trusts.
Not a good buss—A blunder buss.

TuE best frontispiece —An honest face,

A orviNG sin—Taking babies to the play.

Us1versaL profession—That of gold-cha-
rer.

A questioN of time—Asking a lady her

e,

Tug best tobacco stamp-—Stamp it under
foot.

A virrLE boy defines snoring as letting oft
sleep.

A CcAPITAL letter
tance.

WaAT is the latést thing in dresses?
Night-dresses,

It is no uncommon thing for hot words to
produce a coolness.

BArBERS make many friends, but scrape
more acquaintay

T man who was injyred by a burst of
appleuse is ro W

A DRUGGIST 1sMot inappropriately termed
the chief piller of socicty.

WHAT can a man have in his pocket when
it is empty ? A big hole.

A DpocTOR’S motto is supposed to be “ Pa-
tients and long suffering.”

One containing a remit-

MANy young men are so improvident they
ban not keep any thing but late hours.

Tug best person—indeed the only person
—+to fill a vacaum, is a dentist.

WhY is » dishonored draft like Mr. Glad-
stone ! JPecause it's a noted Bill.

Morro for lawyers, Be brief ; for doctors,
Be patient : for potters, Beware.

Wiy is a father's nese like a_well-trained
child? Becauseitis always under a parent's

ve'L text : ‘“ The right man in the
right place—a husband at home in the even-
ing.”

It is unreasonable to complain because
your clock stops ; it can not get on without
a weight.

OuaHT an advocate ot policy of non-inter-
ference in every difliculty be awarded with
a meddle ?

Wiy is a scratch on the hand like the first
flight of a fledgling? Because it is only a
little soar.

IN conversation, a wise man may be at a
loss how to begin, but a fool never knows
how to stop.

Captivating  advertisement :  ““ French
taught to Englishmen and Awericanmen by
a university French man.”

REFERRING to the Bank of England's
having last month reduced its rate of dis-
count t two per cent., the London Econo-
mist says nothing can more completely il-
1 the complete stagnation of busi
more especially when it 1s considered that
this is the fourth time during four consecu-

tive y
in the bank's history—that the rate has
stood at this the minimum figure.

Ax English clergyman relates that two
English sisters had an audience with the
late Pope Pius I1X., and as they were with-
drawing one of them lingered. The Pope
asked her what she wished, and she, being
a convert to the Roman Catholic faith,
answered : *‘ The prayers of your Holiness
that my sister may be converted from
Protestantism, so that we may not be seps-
rated after death.” The Pope placing E-
hand upon her clasped hands as sheknelt,
answered : *“ Daughter, those who love God
will not be separated in the next world.”

A sumyARY of the annual reg:rt for 1877
of the gigantic manufactories belonging to
the renowned firm of Krupp, at Essen, has
just been published. The refined and cast
steel fabrication employs no less than 8,500
men, 208 steam engines, with about 11,000

LEGAL TENDER.

.*1 almost doubt,” said Nelly, blushing, ** whether
It's ?u-‘u the thing to squeese my hand so tightly,
And close a8 we have viewed the moon together,
1 really fear you're not behaviug rightly.”

“Then till the case is %—-ﬂ;duﬂd,

- 50 s
sald, routd b Provided,
, penidente lite.”

loA:I;Il:‘h conscientious doubts tosmother,
from remorap, ad interim, relieve her,
She gave me legal powers, to save all bother,
And left the effects in my hands—as Receiver !

BY PROXY.

BY JAMES PAVYN,

CHAPTER XXXIL—CoNTINUED.

REJECTED.
¢ Perhaps not ; and to mine only indirect-
ly ; thus: my father sent for his lawyer
the other day, and, talking to him of this
and that, expressed his wish that I was not
to be told of his possession of a certain
sum, no less than £20,000—of the ex-
istence of which he supposed me to be ig-
norant ; only Tatham had, asit happened,
already informed me of the fact. No doubt
my father would have been angry ; especial-
ly as the disclosure was made under the
impression that 1 had succeeded to his
throne ; and hereupon the lawyer felt great
alarm. In order to bribe me to secrecy—
though I hope such a precaution was unnec-
essary—he has entrusted ma with another
secret, which time indeed must needs soon
disclose—and 1 started off within half an
hour after I heard it to come and tell it you
with my own lips.” ;

“Indeed | Itis good news, I trust, though
I cannot read it in your face.”

“ Because my face does not know whether
it be good or—indifferent. That will depend
on you, Nellie,”

Raymond’s voice was always musical, but
this tune when he spoke her name it sound-
ed like the fragment of a song. She was
still sitting on the stone, with her paint-
brush lying idle in its box beside her; her
face was turned up to his with quiet tirm-
ness, as he stood on the sand with his eyes
tixed tendetly-—but not contidently—upon
her. There was genuine passion in his tone,
but also earnestness, as though he believed
with all his heart in the arguments he was
about to urge ; yet he had the air of a man
who was pleading a lost cause.

“1 did speak to my father about you,
Nellie, though without using your name to
back my suit. 1f I had done so, it would
have been all the same, He would never, I
think, have given his consent to our mar-
riage.”

“ It was not likely, Raymond ; anyone
but. yourself would have known as much.”

+¢ it was natural that I should put faith in
my own father,” said he simply. *I
thought I could have convinced him that my
happiness was bound” up in winning you ;
perhaps 1 did convince him, but if so, his
will over-rode that consideration.” There
was a tinge of bitterness in his speech that
she had never observed before. ‘‘At all
events, he positively denied my prayer. He
said that he could not make the least provi-
sion for our subsistence, in case I married
you in the teeth of his disapproval, and that
we should in fact be beggars.”

] expected neivher more nor less,” said

Nelly quietly.
“Yes, but he—well, he omitted to say
something which it did not suit him to say,
but which Mr. Tatham has told me. Now
let me ask you a question. Nellie. Areyou
ambitious?  Have you set your mind on
marrying a rich man? Are carriages and
horses and men servants necessary to your
scheme of life ?"

“Fxcept since I have been living with

Mrs. Wardlaw, I have never tried them,”
replied Nelly with a quiet smile. ** They do
not give me any great pleasure as a guest,”
nor would it make much difference, I think,
if I were their mistress.”
“1 thought so0,” exclain®dd Raymond ea-
gerly ; ‘it is only what.1 expected. You
would be content with a little, even a very
little, if it were shared with one you love,
Nellie, darling, I have some money of my
own left me by my mother and which, when
I come of age, will fall into my own. hands.
It will make me independent of my father ;
I am free, therefore, to marry you. will
you take me, Nellie, poor as Iam?

If, instead of using the first words that
Love suggested, he had given himself up to
composition for weeks, he could not have
achieved a more eloquent perforation ; that
“poor as I am " went straight to her very
heart.

“ Raymond, it is not that,” answered she
earnestly. ** You have only done me jus-
tice in supposing that mere wealth would
have little weight with me in such a matter;
in your case it would have none whatever.
But as regards the wish upon which you
have set your boyish heart, believe me, Ray-
mond, it can never be. I do not say that it
might have been, had your father come to a
different decision. I know—for I have  the
utmost confldence in your generosity—that
my frankness in confessing so much will be
a reasoh why you should 5uint from impor-
tuning me. 1t can ouly be a disappointment
to yourself and pain to me.”

“You say ‘no,” but you give no rea-
sons,” pleaded Raymond bitterly.

¢« Because you are already in possession of

. -hyu-'-d qlizkly. “What I
said at Richmond, when you asked me the
same question, I say again, and it has thrice
the force that it had then. I am now eer-
tain that your father would never consent to
our marriage : that he would cast you off as
his son if You disobeyed him. Do you sup-
pose that I, who have confessed my love for

ou, will be your ruin ? If it were only that
{lhl)llld cause a breach between you which
time would heal, I should hesitate to do 8o ;
I should shrink from standing even for a
day between a son and his father ; but you
know as well as I do, that if this gulf were
made, it would never be bridged over. I
should rob you both of fortune and of fa-
ther, and for ever. Raymond, so Lelp me
Heaven, I will not do it.”

« It was a foregone conclusion with you,
then !” answered Raymalil bitterly. * You
had resolved to deny me under all circum-
stances. You had not even asked what this

d

borse power, and 77 steam h Every
twenty-four hours it turns ont two and a
half German miles of railway rails, together
with a corresponding amount of wheels,
springs, axles, and the metal work of the
carriages. So much is done by this famous
firm in the service of peace. For war busi-
ness it every month completes 300 tannons
of diverse calibre. Since 1874 it has turned
out more than 15,000 cannon. Twenty-one
thousand gas flames are lighted every night.
A railway of 37 miles in ﬁengﬂ:, employing
24 looox'nptivu and 700 cars, lml‘xsn‘u the

an e
ins 44 h i within its
boundary. Apart from its stupendous
fact the firm employs 2,300.work-
men in its mineral works in coal and ore.
The forges of the firm are served by 700
workmen, Messrs. Krupp have built 3,277
dwelling houses, which are at present in-
habited by 16,200 persons, including work
people and their families, and 22 shops for
ries, Meat, shops, furniture, and sim-
m daily needs. It has provided for educa-
tion by the ti four el 5y
achools of 21 classes, an industrial school
for girls, and a school for adult women,
'hiog are visited by thousands of learners,
and’provided with first-rate teachers.

indep is, which has bred me in such
fruitless hope.”

* Because I know it, Raymond. It is
three hundred a year, the same sam which
your father has allowed you.”

“You knew it, and you never told me
answered he reproachfully.

“] have not known it long : I did not
tell you because I felt it might feed your
hopes: I trusted that before you came to
know it the matter might have been sev-
tled, as it has been, by your father's voice :
with that against me, if the sum you can call
iour own had been thrice as large, I should

ave refused to be the cause of your disin.
heritance. But I shall always love you, Ray-
mond.”

Hé put up his hand in mute appeal for si-
lence ; he knew that the love of which she
spoke was not the love he sought; and had
no wish to hear of another. .

“You will not part from’ me with anger
in your heart !” said she ; for, with bowed
head, he had turned to go. “lsay, as I
onoe said before, that you will thank me for
this, one day, Raymond. Itisas hard for
me as it is for you, but it is right.”

It is not hard for you, or you would not
do it,” he answered ionately. *‘ As for

"

- ————
“WAS WILL DIE EINSAME Tﬂuﬂ&ﬁﬁe to my father—to the man who has parte

you and me? No : I have lost you both.”

He stooped down quietly, kissed her
forehead, and, with long strides upon the
noiseless sand, took the way by which he
had come.

“Why,
quired
afterwards, returned to the
possible he missed you "

““No ; I saw him,” said she.

4 But he was to return to dine with us !”
Then, with a change of voive, which showed
that she had guessed the truth, ‘‘Oh, Nel-
lie, have you sent him away for ever ?”

Her white pained face was afiswen
enough.

“I am sorry, very sorry, Nellie darling.
Have you counted the cost ? Are you quite
sure of yourself, my pet?”

“Quite sure, dear friend. 1 pray you
never speak of it to me, again.” She was
quite sure, and 1f she had counted the ocost,
it was because it was incaleulable : but the
subject was one she henceforth shrank from
even in thought.

Nellie, where is Raymond?” en-
rs. Wardlaw, when the girl, an hour
hotel. “Is it

CHAPTER XXXIIT.
CNEWA PROM GHINA.

From the day on which Raymond came
and went so sud<enly there fell a change on
Nellie, and, as it seemed, for the better.
She no longer affected her own company, or
sought seclusion ; her manner was cheerful,
though a close observer might have thought
it studiously 80 ; she rather encouraged than
otherwise her hostess's little expeditions of
pleasure. One day, when Mr. \{'anllnw was
with them, she said, *‘Suppose we dine at
the table d hote 1’ >

This unexpected suggestion was received
with rapture. Mrs. Wardlaw was one of
those persons who delight in dining in pub-
licy it was to her an innocent methoc of
“¢ geeing life,” and she flatted herself that it
expanded hermind.  Her husband thought
1t a uecidedly preferable notion to that of
dining in their own room—which, however,
for their guest’s sake, he would have contin-
ued to do quite contentedly. His habits
were eminently social, and heretofore he had
only indulged himself with a nightly pipe in
the public billiard-room.
The table d’hote at the hotel was a new in-
stitution, but it was said to work well;
which was the least that could be  expected
of it, sipce it certainly worked ill for those
who:(mk their meals in private. The staft
of whiters was limited, and while the public
din! was in progress, ‘‘attendance’ was
diffich]t to procure elsewhere ; while if you
dined Nterwards you got the warmed-up
soup, the rechauffe cutlets, and the ““leav-
ings " genérally of the common table. The
newly married couples who shrank from the
public eye had doubtless consolations of
their own for this neglect aud ill-treatment,
but Mr. and Mrs. Wardlaw were By no
means a newly married couple, and liked
their food hot and at first hand ; so Nellie's
proposition was eminently agreeable to
them.
The seats of honor—that is, those at the
head of the table—were filled as usual by the
longest established guests, while the new-
comers were placed by themselves at the
other end. Opposite the Wardlaws' little
party of three were some university men and
their tutors and next to them a young cou-
ple, who were by the company at once set
down as ‘‘turtie doves” recently united.
The bird was so common in the locality, that
that view of their relation was very excusa-
ble; especially as there was no family like-
ness between them.  The man was bronzed
and dark, while the lady was fair; and the
former was very attentive to the latter.
Still, Mrs. Wardlaw had a doubt about their
relationship to’ one another, and expressed
it. 4

“ You may be right, my dear; you gen-
erally are upon suc matters,” was her hus-
band’s whispered reply. ‘* If they are man
and wife, it 18 certain the wedding must have
been very recent ; for the lady is so civil to
him."

When they returned to their sitting-room,
Nelly was asked her opinion on the matter,
1 did not observe them very particular-
ly," said she.

“ Her attention was absorbed by the Ox-
ford gentlemen,” observed Mr. Wardlaw
wickef{ly.

““In that cose I am sure that it was recip-
rocal,” answered his wife, carrying on this
little joke ; *‘ even the tutor was smitten ; 1
heard him sigh over his apple dumpling.
But none of those men were to be compared
with the personage we are discussing.”

“ Do you mesn the gentleman or the la-
ay.”

y” What nonsense, John! of course I mean
the gentleman. A more wished-out uninte-
resting-looking creature than'the woman 1
never beheld.”

Mr. Wardlaw laughed and rattled the sil-
ver in his pockets.

““Now, do you know what he’s thinking,
Nelly ?" continued her hostess; ‘ that no
woman can ever admire another woman. To
punish him, let us send him off to make in-
quiries ; and don’t you come back, sir, till
you discover what relation exists between
those two people. You will find the man in
the billiard-room, of course, in any case—
unless he is much better than most hus-
bands.”

In an hour or so Mr. Wardlaw came back
looking unusually grave.

““ They are brother and sister,” was his
report. ** Did you ever hear of the name of
Milburn, Nellie?”

“ Never, Mr. Wardlaw.”
“Well, he has heard of yours.
just come from China, it seems.”
“What ? Did he know poor papa?” ask-
ed Nellie, flushing.

*“ Oh yes, he was in_the same regiment.
He seemed very much interested when ]
told him who you were ; and I said Ithought
you might wish to_talk to him.”

“ Yes, indeed, I should like to do so.”

“ In that case he will pay a visit to us to-
morrow morning : so that's settled.”

When Nelly had retired to her room, con-
siderably excited by this incident, her host
and hostess had a little further talk about
it.

“ Well, John, what do you think of this
Mr. Milburn,”

Oh, heseems a nice young fellow enough,
He has come home, it appears, upon urgent
private nl"insh'u uncle having died and
made him his heir.” ]

“ Dear me ! then he has money

“Lot’s of it : 8o much that he has been
obliged to ask his sister to help him spend
it. That was the woman we saw at dinner.
There are the foundations, my dear, and
now you can set to work to build your edi-
fice.”

To this sarcastic observation Mrs. Ward-
law made no reply at the moment, but bur-
ied herself in the Saturday Review, from
whose columns, after half an hour orso, she
emerged, with the vague remark, * Well, it
seems to me that it would be the best for
her, poor darling;” and lighting her flat
candle, marched up to bed.

In the forenoon of the next day Mr. Hen-
ry Milburn paid a formal call, nominally on
Mrs, Wardlaw, but in reality on Nelly her-
self, her hostess of course being present. He
was not quite the same young %e ow to look
at us we knew him in China, for his English
tailor had turned him out in the height of
the summer fashion. The *‘ puggaree,”.and
the open shirt front, and the linen clothes
had vanished ; but his manly air and hand-
some face, from which the ““tan ” had only
just began to fade, were as attractive as
ever. His manner, naturally so frank, was
a little constrained, and at the e time
touched with tenderness ; for he felt for the
poor orphan girl to whom he had so sad a
story to tell of her dead father, and from
whom too he had to conceal so much that
could not be told.

It is very good of you Mr. Milburn, to

y this visit to mere strangers,” said

rs. Wardlaw with her best

He has

| had died witho’ut a word of farewell, ndéﬁl

had a vague hope that this man might bring
one, or at all events expluin that myampl
-ileu‘::n. ; e 2o

“Your fatler was captaiu ol my cou 'y
Miss Conway, and the Knt friem{ I had jo
the regiment, though indeed he was every-
body's friend.” R/

*"And you were with him up to the time
he lett Shanghae ou that fatal journey "

«“Oh yes,” he was going to say, ".nnd
even later,” but sto) short, rememberifg,
with a quick shudder, what that last siglt
had been. ** Mr, Pennicuick, you know, ac-
companied him alone ; but afterwards,.when
he returned in hopes to save him, pro-
cure the reprieve that was nnlnpg'ly nse
less, I went back with him to hulang.
That was the name of the pris—the place
where your poor father got into trouble.”

““We could not understand that,” said
Nelly sadly ; *“ I mean, how my . father, of
all men, coutd have committed—"

“Nor L" broke in
““ nor anybody who knew

was & mystery,

* Unhappily, ho
afterwards was certain enough.”

“ Yes,”

“ ou
never saw him?"

Milburn sheok his head. * He perished
before our arrival, thanks to the treachery
of the Chinese government. I trust they
will still be made to pay for it; but it is so
difficult to punish the true transgressors in
such cases, Moreover, supporing the facts
to be as reported, it was not & casus belh,”

“] am sure my poor father would have
wished no warto be made on his account,”
said Nellie earnestly.

“Thatis quite true, He was gentleness
itself, though as bold as a lion, and had al-
ways a keen sense of responsibility. But as
for me, when I saw—1 mrean, what 1 heard
what had taken place, I should have liked
to have burnt that temple about its rascally
priests’ ears, and—" The young fellow
said no' more, remembering that he stood in
the presence of women, but his flushed cheek
and flaming eyes filled up the sentence for
him

«“There are some things that make me
wish to be a man,” said Mrs. Wardlaw,
clenching her fat fists.  ** But what I don’t
understand, antl what I think we none of us
understand, is the part Mr. Pennicuick took
in this unhappy business. Can you tell us
about that, A\rr‘ Milburn ?"'

Nellie looked up surprised, and with a
little flush ; she had no idea that Mrs.
Wardlaw concerned herself with Mr. Penni-
cuick and if she did so she would have
thought her regard for Raymond would
have prevented her from saying anything to
his father’s prejudice. It was, on the con-
trary, Mrs. Wardlaw's affection for the
young man that made her detest Ralph Pen-
nicuick for his conduct towards him ; but ¢
Nellie, just at this time, her remark seemed
very malapropos.

“Well, Mrs. Wardlaw,” observed Mrs.
Milburn, in answer-to her tone rather- than
her words, * I confess I did not like Penni-
cuick myself. He seemed a cold, self-consci

ous sort of fellow. 1 never knew him well,
however. ** Of course,” added he, turning
to Nellie, ** there must have been something
att.active about him, or your father and he
could never have been so intimate.”

Nellie bowed her head, not knowing what
to say in Mrs. Wardlaw's presence, who was
acquainted with poor Mrs. Conway’s detes-
tation of the man ; and her hostess answered
for her.

“ Yes, that was a strange thing, for nobo-
dy else seems to have had much love for
him. He has a son, indeed, who is a very
nice young fellow—that is all I have heard
of nice belonging to him."”

“ Indeed ! ﬁa never spoke to us of hav-

ing & son,”
“1 dare say not,” said Mrs. Wardlaw
scornfully. ¢ He was afraid of boinf made
to look old. He is proud enough, but not
proud of the only thing he has really to be
proud of.”

“Go it I” observed Mr. Wardlaw cheer-
fully, and speaking for the first time. ) £ 3

ou want a man to go dirt cheap. no matter
{ow high his_opinion is of himself, -let a
woman who don't like him put him up to
auction,”
| think you are inclined to be a little
hard upon our friend, Mis. Wardlaw.”
“ He is not my friend, Mr. Milburn, I do
assure you,” interrupted thatlady.
¢ Then I may more honestly call you hard
on him,” exclaimed the young man, smil-
ing, «gince ] have a feeling of antagonism
against him myself. There was only one
thing indeed that I liked about him, but as
that very thing was connected with the mat-
ter undér discussion, I think it in justice
ought to be mentioned. As to what happen-
ed before the deplorable catastrophe took

lace I of course know nothing—nobody can
linow anything—except from his own lips,
which can scarcely be expected to speak un-
favorably of his own part in the matter;
but afterwards, when he and I were at
Dhulnuq, his conduct was more than praise-
worthy.”

1 am glad to hear it,” said Mrs. Ward-
law, in a tone which unmistakably implied
either the reverse of the words she used, or
incredulity, I shounld like to hear, how-
ever, what Mr. Pennicuick did that was so
much to his credit.”

Mr. Milburn did not answer; he was
piqued by the spesker's manner, and it was
also plainly impossible for him to reply cate-
gorically to such a question. Perhaps he
would have kept silence on the subject alto-
gether had not Nelly herself said, *‘I should
like to know, Mr. Milburn, all you can tell
me that does not give you pain.”

«] will say, then, Miss Conway, that so
far as doing honor to my poor father's memo-
ry—which was all that was left for him to
do—Mr. Pennicuick spared nothing. It
seems a small thing to mention money in
such a case, but the man we speak of is not
liberal ; he had in our regiment, though he
had been with us a short time, rather the
character of being the reverse.”

« He has that at home,” observed Mrs.
Wardlaw the irrepressible. 4

 Well, that being the case,” continued
the young man, *‘ it was all the more crediv
to him on the occasion I speak of he was
monthul.ilpnl; hnhwulnilh. The cost.

performing ti 1 to 8
more generosity and devotion.

“You have taken a great weight from my
mind, Mr. Milburn,” said Nellie gravely,
“and 1 am the more obliged to you since
you have shown it was quite m: s
There was a little pause, during which Mil-
burn bowed and Mrs. Wardlaw sniffed dis-
approbation.  Then the visitor, perceiving
one of Nellie's unfinished drawings on its
easel, turned the conversation to that topic.
He drew a little himself, it seemed, and was
very fond of that occupation. When he rose
to go, *“I hope,” said Mrs. Wardlaw, ““ that
we may have the pleasure of making the ac-
quaintance of your sister.”

“If you would be good enou h to call,”
answered ilburn, *I should deem it a
kindness to her,”

Upon the whgle, their new acquaintance
was felt to an acquisition. ‘1 don’t
think much of the sister,” said Mrs. Ward-
law : ** she looks so * stuck up,’ to my mind,
but it is one of the penalties of knowing
nice gentlemen that one must needs
know their female relatives also.” From
which observation it will be gathered that
this lady had in that very limited time ei-
ther got accustomed to her carriage, or had
learnt a little of the mode of * riding the
high horse.”

“ When.one knows nice ladies,” observed
Mr. Wardlaw drily. *“ I have noticed that it
s %o dstecd

manners.”

“* Not strangers,” said he gently ; ““for 1
bave heard my dear friend Captain Conway
speak of both you and your husband ; and as
to Miss Conway, she of course—" and in-
stead of ending his sentence, he respectfully
pressed her hand.

Nelly murmured some ,words of thanks:
she was greatly moved; for here stood one
who had seen her father almost at the very

Int,u:dmld%erln say something about
him which Mr. nnll::uuk’ angmud.

“ right,’ do you thmk that this will reconcile

It still seemed to her most strange that he

is y them to one’s wife,
or else there is a row.”

Nellie was deep in thought, and her host
forebore to llprpul to her, as it was his hu-
mor to do, for corroboration of his views.
Her late interview had had a
charm for her, and she looked forward wi
genuine iv'}:m‘h seefog Mr. Milburn
again, she gone up stairs, Mrs.
Wardlaw remarked to her husband that she
thought the young people had decidedly ta-
ken to one another.

“Your edifice has reached its first story,

has it 7" said he, laughing,

\ther

‘why not ?  Since she has given
d up, I see no ubjection to Mr,

flad of it, my dear. I was afraid
| wollld Lo rathor down upon the young
&0 for his advocacy of Mr. Pennicu-

~“Nott all, John. Mr. Pennicuick
duct dead may be quite irrep:
b Jeno ':MNII‘ about '.In"—(:{r ou
know lidn't think attend poor
fmumm say that hi

o his fellow creatures while they
eminently unsatistactory ; and
Mr. Milburn or anyone else,

y to the contrary will alter my

uite sure of that, my f‘llur." ob-

The Devastating Deluge.

Damage done by the Great Flood in the
Sacramento Valley—An Inland Sea.

A correspondent of the San Francisco
Chronicle writes from Antioch, Feb. 24, de-
seribing the flood in the Sacramento valley.
As we glance across Grand Island at the
point toward the Isleton sugaries, there is
nothing but an immense lake. There is a
succession of breaks of probably seven hun-
dred feet, alternating with a few strips of
sound levees for a mile or two. The depth
of water on the island can best be descril
by saying that only the tops of high and sub-
stantial hay barns are barely projecting from
the terrible flood. The horizon shews noth-
ing but one vast expanse of waters. We all
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nets on for the ceremony.  After much
consideration this was decided in the affir-
mative, and she and Nellie cquipped them-
selves for out-of-doors, and then sailed down
the passage to their port—abont four doors
off. They found brother and sister both at
home. Perhaps the former had remained in
order to receive them, as it was his custom
to lﬁnd his whole time out-of-doors, where-
a8 Milburn, on the contrary, was ra-
hot-house flower, She had nore pre-
tensions to good looks than Mrs. Wardlaw
had shown herself willing to allow, but by
day she looked oonuidernfrly older than un-
der the gaslight of the table d'hote.

“No chicken, my dear,” was Mrs. Ward-
law’s subsequent verdict on her in contidence
to Nellie, and she was certainly some years
senior to her brother. There ‘was, as has
been said, no family resemblance between
them, and the contrast of his sunburnt
cheeks with her pale and somewhat freckled
features, made the dissimil even strong-
er than nature had done. - She was straicht
as a poplar, and rather of its“color, but not
without a certain grace of movement, which
seemed to be studied, Her eyes were gray
and very expressive ; her voice soft and even
musical ; her features were clearly cut—they
were politely called *“ classical ” by her ad-
wirers—but her lips was thin, and she seem-
ed to smile rather to show her exccllent
teeth than her good nature,

She received her visitors, however, very
graciously : indeed, with a greater demon-
stration than her brother, who seemed more
silent and reserved that he had been when he
had made his own ‘‘call” that morning.
The usual topics were discussed ; the clima!
of Sandybeach ; the hotel and its table d hote;
and the scenery.

“My brother tells me you draw, Miss Con-
way.”
* A little,” answered Nelly modestly.
*Oh dear! I thought you were an artist
indeed, quite a p ional.”

* That is very true,” said Nellie coloring.
“[ hope to gain my living by my brush;
but at present I am but a beginner.”

Mr. Milburn colored also till his brovzed
cheek grew almost black.

Mrs, Wardlaw too looked annoyed.

T hope I have not been indiscreet,” con-
tinned Miss Milburn with concern. 1
thought Mr. Wardlaw told you, Herbert—"
““Then he had no business to tell Lim,”
observed Mrs. Wardlaw decisively.

““But why not, my dear Mrs, Wardlaw "
said Nellie, smiling. “ If he did say so 1
hoped to become a professional artist, it was
quite true.”

“If you are interested in drawings, Miss
Con +here are some in this portfolio,”
said N PElburn, and Nelly rose and went

to it.

Miss Milburn showed her teeth—for the
smile she put on did not extend beyond
them—and ﬁegnn to talk to Mrs. Wardlaw
about her horses (for the new carriage had
come down to Sandybeach,) which she had
seen that morning on the sands and profess-
ed to admire exceedingly.

[To BE CONTINUED, ]

——
The Terrible Famine in China.

The dearth in China, which is perhaps the
widest-spread and the most fearful scourge
that has befallen humanity for the last 200
ears, an first in the autumn of 1875.
ts immediate cause was the long absence
of rain, but the phenomenon to which it was
snd still is primarily” due is the gradual
desiccation of the vast plains of Chihli and
Shantung, b process which, commencing in
the table-lands of Central Asia, has now
reached the densely populated northern pro-
vinces of China. ‘or the last two years 1
have been in constant communication with
the famine stricken districts, and the letters
1 have received from day to day can only be
described as sickening.
Fancy a tract of country larger than thir-
teen Switzerlands a prey to want that it is
well-pigh impossible too relieve. The peo-
le's faces are black with hunger ; they are
ying b; thousands upon thousands, Wo-
men and girls and boys are openly offered
for sale to any chance wayfarer ; when I left
the country a respectable married woman
conld easily be bought for $6, and a little
irl for $2. In cases, however, where it was
gnnd impossible to dispose of their chil-
dren, ts have been known to kill them,
sooner than witness their prolonged suffer-
ines, in many i throwing th lves
afterward down wells, or committing suicide
by arsenio, Corpses lay rotting by the
highway, and there was none to bury them.
As for food, the population subsisted for a
long time on roots and grass ; then they
found some nourishment in willow-bnds, and
finally ate the thatches off their cottages.
The bark of trees served them for several
months, and last July I received specimens
of the stuff the unhappy creatures gead been
by that time redu to eat. The most
kind was potato-stalks, tough,
stringy fibres, which only the strongest
teeth could reduce to pulp, md_ w!nic‘h‘en-

tried to the area of land covered by
this flood, but cquld only arrive at some
wild estimate that a section of land some fif-
ty miles by twenty-five was submerged, ex
cept a few forﬁonl—ny Randall’s Island,
on the San Joaguin side, and the Montezuma

Passing along we find more levees
broken, th which the water was flow-

* cantlings and At
Walker's Landing there is but little change
since Saturday, save that the waters have

receded nine inches, I cannot find out any

definite news about the loss of life. There

are reports that one man was killed at Pier-
son’s barn, on Brannan island ; but among
the hundred of persons I have scen the facts
are strenuopsly denied.

A thorough’ inspection of the overflowed
districts below Sacramento, while it leads
one to believe that it is impossible to esti-
mate the damages with any correctness du-
ring the intense excitement that prevails, al-
wo demonstrates that it will not reach $10,-
0,000, even including all prospective and
consequential damages. After conversation
with experienced men in several sections of
the country, I believe that, so faras it is
possible to estimate at present, the following
calculation will in the main be found ap-
proximately correct : Cost of rebuilding, re-
pairing and strengthening levecs, $2,000,-
000 ; loss of profits by destruction of antici-
pated crops, (outside figures), §3,000,000;
destruction of orchard trees if water remains
on land for two or three months, $500,000 ;
destruction of buildinge and repairs necessa-
ry for damaged structure, $500,000 ; loss of
furniture and household goods, $200,000 ;
expenses of boarding homeless families, §50,-
000 ; loss of cattle, $20,000; pasturage for
cattle saved, $100,000 ; expenses of trans-
porting them from submerged districts to
high grounds, $25,000; destruction of fen-
ces, $100,000 ; loss of rents to land owners,

bills to merchants from ruined renters,
$500,000. The above figures show a total of
nearly $7,000,000 and even allowing for fur-
ther disasters through a rise of the wind and
waters, and consequent increase of devasta-
tion, will cover the ruin in the district re-
ferred to.

And now let us refer to one bright spot in
the picture. In the first place there is no
doubt but that many thousands of acres of
the submerged districts will be vastly bene-
fitted in the course of time by the rich sedi-
ment deposited by the floods; secondly,
that if the waters, as they assuredly will on
certain portions, subside within the next
three months, crops can be raised along the
upper lands or rims of the island, equal in
value to some two millions of dollars, and
the vegetable garden brought into order;
thirdly, the lesson taught by this disastrous
experience, will, or should, lead to a vast
benefit to this section and the state at large.
This immense flood has demonstrated seve-
ral facts, foremost of which are, that the
beds of the Sacramento and other rivers and
their tributaries or accessory slough are an-
nually rising ; that a system of leveeing such
ag is adopted is powerless to counteract the
immense volume of water rushing from the
grand hed throngh this duit ; that
a relief canal must be constructed to catch
and carry off the water as near to_its collec-
tion as possible ; and to enable the various
freshets to ran off successively before they
can aggregate and come down with an over-
whelming and irresistible force. We can well
accept the theory that the whole of this
vast section was once a huge inland sea,
stretching from the bay up to the Sierras,
gradually decreased by the deposits of centu-
ries and the gradual upheaval which has ta-
ken place along the Pacific slope. This sec-
tion of the natural outflow of the leagues of
snow-clad Sierras, and the deluge of rain
which fall from Shasta to Diablo.

- -~

Wagner in America.
(From the N. Y. Sun.)
While London, Paris, and St. Petersburg
arecomparitively unacquainted with the Wag-
nerian repeotoire, the New York publie, in
spite of the depression of business generally,
and of the thousand and one causes to which
is usually attributed the slow growth and
uncertain status of art in the United States,
is acquainted with pretty nearly every work
of moment the great master has brought
forth. **Tannhiuser ” was first represented
here about a decade since—possibly even at
a more remote period—and seven years a¥n
“ Lohengrin ” was made known, and swift-
ly leaped into popularity. Then The Fly-
ing Dutchman” was sung, and, later on,
"%)ie Walkure.” As it is questionable
whether any other opera of the ‘‘Nibelnngen
Ring " series, except the one last named,can
aver be placed upon the stage singly, with a
reasonable chance of success, but two more
works remain for performance, ‘‘Tristan
und Isolde ” and *‘ Rienzi” will be rfroduced
at the Academy of Music on Mon l{ next,
and on and after the evening of thatday the
loca! dillettante will be able to boast that,
although he dwells many thousand miles
from Bayreuth, he has heard, amid the
peaceful surroundings of * home,” which
were denied the art pilgrims to the Wagne-
rian shrine in the heart of Bavaria, most of
those oreru of Wagner of which
the performance is at all practicable.
Some traits of particular interest at-
tach to ‘‘ Rienzi.” In the first place it is
Herr Wagner’s earliest operatic achievement.
It will be not a little curious to compare the
labors of the com r's yonth with those of

tirely defied all my pts at deg]
other description of ‘“ foad "—I have

chief assistance which has hitherto
been proffered has come from foreigners in
open ports, the missionaries, both Pro-
testant and Catholic, acting as their almon-
ers. Many wealthy Chinese have also given
liberally ; but the misery increases, and
more is tly required.  The sight
of 8o much self-sacrificing labor by the mis-
sionaries throughout these troubles has filled
the Chi with ish t. It has
m‘dﬁair eyes entirely. It is well that
friendship and gratitnde shonld be ce-
mented by further deeds of mercy.
—_—-

ANSIVERSARY OF THE DESJARDINES
CavAL AccipeNt,—This day twenty-one
years ago one of the test accidents
which ever took place in Canada or else-
where occurred at the Desjardins canal, and
very of our citizens remember the
b scenes connected therewith,
Mr, Sevier, who is now conductor on the
Toronto branch, was bugquo-muur on the
ill-fated train, and rendered no small assis-
tance on the occasion. Some of the old em-
%‘ of the road who are in Hamilton

will remember the awful scenes of that

aever-to-be-forgotten night. It certainly

well for the Great Western Railway

y that so many of the wen who

were in their -n'})loy then still remain in the

same service, 1heir must have been justice

on one side and faithfulness on the other.
Hamilton Speetator of 12th March.

Tuey were what the world calls “nn&sged,"
and they were going to visit some of her re-
Itives miles distant. - Two railroads
home of the latter, and the lovers
ided which one to take. “‘ There
isa dark tunpel on the Q—— road,
isn’ 7" she innocently asked. He
said there was, ** Then let us go by wlxtaf

n

ran to the
were

the Q—— road,” she softly mumured.
they went.

his ty, and not a few disputes are
likely to arise as to whether he has ﬁmgru-
sed or receeded. Then, although ** Rienzi ”
is from the pen of the composer of “Tristan,”
it will in sll likelihood to a totally
different olass of admirers from those gather-
ed about the musician’s banner through the
infl of that and kindred writings. In

int of thought, indeed, ** Rienzi " is pure-
r;'mnm, while the results of close study
of and of some regard for French ideas in re-
8 of the lyric drama are observable
throughout the story and the score. Though
the instrumentation of ** Rienzi” is decided-
ly Wagnerian, the themes are not—or at least
not in the sense connected with the term in
the light of latter-day works. The new opera
is brimful of melody, and not melody tangi-
ble and . appreciable only ‘fu;rﬂrepened
heari but

P d, and
symmetrical tunes, such as catch the popu-
lar ear, snd, as treated with the composér’s

manner, set the popular foot in sympathetic
motion with the rhythm of the strains. As
in the case of his other operas, Her Wagner
has united his measures to words of his own;
the determination to make every tone illus-
tratlve and significant is apparent, it will be
observed, at the very beginning of his career.
He has borrowed his and inci-

wonted fertility of resource and felicity of 1

vealed to the latter by Adriano. The con-
spirators are condemned to death, but are
pardoned through thei ion of Adriano,
A new conspiracy of the nobles is discover-
ed. ienzi determines to exterminate them
and remains deaf to the pleading of i
A battle ensues, the nobles are defeated
killed, and Hiensi returns to ocelebrate his
victory by a solemn Te Deum, but is excom.
municated by the Church, whose jealo;
he bas excited. The people whom Te has-
liberated forsake him mdg)eliep himin the
Capitol, where he has taken refu, For-
saken by all, excopt by his sister Irene, the
Tribune perishes with her among the ruins
of the burning Capitol, where A:‘w who
has come to save Irene, meets his death alsq.
The quantity of contrast, and the vivid pic-
tures of ambition, love, piety, martial ardor,
and revenge, which such a composer as Herr
Wagner is able to bring within the confines
of this plot can be essily imagined. Had
“Rienz1” been written twenty years later,
it would ha ve been dealt with in a very dif-
ferent manner, and there would have been
bly more * ing,” but inly
less lpyl::i.l‘b :l':]la;me and charm in the
SOUKS. 82 ‘agnerian opera, origi-
7 sung in Dresden iu 1841, savors more

A 3
g motives of the then rising Verdi,
rather than forshadowings of the composer
of the ‘““Nibelungen Ring.” When it is
borne in mind that withal there is nothing
_triul or commouplncc in the opera, and that
ion 18,0f rare magnifi , not
even the ultra reformers of the present will
complain, while the average music lover will
no doubt glory in the skilled combination of
melody and harmony, with a preponderance
of the former element. In twenty-four hours
hence the opera will be before the public,
and the delay being so brief, it will be as
well to dispense with an enumeration of
what may be counted upon as the * points "
of the work which are hkely to afford most
delight. Suffice it to say that *‘ Rienzi " in-
cludes, only to mention a few of its many
numbers, a grand overture, several fine solos
for Riensi, and a war song—sung on horseback
by the way, in the strictly realistic style
laid down by the composer—a lovely terzett,
a most solemn and beautiful prayer, and a
finale—that of the third act—equal to any-
thing of the the same order ever listened to
on the lyric stage. The opera will be cast
to the full strength of the company, Mme.
Pappenheim personating Adriano Colonna ;
Miss Human, frene ; Mr. Charles Adams—
who was summoned to Pesth to sustain the
rOle while Herr Wagner was the guest of
that city—Riensi ; Mr. Blum, Paolo Orsini;
Mr. Wiegand, Colonna; and Mr. Adolphe,
Raimondo. In the second act1s a war dance,
to be executed by the Minzelli sisters and a
full corps de ballet. The orchestra and cho-
rus have been 1 for the i

h

morally and religious-
ly are the least populer ? W{ answer, it is
because they are not genial and social. They
have little to say, they show no interest in
others, they appear wrapt up in themselves.
S say, ‘‘ How d they are!”
Children say, ““ I'm afraid of her I Women
say, *‘He is too stern !” The consequence
is that such rarely awaken the affec-
tion that others, less worthy in many re-
-kpoctl, seem unwnnimlylm e;uw. Ve

now many very good e who are aware
of this dc’(oc& in thel;n’w ves, and would
gladly correct it if they could ; but they are
too old. ‘Their habits are formed, and they
cannot alter them, try as they may.

But you, reader, are young enough to take
warning, if you belong to the class of which
we are speaking. ut everybody, with
whom you come into contact, into a good hu-
mor, and you will be universally liked—and
not only liked, but loved. Be affable to all,
even to strangers and se! ts. Be genial
to those who are your intimates.
ple see that you take a proper interest in
thei llloosu,l and wA(:o thi?i do not be bound
up in yourselves, ter all many ve: d
people are selfish, and coldness znd mu

with selfishness ; persons who are
really indifferent to yo very apt to be
unsocial. 1f you begin to show an interest
in others, you will soon learn to take it.
‘Friendship comes of friendship, One of the
best plaus-to make people like you is to like
them first, aud honestly to showit.

But you should not only be social, you
should be fenid also. Geniality is more
thau sociability, as sociability is more than
mere politeness.  Notice what a difference
comes over a dull party when a really genial
Rr:on, whether man or woman, arrives !

whole atmosphere, so to speak, seems

to Even the stupid brighten up,
for iality is oatching, and spark| and
ightness in the talk aucceeds to silence
not necessary to be

to be genial. Some

genial, they put everybody in a good humor ;
and the party that has been a bore becomes
a pleasure. What a treasure, too, geniality
is in a household ! It is June sunshine in-
stead of a northeast. Cultivate geniality,
and cultivate it while you are young.

e
An Awful Holocaust.

About Three Thousand Famine Refugees
Destroyed by Fire -Terrible Scenes.

{From theftonggKong Mail |
At Tientsin, on the 7th of January, a ter-
rible calamity occurred. A fire broke out
at ten o'clock in the morning, at one of the
relief yards established outside of the city
wall for the benefit of the famine refugees.
A strong northeast wind was blowing at the
time, and scarcely an hour passed before all
the sheds were burned, and between 2,800
and 3,000 women and children were suffoca-
ted or burned to death. As correct an esti-
mate as I can get gives the number of in-
mates as 3,000, of whom only a little ovor a
100 escaped. The location of this soup kit-
chen was unfortunate, On the east side was
the city ditch; on a part of the south and
west sides was an ice pit, while houses lined
the remaining sides. In addition, it was
surrounded by a strong fence of kauliang
stalks plastered with mud, in which there
was only one gate, and it is said on the
bursting forth of the flames, thesgatekeeper
locked the gate and ran away. Many of the
Chinese showed much courage in rendering

and the scenery, ﬁresaun and accessories are
all new. Under these circumstances, a tho-
roughlysadequate representation of ‘‘ Rien-
zi " can safely be depended upon. Nothing
beyond a smooth and effective performance
is needed to render the work successful in a
popular as in an artistic sense.

-
Adulterations.

We are assured that in these days there
is nothing genuine to be had. Things, as
well as persons, are not what they seem.
The pe.vrer is simply a mixture of flour and
some other ingredients, with a slight sud-
picion of the genuine article thrown in by
the way, happy for the purchasers if the

as ; an eye witness,
who, passing just at the time, hastened to
do what he could in tearing down the fence
and rendering other services, He speaks of
the scene at that time as terrible beyond de-
scription. The scene presented after the
fire had done its work was ghastly and hor-
rible, and the picture of it rises before my
mind as one that can never be effaced. The
contortions of the features, the position of
the bodies, hands, limbs, mouth, and eyes
the same as when the' flame and smoke ov

took them reminded one of the descriptions
of Pompei. - Had the gate been left
open probably many more might have made
their escape, but so rapidly did the flames
spread through the mat-sheds, and in the
straw and mats spread on the ground as a
ion against d that few even

different make weights are i t withal.
Mustard # Tea? Coffee? Sugar? Pshaw !
They are all hypocrisies, anc found out
cheats. The official analysts tell us that
they are frauds, and we may as well make
up our minds to the disagreeable fact. Like
the immorality that was excused by y
Mordaunt on the plea that all did it, so 1s
it with these make believes of food, drink,
and clothing which are daily sold in the
market place, That coffee, look you, is
made up greatly of peas, beans, chicory and
turnips. You won't die of your libations ;
8o be thankful that it is not hellebore or
something worse. That wine has scarcely
any of the juice of the grapeinit. Itis
simply brewed from logwood and other simi-
lar decoctions, Sometimes positively there
is in it poison in moderate quantities, but it
is always not what you bought it for,

Milk ! did you say? Why, there is noth-
ing more mixed than that which, for the
children's sakes, you specially want pure.
Bullocks’ brains are not rubbed into it.
There is even not mpch chalk, so that's &
matter for thanksgivifg. But the rascally
milkman gives skim for sweet, and steals
the cream he makes you pay for. Indeed,
if he would rest satistied with that, it would
uot be so bad, but he puts in water, and
that sometimes neither of the cleanest or
most wholesome, Twenty per cent. from
the black cow is not at all uncommon here
in Toronto, and elsewhere we fear it is as
bad. We pity the Montreal people ; they
are worse off still. The milkmen there must
be terrible. Butter ? Oh, don’t mention it.
A Uf"‘“l deal is fit only to ﬁrcuu axletrees,
and there is often enough of hair in it to
make one believe it had been mixed for
plastering a house. Clcese? Let us be
thankful a genuine bit of that is still possi-
ble. Clothes? Why, what of them can be
called genuine ? 1t requires a practised eye
to detect shoddy, and starch or flour makes
very thin cotton look very thick and fine till
washing day comes round. Fast colors?
Warranted 7 Oh, to be sure! But people
have long since learned what ** wnrrnnug $
means, and‘are slow to believe even that to
which the werchant swears. If people
would only take to dealing in the genuine
for & change, would it not be nice? We
scarcely know. The buyers have such a
rage for cheapness that the seller has to mix
in order to do business, while there is so lit-
tle faith in honesty and truth going that it
is just as likely as not the dear-priced arti-
cle is & fraud, and the promise of reality is
just as usual the spoonful of honey where-
with to catch flies. But if one were to real-
ly keep only the genuine and speak only the
true, would it not pay in the long run ? It
might take time, but we are persuaded that
eventually it would. To have a butcher
who would serve a child as well as the best
judge ; a draper who would not palm off old
stock on the unwary ; & grocer who had no
rq:yer dust and no beans or peas in the cof-
ee | Why, it would be a new sensation,
and above all it would pay. Are there none
such? Yes, there are, even as things stand.
You hear every now and then the certifica-
tion : * He is dear, but he keeps a good ar-
ticle,” aswell as the contemptuous rejoin-
der, ** It is a mere slop-shop, and the master
is a talking, scheming, swindling fraud.”
Even in the infant manufactures of Canada
shoddy already figures pretty prominently.
The make-believe is iul:ionnhla. The very
ladies are got up in such a way that they can
be taken to pieces, and a rubbishy collection
of horse and dead people’s hair is thought
indispensable to a regular feminine outfit.
When shall we get back to the natural and
the true? When we generally wish to do
so. Not till then.
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Horrible Murder.

PAxAMA, Feb, 28, via New York, March
9.—Advices from Iquique tell the story ef a
horrible murder on the steamship Zlo, from
Lima, shortly before her arrival at Igunique.
After leaving port twostowaways were found.
They were in irons on the main deck
and fastened to a stanchion. About3 in the

dents from Bulwer, but has handled them
after his own fashion, and his keen eye for
dramatic as well as lyric effect is proved as
farseeing by the impression which has been
wrought by “‘Rienzi” in all the ca itals as
his most ardent worshippers can wish. The

narrative which permeates the libretto forms

g a deck trader, a Chilian, approach-
ed the prisoners and accused one of stealin
cheese from his tent. The man pro
his innocence, lhtir_xﬁlthn it was impossible
he being in irons, e trader insisted, and
cut the man’s throat and afterward cut his
head off and threw it overboard. The other

the g k of Bulwer's well b
ed novel, and ite principal incidents may be
thus rehearsed : The forcible abduction of
Irene, sister of the Roman Tribune, Rienzi

ives rise to a feud between several hostile
ﬁomm nobles and their followers, Adria-
no, son of Colonna, one of these nobles,
liberates the maiden, whom he loves. The
nobles conclude to fight out their cause be-
yond the gates of the Eternal City. ienat
shuts the gates against them, and arouses
the people to shake off the yoke of their t{r-
rannical oppressors, The defeated nobles
sue for Euu and are admitted again upon
their taking the oath of fealty. They plot

passenger, who was bathed in blood, was

Ipless and too terrified to call for assist-
ance. The murderer then attempted to
throw the body overboard, but finding it
fast by the wrist, he cut around the an,
broke the bone across his knee and, thus
freeing the body, threw it into the water,
The crime was discovered at daylight.
The murderer was handed over to the cap-
ain of the port.

B il
WHEN is a ship like a scarf-pin ?
it is on the bosom of a heavy swell.
MipxiguT soliloquy by the man who
supped on dried apples: *“ Twelve o'clock

When

the assassination of Riensi; the plot is re;

and all swell,”

P

were left to linger on in suffering. How the
fire originated no one seems to ki 0
spark, possibly, from the range wherdat the
time the millet was cooking.

o

‘Wasn't that kind of a “ Feeder.”

« Peeder Wanted Here I" It was only
the call of a Lob-‘ﬂrinm ingoribed on Yonge
street. But he didn't take it that way. He
was never a printer, He had never jobbed
nor slugged. He had never even *‘pied.”
The hour was 2 p.m., and still no breakfast
had looked him in the face. The hinges of
the knees threatened to buckle on him. He
had never tried stays for his waist, but had
for his stomach, and still it asked for its
daily bread.
«“W.a-nt-ed a feeder, do ye?" he murmur-
ed, as he looked at 1he card. ¢ What kind
of & lay-out is here? I'm yer man, Hardly
think ye'll want me ag'in, though.” All this
while ascending the rear steps. Once at the
top, he looked in. There was a whirl, a
rattle, but not a sniff of cookery. He was
sharp on *‘snifls ;" he had dined and supper-
ed on “sniffs ;" he had gone to rest with a
surfeit of “‘sniffs ;” but it was played out
now. The placé where a *“teeder™ was 5o
badly wanted is sniffless.
«Well, sir,” said a laconic inmate, who
ets his regular meals and don’t know that
ﬁc'l a favored son of fortune, * Well, sir1”
I understood you want a feeder here,”
faintly remarked the climber.
u“ve (l( 30
ah
“ Did you ever feed a press ?"
“If the press would just as lief, and could
wait, I'd like to press a feed.”
“(iuess you don't understand the busi

eas. "’
“ What business? Feeding! Jis try me

n.
i Look at that pile of paper,” said the
expert, ** Could you feed t‘ml. through the
ress "'

“ And that's all there'sin it, aye®”

“That's all.”

*It’s too durned thin.”

“ Yes, it's thin work ; but I guess she'll
snatch them.”
“1'd like to be snatched by some wittles-
mill,” said the climber. *‘Good day; but
ye might hev might have made that keerd
say whether it's paper or wittles you wanted
a yee(ler for.”

Al s
The Matrimonial Lottery.

A young strangers called on Dr. M'C —
one evening while he was a pastor in New
York city to engage his services in the per-
formance of a nuptial ceremony.
“1 wish to make a bargain with you,
doctor,” said the youngman. ‘I think the
girl I am to marry will make a first-rate
wife. 1f you will wait a year for your fee,
and she turns out as I think she will, 1'll
then give you fifty dollars.”
They agreed, the young couple were mar-
ried, and the incident passed from the doc-
ktor's mind. At the end of the year, at the
same time in the evening, the young mau
called again. The doctor did not recognize
him at first.

“Do you not remember the bargain wo
made when you married me a year ago ?"

“Oh yes,” replied the doctor.

“ Well,” said the young man, ‘‘she is
twice as good as I thought she was.
There's one hundred dollars Fnr you.”

Exactly the opposite of this is the follow-
ing:
l(A clergyman in one of the Hudson river
towns united a German couple in marriage.
When the knot was tied, the bridegroom
said, * Dominie, I've got no monish, but I'll
send you von leetle pi " 1t was done, and
the circumstance was forgotten by the cler-
man, Two years afterward he met the
erman in another town, for the first time
since the marriage ceremony was performed.

“ Dominie,” said the German, ‘‘you re-
members youmarried me, and I gave you
von leetle pig ?"

“Yes,”

“Vell, if you'll unmarry me, 1 will give

you two leetle pigs,”—EpiTor’s DRAWER, in

Harper's Magasine, :
—_——— e —

HussaxDs and wives sometimes—once 'in
s great many years—have disputes. The
other day when a Beech street couple were
holding an angry argument, the husband
raised his hands and exclaimed : ‘O, Con-
sistency thou art a jewel!” The wife at
once broke down, as she sobbed she gasped
out : “ You saw her at the Tea-meeting, I
sup| ; but if she had to split wood,
wash dishes, and take care of six children,
she wouldn’t look any better than 1 do
boo-hoo !"

WHAT can be wetter than a woman with &
cataract in her sg’:; a waterfall on her head,
» creek in her k, forty springs in her
akirts, igh-tied shoes? Why, one
with a in her head, and swimming in
tears,




