THE HEARTHSTONE.

A TRUE STORY.

"I thought that few watering-plnces were more
amusig than Ryde when I visited 1t in the
summor of 1854 for the first thme, True, it I8
not as arlstocratic ns Cowes, for the sneb of
elther sex riots tn the wildnst luxurinnce on that
long pler which oxtends so far into the seca.
Without a doubt, the wenlthy tradesman foels
himself nt home as he walks the pier-hewd, and
com plneently surveys has yacht riding at anchor
hard by. The sen breeze which flutters out the
gnudy petticont of his wlle or dnughtor, np-
pears to blow from his memory his musiroom
orlgin and $utense vulgarity.  But In spite of
this Margato nnd Rnmsgate division, Ryde Inid
cluim, and 1 suppose does §0 now, to belng con-
sldered a fashionable senside placo. At any
rute, during the thme I was there, there were o
number of people to whom the exisience of &
grandfuthor was & faet, and the proper pro-
nuncintlon of the letter «h” not an jmpossi-
bility.

Among that nutnber none shone to more nd-
vantage than a lttle blonde, whose real patrony-
mle of course I cannot tell, but whom 1 will
calt Adele (hor Christian name) instend of hiding
her under the cosmopolitan appellation of Jones
or Smith.

Adele was quite young, and hnd mnde her
debut into fashionablo soclety thut season,
heaving wheedled her husband into bresking
throngh old habits by coming up to town for the
spring. She wus very pretty, and possessed
manners so agreeable that before the mouth of
May clhisped sho had been quite able to dispense
with the kind offices of the great Iady under
whose patronage she had been lnunched into
fushionable society, Indeed, her success wasso
great that nine out of ten of her mwale nequaing-
ances voted hier eharmning, nnd, as a natural con.
sequence, oxnetly that proportion of her own
sex were enviousof her.

Her husband was g groat many youwrs older
than herself ; an old man who hnd married so
Inte in life as to drive o nephew, [n the entail,
out of his seven senses, and whom the prospect
of their belng no son ated hele was slowly hriug-
iy baek to sanity, It had been a marriage de
emtrenance v her side, for she had not o six-
pence, mind he wis very rich,  In these praetlend
days Adele dld what any girlof the period would
Lave done under similar ciccumstances,

1f she ever had any seruples on that score, the
gpectacie of her mother, cursed with a large fa-
mily and an attennated Ineome, bad long driven
them out of her head, especlally ns that worthy
1dy hud never lost an opportanity of dinning
into her ehild's comprehionsion thot matrimony
without money was worthy of u life-long resi-
dence 1n Dediam,

Adele, when ) st met her in soclety, looked
happy enough, fuspieof the ll-natured remarks
of her hest fricuds, who aecetsed hier of having
sold herself for pounds, shillings and pence, and
in all human probability would have continued
%0 10 the end of the ¢chapter had she not met
with a misfortune,

The eontrelemps was making the acquaint.
nuee of Arthur S. 3 fur 1o spite of ull tho
worthy teaching she had been subjected to, her
henrt had taken the bit between her teeth and
bolted.

Few men coulil have known Arthur 8
and not have agreed that he was o real good fel-
low. ldandsome, nud always wmudoe much of,
hie possessed the rare attribute of belng batnral
and nnaguected, 1 was fortunate envughdshare
his fricudship largely, and Lls belng appointed
1imst leutenunt of a ship lying at Spitheuad was
the reason of my going Lo Ryde, Instend of turn.
uing my fce nwthwands for the Moors.

1 ean recollect ns well as 1 it were but. yos-
terday landing from the Portsmouth steninboat
within nu ace of belng seasick, and slamberiug
up somg steps the receding tide had left very
slippery, suddenly to encounter S—-talking so
curnestly to i lady as hob to notlee my asrival.
As they turned, 1 recognlzed Adele, whom I had
always thought pretty when jaded aml worn by
being oul night atter night, buy at that moment,
listenlng with pleasure to something her com-
pufon was saying, she looked quite lovely. The
fresh breeze which helped to show to much ad.
vantage the ncatest palr of fect, had brought
back to heor cheeks the color that Lot rooms und
late hours haddriven away.

1 felt confident S——was vory fond of me, but
I saw atuglanee, when 1 accosted him, that he
wished me anywhere else. 1 do not mean to
say at the bottora of the sew, but on It, and far
away too. e introduced me to Adele asn great
friend, and on that recommendation I met with
u cordial reception ; but, on the pleu of secur—
lag rooms at the Dier Ilotel, I relteved them of
my presence, which 1 fell was a litle out of

place.
= -and myself dined together that even-
ing, and to my surprise, from theJoly fel.

Tow I had hitherto found him, he had bacore us
stupld and preoccuplied n companion as I had
over sut down to a table with,

« Hit at last,” I thonght to myself, as I sur-
wveyed my friemd ; and 1 found before many days
had passed that this conclusion was ndt errone-
ous. $u much so that the flirtation between
He—annd Adele murched so rapidly, that 1t uoon
reached the phase when friends bogan to wonder
why the husband was 50 blind as not to see it,
or such an ass as not tomind it. To give the
devil his due—uand by the devil I mean this
wicked world—there were a few that bolleved
there wus really nothing in it—a Umited num.
bor who ktiew how often n wenl woman tar-
nishies her good nnme foollshly but not culpably,
whilst on the other hand a cleveror slster by far
more erring, whose virtue 18 a thing of by-gone
days, 15 valued a8 spotiess by the people she
hoodwinks.

Toor Adele had found out that money and po-
sition, advantageous as they are, could not At
up the dreury blauk her new position had
stratched befare her, or still the pulse that would
beat quic) when S. appr hed, She soon
perceived that many of her friends begun tolook
ehyly at her; but instead of taking this as a
warning, like o thorough woman, she became
detiant, rabelling against the world which she
felt was Judging her too harshly,

Why is it that the back of a poor, fesblo wo-
man should bear all the woight? Why should
not the stronger animal carry his shave? 8——
was envied by his mule acquaintances for being
auz mieux with so pretty « woman, as they good
nnturedly imaglned ; and what isstlil more sud,
thelr wives and daughters did 1ot consider him
one whit the worse for 1t; tholr anger wus vented
upnn her, and not upon him.

There lived in thoso days—she is dead now—
u certain old lady D——, who owned a vory
pretty villa in the nelghborhood, and wns very
fond of giving bLalls, and 1o one of thom both
myself and S——were Invited. Lady D—-had
the character of belng a most solfish individuoal,
Dbut whether that was the case or not, she had
the happy knack of making her parties go oft’
amost pleasantly. On that night thore wero se-
wveral pretty, women in hor rooms; noevortheless
Adele, In spite of an anxjous look, distancad
them al) fur and sway. S-—-dnnced with and
spoke to lier butlittle, tor he knew well that
thelr names had been coupled together, and be-
ing a gentleman, was nbove that wvulgar, seltish
vaalty that lends 1 man to flaunt his success
before the world, regurdioss of the cost the wo-

man Ineurs. And, after all, there {5 moro in one
glance than In a long string of words,

It was n lovely night, and not being what s
termed adancing man, though 1 cun go through
a wallz creditably enough, particularly if my
purtner dous not want to go too fust, I strolled
out Into the gardens, and, gining the sen wall,
sat myself dowuto gaze ut thie longstlvery beam
a suminer moon so often lays across the ocean.
There was nut a brenth of wind, as I watched,
to move the tishing Loat that luy n this ray of
light 80 stationary as to attract my attentlon,

I was leaning against the trunk of a tree, 50
that any one walking along the path from be-
hind could not pussibly detect my prescence, and
the two people I had heand appronching stopped
close to where I was sitting, Thero nre ocea-
slons when events hnppen sov suddenly, thatun-
less enducd with great presence of mind, one
does not know how to aet for the best ; and thus
it fred with me, for 1 was unuable tv deehde
whether to cough or keep quiet.

“WIll you or will you vot fly with me? 1
henrd S——sny.

wOh, do not axk me to do that,” pleaded
Adale, In tremulous tones,

s As you llke,” he replied angrily; ¢+ but I will
not be mide a fool of any longzer”

She clung to his nrm, wnd murmured,—

«Oh, I cunnot part with you,”

#Then when will you come ' asked $——w-

«] eannot think now, bhut will write to-mor-
row,”” she sobbod.

As an excuse—n fechle one, I fear, for my
subrequent conduct—1I must relate, hefore pro-
ecceding with iy story, that I had recghved
much hospitality from Acdeie’s huband during
my stay at Ryde. 1 was, theretore, hieartily
gorry for him, and my pity was enhunced by

Division, ho told me wo should be nble to seo u
gront deal of ench other, as the Naval Drigade,
with which he wus doing duty, wns qunrtercd
in the snme enmp. B——appenred in sueh good
spirits that I congrutulated mysolf on his hav.
ing quile forgotten poor Adelo and hier blug eyes;
but I soon discovervd that I had reckoned with-
out my host, for boneath the wild, rollicking
spirits that mado him soagreeable a companion
during those long wintor evenings, I could dls-
cern some thought, somo memory over at work,
uver restless, 1 was never on duty with him,
being employed on another «attack,” but his
brother ofllcers assured mo that thore was no
one in the brignde so reckless of his lifa ns ho
was. Agnln, from being abstemious, 8——had
bLecome a hard and habitual drinker, and that
pernicious habit had begun to tell upon his
heaith.

One evening—it was the 10th of March, 1855,
1 recollect—I was sitting in my tent, having
Just returned from the advanced trenech, wateh-
lng bungrily my servant preparing the usual
dinner of cold pork and potted beef, when the
flap of my teut was pushed buck, and S—-"=
hand: e face ped 1n.

« Hullo, old man, is that you? Come in,” I
exelnimaed.
* He did 50, and on taking the hand held out to
him, I percelved with surprise that he was vory

when Iwont inat the Creek Battery with thelight
compuny of my reglment, for I had determined
to confess the whole truth, how basely I had
acted with rogard to hor lotior.

Adelo was sitting by thofire whon I was an.
nounced, and tho color fiod from hor ohcoks as
sho rose to greot me.

«1 have brought a lottor which I promised
tho writer I would mysolf pluce in your hands,*
I suld.

Sho did not ask from whom it ecameo, but I
saw by tho firelight that tears wero glistoning in
hor eyes.

« Tell me all about hissad end,” she sald, lay-
ing first hersmall hand upon my, arm, and then
pointing to a chalr, towards which she drow her
own.

1 did poor 8 Justice, for I told her
how clianged he had grown, how reckless he
had become, and how certain I was that this
was all owing to the love he had borno her.

« Then why did bo not answer my latter ?”
sho sobbed, more to horsolf than to me, as I 8-
nished speaking,

“ Wil you ever forglveme T  Wiil you not al-
ways look upon me as tho basest of men?’ I
exclalmed, passionately.

# I do not understsnd you,” she replied, open-
ing her Iarge blue eyos.

« He never got your lotter. I toro it up,” I

pale. He sat hlmseld down at tho foot of my
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rEEDING POLLY.

bed, and did not s;
the tent.
« What hasx hap

till my servant had left

ed?” I asked, with more

l fear than curloslty, for :cy couscicuce began to

prick me.

“ Do you belleve In presontiments, ¥Fred ?"* he
began,

s Well, I have never given tho muller o

having remarked how utterly unconscious he  thought,” T replied.,

was of the calumity so near his threshold.
The next morning I was awankenet by Soe
entering my room at an enrly hour, and Inform-

{ug me thuﬂl..he was going over to l'url.sinpmh to

arrange abod} getting o month’s leave,

s This 18 o suddon resolution of yours,” I sald, |

keeping my face half hid by the bedelothes,
& Yen, it J8," he replied, ns he left the romm,

and added, shuiting the door, ssdon't forget to

forwand my letters.”
Later {n theday I was sliting staring out of
the window of my sitting-room, when the waiter

brought a letter In and Jid it on the table. I

took it up and read S—='s name on tho en-
velope, penned by Adcle’s hand.. Witha henvy
heart I re-directed it, for I could not help feeling
for the man she was 8o eruelly taking In. Irose
to plnce tho note in the mnantel-ptece, when, ail
of n sudden, in an ungovernabic impuise, I tore
it intolittle bits,

In less than twenty-five seconds I would have
given all my worldly goods nnd chattels to have
been able to recall thatection. KFrom that hour
I begnn to imagine that every ono T met guessed
1 had been up tn some binckgunrdiy nect. To
mnake matters worke, I heard from S——:In.
quiring if any letter had arrived for him. I ans-
wered In the negative, and my hand trembled
when I did so, .

1 was on the point of lenving Ry-de, for it was
qaiite out of the question my moeting my friend
again, when the t' -ice welcome news arrived
that his ship had been ordered to sall at once.
No repriave to an inmate of a condemned ecll
counld be more grateful than the #ght of that
frigate vanishing in the distance was to mo.

Muony months clapsed before we met again,
and when wo did, the place of mecting was
mnny a weary mile from dear old Enginnd. We
shook hands, standing up to our ankles in mud
in that long track which led from Balaklava to
the ¢ frout.”

#Nice, this, isn’t It ?” he remurked, Inughing
at my disconsolute appenrance, ¢ Butyou iust
rough it here.”

I replied that I had spent n week in a tonton
a slope of a hill overlooking Balaklava harbor;
and that as regarding ¢ roughing” it, 1 conskler-
ad I was on tho high road to it, for the boll tont,
which let in the rain in n dozen pinces, held
mysolf, two ensigns, and a pon of fowls which
had accompanied us from on hoard ship. Poor
things, I romember well liow cmacinted they
were, and how few the feathers wore that cov-
gred them,

un beuring that we were 1o join tho*Third

« Netther did I ¢l last night,’”* he said; and
adiled, in & husky voice, *but now I do, and
tirmly helleve that my end Iz very nenr.”

“ What on earth has put this nonsense into
your hend " 1 remnrked.

# I ean't tell you,” he replled, ¢ but so con-
vieed am I that my death fs at hand, that I
Liive wiliten these two letters, one to my poor
motber, the other to Adele.”

un mentloniug lier nume ho hid his fuce in his
hands, and T am glad he did so, for I had turned
as red ns o turkey-coak,

« Take them,” 8——continued, afler a time;
st the one for my mother you can sond, but the
other you must glve yoursell to Adele, and I
have told my oousin that ycu had such » letter,
in cax;o anythlng should huppon to you, old fcl-

ow.

Isolemnly declare that I would then and there
have confessed everything to him, had not a
brothor oflicer entered the tent that minute.

8—rose and wished me goond-by, wringing
my hand with warmth ; and as he went out I
remarked he was going into tho trenches, for
from beneath his pea-jaokot pecped the leuthern
case of his revolver.

Two dayslater [ was strolling about the camp,
when n staff officor rodo up snd asked mo the
way to my own tent.

I am Captain ¥——" 1 replied.

¢ Thon why on enrth wore you not at tho fu-
nerul this morning ? ho demanded hotly,

« Whoso funceral ™ I asked, as my heart bo.
gan to sink within me, for it dawned upon e
thut 8——'s cousin was on the statl,

# Why, poor Arthur’s, Ho was buried this
morning.”

« When was he killed ?”” I oxclalmed, stag-
goring ns if from.a blow.

« Just a8 he was entering the trenches on
Monday night,” replied his cousin.

Ho had fallon within an hour of leaving my
tent. .

I wrote to break the sad intelligence to his
mother, and inclosed his loiter, and tho last
thing I did before leavingthe Orimen was (o poy
o mrowell visit to his grave. I am suro nelthor
Russ no Tartor would injuroe that white marblo
cross that marks the spot, if thoy only know
what a good fellow was placed Leneath it.

On my roturn to England, after peace wasde-
clared, I got leave and ran up to town, and wans
lucky coough to find Adole at home on her way
through, for it was in uutumn, and Grosvenor

Squure looked desolnte, As I walked up the

- gtalveuso my bourt buut qulckoer thaun it Jdid

continucd, my ears tingling with shame.

¢ You tore it up ?” she re-
poated, with increasing sur-
priso.

¢7Yes, I tore it upinto atoms,
in & moment of pity for your
husband. Your letter arrived
after Arthur had gone.”

Sho sank back Into her chalr;
and, seizing my hat I rushed
from the room. I renched tho
hall, but she had followed me
to the head of tho stalrs, and
called me bhack,

¢ Captain I'—, one word
beafore you go,” she cried, and
when 1 returned she added,
holdlng my hand, ¢ I not only
forgive you, but thank you mest
heartily, and so does poor Ar-
thur now.”

1 have scen often sinee her
bright, happy face, und the
sight of it softens not o little
my remorse.

Japanesk  Maxsirg.—Just at
this time much interest is folt in
tho customa of the Japaneso, and
tho more wo learn of them tho

& moro wo find to admire. Thoy
never smoke opium.  They have
small pi‘ms that will hold three
good whiffs, and of the mildost
Turkish tobaeco. They have a
club-house in Yokohata, of which
the high officials aro membors.
Thoy have nono at Yoddo, the
capital. They have tho games of
chess, enrds and dontinoes. Thoir
cards are djiterent from ours, but
the crsontinl principlos of the
gamo are tho same. Lattorlythey
have bcecome importers of billiard
tablos, nnd the gnmeo is fost us-
suming thero high rank. Thoey
arc groat wrestlers, and every
yonr the chatnpion wroatlor wina
tho ombroidercd apron, which ho
is allowed to woar ono your. No
Japaneso is allowed to cut dowa a
troo uniess he plants another.
Undor the luw, tho mothor is hold
rosponnible for tho good -condie:
of her ehildrea. Lfatrouble occurs
in tho strect. tho purties livinzop-
posite are «uld responsiblo for it.
Their id.a is that citizons must ba
thoirown policomon. Lo
that plan do with us?
vurselves onlightenod, and should
be oqual to the tusk of solf-zovern~
mont. All marriod women have
thoir cycbrows shaved. Married
men have no distinetive murk—
whioh is a pity. Tho Japanuse
have their illustrated * Punch ;”

osidos that, sixteen ncwspupers,
with threc Enplish—" tho ** ller-
ald,” the * Mail,”? und tho Nows”’

—published in Yokohamn. Tho

prosent Emperor is tho ono hun-
drod and twonty-fourth in regular
lino. Inthese genorations thore
have boen eight females. The
presont omporor, Montsouhito, is
six foot high. twenty-two yoars of
agoe, and & fino specitmen of w man.

_A st to Morugns.~How many
tinius ono hears a mother coax and
urgo her baby to say words when
somchow ho has miade up his mind he won't, or, if
ho hax not mado up his mind, the coaxing causes
him tn! Ordinnrily tho baby suys the ono word of
his voenhulary with roadinesa; but this timo the
eumpany heforo whom he is_boing displayod makes
him basbful or difident, and ho doos not say it whon
first askod.  This is tho time for the mothor to stop.
It she urges him in such a oase, when he isnot in-
clined to tall, it will only induco a habit of setti
his will in ogpoamon to hors; a habit that wi
v grow with his growth, and strongthon with
strongth,” and will become obstinaoy.

Now, of courso, sho eannot renson with him; and
there is no moro moral wrong in his rofusal than in
rofusing his milk whon he isnot h ., But this,
liko all ohildhood, is seed-timo. uch may be
done almost from earlicst infaney, by inducing, un-
consciously to tho child, habita of obedience, and
preventing their ogpouiteu—t.hnl making tho after-
woyfar onsior for both child mnd mother. A contost
with a child ean fonomlly be prevented, and ought
to bo. Temporal and extérnal obodience may be
obtained b{ it, in somo cases—though not alwanys
oven that—but at what o foarful cost!  Net anly of
suffering, but affostion sud confidonco between child
and parent, aro nevor the samo as without it, and
“ breaking tho will,” as it is called, instoad of train-

s a dire mistako. horoe can bo no solf-
governing toree, no stability of sharactor, without a
rosoluto, woll-direated will. The young truo, you
know, must bo pruncd--never brokea. ho colt
must bo trained by gontle firmnoss, not soverity.
And immortal souls and human hoarts nocd no loss
caro and watchfu
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ExD FOR EASILY MAKING
Bread, Biscuit,
Fried,

Cakos, Pastry,
g &o., &o. -
Infinitoly Bettor, Swooter, Whitor, Lightor,

Hoalthior, und Quicker than onn be made by the old
or any othor prooess.

—— R
Prepared by MoLEAY & Co., Lancaster, Ont.

TO CHEMISTS & DRUGGISIS
WINE AND SPIRIT MERSHANTS,

Our Stock of MEDICAL, PERFUME"and LI-
QUOR Labels aro now very eomplete.

GREAT VARIETY, BEAUTIFUL DESIGNS,

AND ALL AT

VERY MODERATE FPRICE.

LIBERAL DISCOUNT TO LARGE DEALERS.

Ordors can be promptly sent by parcol post to all
parts of the Dominion.

LEGGO & CO.,LITHOGRAPHERS &c.
319 8T. ANTOINE STREET ’

AND
1 & 2 Place d’Armes FHill,
MONTREAL.

q_RAY’S SYRUP OF RED SPRUCE GUM

n Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, and Asthma, it will
give almost immodinte roliof. "It ig also highly ro-
cornmonded for rostoringtho tono of tho Vooal Orgnns.
Tho virtnos of Rad Spruce Gum aro woll known,
In tho Syrup tho Gum is hold in comploto solu-

on.
For snlo at all Drug Storos, .Prico 25 conts pej
bottle. and Wholesale and Totail by tho Proprlotox",. *
HENRY R, GRAY, Chomiat,
141 St, Lawronco Main St.,
8-25z. Montreal. .

Tug Hearrasroxe is printed and .published by Gzo.
E.DxsnaRATS, 1, Placo Q’Armes Hill, and 319 St,

1 & 3, PLACE D’ARMES HILL,

Antolno Sureot, Montreal; Dowminion of Canuda.

‘I\regow Microscope, This highly finished instyy-.

Si o




