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- tennnce, Evidently somothing had disturbed

TES DEPARTURE OF WINTER.

BY ISALBLLA VALANCY CRAWFORD.

The storms of the Western Winter were past,

The snow spirits sproad her broad wings on the blast,

And the rour of the winds sank in silonce away,

As they fled from tho land o’or the bright gleaming
apray.

Up, up, roso tho sun! An onchanter of might,
Hia arvows as spolls. ghias'd the shodows of night,

His bn.n;lfrs stronmed out, bright with orimson and
gold
Thro’ tho sky, s ho marchad liko a warrior bold.

Tho king of the Winter roze up in his might,
and he eall’d back tho winds ag they pnssd on their

ight,
They heard. and with fury returned ngnin,
And loudly thoy rour’d u'er the ucoan and plain.

Hon sounded his trumpets, tho sky darkened o'er,
An tho snow spirit turned to his snmmons onco moro,
And he lnughed as he shonk his bright spear to the

sky.
¢ Who shall reign in the West but the wild winds
and L2

He muttord his spolls. liko palo chosts totheir sraves
Sank down in hix fotters the wild, henving waves,

And nature hallf waken'd, once more veiled her faco.
As she slumber’'d aguin in th’ snow spirit’s embrace)

And the king of the Winter lauzh’d lnudly and gny
¢ Where now nrothy trinmphs hobi monnreh of day ¢
The sun all undnunted eane onward in flame,

And to his bright standard full many there cuune.

The wild swans their pinions autaprend in his_train,
And tho breszes of Summer swept overthe main.
They pass o’er tho fetters the ice king hath mado,
Bofuro them the glitteriug munncles fndo.

And the hillows releasod from their woarisomachning,
row up to the Henvens thoir wild, tossing manus,
They breatho on the spirit of snow. nud her eiosy
Grows wonk round the onrth, nnd she burststrom i:or
grasp.

Sho wakenr. sho rises. she shakes off the rpell,
The Summer hath triumph*d, snow spiric farowell §
‘The king of the Winter in wrath shook his spuar,

¢ L go, but I come aguin, Summer bowaro {”

(For the Hcarthatone )

FROM BAD TO WORSE.

A TALE OF MONTREAL LIFE.

BY J. A,

PHILLIPS.

CHAI'TER I.
QUT OF TUE STREETS.

IT was n eold, windy morning in December;
tho snow which had fullen during the night was |
drifting nbout in blinding clowds, rendering tra.
vel exceedingly uncomfortable, and making
thoxe who were Indoors very loth to quit thelr
warm rooms to face the chilling blast. Perhaps
it was the desire to get a litle warmth Into
their half-frozen limbs which enused the erowd
filling the spectators® ganllery of the Recorder's
Court to be %o gront; but far morvoe likely it was
that euriotts nnd depraved taste which delights
tn witnessing the punishment of others, and
whiceh so lnrge o number of the lower orders in
Montreal seem to have.  Ttis n curlouns thing to
sit and watch this gallery In the Recorder’s
Court; to see the men and boys who day afier
day frequent 1L nned stand patiently (there are
no seatx) for hours lisirning with infinlto relish
to the dull monote v or the eases of « drunks
and disonderlies,” an  ‘he stereotyped sontence,
s One dollar or elght :  ¥s” fll from the lips of
the Rocordor. [ have aften sat and watehed
the gallery—when 1 was obliged to attend the
Court dally—and wonderad what possible plea-
sure these poople could find In visiting the Court
so regularly and henring tho sum~ nld story totd

In and agaln, It isn't funny v k. Onecoin
a whilo a little bit of humor will ge. . +to a case,
His Honor will say something funny ..nd all the
policemen, as in duty bound, will luugn n qulet
decorous laugh, just sufliciont to show that they
+ goe the point "—which they gonerally don’t—
but ar n general thing 1t Is dreary work; and
how any ano can attend the Court from pleasure
I never could discover.

I remcember one old man whose silvery locks
gave him avenorable and bonevolent appoar-
ance, and who seomed rathor above the ordin-
ary run of visitors to tho gallery, who actually
attended during tho whole sitting of the Court
torseventeen consecutive duys and really seemed
to enjoy it. 1 got quite accustomed to seelng
his white head In tho crowd, and felt quite dis-
appointed on tho sighteenth dry when ho fatled
to appenr. . I am afrnid he must bo dead or has
left the city, for I hnve not seon him since; and
I soarcely think he could have wlithstood the
pleasurc it afforded him to attend the Court If
he was in tho city. -This gallery I8 not an invit-
ing pinco. It 1s the very concountration of filth,
althongh Sergeant Nelson tries manfully to
make it presentable; but no amount of sonp
and water and scrubblng ean possibly got much
of a slart on tho constant strenm of tobacco
Julce which is squirted on the floor and on the
little platform which runs in front of the gallery.
The smell i» atmost insufforable, and the nor-
mal condltion of the walls is dirt.

On tho morning in quostion the Court was
more than ordinarily erowded, for it was Mon-
day, and, as Is usual on thatmorning, the num.
ber of cases was large.  Tho Court was a lttle
Iate In opening, nnd practised obsorvers oxpress-
ed an opinion that thedelinquents wonld ¢« catoh
it heavy,” as the Rocorder camo in with a dark
frown on his generally good-naturad, jolly coun.

the usual ‘screnity of his temper, and - ¢ the
quality of mercy” was not at all llkely to be

Thero was very little of inlerest In the first
dozen enses or ko, they nll coming under tho
denomination of “simple drunks;” the next
case cnused the Recorder to smile as he read
the name ¢ Jolin 8mith.”

# What 15 hls renl name?” snld His Honor,
leaning over his desk and speaking confiden-
tially to Sergoant Kehoe, who was checking off
tho fincs on his sheet.

“TI don't know,” replicd tho Sergeant, 1
never scw him before., Ho was very drunk
when he was brought in, and refused to give
any other name."

“« John Smith,” shonted Sergennt Nelson, and
John 8mith stepped {nto the dock.

He was quite diffurent in appearnneo from the
¢ hard cnses” who had preceded him. He was
apparently about twoenty-five years of age, tall,
dark-complexioned, with long straight black
halir and bright ptereing binek oyes. Hls ear-
riage was casy and graoceful, and the hand which
grasped the rall of the dock was small and
shapoly as a woman’s. His dress was shabby,
but looked like the miserable remains of a once
elegnnt sult. But for the sodden, bloated ap-
pearance which drink hnd stnmped on his face,
he would have becn a remarkably handsome
man; but in his present condition ho looked
like & fnir snmplo of that miserable state of
ecxistence known as ¢shabby genteel.” He
seemed vory much ashamed, and hung his head
as If to hide his fentures ns much as possible.

« What is your name ?"’ said His Honor,

« John Smith.”

« That won't do. What is your real namo ?”

No answer.

#1 won't havo any ono giving false names
here,” snid His Honor, gotting cross. ¢ I want
your real nnine. What is 1t 2"

“Arthur Austin.”  This was snld vory low,
and searcely reached half way aeross the Court.,
4 Whnat ™ said His Honor, rather irritably.

No answer.

# Nelson, bring him round here,” and the
prisoner was placed {n the small lron enclosure
immediately in front of tho Recorder.

« Now, what {8 your real namo ?” :

s Arthur Austin,” stlil so low as to bo nlmos
unintelligible, . .

¢ Arthur Austin,” shouted Sergeant Nolson,
who possessos excecdlngty sharp ears, and sel-
dom misses anything. R

& Arthur Austin,” repented His Honor, writ-

strained that morning.

ing the name over thal of John Smith, # Itis
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$t ONER DOLLAB OR EIGHT DAYA,"

really a pity,” he continued, Indulging tn one of
his little tectures, ¢ to see 80, young and respect-
able-looking & mnan as you are given over to the
demon of drink.  Wlith your appenrance of in.
telligence yon ought to be filling some tucrative
and honorable position, instend of which you
stand hero a miserable object pleked up drunk
in a gutter, where you ought 1o be thankful yon
were not left. to freezo to death, and so be hur-
ried Into the presence of yonr Maker inn benstly
stato of intoxiention.  What I8 the cuse, Ser-
geant?  Call the policeman who arrested him.”

A venerable policeman, with a large develop-
ment of under lip, and who had prabably ar-
rosted many hundred stmilar cases during hix
long carcer in the foree, stepped Into the box,
and began In the usual style.

» Betwoen clght and nine o'cloek last night,
yer Honor, an I was a coming down Craig Strect,
I seen—"

¢« In tho City of Montreal 2 asked the Crown
Prosecutor, Mr. Ibbotson, suddenly Jumping up
and as suddenty collapsing.

s In tho CHy of Montreal,” repeated Lhe
policeman {n a deprecatory tone, as {f he had
intended to say it if he hnd been given o fair
chance, * when 1 seen that man—-"

* Do you mean the prisoner at the bar?”
nsked the oxact Crown Prosecutor, agaln jump-
ing up.

“ When I sce the prisoner at the bar," con.
tinued the policeman, correcting himsalf, ¢ n
lying on the sldewalk near St. Lambert’s Hill,
He wns vory drunk, so I arrested him nnd took
him down to the Station.”

“Did he make any resistanco?” asked the
Recorder,

# No, your Honor.”

% Did you take n sleigh ™

# No, your Honor."

His Honor looked at the shect and saw that
all the money recorded as being found on the
prisoncr’s person was flve cents. ¢ Was flve
centd all the money found on him ?”" he asked
the Sorgeant.

% That was all, your Honor.”

# One dollar or eight days ;” and Arthur Aus-
tin stopped back Into:the prisoners’ waiting-
room and made way for anothor vietim to the
demon of drink. .

Theore was & very réspeotable, well dressed,
pleasnnt looking old gentleman sitting in one of
tho seats nppropriated for witnossos, or the bet-
ter cluss of visitors, who had walched the young

man while he was In the dock, and scemed
greatly iInterested 1n him. He took off his golid-
rimmed spectneles, nnd after wiping them eare-
fully replaced them on his noso; nnd, turning
to the person sitting noxt to him, asked,

« Will he be sent to gnol If ho don’t pay that
dollnr ?”

« Of course he will, for eight days,’” was the
answor.

# Conld any ono pay it for him 7

¢ Certainly ; perhaps his friends will, if he
has any.”

« Whera I8 tho money paiad 27

¢ PDown strirs to the Sergennt In charge.”

The old gentleman sald no more, but sat
quletly until the ease in which he was interest-
ed was called. It was n very slmple ane; hin
youngest nephew, a boy of ten, had been eaught
consting, and an encrgetic bohby blessed with
long legs had arrested him, The boy was fined
nfty cents, and His Honor read him a nicelitile
lecture, which seemed to make a greal impres-
sion on him, as he put his tongue in his check,
and winked significantly at another small boy
who had been arrested for tha samo helnous
offance.

When his business was over the old gontlo.
man went down stalrs and recelved from the
Sergeant the difference between the amount at
which the boy had been balled—iwo doliars and
a lhalf—and the amonnt of the fine.

1 Has Arthur Anstin's fine been pald ?” asked
tha old gentleman.

+ No, nor not likely to bo. He snys ho hasno
friends.” '

# Conld I see him, and talk to him for a fow
minutes 2"

« Certninly,” sald the Sergeant polltely, ¢ just
step this way."

The old man followed tho Sergeant, and was
goon sented In the inner room of the Statlon
talking to Arthur Austin, Tho young man's
story wns very simplo. He wasan Englishman
who had lived some years in the States; had
come to Canada in gearch of employment as o
bookkeeper or general clerk ; ho had suceeeded,
but had been dismlissed three weecks ago for
drunkenness; he was without friends or money,
and hnd no means of getting back to the States,
where ho thought he conld get employmont."

He told his story very simply, made no ex.
cuses, and scemed greatly ashamed.

The old gentleman looked at him quietly for
nbout a minute, and then suid:

1

a Never,” he sald with o shadder; «<and (€T
ever got out I'1] take precious gimsl eare 1 never
get In again.”

« Then yon mustgive ap drink.”

“ I have dong so; 1 have hiand my last drap of
strong drink for my whole Iife,”

& Good,” sald the old gentlemian, patting him
on the baek, @ Htick to that vow, it you'lt ho
all right.”

« I've uade no vaw, and teed to ke nowe;
the memory of the misery | suttered Iy that cell
and I the prisoners' sdock  this mormtigg is
stronger than all the oaths | coull make,”

The obl gentleman miked (o him for <ome
time, and atinst pabd his One, gave him adallar
to buy somethige et stind told him o enll at
his offiee at two o'clock,  On the eand which be
gave the youtyz man was printetd « Jabhnek,
Lownds & Co,, Praduee and Connmission Mer-
chnuts, Comnuats Streel.”  Phe obl enties
men was M. Stephen Lubbnek, thie heaal ot the
rm.

That visit of Arthur Austin's to Mr. Lubbuek
Cproved the turneapoint n s Hife, nnl opened 1o
" himm a new amd hogorable earcer. The ol gen-
tleman haid tuken quite n taney to the younyg
Cmutn, one of those curions frenks of 1 generons
{nature  whiell sometines ocear whth cldorly
wentlemen towands thoxe whon they look onas
yong enough to be thelr sons,  The gqulet, 2en.
temanly manner and plain, steadehtforward
Canswors of the young man inereased this feal-
ing, and }t was, therefore, not surpeising that
before the (nterview was over Arthur Austin
found himself omzagod oo e salaey as aesksi-
ant haokReeper to the i of Lubibuek, Lowads
& Co,  He had several letters of inteadietion
fromt Noew York wd Boston houses; ad the
firm by whom he had heen emple lwere gnve
him an esecllent chiarneter tor everything ox
cepl temperanee,  That part Mr Lubbuek o
termined to overloolk and trast to butfer enduct
“in the rature In that respect.
P Arthur Aasthie's enisduet five tho  next four
, months fally justitied Mr. Lubbuck’s gool opi-
. nfon o ki, and the old genlleman congratu-
i lated bimselt on laving scenred o freasure,
- Early and late Arthae was at his post, and  per-
, tormail hix duties in o manner no ather cierks
had ever done. Qulek, atienttve, fuliy acquaint-
"od with hls husiness, remily and willhing 1o assist
caevery one i Ids work, Arthar Austin not only
gabined the contitlenee of his employer, but of
his two fellow clerks,

O Arthur Austin bl now a eareer of honor and *

Luseftlness opened to b, avd see ol deter-
mined to profit by his opportuniss.  He left the
Boardlng ouse Lie had been jn, sons to ranove
himself from his old companions, and went. to
anotiter one fu a litlle more respectnbie o
quileter neighborboml, He avolded all his old

« hawnts, vorder more scacurely to guard hitnself
from temptation, joinced n fempernnee nssoein-
tlon, and devated his spare time ndimost entively
to nttemding to the duties of his Lodge and to
reading,

« Ag the spring gradually advanesd and navign-
tion opened, Arthur Austin proved himselt of
St greater gerviee to hikemployer: he was e
quainted with many of the leading Prodaee and

fommission houses in Boston, New York and
Chiengo, and speedlly guined severnl new and
* valuabie correspotulents for Lubimelk, Lowils
& Co., whose busliness was grontly inerensed,

" and Arthar rose stHl higher In bls employers’

estimation.

It was hiz euxtom on leaving the ofMler to
walk up St. Ynmes Street. and through Vietoria
Square on his #ny home, and one evening as he
was crossing through the Squire he notleed a
young lady stiwding by Lthe fountaln, with her
parasol rasting am the low wall surroundling It.
She wans gazing In an abstraeted, pre-oceuplied
manner into the water, and ouly preseated a
profile view, but ns Arthur Austin first ecanght o
glinmpse of thnt outllne he thonght he had never
seen nnything half so beantiful tn his life.  Just
as he stepped close behind her, she started sud.
denty nnd lookeid up, and in the actlon of sur-
prise loosed her hold of her parnsol, and it
immadintely tumbled over Into the water,

It wns tho work of i moment for Arthur
Aunstin to step forward, rescue the parnsol and
return 1t to its owner, with a few words of apo-
logy for having unintentionnlly startled her,

« Oh! dant apologise,” she snld, turning on
him the fall battery of the sweetest pair of blue
oyes he bad ever encountered, whlle n smile
rippled for n moment across the roslest aml
most kissable lips he had ever seen; it was
my fult, I slood dreaming while T walted for
Frunk, and your step startied me, that was all.”

Arthur stood for a moment gnzing ut her in

acquuintance, or whether hie should simply ralse
his hat and pass on,
thought, and somehow a feoling of deadly ani-
mosity to that unknown individual stole ovor
him, and lie would have very much liked to
have had “ Frank " thero and have bhad it out
with him on tho spot.

(To be continued.)

Ay Imperinl Chinose odict is noticod in The Pekin
Gazefte, having for its object an Army Roform. Aftor

roviding {or cortain y ti t that
Y.iout..-CoI. Hwa Feng ¢ is dismissed on aocoount of
old age and goneral infirmity ; and that Ting Jen-lin
is degradod besause of his physionl wonknoss.”
Theso aro honorable dismissals and degradations ;
but nina! Capt. lian Hatonchuon, of tho Kinng-yin
battalion, is cashiered ¢ on account of his slownoss
and stupidity,” while Major Wang-wen of the Hung-
hn reginent is dismissod **on account of obstinnoy,
atupidity, Iazinoss, and ocupldity.” his  Maior
Wang-won tmust bo o charaotor, nnd porhaps he
ought to have beon retainod as an ornamont of the
sorvice. An officor combining the charactor of the
mule, of the Jackass, and of tho sloth, with tho omi-
nontly human foiblo of avarice, is what wo have
novor beon able to boast of in our own army. We
have had oach of those virtues soparately in indi-
\"ldlmll?: but have wo ovor bad thom united in ono
persun

admiration, and wondering whethor he might -
with propriety entdeavour to Improve the chance -

“ Who was Frank?” he .
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