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The Care of Horses.
Hints,

Valuabl

A correspondent of The New Fork Tribune
z'nﬂ::t 1 v: had the care oj hol 1:‘"
e twenty-one years, and never ba
one siok in all that time, though I havé had’

two dle of old age, one at gs. ’X‘l:_;dh o
great secret in keeping a horse an
well ; and since the ndf‘mt of the horse-ta.
mer and lecturer it is plainly to he seen that
the number of stifled, spavined, ringboned ¢
and diseased horses is constantly growing
less, but there is still room for great improve-
ment. Some farmers make a great mistake
in feeding too much grain, keeping in close,
warm stables, blanketing, etc. A horse sc
pampered is apt to set sick, and whenbrought
out is easily heated and catches cold ; ore'se
isapt to be above his busiuess with heels
higher than head, which is neither pleasant
nor profitable, as a man can keep his team
feoling well without feeding up all the coarse
grain & common farmer can raise, The re-
quirements of nature are very simple and
very easily supp'ied, aud con-ist chiefly in
proper feed, air and exercise, and re;ularity
and mod. ration in feeding and handling, the
two chief causes of trouble being bid man-
agement in the stable and hard driving and
careleseness on the road.

A horse should have a stable entirely above
ground, well lighted and well ventilated. It
is next in importance that he be fed at cer-
ta’n hours ; also that he be not fed too much
at onoe, as he shoull clean out the mlng‘t:r
every time, especially if not used, and be
ready to grab at the next mess ; it willdono
harm if tbe bunk is empty two or three
hours. Horses fed in this way will really
cat more and do better than if the manger 18
constantly crammed with that which has
beeu mused over ; hesides, the horse is not
kept stuffed all the time and his wind is bet-
ter. Again, it makesa reat difference what
a horse is fod  Hay and oats alone will soon
ruin some horses, and hay should not be fed
steadily to any horse. safe system of feed-
ing in winter is as follows; ~Hay in the
morning, and good bright corngpalk twice a
day, with a few ears of corn morning and
night if not working, otherwise corn three
times a day, the cornstalk being just loosen-
ing enough to counteract the effects of the
hay and koelv the animal healthy. Oatstraw
may be in place of the cornstalk, or to-
gether ; and then oa's may be fed in place of
the corn. If a horse is not being used he
shonld not stand in the stable two days in
successioa, hut mild days should by let
out in the yard for exercise a few hours, crbe
hitehed up and driven.

Wheu the horse comes t) by worked in the
spring, the feed should be changed entirely ;
but in changing féed always do it gradually
and no harm will ensue, When working,
the feal should consist of cut hay, wetted
and mixed with meal made of corn and oats
in equal parts ground together ; and it is
astonishing how little feed of this kind will
keep a horse good at hard labor ; it gaunts
him, as he should be ; he is not stuffed with
bay, his wind, or breathing power, is better,
and he does not need to drink so much wa-
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ter. Asto watering, I have said nothing,
as the rules for that are so simple and so
gener understood that any man who will

Y

founder a horse ought to be fined and im-
prisoned for cruelty to asimals, In regard
to the rearing and raising of horses, I will
say but little, being not an expert, though I
must have some useful knowledge, and will
simply add : In the management of a horse,
bring into play all your sﬁlll sul ingenuity,
takitfy advastage of your knowledge of the
nature and disposition of the particular
with which you are dealing, which knowledg
you will obtain by observation (no twore
quiring the same treatment), and thus avoid
y of ruling by brute force.
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Cooperation.

(From the May Atlautic.)

It is now ten years since some clerks in
the Lon loa post office found themselves un-
able to live on their pay. They asked for
more, and were refused. The answer came

on a ovember afterno n, a day that

was glocmy enough without bad tidings.
Thr ¢ of the men, talking over the dismal
present and the dreary future, resolved to
try wht cooperation could do. Tuey can-
vassed their fellows, and found a dozen who
were willng to buy smong them fifty
pounds of tea. The money wus paid in on
the spot. 'I'he next morning, one of the or-

igiual three, on his way to the office, bought
at a wholesale store half a chest of tea, Af-
ter office hours, the purchase was duly divi-
ded. The amount saved was twenty-five
cents a pound. The story of this succe:s
speedily spreal abioal.  Within three days,
Jle triumvirate hd orders for another half
chest. Sovon they hegan to buy in some-
what larger quantities, They put the tea
in an empty closet in the po:t-office, and
hired the porter to weigh it out to the differ-
ent purchase:s, paying him for his trouble
with a pound or so which each chest con-
tained over its nominal weight. Little by
little they added a few other staple articles

to their sto The old cupboard, their
first store, was now too small.  They hired
a little room in -the topmost story of a

neighbouring building for a few dollars a

mounth, This was conridered £o be the most
daring st Jut their business speedily
outgrew ti row quarters, They were

out of room after room. Five years ago
they moved into a building of their own, for
which they paid $200,000. It is several
stories high, with a frontage of perhaps a
hundred feet on each of two streets ; it is
crowded with goods, clerks, and customers.
The Civil Service Supply Assoeciation, as it
is called, =ells 25,000,000 worth of goods a
year ; moreove t has arrangements with a
great number of the best firms in London,
by which its members can buy from these
firms for cash at from twenty to forty per
cent, discount. The business done in this
way 1s estimated at £5,000,000 more. Nine
f'eurs ago the association began by selling
half a chest of tea. Its growth is a most
joyous fact. 1t has been, however, a most
a'arming fact to the retailers of London.
Two vears ago, they petitioned Parliment to
forbid the government employees engaging
in such enterprises. The petition was in
vain, but the petitioners took their revenge
by driving .\lr. Thomas Hughes from his
placs in the Commons. When a number of
the unpaid clergy of the Church of England
undertook to im:tate the civil service clerks,
their proposed league was broken up, it is
said, by the threat of an organized bolt of
smpll tradesmen into the dissenting sects.
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Pink Leg, White Leg.

Tlie last outre fashion mn Vienna, says the
London World, i3 the so called *“ Boceachio ™
stockings, ». e., & white silk stocking on the
left leg and a pink one on the right. The
idea was taken from the charming costume
which Fraulein Liok —who:e marriage was
announced a fortnight ago—wore in the last
act of Suppe's new opera, Whether the
demi-monde took the notion from the grand
monde, or vice versa, it is hard to say—they
always copy one another. Certain it is that
both tha couches of society have adopted the
Boceachio hose, as the very short dre:ses
and low-cut shoes now wora give one ample
opportunity of ascrtaining. A misogynist
would say that, as many of tnese ladies can
hardly tell their right from their left, the
fashion of ** pink and white " will be of prac-
tical use—like the ** hay-band " and ** straw-
band " for the recruits,
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A urrie girl described a snake as a
“ thing that's a tail all up to the heal.”

Two little boys who had been kept in the
house on acccount of the rain were standing
by the window mournfully gazing at the
dreary outlook, when the youngest sudden-
ly said : *“O, mamma, won't you ask Dod to
please shut off the water.”

WHEN a young smoker, who boasted that
his father used the weel up to the day of
his death, was asked if he didn't thiuk it
shortened his diys, he repliel: * Not at
all.  Eioch one of his days was twenty-four
hours long, jast the same as if he hadn't
used tobacco.”

* Ax Irishman went to the theatre for the
first time. Just as the curtain descended
on the first act a boiler in the basement ex-
ploded, and he was blown through the roof,
coming down in the next street. After com-
ing to his senses he asked : *“ An’ what piece
do yez play nixt?’

A corourep child had a fall from a sec-
ond-story window, the other day, and his
mother, in relating the incident at the gro-
cery-store said: “‘Dat dere child was a
coming down feet fust, wid every chance
of being killed, when the Lawd he turned
him over, the child strack on his head,
and there wasn’t so much as a button flew
off,

AccorDING to statistics recently collected
by the Gavernment of St. Petersburg, there
are in Russia about 100,000 insane persons.
The Russian papers have been complaining
of the bad condition and management ot the
jnsane asylums, which in most cases are of
the nature of barracks rather than of hos-
pitals, The Russian medical organs have
also been taking the ground that insanity
should by legally recogoized as sufficient
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Two New Poems by Tennyson.

€000 PRINCESS ALIOE” AND ‘' THE DEFENSE

OF LUCKNOW."

The fullowing beautiful * dedicatory peem to the
Princess Aljce,” by Mr. Tennyson, opens the new
number of the Ningteenth Century :

« Dead Princéis, living Power, it that which lived
Tryg life, live on—ana if the futal kiss,

BWR ot true life and love, divorce thee not

From earthly love and life—if that we call

The spirit fiash not ail at once from out

This shadow into Substance—then perhaps

The mellow'd murmur of the people’s praise

From thine own State, and all our breadth of realm
Where love and Longing dress thy deeds in light,
Ascends to thoe ; and this March morn that secs

‘I hy soldier-brother's bridal orange bloom

Break thro' the yews and ryprfu of thy grave,

And thine Imperial mother smil

May send one ray to thee ! and w!
Thou—England’s Englund. g daughter—thon
Byiug so Koglish thou woul or flag
Borne on thy coffin—where is he ca:: swear

But that some broken gleam feom our poor earth
May touch thee, while remembering thee, Tlay
At thy pale feet this ballad of the deeds

0f England, and her bauner in the Eust !™

-

After this comes a much longer poem on * The De-
fense of Lucknow,” by the Laureate. We present
our readers with the following extracts :

“ Banner of England, not for a season, O banuer of
Britain, hast thou
Floated in conguering battle or flapt to the battle-

cry

Never with mightier glory than when we had reared

thee ou high,

Flying at top of the rools in the ghastly siege of

Lucknow—

Shot thro' the stalf or the halyard, but ever we raises
thee anew,

And ever urun the topmost roof our banner of En
lund blew.

Ay, but the foe sprung his mine many times, and it
chanoed on a day

Soon a8 the sound of that underground thunderc'ap
echo'd away,

Dark thro' the smoke and the sulphur like so many
fiends in their hell— ]

(Cannon-ghot, musket-shot, volley ou volley, and yell
upon yell—

Fiercely on all the defenaes our myriad enemy fell.

What have they done? where isit? Out yonder.
Guard the Redan !

Storm at the Water-gate | storm at the Bailey-gate!

storm, and it ran

Surging and swayiog all von nd ue, as ocean on every
slde

Piunges and heaves at & bank thot is daily drowned
by the tide

So mauy thousands that if they be bold ruough who
whall escape ¥

Kill or be killed, live or die, they shull know we are
soldiers and

Ready! take nim gt their leadura—their masses are
gapp'd with our grape

Backward thoey reel like the wave, like the wave
flinging forward vgain,

Flying and foiled at the Iast by the haniful they
could not subd

von the topiost rost o banner of Eng

hlow,

Then on anather wilil g wuother wild carthe
quake out-tore

Clenn trom our lines of de d
Jaces OT more.

Riflemen, high on the roof, hidden there from the

light of the sun—

Had they been bold enough then, who ean el but
the traitors had won *

Boardings and rafters and doors—-au cubrasure
muke way for the gun !
ge it with graps! It is charged,

1 they run.
Praise to our Tndian broth
lave his due !

ot the dark face

nka to the kindly dark faess fought with us,
faithful and fow,
Fought with the bravest among us, and drove them,
and smote them, and sle
That ever upon the topmost roof aar lanner in India

o . . -

Hark, cannonade, fusillade ! is it trne what was told

breaking their way through

Europe is ringing again in our

o!

All on a sulden ‘the garrison utter a jubilant
hout,

Havelock's glorious Highlanlers answer with con-

quenng chevrs,

Forth nd their hidings our women

1t

rom their holes

and children e

Blossing the whole
good fusileers,

Kissing the war-harden'd hand of the Highlander

wet with their tears !

Dance t) the pibroch I —saved !
you? is it you ¥

Saved by the valour of Havel

ing of heaven !

“Hold it for ffteeu days ™

eighty-seven !

And ever aloft on the palace rocf the old bhanner of

England blew.

hite faees of Havelock's

me

we are saveld ! —is it

saved by the bless-

we have held it for

“AULD ROBIN GRAY.”

BY MES. G, W, GODFREY,
Avrior oF “ DoLiy—A Pastorar,” Erc,
Parr IL—CoNTINUED,

Jennie is pouring out tea and coffee,
She looks so pretty behind her shining array
of silver and china, that one cannot find
it in one’s heart to grumble at her, though
she invariably gives to each person their
wrong portion of cream and sugar. Sir
tobert 1s reading his letters. I, being in
the happy position of a woman who fears no
evil tidings and anticipates no good ones—
am I not absolutely assured of the well-being
of those I love *—have no leeters, and care
for none.

“This is from Crainger,” said Sir Robert,
putting down his last letter and stirring his
coffee,

Is he coming ?
inquires Jennie,

r harry Girainger is one of Sir Robert’s
oldest friends, and lives about twenty miles
off.
“He says,” answers Sir Robert, slowly,
considering ‘between ham and eggs and
devilled kidneys, ‘‘ that they have a niece
of Lady G anyger's staying with them,
and her /i e Do you mind having
them also: L¢ will only be for a few
days, and there will be pleaty of room, I
8

Dear old boy, I hope he

uppose.”
“"With all my lreart,” says Jennie, care-
lessly. *‘The more the merrier,”

“Engaged people are a nuisance,” I
put in. *They sit in corners, and look
into each other’s eyes, and hold each other’s
hands, and make themselves horribly disa-
greeable.”

* Perhaps,” says Jennie demarely, “ we
may be .me to bring the youog man to a
more healthy frame of mind.”

¢ Especially,” says Sir Robert, ‘‘as he is
an old friend of yours.”

oth Jennie and I look up, really interest-
ed now.
“ Anold friend? Whois he!” simultane-
ously. _

*“Guess! She is an heiress, Lady
Urainger's sister married a Manchester cot-
ton-spinuer ; and Miss Hodgson—did I say
that her name was Miss Hodgson ?—will
have an immense fortune. She and your
friend got engaged at Scarborough.”

1 begin to guess, but in the midst of my
list of names, chiefly culled from the ranks
of Jennie's lovers, 1 become suddenly con-
ectons that Jennie is silent—quite silent.

““Wrong, Mimi; all wrong" says Sir
Robert ; and then he looks from me to
his wife. ‘‘ And you, Jennie, cannot you
guess

But the words die on his lips.

Where has the healthy colour, that a min-
ute ago bloomed on Jennie's happy face, sud-
denly gone? Her cheeks have borrowed
death’s pallid hue, and the smile that was
on her lips seems to have frozen there.
““Cannot you gness?” he says, after a
use. ‘‘Why (slid you not guess Captain
Mellish "

A moment's pause. Will o one speak ?

“\Why not 7”1 say, with a laugh, the best
1 can arrive at ; but I know that it is a fail-
ure. ** I never thought of Jack. Poor Jack !
An heiress too, He is in luck’s way ; is he
not, Jennie "

But Jennie does not look at me, does not
seem to hear me.

« He cannot come here.
him here,” she says, wildly.

Will she not see my warning looks ? Will
she not see that her husband is gaziog at her
in wonder and amazement ?

““ Why not ?” he says quietly, and alrerdy
I fancy that his voice has taken a new cold-
pess. **I thought that you were friends ;
Mimi told me that you had known him from
childhood.”

She looks at him, and then at me. Per-
haps she takes some warning from my eyes,

1 will not have

cause for divorce, since it is a transmissible
disease,

for she seems to try to pull herself toge-

Listowel

+]—I do not thiuk I Jike him ; I do rot

want him,” she says, with a mimicry of her
usual litle petulant wilful way.
“If you have no better reason than that,”
says Sir Robert, after a mument's pause, ** I
think you must see that I cannot refuse to
include him in tie invitation—at my old
friend’s request. If you have a reason, I
must ask you to give it to me.”

There is no answer ; none.

“1 supposs tl Jeonie aud he have
q(urrellecr, 1 say break the silence.
#They used to bef enough friends ; but
you know Jennie alway quarrels with every
one."”

But he does not notice me. He looks
straight at Jenoie with hishonest, keen gray
eyes.

¢ Have you any reason ?’ )

So, driven into a corner, she turas on him
and looks back at him.,

« T have no reason—none ; except that I

do not like him."”
“Then,” he answers quietly, but very
firmly, ““I cannot say to Sir Harry that I
will not have him ; but if {nu do not like
him you nced see no more of him than you
wish,”

And so the subject drops. But Jenuie's
breakfast remains uotasted oa her plate,
Jennie's colour does not come back to her
checks, and I know that Sir Robert notices
both these things a3 well as I.

“Did you want your husband to think
that you not only were, but are still in love
with Jack Mellish " I ask, when Jenuie and
I are alone.

She turns her lovely eyes, that still
have something of a dazsd and bewil-
dered look in them, on me, but she does not
answer,

*“If you did,” I go on remorselessly, I
congra‘ulate you. You went the best possi-
ble way to work.

“1 do not care,” she ciiss passionately.
] cannot help it ! What right has he to
come here—what right? And only a day
ago we were so happy? Does he know ?
Does he grudge me my happiness, that
he must torust himseclf in here to spoil it
all "

*“ He cannot spoil it,” I say quietly, *‘un-
less you help him.”

“ He has done it on purpose,” she cries,
oxcitedly. *‘ Do you not eee that he has ar-
ranged it all ?”

ennie " (very gravely), “are you a/fraid
to see him? If you show se much excite-
ment about it, I shall begin to think that
you do care for Jack Melish after all, and
not for your hu

““Care for hin she cries, very near
to tears. “‘I hate him! It is mean of him ;
yes, mean and ungentlemanly, to thrust
himself upon me without invitation, when
he knows—he must know—that 1 do not
want him !"

“On the contrary,” I go on, though my
heart smites me when I look at her, ““it
is probable that he proposes to carry on a
flirtation which afforded him a good deal
of amusement eighteen months ago, with
equal satisfaction to himself and to you.
Such trifles as a husband and & sweetheart
do not stand in the way of a man like Jack
Mellish.”

““ Does he 2" she says, suddenly hardening
into perfect quietude, though her eyes flish
ominously. *“ Does he ?” (with a slow smile.)
“ Then it will be my pleasant duty to give
him a lesson.”

*“ Remember,” I say warningly, *‘that
any show of hatrel or anger will be quite as
much out of place—quite as undiznitied as
would be a show of any warmer feeling.
The only lesson to do any good will be iudit-
ference,”

She goes her way without answering.

And 1 know that I might as well teach a
baby to hide its feelings, whether of love or
hats, as teach Jennie. If she were driven
into a corner, without other hope of escape,
she might tell an outspoken, downright lie ;
but assume for a day, or an hour, or half an
hour, a feeling she does not possess, or hide
one she does possess, these are things she
cannot do.

. .

On the following day we are all assembled
in the drawing-room in the mauvais quart
d’heure which precedes dinner, furtively ap-
praising our neighbours’ dJresses, or our
neighbours’ charms, ani wondering who
will take us into dinner, the little man whom
we hate, or the big man whom we love—(1
do not wonder, when the house is full I do
not go into dinner)—or openly and unblush-
ingly putting up our eyeglasses at the clock
—all but Jack Mellish,

Sir Harry, and Lady Grainger, and Jack's
heiress, have already been seen, greeted and
indpected by us ; but Jack, who was to ride
over, they said, has not yet putinanappear-
ance. The heiress is a big lumpy young wo-
man, who at twenty-five 1s so lat as to make
one shudder to think of what she will be at
thirty-five ; a young woman with fair hair,
and big expressionless eyes that remind one
of the well-opened glassy eyes of a wax
doll, who, possessing the oae charm which
all fair fat women possess until thirty—a
good nek and arms— -displays them lavishly
to our admiring gaze, in a low blue gown.
She has also been lavish ia the matter of
diamonds, and carries a good deal of her su-
pertluous wealth upon her neck and arms,
She glances alternately at the clock and the
door, whether in longing for Jazk or for her
dinner I do-not know.

The rest of our guests, a dozen or g0 in
ali, are pretty puch as the ordinary ran of
autumn visitors®in country houses; a re-
chauffe of the London seasoners, They are
neither very beautiful nor very wicty (thir-
ty years’ experience of the world has taught
me that as a rule people are not either the
one or the other) ; but Jennie and I, accus
tomed for ten years to such skimmings of so-
ciety as Grannie could collect, are thankful
for small mercies, There are an Indian col-
onel and his wife, who once, long ago (it
must have been very long ago), was a bsan-
ty? and by right of her past sovercignty still
gives herself airs and graces. There’isa ma-
jor, who once was a lieutenant in the same
regiment, and a hopeless and ardent admirer
of the colonei’s wife, and never having had
the courage or the resolution to cut through
his chains, still follows about in the traingf
his faded charmer.

There is & medieval youny lady with sen-
timental eyes, a symphony in grey after
Whistler ; and a mediwval young man who
is as like her as apything in trousers can be
like anything in petticoats.

There is a marauding old dowager count-
ess, who lives on her title and her relations ;
there is a faded old maid, and a hoydenish
young one, who, with a clever young barris-
ter and his pretty Dresden-China little
wife (who has left her heart at Hdme wich
her babies, poor little woman), make up our
party. The component parts, taken separ-
ately, may not be very enticinz, but they
make up a sufficiently agreeable and sociable
whole. €

Jennie, in a trailing cream-coloured gown,
with cream roses at her breast, and one
string of pearls round her full white throat,
a dress that a less beautiful woman would
not dare to wear—such a lovely Jennie, with
deep glowing eyes, and a faint rose flash on
her cream-white cheeks—is standing on the
hearth-rug flirting audaciously with Sir
Harry Grainger when the last gong sounds.
and with it the door opens and Jack Mellish
comes in,—just the same Jack, with broad
stalwart shoulders, handsome debonnair face,
and bold wicked eyes. I wonder whether
his heiress approves of those eyes, or ima-
gines their lingering glances are kept only
for her, They pass her over quickly enoug!
now, and, lighting on Jennie, remain there,
as if they found her very good to look at, as
in truth she is.

Will she blush or turn pale! Will she
smile too much or frown too much ?—I won-
der anxiously ? for there are many watching
her, in this her first meeting with her old
love; and her husband is not two paces
from her elbow, and his grave steady eyes
are full upon her. Bat she does none of
thése things, Her little cold smile of
greeting, her few ceremonious words of

1 , the quiet unflinching look with
which she meets his too warm one, are well
done, if a little over-done, and I breathe
freely again.

While I am greeting Jack with a cordial-
ity I am far from feeling, but consider it po-
litic to assume (for I, who know him from
babyhood, know that he can be very nasty
on occasion,) dinner is announced, and they
all pair off, Jack with his heiress, Jennie last
of all with Sir Harry Grainger, and I am

ther.

left alone,

LISTOWEL, CO.

The warmth of the room and the softness
of my pillows have almost seduced ms into
a doze when they all come back again—all
the women, that is, having left their other
halves to claret and untrammeled gossip.
I glance curiously at seem, trying to judge
by their looks how it has fared. with them.
Jennie is flushed and excited, and looks
lovelier than ever. The heiress is pale and
sulky, and certainly no lovelier than before.

ividently Jack’s glances or Jack's pretty
speeches have bzen wandering too far into
unlawful channels for their lawful owner's
approbation.

She sinks straightway into a low causeuse,
and after a few ineffectual attempts to draw
her out is left to ths undisputed possession
of a big photograph booke which she sup-
ports on one knee, displaying a big blue sa-
tin slipper.

Jennte moves about here and there, talk-
ing and ]nu,'hins, seemingly in the bLest of
spirits. The old ladies croon together over
the fira ; the barrister's wife sits by my soia
and talks to me,

She is a gentle little woman, but as her
conversation is all of babies aad their wants
and malaiies, and my knowledge of them is
exceedingly limited, necessarily it somewhat
flags. In one of the pauses I hear the voices
of two peopls sitting not far from me ; the
medi@val young lady and the hoydenish

| youny lady have for once joined company,

and are whispering amicably together, Ina
moment I ®understand thsy are whispering
about me.

¢ Is she deformed, do you know ?' says
one, in that unnaturally suppressed tone
which is the most audible ot all tones.
“Igu't it dreadful *—they carry her in and
out like a loz. 1t I were she I would much
rather stay up-stairs.”

““She 18 not humpbacked,” answers the
other, ““but I know for certain—my maid

told me—she hazno legs!

I stick out the toes of my pretty lit-
tle shoes in a painful endeavour to attract
their attention. Bat they will not see
them.

“How horrible!”  says the medieval
young woman, with a shiver that nearly
drives her pointed shoulders through her
grey gown. ‘‘ Was she born without them 2"

Like a good many others she seems to
imagine that people afilicted with one infirm-
ity are possessed of all others, that having
lost the use of my limbs, I must have lost
the use of my ears also, and in her horror
she has raised her voice so that-I cannot
avoid hearing her. I glance nervously round
to see whether Jennis is anywhere near,
and one look shows me that she has heard,
She is crossing the room with a face omi-
nously calm, aud a small set smile upen her
lips.

She will not notice me, or pay any atten-
tion to my entreating looks, but she tak
chair with her back to me, and her face
turned straight on the two who have been
talking about me.

“] am afraid we are gett

ing very dull,”

she says with a treacherous smile. *In
a little while, that -is, if our natural
amusers do not come to our relief, we shall

fall to talking scandal’; suppose I tell you a
story."”

The mediwval young lady, Miss Whyte-
Browne, falls into an attitude with her long
neck strained on one side, Lke a woman on a
Japanese hand-screen 1 fanning herself
with a big fan of peacock's feathers,»smbes
assent, She seldom speaks.

“QOnce upon a time,” begins Jenvie—*“ no,
that is too indefinite. Fourteen years ago,
when I was six years old, Mimi and I were
staying with my father on a visit to some
Liish friends in an old house, miles away
from any town. There had been a merry-
making among the servants, a dance in the
servants’ hall, and I, sleeping in an upper
room, awoke one night with a strangs sense
of fright and suffocation, to find myself
alone, deserted by my nurse, and a glare of
light shining in at my window.”

Something in her voice, the jar of a
strong feeling suppressed under a conven-
tional colloguial tone, arrests the attention
of those around us.  Even the heiress puts
down her book and stares blankly, open-
mouthed.

“I was only a little child, remember,”
says Jennie, almost appealingly (how well I
know the tone, how often I have heard it!)
“] ran to the door screamng with fright,
only to find the passage and the stair-case
choked with a dense emoke. I threw my-
self on the bed, and buried my head in the
clothes, and I think I had almost screamed
myself into a tit, when the door burst open,
and Mimi, wrapped in a blanket, Mimi, all
white and tremblinz, came in and caught me
in her arms.”

Jennie's voice breaks,

““ Mother was dead, you know,"” she says,
looking round on her audience, “‘and Mimi
had been more than a mother to me. When
shecame I felt flmost safs, I think I stop-
ped crying, and I held on to her t'ght, tight
as it I could never let her go again, When
she had got me in her arms, she went to
the window and threw it open, and we look-
ed down. Underneath on"the lawn all the
people staying at the house seemed gathered
together, and foremost amongst them we
saw poor father. I was only a little child,

. but . .. but I can never forget his
face.”

She pauses a moment, trying to control
her voice,

“t Jennie, Jenuie,” I entreat, ** do not tell
that story ! Pray " (looking round oun them
all), ,“ pray ask her not! She cannot bear
it, it will make her ill. It will vex Sir Rob-
ert,”

But she does not pay the slightest atten-
tion to me.

“When he saw Mimi and me at the win-
dow,” slie goes on, ‘‘ he threw up his arms,
and cried, * Mary, Mary, try and get down,
try for God’s sake ! Her name is Mary,
you know,” (with a little smile that is near
to tears), ‘“it was only I who christened her
Mimi. She was sixteen then, nearly seven-
teen, and very beautiful, far, far more beau-
tiful than I ever was, She had opened the
ball for the servants that night—ic was the
last time sh: ever danced " (this with a defi.
ant glance at my detractors, as if she would
assure them that I once had legs), *‘ and
puor father was 8o proud of her. She cried
out to him that she could not get back.
Even then the smoke was filling the room,
and the lower part of the stair-case was in
flames. They ran for ladders, but there
were none leng enough to reach. They tried
to, ie them together, and they broke, and
all :he while the flames were coming nearer
and nearer. They shouted for Mimi to tie
blankets together, and she ran to the bed,
and tore them in strips and knotted them
together, and then she koelt down and kiss-
me, and prayed God to bless me, and tied
one end round my waist, and told me not to
be afraid, I must go first. . . . Do not
blame me,” she cries, excitedly, ‘‘I was
very little and I was wild with fright, I
would not go, I could not go. Father called
to Mimi, praying her for Gad’s sake to save
herself, but she held me tight and shook her
head.  She could not speak any more, but
they knew she would not lsave me. Then
the flames came up and caught the blanket,
and burned it where she had tied it to the
bar of the window, and our last chance w3

gone,”

A pause. No one speaks. I think
they canavt sp2ak. The story of a great
sorrow breaking suddenly into the midst
of their careless idling holds them spell-
bound.

“Then I lost all remembranze,” Jennie

oes op, ‘“but I knew afterwards that
ather and all the others, knowing that
no other hope was left, piled matiresses
and soft things underneath, and called to
Mimi to jump, and that she, winding a
blanket reund herself snd me, so that I
could not fall from her, jamped with me in
her arms "

“ And you were not killel1?’ asks some
one breathlessly.

“] was not even hurt,” answers Jennie,
not even smiling at the question, *‘ beyond
the fright and is after-consequences.”

“ But your sister ! says the little barris-
ter's wife with tears in her eyes,

“ My sister never walked, never danced
again,” answers Jennie, gravely. *‘She had
injared her spine, and for all the rest of the
years of her life will have to drag herself
painfully or be carried like a log from room to
room, because she would not leave me, and
because I was not brave enough to do"as she
told me.”

The story ends in deep silence. I, who

know how remorsefully, how bitterly Jennie
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blames herself for wh_n she could not help,
cannot argue with her or entreat her, as

here in the presencs of these people,
And I think it is not only the sadness
of the story, but some vague comprehen-
sion of this unavailing remorse thrusting it-
self iutd the region of their commonplace,
every-day thoughts wh'ch holds these peo:
ple silent, 3

I am wondering which of us will break it,
when the men came into the drawing-room,
Sir Robert at the head of them. His
eyes, seeking Jennie, fiad out at once
the trouble in her face. He crosses over,
and laying his hwnd on her shoulder whis-
pers to her.

She snswers him with a smile that is as a
sun-ray breski hroug in-cl , and,
jumping up and lacing her arm through his,
crosses over to the other side of the room.
1t is 8o loving and trustful a smie that I
feel myself almost joining it in sympathy,
when, looking across at Jack, I find that I
am not the only one who has observed it,
and that he is following Jennie and her hus-
band witm that are full of envy, hatred
and all u itableness.

Does he, like the dog in the manger, be-
grudge.her her happivess? For the first
time I, remembering his old capaoity for sul-
len spitefalness, feel a little bit afraid of

im.

Itis not till near the enl of the evening
that he, watching his opportmaity, finds
himself alone with her.

She is hunting among her music, when he,
crossing the room, joins her,

“What are you going to sing ?"" he asks in
the low confidential tone he used always to
kesp for her.

T don't daow,” she answers out loud,
not looking up, *‘something new—people al-
ways like new things.”

“* Do they " —with a smile of tender mean-
ing—*“I like old things best—old days, old
ways, old songs. Will you sing * Auld Ro-
bin Gray ' "

NP

“ Why not, Jennie "

“ It is too long, and not suited to the pre-
sent company, Caplain Mellish.”

““1 beg your pardon : I forgot. Iought
not to have asked for it under present cir-
cumstances,” he answers with peculiar em-
phasis,

The sudden flush on Jennie's face, the sud-
den angry light in her eyes, shows that she
is foolish enough to accept the challenge.
Without a wor«f she sits down and plays the
opening bars, and in a moment her clear ex-
quisite voice is thrilling all our hoarts and
compelling silence,

Surely there is no song so beantiful,
so pathetic, as this old, old story! Al-
ways when I hear Jennie's voice 1n_those
high notes, that are so like the wail of a
bresking heart, I feel foolishly near to teavs ;
it is because of that I caunot bear her to sing
it

The power of a fresh and beautiful voice,
sad from its very beauty, is very great.
There are many moist eyes as Jennie finishes
and a great silence.

“Ja he very good to you, Jenuis?" Juck
whispers, but not so low that I do not hear
him. She does not answer—not a word,
unless looks can speak, but she gathers up
the tail of her gown and moves coilly away.

““Qh yes ! she was very fond of him,” says
Grannie's voice, suddenly horribly distinct
in the semi-silence. *“ Little fool ! Just as
it Jack Mellish would marry a girl without
a penny ! The other one is much better
suited to him. Got a hundred thousand
pounds, I bear.”

She is talking over the fire, and nodding
her ghastly old head at Laly Cattermole,
and being deaf herself imagines that she is
speaking in a whisper.

But / have heard; Jennie's face is
suddenly ghastly white—she has heard ; 1
}lonk rouniln Jack—there is a small lmi}o

b

I have done hundr:ds of times already, |

|
|

s

The Rorke's Drift Fight.

One Company of British Soldiers Against
3,000 Zulus—Repeated Attacks upon
the Fort Repulsed With Terrible
Slaughter—Fourteen Warriors Killed
from one Soldier’s Window.

(From the Pall Mall Gazotte.)

Oa the same day as the fatal battle and
disaster at Isandlana, a Zulu army, number-
ing at least 3,000 men, attacked with great
bravery and persistency the post at Rorke's
Drift's, 1t was héld by B Company of the
Second Battalion of the Twenty-fourth Re-

iment, under Lieut. Gonville Bromhead.

he company numberad ninety men ; besides
these there were forty ‘‘casuals” present,
thirty-five of them patients in hospital, left
behind 1ll when the column advanced into
Zululand, under Lord Chelmslord. The
whole of these were uader command of
Lieut. Chard, Royal Engineers, the senior
officer, uuder whose nb?o superintendence
and orders Lieut, Bromhead and his men
worked and acted. At 3 o'clock in the af-
ternoon of the 22ad Lieut, Bromhead re.
ceived a hastily written despatch from Capr,
Gardner, Fourteenth Hussara, informing
him that the camp of the Third Column had
been taken by the enemy, and that he would
be attacked that night. Capt. Gardner had
been engaged in the fight at the camp, had
stayed till the last moment, and then gal-
loped for his life. He escaped across the
Buffalo River, hotly pursued, managed to
write the warning to Lieut. Bromhead, and
then rode on to Helpmakaar, another post
in the line of communication.

The advanced guard of the Zulus appeared
at first at 4 p.m. It came round the south
corner of the hill in a body of from 500 to
600 strong, led by a chief on horseback.
They halted a mement, and then advanced
quietly but quickly at a run, taking advan-
tage of every bit of cover. 1t seemed as if
they had expected to surprise the camp.
Oar men opened fire at 500 yards, The first
man to fall was the chief. He was shot by
Private Dunbar, and fell off his horse head-
long. Numbers of the enemy fell at once.
They hesitated, broke, and the greater num-
ber scattered to their left and occupied the
garden and orchard, where there was plenty
of cover, A few got up close t6"the Louses
and lay behind the field oven and kitchens
that there were built. Scarcely any of these
men had guns or rifles, Others came on in
a continuous stream, occupied the hill above
and gradually encircled the two houses. All
the men who had guns were stationed on
the hill, and kept up a continuous and ra.
pid fire on the yara. It caught our men in
their backs as they were guarding the garden
side, aud five men were thus shot dead.

It now became dusk. The Zulus crept up
nearer and nearer, Under cover of the
bushes and long grass they were able to get
within five yards of the hospital without
being seen.  From this point, in parties of
fifteen to twenty, they repeatedly attacked
the end room of the hospital. They made
these attacks in the most deliberate mau-
ner, advancing after the manner of their
dancing, with a prancing step and high ac-
tion. They cared nothing for slaughter, but
endeavoured, in the most persistent manner
to get over the barricade and into the hospi-
tal. Many times, seven or eight at least,
Lieut. Bromhead, collecting a few men to-
gether, had to drive them off with a hayonet
charge. Then they would retire, and all of
them in chorus shout and strike their
shields, Our men cheered in answer, and
Jet them have it. There was plenty of am-
munition, After the first half hour there
was no waste.

How deliberate and telling the fire way
may be gathered from the following inci-
dents: Private Joseph Williams, a young
Welshman, under two years' service, had &
small window in the hospital to shoot from.
Next morning fourteen dead warriors were

alf led b th his m
has heard. Then my eyes anxiously seek
Sir Robert.  He is bending over soma peo-
ple who are playing a rubber, but when he
raises his head, I know that he too has
heard.

. . . « .

[T0 BE CONTINUED. ]

Gladiators of the Future.
The French and German Armies.

A writer in Le Journal dezs Sciences Mili-
taires has lately give some interesting sta-
tistics of the comparative strength of the
French and German armies. Upon a matter
of this kind figures, it is true, have only a
secondary importance, It is mot the num.
bers only of an army that hasto be considered.
The amount and character of the training
undergone, the perfection of all the multi-
farious accessories which go to make up ef-
ficiency, the rapidity with which the troops
can be brought into the field, and, above
all, the quality of the officers have to be ta-
ken iato account ; and upon most of these
points actaal experiment 1s the only certain
guide.  Still, the ultimate foundation of
military streagth must lie in the numbers
which ‘a governmert can command ; and
from this point of view the figures given by
Le Journal des Sciences Mililaires are very
striking. They tell an extraordinary tale of
In(innt endurance, directed to a specific ob-
iect. We sometimes speak as though since
1870 France had been exclusively devoting
herself to the great task of gathering toge-
ther the material resources which the war
destroyed, and to enabling herself by thrift
and industry to meet the tremendous bur-
den which the payment of the indemnity
has laid upon her. That she has done this,
and done 1t with wonderful persistence and
cheerfulness, is true ; but it 1s very far from
being the only thing she has done. - Side by
side with the recovery of her prosperity she
has kept in view the recovery of her mili-
tary position, - Out of a population of
37,000,000, about 704,000 men are in the
active army, 510,000 in the reserve, 582,000
in the territorial army, and 625,000 in the
territorial reserve—making a total of about
2,400,000 men, all of whomhave received some
amount of military training, Besides these
there are about 1,330,000 men who, though
nominally belonging to the army, and liable
to serve in certain have ge-

d outside his window, and several
more down his line of fire. As soon as his
ition was all expended, he and the
other men with him defended the door of the
room till the enemy, by sheer weight of
numbers, forced it open. Poor fellow, he
was seized by the hands and arms, and as-
segaied and mutilated before the eyes of his
comrades. Another instance : Private Dun-
bar, the same man, who shot the chief on
horseback, was posted to watch the hill.
As the Kaffirs streamed down from their
right, this man (also a Welshman, and of
less service than the above mentioned) shot
eight of the enemy in as many consecutive
shots. Lieut. Chard was standing by him
as he did it, and the bodies were found
heaped one on the other next morning.
The enemy at last effected a lodgment in
the hospital.. Thirty of the patients were
ot out in time. Most of them were pushed
and pulled through a window which opened
on the yard. Sergt. Maxfield, a fine young
soldier was very ill with fever and delirious,
He could not be moved, and he was killed
in his bed. They now set fire to the hospi-
tal. The roof was thatoh, and it quickly
blazed. By its light our men were enabled
to see their toes better, and many fell before
they retreated to better cover. After a
pause, encouragsd by a chief who from time
shouted his orders from the hill-side, they
came on again, The fighting in places be-
came hand to hand over the mealie sacks,
The assailants used only their assegais.
These they did not throw, but used only as
stabbing weapons. Directly a soldier show-
ed his head over the parapet to get a shot,
he was thrust at.  Once or twice the Kaf-
firs actually seized the bayonets and tried
to wrench them off the rifles. Oae of our
men loaded while a Zalu was tugging at his
bayonet. He pulled the trigger and blew
the plucky fellow to atoms. They next
tried to set fire to the thatched roof ef the
store. In face of a hot fire they got up to
the house, and one fine savage had his brains
blown out as he was holding a brand against
the eaves.,
And so the fight continued 11 after mid-
night, from which time until 4 a.m., they
gradually withdrew, only every now and
then making a charge. They carried with
them all their dead and wounded that they
could. The last of them lefs just before
dawn. They left 370 dead on the field.
These were counted and buried in heaps.
Many of them were recognized by their
shields as ba}l?nging to one of the crack royal

ceived no training. Against these figares
the Germans have to show in the active
army 401,000, in the reserve 500,000, in the
landwebr 580,000, and in the landstrum
1,030,000—making in all 2,511,000 men who
have received some amount of military train.
ing. To fill up all the cadres of the active
army the writer estimates would take
1,186,300 men in France and 1,130,000 in
Germany.  For this purpose France has at
command 1,285,000 men and Germany only
940,000. To fill up the cadres of the tern-
torial army in France and the landwehr in
Germany wtqnlt;l hlirc 5{9:,000 aud 4P53,000
men rnlpoc ively. or 18 pu e Irance,
again, commnm‘ﬂ more than tl:s:m need-

—600,000—and Germany somewhat few-
er—405,000 ; this deficienoy, however, only
arising after the mnumbers of the active
arniy have been made up from the landwehr.
In cavalry the Germans have the advantage.
the figures for the two countries being
91,000 men and 72,000. In artillery the
numerical advantage is with the French, the
figures being for France, 2,442 guns and for
Germany 2,124 guns, The immense drain
of labour which the maintenance of this
army must impose upon Francs is an addi-
tion to, not in lieu of, a drain of money.
The army estimates now amount to about
£ 8,500,000 yearly. It is difficult to see a
nation submitting so cheerfully to so enor-
mous a demand without v:ondering wh:t

tived to 1i

g e maj were of a certain
age, in poor condition, and of small stature.
Our loss, counting five of the patients,
was thirteen killed and ten wounded.
Three of the latter have since died of their
wounds.

Japan and Christianity.
(From Good Words.)

It would be hasty to leap to the conclu-
sion that Japan will become rapidly Chris-
tianized, Christianity is a word of terror
to nine-tenths of the people. A resident
told me that an excellent servant he had
from the country used to fly past the door
like an arrow if the family knelt at prayer ;
they were weaving a charm, she thought,
that would bewitch her ; and a native gentle-
man mentioned, as if it had been almost be-
yond hope, that the Eeagle in the country
were ceasing to speak of Christianity as
witchcraft, and were expressing curiosity to
koow what it was, Centuries of denuncia-
tion have inspired a terror that is slow to
abate. Nor are the people a religious peo-
ple. Their temples are poorly attended
and their demeanor is Jittle reverent; but
they have a regard for their priest, and

death, Christianity finds the priesthood an
implacable and by no means contemptible
foe. The young men who have been in
Christian seldom profess Christi-

these fi
and how long they are to be pernvere& in,

It is better not to ask too many questions
about the future. A curious husband, who
was too curious, asked his wife : *“ My dear,
what kind of a stone do you think they will
give me when I am gone?” She answered,
cooly : * Brimstone, John.”

A GENTLEMAN bad a bad eye, aud was ad-
vised to have it out, so that he might save
the othereye. He took chloroform, and the
doctor, & ismous specialist, took out the
good eye by mistake. The ipltient is blind,
and capnot shoot the specialist.

It is ex that at the Emperor Wil-
liam's 'oddinxin in June next the

of Russia, Austris, and Spain will

mo!
be the guesta of his Majesty.

distinctly hostile, and have adopted the
pegative criticism that they found in Eu-

There is not much of what at first
sight seems to favour the missionary that is
really on his eide. . It is all the more strik-
ing to notice what has been donme, the
churches that have been formed, their ener-
gy aud faith, their independence and’ mis-
sionary spirit, and the interest with which
a whole village will sometimes listen to the
new doctrine; to speak with individual
Christians and find them sp intelligent and
8o firm in their convictions, to learn that
the church members are themselves the best
missionaries, and to observe the class that
constitutes the bulk of the Chrstian pzople.

To become the lion of & party, it is not

necesnary to make a beast of one’s self,

! HAWKINS & KELLS,
 PUBLISHERS AND PROPRIETORS.

“New Museum in Rome,” which contai

of which are engraved for the magazin
OF the peculiar relation which this museu
bears to ‘“New Italy,”

pied by the famous temple of Jupiter,

um in Rome,

City became in fact, as_it had long been i
Ita y.

in the Palace of the Conservators, on th

cient times, when it was
splendid temples whose f
remain_ there, The ascent is made
nelined plane with curb-stones the widt
of the street, commouly called in Rome
“eord nata.”
lovely girdens, in ons of which, on th

gelo. The colossal bronze equestrian statu

left contain museums. Doubtless the so

more valuable collection. Its

les, *its red antique *‘ Dancing Faun,” anc

over the world. But to the Roman citizen,

Museum is more attactive than either th

lections.
is constantly receiving additions from exca.
vations,

It is the fruit of cur fatigues, of our enter

dead.

The New Museum represents many wide,
new streets,
young trees, on the old Esyuiline Hill
many vast fabrics risen, as if by enchant
population. It is, in fact, the exponent ¢
on the heights between Santa Maria Maggi.
ore and -San Giovanni in La
the last few years.
grows like a wild vine from one day to an
other,
changes its aspect.
airy, with a wide view of the rolling Cam
pagn

of the new section,

form of the new and liberal government.

sorbing interest, and if fortune is pro
wall, a the
intense,
mologists is increased to great proportions.

vase,

vourite child of the Romans,

Hesperides,

onger oppress them. And the

the Tritons, the vases

remind them

all.

Sincerity of the Press.

journals.
the news, but comments upon it.

scientitic discourses are preached.
consequently become a public Mentor,
all Mentors are of two kinds.

18 most interesting. and to use every oppor

their pupils. It is so with journals,

flect it. Yet neither properly sacrifices in
dependence.
to independence, It studies the weather
blow, and speaks accordingly.

are the bond of sympathy between its read
ers and itself,  Its sincerity is the se.

dependence.
no paper wag more a teacher and a leader.

other hand, is understood to be mere reflec:
tion of the current opinion for the moment.
Whoever is king, the Times will be Vicar ol
Bray. In both theseinstances the conduc:

danger of

: ‘TAhe Newiiﬁ;eum in B.ome.w :

Secribner for May has & new paper on the

many uuique and beautiful objects, includ-
ing the statues of Comwmodus and of the
Muses, busts, bronzes, etc., etc., a number

the writer says:
The spot on the Capitoline Hill, once oceu-

now the site of the most interesting muse-
This is a monument of the
care of the city in archmological research,
all of the statues, bronzes, jewels, gems,
ancient glassware and objects of terra cotta
having been found in the soil since 1870,
that memorable epoch when the Eternal

dreams and in ardent desire, the capital of
The New Museum c-nsists of eight rooms

right of the Piazza of the Campidoglio.
Tue beausiful Capitoline Hull is not less the
pride of the city now than it was in an-

On either side of this are

left, 18 kept a wolf, the typical animal of
the city. Colossal statues and other relics
gatherad from the ruins of the ancient city
are ranged at the summit, and the remain-
ing three sides of the square Piazza are oc-
cupied by palaces designed by Michael An-

of Marcus Aurelius ornaments the centre of
the Piazza, and the palaces on the right and

called Capitoline Museum on the left, begun
long ago by Pope Clement XIL, is the
“Dying
Gladiator,” its green basalt ‘ Boy Hercu.

its ““ Venus,” are known for their beauty all
or the stranger domiciled in Rome, the New

Capitoline, the Vatican, or the Lateran col-
It bas the charm of novelty, and

they say, ‘“ made within thelast eight years,

prise, and is not due to any pope long time
laid out and planted with

ment, in the air, to be inhabited by a new

the new city which has been added to Rome

Like a new Protous, it constantly
It is a city, smiling,

and of the distant blue Alban Hills,
f convenient modes of locomotion were es-
tablished, few of the Romaus would hesi-
tate to exchange the narrow strects of the
old city, the high walls, the hidden gar-
dens sending ont fragrance from invisible
flowers, for the light and air and open view
It is a bit of modern
life 8o diffcrent from the old city that the
toman loves it as the expression in visible

When excavations are being made for the
foundations of houses, for the levelling of
squares or streete, for the laying of tubes
or other substructions, the evening walk
of the Romans is to that locality. They
watch the labourer’s pickaxe with ab.

pitious and yields a statue, an anfora, o
excitement lecomes
and the crowd of amateur arch-

The New Museum, therefore, 18 the fa- 1
They have

smiles upon them as they enter, and holds
out to them the three golden applas of the
The ““ Commodus,” with its
exquisite finish and elaborate ornamenta-
tion,—a serpent-like and fatal beauty,—
makes them appreciate the liberty of the
resent, and rejoice that such tyrants no
Muzes,
and fountains dis.
covered on the eite of the imperial gardens
and that of Mmwcenas on the H\q\gine,

that that desert will"now
again blossom like the rose, not alone for
the rich and powerful but with delights for

There are, indeed, two kinds of modern
The newspaper not only furnishes
The edi-
torial column is a kind of lay pulpit, from
which political and hterary and social and
It has

But
Those that
personally attend young gentlemen on the
grand tour either seck to ehow them what

tunity to the utmost advantage, or they are
mere panders to the whims and passions of
There
is one class which aims to control public
opinion, and another which is ratisfied to re-

The latter does not pretend

oock and guesses how the wind is going to
3 a The former
speaks its convictions, but its convictions

cret of its success. Mr. Greeley in founding
and conducting a great paper to prosperity,
sacrificed no conviction and retained his is
He was, in fact, his paper, and

The principle of the ‘London Zimes, on the

tors of the papers honestly do what they
propose to do, and as an editor is in no more
ind d

You Don't Say ?

(From the New Rominton,)

But I do. I nevefasy alything that 1
don't hear, and I am Bever pduitive on what
I don’t know to be a fact. . Did I tell about
. Rainsford rather cocky,—
moiod in fact h{ is %:snhm’ and actu-

y telling e, in order to induce them
is meetings, that ‘“I expect to
be present and to s ,” as if he thought
that in that case avarybody would have to
be like Davy Crockett's coon and come down
at once? Well, I don't believe I did tell
that. I ought to at any rate, not forget-
ting to add that some of the Ca peo-
rle are lnsi.nning to think that the good-
ooking and withal muscular yo Evan-

list 1s too much inclined to put his senior
into the shade, If that is so, it is bad, but
I soarcely think it can be. It would show
neither the wisdom of the serpent, nor the
harmlessness of the dove, and everybody
knows that the curate of St. James' has a
reasonable allowance of both. But what
ns | am I saging, and how dare 1 gossip about
the clergy and me a sort of church institu-
tion ! the mors especially as I am in the
mouth of the public myself just at the
e. | presentitime. I am said to be greatly over.
m | rated, and expensive, and troublesome, aud
a great deal besides that is far from compli.
mentary, Iam afraid I am not paid for yet,
is | and that

ALL THE MALICIOUS SLANDERS
are with the view to ery down my charac-
ter, and get me cleared off encumborances at
the good orthodox figure of fifty ceuts on
the dollar, Whatever may be the cause I
come to say a word in self-justification. I
can stand upon my merits like the great ma-
o | jirity of those 1 either hear or see, who
are, I must say, about the most perfect | eo-
ple that any one could thnk of, beinyg al-
most aiways in the right, aud when in the
e | wrong, to an extent not worth me  ioning.
I am as orthodox as any church cr.cle, but
rince I was set up in this steeple 1 have
been sorely p! what to maie of
5 J
4

for almost everybody in Toronto has, to all
i | Appearance, so little of it, that it is searcely
a | worth speaking about. Niither on the
tombstones of the dead, nor in the couver-
sation of the living can I discern any but
the very faintest traces of the sin in ques-
tion, and if I don’t get more light on the
subject I shall be forced to conclude that it
has not struck this quarter to any appreci-
able extent. Even at that meeting in the
rooms of the Board of Trade about the skins
and the complaints of the butchers, it was
fine to notice how every one was absolutely
without stain in reference to the matter in
hand, and could consequently throw the
first stone with a great deal of freedom and
a corresponding amount of force. The
butchers said that they were convinced they
lost ten thousand dolf’lra a year, but the
g | blamed nobody. The inspector and his su
were all serene, and at the same time made
statements 8o innocent and so odd that no-
b};uly could have the heart to be angry at
them,

n

e

L]

.
" AND THEN THE #KIN MEN

were 80 noble and so disinterested in allow-
- | ing their men to help the officials in weigh-

«“This is the work of New Italy,” | ing the skins, or at any rate in marking the

tickets and in never once dreaming that
- | their kindness was open to suspivion in this
wicked world, or that any one would ask,
what in the mischief they had to do with
the inspector’s book or the official tickets ¥
It is awfully fine to see Paradise Restored
; | in the matter of trimming raw hides, and
. | marking weights, ete. I am surc I wish
the same spirit may spread.to all the other
i | departments of public business, and that
the same godly simplicity may be shown
- | every where as it has evidently long reigned

rano within | 10
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- | But after all, if the butchers lost ten thou-
sand a year, where did thoee shekels go to?
I bave heard the whole affair talked over
- | again and again, but have never been able
to discern any great amount of unanimity
on the point. Some say this and some say
that, but on one point alone are they agreed
and that is that the money disappeared or
at least never came to the front. My own
private opinion is that the birds flew away
with the cash, and that if only some crows -
nests would be examined it would be found
all safe and properly invested without any-
body being to blame,

THERE WAS A DREADFUL WAVE OF GOSSIP
went round the steeple last week about a
love affair, the rights and wrongs of which
I could not well make out. So far as I
could gather, some love-sick swain had dared
to lift his eyes to a Toronto damsel of the
verf' bluest blood, and whether he had ac.
tually proposed or had been merely fooling
about the preliminaries, yet this is certain,
that the damsel felt bound to give him his
answer in writing, and had taken counsel
with 80 many on 1ts nature, that the whole
eaked out, and afforded matter for discus.
sion and merriment in servants’ halls as

nourished it and brought it up. It is the [ - s : -

joy of the jast and the present, and the r:Illluzsll:dllz;d{){;du’;;‘“ln“‘:’l‘x:l?‘:mslf t‘}?el;'yo:;u
emblem of hope tor the future. The ““‘In- | g o8 non S oster the ut’)uh‘l nots ‘Tho ix?'l
fant Hercule leaning upon his. club, |70 e ra1ted in th’c’z Sitbiatte ol cit%ler

men or women when she proclaims on the
housetops
HOW SHE GAVE THE MITTEN, AND TO WHOM.
The unfortunate rejected may be laughed at,
but the ladye fair has not improved her ma-
trimonial prospects. By the way, one feels
awfully sorry for the real genaine creme d¢ la
creme of our fair city, when Cupid plays
mischief with their hearts, and they are
sorely tempted to form a 2t We
have some very fine among us, and no mis-
take. They are as genuine as the Aztecs,
and as stupid withal. Their foreheads are
a8 retreating, their nails as pinky, and their
veins as blue. Ill-natured folks say that
their grandfathers kept tavern, and that
some of
THEIR COUSINS AND THEIR AUNTS TOOK IN
WASHINO,
But that is all calumny. They and their
ancestors have never dene one mortal thing
that could be called work, or was of the
slightest consequence either te the rons of
God or the daughters of men, for nobody
kunows how many generations past. Their
work has been eimply and solely to consume
the fruits of the earth, In such circum-
+ | stances how awful if King Cophetua should
love, not the beggar maid, but the daughter
of the well-to-do grocer ; orif the local iady
Clara Vere de Vere should for a moment so
far forget her illustrious gedigree as even to
toy with some ‘‘foolish yeoman,” even
- | though in due time she might make up for it
and
¥ SLAY HIM WITH A HAUGHTY STARE !
There have been been some few such cases,
which have convulsed Toronto society, but I
am happy to say that but very rarely have
they come to anything serious. The young .
ladies know too well what is proper, and the
youths are cautious to a proverb. It is said
that occasionally elderly men are not so cau-
tious in forming second alliances as their
children would like them to be, and very
- | sensitive leaders of fashion have had a good
deal to suffer from the presence of the rather
homely stepmothers, ** who were not quite
“ | presentable, gon know,” but they have after
f | all borne up bravely, and suffered with all
- | the courage of matrons of Sparta, or of
North American Indiane, the more especi-
ally as nobody but themselves could ever

ty.
to swim with the current.

contie, the 8forzas, the Malatestas, of th
press,

Magazine.
e —————
The following account of the forces of th

belligerents in the wamnow going on in
South America is given in a letter from La

l

Paz to a German paper:

hili (with a

t muhtion of 2,117,000) has
two good iron clad corvettes and four wooden
war steamers, besides some other ships
which are unserviceable for war purposes,
The armament of the Chilian navy consists

of forty-fout
men,

ns, and the personnel of 97:

besides 6,000 national guards.

men ; but it could easily be increased b;

the system of recruiting prevalent in the
country, under which young and strong men
are torn from their families to serve in the

3:6%1& The population of Bolivia is 2,325,

g his

than a clergyman, he is no more in that dan-
ger than any other member of a sect or par-
Doubtless, with all men, he is tempted
The men wito
are not swayed by interest, by prejudice, by
tradition, by sophistry, by the love of ease
and the comfort of conformity, are very few.
But the conduct of a newspaper offers no es-
geci‘ll trial to independence, unless a man

egins by selling himself to teach and advo-
cate and enforce what he does mot believe.
There are such soldiers of fortune, the Vis-

They have no other conviction than
that of the necessity of making a living, and
of buying the success that is counted in mo-
pney. —Evitor’s Easy Cnarg, in Harper's

4 “Peru, with a
superficial area greaterthan that of Germany
with the priest it is a question of life or "aud Austria.Hungary, and a popu'ation of
. 2,700,000, has four ircnclads (a frigate, a
ram, and two monitors), six wooden ships,
three training ships, five river steamers, and
an army of 3,000 men only on a peace foot-
anity on their return, and some of them-are | ing, but with the cadres of eight battalions
i of infantry, three regiments of cavalry, and

two brigades of artillery, besides 1,000
endarmes, and 1,200 watchmen (vigilantes),

The Chilian army comprises 1,500
infantry, 1.200 cavalry, and 410 artillery.
Bolivia has
no navy, and her army consists of 2,000

discern the inferiority of the relatives in
question, while some were even so foolish as
to hint that the balance tarned all in the op-
posite direction.
BUT OH DEAR ! OH DEAR !
Here have I been and done it in a way that
can never be forgiven ! Oh ladies dear, who
were never disgraced by touching in-friend-
ship the hand befouled with trade, who
never addressed a draper but in the way of
business, and never walked to dinner wifh
one of the *“lower orders,” it was not of you
Ispoke, You are are all right. You will
rather die than marry out of your own or-
der, and you ave quite right. ~ It would be
a wrong to terity to think of anything
else, and I don’t believe any one does. But
then in this new land there are so many who
are not £o0 happily situated, and who are apt
to feel nervous in the presence of any one
¢ | who remembers thirty years ago. Those
abominable folks with such absurdly longf
memories ought to be put to death.
would, with the greatest pleasure, ring the
bell for a new St. %snholomuw against them
any day, as sure as [ am
Tae CATHEDRAL CLOCK,

e

Quees CrRiSTINE of Sweden eays she
loves men, ‘‘ not because they are men, but
because they are not women,” Bless the
queen's sound mind, that is just what makes
us love ourselves so much.
Ax exchange asks, * What is nicer to
hold than a pre';?v woman’s hand?” A
pretty woman. -If that is not the an-
swer, we give it up. That suits us well
enough.
3| Josm BrLrixes says, I hav no objeckshun
to s man parting bis hair in the middle,
but I shall alwues iosist upon his finishin
up the job bi wearing a short gown an
pettikoat,
y Or course no woman ever did such &
thing, but supposing, now, for the sake of
argument, as it were, t & woman was to
to church for uutpnr of showing oft
flr new sacque, would it be sac-religions, »o
to -pgak ?




