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"HIS OWN TRUE WIFE.

ML
AT THE DOOE OF GOOD FORTUNE.

in
to society and to London wa;
cigars between their ﬁngm;y:hﬁ of the
ounger man was_alréady lit, .ndt.hh. ve a
ight to his companion as soon ey
tgemaelveninthemt. 1

““ Are you bound for yeur lodgings, Colonel
Wolcott ?” asked thie younger man.

“Indeed I am,” i the ocblonel,
laughing. ‘I am not ituated to London
hours ‘a8 yef, though I'shall be broken in
soon as a matter of course'and find” them all
right, as I did rising before daybreak all
right in the East.” ?

‘‘You are fortunate in coming to #.ondon
just when you ' did,” said his companion.
“Thére is nothing in the world more de-
lightful than the life you are likely to lead
for the next six months. Your book ‘has
made a hit in fashionable and literary. circles
which will ensure you a successful season . in
town, and that will be followed by mot!ler
round of engagements in the country during
the shooting and hunting seasons ; or, if too
awich lionizing proves a bore, you can break
away at moment and take arun across
thochan.:z Indeed, ﬂnti:;_no of the good

thh? of being in ou are certain-
ly 4 lucky fellow, Colonel. Here you wake
up one fine ing and find yourself famous
in & certain way, and that at the beginning of
the season, too, in the very heart of the
civilized world.. Ihope you realize your
good fortune.”

The other laughed. It was rather a forced
laugh at first, but as it continued it became
more na

“¢ It is no use for me to sham indiﬁemn'ce,”
he said, *‘ for truly I am very much gratified
wtmy little success. The position is wholly

. It is what cultivated Americans
all dream of as about the best thing that can
happen to anybody. A trip to Europe is the
Emt holiday of our lives, you know ; the

ope of it sustains us through the toil and
mojl of business, which from fifteen to thirty-
five gives most of us few chances of pleasure.
For,an obscure American like myself to find
himself a lion, even in a small way, in the
best4fI mean the best literary—English so-
ciety 18 very like what ty would be to
» classic author permi to return to earth
and enjoy his fame ; and I have had too few
of this world’s good things in my day not to
enjoy it thoroughly. Even the snobbish side
ofitisenterh:mn't;“g. Why o :
at my lodgings this morning ore 1 was ou
'szi—n , or whatever you call a
man who col artistic matter for the illus-
wrated papers—to my p
¢ The ml?l:tntion.’ felt the
my beard too much to deny him, only I was
afraid my complaisance did not do him much
service ; for I told the maid who kocked at

of my sitting-room, and I have
» strong imy ion that she mistook and got
hold of the likeness of an old general of mine,

by a throb of old-time feeling when, in the
harbour of Constantinople, I recognized the
Stripes and Stars.  There is nothing like five
years’ exile n the East to revive one’s love of
country.”

““The old hatreds are subsiding,” said the
Secretary of Legation, *“subsiding, that is to

is a land of fever and ague
byColon‘;nlllmVZoll;eott—-of hot .ﬁ:; suc-
seeded by cold chi ut prosperity and peace
qmnlgmg‘ ing up finely in Georgia, your own
tis five years, is it not, since Lee’s
? I admit that more ought to have
politically to settle our vexed

{

overturned the very foundations of their
social customs ?—However, that is not what
we were talking about.”
““No ; and here we are at the door of your
i Shall I come to-morrow morni
D¢ e you to see some of the sights
London ?”

ical Society, the Asiatic,and the Travel-
ers’” Club. I:zkforwuﬂwiﬂ:gmtplnsm
$o seeing these men, whose very names have
hmdmmmdinWtomefor
»

il sitking- w 3
burning in expectation of his arrival.
“Yes, I am a lucky fellow !” he exclaimed,
a8 he entered his apartment. “I am fortunate
* indeed to have no ties, no responsibilities, no
drawhacks to my thorough enjoyment of this
bright streak of prosperity.

B -
Here, Arab-like, is my tent,
Ana stvalght agath s farled -
The guotation seemed to call up some sad-

dening reminiscences. He did not
the next verse about the “t:fo locks” ¥
-but, with a passing impatience an
¥ tnmedg::lt!;e lamp, and made
ightness in the chamber. On
the lamp, lay a thick

letter

“Ah!” he said, lookmq’ at the cover,
* what is it now, I wounder ?
- He broke the seal, and read :—
. % Dgrar Sm=,—I forgot, this morning, when
Ehdtheplanro of seeing that some
ﬁ%ﬁmm?ﬁ"
cdre. i ve
. #éc ‘Murchison, Layard, Kinglake, and
e Peavetory s she OFbrt Nt
“ut the and the Orienizl. Nothing
* must prevent your coming. We shall break-
¢ ' Yours truly,

¥

23357
’siga
873

to congratulate
traveller—nothing nqu Eothen.

%,
“Romerr 8. DEANER.”
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—and have informed him that we desire to
avail ourselves, with as little dela;
ible, of the well-known facilities
offered by the laws of Indiana. I re
to him that as you had lived apart

uring that time with the

Wolcott for nine
communication
other, there could tll:e no o .
Ing your union on the ground of desertion.

suggested that it might be more y and
tisfactory if, on his daughter’s part,
suit, and so join usin an amicable
arrangement for the dissolution of
riage. He expressed his entire
do so, provided Mrs.
retain the child . . .

e political horizon,

holders of Southern pro-
perty, and “ great stirring of heart” was felt
amo those to whom

The accounts laid before Lancelot Wolcott,
about a year afteg, his coming of age, were by
no means satisfactory. & Nia
extra t, their nts incom

ol tbln th?bittarneu heart,
he was forced to tell himself that the mer-
cenary beauty who had thrown him over had

e Southern States

YVolcott be permitted to

‘“ Child !I” exclaimed Colonel Wolcott.
““What child? My child ? I the father ofa
child? I never heard of an
can the man be thinking of? Why have I
never heard of it before?  Why did she never
send me word I had a child ?*
ng himself back in his chair, still
ding the lawyer’s letter.

‘True—true,” he said at last, * during
the war I got no letters. ¥ left her suddenly.
I had borne everything from her and from
her friends which a man is bound to bear.
was driven to leave her. She said nothing to
me of her situation, but it may have been so.
The child must have been born while I was
in Alabama, and when the war was over I
. I 'wrote her father
word that I was going to the East, and got
To be sure, answer was not easy.
Even the news of my poor mother’s death
reached me at second hand. It was a difficult
matter even for loving wives, d
to communicate with their hu:
Confederacy, and she—Well, I never wrote
But a child !—it seems

His mother had been

““ Perhaps,” he exclaimed, ‘“in her capacity
of chaperon and guardian to herself, she may
have already satisfied her own mind by
mquiry as to my ‘means,’ or the want

Who knows? Women of that stamp are
very wise in their ' generation, and capable of
ent of their owninterests,
untroubled by superfluous deli

When Lancelot reap
cottage on the North

e“{i. mother’s
the cause of his
ill looks required no conjecture,
gossip in every circle of the federated u
ten cackled to every morning
ed to every porres;
the news that Cora

went at once

ndent in ‘‘the set ”
oble—wasn’t it too bad
of her?—had flung over young Wolcott for

One of the first annoyances that greeted
Lancelot Wolcott, when he came back to the
world again, was his mother’s importunate
desire that he should marry—marry at once,
without delay.

ents were varied and cogen
the best way of getting over all
twas desirable

to her, that is true,
incredible. A child would alter ev
Son or daughter, did he say ?

“‘ He expresses his entire willingness to do
so, provided Mrs. Wolcott be permitted  to
retain the child, from whom nothing, he was
sure, would prevail on her to part. I told
him that the child being already
seven years of age, the father is its legal
guardian, but that after
ceedings had been satisfactory,
bable some misment might be mad
ishes. We_will therefo:
Mrs Wolcott’s lawyer, and hurry on the
suit, leaving you to advise us further on this
int as you think

ted an ixr;xﬁon

grandson, even of
n yourself, should you
child’s custody.”

feeling about Cora Noble.
to marry before he had in any way
a bachelor. Itwas particularly to
that he should choose a rich
and so mend the i
his family. Why should not ri
i r ones? more so, indeed, for
command of those advantages
on which many of a well-bred woman’s
depend. In short, Mrs. Wolcott

the div.omo, if pro-

in Miss Adela Engels,
very rich old merchant who owned the hand-
some villa next her own.

““Fresh from school, my dear Lancelot—
unsophisticatedcreature !| You can mould

waive all claim to

as she puts her head into soci
to have no taste whatever for

UNADVISEDLY AND LIGHTLY,

He saw himself a little boy upon a Georgia

playing in the woods 'imnny dogs

g ‘!,I“et was an autocrat

ows, an autocrat

whose sway was tempered
endurable disposi

dnln’[vl his m: (]
i 'bkl:to old Mr. g
omitted no possible opportunity of thrusting
upon him his unwelcome society.
Adela, absent from home at the moment,
was sent for. Lancelot saw

and many little darkies. i o
well,

amused by the commotion and his mother’s
They first met at a dinner-
at Woodbine, the Engels’. villa, to whi
mother made it a matter of especial
that he should accom;

Adels was array
blue ribbons—the
“He

by nature into a
tion.

He remembered himself in the woods upon
a summer’s day with Harry, Cato, Jefferson,
"Lias, Melchisedeck, and James Buchanan,
when a slow procession came w:
the trees up to the mansion.
wiping her eyes, came to fetch him to the
t hall he found relatives
brought his father

endmg' through
S . in whitoofmulin and
ery picture of an ingénue.
found her unformed, self-conscious,
thorough school-girl, perfectly aware of w
her elders were expecting, intrenched behind
giggling comrades of her own

looked on Lancelot Wolcott (the most
man of fashion they had ever seen) as the de-

and accepted lover of the great heiress.

Had Lancelot beenin spirits, he might have
thought it good fun to attack her pru
and, after overpowering the friends who
the out-works, to approach her by
and parallels of scientific flirtation.

t then for jesting in any way
es—no heart even for taking
flight, no spirit to resist the small machina-
tions of their respective mothers.

Day after day, under the joint manceuvres
of both families, he drifted on to the fate pre-
for him, He saw enon,
that she was a thorou
unspoiled as yet by any taint ot
rity ; he perceiv a
sort of awful admiration of himself, for which
he could not but ,be grateful.
parently a tabula rasa, upon which mi
written anything that suited him. his
affair with Cora Noble she had somehow
learned, for even in ing-schools the mat-
ter had been mvni-ed i L e
interesting item of current gossip ; 0]
came at last to the point of saying to himself
that, as to feel a passion for any woman was
impossible to him, might it not
be well that he should gra
throwing his handkerchi
eligible and attainable young

Then came a day when,
brink—very much as Pendennis of

house. ' In the
and friends, who had
home, wounded to death in a duel. ' In less
than an hour after the child was summoned
shock of that moment he could feel still. It
would go with him to the last hour of his life,
burnt into memory as with a fiery

Next he saw himself bidding a sad and long
farewell to the home of his childhood, the
stronghold of his Southern pride. His mo-
ther had been a Northern beauty, wooed and
won at one of the Virgivia springs. She hated
the seclusion of Southern country life, though
she liked well enough the im
owning a large plantation. On her husband’s

&rettym’ A place the

during the summer mon:
winters usually at a New Yor
fashionable boarding-house.

He saw himself at school—a school which
brought him under better influences than did
his mother’s intimates. He saw himselfa
n the lawn of his Southern
home, und;r the live ml, dra

moss, during suc PPy
au.ﬁxo was pornugﬂ.ed

that she was a/

ﬁ with hang-
0 ot o1
u; e 0l
plantation. There lived th?::aolep::d cousins
who were allowed to reside, rent free, in the
o}d homestead ; there was his blooded ridin
mare, his favourite
his holiday with wild delight, the dusky faces
i ing round the porch, the
upon his stay as a
tide. The cousins worshi
deferred to him ; his do;
fawned upon him.

the dogs who hail
tify everybod:
5 g 3
d dependants i‘;""“ iy
nc::ilon, means, ex- the river's
acquirements and position gave the
y a weight far greater than any to which
he was entitled fmmhhin m in that simpl
hearted, primitive, hero- ipping
Lancelot pWoleotc’l memo
his Southern home,
and his brow darkened

dwelt tenderly

his hand clench-
v hu"hhe thought of
perty waste, his horses uisi-
, his dogs masterless. He rmemr%%ted,
with a thrill of anger and bitterness, his last
t ot the charred ruins of his homestead -
lack blot on the green
the swathe of Sherman’s

fitness of thin,

destined her to bear rale over her hus
Not at all. Adela was overwhelmed by a
sense of the honour and bliss conferred
P o, o e
be piness to ol im, to adore hi
to cherish, honour, and, so far
be permitted, comfort him for the loss he
sustained in Cora Noble.

She gave herself, therefore, into his keep-
i i except such as arose
prove unworthy of

Tl

landscape, g!:rkins

'

eanour.
l.ig%iuil lahn1 l‘x'r Lancelot plea;:d with the
n which he appeared to in
the Engels fumls Mr. and meEngeh
hardly seemed to consider him a free agent.
Their daughter’s sense of his exalted worth
did not ap, extend to her family.
They . fail ﬁorscoinizsthlt the moment
was at hand when rights that they themselves
had thrust upon him would become his right-
regarded him as a
eir own selection—
worthy and _satisfactory, no doubt, but in
some subordinate way an ap; and
appurtenance to the glories of the
connection.

. That autumn hm::ight a . time of fierce po-
litical excitament, and Lancelot gladly absent-
ed himself during the wearisome Iiacu-ion
over the trousseau and the wedding, feeling
that his realinterestand destiny lay far more in
the results of the election ofJo{nﬁellor Abra-
ham Lincoln thanin matters connected with his
marriage, Like the victims who stood quiet-
ly tolet men gild their horns, be-garland

wxﬁ"° ﬂowex;,r:;dfleuzh theul:e to the
pompous ¢ or .them, went
t.horgugh one of the most r;ngniﬁoent gf tedious
weddings—a wedding whose mere etails, at
**the usual rate” per line, furnished many a
poor reporter with a supper.

They were married, and set off alone o be-
ginnmoxiaﬁenoe, to weld their two lives
mto one, make their far different antecedents
coalesce, and fashion unity out of diversity ;
to combine into strength, disintegrate into
indifference, or to en into hostility, as

izht .

Nature invents ways for completing her
own processes, and vides by natural in-
stincts for the cherishing of all things
newly boim, 80+ has she inven th;g“”‘“
of * truelove” by which to set a wedded couple
forward on their road to happiness. They see
each other, and mﬁg‘.uﬂ f.hm&h

serves them till théar eyes can bear the light ;
it tides them aver ds ; by its
. ime ‘it fades, - has

art
She was far too pproud and sensitive to con-
fess her disa tment or complain of it,
but the little loves and charms and coquetries,
that were already to 'peep forth had there
been sunshine to entice them, ran back into
their winteg nests, and left her dull and un-
attractive. e was glad when she got back
to New York and to familiar peo Life
did not look sochilly and so strange in the
shelter of her family circle. She began to re-
ceive and to make visits, to dis lay herself
as a rich bride ; and this still f; estrang-
ed her husband. . He thought her frivolous,
contented with mere vul ds and
fashionable observances ; and each day they
drifted more and more apart.
mdbmiudby'o:inm“lot’. began
em) ppointment,
tomodov&&ho news from the far South,
he was not prepared as yet to be an
advocate of actual separation. e heart of
Adela began to stir within her too, ive
to the traditions in which she m been
brought up, and to the feelings of her family.
There were times when Lancelot Wolcott
could hardly keep his seat at his father-in-
law’s table, days when his dependent position
him past all endurance. Elchd.x he
wished himself- away, at ' the South with his

own peosle, free to ex his sympathies,
free to discuss points in politics,
free to offer his wisdom in council (so long as
moderation and forbearance might?lp‘nrof
mw),mdthen.ifnoedwao,to w his

BW
At last arrived the crisis ; the balls that
tore the Stars and Stripes at Sumter, the
19th of April in the streets of Baltimore, fell
like a lightning-bolt on the country, and with
a fierce suddenness rent Lancelot Wol-
cott’s relations with his wife and family,

No blaze of . inmry".dl'n“:i;hd world
began, ever ity fierce-
ness that i followed the events at
Charleston any Baltimore. In old times,
E:ﬁnhroxoiﬁmmt took weeks to diffuse it-

over s brpad, area : this like a
e-

North and . South, started, Clan Alpine,
from the earth, with weapons in their hands,

In the effervescence, words were
gaid in the presence of Lancelot Wolcott that
a far tamer pature would not have endured
to hear. In- the conjugal chamber even,
Adela herself taiged the standard ef battle and

grew ive,: In what a a hol
cause, sge dayed : to Mpm npuu{
her husband., The lights she followed show-
ed her wholly in the right, and Lancelot
wholly in the . From such safe stand-
ing-ground, kck:f by all history, by the
:slnt,bythWordofGodulhoinw'prmd
1t, and by her own surroundings, she dared
to discharge some keen shafts of iotism.
He answered with bitterness. 'To her the
dispute was..no mere matrimonial jar, in
which it might have been Iurvil;lidn to
show tenderness to the rrejudiou her hus-
to

i
i

E
Y3
i

;
i

g

TH

R

a%'iggi
&gg

ed his substance

country. It had always been his ambition to
explore the unknown interior of Asia. In his
present mood his heart cried out that better
than the convulsions of the New World was

dangers, and, during a forced detention in the
mountain fortress of a tribe of Afghan robbers,
occupied himself by writing out the narrative
of his perils and discoveries. A young English-
man was in his any, and they were re-
leased, by British influence, at the same time.
The lishman went back to England,
taking with him the MS., which he put into
the hands of a great London publisher. It
chanced to come out at the right moment and
under the right auspices. When Colonel
Wolcott (having reached London the night
before) woke up on the morning of the day in
which ourstory begins, he found himself well
on the way to be the temporary lion of a
London season. :

’l'hmw chnlhxl:e:lh of early %nown stole in
u im through the open window after this
m}:l:lt of agitation and reminiscence. When
the maid came to put his little sitting-room
in order she was surprised to see its occupant
there, still in evoning toilette, with mornin
twﬂEll:lt ing with the yellow flicker ol
the , which yet burned on the table.

The order he gave her was to call the
landlady, when he settled his bill and gave
up his lodgings. After this he hurried to an
International = ticket-office, and applied for

to New York in the next steamer.

“Tﬂe Crimea is next, she sails to-morrow,”
said theclerk. “Or will you waite fora
Cunarder ?”

‘““ Whichever goes first. I am impatient to
get home on pressing business,” said the
colonel.

‘I doubt if there if there is any berth to be
had in the Crimea, " said the clerk, consulting
a plan of the ve%nl. “All were hgen up a
day or two y a large party. But -
hag:‘,” he ::l?iood, “if you apply to the office
at Liverpool or on board, at the last moment,
you may happen on a vacancy. Passengers
often give their berths up just as the ship is
ready to sail.”

The eolondbgaghltimuiht:ddlthh man’s in-
terest, egither e look of disappointment
iﬁ::‘ his face, or by the propitistory o!}:'i.ng of a

e cigar.

“T!;‘:nk you. I shall lose no time. I'll
taKe the first train to Liverpool.”
Svirviy of Lagatied how bo Soted el

on, W] e in
bed. In afew words he announced that, in
consequence of letters received the night be-
fore, he was going home in the Crimea.

‘ What | give up all your prospects for the

r”

“I must leave London by ten o’clock.
apologies at the
to your chief, with whom Iam
since I
andexcuses.
am to miss his
. I shall never have
i I"Am sure you will

v S Poill do it for you with
pleasure, or rather, I should say, with ex-
treme I execute many commissions
in my official capacity. We of the diplomatic
corps are the servants of our republican

ying, Colonel Wolcott ran down the
stairs, o] the front door before the ser-
vant perform that duty, and closed it
after him, as no Englishman, whatever his ex-
citement, would have done. For English

.social etiquette demands that a stranger’s

exit shall take place in the FW of a com-
petent witness, who is held respousible for
the iety of the departure.

Ime an hour he was in a first-class
carriage at the EustorrSquare station, waiting
to start for that New York that he had left,
in a white heat of pain and anger, nine event-
ful years before. \

(To be continued. )

A Prisoner’s Queer Predicament.

Ocean writes from Laramie City as follows : —

by
of Representatives of the Territory of Wyom-

of 21 years, rendmﬁ iding i
at evaz election to be holden under the laws
thered

elective franchise, and to hold office, shall be
the same under the election laws of the Terri-
tory as these of other electors,

in force after its

one in the history of Laramie City, as it was
| the first place in the Territory, and probably
in the world, where this Act or anything simi-

lar was put in force, as. will be shown y the
records of a term of district court held in this

ei
J.W. Howe, Chief Justice, presiding, wherein
the' merits of ‘'the law were discussed and a
decision rendered,

of the county, whereupon an equal number of
men and women were sworn in and served as
grand jurors. The pefit j of the same
court was also composed of males and females,

and from that time female s: e became a
fixed fact, e

by the fifteenth amendment to its Constitu-
::Eagh" tl;enmf]t to extéend the right of
e to the e portion of the r and
down-trodden of n.lfo e
race or colour ; the Territory of Wyoming, by
an act of its Legislature, taken up the
grand principle that their wives, mothers,
sisters, and daughters are at least entitled to
the same mghts and privileges; and it is
believed that the g
Laramie City has gained within the few

found us in Wyoming Territory in the month
of June, and as the summer advanced we be-
gan to indulge some anticipations with re

to the coming election on the 2nd day of the
following September. We had no idea that
the casting of our individual vote would con-
trol the weal or woe of the Territory in the
least. But as a three months’ sojourn in this
city would entitle us to citizenship, we
thought we would like to vote just once for
the novelty of voting, and to catch a glimpse
of that great political elephant—the baﬁgt
box (as we had never yet gazed upon one)—
and to realize, if ible, that indescribable
sensation of exa.{ted citizemhig and patriotic

i

periences incident to the castiig of their first

“~when they stand with so much pride upon
the threshold of manhood.

usual interest to me, much of my time being
occupied in receiving and entertaining ladies
whose calls were prompted not only by an
excess of friendship for myself, but for their
chosen candidates for various offices. The
usual salutations and kindly greetings over,
and the best interests and health of myself
and family inquired after and discussed, ad-
ding a little harmless gossip in a very confi-
dential way, and after the interc of sun-

ject of the coming election was brought for-
| wand.
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HOW A WOMAN VOTES.

Electioneering is Done in Wyoming—
Receipts and Politics Very Much

A lady correspondent of the Chi Inter-
Between the

“SzoTioN 1. That every woman of the age
n said Territory, may,

cast her vote ; and her rights to the

““Sec. 2. This Act shall take effect and be

** Approved Dec. 10, 1869.”
This Act was considered a very important

on the 7th day of March, 1871, the Hon.

WOMAN JURISTS IN COURT.
The court was duly opened by the Sheriff

And, while the United States of America,

nations, r ess of

reputation which

ears of its ex:'stenoe, is due, in part, to the
fluence of

WOMEN AT THE BALLOT BOX.
. Our wanderings over the earth’s surface

“swelling of the heart” which were ex-

vote, at the mature age of twenty-one years

WOMEN AS CANVASSERS,
The last week in August was one of un-

domestic recipes for gingerb
ﬁe, ete.,» and after various useful hints
about the best treatment of whooping cough,
measles, worms, etc., the all-important sub-

*Many.of thesedadies talked in a busingss-

SOLICITED VOTES FOR THE CANDIDATES
of their choice like men of understanding,
and urged upon our consideration the best
interests of our city and territory with re-
gnrdtotamﬁn.nee and morality, in a way
that would Aave made quick work for a re-
er.
po‘r“‘Woll, Mrs. C——, you have been a resi-
dent here three months, ” said one lady, “‘and
you will certainly go with us to the polls and
vote, won®% you? ' By the way, Mrs. C——,
what are your husband’s politics? and will
be obliged to vote as he does, or will you
ve ind ence enough to vote as you
ease ? won’t you vote for Mr. —— ?

e is such a particular friend of our family ?”

I assured my callers that to the best of m:
knowl I should vote on election day, an
in all probability should

VOTE AS MY HUSBAND DID,
“until I got my hand in,” and I would be
most happy to meet them at the polls.

The d day of September dawned un-
der a heavy snow cloud, and as I sat down by
the fire to shell some peas for dinner, the only

ings visible were the pea-pods in my
met, and as my cold fingers flew nervously
among the cold pods, I saigato myself :—

““ What matters it if women do have *
right ﬂ'io hold office ; to nominate and vote
for officers, make speeches at mass meetings,
and sit on the jury? Why ! It's more than
one’s vote is wi to pay taxes to livein a
climate that will show such inconsistencies
on election day; and as I warmed my be-
numbed fingers over the fire, while m
thoughts went back Among the flowers sti
blooming in my father’s dooryard in my far

stern home, and the glories of autumn

There was a very funny incident happened
at the police station yesterday, and one which
caused the guardian Ang\{of the office,
‘‘ Pop” Hemingway, considerable trouble. A

en person was put into one of the cells
on the lower floor, and lay down on the stone
wvement to sleep. In the bottom of the cell
oor, and close to the floor, is aperture
nine inches i:ilh;i.ogdhtmdsix' - i
through whi is passed to
The drunken man, it is fai

went into the pri
the man’s
inside the cell.

man and the bars of the aperture covered
with it, and then, by the use of considerable
force and trouble, the .unfortunate man was
released from the ition whgm '::m‘ 'l:'
slowly but surel, oking to death, for he
ounldy move neitheyr one way nor the other un-
til the soap -had been applied.—New Haven
(Conn. ) Register, Oct. 27.

A Murderous Bride.

tints on hill and vale away back therein
“God’s country,”
MY ZEAL AS A VOTER.

and my patriotism in behalf of Wyoming
Territory, fell several degrees, and I con-
cluded that I would at least vote fora change
of office at the weather department, or call a
counsel to send a. petition to “‘Old Proba-
bilities ” not to have it snow on the Fourth of
July or election day. 2

&hile thus bemoaning the inconsistent
weather, the sun came smiling th.ro?gh the
window and nestled lovingly among the cold

-pods, the snow clouds flew away to their
Eg.mu among the glittering ie:lruil of the
snowy ranges, and by noon nature was
once more serene, and the town wore the

appearance of a grand celebration ; bands of -

music, bmg;r- -nig 2 flying, belega.nt
ui iving irections, bringi
l.;qdim gentlemen to and from th:mmpolh.
No less than a dozen earriages called to carry
me to the Court House to vote, but being one
of the unitiated, and not sure I should be able
to endure the ordeal of voting, I declined
going until my husband could leave his busi-
ness to go with me.
A WOMAN'S FIRST VOTE,

As I went up the stone steps of the Court
House to cast my vote, I began to realize the
convenience of a strong arm to lean on, as I
found m growing weak and nervous, like
one on the way to the gallows to be hung for
maurder, but I met crowds of ladies who had
just voted, ing and chatting along, and
when I remem the hercism and bravery
¢f my noble forefathers, I was quite over-
whelmed with shame at my own timidity,
and, holding up my head likea man, fdtbzllxx
reassured by the time I reached the b

froid as a newly-naturglized citi-
zen, wm; little, sharp-nosed man, with sore
eyes and a very red nose, red hair, and a
ueaky voice, challenged my vote on the
ea that I had not been a resident
h.
But some friends standing near
my rescue, and saw 'ma last di

.

—

betting, and it looked like business to see 3
man with his wife on one arm and his daugh.
ter on the other, all going to vote. An extra
police force adds dignity to these occasions,
and it all passes off pleasantly,
———————ee

THE BETROTHAL OF A PRINCE,

The Story of an Eastern Courtship,

The London Globe in a recent issue says:—
His Highness the Gaekwar of Baroda was, ag
ls'well own, married last January, and The
Times of India says :—*“The story of his court.
ship is as thoroughly Eastern as anything in
the * Arabian N; x%hta.’ The young Maharajaj,
himself loyally felt, or feigned, that he had no
right whatever to meddle in such a matter ag
the selection of a consort for himself, a mat.
ter which exclusively belonged to his affec.
tionate mother. And her xifighnetis. the Ma.
harani Jumnabai Saheb, as the head of the
Gaekwar family, had to desire the Dewan hLim.
self to lend *his utmost personal assistance ’
in this delicate business, ¢ Match-making, '
says Sir Madava Row, in his account of the
progress of the State of Baroda, ‘is fraught
with pleasant anxieties for any mother,
and in the present instance, the mother is one
of the highest ladies in the land. Trusted
emissaries started from Baroda and went to
divers countries, some travelling in disguise,
and others with pomp and circumstance. In
a short time, descriptive letters, illustrative
hotographs, and complete horoscopes, won-
erfully showing all the planets on their best
behaviour, poured in upon the Ma®¥rani in al-
most embarmsaing abundance. The blessin g
of the t;utelnﬁy deities was devoutly invoked.
The good will of the priests was propitiated,
and astrologers in uoﬁamn conclave were bid-
den to unerringly interpret the mystic in.
fluences of the zodiac. ~ But the Maharan;
was also desirous of fulfilling more prosaic
conditions, and she had to satisfy in her choice
such worldly persons as the Governor-Gen.
eral’s agent and the Dewan of the State.’
** Marathi girld are, however, always mar-
ried young, and as the Gaekwar’s marriage
had - ‘;1 deferred uni:ll he® was seventeen
ears old, it was not o necessary that his
ride should be a young {ndy of high family,
of health and beauty, education and accom-
plishments, but that she should be of adole-
scent age. It was almost impossible to find a
girl approaching to the required ideal who
was still unmarried or unengaged. Even
when the poorest parents were approached
they were proud enmough to disdan to send
their daughters to Ba:o%g as if on inspection,
even on the chance of being married to the
first Maratha prince in Tndia. Things came
to a dead-lock ; and the Queen-Mother had
to press the Dewan to relinquish high politics
for a time, and set out for the Deccan in
search of an eligible lady. Accompanied by
a band of the Maharani’s relatives and de-
pendents, he started for Poona on this curious
quest, ‘It had been malgfed,’ he says,
* that just at that time several girls reported
eligible should happen by pure accident to be
present at Poona. We saw them, but we
could not decidedly approve of any.’

““The rest of the story must stiil be told in
the words of the same high authority : ‘This
result perplexed her Highness not a little.
The quarters supposed available had been ex-
hausted. v The i of the Maharajah
could not be postponed beyond the next sea-
son ; and yet the most plastic Shastrees of the
palace could not cite authority to perform the
marniage without a bgde. Her Highness,
therefore, directed the Dewan to extend the

litico-sesthetic exploration beyond the Bom-
E:y Presidency. This was, of course, done ;
and the predestined sharer of the young
Gaekwar’s fortunes was at last found on the
banks of the Canvery.” The Tanjore family,
to which the bride belongs, had long been
intimately connected with Sir Madava Row,
and the iage, so far .l: those whfo were

resent at during the marriage festivi-
l:ieé could possibly judge, was decidedly
popular among the Sirdars and Maratha
people generally, while the English residents
of a were pleased to find in the orphaned
-nieee ho.fd the Pr;l:leqn ¢:§l Tanjore :i young lad};
who joyed ,all the t advantages o

mg;nkngh‘ odnugor: ”

The Decline of Romance.

What is the cause of the decadence of ro-

? Itisun ry to repeat truisms

about our introspective, scientific, analytic
age. Science, analysis, introspection—these
are our malady, says the Saiurday Review.
There is another cause of the decline of stories
of adventure. We have become very pro-
vincial, and are interested beyond all reason
in the petty details of our 'own modern ex-
istence. Novels must be written, like news-
paper articles, up to the newest fashions of
the hour, and they are all the better liked if
they contain some reference to contemporary
scandal, or to some personal satire on people
of contemporary notoriety. Now the nine-
teenth century is not isely an epoch of
adventure. The novelists of the begin-
ning of the age saw this, and they
took refuge in the historical mnovel
When gentlemen wore swords and travelled
on horseback, when highwaymen were com-
mon, and when the police force did not exist
—still more when robber.barons could carry
off captive maidens to their towers—there was
room for the romance of ndt;enlguhrs ¢ Any-
thing might ha under the tagenets,”
“;l;g Misgs Bra({if:: ; and under the Tudors,
the Stuarts, or at any time up to the French
revolution, there was ample playing-ground
for the writer of fiction. But now the his-
torical novel is thoroughly out of fashion.
Perhaps the authors are partly to blame.
They wore out their machinery. They would
insist on beginning with a ted traveller
who ‘arrives at a ki ,and does ample
justice to a pasty and a of claret or a
pot of sack. The love irs became too
obvious, the adventures were supplied at
much too slight an expemse of imag-
nation. ©Then the historical critics
of this iron time came down on the novelists.
A German musical eritic (of all people) has
been known to remark that ** Scott knew no-
thing of the middle ages.” This kind of re-
mark shows the nature of the critical spirit.
An historical novel is read as if it were, or
ought to be, as gravely learned as a treatise
b;gl’rof. Stubbs. Indeed, the young Ameri-
can reviewer who has recently * found out
the gross essness of these European
Stubbs would not be at all satisfied with that
measure of accuracy. Now novelists seldom
 know more of the middle ages than Scott did,
and, being aware of this, they avoid that en-
chanted period in which cloaks and swords,
witches, robbers, knights and ladies passed
through delightful adventures. To be sure,
some of our historians, in revenge, havgmany
of the charms and style and all the freedom
of fancy once peculiar to the novelist. Thus
our science, and our love of modern gossip,
which we call *‘ realism,” and our languor,
and our dandified historical accuracy, all
make against romance of the old exuberant

sort.
Asotthooz

Bhrom the Canadian Spectator.

For many years the Toronto Globe was the
first newspaper in the Dominion. Whatever
those not ing with its Puritan style of

itics, and hardness, and bitterness gener-

ight say, there was no other paper

equal it “for its news or leader writing. But
nally THE MaiL has been overhauling the

and now the positions are reversed.

THE Mam. is far uhead of the Globe. Its mat-
ter is better arranged, its advertisements ar
not so glaring and vulgar, and its leading art-
cles have a more dignified tone and a better
i If an’ is disposed to doubt
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~ THE FARM,

EDITORIAL NOTES.

French-Canadians who left their nat
rince for the United States are return

wking up land. Agricultural progr
Yeen most marked in Lower Canada
the few years, and the large ¢
.in:;n have stimulated nuv-cm:«:rs
mto i pursuits. - There is, b
wn ample for all settlers who may
for, ing to the Montreal Star,
thousands of acres of fine land within
of from fifty to two bundred miles o
real waiting for occupation, and Gow
land, with a fine rich virgin soil, caj
tained anywhere in the province
cents an acre. i

A visitor 0 Thomas Hughes’ g
Rugby, ‘Tennessee, Wwrites to the
Courier-Journal giving his impression
are not at all favourable. The young
men brought over by Mr. Hughes
idea of engaging in anything so [ow a9
labour. “ﬁx:g,them the whole thing is
ss a frolie, and they loung 0
while the®people of the neigi
hired to do all the necessary work,
the prominent movers in the matter s

to become permanent resident:

Eea is evidently to sell out to some o
The land is described as poor. It
riously been settled in spots, but the
signs of agriculture having been sucq
pursued. The correspondent thinks
the eomgny have paid more than
per acre they have got a dear bargain.

The enormous grape crop secured)
Dominion during fhe past season
ensble the manufactarers to supply a
lent native wine at a very low priee.
i8 D0 reason why pure grape wine she
become a regular ﬁeverage among o
Private gxf-owern have demonstratd
varieties of grape specially adapted
ing light sparkling as well as sti
ean be grown here without difficul

judice entertained in some quarter

1i wines will, no doubt, g
wear/away, just as the merits of Ca
wines are being recognized in the
Btates. It is satisfactory that the
Af; pure Canadian wines is 1ing
for. 1m; wines are yearly b
more adulterated. The French Govi
have just passed a measure for diminis
adulteration with-plaster of Paris, wh
de into a crying abuse. By thi
ihevm were able to give wines a {
affect of age, and common, coarse w
thus made palatable. Drinkers of
wines may pessibly find comfort in
Act, under which no wine is allow

t into commerce if it contains
prammes of potassium sulphate per ki
L

Mr. Mackenzie’s speech of last se
wihich he depreciated the value of thi
West and declared that the extent
land had been vastly. over-estima
always be remémbered s an unpatri
useless attempt to injure the Domini
falsity of his accusations has been esi
beyond cavil by Professor Macoun,
Just returned from a journey of fou
over the nlt‘d;lmn which forms the
part of the eged *‘ desert,” and a
country: Lest we should be accused
aggerating the Professor’s statements
low our contemvorary to show the fi
Mr. Mackenzie’s assertions :—

“In point of climate it greatly ex
¢ fertile belt ’ further nort , while
the drawbacks supposed to exist turn
be something very like figments. T
of water turns out To be a much less
sble difficylty than has generally b
posed, and so far from the soil being
’eg*‘tﬁo_n,‘-he.thinks this will yetbeg
Freal grain-raising-region, while thes "
alﬁ'ld‘b the n:rgth will be given up)
vroduction of cattle. The water
nuch-abused tract has been always
18 unfit for use ; but he found it m
good, but easily obtainable, even wh
sarface of the ground seemed arid.”
The . statements made by Mr. Ma
were what the Globe describes as “fig
md our contemporary may justly @
#ts old leader for forming *‘ hasty ¢
from imperfect data.” [he result
Macoun’s o ations goes to show
area of land suited for agricultural 1
in the least promising section of the
West is much larger than has been s
by those who did not desire to extrs
anfavourable passages from the st
veports.

The winter will prove a season of

ihe, peasants of many districts of
N¥lst tracts of country, which in p
have exported millions of bushels g
to England, have failed this year to
sufficient for the inhabitants, wi
possibly be supported on Ameri
stufis. The insect plague will, it j
be repeated next vear. The. raily
Pfhxch were extended in such marke
OF War purposes will prove the saly
the country. Orenberg, the frontier
niral Asia, is now connected with
torioh by a railway to the Volga
. Esaterinberg, the gate
vestern Siberia, is now but twd
hours by rail from the great iron fa
Permon-the-Kama, whence steame
fwice a week down into the Upper Vy
Ak, A third frontier railway

T i8 (the capital of the Caucasus)
ian port of Baku—is fast app
completion, while Sebastopol and
ports of the Don are now in direct ed
cation with Moscow, The Indian
system saved millions of lives during-
fagune, and if the Russian authori
;l_t;l_ gne_rgy equalhto that displayed
C161sh viceroy, a like result may be

plished. ¥

In the Immigration Committee of th
of Commons last session the comp
New Bnlnawifzk representatives we
and long that their province had m
visited by English agricultural dd
Within the last few weeks Messrs,
and Sparrow, two English farming|
Sentatives. have inspected New B

8, and have expressed their grati
at the appearance of the country.
ohn News now fails to perceive th
Tresults can flow from the visit,
tif provincials move from the
their ‘places are supplied by Engl
$he "New ~Brunswickers will move
leci:he prairies, and no advanm

True to the province. Possib
might be the case, but if th
of hardy New, Brunswickers md
our North-West and setile on the

€Y materially contribute to our

‘dGVIlppment. We are too apt to vie

€ solely from a provineial
% The people of the Eastern p
apt to be jealous of the growth o
Yoba. " Although the agricultural ca
°f_ uebec have been well advertised|
Government, yet the absm
&’ﬁ made that the Minister of
f,‘_il.l_endea:voumd to prevemt d
" Vimiing the Eastern Townshi
Canada has ever to became a great na
North-West maust be colonised, and
. lcﬁonpoilf la]my'Dominion Gove
3 accomplishing that end is su
Viewed With jealousy by the other m
o & & strong reason for handing
: $o.a syndicate in return for
operation.

“agricultural returns
 the’ Statistical and Com




