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| her eyes

After the first glavee at ber Quuenie shut
andgaid languidly aud slowly,and asif
were wearisome, ** I wish to hear

Eprron §psoraron: The ing verses
were found in & coll in one of the leading juils &
the Provines, recsu tly vacated by e notorious ili-
doer. Thinking that t%m\uht be worth pub-
lishing I inclose them.—OLIVER TWisT.

1 eannot take my walks abroad,
T'm under lock and key,

And much the public I appland
In all their care of me.

Not more than others I deserve—
In fact, much less than more ;

Yot [ have food while othera starve,
Or beg from door to door,

The honest prupey in the street
Half-naked I hehold

While T am elad from head to fest
And covered from the cold.

Thonsands there are who scarce can tell
Where they shall lay their head,

Bat I've 8 wasm and well-nired cell,
A bath, gnod book, good bed.

While they iwre fed on workhouse fare
And grudged their scauty food,

Three times a day my meals I get,
Sufficient, wholesome, good.

Then to our country's glorious health,
‘Who all our care relieves,

And while its treats us as it does
'Twill never want for thieves

QUEENIE HETHERTON.
By Mrs. Mary 4, Holmes,
Author of “Tempest and Sunshine “Daisy
Thornton,” “Ethelyn's Mistake,” “Forrest

House,' ete.

[CORTINUED. |
And asshe said this,Mrs. La Rue's face glowed

with excitement and her eyea shone with all |

the fire of her fresh girlhood when Frederick
Hetherton had told her she was pretty. Mar-
gery had been dear to her as her own life,
which she would at any time have given for
the girl whom she had so wronged ; but with
her confession there had swept over her a
great wave of mother love and tenderness
for the poor little girl who, in her own room,
whither Mar.ery bad taken Ler, satin the
great easy-chair, motionless as a stone, with
her hands lying helplessly upon her lap, and
her eyes, from which all the sparkle and
brightness were gone, looking always from
the window across the snow-clad bills and
meadows to the spot where the tall evergreens
marked the burial place of the dead. Some-
times Margery went and spoke to her. But
Queenie did not answer, until latein the
afterncon, when Margery came and stood be-
tween her and the window. Then she eaid,
entreatingly ©

** Move away, please. I am looking overto
where father lies, and thinking of all he said
to me before he died. Oh, Margie,” and the
poor little pinched white face quivered and
the voice was very sad and piteous, ** is a lie
to the dead worse than to the living ? 1 told
him I would forgive him, whatever it was,
and I cannot, I cannot, and my heart is so
bitter and hard toward him and her, and all
the world except you. Oh, Margie, Margie,
you will not turn against me. You will love
me just a little, even if Lam a child of shame.
1 could not be.p it, and I love youso much. |
wonld have stood by you in the face of the
whole world ; stand by me, Margie, will you ?"

She was looking at Margie with her heavy,
pleading eyes, and ber hauds were lifted in
supplication as she spoke, while her voice told
how avised and humiliated she felt. In a
moment Margery knelt beside her and was
covering the fecble hands with tears and
kisses 8s she said: ** Queenie, Queenie,
my love, my darling, will I stand by ycu?
Will I love you ? As well might you ask if
the sun will rise again as to question my love
for you, my sister. Itisvery sweet to call
you thus, even though o shiadow lies over us
now ; but that will pass away. There is
Lrightness beyond—brightness and happi-
ness, too—and, Queenie, you must not be-
nothe She is not in her right
She kn it now, and wonders at
. You may believe I am your sister,
but not the rest—the part which tonched you
the closest auso it cast a blot on your
birth —because —"

he

' Queenie said, with-
1ands from Margery and leaning
in her chuir. ‘on cannos
s 1nto believing that Christine did

not tell methe trath, for she did. am that
child born in Marseilles. Margaret Fergu-
son was yoar motner ; Christine Bodine is

shudder ran through Quee
frame so long and deep that her teeth chat-
tored ns if she were seized with a chill, and
both hands and lips were purple with cold
After a pause she continned

* I think the ha part of all is losing
all faith in father. I cannot forgive him,
though I promised him I would. He had no
right to bequeath me sucha Lieritage of shame.
If he had left me in secarity, re I be-
longed, it would hiave Luen better ; bat now
the fall has crushed me utterl And, Mar-
gery, what of you?  How 1e you in that
garret—you, the lawful danghterof the house,
while I, the basa.born, was raised to such a
giddy height of prosperity that in my foolish
pride I held myself better than the most of
prankind 2 Why was it 7 Do you know 7"

“ Yes,” Margery replied, *Iknow; but it
will be better for mother to fell you."”

* Mother! Do you esall her mother still 2"
Queenie asked, a r voice expressed all the
bitter scorn which shothen felt for the woman
who had so injured her.

“Yes, 1 call her mother still,” Margery
answered softly.  ** She is all the mother I
have ever known, and, whatever may be her
faults, I ehall always call her mother ; -but I
do not think she expects you to.  You can-
not.” |

* No; oh, no, Ieanuot ; idea of mother
was 8o different ! Queenie eried ; then, with
a long-drawn sigh, she continued, ** Where is
she, Margie ? She_must tell me all abont it,
about you, I mean. Ask her to come up.”

CHAPT
CHRISTINE'S STORY.

Margery found her mether in the library,
standing by tus’ window, with that gloomy,
abstracted look upon her face which she had
80 often scen there before she learned the
cause aud knaw of the keen remorse always
gnawing at her heart-strings and making her
heart so wretched.  Christine had done the
worst she could do to Queenie. She had told
her the truth; and though a great burden
was lifted from her, and in one sense she felt
freer and happier than she had felt in years,
the was weighed down' with a sense of shame
and regret, and filled with a dread of the
future. That Queenie could ever love, or even
respect her, was impossible, raised as she had
been in a very hot-bed of pride and aristocracy,
and taught from her infancy thut such as
Christine Bodine weie creatures of aun en-
tirely differeut grade from herself.

* She may compel herself to be civil to
me,” Christine thought, * though I ought not
to hope for that; bat if she only knew how
much I love her, and lLow the affection,
smothered so long, has grown since I con-
fessed mysell her mother, she would forgive
me, perhaps.  Oh, Queenie! wmy child! my
ehild! why was I left to sin as I did, and,
having sinved, why did I not end my life, as
I shought to do 80 mauy times, and s0 make
the telling, impossible. = It would have been
comparatively easy then; but new I shrink
from it, and death is not the desirable condi-
tion it onoe seemed to me. T must live now
for Queenie, even if she hates me forever.”

“ Mother,"” Margery said just here, and with
o start Christine turned toward her ; ** Mother,
Quecnie wishes to see you—wishes to hear
the story you have to tell. Will you go to her
now? " !

** Yes, yos,"” Mrs. La Rua replied, in a
frightened, trembling voice, for there swept
over her a great fear of the girl to whom she
must toll her story, and grasping Margery's
arm she whispered, * Does she hate me?
Will she scorn me ¢ Will she. make msa feel
that 1 am bat the dost beneath her feet ? Oh,
Margiv, go with me. I cannot meet her alona.
Bhe i3 50 hot, so imperious, &0 proud, so dif-
foreut from you, you have never reproached

ept for her sake.  Come, Margio, you
must go, too ; and if she is too hard upon
me, say a word for me, will you, Margery 2"
8She was like a ohild sbrinking from the
rod, and Margery’s heart ached for the wo.
man who had sinned so deeply, and who
olung to her nervously as they went up the
slairs together to Queenie's room. Pierre
had been there before them, full of con-
oern for his young mistress, whese sudden
and strange illness e did not underatand.

‘* What is it, mademoisellc 2" he asked ;
* Is it still Monsienr Philip which makes you
so bad when I thooght you were growing
better 2

* No, Pierre,"” Queenio answered. * It i«
not that which aiis ma now. Death is easy
to bear compared with this which has come
upon me, for that has no disgrace or shame.
But go away now, good Pierre, by and by 1
will send for you and tell you all, and you will
not desert me, I am sure of that. We will

stay together.”

when lho_blde himgo & second time he left
her, meeting on the stairs Margery and Mrs.

some way with Queenie's strunge sickness,

heavy eyes to them, but made no sign of

white to ber lips which moved convulsively.
N

i I
how it haj

iority so
see
He did not comprehend her at all, bat You werea fow weeks old, but he simply
bade me good-evening,
had
La Rue, and shrewdly connecting them in Then he walkel up to
stood gaziog down at you.
As they entered the room, Queenie lifted her beeu asleep, but were now awake and looked
up at him with those great black eyes, which,
frieadly reeognition to Chuistine, who, like ©veu at that age. scemed to read one's very
soms guilty -culprit, sank into a chair, § 8oul, they were 8o searching and bright. You
where she sat shaking in every limb and ""l:i);l awoke good-natured, and you laughed

ppened, between Margery and me.
You will skip all sickening details #8 some-
thing irrelevant to the subject, and tell me
only of Margery and myself ; tell me why she
was deserted and left tolive in the Rue St.

Fleurs and treated as the lawful daughter of
the honse. That is all I wish to knew. T will
not hear a word of what went on before Mar-
gery's birth at Rome. Tshonld hate yon both,
father and you."

While ()ucenie talked she did not once look
at Christine, bat gat with her eyes closed and
her whole attitude one of extreme weari
pess. Batshe heard Margery as she was
stealing from the room and called her to éome
back,

“ You must stay with me, Margery,” she
gaid. . ** I want you here close to me—want
to hold your hand so that I can feel there
is something left when all else slips from
me."

So Margery came back aud sitting down by
Queenie with one of the hot,feverish hands in
hers, caressed it oceasionally as Chrigtine
told her story, begimming as Queenie had
desired at the time when Margery was born
in Rome.

« It was not until my mistress was dead,”
she said, ** and I sat with her baby ia my
arms, that the horrible temptation to which I
afterwards yielded was suggested to me. I
koew Mr. Hetherton's great love for children,
or rather his desire for a ehild of his own, and
had once heard him say that if none were boia
t> him he would adopt ome frum the
street rather than have a childless home. Of
Margery's expected birth he knew nothing,
for his wife had purposely kept it from bim to
make the surprise and pleasure greater when
it did come to him. 1le had not seen her in
months, and had no suspicion of the exist.
ence of the little girl whom my mistress com
mitted to my charge with her dying breath.
We bad lived very quietly in Rome, and few
knew or cared for the young mother who died
«lone with me. But when she was dead and
I was beside myself with not knowing what
to do, strangers kindly came forward and
when they heard that Mr. Hetherton was far
away in Austrin or Russia, [ did not know
which, they took the master in hand and
buried her in the Protestant barying ground
in Rome, but left me to do what I pleased

with the baby. I should write to-my master
first, I eaid, and then take it to Chateau des
Flears, there to await his arrival. Bat I did
not go to the Chateau. I went straight to
Paris, to an old waman whom I had koown
for years, and to her I intrusted the child,
telling her it was mine, and hiring her to care
fcr it until I was in a position to claim it.
She asked me no questions, forthe gold I paid
her was a conclusive argument in my favor,
and would, I knew, insure kind care for the
child.

** My next step was to go to Chatean des
Fleurs to await the coming of my master, for
I had written bim from Rome, teliing him of
his wife's death, and my intention to return
to the Chateau with whatever effects she left
in my care. ‘Uhe letter was some time in
finding him ; but on its receipt, he hastened
home at once, and for a day or two seemed
crushed with grief and remorse. Then for a
short time he drank hard and deeply, aund
kept his room, where bottle after bottle of
wive and brandy was sent, and in his druuk-
enness be was morelike a brute than a man.”

+ Oh, don’t tell snch things pleaseldon’t; it
burts ma to hear them, and I thought bim so
good,” came faintly from Reinette, as she
leaned back still more heavily in bker chair,
with her face as pale as ashes, while Mar-
gery's s were full of and her lips
qiivered in a grieved kind of way.

Heretofore she had felt no affection for
this man whom she knew to have been her
father, but whom sho had never known

Henri La bue, rough and uncducated as he
had been, had been kind to the little girl,
whose parentage he had never suspected, and
remembered him e as her father.
But, now as second time to
this yry of her infan gomething of
Queenie’s affection for the prond and sinfal

»derick Hetherton communicited itself to
hear such thiogs ot hi

** After his dran revel over,"”
Christine continned, * and he was lumself
again, I had an ioterview with him, aod

sh

u wis

Honore, while I was taken to Chateau des |

babies make when | snd never pressed me hard with regard
parentage but once, and then I swore
that she was not my child; bat hed
believe mo, though he never su
truth.-

pretiy cooing scund which !
they nro content and happy, and whether it ]
was an accident, or wirether some intelligent
impulse stirred you, I know not but you
raiged your little white, fat bands toward him
as if asking him to take you, which he did.
He lifted you in his arms, kissed your lips,
and laying your head upen his shouider, said :
My danghter, my child, my heiress, Reivette |
Hetherton.’
* Thus he gave you bis name, and I knew
he had adopted you as his own. Baut for me,
your mother, he had no word of rezognition
that I was more to yon than your hired
nurse, Christive Bodine, who was eatitled to
ideration in the bold because I had
been the trusted maid of his wife, who had
died in Rome, and whose motherless infant I
had cared for. This raised mo somewhat
above my fellow-servants, who treated me
with a gocd deal of reapect, and askel me
many questi ing my late mi
and Mr. Hetherton, who puzzled them with
his eold, quiet, haughty manner. He never
spoke to them except to issue some command,
und required from them the most servile at-
tention, but he paid them liberally, and as
the duties were light they were glad to keep
their places as his menials.
“ With your aivent at the Chateau all his
former habits were changed, and he seldom
left home except £ go to Paris, where he never
staid mora than a day or two. All his old
aseociates were dropped, and few ever came to
see him. And yet he did not seem to be loaely,
80 (reat was his love for you. From the
moment he took you in his arm3 and kissed
you, he was perfectly devoted to you, coming
often to the nursery to see you, and baving
you brouzhit to him in the library every night
after his dinner was over. I generally took
you to him myself, but he never noticed me
by a word or look, and this so enraged me
that I spoke out to him at last, and threat-
ened to go away and take you with me, if
he continued to treat ms with so much con-
tempt.

“*Yon can do 8o at any time; to-morrow,
if you like,’ was his reply, and I kuew that he
meant it,

“But my des're to see you a lady was
stronger than my resentment,and ¢o I stayed,
content to be trodden Jdown, if by that means
sou might rise,  Bat those foolish words of
mine sealed my fate, for from that time I
think he began to hate mo, or at least to plan
how to be rid of me. The sight of me
distasteful ¢ Tm, and when you were a
a year and a balf old, we had a bitter quarrel,
which ended in a final separation ; but [ conld
not take you from all the luxary with which
you were surrounded, and which, young as
you were, you seemed to enjoy. Yo were
jost beginning to talk a litile, and your
father's ife scemed bound up in yours; so
thatIdoubtif he would have given you up, had I
desired it, which I did not. T woull rather
that you staid there and never know me as
your mother than to take you with me to
obscurity and poverty, and when he offered
to settle upon ms a certain sum of money if
I would go away quietly, and promise solemn-
ly, never to come near you, or ~ let you know
that I was your mother, I consented and left
you at Chatean des Fluers the acknowledged
and petted child of the whole honee.

** How well I remember you, Qacenie, as I
saw you for the last time ia your embroidered
whiwe dress, with coral clasps at your neck,
and your hands full of flowérs, which you
offered to me when [ bent over you, crying
as if my heart wonld break. Yon were so
beautiful and bright, and I loved you o much
but for a moment I was tempted to break my
vow, and, defyinz my cruel master, publishto
the whole world that you were mine, and, if
possible, earry you off in triumph. Bat when
I remembered the home to which | must
take you, and how different all your faiure
lifs would be, I abandoned the project, and
with one more kis i heart-clasp left you
there in the sas and wealth and lux.
ury all arouni you,and won: ont into the
darkness, where only toil and poveriy awaited
me,

Here Christine pausald, and with clusel
eyes elenched fists s:emed to be thinking
tently, over ngain the scene
had d2 : Reinetto .raised he
from L reelining position in the chur.
and windinz hec arms tightly aronud Mar-
gery's neck, rested her white cheek upon the
bowed head, and said : s

* Well, Christize. you have iet me see one

It
1

pressed my o upon him chemently
and passionatel hat as a res hs gave me
money to secure lodgings in Marseilles, where
I ouce livel when a little girl, ¢
I had a fancy. Before going th
I paid s visit to old Florine,
gery. who was thriving well, anc
had the best of care. Then I went to )
seilles, where yonr father visited me one
peari kind, and even affectionate,
the hope rose within me that
day I might be his wife. But
lived to see that hope blasted and
trampled on with scorn and contempt.
* On the twenticth day of October Qusenia
was born ; and oh, my child, don't hate me
when 1 tell you how the sight of you filled me
with love and pride, for I thought I saw in
yon a means of advancement in your father's
favor. I knew his fonduess for children ;
and though he had often expressed a prefer
ence for a boy, T hoped the sight of you, ‘who
then looked so much like him, would recon-
cile him to a girl. I wrote him as soon as I
was able—wrote the letter which you found —
and it broaght him to me, or rather yon
bronght him, though he swore because yoa
were not a boy, and seemed to tlame me for
it. But be loved you fromthe first; and
when I begged him to take you home as his
own, he listened thoughtfully awhile, and
then partially consented, but spurned the plea
I pat in for myself.
*t ¢ Christine,’ he sail, aud 1 can see now
just how proud and handsome ke looked as he

very weak to sappose fo
could ever come to Chutean des Fleurs other
than as a servant —a nurse to the clild. Men
of my stamp do not marry girls like you,
Bad we muy be ourselves, but we demand that
our wives shall b» pure and good, and such
you are not. DU'll admit that Iam far more
to blame than you, but yon can never be my
wife, though I will care for the child. Itis
lonely at C des Flenrs; a baby's
voice au prattle  will make it
more have wanted a child
80 Margaret bad
me one I should be so glad—so glad.”

* You will not believe mo if I tell yon that
when I heard this my first impulse was to
fall at his feet and tell him of the little girl
in Paris.  But I had gone too far to confess.
He woald never have forgiven me, and all my
ambiticus schemes wou!d bave come to naught.
1 bad no hope for myself ; hisimperiousman-
ner and cold, disdaieful words crushed all
that; but I felt I could endure everything to
see my child a lady, and I begged him again
to take you, whatever he might do with me.
And he consented at last, but bade mo stay
where I was until I heard from him again.
He wished to make somechange in his honse
bold, he said, for if he ook you home, it
would be as the child of his dead wife, I
was only the nurse. who might or might not
be retained ; it would depend npon myself.

* Then he left me, and I knew I was no
more to him than a cast-off garment, of which
he was tired, and that in whatever arrange-
menis be might make no for me or
my somfort would actuate him. And I was
right, as the result proved afterward.

“ On quitting Marseilles he went straicht
to Chateau des Fleurs, and, on one pretext or
another, dismissel all the servants in his
employ, filling their places with a fresh supply
from Paris —strangers to him, who knew no-
ting of his past life, aud who readily believed
him when he told them of his wife who had
recently died i Rowe, and whose little daugh-
ter he was to bring home with her narse,
A buge narsery, which communicated with
his apartments, was fittted up with every pos-
sible luxury. And then he bade me comse ;
and I obeyed and took you tyhim as the
heiress of tue house, his lawful child, while 1
was only the head nurse -for he aped royalty
and hired another woman to look after you,
simply givnig me the post of looking after

er.

* I remember =0 well the day I took you to
the Chateau. It wasin January, and you
were pearly three months old, and had
already learned to notice what was passing
around you, and to laugh in the faces of those
who petted you. I had put on you one ef the
many dainty white dresses he had ordered for
you—had brushed and arranged your thick
black hair which lay in ringlets all over. your
head, and then I laid you in your erib with
the satin linings and lace hangings, and
waited for his coming, but waited in vain,
for though he knew I was in the houss, and
had been for hours, he kept aloof from me
and took his diuner, und read his paper, and
snioked his cigar, and then at last, when I
had given him up for that day, he saun.
tered into the nursury with  that
uir of elegant indifference and super
natural to him. hal not
n him since his visit to Marseilles when

and asked if I
everything in  readiness.
the cradle and
You bad

found

d for which |

stalked up and down the ronm, * you must be |
r a moment that you |

left |

| s1de of the pictiire, ha jown me

| the base.born, 2 child, suir
with riches and love, and san

8, to which I had no right
how me the other side ; )

whera ) to ‘whom be-

flowers was

and shrink

and ecruel

8l
1
Ic

may be, feom harsh wor

uever,” Margery ex
D wnger orcold, or blows,
or harsh words. I had none of thetke. The
woman who cared for me was always kindy
always ; and my childhood was a happy oae,
for I knew no other life, and the children of
poverty are as wmuch pleased with a toy
which costs a penny as are the children of
the rich with one which costs many francs
aud after mother came and took me to live
with her, I was very bappy, for if she de
franded me of my birthright, she made it up
in love and tender care.

Margery's ganerous defense of the woman
who had wronged her so deeply, touched
Queenie closely, and her voice was softer and

her mauner less imperious as &he rapidly
l continued : ** I know she loved you, Margie
| —know she has been kind to you, and I
| thank her for it ; bup I wish to hear about it
| all the same—wish to know where you lived,
| and how, after she left Chateau des F

and weot back to you. Tell ma please ;"
| she turved to Christine ; *
when she was a baby.”

eurs
and
tell we of Margie

Chyistine was quick ts detest the change in
Queenie’s voice and manner, and her face was
| brignter, as sue replied : * After I lefs you 1
| went straight to Paris, ty Florine's apart-
| ments, where ‘1 found a Lealthy, beautiful

ant in the Palais Royal, where
time employed as waiter, and
three franes, which he said had
him as his pour boire by an
man who had brought two

“ One day he umehomlma.

i
:
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breakfast. z
« A regular swell,” he said, and oue
richest foreigners in the city. Hether!
comrades called bim ; " and then [ knew
was your father and Margery's, and I
the money and bought with it the first
with hair and ear-rings which Margery

you

=
2§ s

had, and which she has yet.

“ Yes, Queenie, I will showit to
time. I was fond and proud of it,” Margery
said.

Buf Queenie's heart was too sore aud her
brain too bewildered to care for a doll, and
she only answered :

« Yes, Margie. Go on, Christine. Tell
the rest. When I went to your room in x:
Rue St. Honore, you knew I was Margery's
wisler?”

* Yes, I knew it, and kissed the chair you
sat upon, anlin my poor blind way thanked
God for sending you there, and thanked him
again when, through your influence, lnrg:‘
was placed at the same school with yeu,
her education paid for by the man who never
suspected the truth, or even knew that the lit-
tle girl in whom ughter was 8o intereated
was anything to me until her education
was finished and zhe was a grown young lady.
Then we met accidentally, and throngh some
inadvertence of mine he learned that Margaret
La Rue was my daughter. He was surprised
of course, and angry and jealous, least in
some way throngh us you should learn who
your mother was, and he hirei me to leave
Paris, and, as you well remember, forbade
your corresponding with Margery, and tried
his best to separate you from her.

It was then that the idea of emigiating
to America was suggested to my mind by
some ladies for whom Margery had worked,
and who gave such glowing accounts of the
country and the prospects for dressmaking

it

bject. I wrote him, h -~
ﬁnﬂ-, and directed to the old address
Paris, but possibly he never received my
letter.” \
“ Yes, he did ; I am sure he did,"” Queenie
exclaimed. * There were letters formarded
to him at Ligerpool, and one of them made
bimy very angry, Pierrie told me. He was
present when papa read i, and heard him say,
¢ Curse Christine !’ or something like it,
and after that he was very nervous and
excited, and suggested to me that we
give up America and go back to Paris,
But I would not listen. I made him
come, and Le died on the voyage, and you
were tho cause of his death. He dreaded
meetiog you here, and the dread and remorse
killed him. Ob, papa—1I can see him so plain
as his eyes followed me, and he made me
promise to forgive him if something ever came
to my knowledge, and I promised ; but it is
so hard.  Oh, Marge, if it were not for you,
I could not keep my promise. It would have
been better to have left me in Marseilles where
I was born—left me to poverty and shame—
for then I should have knewn nothing better,
nothicg higher, and might have been as happy
a3 the girls I hase seen dancing on the street
for the amusement of the crowd. But now,
to fall so far—it makes me dizay, and sick,
and dazed, and there's a buzzing in wy head,
and a feeling a8 if I were crez:d and eould
uot understand it at ail,"”

She was very white, with a drawn look
about her lips, which alarmed Margery, who
bent over her and said :

* You have heard enough. There can be
nothing more to tell which will interest you.
Mother must go cut now, aud leave you to
rest,"

** Yes, ves, tell hertogo; Iam
80 tired and 8 Qacenie whispered, end

ithout & word Christine left the room, and
the two girls were alone,

—_— -
ENGLISH MUSIC,

ad masicians obtained
lisk painters, except,
g4 of painters ems
wws

English composers

for ec:lesi-
shmadrigals and

beth's time

v, R are known

Musie, like many

other refining was discouraged by
the Pautans, but sprang up again into new
life after the Restoration, As %o the snatches
of songs introduced in Shakespeare’s playe,
doubts are expressed whether the nationality
of the music conld be clearly established,
however characteristic it may ba, Mr.
Chorley speaks very favorably of Dr. Arne's
music to a few of the favorite songs in the
dramas of our great national bard, He cites
the music to The Tempest and As You Like
It, eapecially the lovely songs, Where the
Bee Sucks, and Blow, Blow; Thou Wintry
Wind, as posaessing alike originality, freshness
and beauty. Sir Henry R. Bishop’s settings
of seyeral of Shakespeare's songs are also ad-
mired for their power and animation, Bid
Me Dise 0, the delicions canzonette By
the Simplicity of Venus' Doves, and the
OrplLeus Duet, are nsmed as examples ul-
most wholly due to English aspiration.
ishop bad a fairy lamd of his cwn. Pecu
liarities-of character alone stood between him
and Europesn fame. And then he fell on
evil days, when the music of the Continent
was streaming into England.and when those
ice his life passed”— i e., theatre

¢ publishers —** tempted

and perhaps constrained him to make con-
ous to our then popular taste; a luckless

h thing if it be dons by any artist

of conscience ; thing if it be

doue with acquiescence of conecience,”” Alas !
the bread and-chee e question intrudes itself

4‘ child, whom no oue could see and not love
My heart was very sore and full of a great |
| longing for my own baby girl left at Chatean |
des Fleurs, and when sbe toddled té my side |
and put up her swectlips to be kissed, as was |
| & babit of hers, I took her in my arms and
| into my heart and made & solemn vow to be
true to her and never let her feel the want of
a mother’s love. [ told ber tocallme mamma
and the name came prettily from ber lipg. 1
was younger and better lookirg than Florine,
and she took to mo readily, and slept in my
arms and cried when I left her to look for
lodwiegs and employment. I found both ; the
first with & hair dresser in Rue de Richelieu,
and the second on the upper floor of number
——Rue St. Honore, where you came to us
one day and changed Margery's whole life.
Had I chosen to uss the money your father
paid me annually, we might have lived in
much better style but I shrank from touch
ing more of it than 1t was absolutely necos-
sary, and took pleasure in supporting her
by my own hard lator. I would lay the
money by for her until ske married,
if she ever did, or until she ueeded it more, I
thought ; and should she marry mow she
would not go empty handed to her husband,
for there are many thousand dollars invested
for her in France.

** How I toiled and slaved for ber, and how
Iloved her as time went on and she grew
more and more into my heegt; I loved her so
much, in fact, that your image, gradually be-
gan to fade, and I could think of you without
a paong. I saw you oceasionally -once in the
grounds at the Chateau, where I came upon
you with your nurse, and several times in the
streets of Paris, after your father brought you
there. T used to take Margery out upon the
Champs d'Elysges on fine afternoons when
the streets were sare to be full of people driy-
ing out to the Bois,and hiriug a chair I would
hold her in my-lap and wateh for your father
$o pass. Though not the most showy—for his
taste was too good for that—Mr. Hetherton's
turn out was the most expensive of all the
private carriages in Paiis, while bis splendild
thoroughbreds were the talk of the eity. 1
always watchedanxiously for him, and when
he appeared, sitting up 80 “proud and erect,
with that 1ook of haughty indifference and
selfishness in bis handsome face, and with
you gitting beside him on the silken sushions,
olad in dainty ‘apparel. I used to hold
little Margery tightly to my heart, and
bit my lips till the blood "almost forced
itself “through the skin, so fearful was
I lest I should shriek out the truth so loudly
that he woald hear it above the roll of the
wheels and the tramp of the horses’ hoofs.
Something impelled me strongly to hold you
high in my arms and msking him see you,
say to him : * This _is your lawful daughter,
the ohild ef your wife whodied in Rome. Her
place is there beside you among the silken
cushions, and not where I dwell, far up in
the tegement house on the Rua St. Honore.”

* Bat Idid not do it ; I kept silent and lot
you go by in all your splendor, and if at night
I kissed Margery more tenderly than usual
and held her closer to me as I undressed hor
for bed, it was by way of at for the

retreat down the
"

as many 8 wan of genius knows to his
It was a geol sign that Bishop's
muric was the best when the words to which
he compesed it were the best. This denoted
a union of poetry and music in the artist,
whetber ornot he ever wrote literary peetry.—
All the Year Round.
e it

AUYSUNHER NORNSE.”

ere,
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The blacksmith shops at the head of Gris-
wold street had hardly opened their doors
yesterday morning when a colored man ap-
peared 2% one of them leading an equine which
slid and walked and hobbled by turns on the
elippery snow. If horses ever live over a
handred years this one had passed that figure.
His hair was long, one eye wa+ closed and he
bad so many limps that it seemed useless to
look for a sound leg.

‘* What I want to know,” bogan the owner,
after he had taken four turns aronnd a hiteh-
ing post with the inch rope used as a halter
“ama about whai it will cost to shoe dis
hoss.”

** Two dollars,” was the prompt reply.

* For de land’s sake ! but hasiren riz up to
dat pitch ? I'll have to dwell on dat for a few

inits.”

my ¥

He dwelt. = He walked around his steed,
looked him over carefally, and then said gq |
the smith :

“ Now see hyar. If you war’ me wouldn's
you sort o' keep dis %east fur a summer
hlt::;. an' do your winter haulin' on a hand-
sled? "

“I would.”

* Dat’s what I war fiokin' 'bout,an’ I guess
I'll save him over till April and call myself 5
hoss frew de winter. Seems like 'stravagance
to get bntes far me an’ shoes for him all to
ounce. Hold up dar’, Philander —none o' your
pullin’ up heetchin’-posts 'round yere!"—De.
troit Free Press.

SRR,
CHASED BY A GRIZZLY BEAR.

As the Bodie stage reached Cow Ureek Sta.
tion oae night last week, says the Tuolumne,
Cal., Independent, Bill Morris, a hunter, who
had been riding upon the outside of the stage,
got down and started alead in order toget
warm. Coming to an elbow in the road afew
hundred yards beyond, he cast his eyes up-
ward to a tremendous rock on the right, from
whence emanated & thunderous growl, and in
the bright moonlight theron perched %as a
tremendous grizzly bear. Morris was unarmed,
having left his rifle in the stagecoach. Down
jumped the bear, and, standing erect in the
road with his mouth open, confronted him
in a savage attitude and followed him up
be retreated backward. Morris shouted 'ustily |
for assist and at this j the stage

second trial of the K

it

THE KAMLOOPS OUTLAWE,

Corraspondence of the New York Sun,
~ New Wesnunisteg, B. 0., Nov. 17.—The
1 3

long, the woman $hus ‘‘ beautiful” is al
wretched enpple. As we have said, it is re- |
ported that the learmed instruetor above |
ioned is thus i s daugh He

ked, we aro d, that were he

Py

has
1o a close, and, as in the previous trial,
Archie and Allen Meclean, and their
Hare, have been found guilty of
of Constable Ussher on the 7th
nd a setiler named James
four days later. They were sentenced
hanged on Jan. 17. Doubte have been
to the legality of the conviction, and
will be carried to Ottawa. T'hese yonug
were, for a long time before their

re, the terror of the Kamloops district,
ve long been known as the Kamloops
have been in jail for various

ses, one of them for biting off a Siwash’s
nose, and had escaped. Then the; d
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to live permanently in the Uuited States, he
should not bind her feet, but he expects to
return to China in a8 year or two, and were
she then to havenatural feet her social pros-
pects would be ruined. This may be true,
bat for the present he is living in Massachu-
setts, and under Massachusetts laws, and those
laws should be invoked to the
wretched vietim of Oriental folly.

GENERAL BROCK.

The Mystery of Hh_Dnm—lc is at Last
Solved After Sixty-Eight Years—The

in horse stealing. and threatened to kill any
man who attempted to arrest them. Last
December they made a raid through the dis-
trict, stealing horses and creating intense ex-
citement among the settlers.

On Dee. 6, 1879, Uonstable Ussher, with
Daputies Palmer, Shumway, Roberts, McLeod
Roxbury, started out on the trail, deter-
mined to bring the thieves to justice. Re.
wards of §250 each had been offered by the
Government and the Hudson Bay Company
for their arrest. Ussher thought there would
be no trouble in capturing them, and when he
and his posse approached the outlaws’ camp
on the morning of Dec. 7, and saw their four
horses saddled, Ussher said : * They'll never
fire a shot. Come on; I'll take the lead.”
The weather was bitter cold and the outlaws
had a large fire burning. When within ten
paces of the fire the officers came to a balt.
Then Charlio McLean, who was standing on
the other eide of the fire, gave a low whistle,
and a shot was fired, the ball going through
Roberts’s beard, eutiing off the icicles, and
then through MeLeod's cheek, making the
bleod spurt from his face. Allen McLean
then began firing from behind a tree with a
pistol as fast as be could, and the other out-
laws soon joined in the fusillade. Roberts fired
at Allen, and he dodged behind a tree,
then came out and began firing again.
At this point Ussher got off his horse
and called upon the outlaws to surrender. As
he started to go toward them, Hare ran from
behind a tree with a pistol in one band and a
knife in the othes~ When the two men met
Ussher reached out his left hand and

| Hare by the right shoulder. As he did 8o

Hare struck at him with his knife. Then the
men grappled each other, and Ussher, who
was much the lighter of the two, fell on his
back. Hare jumped on top of him with his
knees, held him down with his left hand, and
again struck at him with his knife. * Don’t
kiil me, boys !"" cried Ussher. Archie McLean
then ran out from behind a tree, put a rifle
within eighteen inches of Ussher's head, and
fired. Ussher's kneee raised spasmodically,
then his legs slowly straightened out. Hewas
dead.  Archie McLean afterward struck him
twice over the head with the butt of his rifle.
The posse, armed with useless weapous, were
held at bay by the ontlaws, who fired rajidly
from behind the trees, wounding several of

oor Ussher’s almost defenseless companions.
Seeing that nothing could be done, the posse
returned to Kamloops for help, and a band of
seventy specials was at once organized and
propetly equipped, acd returned to the scene
of the murder, arriving there after dark.
They found the camp fire of the outlaws
still burning Ussher's body was
lying near the spot where he fell. It was
frozen stiff. The head was covered with
blood, and there was a bole through the
centre of the forehead, the bullet coming out
near the jusular veiv, The posse started
after the murderera at once with all speed.
The outlaws made for Nicola. On the 10th
of December they appeared before the house
of James Kelly and demanded fool. Hegave
them all ne had, but they callel him to one
side and puot four bullets through him.
Alarmed, the outlaws then made for the
Indian Reserve between Nicola and Kamloops,
bat were surprised on the 12th by the specials,
who found them in a cabin on the shores of
Douglas Lake. A regular siege was com-
menced after the first refusal of the fugitives
to surrender. The besiegers, vho numbered
nearly one hundred, commenced firing, and
kept up tho fusillade nutil the clapboarding
of the cabin was blown to pieces, and a white
handkerchief was exhibited by the hesieged.
After a short parley the out'aws came outone
by one, placed their rifles against a tree, and
sarrendered, T were at opee securely

the murderers was begun
on March 15, the ct e of Mr. Justice
Crease to the Grand Jur, vhich he referred
to the MeLean boys as sons of a gallant man,
who was shot while serving his conntry inthe
Chilleoteen expedition, and hinted that the
state was partly responsible for the predatory
lives they had since led and the crimes they
had committed in not earing forand educating
them. The testimony taken was conclusive of
their guilt, and the Judge's charge bore heav-
ily against the prisoners, including Archie
McLean, the youngest, whom he prenounced
as responsible in the eyes of the law as though
he were a full grown men. The jury, after an
absence of twenty-two minutes, came into
court with a verdict of guilty of willful murder
against all the four prisoners, in which ver-
diet the Judge said he entirely concurred.
They were condemned to be hanged, but ob-
tained a new trial, which has resulted in a
like eonviction and sentence.

The fasher of the three McLeans was in his
lifetime chief factor of the Hudson Bay Com
pany of British Columbia. He came to his
death in the Chillcoteen massacre of 1864,
when, with a band of whites organized at his
own expense, he endeavored to check the In-
dians when theyattemptelto drive the settiers
from the district. His death was regarded as
a calamity. His wife, the mother of the con-
victs bearing his name, was a beantiful wo-
man, and at her death was highly accom-
plished, altbough McLean educated her him-
self.  Archie McLean, the youngest of the
three brothers, is a tall, slender youth, with
dark hair and swarthy skin. Although only
17 years old, and & boy in appearance, he is
probably the most determined scoundrel of the
four. Allen McLean is 25 years old, dark and
handsome, with & splendid physical develop-
ment. He has jet black hair and whiskers,
and eyes that blaze like coalsof fire. Heis tall
and straight as an arrow, and, with his etal-
wart frame, swarthy complexion aud
air of savage unconcern, is a type of Hugh,
the half gypsy, whose character Dickens go
vividly deseribes in ‘* Barnaby Rudge.”
Charlie is 19 years old ; he, too, is tall and
muscular, but he has heavy, bee'ling brows,
and a coarso and sinister expression. Alex
ander Hare is 18 yeats old, broad shouldered,
with a squat figure, and of amazing strength,
All four have the high check bones and broad
nostrils of the Indian race. A fourth McLean,
Hector, the eldest of the family, is alvo under
indictment for aiding and abetting his broth
ers. He was arrested at Kamloops while pur-
chasing.food and ammaunition for them, but
beyond that he was in no way concerned in
the murders. During their ivcarceration
they have shown intense hatred for their cap-
tors, and repecatedly attempted to injure those
who were near them. 1t has been generally
supposed they calculated upon being able to
make their escape, but they have been well

tohed, and, unless i ! y is

the

_exercised, they will doubtless receive
punishment they so richly deserve.

CHINESE LADIES' FEET.
‘Why Don't the Civil Authorities Inter-

re?
[From the Cincinnati Gazette,]

A report bas come to us from the city of
Cambridge, which we trustis untrue, that the
Chinese instructor at Harvard College—a dig-
nitary who dresses in silk and is the author
of a volume of poems on which no American
eritic has been able to pass an adverse judg-
ment, since there is no Western echolar who
can iuterpres its tea-chest hieroglyphica -is
subjecting his little daughterto the foos-bind-
ing process, a fearfal torture in itsclf, and re-
sulting in making the child a cripple for life.
We have been told that the screams of the
poor child have been heard by the neighbors:
The operation has been often described.
Bandages ten feet long and two feet wide are
laid on the inside of thé instep avd carried
over the four small toes and around the heel,
drawing the two extremities nearer each
other, bulging the instep, hnd making a deep
hollow in the sole undereath. Once a
month or oftener the bandage is removed and
the fcet are soakel and kneaded. Pulverized
alum is put on to prevent the sloughiog and
putrescence which often occur. Sometimes
a toe or more drops off. The pain,
which ia intense, continues about a

hove in sight, and the driver and p 8,
five in number, hearing cries of distress, all
shouted at the top of their voices. The stage
swung around the eurve at the critical moment
when the bear was about to strike him down.
The grizzly turned about and beat a

mountain. The tracks of the

great wrong [ was doing her.

** It was about this time that I fell in with
Gustave La Rue, who offered me marriage.
He was a good-natured, easy-going man, who
would never trouble me much with questions
concerning the past, provided [ made his home
comfortable and his life easy, end so I mar-
ried him, and gave Margery his name, and eaid

din the moonlight sbout

fourteen inches.

e BRI AT
—The Brampton Public School Board have

For all the use Model Sehaols

co as he bent over you, with that

to lln:gm that she was his daughter. He
was fond of childrer, and always kind to her,

News.

year, then gradual] hes, and by the
end of the second year the fect are dead and
puinless. Duriog the first twelvemonth the
poor girl sleeps only on her back, lying eross-
wise the bed, with her feet hanging down
over the side, so that the edge of the bed-
#tead presees ou the tendons and. nerves be-
hind the knees in such a way as to dull the
pain somewhat. There she swings her feet
and moans, and even in the coldest weather
cannol wrap herself in a coverlet, because

declined to take any further charge of the | every return of warmth to her lhmbs in-
County Model School, and the county ruleps | creases the aching. The sensation is said to
have appointed a committee to report asge | he like that of puncturing the joiotswith
the best means of carrying on the needles.

—Banner. ‘While the binding is continued, as ever
are they might as well be abolished.—Haigon | after, the feet are useless for purposes of loco-
motion. With dead Yeet, only two inches

o) of a C

(From the Philadelphia Times, Nov. 22)
Gen. Sir Isaac Brock, the illustrious British
commander who captured Gen. Hull's army
at Detroit, in the war of 1812, fell at the head
of s troops in the battle of Queenstown,
November 13 of that year, and at this late
lay Robert Waleot, a centenarian, of 9138
Morris street, who has been brought to hisbed

NITRO-GLYCERINE.

An Exciting Time in the Harbor
at Buffalo.

THE TABOOED CARGO.

Ships Laden with the Hxplosive
Buffeted in the Storm.

Burravro, Nov. 24.—There was a flutter on
the docks this morning over ure of
a Canadian propeller, the G with a
cargo of 20 tons of nitro-glycerine and 40
tons of giant powder. The ian steamed
slowly down the river and out into the lake,
being eagerly watched from the docks. The
slightest shock might explode the mine in the
steamer’s hold, and as she crushed through
the ice many feared the slight concussion
might awaken the slumbering - valeano and
turn the harbor into chaos. Great care was
used to prevent an accident, as the propeller
moved through the fleet, and when she had
passed out of the harbor the shipping men
and others in the vicinity of the wharf ex-

J

through weight of years and
cluims, under oath, to have fired the fatal
bullet. The story gleaned from the old war-
rior is interesting, though, with the exception
noted, not extraordinary. At the beginning
of hostilities in the war of 1812 Walcot, at
the age of thirty one, was employed as a
blacksmith at Newtown Roads, Massachusetts.
It was not until the campign was well under
way that he joined the army, and then under
the pressure of a draft. Ceneral Hull and
his entire army had surrendered to General
Brock, and recruits were briskly mustering
for the army of the centre on the Niagara
River, whicks was contemplating the invasion
of Canada under ( 1 Van R 1

a of relief. The Georgian
with her cargo of nitro-glycerine and giant
powder lay at the docks, in the heart of the
city, for 24 hours. This is the second time
this cargo has been in Duffalo. The explos-
ives are intended to be used for blasting pur-
poses in th uction of the Canadian Paci
fic Railway. They were shipped at Montreal
in an old pilot schooner called the George M.
Mowbray and consigned to Fort William,
Lake Saperior. This ia the second cargo of
glycerine the Mowbray has been chartered to
transport to Fort William. The first cargo
got there without any mishap, but the cargo
that was last night lying in the ecity has
h a scene of remarkable viciesi

Walcot left Charl Neck in 8

P hroug]
tades. After lalving’lhu Welland Canal the

for the frontier, and under Li

Colonel Christie’s command arrived at Four
Mile Creek the dsy befora the battle of
Queenstown. Being robnst and athletic, he
was assigned to the Concord Artillery, then of
the Thirteenth Regiment and under com-
mand of Captain Leonard. That morning an
nnsuccessful attempt had been made by the
Americans to cross the Niagara River from
Lewiston, but Waloot was in time to take
part in the invasion that followed. He has
8 distinet recollection of the memorable
events attending the raid on the 18th of Oc-

ober.

A violent storm had been raging for forty-
eight hours, in the midst of which a march
was made from Fort Niagara te Lewiston.
Here Walcot was selected as one of the forty

very severe weather,
and on November 7th ehe was brought into
the Erie basin here by a tug; there she lay
right in the midat of our shipping, but as
soon as the dangerous character of her cargo
was discovered she was required to leave.
‘When the schooner was just above Erie she
met another gale of wind, and she made a lee
in the Bay of Presqu’ Isle. There she

her anchor and went ashore, and throughout
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the whole of the storm bump y
against the southern bar at the foot of the
bay. The crew, aware of the dangerous na-
ture of the. cargo, abandoned tha vessel
as soon as she  struck. When
the storm abated aun attempt was
made to get her off, bui without success. It
was then decided to unload here, and the

artillerists to y Colonel Sol

Van Renseelaer, who was in immediste
charge of the invading troops and who took
the first hoat across the river in the darkness
of the ca.ly morning. The object of attack
was  Qucenstown  Heights, a point
commanding the approaghes to the town
hard by. The invading party were warmly
received by the British forces, who were
ronted, however, from the foot of the heights.
Of the first shots fired Walcot received one in
the right leg, and in & subsequent engage-
ment he sustained a wound in the left thigh,
The dact, Van R. , was also
disabled, and Lieutenant (afterward €eneral)
Wool eucceeded in command. Under his di-
rection the band of Americansbegan an ascent
of the heights toward a redan battery located
far up the acclivity, the way being led by the
forty strong artillerists, notwithstanding the
fact that many of them were wounded. Wal-
cot remembers seeing the blood twrickling
from the shoes of their commander, Wool.

In the meantime Gen. Brock, whose head-
quartérs were at Fort George, seven miles
from the scene of battle, was hastening to the
spot. ' Our troops,” says Walcot, ** were
waiting the attack, I could see General
Brock as he approached, leading the charge,
and by his cide rode another general officer.
Breek was a fine-looking man, and, I un.
derstood, very well liked. Up to this time I
had not fired a shot at the enemy, although
I was considerel an excellent marks
man. When the English began their ascent
I left my post and went to an infan-
tryman and asked him to lend me his
gun. He did so, I asked him *‘ How
many balls are there in this ?' He said there
was one. I asked him for another and
rammed itin thegun. I went to theedge of the
line and, taking aim, fired at Brock. His
face was partly turned to the troops as Ifired.
He fell almost instantly, and 1 hurried back
tomy post.

** It was some time after I fired before the
attack of the English was made, They fought
but a few moments and then retreated. My
captain met me coming into line after shoot-
ing Brock and he ordered me under arrest,
and then pointing to the gun‘told me to take
charge of it. I attempted to inform him
what I had done, but he would not listen.
When the fighting had ceased I was sorry for
my part in tne affair. The main body of the
English, from Fort George, coming ap, routed
us in every direction. A large number of our
militia could be seen on the American shore,
but they refused to come to our aseistance.
The English were infuriated because of the
desth of Brock, and showed no mercy. With
several others, I reached the river and swam
across. While swimming three of our party
were shot dead, and I was wounded in the
back of the neck, When able for service I
was promoted to a captaincy. I was in ser-
vice at Sackett's Hacbor until the close of the
war."”

DAQGETT'S BOOMERANG.

(From the Carson Appeal!

When Congressman Daggett first went to
Washington, two years ago, he was charged
$16.50 for extra baggage at Omaba. This
angered the Congressman so that he vowed to
make lifc a burden for every official on the
Unien Pacific and Central Pacific railroade.
When he got to-Washington he began to ship
tons and toms of Congressional Kecords,
which the Union Pacific and Central Pacific
railroads are obliged to carry free of charge,
according to a stipulation with Uncle Sam,
made when he granted them so much of his
broad public domain. Daggett shipped boxes
of those documents over the road, addressed
to ki1 s:lf and accompanied by hia big frank
aad the words ** Congressional documents,
free.” During the first session he sent seven-
teen touns of this class of matter over the
road, and as soon as he reached home he
sent it back again, Daggett's big boxes of
** Pub. Does.” soon became notorious, and
the face and figure of the Comgressman
were also well known. Wherever he went
he was sure to ask some of the freight agents
if th2y had seen any of *“my free freight
latey.” He always made himself known
and was sure to add, ** You must
handle these boxes gently ; they contain the
epecches of some of the greatest men of the
nation. If you damage any of them I'll sue
the road for the full value.” On election day
the boys got their revenge,and every mother’s
son of them voted against Daggett. Those
who ran on the Utah division located their
voting places in Nevada in time to get their
work in on election day and they raked Dag-
get fore and aft from sunrise to sundown.
When it was known that he wasdefeated near-
ly every freight and baggage man on the line
got drunk, and for a couple of days the road
was utterly demoralized.

e
JEWS IN GERMANY,
Causes for the Present Agitation Against
Th

. em.

One of the main arguments of the anti-
Jewish agitation In Prussia has been that the
country was being swamped by the immigra-
tion of & luw class of Jews from Galicia. Dr.
8. Neum nn, a member of the town council
of Berlin, has just published a pamphlet en-
titled ** The Fable of Jewish Immigration,”
in which he proves, by figures there is no
denying, that for same years past more Jews
have left Prussia than have come into it. The
Jews have emigrated in specially large num-
bers to America. On the whole, notwith-
standing the random assertions made by
Professor Treitschke apd his friends, the
proportion of Jews to the population at large
has rather dimivighed than ine
In 1849 there were 1,311 Jews to every 100,-
000 inhabitants ; in 1858 the propor-
tion was 1,366 ; in 1864 it was 1,360,
whilein 1871 ithad fallen back to 1,344,
The fact that ameng the Jews the proportion
of births to deaths is higher than among the
Christians has been used as an argument by
their enemies. It has been said that the rea-
son lay in the exemption of the Jewish wo-
men from severe physical effert, and bitter
things have been said on the comfort and
prosperity in which the Jews live at the ex-
pense of good Christians. In answer to this
Dr. Neuman refers to the statement msde
forty years ago by Hofmann, the founder of
statistical rescarch in Prussia, that * the
great majority of the Jews ean scarcely gain
« tolerable livelihood and live in the greatest
poverty, despite unwearying industry and
rigid economy.”” Hofmann points to the
greater temperance of the Jews as the true
cause of their great vitality, and Dr. Neumann
supports this view by reference to the excep-
sionally ereditable position played by the
Jewish part of the population to the most
recent statistics of drunkenness in' Prussia.

—The lity among theatrical

ies continues. *The Tile Club,” ** Deseres,”
and “ Our Flirtations” are now added to the
death list.

tro-glycerine was transferred to a rcow
which was towed to Misery Bay, (an isolated
place where no serions damage could have
been done if an explosien had tuken place.)
A few days later the propeller Georgian was
chartered to convey the nitro glycerine to its
destination, and the explosive material was
transferred from the scow to the held of the
propeller, where there was already forty tons
of giant powder. The Georgian then started
on her voyage, but it would seem as if no
vessel could make a voyage in rafety with
that fiendish cargo in tho rouzh weather
which prevailed at the beginning of the week.
The eccentric of the propeller was broken
and she drifted at the mercy of the waves.
Yesterday morning the disabled veesel, al-
though ite name and the nature of its cargo
was not then known, was sighted ff Ham.
burg and a telegram was forwarded to Super-
intendent Dobbins, of the life saving station,
announcing the fact, and a  surf-
boat, mortar and beach appnralus
were dispatched by land to the point where it
was expected the vessel would come ashore,
and the tug Crowell was sent out to bring the
propeller in port, if it could reach it in time
to be of any service. The Crowell reached
the propeller in time to save it from destrue-
tion, and broughs it safely into port. When
1t was being moored to the wbarf near the
Michigan street bridge a good deal of d ffi-
culty was experienced on account of the ice
in the river, and the propell
quence, forced through the y
that makes those who witnesced the occur-
rence wonder that ne explusion tock. plac
The accident which disabled the Georgian
was repaired yesterday, thus enabling her to
continue her voyage this morning. There waos
safficient nitro-glycerine on board the Geor-
gian to have destroyed the greater porticn of
the city and the whole of the shipping in the
harbor. The Georgian arrivel at Port Col
borne this afternoon, and now lies at one of
the wharves in that place.

HARRY HENRY'S DEATH.

Biography of the Boas Bibulist of the Do-
minion.

Harry Henry, who died at Toronto, aged
66, the other day, was born in Cookstown,
county of Tyrone, Ireland, whero his father
was a market gardener. Up to 17 years of age
he behaved himself like other young men;
then he wanted to roam abroad, so he made
his way to Belfast and got aboard o veesel
sailing for Quebee. Cholera was raging when
he arrived, and he made haste to Toronto,
the look of which place made him bend his
steps back to Whitby. There he was em
ployed by a farmer for ayear, and then Le re
turped to Toronto, where he got work with
Mr. Harper, the builder. Ho was paid $10
per month and his board. This was in 1833,
By going for his washing to a certain laundry
hs was thrown into the society of certain
young men, and be soon joined in their sprees.
He got so bad that Mr. Harper discharged
hiix, and to make matters worse he went to
Loard at this washing house. He
was engnged for six months with Mr. James
Brown, wood dealer, at $14 a month, without
‘board. ‘Lhen he went to Chathsin, where he
was three-months with Capt. Williams, as
waiter. \When he lost this place  he was a
year out of work and lived on meney be had
BAVE During this year he fell iuto a four
teen feet drain, was captured Ly a policeman
and sent down by Mr. Gurnett forthirty days.
He' was twenty-five years old at this time,
and when he ¢ out weas to Chatham,
where he engaged b a Datchman, and was
discharged two weeks afterwards. He was
next waiter on a steamer, and when the hands
were paid off, got drunk in Port Stanley and
was robbed. He made his way to Buffalo,
about 100 miles, where hé picked up a few
dollars and then got to Toromto. Capt. Mec-
Cauley engaged bim as gardener and made
him overseer, but no sooner had the captain
gone to England than Harry Henry was
.drunk, Of course he was discharged when
the ecaptain returned, but he managed to
lkecp out of the hands of the police for nine
months, being finally captured and sent down
for fifteen days. Four days after his release
he was down again for thirty days. Next
year he was eight times in jail. His brother
John offered to pay his passage back to Ire-
land, and keep bim in jail till the vessel sail-
ed, bus Harry would not go. In 1536 he en-
listed for six months in the Queen’s Light
Infantry, and was present at the burning of
Montgomery’s hotel, as well as the hanging of
two rebels on Adelaide-street, ncar the Cour$
House. When the regiment was at Niagara
he and others, broke into a hotel celler, and
got drunk, for which he was sent to Niagara
jail for two weeks. Alter his discharge his
brother got him to sign the pledge and sent
him off toNew York. Harry Lefore

and was drunk when he arrived. Be
was up before the Magistrate and discharged.
He crossed to Brooklyn, got a little work,
and was again drunk before night. After a
slight detention he made his way to Harlem,
where he lost another place through drink.
Having struck a policeman with a black
bottle, Harry was sent to Blackwell's Island
for six months. Being liberated before his
term was up, and given some money, he got
on the boat for Albany; drank again, liber-
ated ; drunk once more, and down for ten
days. He went on to Little Falls, got drunk,
and was sent down for ten days.  The jailor
gave him a little money, and he went on to
Aubarn, where he spent his money and
tramped on to Cayuga; got a situation and
lost it through a spree; reached Rochester
and got three months ; reached Lewiston and
was drunk twice ; reached Hamilton and had
delirium tremens; reached Toronto agasin in
1858 ; drunk the day after his arrival and
sent down for fourteen days ; drunk again on
the day of his liberation, and down for thirty
days; two bours after liberation was
once more in the hands of the
police. After this, convictions came fast
and he was eventually sent to the Central
Prison where he acted as waiter for Capt.
Prince. Since 1858 prison has been Harry's
home, except for eight months during which
the police were instructed not to arrest him.
This plan was of no effcet. An American
lady tried to get bim to an inebriate asylum
in the States, but he would not go further
than Hamilton because she would not give
him dinner there. During Governor Allen's
regime Harry had a good time, but whether it
was to chase an eseaped pig or to go a mes-
sage, Harry never got outside of the prison
walls without being brought back drunk, The
prison miseionary got Harry econverted to
temperance some time ago, but it has been
pretty much tce old story, his failing physi-
cal powers, less than any failure of his appe-
tite having kept him from appearing before
the Magisirate.

e
—The Wingham T'imes has a new heading,
and the editor hes dropped the LL.B
from his name.

MOINEY. MOINEY.

A. McDonald & Co, Bankers

ARMERS, MERCHANTSAND
dorudoztxgawr:.‘ do.rl R\mg‘?o?
can obtain it at any time by applying to the
undersigned. Also interest a.uowosp at the rate of

SIX PERCENT..PER ANNUM

on money received on deposit. Can be drawn at
any time with interest to date of withdrawal.
Drafts issued to all points in Canadas, payable a$
of Canads and its branches.

American currency bought and sold,

Orrice Hours—10 am. to 3 p.m.

A. McDONALD & CO., Bankers,
28  Osborne's Block, Main street, Listowel.

J. W, SCO k. isaner
LISTOWEL, ONTARIO. B
ESTABLISHED 18%738.

Does o General Banking Business,

Special attention given to collections at & modest
ate charge, Iuterest allowed on de-
posits at the rate of

SIX PER CENT. PER ANNUM
can be drawn at any time.

Money advanced in small or large amounts
all times, on good endorsed notes or on col
securitv.

J. W.SCOTT, /
Manager and Propriete,

YPROFESSIONAL CARDS.
ENNELL & DINGMAN, BAR-
RISTERS, Attorneys, Bolicitors, &¢. Of
fices—Over Messrs. Clim{e, Hay & Co.'s store,

Main street, Listowel.
T. G, FENNELL,

MITH & GEARING, BARRIS.
TERS, Attorneys Solicitors, &c. Office—
Og?auiw Grand Central Hotel, Listowel, Ont.,
. SaaTH, J. GRAYSON S‘mrém
sV 16y

D. B. DINGMAXN.

F. W. GEARING.

RS. DILLABOUGH & DING-
. MAN, Physicians, &o. Offices—Over Liv-
ingstone's drug store. Dr. Dillabough’s residence,
corner Main and Livingstone streets. Dr. Ding*
man’s residence, cor. Dodd and Pe

I H. MICHENER, M. D., PHY-
®J « SICIAN Surgeon and Accoucheur. Office
at bis drug store, Osborne Block, Main street.
Residence, opp. Post OfMce, Main st.

MARBLE WORKS.
W. MITCHELL,

Doaler in American and Foreign Marble.

Granite Mon Pats, Englis
Amerienn Grave Stoues.
Table tops, Muntel pieces, Fire Grates, window

) sud door sills, ete.
STAND—Opposite town hall, Mill street, Lis

towol
M. BRUCE, SURGEON DEN-
e TIST, late of Toronto. Gradusteof the

Dental Burgeo:

Royal Couage of ns. Offiee—Over
Bean & Gee's store, Main street, Listowel. Teeth

extracted without pain by the use of mitrous
oxide gas, F¥ bL]
PROCTOR & GALL, ARCHI-
slevations of

TECTS and Buperintendents. Plans and
ublic and private buildiags drawn
architect;
tions in de
Ont.

“ny a.ng &ruvt;emn:g. with specifica-

o and Tisv,wel.
J. 0. PROCTOR, Wingham, \
-

WAL GALL, Listowel.

BUSINESS CARDS.
D. CAMPBELL, LICENSED

® Auctioneer for the County of Perth. Sules
of all kinds conducted on reasonable terms, Or
ders left a® STANDARD Office will receive nrompt
attention. Sv\' 213

HOS. E. HAY, AUCTIONEER

for County of Perth, aiso the Townships of

Grey and Howick, in the County of Huron. Sales
attended on sonable termws. Orders left at
Climie, Hay & Co.'s store, or at the STANDARD
Office, promptly attended to. Money to loan. Tv

I) L. ALEXANDER, . NEWRY,
t L Ve Ont. Licensed Auctionear for the County
of Perth. Conveyancer, &c.
&>, drawn up at Towont ratos:
operty at lowest rates. o
«nts for sales can be made either at
or at the STANDARD Office, Listowel. &0

MPHOS. FULLARTON, NEWRY,

Oat., Issuer of Marringe Licenses, Commis-
sioner in B. R. Deeds, mortgages, leases anl
all conveyancing done ou ressonable terws.
Money to lend

COUNTY OF #PERTH. — THE
Warden will be in attendance at tho Clerk’s
Office on the frst and thi Tuesday in cach
month, from 10 to 3 o'cleck. The Clerk will be
in attendance at his office on Tuesday and Wed-
nesday of each week, from 1to3 o'clock. The
Treasurer will be in attendance at his office on
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday and
Baturday of each week, during same hours.
 DAVIDSON, County Clork.
County Clerk's Office, Stratfo LR

OMINION HOTEL, WALLACE

- street, Listowel, F. W. Meckes, propriesdr,

Under the new management this house' will be

kept in first-class style thronghous. Excellent

accommodation for guests. Barsupplied with the

best liquors and cigars, Good statling, eto
Prime lager a specialty.

‘ J, FERGUSON, B.A., AT-

o TORNEY at Law, Solicitor in Chancery,
Conveyancer, &c. Office—Campbell's Block,
Muin street, Listowel. & Money to lend om
farm security at low rates.

IS53ES TRIMBLE, DRESS
and Mantle Mukers. Rooms, over Bean &

@ee’s store, Main st., Listowol. Lntest fashions.

Termws reasonable. Ladies attoution invited.

)i D CR SS TEMPLE
Hoynl Blucl Poedep.
ey 1 Black Knigh
«t fvdinnd, encamped at Lis-
» towel. Kegular night of meeting
wst Friday in éach month. o
DR. J. A. BURGES
R Registrar'
LISTOWEL MARBLE WORKS§
) Dealer in American and Foreign Marble,
Granite Mo ments Imperted
and Finished 10 Order.
English and Ame n Grave -Stones, Mantel
Pioces, Table Tops, Counter Tops, ete.
on guainnteed. SHoP—Opposite the
Cowmrmercial Hotel, Listowel, Ont
31 (53 A, M. Momnow.
I 0. L. NO. 617.
de o members of
this Lodge mees in their
Lodge Room, on Reglan
street, on the 1st Thurs
day of every month, at
7.0 . Brethrea frem
other lodges are cordially
nvited to vist us when-
ever conveniens.
DR.J.A. BURGESS,




