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TRATED NEWS.

(from Punch'e Pockoet-book.)

“THE VERY LAST IDYLL.”
THE FEAST.
When gnod King Arthur ruled this land, he ruled it
{tke a King
Ha atole three pcc}u of barley meal to make a bug pud-
ny:
A bua(l:whﬁna the King did make, and stugod it well
with piwma,

And in it put great lumps of fat ae big ae kin tico
thumbe. i

The King und Queen they ate thereof, and Noblemen
tenvde,

And sehat they condd’nt eat that night, the Queen next
morning fried,

Leyend.

‘I'hen, dinner ended. spake the blameloss King
Unto his knights, and unto Guinevere,

Who #at a& one had dined, yet discontent,
Moulding her napkin into many furma.

And seoroing at them abl @ Thetruth is thiv:
Our eook, though very worthy, U iny Quoon,
Hath nought ol geniue, nnd we dine to-day

As youtorday and many yesaterdays,

Aund no new order takes the place of old.
Thou do<t 1ot make this menl so sweot to e
‘That I the King do greatly eare to eat.”

Then in her shrewirh way muttered the Quoen:
< My fault. my fault, and evermare my tuult}
Thatdisn 18 nover grudged the Tibis Hound.,

Lo, thea art King. aml that shontd meun * Can Jo,’
¢anst thou Jdo nught in tohe provision {ine ?™

* You,” said tho King. and thw tine waid uo more,
But winked ot Lapeelot, as a uann should say
Smalt trivinph wins a husbaud when he chides.
And Lancolot drupped his eyes, und #at dowure,
Unwilling to otlend or Queen or King,
and nnudfuls maybe. ol the woesotne futo
That coame un hin, who, durieg to cvine in
When man and wife ind paceed from word to blow,
Bore two black eyes ofll une coaferredd by sach.

But Acthur ruling, ruled it like w Ning,
Andgirding on Excalibar, went forth,

Fullowed by wily Vivien. caring not

That wink amd jost pursue t her to the deor,
Wwhiell ronctiod. she cried, O Arthur, U my lord,
1 kuow thy thought, and. humble though 1 ve,

A fnusble bee may guide you, May [ apeak?”

ile cared not mieh for ber compamonship.

Lees tur buerscll, yot goatly answered, *dpeak!™

Andd Vivien stawered, aniling wickedly,

o aweet are stolen waters, stolen Kirpes sweet
(1t that the bismoless King perunt the words),
Apnd why net rivlen weai? Beyond yon hedge

A hermet dwells, an awtal humbag oo,

Laoud o his prayers vat lewder 1 bis cipa.
And prompt to Kneel, but never halt »o prowpt
Ar when e cannoel stand, By thiz the cheat
Hatu dreok s deeposty atl seat up tux snore :
Iy bath grea! store of weal, which sample tuols
Beng G amhieliorite hie tancied woes

T ol thee tinest that the unbler grinds,

“I'were very meot that ¥ou should stewd the same.”
Aund Arthur aking answer, sad, » [ willl”

Then laugbed the wiletul Vivien to herself.,
© Buey to thelt s moved the blaweless King;
But he and nad his knlgtits and the rweet Queen
flave hollow hearis whieh wear traceparent masks
it giadainy own o =ve.”  And then they want,
Artnur and Vivien, raised t .o hermit's iateh,
Entared the cot:sge where the giod old g
Lay krunting hke o swina, nud from his hoards
ey took thre  peeks of chuteest barley mend,
And proudly b ro thew to the Table Hound,

Tnere GGutnovere st gazed un Luncelot.
But that most noble knight, Iarke Lancelot,
~ectned for the time loss poble thsa hitmself,
And sulfering or from supper ur the wine
(Brought there trom Francs by one eallod irilded

t{elm,

Knight of the Stone of Gladness) or the pang
Of conscience that he thirted with his Queen,

al gruwmpy, nor returned her pleasant guze,

But stuck his tork right through the table-vloth,
As he were stabbing sotne divpleasing friemd.

Loaying e teat-xack on the Table Rouund,

Anid oot displeased (o see that Laneelot sulked,
Thus to his Queon spako forth the blameless Kine s
Lo I the King, huve shown what | Can Do,

Do thou thy part, and holp.”

“Yea, lord,” sho sad,
* Your will ix mina.”  And saying that xhechoked
(Her wino, it 1any be, going the wrons wiy
And sharply turned anout to hide her fiu
Moved to the kitehen. anst- flung dewn the meal.

Thon Arthur, buring beth his tnanly arms,
Made a bas-pudding, stathog 1t with plums,
And puttiog in swoel tumes ol richest tat
Astarge as two of his bigroval thumbs;
Then trying it, the Yneen with vohewent aet
Diasned it withio a splendid silver pan
tLake Lancelit's helmet, bitterty rhe thoughty
And vet it brindy on the vigorous tire
(" Where [ conld xet hitn."” bitterly she said)
SO mdam i eried the hittle muaid hand by,

* Who spoko to you 7" shie said, and smute her oars.

An:d when the fulness of the tiine was cotne,
And emptiness for hunyger, camne the knichts,
Aud with them Lancel:t an:l the biameless King,
And aléo Guinevere with fily hands
Clennsed in fmrwater of the Kitchen smireh,
Andsat tosupper, and she Pudding came,
Whereat thie s knights gave torth a shont
Had split the Eudon Hill into three pares
But that the trick had hoen atrandy done,
Andall tell to, tie blnmelesa King. and Queon,
They ate thereof, and noblzinen beside,

Aud Vivien deigned to taste, bt scoiling anaid.

* The full-fe: isnrs feod on stolen meal.*

And gontle Arthur had the wine cujp thiw,

Nut now with Gild Helin's misture. but a draught
(Lmported by a knight +f Burgundy)

S rich, »o radiant, and so ravishing

That fonrseare stlver piocers senrcoly bought

As many tagons ax the yarr had months,

Andthe good Rabelais hud said, if there.

*usweot and hoaveuly sound to kear them laugh!™”

Then with regained fine temper, said tho Quoon,
Tuking her hushand’y hund into her own
(It may be, glad that Laneelot was niled),
= Dear Lord,and is thy wife so ill o cook 7

Then Arthur, pulling at her colilen hair,
As one ingtraets a kKind but wayward ohild,
* Thoui" saud the King. “ Well, [ may call that
. chock,
Yat will not,looking on that sheek of thine.
Thou hasrt done woll, my Queen, and very woll,
And [. the King. for self and company,
Romum' thy much ohliged and hwinble sorvant,
‘Aml drink thy hoalth!™ Then the old rafters rang,
¢ Qur Queon nnd Pudding!”
.. And the blameloss King,
Rgsms agnin (to Lancolot's discantent
Who tald all spmaches n tremondout bors),
Said, ** If one duty to be dons remains,
And “tis noglocted, all the reat is nought
Bat Dand Son npploa and the sets of Apes.”

Smilod Guinavers, and begged him nat to prasch ;

She knew that duty, and it shonld be done.

S0 whnt of pudding on that featal night

Wag not nonsuumed by Arthur.nd his guests,
The Quean upon the follawing marning fried.
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Thalberg's body has beun ermbalined for his
widnw,

] Hehiltler's youngest daughter has Just died in
Germmany.

Offenbaeh hus taken the Puris Galtd, und in-
tends o mutke muste and opers boutle the prin-
cipnld fentures of hiis managemont.

The widow of the ecelebrated Frenehr writer
und erttle Proudhon, {5 suld to make w precarious
Hving as 0 washerwoman {n Paris,

Caourhet, the Communist patinter, has  Just
Nnished a pleture of < The Arrest of Bergeret,”
The Gaulois nsserts that the Antwerp Academy
of Fine Arts hag mide hlin an honorary
member.

A son of Puganinl, Acbille by nwme, hud nd-
dressed from Parimn, where he resides, w elreulur
to the Italinn musle-sellers, oftering to sell o
certnin number of the unpublished works of
his futher.

A pew pleture by Greuze his bern discovered
1 the ehureh of St Lnurent, Paris, 1t portrays
the muartyrdom of 8t Laurence, and, though
sotewhat out of the painters usuad style, s of
irnelisputable suthentieity,

It is reported that Mdme, Nijnson-1ounzeand
torl property vadaed wl 35050900 by the Boston
fare. Mde, Rdersdort! has given o enneert in
whd of the fund for e reilef of 25000 sewing
girls, thrown oul of empioyiment by {he fire,

Mr. Beld, the present Keeper of the prints
and drawings at the Brittste Maseam, s about
O publish « A history of the Print Room of the
British Masemn,” with some account of its con-
tents atud biozraphicid notices of its suceessive
Keepers,

A Marseilles bric-i-brae dealer s diseovered
two earfous sets of tapestrieos formerly heloug-
fug 1o Muddinne e Sevignds Chitencde Grignon,
e represents the loves of Anthony anhd Cleo-
parllfie W large compositions in the style of
Panl Veronese, bordered with parbonds and
figares, white J3neas and Dido form the sabject
of e oihers,

A communication tus heen received by Mr,
Sutith, of the BHritish Maseum, the traonsiaton
wind tratireriber of the tecords diseavered o the
Asxyrian stones, frong the propriciors of one of
the marning papers, ottering hoan sarfe Slanche
o prowceed o thie Fast for the parpose of proses
cating a search in those jocaditios in whijeh it in
probabie other stones contatning aheienl Assy-
il records raay be dieesovered, 1t i ander-
stewnd thaut the viler miode to M Smith witl be
Lasd Lefores the trastees of the Breitisb Museun,
as in the event of his aceepistes nf §1 be witi
have too ehtadn Teave of schetien far o oty peeciosg
rrong hisdoties af the Musean,

A very distingulshed musician, Giovanni Te-
deding, Bas just died ot Bologna, aged seventy.
nine,  Tadalini his left no works of any fin-
portisnce s but his talent was so fully recounized
by Reossinl that when the sreat buadinn comypo-
~er was duable from iness o complets thee
eestabat Mater,” promised fora particnular oceu-
ston, 31U was 1o Tudoitnud that he applied for oo
fewaor than four pleces sl wanting, After.
wirfds when, (0 the yeur 15312, the -« Stabay
Mater ™ wis brought out ia Paris, Tadoling's
contrtbutions o the work <ecm to have bien
amitted. 1t wonld, 0t bewst, b ditieult sow o
potnt ont any povtion of the ssuihud ™ which
does not hear the fmpress of Rossini's 0wy
srenius. Tadolini’s piccos avie =aid to linve beon
perfortned only obee at Madeid ) and wihether
they were composed on motives Sarpished by
Rossin gin whitehcoase, retonebied by toe muster
they may st be Fetadned i the existing seored
or ware wholly the invention of ‘Patoiing, i i
coertain that thelr campoeser never fad the sitis-
faction of hearing them as (hey proceeded from
hi~ pen. The ehlefsphere of Tadolini’s aetivees
wihs the lallan Opers of Paris, sohiere b otlicd-
ated ax eondnetor durtng Rossind's bried jpaevind
of management, sl for miay vears afterwards
as singiugetnaster or rfndtiieus, Arnong the

many distingaished avitte to whom e taught
their parts in every new work that was brotehn
aul may be mentioned Grist and Peeddnnt, R
iﬂ)ll

bhini, Tamburing, fablache o Prll

{(retaette.

Merl?

ASTIIMATIC BN 51 INeE Yirians
RNTANDUING U 0NED BY T Syuee,
SToJons, NOBL Phoh Angrasg, s,

Mu, Javes b Fru.ows, Dear Sir: 1 eonsider
tt my duly to intorm ool the great benefit 1
have recefved from the nse of your Comupaonnd
Syrap of Hypophosphites, T have been for the
st nine vears a great sufferes feom Bronehitis
and Asthma, at times <o i that o woeks |
oonld netther He down or take any noarishe
mant of consequence, and during the time suf-
fering Intensely, T bhave hindde at diMerent tinves,
e sodvien of Ceenty-two phyvsichans,

. . . The least axposure (o either
dam o or draugat was Sure 10 cesiit jn a severs
attack of my disease. Finding no relief from
all the maedistnes 1 bhad taken, T eoneludged 1o
try your Compound Syrup of Hypophosphitas,
and have great ronson te thank God far the re-
sult., I have, ln all, taken twelve hottles, and
new 1 feel ns strong and well as aver I felt in
my life, and for the last year have not hind one
momaent's stekness, and neither does damptisss
ar dranght have the laast offecet upon me, Wora
A to write upon the subject for hours, 1 conld
aot say enongh In pratse of your invaluabic
Compound Syrup of Iy pophnsphites, argive an
Idequate iden of my suffarings,

You are at libarty to make what use you
plange of this latter, beanuse I hope 1ts publicity
may be the meana of ;banefittug other suffarars

ssuch aks it has me. [ rematn yours respoct-
fully,
Mra, HrrerLy, Exmouth R,

(Written for the ** Canadian l{lustrated Newa.”)
MARRIED FOR MONEY.

Through the windows many tinted crept the erimeon
eveniug light.

Wreathing round the white-haired bridegronm, and
the bride arrnyed in white,

Standing still before the altar, while the priest, with
reverent gir

Unto each procluimed hig “ Wilt thou ?" ¢ver bLotha
pronounced his prayver.,

Pultered womewhat in the saying that low *Yea ™
thit bound her dife,

Fetiered fust to his beride her, chained her there, his
wedded wife.

From the fuir Cathedral windows'ere the sojeinn rite
wus Jone, ) .

Fuded ntf the royal benury of the crimson selling
sun,

As though only shade and darkness cuved upon the
seence o gaze,

While the devil’s work wag doing
shnred praise.

in the courts of

Love ! Why, once the maiden fanvied one hwt foved
ussing well;
Love? This wan old man, her hushand, vi
wr t bagatelle.

vl it

He with all the world hebind b, sated with s vieo
and s )

Sheon noviee ou the threshold, angel kepi o eoter-
ing in--

Rhe, with only swe
Bower-like tiuee: .

f{e, with years of Mamuwon service sviar.ng
inner grace,

He, whose very dreams atlrighted, shusiiere! ot niz
vouth's depert:

she, whore lily hand, back reasching ciasped hee
ehildhood’s teeting ~kirt!

Muarry these? Wed trath aud tais
living and the dena ¥

Tie the white dove tothe vulture witha praver st ove
them zand!

Where. O parents, was yvour tender looe
na protest:

While fike some poor stiave you =odd b
birdinie 1u your gesta.

SWweviesl

How soulil listen tor her singing wien dieg veos o
done ix fded !

Hlow yeor'tl miss Ber rinelng lnughter woen her soal
ol mirth = dead,

Stie w il be rosttely lidy -geins will ae -k othat
hand—

Vil sne beoa happy womnan ? Nav, petaiserspien-
dour griand, .

Can st out ane thouehs
eBene L i

Haantitg with 1= levitiz memery ev
wvery pluee.

of heart-broak-—can v

Hrols iRi0 i aecenmsianee wiryy the Copy-
ot isas

NEW HAGDALEN.

BY WILKLE COLLINS

Skcosn Sceng—Mallethiorpe Hosss,

CHAPTER XVI.

THEY MEET A6 ALN

Absorbed in herself, Merey failed o notice
the opening deor or to hear the murmor of
voices in the calservatory.

The one terrible neeessity which had Leen
present to her mind at intervals for a week
paust, was confronting her at that moment,
She owed to Grace Roseberry the tandy jus
of owning the truth, The louger her contes
sion was delayed, the mare crnetly she was
injuring the woman whom she hud roshed of
her identity—the friendiess woman who fued
neither Withesses DOT papers 10 prodnee,
wias powerless to right et ownowrone, Keentdy
as she felt this, Merey failed nevertheless o
cotiquer the horror that shook her when she
thought of the impending avowal,  Day ol-
lowed day, and still she shrank from the tpen-
durable ordeal of confession—as
shrinking from it now!

Was it fear for herself that closed Yer Yips ?

she trembled—as any human being fu ter
place must have trembled—at the fare fidea
finding heoself thrown back sgnin on the
world, which had no place in it aad no hope
in it for Aer.  But she could have over
*hat terror—she could have resigucd hes
that doom.

No!'it war not the fear of the confession it.
s21f. or the fear of the consequences wh
must follow it, that still held hoer =ilent, 1
horror that daunted -her wuas the boreor
owning to Horace and to Lady Jauet that =i
had cheated them out of their tove,

Every day, Lady Janet was kinder and
kinder. Every day, Horace was fonder and
fonder of her. How could she confess to iuiv
Janet ? how could she own to Horace, that she
had imposed upon him ? 1 can't do 1. Tuey
are so good to me—I ecan't do ittt Tn that
hopeleas way it had ended during the seven
days that had gone by.  In that hopeless way
it ended again now.

Tae murmur of the two voices at the fur-
ther eud of the conservatory ceased, ''he
billiard-room door opened again slowly, by an
inch at a time.

Merey sti)] kept her place, nnconscions of
the events that were passing round her, Siuk-
ing under the hard atraas. laid on it, her mind

s

Wit

shie was

Lo

NI

had drifted little by little into a new train of
thought. Tor the first time, she found the
courage to question the future in a new way,
Suppoesing her confession to hiave been made,
ur supposing the woman whoem she had per-
sonated to Lave discovered the means of ex-
posing the fraud, what advantage, she now
arked herself, wouid Mizsx Roscberry derive
from Mevey Menijek's disgrace 7

Conid Lady Janct trawsfer tn the woman
who was really her relative by marriage the
affection which she had given to the woman
wiro hiud pretended to be her relative”  Nol
All the vight in the world wonld not put the
triw Grace into the fulse Graee's vacant place.
Tise patities by which Merey bad won Lady
Janet's Jove wore the gualities which were
Merey's own, Luady Janot conld do rigid jus-
Uittt Ters wins not the heart o give itself
ranger (annd o give itself unreservedly)
o second tir Grace Roseberry would be
forranlly  acknowledgod—aud there it would
crd.

Wi there o hope in this new view?

Yes ! Thers was the iadse hope of making
the tnevitavle atoneoent by somwe  other
nrenns than by the eanfession of the fraud.

What had Grace Hoscberry actually lost by
the wrong done o her? She bad lost the
of L Janet's feompanion  and

Ray thit she wanted mouey, Mercy
aws from the gencereus alfowance
ty Ly et Merey could

Lier sav
10 L
meney.,

Crposuy that she want-d employ-
ment, Meroy's werest with Lady Junet could
cater cmployeient, cotid offer auytning Grace
tigit ark dur, 3 rhee would only come to
torins,

Laviczatated by the new hope, Merey rose
exvitedlv, welry of inaction in the empty
reain,  She, who Lut a few minutes since, nad
sad-bred at the thousut of their wmeeting

¢r 1o devise a wmeans of
Way to an iuterview
[t ruouid be done without loss
: day, if possible; by
She oeked round her
s how 1o veach the end
4 by chance on the
f-Taenn
v 7 ey did she realiy see the door
tir=t e fittie—tiien suddeniy and softly
.
vl

10O W ety

aleill, WAas
ineiitir Lol

Wit Griee

it

day at Iatest

of tithe—nn
th
i o
fu view, B oevos o

vobid

Wit 1T tane

vy perinde
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or (iid she readiy hear, at the
it g soundd brbind her a8 of per-
fngin the cotscovatory ?
Shw pateded s oaned, feeRing back in that di-
roction, istenod datentiy. e sonnd-—if she
boui ot was no lonwer audible.

towards the bitliard-roow, to set
! irst doubt ot rest, Bie stretehed out her
Latol L epea the door—when e volces (fe-
nispble now as o the volees of 1two men)
o,

She advane

ay
!
boer f i

Sat her car e

RS

riuor o

ANy fers, sir?”

thie 1,

e Nottiiog w

inquired one of

T repiled the other.
ed, and mintly flashed.
voice gnswered the first,

EOTUROIITr Cisy

Merey stait as the
She stood

st bithard-room, hesitating

werond

vad, i ond voice made it-

teard agan, wdvancing nearer to the
Vel Uere, anut?’t Qg
canth urre  wWas i moment's

ey

Lol

sotiding

¢ spoke for the third
i t il nearer, Y Are you
o 1 bave something to
il vou" Mooy siimmoned her resolution,

Panswersd, & Lady daaet s not here” She

inviesd, as she sy

toraled,

svtow rds the conservatory
satesd e the threshold Julian

e, atd cons
faray,

fonked Gt one another without ex-

oo word en o elther The situa-
rwiiely diturent rewsons-—was equally
ssni to botiyef them

i T AN saw g Wi

s

s the woman
to nim, the woman whom he loved.
a5 AMersy osaw fdme——was the man
whom she deseied ) the man whose actioas
(s sive interpeeted theiny proved that he sus-
FSAY i'f‘; i

L
fad e

: e of it the inadents which
ed theor first mesting were Dow ex-
3 watad, with i oue difterence, that
wetmpaaise to witindoeow, this time, appeared
to e oou the man’s shle, sud not on the
wontatds, Towas Muerey whaspoke first

<od ven expect to find Lady Janet bere 7"
ioocoestrainaaly, 1le auswered, on
< prarty vaors coastrabuediv A1l

Soitsbeesn't matter,” be sard, A nother time
will dot

Hodeew back as he mewlie the reply,
advancasd despovai.

She
wiih the deliberate iu-
Cntion of detvaing dom by ospeaking again.

Sueoattempt which b leel mude 1o withe
diaw, the consteaint L his manner when he
Lol answered, had tastantly contirmed her in
the fabse convictionthat he,and he alone, had
auesed the trutul if she was right—af he
had secretly made discoveries abrosd which
placed herentivety at his merev—the attempt
o induee Gra - 1o eonzent (o a compromise
with her, would bo manifestly useless. Her
first and foremost interest now, was to tind ont
how she realty siood in the estimation of
Jultan Gy w6 vear 0 winy Dt

turned ez colid rrom noad 1o fool, sna stopped




