
“ What are the Wild Ones Saying T
[Prom the Toronto New Dominion.)

A g rest deal, and often not to much pur- 
poee. To quote a commercial word, or at 
least to use one in a commercial sense, it 
may be said that things have been very . 
“quiet” in Toronto during the past week, 
in spite of the general election, the amphi
theatre, the police court, and sundry brass 
bands. Very laudable efforts have been 
made to get up the political steam, but with 
very partial success. There has not bee 
Grit meeting which the other side has not 
characterized as a “ lizzie,” and mutatia mu
tandis, the Liberal-Conservatives have been 
treated with equal candour and equal depre
ciation. The Toronto candidates have had 
tolerably hard times. They are all, with 
scarcely an exception, “ poor ninnies,** ac
cording to the estimate of the other side, 
and one is loit in wonder at the difficulty 
Toronto seems to have had in securing even 
such poor vessels as their leading represen
tative citizens. It seems, if one is to be- 

is said, that it is a fearful case of 
general mediocrity of the humblest kind, 
and that the metropolis of Ontario, in spite 
of all the intelligence in which it prides it
self, has to 
and the most

The Human Shirt.
A young man residing in Hazleton, Penn., 

atly lost his eye under very peculiar 
vinu his shirt 

attached

tragedy 
t nbion to the cher- 
ru shirt, and renders 

an inquiry into.ite origin peculiarly appro-
nft manifest that the human shirt his 
passed through a series of important mod.fi- 
cations. The shirt of the stone age did not 
open—in the sense that the upper par 
the contemporaneous shirt opens—eith 
front or behind. It had simply a lai 
for the reception of the h 
was devoid either of studs or buttons. At a 
later period the shirt developed an opening 
in front, and a little later studs wheiewrith 

porarily close thi" opening appeared. 
This type of shirt was remarkably jieisist- 

e ent, and, in fact, became extinct at about 
the same time as the great auk of New
foundland, or, in other words, as late as the 
beginning of the present century, lu the 
existing shirt, which is one of the most 
widely diffused of human garments, the

opening is closet' ’ :......“
has taken its pla

s

StandardListowel
recently lost his eye under very 
circumstances. He was removing h 
when the point of the spiral wire a 
to a rudimentary stud, pierced his e 
destroyed its usefulness. This 
naturally attracts attention to th 
acteristios of the modern shirt, and
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THE EVILS OF CHINATOWN.

U*n Pi* intend, going to Cub. .mi A Night Peep at Some of Them 
y.ubli.h (’bine.. on.nUte.. by an offlciaI Exploring Party.
îvorced wife of a DanBury man is _____

of hia second wife a baby. r _ , _ _ - ...
, _ . . .. , . [F,om the So* Fraueiaeo Coll.]A daughter of Brigham \oung has lie- ..... ...» ,>

come «11 under the n»n,e of Cecile At 9 o clock liât night M.yor Bryint
Urey | Drs. Short and Halbard, of the board of

« « * No- <*— >- “ i ï^ktfo^reU^r;
. new «id very ingemon, eun .hrnle for j .̂ Superl.,„„ Smith .nd Gibb* of the 

orSLa* : Committee on Hospitals ; Dr. O'Donell, of
M. dk Blowitz, Paris correspondent of the Workingmen’s party ; Drs. Foye, Ord, 

the London Tunes liaa been ma<le an officer Williams, and members of the press, under 
of the Legion of Honour for “exceptional the guidance of Officers Bethel, Aran, and 
services. Hogue, made a partial inspection of the

Chinese quarters. The tour was made at 
the suggestion of the Board of Health, and 
night was chosen that the quarters might be 
seen at a time when they were likely to be 

ed with inhabitants. The first place 
Jackson street, known

Personal.when her knock sounded lightly. She 
came in. and somewhat wearily sat down be- 

Smiething impelled
gering hope I felt that my fears were 
groundless died at that iustint. In her face 

read dumb submission—in his conscious
ness ol power and triumph.

“ Are you going out this morning," he 
said, holding her hand. He hail bowed smil
ing to roe.

“ If you like," she said, slowly, her eyes 
upon hie face. I hail risen from the pi • 

ano; I stood some distance from them, in 
an angle of light which threw them half in 
shadow. I think, eagerly as 1 watched my 
dear girl, 1 must have moved my eyes an 

\instont, and yet I know I saw the dreadful 
Change-creeping into her face. With her 

in hie, her beautiful eyes uplifted, the 
shadow came—the livid hue- the dead-look
ing bands of hair—the mocking lips ! A 
wild dream seemed upon me. I tried to 
move—to speak. I distinctly aaw thaform of 
Olga Herminlide be/ora ma in the apace I knew 
L onor’s pretence filled ! I remember patting 
out my band with a trembling gesture, and 
then 1 aaw her move back ; toe sunlight 
seemed to inclose her—the delusion, vision, 
call it what you will, was gone. I hardly 
know how I left them, or gained my 
room, where I sat some time, trying to rea
son myielf into calm. Was 1 becoming 
mad—I, whose imagination bad never had 
touch of anything in the least degree i 
or unwholesome ? I sat quite still, I think 
half an hour, amkthen L o ior s voice out
side roused me. She came in, looking 

retty, and quite like herself, in her riding-

“ I am going to ride, dear Agnes," she 
said ; “ and at live o’clock we are to take tea 
at Mr. Lemark’s house. I am going to lunch 
at Mrs. Thurston's; and will you meet me, 
with Aunt Jane, at his place ?"

“ 1 don’t want to 
vous attempt to laug 
Mr. Lemark."

“ Do you not? 'said Lionor, laying her 
little gloved hand tenderly on my arm, and 
looking at me with wistful loving eyes. My 
own tilled with involunUry tears as I 
thought if it were Roger, with his honest 
glance, who could return that gaze !

she half whispered, “do* I seem 
you in any way ? I feel 
suddenly, with a passionate ges

ture, turning from me, and then back as im
pulsively. “T hink the best of anything 1 
seem,” she added, “and come, will you not, 
for my sake ?"

I promise 1, feeling I was guarding Ro- men“ w 
ger’s interests best by keeping uear her 
1 determined, if the thing L'
settle this question of the 
Olga Herminlide before

While I (ir.uk it she chatted.good- 
uaturedly, hut, at mention ol Lcinark, her
” l”d«*l, mise," «lie whispered confiden- 

tiallv “it’s easy seeing how things are 
turmng - I've n , call to speak but it's not 
what 1 hoped for my precious lamb!

Nothing more definite could be extracted 
Mary, but that morning, noon and 

night, Remark was with them, ancl the 
aiiote seemed delighted with him. When 
Mary went away with my tray, I lay dowo 
upun a comfortable lounge to sleep. Ihe 
tirelight |for the eveuing waa chill enough) 
danced about cheerfully on the walL My 
lounge, was at the upper end of the room, 
facing it, and, watching the glow and 

ker, I fell into a sleep. A strange con- 
fusion tilled my dreams, but no definite 
knowledge of them came 
with somethin

ODE TO THE SUN
plaining of Ihe tant Edition of Summer, for 

which there hat been no PublielDemand.

lore ^my tire.

Lxmpe," I exclaimed, trying 
the bitterness ridng in my heart, 
longer love Roger Dale. "

She looked at me with » singular, wistful 
perplexity in her lovely eyes.

“ No,” she said, quite slowly, the words 
seeming to force themselves from her lips 
—“ no ; 1 no longer love Roger Dde."

Peru to lieve whatspea
to soften T

Oh, son !
W net h»ve VC the aired nursevo you gone and dune ? 
Why, In these Utter date,
Your ruby banner raise, 

us poor mortals with a Mlasird, 
Or eun cyclone, 

that lender article, the gtnar.t,
Is quite o'erthruwn ?

put up with the driest sticks 
t uninteresting anil incapable 

speakers that any one could catch in a si 
mer's day. It may be so. 1 don’t ku 
Cannot say. Am entirely like Canning's 
knife-grinder -“never meddle with poli
tics." But it is curious that one man of 
mark and likelihood could not be had. 
though the whole six candidates were rolled 
into one. Well ! well ! One must just take 
what the land produces, and if that should 
happen to lie thin ears and blasted with the 
east wind, it can’t be helped. But surely, 
surely, there might have neen choicer speci- 

s plncked out of Toronto’s seventy thou
sand. There is “Grip" now, and—and—and 
------ The lis

AlHiuUng 
By which

of human garments, 
dosed and nn opi ning in the 

taken its place. Studs, which are 
ess, exist merely in a rudimentary 

form, and what was onoe the horn bu tton 
of the stud is now merely a frail gro 
spiral wire. What has produced th«

, oessive developments is ono of the 
terestiug inquiries which the Darw 
vestigation can undertake.

In making this investigation, we must be 
guided by the great law of natural selection. 
Whether the law of the survival of the fit
test applies to the human shirt is doubtful, 
since there is no case on record of a shirt 
which could be honestly said to fit very 
much better than any other shirt. How
ever, this is of little consequence. If we 
bring the development of the shirt to the 
touchstone of the law of natural selection, 
we can hardly fail to detect the cause and 
sequence of its separate stages.

The tiret appearance of the shirt 
opening in front was contemporary, 
ing to paleontologists, with the first efforts 
of man to navigate the water. In the stone 
age, boats of any kind, from logs up to Cu- 
nard ste amers were unknown, but in course 
of time man began to paddle across rivers, 
on the simple log now in use by the Austra
lasians. Naturally, he frequently got very 
wet, and hence it became an object to him 
te remove his shirt with ease aud rapi lity. 
Hence the front opening was de\ c oped 
substantially as it api>ear in the shiits of 
the period immédiat l> preceding the stone
^It is agreed by all anthropologists that 

the iron age, or the age when flat irons came 
into use as domestic weapons, succeeded the 
stone age. The shirt-bosom naturally fol
lowed the introduction of flat-irons. It is 
obvious that no wornaif of the period could 
have possessed a flat-iion without wishing 
to iron something with it, and the shirt-bo
som was developed to supply this waul. 
About the same time studs appeared. They 

needed to keep the shirt-bosom closed, 
could shut himself inside

still

Uck 
now usel

Oh. sun. have you forgot 
That summer's gone lo |> >t,
And now it oughtn't to be hoi *
No v should our nights be cool.

And all our autumn days 
Should, as a general rule,

Be wrapped in slumberous haze 
But you e-imesh us In a net ot heat,

Aiid wrap us in a circling flood of nre,
Till roeia can no longer keep i heir feel,

▲nd burn their fingers when they twang the lyre.

Now, when the Juicy oyster opes its shell. 
The drama opea its doors.

And yellow fever opens out as well.
And spreads distressful spores.

We have enough V bear and do,
Of work and fun,

Without this parting shot from yon,
Insatiate mro I

When summer swallows homeward fly 
In flocks and ehoals.

Why fill their waiting nests breast high 
With living coals?

[TO Be CONTINUED.]

The Educating Power of Discussion.most iu- 
il. i ah in-

The whole country is at present in a #er- 
ment over the grea* question of “ Protection 
to Native Industry,” or “ National Policy" 
or whatever else it may be called. One can
not pass two people talking whether in town 
or country, but he is sure to hear “ protec
tion" anl “readju <tm int of the tariff " be
fore he is out of earshot. We don't mean to
™°.u ’..‘v CCXMaSDEK Ca«m^ of 8«.th Afrio»
ETtL-tonri^r^mSTiTê plenty o« boS f«n«, .. abnnt to prooend to A.» Minor, for 

le. talking . good ileal „f vehement non- the pnrpoto of .uryeymg that tract of conn- 
ton», and L bent thing i. to let them have «ry throagh which it „ talked of having . 
free course and talk themselve. qui* A, .hurt rai way hoe to India 
in a good many other instances, the wisdom Mr. Moody gives $.>00 to the Wellesley 
is not all on oue side, and the f illy all on College from the sale ot the Moody and «San- 
the other, though we shall be denounced for key hymn-books. It will constitute a fund 
saying so, sa if we were of the wicked and to to be known as the “ Moody and Sankey 
be execrated as of the race of Gallic, who * Scholarship,” and be used iu tdueating de- 
cared for none of these things. serving beneficiaries.

Mr. John Ruskin is the owner of the 
MSS. of Sir Walter Scott’s Black Dwarf, 
Woodatock, Peveril qf the Peak, and The For

tunée of Nigel.
of it. I awoke 

ig of a start, or that conscious-
we have when another presence ieabout 

ns. The firelight, only, tilled the room. 
The twilight had closed in. h or a moment

hen I opened my eyes, I fancied it ««the 
u beating on the win lows which had 
akened me. Then, as I raised myself up- 

on my arid, I aaw that I was not alone. In 
the glow of the wood-fire which illumined 
all the space about it, I saw the figure of a 
woman in a long, black drees, which fell in 
regular, stiff folds about her. She waa seat
ed in the arm-chair I had last seen L Minors 
occupying ; her elbows rested upon her 
knees, her chin was supported by her hands. 
She looked with solemn intentuess into the

visited was No. 618A Brls.iklh paper announces that the 
King of Holland, 61, contemplates matrimo
ny with his niece, Princess Elisabeth, of 
Saxe-Wei mar Eisenach, 24.

1st is too long to give in full, 
and I really don’t know which to begin with 
after the illustrious raven. Every thing, at 
any rate, is regarded as fair. Steal private 
letters, and publish them ; repeat private 
conversations with additions and illustra
tions ; imagine what never was, and pro

mis OIBHON LODGING HOUSE.
Z This is a large three-story brick structure 

on the north side ot the eti eet, occupied by 
about 400 Chinamen. In the centre of the 
building is a large court-yard, which is in
tended to furnish light and ventilation to 
the inmates of the house. In the middle of 
the yard is a square structure which is used 
as a recepiacle for all the refuse matter for 
the occupants of the premises. The stench 
arising from this structure is such as to sicken 
any one but those Chinamen who live there 
and have become accustomed to inhale the 

The Duke of Devonshire, by two sue- fetid odors. This, together with the fumes 
cessive flukes, though born a simple squire, (>f 0pjum which issue from almost every room 
liecame first an Earl, and then what he now , jn tjie house, makes the atmosphere very 
is. His (irace is the possessor of an euor- impUre. Some of the medical men went into 
mous fortune, has six country seats dis- a room, 12x15 and eight feet high, in which 
tributed in the three kingdoms, and the his- there is sleeping accomodation for; eighteen 
toric mansion known as Devonshire House. nien, and closed the door after thei

only ventilation was through a transom, six 
inches wide, over the door, and the air that 
di<l find its way into the room was so loaded 
with the offensive odor that prevails in the 
court-yard as to lie insupportable. In less 
than five minutes the air in the room lwcame 
so heavy that it was impossible for the 
strangers to breathe with ease; and when they 
noticed the nut-oil lamps which were flicker
ing, they determined that it was time to 
leave. “ How these creatures can inhale

bid claim it as indubitable; listen at “dorrs 
ajar ;’’ play peeping Tom of Coventry ; fa
bricate facts and improvise conversations ; 
do a thousand asd one things which would, 
in ordinary times, secure a vigorous applica

ble-leather. It is all right. There 
of becoming so infamous as 

Physical murder 
ral assassination

with
rd-

What spot has got 
Upon your face or In your path, 
That thus excite* your Aer> w.stli.

Ami makes it hot ?
The overworked thermometer 

B !gs leave to " take a drop 
The burdened air can warcely slir 

Until you shut up shop.

P tion of a
possibility < 

to be without de 
is not yet allowable, bat mo 
is beautiful, while the grossest misrepresen
tation is praiseworthy tactics, and lying is 
only a fervid imagination exercised benefi- 

einhellishment

tire, which cast a lurid glare about her face. 
That face, pale almost to eallowness, with 
the marble brow, and fia nework of heavy 

hair, I recognized suddenly with _a 
which made me dumb with fear. No

fenders.What we are specially please l with, 
however, is the educating power which 
such discussions exert. There may be a 
great deal said that is totally irrelevant and 
many arguments adduced which have no 
fo ce whatever, but in the meantime all this 
stir sets the mental machinery in moti in, 
makes many think who havo scarcely ever 
thought before, and is forcing not a few 
both 11 soeak and write, who a few weeks 
ago did not suspect that they could do ei
ther to any purpose. In this way, there is 
any quantity of gold being done altogether 
irrespective of how this particular contest 
may end, or whether Sir John Macdonald 
or Mr. Alexander Mackenzie be Premier for 
the next five years. It is all but certain 
t'iat many who have begun by discussing 
“protection" an l all the arguments both 
for and against certain national

ill not stop there, but will p 
their reading and enquiry in different di
rections so as by and by to be the authorities 
of the-r different neighbourhoods, aud the 
local leaders in anything that may require 

rior intelligence, energy and readiness, 
urn a whole community into a huge de

bating society is no mean achievement. In
stead of regarding it as an unmixed evil, we 
are inclined to look upon it as in almost 
every respect a great good. It sharpens the 
inte'lect, enlarges the view, stimulates en
ergy, encourages reading, promotes conver
sation and improves it, givei greater readi
ness and accuracy in public speaking, trains 
in the transacton of public business, in 
short contributes greitly to making better 
citizens by making better men.

S une no doubt ury out against argument 
as tedious and disagreeable to mere hearers, 
and ai in a great many caw calculated to 
break up the peace of families and the 
frieuilly feel ng of neighbours and friends. 
Thu may eometiines take place, but it ought 
not. The tiret leeson lo be learned by the 
citizens of ell free countries, is mutual 
Iwiraiioe. U indiepemahle that 
bear with equanimity what may bj per- 
sonally ills tasteful to them, and that they 
lie able to dieouse with good temper and ex
pose without bitternesi what-they believe 
to lie not only illogical ami without legiti
mate defence, but oven what they look upon 

ally injurious and religiously îr- 
»t, and ungodly. The faire ought 
to be aide to stand against the true in 

Tnoee who have right on their

Great am. !
Have done.

And shoot no more your Parthian am 
Through blood and brain, through In

But please, unseasonable sun, remember 
That August's just, und it is now September.

black

need to li*>k at the long, white fingers lock- 
beneath the chin ; no ueeil to 

ious upward lines of the lips 
gave the effect of a mirthless smile. 
I was in the presence of Olga ller- 

I male uo attempt even at conjee-

c“«Ugo," I still with a ner- 
;h ; “I don’t like your

.nés an-1 mar- of the truth.
Three days still remain ti l the agony is 
over. It is a mercy that the crisis is at 
hand. A few more weeks of such work, ami 
nobody could say what might happen. In 
the meantime, it is pleasant to think that 
all are so pleased with the outlook. Every 
ono is confident that the “ right " is going 
to lie triumphant, and what that “ right " is 
can easily be ascertained by finding out to 
which side the speaker inclines. It m as 
certain as anything can be that the two 
members for Hamilton, for instance, are to 
keep their seats, and it is equally indisputa
ble that they are to be driven out with every 
expression of contempt and indignation. 
The same rule holds good everywhere, and 
I mention Hamilton simply because two of 
the very biggest citizens of that Birming
ham of the Dominion, lately laid down the 

he steeple

eel together 
the curi- Th

which 

minlide !
tuie; l tried to speak—my tongue was pow
erless ; for an iurtint my breath seemed to 
leave me. I remember that the figure slow
ly rose with Olgt's peculiar swaying move
ment, that the face was turned toward 
I saw her slowly approaching through 
shadows : one effort I made to scream, 
then unconsciousness came to my relief. I 
knew later that my swoon was only momen
tary. I revived to hear my name tenderly 
spoken by Lîonor—to find her bending over 
me in a pretty, grey dress, with her eyes 
shining on me in the darkness.

•' My dear Agnes," she cried joyfully, 
“ l feared you were going into a real faint. 
You are tired out, dear, after your journey."

I suppose I stared at her wildly, for she 
added, quickly :

hat made you scream in your sleep ?" 
not aleepiug, Lsouor," l exclaim-

eyes are gradually 
bulbous or crow s-footed. This is 
l, as is supp ised, by violent dissi- 
it is simuly an heirloom of the 

Albert Edward is in every 
which is only right 

ve nice children. He

Thk Prince of Wales’ 
bec-uni 
not cau 
patiou ;
Guelph family, 
way a reformed man, 
for one ble<sed with li 
has adopted low heels.

Thk marriage is announced of Sir Francje 
Turville, who for many years tilled the 
post of private secretary to the late Lord 
Lisgar—Lord Dufferin’s predecessor as Gov- 

ior-Gcneral of Canada—to that noble
man's w dow. Sir Francis is forty-seven. 
His bride married tirst in 1835, when her 
present husband was four.

Each Speaker of the House of C mimons 
celves a pension of $20,000 a year, with re

mainder to his eldest son, at whose demise 
it terminates ; but there ia only one ex- 
Spe iker—Vicount Eversley, Charles Kings
ley's friend and neighbour—who has such 

sun. His successor, 
Mr. Denison, created Viscount Osaington, 
refused a pension. He died childless.

A London letter has this goo l word for 
one wao gets few : “ teen Isabella has a 
large and generous heart, and I never knew 
her to refuse ooing a charitable act. I re
member on one occasion, an American fami
ly in Pans being in great distress, Queen Is
abella went personally around to friends aud 
strangers even in Paris, collecting

money, which relieved the poo 
y, aud enabled them to go back to A 
without ex|H>surj."

ngjLE0N0R.

The Story of a Strange Experi
ence. strange to y 

broke off,
She

BY LUCY C. LII.UK.

besuch impure air anil live, is something 
yond my comprehension,” said one of 
gentlemen, as he passed out of the place. 
“ The air here is so bad in this yard," said 
another, “that we had better reach the 
street as soon as possible. ’’ The pavement 
of the y anl, or rather the greater portion 
thereof, waa covered with slimy mud, too 
heavy to find its way to the sewer, 
party then proceeded to Cooper’s allé

THK RAO PICKERS* HOME, 

ou the south side of the street. Here they 
treated to another dose of offensive

so that the owner 
of it with a view to privacy, ai d were the 
device of a jieople among whom needles and 
thread, and,

the86hIV.
,er; but 

possible, to 
iat:on with

A wake'ul li ght of retiecti »u decided me 
to say nethiiigto Mr. Remark—or, indeed, 
any of them—of Leonora curious expe
rience, and, if possible, to laugh her out ,of 

thought of it. My impressions of the 
stranger, well introduced as he was, were 
most uncomfortable, and iu no degree 
enlivened by the sense l had of some former 
association with him. Carefully as l review- 
mi my life, however, qt re seemed uo scene 
or place iu whiohe he had had a 
even iu the darkness,[after I had 
eyes to try to sleep, I could feel the impres- 
aion of his whole manner, interwoven curi
ously with some past experience, and w hat 
waa a natural result of the day, when to- 

d morning a slight sleep came to my 
weary eyes. Olga and the old school-times 
were vividly before me. Daylight, howev- 

dispels much more than darkness, ami 1 
went quite cheerfully to the breakfust-rooin, 

e Miss Jane Craig mit me with dismay-

as a consequence, buttons, 
were unknown. Thus, we can trace, by 

ami well-deliueil steps the devel- 
id shirt of the 

age, which was usually ma le of the 
coarse cloths manufactured of mail hags ami 
cotton bales, until the shirt with an open 
ing in front, an irmnd bosom, and three 
studs—in short, the species classified by 
Western paleontologists under the name 
“ biled shirt"—became the ruling type.

Curiously enough, the latest modification 
of the human shirt—the closing of the trout 
and the substitution of an opening at the 
back of the neck—a modification which 
taken place during the historic period, is 
more difficult of explanation than are the 
earlier steps of dexglopment. It i 
conceded that this lalicai cha 
aud back would never have

matteri took moresuccessive
opment of the rude, unformi in terms so ali- 

isible that both 
, on the most

law at the foot of t
solute that it was quite impos 
could be well founded except 
non-natural principles.

I had almost forgotten about the now- 
singer of Scotch songs, who is trying hard 
to rival, or even to surpass, the old favour
ite—David Kennedy. Everybody seems to 
say that ( 'orbett is pushing Kennedy very 
hard. It ia a pity, according to tome, that 
he should imitate the old pawky .Scotsman 
from Perth in the very thing in which he is 
inimitable—telling stories 
audience on the broad grin.

e. On each side are rough apect Corbett is said to do very well, but 
d with blackened and dirt-be- Kennedy is before him, though in the mere 

This hall runs through the matter of singing many who claim to be 
ilding, about forty feet, aud judges greatly prefer the younger^ man. 

the- bunks are divided by small strips of Kennedy can do little with pathos, Corbett 
wood. Four feet above the floor a rude can do a great deal. One thieg all seem to 
Boor has been laid, and on this a double row regard as certain, viz., though Kennedy’s 
of bunks is fitted up. This second story of children are very worthy young people, they 
the lodging house is reached by a rude, dirty have not improved the character of his 
ladder. At the extreme end of the hall on concerts, and are literally nowhere compared 
the tirst floor is a room four by six feet, set with Corbett Canny knowing Scots prophe- 
apart for the individual calling himself the cy that this yonng singer will get more to 
“ bossee." Adjoining this is another room hear him the next time he comes to Toronto, 
not more than six by eight feet, which is The Cloc k cannot say, for it does not 
used as a kitchen, and in one corner is a apeak Scotch, and understands that tongue 
closet. Here, too, sickening odors arise, but very imperfectly. The Clock’s own inl
and, as one of the visitors remarked, “are pression is that the Scotch make a great deal 
not calculated to improve the flavour of the more fuss than they need about their “ Auld 
food which is prepared.” This two-story Sangs." They may be very tine affairs but 
room, which is about eighteen feet wide by many doubt it, and so does Mr. Patrick 
forty feet deep, accommodates no fewer than Boyle, and he is good authority on music, 
fifty Chinamen of the lowest class. The at- jQ n,i,)die <,f the meantime, I don't
mosphere of the place was pronounced im- |jear there is any great increa

re, and the place unfit for hunqtn habita- crime jn the midst of all this political
A number of places on Bartlett alley, a little more whiskey drank. Ci-

Jackson and Pacific, were then vis- ganj are rather more demand, and the 
were found to be filthy in the friah art. rea<ly to break each other's heads, 

extreme, and totally lacking in ventilation. ^ut ^ t|lja j8 only what was to be expected. 
It was a puzzle to the physicians how a hu- peopie are wicked enough to say that John 

being could live in them for a single <»'Donohue wanted to be made a Senate 
In one of these habitations four of amj have a pj^y jn the Cabinet, but

don’t believe a word of it. He is too pure a 
patiiot for that, and he has plenty of cash 
and dires uot need an additional farthing. 

There is some wonder about Mr. Mowat 
for the l> minion 

that gener- 
pt separate. 

explain it all in the 
but it is not quite

ite shape.
le house Lam ark had pur 
ted was an old-fashioned

TheT rchaaed and re- 
, rambling edi

fice, which we hail looked upon as rather a 
damp abode, it being shut off from the road 
by thickly-planted trees. How sunlight 
was possible in summer I could not imagine. 
At this season, the verdure thickening, 
some misty rays penetrated the trees; but the 
light waa wan at best, and the place made 
me shtfdder as we drove up the avenue to 
the doorway. Lights gleamed within the 
red-curtain windows. We were admitted 
into a wide hall, and Mr. Lunar'* appeared 
very quickly, leading us into the drawing
room, where Leouor sat with, an anxious air 
of waiting for us, and Mrs. Thurston and 
her family paity were disposed about. 4 
felt that I only in that company disliked 

r host. Mrs. Thurston hung upon bis 
rds, and watched him with a sort of ado

ration in her gaze. His affability was wr- 
tainly marked, aud, had it been our first 
meeting, 1 think I should have found him 
very good company. Tea was brought in by 
his old housekeeper. Mr.

Th

“ W
sion, and he has no

ed.
" she returned, kissing 
I have been waiting

part ; yet 
closed my

“ Oh, hut you were, 
me affectionately ; “ 
half an hour for you to awake."

I caught her
" Where, Leonor ?"
“ By the tire, dear. Whit is the matter,

*“ Leonor," I cried out. fitting upright and 
looking at her with a seu-te of utter bewil
derment. “you were not sitting there before 
the fire?"

“ But 1 was,” 
back to the arn. .

“ Sit down again, 
you were."

She did 
her knees,
light danced about her grey dress, the soft 
laces iu her neck, the pretty, blooming face, 
and golden braids of hair—alike in attitude, 

rly unliko. in every other particular to 
1 had seen ! I sank back in be-

odors, which, as one of the party remarked, 
were “ strong enough to knock down an ox." 
Several of the lodging houses on this alley 
were visited. The entrance to one was found 
to be through a nar 

tre of the room is a 
by courtesy a halL It 
half feet wid

1 »

\

pace, called 
r two and a

rrow doorway, 
narrow s' 
is not ove.

ing his 
this re-

ml setti 
Even inA ball

if front a liberal 
r fa-

bunks, covered v 
grimed matting, 
enirth of the buiamong people who were unfamiliai with the 

marriage institution. The shirt that opens 
in front was manageable by the wearer 
alone, but the shirt that opens behind re
quires a division of labour, and presupposes 
a wife who can button the peck--band. It is 
true that now and then a man eau button a 
modern shirt himself—but a man can also 
sleep on a double bedstead alone. Never
theless, both the double-bedstead

„g,e
ftmilote-ted Leonor, going 

going mad.
” I exclaimed, “Juat at

so at once, resting her elbows on 
her chin on her bauds. The tire-

eil looks and an open telegram.
“ It’s from your uncle iu Virginia !" cried 

Leonor, hurrying forward. “ He is ill, 
and wants you at once. We opened it, fear
ing bad news."

A sudden dread of leaving came over me ; 
but we hail at once to decide upon my jour
ney. It must be taken that night. Roger 
joined us soon after breakfast, and listened 
with an air of great disappointment to the 
news. As soon as we were by chance alone, 
he bitterly deplored it.

“O Agnesi" he exclaimed, “in three 
have to sail for iny six months’ stay 

should not return----- ’’

ti i-chair. iea
In" the other day, 

a wife, were 
under a lease,

In Rossendale, England, 
the “rights and titles" in 
handed over by her husband, 
for tbe sum of £5, to another 
mason, who had become enamour 
lady. Tbe husband at tirst asked £10. The 
mason did not think she was worth it, but 
ultimately repaired to an inn, referring the 
matter to the arbitration of the landlord who 
persuaded the husband to relinquish all 
claims to the wife for £5.

red of the

Zl.vtnark wasand the
shirt with an opening ut the back of the 
neck plainly imply that the labour of but
toning the latter and sleeping on the former 
is to be shared by two people. Still, al
though we must admit that the modem type 
of shirt is intimately associated with ma- 
trimouy, the one is not the result of the 
other, and we are as lar as ever from learn- 
iuo the true reason of the last gri at modifi
cation tf the shirt.

One of the most profound washerwomen, 
wh > has devoted a lifetime to the study of 
shirts, is of the opinion that the opening at 

:k of the neck was tirât developed oi- 
. ther in Scotland, at the jieriod whtli the 

Duke of Argyle erected his famous 
iu America soon after the early 
made the acquaintance of the mosquito. 
This theory is ingenious an l plausible, but is 
open to the objection that it is not true. I he 
modem species of shirt is older than the 
Duke of Argylc's posts or the early settle
ment of America. Doubtless it was found 
to be peculiarly adapted for Scottish and 
mosquito purposes, aud its rapid increase 

y very possibly have been affected l«y 
counter-irritant considérai ious, but the Fit
ter wcie uot the cause of the great change 
which we are now investigating. We cau, 

confidently asset t that the change 
! iu this country soon after its 

settlement and in England soou after the 
passage of the first great Reform Bill. That 
is to say, it took place when demagogues be
gan to bid for the popular vote. Now, the 
demagogue with a nicely-ironed shirt-bosom 
could not with any plausibility represent 
himself as a plain workingman. In order to 
do this it was necessary that he should 
a shirt-bosom devoid of starch and 
coarse materials. Heme it occurred to him 
that were he to wear his shirt wrong side 
before, anil cut a slit iu it to simulate an un
ironed aud unornamented bosom, he would 
strengthen his popularity. This, then, is 
the origin of the shirt with the opening bp- 
himl. With the growth of popular intelli
gence its original purpose has twen forgot
ten, aud uo one now attempts to wear his 
shirt wrong side before. The slit made by 
the ingenious demagogue still remains how
ever, and two slits being unnecessary, na
ture has closed the frout opening aud deco
rated it with rudimentary studs.

investigations, involving 
prolonged processes of subtle rea- 
exhaustiug, but iu the cause of 

science, it is our duty to sacrifice everything 
in pursuit of truth.

“Russian tea,” he said, looking, I fan
cied, with some anxiety at me. * Every
thing is to be Russian to-night." Tbe ser
vant had produced a huge tarnovar, an arti
cle new to ns, in which the tea was to be 

; prismtly charcoal-fumos arose. We 
all gathered around, watching the manufac
ture— Remark explaining it all iu his de
liberate, state-executioner voice. I remem
ber that Leonor only hung back. The light 
w^s fitful, aud Remark hail placed two or 
three caudles upon the table, thus concen
trating the glow about his samovar. He, in 
the midst of our group, waa talking fluent
ly, we bending over him. He had lifted 
the inner part of the samovar up to our gaze. 
For some reason 1 raised my eyes to search 
fur Leouor. At the side of the room, almost 
in darkness, against the heavy-curtained 
window, she stood—Leonor ! Good hea
vens ! Looking at the tall figure, the set 
face, regard ng us with stony composure, I 
beheld again the spectral change ! Not Le
ouor who watched us ! In the distance, 
with a deadly, icy tixednesB, I saw Olga 
Herminlide before me ! Straining my eyes, 
feeling conjecture as to the reality of the 
change wildly cast to the winds by this 
third appearance, I was about to move for
ward, w hen suddenly the noise ot a crash 

se.l me. The samovar had fallen from

uttc
the figure 1 
wilde red horror.

“Well," exclaimed Jaeonor standing 
now what were you dreaming, you d

shook my head and tried to laugh. Not 
for worlds would l have told her what 1 
fancied l had seen. She returned to my so
fa and knelt down at my side,
check

It t
a fair tight.
side can afford to be both courteous and 
calm. We do not say that everyone who 
loses his temper loses also hia argument, but 
in the great majority of cases it will be found 
that lie does. And when it is found that 
bluster avails less than nothing, and black
guardism, if possible, still ltls, the most of 
s nsible people will accept the situation and 

acknowledge defeat or give up abuse 
ke to argument.' During these past 

weeks many have forgotten this, but many 
have learned it for the first time, and will 
uever forget it as long as they live.

It is the misfortune of mauy people that 
they have never been called on to defend 
the opinions they profess to hold.

k that they hold certain things 
great deal of firmness and iutelligeu 
they don't. At the first brush of 
turn they find themselves entirely h 
and are f.un to beat a hasty reti 
fectiug a sagacity they do not possess, a 
lofty contempt which Ul becomes the 
possibly an insolent arrogance which 
tended to cooceal an ignorance which it only 

ikes more manifest aud less excusable.
What a number of things which are regard

ed as sacred, having been received by tradition 
from the fathers to observe, are found in the 
hour of trial to be, if not totally indefensible in 
themselves, at least totally indefensible by 
many who cling to them tenaciously, while 
they can give no more reas mable account of 
why they do so than the child unborn I 
What are Grits? Who are Liberal-Conser
vatives? What is the National Policy?
What is Free Trade ? Why is this man a 
Presbyterian ? Why this other a Metho
dist? What is an Episcopalian? What 
ground is there for believing that the Bible 
is insuired? Who are Gods “Clergy?
And hundreds of other questions will puzzle 
many who think themselves no ordinary 

rsons. But why? Because all these 
nga have been taken as matters of course.

People have persuaded themselves that they 
knew all about them, when as a fact they 
knew or know just nothing at all.

Young Canada must shake itself awake, 
if it is not willing to be left hopelessly be
hind, and we know no better way of accom
plishing this than by every now and then 
getting up a good keen discussion on any 
matter, whether sacred or aecular. Any 
thing is better than stagnation. Anything 
especially is better than that pride of igno
rance in which many seem to glory, and 
that candour of simplicity which so often ac
knowledges thas it does not know 
not wishto learn. With all the improve
ment going on in onr educational institu
tions, it is still a matter of doubt whether 
mental independence and general mental ac
tivity are greater than they were in less fa
voured years, if indeed they are so great.
In all the controversy and discussions 
the past weeks, how many young men have
come to the front and made their mark* , _ . , v , ■
Some few certainly have. But the number A Novel Textile Fabric,
i. not nearly to gi»»« aa it might have been, , a.™-,,-™i/reat aa haa been the fermeot, and vehement fr- Hirzcl, of Loipeic, haa receiitly pa- 
Ihe wordy warfare in many locnlitiee all tented the invention of n gas aud water 
along the line. Both pnrtiee are eager to lay tight Huff, «hich he term» g“ 
hold on any good epeaker and work him at- It » produced by placing a large mouth most to denth°°How m.= „ they » piece of recalled gutta-percha paper between 
cured in Ontario- Uomporstirely few, two piece, of tome not too c*ree mil deMe 
while in Toronto, w. me not awnr. that ei- materml--. » , ehuting (nndrtotoj) “"^‘hen 
ther aide haa bragged even one. Young Ca- P««mg the «rangement between bested 

, «hit orevou if mut ’ rollers. Tbe outer pieces of shirting com-nad. . what are you about. ^ jn th- mo-t w,y wlth
closed gutta-percha to form a material which 
is impenetrable by g is and water. It may 
be made still denser and more résistent by 
being coated on both sides with copal 
The substance is flexible, aud will remain 
proof against variable iufluebues of weather 
and external temperature. It cannot be ap
plied, at least the inventor says so, to all 
those purposes for which waterproof ma- 
terial ia now used.

up. The Danish Princess Thyra is a remarka
bly plain girl, but is exceedingly clever. 
The Duke of Connaught aspires to good 
looks, and when, two years ago, he was sum
marily despatched to Copenhagen by Queeu 
Victoria with the distinct understaudi " 
that he was to propose and be accepted, he 
gracefully declined and beat a hasty retreat. 
Thyra would have been only too pleaded to 
have made so good a match, hut should she 
get Prince Louis Napoleon she nets a desir
able fish

Mr. Spurgeon has changed greatly in the 
past twenty years, having become broad 
and thick-set. His heavy brown hair, 
beard and whiskers surrounding his face, 

ranee of an English 
n that of one of the 

irgymeu of England. He nev- 
of a clerical look, and has less

weeks I have 1 
abroad, and if 

He grew gloo 
“My dear Ro 

“what do you 
onor was going to tly away."

He strode over to the window, 
lookiii ' out 111 dejected silence.

“Roger," 1 said, “ is it impossible to
make your engagement definite?"

“ Quite,” he rejoined quicki 
not fancy I doubt her, Agnes . ...

laying his hand impres- 
m—“ if anything seems 

you to si nd for

k. Leonor sat in

lot
• every instant.
" I said, trying to laugh, 
? One would fancy las-

old
I

light.holaying her
softly against my face. A heavy, 

ng-ilrawu sigh escaped lier, and presently 
1 felt that she was weeping. In 
hail her in my arms, 
for a moment in silei

“ My dearest." I whispered, 
hack because I thought you 
What is it ?" She drew back, 
little, shamefaced air, she wiped her eyes, 
anil protested, half laughing, that it was all

and stood
between 
ited. Thau instant 1 

where I let her weepthe bac
ickly ; “but do

colonistse “ I’ve come 
led me. 

and with a
ri

the party forced their way through a narrow 
passage in the basement, at the end of which 
was a room with the door closed. In answer 
to a knock, this was opened by one of three 
inmates—two women anil a man—and the 
party entered. They closed the door after 
hem, and examined the place for means of 

ventilation, but were unable to discover 
The door and partitions were covered wi 

ited on them in such a maun 
seam and crack, 
current of 

The floor

e nearer to me,
my arm-sivelto Inf going on, 1 rely upon 

me, and to try auil keep hsr
While 1 packed my trunk, leonor sat in 

my room, talking about Roger ; auil, as I 
looked at her, so beautiful, so glorified by 
her love for him, any momentary doubts I 
might have had vanished. When 1 
ing away at dark, she came to the carriage- 
window, holding her sweet young face to 
mine for a last kiss-good-by. Roger gently 
drew her toward him. Thus I saw them iu 
the twilight of the spring evening, 
among the early blossoms of the ga 
aud, in spite of hie gloominess, as I 
away 1 coo Id not but feel comforted.

My uncle’s illness was a desperate one, 
and night and day for a mouth 1 had little 
chance of outward interest assisting me. 
Leonor wrote regularly anil cheerfully, be- 
moaniug Roger’s absence, though it would 

bright with hope of their engagement 
letters were a sort of

with
They

opposi- 
ly helpless, 
eit, by af-

gives him the appea 
sea-captain rather thaï 
most noted die

now than ever. When he comes on the ros
trum—for he has no pulpit—he looks more 
like the sexton arranging the books for 
the pastor than like the great preacher hiin-

nervousness.
While I dressed,’ no further allusion was 

made to her feelings. We did uot speak of 
Roger until, as we were going down the 
hall on oue of the stair-case lan lings I turn-

sn-l his Cabinet stumping 
Ministers when they used to say 
al and local politics should be ke 
I have no doubt they can 
moat satisfactory maimer, 
clear to the uninitiated.

Now, wasn't it strange 
nice comfortablejiiece of sea 
iu the hearing of the Clock 
friends who love that so 
to excuse the dearth.

was driv
ed to Leonor.

“ Aud l optent," I said, smiling, “how is iü’in! newspapers pas 
as to close 
prevent

lie ?" le up every 
the slightes 

reaching the inmates, 
room, as well as that of the passage leading 
to it, is covered with dirt an inch thick, and 
caked" on the wood, showing that water and

osphere' of these plac 
that of the other places visited. The 

through Bull Run alley.

theie was aot a 
udal mentioned 
all week? Our 

ing will have 
are really

actually existing, and there is uo time 
to manufacture any. Another week, it is to 
lie hoped will be more successful. Th 

ubt some wliis.
some unpleasantness iu London, but 

hole is still so confused that no reada-

ielf.“ Very well; 
another six

“ Roger?" she said, calmly, 
he is not coming home fur 
months.”

We were in the dining-room in a moment, 
and there I had to recount rav visit, i»f 
which 1 had written meagrely. Miss Jane’s 
eheerful little commonplaces were an admi
rable balance for my somewhat unnatural 
state of mind. Leouor I tried to watch crit
ically. There was, I saw at once, a change: 
the lines of the girl's face were thinner, her 
eyes had lost their peaceful beauty, which 
had in it a divine tenderness if Roger looked 
at her. They sparkled now with a feverish 
glow ; underlying all her gaiety was a 
strained eagerness 11 seem her old self, me_ 
which affected me more sorrowfully than 
the languor which came over her later in the 
evening.

I was quite prepared for Remark's coming 
and he appeared about nine o’clock. The 
aunts welcomed him with quite a flutter of 
hospitality; Leouor held out her hand, me
chanically greeted him, anil resumed ht-rseat 

1 saw at once his disappointment in 
I observed, also, the slight 

manner, which, contrasted 
s impressive mode of speech, was 

even more marked than ever.
“ We have missed you very much, Mias 

Mayo," he said, as he was leaving ; " you 
sud I must get to be friends. We hav 
much in common.” He turned from m<

air from 
of thishowever, c 

took place standing Alfonso XII. of Suaiu has deviled on 
raising an immense basilica over 
mains of Queeu Mercedes. A sum of 
000 reals will annually be 
the civil list for its construction uni 
building is complete. The Due de Mo 
sier and the Prince* 
promise 1 to furnish yearly 200,000 reals, 
in aid ot the work. Lastly, Queen Isabella 
has consented to join 111 the project, by 
handing over for the purpose the diamonds 

jewels deposited in the Cathedral of 
Delong to her, and represent

ng to the London 
ie time from the

I remark’s hands. One or two of the lights 
were extinguished. In the confusion I 
heard my dai ling’s voice and felt her soft 
hand in mine.

What made you look at me 
she whispered. She gave a hv 
laugh. “ l felt s > strangely.”'

I felt that, if this continued, my 
would deser. me. 1 almost sauk into a 
chair, Leonor still beside me. The caudles 
were being relit. Above the glow I 
saw Remark's pa'e eyes peering about for

‘un
deducted from 

til the

rt of tliii 
There

rangers there, 
es was as noi-

the scrubbi 
The atm

rush are

of the Austrias haveso, Agnes ?" 
Bteriqjd little

ere was 
came over the wivessome as

party then went 
where they were treated to

A SIGHT OF A LEVER, hie and consistent narrative can be made of 
it as yet. By next week further develop - 
meats mav issue in a first-class sensation. 
In the meantime there is nothing but a puuae 
possible for

made of
on his return. The
journal of her life, detailing events so clear
ly and graphically that the sense of separa
tion was lost, and as well any feeling of a 
change in her manner or conduct. I was 
sitting oue evening alone, thinking of the 
strange bond, indefinite yet binding, be
tween Roger anil Leonor, when a letter 
was put into my hands from her. It opened, 
as usual, with the account of the household; 
then it broke off, and w as continued at m

a cigar-maker, who at night stands on the 
street corners offering the cigars he makes as 
“good Havana cigars, five for 10 cents. 
Oneida Place, on the south side of .Sacramento

Atoch 'id,000,000 reals.

accord! 
for som

%
Rosa Bonheur,

World, has retired 
public sight. Caring more for work than 
for notoriety, she has devoted many years 
to one immense and most picturesque sub
ject, in which horses in action take the prin-

“ Will you have a cup of my ti 
Mayo?” he said, above his samovar. 

some sort of auswer. My hand 
it out to tike the cup

The Cathedral Cixxk.street, between Dupont and Stockton, 
then visited. The party, after wallo 
through uncleaq,pl»ces, were shown numer
ous violations of tbe health ordinances, the 
fire ordinances, and the lodging house law. 
“This place," said one of tbe conducti 
officers, “ ia much cleaner than it used to 
be." “ Well, then, I should have liked to 
have seen it before it was clean," said one of 
the party. One Chinaman, whose room hail 
been newly papered with newspapers, said 
to several gentlemen who were looking at his 
place, “ Me heap got clean now ; me washee 
floor one day evely week ; him good, eh ?

informed that he waa doing what

trembled as I put 
from his band.

“ I fear I frightened yon," he said, in a 
meaning voice, and looking at me intently—- 
“ you turned so pale."

“ I grew faint," I answered weakly. I 
felt ready to weep with nervousness, being 
convinced s mie disease was growing on my 
mind or body.

“Yon looked toward the window," he 
went on. “ Was any one there ?’’

“ Only Leonor,” I answered.
He paused reflectively.
“ Only Leonor," he repeated, half to him

self, and moved away. The servant now ap
peared with trays of cakes and some supper 
delicacies. Everybody seemed enchanted 
with our host and our hoepitalities. When 
the things were carried away, he drew aside 
the curtains which led into another room, 
and invited us to inspect his curiosities. Le
onor and I both went up to a small chiffonier, 
before which Remark placed chairs, saying he 
had various relics aud souvenirs for ns to 

Drawer after drawer was opened. The 
fantastic taste of the man was evident in 
this collection. AU manner of curious things, 
Oriental symbols, odd bits of stone with hi
eroglyphics, jewels, beads, objects in amber 
quaintly cut, were displayed, and iu my 
interest my nervousnees began to pass away.
1 was turning over a heap of odd things in a 
drawer while our host talked to Leonor, 
when I came upon a ring, a curious, heavy, 
leaden-looking oand with three stripes of 
dull gold, ret with one stone -a pale-yellow, 
stone, with a quivering light, which, as I 
held it up, seemed to throb and pulsate like 
a living thing. As 1 looked at it, I could 
scarcely repress a cry of surprise. Surely 
this ring 1 nad last seen upon no other hand 
than < >lga Hsrmiulide’s ! I interrup 
Remark eagerly, holding out the ring.

“ Has this a history ?" I exclaimed.
His colour changed, and he took it in hie

“ Where did yon find it ?" he asked, al
most angrily. “ I did not know it was 
there." He paused, his composure return
ing. “ No," he said deliberately, “it has no 
history except that it is a Pompeian relic."

Leonor had got it in her pretty fingers, 
and vu examining it curiously.

“ Oh, how delightful !" she exclaimed. 
“ How much I should like to wear it ! '

“ Pray keep it, Miss Newton," he said, 
politely.

To my surprise, Laonor, slipped H ou her 
finger, and turned to him a sweet, grateful 
gluice. I tried to force myself to speak of 
O'ga, but could not I felt I could endure 
the man’s presence no longer. At the first 
opportunity I encouraged Mias Jane to 
leave. I was glad to be near her. 
down-right, matter-of-fact atmosphère had a 
meet comforting effect. We all departed 
together. Yet Mr. Remark had some words 
in private with Leonor. She was flashed 
ana silent during oar homeward dri 
had been a few moments only in i

Cyprus.Siid* ng
to There is no doubt that both friends and 

foes of the British Ministry are greatly in
terested in Cyprus anil that every scrap of 
information about the island is eagerly sought 
and thankfully 
the climate is very unhealthy. Others say, 
nay. Some are enthusiastic over the pro
spective advantages to be secured from its 
possession. Others speak rather deprt- 
catingly. But in the meantime the place is 
in this way widely advertised and its ca 
bilitiee become very generally known, 
illustrated papers are doing much to make 
every one acquainted with its scenery and 
ruins, while travellers, antiquarians, news
paper writers and ordinary sight-seers are 
all contributing their quota of deecnp 
or gossip as the case may be. The chief pro
ducts of the island are of course agricultur
al. The wheat is good, but the gram 
very small. The farming is of the most 
primitive description, aud the threshing is 
not more advanced than it was 111 the days 
of Abraham. The threshing-floor is still in 
full blast, and the small stones get m among 
the grain and are separated with great trouble 
and considerable expense. The Turkish rule 
in Cyprus has, as usual, been a sullen, stu 
uid, and most oppressive failure. Industry 
and hope alike have died under the grinding 
tyranny of the “ unspeakable." No won
der that the British rule has been welcome, 
with unmistakcable enthusiasm. It could 
not be otherwise. The people were like 
those who dreamed. Whatever the change 
may indicate on the great political chess 
board, for the Cypriots it has been as life 
from the dead. We are persuaded that in 

nparatively short time Cyprus will wear 
•y different appearance from what it has 

es. and that it will reach more 
ner glory when the sea kings of 
held it as a proud dependency.

cipal part, and which is not yet 
pletion. The following lively account given 

lady of a visit the other day

near com-
Dear Agnes," it went on, with evident 

agitation, “ how 1 wish that you were here!
1 feel so strangely, so unlike myself. 1 will 
own to you * that Mr. Lemark’s influence 
over me—we see him constantly, you know 
—is disagreeable, yet simply wonderful. 
When I am with him, I am conscious of a 
separate sort of existence, as it were. It af
fects me painfully, vet powerfully. More 
than this, 1 believe, he lovea me ! He ie a 
most singular person. Do you remember 
the day he ' willed ’ me at the Thurstons’ t 
Ina lesser degree he seems to be always ex
ercising this magnetic control Yesterday I 
sat reading in the library. The windows 
were open. I was enjoying from within the 
delicious fragrance of thoeeJnne roees Ro
ger brought me a year ago. Yeti had uo 
inclination to move or lay aside my book. 
Suddenly an irresistible impulse seized me.
1 rose, went directly to the garden, and 
down the main path to the summer-house, 
""here sat Mr. Iximark, placidly enjoying 
cigar. He threw it away, and smilingly 
held out his hand. I felt stupid, dazed, be
wildered ; I cannot tell ho 

“ ' When did y 
momeuts ago,’ he 
for me, which I took half mechanically. I 
seem with him to have no power of will or 
resistance. ' I wanted you 
here-. he added, laughing, * 
you to do it.’ Waa it uot remarkable ? Yet 
I could only smile faintly, finding it impos
sible to remonstrate. Dear Agnee, do uot 
think me morbid, but come to 
can."

The letter fell from my hand, and, as ie 
the whole history waa ended, 1 saw how wiag 
were Rogei’s fears. His solemn charge rano 
like a cry in my ears. Acutely sensitive to 
certain influences aa we both knew Leonor'a 
nature to be, who could see the end of this 
horrid man's power ? 1 had read of
things. Observatioi 
tmugnt 
the 1

ly a French
finding me, and “ I had never seen 

insisted
our readers

but Madame
may amuse 
Rosa Bonheur 
on driving me down, as 
was sure of a welcome f 
country was charming, and as 
the gates I noticed a working man in a 
blouse, with short thick grey hair, eagerly 
on the look-out for the carriage. My friend 
shook hands with him with effusion, and I 
noticed that this carious ouvrier wore brilli
ants at the cuffs and collar of hie shirt. _ I 
was beginning to meditate on the eccentrici
ty of an artist's household, when the work
ing-man turned to me with the frank and 
charming manner of Rosa Bonheur herself, 
and welcomed me to the pleasantest of vi 
sits in the pleasantest of country houses!"

These profound 
as they do 
soning, are

received. Somerestlessi 
with hi

»yany friend of 
rom the artist. The 

I approached
He was
was right and healthful The party 
visited the basement aud sub-basement 
house on Dumont street, near Sacramento. 
In the sub-basement, which is about twe 
feet under ground, they found an accumula
tion of filthy rubbish and foul water within 
three feet of the furnace on which the in
mates prepare their food. On this floor the 
officers discovered several sleeping apart
ments, the doors of which were locked. In 
reply to a knock for admission, a Chinaman 
on the outside said, “ nobody inside ;" one 
of the officers not believing the speaker, 
forced the door, and discovered on the inside 
a leuer. The tour closed by a visit to an

I of a 'llA CORONER of Kilberry, Ireland, at an in
quest on a man killed by a ma l bull, said 
sternly to the owner of the beast : “I must

you to part with the animal. Snip him. 
He is not fit to have about the place. If you 
sell him you will likely have some more 
Irishmen killed. Ship him, and if be is 
to kill any person let it be an English-

An Irish car-driver having driven a gen
tleman a long stage during a storm of rain, 
the gentleman said to him, “ Paddy, are you 
not very wet?" “Arrahl 1 don’t care 
about living wet, but ^lase yer honour, I'm 
very dry."

A disappointed y ou n g man says the “aver 
age shoemaker cau frame more excuses iu 
fifteen minutes than a picture-dealer can
supply

There are trees so tall in Missouri, that 
it takes two men and a boy to 
top of them. Une looks till he gets 
aud another commences where he left off.

Leonor, who lifted troubled, watchful eyes 
to return hie glanoe.—“ We will drive to- 

irrow, Mis^ Leonor ?" he said, slowly.
“ Yea," she answered, smiling. He turn

ed then for more formal adie 
aunts. Miss Bella was 
by his notice of her little 
ries ; Miss Jane had knittei away with her 
usual peaceful smile, too matter-of-fact to 
notice any subtil*r influences at work in the 
circle ; but I had read every thing in that 

nine hour ; my conjectures were veri
fied : Roger was becoming a memory only, 
under the spell of this man !

I went to my room trying to determine 
some solution of the question, and also to 

if possible, why Olga Herminlide should 
seem to be an association with my present 
knowledge of Remark. Was my brain dis
eased, I wondered. All conjectures tortured 
me, sail at last, driven to a stole of despera
tion, I determined to try and discover Olga’s 
fate. I wrote a hasty letter to my old 
schoolmistress, desiring to know anything 
she hail ever learned of Olga, and then, 
before 1 could sleep, I wrote a few lines to

“If you can come home,” I said, after 
speaking of my belief that Remark was try
ing to win leonor, “ do so 
man exercises some fatal infli 
1 can hardly say how it began, bn 
it exists. The girl ia not herself."

sask
leux to the 

evidently pleased 
whims and theo-

of

g
underground den on Sacramento street, near 
Dupont. This, if anything, was a more hor
rible p'ace of abode than any other visited.doth.

ou come ?" I said. ‘A few 
answered, dusting a seat £

frames for iu two weeks.” ; with
a case oia mervnant who was 

very fond of coffee, drinking it twice a day, 
and three or four cups at a time. About two 
years ago he began to suffer from rheumatism, 
his attacks being so severe that he could not 
sleep, ami for days together depriving him of 
the use of his arms. His physician, after 
trying various remedies without avail recom
mended the discontinuation of coffee, which, 
as it increased bile and nervousness, contii- 
bttted to the disorder. The patient follow- 
ed the medical advice with excellent effect 
The raeumatism decreased steadily ; in three 
months he was entirely free from it, and has 
never bad it since, except some six months 

ce, when returning to his coffee, the 
trouble inmediately reappeared. We should 

ve thought there might be reason to 
believe coffee a creator of rheumatism, if we 
had not read the same week of a well-au
thenticated instance of a woman 
from the disease to such an extent 
had to keep her bed for weeks at a time. 
She waa auvieed to drink strong black coffee 
(she had always used tea) thrice a day, and 
in six weeks she experienced relief, and m 
four months her pain bad wholly ceased. In 

coffte caused, and in another coffee 
Which story is to be 

for medical, 
proves the old saw : 

is another man's

exchanges narrates 
of a merchant wh 

inking

One of onr late 
much detailto come out 

and so willedlook to the

Gentleman : “ Why, man,, you’ve swal
lowed half a cork iu that whiskey 1" Extra 
Hand: “All right, sur; “ Vm coutint. 
I’ve larqed to take everything iu the spirits 
in which it ia offered."

Our New Governor-General.
when you ,.7

peaking of the Marquis of Lome’s ap
pointment, the London Spectator says : This 
appointment may be either a great eocoees 
or a great failure, according to the spirit in 
which the duty is conceived. But unques
tionably, if it be rightly conceived, the close 
connection with the Crown which Lord 
Lome's marriage has given him should be a 
source of great popularity. Only it will not 
do to expect the popularity without earning 
it. Lord Dufferin has been all things to Ca- 
uada -has addressed the French Canadians 
in French speeches as good as those ef the 

ris Tribune, and the British backwoods- 
n in humour as graphic and homely as 

even the Western States of America could 
well supply. After such a Viceroy, who has 
gained all hearts, it will hardly do to shed 
pensive though benignant rays of polarized 
Royalty on the Canadian people. No doubt 
Lord Lome would make a mistake in imitat
ing Lord Dufferin’e modes and manners of 
Viceregal government too closely. He must 
be himself, and not an imitation of Lorel 
Dufferin. Still, if he works as Lord Dufferin 
worked, and the Princess forgets she is any
thing but the Viceroy's wife—which she is 
quite capable of doing—the people of Cana- 
ua certainly will not forget that she is the 
daughter of the Queen.

S
ted Mr.

worn for ag« 
than its fori 
former days

' at once. Tbeptvrf.d writer inquires: “What is 
uder heaven more humanizing, or, if 

we may use the term, more angeliziiig, than 
a tine black eye in a lovely woman 

“ Two black eyes."

over her. 
it I know

An-
’h.,1 King Humbert is ranch more of a stick

ler for royal etiquette and ceremonies than 
was his late free-and-easy papa. He takee 
great delight in entering and departing from 
the large cities of his kingdom in rigid offi
cial form, scarlet outriders, aids aud guarils, 
troops in line, and mayors in waiting, etc.

What woman would he the most likely to 
give her husband a blowing up if he irritated 
her? -Dinah might.

A celebrated singer, Madame Le Ro- 
chois, was giving a younger companion in 
art some instructions iu the tragic character 
of Medea, which she was about to 
“ Inspire yourself with the situatio 
she—“ fancy yourself in the poor 
place. If you were deserted by

you adored, what would you 
The reply was as unexpected as it was in
genuous—“ 1 would look out for another."

An old lady, remarkable for her confused 
of the meaning of words, describes a 

clear summer eveuing, thus : “It was s 
beautiful bright night, and the 
everything as light as a cork."

spouter to a mass meeting 
“I still remember that 1 am 
this magnificent oi wntry.” 
deed," said a bystander, “and a vulgar one 
at that."

ion, experience even, t 
me a great deal, and, in the face of 

phenomena 1 had myself witnessed, how 
could I doubt the mau’s magnetic force ? 
My resolution was taken instantly.

-.inAfter breakfast, I went to leonor s sit
ting-room for our morning practice. She 

standing dejectedly in one of tbe win
dows. Remembering the impression of light 
and vigour she had ouce given me, I 
could not but be pained by her dull looks, 
the sombre dress she wore, in no way recall
ing the splendour of the first costume with 
which she had tried to “startle"’ me How 
I longed to speak to her of the changes I 
saw in her muiner and feeling! Yet some
thing held me silent—we played rather 
ehanically.

I fancied Leonor was waiting for some
thing or some one. It came at last—sslow, 
peculiar tread, which brought beak by force 
of contrast, and with a pa nful rush of feel
ing, Roger’s eager, boyish step. Leonor let 
faD her hands ; she sat silent, expectantly. 
Mr. Remark knocked at the partly-opened 
door, leonor stood up as he came in, and 
quietly held out her hand. Whatever lin-

A Strange Premonition.
List week two children of Mr. John l!y- 

On Wednesday 
Mr. Ryan and Bridget Fox, his mother-in- 
law, both died. Mr. Ryan bail buried seven 
children from the bouse in which he died. 
A few days before his own death, while déli
rions, he said to his wife, “ I’ve just seen 
Lizzie and Annie (two children wlm bail 
lately died), anil they said to me, ‘ We 
coming after Katie, papa, and will come 
you soon.”’ Katie, who was then 
ently in perfect health, was suddenly 
ill a day or two later, and died iu a

ideas

an of Great Neck died.moon made
suffering 
that she

convalescent state was pronounced, 
and 1 had only been lingering from a senseof 
affectionate companionship being pleasant for 
him. By morning 1 had started for Newton, 
aud the afternoon of the second day saw 
driving up the well-known road. It 
just one year since my first coming to New
ton, and, unlike that evening, a heavy rain 
was falling. No oue was expecting me, 
but I was surprised to Jind the house quite 
deserted. Mies Jane and Misa Arabella 
wefre at a beighbour’s, the mâid Mary in
formed me ; and Miss Leonor and Mr. Le- 

driven in the morning to Stock-
bridge.

It was now five o’clock, and, seeing my 
forlorn condition of wet and fatigue, Mary 
insisted on bringing a cup of tea to my

l*s
“Humble as I said a bullying 

of the uuterritied, 
i a fraction of 
“ You are, in-

tor

cured rheumatism, 
believed ? Both may lie true, 
like general, exuerience 
that one man s meat

Three tramps imposed upon a respectable 
Dallas (Texas) widow named Orten, oue of 
them courting her 17-year-old daughter, 
who agreed to marry him, another forging 
the marriage cert fioate, while the third, 
pretending to be » minister, went through 
s bogus ceremony. After partaking of a 
wedding breakfast in the morning, pre- 
pared by the mother, the trio left for parts 
unknown.

JFSl
Her woman’s

do t”-- X
ve. I had 
my room


