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reconriitioiis of a Manhood Franchise.
Inventive political minds have foriei
a Collection of electoral liosaies--not
picturesque or kaleidoscopie-Nwhîich
are mîoulded into unsynnîetric shapes,
aecoidiiig to lnscientifie and inliar-
liouli()S rilles as to valuts, owler-

ship-s, relatioiships, cculiations, resi-
dences, Indians and \Mongoliais.

A return to the eariv Parliamlentarv
0 con1111on law frainilise of England,
would provide a simpler electoral sys-
tei, and would add little to the voting
powver of, the presenit electorate.

FORD VS. DE PON [ES, 30 BEAVEN, 572.

BY ELGIN MVERS, Q. '.

I sinl to know wh1ether a deed,
invalid on certain legal grounds,
would operate as a revocation of a

prior wil aflecting the saine property
as that mentioned in the deed.

I was referred by the text-books to
the above case, decided in the Englislh
courts, where I fouînd, laid down in
language suficiently brief, that it~,t-D Z'I

would inot. But wbat a mine of sor-
row and unutterable w'oe it required
to establish a point so apparently in-

significant.
Ye who doubt that truth is stralger

than fiction, and think that the pirac-
tice of the law presents interest only
for the legal dry-as-dust, listei to a tale
of humnan tragedy, set down in the re-
cords of the above case, that equals the
nost heartrending offspring of the

literary imagination.
On an afternoon in June, 18-, the

sun was struggling hard to force his
rays through the lofty trees that sur-
rounded a stately hall in beautiful
Gloucestershire, which constituted the
country seat of the Earl of Payne, a
title now extinct. Seatel on the bal-
cony in one of the numerous nooks
forned by the irregularities in the
wall, niglt, on this particular after-
noon, have been seen the cause of the
almost futile efforts of old Sol to peer
through the foliage. I say, " alnost
futile," for sone of his rays, disturbed
by the treibling leaves, did succeed
in flashing their uncertain light on a

lady of such ravishing beauty that
we would nlot w'onder at a more frigidi
admirer than the King of Day strug-
gling to obtain a glimpse of ber.
l'he uncertain liglt and shades, col-
stanîtly tremubling, and imoving 011 hier
cheeks and neck, imparted an addi-
tional color to their niaturallv glowing
tinge. Notwithstanding that she vas
the only dauglhter of and prospective
beiress to an eari, Lady Eloise die
Franc, was, it was easy to be see), tn

tliis gloriouîs afternioon, fair frot happy.
The q uiverilng nostribI perfect in its
Grecian imlould, wNas a suticient indica-
tion of the hi.gh strung, nervous tein-

peramneit of its owner. Soimle little
distance away, on on1e of the seats
that tlotted the la wnî, sat the stately
old Eiar1 and his Couitess.

The birds sweetly poured out thîeir
songs in the trees; the busy bees
huijpned in the honeysuckles ; the air
seeied laden with sweet odors; bril-
liantly and generously the sun sent
forth his rays: a pleasant mysticisn
seemied to pervade the atiosphere.
AIl nature seemed at peace on this

pleasant afterunooni,andtl no unhappiness
should su-ely have been there. The
Earl, it is true, was not unhappy : but
the other two were as sad as nature
was smiling : the Countess, fron symî-
pathy with ler dauglter's sufferings.
The nother, too, had hadi her romance
Her lover was a lieutenant in the
British arny, who, having enlisted in
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