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IlPegson came back, steppiing gently across
to me.

I'Has she taken ail V'lbes8aid ? ' oh, l'mi giad.
And the boy.asleep? Very good.'

"l ' Here,' 1 said, taking sorne uaouey frontî
my pocket, ' Pegsiiu, go anti get somne food, soine
miik, a loaf of bread, a littie brandy.'

"' No,' lie said, 'she won't toucli that; neyer
would, poor soul, She said she knew what
brandy had brought himi to. and shie Nould neyer
wet bier lips with iL, were she dying ever so.'

'Then what do you think hest ? sonething
for the clîild, andI somne meat for yourseif,' 1
aiiswered. Well, young gentlemen, sbie recog,-
xized me before she died, and toid me a bit of bier
history. 'Itwias drink,' sbiesaid, ' thati-mmcd(
bin. We inoved about fromi one town to
another,' she said,' and we got uloorer and poorer,
and the poorer we grot the nmore be drauk. oh,
James, how badly 1 bebiaved to you, and you so
kind! if aniy girl wvas ever soiely punislîedfo
hier flirting, foolishi, deceittul ways, it's me. And
wvhat I couid have seen i iiihini, l'mi sure I've
oftexî wondered !

"lShe could baruiiy draw lier breatli, and I
was afraid of bier speaking Loo mnuci. «'oh, but
IVve so littie tinie,' she said, ' so littie ime ; and
1 want t.o tell you aIl before lie- coines ini agaiu.'

"Sbe did not kiîow, and she coulil not seec
the gbiastly thirîg lying ini that tigly corner, as 1
did. I had nev(tcrercognizcd humu, I1 doubt if
even his own niother would liave'knowii himît
110W.

Il'h1, .Jamîes,' she contimîued, ' l'ni ashaîîîed
to iask you, but what eau IdIo ? I can' t die in
peace and think or lus father having hini !and
wîth lier thin trenbling bauds she pushed lier
boy's curly head toward nue. 1 promised 1
-%vould take li 1 and lear Iluth as if hie had licou
my owîî, and she cried and blessed me. She oîîly
said a few words aifter 1 had prvmised. 'I1 took
Mirn to eburch ; Harry, Harny. she repeated, to

. show that was his îîame.' I knelt (iown, and
said, 'O<ur father-.' ' ('od bless you,' slie said,
îsd never spoke again. In anlboum or soitwas
ail over.

I got legbon 10 arrange about lier funeral
and she was buied tbat saine evening ; hini and
me followed bier to tlhe grave, with t he baby in
rny armas. Then I made poor Pegson a present,
and leaving that wretcbed house, went to the
raiiway inni, near tbe station, wvlere 1 was to
start froîn next mîorning. Motlier *didii't kxîow
wlien 1 was comiiîg, so she liad îîot been friglit-
ened at me not ariving I. 1iad ouly writtenIi
wouid geL awav as soon as Mr. Hamilton could
spart- ne.

I had a srood bit to go by coachi at the end,
but we readbed Ilfracomibe at hast, and catching
hîold of a boy, i bade hini run to MrA. Abbott,
and tell ber a sailor muan tolà hinî to say James
Abbott would lie home tliat evening; so 1 found
niother ahi reiîdy on the lookout for me. SIte
looked surpî'-ised at the child at first. ' It's poor
Susaii's, miother,' 1 said ; so she gave him a drink
of rilk, and then took him off witlî some liot
water, and brought him down again, looking
quite diffeent.

"lMus. Hobis liad died avhihe I was away, and.
the few friends we had inother told about Hlarmy.
But lie grew up to caîl lier Granny snd nme father
always, and lie always said bis iiame was Harry
Abbott, anti I nover said notbing against it. H1e
was the very image of his poor inother, lier
pretty , iglît cumhy hiair and ail; didn't featurc
or favor bis father, even iin a look, aud that ivas
a coîafort. As lie grew bigger, nothing would
llease bini but the sea ; and so, when lie wvas
about 15, and I had a letter froîn Mr. Hamilton
to say lie had corne into a large property *and
had înarried, and was going to take Lady Hamil.
ton ( lie was Sir John Hamiltoni now) a trip in
one of the best yachts ever built and if I liad a
mind ie'd be glad of me too with tbem-I
spoke to mother, and we ageed to accept; and I
offered Harry to go ahong with me.

114So we joined the Ernerald at Daveuport. 1
tluought if Harry liked it as lie expected, lie
shoulfd enlist on buar4 a man-of-war afterward.
We were onhy to be a year axvay. Ten months
had passed, and we hiad heft Madeima liomeward
bound ; there liad been a bit of a squalsnd a
lieavy sea running ail day, snd I1liad taken a
turn of the watcli, as I often did to save Harry ;
lie wus growing fast, and 1 liked him to get the
morning watch as mucli as possible, mot to break
his rest. So I biad j ust turîîed in at eiglit behs ;
(tliat's 4 o'clock,) and was dozing off, when I was
sure I heard a cry of ' Father, father ?

64Before I couid leap omt of niy bertb, came
that dreadful sound, "lMan overboard !

"I was up in no timne, and tore along the

ed in Southampton, snd it's nearly eiglit years
since Harry's death ; ho wa@ nearly 16. Mother
said she thougit lie vss about 14 montha old
when 1 brought him borne that niglit. 1 often
think wliem 1dm and me, please the Lord, meet
again, will lie rail nie father stili, or wîll lic
know that 1 wasn't bis father. They know
èverything ulp yondem, mno doubt," ssid Abbott,
looking ul) at tbe hlue sky, "and I often wonder.
1 neyer told a real lie about it to hirn, nover.
Soînetimes lie would ask muelitou long lie liad
been at Ilfrat-onibe, and I could tell i iii since
lie wa.s a littio more than a twelvemonth oid.
Andi whîere biad lie beemi before? i could tell humu
that too ; and if lie asked, wvai lie borii at South-
ampton, i used to sav ves, for 1 could not tel
of any other place for, -eitaiiu. So I did nîy best
to tell no ie. Often be'd âsk, was I very fond
of bis mother ? Perhaps lie thouglit it strange 1
was away witli Mr. Hamilton, wlien lie was born,
that made iixtu ssk that h uit 1 could truhy say,
' Yes, my lad, 1 was very fond ;' that was trutli
any how ; so I hope if lie understands now al
wasn't j ust as lie thouglit, whule lie was witli us,
that lie sees how 1 did it for the best ail the
wbl-i luope lie does.

"lA. more dutiful, good lad to nie aud bis
Granîiy, as lie always called lier, could not have
been, ne0 son ever bebaveti botter te bis father
thani my Harry did to me iever, and no father
could have beon prouder of his lad, nor muissed hîimn
niore sorely wlien lie wvas taken away than me-
l'ni certain sure of that. Almost too pretty for
a youngster lie was ; bis eyes as blue as the skies;
sud bris face so sweet sud freslî, like a basket of
wuhite bearta tililihe got sunburned a bit, and bis
bair aIl bright snd curly, just like bis poor nio-
ther's.

IlWlier we joined at Davouuport, Sir Jolhn
looked at liim and tlieu at nie and stid, 'Wliy,
Abbott, lie's flot a bit like you !' sud I said 'N o,
sir; lie's the image of bis mother.' And lady
Hamilton said, I1'm afraid your mother was
sorry to part witli you,' and Harry answered, so
innocent like, 6'Mother's dead, rny lady.'
t"Lady Hamilton took bis picture a mauy

Limes. ' I want to draw a sailor boy,' she said,
'and Harry will do beautifully ;' so she had lini
in tlie cabin often and gave him fruit and sweet
biscuits ; very kind she wa8. Sîte gave me one
of the pictures of himr afterward, the best she
bad, she said, and I1liave it betwixt tlie leave8
of my Bible.

I l Iad neyer read my Bible mucli, youing
enotlemen, before 1I bat him. 1 used to sit;sud
isten while my niother read a chapter, or a bit

of one, before wo went to bed, out of respect,
but I liad nover taken to it mucli mysof ; iow
since Harry went, I'vo read a deal of it, and par.
ticular ail the chaptera about ' eaven. It must
bo a grand place. One verse says4 there shail he
no more ses-but another taîka of a ses of glass,
and the beautiful fruit and leaves of gold, and
gates made of pearl, and all thern precions
stomies.

I don't suppose myseif tliey're the little bits
of things we caIl gold aud precious stones home,
but only as we set more store by tliem than any.
thing else in the world, the Lord lias used thenu
to show us liow beautiful everything will be;
more beautiful than ear lias ever heard, or eye
lias ever seen, or mmnd can think, however
doene the mmnd may ho.

IlIt is' always the cleverest that socs or
hears or understands most, thougli, by no means.
ht's the innocent mind that tLanks God for mak-
inz everytliing beautiful or wonderful that gets
most knowledge and most plessure, te my think.
iug.

Ilmind always tlie difference 1 saw ini a
doenrmaiu that came from Lonîdon, and I heard
knew theoriantes of every fiali, and every aboli,
and every stone in tlie Kingdom, snd bis little
girl. They came down bore orre day ; sho had
lier basket snd red cloak on, sud vas runmiug
about picking up overy thing she could fiud, aud
ail of a suddeu she camne near me. 1 was sitting
on that rock yonder ; sud lifting up Lhe seaweed,
ahe saw one of tbemr sea anomones ; so she called
out, 'Papa, papa, oh do conebore!' And he
came-very fond of ber lie seemed-aiid she said,
'Did you over ace auytlimg so boautifu, papa?',
And ie patted ber liead, and said, "Oh , tliat's
only a'-somcetbing or othor witli a very long
îuamo I can't reeinber ; it was not English lie
spokesu1pssd on ; and sh.e stood still, witli
lier bauds clasped behind liter, lookiug at tbom,
sud at last she said, hlf sliyly, to nie: 'Don't
voir Lhink it was good of God toeniake these
things so beautiful witli these briglit hue spots
just like a tiny necklaco of blue forgot-.me-nots";
and if I1liadni'tfound theur there wuîs mothiug

mother; you did not tell us. la alie dead ?" lie
aaked slowly.

"efAy, ay, ir," ssid Abbott quietly. I've
ben alone in the world now these five years."

«'lmso sorry about Harry," said the boy,
taking the rouglu lusud imu bis owu; so verv
somny."

IdThank you kiîîdly, Mr. Alfredl. l'Il lie
resdlv for your fiahing at suinset, if you've s mmnd.
Good day, air-; tbere's your brother n j there
wsitinig for you. You'd better lie off ; iL s niigli
iupomi 2 o'clock."

THPI II mir,'ONL0NIAY ciUB.

Perluapa you will find iL iîîterestiîîg t bave a
few word about those few good.nstured. umdo-
mesticated Boliemians, whio have already been
iutroduced to your notice througlu itis nolumxî.
Mn. MIcGniffitiaby is hack front Paris. Thliceut
of bis clothies is tîow soniethin g immense. Suuf.
fers (don't you renember nSunfers?) lias j ti re-
tumned fromu an extomtdod trip tup the upper lakes.
H1e bas been lir<nspcting for copper along the
shores of Lake Superior, sud sottie of bis frienda
are willing Lu bot that the brasa in bis face will
now outweigb the ore inu bis carpot.bag. -Slcer,
the sentimontalist, lias been away dowmu the St.
Lawrenice. Fitz Wigglers spent sevemal weekas
at Manhiattant Beach and Coney Island. Heavy.
siege got home a few days ago aftor au absence
of a year imu some unpronounceable place ini
Asiatic Turkey. The Club rooma have 1usd s
deserted sud woe.begone appearauce of late. To
tell the trutli, the place lias looked more loue.
some sud melanclioly than a country school-
liouse in the bolidays. But the jolly fellows had
a grand rounion the otluer evenimtg, sud the old
walls once again rang with

'*A souiid of revelry by iiglit."
The wanlerers mnust ecdi bave hsd agionious
holiday, but, like the prodigal of old, tey were
glad to returui again to the haunts of their boy.
booà- It was s royal itiglit. FiLz Wiggles was
pîarticuhanly hiappy. Ho appioared to lie elated
by sottie secret satisfaction, sud bis friends con-
cluded that lie must ho in love. As lie finished
the narrative of bis experience downat Manhiat-
tan Beach, lie took a copy of the aui City Derric
nowspaper front bis pocket, sud laughingly ex-
claimed:

diFellows, bore is one of the most witty iteutus
I'vo soon for a long ime : 'A young Oil citizen
calîs bis sweetbeart lievenge bectunse she is
sweet.' "

IlTake care, Fitz," said Suutlcrs, seriously;
idsee home whist the Burlinyton Ifaiwkeye sava:
«'The young nuaried man on Soutlibill calîs lia
rnotber-inuulaw Delay, because Ehe is dan-
geros.'"P

IdSweetbearts are nil very well, no doulit,"
obs.rved McGuffinsliy; "dbut, Fitzy, my boy,
let me draw your attention to a remark which I
find lu the Boston Globe : «A North.eud man
cails bis wife Fact beesase -sho is a atuhborn
th img.'

p'eakiuug of wives." remarked Slicer, as lie
plce is glass upon the table, " the Yoalcers

Gazette fellow seems to have Iiit the usil ou the
hesd wben ho says : 'A man in this towu calla
bis wife Frailty, because Shakospeare says,
"Frailty, thîy naine is womau.;

64Those are aIl harmhessjests," observed Snuf.
fers, dryly ; "but I amn of opinioni there niunt
ho a voin of deep hidden liypocrisy in the char.
acter of te man referred to ini the New York
llerald. ILsasys: I'A New York insurance agent
calîs lis wifo Honeaty, because heliefuda iL the

di~ V'ilains! aIl of them," exclaimed Fitz,

savsgely, as the hoisterousuess began to subside;
"96mon wlio can write such thumtgs have no ides
what womau's love is."

I hardiy agee ith you on that point,
}tz, " argued Iavysiege. " I am of opinion
that aIl those poor fellows speak frontu reflections
occasioued hy sad experience."

"Their ininda bave hoon warped by false
philosophy,"' said Fitz, as lie rose to bis foot.
"Tbeyb ave no soul ! Sncb meu could nover fool
whst Othello felt, wlîen lie said- -

'Fuir kmow, laguî.
But that 1 love the gentie Iiesdeiuo,îa,
1 would flot mv ubusued. free couditiomi
Put loto circniwsciption sud coune
For the seas worth.' "

Bravo, FiLz !" exclaimuued sorne of tlueîî.
"Pure, snd faim, sud gentle thougli Desde-

monsa wa," rémarked McGuiffiusby, "bhad
Othello nover mot hem, lis great nine would not
have boon lianded down ail blemisbed witb the
crime ot wifc.murder."-
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IMaîthusian holief in spite of bis angry protest-
ation. By way of cehebnating the ovent, the ras-
calesatrnck up that jingling chorus-

Camne. lîmdord. 1111tht(-.' owing bou'I,
Ujmtil it doth run over,

For to-nigbt we'il merry. iuîerry lue,
And to-morrow we'Ii geL sobor.'

When the siuging bad comte Lo ait enîd,
Heavysiege mianaGed'to get a hîearing, anid went
on Lu sav:

"Spesking of Mathus sîud bis views, îtîy
fnienda, lot nie relate to you an incident that
came under my observation to-day. lu pasaiug
dowu one of tbe streets this aftemnoon, 1 camne
across a feeble old blind womsn, wlio was being
led along by a bright.dyod, culy-lieadcd, but
dirty littIeechuld. My finaL impulso wss to pity
thie child. I stood sud watchîed thet for a ime.
The wonîan had s basket, in wuiéh she camied
soîie amaîl wares, sud tho chîihd led luer fromn
door Lu dloor, anud thus Lhe blind woman found
customora for lier goods. It was themnost toucli.
iug sqexielIever 55w. IL taught nie two lessons,
viz.:

"Finst, that the wbole hîumait race is depemudentt
one upon suotlier ; and, second, that there are
noue so iow sud humble but tbey eau ho of hîelp
Lo a feilow being."

W. F. McM.utiox.

OUR ILL USTRA TIO NS.
Tué. ADDIM48 Tu) Loitun DUFFleiIN.-A full

description of nil the circunistauices atteutdingr
this notable corerny will lie fouin omi anotbeul

Pa'RONr Pw4,s. -At te lresent ime, wluei we
bear of almost îîothing else but reguttas, scull-

igmtches sud other aquatie exhibitionîs, our
neaders williec pleased ro have in one groupu the
portraits of te principal oararn of Amuieica.
The only prouuinomît figure wanting is that of
Coutuey, whicli we have not been able hitlierto
to obtaimu, but wlîich we shaîl publiali shomtly.

Ut' THE OTTA'.WA.-Wo urticulanly cuill at-
tention Wo the letter-presa connmected witî the
illustrations under this head. Our Special Cor-
respondent lias witten a most graphic accout
of the lumhorer's life snd advomîtumes iii the
woods sud waters of tbe Upper Ottawa, andl the
information which lie imîîarts will ho fouud
valuable in more respects tSaiu one.

THE LAvE QiJEEN MARIE CHîusaî'NE-TIe
ex-Queen Marie Christine, wlio wat foritîonly
the wife of Ferdinand VII., King of Spain, died
on Thursday week last, at Sainte-Adresse. near
Havre. Marie Chrnistine was bornaut NapIps,
April 27, 1806. lier fatlier was Fraucis I.,
King of Naples, sud lier mother Marie Isabel,
daugliter of Charles IV., of Spain. On tlîe deatli
of Ferdinand (Soptember 29, 1833>, %she becaiî
regent, a nd presoutly conceiving a violent p ssiomu for Ferdinand Munoz, a private soldier,
whose parents kept a tobacco slîop at Tarancon,
alue msrried hi secrotly, December 28, 1833.
Obligid, finally, W blave Spain, lier daugliter
Isaholla meanwbile hoing declarod quecu, she
retired with Munoz sud their ton chiîdmen Lo
France, sud reaided at Malmaison, once the
home of the ex-Empreas Josepline. Site subse.
quently removod Wo Paria, but resided part of
the ime at Beaumont Lodge, near Windsor,
Euglaud. Iu 1864 Marie CJuistine returued
once more to Madrid, sud remsined till 1868,
when she sud lber dauglitor Isaholla were driven
froin the country. She returned to Paris, but
aftem a ime moved to the neiglibourbood of
Havre, whero ahe reaided until ber deatli. Munoz
died in 1873. Marie Christin's seconmd daugliter
b>' Ferdinand VIIL, was married in 1846 Lo the
Duke of Montpenuaier, a sou of the haLe Kinîg
Louis Philippe.

AUSvumîiN.a IN BosN.IÂ ANI) HEUZE.OV'IýNA.
-There wus a threofold movemnent, the points of
which are, in Hermpgvina, the towns of Livuio,
Mostar, sud Stolmez, ýpproached by General
Jovanovicli front Dalmatia; in Bosnis, the Capi-
tal city, usmied Serajevo or Bonnia Serai ; sud
Zvornik, on the Drina, wlicb, is on the Sem.viamt
frontier. The troope of (loeraI Jovanovidli
met with sliglit resistance at Citluk, but took
possession of Mostar, the capital of Herzegoviua,
next day, without auiy more fighting. TIc
Austrians were received b>' the uuicipalit>' sud
towuapeople with expressions of welcoiue.. Liv-
no sud Stolacz bave also hoon occupiod ; but at
Ravonice, s detacîment of Austrians was at-
tacked b>' Moslem. instirgents in supenior force,
sud got the worat of it. Tho operations ini
Bosnia have heu far more 'lifficult sud imupor'-
tant. cG eneral, Baron von Phulilîpovicli is the
'Conimander-in-Chief, with General Szapary
eommauding bis left wing, on th(e rosul front


