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If ie announced that Father Hyacinthe ia 
about to begin in Paris “ an important work 
of propagandism.”

IUj Pahdurino, a Hindoo scholar, has 
issued a book in explanation and defence of 
the views of Swedenborg.

The Athenseum reports that Dean Stanley, 
during his visit to the United States, receiv
ed a letter from a Western city offering him 
a considerable sum of money to lectui 
his African explorations.

William Walker’s Loot.
^SeTa* oT°f?!iesJOln

■art search of a treasure of
$239,000 in coin, supposed to hBV® ^ 
buried in the Isle of Pines by Gen. Walk- 

filibuster, has attracted some at- 
on. One or two expeditions have 
in search of the treasure without sue-

StandardListowel
English, tra- 
the journey 

India and Egypt, 
the entire length 

The work will be

CONSFIKLD is said to be re-, 
freshing his old age, in accordance with 
Talleyrand's advice, by much playing of 
whist. Every night he site down to the ta
ble, but his partner has an anxious time of 
it, for the great man is sometimes guilty of

wife of the 
account of

Mrs. Burton, 
veller, ia writing an 
with her husband th 
They went almost throug 
of the Indian Empire, 
elaborately illustrated, 

Lord Bka

There is a gentleman connected with the 
Journal who was in Walker’s Nicaragua ex- 
pedition, and whose personal recollections 
are very clear and distinct. He went as a 
private and reached the rank of captain.

ing in San Francisco when Walk- 
nt to Nicaragua. This was in 

t iointd the expedition 
ml.was with it till the 

final surrender to Commodore Davis m 
1867. He regards the story of buried tree 
sure as utterly preposterous for the follow-
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er first we 
1866. Our informant 
inNovember

Can Men FlyLike Birds ?
An English Aeronautical Society Is En

gaged In Studying the Question.

Dots.should be very much obliged, 
am reading Mill's Essay on

lend me one I 
At present I 
Libtrty.”

strolls down one of thePresently there 
passages into the Friars a young man.

It is the same young man whom we - aw 
two months ago in Clear Skv the
young man whom they called John Pome
roy, the tallest, strongest, and handsomest 
of the yonng fellows there—ihe man of 
twenty-tour, who has the broad shoulders, 
the tall limbs, the clear, hazel eves,.the 
deep chest, and the deep voice. Add to this 
—you notice it more in England than you 
would in America, where it is common—» 
peculiar fineness of feature. The chin is 
more pointed, the cheek straighter, the col
our lower than would be found in an Eng
lish countryman of healthy type.

He glances up the court wistfully. Num
ber Five is as silent as the rest of the 

He looks into the church, but 
there is no one there except the old woman 
with the duster, and she is anxious 
to get finished and be off, because 
the shades are alread 
thickly in the gloomy 
remembers that it is a

some theatre erected by the scene-painter, 
and waiting for a crowd of supers to 
play at the imaginary va-et vient of a crowd
ed street.

NIGHT AND MORNING. Why Is it men will scorn » maid 
Of thirty-two or so.

But if In cap and crape arrayed 
Pronounce her comme il/aut f 

Thursby returns in the spring.
The deaths of Ananias and Sapph'ra re

sulted from a pair-o’-lies.
“ To what base uses do we come at last," 

as the shingle said to the upturned boy.
” was first alluded

v. 7),

i !” said John, who had also read that 
had a lively recollection of a tough 

week of wearv work grappling with it.
“And then I am teaching myself Italian, 

and I have to practise. On, the day is not 
top long."

John was staggered.
“ Always shut up in a room which looks 

on a dead-wall ; always taking exercise in a 
vault with the roof off," such was the disre
spectful way he allowed himself to speak of 
this venerable

“ Yes,” she replied, looking np in his face 
with her truthful eyes; “ I am really hap
py. L fe is so smooth, for one thing, and 
when I came here first it seemed as if that 
compensated for all the solitude. We had a 
great misfortune just before we came ; a 
great and terrible thing happened to us—to 
Will and to me.”

“|Ohr a revoke.C
„ A‘ * "c“‘ ‘h” A.ro".»t:c.l the Fr.nl.rn Mar-
Society, of England, the Honorary Secre- Rothaohild, d»oghter of the Frankfort
rary Mr Brraray, rajd . p.p.r, ray. the SraohofthehoLra of Kothrahild, ha, .=■ 
Saturday on what, in the words al- ,ied for a(}mjMion to- the Roman Catholic

ffiSsfipstss Bta-recsar—-
ed at a leettre he had given at the London Queen Margaret of Italy is said to be 
Institution. His remarks may be described one of those happily constituted persons 
as encouraging to those who wish to fly. who never feel fatigue. Her life, full of 
After speaking of what he called “ flight by travelling and public ceremonies, m 
gravity alone, he discoursed on “ flight by suit her perfectly. She u 
dree and surface," which he apparently smile and bow and gracio 

idered as most likely to he made by 
mankind by taking the “ albatross form of 
wing "—probably a very excellent one, as 
albatrosses do fly for considerable distances.
Perhaps a model fitted with these carefully 
selected wings did actually flit about the 
room during the lecture, for Mr. Brearey 
talked of the “ flight of albataoss model

“ Absence makes the heart grow fonder,” and very likely illustrated it practically, 
says an old poet. It may have been so in but, unfortunately, the report does not 
the past, but nowadays presents are a great clearly show whether this was done or not 
deal more effectual than absence.

“ Ooh, *hiu, bet it's yerself ktlOWS howf ly

■mum beside the darkening p»ne,
With homeslvl^heart and weary hand ; 

To watch the fair day die again,
And evening with its shadowy tram 

Creep slow along the lonesome land.

All Sunday, too, save for the bells that 
bang and clash about the city, calling a peo
ple that are no longer there to hear, and ex
cept for the few minutes, when the Dutchmen 
walk down the flags on their way to and 
from their service, the court and square are 

ite still and empty. *If there are house- 
jpers in these great houses, they are nev

er seen ; if the invisible housekeepers have 
friends, they never come to see them ; if a 
boy were to rush into one of theee courts 
with a shout and a whoop, his voice would 
drop before he got half way through it, for 
the silence of the place would fall on hun, 
and the hollow return, taking up his cry, 
would send it round and round from one 
wall to another, as if in every corner were 
nestled a mocking ghost of some boy dead 
and gone. But "no boys ever do come, ho

use in that part of the city there are no 
boys. To find them you must go to the 
other side of Bishopegate Street, where are 
Houndeditoh and the Marks and a swarming 
hive of humans.

m^Valkcr had no means when he went to 
Nicaragua, and had no opportunity of ac
quiring wealth while he was there, and no 
means of sending it out of the country if lie 
had acquired it. The expedition lived off 
the country, and had hard work to live at 
all. There is no evidence that W alker ever
was on the Isle of Pines. AfterJns Barren- .

InD WemhbtW“of SgW-SiK*

that year he returned to Nicaragua, but was î.'m^lïîlÆg with nM»t,'
there only about a month 8l>efore he was | Like evil tilings which fear the day - 
again compelled to surrender to Commodore 
Paulding of the United States Navy. In 
June, 1860, he sailed from New Orleans on 
another expedition, but stopped in Hondu
ras, where he was ta^iu.ed and shot.

The gentlemen from whom we obtain these 
facts met Walker iu New Orleans when he 
was organizing his last expedition, and was 
urged to join it. At that time the filibuster 

• was “ hard up," and was depending on the
chance aid of tn.uA. for m«» ^ ta, u, ^
hi. expedition. It *ra .lw.y> oederatoeo Th“ ,hougll, wti<* .tun, in sb.rp~t ptiu
.h-—
rage, to the Unite» States ra e .l.ve State, | AndUI. .. ..rat .od drarerata. 
and that the project was heartil 
by the Southern leaders. Wt 
country, Walker received some 
urovisions and clothing for his men from 

Orleans, about the only supplies he 
got from any quarter. From his personal 
knowledge of the expedition and of \\ alker 

our informant is confident there is 
for the story of

The west bee lost its line of gokl- 
The clouds bang threatening, near and far. 

Heavy and hoj>clciw, fold on fold 
And night conies moaning, unconeo ed 

By g humor of a single star.
“ Masterly inactivity ’ 

to by Isaiah, when he said (xxx.,
“Their strength is to sit still."

Ladies are always particular to take a fan 
when they go to a large party. It is a 
party-cooler Taney of theirs.

When Mrs. Saideane gave birth to trip
lets the other day, the old man remarked 
that she was a regular “ baby mine.”

“ Where trill you put me when I come to 
see you at your castle in the air ! " asked a 
gentleman of a witty girt "In a b 
study,” she replied.

Em

squall ; " never a soul to 
never any society, and yet you 
Miss Langton ? You are actually

ne?

The marriage is announced of the Duke 
of Medina Cœli to Mile. Torrealla, one of 
the richest heiresses in Europe. The Duke 

id is
half-dozen grandest of grandees, 
can but keep quiet for 
years, so that the wealth of the country can 
be developed, the incomes of these nobles 
will equal those of the wealthiest English 
Dukes, but at present their vast estates do 
not yield a third of what they might.

The Princess of Wales has been made the 
recipient of a unique bouquet from Miss 
Elkington, daughter of the celebrated house 
of that name. The leaves and petals of the 
flowers were indued, by means of four dis
tinct processes of electro-metallurgy, with a 
coating of as many different metals—-gold, 
silver, copper, and iron. A smaller bunch 
ot flowers, all gilt, and half a century old, is 

rved under a glass case in the Queen's 
presented by the Duke of

Yet none but feeble souls complain— 
The world Ie only dark, not lost— 

The day will shine on wave and plain. 
The g raw and flowers will spring again, 

Despite the nl jht, despite the frost. the next twenty

has enormous estates, an
idy gathering more 
old church, and she 
place of tombs, where 

every flagstone lies above a dead man.
Ghosts in city churches are uncommon, but oontinukd 1
they are not unknown. Then the young i' _____ ..fo'',Tnu«^Editor1*Vi.* on Death.

and rest was the figure of a girt When the , _ jt_ Slowly waiting round the flags, he 
evenings were light—that is, from April on the girl he came to look for.
til the end of October—she used to glide j^e hears hie step and lifts her head. See 
out from Number Five, the house at the end, vhat a bright smile of welcome-like ray of 
and pass along the little church yard when sun6hine lights her eyes as he lifts his hat 
the last straggler was gone, and last office ftn(j 8t*nda before her, lover-like, submis- 

Had they known—some of those 8jve. j^8 yet the love is all on her side, be- 
rollicking young city blades—what a pearl cftU8e he has said no word of love, and she 
of beauty lay hidden in the upper storey of QO thought except that he is a most
Number Five, I think they would not have noteworthy stranger, providentially dropped 
been in such a mighty hurry to huddle their trom the sky to remove some of the dullness 
papers in the safe, and be off and away to of her jjfe_ 
the west, where all manner of pleasures are 
found. If they had known what kind of 
damsel that was who flitted about Carmel 
Friars, wandered • amid the squares, and 
sometimes trusted herself through the tun- 

into the streets beyond, sure 1 am that 
those young knights of the Exchange, the 
gallant brokers, these chivalrous limbs of 
the law, these gay and sparkling young fin
anciers, would have lingered, if only to 
look through an office blind in admiration of 
the face whose beauty even the blurred 
and dirty window could not destroy. Or 
had they known how, on Sunday morning, 
this maiden might have been seen by those 
adventurous few who forced their way thi
ther, sitting on the benches in the church 
among the Dutchmen, herself fairer than 
the fairest tulip among that bulbous race, 
they too might have had heretical yearnings 
in the direction of the Dutch persuasion, 
and become strangers for a time in their 
spick and apan suburban afagreh. The girl 
is Lettice Langton. She Prather taller than 
the average height of girls ; she stoops a 
little as she walks, but that is from walking 
a great deal alone ; her eyes are generally 
cast downward. If those eyes were look
ing you full iu the face, you would see that 
they are of a deep blue, full eyes, which are 
clear, but not too bright. And if she held 
her head upright, as she should—because 
she ie as straight as a lance, and her figure 
is as perfect as Diana’s—you would notice 
what a delicately-shaped head it is, and your 
eyes would fall upon a face which is marked 
especially by sweetness and purity. There 
are some girls’ faced which bear that exprea- 

lose a certai

And when the east, like some far shore 
Of promise, broad ns, rosy-bright, 

Visions of darkness vex no more.
For all their legions flee before 

The level lances of the light.
One, experiment, however, was undoubted- 

made. Mr. Brearey stood on » pivoted
stool, and " holding the artificial wing per
fectly 'level, waved it up and down, by 
which action he was revolved.” The sight 
of an honorary secretary waving a wing and 
revolving on a pivot stool in the midst of a 
circle of admiring members most have been 
q thrilling one ; ont still it should be said 
that there is a considerable interval be
tween turning round on a stool and flying. 
It seems difficult to imagine that a young 
lady in the school-room, who twirls 
of those little mushroom seats which are 
>laced in front of pianos, may unconscious- 
y be taking the first step toward cleaving 

tlie air. However, Mr. Brearey, who has 
studied the subject, is very likely right in 
assuming that there is a connection be tween 
modes of motion which at first sight appear 
somewhat dissimilar. There can be no 
doubt that these investigations have been 
thorough and complete, 
volving in the ma 
had bee

to spake the words of God—share we niver 
knew what sin was till ye came among us,” 
said an enthusiastic Irishwoman to an elo
quent revivalist.

Lady to her friend—I didn’t forget 
it was your birthday, and so I embroidered 
you this pocketbook. Isn’t it just lovely ! 
Take it ; and whenever you take it out, 

think of me.”

among
The editor of the Gardiner (Me. ) Journal 

has recently had a narrow escape from death, 
his horse running away as he hung in the 
wheel. He thus describes his sensations : 
“Oh, can’t some of my spirit friends do 
something,to help me out of this scrape ? ” 
beseechingly I said or thought. It was a 
) rayer not laid down in the books, and per- 
laps the form was not staid or formal. 
Short as it was it did me good. I saw then 
crowds of spirits sround me—part of whom 
I knew. “I do not see what they can do." I 
thought, and as they seemed to hover round 
the front part of the waggon, and over the 
horse, I wondered how they kept up with 
him. Then I thought perhaps they’ll take 
the old horse’s strength away—but I couldn t 
see very clearly how they were to do this— 
for Old Robin was a hard customer to “ de- 
raaterialize.” I probably should have lived 
but a few seconds longer. The reins had 
worn off upon the wheel just when my 
strength was all gone. Had I died,

ly approved 
bile in that 

of Shepherds All and Maidens thatsupplies

ft
drawing-room, 
Wellington.“ Eugenia, Eugenia, will you still insist 

on wearing the hair of another woman u 
head?” “Alphonse, Alphonse, 

in wearing the ski 
feet?’7

himself, 
no foundation 
buried treasure.

wh T»BY WALTER BKSAXT ASH JAMES RIVE. Fanny Kemble’s Records qf a Girlhood, 
just about to be published, will contain de
scriptions of things and people in Loud 
society fifty years ago. Glimpses are given 
of great actors like Talma, Liston, Young, 
Mathews, and the Kbmbles ; of Alfred Ten
nyson, of Mario, before he became a popular 
singer, of Arthur llallam, John Stirling, 
Mrs. Norton, Theodore Hook, Lady Caroline 
Lamb, Lord Melbourne, Lady Morgan, and 
other notable personages about the time of 
the first Reform Bill. The book ends at the 
time of the author’s marriage.

you still insist upon 
another calf upon your 

Our friend Smith objects to the waltz. It 
should be borne in mind, however, that 
Smith is almost as bow-legged as—well, a 
photograph of Smith’s legs would present 
the following appearance, to wit : ( ).

“Do eagles give milk, mother?" asked 
the boy. “No, my son ; what made you 
think so?" “ Because I’ve heard of the 
eagle’s scream." The mother reached for 
her slipper, but the embryo paragrapher 
had vanished.

The plastering fell upon 
as she lay asleep, and her hair turned white 
immediately. The colour returned in the 

however, after using the brush 
Scientists should make an in-

“ You said,” he began—“you said, that 
is, I hoped—that you might be walking here 
to-day. '

“I walk here every day," she replied

“Every day ?” He looked round the nar
row court with a sort of dismay. “ Every 
day—in this prison of a place?" .

Not an atom of respect, you see, for the 
memory of dead-and-gone rich men. “Pri
son of a place !" And this where only a 
hundred years ago three aldermen and one 
Lord Mayor—substantial merchants, not 
keepers of shops in Fleet street—lived all at 
the same time !

She laughed.
“ I do not find it 

place where I get fresh 
can.think."

“Tell me,” he said, in wonder, “do yon 
never go outside these walls?”

“ Oh yes, sometimes. To-day I thought 
go as far as St. Paul’s, and walk up
n the south aisle----- ”

rison," he groaned, having no 
for the venerable pile of

CHAPTER II.The Careless Shot.
person is a very uncomfortable ncigh- 

His èccentricitu s are quite as dan- 
mi stakes of the ine

bJ1 bis
GREAT HT. SIMON AVOSTl.K.

rienced ;
they proceed from another cause—wan; (inat St. Simon Apostle ia not a church,

of care. This is the man who pulls his gun though the name sounds like one ; it is a 
through a hedge on full-cook, with the muz court, and it stands behind Carmel 
zle towards himself, or pushes it through Friars, in the very heart and centre of the 
with the muzzle tow.- rds his friends. He ha- City of Ismdon. Once there was a 
hitually forgets or omits to diaw his cart- church, which, with its gravy-yard, occu- 
ridge? at lunch-time, and frequently takes pied one whole side ot the coilrt. The 
his gun loaded into the house. If his gun population ot the parish, which consisted of 
is pmtire, he takes an opportunity, when the an acie and a half of ground, dwindled down 
party is squatting at lunch, as close as a co- by degrees to a dozen housekeepers, and the 
vey in a grata-field at night, to demonstrate population of the church shrank in like pro- 
that he can explode a cartridge, without portion tihkouarter of that uumhor. 
causing the slightest damage, by hammering when theoldlhurch was pulled down and of- 
the pin with a stone. He never takes the flees built on the ground made sacred by the 
trouble to ask or look to see where the other kn.es of many generations of worshippers, 
guns arc posted, and accordingly rakes there were not wanting those who mourned 
them right merrily when a bird comes in for its loss. They left a part of the church- 
their line. He is generally a light-hearted yard-r-a little strip of garden ground laid 
creature, and all the more irrepressible on out in flower beds, and rejoicing in two 
that account. If he nearly shoots aman, he trees, which still hold forth branches of fo- 
takes the first woid and rallies him cheer- liage green in spring, black in summer, and 
ily_“ Thought 1 had you there. Sir !" I yellow in the early autumn. Stretching out 
“ You had a squeak for it that time, old these arms across the narrow court, they 
man!" and so foith, while his victim is touch the dead wall on one side and reach 
speechless with rage and terror. If he is very nearly across to the windows on the 
not within sight you are left in no doubt as other. Beneath the large tree lies the last 

.•no of his labours ; for frequent cries remaining of the old tombstones. As for 
them rise, Sr!" and “Take caic the other monuments recording the birth, 

where you tire !" mingled with oaths, ascend death, and virtues of so many burgesses and 
from the spot. He is almost incurable—but their wives, they were all carted away into 
he is not brutal ; and if he has the misfor- the wonderful land where all forgotten things 

i to hit a mea badly, he not improbably I go, so that the dead citizens, whose head- 
give up shooting—for a time. If you «tonus might have done to countless genera- 
thim a year or two later, you will find tions a perpetual service of admonition, be- 
blazing away as carelessly as ever, and, came at one fell swoop utterly forgotten.

11 likelihood, the guest of the man lie In spite of their eminent Christian virtues,
I they are no more remembered in modern

I* ---------- - - - ♦ I London than if they had been so many wood-
stained early Britons.

The houses on the left of Great St. Simon 
A correspondent writes from Italy : Ve* I Apostle were three in number ; they were 

suvius and Etna seem to he waking like Urge and stately houses of Queen Anne’s 
giants from < e |>. The inhabitants in a I time, built of brick, with flat facade, and 
town in lh<* province of Catania, in which without ornaments. They had porches pro
ie Mount K ...i, were alarme l by continued I jecting over the doors, and the doors them- 
shocke of earthquakes and by underground I selves were reached by stone steps. Inside 
noises for four or five days. They lett their these houses—once the houses of substantial
houses and the town itself in the middle of merchants—possessed broad, steep atair-
the night and ran to the open country out- cases; their balustrades rich with blackened
side of the gates. Vesuvius has given signs carvings iu oak, costly and precious. Now strugg
of aifitation for several weeks, and the seer the houses are let into offices. The only ette, sw
w ho6 lives as close to the crater as it is safe house on the right hand side of the court, and the aster ; when the miud rests in the
to stay daily reports its condition. On the standing on the sight of the church, is a memory of the long summer, like an old 
1st of November the lava rose over the rim newlv built set of offices, with polished man, placid and calm, on the evening of a 
of the old crattr and began to dtscerd c n granite pillars and carvings in quite the good day s work. Iu the city it was nothing 
the cone between the ridges left by the newest style. Re -nd these chambers is the but a fine day.
eruption of 1872. Visitors can now see the church-yard, u i tue right of which is a That is one great difference between the
tire without approm hiug the crater, and the great dead-wall, the side of some art ware- city and the country. There are no gracious 
mountain is beautiful. A long and broad house ; and across the road stands a house minor distinctions in the climate of the for- 
red band of lire inn y he seen ou the upper, of three storeys of the Georgian period, de- mer. It is always either fine or wet, cold 
part of the c ne, while the rett of it is cov- co rated in the middle with a shield. The or warm, aud sometimes it is anything that 
ereil with snow. The contrast is singularly shield is carved with the coat of arms of the you please; you ca*e nothing, because wbat- 
heautitul, ami many persons go to Naples to late Lord Mayor, deceased in this very ever else goes on, you are tormented and 
see it It is hoped that the eruption will house a hundred years ago. The house is buffeted by the east wind. Now, in the 
not increase, as the vim of disaster would Number Five, Great St. .Simon Apostle. country, no two days resemble one another, 
overt!.,w if thi. miff irtune «era ».l,le<l to The court open„ „„„„ or pl.ee, "«y more than one „he,p, frae „ like »oo-
thore already suffered from storms and in- pait of carmel Friars, closely hemmed in ^ers, and sheep, as everybody knows, 
««dation». It i» curions how the side, of virt rouod hy budding,. A church i. like Imuran, in the diversity of face 
Vesuvius sre cultivated and inhabited. ther“ old chnJchi with8„ r„und t„wer in ture a aspect, are never the sarne; out df her 
Although the people constantly see 1 om- the corner „f the west Iront ; the houses bounteous lap she takes a

- Herculaneum th-y take no warning h„ve cr„wded ,gain,t it, so that there is ?v»7 <*»?• *nd*llof them; “vf tbo*e whon 
their fate, but build towns and let 1 nothing left open hut the nave. If you her face is as it wore, “ranked by 

their vineyards creep 1 Mildly up the sMe of w^re ^ look j„ at the door, you woul.l find wmd| are beautlIul- 
the volcano until they reach the the cinders that even tjie nave is more than the thin Saturday afternoon, and half past three 
of the crater. I congregation want, because they have brick- o’clock, Great St. Simon Apostle is perfect

ed up the chancel, and huilt themselves a ly deserted ; not a footstep in the passages ; 
An Interesting Legend. I comfortable little chapel inside, with var- not one upon the staircases ; the front doors

---- nished oak walls, within the church ; for of Carmel Friars are all closed, the blinds
The famed alarm bell at Atn hung in | thi„ ia the church of the Dutch, and within down ; no voice anywhere. Only the door

is gather every Sunday of the Dutch church ia open, because they 
fter their own fashion are preparing for to-morrow’s service ; all 

the preparati >n necessary is conducted by 
an old woman brandishing" a duster ; the 
proceedings are not noisy. And in the 
square beyond, where the four great honaes 
face each other, there is nothing else at all, 

11 be nothing else but them
selves, looking across the flags in each 
other’s windows, for about two-and-forty

Stay ! a light footstep ; the door of Num
ber Five is open and a girl ia standing on the 
steps looking out. Shs is dressed for out
doors, in hat and jacket ; other girl# would 
say that the former" was old and the latter a 
little out of fashion ; also they womd re
mark that her dreaa is cheap, and h 
worn and mendsd. Then they wo

ous as thegen
hut said, after 

nner mentioned, that 
n experimenting with various 
f wings,” and had been “ enabled 

to achieve the leisurely flight of the crow 
aud the swift flight of the swallow. Of 
course these words must not be taken liter
ally. Mr. Brearey did not mean that he 
himself had been flying either like a crow or 

illow, but that he had made models 
uld fly that way. However, if 

n suen success with models, 
probably equal success will be 
when models are copied in full-sized flying- 
machines ; and perhaps some day, owing to 
the exertions of the Secretary of the Aero
nautical Society, members of that body will 
be seen winging their way high above the 
house-tops or skimming over the waters of 
the Regent’s Park at sunset.

he

forms ofpeople
woulj pityingly have said it was a horrible 
death—but really I suffered very little. All 
the pain I had up to now has not been 
equal to what I have suffered last Summer 
in a day from the bite of an insect. The 
shock was such that my nerves

benumbed. I had no fear; in fact, 
of feeling that it

Mr. Thomas H. Powers, who died in 
Philadelphia on tjie 20th of November, was 

y as a man who had acoumilla- 
of $10,000,000 in business, but 

as an unostentatious philanthropist who de
lighted in aidimt deserving charities and du- 
iug good by stealth. He built several 
churches and gave them to needy congrega
tions ; one of these cost $60,000. One of 
hie last gifts was $25,000 to the Philadelphia 
Young Men’s Christian Association. In his 
large chemical factory some 600 young wo
men are employed. In the summer he,used 
to send these in detachments to Atlanta 
City, and give them, free of expense, a week 
of perfect rest and recreation. It was the 
custom of hu partner and himself to d 
$25,000 each from the monthly profits of 
the concern, and a goodly portion of this 
was distributed for benevolent

a western woman ted not onl 
a fortunetod

like a swella prison ; I find it a 
ail and exercise, and of sensation

Vut
mornmg.
and comb, 
vestigation.

Biddy (to old gent)—Plase help a poor
woman with siven small children, all to----- .
Good-natured o!d gent (who knows her)— 
Yes, but I say, don’t you think your family 
increases rather too rapidly t Last week it 
was only five. Biddy (not a bit abashed)— 
Shure, an’ isn’t it all the more rayson why 
yer honour should help me agin ?

has been such succwas a physical so 
was a bundle about three feet long, with a 
sort of handle to it, (which was my left leg, 
probably,) that was bouncing along over the 
ground, which I was trying to untangle. 
Then there was another self who had to take 
care of the wheel, untangle the rein, talk to 
old Robin, yell to the dog, and attend to 
matters generally ; whi'e the third self 
seemed to do the thinking, and I kind of 
liked that one the best. I had often heard 
that in such crises as these one’s whole life 
passes in review before him, and I thought 
of that fact, but I had no such experience. 
I had only one regret for deeds done or left 
undone, and that was that I had neglected 
my usual custom of taking accident tickets, 
and this regret I felt ashamed of. My only 

ght was of my wife. The knowledge 
that 1 have faced death unflinchingly is 
without satisfaction to me, and there is a 
something that I feel, which I cannot de
scribe, that assures me that there were more 
powerful influences than my own aiding, 
comforting, and sustaining me. My re
ligious friends will say it was the Good 
Father, and it matters not what we call it— 
the feeling is the same. I do not feel of suf
ficient consequence to merit Goi’s special 
providence, but that loving friends from the 
other sphere may have comforted and sus
tained "lfe is not repugnant to my common 
sense, and does not lessen, my idea of the 
goodness and greatness of the Creator.”

achieved

I would 
and dow

“Another p 
feeling whatever 
Sir Christopher.

“ But when 1 got to the end of the pas
sage the crowd was so great and the men 
were jostling each other so, that I could not 
bear to think that I was going to make 
one of such a mob ; and, besides, the cabs 
were noisier than usual, and so I c»me hack 
to my o!d favourite walk, where nobody 
ever comes to disturb me."

“ Every day the same thing,” he said to 
himself.

She laughed.
“You mean my daily life. If you like, I 

tell you how my days are spent. We 
have breakfast at nine—Mr. Pomeroy and I. 
I suppose you think that late in Arcadia, 
Mr. Ashton ?” It may as wel[ be 
stood that Ashton was the name agreed up
on with his mother by which John should 
call himself when he was introduced to his 
father.

“ Well—yes,’’ said John. “I hardly see
how we should get along at all if we had no
^"^At^two o’ckwk I send in his luncheon 
on a tray. At five o’clock I come down into 
the court, when all the footsteps have hur
ried away, aud walk about here for exercise 
and fresh air."

“ She calls this fresh air !" murmured 
John, compassionately.

“ At six Mr. Pomeroy shuts up hie of
fice—it has been shut really since five, but 
he remains there at work till six—and we 
have dinner.”

“And after dinner ?"
“ Well, 

dinner.

Farrdomng Criminals.Dramatic Notes.
purposes.rted that Mrs. Thurston intends 

and that Max Stra- 
an engagement.

It is repoi 
to study for the stage, 
kosch has assured her i

| From the Toronto Saturday Night. )

.‘l.r.KU'detoS âïïn^^^Wi. ionge“n j^lie Huhra thudt.j, A -
Liu atatosmei^ Morny knew beat b„£o

tosses m the breasts of so many ladies and Uw. When the judge on the bench says, W* hla *7?™ th® 
gentlemen of the dramatic profession. There «« Fifteen years in the Penitentiary," and the I BD“ al^» were sold by auction, and a trifle of 
fa some baleful influence i/crown, and eat- J^Tin J“e dSk ci, interprâT'fifteen „ 800 060 rouble, reaheed But thoughi Mor- 
skin ermine, that makes them grow distant five, it is not likely that those who might, nX no conscience, ho was certainly an 
and proud and lofty, and simple bodies, who were fuu punishment for proved crime a amiable man- 
follow the comparatively easy and less certainty, be held back from ill-doing, will I The present Pontiff is a very 
exalted pursuits of merchandising, the pro- not hold the law and its administrator in when he takes the pei . When he has a 
fessions, etc., can scarcely be expected to contempt and be tempted to run all risks. I document of importance to write he first 
know how sensitive, as a class, theatrical j3 a delicate matter to question the I prepares a summary of it, which he gives to
people grow to be. exercises of the pardoning power, but it is a fii8 secretaries with the strict injunction

The management of the New York Aea- matter in which the public interests are that the words he uses shall form a part of 
demy of Music and its stockholders are at directly involved, and on which those who I the paper they are to fill out. He go< 
logger-heads. It has become evident to the speak tor the public have a right to speak if every document carefully, and whei 
board of directors that they cannot pay off they have a right to speak at all. There I pleted for signature, he reads them again, 
their floating debt as long as two hundred have been many cases of late years in which I and expresses his displeasure if any words 
shareholders insist on always reserving for the clemency of the Crown has been in-1 have been changed. It is related that not 
themselves two hundred dead-head seats, yoked and exercised where the almost I long ago he found a word , had been changed 
Amusement managers prefer to hire halls universal sentiment wap that the full penalty in a document he had prepared in outline, 
elsewhere without assuming so much dead of the law should have been exacted. Pe- and summoning the secretary before him, he 
weight a portion of the shareholders insist titions are got up, after the convict has said : “ Why have you changed the word 
on, and the result is a serious breach of har- served a portion ot his term ; they are for- I that I wrote here ? You do not know that 
mony. Mapleson gives the shareholders all warded to the authorities and the public, I I weigh the value of each word, and that 
the dead-head tickets they want and pays a who fancied the culprit in safe immrement, I sometimes I con 
merely nominal rent on this account. is surprised to learn that he is at large. I to seel

There is the case of Barber for instance. If I marck had 
a man merited heavy punishment he | letter, he 
his crime was a most scri

to the see 
of ' ‘Lot ofMarie Roze has been singing the “ Sweet 

By-and-by ” to the prisoners in the New 
York State prison. Those under sentence to 
be hung enjoyed it hugely.—AT. O. Picayune.

The following was recently 
mistress in Birmingham, En 
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ter hfe m 
on the 
sent ahidiu 
mind must be 
high and noble.

It is a Saturday afternoon at the end of 
r 1876. Outside the city 

those bright autumnal 
days with a clear sky overhead, and a soft 
mist hanging upon the trees ; when in thr 
morning myriads of thi

will
nd never

it, whatever the
may be. But to hear it as a seal up- 
forehead, the mark of an ever pre- 

ig spirit and influence, that girl’s 
t be set habitually upou thi

af°shadow of will sent to a school- 
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while our Louise Anne Victoria goes to 
dancing school ?”
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Vesuvius.
October, in the yea 
the day is one offu, ■

morning myriads of threads, dotted with, 
pearls of dew, stretch along the hedg 
if the fairies had been having a grand

es, as 
ring a grand wash- 
n to take down the 

the flowers are 
the mignon-

nd had fo 
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ing day, a 
lines ; wh

irgotte

ig against the season, the migni 
eet to the last, the chrysanthemu

careful man
The Queen of the Fairies.glin

îm,
the The late Duchess of Gordon, says an Eng

lish ;• aper, taking an airing alone in her car
riage, iu a remote part of the Sxottish High
lands, observed at some distance from the 

;tage surrounded by a garden. 
Ilea the check-string, and 

to go round w ith the car- 
i desired them to stop,

: moor to pay the cot- 
The duchesse happened to 

laco, and

road a neat cot 
Her grace pu 
asked the servants 
riaçe to where she 
while she crossed the

wear a peliasa trimmed with gold 1 
her hat was ornamented with golden span
gles. A girl about 12 years old, the only 
person in the cottage, was spinning at the 
wheel and singing a merry strain. As soon 

eyes caught the figure of the Duchess 
approaching, the green dress, the shining 
appearance of the hat, on which the sun 
shone, the singularity of such a visitant in 
so lonely a situation, all so worked upon the 
imagination of the little girl that she verily 
believed the queen of the fairies had come to 
reveal to her some fearful mystery of fate. 
In great terror she escaped to a back closet, 
where, through a email aperture, she could 
see without being seen. The supposed 

iry queen entered, surveyed the apart
ment with a curious eye, and then, seeing 
the wheel, bethought herself of trying to 
spin. She gave the wheel several turns, bat 
could not make a tolerable thread, though 
she twisted up all the carded wool ahe could 
find. As some compensation for any injury 
her awkwardness might have occasioned, 
her grace tied a crown piece iu a handker
chief that lay upon the table, fixed it to a 
spoke of the wheel, and departed. The girl 
could not lufnmoD courage to venture from 
her hiding-place before her father and sister 
came in, nor till some time after could they 
extract from her an explanation of the ex
traordinary state of perturbation in which 
they found her.

Their surprise was scarcely less than hers, 
when they were informed that somebody, 
who could be no other than the queen of the 
fairies, for she was all in green and gold, 
and shining bright as the sun, had come in
to the house, and seeing nobody there, had 
fallen to bewitching the wheel, which, as 
sure as fairies were fairies, would never go
8“ And see,” continued the young enthusi

ast, pointing to the handkerchief tied on 
-she spoke, “ something which she has left.’’

The father untied the handkerchief, and 
the sight of the sterling piece of ooin which 
it contained soon dispelled from his mind all 
suspicion as to the terrestrial^ attributes of 
the lady who had been honouring his cottage 
with a visit.

The women of the cottage, however, were 
of a very different opinion. With them the 
lady could be other than the fairy queen, 
who must doubtless have come to tell poor 
Isabel her fortune ; the spoiled thread was 
a sigh that the first days of her life would 
be marked by disappointment and sorrow, 
and the crown piece tied in a handkerchief 
to the spoke of the wheel betokened that 
she would in the end arrive by honest in
dustry to wealth and comfort. Harmless 
delusion ! It lasted but a day. Sunday 
came, and the appearance of the queen of 
the fairies, in the same dress, at church, at 
the duchess of the manor, convinced even 
Isabel that she had been deceived.

you have seen what we do after 
When you are not with us, Mr. 

Pomeroy never speaks. He reads, sits by 
the fire, and looks in the coals. At half-past 
seven I give him a c 
takes down his pipe.ai 
I leave him and go to my own room.

“ And while he reads and looks in the 
fire—a pretty way of getting 
evening 1”—had John’s mothei 
some reference would 
made to the fifth 
in the tire, why can’t he talk or take you 
somewhere.”

“ It has been always understood from the 
beginning that I was to leave Mr. Pomeroy 
to go on living as he had always lived, that 
I might do as I pleased, provided he was 
not disturbed. He gave me a piano, for in
stance, and as he told me I should not dis
turb him by playing, I play every evening. 
Sometimes I think that he listens. ”

“ And does he actually never talk to you

visit?of° at ten he
; ">d ‘h«“

:np of tea ; 
and tills it

through the 
r been present 

surely have been 
commandment—“ looks

secrate a quarter of an hour 
t fitting wor-l.” When Bis- 

ceased reading the Pope's recent 
is said to have remarked : “I 

ous one and I knew well that the court of Rome was tra
its aggravations were tremendous; his | ditionally wise and politic.” 
sentence every one thought at the time was 
light. Yet if rumour may be believed, there 
is a probability of his release. Why ? His

rLr=.tT". I Thy,^oti)rd^rn7Xre«T^p,t^

penitentiary horo.U « wfich mv.M con- ^ count'n„n'ee the German type. The
fri.».» tara o, Wa.fleok who i. ..bout

out" iu.yth.ng tending "to attenuate h,r eye. and a piquant fane, 
fault ? If ever there was a trial in which j ---------- -—------- —

«“.tT. praud ^g^ o 'iJ crown doubt.» designed It wç that Canadian 
S£ton, £ braT .%.« evil to th, pra. |

sphere in which should be most ambitions to 
distinguish herself. We do not say that the 
hint is specially needed in Canada, but it is 
necessary here as elsewhere. Of late years 
the current has set in strongly in the direc- 
of what is called the “ higher education ’’ of 
women. It may be fancy, but it is a fancy 
which most elderly people have, that 
the training which young women undergo 

a*™ ». j- . Wr I now-a-days ie not so well fitted as that whichThe man with false whiskers ie a bear I their mothers had, to qualify them for the 
faced fraud. I discharge of home duties. A woman who

According to a salesman of experience in 1 PJinnnt bake, sweep, wash—who does not 
one of the largest houses in New York, I fcnow how etfch things ought to be done, 
the average woman wears a five-and-half I though her station in life may relieve her of

I the necessity of doing them, is as much to be 
One of the privileges of a wife is to coax pitied as a man who eannot write his name 

$25 from her husband and then make him a I or cast up a column of figures. In Canada 
Christmas present of a pair of ten shilling I it is the lot of few women to be free from the 
slippers. I necessity of personally superintending the

Hoos are coining down. tVe raw two, oc- household, and those whose dome,tic duty is 
copying font seats each, coming down onthe confined to simple superintendence sre not 
G W U the other day, io a car otherwiae much more numerous. The overwhelming 

‘ s' . I majority have to take an active part in the
. ' wrwarav— osrnUms whv bn kitchen, the laundry and the “cleaning up.”A CORRESPONDENT mold n’t I 'Ve have no objection in the world to their

tlil b,_ „ ,.k . ^ t BoM^Ktc'rahKheor,
that emblazons the sun kke a circus chanot. tal card.” distinction must, we suppose, be called the
The effect is the same ns though Mr. Sar- ««Have you cologne ?" asked she. “No I lower is duly attended to. Le 
gent said to the public in so many words : ma’am •• replied the druggist : “ I have no woman give us a sonata by all me 
“Come and see the Countess Bozenta. ecenta at afi.” She saidhe didn’t look at her »!*>%« able to give us a dece 
Never mind her acting, but note the druses fchongh he bad. potato ; let her write her ode,
Worth made for her. Don t try to follow Man wa„t, but little here below ; bat a our floor well swept ; she may l
her Unes, hot watch the sparkle of her dia- woman wantB moet everything she sees her I can about coleoptera, diptera, h 
monde. And between acts come to the nei hbour have—excepting her tooth-brush and the rest of them, but we ' 
deP9* “V* 111 8j*ow T.yoae»n6rMM?at®Ilt °f and youngest baby. know, as she can only do by like diligent
nobility, her pug dog, her $40,000 picture, an8wer turneth away wrath.” study, how coffee is made and the secret of
the -«Idle of the horse that ran away with , Aa„ a SJ, IJ.wer him cleaning a hair-bmsh. The science of do-
which^e travel^”11 * ^ “.kindly : “S l are yen,” and see how his mestic economy « a broad one and we are
which we travel. I disappear. I thankful to the Princess for commanding it

“So good of you to bring me these I to attention, 
flowers, whose balmy breath makes one That is the Question.—A gentleman, be
think that it is still spring. At the same mg threatened with an infectious fever, said 
time » nice seal-skin sacque.” to j1”® wh<>.m an affectionate mood

... . . www wished to embrace him, “ Ton mustn’t h
Another awful temperance lecture. -We me You’ll catch the fever.” Willie, stand" 

read in the DetroU Frse Preu that a Michi-1 ing back, looked in amazement upon his pa, 
gan girl tumbled into a kettle of boiling ci- I wbo, by the way, is a pattern of propriety, 
der and was scalded to death. and quickly asked, “Why, papa, who did

The far-seeing housewife is now deep in I you 
cogitation as to whether a dressing gown or 0nb Not Enough.-Husband : “Marie, 
smoking cap for her husband at Christmas is my dear, you seem to be very lonesome in 
moet likely to produce a sealskin or a silk I my company. Do you not love me now as 
dress in return. I you dia before our marriage ? ’ Wile :

square inch of skin contains 3,000 I “ Why, of course, Gerald ; bat yon know 
sweating tubes, or perspiratory pores, each I since eur marnage we have become one, and 

The best National Policy—personal and of which may be liked to a little drain-tile I feel lonesome without a second party. "v 
public economy. one-fourth of an inch long, making an aegre- Amor de Cosmos. M.P., hates the Chinese

Barber has not been let ont of gaol yet, gate length of the entire surface of the body like sin ; but if he only saw the shirt we last

k the mos
NV A Chicago rabbi, descanting on “Shy 

the Money-Lending Jew,” said :—Sliakspearc 
obtained his character of Shy lock from popu
lar plays and folk-lore. Shakspeare's genius 
turned the characters of fancy from phantoms 
into awe-inspiring realities. When Shy- 
lock made his first appearances in a hu 
red nose, a red wig, and a scarlet hat, 
represented the Jewish character as then 
conceived and accepted by the English 
people and Christendom generally. The 
doctor thought it likely that the “ Merchant 
of Venice," as a play, existed in crude form 
long before Shakspeare’s time ; among a col
lection of Italian novels there is a story of a 
certain man who pledged a pound of his flesh 
to a Jew merchant for the loan of ten thous
and ducats.

did*;

that east
Pretty Princesses.

the inaiktt-place; whenever wron 
done to any man, his was the 
ting for justice.
Atri ; it w

and the rope at last was worn away. i qheie are two or three narrow passages
leaves and tendrils of a vine had grown up- I tunnelled in the houses, by which one gets 
on it, and they in and out of this queer place. If you pass

“ Hung like a votive garland at a shrine." through one, under a house over whose door
r old horse, half-starved aud thin. ia painted the name of a financier and states- 

lpon the highway by a knight who man known all over the world, you come to 
had no gold for provender, barked at by I another square to which this passage is the 
dogs, and torn by brier and thorn, sought only entrance This is a square with four 
for food wherever it could be found. Graz- houses in it, one on each side. They are 
ing mar the tower, he saw the hempen rope stately palaces, where once merchant princes 
with the vine entwined about it, and began lived in ostentatious splendour. Now one 
to tug at leaf and sprig, until there sounded I of them is the headquarters of a small City 
out upon the sleepy town the accusing bell, company, and the other three are let out 
The proclamation of the king was made in I in offices. If yon go through another 
answer to this appeal, and the poor steed passage, or a third, or a fourth, you find 
was cared for from that day. A famous your.elf in one of the noisy, crowded arter- 
poet has made this the subject of a beautiiul I ies of the City.
poem ; an artist has as beaut,fully painted All day long and every day, except Sun- 

the one speaking to the I day and Saturday afternoon, Great 8 
the eye, and both to the | mon Apostle and the square

Friars are echoing with a ceaseless throb of 
hurrying feet. Ne one looks about him ; no 
ene loiters ; no one steps to laugh and talk; 
no one turns his face to right or to left.

got who ' ',03k I. Iraral/Ld 1. -o. «em-d
new devices for that love of » curate s si - fcen paat which clotheg an old city as with a 
pers. It Always light y tu sun-lit cloud for those who have eyes to see,
direction with the setting in of winter. ie nothing the meB who have every day

It is estimated that $200,003,000 is ex- ^ gru^ aU(j fi^ht for money. Their ances- 
pended annually in alcoholic liquors in van- tor9j slowly toiling, accumulated wealth, 
ads. It is also estimated that $1,500.000,000 I pain and patience, building np that 
of agricultural produce is destroyed annual- I great English name for honesty wnich some 
ly in the States by grubs. They certainly Qf modern merchants are doing their 
should kill off those maggots. I best to destroy. Their ancestors lived and

The Chicago Times very happily hits off I died where they worked ; the citizens of 
the spirit in which some excellent people do I London knew each other, and were known 
their thanksgiving : 1 thank thee, Lord, to each other ; the rewards of a laborious
that I got out of that railroad crash, while I life and an unspotted record were the civic 
that unfortunate Jones got crushed to a distinctions which their descendants aban- 
jelly.” don to retail tradesmen ; they are gathered

Apropos tho Election» :-A slippery poli- together in their City churches where now 
lira, ra being informed that the leader, of the ritual,at play, at popery rad practi». 

hie party threatened to throw him overboard, forbidden prrake to congregation, gathered 
eic aimed. •' Let 'em do it if they dare, and from the suburbe, or the mild old erangeli- 
m soon show 'em that I've strength enough =«' d™wU his well-thumbed rarmon to ra to .win, to the other side | MS

” *■* mel Friars could speak, it would confess
Opened.—An old Scotchman, on marrying that it was ouce part of dead citizens ; and 

a very young wife, was rallied by his friends jf the ghosts of those old citizens could 
on the inequality of their ag, s. “ She will I revisit the place where they had lived, the 
be near me,” be replied, “ to close my een. living would have no room to stand among 
“ Weel,” remarked another of the party, the dead.
“ I’ve had twa wives, and they opened my But the living are too busy to think of 
een.” their predecessors; only those who do not

belong to the City can afford the luxurious 
emotions which arise from letting the 
thoughts flow backward up the s 
time. The desks and the principals came 
at nine and ten, their thoughts intent on the 
things of the day. At five they go away, 
and then, as if by magic, these courts grow 
entirely atilL ‘ Quite still. Not a footfall; 
not the echo of a voice : not the hanging of 
door. The church itself—the silent old 
chntch of the Dutchmen—cannot be more 
quiet than the court without ; and save for 
a faint rumble of wheels which falls softly 
on the ear in this sheltered spot, onê might 
think one’s self in a city of the dead, or a 
city in the early morning, or in a city of

waa these oaken walls thu
privilege to I to he„r tlle Word a 
l happily at | anfj jQ their own language, 

ouriahiuiz and ?

breakfast he says good-morning ; 
in the evening he says good-night. Some
times he will ask me at dinner if I want 
anything. When I tell him that I want 

thing, and am grateful for his kindness he 
says, ‘Large deductions. ’ ”

“What does he mean by that?”
“ It is his way, you know. He pretends 

—because it can be nothing but pretence— 
to believe nobody. And in the same way 
he will now and then ask me how my bro
ther Will is doing, and when I tell 
that he is doing well, and is era 
start in life which Mr. Po 
him, he says, * Hum ! grateful ! Large de
ductions'—meaning that poor Will is not so 

er gloves grateful as he pretends to be.” 
uld turn “ And have you nobody—nobody at all— 

up their noses, if they were common girls ; to talk to ?” 
if they were girls gifted with that good- “ Nobody at all, Mr. Ashton ; only the 
breeding which comes from tho heart, they cook and the house-maid, and perhaps the 
would pity her apparent poverty, and ad- old woman at church.” 
mire her certain beauty. For besides her “ But that is a Dutch church, 
pale, sweet face, with its regular features there ?” .
and delicate lines, her jacket fits her figure “ Yea. It is close by, and one avoids the 

if it had been made by the moet fashions- crowds and rush. Besides, though I do not 
ble Regent Street milliner—Lettice, in fact, understand Dutch, ü is going to church, yon 
made it herself—and the drees, which she see ; and if you shat your eyes and make 
also made herself, though it is of cheap ma- believe, the language sounds very much like 
terial, is of soft texture, and of colour English. Besides, there are the hymns, 
grateful to the moet trained eye. Lettice is They are sad hymns mostly, sung in unison, 
poor, then. You will see why, presently, and they play the organ in chords, so that 
and how. She descends the stairs slowly ; the music flies about the roof, and pea 
lingers along the iron rail of the little gusts, like wind on a winter night. I di 
churcb-yard ; looks up at the branches of think I could, go to any other church now. 
the two trees where the yellow leaves are And then I look at the face of the Dutch- 
still hanging, expectant of the first frost, the men, and wonder what they are thinking 
first showers, the first cold winds, to bring about, and if being a Dutchmen «very dif- 
them down, and leave the black trees naked feront from being an Englishman.” 
for another cold six months ; reads for the This way of looking at things to the prac- 
thousandth time the legend on the tomb. It tical yonng farmer waa new and incompro
ie Sacred to the memory of Meshach Squire, hensible ; bat it had a charm that he could 
and it enumerates the benefactions of that net certainly have explained in words, 
citizen, the beautifying» of the church of “ You haven’t told me yet how yc 
Great St. Simon Apostle—church gone now through the day. Forgive me, Mias 
with all his beautifyings—the almshouses ton, it I am inquisitive, 
he established, and the Christian virtues of “Indeed there is nothing to forgive, 
his life. Lettice thought that so good and There is the house to look after first.” 
great a man should have had hie life written “ That wouldn’t take long." 
on a more permanent record than a tomb- “ We have the whole of the upper part, 
stone, which only chance, because it stood you know, five rooms and two garrets, 
in a good position, preserved from destrnc- where the servants sleep. Mr. Pomeroy’s
tion when the rest were carried away. Then office----- ”
she came slowly down the court and locked 
in at the Dutch church. Within the box
like precinct of the modern chapel, a world 
too narrow for the générons amplitude of 

old woman dusting the 
in the doorway, and nod- 

hen she came ont and pass- 
the roofed passage to 

But that was fall of 
noise of cabs, omnibuses 

her nerves and 
was a pity, be-

The days sped happ
; it was a peaceful hamlet in Abruzzo, I oftfoe once flourishing 
there were not many wrongs to right, Qf Hollanders.

rope at last wai worn away. But | Tlieie are two or 1 
id tendrils of a vine had

, all that remain 
proiperous colony

d there wi “ Star Schemers.”

turned ui
(From the Chicago Times.)

ewspaper gossip at present on 
he continent reads :

A bit of ne 
tour across t %him

theatefnl for Mr. H. J. Sargent has had a car constructed to con
vey Mme. Modjeeka, the company supporting her, 
and himself. The car is fitted up in palatial style, 
Mme. Modjeeka having a magnificent drawing-room, 
with all the comforts of a first-class hotel, in the

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.
This bower of genius bears a label “ Mod- 

jesfh, Countess Bozenta,” and is supposed 
to rival in gorgeoosness the waggon in 
which Bamom’e pet freaks of nature an
nually accomp'ish their triumphal progress 
through what New Yorkers are pleased in 
their general aping of cockneyism to term 
“the provinces.”

Had the fair Polander made something 
more than a mere succès d'estime it is quite 
probable that she would be content to travel 
about as modestly as do her artistic superi
ors. But it is a notorious fact that the 
lady’s New York engagement 
one, and that people declined to sympathize 
with a Camille who coughed her life away 
in broken English, which added to its ac
cent neither the piquancy of Aimee nor 
dignity of Janauscheli. Under these cir 
cuinstances the present 
ed only as an acknowledgement 
and the lady emphasizes her retirai 
the front ranks of her profession by 

WHIRLING AWAY IN A COACH

A letter-RIQHTER—a proof-reader.
Bar silver—“sample room” change. 
Scarlet and bine stockings often containr« Do yon go rAt. Si-

d Carmel
it upou canvas ; 
mind, the other to

Facts and Reflections.
Do

was a losing
The

Is in

the

of faflure, 
ment from

move can be

3 young 
but let

Pointed Shoes.

A great bean of toe time of William Ru- 
8, called Robert the Horned, we

long sharp points, staffed with tow, 
and twisted in a spiral form. This fashion 
took the fancy of tne people of that day im
mensely, and the points went on increasing 
until the reign of Richard IL, when .they 
had to be tied to the knees of the wearer to 
save him from being incumbered in walking. 
This tying, or fastening, in the case of gen
tlemen was by chains ot silver or silver gilt. 
In Chaucer’s time the upper part of tnese 
shoes were cut to imitate a church window. 
The rank of the wearer in those days was 
known by the length of his poulames. “ The 
men,” says Paradin, “wore them with a 
point before, half a foot long ; the richer 
and more eminent personages- wore them a 
foot, and princes two feet long.” By an Act 
of the reign of Edward IV. the absurd 
lengths to which Jffiese points had attained 
was limited ; and no one under the rank of a 
lord was to wear shoes more than 10 inches 
long, and all cobblers making them were to 
be fined and cursed by the clergy.—Ati the 
Ttar Round.

“That is the front room on the first 
floor?”

“ Yes—is left quite alone. No one ever 
ventures inside that room, and unless his 
office boy cleans the room it certainly 
never gets dusted at all. My sitting-room

fus,
with

It is not in any way agreeable 
that this really talented actress is catering 
to the curiosity rather than the intelligence 
of her admirers, because in doing so she re
cedes from a popularity once almost assured. 
Yet if one cares to travel in a fashion at 
once costly and ludicrous, the caprice would 
certainly be treated as a matter of private 
and eccentric preference were it not that the 
projectors elected otherwise ; and then, al
though the railway advertising scheme may 
prove a bit of silly extravagance, the outlay 
is not incurred to the detriment of anyone 
else. It has not as yet been shown that 
Modjeska ever attempted to build upon her 
own reputation bv assailing that of a rival.

the old church, the 
seats saw the girl L 
ded greeting. Tl 
ed hesitatingly along > 
the big street beyond, 
passers-by, with -ax,.— .
and carts, which jarred upon 
rather frightened her. It i

■g“ I know—the room at the back—where! 
have spent half a dozen happy evenings al
ready with yon.”

“That and the bedroom make up the 
house. And I am the housekeeper, and I 
have two servants, a cook and a maid 
When I have gone into the accounts, paid 
all the bills, ordered dinner, and all the 
other little things, I am able to sit down and 
read. Because, you see, I have all Mr. 
Pomeroy’s books.”

“ But they are only serious books.
“ Yes : he has no light reading at all. 1 

should like, I confess, to read a novel some-

Charity.—William came rushing into the 
house the other day, and asked, eagerly, 
“ Where does charily, begin ?” “ At home,
in the words of the prophet.” “ Not by a 
good deal,” replied the boy. “ It begins at

tream of ratner trient» 
cause she had 
the quiet aha

a yearning for 
the quiet shades of St. Paul’s, and a half 
feeling that perhaps she might manage to 
get to Tower Hill, where she could see the 
river, and find a place of comparative si
lence for a Saturday afternoon. To-day she

come ont with

It is a poor week when the New" York dé
crives can't secure from fifty to seventy- 

five “ clues.” Having secured them, the 
detectives sit down and take a rest.

lence lor a saturaay aiternoon. 10-aay sne 
did not feel equal to facing the crowd, and 
crept back, with a sort of shudder, to the 
silence of the Friars. And after a moment’s» It is estimated that of the 60,000 stu

dents in 350 colleges, in the United States, 
and Canada, 35,000 are professing Christi
ans. The Roman Catholic schools are not 
included.

pause she takes the passage that leads to 
the four-housed square, and then, dropping 
into a slower step, she began to walk medi
tatively round and round the flags.

“I will bring you a hundred novels,” 
cried John, hotly.

“ Thank yon, Mr. Ashton. If you. will

P-H
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