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William Walker's Loot.

Information for those Who would Join
mmumwmlueothm-

The recent announcement that an expe-
dition is organizing in New Orleans to eail
pext spring in search of a treasure of
$239, in coin, su to have }we.n
buried in the Isle of Pines by Gen. Walk-
er, the filibuster, has attracted some at-
tention. One or two expeditions have
gone in search of the treasure without suc-
cess.

There is a gentleman connected with the
Journal who was in Walker's Ilhclregun_ex-

ition, and whose
;P:glver;' clear and distinct. He went as a
vate and reached the rank of ca flm.

e was living in San Francisco when alk-
er first went to Nicaragus. This was in
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1856. Our informant joined the expodit

in November, 1856, and.was with it till the
final surrender to Commodore Davis in
1857. He regards the story of buried trea:
sure as utterly preposteious for the follow-
ing reasons :

Walker had mo means when he weat 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 he
had acquired it. The expedition lived off
the country, and had hard work to live at

There is no evidence that Walker ever
was on the Isle of Pines. After his surren-
der to Commodore Davis, in 1857, he' was
taken to New Orleans. In November of
that year he returned to Nicaragua, but was
there only about a wonth \before he was
again compelled to surrender to ()Qmmmlore
Paulding of the United States Navy. In
June, 1860, he sailed from New Orleans on

th pedition, but stopped in Honda-
ras, where he was cajiued and shot.

The gentlemen from whom we obtain these
facts met Walker in New Orleaus when he
was organizing his last expedition, and was
urged to join it. At thattime the fihbuster
was ““ hard up,” and was depending on the
chance aid of friends for means to organize
his expedition. It was always understo
among the om% fir

- that she ultimdte obje .
ragua to the United States as a slave State,
and that the project was heartily approved
by the Southern leaders. While in_that
country, Walker received some supplies of

srovisions and clothing for his men from
ow Orleans, about the only supplies he
ot from any quarter. From his personal
nowledge of the expedition and of W alker
himself, our infermant is confident there is
po foundation whatever for the story of
buried treasure.
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The Careless Shot.

L his person is a very uncomfortable neigh-
bour. His eccentricitics are quite as dan-
erous as the mistakes of the inexperienced ;
but they proceed from another cause—wan
of care. This is the man who pulis his gun
through a hedge on full-cock, with the muz
zle towards himself, or pushes it through
with the muzzle tow:rds his friends. He ha-
bitually forgets or omits to diaw his cart-
ridges at lunch-time, and frequently takes
his gun loaded into the house, ~If his gun
is pinfire, he takes an opportunity when the
party is squatting at lunch, as close as a co-
vey in a grass-field at night, to d trate
that he can explode a cartridge, without
causing the slightest damage, by hanumering
the pin with » stone. He never takes the
trouble to ask or look to see where the other
guns are posted, and ac cordingly rakes
them right merrily when a bird comes in
their line. He is generally a hight-hearted
creature, and all the more irrepressible on
that account, If he nearly shoots a man, he

takes the first word and rallies him ct
ily—*“Thought 1 had you there. Sir
“You had a squeak for it vhat time, old
man !” and so forth, while his victim is
speechless with rage and terror. 1f he is
not within sight you are left in no doubt as
to the scene of his labours ; for frequent cries
of ** Let them rise, Sir " and * Take care
where you fire ! mingled with oath cend
from the spot. He is almost incurable—but
he is not brutal ; and if he has the misfor-
tune to hit a mea badly, he not improbably
will give up shooting—for a time. If you
meet him a year or vwo later, you will find
him blazing away as carele
in all likelihood, the guest
shot.

f the man he

Vesuvius.

A correspondent writes from Italy : Ve-
suvius and Etna seem to be waking like
giants from & e:p. The inhabitants in a
town in th ovince of Catania, in which
is Mount E .., were alarmcl by continued
shocks of earthquakes and by underground
noises for foar or tive days. They lett their
houses and the town itself in the middle of
the night and ran to the open country out-
side of the gates. Vesuvius has given signs
of agitation for several wee and the seer
who lives as close to the crater as it is safe
to stay daily reports its condition, On the
1st of November the lava rose over the rim
of the old crater and began to descerd on
the cone between the ridges left by the
eruption of 1§ Visitors can now see the
fire without approaching the crater, and the
mountain is beautiful. A long and broad
red band of tire may be seen on the upper
part of the cone, while the rest of it is cov-
ered with snow. The co st is singularly
beautiful, and many persors go to Naples to
see it. 1t is hoped that the eroption will
not increase, as the cup of disaster would
overflow if this mi:firtune were added to
those already suffered from storms and in-
undations, It is curious how the sides of
Vesuvius are cultivated and inhabited.
Althongh the people constantly see Pom-
peii and Herculaneum they take no warning
}mm their fate, but build towns and let
their vineyards creep boldly up the side of
the volcano until they reach the the cinders
of the crater.
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An Interesting Legend.

The famed alarm bell at Atri hung in
the market-place; whenever wrong was
done to any man, his was the privilege to
ring for justice, The days sped happily at
Atri ; it was a peaceful hamlet in Abruzzo,
and there were not many wrongs to right,
and the rope at last was worn away. But
leaves and tendrils of & vine had grown up-
on it, and they

“ Hung like a votive gariand at a shrine.”

A poor old horse, half-starved and thin,
turned upon the highway by a knight who
had no gold for provender, barked at by
dogs, and torn by brier and thorn, sought
for food wherever it could be found. Graz-
ing near the tower, he saw the hempen rope
with the vine entwined about it, and began
to tug at leaf and sprig, until there sounded
out upon the sleepy town the accusing bell.
The proclamation of the king was made in
answer to this appeal, and the poor steed
was cared for from that day. A famous
poet has made this the subject of a beautiiul
poem ; an artist has as beautifully painted
it upon canvas; the one speaking to the

ind, the other to the eye, and both to. the

Facts and Reflections.

Do you know what the man got who ** took
acar? He got aboard,

The female mind is now exercised about
new devices for that love of a curate’s slip-

rs. It always *‘lightly turns” in this

irection with the setting in of winter.

It is estimated that $200,000,000 is ex-
pended annually in alcoholic liquors in Can-
ada. It is also estimated that $1,500,000,000
of agricultural produce is destroyed annual-
ly in the States by grabs. They certainly
should kill off those magyots.

The Chicago Times very happily hits off
the spirit in which some excellent people do
their thanksgiving :—** I thank thee, Lord,
that I got out of that railroad crash, while
that unfortunate Jones got crushed to a
jelly.”

Apropos the Elections :—A slippery poli-
tician, on being informed that the leaders of
his party threatened to throw him overboard,
exc'aimed, *‘ Let 'em do it if they dare, and
1'll soon show "em that I've strength enough
to swim to the other side !"

OrENED. —An old Scotchman, on marrying
a very young wife, was rallied by his friends
on the inequality of their ages. ~ * She will
be near me,” he replied, * to close my een.”
“ Weel,” remurked another’ of the party,
“T've had twa wives, and they opened my
een.”

CrArITY, —William came rushing into the
house the other day, and asked, eagerly,
“ Where does charity.begin "  *‘ At home,
in the words of the Pm{:het.” ‘“ Not by a
good deal,” replied the boy. ‘It begins at
sea!” (C.)

It is & poor week when the New' York de-
tectives can't secure from fifty to seventy-
five *“ clues.”  Having secured them, the
detectives sit down and take a rest.

It is estimated that of the 60,000 stu-
dents in 330 colleges, in the United States,
and Canada, 25,000 are professing Christi-
ans, The Roman Catholic schools are not
included.

-
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NIGHT AND MORNING.

BY R A, A

* =
I panse beside the darkening pane,

With homesici®heart and weary hand ;
To watch the fair day die again,
And evening with its shadowy train

Creep slow along the lonesome land

The weat has lost its line of gold-
The clouds hang threatening, near and far,
- and hopeless, fold on fold
right comes moaning, uncousoled
By g immer of & single star.

- And why does hope depart with light *
And why do griefs and fears alway,
And bitter thoughts of loss and blicht,
Come crowding back again with night,

Like evil things which fear the day ¥

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

The day will shine on wa

The grass and fowers wil
Despite the nizht, despite the frost

And when the east, like some far shore
Of promise, broad. ns, rosy-bright,
Visious of darkness vex no more,
For all their legions flee before
The level lances of the light.

The grief that seemed oo hard to bear,

The thought which stung to sharpest pain--

Theart grows 5
And life 1« sweet and desr axain.

Shepherds All and Maidens
Fair,

BY WALTER BESANT AND JAMES RICE,

CHAPTER II.

GREAT ST, SIMON APOSTLE,

(ircat St. Simon Apostle is not a ehurch,
though the name sounds like one; it is a
court, and it stands behind Uarmel
Friars, in the very heart and centre of the
City of London. Once there was a
church, which, with its grave-yard, occu-
pied one whole side ot the court. The
population ot the parish, which consisted of
an acre and a half of ground, dwindled down
by degrees to a dozen lmnmekeu&urﬂ. and the
population of the church shrank in like pro-
portion uarter of that number. Yet
when theold®hurch was pulled down and of-
fices built on the ground made sacred by the
kn:es of many generations of worshippers,
there were not wanting those who mourned
for its loss. They left a part of the church-
yard—a little strip of garden ground laid
out in flower beds, and rejoicing in two
trees, which still hold forth branches of fo-
liage green in spring, black in summer, and
yellow in the early autumn. Stretching out
these arms across the narrow court, they
touch the dead wall on one side and reach
very nearly across to the windows on the
other.  Beneath the large tree lies the last
remaining of the old tombstones. As for
the other monuments recording the birth,
death, and virtues of so many burgesses and
their wives, they were all carted away into
the wonderful land where all forgotten things
go, 8o that the dead citizens, whose head-
stones might have done to countless genera-
tions a perpetual service of admonition, be-
came at one fell swoop utterly forgotten.
In spite of their eminent Christian virtues,
they are no more remembered in modern
London than if they had been so many wood-
stained early Britons.

The houses on the left of Great St. Simon
Apostle were three in number; they were
large and stately houses of Queen Anne’s
time, built of brick, with flat facade, and
without or . They had hes pro-

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

All Sunday, too, save jor the bells that
baag 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 ﬂAf on their way to and
from their service, the court and square are
quite still and empty. “If there are house-
keepers in these t houses. they are nev-

passages into the Friars a young man,
1t is the same you
two months i
you! m.l.l;t, e
roy, the tal rongest, R
ofytha young fellows there—ihe man
twenty-four, who has
the tall limbs, the clear, hazel

lear Sky Lan

—you notice it more in

of feature. The chin

er seen ; if the invisible b pers have
friends, they never come to see them ; if &
boy were to rush into one of these courts
with a shout and a whoop, his_voice would
drop before he got half way through i, .for
the silence of the place would fall on hi
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 ds
and gone.  But no boys ever do come, be-
cause in that part of the city there are no
bo; To find them you must go to the
other side of Bilhznglﬁa Street, where are
Houndsditoh and the Marks and a swarming
hive of humans.

[ mm%hhmmgm
and rest was the figure of a girl. When the

evenings were light—that il,m(rom April an-
til the end of October—she used to glide
out from Number Five, the house at the ¢nd,
and along the little church yard when
the Inst straggler was gone, and last office
shut. Had they known—some of those
rollicking young city blades—what a pearl
of beauty lay hidden in the upper storey of
Number Five, I think they would not have
been in such a mighty hurry to huddle their
papers in the safe, and be off and away to
the west, where all manner of pleasures are
found. 1f 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-
nels into the streets beyond, sure 1 am that
these young knights of the Exchange, the
gallant brokers, thess 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 span uulmrlmnrrch. The girl
is Lettice Langton. She #rather 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., 1f those eyes were look-
ing you full in 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, s she should—because
she is as straight as a Jance, and her figure
is as perfect as Diana’s—you would notice
what a delicately-shaped head it is, and your
cyes would fall upon a face which is marked
especially by sweetness and purity. There
are some girls’ faces which bear that expres-
sion habitually, and never lose a certain
haunting shadow of it, whatever the af-
ter-life may be. But to bear itas a seal up-
on the forechead, the mark of an ever pre-
sent abiding spinit and influence, that girl's
mind must be set habitually upon things
high and noble.

1t is aSaturday afternoon at the end of
October, in the year 1876. Outside the city
the day is one of thuse bright autumnal
days with a clear sky overhead, and a soft

jecting over the doors, and the ‘doors l.hl:am-
selves were reached by stone steps. Inside
these houses—once the houses of substantial
merchants—possessed broad, steep stair-
cases; their balustrades rich with blackened
carvings in oak, costly and precious. Now
the houses are let into offices. The only
house on the right hand side of the court,
standing on the sight of ¢ church, is a
newly built set of offices, with polished
granite pillars and earvings in quite the
newest style. Bevond these clmm‘l)cnl is the
church-yard, tue right of which is a
great dead-wall, the side of some art ware-
house ; and across the road stands a house
of three storeys of the Georgian period, de-
corated in the middle with a shield. The
shield is carved with the coat of arms of the
late Lord Mayor, deceased in this very
house a hundred s years ago. The house 1s
Number Five, Great St. Simon Apostle.

The court opens upon a square or place,
pait of ('x\rlnufJ Friars, closely hemmed in
and girt round by buildiogs. A church is
there, an old church, with a round tower in
the corner of the west tront; the houses
have crowded against it, so that there is
nothing left open but the nave. If you
were to look in at the door, you woull find
that even the nave is more than the thin
congregation want, because they have brick-
ed up the chancel, and built themselves a
comfortable little chapel inside, with var-
nished oak walls, within the church ; for
this is the church of the Dutch, and within
these oaken walls thus gather every Sunday
to hear the Word after their own fashion
and in their own language, all that remain
of the once flourishing and prosperous colony
of Hollanders.

There are two or three narrow passages
tunnelled in the houses, by which one gets
in and out of this queer place. If you pass
through one, under a house over whose Xoor
is painted the name of a financier and states-
man known all over the world, you come to
another square to which this passage is the
only entravc:. This is a square with four
houses in it, one on each side, They are
stately palaces, where once merchant princes
lived in ostentatious splendour. Now one
of them is the headquarters of a emall City
company, and the other three are let out
in offices, If you go through another
passage, or a third, or a fourth, you find
yourelf in one of the noisy, crowded arter-
1es of the City.

All day long and every day, except Sun-
day and Saturday afternoon, Great St. Si-
mon Apostle and the square sad Carmel
Friars are ing with a ceaseless throb of
hurrying feet. Ne one looks about him ; no
ene loiters ; no one stops to laugh and talk;
no one turns his face to right or to left.
Church and court ; church-yard and trees ;
old tombstones and flower beds — these are
things which everybody sees every day, and
nover sees at all. The mystery of a forgot-
ten past which clothés an old city as with a
sun-lit clond for those who have eyes to see,
is nothing to the men who have every day
to grub and fight for money. Their ances-
tors, slowly miling, acoumulated wealth,
with pain and patience, building up that
great English name for honesty which some
of the modern merchants are doing their
best to destroy. Their ancestors lived and
died where they worked ; the citizens of
London knew each other, and were known
to each other ; the rewards of a laborious
life and an unspotted record were the civic
distinctions which their descendants aban-
don to retail trad ; they are gathered

0

mist hanging upon the trees ; when in the
morning myriads of threads, dotted with
pearls of dew, stretch along the hedges, as
if the fairies had been having a grand wash-
ing day, and had forgotten to take down the
lines ; when the last of the flowers are
struggling against the season, the mignon-
ette, sweet to the last, the chry 1

more pointed,
lish countryman of health;

is as silent as the

and she is

are
thickly in the gloomy ol‘
remembers ﬂng it is & place of h:.b;,

' ioi2 by

voit.  Slowl

finds the girl he came to look for.
She hears his ste

sive.

of her life.

toeda,
sadly.

““Every day ?”
row court with a sort of dismay.
day—in this prison of a place?”

memory of dead-and-gone rich men.
son of a place!” And this where only

Lord Mayor—substantial merchants,
keepers of sh
the same time !
She laughed.
*[ do not find i aprison; I find it
can_think.”
never go outside these walls?”
“Oh yes, sometimes.

and down the south aisle

Sir Christopher.

were poisier than usual, and so I came bac
to my old favourite walk, where nobod,
ever comes to disturb me.”

himself.

She laughed.

“You mean my daily life. If you like
will tell you how my days are spent.

Mr. Ashton?”

on with his mother by which John shou!

father.
“ Well—yes,” said John.

break{ast till nine,”
“ At two o'clock I send in his luncheo
on a tray.

and fresh air,”
““She calls

aud the aster ; when the mind rests in the
memory of the long summer, like an old
man, Flm‘id and calm, on the evening of a
good day’s work. In the city it was nothing
but a fine day.

That is one great difference between the
city and the country. There are no gracious
minor distinctions in the climate of the for-
mer. Itis always either fine or wet, cold
or warm, and sometimes it is anything that
you please; you cave nothing, because what-
ever else goes on, you are tormented and
buffeted by the east wind. Now, in the
country, no two days resemble one another,

"any more than one sheep's face is like ano-

ther’s, and sheep, as everybody knows, are
like humans in the diversity of face. Na-
ture'’s aspects are never the same; out df her
bounteous lap she takes a different face for
every day, and all of them, save those when
her face is, as it were, masked by that east
wind, are beautiful.

Saturday afternoon, and half past three
o'clock, Great St. Simon Apostle is perfect-
ly deserted ; uot a footstep in the passages ;
not one upon the staircases ; the front doors
of Carmel Friars are all closed, the blinds
down ; no voiceanywhere. Only the door
of the Dutch church is open, because they
are preparing for to-morrow’s service; all

John,

have dinner.”
““And after dinner ?”

dinner.

Pomeroy never speaks. He reads, sits b;

takes down his pipe.and fills it ; and thei
I leave him and go to my own room.”

“ And while
fire—a pretty wa

some reference would surely have beel
made to the
in the fire, why can't he talk or take yo
somewhere.”

that I was to leave Mr. Pomero,

boginninit’ y
i

to go on

Sometimes I think that he listens.”

¢ And does he actually never talk to yo
—never ¥

«+ Before breakfast he says good-morning

the preparati)n y is

an old woman brandishing' a duster ; the
proceedings are not noisy. Aund in the
square beyond, where the four great hounses
face each other, there is nothing else at all,
and there will be nothing else but them-
selves, looking across the flags in each

nd

in the g he says good-night.
anything.

says, 'L-rﬁe deductions. * ”
“What does he mean by that ?”

"

Presently there strolls down one of the
man whom we ‘aw

they called John Pome-
and handsomest

the broad shoulders,

exe:. ,the
deep chest, and the deep voice. Add to this

d than you
woul‘t} innAmerioa, where 1t is commomr—a

the cheek straighter, the ocol-
our lower than would be found in an Eog-

y " w.
Herfhnuu up the court wistfully. Num-
ber Five rest of the
houses. He looks into the church, but
one there except the old woman

and.
round the flags, he

and lifts her head. See
what a bright smile of welcome-like ray of
sunshine lights her eyes as he lifts his hat
and stands before her, lover-like, submis-
As yet the love is all on her side, be-
cause he has said no word of love, and she
has no thought except that he is a most
noteworthy stranger, providentially dro})pod
trom the sky to remove some of the dullness

““You said,” he began—*‘you said, that
is, I hoped—that you might be walking here

Iy‘walk here every day,” she replied

He looked round the nar-
“ Every

ot an atom of respect, you see, for the
“Pri-

hundred years ago three aldermen and one
not
s in Fleet street—!lived all at

place where I get fresh aii and exercise, and
“Tell me,” he said, in wonder, ““do you

To-day I thought
I would go as far as St. Paul’s, and walk up

¢ Another prison,” he groauned, having no
feeling whatever for the venerable pile of

“ Bat 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

“Every day the same thing,” he said to

have breakfast at nine—Mr. Pomeroy and I.
I sappose you think that late in Arcadia,
It may as wel[ be under-
stood that Ashton was the name agreed- nl)'i

call himself when he was introduced to his

‘T hardly see
how we should get along at all if we had no

At five o'clock Icome down into
the court, when all the footsteps have hur-
ried away, and walk about hers for exercise

this fresh air!” murmured
& s bad

P y.
“ At six Mr. Pomeroy shuts up his of-
fice—it has been shut really since five, but
he remains there at work till six—and we

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

the fire, and looks in the coals. At half-past
seven I give him a cup of tea; at ten he

e reads and looks in the
of getting through the
evening !"—had John’s mother been present

fifth commandment—** looks

‘It has been always understood from the

ving 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.

Some-
times he will ask me at dinner if I want
When I tell him that I want
nothing, and am grateful for his kindness he

o 1t is his way, you know. He pretends

one I should be much oblj
mdin‘:r’ Mill's E 2=

|
nllll 's Essay on

1" said John, who had also read that
and had a lively recollection of a tough
of wearv work grappling with it,

Agl then I am ing myself Italian,

I'have to practise.  Oh, the day is not
m‘"

was staggered.

ways shut up in & room which looks

-wall; always taking exercise ina

th the roof off,” such was the disre-

way he allowed himself to speak of

i m‘n‘b le equare ; * :ove:m: soul to

speak to ; never any society, yet you
, Miss Langton ! Youare actually

* she replied, looking up in his face
truthful eyes; “ I am really hap-
L'fe is so smooth, for one thing, and
I came here first it seemed as if that
D for all the solitude. We had a
_misfortune just before we came; a
and terrible thing happened to us—to
and to me.” :
[10 BE €ONTINUED.]
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The editor of the Gardiner (Me.) Journal
has recently had a narrow escape from death,
bis horse running away as he hung in the
wheel. He thus describes his sensations :
“QOh, can't some of my spirit friends do
something,to help me out of this scrape?”
beseechingly I said or thougl;t). It was a
E:nyer notlaid down in the ks, and per-

ps the form was not staid or formal.
Short as it was it did me good. I saw then
crowds of lriritl around me—part of whom
I knew. *Ido not see what they can do.” I
thought, and as they seemed to hover round
the front part of the w: n, and over the
horse, I wondered how they kept up with
him. Then I thought perhaps tﬁey‘fl 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-
materialize.” 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, people
would pityiogly have said it was a horri{:le
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 of sensation
were benumbed. I had no fear; in fact,
thers was a physical sort of feeling that it
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
q‘ronnd, which I was trying to untangle.

hen there was another self who had to take
care of the wheel, untangle the rein, talk to
o!d Rolin, 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.
1 had only one regret for deeds done or left
uundone, and that was that I had neglected
my usual custom of taking accident tickets,
and this regret I felt ashamed of. My only
thought was of my wife. The knowledge
that 1 have faced death unflinchingly is not
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 aidiog,
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 oon-e%uenco to merit God’s special
providence, but that loving friends from the
_other sphere may have comforted and sus-
“tained i8 Mot repug to
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Dots.

‘Why is it men will scorn a maid
Of thirty-two or so,

But if in cap and crape armayed
Pronounce her comme il faut ?

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.

“ Masterly inactivity ” was first alluded
to by Ium{l' , when he said (xxx., v. 7),
“ Their strength is to sit still.”

Ladies are always particular to take a fan
when they ﬁnw a large party. It is a
party-cooler faney of theirs,

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

“Where will you put mé when I come to
see you at your castle in the air?” asked a
gentleman of a witty girl. *‘In a brown
study,” she replied.

*“ Absence makes the heart grow fonder,”
nyl.noldl:ou. It may have been so in
wut. bu presents are a great
a4 :
to spale the words of God—shure 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 that
it was your birthday, and eo I embroidered
%ou this pocketbook. Ien't it just lovely ?

‘ake it ; and whenever you take it out,
dearest, think-of me.”

““ Eugenia, Eugenia, will you still insist
on wearing the hair of another woman upon
your head?” ¢ Alphonse, Alphonse, do
you still insist upon wearing the skin of
another calf upon your feet?”

Our friend Smith objects to the waltz, It
uhopld 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 a western woman
as she lay ulee?f and her hair turned white
immediately. he colour returned in the
morning, however, after using the brush
and comb. Scientists should make an in-
vestigation.

Biddy (to old gent)—Plase help a poor
woman with siven small children, all to——.
G_ood-nltured o!d gent (who knows her)—
Yes, but I say, don'’t you think your family
increases rather too rapidly # Last week 1t
was only five. Biddy (not a bit abashed)—
Shure, an’ isn’t it all the more rayson why
yer honour should help me agin ?

SRS =5

Dramatic Notes.

It is reported that Mrs. Thurston intends
to study for the stage, and that Max Stra-
kosch has assured her an engagement.

Marie 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.—4&. O. Picayune.

The following was recently sent to a school-
mistress in Birmingham, England: ¢ Miss
X., can you allow our Henrietta Gieorgiana
to come home and nurse Claudius Alfred
while our Lounise Anne Victoria goes to
dancing school ?”

It makes ordinary folks fairly tremb'e,
says the Chicago Times, to reflect upon the
hanghty l‘il:it that surges and seethes and
tosses in [E}:‘u}h of so many ladies and

of the fessi

my
M | gense, and does not lessen my idea of the

goodness and greatness of the Creator.,”

The Queen of the Fairies.

The late Duchess of Gordon, says an Eng-
lish paper, taking an airing alone in her car-
riage, in & remote part of the Sxottish High-
lands, observed at some distance from the
road a neat cotuﬁe surrounded by a garden,
Her grace pulled the check-string, and
asked the servants to go round with the car-
riage to where she desired them to stop,
while she crossed the moor. to pay the cot-
tage a visit. The duch d to

y

g P There
is some baleful influence in crowns and cat-
skin ermine, that makes them grow distant
and proud and lofty, and simple bodies, who
follow the comparatively easy and less
exalted pursuits of merchandising, the pro-
fessions, ete., can scarcely be expected to
know how sensitive, as a class, theatrical
people grow to be.

The management of the New York Aca-
demy of Music and its stockholders are at
logger-heads. It has become evident to the
board of directors that they cannot pay off
their floating debt as long as two hundred
shareholders insist on always reserving for
;hemwlves two hundred dead-head seats.

wear a pelisss trimmed with gold lace, and
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
as her 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
80 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 small aperture, she could
see without being seen. The supposed
fairy queen eatered, 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, but
could not make a tolerable thread, though
she twisted up all the carded wool she could
find. As some compensation for any injury
her awkwardness might have occasioned,
her grace tied a crown .piece in a handker-
chief that lay upon the table, fixed it to a
spoke of the wheel, and departed. The girl

n

n

u
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other's windows, for about t forty
hours,

Stay ! a light footstep ; the door of Num-
ber Five is open and a girl is standing on the
steps looking out.  She is dressed ?nr out-
doors, in hat and jacket ; other girls would
say that the former was old and the lattora
lictle out of fashion ; also they wowd re-
mark that her dress is cheap, and her gloves
worn and mendad. Then they would turn
up their noses, if they were common girls ;
if they were girls gifted with that good:
breeding which comes from the heart, the;
would pity her apparent poverty, and nc{
mire her certain beauty, 'or besides her
pale, sweet, face, with ihnxn.hr features

lines, ts

ble Regent Street milliner—Lettice, in
made it herself—and the dress, which she
also made herself. though it is of cheap ma-
terial, is of soft texture, and of colour
grateful to the most trainedeye. Lettice is
poor, then. You will see why, presently,
and how. She descends the stairs slowly ;
lingers along the iron rail of the little
churcn-yard ; looks up at the branches of
the two trees where the yellow leaves are
still hanging, expectant of the first frost, the
tirst showers, the first cold winds, to bri

them down, and leave the black trees m'.:ﬁ
for another cold six months ; reads for the
thousandth time the legend on the tomb, It
is Sacred to the memory of Meshach Squire,
and it enumerates the {nuaflction. of that
citizen, the beautifyings of the church of
Great St. Simon Apostle—church gone now
with all his beautifyings—the almshouses
he established, and the Christian virtues of

na-

together in their City churches, where now
the ritualist plays at popery and practises
forbidden pranks to congregations gathered
from the suburbs, or the mild old evangeli-
cal drawls his well-thumbed sermou to an
assemblage of half a dozen, The place is re-
dolent of dead citizens ; if the dust of Car-
mel Friars could speak, it would confess
that it was once part of ‘dead citizens ; and
if the ghosts of those old ' citizens could
revisit the place where they had lived, the
living would have no room to stand among
the dead.

Baut the living are too busy to think of
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 stream of
time. - The clesks snd the principals came
at nine and ten, their thoughts intent on the
things of the day. At five they go away,
mq en, as if by magic, these courts grow
entirely still.” Quite still. Not a footfall;
not the echo of a voice : not the banging of
door. The church itself—the silent old
church of the Dutchmen—cannot be more
quiet than the court without ; and save for
a faint ramble of wheels which falls softly
on the ear in this sheltered one might
think one’s self in a city of the dead, or a

city in the early morning, or in a city of

his life.  Lettice thought that so good and
great a man should have had his life written
on a more permanent record than a tomb-
stone, which only chance, because it stood
in a good gxiﬁnn. preserved from destruc-
tion when the rest were carried away. Then
she came slowly down the court and lo.ked
in at the Dutch church.  Within the box-
like precinct of the modern chapel, a world
too narrow for the generous amplitude of
the old church, the old woman dusting the
seats saw the girl in the doorway, and nod-
ded greeting. Then she came ont and pass.
ed hesitatingly along the roefed passage to
the big street beyond. Baut that was full of
passers-by, with noise of cabs, omnibuses
and carts, which jarred u; her nervesand
rather frightened her. ?'m'" a pity, be-
cause she come out with a yearning for
:.helquie:hlhu‘lu of St.hPaul'li‘ and a half
eeling that perhaps she might manage to
get to Tower Ell, ‘::han lhelaoonld see the
river, and find a place of comparative si-
lence for a Saturday afternoon. To-day she
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
pause she takes the

the four-housed square,

into a slower step, she

tatively round and round

it can be bu
to believe nobody.

he will now and then ask me how m

that he is doing well, and is
start in life which Mr.

grateful as he pretends to be.”

to t;‘lk b:i o]
““ Nol at

cook and t{n

old woman at church.”

understand to
eyes

sung

the music flies about the roof, and
gusts, like wind on a winter night.
think I could
And then I loo!
men, and wonder what they are thinkin
about, and if being a Dutchmen is very di
ferent from being an Eoglishman.”

tical

net certainly have explained in words.
“You haven't tol

ton, if I am inquisitive.

There is the house to look after first.”

* That wouldn’t take long.”

“ We have the whole of the upper par
you know, five rooms aud
ngiere the servants sleep.
p "

floor ?
““ Yes—is left quite alone.

have spent half a dozen happy evenings
md* with you.”
o and

have two servants, a
When I have gone into the

other little things, I am able to sit down
read. Because, you see, 1 have all
's books.”

P
“ But they are only serious books.”
“ Yes : hhuno{ightrudinz.t all.

cried Juhn, hotly.

““ Thank you, Mr. Ashton.

t p
And in the same way
bro-
ther Will is doing, and when I tell him
rateful for the
'omeroy gave
him, he says, ‘ Hum ! grateful | Large de-
ductions’—meaning that poor Will is not so

 And have you nobody—nobody at all—

all, Mr. Ashton; only the
house-maid, and perhaps the

th“ But that is & Dutch church, Do you go
ere 1
“Yes. It is close by, and one & the |

in unison,
and they play the organ in chords, so ]:hgt with
in
no not
to any other church now.
at the face of the Datch-

This way of looking at things to the prac-
goﬂng farmer was new and incompre-
hensible ; but it had a charm that he could

me yet how you get
through the day. Forgin me, Miss Lang-

“Indeed there is nothing to forgive.

two garrets,
Mr. Pomeroy’s

56—
“That is the front room on the first
oor ¥
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
“* I know—the room at the blck—wherf
the bedroom mske up the
house, And I am the housekeeper, and I
cook and a maid,
all the bills, ordered dinner, and the

and
Mr.

should like, I confess, to read a novel some-
times——"

“] will bring you s hundred novels,”
If you. will

could not summon 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-
trmrdimr{ state of perturbation in which
they f her.

Their surprise was

g prefer to hire halls
elsewhere without assuming so much dead
weight a portion of the shareholders insist
on, and the result is a serious breach of har-
mony. Mapleson gives the shareholders all
the dead-head tickets they want and pays a
merely nominal rent on this account.

A Chicago rabbi, descanting on ‘‘Shylock,
the Money-Lending Jew, " said :—Shakspeare
obtained his character of Shylock 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 huge
red nose, a red wig, and a scarlet hat, he
represented the Jewish character as then
conceived and accepted by the English
Keople and Christendom generally, The

octor 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,

‘‘ Star Schemers."

(From the Chicago Times.)

A bit of newspaper gossip at present on a
tour across the continent reads :
mt has had & car constructed to con-
jesks, the company supporting her,
e car is fitted

Mr. H. J.
vey Mme. Mod
and himself. up in palatial style,

#carcely Tess than hers,
when they were i d that body,
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-
tothnhmln,md_lui nobody there, had

fallen to bewi wheel, which, as
sure as fairies w“:'m%uﬂu, would never go

n,
.‘::Ald see,” continued the
nst, poi to the

suspicion as to the terrestrial attributes of
the hdy.!g‘a had been honouring his cottage
& visif

The women of the cottage, however, were
of a very different opinion. With them the
Myenﬂhmmmfdr{.ﬂbun,
‘who must doubtless have come to poor
Isabel her fortane ; the spoiled thread was
a sigh that the first days of her life would
‘be marked by disappointment and sorrow,
and the crown ‘pnoo tied in a handkerchief
to “:mk. of the wheel betokened that
she in the end arrive by honest in-
dustry to wealth and comfort. Harmless
ddunn:n:l&: lasted but ‘I?hy Sundny(
came, appearance of the queen o
the fairies, in the same dress, at church, as
the duchess of the manor, convinced even
Isabel that she had been deceived.
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Pointed Shoes.

great beau of toe time of William Ra-
?”l:d Robert the Horn&;d,d wer; shoes

ints, -stu with tow,
wisted in a P?:”om. This fashion
of people of that day im-
, and the points went on increasi
ign of Richard IL, when they
to the knees of the wearer to
i bered in walking.
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me. having & ma,
with all the comforts of &
centre of the car.

This bower of genius bears a
jeslfn, C: ” and

J
to rival in

ificent drawing-room,
hotel, in the

label ““ Mod-
is supposed

§  HAWKINS & KELLS,
( PUBLISHERS AND

PIII_O.IAL
Iris announced that ?"Aﬂm Hyacinthe is
nbntd to begin in "P an important work

. Ras Paxpurise, a Hindoo scholar, has
issued a book in explanation and defence of
the views of Swedenborg.
The Athenzum rts that Dean Stanley,
during his visit to the United States, receiv-
a letter from a Western city offering him
a considerable sum of money to lecture on
his African explorations,

Mgzs, Burrox, wife of the English tra-
veller, is writing an account of the journey
with her husband through India and Egypt.
They went almost through the entire lonlgth
of the ‘ll'idji.lr Empir‘s. The work will be

1ah

e —————————————
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An 1 A is En-
gaged in Studymng the Question.

At a recent meeting of the Aeronautical
Society, of England, the Honorary Secre-
tary, Mr. Brearey, read a pnnr, says the
turday Review, on what, in the words al-
read, Tmfod, he termed *‘The Problem of
Flight,” and illustrated his propositions by
models which had been previously exhibit-
ed at a lecttre he had given at e London
1 i His ma; d ibed
as eneournﬁing to those who wish to fly.
After speaking of what he called ** flight by
fnvity alone,

he discoursed on “ flight by
orce and surface,” which he apparently
considered as most likely to 'be made by
mankiod by taking the *‘ albatross form of
v:ing "—pmbnl‘)’ly (n very _o;xoolLI'entj _one, as

or
Perhaps a model fitted with these

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

ACCORDING to the Univers, Fraulein Mar-
Elrét Rothschild, danghter of the Frankfort

ranch of the house of Rothschild, has ap-

ied for admission to- the Roman Catholic

hurch, on account of her approaching mar-
nage with the Dac de Guiche.

QUEEN MARGARET of Italy is said to be
one of those happily constituted persons
who never feel fatigue. Her life, full of
travelling and public ceremonies, seems to
suit her perfectly, She has always a sweet
smile and bow and gracious manner.

THE marriage is announced of the Duke
of Medina Cali to Mlle. Torrealla, one of
the richest heiresses in Europe. The Duke
has enormous rhm, and is one of the

it of

selected wings did actu flit about the
room during the lecture, for Mr. an;
“ flight of albataoss model ”

stool, and ** he the

fectly *level, waved it up snd do::,"b';
which action he was revolved.” The sight
of an honorary secretary waving a wing and
revolving on & pivot stool in the midst of a
circle of admiring members must have been
4 thrilling one ; but 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 on one
of those little mushroom seats which are
placed in front of pianos, may unconscious-
ly be taking the first step toward cleaving
the air, However, Mr. %relmy, 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. He said, after re-
volving in the manner mentioned, that he
had been experimenting with various
“‘forms of wings,” and huf been *‘ enabled
to achieve the leisurely flight of the crow
and 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
like a swallow, but that he had made models
which could fly that way. However, if
there has been such success with models,
probably equal success will be achieved
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-t ops or skimming over the waters of
the Regent’s Park at sunset.

coe

rarrdoning Criminals.

[From the Toronto Saturday Night.)

‘We are constantly told by those who are
opposed to the iufliction of the capital
punish that the p sp t of life-long
impr t is a less ive deterrent
from crime than the certainty of execution
has proved. This may be true or it may not,
but one thing cernin{y is true that the de-
terrent force of any threatened penalty for
the commission of crime is proportionate to
the certainty of the infliction whenever the
crime is committed. For the criminal to in-
fer from precedents that the judge in sen-
tencing an offender does not mean exactly
what he says, and the executive will not
bear him out, is enough to nullify the deter-
rent effect of the wisest and most righteous
law. When the judge on the bench says,
“ Fifteen years in the Penitentiary,” and the
culprit in the dock can interpret fifteen as
five, it is not likely that those who might,
were full punishment for proved crime a
certainty, held back from ill-doing, will
not hold the law and its administrators in
contempt and be tempted to run all risks.

It is a delicate matter to question the
exercises of the pardoning power, but it is a
matter in which the public interests are
directly involved, and on which those who
speak for the public have a right to speak if
'.}my have a right to speak at all. There
have been many cases omw years in which
the clemency of the Crown has been in-
voked and exercised where the almost
universal sentiment wag that the full penalty
of the law should have been exwte«i. Pe-
titions are got up, after the conviet has
served a portion of his term ; they are for-
warded to the authorities and the public,
who fancied the culprit in safe i t

half-d g d 1f Spain
can but keep quiet for the mext twenty
x:nn. s0 that the wealth of the country can
developed, the incomes of these nobles

will equal those of the wealthiest i
T vast_estates do

& unig g

hter of the celebrated house
of that name, The leaves and petals of the
flowers were indued, by means of four dis-
tinot processes of electro-metallurgy, with a
ocoating of as many different metals—gold,
mlver, copper, and iron. A smaller bunch
ot flowers, all gilt, and half a centary old, is
reserved under a glass case in the Queen’s
rawing-room, presented by the Duke of
Wellington.

Fasny Kempre's Records of a Girlhood,
just about to be published, will contain de-
scriptions of things and people in London
society fifty years ago. Glimpses are given
of t actors like Talma, Liston, Young,
Mathews, and the Kembles ; of Alfred Ten-
nyson, of Mario, betore he became a popu]nr
singer, of Arthur Hallam, John Stirling,
Mra. Norton, Theodere 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.

Mg. Tuomas H., Powers, who died in
Philadelphia on the 20th of November, was
noted not only as a man who had accumula-
ted a fortune of $10,000,000 in business, but
a8 an unostentatious philanthropist who de-
lighted in aiding deserving charities and do-
iug good by stealth. He built several
churches and gave them to needy congrega-
tions ; one of these cost $50,000. One of
his last gifts was $25,000 to the Philadelphia
Young Men's Christian Association. In his
large chemical factory some 500 young wo-
men are employed. In the summer he uscd
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 his partner and himself to draw
$25,000 each from the monthly profits of
the concern, and a goodly portion of this
was distributed for benevolent purposes.

There are some spicy passages in a recent
work published st Leipsic, giving the utter-
ances of Count Bismarck on various men of
distinction whom he has met during his long
ublic career. He has this little hit at the
ate Comte de Morny : *‘Of all the Napo-
leonic statesmen, Morny knew best how to
make money. When going to St. Peters-
burg as ambassador, he arrived with a large
number of elegant carriages, all fitted with
silks, point lace, and ladies’ ornaments.
Each servant had one of these carriages al-
lotted to him ; each attache and secretary
at least two ; while, as to the ambassador,
he claimed six as his share. Being an am-
bassador, he had to pay no duty. A few
days after his arrival the whole lot, carriages
and all, were sold by auction, and a trifle of
800,000 roubles realised. But though Mor-
ny had no conscience, he was certamnly an
amiable man.”

TuE present Pontifl is a very careful man
when he takes the pei.  When he has a
document of imporiauce to write he first
gnplrea a summary of it, which he gives to

is secretaries with the strict injunction
that the words he uses shall form a part of
the paper they are to fill out. He goes over
every document carefully, and when com-
pleted for signature, he reads them again,
and expresses his displeasure if any words
have been changed. It is related that not
long ago he found a word. had been changed
in & document he had prepared in outline,
and summoning the secretary before him, he
said : * Why have you changed the word
that I wrote here? You do not know that
I weigh the value of each word, and that

t I

is surprised to learn that he is at large.
There is the case of Barber for instance. If
ever a man merited heavy punishment he
did ; his crime was a most serious one and
its aggravations were tremendous; his
sentence every one thoughtat the time was
light. Yet if rumour may be believed, there
is a-probability of his release. Why? His
guilt was demonstrated to a certainty, and
no facts can have come out since to prove

: t

a quarter of an hour
to seek the most fitting worl.” When Bis-
marck had ceased reading the Pope’s recent
letter, he is said to have remarked : *‘ I
knew well that the court of Rome was tra-
ditionally wise and politic.”

———————— e e—

Pretty Princesses.

Thy1a, of Denmlrl:,_i; an extremely pretty
lished young lady of 25. She

that he does not merit all the
he was sentenced to undergo. 1f as the or-
dinary plea in such cases, of failing health is
urged, we would ask whether there is not a
penitentiary hospital in which invalid con-
victs can be properly attended to. We hear
again that the woman Davis, the abortionist,
is likely ere long to receive her discharge.
Again, Why? f{lve any new facts come
out, anything tending to extenuate her
fault ? If ever there was a trial in which
justice leaned to mercy's side it was that
which resulted in this miserable woman’s
consignment to life-long imprisonment. We
resume to think that executive clemency
Ku been drawn upon too freely, and that
what is a prond prerogative of the Crown
threatens to become a great evil to the peo-
ple.

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

A LETTER-RIGHTER—a proof-reader,
BAR silver—*“‘sample room” change.
Scarrer and blue stockings often contain
poison,

Tae man with false whiskers is a bear-
faced frand.

A to a sal of i in
one of the largest houses in New York,

ors.
lady’s New York
one, and that peoj
with a Camille who co
in broken Fmililh, which added to its ac-
cent neither the piquancy of Aimee nor the
dignity of Janauschek. Under these cir-
cumstances the present move can be regard-
ed only as an acknowledgement of failure,
and the lady emphasizes her retirement from
the front ranks of her profession by
WHIRLING AWAY IN A COACH

that emblazons the sun like a circus chariot.
The effect is the same as though Mr. Sar-
gent said to the public in so many words :
““Come and see the Countess Bozenta.
Never mind her acting, but note the dresses
Worth made for her. Don’t try to follow
her lines, but watch-the sparkle of her dia-
monds, And between acts come to the
d lt m‘:l r I;WW hyon“l:)er tent of
nol , her pug , her X icture,
;he "zd of the h:fu that ran -wry with
er, give you a at the style in
wl}ich we tnvc{." - ks 4

t is not in any way agreeable to know
that this really talented actress is catering

ment was a losing
le ﬁ].ined to sympathize
ed her life away

ng | to the cuariosity 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

the average woman wears a five-and-half
shoe.

ONE of the grivilegu of a wife is to coax
$25 from her husband and then make him a
Christmas present of a pair of ten shilling
slippers.

Hogs are coming down. Wesaw two, oc-
cupying four seats each, coming down onthe
G. W. R, the other day, in a car otherwise
crowded.

A CORRESPONDENT explains why he
hadn’t written before by saying he couldn’t
;'.Feq money enough together to buy a pos-

eard.”

« Have you cologne ?" asked she. ““No
ma’am,” replied the druggist: ‘‘ I have no
scents at all.” She said he didn’t look at
though he had.

MAx wants but little here below ; but a
woman wants most everything she sees her
neighbour have—excepting her tooth-brush

youngest baby.

« A sorr answer turneth away wrath.”
If a man says you are a har, answer him
kindly : ‘“So are yeu,” and see how his
wrath will disappear.

“80 good of you to bring me these
flowers, whose balmy breath makes one
think that it is still spring. At the same
time a nice seal-skin sacque.”

Axorugr awful temperance lecture, -We
vead in the Detroit Free Press that a Michi-
gan girl tumbled into a kettle of boiling ci-
der and was scalded to death.

TuE far-seeing housewife is now deep in

gitation as to wheth dressing gown or

+

18 not in to the of anyone
else. It has not as yet been shown that
Modjeska ever atbempted to build upon her
own reputation by assailing that of a rival.

king cap for her h d at Chri is
most likely to produce a sealskin or a silk
dress in return.

Eacu square inch of skin contains 3,000

+
The best National Policy—personal and
public economy.
Barber has not been let out of gaol yet,

y better to let well enough alone.

thoufh rumour said he had. It would be
decided]

g tubes, or perspiratory pores, each
of which may be liked to & little drain-tile
one-fourth of an inch long, ing an 3
gate length of the entire surface of the body
of 261,166 feet, or a tile ditch for draining
the body almost forty miles long. .

an

has a beautifully shaped face, large, gentle
eyes, and a very sweet expression. The
Duke of Cumberland, her future husbaud, is
in his 34th year, and has a plump, good-na-
tured countenanee of the German type. The
Princess Emma, of Waldeck, who 1s about
to marry the old King of Holland, is a grace-
ful, warm-hearted little person, with Eright
eyes and a piquant face.

- ——

A hint thrown out by the Princess Louise
in a speech in replf' to an address presented
to her in Montreal will, it is to be hoped,
have all the effect Her Royal Highness
doubtless designed. It was that Canadian
women should be thoroughly instructed in
domestic economy, home life being the
here in which should be most ambitious to
istinguish 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 youni women undergo
now-a-days is not so well fitted as that which
their mothers had, to qualify them for the
dhnhrwf home duties. A woman who
cannot e, sweep, wash—who does not
know how such things ought to be done,
though her station in life may relieve her of
the necessity of doing them, is as much to be
pitied as a man who eannot write his name
or cast up & column of figures. In Canada
itis the lot of few women to be free from the
ity o Jly superintending the
household, and those whose domestic duty is
fined to simple superi d are not
much more The overwhelming
majority have to take an active part in the
kitchen, the laundry and the ‘‘cleaning up.”
We have no objection in the world to their
through all the stages of the ‘‘higher
education,” provided what, for the sake of
distinction must, we suppose, be called the
lower is duly attended to. Let the young
woman give us a sopata by all means, but let
her also be able to give us a decently cooked
potato ; let her write her ode, but we like
our floor well swept ; she may learn all she
can about colecpt: di hy t
and the rest of them, but we want her to
know, as she can only do by like diligent
study, how coffee is made and the secret of
cleaning & hair-brush. The science of do-
mestic economy is a broad one and we are
thankful to the Princess for commanding it
to attention.
. THAT 18 THE QUESTION.—A gentleman, be-
ing thre d with an iufecti fever, said
to his little son, who in an affectionate mood
wished to embrace him, ‘‘ You mustn’t hug
me. You'll catch the fever.” Willie, stand-
ing back, looked in amazement upon his pa,
who, by the way, is a pattern of propriety,
and quickly asked, *“Why, papa, who did
you hug?”
Oxe Nor ENoveH.—Husband : ““ Marie,
my dear, you seem to be very lonesome i,’;
my eon:nrny. Do you not love me now as
yoo_ di i Wite :

before our marriage
“ Why, of course, Gerald ; ‘g:t you know
apd

since eur marriage we have become one,

I feel lonesome without a second party.”
Amor de Cosmos. M.P,, ha i

like sin ; but if he only saw th‘:'l:l;:b(\:xnl::

got from that laundry he would
more than he does tl:{ father :f li:.‘ o




