for her mother ;
.““"xﬂm', and for
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as he, being a do
ub the inai ok,
9. WaS Vel 3 she. e
~The was nrryyqpinﬂo’; and shs wors
[ dm to an extent that would have :
he most exacting de| of a vainer man.

finally, they were in love with one another

in short, b they were,
It had been good to see her face again,
wfter the lon, purgatory of absemce, tem.
pered lmhod‘r{; lettermow and then, but
written, as he knew, not by the hand he
wanted to kiss sixty times an hour, and
not in her own simple words, but by the
/ ﬂ‘gbod fingers and in the high-flown style
| of'6ld Sum. who had probably composed

and wi indentically the same letters
h“u even for her grand-
ido’s dmother—who

doctor of laws, would have| *
in another case than his own.

fidget alitle; for
m. te, @
of ’ skulls,
"1 Ql‘?iiﬂbo m':ﬂtll for a
f such houses in Bari. By
nor Merrick, will you grant me
ons—or even one will do
I've got to see somebody
“d_”
1 be li Mﬁl;s:'h“ iluto_rﬂu s
don’t mind 88 ignor Merric
8 hlh:.:’u'tgothmklormy
living, I can make avery allowance for you
< fellows that have to-»I can indeed.

e signorina will do to show me those
mosaics just as well.”

* come A‘long: doctor;” said Vanucoi.
“Come along,  You're going my way, and
- yes; Irene knows all about every-
thz:.' You've come just in the nick of
time, Doctor Floriant; to advise me.about a
point of law. We can talk it over as we
g0.. And cheer up, signor ! 'Tis of the sick-
ness a man fears that he dies.” -

There was no help for it. Guido rather

u
coulld tell? Not Ulisse, for he never told ;
he had written so many love-letters that
meant no more to him than his fee. The
real letter had been  the flowers, one of
which Irene had never failed to put inside
—flowers which had inspired a string of
stornelli nearly long enough to reach from
Naples to Bari ; a st o for every one,
with a few epics thrown in.

But there is nothing perfect. That road
from Naples to Buri had really seemed
strewn with flowers, as, all the way back,
Guido’s fancy painted for him the first meet-
ing after so long a parting m a hundred diff-
erent ways, and each way more charming
in turn than all the others. So of course it
was in the one way of which his romance
had scorned to dream. Not only, when he
bad flawn up the stairs to the Ki%]h story
where he hoped to have Irene —for he knew
the household arrangements—all to him-
self, did he find her father with her at an
Unaccustomed hour, and a stranger with
ber father, but he found something else : a
certain chill which he could not altogether
refer to his disappointment at the failure
of his carefully Enid out plan for a joyful
and unrestrained meeting. Vanuocci had
certainly changed how, and not

tjido felt—for the better; and to the

nger the young man felt one of those

pathies at firs. sight wiich some peo-
believe to be infaflible walnings.

e stranger was pale, emacted, cada-

fis to the point of ghas+1i.ess ; he lovk-

if he were ju8t lﬁout to step .into, or

epped out of, his grave. And

earance was the more intensified by

healthy youth,

the enymeller’s only two stoutand too florid

vigor, 3nd Irene’s fresh grace and charm.

Such was the man’s appearance, that it

ought, ¢f right, to have inspired only pity,

not aversion. His pointed shoulders seem-
ed aligos pmeet over his narrow chest ;
thesockets of his ¢yes~ware. like, caverns ;
his thin lips were drawn away’ftom his
darkened teeth and gums ; and the complex-
ion of his cheeks resembled some gray
Enrchmcnt on which a death-warrant had

een plainly inscribed, the signature being
only too legibly represented by a hectic
ring round each hollow. Then his hands,
limp, waxen and weak, with long fingers
and discolored nails, were alone enough to
tell a physician tales. It was not, however,
bodily disease that, to Guidoat least, seem-
ed to forbid sympathy.  The man looked—
though the idea might not have occurred to
bne who was not a poet—as if he were be-
ing consumed by his own wickedness, and
yet wickedness of so weak a sort as to make
one wonder that it should be able to con-
sume anything,

This unwelcome intruder, when Guido
entered the room, was just coming to from
a fit of feeble.yet exhausting coughing,

hich ‘made the lover’s appearance all the
more distressingly unseasonable. The glow
came into Irene’s cheeks and the light into
her eyes when she saw who had come again;
but that coughirmg wretch kept the Iovers

farther apart than the whole breadth of [t-

aly, which had been between them till to-

day.

“‘ Hold up, signor, ” said Vanucei, rough-
ly but cheerfully. ‘¢ Love, smoke and a
cough are hard to hide. Irene, give Signor
Merrick a dose of wine, and me another ;
it's empty casks that make a noise. W hat!
Guido Floriani—back again? Take a dose
yourself. And to whose health shall I
drink? To Captain Floriani ? or to Floriani,
pcimo tenore of San Carlo? or to the great

oet Floriani? It’ll be something great, to

e sure, " he said, with what seemed rather
an overdone affectation of blunt raillery
‘han the real thing.

““I have come back a doctor,” said Guido
with modest pride, glancing at Irene,
and suddenly aware that her quick-,
ened color was caused not by his swift
glance but by the stranger’sunbridled stare.

But at the word ““ doctor” the latter burn-
ed to Guido.

‘A doctor! Ah! And a young doctor!
Then maybe you have keard something
new,” he said in the ghost of a voice which
nobody could interpret without the fear of
breaking it to pieces altogether. ‘I am an
Englishman ; my name is Merrick — Albert
Merrick. I am arich man. Ihave seven

.-thousand pounds a hundred and seventy
thc~gand francs, a year. 1I’'m rich, talented,
amiaoly, not ill-looking, and yet I'm a mis-
erable r\an.  And why? All becanse of an
obstinate cold. Yes, you may well look at
me. Though I say it that shouldn't, I don't
believe there ever was a case like mine, I've
baffled your wholo faculty for years. I've
consulted every doctor, famous or not
famous, 4n London, ‘Paris, Vienna, New

York—everywhere. And they’re humbugs,

one and ail. Consumption, indeed ! I've

tried Algiers, Madeira, South Africa, Davos

—places that cure consumption. So mine

can’v be consumption, or else it would have

besn cured long and long ago. I've
been advised to try the air of the Adriatic,
and upon my soul I believe I am better,”
he gasped, with a sort of leer at

Irene. ‘‘Better — but you see I want to

get well. It's really important that I

ehould get well. You look too young to be

tich, so you don’t know what it means to
have a lot of poor relations, a lot of wretch-
es, waiting foryour shoes. It’s important

I should Iive to disappoint ’em, every one.

I want to marry and have a family of my

own. I don’t want to feel, when I'm coming

ad ]
this a|

his co.Rm\st, with Guido’s

pl d himself u; betng a man of ce-
source; and indeed it is wonderful how
full of resource we all are, except just at
the moment when it is wanted. Unluckily
nothing occurred to him just them beyond
taking the stranger by the coat-collar and
dropping him from the open window into
the street ; and before he had time to get
beyond his first thought, he was himself in
the street, hisarm dffectionately but tightly
imprisoned by Vanucci’s,

‘“ What's the meaning of all this?” he
asked hotly. *‘ Who is that scaramouch up
there?” 4

*‘Gently! Business first and pleasuroafter-
wards, young man, My business is break-
fast, and you shall be my guest. ¢ Scara-
mouch,’ indeed | Why, didn’t you hear him
say that he has a hundred and seventy
thousand lire & year? And it’s true. My
skull ian’t a brick for lawyers’ houses, I've
inquired ! One of the clerks at Dionisi’s
tells me they’re in a panic at the length of
his credit ; why, he drew for twcnty%m.
sand lire, hard cash, in a single hour. But
here’s our place. Waiter, a ragout, and the
best bottle you have. The very best, mind;
my friend is from Naples, where they know.
And one can’t have less than a ragont when
one thinks of a hundred and seventy thous-
and lire—a hundred ana seventy thousand
lire & year ! "Tis true they’re another man’s,
as yet :'but what will be, will be—and who
knows ?” :

The olose, ill-favored air of the inner
room-of the trattoria was not in itself pro-
vooative of appetite ; but even had Guido
brought any hunger with -him, it would
have vanished before words which had al-
ready conveyed a dreadful thought into his
mind. Why should Signor Vanucci be tak-
ing 2o intense an interest in another man’s
money? Why had that other man—if such
a creature could be called a man—been so
ostentaviously left alone with Irene? It
was surely not to examine mosaics that so
feeble a wretch had climbed so many stairs,
and not, as was pretty evident, for the first
time,

Evidently, if he wished to make sure of
things, he had no time to lose. _

“8ir, ” said he, **I do not yet possess a
hundred and seventy thousand lire & year,
which, indeed, is a great deal too much for
nnybodﬁ’. But I have an honorable profes-
sion, which may lead a man anywhere. I
have a fair measure of talent ; I have not the
worst characters; I have youth, strength
ambition; and I love Irene more deeply and
faithfully than ever was woman loved be-
fore. I want nothing with her but herself,
and that she, God bless her, is willing to
give me ; and so——"

““Eh? wnat?” asked Vanucci, holding a
huge lump of ragout suspended in mid-air,
with surprise. ‘* You're after Irene too?
Ah! I remember now. Yes, of course,
you used to write her sounets when
she was a little girl. Iknow; I used to
feel just like that, often and often, when I
was your age. Bat it doesn’t last, more’s
the pity. ow many pretty girls have you
said the same things to in aples, eh? No
need to blush ; if you do that,- you’ll never
makea lawyer. I'm glad you've a kindness
for my girl ; you'll help us with a better
will.  You see, things stand thuswise.
Business is bad, very bad. I don’t know
how it is; but though I thke more time
over my work than any other artist in the
trade, and never set to work without long-
er thought than anybody else would want
to turn out a buuhelyof rubbish, the pervert-
ed taste of the day is such that here sit I,
Fabio Vanucci, starving on turnip-tops and
vinegar, while even a dolt like Ruggieri,
who'll think nothing of scrambling through
ina week what would take me a year to
put my mind upon, is feasting on ortolans
and champagne. As if genius, which has
to wait for inspiration, could be expected
to come at a ‘pst,’ like Beppo there—no,
Beppo ; it wasn’t you'I called, it was in-
spiration ; but, as you've come instead, you
may bring another flask ; and better than
your last, this time. So, thus it stands.
How can things be settled so that, if a man
marries and
heir ?”

“No !” exclaimed Guido, starting from
his chair. ‘It is impossible—it is horrible !
Irene—the wife of —”

‘“Ah! you're eharp, you lawyers. Yes;
I trust that by the time this bottle is
through, things will be ripe for my bless-
g

% Why, the man is at death’s door——"

““And so things must be done quickly.
One may wait for an inspiration, but not
for a son-in-law with a hundred and seventy
thousand lire per annum. Congratulate me,
my dear Guido. In a very, very short time,
with your legal help, Irene Merrick, born
Vanucei, wil?be the richest widow in Italy
—still beautiful, still young. Why ! 'she
will become countess, duchess, princess—
even—who knows?”

IL

“Per Bacco ! if it isn’t Guido Floriani I”

Guido started ata smart slap upon the
shoulder, as if he were suddenly roused
from a nightmare. And, indeed, it wad
really little less. For he had been sitting in
a daze, blind to the bustling departure of
Vanncci, and to all save the ghastly vision
of his Irene standing before the &ltar with
such a bridegroom. ~ Fool that he had been,
to think thata woman could be wonby
faith and constancy,—that the love of a life

| sign of & smile in them,

ies, his widow may be his

\ A
for us reflection is 3

wh that these same eyes, though so
ull of light and movement, had not the
1 d the voi pressed thouog:i e
ips and the voice ex; eas; na-
ture ; theirtouch of wildness, ilyl exmjunap
tion with otherwise homely and common-

lace features, gave them the odd effect of
Llon to some other.man.

**What 1" he went on, with a light laugh
at Guido's evident want of recognition,
“Don’t you remember Saverio Calo?”

“Capperi !” exclaimed Gwido. ‘¢ Why,
to think that you should remember me
after all these years ! But I thought you'd
left Bari for good—"' L

“‘For everybody’s good, I hope, And how
have things been going on without me? Not
very well, T shoufd say, if you are a speci-
men. You look as if there’d been a dozen
indigestions in that ragout.”

‘I have not been in Bari three hours,
after being away three years,” said Guido
bitterly—in anything but the tonein which
one grects an ofd friend. 4

““If that isn’t a coincidénce ! why, I've
been away six years and back six hours!
And what have you been doing all this
while? Yes, I've been faithful to my first
love, who'll be my last—science ! Here’s her
health, in what's left in your bottle. 1 fell
in love with her, if you remenber, that
day when, not as high'as this tabie, we saw
that Dulcamara fellow at the fair. Do you
remember how I used ‘o operate upon every
creature that came in my way, even down
to an amputation of the hind leg of my
grandfather’s favorite armchair ? Well, I've

one through the whole thing since then ;
've walkeg the hospitals in Paris, and amn
now full-blown into doctor of medicine. No;
I don’t think of practising in Bari. A physi-
cian with a French degree mustn’t waste
himself on the Adriatic. Perhaps Naples,
Eerhnps Florence, perhaps Rome. I'm am-

itious—I must have a large field. I have
ideas; I must try them on all sorts and
kinds of men. Imay even go back tv Paris—
not much chance, perhaps, where gnod phy-
sicians are as common as black-berries ; but
think of the cases one sees and studies—the
number, the variety ! If I had but ten thou-
sand francs I'd go {uck to Paris, and never
leave the dissecting-room. That’s the beau-
ty of science, my dear Floriani. When you
fairly know her, you'll marry her without a
dowry ; and you'll never tire of her, because
the more you know of her, the more there’s
left to know.”

Thus he rattled on, without giving Guido
a chance of speaking, in a light, quick voice
and easy manner; while, and especially
when he paused at last, his eyes took a
glow, as if it was the nonchalance that was
skin-deep, and possibly affected, while the
enthusiasm, even though expressed half in
mockery, was real.

“ Then there isanother coincidence,” said
Guido, forcing himself to make some sort of
response to his old comrade. ** We ure doc-
tor and doctor— you of medicine, and I of
law.” .

‘“ Excellent | And have you yet had your
first client 2"

‘“ Nor I my first patient ! Now this is
getting really interesting. We were evi-
dertly mada for one another. Let's makea
bargain. We'llclimbone another's shoulders,
I'll physic you for your first illness, and
you shall defend me in my first actien-at-
law. Aud we will dose and defend each
other so well, that there will be no lawyer
in the Two Sicilies but Dr. Floriana, and
no physician but Dr. Calo. I've a great
mind to begin your treatment for indigestion
or love, or whatever’s the matter with you,
from this very hour.”

‘‘ Have you ever studied consumption 2
asked Guido, rather grimly, for he was in
no humor for badinage, and all the less for
feeling as if those uncomfortable eyes ot
Dr. Calo were reading him through and
through,

‘“Studied consumption—phthisis! 17—
have I not indeed I exclaimed the voung
physician, his whole fuce lighting up with
excitement. ‘* Why, phthisis is my passion;
it is a mystery—the mosv fascinating of
mysteries. It is the purpose of my life to
discover its cause, its course, its cure. Why
do you ask 0

‘“ Because, if you want a patient, I've
got a better than myself for you,—a pa-
tient who is offering twenty-five thousand
lire to anybody who will save him from
death’s door— —"

‘“A case of phthisis? And twenty-five
thousand lire? I'm your man. If he is
curable, consider him cured. Where can I
see your friend ? when ?”

““He is not my friend,” said Guido, I
want him cured for a better reason than his
being my friend.”

‘“ And what is that ?”

‘“Because he is my enemy. Because I
want him to be well and strong enough for
me to cross swords with him—that is why.
Bocause I don't want the disgrace of having
for a rival a lot of bones held together by «
scrap of skin. Because—in short—because

““Ab,” said Saverio, ‘I knew as soon as I
set my eyes on you that you were in some
sort of a fever ; and that it must be either
dyspepsia or love, I was as certain as that
there’s no dish worth a fit'of the first and
no women worth a touch of thesecond. I'll
pull you round—uever fear. But that other
case ! Embrace me, my dear Guido! This
is more than coincidence ; it shall not be my
fault if your enemy does not live to put you
past even my mending. Twonty-five thou-
sand lire! Why, with good luck I shall be
able to work at phthisis for another ten
years to come.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

We are told that the English of our day
is considered by a high authority almost
perfect, alike for thepurpose of the orator,
the philosopher, the lecturer, and the poet.
The purest English is said to be spoken in
Lincolnshire. There are four times as many
words in our language as there are in the
French, yet a philologist estimates that the
coinage of new words in our tongue goes on
at the rate of one hundred annually.

A growing demand for Canadian cheese
in Britain is a good sign. From Montreal
the shipments up to date aggregate 640,000
boxes compared with 524, boxes durin
the same period last year, an increase o
116,000 boxes, Noone doubts that we keep
our hold upon the English market by reason
of the excellent quality of the cheese, Why
should it not be the same with eggs? Com-
plaints come that some esg shippers are not
as careful as they should be, a’ very short-
sighted policy which can only result in
injury. B

five millions of people die evi —fow |8
ofthu.!romols?:o. ldoom‘ n,

nearly as many people shorten their vareer

" | by over-eating as from excessive drinking ;

while in England alone three hundred m-
sons are annually cut off through aceiden-
tal poisoning.

It seems that we have the choice of two
hundred and seventy religioms in the United
Kingdom ; and our taste for sensational]
uvovels is shown when thirty per cent. of
books published belong to thatclass, Some
of the busiest steel pens ot the three and a
half millions said to be daily used all over
the world are wielded by the fictionists.

In this country, it appears, we have one
horse for every twelve persons, and only an
average of four hours of daily surshine in
which to ride or walk. A celebrated aeron-
aut asserts, after patient investigacion, that
the ninth day of the moon is the moat
rainy of the whole twenty-eight, and four
o'clock in the afternoon the rainiest hour of
the day.

It may not be generally known that four

That
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is shi
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It was mor?
on deck, and
hand looking at'®
myself taken the
every man ﬁaoh uj
had every st#ch of canv .

ing three feet for our two.
P great feeling of despond®
over me as I saw this and thougl? O
young wife standing there in front of me,
and of the fate that might be in store for her.
And then to increase the danger, the brigs
opened fire, and a shot came skipping after
us, but fell short,

In a few minutes more they fired again,
and now it was evident that we should soon
be in range, and I called to my wife to go
below. But she refused to do s0. Another
shot came closer to us than any previous

in Soo y. boye
m%l&:l years of age have wo::Ke

_Each person in this country sends on an
twv!om-bm letters yearly through
the post, which only lets twenty go astray
ont of e letters which go
through it. “{t may not be uninteresting to
|mention that .one in every nine is
left-handed, or clergymen come next
in number to mechanics nuder the head of
inventors. KEdison states that very few
people know the sound of their own voices.

Sad is the thought that an age of
three British seamen lose their lives every
dB;f b{ drowning, and that three hundred

-steamers and sailing-vessels are lost
at sea yearly. It is a subject for vongratu-
Iation to think that of the total number of
ships which annually pass through the Suez
Canal, nearly eighty per cent. fly the
British ﬂ-g. e speed of our fastest ocean
steamers is now greater than that- of the
express trams on Italian railways, Express
trains in Russia rarely travel fastor than

men in every six use to"acco ; et amedical
manin ViennnumruthatdiphtZeria.is thrice
as prevalent amongst smokers as those who
deny themselyes the luxury of the weed.

We-are told that children’s hair grows
more quickly than that of adults. Some
say that light-haired people are longer lived
than their brethren with dark locks, which
18 not so consoling to the latter, since more
than half of the inhabitants of this country
have dark-brown hair.

As a rule women require one hour of slee
moreadaythan men. Fewerof thelatterreac!
the age of fifty than the former, but after-’
wards the sterner sex has the best of it.
It has also been found that single women live
longer than single men, while married
Women on an average live two years longerl
than single ones. A woman’s chance of |
getting married is calculated to be only two
and a half per cent. when she reaches her
fortieth year. As there are still mora men
than women in thé/United States, more of
the fair sex should emigrate ; as it is, four
men emigrate to three women, There is.
said to be only one sudden death amongst
women to eight amongst men. A medical
man tells us that the habit among women'
of biting off the thread when sewing is the
chief canse of blood-poisoning. It scems
that twenty-five per cent. of the women of |
this country earn their own living ; but one;
would scarcoly believe that there are near-'
ly three hundred and fifty female black- |
smitks in Englan hi¢h, however, sounds
no ahmnger/(ﬁ the stad¢ment that women
may now/ be (seen drivi; cabs in New
York.

Few l:{g[eyed people.afe said Mbi
our-blind, and we are old that womeh as a
rule have better oyesight than men; but,'
on the other hand, three tvomen have false
teeth to every two men that wear them.
This, we take it, is owiug to their greater
regard for personal appearance, than that
the fair sex is more dentally deficient than
their admirers. It is not without interest
to note that not a few people living have'
double rows of natural teeth ; while we are
assured by an artist that only one person in
four thousand eight hundred has a perfect
nose.

Though we are told that blindness is on'
the decrease, it is sad to reflect that three
hundred thousand people in Europe suffer
from this dreadqu affliction. Spain ap-
pears to be the greatest sufferer in this
respect. An oculist tvells us that scarce-
ly one in twenty of watchmakers suffer
from weak eyes; and we learn from a
doctor that stammering is almost unknown
among savages. Is this infirmity, then, one
of the penalties we pay tor civilisation ? It
would seem that nearly a quarter of all cases
of insanity are hereditary, and animals are
not free from this visitation. |

We hear, cn the authority of a recruiting
sergeant, that few men have legs of equal
length, and that in every tnousand men in
the British army only eighteen are over six |
feet in height, which our national vanity

rompts us to remark seems a small number.
The conclusion is arrived at, that o man’s
full mental power is not reached before the
age of twenty-five, and the development of
talent is most marked between the ages of!
thirty and forty-five years.

Those who notice the rapid growth of
their firger-nails should be happy, for it is
considered to indicate good health, York- |
shire is eaid to be the most healthy connty |
in England ; but it is a reflection ‘when we
are reminded thatin Great Britain the year-
ly loss in wages through ill-hcalth is about
eleven millions sterling, and it is estimated
that forty per cent. of those who start
in business fail, March being considered
the slackest month for busicess, Yet,
as a set-off to this discomforting intelli-

ence, it is aflirmed that the average
duration of life is considerably longer in
this country than in Irance, for example.
Is this because nearly three times as
much meat 18 eaten by us as by the French?
No wonder the average Britisher is as
strong as two Hindus. Quakers are said,
we know not with what truth, to be un-
usually long-lived.

It is also asserted that the proportionate
number of births in Russia is nearly double
thatof France ; while the German population
increases faster than that of any other
counfry. France has the cheapest rate of
postage, but possesses a capital in which it
1s said more murders take place in six
months than occur in London, Berlin, and
Vienna together, in twice that length of
time ; but altogether more murders take
place in the United States than in any other
country. The Americans must not be ver
fond of tea, when they drink eight times as
much coffee as the beverage that does not
inebriate. A yearly outlay. of five millions
shows their enterprise in adverti s

It may be interesting to note that Bel-
gium is declared to be the most intemperate
country in Europe ; that Italy sends five

|

i
col-

Ylious sections showed that the wheat of the

twenty-two miles an hour, These are ver:
slow expresses, indeed, to outs, yeta rail-
way guard assures us that the fastest trains
are always the safest. It is satisfactory to
learn that during last year only one person
in forty-five million passengers was killed
by a railway accident.

—— e —
Mad with Jealousy.

Francal, a man from Marseilles, who has
made a determined attempt to murder his
wife in Paris,enjoys a transient notoriety by
reason ofithe extraordinary trouble which he
took for the purpose of putting his criminal
project into execution, = His wife is a hard- |.
working person, who left him about two
years ago and took a situation as domestic
servant in a family at Bois-Colombes, outside
Paris. Francal repeatedly wrote to the wo-
man asking her to return to him, but she
turned a deaf ear to his entreati Her
energetic refusals inflamed the hot Southern
blood of her husband, who resolved to kill
her. Armed with a knife and a revolver,
he accordingly set out about a fortnight
since from Marseilles and walked to Paris.
On arriving in the capital his conduct was
worthy of hisclime. Unlike a cool-brained
criminal of the North, he did not lie in wait
for his wife, but burst in on Monday at noon
to the house where she was employed.
Madame Francal was serving the family at
table at the time cf the irru tion, and was
horrified at seeing a haggard, travel-stain-
ed man advancing towards her with a re-
volver in his hand. She had hardly time
to recognise her husband in the stranger
when he fired five shots at her, The wo-
man received one of the bullets in the
breast, but had strength and courage cnough
to hustle her terrible husband out of the

one, and I shouted to my crew up aloft to
redouble their exertions’; but they unable
to cope with the work in hand, answered
that they wanted help,

Theraz } 3 only myself left who could aid
them, ahd I dared not leave the wheel.
We were sailing close to the wind, and an
deviation from our course might throw all
sails aback, and be our ruin,

My wife perceived my extremity. Dur-
ing the voyage she had "three or four times,
by way of amusement, taken a short trick
at the wheel. This gave her confidence for
the occasion, and without a moment's hesi-
tation she ran to my side.

“ Give me the wheel Robert,” she cried,
‘“ and you go and help ! I will do my best
to keep her head up.”

There was no time to remonstrate, and

indeed her assistance came like aid from
heaven. With a blessing for her pluck I
handed the helm over to her, and darted up
the shrouds. '
As soon as the crew saw what had occur-
red, the noble example seemed to animate
them with new vigor, ana when I joined
them, and was able to asust as well as to
direct, we managed to complete the bend-
inﬁ on of the foresail.

"he shots fram.the Dutchmen were com-
ing fast and thick now, but hope was in
our hearts. Sail by sail we got a splendid
spread of canvas on the Endeavor, and as
each fresh one began to draw, we first held
our own, and then gradually left our enemy
behind ; and when after an hour’s hard
work, I returned to deck, we were practi-
cally out of danger.

Then one of the men took off his cap and
called for three cheers for the captain’s
wife, and never, I vhink, did any lady'at
sea receive such a compliment as burst from
room, and to bolt the door against him. the _throl.cs of these rough men, whose best
Francal went away from the house, and it |instincts had been appealed to by the brave
was thought that he had left the town, [deed they thus spontaneously app, auded.
Some moments afterwards, as two young
men—friends of the family in which Ma-
dame Francal acted as servant—were tak-
ing the wounded woman to the shop of a
neighbouring chemist, the blood-thirst:
tramp from the South emerged from a hid-
ing-place at the corner of a street, and made
a determined attack on the party with his
knife. He succeeded in again wounding
his wife in the breast and stabbed one of
the young men in the hand. Bofore he| -~
could effect any more mischief he was over-
powered and carried—kioking. struggling,
and swearing—before the District Police
Commissary. When examined by this offi-
cial the violent Southerner expressed disap-
pointment at his failure in not despatch-
ing his wife, and announced his determin-
ation to make another murderous assault on
her when free.. He will not, however, be
able for a considerable length of time to
carry out his sinister design, as he is safely
under lock and key, without the least pros-
pect of an immediate release. Madame
Francal, although attacked with fury, will
eventually recover from her wounds,

What a Friend Is.

The London Tit-R'ts recently offered
rize for the best definition of ** What
riend Is,”

This is the prize definition :

: The first person who comes in when the..
. whole world -haz g one out, s,

The following are some of the best dcfini-
tions submitted :
A bank of credit on which we can draw
supplies of confidence, counsel, sympathy,
heF , and love,
({ne who considers my need before my de-
servings.
The triple alliance of the three great
powers, love, sympathy and help.
One who understands our silence.
A jewel, whose lustre the strong acids of
poverty and misfortune cannot dim.
One who smiles on our fortunes, trowns on
our faults, sympathizes’ with our sorrows,
weeps at our bereavements, and is a safe
fortress at all times of trouble,
One who, gaining the top of the ladder,
won't forget you if you remain at bottom.
One who in_prosperity does not toady
you, in adversity oassists you, in sickness
nurses you, and after your death marries
your widow and provides for your children.
The holly of life, whose qualities are
overshadowed in the summer of prosperity,
but blossom forth in the winter ot adversity.
He who does not adhere to the saying that
No. 1 should come first.
A watch which beats true for all time,
and never ‘‘ runs down.”
All insurance against misanthrophy.
An earthly minister of -heavenly happi-
ness.
A friend is like ivy—the greater the ruin,
the closer he clings.
One who to himselt is true, and therefore
must be so to you.
The same to-day, the same to-morrow,
either in prosperity, adversity or sorrow.
One who combines for you alike the pleas-
ures aad benefits of society and solitude.

Our Flour Interests.

In view of the fact that there appears to
be a movement among certain farmers to
establish mills, Mr. Meldrum, Peterboro’,
at last week’s meeting in Toronto of the Do-
minion Millers’ Association, said he thought
that the cost of producing a bYarrel of flour
should be better understood. In theold days
when the flour was made by stones, a large
proportion of the shorts was placed in the
our. Iour bushels and one-third would
then produce a barrel of flour. The cost of
production‘then was from 20 to 25 cents per
barrel, because it required much less ma-
chinery and much less flour. It was proved,
however, by actual figures, that in a roller
mill which turned out 50,000 barrels during
the past year the cost of manufacture was 36
cents per barrel, not including the package.
He moved a resolution setting forth that
according to the roller system, it requires
four and two-thirds bushels of wheat to
make a barrel of flour, and that the average
cost of production,exclusive of the package,| One who isa balance in the see saw of
was 35 cents. The resolution was adopt- life.
i One who guards another’s interest as his
During the discussions at the meeting on |own and neither flatters nor deceives.
other resolutions that were offered, it| A nineteenth century rarity. 55
transpired that fasmers in a great many| One who will tell you of your faglts and
instances were cutting green wheat in order,fouiea in prosperity and assist yoy_ with his
that better feeding straw might be obtained | hand and heart in adversi'y. 5
The result was that such wheat was useless| One truer to me than I om myself,
for seeding. It was proposed that bulletins
should be issued to the farmers showing
the evil results of cutting green wheat.
The reports of the delegates from the var-

The Woman of These Times.

Woman—w a capital letter—sjould
by now have ¢ el tobea specialty., There
should be no mo e need of ‘“movenents’] in
her behalf and agitations for her advance-
ment and development considered a
‘rom the general good of maukind, thar

the abo ition of negro slavery in the U
States, ‘‘For what a man”—and pres

bly & woman—‘“hath, doth he yet

country, as a whole, was exceptionally good
and of a better milling quality than that of
last year. With few exceptions, the crops
are fully equal tothose of last year, and in
some districts there is three times the acre-
age of fall wheat this year that there was
last. In the province of Quebec this year

million eggs to England every week ; that
Spain has fewer daily papers than any other
European country ; and that most German

apers are owned and edited by Jews. In
giermnny, married men wear wedding rings,
& custom which many writers have advocat-
ed in this country, Only ten per cent. of
German school-boys are said to go in for
athletics. We are assured by an employer
of German clerks that they work twenty
per cent. slower than English ones,

Consumption is believed to be more prev-
alent in Yre]nnd than in either England
or Wales. Four times more Irishmen
reside in the United States than English-
men. It is more difficult to believe
the statement that sixty thousand peo-
ple in the Emerald Isle speak Irish only ;
or another, that there are forty thou-
sand mud cabins in that country coun-

the yield is extremely large, even larger
than last year, which was the greatest since
confederation.

after?” With the world of knowledg
opportunity thrown open to her, it
little for her ambition and less fg
ability to gr sp cardinal principles th
elects to build fancies about her reser
and expends time and forces in pat
precincts nobody cares to attack.
glad the question for disc ssion to-df
not contain the word ¢woman,'”
member of a celebrated literary cl
am aweary of the pretentious dis
and satiated with incessant twa
‘wornan's progress,” ‘woman's
woman,’ nns the ninety and nine va
upon the one string. By this time W
to be there if we are ever to arriv
half-sick of womanhood! I wanf
human being.”—{Marion Harland.

The Oause of it.

““ George !” she screamed.

““ What's the matter ?”

““There’s a pillacatter——"

““ A what ?”

‘“A tappekiller ——"

“ What in the world do you mean ”

“Oh, dear,” she moaned, as she clutched
him frantically. ‘A kitterpaller | You
know, George! A patterkiller !”

““Oh ! said George, with evident relief,
and he proceeded to brush the future butter-
fly away.

—_———
Georgia took in $500,000 on watermelons

“My neck !”

Artesian wells spouted in The

sisting of bas e single room.  Yet

this season. | years before the Christian era.




