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(hat is, PretoriUa and others were arrested, 
far as I know, were not

IRISH STORY AND SONG.

(From the Burlington.)

Of the two branches of the Celtic stock in 
habiting the British Islands, the Gaels of 
Ireland had the more ancient literature. His
torians have preserved to us their aoconnt of 
the battle of Gabhra, alleged to have been 
fought a.d. 384. Cum haill, Chief of Leinster, 
one of the four Irish clans, was killed in the 
battle by Goll, of the clan of Connaught. 
Finn MaoCumbaiU, the eon of Cum haill, be
gan life consequently at enmity with Goll .but 
subseauentlv made peace with him. Finn s 
olanhow took the lead, »nd became so power
ful that the other Irish leaders (with the ex- 
eeption of the King ef Munster) confederated 
against it. The Olanna Baoisgne contended 
against this dominating power, but was over
whelmed at the battle of Gabhra. Finn, or 
» fair-haired.” had a cousin famous in song, 
named Gaeilte MacBoman ; and two sons, 
Fergus Finnbheoil, the eloquent, who was 
chief bard, and Oiein, the little fawn, who was 
both bard and wanior. Oiein (Oesun or 
Osaian, as the Scotch have it) had a warrior 
eon named Oscar, who was killed at the battle 
of Gabhra by Calrbar, the son of Cormas 
Mac Art, King of Ireland. The king was at
tacked by Oscar in the battle, but defended by 
his ion, just named, who gave Oscar Li d at i 
wound. The expirin g warrior, however, in, 
the moment of death dealt a mortal blow in 
turn to his adversary Cairbar. Such are the 
materials upon which is founded the earliest 
known fragment of a°ng. In the ages which 
succeeded, bards continued to chant the deeds 

victorious leaders, or to lament the woes 
i who were defeated and disgraced. 

The old Irish bards consisted ef three classes, 
vis. : the Fileas, who celebrated the strains of 
war and religion ; the Seanachiea, who filled 
the offices of antiquarian and historian ; and 
the Brenone, who devoted themselves to the 
study of the law, which they versified and re
cited to the people, after the manner of the 
Ionian bards. The Seanachiea were the most 
numerous class, for almost every family pos
sessed one of tbeie singers, whose duty i| 
was to sing the exploits and trace the genealogy 
of hie patrons up to Milesiqs himself. There 
has always been a credulous acceptance of 
tradition 'amongst the Irish people, yet, while 
we guard ouredvee against taking as history
what thousands havS always believed to be 
such, we can, at any rate, bear testimony to 
the pleasant and innocuous character of these 
beliefs. With kings as their patrons, the 
bards were a privileged and an honored race. 
They had an epigrammatic style, which gave 
them a ready mode of access to the hearts of 
the people. “ The genius of the Celtic lan
guage assisted in the formation of this terse 
style. Its subtile grace and vigor, as idiom
atic as its soul-touching tenderness, rendered

THE LIMB-KILN CLUB.
“De odder day,” began the old man as 

seventy eight m imbers took their seats and 
turned their faois towards his desk, “ one ob 
ear race applied for a posiahun in a bisnees 
house heah, an* dey sent for me to ax about 
his character. Now, what d'ye 'spoee dey 
wanted to know ? Dey didn't ax me if he 
wore good close. Dey didn't ax me if he had 
a box in de pos’ohoe. Dey didn't ax me if he 

_ could run a party, drive a fee’ horse, play
ibis impulse, he followed leisurely, thinking poker, talk pollyrieks or lead de choir in 
every moment that the form was strangely church. What dey axed me was : • Am die 
like Persephone’s, and longing with a strange man squar' an’ honest ?" I tole ’em he was 
iealous dread to know whither she vas going, an’ he got de place. Now let dis ease be a 

It was a clear moonlit night, still and warnin’ to ye all. Frills an' soollope an 
warm : and, as he emerged from the shade bows an' scrapes may be all wmry well In 
of trees into an open'spaoe near the mere, he tin casee, but dey doan’ count in bisnees In 
saw that the woman he followed was making de fust place be squat'. Have a word. Mak* 
directly for the water and walking very fast, dat word jist as good as a note. Say what 
lii another moment without even wait- ye mean and mean what ye say. If ye say 
big to discover if she was pursued, she ye’ll do thus an’ so, do it whether ye leee or 
sprang in. There was a dull splash, then a gain. In de nex’ place, be honest. Maks no 
few circling ripples on the placid surface of debt ye cannot pay. Wrong no man in buyin 
the mere, and Pierce Lisle was out of sight, or soilin'. Take what belongs to you, an gin 
without a cry or groan, or even a motion of what belongs to odders. In die way de 
despair. humblest man in de land will

For a moment Bexitoodapell-bound; then, apect an’ gain friends. We will now attack 
with an exclamation of horror, he cleared the de reg’lar order o’ bisness." 
interveninypaoe at a few bounds, and was rrmom.

im.lj°Pierierm w ,ur' The petition.

In the itenemt rejoining and notire proper, firmly, md in 1 lew minute, hid hnr isfely Moutmai.. Jno. 18, 81.
ationi for the wedding Pierce seemed to be on «bore, but in . *t, e ol nnooneoionineM Bhotheb G.bumb.—I cm . colored wo- 
quite (orgolten. No one thought ol her Bt «11. „Mmbling death. For a moment he knelt man ,ii feet high, 40 year, old 
or offered to introduce her to the man who belide her. chafing her hand, vigoronaly, and 19e pound,. I conld clean out Paradin HaU 
was mon to be her conain by conrtesy ; end, trying by hie kieae, to reitor# ,ome feint tinge jn ,e,en minnlea by the watch, and don lyon 
■trangely enough. Pieroe exhibited no «dried, doolor to her line. forget it. I>e herd more or te- «bent jour
ty whaterer; but ehe thought of Bex Dare. Ihen „» «ronger meeittrea would Lime-KiIn CInb and I °
nant a little oltener, and her ekelohe, and ^ leq„ired , end, taking her in hi, arm,, he don I admit the Jenifer”J?,™ ^!!d I !£nt 
drawings were oi the old room in Newborn her to e cottage a little farther on, IIumIüW torward my eppliqdioa. and I wan^
street rod of the pupil with the frank honed Xre the nnder gaZkeeper «rod, and laid to add that I ehall madt Detimt in about 
face and mnnyeyca. She alwaya put them her oneerrmoniouiilj on the hearth, deopoteh- threeweekl.iihaU make abmhn, for Para

s.tx-.sr“‘ r;Lr assra».»» reSKSSrSESs
time, Pierce and the children went out as ..Thank Heaven, she is not dead 1" he 
usual iuto the park, the little girls chasing ,crie<j.fervently. " She is mine indeed now, 
each other through the shady walks ana an(j n0 power on earth can part us 1" 
making nosegays ot such flowers as they . • • • •
could discover. Pieroe walked slowly up and It wag a long time before Pieroe recovered ; 
down a broad smooth path, bordered on each andt in tbe feVer that followed her mad 
aide with trees, tbe branches of which let in piunge int0 the mere, her ravings disclosed to 
straggling rays of sunshine. She was read- j^x, wr0 was ever beside her, the true state 
ing an odd number of a magazine, and the of the family affairs and Ethel’s unselfish but 
story reminded her strangely of her own life m,egaided intention of sacrificing herself to 
and of Rex. eave her father and the honor of their name.

Suddenly she looked up dreamily, and saw when Pieroe was well enough to be moved, 
him within a few yards of her, coming to- jjtiiel accompanied her to thé seaside ; and 
ward her, with Ethel leaning protidly on his glje made the acquaintance of a Mrs.
arm. He was looking down at her, with a Portesque and her eon Sidney, who greeted 
patient sort of interest in his face ; but in y^hel with a kiss, and seemed inclined to be- 
a moment he looked up, started violently, emw a similar favor on Pieroe in the exuber- 
and, with an exclamatiod of joy, sprang for- oI ^ gpiritn. Then for the first time
ward. Pieroe learned that Bex had acted as if lie

“ Pierce my darling, thank Heaven I have W6re indeed gir Jasper's son. He had ad- 
found you 1"—and he held her close in his Tanoed monev to enable him to meet hie meet 
arms. “ Petite, why did you leave me ? Ob, peeing liabilities, and had helped him with 
my darling, ray darling !" judicious advice, which, for

•• ltex"-and the little face, radiant with Bir jMper followed, 
happiness, was raised for a moment—" let ^ month later there was a very 
me go, please." A dark shadow passed over aing at Bayfleid church, the only persons 

met the haughty indignant ques- pre8ent being Ethel Lisle and Mrs. Forteeque 
tioning glance of Ethel. " I knew Mr. Daven- ber son, beside the bride and bridegroom, 
ant a long time ago, Ethel," she said calmly ; gjfogy gave Pierce away ; and, when the 
•• he was poor papa’s pupil, and we were very Mnm0Dj was over, they all drove to Mrs. 
dear friends." Fortesque's lodgings and had a quiet break-

•• This is not Mr. Davenant, Pierce, but fagt Afterwards Lord and Lady Lorntoo 
Lord Lornton,” replied Ethel frigidly. “ I started for the Continent ; and Ethel and 
think 1 had bettor walk on, my lord, and gidney wondered how long it would be before 
leave you to renew your very pleasant inti- they Bhould be the principal actors in a similar 
maoy with Miss Lisle."

“ No, no, cousin, please do net ; I am 
going !” cried Pieroe. " Good-bye, Rex ; I 
did not know. I am so sorry !" And, drop
ping her magazine, she ran up the broad 
path, crossed an angle of the park, and never 
panned till she reached her room ; then, lock
ing the door, she threw herself down by the 
open window and endeavored to think of all 
that had

wiihonl a Binds word of sympathy or aOco- | ol u»l. «e «errante, hiring grand dinner acroea the park in the direeSon of the mere, 
Won withocil eren an apology for the delay partiel, and being apparently bo happy and a large ahiet of deep «till water that lay to 
■ one other letter Pieroe wrote to proip roue when they were poor and in debt, a valley abont a mile lrom the honee. in the^r r/then ahe eme to tie Lclueion It did not eeem right-aid luml, it =0=14 qnleteet and the meat remote part oflh, 
that he wns either dead or utterly heartloiB not be comfortable. She longed to go to her gronndi.
tod wôrthleeà Inany oeee it ... a. weU to oncle and teU him that ihe could not accept Loto Lornton, .mokmg a «gar on the ter- 
“t «toit forgétling him, although the very hia money or hi. hoepilality, «nee he woo race after dinner, and wondering much whet 
?!* Jninwgn nimnst causai her heart to not in a position to bestow either upon her. would be the result of his encounter with 
stop beating^and filled ber eyes with tears. However, a little reflection convinced ber that Pierce, and what conclusion Ethel would 
Rmwhard to go away from Newborn the ten pounds a year was more than ultimately oometo, caught a glimpse of a 
. T «ten on the stairs she aaved, for the children wonld either alight black robed figure flitting through thes s* a-ts rar*

father's funeral, the payment of several out- Lord Lornton who was to be manied forks 
standing debts, and the purchase of her own money was she did not know or «are—some 
mourning loft her only about ten pounds ot great gentleman, ne doubt, who would And in 
the sum paid to her father for hie pictures ; Ethel’s beauty a very fair equivalent for hie 
and, when that was spent, what was she to wealth. . ,,, .. , .
do? She had not the least idea how die A few weetiitator she learned thathieW 
could turn her talent tor painting to account ship was staying at the Hall, and that Ethel 
and make money by her drawings. If Rex and he were to be married m October, 
bad only been near to advise her, all would 
have been right ; but as it was she decided 
that she had better go to Lisle Hall and ac
cept the cold hospitality of ber uncle.

Late one evening, towards the end of Janu
ary, she arrived, cold, weary and wretched, at 
Lisle Hall, after a long journey in a third- 
class carriage, with no rug or warm cloak.

brought to trial ; but the Boers never 
■bowed jtny sign of abandoning their resolve 
to restore their Republic by force, if all their 
appeals to tbe Queen and to the Imperial 
Government were treated with negleet. As 
time wore on their exasperation took the form 
ef legal notices in the newspapers, warning the 
“ English," as such, not to venture on their 
farms or properties under pain of being prose
cuted for trespass. There was, of course, a 
corresponding irritation on the part of the 
British colonists. The troops on the march, 
or in quarters in the Transvaal, were accused 
in the Dutch papers of insolence and excess, 
and the situation became so strained that to 
persons like myself, who believed the Boers 
were in earnest, it eeemed inevitable that a 
collision wonld take place, for which the 
Colonial office ought to make preparation, 
either by moral or physical measures—' 
by coercion of by military prosecutions. Ex
actly a year after the meeting at Wonderfon- 
tein. the Boers met as before, and proclaimed 
the Republic at Heidelberg, close at at hand, 
and ipso factor became in open rebellion, al
though their contention would be that, as 
they never acknowledged the annexation of 
the Transvaal by Sir T. Shepstone, and as 
they were acting under the cover of the for 
of their Constitution, with a le 
elected President and Volksraad, tney 
were only resisting a lawless in
vasion which all peaceful remonstianoe had 
failed to abate. Pretorius is a man of no 
great force of character, but has an influence 
over the Boers dfrived from his name in 
neotion with their trouble and unhappy 
toi y ; but Kruger is a person of very diff 
type, and Joubert 
Boers, is a compou 

r of Burley, 
this rising bei

the case, and father and daughter welcomed 
the pupil cordially. Sfc

Then Rex seated himself in the old Ameri
can rocking-chair, which bad been specially 
covered and re-ouehioned for him— 
Val had an old cane bottomed loung- 
ing chair on Ihe other side of the 
fire-and there they smoked and argued 
and criticised literature, music, and while 
drama, as we 1 as their own profession, they 
Pierce, on a low stool in front of the fire, 
with a volume ot The Modern Painters — 
one of Mr. Davenant’s gifts-on her knee, 
listened to the conversation, and sometimes 
astonished both her father aud his pupil by

PERSEPHONE.
* / the author of " Kate's Terrible Cousi 

stewards of Abbeylands," etc.
in," " The

Valentine Lisle was a vagrant; his whole 
life had been one long violation ot all social 
laws. When a boy he ran away from school \ 
aud when a student he was politely requested 
to withdraw from hia university at the end of 
his second term. Before he was twenty be 
quarreled with his father, left his home in 
consequence, and adopted art as a profession. 
For a time he got on splendidly, and 
happy and contented as it was possible for 
each a confirmed vagrant to be ; but a few 
years exhausted his credit and wore out the 
patience of hia friends ; ho, when there were 

cles, godfathers, maiden aunts, or 
Dusina to pay his debts, people be- 

ith suspicion. - • • .

a well-timed and judicious remark.
It was a happy autumn and win 

pitrce_the happiest she had ever known. 
She was often at a loss to account for the 
new gladness and joy that bad come into her 
life, and tbe new beauty she found in every
thing. Life was a pleasure and a triumph to 
her ; and her father, in his little studio over 
head, woudered as he heard her sing over her 
work with a voice as clear and blithe as a sky
lark's. The artist was happy himself teo ; Mr. 
Davenant paid libêrally for his lessons, and 
brought him various small commissions.sucti 
as fans and hand-screens to lie painted, which 
Pieroe executed ; and altogether the Lisles 
were in a much more flourishing condition 
than they had been before. It could not have 
been an unhappy time for Rex Davenant 
either, or he would not have spent so many 
hours in that dingy second-floor parlor in 
Newburn street.

Just before Christmas the pictures were 
finished, and Mr. Davenant gave the artist a 
cheque for sixty guineas—the largest sum 
Val had ever received for a pair of pictures in 
his life. He meant to do magnificent things 
with the money—refurnish their apartments, 
if indeed tbev did not leave Newburn street 
altogether and seek some pleasanter locality, 
buy himself a new ulster Pierce a black silk 
dress that would " stand alone." and lots of 
beautiful " mounts " and frames for her 
drawings.

Rex Davenant was going away for a month 
and on Christmas Eve he called to say good 
bye to them. Val was out and Pier' 
bending over her drawing, giving the 
touches to a perfect little sketch which she 
meant as a Christmas present for Rex. It 
was the parlor, with her father on one side of 
the fire, Mr. Davenant in the American rock
ing-chair on the other, aud Pierce herself 
seated in front, lifr face shaded with her hand, 
and The Modern Painters on her knee. Rex 
took up the drawing and glanced at it, first 
admiringly, then critically.

•• Pier e. you’re a genius !” he cried. “ This 
Hketch is eimply perfect—the likenesses are 
unmistakable. You will make your fortune 
as a portrait-painter one day, and then you 
will win fame as an artist. What are you go
ing to do with this?”

“ Give it to you if you will accept it, Rex.
it would remind you of our

So more un
confiding
gan to regard him w 

Then he settled do 
the second floor of a great gloomy 
one of those melancholy streets in the vicin
ity of the Middlesex Hospital where artists of 
a certain class dearly love to congregate, wore 
a huge beard, sat or stood all day in his 
shirt sleeves, smoked incredible quanti ti 
of tobacco, consumed innumerable glasses 
beer, aud finally capped the climax of his 
offences by marrying one of his models. This 
act severed the final threads that still bound 
him to his family. His mother, whose favor
ite he was, died because of it ; his elder and 
only brother found it necessary to travel for 
two years after hearing of the calamity ; and 
his father formally disinherited him, 
without even the customary, though not 

îolatory, shilling.
After a time old Sir Jasper was gathered 

to hia fathers, without bestowing on vagrant 
Val even his blessing ; Jasper, his sol. 
reigned in his stead at Lisle Hall, married 
the only daughter of L >rd Torpor, aud lived 
as a reauected aud iutensely respectable 
English county gentleman should live.

The bearded and Bohemian paiuter of 
Newtihrn Street remained an alien and an 
outcast from his family. Disappointed, seedy 
aid solitary, ho smoked his “ canister" and 
drank his ale in the shade of his dingy 
■tudio, surrounded by grand pictures—histori- 
Oil pieces, ideal pieces, landscapes, heads 
after every imaginable artist, studies from 
life and death—which were to make his for
tune, but somehow^ did not. titill he wor 
away industriously, tolerably cheerful in the 
midnt of his difficulties, and astonishingly 
onfident of the success of next year after the 
failures of nineteen.

Yes, poor Val Lisle, after nearly twenty 
years, wan a failure, a vagrant and Bohem
ian. Diana, his " model" wife, after growing 
coarse, stoat and a trille shrewdisb, had sue 
oumbed to the difficulties of her position. 
She slept in the culm seclusion of Abney Puk 
Cemetery, where five little Lisles were aire1 'x- 
restiug umter live unostentatious g> 
mounds. Diana had her faults ; but. iu 
■pile of them, Val regretted her sincerely. To 
the last hour of her life the contour of her 
head and the turn of her throat were models 
that any paiuter might have been proud to 
copy ; though towards the end they were 
mure appropriate for a Juno than a Venus. 
Though her voice was shrill and rather high- 
pitched, and her temper at the best of times 
rather variable, she had her good points, aud 
one of them was a talent for house-keeping. 
She made her husbaud’e odd guineas go as 

anybody could, and always 
somehow to secure a maxi- 

ailm

iard either
rk, lodged on 

house in That
was in July ; and the whole month of August 
passed without her catching even a glimpse 
of the gentleman who had won beautiful Ethel 
Lisle's band, if not her heart. Maud and 
Beatrice talked a gçod deal about him, and 
declared be was handsome, kind, and clever, 
and the most delightful sort of big brother 
any one could have ; but even they saw little 
of him-only for ten minutes at dessert now 
and again ; and hia chief attraction in their 
eyes was undoubtedly his capacity for mak-

oommand re-
3

,ujgftl
th

class carriage, with no rug or warm cloak. 
She drove from the station alone in a fly ; 
and the servant who opened the door looked 
at her superciliously as he showed her into 
the library, and said he would see that his 
□listless was informed of her arrival.

hone eat 
or some

what, too weary 
magni- 

the door

in
iBtiess waslniorinea oi ner arrive 
For fully twenty minutes Persep 

alone in the great room waiting f 
thing, she scarcely knew what, to 
even to glance at the splendor and 
fioer)ce of the 
opened, and a young lady entered - a tall, 
slender, stately girl with golden hair, pink 
cheeks, and white shoulders. She wore a 
rich dress of soft black silk, which hung in 
heavy folds about her graceful form and 
trailed a long way behind her. A drapery of 

ace was artistically arranged so as to 
the sombre hue of the dress and show 

the beautiful texture of the old " point" to 
beet advantage.

She extended

" How do you do, cousin ? You must be 
very weary."

The

his-

, the commandant of tbe 
nd of Oliver Cromwell and 
It is nonse 
ng the wor!

otvery cons of thosesp
nt. At lengthapartme

nse to talk 
k of a “ few

lialfeu

agitators.
It is as nationalL as the Boers can make it 

—an expression of anger and dislike to the 
British rules—and " tbe leaders" are driven
by the masses behind them. When the an 
thoritiee at Pretoria arrested Mr. Celliers, the 
editor of the Volkstein, for publishing the re
solutions ot the Boer Government at Heidel
berg, and the order not to pay taxes, they 
must have eeen that a conflict was inevitable, 
nnleee the Boers gave in, and one is at a lose 
to know here why it should have been taken 
for granted that a race so dogged, so calm, 
and so patient should have been 
judged quite incapable of action, seeing 
that their records show of what won
derful tenacity ol purpose their ancestors 
were possessed. It is deplorable that if 
the Government were determined to keep the 
Transvaal by force and at all baxarde, and to 
govern it by martial law, that they did main
tain snob a force there as would have con
vinced the Boers ef the hopelessness of armed 

remains to be seen 
take,, till such time 

as the British army is strong enough to over- 
rule the Transvaal in what is, after all, some- 
thing very like a civil war, with all its hor
rors. It must be remembered that the Dutch 
in the Cape Colony and the Orange River 
Free State constitute important factors in 
Imperial calculations respecting South Africa, 
and the Home Government, as well as the 
local authorities, eeem to have been complete
ly astray in their estimate of the forces at 
work in the Boer rising, let me express an 
earnest hope that both will well consider, not 
only the means to be used in repressing it, 
and punishing those who may deserve it, but 
tbe measures which are to follow the asser
tion of tbe Queen’s supremacy over her on- 
willing subjects.

white 1

C6 last her hand graciously to

The string bend struck up the air of “Wait 
tor the Wegon," end Bit Iieeo peeled the been 
box « e merry gsit. A eonnt ol white been» 
«bowed Ihe election ol the following eendi-
4‘j^e Heme, Elder Tobies, Lirelr Smith, 
Rer. Job Oelkine, Deeoon Beiley.Ed. QnBtb, 
Col. Speed, Compound Gay, J. Peter White, 
Bylaw Johnson.

voice was low and sweet, the 
but the 
felt a

ked
winning and pleasant ; 

poor tired, shivering orpha: 
terrible emotiness in 
lonely and 
life she felt a w

si”both.ipti
; and for the first time in 
did craving for affectio 

one to love, some oue to love her—if it were 
only a dog. But her stiff bow and admission 

gue expressed nothing of her real feel- 
Shc was even less demonstrative in 

ng than her cousin Ethel had been, 
brief exchange of adverse sentiments 

regarding the weather, and just at the begin- 
ing ol one of those awkward pauses which 

uncomfortable, a gentleman in evening- 
3 grandest looking 
beheld. After a 

eeted her even

n—aome

rOUMD WANTIUO.
At this meeting the following 

rejected for the 
connection with their names :

Elder James Hardy, of North Carolin

of fati 
ings. 
her greetin

candidates 
mentioned in

it an appropriate vehicle for the exquisite 
touche# of tbe poet, or the pregnant wisdom 
of the philosopher. The influence of the 
bards over the multitude, and the super
stitious veneration attached to their 
office, soon elevated their dignity 
next to that of the king." Nor 
were the historical productions of the bard# 
by any means to be despised. In many in
stances these were true aud veritable history; 
and Moore, urging their importance from this 
point of view, says that a council was speci
ally appointed to investigate the truth of tbe 
historical Records, and that " whatever ma
terials for history the provincial annals sup
plied, were here sifted and epitomised, and 
the result entered in the great national re
gister, tbe Psalter of Tara.” The first deadly 
enemy of the native Irish literature was the 
Danish Goth, who, at the cloie of the eighth 
century, overran the island, destroying the 
monasteries—the repositories ef learnin 
and exterminating the bards. Several cen
turies later literature revived a little, but 
there was another invasion in the twelfth 
century. This, however, did not completely 
extinguish the race of bards, and it was not 
until the reign of Elizabeth that they begau 
to die out under the pressure of English in- 

The work proceeded for upward of 
a century longer, until at length we come to 
Oarolan the Blind, of whom Oliver Gold
smith has written charmingly, and wh 
describes as the last and greatest of all the 
bards of Ireland. Carolan was poet, 
oian, composer and singer in one. M 
his poetry and music 
close of the last century, 
song of hie beginning, 
noble fare will ne'er be forgot." 
His tongs have been compared with 
those of Pindar ; for in them one man was 
praised for the excellence of hia stable, as in 
Pindar, another for his hospitality, a third 
for the beauty of hie wife and children, and a 
fourth for the antiquity of hie family. Caro
lan had an astonishing memory and a face
tious turn of thinking, which greatly e 
tained hie listeners. It is related that he i 
once at the house of an Irish nobleman, where 
thefe was a musician present, whom the bard 
immediately challenged to a trial of skill. Hie 
lordship persuaded the musician to accept 
the challenge, and the latter played over on 

fiddle the fifth concerto of Vivaldi. Caro- 
an, Ming aphis harp, played over the whole 
piece after him, omitting not a single note, 
although he had never heard it before. The 
feat created great surprise ; but the astonish 
ment increased when he assured the company 
that he could make a concerto in the same 
taste himself, which he instantly composed 
with rare spirit and elegance. His death 
not more remarkable than hie life, adds Gold
smith. Homer was never more fond of a 
glass than he ; he would drink whole pints of 
usquebaugh, and, as he used to think, with
out any ill ooubt 
however, in this 
an incurable disorder ; and when just at tbe 
point ef death, he called for a cup of his be 
loved liquor. Those who were standing 
round him, surprised at the demand, 
endeavored to persuade him to t 
contrary, but he persisted, and 
when the bowl was brought him, attempted 
drink, but could not ; wherefore, giving away 
the bowl, he observed wilh a smile that it 
would be hard if two such friends as he and 
the cup should part at least without kissing; 
and then expired." There is another story 
of Carolan, which has been excellently ren
dered into verse by Hamuel Lover. Tradition 
says that this Irish bard, when deprived of 
sight, and

resistance. It now only 
what tarn the rising willElder James Hardy, of North Carolina, was 

and to be laboring under the charge of eeU- 
members ef nie flock.

was found

found to be laboring t 
ing old lottery tickets to membera

Col. Simpson Jones, of Virginia, 
to have been in jail thirty davs on a charge 
of having six hams in his sellar belonging to 
» neighbor. He claimed that they were placed 
there by some enemy, but as th# family bad 
eaten the largest one down to the bone the 
claim didn’t work.

Msj. Desirous Parker, of Illinois, was found 
to have collected money for an imaginary 
colored orphan asylum and used the same to 
purchase himself a mule and an overcoat. 
Every family should have a mole and every 
man should have an overcoat, bat the Lime 
Kiln Club cannot countenance such deception 
in procuring them.

ght perhaps i. ------------
happy evenings when you are away 

•• Do you think I shall require 
remind me of them. Pierce?” 
turning up her face with one hand and push
ing back the thick ehort curls from her fore
head with the other. " Do you think I shall 
forget you for a single mement while I am

«• Yes, I am sure you will, for a great many 
momenta. If you think of me sometimes, I 
shall i e quite content," replied Pierce, with a 
glad, quick flush.

“ How often will you think of me, 
ked the young man, still holding np the 

astle face. “ Look at me and answer, Pierce." 
litPierce looked at him, but did not answer 
except by a silence more eloquent than words, 
and with an expression of shy happiness in 

a ; but it seemed to satisfy Rex com
pletely.

"You must not work too hard, petite," he 
said, stroking her hair fondly. “You must 
take great care of yourself while I am away. 
You must not spoil your eyes by painting too 
much or reading at night. And, Pierce, I 

ght yon a ChritUmas present—some
thing I. want you to wear always for my sake. 
Will you, little one ?”

"Yes, always, with pleasure, ltex. Oh, 
how lovely !"—as ho placed in her hand 
Velvet lined case containing a large gold 
locket set with diamonds. "Oh, Rex, how 
beautiful !”

"I'm glad you like it ; but it’d not half 
pretty enough for you. Nothing in the world 
is,"'he declared, looking with admiration at 
the lovely radiant little face. "Pierce, Pierce 
when you leave the solitude aud seclusion of 
Newburn Street and go into the world, you 

ige ; something terri- 
!” And ho laughed 

merrily. "Now good-bye, my child ; take 
care of yourself ami the dear pater till I come

begin our magnificent picture of ‘The Last of 
the Mohicans.’ Good-bye, little gipsy, and ‘a 
merrie Christmas.’ "

"Good-bye, Rex, and ‘a happy Christmas,’ ” 
replied Pierce. "I'll think of you lots of 
times till we meet."

"And I'll go and do likewise—there ! I’ve 
only eleven minutes left to drive to Eustou ; 
and my cabby must be frozen with waiting. 
Good-bye, petite ” And Rex pressed his lips 

to the upturned, smiling, blushing

dress entered the
hadanything to 

asked Rex,
personage Pierce 
eteady prolonged stare, he gre 
more formally than hia daughter had done, 
and elevated his gray eyebrows in anything 
but pleased surprise at he 

" Not dressed 
nounced in ten minutes I 
Lisle was not shown to her room at once, 
Ethel ?" he said coldly.

“ 1 don’t know, papa. I told Jackson----- "
" Ring for your maid to attend to her," in

terrupted Sir Jasper sharply. “ I have not 
the pleasure of knowing your name, Miss 
Lisle 1’

" Persephone, uncle.”
“ Per— Per-----  What? said Sir Jfcapcr,

patting up his glass and surveying his niece 
with something like horror. " I failed to catch 
what you said. ’

" Persephone," repeated the girl, meeting 
his look with clouding brows.

"Why, that's a tearful name—a profane 
heathen appellation —not fit for any Chris
tian 1"

•■lam not a Christian then.

a great wonder, 

iet wed-
r costume 

—and dinner will be an- 
How is it Miss

qu
V

it as

far
8‘ of

she concoct

Pierce?"with a minimum 
penditure. When she was gone, Val 
ed the savory and appetising stews which 

ed for supper, missed ■WEIT HABKOHT.

The Secretary announced the receipt of the 
following joint resolution from the body now 
in session at Lansing : , .

h • • • • That oar members m Con
gress be and are hereby requested to use 
their influence in Congress for the passage 
of a law to prevent passengers on street or 
railroad cars from occupying mdre than four

the tasty
bloater she alwaya endeavored to secure for 
his breakfast, missed more than all her daily 
and nightly homily on the utterly ruinous 
state of their finances and the impossibility 
of their holding out any longer. Indeed it 
was a marvel how the shabby home in New- 
bum street was kepi together so long. Put 
Mrs. Lisle's management was wonderful ; the 
bargains she secured were almost incredible ; 
anil, when she died, Val inisBod her solely 
and mourned her sincerely.

the world then hut Per-

A SHIP RESCUED.ceremony.
They had not to wait long, however, for, 

owing to the the good offices of Rex, SidneyBlv. Terrible Perils CJndergone by 
the Alice Lyne.

St. John’s, N. F., Jan. 18.—I began send- 
ing you at a late hour last night the particu
lars of tbe salvage ef the 
bound from Leith to Harbor Grace, 
foundland, with a cargo of cod, but 11
able to complete my account. ----
covered from the shore the vessel w e being 
washed by heavy seas, which at times com
pletely hid her from view. Her anchor had 

and her stern was turned towards 
g cliffs that environ 1 Bhoal Bay. 
of the most dangsrons lee shores 

on the coast of Newfoundland. The specta
tors from the shore, looking ont on the ap
parently doomed vessel and ber crew, could 
render them no assistance whatever. Scarce
ly could a lifeboat live among these boiling 
breakers.

the Grew of
soon received an appointment in New Zea
land, and Ethel accompanied him thither. 
She has been heard to say that ehe has 
regretted the terrible circumetanoes that 

ton, and 
into

bark Alice Lyne, 
New-saved her from being Lady Lorn 

always maintains that Pierce's plunge 
the mere was the luckiest accident in the When die

fluences.66 "l Resolved, That a eopy of this joint res 
tion be furnished the Lime-Kiln Club, of 
troit, and the assistance of that body be asked 

red national legislation

have hrou suppose ;
for I have been called so for marly seventeen happened.

First of all, Rex was found, and he loved 
her still. There was no mistaking the ex
pression of his face, the warm preesi 
lips, and the clasp of his hand. It eeei 
too glorious and delightful to realise. More
over Rex was not Rex any longer, but Lord 
Lornton. But he was engaged to cousin Ethel ; 
and her uncle’s words flashed across Pierce’s 
mind with fearful distinctness—" Ethel, |f

De-

What was your mother’s name ?" asked 
S'r Jasper colaly.

“ Diana !” was the equally cold and 
haughty reply.

" Almost as

He had
hone, an olive Hkinnod, hazel eyed girl of 

raceful, for to obtain the deei 
on this subject."

" I had hoped all along for harmony an 
affilias bun atween do two bodies," replied 
Brother Gardner, " but as die am de older 
body, I felt that it war kinder agin its dignity 
to make de fust advances. De Secretary will 
reply to de affeck dat de Lime-Kiln Club will 
be happy to jine in, an' he will for'd 
sin’ de paper drawed up las’ evening 
Judiciary Committee."

The paper spoken of reads follows :
To Congriss—De Lime-Kiln Club of De

troit, supported by de Senate an' House of de 
Stale Legislaebur, do hereby ...

Resolve, Dat in our opinynn de art of sawin 
wood in de easiest possible manner has not 
yit been diekiveted.

Resolve, Dat while odder arte have bin fos
tered an' inoouraged by degov’ment de buok- 
eaw an’ de eawbuok have bin looked upon wid 
c Id contempt.

Resolve, Dat we regard it a# 
dooty of yonr body to at ones take sich steps 
as will in courage do inventive genius of die 
kentry to spring to de front an' grapple wid 
die buck saw problem. i

natuee's wate.
Brother Gardner stated that he was in re- 

ceint of the fallowing queries, propounded by 
thé Concord School of Philosophy : “ Why do 
not cows sit down to rest the same as doge ? 
Why does a dog turn round a few times be
fore he lies down ? Why does a eow get up 
from the ground hind end first, and a horse 
fore end first? Why does a squirrel eome 
down a tree head first, and a cat tail first ? 
Why does a male kick with its hind foot, and 
a sheep with its fore foot ?*'

" Natnr’ has her own ways, an' her ways 
am k’rect," replied the old man as he laid tbe 
letter aside. "I once lost a week's alee 
tryin' to fin' ont why oats didn’t sit on a ne« 
for fo’teen days, same aa a hen, to bring fo’th 
dar’ young, an' I finally arrove to de eonelu- 
shun to tackle eunthin’ easy. De hoes an’ de 
ass an’ de dog an’ de oat war’ all made fur 
sartin reasons an’ to fill esrtin spheres in life. 
Natur’ didn’t intend de hoes to climb trees

ure of his 
med

Pierce and Rex live almost entirely abroad. 
The Manor, Lord Lornton’s bom-, is too 
near Lisle Hall to be quite pleasant just yet ; 
and, besides, he wishes his wife to study the 
old masters in Italy and cultivate her marvel-

fifteen, straight limbf d. slender, gr: 
with thick curling la.-lies to her great eyes 

hra'l and
been let 
the frow 
This is one

£
aud black lmir curling over her 
shoulders. Call a girl

was in vogue at the 
Swift translated a 

" O'Rourke’#
bail ! Peresphone ! I never 

heard of such a thing ! It’s positively awful ; 
is it not, Ethel ?"

" I don’t know, i 
very pretty name."

" Mv father called me Pierce’’—with 
grateful glancu at her cousin—" and my 
mother sometimes Percie."

" Hem—that's something better I Now go 
and prepare for dinner, and pray do not keep 
us waiting any longer than you can help," 
said Sir Jasper stiffly.

" Cousin Pierce looks so very weary, papa, 
that I think we had better excuse her to
night. I am sure she would rather go to 
her room and have some tea. Would you 
not, oou

" Very much rather," answered Pierce, 
with another bright grateful glance at tbe 
fair vision before her ; " my head aches #o."

" Then we will excuse you this evening," 
said Sir Jasper, holding the door open for 
her to pass out ; while Ethel directed her 
maid to see that Miss Lisle had everything 
she wanted.

" A very plain, rude, awkward girl,
I wonder what we are to do with her

ked Sir Jasper, as he led his daughter to

Persephone, hut it is 
unreasonable to exp. ct her to he like other 
girls. Vulentiue Lisle, being in some res
pects a nut unreasonable man, saw the force 
of this ; ami he did not expect hie girl to be 
in the smallest degree useful, or like whit 
Jane, Emmie or l’elly mi^lit have been. 
Sometimes he f- aru<l she was not even going 
to bo ornamental ; fur her features were 
sharp, her shoulders narrow, and her com
plexion vas frequently of the hue of yillow 
orhre. But fUe was clever—wonderfully, 
prematurely clever. Her paintings her father 
said, were as gpod as his own—in truth they 
were much better ; she wrote poetry by the

talent for painting, r latterers say tnere 
o room for improvement either in paint

ing or anything else that the beautiful, gifted 
fortunate Persephone undertakes. Lady Lorn
ton, always conscious of one great weakness 
and wickedness of her life, is always humble 
and gentle, pitiful to the faults and failings 
of every one ; and in her the weak, the 
wavering, the suffering and the wretched have 
ever a firm and faithful friend.

paps. It seems to me a
you do not marry Lord Lornton soon 
bo utterly ruined."

" I don't care," cried Pieroe, fiercely, start
ing to her feet; "he is my Rex ! He loves 
me, and I will not give him up—he is mine l" 
And she paused before the mirror and pushed 
tbe thick curls from her temples. “ I have 
more beauty than Ethel. I could win him 

%om her ; and I will !" Then she buried her 
face in the bedclothes and sobbed wildly ; and 
the burden of her cry was " Rex, Rex 1"

she fell asleep ; and it was quite late 
evening when she was roused by some 

on# tapping at her door. It waa Ethel, look
ing more beautiful than she had ever seei 
look before, more sweet and tender and

by the
ESCAPE OP THE CHEW.will do some awful dama 

ble is sure to happen 1 After an hour had passed from the time the 
bark’s anchor touched the reef an attempt 
was made to lower the long boat, which, be
tween the intervals of the seas, was success
fully effected. The mate and six of tbe crew 
succeeded is getting into her, and reached 
the shore sofely, after several hair-breadth 
escapes. As soon as the mate landed he dis
patched a messenger to St. John’# for a steam 
tug, which was immediately diepa 
tempt the rescue of the bark. In 
time it appeared to the captain to 
be etiminally imprudent to remain by 
bis vessel any longer. So with the re
mainder of hie crew be prepared to leave her 
to her fate. The boat was lowered, bnt 
scarcely touched the water before a sea broke 
over her and ehe swamped. Another 
last boat was then put in tackle, and

V
Only and then we'lla few shoit we

Paul Denman.

_ A QUEER CHINESE TALE.At last 
in theream, red romances by the score, and had 

m ah aged to pick up, no oue knew how, a 
■mattering of French, German and Italian.

Every one humored and gave way to her; 
and, as the little brothers and sisters oue 
after anot.ier died, her father and mother 
more than over indulged, spoiled, praised and 
petted the somewhat selfish amt imperious 
little lady who, by the right divine of genius, 
reigned over the second floor in Newburn 
street. If Pierce—so they called her—wished 
for silence, it was the signal for an abrupt 
termination to the duet of reproach and re
monstrance that was so-often performed in 
the parlor. If Pierce wanted paint or pencil, 
pen or paper, her need alwaya charmed the 
last shilling from her mother's somewhat 
closely-kept pare-".

sin ?"
A Story That Might Have Been Told In 

the Arabian Nlghta.
tched to at
tira mean-his

de solemn
A correspondent forwards the following il

lustration of supe*tition amongst the Chinese 
with reference to a verv ancient and wide
spread belief that the fox has the power of as- 

ig the human form to lead mortals to 
their destruction. The same po 
ascribed to the badger by the Japanese, in 
this case the story is given as a true oue, and 

a ted to be well known to every 
one, living in the Great street outside the 
Chien Men (Front Gate) at Peking, where the 
affair is supposed to have occurred :

rtain Ningpo man kept a druggist’s 
shop at Pekin. Having made a good deal of 
money by it ho determined to commence a 
wholesale business as well as the retail one. 
He therefore bought a warehouse for stori 
drags and put it in charge of a nephew, 
venture proved eminently successful and he 
grew richer daily, principally for the extra
ordinary reason that the drags stored in the 
warehouse were less liable to get damp or 
moldy than anybody elee’e. As the nephew 
wns at work in the warehouaelhe used to con
stantly notice the prettiest girl he had ever eeen 
passing by the door. Though he sorely longed 
to try to make acquaintance with her, he was 
restrained by her modest and retirin 
demeanor. Time went by, and one day an __ 
gentleman with a long beard and leaning on 
a staff called at the uncle’s shop. In the 

conversation it appeared that be 
came from tbe borders ef Snensi and Kansu, 
and bad originally fled to Pekin to escape 
from the Mohammedan disturbances in teh 
west. Finally he said that he had often re
marked the nephew at work in the warehouse 
and had been struck by hie steadiness and 
diligence, and he would like to marry hie only 
daughter to him. He had sufficient money 
to make liberal arrangements with regard to 
the troueeeau and wedding present#, and 
would not quarrel about terms. The yoitog 
man, being so far from" his home at Ningpo, 
was not betrothed to any one. Hie uncle, 
therefore, gladly accepted hie proposal. As 
both parties were strangers in Peki 
thing was settled and the marriage ceremony 
performed without any ’ unnecessary fuss or 
formality. XV hen the time came for the bride 
to on veil, the bridegroom who had never yet 
eeen her, was most anxious to know what ehe 
was like. At the first glance, what was hie 
joy to discover that she was the girl he used 
to see passing bis warehouse. The marriage 
was a happy one. He was tbe fondest of 
husbands and she the most loving and duti
ful of wives. Before long the young 
father in Ningpo, wishmg to see hi 
daughter in law, wrote and told nis son to 
bnng ber home on a visit. The eon accord
ing made preparations to start off as soon as 
possible. For the last day or two before hie 
departure the unde, who bed not been home 
for many years, was consequently coming . to 
his house, as he had a thousand things to 
talk about -reminisoensee to recall, messages 
td be delivered and the like. When the mo 
ment for them to commence the journey 
actually arrived the uncle went across for the 
last time to say good by, but to his astonish; 
ment neither nepnew nor niece was to be 
found. After a frutleas search he went to 
the house of the girl’s father to see if he could 
learn anything there. But there was no house 
standing, merely two or three wretched little 
rooms in ruins without doors or windows. 
He made inquiries among ihe neighbors bnt 
none of them knew anything of the old man 

lain.

speak to yon, cousin Pierce," 
she said, gently. “ Will you come to my room, 
or shall I come in ?"

Pieroe motioned to her to enter and then 
turned away her swollen, tear stained face. 
There was semething in Ethel’s eyes that 
made her feel ashamed of her late resolutions.

" Rex has told me all, Pierce," she began 
—" how he loved you long before he had 
seen me, and before he was Lord Lornton ; 
how he left you at Christmas time and was 
kept away by the illness of his great-uncle, 
and, after that, by his death ; how, when he 
returned to Loudon, be heard of the death of 
your father, aud that yon had gone away no
body kue'w where ; how he sought;yon for 

is, and at last concluded that you were 
dead, or had left the country. Honestly and 
loyally he informed me that he loves you 
still, begged my pardon for the gn 
he has done me, and asked me if 1 
ing to marry a man knowing that bis whole 
heart belonged to another woman. ‘If you are 
willing. I am prepared to stand by my en
gagement, Ethel,’ he said-; and I replied that 
I would leave it all to Pierce."

"Leave it all to me?" oried Pierce. "How ? 
I do not understand."

"I said that if

lightly
face, and rushed out of the room and down
stairs four steps at a time.

He arrived at Eueton just in time to jump 
into his train without a ticket, and have his 
portmanteau flung after him at random ; 
and in three hours ho was at home.

After Rex was gone Pierce opened 
her desk, and from a dozen pencil- 
sketches of his faco in every possible posit 
she selected oue that she thought the best, 
and fitted it into her locket ; then she put 
the chain round her neck and the lochet in
side her dress, throwing all the other sketches 
into the fire ; and she began a fresh one of 
the young gentleman as he looked in his rough 
ulster and traveling-cap.

In the middle of her work she paused, with 
a gleeful little laugh at the thought of the 
chance he would find in their rooms on his 
return. A 
com for tat

wers are al
In

by tak
ing advantage of a temporary lull was sec- 
cessfully launched into the water. Captain 
Partis and his men then rode through, or 
rather drove through, the breaking sea.

rounding Shoal Bay entered smooth 
and safely reached the shore without

re

tira dining-room.
11 She is shy, papa, and weary, but certain

ly not plain. She has most wonderful eyes, 
and in a different dress she would look beau
tiful."

" We do not want a second beauty at Lisle 
Hall just yet, Ethel," replied Sir Jasper, 
quietly. " The girl says she can draw and 
point well, and read French ahd German. 
I don'i sec why we should not keep Maud 
aud Beatrice at home and let her teach them ; 
they can have a master for music and other 
things."

" Perhaps it would be as well, papa.
Ethel gravely. " 1 fear Pierce would prove 
a formidable rival if we introduced her into 
society. For the present, at all events, it will 
be dei-irable to keep her in the background. 
Lornton likes dark beauties."

" But he likes fair ones better,dearest," re
turned Sir Jasper, looking up proudly at 
his daughter, "and one fair one especially, 
if I'm not very much mistaken ! I'll eer 
Pierce in the morning and have a talk w 
her."

ry well ; yen know Lest, papa." And 
without a single pang, Ethel Lisle consigned 
her cousin to the drudgery of the school 

instead of the pleasures of the drawing-

the facte are sta

’ °d
bequenee. " His intemperance, 

pect at length brought on

accident.

"Ace

Pieroe Lisle was not a very loving or per- 
haps a very lovable child. Hers was a firm, 
resolute, self contained nature, neither seek
ing sympathy norgiving affection. Her arms 
were never thrown caressingly around her 
mother's neck, her lips were never pressed 
oaaxingly to her father’s, siie never climbed 
to his knee, clung to his neck, or used any 
Other childish arts to gain any pleasure or in
dulgence, possibly because all 
were granted as soon as the

From the very first father and mother tac
itly consented to give way to Pierce ; for they 
felt they could not bold out again it the 
lotion expressed by the sternly-contr 
brows and compressed lips Ôf achild whe 
every childish malady 
an adult, and was nevtr heard to express a 
wish that was impracticable or a complaint 
that was unreasonable.

Once, about a year after his wife’s death, 
Val Lisle turned to his daughter for coiutort 
and consolation. He tried to pour his wrongs, 
needs and difficulties into her ear, as he had 
done into her mother’s ; bnt tbe girl shrugged 
her shoulders a little contemptuously and 

on with her drawing.
"Why don’t you try to get 

" ehe said sullenly. "Yon teac 
than you paint."

Val glanced curiously at the calm inscrut
able faco, and heaved a deep sigh. Pie 
was right perhaps—she usually was 
teaching, in her case at all events, had been 
successful. So he advertised for a pupil, and, 
wonderful to say, got one. Then Pierce 
ronsed herself, Lid aside her dreaminess and 
■slfiehness, and made the second floor in 
Newbnm Street seem more like home to the 
poor vagrant artist than it had 
bafore.

How much of the alteration was owing to 
the advent of Rex Davenant; the pupil, it is 

easy to say ; but certainly from the day 
he paid liis preliminary visit Pierce was dif
ferent. A brightness 
which gladdened the bea

A SALVAGE CREW.

Some three hours after the abandonment 
of tbe Alice Lyne by her crew a sodden 
change of tide, accompanied by a slight vari
ation in the wind, caused the bark to wheel 
round and swing out of the dangerous creek 
in which she lay. Her position was now co 
paratively safe. Two adventurous crews 
landsmen, comprising twenty-one in all. put 
off in large cod seine skiffs from Bayball's, 
and after several unsuccessful efforts at length 
succeeded in boarding the derelict vessel and 
appropriating her as a prize. They had 
scarcely boarded her when Ihe steam tug 
Cabot appeared on the scene. By means of 
a cable of enormous length the bark was con
nected with the steam tag. The chains were 
then slipped and tbe Alice Lyne was success
fully towed out of her eminently perilous 
position and brought into St.John’s yesterday 
morning.

Hi!ly K 
nth

iïl6
a." said 'of

her wishes 
were expressed. new carpet, a soft fleecy rug, low 

lo chairs, a mirror, some vases and 
would make a wonderful alter-a few flowers 

ation.

her beautiful

nor de cat to pull street kyare, an' de leee we 
k'ëer to know why ehe didn't do so the better 
it will be fur our headache."

She would have her new silk dress, 
and would then, for the first time, wear 

locket openly. Pierce had a 
groat idea of the fitness of things ; and a gold 
locket set with diamonds over u shabby black 
ltussel-cord dress smeared with paints, and 
in a room with dingy threadbare curtains and 
carpet and rickety furniture, 
thought, be quite out of keeping.

Already she and her father had s 
in plotting and planning, and 
dozens of times to Tottenham Court and 
Hampstead roads to examine the furni
ture-shop windows by daylight and gaslight. 
Next week they would make their final selec 
tion, and then there would be the delight of 
going to ch 
her father ir 
all so del

tney know Rex Davenont ! From this Pieroe 
went off into a golden glorious day-dream 
of which Rex was ihe beginning and end, and 
from which she was aroused by the eonnd of 

vy footsteps en the stairs and a 
lotion outside the door.

In another moment it opened, and 
men entered the room, carrying the lifeless 
body of Valentine Lisle. He had dropped 
dead in the street, just outside the door; and 
tenderly and reverently they carried him in 
and laid him on his bed 

Disease of the heart,

ing
ole

resse.l lips ôf achild who bore 
with the fortitude of

after the lapse of twenty years, 
recognized hie first love by the touch of her 
hand. The lady's name was not a euphon
ious sne; but Bridget Cruise could have been 
no ordinary woman to inspire each a passion.
On hie return from a pilgrimage which he 
made to St. Patrick's Purgatory, in Lough 
Dearg, Carolan found several persons on shore 
waiting the arrival of the boat which had con
veyed him to the scene of his devotion. In 
assisting one of these devout travelers to get 
on beard, he chanced to take a lady's hand, 
and bis sense of touch and feeling was so 
aente that he exclaimed, •' By the hand of my 
Gossip, this Is the hand of my first love,
Bridget Cruise !"

Ireland has produced Gaelic poets since the 
time of Elizabeth ; but they were bards rather 
in a provincial sense, and not in a national 
sense, like the more ancient sin
gers. Concerning these latter, and also 
touching a peculiar and interest
ing characteristic of the Irish people 
generally,Thierry save : " The wandering
poets were prosecuted, banished, delivered up 
to tortures and death ; but violence served 
only to irritate indomitable wills ; 
poetry and singing had its martyrs 
gion ; and the remembrances, the destruc
tion of which was desired, were increased by 
the feeling of how much it cost them to pre 
serve. The Irish love to make their country 
into a loving and beloved real being, they love steamer, nor v 
to speak to it without pronouncing it# name, danger, for a l 
and to mingle the love they bear it, an shoal grounds, 
austere and perilous love, with what is sweet
est and happiest among the affections of the 
heart. It seems as if, under the veil ot there 
agreeable illusions, they wished to disguise 
to their minds the reality of the dan 
which tbe patriot exposes himself, an- . 
vert themselves with graceful ideas while 
awaiting the honr of battle,
Spartans who erowned themselves with flow
ers when on the point of perishing at Tirar-

you still cared for him, if— 
if you had eot forgotten him, I would give 
him his liberty, I would absolve him from his 
promises, and hoped you and he might be 
harpy ; but, if you had ceased to care for 
him and refused to be hie wife, I would fulfil 
my engagement."

"Bnt he told you that he oared forme, 
said Pierce—"that be had not forgotten 
How could you become his wife, knowing that, 
Ethel ?"

"What does it matter ?" rejoined Ethel a 
little wearily. "I am not «going 
Lord Lornton for bis love, but 
money<"

" What do you want me to do ?" asked 
' Pierce. W

" What yon 
side of the eto

CLEAN CASH.
Giveadam Jones here secured the floor for a 

personal explanation. He said that when the 
last collection was taken up eome one dropped 
a metal button in the hat. He had heard it 
hinted around that he was the guilty party, 
and he desired to seise this occasion to deny 
bis guilt in the most positive manner, and to 
express hie earnest hope that the real criminal 
might be detected. He felfcbeek on hie stool 

a look of injured innoeenee spreading 
over his face, and Brother Gardner arose and 
replied :

"If tbe guilty wretch am in de hall to-night, 
an' I feel almost sartin dat he am, I have a 
plan to betray him. I will pass de hat myself, 
an’ I hereby speet dat de chap we am arter 
will be de only poeeon who drop# a nickel in- 
ter de reoeptakle."

The hat was slowly .passed around, the Glee 
Club meanwhile filling the hall with the sweet 
strains of the sad "By and By," and no man 
eouMl say what the others contributed. When 
the count was made not a nickel was dis
covered. There was no piece smaller than 
a dime. The result was dean cash and lota 
of it. There being no further business be
fore the meeting, the Committee on Agri
culture were instructed to investigate and 
report on the quantity of beans annually 
roasted with coffee in this eity, and the lamps 
were turned out en another week.—Detroit

•ith course of

would, she " Ye

spent hours 
had walked THE CAPTAIN’S STATEMENT.

Your correspondent, who amved at St. 
John’s in company with Captain Curtis, 
gleaned from him lb* following facte: “ The 
bark left Leith on the 17th of December and

When the arrangement was made known 
rce, she expressed herself as not only 

agreeable to conform to it, bet positively 
pleased to do so. She waa quite willing to 
instruct her little cousins in the arts of draw
ing, painting, grinding colors, etc., also to 
read French and German with them, see that 
they learned their lessons, practised 
mneic, took daily constitutional walks in the 
park, and always had clean muslin frocks and 
pink sashes to go aoi 
a home at Lisle Hall, 
she wanted one, and ten pounds a year pocket- 
money. Pierce called it a salary ; but Sir 
Jasper elevated his eyebrows and grow pale 

h horror at the idea of a Lisle being a

to Pie with
to marry 
for his

pupils, papa ?" 
h much better had an unprccedently boisterous passage. 

From the Great Banks to the coast of New
foundland we have been hammered by wind 
and sea, and since yesterday week we have 
been dose upon the rocks and every hour in 
danger of going on shore. I tried to get to 
Trepaeey on last Tuesday, and only escaped 
by the length of the ship from losing all 
hands. I tried next day to make Renews, 
bnt with the seme result. All along tbe fifty 
miles of coast, from Trepassy to Shoal Bay, 
I have been trying to make a port, bnt such 
waa the violence of the sea that it was im
possible to effect an entrance to any of the 
harbors. Since I landed I have learned that 
the steamer Vanguard was dispatched to my 
assistance, my vessel having been signaled 
fmm but I cot no siebt of the

oose the black silk dress which 
It was_ insisted ehe should have, 

ilightful, so different from how things 
be in the old dark dreary day before their

his n, every-u think best ; but listen to my 
ory. I do not lové Lord Lorn- 

Ion ; I never did nor could ; end I have loved 
somebody else—loved him all my life—ever 
since I can remember. But he is poor, and I, 
Pierce, am a beggar ; and, if this marriage 
falls tnrough, we shah have to leave Lisle 
Hall and go and live in some poor cottage and 
work for our daily breiMi ; and I cannot work. 
Not only that ; papa will be disgraced as well 
as ruined ; he will never be able to hold np

down to dessert in—all for 
<p*eFS whenever

several hea 
great comm

ever seemed but violence serv
the art of 

like reli-

with 
hired domestic.

After the first few months of coldness and 
reserve, the life was not unpleasant. Maud 
and Beatrice were merry, good-natured, 
though not very clever children, and fond of 
their cousin. They had their apartments— 
school-room, bed-rooms and a little private 
sitting-room for Pierce - quite at the bacl of 
the house, with a separate entrance to Ahe 
garden, through which they passed into the 
park, where they took their daily walks, and 
so knew almost aa little of the doings at the 

as if they lived ten miles from it.
On Sunday morning Sir Jasper wonld see 

the little girls in the library for a few min
utes and hear them repeat their collect. Ethel 
wonld look into the school room occasionally 
on her way down to dinner—for, after the first 
few weeks, Pierce expressed a wish to remain 
entirely with the children, and S:r Jas 
graciously acquiesced—and that was all 
intercourse they had with the family. But 
they werç merry enough the greater part of 
the*time. The school room piano discoursed 
most extraordinary sounds under the im
promptu touch of Pieroe, tbe walls were dec
orated with trophies of her skill in caricaturing,, 
and Maud ha t developed a remarkable talent 
~ micry which usually kept them in roars 

ighter during the evening; and, when 
Lisle was at home, nothi 

lim on ■ of the school room

never be able to hold up 
honorable men again ; Ar- 

ny, and Edgar 
h, Pieroe, ttfink 

it—our grand old hom# sold, onr honorable 
d honored name trailed through th# mire,

his head amongst 
cher will have to leave 
and Nere must leave E 
of it—onr grand old he

the doctors 
the immediate cause of his death. Perhaps 
they were light ; more people die of that mal
ady than this world dream of ; and poor

said, was from Cape Race, but I got no sight 
ateamer, nor was it possible, without 

for a large vessel to make in on
came into her face 
rt of ber father, for

ve our name i 
Pierce looked up 

expression on her f
» Ydh ask a great deal, Ethel," she said 

slowly. " You ask me to do what uncle Jas
per never did for my father. Lisle Hall 
scarcely be called my home ; still, I will, 
up Rex for your sake. I will do all in 

u tbe wealth yon so m

| , made her wonderfully beautiful, aud beauty 
was still dear to the aitiet’s soul. There was 
a soft flush in her usually colorless cheeks, a 
gleam of brightness in her dark hazel eyes, 
music in her voice, and lightness in her step 
—in short, Pierce Lisle began to live from 
the day she first saw Rex Davenant stand
ing iu their shabby parlor, looking with un
disguised admiration from the drawings of tbe 
artist's daughter to the girl herself.

He waa a young man of about four and 
twenty, with frank sunny blue eyes, fair hair 
curling closely round his head, a heavy fair 
monstache, beautifully while even teeth, and 
an honest, resolute, good humored chin. 
His face was not a partuXtiarly handsome, 
striking, or intellectual oue ; Hundreds like 
it are to be seen iu every town in England ; 
but it was pleasant, honest, and radiant with 
fclndliness. One would never have taken Rex

an object of scorn and eon- 
a Lisle, cousin ; help me tovagrant Val’s heart was n A only diseased, but 

hopelessly, incurably broken.
After the first shock of her father’s sadden

you are a juisie, cousu 
■ name from disgrace ?" 1XTBA0BDINART DANGERS.

HANGING A MAN AT NBWGATB.

An execution at Newgate. " Here ii a 
narrow stony court inclosed in high stone 
walls, and a barrier across it fencing tbe door 
through which the criminals are brought, and

at her cousin, a curiousdeath and the days of dull apathetic despair 
that followed. Pierce roused herself and en 
dtavored te look hor position fairly in the face. 
Young, friendless, inexperienced, poor, and 
imperft ctly educated, how was she to earn 
her bread ? What waa she to do ? Where 
was she to turn for advice and encouragement? 
In the first hoars of her grief and despair she 

a half frantic letter to Rex, en- 
; and tell 

she wrote

how she was placed, and 
write her just a line, as she 

y. Bnt to neither 
receive any

Divenant for the hero of a romance, nor answer; and, with bitter tears and a 
have fancied him, in any circnmstances, doing dull aching at her heart, Pierce came to 
Siything desperate ; he was simply a good the conclusion that he had forgotter her al- 
1 raking, healthy, happy young gentleman, ready. ...... .
with a lovai, lovable, truthful nature and a It was very cruel and unkind of him, she 
pardonable craze for painting “muddled" pic- thought, to forsake her in her great sorrow ; 
lures in watercolors. Heconldafford todawdle and she sometimes felt as if it weremorelàau 
with art, being tolerably rich, not extravagant, ehe could bear. She was very young and very 
and possessed of splendid expectations. ignorant of the World ; and yet she had to

Not the least charm about Rex was his learn how much one may suffer and still live 
capacity for making himself at home where- on, and be even brave, patient and cheerful 
ever he' went. Before he had called half a under the most crushing'griefs, 
doien times at the house in Newburn street After the funeral. Pierce thought once mow 
he eeemed to belong to the place ; and what she had better do, and finally concluded 
the great delight of Pierce’s life was to to write t5 her uncle Jasper ; he would per- 
make the parlor pleasant for him. He had haps help her in some shape or form-rond 
three lessons a week-on Monday, Wednes- her to school, where she might fit herself to 
day, and Friday, from four to five ; but, after be a governess, or procure her some occupa- 
a few mouths, he dropped in every evening aa tion. It was a difficult matter to' *-ite 1° a»r 
a matter of coarse. He ordered a pair of pic- Jasper, and cost many sighs and tears, and, 
tares for hie chambers in Serjeants’ Inn, and mined numerous sheets of note paper ; bat it 
Val worked hard a them ; but, when the ar- »as accomplished at last ; and then sne waited 
list heard Bex’s light step on tbe echoing with reetlees'impatience for the 
carpetless stairs, brushes and palette were 1tiU tîf7/Eflll 
flung aside, Pierce’s pencils were thrust into * Btl® formal invitation to Lisle Hall,

•• Our escape through the breakers, 
reluctantly leaving our ship, was one of t 
lucky accidents that occur onh 
great while. When the long 
vessel I considered that every 
have perished in the boiling surf. It was only 
the darkness of approaching night and the 
feeble chance of getting any assistance fro 
the steamtuge of St. John’s that com 
me, with the balance of my crew, to tempt 
fate and try to reach the shore, Why we did 
not all perish in the fury of the breakers will

after

y once in a 
boat left tbe

H.n'
igera to

5
never come between yon 

don’t thank me; 
i even speak to me 
and be silent shout

man would
thereby a bright structure of weed not unlike 
a loose box—not unlike a cabman's shelter— 
but tbe sides of it only waist high. This shed 

place of execution ; the murderer is 
ithin it and hanged from a bean under 

roof ; he and the executioners and
_______ «ses of hie death standing all upon
a level, and all in tbe little space between the 
pitiless walls. While I waited in an outer 
room, dreadfnl it was to see a Utile knot of 

kmen scuffle by, beforehand, with spades 
and one with a bag on bis back 
I ; these to prepare the grave, 
that, to me. than all that fol-

like those
up ivex lor yoi 
power to secure yo 
ooyet. Yes, I will 
and Lord Lornton. • No, 
don't gush about it ; don’t 
él it. it is a thing to do 
fo?ever after,"

" WiU you
so. Pierce?" asked Ethel, startled in spite 
of herself at tile Etrange, stem expression,, of 
her cousin’s face and the far away look in

*• Yes—no, I cannot do that, Ethel—I can
not write to Rex ; bat I wiU give him np. I 
will never come between yen and him. Now 
leave me. Good night, cousin. I hope you 
will be happy with Lord Lornton. I trust 
you may never repent this night's work. Tell 
him I hope he may be happy too—and—and 
some day, Ethel, wiU you give him my port
folio of drawings when I am gone ?" And, 
without waiting for an answer. Pierce pushed 
her cousin gently out of the room and fas
tened the door.

Then she began to think of what she had 
said and done, of how she had wilfully thrust 
the whole happiness of her life aside—how 

had wrecked the happiness of 
She put on hek hat and jacket, 

the house, with only one

liedle”"had-written 
treating I " 
her what 
again more c 
plained exactly 
begged him to 
wns so lonely and unhappy, 
of her letters did she

is the 
taken wi. 
the shed 
the witnesses

E peu
him to come to her or 
, to do. After a few days si 

almly and collectedly ;
?

THE POSITON OF THE BOERS.
always be a wonder to me. I had not Been 
more than three hours on shore when the 
wind changed a few points, and on the change 
of the tide tbe bark swung out clear of the

write to Reginald and tell him Dr. W. H. Bnssel, the well known newspa
per special eom> pondent, has written a letter 
to the papers, in which he asks the public to 
wait a little for exact information before they 
credit the reports which seem to justify sensa
tional headings about the "treachery of the 
Baers" and "firing under cover of a flag of 
trine." Not that he denies the possibility 
of the Boers being treacherous, but that he 
has reason to entertain profond distrust of 
Durban dispatches aud Natal news! —"It may 
be remembered," continues Dr. Buesel, "that 
about this time last year—on December 10th. 
1879—the Boers met to the number of 6,800 
at Wonderfontein, and passed a series of re- 
solutions, •announcing their unalterable resolve 
to regain their independence, and duly noti
fying the fact to the authorities. Bir Garnet 
Welseley and Colonel Lanyon did not Iralieve 
that tbe meeting was so largely attended and 
so unanimous, and they certainly were im
pressed with the conviction that nnde 
circnmstances would the Boers venture to 
fight for their freedom. Legal proceedings 
were taken against the Boer leaders, who 

t » eopy ol their resolutions at Wonder- 
to the Government al Pretoria—

or the house. Everything was then pi* 
The old man and his daughter were foxes 
and had made away with the young husband. 
But stranger than anything else was the fact 
that from that day forth the drugs stored in 
the warehoueé became just as subject to mold 
as those kept anywhere else."—London Tele- 
gradh.

EXTRAORDINARY CASE OF FASTING.

°ehworemen ecui 
and pickaxes, 
with lime in i

breakers and allowed some shore crews to 
board her. They succeeded, with the aid of 
the steamer Cabot, in snatching tbe Alice 
Lyne from destruction."

The rescued bark and 
•20,000, so that the heroic landsmen who 
boarded and saved her at tbe extreme peril 
of their lives have captured a very handsome

Captain AroLer 
could keep hi
daring the boys' holidays there 
entertainment. So months 
and, if Pie 
Davenant, the memory _ 
her eorrow, for she was always gay

Ft^was not till a year and a Iralf after her 
arrival at Lisle Hall that Pierce got*ny in
sight into the true state of her ancle's affaire ; 
and then it was quite by accident. She 
heard Sir Jasper tell Ethel that if she did not 
marry Lord Lornton soon they would be ut
terly rained. The Hall was 
tree that could be sold with 
eioii of poverty was gone, and every acre of 
the park was encumbered with heavy and 
pressing debts.

It was a severe shock to Pierce ; and ehe 
could not understand how people could go on 
living in such slate, keeping a great retina#

0

More terrible that, to me, than all that 
lowed. Hurriedly, in a ehambling, fnrtive,
silent way, the twe that were to die were 
brought into the com4 ; not very terrified, it 
seemed—glad, perhaps, that there was so soon 
to be an end—one of them of sinister look, 
the other and the greater villain boyish and 
marked with the criminality of a born fool. 
When all was prepared, ‘Good-bye,’ they said ; 
‘Good-bye’ between them and their execn- 

an instant they disap- 
the shed is a pit. No

cargo are valued at
was a perpetual 
paseed away ; 

ever thought of Rex 
orv did not seem to bri A remarkable caee of fasting is reported at 

Ipswich. The wife of a gardener, named 
Lockwood, is said not to have eaten a pound 
of solid food throughout the pest year, and 
for the past three months she has partaken of 
nothing bnt a few drops of weak tea, amount
ing to Vw than a pint per month. She is re
duced te a mere skeleton, and is nnable to 
move her bead or open her eyes or I 
At. tbe least excitement she faints, and
hours, and even days, in B rtete erf-------
Once she remained for a fortnight in this con
dition. A surgeon who has Tinted her tiji 
she suffers from pressure on the brain. and al 
times endures intense pain on the right tem
ple.— Glasgow News,

—Two yonng men of Adsir, Mo., wanted lo 
be photographed with putois drawn on each 
other. They were poeed 1 efore the camera, 
and tbe artist was counting tbe seconde.when 
one of the pistols went off. The negative 
and one arm were spoiled.

—Goy. Long, of Massachusetts,disapproves 
of capital punishment, bat he despairs of in
ducing the Legislature to abolith it, and will 
endeavor only to Enbatitute some easier means 
of death for banging. He thinks that mor
phine mfeht be used, end will officially reeoez 
mend its use in place ef lbs neon.

er, and then in 
rtd, for beneath

tion

6

—Dawson habitually whipped his wife at 
Paducah, Ky. Wyatt, hie neighbor, said to 
him, " If yon don't stop the nraetiee I’ll kill 
yon." The next time Mrs. Dawson screamed, 
Wyatt went in and kept bis promise by shoot
ing her husband through the body, though 
the wound did not prove fatal until a week 
later.

perhaps she 
Bex too. L— , 
and quietly left
fixed idea in her mind—to get away 
Lisle Hall and Bex tôruver. Whither she 
would go, what she would do, never cost her 
a thought—she waa only conscious of a great 
desire to escape. Mechanically she walked

morgaged, every 
ut open confes-

liee for

fontefo

r
1


