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PERSEPHONE.
B the author of “ Kate's Terrible Cousin,"” “ The
Btewards of Abbeylands,” ete.

Valentine Lisle was s vagrant; his whole
life had been one long violation of all social
laws. When a boy he ranaway from school;
and when a student he was politely requested

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

Then Rex seated himeelf in the old Ameri-
can rocking-chair, which had been specially
covered and re-cushioned for him—
Val had an old cane-bottomed loung-
jng chair on the other side of the
firo—and there they smoked and argued

$o withdraw from his university at the end of
his second term.  Before he was twenty he
quarreled with his father, left his home in
consequence, and adopted art as & profession.
Fgr a time he got on eplendidly, snd was as
hg r

and musie, and while
drama, as we.l as their own profession, they
Pierce, on a low stool in front of the fire,
with a volume of The Modern Painters—
one of Mr. Davenant’s gifts—on her knee,
listened to the conversation, and sometimes

py and d as it was possibl
such & confirmed vagrant to be; but a few
years exhausted his credit and wore out the
patience of his friends ; o, when there were
no more uncles, godfathers, maiden aunts, or
confiding cousing to pay his debte, people be-
gan to regard him with suspicion.

Then he settled down to work, lodged on
the second floor of a great gloomy house in
one of those melancholy streets in the vicin-
ity of the Middlesex Hospital where artists of

d both her father und his pupil by
a well-timed and judicious remark.

It was a happy sutumn and winter for
Pierce—the happiest she had ever known.
She was often ata loss to sccount for the
new gladness and joy that had come into her
life, and the new beauty she found in every-
thing. Life was a pleasure and a triumph to
her ; and her father, in his little stulio over
head, wondered a8 he heard her sing over her
work with a voice asclear and blithe as a sky

without a single word of sympathy or affeo-
tion, without even an apology for the delay
in writing. One otber lotter Pierce wrote to
Rex, and then she came te the conclusion
that he was either dead or utterly heartless
and worthless. Inany case it was as well to
set about forgetting him, although the very
idea of doing so almost caused Ler heart to
stop beating and filled her eyes with tears.
1t was very hard to goaway from Newburn
strect, where every step on the i

thought might be his, where every knock at
the door caused her to fly to the window ; but
it was quite impossible to stay, for Pierce had

of u-eleses servants, having
parties, and being apparently 8o
prosp-rous when they were poor
It did not seem —and surely it

t
no\heoom!orhb]a.ﬂﬂnhnﬂ to go to

uncle and tell him that she could not
his money or his hospitality, since
not ina pozition to bestow either
However, & little reflection convinced
the ten pounds a year Was more
saved, for the children wounld
have had an expensive
bean _at school ;
dreaded letting Sir Jasper know that she was
intad with his oi Who

soarcely any money. The of her
father's funeral, the payment of several out-
standing debts, and the );:mhuo of her own
mourning left her only about ten pounds of
the sum paid to her father for his pictures ;
and, when that was spent, what was she to
do? She had not the least idea how she
could turn her talent for painting to account
and make money by her drawings. If Rex
bad ouly been near to advise her, all would
have been right ; but as it was she decided

Lord Lornton who was to be married for s
money was she did not know or care—some

t gentleman, ne doubt, who would find in
El‘}:e‘l": beauty a very fair equivalent for his

weal

A few weeks later :I:aﬁh:nmld mnm.
ship was staying at , an,
he wm’ll:%o married in October. m
was in July; and the whole month of August

overpgess im|
sl Bendon she |t euph

ay,” began the
seventy eight mombers took their seats
turned their facos tewards his deek, * one ob
mrme::pnnd for a posishun in & bisness
house hesh, an’ dey sent fur me to ax about
his character. Now, what d'ye 'spose dey
wanted to know? dido’t ax me
good oloze. didn's ax me if he had

. »

IRISH STORY AND SONG.

(From the Burlington.)

Of the two branches of the Celtio stook in
bebiting the British Islands, tho Gaels of
Ireland had the more ancient literature. His-
torians have preserved to us their acconnt of
the battle of Gabhra, alleged to have been
fought a.p, 284. Cum haill, Chief of Leinater,
one of the four irish clans, was killed in the
battle by Goll, of the clan of Connaught.
Fion haill, be-

Fergus Finnbheoil, the eloguent, who was
chief bard, and Oisin, the little fawn, who was

that is, Pretorips and others were
but, so far as I

breught to trial ; but (he Boers never
showed oy abandoning their resolve
to restore their blic by force, if all their

8] to the Queen
vernment were treated with neglect. As
time wore on their exasperation took the form
of legal notices in the newspapers, warning the
* English,” as such, not to venture on their

or in quarters in the Transvaal, were

in the Duteh papers of insolence and excess,
and the situation became g0 strained that to
persons like myself, who believed the Boers
were in earnest, it seemed inevitable that a
collision would take place, for which the
Colonial office ought to make preparation,
either by moral or physical measures—either
by coercion of by milil prosecutions. Ex-
actly a year after the meeting at Wonderfon-
tein, the Boers met as before, and proclaimed

without her catching even &

a certain class dearly love to congregate, wore | yous "y % viiot wag happy himself teo ; Mr. | that she had better go to Lisle Hall and ac- | of the gentleman who had won beautiful Bm‘ or seilin’. what o an' isi the blic at Heidel lose at at hand
a buge beard, eat or stood all day iu his I;:vennntepnid libérally r(?r’ his lessons, and | cept the cold hospitality of ber uncle. Lisle's band, if not her heart. Maud and what to oddm af.“' way ‘: both bard “4&:;:{;" ?:u:.d( AR 2: Indl::ap;fum boeuncb‘i:' Iol;;n n;.l.lian. al
Shirt slooves, smoked moredible quantisies | Dottty PN O U commiasions.sucn | Liate one eveving, towards the end of Janu. | Beatrice talked a ggod deal sbout bim, and Rumblest man in de land will command re. | Ossian, us the aveit) had 8 wirtile | though their contention would be that, as
of tobaceo, consumed innumerable glasses of | o % 1e o hand-soreens to be painted, which | ary, she arrived, cold, weary and hed, at | declared he was hand kind, and clever, speet an’ gail 8. e will now attack ":‘G bh 2‘“‘6 ;_l":":i o m?‘m&m they never ledged the jon of
beer, and finally capped the climax of his | piooe executed ; and altogether the Lisles | Lisle Hall, after'a long journey in & third- [ and the most delightful sort of big brother de reg'lar order o' " M Kui y 1 .nll a °Th kin, ¢ |the T I by Sir T. Shepst and as
offences by marrying one of his models. This | yorg iy @ much more ishil ition | class carriage, with no rug or warm oloak. | any one could have; but even they saw little PETITIONS. - sacked by Ow:r n.lnu Ln.h b‘tdels 'd.:d.by they were acting under the cover of the forma
rh‘n ageg.d ;::: i:iynal If[l:;“::g? ht::llw;:’lz '::;’:: than they had been before. It could not have She drove from the station .lona‘l in a ﬂk{ti of :im —only lsr l:@n n:l_il;ﬂl‘- u::ﬂoni now et J o i ,;m el gt s gtv'e (‘)‘ngr ':'l PR of their Constitution, with a legally
i W * | been an unhsppy time for Rex Davenant and thie servant who opened the door loul and again ; and his chief al n their itions numbered twenty-three ’ ryl . Py Pregident and Volkeraad, the;

six different States, The Secre. | wound. The expirin g warrior, however, in [ ©ORET ) Mg a Ml in’-

ite he was, died becauseof it; his elder and

only brother found it necessary to travel for
two yeara after hearing of the calamity ; and
him,
without even the customary, though mnot

his  father formally disinherited

very consolatory, shilling.

After a time old Sir Jasper was gathered
to his fathers, without bestowing on vagrant
Val even his blessing; Jasper, his sov,
reigned in his stead at Lisle Hall, married
the only daughter of Lrd Torpor, and lived

either, or he would not have spent 8o many
hours in that dingy second-floor parlor in
Newburn street.

Just before Christmas the pioctures were
finished, and Mr, Davenant gave the artiet a
cheque for sixty guineas—the largest sum
Val had ever received for a pair of picturgs in
his life. He meant to do maguificent things
with the money—refurnish their apariments,
if indeed they did not leave Newburn street
altogether and seek some pleasanter locality,
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English county gentleman should live.

buy himself a new ulster, Pierce a black silk
dress that would ** stand alone.” and lots_of

at her superciliously as he showed her into
the library, and said he would see that his
mistiess was informed of her arrival.

For fully twenty minutes Persephone gat
alone in the great room waiting for eome-
thing, she scarcely knew what, too weary
even 1o glance at the splendor and magni-
ficence of the apartment. At length the door
opened, and a youmg lady entered —a tall,
slender, stately girl with golden hair, pink
cheeks, and white shoalders. She wore a
rich dress of soft black silk, which hung in
heavy folds about her graceful form and

oyes was undoubtedly his capasity for mak-
ing presents.

1n the general rejoicing and active prepar-
ations for the wedding Pierce seemed to be
quite forgotten. No one thought of her at all,
or offered to introduse her 10 the man who
was soon to be her cousin by courtesy ; and,
strangely enough, Pierce exhibited no ctriosi-
ty whatever; but she thought of Rex Dave-
pant a little oftener, and her sketohes and
drawings wereof the old room in Newburn
street and of the pupil with the frank honest
face and sunny eyes. She always put them

i

aud, as her white face appeared, he sei
firmly, and in & few minutes had her safely

tary read the following in subdued fones :

G —~Iam a

on shore, but in a stale of
resembling death. For a moment he knelt
beside her, chafing her bands vigorously, and
trying by his kisses to restore some faint tinge
of color to her live.

Then he saw that stronger measures would
be required ; and, taking her in his arms, he
earried her to a-cottage a little farther on,
where the under-gamekeeper lived, and laid
her unceremoniously on the hearth, despatch-

man six feet high, 40 years old, and
190 pounds. I could clean out Paradise Hall
in seven minutes by $he watch, and don't you
forget it. I've more or less about your
Lime-Kiln Club, and I understand that you
don't admit the gentler sex to membership. I
herefore forward lioation, and I want

the moment of death dealt a mortal blow in
turn to his adversary Cairbar. Buch are the
materials upon which is founded the earliest
known fragment of 8°0g. In the ages which
sucoseded, bards continued to chant the deeds
of victorious leaders, or to lament the woes
of those who were defeated and disgraced.
The old Irish bards consisted of three classes,
viz. : the Fileas, who celebrated the sirains of
war and religion ; the Beanachies, who filled
the offices of antiquarian and historian ; and
the Brenons, who devoted themselves to the
study of the law, which they versified and re-

vasion which all peaceful remonstrance had
failed to abate. Pretorius is a manof no
great force of ck ter, but has aninfl
over the Boers dérived from his name in con-
nection witly their trouble and “hpxi"ﬂ his.
tory ; but isa n of very different
g. and Joubert, the commandantof the
rs, is & compound of Oliver Cromwell and
Balfeur of Burley. It is nonsense to falk
about this rising being the work of a * few
agitators.”
It is a8 national as the Boers can make it
—an expression of anger and dislike to the

The bearded and Bohemisn painter of

Newbhrn Street remsined an alien and an trailed along way behind her. A drapery of

the chil-
white lace was artistically arranged so as to ing the man for the nearest dotor, the

beautiful ** monnts " and frames for her
dren to the Hall for help, and assisting the

drawings.

into a drawer and locked it when the heard
the ohildren coming. sited 10 the people, after tha mannct of vt | British rules—and * th leaders” are driven

outcast from his family, Disappointed, seedy
aad solitary, he smoked his ** canister” and
drank bis ale in the shade of his dingy
studio, surrounded by grand pictures—histori-
o) pieces, ideal picoes, landscapes, heads
after every imaginable artist, studies from
life and death—which were to make his for-
tane, but somehow; did not. Ntill he worked
away industriously, tolerably cheerful in the
midet of his difficulties, and astonishingly
e>nfident of the success of next year after the

Rex Davenant wasgoing away for a month
and on Christmss Eve he called to say good-
bye to them. Val was out and Pierce was
bending over her drawing, giving the last
touches to & perfect little sketeh which ehe
meant as a Christmas present for Rex.
was the parlor, with her father onono side of
the fire, Mr. Davenant in the American rock-
ing-chair on the other, and Pierce herself
seated in front, 1#r face shaded with her hand,

failures of nineteen,

Yen, poor Val Lisle, after nearly twenty

years, was a failure, & vagrant and Bohem

and T'he Modern Painters on her knee.” Rex
took up the drawing and glanced at it, first
admiringly, tben eritically.

« Pier.e, you're a genius 1" he eried. ** This

ian. Diana, his ** model” wife,after growing | T @,

conrse, stout and & trifle shrewdish, had sue sketoh is simply perfect—the likenesscs are
2 ’ At stakable. ¢ i 5

i to the. diffibnltios of her’ position, | unmistakable. You will make your fortune

Bhe slept in the calm seclusion of Abney Park

Oemetery, where five little Lisles were alre
resting under five unostentatious §
mounds. Diana had her faults ; but,

as a portrait-painter one day, and then you
will win fame as an artist. What are you go-
ing to do with this ?"

y “ Give it to you if you will accept it, Rex.

relieve the sombre hue of the dress and show
the beautiful texture of the old * point” to
best advantage.

hand jouely to

One day at the beginning of September, &
glorions, genial day, when everything,in na-
tare scemed happy, restful, and entirely un-

ious of the approach of chilly winter-

She extended her
Pierce.

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

The voice was low and sweet, the
smile winping and pleasant; but the
poor tired, shivering orphan felt a
terrible emptiness in both. She was &0
lonely and sad ; and for the first time in her
life she folt a wild craving for affection —some
one to love, some one to love her--if it were
only a dog. But her stiff bow and admission
of fatigue expressed nothing of her real feel-
ings. Bhe was even less demonstrative in
her greeting than her cousin Ethel had been.

After a brief exchange of adverse sentiments
regarding the weather, and just at the begin-

time, Pierce and the ohildren went out as
usual iuto the park, the listle girls \
each other h the ehady walks
making nosegays ot such flowers as they
could discover. Pierce walked slowly up and
down & broad smoosh path, bordered on each
side with trees, the branches of which let in
straggling rays of sunshine., -She was read.
ing an odd number of a magazine, and the
story reminded her strangely of her own life
and of Rex.

Suddenly she looked up dreamily, snd saw
him within a few yards of her, coming to-
ward her, with Ethel leaning protidly on his
arm. He was looking down at her, with a
patient sort of interest in his face ; but in
a moment he looked up, started violently,

*‘d‘:g- b ried, fervently.

g 'a wife to use every simple remedy
within their reach. At last Pierce opened her
quinmder. and a faint smile paseed over
hér face as she saw Bex bending over her.

« Thank Heaven, she is not dead!” he
+ She is mine indeed now,
mdnopomo.nur\h'unp‘r: us " %

1t was a long time before Pierce recovered ;
and, in the fever that followed her mad
lunge into the mere, her ravings disclosed to
ll,i\ox. who was ever beside her, the true state
of the family affairs and Ethel's unselfish but
isguided i jon of ificing herself to

gsave her father and the honor of their mame.

When Pierce was well enough to be moved,
Ethel accompanied her to the seaside ; and
there she made the mcquaintance of a Mrs.
Fortesque and her son Bidney, who greeted
Bthel with a kise, and seemed iuclined to be-
stow & similar favor on Pierce in the exuber-

on I'm Baman
The Oansdian Giantess.
WLECTION.
The string band struck up the air of “Wait
for the Wagon,” and Sir Issao passed the bean

box at & merry gait. A count of white beans
showed the election of the following eandi-

dates :

Jake Harris, Elder Tobias, Lively Smith,
Rev. Jeb Calkins, Deacon Bailey, Ed. Griffith,
Col. Speed, Compound Gay, J. Peter ‘White,
Bylaw Johnson.

FOUND WANTING.
At this meeting the following !
were rejected for the reasons mentioned in
connection with their names :
Elder James Hardy, of North Carolins, wag
found to be laboring under the charge of sell-

didat;

numerous class, for almost every family pos-
singers, whose duty ij

nmlm“ against a8 history
we ves
what thousands havd always believed to be
such, we can, at any rate, bear testimony to
the pl t and i b ter of these
beliefs. With kings as their patrons, the
bards were & privileged and an honored race.
They had an epigrammatio style, which gave
them a ready mode of access to the hearts of
the people. ** The genius of the Celtic lan-
ge aseisted in the formatien of this terse
style. Ita subtile grace and vigor, as idiom-
atic asits soul ing tend dered
it an appropriate vehicle for the exquisite
touches of the poet, or the pregnant wisdom
of the philosopher. The influence of the

orities at Pretoria arrested Mr. Celliers, the
editor of the Volkstein, for publishing the re-
Boer Heidel-

i B e
‘must have that a mﬂk’t“m table,
unless the ‘gave in, and one is ata loss

to know here why it should have been taken
for granted that & race so dogged, so calm,
and 8o patient should have been
judged quite incapable of action, seeing
that their records show of what won-
derful tenacity of purpose their ancestors
were possessed. It is deplorable that if
the Government were determined to keep the
Transvaal by force and at all hazards, and to
govern it by martial law, that they did main-
tain snch a force there as would have ocon-
vinced the Boers ef the hopelessness of armed
resistance. It now only remains fo be seen
what torn the rising will take,, till such time

ing of one of those awkward pauses which

table, a gent) in 8 as the British sarmy is strong enough to over-

1 thought perhaps it would remind you of our | ..o o0 )
rule the Transvaal in what is, after all, some-

and, with an exclamation of joy, sprang for-

/al regretted he: serely. T 18 0
spite of them, Val regretted her sincerely. To o o his spirite. . _Then for the first'time | ing old lottery e et ol MP Ak | ot e b ealtiods, had Fed e

the last hour of her life the contour of her | happy evenings when you are away.” dress entered the room —the grandest-looking | ward . i iroini
head and the turn of her throat were models 'h:i' you “';th{ 5’"111}, Ieqoie ’“{‘g‘"ﬁ;" personage Pierve had ever beheld. Alter a | * Pierce my darling, thauk Heaven I have P"N:JM’%‘:]‘;:.}&.: ,:::. nm;{dﬂ r.d .d.. w(l:::lv.esmz“i): _"i'l":l'l-i;"v““g:m:‘-":'::“d n;‘uou vonenu:i:“ “m:geir 1o d‘:hie‘u thing very ke  civil war, with all its_hor-
that any painter might have been proud to | remind me of them, Pierce?” aske X, | tteady prolonged stare, he greeted her even found you !"—and he held her closein his were indeed ) € bu. ! charge | office, soon ted ir gnity g Y Y ust be remembered thatthe Duteh
¥y vanoed money to enable him to meet hismest | of haviog six hams in his cellar belonging 10 | next to that of the king” Nor 3
il in the Cape Colony and the Orange River

turning up Ler face with one hand and push-
ing back the thick ehort carls from her fore-
head with the other. * Do you think I shall
forget you for a single mement while I am
away 2"

“ Yes, I am sure you will, for a great many

were the historical productions of the bards
by any means to be despiscd. In many in-
stances these were true aud veritable history;
and Moore, urging their importance from this
point of view, says that & council was speci-
ally appointed to i tig the truth of the
historical fecords, and that ** whatever ma-

 neighbor. He claimed that they were placed
there by some enemy, but as the family bad
eaten the largest one down to the bone the
claim didn's work.

Maj. Desirous Parker, of Illinois, was found
to have collected money for an i y
colored orphan asylum and used the same to

more formally than his daughter had done,
and elevated his gray eyebrows in anything
but pleased surprise at her coetume.

“Not dressed—snd dinner will be an.
nounced in ten minutes! How is it Miss
Lisle was not shown to her room at once,

copy ; thgugh towards the end they were
more appropriate for a Juno than & Venus.
Though her voice was shrill and rather high-
pitched, and her temper at the best of times
rather variatle, she bad her good points, and
one of them was a talent for house-keeping.

arms. * Petite, why did you leave me ? Oh, ing habiliti d had helped hi ith
: + Byt ng habilities, an: jped him wil
my darling, may darling ! & 1 ]ndiain\u advice, whioh, for a great wonder,
* Rex" —and the listle face, radiant with | §ir Jasper followed.

happiness, was raised for 8 moment—* let A month later. there was & very quiet wed-
!‘:::‘:‘hPl;‘;”'meAh::'tfyhﬁ?;.'ng":dq‘:‘:' ding st Bayfleld churoh, the only persons
1 L) L4 1 - . T %

tioning glance of Ethel. ** I knew Mr. Daven- ¥ t being Ethel Lislo and Mrs. Jortesque

Free State constitute important factors in
Imperial cal i pecting Bouth Africa,
and g8 the Home Government, as well as the
local authorities, seem to have been complete-
ly astray in their estimate of the forces at
work in the Boer rising, let me ex| 8 an

Bhe made her husbaud’s odd guineas go a8 | moments. 1f you think of me sometimes, I | Ethel ?” he said coldly. ' :
'y i " i g ith ) s . her son, beside the bride and bridegroom.
far as sanybody could, and alwaye [ shall 1 e quite content, replied Pierce, with a 1 don't know, papa. I told Jackson——" | ant a long time ago, Ethel,” she said calmly; sod ' TP s A ! X xe B both wi m d
i i Y 3 PR " i 3 en the t. _ | earnest hope that will well consider, not
managed somehow to sccure & maxi- | glad, quick flach. : . | 1ing for your maid to attend to her,” in. | ** he was poor papa’s pupil, and we were very zﬂ:{m;.:lpx;::? ;.h':y’.ll!:;n'w: o Mrs. E:ﬁ.?::i‘ll;l:ﬂ;uidml:l:- :n:n]:nn%vu:'o:q ;.i;.dh:::ch;:'e‘:yli;?o‘;ip::;m:uilto;nirdh' .::d only the means to be used in repressing it,
mum_ of = ailment with s minimum | How often will you think of me, Pierce 2" | terrupted Sir Jasper sharply. * I have not | dear {riends.” Fortesque's lodgings and had & quiet break- | man should have an overeoat, but the Lime- | the result entered in the gro-l: nationsl re- | and punishing those who m.{ldmm P
v the measures which are to follow the saser-

of expenditure. When sbe was gone, Val ked the young man, still holding up the | the pleasure of knowing your name, Miss « This is not Mr. Davensant, Pierce, but fast, Afterwards Lord and Lady Lornton | Kiln Olub eannot counten such deseption Siihen, tte Baalter ol T e fios dadly
5 ' tion of the Queen’s supremacy over her un.

missed the savory and appetising stews which | astle face. ** Look at me and answer, Pierce.” | Lisle I' Lord Lornton,” replied Ethel frigidly. * I g : I Loraia ) ) ‘ ;
she concooted for supper, misced the tasty | litPierco looked at him, but did not answer, | Persephone, uncle.” think I had better walk on, my lord, and 'sidney :gvr:dau::d %zl::lll:z::;‘i't ::::ld beabel?n Amprosoring bues; ;)T:-’hoéﬁ::ll: 'n;:)xv:‘l:;ha]ll::gx:;n:;::l l:l:: willing subjects.
bloater she always endeavored to secure for [ except by a silence more eloquent than words,  Par— Per. What 7 said Sir Jasper, | leave you to renew your very pleasant inti- they should be the principal actors in & similar BWERT HARMONY. syt sl 0 Mt e ol deatmyinl: an

The Becretary announced the receipt of the &R fdesiairy tosten 60 : e

his breakfast, missed more than all her daily | and with an expression of shy happiness in | putting up his glass and surveying his niece | maoy with Mise Lisle.”
A SHIP RESOUED.

oceremony.

and nightly homily on the utterly ruinous | her eyes ; but it seemed to satisfy Rex com- | with something like horror. ** I failod to eatch “No, no, cousin, please donot; Iam They had not to wait loug, however, for, following joint resolution from the body DOW | 414 gxterminating the bards. °cherll een-

state of their finances and the impossibility | pletely. what you said. ' geing !" cried Pierce. ** Good-bye, Rex ; I e Y 2 e ! \ d o —
ol o B et e | P ot e g, e | B S | S St T | T % et | e | TR O
was a marvel how the shalby home in New- | ssid, stroking her hair fondly. *“You must | his look with clouding brows. ing her magazine, she ran up the broad : . et i« ‘ yne.
burn street was kept together go long.  Bub | take great care of yourself while I am away. B l\):)hy‘. thav.")n nmh-arrlm name—a profane [[;lnlg. crosse;gan lmﬁle of the parkp. and never g:dh '"S“Egml d'mmp.&“:l ll:m;: thnh'er; fl:e!. ib:ﬂ::gceni: (l;’:;“zn“r?»?ﬁf P‘:IU:E.: century. This, however, did not completely | _gr. Jomv's, N. F., Jan. 18.—I began send-
Mrs. Lisle's manugement was \\'uu«l(-l[n; i the | You must not spoil your eyes by painting t0o | heathen appellation —uot fit for any Chris- | paused till she reached her room ; then, lock- [egergl:d tl?e a:;:ﬁ‘lfl:”;im:n:s&no:: n:h:l ofeA"hw to prevent pngungarl street or ::.:i';‘&‘:‘;etiz: ;;c)a?.ﬁ::bl::il:‘ih:?dll‘:e;’;e::: ;ng y(;“ [:‘ . 11““ ho\;r {:“ ll:mlt:‘ ‘hls Plimu.
bargaing she seenred were almost incredible ; | much or reading at night. And, Pierce, I | i " the d he th h 1f de by th o ¢ ’ " 0oy - beg! ars of the salvage of the bark Alice Lyne,
m..t when she died, Val missed her solely | have brought yon a Christmas PH:NI’ll!!ﬁume- ‘m-,-lll e i e ::;:n A\fiuﬁ‘:fv; :n; u;;‘:“;vo‘;'e? o ?l:i'::k <’)l ‘ﬁ uinved her from bc;]mg I}fndy'bnrlnton. _n::g l’lll::)ld cars from ocoupying more than four to die out under the pressare )o( English in- | hound from Leith to Harbor Grace, New-
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were much better ; she wrote poetry by the

#@ood-bye, Rex, and ‘a happy Christmas,’ "

night. I am sure she would rather go to
her room and have some tea, Would you

ream, red romances by the score, and had

‘At last sho fell asicep ; and it was quite late
in the evening when she was roused by some

. A QUEER CHINESE TALE.

Resolve, Dat while odder arts have bin fos-
tered an’ incouraged by de gov'ment de buok-

immediately challenged to  trial of skill. His
lordshi ded the joian to mocept

the shore sofely, after several hair-breadth
escapes. As soon a8 the mate landed he dis-

mahaged to pick up, no one knew how, a | replied Pierce. “I'll think of youlots of | not, cousin ?”
saw an’ de sawbuck have bin looked upcn wid patched a messenger to 8t. John's for a steam

smattering of French, German and Italian.
Every one humored and gave way Yo her

and, as the little brothers and sisters one
after anotuer died, her father and mother
more than ever indulged, spoiled, praised and
petted the somewhat selfish and 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 abrup!
termination to the duet of reproach and re.

times till we meet.”
; “And I'll go and do likewise—there ! I've
only eleven minutes left to drive to Euston ;
and my cabby must be frozen with waiting.
Good-bye, petite.”” And Rex pressed his lips
lightly to the upturned, smiling, blushing
, | face, and rushed out of the room and down-
stairs four steps at a time.

He arrived at Euston just in time to jump
t | into his train without a ticket, and have his
- | portmauntean flung after him at random ;

monstrance that was 8o -often performed in | and jn three hours he was at home.
the parlor. If Pierce wanted paint or pencil, o/ s .
pen or paper, her need always charmed the After Rex was gone Pierce opened
last shilling from her mwother's somewhat | her desk, and from a dozen pencil-
closely-kept purs, uketchll's of his face in every possible position
. : s she selected one that she thought the best,
Pierce Lisle was not a very loving or per- Ll “‘"ﬂv,‘ x Oug! is )
haps & very lovable child. Hatswin ﬁ‘nu. and fitted it into her locket; then she put

rasolute, self-coutained nature, neither seek:
ing sympathy nor giving affe

on. Her arms

the chain round Ler neck and the locket in-
51«]-\ her dress, throwing all the other sketches
into the fire; and she began a fresh one of

were never thrown earesingly nd her s 5
mother's meck, her lips wero nover pressed | ‘e, JOU0E €enMeman ashelooked in bis rough
xingly to Ler father’s, she never climbed d b 3
:)’“I:lr:"h;u'(- r’ n v‘h,l his neck HH‘; u:fﬁ;“\‘\;]: In the middle of her work she paused, with
ather childish arts to'gain any l‘vim-«nrm 7 | a gleeful little laugh at the thought of the
dtlgence, poBkibly e ol Ther wishoy | Ghsnee he would find in their rooms on his

' ety | return. A new carpet, a goft fleecy rug, low

8 £oon a8 they were expretect ' y Tug,
wn;::l;n?ltl:‘d\{\;‘.rﬁ<' :\‘ l;‘m:’; \“‘\“ ";”‘(Ih“r lvlw‘ | comfortat le chairs, a mirror, some vases and
itly consented to give way to Pierce; for they [ 4f0W dowers would make a wonderfal slter.

vy gonle C )Id or o N it 0 | s i g 18V € ik €58,
felt they ¢ uld not hold out again it the reso. t05, wnd wou)d thes Hof tie firat me, Woar
lation expressed by the sternly-contracted | o'y ointifal locket openly. Pierce had
brows (i:hldculmprrn-ml ips of achild whobore | o 200t o muc_a'“l T Lﬂ’;d a‘:ml;

-, L} al v a fc de o a
every childi 111}1 ady with the fortitude of 1hakat et will Almonan-over 4 ShALEV BIASK
ao adult, and was never heard to express a J

wish that was impracticable or a complain!
that was unreagonable.

Once, about a year after his wife's death
Val Lisle turned to his danghter for comfor
and consolation. He tried to pour his wrongs

needs and difficulties into ber ear, as he had
done into her mother's ; but the girl shrugged
d

hould

her 8 a little ly an

Ruseel-cord dress smeared with paiuts, and
in a room with dingy threadbare curtains and
carpet and rickety furniture, would, she
. | thought, be quite out of keeping.

t | Already she and her father had spent hours
y | in plotting_and planning, and had walked
dozens of times to Tottenham Court and
Hampstead roads to examine the furni-

t

went on with her drawiug.
“Why don't you try to get pupils, papa ?'
* ghe said sullenly.
than you paint.”
Val glanced curiously at the calm inscrut.

aYle face, and heaved a deep sigh. Pierce
was right perhaps—she usually was—and his
teaching, in her case at all events, had been

successful. Bo he advertised for a pupil, and
wonderful to eay, got one.

solfishness,

ofore.

How much of the aiteravion was owing to
the advent of Rex Davenant, the pupil, it is
not easy to say ; but certainly i{rom the day

he paid his preliminary visit Pierce was dif
ferent.

was still dear to the artist’s soul.
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-
jog intheir shabby parlor, looking with nn-
disgunised admiration from the drawings of the
artist’s daughter to the girl herself.

He was a young man of about foor and
twenty, with frank sunny blue eyes, fair hair
carling closely round his head, a heavy fair
moustache, beautifully white even teeth, and
an honest, resolute, good humored chin.
His face was not a particnlarly handsome,
striking, or intellectual one; Hundreds like
it are to be seen in évery town in England ;
but it was pleasant, honest, and radiant with
kindliness.
Davenant for the hero of a romance, nor
have fancied him, in any circumstances, doing
aaything desperate ; he was simply a good

_1ooking, healthy, happy young gentleman,

i loyal, lovable, trathfual nature aund a

pa! ble craze for painti ddled” pic-

$ares in water colors. Hecould afford to dawdle

with art, being tolerablyrich, not extravagant,
d of splendid ions.

“You teach much better

Then Pierce
roused herself, luid aside her dreaminess and
and made the second floor in
Newburn Street seem more like home to the

oor vagrant artist than it had ever seemed

A brightness came into her face
which gladdened the heart of her father, for
{; made her wonderfully beautiful, and beauty
al. There was
asoft flush 1 her uznally colorless cheeks, a

One would never have taken Rex | of - ber

t hoy by daylight and gaslight.
Next week they would make their final selec-
tion, and then there would be the delight of
going to choose the black silk dress which
her father incisted she should have. 1t was
- | all go delightful, so different from how things
used to be in the old dark dreary day before
tney know Rex Davenont! From this Pierce
went off inte a golden glorious day-dream
, | of which Rex was i1he beginning and end, and
from which she was aroused by the sound of
several heavy footsteps en the stairs and a
great commotion outside the door.

In amother moment it opened, and four
men entered the room, carrying the lifeless
bedy 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

Disease.of the heart, the doctors said, was
the immediate cause of his death. Perhaps
they were right; more people die of that mal-
ady than this world dream of; and poor
vagrant Val’s heart was not onlydizeased, but
hopelessly, incurably broken.

After the first shock of her father's sudden
death and the days of dull apathetic despair
that followed, Pierce roused herself and en
deavored te look her position fairly in the face.
Young, friendless, inexperiensed, poor, and
imperfectly. educated, how was she to earn
her bread ? - What was she todo? Where
was she to turn for advice and encouragement?
In the first hours of her grief and despair she
hadwritten a balf frantic letter to Rex, en-
treating Lim to come to her or write and tell
her what to do. After a few days she wrote
again more calmly and  ocollectedly; she ex-
plained exactly how she was placed, and
begged him to write her just a line, as she
was 80 lonely and unkappy. But to neither
letters did she receive any
answer; and, with bitter tears and a
dull aching at her heart, Pierce came to
the conclusion that he had forgotter her al-
ready. .

It was very cruel and unkind of him, she
thought, to forsake her in her great sorrow;
and she sometimes felt as if it were more than
she could bear. She was very young and very
i of the World; and yes she had to

and p
Not the least charm about Rex was his
capacity for making himself at home where-
ever he went. Before he had called half a
doZen times at the house in Newburn street
he seemed to belong to the place; and
the great delight of Pierce’s life was to
make the parlor pleasans for him. He had
three lessons a week—on Monday, Wednes-
day, and Friday, from four to five; but, after
a few months, he dropped in every evening as
& matter of course. He ordered a pair of pic-
tures for his chambers in Serjeants’ Iun, and
Val worked hard a. them; but, when the ar-
tist heard Rex’s light step on tbe echoing
carpetless stairs, brushes and palette were
flung aside, Pierce's pencils were thrust into

learn how much one may suffer and still live
on, and be even brave, patient and cheerful
under the most crushingggrieﬂ.

After the funeral, Pierce thought once mozs
what sbe had better do, and finally concluded
to write t0 her uncle Jasper; he would per-
haps help her in some shape or form—send
her to school, where she might fit herself to
be a governess, or procure her some ocoupa-
tion. It was a difficult matter to w-ite to Sir
Jusper, and cost many righs and tears, and
ruined numerous eheets of note paper; but it
was accomplisbed atlast ; and then she waited
with restless impatience for the reply.

It came at length, aftera weary fortnigh

* Very much rather,” answered Pierce,
with another bright grateful glance at the
fair vision beforeher ; ** my head acues so.”

 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, rade, awkward girl, Ethel.
I wonder what weare to do with her,” re-
marked Sir Jasper, as he led his daughter to
the dining-room.

« She is shy, paps, and weary, but certain-
ly not plain. She has most wonderful eyes,
and in a different dress she would look bean-
tiful.” -

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

“ Perbaps it would be as well, papa.” said
Eibel gravely. * I fear Pierce would prove
a formidable rival if we introduced her into
i For the present, at all events, it will
able to keep herin the background.

ton likes dark beauties.”

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

“ Very well ; ycu know Lest, paps.” And
without a single pang, Ethel Lisle consigned
her couein to the drudgery of the schaool
room instead of the pleasures of the drawing-
room. !

When the arrangement was made known
to Pierce, she expressed herself as not only
agreeable to conform to it, bamt positively
pleased to do so. She was quite willing to
instruct her little cousins in the arts of draw-
ing, painting, grinding colors, etc., also to

they learned their lessons, practised their
musie, took daily constitutional walks in the
park, and always had clean muslin frocks and
pink sashes to go down to dessert in—all for

read French and German with them, see that |

oub tapping at her door. It was Ethel, look-
ing more beautiful than she had ever seen her
look before, more sweet and tender and sor-
rowful.

«1 want to speak to you, ceusin Pierce,”
she said, gently. ** Will you come to my room,
or shall I come in?”

Pierce 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 d of her late resoluti

 Rex has told me all, Pierce,” she began
—+ how he loved you long before he had ever
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 London, be heard of the death of
your father, and that you had gone away no-
body knew where ; bow he sought you for
months, and at lagt coucluded 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 great wrong
he has doue me, and asked me if 1 was will-
ing to marry » man knowing that his whole
heart belonged to another womau. ‘If you are
willing, Iam prepared to stazd by my en-
gagement, Ethel,’ he said.; and I replied that
I would leave it all to Fjerce.”

“‘Lieave it all to me?” cried Pierce. ‘‘How ?
I do not understand.”

] said that if you still cared for him, if—
if you had mot forgotten him, I would give
him his liberty, I would absolve him from his
promises, and hoped you and he might be
happy ; but, if you had ceased to care for
him and refused io be his wife, I would fulfil
my engagement.”

“Bnt he told you thathe cared for me,”
said Pierco—*that he had not forgotten !
How could you become his wife, knowing that,
Ethel ?”

*“What does it matter ?"" rejoined Ethel s
little weanly. *I am not «going to marry
Lord Lornton for his love, but for his
money:"”

“ What do you want me todo?" asl
Pierce.

** What you think best; but listen to my
side of the story. I do not lové Lord Lorn-
ton; I never did nor could; and I have loved

body el loved himall my life—=sver

8 home at Lisle Hall, a new dress
she wanted one, and ten pounds a year pocket-
money. Pierce called it a salary; but Sir
Jasper elevated his eyebrows and grew pale
with horror at theidea of a Lisle being a
hired domestic.

After the first few months of coldness and
reserve, the life was not unpleasant. Maud

sinoe I can remember. But he is poor, and I,
Pierce, am & beggar ; and, if this marriage
falls through, we shall have to leave Lisle
Hall and go and live in some poor cottage and
work for our daily bread ; and I cannot work.
Not only that ; papa will be dil as well
as ruined; he will never be able to hold up
his head h

and Beatrice were merry, g
though not very clever children, and fond of
their cousin. They had their apartments—
school-room, bed-roome and a o priyate
sitting-room for Pierce - quite at the of
the houss, with a separate entrance to
garden, through which they passed into the
park, where they took their daily waike, and
#0 knew almost as little of the doings at the
Hall as if they lived ten miles from it.

On Sunday morning Sir Jasper would see
the little girls in the library for a few min.
utes and hear them repeat their collect, Ethel
would look into the school room oceasionally
on her way down to dinner —for, after the first
fow weeks, Pierce expressed a'wish to remain
entirely with the children, and Sir Jasper
graciously acquiesced —and that was all the
intercourse they had with the family. But
they werg merry enough the greater part of
the time. The school room piano discoursed
most extraordinary sounds under the im.
promptu touch of Pierce, the walls were dee-
orated with trophies of her skill in caricatufing,
and Mand bat developed a remarkable talent
for mimiery which usually kept them in roars
of laughter during the evening; and, when
Captain Arcter Lisle was at home, nothing
could keep him ou. of the school room too
during the buys’ holidays there was a perpetual
entertainment. So months passed away;
and, if Pierce ever thought of Rex
Davensant, the memory did not seem to bring
her sorrow, for she was always gay and
happy. 4
It wasnot till a year and a half after ber
arrival at Lisle Hall that Pierce any in-
sight into the true state of hernucle's affairs ;
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 ruined. The Hall was morgaged, every
tree tkat could be sold without open confes-
sion of poverty was gons, and every acre of
the park was encumbered with heavy and
pressing debts.

It was a severe shock to Pierce ; and she

a cold stiff formal invitation to Lisle Hall,

eould not und d hoy people could go on
living in such state, keeping & great retinue
v

cher will have to leave the army, and

and Nere must leave Eton. Oh, Pierce,

of it —our giand old homé sold, onr

and honored name trajled through the mire,
my poor father an object of scornand eon-.
tempt! you are a Lisle, cousin; help me to
save our name from disgrace 1"

Pierce looked up at her cousin, a curious
expression on her face,

“Yoh ask a great deal, Ethel,” she said
slowly. * You ask me tc do what uncle Jas-
per never did for my father.  Lisle Hall can
searcely be called my home; still, I will give
up Rex for your sake. Iwilldoall inm
power to secure you the wealth you so muel
coyet. Yes, I will never come between - you
and Lord Larnton,: No, don’t thank me;
don't gush aboutit; don’t even speak to me
A&i‘t. 1t is & thing to 0 and be silent sbout
fotever after,”

“ Will you write to Reginald and tell him
g0, Pierco 7’ asked Ethel, startled in spite
of berself at the strange, stern expression, of
her cousin's face and the far away look in
her eyes.

* Yes—no, I cannot do that, Ethel—I can-
not write to Rex ; but I will give him up. I
will never come between yeu and him. Now
leave me. night, cousin. 1-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, will you give bim my port-
folie of drawings when I am gone ?” And,
without waiting for an answer, Pierce pushed
her cousin gently out of the room andfas-
tened the door.

Then she began to think of what she had
said and done, of how she had wilfully thrust
the whole happi of her life aside—h
rhaps she had wrecked the happiness of
xt0o0. She put on het hat and jackes,
and quietly left the house, with only one
fixed idea in her mind—to get away from
Lisle Hall and Rex f#érever. Whither she
would go, what she would do, never cost her
a thought—she was only ious of a great
du?o %o escape. Mechanically she -walked

7

ble men again ; Ar- |}

A Story That Might Have Been Told in
the Arabian Nights.

A correepondent forwards the following il-
lustration of supef¥tition amengst the Chinese
with reference $o a verv ancient and wide-
spread belief that the fox hasthe power of as-
suming the human form to lead mortals to
their destruction. The same powers are also
aseribed to the badger by the Japanese. In
this case the story 18 given as a true one, and
the facts are swated to be well known to every
one, living in the Great street outeide the
Chien Men (Front Gate) at Peking, where the
affair is suppored to have occurred :

“A certain Ningpo man kept a druggist's
shop at Pekin, Having made a good deal of
money by it he determined to commence &
wholesale bueiness as well as the retail one.
He therefore bought a warehouse for storing
drugs and put it in charge of a nephew. His
venture proved eminently successful and he
grew richer daily, principally for the extra-
ordinary reason that the drugs stored in the
warehouse were less liable to get damp or
moldy than anybody else’s. As the nephew
was at work in the vnrehousekhe used to con-
stantly notice the prettiest girl he had ever seen
passing by the door. Though he sorely longed
10 try to make acquaintence with her, he was
restrained . by her modest and retiring
demeanor. Time went by, and one day an old
gentleman with a long beard and leaning on
@ staff called at the uncle’s shop. In the
course of conversation it appeared that he
‘eame from the borders of Snensi and Kansu,
and had originally fled to Pekin to escape
from the Mohammedan disturbances in teh
west.  Finally he said that he Lad often re-
marked the nephew at work in the warehouse
and had been struck by his steadiness and
diligence, and he would like to marry his only
daughter to him. He had sufficient mouney
to make liberal arrangements with regard to
the and dding p and
would not quarrel sbous terms, The yoing
man, being so far from " his home at Ningpo,
was not betrothed to any one, His uncle,
herefore, gladly pted his p 1. As
both parties were strangers in Pekin, every-
thing was settled and the marriage ceremony

formed without any unnecessary fuss or
ormality. When the timecame for the bride
to unveil, the bridegroom who had never yet
seen her, was most anxious to know what she
was like, At the first glance. what was his
joy to discover that she was the girl he used
to see passing his warehouse. The marriage
was a happy one. He was the fondest of
huebands and she the most loving and duti-

ing made preparations to start off as soon as
possible, For the last day or two before his
departure the uncle, who had not been home
for many years, was consequently coming, to
his house, 8s hehad & thousand thingd to
talk t —reminisoenses to recall, messsges
16 be delivered and the like. When the mo
ment for them $o ccmmence the journey
actually arrived the uncle went across for ,“1’2

¢ 1d contempt.

Resolve, Dat we regard it as de solemn
dooty of your body to at onee take sich steps
a8 will incourage de inventive genius of dis
kentry to spring to de front an' grapple wid
dis buck saw problem. L )

NATURR'S WAYS,

Brother Gardner stated that he was in re-
oeipt of bhe fellowing queries, propounded by
the Concord Sohool of Philosophy : * Why do
not cows sit down to rest the same as dogs?
Why does a dog turn round s few times be-
fore he lies down? Why does a cow get up
from the ground hind end first, and & horse
‘fore end firss? Why does & squirrel come
down & tree head first, and s cat tail first?
Why does & mule kick with its hind foot, and
& sheep with its fore foot 7"

« Natur’ has her own ways, an' her ways
am K'rect,” replied the old man ae he laid the
lotter aside. “I once lost a week's eleep
tryin’ to fin' out why cats didn’t sit on a neat
for fo'teen days, same as & hen, to bring fo'th
dar’ young, an’ I finally arrove to de eonclu-
shun to tackle sunthin’ easy. De hoss an’ de
ass an’ de dog ap’ de cat war' all made fur
sartin reasons an’ to fill sertin spheres in life.
Natur’ didn't intend de hoss to climb trees
nor de cat to pull street kyars, an’ de less we
Koer to know why she didn't do so the better
it will be fur our headache.”

CLEAN CASH.

Giveadam Jones here secured the floor fora
personal explanation. Heeaid that when the
last collection was taken up some one tnvpad
& metal button in the hat. He had heard it
hinted around that he was the guilty party,
and he desired to seize this occasion to deny
his guilt in the moet positive manner, snd to
express his urnuth;po that the real eriminal
might be detected. o feMaback on his stool
with s lookof injured innocemce spreading
over his face, and Brother Gardner arose and
replied :

“I{ the guilty wretch am in de hall to-night,
an' ] feel almost sartin dat he am, I have s
plan tobetray him. I will pasd de hat myself,
an’ I hereby ‘spect dat de chap we am arter

Club meanwhile filling

strains of the sad “By and By,” and no_man
couldl say what the others contributed. When
the count was made not a nickel was dis-
covered. There wasno piece smaller than
s dime. The result was clean cash and lots
of if. There being no further business be-
fore the meeting, the Committee on Agri
report the tity of beans e

on quan

roasted with coffes in this eity, and the lamps
wereturned out en another week.—Detroit
Free Press.

i

HANGING A MAN AT NEWGATE.
An execation at Newgate. ** Here is a

narrow stony cours inelosed in high stone
walls, and a barrier across it fencing the door
k h which the criminals are & ht, and

last time to say good by, but to Lis njsh}
ment neither nepnew nor niece was to be
found. After a frutless search he “went to
the house of the girl's father to see if he could

i But there was no house
standing, merely two or three wretched little
rooms in ruins without deors or windows.
He made inquiries among the neighbors but
none of them knew anything of the old man
or the house. Everything was then plain.
The old man and his daughter were Llox:l

thereby a bright structure of weod not unlike
a loose box—not unlike » cabmsn’s shelter—
but the sides of it only waist high. This shed
is the place of execution; the murderer is
taken within it and hanged from a bean under
the shed roof ; he and the executioners and
the witnesses of his death standing sll upon
a level, and all in the little space between the
pitiless walls. While I waited in an outer
room, dreadful it was to see a little knot of
scuffle by, beforehand, with spades

and had made away with the young h
Baut st than anything else was the fact
that from that day forth the drugs stored in
the warehouse becawe just as subject to mold
umtdhhm kept anywhere else.”— London Tcle-
g

S —
EXTRAORDINARY CASE OF FASTING.

A remarkable case of fasting is reported at
Ipswich, The wife of a gardener, named

ing to leas than s pint per month. BShe is re-
to

move her head or open
At the least excitement she faints, and lies for
aod

Once she remained for s fortnig] }nhthhn
dition. A sargeon who has i

she suffers from pressure on
times endures intense pain on the right tem-
ple.— Glasgow News.

and pickaxes, and one with & bag on his back
with lime in it; these to prepare the grave.
More terrible that, to me, than all that fol-
lowed. Hurriedly, in & shambling, fartive,
silent way, the twe that were to die were
brought into the court ; not very terrified, it
seemed —glad, perhaps, that there wasso soon
%o be an end—one of them of sinister look,
the other and the greater villain boyish and
marked with the eriminality of a bora fool.
When all was prepared, ‘Good-bye,’ they eaid ;
‘Good-bye’ between them and their execu-
tioner, and then in an instant they disap-
peared, for beneath the shed is & pit. No
more.”

—Daweon habitually whipped his wife at
Padueah, Ky. Wiyats, his neighbor, said to

the challenge, and the latter g;nyad over on
his fiddle the filth concerto of Vivaldi. Caro-
an, taking up his 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 ; bus the astonish
ment inereased whonie assured the company
that he could make & concerto in the same
taste himself, which he instantly composed
with rare spint and elegance. His death was
not more remarkable than his life, ndds Gold-
smith, Homer was never more fond of a
glass than he ; he would drink whole pints of
usquebaugh, and, as he used te think, with-
out any ill ¢ “ Hias i p
however, in this respect at length brought on
an incurable disorder ; and when just at the
point of 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 te ¢
contrary, but he persisted,  and
when the bowl was breught him, attempted
drink, but eould not ; wherefore, giving away
the bowl, he observed with a smile that it
would be hard if two sach 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 Samuel Lover. Tradition
says that this Irish bard, when deprived of
sight, and after the lapse of twenty years,
recognized his first love by the touch of her
hand. The lady's name was not a euphon-
jous ene; but Bridget Cruise could bave been
no ordinary woman to inspire such a passion.
On his retarn from a pilgrimage which he
made to Bt. Patrick's Burgutory. in Lough
Dearg, Carolan found several persons on shore
waiting the arrivsl of the boat which had eon-
veyed him to the scene of his devotion. 1n
assisting one of these devout travelers o get
on beard, he chanced to take a lady's hand,
and his sense of touch and feeling was so
seute that he exciwmmed, * By the hand of my
Qoesip, this is the hand of my first love,
Bridget Cruise!”

Ireland has produced Gaelie poets since the
titae of Elizabeth ; but they were bards rather
ina sense, and not in & national
sense, like the more ancient sin-
gers. Oonoerning these latter, and also

touching » and  interest-
ing char, istic of the Irish people
generally, says: * The wandering

poets were p u
to tortures and death ; but violence urvos
only to irritate indomitable wills ; the art of
singing had ite martyrs like reli-

was
the fesling of how much it eost them to pre:
serve. The Irish love to make their country
inte & loving and beloved real being, they love
to speak to it withous pronouncing its name,
and to mingle the love they bear it, an
sustere and perilous love, with what is sweet-
est and happiest among the affections of the
heart. It seems as if, under the veil or thece
agreeable illusions, they wished to disguise
to their minds the reality of the dangers to
which the patriot exposes himself, and to di-
vert themselves with graceful ideas while
awaiting the hour of battle, like those
B who d tk lves with flow-
ers when on the point of perishing at Ther-
mopyle.”
7

THE POSITON OF THE BOERS.

Dr. W. H. Russel, the well known newspa-
per special correrpondent, has written a letter
to the papers, in which he asks the public to
wait a litls for exact information before they
oredit the reports which seem to justify sensa-
tional headings about the ‘‘treachery of the
" and “firing under cover of a flag of
."” Not that he denies the possibility
of the Boers being treacherous, but that he
has reason to entertain profund distrust of
Durban dispatches aud Natal news: —It may
be remembered,” continues Dr. Russel, “'that
about this time last year—on December 10th,
1879—the Boers met to the number of 6,300
-t_ Wondo-ﬂonm. and passed a series of re-

18 Janns their ble resolve
to regain their independence, and duly noti-
fying the fact to the suthorities. Bir Garnet
Wolseley and Colonel Lanyon did not believe
that the meeting was s0 largely attended and

bim, “ If you don' stop the practice I'll kill
you.” The next time Mrs. Dawson sereamed,
Wyatt went in and kept his promise by shoot-
ing her husband through the body, though
the wound did not prove fatal until & week
Inter.

0 and they inly were im-
pressed with the conviotion that under no
circumstances would the Boers venture to

tug, which was immediately dispatched to at-
tempt the rescue of the bark. In the mean-
time it appeared to the captain to
be emminally imprudent to remamn by
s vessel any longer. Bo with the re.
mainder of his crew he prepared to leave her
to her fate. The boat was lowered, but
scarcely touched the water before a sea broke
over her and she swamped. Another and the
last boat was then put in tackle, and by tak-
ing advantage of & temporary lull was ruo-
cessfully launched into the water. Captain
Purtis and his men then rode through, or
rather drove through, the breaking sea, and
after rounding Shoal Bay entered smouth
water and safely reached the shore without
accident.
A BALVAGE OREW.

Some three hours after the abandonment
of the Aliee Lyne by her crew a sudden
change of tide, accompanied by a slight vari-
ation in the wind, cause the bark to wheel
round and swing out of the dangerous creek
in which she lay. Her position was now com-
paratively eafe. Two adventurous crews of
Iandsmen, comprising twenty-one in all. put
off in large cod seine ekiffs from Bayball's,
and after several unsuccessful efforts at Jength
succeeded in boarding the dereliot vessel and
appropriating her &s & prize. They had
scarcely boarded her when the steam tug
Cabot appeared on the scene. By means of
& cable of enormons length the bark was con-
nected with the steam tug. The chains were
then slipped and the Alice Lyne was success-
fally towed out of her eminently perilous
position and broughtinto Bi. John's yesterday
morning.

THE CAPTAIN'S BTATEMENT.

Your ocorreepondent, who surived at St
John's in company with Captain Curtis,
gleaned from him the following facts: * The
bark left Leith on the 17th of December and
had an unprecedently 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 close upon the rocks and every hour in
danger of going on shore. I tried to get to
Tre| on last Tuesday, and only escaped
by length of the ship from losing all
hands. I tried next day to make Renews,
but with the same result. All along the fifty
miles of coast, from Trepassy to Shoal Bay,
1 have been trying to make a port, but such
was the violence of the sea that it was im-

ble to effect an entrance to auy of the
Since I landed I have learned that
the stesmer Vanguard was dispatched to my
assistance, my vessel having been rignaled
from Cape Race, but I got no sight of the
ateamer, nor was it porsible, without grave
danger, for a large vessel to make in on those
shoal grounds.

EXTRAORDINARY DANGERS.

“ Qur escape through the breskers, after
reluctantly leaviog our ship, was one of those
lucky accidents that occur only once in a
great while. When the long boat left the
vessel I considered that every man would
have perished in the boiling surf. It was only
the darkness of approaching night and the
feeble chance of getting any sssistance from
the steamtugs of St. John's that compelled
me, with the balance of my orew, to tempt
fate and try to reach the shore, Why we did
not all ieerinh in the fury of the breakers will
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 the bark swung out clear of the
breakers and allowed some shore erews to
board her, They succeeded, with the aid of
the steamer Cabot, in snatohing the Alice
Lyne from destruotion.”

The rescued bark and cargo are valued at
$20,000, so that the heroic landsmen who
boarded and saved her at the extreme peril
of their lives have captured a very handsome
prize.

e

—Two young men of Adrir, Mo., wanted 1o
be photographed with pistols drawn on each
other. They were posed tefore the camera,
and the artist was counting the seconds,when
one of the pistols went off.” The negative
and one arm were spoiled.

—Goy. Long, of Massachusetts disspproves
of eapital punishment, but he despairs of in-
dnging the Legislature ' to abolish it, and will

were taken against the Boer I;Adnn. who
sent & copy of their resolutions at Wonder-
fontein to the Government at Pretoria—

only to sub sOmeE easier means
of death for banging. He thinks that mor-
phine might be used, and will officially recom
mend its use in place of the noose,




