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thi:n'u in vain that I protested, and told
ing that my business was still on 1ts old foot-

“ Buﬂ

twer, iness is business,” was the common an-

“Of course you did not take young Flukes
do np“l’tnershlp for nothing; and of course we
0t expect you to tell us how much he
Tought with him.”
o "mm whatever cause it arose, I soon perceiv-
hat my position on the Corn Exchange was
YeTy different from what it had been. I was
tded there as a person of no ordinary im-
od :‘“W- and considerable surprise was express-
hat my dealings were conducted on the same
0 as formerly.
wife became rather unwell; and, trade
o being very brisk at the time, I accompani-
her on g visit to her father, who lives at &
ulet, place 1n Yorkshire. I only intended to be
W&y from London for a fow Jays, and I told
%Y senior olerk that he could leave for his holi-
days on the day I expected to return. I stayed
louger than this, however; and, as I had an
Oeder becoming due, I wrote—there were no
t-office telegrams 1n those days—to Bob, tell-
g him to buy at once 1,000 grs. of wheat. It is
%:hsible that he can make any mistake about
I thought.
Istayed in Yorkshire another week, as my
had become seriously ill; but, on her re-
ering a little, I left for London to look after
business.
R my way to my office, I met a corn mer-
at.
“Flukes is making himself manifest at last,”
Baid,
“How ¢ I said, not having the slightest idea
of what he meant.
“Why, buying up all the wheat in the market,
Course.”
Iknew something must be wrong and did
stay to question, but rushed for my office.
b came to me smiling. .
wI haven’t got it all bought yet,” he sald.
I'm told there is not so much in the market.
® done pretty well, however, for I’ve got more
half of it.” '
“ Half of what?” I said, and Itrembled for
answer.
*“Why, the milllon quarters,” he replled.
Isank down on a chair, speechless. I soon
Tned the extent of my misfortune. Bob from
deficient knowledge of reading and arith-
Metic, had thought that the 1,000 qrs.in my
letter 'was a milllon; and had, daring the last
Mx days, gone about buying up all the wheat
In the market. The wheat was falling every
Y, and was not expected to rise for months,
% that I should be irretrievably ruined. I got
fy ietter from nim, and went to his father.
“ Do you remember the last words I said to
You about Bob, when I spoke to you about tak-
him ?” he asked.
Of course, I made no reply to this question,
“The thing is as clear as a full moon,” he sald,
ng at my letter. « Bob has taken the qrs.
in Your letter for three o’'s; and, from your bad
Writing and his bad reading, I cannot understand
b"" you ocould ever h&ve expected anything
®lse to take place.”
“ Can you do nothing for me?” I asked.
“ Nothing,” he replied. ¢« After the caution
gave you about my «on, I am not in the least
eaponsible for him. My advice is that you hand
er your affairs to your solicitor.”
I went and saw my solicitor, and told him 1
a8 {nsolvent, and that he was to look after my
irs, and send for me when I was wanted;
and then I left for Yorkshire. I was in a fearful
State of depression and did not even dare to
Il my wife, who was now slowly recovering.
Llooked at no newspapers, for fear I should read
re an account of my disaster. In about a
Week I had a letter from my seunior clerk, who
returned, saylng that I was to come to
London at once. I went, on arriving, directly
my office, but with very different feelings
from any I ever before had in going there. I had
"3 8ooner entered than my clerk came forward
d shook me by the hand most enthusiasti-
fally, while joy beamed in his face. I looked at
im in astonishment. .
*“Is 1t possible you don't know the atate of the
Warket, ? ” he asked. .
“I have not seen & paper for a week,” I
Teplieqd.
w“ Progpect of failure of crops in America!
h heat up five shillings and rising every day !”
® shouted.
I could scarcely believe my good fortune.
“We must sell immediately,” I sald.
“I think,” he sald, ‘“when you have heard
things are going that you'll wait.”
But Idid not walt; and before many days
bagq Passed, on every one of which the market
::; rising, I had sold every quarter that Bob

. bought. I cleared upwards of & hundred
thonggn,

tro, d pounds by the transaction, and retired
m business the next week.
m"l who was, I believe, more pleased about
s strange speculation than myself, and that
Y% Flukes. Bob was reinstated in his father’s
ot It was at the time that the fimous firm
wFlukes and Co. became Flukes and Bon, I

There was one

- 88 dining with some business men shortly
WMerwards

%, ards at his house. At dinnér Bob said
e very amusing but silly thing.
do ! ha!” laughed Flukes. ¢ Bob's fond of
‘h‘e:;' gentlemen. He has made more money
Years Yy than his father did when he was ten
ang older,” and he winked in my direction,
he m;‘mkad his chin with a self-sktisfied air,”
y. B0t make 1t for himself, ke me.”
« 18T yet, though, father,” said Bob.
e, ::’nuyou may,” sald Flukes; ¢ for believe
our fam. u;‘r'l,un, a talent for thm runs in

THE STEPFATHER.

« Sixteen years old to-day 1"

1 leoked in the glass, half wondering if the
tall, fair reflection were really Madeline Mar.

1 had bloosomed out, as it were, all of a sudden.

At fifteen I was freckled and awkward, with
hands and feet too large for anything but to be
perpetually in my way.

I was like & young robin, all eyes.

I contrived, through some evil fate, always to
say the wrong thing in the wrong place—trod,
metaphorically speaking, on everybody’s corns,
and found favor in the eyes of no one baut my
uncle Clarence.

Unale Clarence was the only brother of my
dead father-—my guardian, and my sole friend
in the great, desolate Sahara of Miss Pinchall’s
Seminary for Young Ladies.

When I broke the plate glass casement of the
reception room window, and Miss Pinchall
vaguely threatened to stop the price thereof out
of the meagre allowance of pocket money
mamma could afford to give me, I had only to
write to Uncle Clarence and receive back a wel-
come bank note.

When I was threatened with having to
« gpeak a plece” iu French, at the quarterly
examination, uncle interfered in my behalf.

« I won't have little Maddy teased,” said he.
« And if this speaking business is essential,
why, we must try to find some establishment
where they don’t make quite such a point of it.”

‘Which vague threat brought Miss Pinchall to
her seunses at once.

Uncle Clarence was tall and pale and languid,
with large shady eyes, a moustache like floss
silk, and more money than he knew what todo
with.

For he was & banker, and bankers—at least
80 Miss Pinchall said—were always rich.

While poor papa had risked his all in a cargo
of some foreign merchandise, that was lost, un-
insured at sea, and mamma and Ihad tolive on
the slenderest of incomes,

I never could have been educated at 80 expen-
sive a Jplace as Miss Pinchall’s, if uncle had
not assumed the responsibllity of my eduoca-
tlon.

And I hoped some day to become a gover-
ness, and pay bim for some of his many kind-
nesses.

4 1 declare,” Laura Sands said, as she came
into the room and found me at the glass,
« Maddy Mar is really growing pretty.”

And the mirror whiepered the same flattering
tale, as I stole a sly peep into the glittering
depths.

# A box, Maddy-—and a letter,”” cried Laura.
s« Don’t I wish it was my birthday.”

My cheeks flushed high with delight as I
opgned the box, to behold a set of glistening
pearis!

« For Madeline, on her sixteenth uvirthday—
with Uncle Clarence’s love,” was written on the
card that overlay them. I kissed the card and
I kissed the pearls.

The letter was from mamma.

I opened it with a glad throb of the heart ;
bt a second or two bitterly changed the stream
of my thoughts.

" 1 threw it down, bursting into tears.

« My goodness gracious, Maddy, what's the
matter *” orled Laura Sands, who still sat on
the floor, admiring my pearls.

« J¢s mamma,” I sobbed, hiding my face
among the sofa cushions,

« Is she ill, Maddy ? Is she—dead ?” and
Laura's volce fell to a hushed accent of awe.

« No—no ! I almost wish she was!” I cried
out. “She has married again 1”

« Married ! Whom ?”

« Y don't know ! I don’t care! the letter does
not say. I'll never speak to him ! I’ll never go
home again ! Oun, how could she ! ”

« Don't be a goose, Maddy !” sald my practi-
oal little schoolmate. ¢ I'm sure it 18 natural
enough. 8he isn’t s0o much over thirty.”

« She was thirty-five last birthday.”

« What an old crone she must be!” said
Laura, satirically. Never mind, Madeline,—
probably she has married some rich old codger
with lots of money, and you’ll come in forsome
of it.”

« Never,” I said, with set llps,

« But vacation 18 coming—you must gosome-
where.”

« { shall write to Uncle Clarence at onee ; 1
shall ask him—no. I will go myself. I must
talk to some one, and receive sympathy from
some loving heart, or I shall go crazy 1”

It was not difficult to induce Miss Pinchall to
allow me to have the school barouche, a creak-
ing, jingling old compound of musty leather
and decaying wood, to drive to the station, on
my solemn assurance that I was golog to Uncle
Clarence’s, anil nowhere else.

« I can depend on ) our word, Madeline,” said
she, with austerity. I caunbot say the same of
all my papils.” ’

« The Beeches,” Uncle Clarence’s country
place, was situated on a lovely little river, and
I reached there, dusty, and travel.worn, on the
evening of the same day.

The sunset light fiashed back from the arched
roofs of the conservatories, and tinte 1 the mar-
ble statues on the lawn with the rosy glow of
life,while the house itself, a graceful Itallan
villa, seemed to smile welcome on me as I ap-
proached.

« How lovely it ia!"” I thought to myself.
« Oh, if I could only live here always. If Uncle
Clarence would masrry, and employ me to edu.
cate his children 1"

A strange servant mot me at the portils.

« Is Mr. Mar in ?” I asked, with dignity as-
sumed for the occasion.

« I.-1 don’t know whether he’s got back yet.”
the man answered. ¢ I'll asked Mrs. Parry.”

Mrs. Parry come a little flustered.

« Dear heart, miss,” sald she, ¢ what sent you
here just now ?”

« Is Uncle Clarence at home ? ”

¢« He has just returned, miss.”

+« Returned ? From where ? ¥

« From his wedding tour, miss. But, oh, dear,
I wasn't to let you know until-—-"

I sat down on one of the satin divans, trem-
bling and sick at heart.

Marrying and giving in marriage, that was
the way of the world—and I was forgotten on
every side, left out, as it were in the cold.

Never before, in all the brief sixteen years of
my life, had I experienced such & sensation of
loneliness and desolation.

Slowly I rose to my feet, and folded my fleecy
Shetland shawl about my shoulders.

« I will go,” said I.

« Not until you’ve seen the master, miss
dear,” urged the old housekeeper.

« Why should I see him? He don’t care for
me, now,” I retorted hotly. :

« Maddy, my darling.”

It was Uncle Clarence’s hand on my shoulder,
his gentle voice in my ear. .

I turned around, forgetting all my dignity in
a shower of tears.

« Come,” he sald, quietly, drawing my arm
through his. « Youhave not yet seen my wife.”

His wife ! I tried to withdraw my arm, but
I could not.

« I don’t want to see her,” I sobbed. ¢ I hate
her!”

But through my tears. I could just see a
slight figure, all in bridal white, at the other
end of the hall— a figure hurrying towards me
with opens arms.

« Maddy!”

« Mamma ! mamma ! ” I oried, running hys-
torically into her arms, momentarily oblivious
of the hated stepfather who was to be & barrier
between us.

« But where is Uncle Clarence’s wife ?”

« Here,” sald my uncle’s quiet voice. ¢ You
are close to her orying on her shoulder at this
minute. I have married your dear mamma,
Maddy, and from this moment, The Beeches in
your home.”

s Oh, I am so glad, soglad!” and the happy
tears rained down my cheeks.

It was such a sensation of rest, and peace,
and perfest repose after the doubts and fears
that had racked my heart all day.

I had not lost my darling mother, but I had
gained Uncle Clarence all to myself for ever.

I am going back to school next term, and
then I am coming home—home to The Beeches
—for good and all; for Uncle Clarence won't
hear of the governess scheme.

He says he has only ome daughter, and he
can’t afford to lose her.

I w—

OUR PUZZLER.

78, SHORT CHARADES.
I

My primal is upright, my final is cold-;
My total, equity ; its name unfold.

II.

My first is worn upon the head, my second is a
town ;

And both combined together give a title of
renown.

111,

My first will give a lump, my second i8 & mea-
sure ;

My whol; a butchery ; pray fipd it at your lei-
sure.

Iv.

My first a very anclent boat, my second is not
high ;

And whei: you have the two combined, an Irish
town espy.

79. TOWNS ENIGMATICALLY EXPRESSED.

1. Company, a useful article, a witch, and
two-thirds of 9 fowi ; 2. A female and a vowel ;
8. A river in England and a prison (transposed) ;
4. A boy's name, s London theatre, and a
vowel ; 6, A color and a Sootch church ; 6. A
boy’s name and & company ; 7. A brook (trans-
posed) and & female goat; 8. A kind of meat
and an insect (transposed) ; 9. A tatter, you and
me, and & vowel; 10. A consonant, a river in
France, and & vowel ; 11. Strife and ire ; 12. A
tree and a Beotch county (transposed).

80. DOUBLE ARITHMOREM.

Grant and 102; abe, 1,000; & ton, 5120 ;
nafter, 2,001 ; eft, 153 ; be nearer, 2,100 r; be,
50; you; allure, 150 ; any hut, 1,001 ; a neat
sue, 250; eat u, 51; lea, 1,100 ; reap, eat, 5 O ;
serpent and 102,

If you read the initials and finals down, you
will ind the name of an English poet, and some
metrical stories which he wrote.

81. BHORT CHARADKS.
I.

My first I shall be if a prize I can win
And really I think that 'twill be no sin ;

My next is a lake in Scotia’s fair land :
My total for joy does invariably stand.

1L

My frst will gave & color, my next a riddler’s
name ;

My whole will show a flower ; now, reader, find
the same.

82. ANAGRAMS. -

1. Quite a formal son ; 2. Rose up on chief
isles ; 8. On he fought, killed ten ; 4. O, then,
stir real logic ; 6. Go near, he stamps letter ; 6.
Girl, the war is real; 7. He brought in light,
brother Jonah; 8. A diviner sky at noon ; 9.
Can Robert Btrong, or I, be heir ?

88. CHARADES.
1 8

A measure put down, the primal to name,

And place in the rear a musician of fame ;

These two please unite, and then you will
see

Toget:her, a town far gver the sea.

1L,

My primal is a foreign town, my second is the
same ;

My +otal often causes war, and has an evil
name.

111,

My first and second, when combined will always
stand alone ;
My third is ever to be found in country o1 in
town.
A pleasant drink in summer weather,
The trio name, when put together.

84, DOUBLE ARITHMOREM.

A sap and 1,050 ; Po~, 1,051 ; reloop, 56; A x
5 A (a); 50, fee, g ; Esther, 151 ; her bay, 1,001 ;
pup, 160 ; A 1,go; asap, 150 ; eyen, 1,000 ; on
a fort, 1,101 ; for abe, 1,101 ; tors, 1,000 ; 6 and
hear.

The initials and finals name two fishes found
in the waters of Africa.

85. CHARADE.

The moon in my second, now silently rising,

Illumines my first by the beautiful sea ;

So peaceful the seene, it is almost surprising

That only in war can my first useful be.

Too often my second would tem ot me to stroil

Round my first, from the cottage where 1 spent
my whole.

AN OLD BOMBSHELL.—8ome twenty years
ago a relic of the old French War was picked up
at Lake George, which spoke loudly for itself,
and told emphatically what it was made for.
This was a bombshell, which was found in the
lake, near the shore, under Fort William Henry,
and which was in all probability discharged at
the fort at the time that the Marquis de Mont-
calm besieged it in 1758, The shell must there-
fore, have lain at the bottom of the lake about
eighty years. Those who found it, undertook
the fool-hardy experiment of tesiing its efficlen.
cy, and applied a fuse to it. To their astonish.
ment, it exploded; and a piece of it passed
through the side of the Lake House (which is of
wood), and lodged in an attie chamber. Mr.
Sherrill, the proprietor of the house at that
time, deposited this piece of shell, together with
an account of the transaction, in the cabinet of
the Brooklyn Lyceum, where both may be saen.
The composition of this shell was found to be
different from those now in use—the iron being
mixed with some brittle and earthy material.
That which makes this case the more remark.
able, is the fact of the length of time which it
has lain under water.

$3.00 LORD BROUGHAM
TELESCOPE.

Will distinguish the time by a churcholock five miles,
8 FLAGSTAFP and WINDOW BARS 10 MILES ; landscape
twenty miles distant, and will define the SATRLLITRS
oF JUPITER and the 8ES8 OF VENUS, &¢., &¢. This
extraordinary CHEAP AND POWERFUL glass is of the
best make and pussesses ACHROMATIC LENSES and is
equal to a telescope costing $20.00. No STUDENT OR
Touriarshould be without one. Sent Postfres to all

in the Dominion of Canada on receipt of price,

H.SANDERS,
, Optician, &o.
@ 163 St. James Street, Montreal.
1llustrated Cd®ogue 16 pages sent free for one
stamp.

AVO!D) QUACKS.

A viotim of early indiscretion, csusing nervous
debility, premature desay, &c., having tried in vain
every advertised remedy, has dissorered a simple
means of self-cure, which he will send free to gio
fellow-sufferers. AJdrou, J. H.REE 78 Nassau
8t., New York. -13-1 an
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