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A NOVELLEPPE WRIPTEN FOR GIRLS, BY MAY
AGONIES FLAMING.  INTHUREE PARTS.
Pare 1
PROLOGUE,

This novellette of veal life, Canadian and
English, is intended to illustrate some rvadical
differences in the eduentive ideas of the two
countries. That Inglish Jadics in the highest
society are, or have been so late as 1860, in
the habit of practising the crueltics deseribed
in this story, is shown by extracts from an
English ladies’ society paper given in the lead-
ing Euglish serial, the Saturday, to which I
can refer. Canadian gentiment abhors cor-
poreal punishment in any form, yet the evil
spirit of that medixval abomination the rod,
is by no means exorcised from our school
system.  Butin EKngland the cat-o’-ninctails,
driven from the Avmy and Navy, is still ex-
ercised in the classes; the garotters are the
grown-up givls of the aristocracy.

They had just been introduced to each other,
and Mr. Cecil Grosvenor had taken Miss Julia
Jevons down to dinner at Mus, Titlehunter’s
mansion in Mayfair, London, England (not
Ontario). Mr. Cecil Grosvenor was an «w/éache
in the LFoveign office, a favorite in the best
London society, with little money and no ex-
pectations, his eldest brother, the Kurl of Van-
court, having inhevited the Ivish property,
which would have supported a. thonsand Cana-
dian farmers with faims of 100 acres each.
The Hon. Cecil was a good-looking young
fellow, with refined features, and the golden
Saxon haiv of his race.  His partuer was a givl
of singular grace of figure; her forin had an
uustudied suppleness and sedu’saute rythm of
movement unlike that of the London ballroom
habitues grouped at that Sybarive dinner-table.
Her face, too, lacked the heavy square angle of
the lower jaw, so obscrvable tn Leech’s admir-
able portraituves of Inglish types of bewuty—
it was refined and intellectnal, yet possesced
of a rare loveliness Loth of feature and expres-
sion. Julia was an English girl, whose father,
embavrassed by the constaut eftort to make a
small income cover a large social pretension,
had hecn glad to allow hiseldest danghter to
be adopted by a younger brother who had been
for many yeamrs scttled in Cumada. Uncle
Hiram had died suddenly, and his fondly cher-
ished niece became the heiress to a considerable
amount of house property in Toronto, as well as
to about « tenth of the land in a villuge, which,
at the dateof ourstory was known as Winnipeg,
a rude fort somewhere in the Hudson Bay Cn's
wilderness, where people eut buffalo flesh, and
buffalo robes chipped up together into sausages,
and named ¢ Pemmican.” She was anxious to
remain in Canada, where many a sympathizing
home would have welcomed her, but by her
uncle’s will her futher was her guardian. — She
found her way to England, the stupor of grief
for the loss of her dear uncle giving way to be-

wilderment at the noise and turmoil of Londen,
Her father was a parody on his younger
brother, o feeble, ctiquette-loving hanger-on
upon *“ Nociety,” treated with little ceremony
either by his two fashionable daughters, Evan-
geline and Amy, Julin’s younger sisters, or by
his wife, a large-sized British matron, whose
Herenlean 1uscles and stern cexpression of
dignity might well have illustrated Mr.
Punelr’s adaptation of Shakespearve’s line, ¢ an
eye like Ma's, to threaten and command.”
Julia’s future, during the year that was to
clapse hefore she came of age, wasto he man-
aged by her father, and her father was man.
aged by her maumn. Tt bronght o great ae-
cession of reauly money to that needy devotee
of fashionable socicty. But Julia was by no
nicans at home in her father’s house, least of
all with hor inother,  rom the fivst they did
not get on. Julia had the free wings of Cana-
diun society; her sisters had been brought up
under anivon  rude of submission to their
mother,whose strongest point of character was
her love of power. The two younger givls had
heen thoroughly disciplined by modes of pun-
ishment iuflicted in the presence of their gov-
crness, by theiv mamma. ‘Phat lady had writ-
ten in the coluims of the Lady's .}:)urnal full
descriptions of the process, and the ¢ leather
thongs ™ with which it wus to be inflicted.
Her daughters had never attempted resistance,
had they done so she would have summoned
an ample array -of obedient English servants to
overpower them.  These two girls were sub-
missive echoes, abjectslaves, of @ mother who
perhaps they had never thoughtof as an ob-
Ject o} love. Julia had found hevself i stranger
among strangers.,  Between her and  her
mother their was a fewd, a vendetie, of which
Julia was unconscious bhut which her wotl.er
was resolved to follow ont to the bitter end.

Meanwhile Julia with her sisters went a
good denl into society. She did not care about
the comventional protences and labored  eti-
¢quette with which she fonnd  herself swr-
rounded, and longed for the freedom of
her Canadian home.  This evening she had
heenratherstruck with what she hwd seen of Ce-
c¢il Grosvenor---she knew neither of his poverty
nor his rank, for in England the sons of noble.
men ave not introduced by the courtesy title
of Honoral'le, as is the custom, among the vul-
garin America.  The young man, too, was at-
tracted by a certain freshuess, a something
more intellectual, move original, in some way
more attractive than the hall-room hacks with
whom he had flirted for half-a-dozen scasons.
When they sat down at the crowded dinner-
table, both were quite at case with each
other. .

“Plenty of room, I hope,” said the Hen.
Cecil, as the soup jaree wagserved,  “ Plemy,
thanks ; though there is rather a crowd, espe-
cially for these long, endless London dinners,™
said Julin. T dow’t regret the leugth of the
dinner !” **Why " “Ican talk to yon het-
ter here than in the drawing-room.” *Oh,
if you pay me compliments we shall quarrel,”
“Why not? Nobbes of Malmshury says, that
yuarvelling is the normal condition of the hu-
man rvace '™ ** Nobbes,” said Julia, *‘J read
ahout him in our college course at Whithy.”
and ave you & ¢ sweet girl graduate,” according
to the hacknied guotation from Tennyson ?
But I sce Mrs. Titlehunter is collecting eyes,
the ladies ave about to withdraw., May I try
to scrape acquaintance with your father, andif
a poor younger son can succeed in so doing,
and I win invited to call, may I hope to find
you at home!”  The matrons and hymphs vose
at this instant, nor did Julia see her acyuaint-
ance again during the evening.

As they dvove home Julin noticed that her
mother was more than usually distant and (js-
agveeable.  ‘The evening, however, had been
pleasaut, and she did not feel depresscd as she
snt at the coal five in her hedroow half-an-hour

' She earnestly advised submission,

afterwards., But a knock came to the door,
and her younger sister, Amy, enteved. Putting
her fingers to her lips she warned Julia that in
some way or other she had given inortal offence
to their mother, who, she feaved, would take
some very terrible step to show her displeasure.
The sisters
were talking, Amy in vain endcavoring to in-
duce Julia to offer apologies for oftences of
whiclh she was unconscions, when the door
opened, and Mrs. Jevons enteved the room,
‘“(io to your apartment instantly, Miss,” she
exclaimed to her terrified youngest daughter.
“As to you, Julia, we shall see to-morrow if
your boasted Canadian independence has alto-
gether absolved you fiom 2 mother’s author-
ity I So suying, she left the room, followed
by Amy.
(10 b continued.)

AULD ROBIN GRAY,
(s sumg by Kenady—slow and with feeling.)

Young Ldward loed me weel, and sought me for his bride,
3ut savin® his love he had naething c<lse beside ;

Nae doubt he meant me weel, but he ha® nae policy,

An’ a man without a policy was na’ for me,

Mackenzie was na’in a vear Lut only twa,

When Uncle Sam fell sick, an’ our trade was stown awa’,
Mackenzie’s arm was broke, my Edward was at sea,

An' auld Sir Jobn A. cam a'courtin® me.

My men could get nae wark, their mills they couldna’ rin,

‘They tailed nicht and day but their bread they couldna’
win.

Sir John he saw his chance, an’ wi’ smiles in his ¢'¢,

Said, ** Canadga, for their sakes, will ye marry me 2"

My heart it said ** na’,” an’ I looked at Edward Blake,

For ol ! ihe times were hard, an’ my trades they were a
wreck

Instead o" wark an’ weel, "twas dearith an’ poventy,

An' 2’ tat I conld say was—"* O wae'sme "

My menL they urged me sair, their wives they didra’
speik

But they lookitin my face. til) my heart was like 1o break .

So I gied him my hand, for my way I couldna’ see,

An’ auld Sir John A, was gudeman to me,

‘We hadna yokit been a 'y ar but only four, . ,

When anither strife began as to who shon'..d b9 in power,

Isaw my Edward's ghaist, I ¢ uldna’ think it he

*Till he said, *¢ I've come back, my love, to marry thee,”

Oh! sair urge the Grits, an’ mickle do they say,
Jiut ) carena’ a flee, ilka dog has its day.
When 1 was amaist dead, thev'd c'en Jet me dee,
Bat nov when [ am weel, they cry, O wac’s me!”
My men hae lots o' wark, my mills they a’ can rin,
I daurna think on Blake, for that would be o sio §
But I will do my best a Tory gude 1o be.
While awld Sir John A, is gudenim to me.

JAv KavilLE,

NEW READING,
** The pencil is mightier than the sword,”

A stone in its passage through a window
makes the nume of a famous ¢ity in Scotland—
Glass go (Glasgow). -

Hox, MackeNzie Bowenn says it was in
his o-fisheal character, and not to catch votes,
that he promised to stock the I’Amable
streams from the Govermment salinon hatch-
ery.

Positive, Comparative, and Superlative, If
you wish to get on with honor Le honest. To
impurt knowledge is to feach. One who does
so 1s & teacher. A Dhox of that of which is made
‘¢ the cup which cheers but not inebriates,” is a
tea-chest.




