Sporting.

THE TURF.

D. Swigert’s mare, by Australian, dam
Betty Ward, by Lexington, foaled a brown
colt by Ten Broeck, on the I0th ult. This
is the figst of the great horse's get.

Florentine, by Gladiator, out of Lad,
Florence, winner of selling stakes, for whic
she was entered to sell for §1,500, was pur-
chased by Mr. R. Peck for $2,650.

Pilgrimage’s record for the 2,000 guineas
race was 1:56. In 1877, Chamant's time was
1:50. In 1876, Patriarch’s record was 1:52,
and in 1875, Camball's time was 1:40. Dia-
phantus’ time, in 1861, is the shortest on
record, viz, 1:43. The length of course
is the Rowley mile (one mile seventeen
yards.) :

Fireworks, the fine thorougbred stallion,
died at Flemington, Australia, on the 3rd o f
March. He was recently sold to Mr. Thomas
Cumming for $8,750, and removed from
Woodlands to Flemington, where soon after
his arrival he was attacked with inflamation
of the bowels, and succumbed to the disease,
despite the best veterinary aid that could be
procured. Fireworks was foaled in 1865 and
was sired by Kelpie, out of Gaslight. He was
very successful as a racer, having won the
A.G. E. Derby at Randwick, the Victoria
Derby, the Midsummer hamlicsy, the
Launcession champion cup, and the V. R. C.
St. Leger, snd other important events. As
a stallion, Fireworks has also been succesful,
having sired Lapidist, Rose D'Amour, Gold-
borough, Robin Hood, and several other
noted flyers,

' WATER NOTES.

The arrangements for the Peovia regatta on
the 19th go on swimmingly.

A dispatch from Sydney brings intelligence
that ** Edward Trickett, the Australian scul-
ler, recently lost two fingers of his left hand
while handling a cask of beer, stopping his
rowing.”

Fred Cavill intends attempting to swim
from Scotland to Treland and around the Isle
of Wight during the summer, and says that
if Captain \Webb will join him he will again
swim the channel.

R. 8. Ransom, of the Keokuk (Towh) Boat
club, is said to have walked fifty miles in
nine hours, fifty-four minutes and thirty
seconds, making only one stop of nine min-
utes fifty-eight seconds.

The rowing course at Williams' College is
being improved to & mile and a half in 'ength
on the Hoosac river. through the generosity
of Cyrus W. Field, who donat-d ¥5,000
that purpose.

Charles Conrtney and James Dempsey
have arranged a sculling match, three miles
with one turn, for 8500 a side, at Geneva,
N.'Y.,on Seneca lake, June 19. Thesescul-
lers have met but once before, when Dempsey
won, Courtney's boat swamping.

Eph Moriis is doing good wo k in prepar-
ation for the championship match., He is
said to be rowing {mttor than ever before,
and his doings are satisfictory to his backers
and friends, whose confidence in him is not

for

weakened by Hanlan's easy victory over
Plaisted.
% .
PEDESTRIANISM.
At Racine, William Turnicliffe, walked

fifteen miles in two hours and fifty-eight min-
utes, on the driving park. He did it ona
wager with Bob Hughes,the conditions being
that he was to tinish the distance within three
hours,

MISCELLANEOUS

Paddy Ryan and Johnny Dwyer, of New
York, are to have a ““mill"” in Canada.

John Hughes' backer has gone to England,
and will, it is said, make arrangements with
the ofticial stakeholder for a contest between
Hughes and O'Leary forthe champion pedes-
trian belt.

According to T+ Land and Water, there is
little chance of Wm. Howes appearing on
the walking-track again, the sight of his re-
maining eye being so impaired as to give rise
to serious apprehensions that he will' lose it
entirely.

Col. R. West has purchased of McFerran
& Son, of Louisville, the trotter Orient for
$3,000, and Charle en, the Babylon, L.
I., traiver and driver, paid them $2,150 for
Freedmund. Y

The California mare, Mollie McCarty, Tag,|
been sent to Kankakee to avoid the influence
of the lake winds,

The black stallion, Gov. Sprague, that
wonderlul son of Rhode Island, after a year
in the stud, isreported to have lost hisspeed,
and it is stated that in his wo k this spring
he has not been able to show better than ‘a
30 ga't. The cause is not stated.

The past week has been an unfortunate
one for the favourites, both at Louisvilleand
Baltimore, the field almost invariably win-
ning. Theconsequence is that the knowing
ones havé grown lean in pocket in a vain at-
tempt to luy their weasel-skins on the right
pig-skin,

A project is on foot in_England looking to
& bbxing tournament and a revival of a sport
which of late years has been falling into de-
cay. The proposition is to have a grand
meeting, open to all the world, for the
championship heavy-weights, medium and
light.

A mateh at hand-ball for & stake of $100,
best six in eleven games, is to be played be
tween James O'Brien and Hugh Heraty
against Feron and John Carmody.

The Canadian Wimbledon Rifle team sail
on June 15 f s It is composed as
follows : rio, Capt. Gibson anc
Cerporal F. Newby; from Quebec, S
Riddle, Capt. Thomas, Sergt. Hatley and
Private J. J. Wardell ; from New Bruns-
Sergt J. F. Parker, Brigadier J. T
ooper J. Langstroth, Private J. M,
. 0. R, Arnold, Capt. E. Ar
. W. Weyman, Ensign T. G
’rrnlblu-l‘
gt. K.
Lieut. B.

y from Nova Sco
Power, Sergt. 8. 8. Hard, and
Weston.
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No Old Maids

There are very few old maids in Russia,
b:can<e the Russiansare a marrying people,
and dispose of their children early.  In the
middle or lower classes men marry at twen-
'Y when not drafted by the conseription ; in
the higher aristocracy a young man goes the
‘grand tour " before settling down, but he
is often betrothed before starting toa young
1&dy/not yet ont of the school-room, and he
weds her immediately upon his return. The
great ridicule attached to the title of spinster,
wlfen not borne h{] a nun, has possibly some-
thing to do with the unwillingness uty ladies
to sport it. When a girl has reached the age
of twenty-five without finding a mate, lﬁe
generally sets out on what she calls a pilgrim-
age, if poor—on & round of travels, if rich;
and in either case she turns up some years
later as & widow. Widows are as plentiful
as old spinsters are scarce; and widows
whose husbands were never seen are more
numerous than the rest.  Etiquette forbids
any allusion t6 a lady’s dead husband in her
presence ; and this is, perhaps, sometimes

convenient.
e —a—— — —

Amusements in Russia,

Russians are very fond of amusement. The
theatres in St. Petersburg and Moscow will
compare well with those of London, Paris or
New York. The Russian people are remark-
able for their fondness for music, and in the
building as well as the selection of artista,
the Imperial Opera in St. Petersburg is quite
equal to any in the world.

The cultivation of music and musical taste
is part of the education of all Russians of the
better classes, and although® rude and wild
the songs of the peasantry are attractive.
The worship in the Greek churches being for
the most part in chanted hymns, many of
the richer nobility, who have chapels in their

palaces maintain, as part of their household,
ds of singers, and very often during the
winter invite their friends to concerts when
many of them play on instruments, which is
not allowed in reii ious services, It so oc-
curred that I sometimes had the privilege of
inviting Americans of cultivated musical
taste to such entertainments, who expressed
their surprise and pleasure.
P

London's Labyrinth.

Everybody who has been in London knows
what a labyrinth it is and how difficult it is
to get about, even after tolerable acquaint-
ance with the city, without a map. It is
next to impossible to direct anyone any-
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Meloly to anclent air

Has touched my %o1l, O hand s fair
That hymne t 1t forth,

In the golden »unset there,
uf noble worth !

Feeble, poar, and old am 1.
What is this life? Alas, how vi b
Seemed it to fate .
When the song [ used t Iry
Came whispering Inte.

Tears are gauge of purest mind,

Drop e'en 8 few the maimed wid blind ;
1 loyed that song—

Myther sang it, & d the wind

Swip su talong

As 11hi Kk of saintl fuce,
e toneh of tender, loving vrace,
allent turn
Where he sunbeams leapt
To find, no bourne.

no traco

#o leave | the suns: t song,
And hie we hotwe 1o where I 101 &
‘o bow my head ;
Blesse | the hand 1hat struck among
Uhords tong since dead,

Bringing back the golden time

Of love and hope in its tamiliar rhyme ;
The corn in ear—

Breath of the bee-swarmed, murmuriig lime,
To cottage desr.

— @

BY PROXY.

BY JAMES PAYN.

CHAPTER XLVIIL—CoNTINUED,

A MYSTERY.

“ As weeare going to pmt company, Mr.
taymond, and on good terms,” continued
he, *1 will give you a piece of good ad-
vicei n-confidence. I would recommend
you to go over your plate rather oftener
than was the custom of your honored par-
ent.”

“Pogo over my plate ! repeated Ray-
mond. * 1 don’t know what you mean.”

“« Well, to count it, sir ; especially the
salvers and tureens and things, which are
seldom used. The fact is, sir, we gentle-
men’s gentlemen don’t like to sve money ly-
ing idle, and rome of us are of a s eculative
turn of mind, especially as respects the
Turf. A respectable-looking man, you see,
such as yours truly, can raise 2 good bit of
money on p'ate at the pawnbroker's. I have
been very fortunate in my investments my-
self, but that may not always be the case
with my successors, There is not a salt-
spoon missing, a8 it happens, bui such luck
cannot happen to master and man for ever.
—Good-bye, sir, and thank you, kindly.”

It was frank, and no doubt well meant of
the man, but somehow this revelation awoke
other emotions than amusement in Ray-
mond’s mind, Even the faithfulness of his
anhappy father's servant, then, had only
been s-cured by self-interest that smacked
strongly of dishonesty | How miserable it
was to have none to trust, anl none to
love one, sud to wander aimlessly over the
wide world, as he was himself about to do.
When would he see these o!d rooms of his
agnin, and, alas ! what did he care whether
he saw them again or not? The cab was at
the door, with his lugzage piled, and he was
about to descend the stairs, when his clerk
put a registered letter into his hand, just
come by post. He felt something round and
hard in the envelope before he opened it.
But he turned his first attention to thelet-
ter.

“One who knew your father, and who
loves one who is very dear to you, would
have half an hour's conversation with you at
the above address. Lt is important for your
own interests thet you should come at once,
as his days—perhaps his hours—are num-
bered. The enclosed ring will be the wri-
ter's credentials for the authenticity of this
communication.”

The ring Raymon | recognized at the first
glance as his father's signet ring; he had
alway sw
expedition abroad ; but it had been taken
from him orce (as he had stated) by a
Chinese official at Dhulang.

How came it now in England, and in the
possession of a stranger? There was no
signature to the letter : only an address in
Bedford Place, and nothing in the contents
which pointed to the identification of the
writer, But was he a stranger * The phrase
“One who knew your father,” would seem
to imply that Raymond himself was unac-
quainted with him, and yet the handwrit-
g did not seem altogether unfamiliar to his
eyes.  Was it possible that man had some-
how become possessed of his father's secret,
and intended to trade upon it? The letter
was mysterions, but it did not give the im-
pression of be treacherous or fraudulent.
'\t all events, the fvoting on which the wri-
ter had placed himself had ,.K.u;..l.‘.l to Ray-
mond’s rense of duty.  He knew the worst
covcerning what had happened at Dhulang,
but it still remained to preserve, as far as
possible, his father's memory from public
shame. 1 this man was what he pretended
might even have something to say
ion of that unhappy business,
Strange as the matter was so far, it was not
stranger (but for the inexplicable presence
of the signet-ring) than the allusion made in
the letter to Nellv Conway, for to whom
save her could the expression *‘ one who is
dear to you" refer? There was no other
person, alas ! *“ very dear to him " in all the
world. The writer said that he himself
loved her. Now, the ouly person of whom
Raymond had ever heard as having paid
court to Nelly was Herbert Milburn. Aund
Herbert Milburn had been a friend of his fa-
ther's and had gone to Dhulang in his com-

uy, But Raymond had heard that he had
eft England for China many weeks ago ;
aud even if it was Milburn, why should
he communicate with him thus anonymous-

1

y’l‘he more he thought of the matter, the
more mysterious and impenetrable it became;
bat it seemed at least of sufficient import-
anee to d d his i diate al . So
Raymond’s luggage was taken down from the
cab, and he himself was conveyed in it to
Bedford Place instead of to the railway sta-
tion,

CHAPTER XLIX.

INTERVIEW,

)
# Pennicuick,"” said Raymond
to the who opened the door to him
in Bedford Place. *‘I have been asked to
call upon some gentleman residing in this
house, but whose name I do not know.”

“That is right enough, sir; it is Mr. Pear-
son. Heis very ill at present, but I believe
he will see you.”

This information affected Raymond in

two ways : it was at once a relief to his
mind and & dinypaim.ment. Mrs, Wagdlaw
had informed him that Nelly was taking
lessons of a Mr. Pearson, and it was to the
last degree unlikely that this artist-tutor
could have any personal knowledge to his
father’s prejudice ; on the other hand, this
man might eull{ have guessed or discover-
ed his affection for bis pupil, and made use
of that information to obtain an interview
from interested motives, in . which case he
had postponed his journey for a very insuf-
ficient cause,  However, his jon of
the signet-ring was a mystery, even in that
case, still to be accounted for.
@On entering the sitting-room he beheld
not so much & man as the skeleton or the
shadow of one, enveloped in a dressing-gown,
and sitting in an arm-chair by the fire.

«] do not rise, Mr. Pennicuick,” said
this ghastly figure, in a hollow voice, *‘ be-
cause I am too weak to pay that courtesy.
Pray take a chair.”

name

R

where in q of the irregul of
the theroughfares, and particularly of the
number of streets bearing the same name.
Just think of it, There are 50 Richmond
streets, 60 Norfolk, 70 Devonshire, 76
Brunswick, 56 Cambridge, 87 Gloucester,
50 East and West, 90 North and South, 166
New, 129 Union, 95 King, 99 Queen, 78
Prince, 109 George, 119 John, and dozens
s datinant

y 1 bowed stifly, and sat down;
the sense that he was being made a vie-
tim to some kind of artifice was strong upon
bim.

“ You came hither, I conjecture, immedi-
ately upon the receipt of my gote, and you
did well and wisely in doing so; for, as you
seo "—he pointed to his own haggard frame
—*¢ there 18 not much time to lose. You are

and scores that have nothing h
them except the district ia which they hap-
pen to be. Londou is {mh-hly 2,000 years
old, and one might think that in that time,
with the richness of the English tongue,
each street might have a title of its own. —
New York Times, .

1, 1 perceive, u that point,” add
.d"le, after a momcn!:?: silence, and in
harsher tones. ‘‘ What was it, then, that
secured your pi i i

n it on his tinger before the last |

to be hoped for, Mr. Raymond Pennicu-
ick
“ Nothing." e

¢ Perhaps, however, there was something
to be feared ?"

Raymond felt his color changing, but he
answered in a firm voice enough, ‘1 have
nothiug to fear from any man, You wrote
to me, asyou stated, from Ym»r dying bed ;
you professed to be a friend (and, so far, 1
am inclineld to believe you) of one who is
very dear to me; and you also hint:d st
some couneetion with my late father, which
your possession of his signet-ring scemed to
vorroborate,  These seemed to affird claims
enongh upon my attention, But do vot sup:
pose that my coming here is any slgn of
weakness ; any attempt at duplicity orex-
ortion—"

“Would fail in your case, 1 have no
doubt,” put in the other curtly ; *‘ nor is it
necessary to employ such ‘means toward a
gentleman who, without compuision, and of
his own iree will, Las paid away £20,000 or
S

“This is intolerable,” said Raymond ris-
ing from his chair. ““f you think to get
any advantage from yonr knowledge ‘of my
having of late disbursed that sum, you are
mistaken. Since you are acquainted with
Miss Ellen Conway, it is no mystery to me
how you learnt the fact, thongh I am sur-
prised indeed that she should have made
such as you her confidant.”

“She did not tell me, howeser, that it
was conscience-money.

“ And who are you, sir, that dare to say
it was?'

[ am ArTHUR Coxwav."

Raymond stood aghast. ‘‘It is impossi-
ble,” he said ; yet his eyes sought the let-
ter that had summoned him, and which he
still held in his hand with uncertain glance,

““ Yes, the handwriting of a man survives
himself,” observed the other in answer toit.
i vize me now, I aee,"”
answered Raymond with
deep emotion. **I thank Heaven with all
my heart that you are a living man.”

““That is not on my own account, howev-
er,” answered the other drily.

“To be frank with you, Captain Conway,
it is not. My poor father died with—Oh,
sir, he told me all that happened.”

“Or what he thought had bappened. I
guessed as much divectly I heard of that act
of reparation.”

“* Alas, sir, it was not that : reparation
was not possible, I did, however, what I
coutd.” .

“ And at his request?”’

“Yis, sir, upon my honor,” exclaimed
Raymond eagerly. * He knew that my first
act after his death would be the repayment
of the sum he owed you to your dauglter,
and he approved of it.”

“1t was his wont, it seems, to do all
things by proxy,” answered the other cold-
ly. “even to the discharge of his just

“ He suffered, sir, for all he did amiss;
ay,” added Raymond, with sudden stern-
ness, ‘‘and he was tricked, imposed upon,
I see now how you plotted against him ;
made his name infamous, and wrecked his
peace, 1t was you, then, and not your
ghost, who met him face to face at West.
mintter. Revenge is sweet to you; you
should therefore be well satistied ; for it was
you who killed him."

““\Was it 80, indeed ?  Alas, alas ! and he
was once my friend,” murmured Conway,
with drooping head. *‘ Be patient, Ray-
mond.  You cannot guess the things that I
have suffered—and all wrongfully. Your
father has also killed me, These grey hairs,
these hollow eyes, this shrunken frame, and
worse, the changed and hardened heart
within me, are all his doing. I came back
to Eugland not to right myself, but her you
love. Broken, betrayed, despoiled beyond
the reach of righting, I had no sense of right
but that. What was [ to do? Would you
have had me appeal to him—who let me per-
ish (as he imagined) in his stead, and kept
back the money for which I had sold my
life—for justice ¥ There was no justice in
him.”

* Captain Conway, T was his son.”

1 feel that unhappy lad ! but you have
compelled me to speak in my own defence.
Listen awhile, but not to the record of your
father's shame, Let that be buried in his
grave and mine. My purpose in sending for
you here is to avert the miseries that have
fallen upon him and me, from you and
‘oura; to confine the evil that has” destroy-
ed us both to our own generation."”

The speaker paused tor breath, and held
his finger up for silence, but there was no
fear of interruption from his companion now.
A spark had fallen amon the dead embers
of his dearest hopes, which it seemed to him
that a word of his might extingunish.

““Your father left me at Dhulang a pris.
oner doomed to death, as certainly, as it ap-
peared, as it is certain now. I had no hope
of life, and few regrots for it. The people
about me, from the highest to the lowest,
were cruel, base, and brutal, T'heve was on-
ly one man, Fu.chow—his name was men-
tioned to youn, perhaps—"

Raymond motioned with his head that he
knew the man,

*““You were told, doubtless, that he was
vile aud false as all the reat, and so I then

elieved him to be. He had been friendly
to me at first, but when I exchanged places
with your father, he had ilmmtu% on being
bought over like the rest to acquiesce in the
substitution. Indeed, he was more obsti-
nate than the others, and stood out for bet-
ter terms, and we had no choice but to ac-
cede to them. No sooner had your father
sailed, however, than this man came to me
and showed himself my friend. 1 had done
him a service—no matter what—and barba-
rian as he was, it seems he was grateful for
it. He had influence, he was free, he had
money, and more than the average cunning
of his race, and he was inclined to save me,
and he told me so. I thanked him, but
the thing appeared impossible : we had tried
every plan already, as I reminded him, and
the execution was fixed for the next day but

ne.

“ +1 have got a substitute,’ said he ‘who
will suffer for you.

“1 think in no case would I have cousent-
ed to such an arrangement, though the de-
sire of life had begun to stir within me as
he spoke those words, It was of no use to
speak of scruples to the man, but I simply
said that no Chinese could be mistaken for
me for an instant.

“+] know it,” said he.
nese; it is an Englishman.’

“ I could scarcely believe him, but at all
events I could never have permitted the sac-
ritice of a fellow-countryman in my place.
Forgive me, Raymond; 1 do not ghme
those that would; life is dearer to some men,
Heaven knows, than to others ; M.e@'me
seemed of little value, | that could
not be.

“* But this Englisl d Fuo-chow,
“must suffer in any case, he self-same
punishment, It is the murderer we saw in
prison as we came along."”

“ Then I remembered that we had visited
a Chinese prison some hundred miles away,
in which lay an.Eaglish criminal condemned
like me—but for most heinous crimes—to
the Lipgschih, i. e. to be cut into ten thon-
sand piecesr It seemed, indeed, since the
r‘e\or wretch must suffer, that I should be

doing no wrong to exchange places with
him,

¢ Bat the man is in gaol,"
distant three days’ journey.’

“ ¢ No master, he is on the road, and will
be here to-morrow,” said Fu-chow cunning-
ly. And indeed he had contrived it. e
had taken a dislike to your father—for
vhich, in truth, he had his reasons—and
though he had all along had this device to
save me in his mind, and had even put it in
train, he had not intended to tell him of it
till the last moment.”

“(ireat Heaven! then my father's life
might have been saved without this shame!”
cried Raymond bitterly.

¢ Perhaps. Let us not dwell, however,
on what might have been ; evil enough has
befallen us, without adding to it by vain re-
grets, My task is to stop its breath be-
yood the grave. The man | spean of arrived
at Dhulang the next morning, and on the
same night I left the prisoner, accompanied
by Fu-chow. Not then, but afterwards, I
redeemed your'father’s signet-ring from the

dy of the gaoler, who had robbed him

‘It is not a Chi-

said 1, ‘and

in d to my-
request ¥
“You sent memy father's signet-ring.”

of it, intending to reatore it to him under
far other oi than afterwards took

“Well, you got it; what more was there

place. I was carried away up the country,

and lay in hiding for many weeks. It would
have compromised the (flicials as well as
hazarded my own lifefa let it be known
that 1 was still in existence. | suffored very
great hardships, but my greatest pain was
the reflection shat by that time my dear
daughter must have heard + f my death, and
be eadaring—for [ knew she loved me well
—the pangs of a grief tor which there was
no need. [ took it for granted that she had
received news of her worldly prosperity ;
that your father had telegraphed to E:r the
provisions of the will 1 had executed, and
which was to account (as he and I ugreed
upon together) for her change of fortune,
but I felt that riches would not compensate
her for her father's loss. 1 was right there
—or rather, I should have been, had circum-
stances turned ont as I had shaped them :
but | was cruelly deceiving myself, as you
know, in the matter,

It was stipulated by the mandarin who
had connived at myescape that I should not
return to Shanghai, or revesl myself to any
of my fellow-countrymen while in Chini;
and it was very easy to muintain my ineog.
nito. The privations I had eadured, the
agonies of mind 1 had undergone, had great-
ly altered me, though [ had not as yet be.
come the wretched object you see here,
the other hand, my spirit was not
[ was going home at last to see my darlin;
child in the prosperity which 1 had earn
for her.  For the money, as you are awere,
was to be paid tor the risk I ran, and not for
the sacrifice of my life itself, though indeed *
the risk and death seemed one. Fu-chow,
faithful to the last, furnished me with funds
sufficient to pay my passage home in the
steerage of an English steamer, and I took
my berth in it under the name of Pearson, as
a merchant’s clerk. It was not for many
days after we got to sea that I learnt that
dour father had not fultilled his sacred pro-
inise given tome on that prison pallet, far
inore terrible than any death-bed. The ca-

was dnﬁoud to quietly accept it

question. It was only when her

e ‘was low "—when loneliness and the

did wot love so uch as she had

herself she did. oppressed her

i than commonly thut she verily and in-

ed that this money had been giv-

a peace-offeriug on Raymond's part ;

very fact that it was open to such a

1 , though only to her own mird,

b ‘a flush of wounded pride into her

. She longed to get quit of this unwel-

wealth, and to return it to its rightful

owner : though how to do it perplexed her

a8 h as ever, Mr. Pearson, however,
had promised to seck out a way.

1o about a fortuight after her visit to him,
hs word one afternoon that he shoald
be y tosee her between four and Nve,
and she conelnded at onee that he had foun
some moesus of meeting her dffizalty. Of
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Very Rev. H. J. Grasett, B. D.
From the very first, the English element
has been strong in Toronto, and this fact
as had a considerable influence in giving
the Anglican Church a standing and power
in the city which it possesses in few other
places in the Province, and which upon the
whole seems still rather on the increase than
the decline. What are usually known as
the ‘ better,” the more fashi and

»

A Neglected Wife.

A very curious incident has happened at
or near London. There was a yo lady
who last fall married Mr. lml‘ut‘gereby
tilled all the other young ladies with envy.
Mr. —— was not supposed to be rich, but he
was thought to be extremely handsome. In

. : thy

s Sweepings.

Trifles light as air—Mosquitoes.

The worst rascals are the promising young
men, -
Comment on an editor :—** He hath a devil
and is mad.” -

How to a suit of clothes—Buy one,
when the cf:rtk is out.

When a man pays the debt of nature,

who makes out the receipt ?

Go to Manitoba ; worse rubbish has been
shipped there advantageously.

To fail in business is the only fine art with
which this century can be ited.

Hint to young men—Think, don’t drink.
[N.B.—This does not apply to bank clerks. |

Our hand is blistered with Fiving farewell
shakes to friends starting for the Prairie
Province.

The fore-sighted hen is already laying’a
corner ‘stone for the spring chicken. —
[Puck.’

The hoy who steals a ride takes that
which he cannot replace.—[New Orleans Pica-
yune.

fact, prior to his it was freq y
remarked of him by the unmarried young
ladies that he was just toonice for anything.
Last week the parents of Mrs. —— were as-
tonished by the return of their daughter to

the more influential classes, belong largely
to this church, and for social or other reasons
the ranks of these are being continually re-
cruited from other denominations, and espe-
cially from their wealthier and move socially
ambitious members.

_But it is not to"be supposed that such

course she was p 1 at the time appoi
od. At a quarter past four she presented
t in Bedford

have always been prompted by the
with fashi

the 1 roof, and her announcement
thdt Mr. ——, who had sudden'y disappear-
ed, was a wretch of the deepest aniline dye.
Further inquiry as to the precise nature of
Mr. —— iniquity, disclosed the startling
fact that instead of being a nice young man,
he was a wicked, deceitful, horrid woman,
who had itted some terrible crime in
Colorado, and had worn feminine garments

desire of amb'tious
able daugh to secure the emiree into

herself with her usual U
and was ushered into Mr. Pearson’s

but that gentleman was not in his
) e t was empty.

g society ” and to treat the church as
if 1t was simply a species of club. The An-
glican services, as they have generally been
conducted in Toronto, have had a genuine

tion for a good iginall

ular upon
Nelly, wio was preoccupied, sat by the win-
dow with her eyes fixed on the houses oppo-
site, but without observing them ; Javet, on
the other hand, who had no mauvaise honte,
and who had & curiosity inherited from her
mother and sharpened by the practice of let-
ting lodgings, made a tour over the little
room, She scrutinized the sketch on the
easel—the same, alas, and in the same stage
of prouress as it had been when they called
last, for Mr. Pearson was now too ill to
work ; she criticisell the empty frames that
lay in the corner agamst the wall ; she mov-
ed the arms and legs of the lay figure into

k n to art or nature ; and

tastrophe at Dhulang was a frequent subject
of conversation on rd, but I had kept
aloof from my fellow-passengers, and it was
(uite by chance that I heard how  that
poor devil Conway " had left nothing behind
him save his sad story.

““That news, Raymond Pennicuick, séem-
ed to take ten years from a life that I had
wod cause to know would in no case have
been a long one. And yet I felt [ must needs
live on for my revenge. Food 1 could not
take, but on the thoughts of that revenge I
lived throughout that hateful voyage. You
may see in me to what such diet brings a
man,”

Here he paused, partly from failing
reath, partly from an emotion which,
throughout his narrative, from time to time,
utterly overpowered him.

“On my arrival in England I found that
what I had heard of your father's conduct
was but too true. My wife was dead ; my
child was in poverty aud dependence ; Ralph
Pennicuick, who had robbed them and his
dead friend, was, on the other haud, as pros-
perous as ever, and about to beceme a mem-
ber of Parliament. Do you wonder that I
swore tu become his evil genius? For your
own sake and mine, I~spare the details of
how I kept my oath. would not have
wounded you, Raymond Pennicuick, by
telling even this much, had;" not been neces
sary to the happincss of others, Had I
painted your father's conduct in brighter
and less faithful colors, my own would have
seemed darker by its side, and that it was
iy } urpose to avoid; not, believe me, for my
own sake,—for what opinion you or any liv-
ing being, save one, may form of me 1is, to
one in my case, not worth the breath with
which you may express it. 1 with to stand
excused in your sight for another reason.
You love my daughter, and the knowledge
of your father's behavior towards me has
alone kept you, since his death, from giv-
ing signs of it. Am I right or wrong "

“ You are right, sir.- 1 was quitting Kog-
land lest haply I should have to tell her
with my own lips the story of my father's
shame,”

“Just so. Now, it struck me, if this
man has so tender a conscience—inherited
from your mother, lad, a saint in heaven—
and [ tell him less than the bare truth to
spare his feelings, he may think me in my
rovenge 8o base (for revenge is base, and I
too have erred deeplyin this matter) that he
may well shrink from wedding with one of my
blood. As it is, both your father and I have
sinned against one another—I will not say
in what proportion—and have both repent-
ed. Putus both, as far as may be, out of
your mind : and at all events, let not our
faults affect omr future conduct. I amspeak-
ing, of course, under the supposition that
you and Nelly love one another; it seemed
to me so from what I gathered from her let-
ters, and my last words, or what 1 felt to
be my last, at Dhulang, were to entreat
your father to consent to your union.’

“ The greatest sorrow, save oue, sr,” ob-
served Raymond, *‘of my poor father when
he lay a-dying was that his confession must
needs rob me of your donghter's love.”

** And now it need not rob you. He nev-
er took my life, that's plain : and if he de-
frauded me, his son has made reparation for
him,”

* But when she comes to know all, sir,”
urged Raymond despairingly, * she is so pit-
iful, and just, and pure, that the thought of
the wrongs you have suffered, aud at such
hands——"

“ Hush, hush ! no matter, lad. She shall
never kuow them,” answered Conway sol-
emnly. ““ Have 1 gone through so much for
her sake to draw hack now—so near the
close! No, I will die and make no sign,
She shall nevar know she has a father.”
He hid his face in his thin hands and groan-

.

“Oh sir, I could not, even to win Nelly's
love,” cried Raymond, deeply moved, *‘ex-
act such a self-sacritice. What ! after so
many years, and the last so full of pain and
care, to ‘ask you to give up your single so-
lace, the one hope of those dark days; to
forbid to call her *daughter,” to let you
die a stranger to your own child! 0,
never !"

“You have a kind heart, Raymond Pen-
picuick. Nelly will be in safe hands,”
moa‘l.md the old man. *‘Let that suffice for

me.
Raymond shook his head. ‘‘1 could not
build my happiness on the ruin of yours, sir.

To deprive of r daughter's love
would m,::utnmrydn‘sﬂzlndh-
sides, what ex| ion can be given her,
save the true one, ing that aot of re.

8
on, and my own silence and neglect of
er? She would be as far out of my reach
as ever, "nd you will have suffered to no

purpose.

““Nay, I have thought of that, and made
rovision forit. Suffer !—yes, I shall suf-
or, but I am used to that. It cannot now

be for long. “Oh, if I counld clasp her to
my heart and cry, ‘ My child, my child t'
then death were welcome."”

“ You shall do that, sir,” said Raymond
firmly, “and find, I trust, new life from
that sweet solace, She shall come here this
day, though I myself should fetch her, and
meet her only to part from her for ever.”

He had risen and seized his hat, as one
who, fearful of his own weakness must needs
act at once or fail to act at all.

"Sur. stay, dear lad,” cried Conway
hnrn'ade!; “1 have a device to save us
both. We must deceive her for her own

good ; or rather, tell the half-truth as the
whole would ruin all. I will spare your fa-
ther's memory all I can, and that too at the
expense of my good name; yet something
hitt®r must be told. Will you trust me,
Raymond, as your advocate "

“ Indeed, indeed, I will, sir.”

““ Then leave me now, for my strength is
almost gone, and return hither—it is just
noon—at four, Then you shall learn my
plan.”

CHAPTER L.

THE RECONCILIATION.

-~ l

Nelly had waited for many days, and net
withont impati ear, ding
promise, from Mr. Pearson ; bis jddgment, it
seemed, took a long time to mature. .But
she knew he was far from well, and had for-
borne to trouble him.  Hi# counsel would
ho&iv-n at last, and she felt sure would be
both wise and jurt. Oaly, in the mesatim
it fretted her whdnutths:.rulnn
money still lay in her hands, and that he who
had it there must be wondering at
taking it for granted

her

then she gravitated towards the looking-
glass and stuck there.

Miss Janet Handsel was not good-looking,
but she was accomplished—that is to say,
grown up : and it was only natural that she
should regard her countenance with satisfac-
tion. ** I'o see ourselves as others sce us,”
is a very meritorious desire, and it was pro-
bable she would have spent her time thus
profitably until Mr. Pearson made his ap-
pearance, but for another object of interest
which presented itself : also s young lady’s
face, or the photograph of one, utucg in the
corner of the .airror.  If any one approach-
od the mantel-piece less devoted so welf-con-
templation than Miss Handsel, it must have
met their eyes at once.

* Lawks » mussy, Miss Nelly, why here’s
your pictur I” ’

“ My picture I returned Nelly, rousin,
herself from her refloctions. . * Where?"
She had a notion that Mr, Pearson might
have amused himself by making a sketch of
her, and this awakened a languid interest.

“ Yes, your pictur,” repeated the girl in
auswer to her look, *“ or leastways a photo.
It was taken a year or twoago, I llmuLl say,
but it's as like you, Miss, as you can
stare.”

Nelly took the photograph and gazed up-
on it intently.  She had had 1t taken three
years ago upon her birthday, in order to
send her father a copy. She had given one
or $wo only to other people—such as Ray-
moud and Mrs Wardlaw—and they were
not persons lLikely to have parted with such
a gift. How came, then, this copy here?
She turned the photogpaph round, aud look-
ed at the back ; then cried out suddenly,
“ Janet, leave me. I wish to be alone.”

Janet was natarally bard of hearing, but
desfer than auy stone when she diin’s wish
to hear what was said.

“1¢'s as prebly a pictur as ever I saw,”
was her re !;

Lo dowustairs, Janet, and wait for me,
1 wish to have a few words with Mr. Pear-
son alone,”

It was imposgible, unless she had the gift
of blindness as well as deafness, to misun-
derstand’ what her mistreas meant ; and Ja-
unet left the room accordingly.

[r0 BE CONCLUDED,)
—————-———————

Music Wrappers and Porufolios.

A very olegant preseyt for a musical friend
will be found in the tasteful wrappers, satch-
els and portfolios suitable for a }ew pieces of
music, to be carried to a concert, the mnsic-
sohool, or some other place where & pretty
envelope will be desirable.

For a plain wrapper suitable for all or lin-
ary occasions, such as the regular music-les-
son, school, ete., the following will be found
most serviceable : Takea piece of nice en-
amelled oil-cloth of some good color, brown
and grays arealways in perfect taste, and
will contrast finely with any bright embel-
lishment to be applied in the finishing. Cut
this a very little wider than the music and
about nine inches long, rounding one end in
the form of a flap;then cut a second piece the
same width and about four inches Ton for
the pocket into which to slip the roll of mu-
sic. Obtain some gold decalcomania border-
ing and apply a neat border around the
whole case, and some suitable design on the
centre of the flap, Then basting tghe cket
piece to the square end, commence an bind
the whole entirely around and the pocket
across. 1f .oimn{u pocket is preferred to a
tlat one, allow the case to be twelve inches
long (instead of nine), and cutting two cir-
cular pieces of the oil-cloth bind them
around the and sew them in the ends
two-thirds their circumference.  We prefer
this form ourself. Put two Iong strings or
an elastic band on the centre of the flap to
tie round the roll and hold the case snugly
around it, Print the name and address of
the owner on the inner partof the flap, so
that in case the music is lost it may have a
chance at least of being returned.

t caseis made by using
azure blue, pink or amber-colored silk, satin
or reps forsuch & case, covering it with a
Vﬁl th.“i;sorof raw cotton, well covered
wil c powder (millefleur, Turkish
essence, frangipani, etc.), then cavering with
Swiss muskin and a lining of Florence silk.
Covera on the flap with a piece of
or satin on which the
a wreath nh‘dﬁ; finish
with chenille or rich cord, and on

if made flat finish
y, ete., &
lea
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and ied a wifein order to successfully
conceal her identity.

The deceived 'i{a's story was an interest-
inf and pathetic one, She had been married
a long time before she discovered the true
character of her alleged husband, but her

many origi on

its pale, and there are now no more loyal or
.conscientious adherents of that Church than
those who came origmally from what are
sometimes even yet spoken of as dissenting
congregations. A good deal of credit for
such *“ conversions” is due to Dean Grasets,
who during a lengthenied ministry of more
than forty years has exercised a very whole-
some and a quietly attractive influence upon
the general community, all the more power-
fut because there has been no apparent effort
connected with it, and no attempt either
more or less marked at either aggression or
proselytism. It has been the attraction of
genuine goodness, quiet fervour, subdued
yet persistent and most unmistakeable zeal
and all illustrated and recommended by a
life in accordance with the truths preached,
and evidently moulded and regulated by that
Gospel and that Christ so long and so effec-
tually held forth, to the humble reception
and earnest servicg of the people to wyum he
has long and so eff‘ggually ministered.
Dean Grasset’s life%annot be said to have
been an eventful one. By far the longest
and most important part of it, has been
spent in Toronto, and in the ministry of the
Lord in connection with St. James Ca he-
ral. =

An Englishman by descent it so happened
that he was born on the Rock of Gibralter,
where h's father was at the time dischargin
his duties as Deputy Inspector of Ma«hm
Hospitals. The Dean's connection with
Canada began when he was only five years
old, but he subsequently returned to Eng-
land where he received all his education, first
in private academies and afterwards at St.
John's College, Cambridge, where he gradu
ated in 1834.
Returning immediately afterwards to Can-
ada, he was ordained at Quebec in the same
year by Bishop Stewart, and continued as
assistant mini-ter there till 1835, when he
removed to fill a similar place in Toronto,
where he has we need scarcely add, resided
ever since, first as|assistant minister, then
as Rector, and during a considerable number
of years past as Dean, In all the different
l:)mtions e has, occupied, Dean Grasett has

yrne himself with & large amounit of quiet
dignity and has discharged his varied duties
with conscientious diligence and marked
success. He has never courted popularity in
the ordinary sense of that word. But one
who has maintained his position with ever
growing acceptauce for the long period of
forty-three years, must be possessed of no
ordinary qualifications,and must in the high-
est and best sense have made full proof of his
ministry.

As might easily have been anticipated the
career of Dean (irasett has not boon all sun-
shine. He has had his difficulties. He
would not have been the man he is if he had
none. While far from combitive, and anxi-
ous to live at peace with all men, the Dean’s

heological views and hings have always
been markedly Evangelical, and what are
usually styled “Low Church.” This has
awakened the hostility and opposition of ‘the
ritualistic section of the English Church in
the diocise, and no doubt was the chi.f rea-
son why he wasnot chosen to succeed Bishop
Strachan. The controversy between the
two sections of the Anglican Church has for
many years past been very keen, in some
cases actually bitter. Throughout, the sub-
ject of our sketch has taken a very active
and influencing part. A few years ago mat-
ters came to such a height that the Dean
was brought to trial before the Bishop's
Court, for ‘‘deproving the government and
discipline of the church.” No sufficient
ground however was shown for the prosecu-
tion which ¥as dropped in a somewhat hasty
and undignified fashion, and as might have
been expected, helped to strengthen that
which it was intended to destroy.

Since that time the Dean has passed quiet-
ly along the even tenor of his way. He is
now in%in seventieth year, ministering with
continued acceptance to the children of
those among whom he first came preaching
the gospel. While an enlightened and de-
voted adherent of the church of which he is
so distinguished an ornament, there is a
broad catholicity of spirit about Mr. Grasett
which is as attractive as it is lamentably
rare. He affects no foolish airs either of cler-
cal tion or of inational superi-
ority. Heis a lover of good men, and re-
joices to hold fellowship with all who give
any ble tokens of discipleship. With
all such his intercourse is of the most broth-
erly and unaffected description. He does
not feel that he is in this making a sacrifice,
but that he is enjoying a privilege, not
thereby lowering his dignity, but only prov-
ing his right to share in all the ble: fel-
lowship of the great circle of Christian
Brotherhood. In common christian work
Mr. G. has always co-operated with un-
wearying earnestness, and in a most cordially
brotherly spirit.

Among the general community the Dean
is help in the very highest respect, and
though he is not likely to be chosen as a
bishop, yet if such a thing were to take

lace many who are no believers in Diocesan

i , would unfeignedly rejoice.

care about Bishops, but at

be only the readier on
there

Women's Rights.

We have no disposition to take up this
question in a lsirit of levity. t has too
often been handled in that way. Why should
the “Women's Rights " provoke
mirt.h._ when Men'tL Rights " does not?
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case, the whole quilted on the
ine with white silk in a uniform dismond
It is secured with a handsome
white silk button and white silk cord loop.
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There is y g more
able in women's self-vindication than in his ;
and if we despisetheman whois too cowardly
to maintain and, if n , fight for his
rights, itis hardly rational for us to revile a
woman for asserting hers. *
Of course there is & comical side of the
question, but the same may be said of every
stion which has ever stirred the minds of

Japanese Virtues.

Jay must be a nice place to live in, if all
that Sir David Wedderburn has been saying
in one of ish reviews be true. He
says Japan is a country where men never
lose their temper, where women and children
are alwa) m:t:lk with gentleness,- where

common iy iy hof umhdotheﬁ if
they happen to jostle each ot er accidentally,
whzn P do not inflict suffering
where a p:ﬁer screen is
jon against intrusion,

gl and where cleanli
igh rank among social virtues
ded to a ludiorous excess. We
i who have lived

= e

-speaking people how to behave.

Mrs. Matilda Flotcher, of Iowa, warmly
urges industrial training in the schools.

fashionableneedlework is crewel em-

on all gorts of materials, from bfown

to cambric.

men, and the graver the question the greater
the amount of fun evolved in the course of
its discussion.  This is a fact which no one
can dispute, and it has a di'ect and forcible
bunnf on the question which we now inei-
dentally touch upon.

Its importance is established by the ridi-
cule it provokes, and the more boisterous the
laugh t‘:e stronger the proof. An idea which
no one laughs at is one which no thinker
ever concerns himself about.

We appreciate to the full the longings of
the fair sex for equality with man.  Itisa
perfectly rational desire, and the absurdities

rpetrated by its more advanced exponents
52 not make us indifferent to its reality and
justics, Dr. Mary Walker, Mrs. Cady

tanton and others, may peiform what an-

tics they please, without in the least indis-

posing us to hear, heed, and redress the

wrongs of the sexto which these may be sup-
to belong.

There can be no doubt of two facts : first,
that women have been, by custom, thrust
down into a position of dependence and help-
lessness : second, that they feel this, and
endure this subjection only because they
must. There is no disposition in the other
sex to oppress, but the moan of the oppress-
ed is none the less natural or plaintive on

account ef that,

P that all was not right, and that
there was a mystery conn: with the pre-
tended Mr. ——, were early awakened. gl:e
noticed that as the honeymoon waned, Mr.
—— continued to treat her with unvarying
politeness and affection. She was a young
woman, but she was, nevertheless, intelli-
gent enough to know that this was unusual.
Her hnsband found no fault with the length
of time that she required in order to dress
herself for church or for an afternoon’s drive
and never once remarked that he wished She
would not be all day in getting herselfready.
He always packed her trunk for her, and the
way in which he folded her dresses and
avoided packing boots and ink-bottles in the
immediate neighborhood of collars and laces
was 30 unlike the average husband that she
could not avoid feeling that there was some-
thing radically wrong about the supposed
man. When the pair returned from their
wedding trip, and began to keep house to-
gether, ~ things constantly occurred which
startled and alarmed the bride. She found
that Mr. ——never left his clothes at night
lying on the floor, but carefully folded them,
and while he invariably hung his coat on the
s fixture, he as invariably hung his stock-
ings on the back of a chair.  Mrs. —— had
friends who were married, and she knew
perfectly well that a married man always
throws his coat on the seat of a chair, and

tosses his stockings carelessly on the floor.

It is notstrange that she began to doubt her
husband's sanity, and to ask herself whether

it was safe for her to live with a man of such

ominously neat habits. To see him brushing

his hair before putting out the gas sent a

cold chill through her.  As she afterwards

remarked, no woman could have seen Mr.

———— hnhlin% the comb in his mouth, and
holding the hair on the back of his head with
one handawhile he brushed it with the other,

without Baving her blood run cold.

During the eight months of her married
life, Mrs. —— was never ouce told by her
husband that the breakfast was not fit to

eat, or that she might have sense enongh to
get him something decent for dinner. On
the contrary, whenever she asked him if his
breakfast or dinner was satisfactory to him,
he always replied that he was sure it was
very nice, in&ee«l, thank you. No matter
how hard and faithfully she tried, she could
not make him dissatisfied with his home. He
submitted to the weekly recurrence of wash-
ing day as though he regarded it asa neces-
sary evil, instead of a deliberate and unpro-
voked outrage upon the male sex. He never
accused her of hiding his clothing and other
things, and always seemed to know instine-
tively the use of closets and to comprehend
that when several garments were hnng on
the same hook, each and every one cannot
be hung on the outside of the others. When
a button was missing from one of his shirts,
he would calmly say, ““ My dear, there seems
to be a button wanting here. Shall you or I
sewit on?’ Many atime did that neglected
and heart-broken wife, whose soul yearned
for & substantial marital oath,and who wait-
ed—Oh! so wearily—to see her husband
crnmple up a clean shirt and dance upon it,
sadly get her needle and thread and sew on
a button, while Mr. — smiled in a peace-
ful and loving way upon her, As the days
and weeks went on, the feeling that he was
not like other men grew uvnn her, and she
passed the greater part of her time in tears.

Of course Mr, never smoked. He
said that it was an objectionable practice
and that it spoiled the curtains.  Likewise,
he never drank anything; and belonged to
neither lodge nor ciub, "Healways spent his
evenings at home, and Mrs. is prepared
to swear that she never saw him read a news-
paper at the breakfast table, and that in fact
on the only occasion in which she ever knew
him to look at any newspaper he'was looking
at the list of deaths lllli marriages.  Who
¢in tell what anguish this wretch's unmanly
conduct inflicted upon his innocent wife?
One day she wentgin desperation, to her pas-
tor and begged him tocal hera *' — fool,”
explaining that as he was a minister, he
could, of course, use the expression in a
purely theological and innocent way. When
the horrified pastor asked her why she made
such a request, she confess d, with the tears
streaming from her eyes, that she was a ne-
glected wife, and that her husband never
spoke to her as men ought to speak to their
wives, and that she should die unless she
could hear some one use toward her the lan-
guage to which a good and true wife is en-
titled. This incident te'ls more plainly than
adozen large octavo volumes bound in half
ealf, with gilt edges, could tell, the depth of
misery into which the miserable worhan had
fallen.

The day, however, came, when she learned
from Mr. ——'¢ own lips that he was an im-
poster. Hetold her all. He said that he
was & woman, and that though his disguise
had so far protected him, the houuds of d‘ul-
tice were now on hid track and he must flee.
The outraged wife, stunned by learning the
unaxpoc?aﬁ but he rrible nature of the mys-
tery which had surrounded her husband
scrutched his face with sublime fury, and
went home to her father, where, like an
early Christian martyr, she now bears ht
ti wai

with p and 3
ing for a judicial :l;ﬁne uum’ﬁg the nullity
oﬁm‘ marrisge, the arrival of a new
LY T d 0’ an 2 \’ “l g H

r.

charac-

ter.

e o e e
Medley.

The watering-place sea-serpent is due.

An open letter—O.—{Cincinnati Saturday
Night.

A paragrapher's weight—1350 puns. —[Cou-

rier Journal.
v

Parad 1 — ““High words only means,
in most cases, ‘‘low language.” — [Funny
Folks.

The phonograph succeeds base ball; the
bawler follows the }m!ler.~[t,‘ourier.luum&l.

The late frost killed all the old ltovecipu»
in the New Jersey gardens. — [New York
Herald.

Is it not aviary foolish thing ‘to call a kitch-
en timepiece a *‘cookoo clock? —(Jersey Uity
Journal,

Past' me—when the other fellow has the
two bowers and the ace of trumps. —{Keokuk
Constitution.

The impecunicus bank clerk in already
doing his hardest to look as if he had been
camping out.

Mr. John Smith paid his tailor this week ;
let no » Canadian historian = overlook the
rare ocourrence.

We can't understand how any one can
peruse our columns without feeling mentally
and morally braced up.

The meanest thing a man can do nowa-
days is to pop the guestion to his landlady’s
daughter—her chief stock in trade.

That he did hook that cat-fish is no justi-
fication of his offensive pride. Hooking
things is a business rather than an art.

An inducement to young men in business
to marry— You can make over your property
to your wife, and act dishonut{y legally.
WasTED. —Information as to the best
method of taking one’s ease in one's inn
when his bill is in hopelessly long arrear.
What is the chief end of man (in On-
tario) ? To make something out of nothing
speedily, and make over the gains to the
wife.
It is almost a certainty that the tree deal-
er is a scamp. The race had everlasting in-
jury done it through an apple-peddlar—the
first of the tribe, the devil.
The man who starts a religious journal
with the idea of making a penny out of the
venture, has too feeble a mind to wrestle
with the ditficulties which await him.
The worst fooled boy there ever was was
an urchin who had wandered an hour after
a watering-cart with the unaccountable idea
that it was Barnum’s advance waggon.
It may be sev aown as an indubitable fact
that when a man says he will pay you, upon
his honour, you will have to travel awhile to
discover where the cashing up is to come off,
*¢ Karly to bed and early to rise,” doesnct
always make a man ‘* healthy, wealthy, and
wise,” but the latter at least gives him a
chance of sliding out of an hotel without in-
terviewing the clerk.
The queerest thing imaginable is for a
community to get enthusiastic over the
rowess of one who chances to' belong to it.
K‘hey need not patromze him. He is their
patron, not they his.
A girl was fined in the Police Court, for
calling » witness a liar, It might be con-
tempt of court to say the judgment was
stupid, but we have no hesitation in saying
the young woman probably told the truth.

There is nothing which so disturbs the
aldermanic mind now as when the next pic-
nic is to be held. The alderman usually
does his summer holiday in sections—here a
little and there a little, and an astonishingly
big account whick. the city has to foot.

The ch crop will be unusually small
this ef:u .Theplovm of ’will be
deli;{t«d to learn that the growth this year
I R ptionally abundant ‘snd
of rare qualitv. We Tublisin the two opin-
ions together to show how impartial we are.
We stop the press at the request of Mr.
Jones, who wishes it to be distinctly under-
stood that he is not a gandidate for Parlia-
ment. [N.B. We su¥Pect he lied, for
carried off our best pen behind one of his
ears, either of which was large enough to be
a proflerty qualification.

Preachers are not always happy in the se-
lection of their texts. Take for instance
that from which Rural Dean Stewart dis-
coursed at the late meeting of the Anglican
Synod : ‘‘And he said unto me, son of
man, can these dry bones live? And I an-
swered, O Lord God, Thon knowest.” Not
very flattering to the delegates, lay or
clerical.

A man cannot come within bow-shot of a
woman in drawing up an advertisement.
This is how a few unmatched females describe
themselves in a daily s advertising columns
‘* A refined lady of great experience ;" ‘A
woman of ability ;" ‘‘gentle and patient
with children;” ** An American woman of
education and refinement ;" ‘*A thorough
housekeeper of amiable disposition.”

In this age of soul harrowing doubt it is &
satisfaction to knock against an indubitable
fact or anything renemﬁ ngone, The nearest
approach to certainty is that if a bark canoe
be found on the water bottom uppermost
somebody has been drowned. We would
like our intelligent readers—we keep two
to give us their views on upset canoes. They
have drenched us with their opinions on
every other earthly topic.

THE tree agent is a fair object of remark .
has no nice feeling in approaching, scrf
ng, commenting upon or swearing at
him. He is Aparinlﬁ among the gypsy tribe.
If he hauds out a sample appletree (choicest
variety, of course) one instinctively thinks
of ciabs.  We never yet encountered a tree
‘fem' who knew anything more about trees
than the fact that cheek and persistence
As a rule,

might force people to buy them.
he moves about with a bearing which sug-
gests all sorts of unfavorable iﬁeu as to his
integrity, to say nothing whatever about his
intelligence. Generally speaking, his ac-
quaintance with botany is as far below a
hog’s as his unscrupulousnessis above Judas'.
He is plausible, pleasing in address, almost
irresistibte ; one has an incipient orchard
before he has any notion of the fact, and
finds himeelf by some mysterious process
made delighted with the bargain®

The Mormon migration from the Old
World continues despite all the efforts made
to exposethe great and d:gulting impos-

ture. Divines have levelled their heaviest
artillery against it ; wits of the calibre of
Artemus Ward have sent their shells into

the innermost works of the fortress ; legisla-
tion has done infinite sapping and mining,
but so far from surrenderingor havingany oc-
casion to cal-ituh'.e. the ison is receiving
continual reinforcemets from all quarters of
the earth. How are we to account for this

ful i of authority and com-

An eat thing—a mosquito — [Ci
Breakfast Table.

Never stop to argue the point with an ex-
cited hornet.

No bank should be without a chest-protec-
tor.—[Boston Globe.

There is not so much inevitableness about
the war as there was.

Peach brandy shoujd,make a man talkative.
—[New Orleans Picayune.

Cincinnati is the sweet singer of Ohio.—
[Wheeling Sunday Leader.

There is one good thing about mules — a
good appetite. —{Keokuk Constitution,

The Hawkeye wants to know if the past
tense of stave-factory is stove-factory.

The rebels in Roumelia have taken Tartar
emetic and are throwing up intrenchments.

Detroit has an ** Applepie street,” and the
upper crust doesn’t live on it, either.—{Low-
ell Courier.

A Paris paper tells us that the Poles like
the American dancing-parties called hops.
Hop-Poles, of course.

The New Orelans Picayune divides writers
into two classes : Those who think and those
who think they think.

He sot him down on the steps—that had
been newly painted—and when he riz to trav-
el home—that gal of his—#he fainted.

The Hawkeye tells of a tramp who asked
for a loaf of bread, a plate of potatoes and a
round of beef* “To ﬁrl a long-felt want.”

The pro 1 to do away with the police
in an pOhnpoo.t:)wn is spoken of by Ap;)ocll

paper as ‘‘another blow at the criminal
classes,”

mon sense? Would it not—sincc reason
and authority are impotent—be a grand
stroke of policy, an act of universal benevo-
lence, for the United States to recognize
Utah as the sink of the world's impurity
and idiocy, and put the territ.or{xinw per-
manent quarantine? Our neighbors could
afford the space, and other countries would
be greatly relieved. Brother Jonathan has
a rare opportunity of being magnanimous to-
ward the whole Christiau world.

Tuese ave rare times for the Canadian
workingman. The a proach of the general
election makes him the god of each party’s
idolatry. He is fondled ovingly, discoursed
to, and flattered till it will be a wonder if
he do not lose his head chmpletely before
the time comes to give his much coveted
vote. It is not very clear who he is, for the
idea has guneully obtained that in Canada
the words *man " and * workingman " were
as nearly synonymous as it is possible for
two words to the swell-loungers and
the corner-loafers alone excepted. But who-
ever this highly esteemed ind ividual may be,
he must be possessed of amazing self-control
Lif he can preserve his mental balance under
this cross-fire of adulation. It is a good
thing that his self-control is only subject to
the trial at distant intervals only, in fact,
when an election is impending. At no other
time is he even heard of as an important
factor of society ; at no other time are his
feelings thought worth considering, his
vanity worth pandering to, or his interests
worth conserving by either of the political

ies, which at election times are 8o
solicitous about all thres. The workingman
must have a strong stomach if the hypo-
eritical fawning do not sicken him.




