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Just finished by long letter to Lisabel,
and lingered ‘over the direction, ‘‘ Mrs.
Treherne, Treherne Court.”

How strange to think of our Lisa as
Mistress there. Which she is in fact,
for mlf Treherne, a mild, elderly lady,

y e in i Sir

is who i
William, who is v infirm. The old
peqpli‘:n br:}e s merely nominal—
it is Li an who * reign.
Their domain is a&ﬁe‘#
what a queen Miss Lis musb [look there-
in! ‘How well she.will nijaintain her
position, and enjoy it, too.
are no poetical sufferings from haughty
parents, delighted to crush a poor daugh-
ter-in-law

**With the burden of an honor

Unto which she was not born,”

Already they both like her and are proud
of her, which is not surprising. I thought
I had never seen a more beautiful crea-
ture than my sister Lisa, when, on her
way to Treherne Court, she came home
fora day.

Home ! I forget, it is not her home
now. -How strange this must have been
to her, if she thought about it. Possibly
she did not, heing never given io senti-
ment. And, though with us she was not
the least alt?ed, it was amusing to see

how, to ever y else, she a| red
uite the married lady; even with Mrs.
Granton, who, happening to call that day,
was delighted to see her, and seems not
te cherish the smallest resentmeny in the
matter of ““my Colin.” Ve enerous
—for it is not the good old y's first
disappointment—she has been going a
wooing for her son ever since he was one-
and-twenty, and has not found a daugh-
ter-in-law yet. o~

Colin, too, conducted himself with the
utmost sang-froid; and when Agustus,
who is beaming with benevolence to the
whole human raee, invited him to escort
his mother, Penelope and me, on our
first wisit to Treherne Court, he accepted
the invitation as if it were the pleasant-
est in the world. Truly, if women’s
hearts are as impressionable as wax,
men'’s are as tough as gutta percha. Talk
of breaking them—faugh !

I hope it indicates no barbarity on my
part if I confess that it would have raised
my opinion of him, and his sex in gener-
al, to have seen Colin for a month or so
at least, wholesomely miserable.

Lisabel behaved uncommonly well
with regard to him, and, indeed, in
every way. She was as bright as a May
morning, and full of the good qualities
of her Agustus, whom she really likes
very much after her fashion! She will
doubtless be among the many wives who
become extremely attached to their hus-
bands after marrlage. To my benighted
mind, it has always scemed advimbﬁfe to
have a slight preference before that cere-
mony.

She told me, with a shudder that was
altogether natural and undisguised, how
.glad she was that they had been married
at once, and that Agustus had sold out,
for there is a chance of the regiment’s

ing soon ordered on foreign service.

had not heard of this before. It was
some surprise.

Lisabel was very affectionate to me'the |

whole day, and, in going away, said she
hoped 1 did not miss her much, and that
1 should get a good husband of my own
soon; I did not know what a comfort it
was.

“ Somebody to belung to you—to care
for you—to pet you— your own personal
property, in short—who can't get rid of
you, even when youre old and ugly.
Yes, I'la glad I married poor dear Augus-
tus. And, child, I hope to sec you mar-
vied also. A good little thing like you
would make a capital wife to somebody.
Why, simpleton, I declare she's cry-
mg !”

It must have been the over-sxcite-
ment of this day; but I felt as if, had I
not cried, my temples and throat would
have burst with a choking pain, that
lagted long after Lisabel was gone.

They did not altogether stay more
than four hours. Agustus talked of
riding over to the camp, to see his friend,
Dr. Urquhart, whom he lius heard noth-
ing of since the wedding-day; but Lisa-
bel persuaded him against it.
friendship with onc anither is worth lite

, tle, apparently.

Penelope here said she couid answer
for Dr. Urquhart’s being in the land of
the living, as she had met him a week
before at Cartwright’s cottage, the day
the poor old man was kilied. Why did
she not tell me of this? But then she
has taken such a prejudice against him,
and exults so over what she calls his
‘ rude behavior to the {amily.

It always seemed to me very foolish
to be forever defending those whose
character is itself a sufficient defense.
If a false word is spoken of a friend, one
must of course deny it, disprove it. But
to be incessantly battling with personal
prejudice or ammosity, I would scorn it!
Ay, as utterly as I would scorn defend-
ing myself under similar attacks. 1think
in every lesser affection that is worth the
name, the same truth holds good which
[ remember being strnck with in a play,
the only play 1 ever saw acted. The
The heroine is told by her sister

“Kalaine,
_Youlovethis man  defend him.
She answers :
*You hive suud,

1 love him. ‘I'hat's m) tence.” 'l not
Asscrt, in words, the truth on which I've cast,
The stake of life. ¥ love Lim and am eilent.”

At least, I think the pussage ran thus,
for I cut it out of a newspaper afterward,
and long rememberd it. What an nge
it seemed since the ; ‘ght of that play to
which Fiencis took us.” And what a
strange, din dream has becomé the’ im-
pression it left; something like tiat 1'al-
ways have in reading of Thekla and Max
—of love so.true and strong—so perfect
in its holy strength, thai neither parting,
grief, nor death, have any power over it.,
Love which makes you feel that ance
to have possessed, wust be bliss unutter-
able, unalienable—better t
ness ur prosperity that this
give—Dbetter than anything, in

| mised to find her out, if he can.

of " life. Arnnﬁg, m were
neyer meait to be h-bpx flarhes
of pleasantness come and go ; or it may
be that in some few lives are ecstatic
moments, ‘such as this I have been
tlunkmg of, and thenit is
over. But many people go plod-
ding along to old age, in a dull, straight
road, with little sorrow and no joy. Is
my love to be such .as. this? 2

en the question arises, what am T to
do with it ? ‘

It sometimes crosses my mind what
Dr. Urqt':hl.rt said, about his life being
‘“owed.” All our lives are, inl one sense:
to ourselves, to our fellow-creatures, or
to God.; or, is there some point of . union
which includes all three ? If I only could
find it out !

Perhaps, according to Colin Granton’s
lately learned doctrine—I know whence
learned—it is the having something to
do. Something to be, your fine preach-
ers of self-culture would suggest; but
self-culture is often no better than ideal-
ized egotism; people sick of themselves
want something to do.

Yesterday, driving with papa along the
edges of the camp, where we mever go
new, I caught sight of /the slope where
the hospital is, and could even distin-
guish the poor fellows sitting in the sun,
or lounging about in their blue hospital
clothes. It made me think of Smyrna
and Scutari.

No; while there is so nuch misery and
sin in the world, a man has no right to
lull himself to sleep in a paradise of self-
improvement and self-enjoyment; in
which there is but one supreme Adam,
one perfect specimen of humanity, name-
ly, himself. He ought to go out and
work—fight, if it must be, wherever
duty calls him. Nay, even a woman has
bardly any right, in these days, to sit
still and dream. The life of action is
nobler than the life of thought.

So I keep reasoning with myself. If
I could only find a good and adequate
reason for some things which perplex me
sorely, about myself and—other people,
it would be a great comfort.

To-day, among a heap of notes which
papa gave me to make candle-lighters of,
I found this note, which I kept, the
handwriting being peculiar—and I have
a few crochets about handwriting. .

““DEAR SIR: Press of business, and
other unforseen circumstances, with
which I am fettered, make it impossible
for e to accept any invitations at pres-
ent.” I hope you will believe that I can
never forget the hospitalities of Rock-
mount, and that I am ever most grate- |
fully your faithful servant, Max Urqu- |
HART.”

Can he, then, mean our acyuaintance |

his busy, useful life—such 2 frivolous
family as ours ? It may be so. Yet I
fear papa will be hurt.

This afternoon, though itwas Sunday,
I could not stay in the house or garden,
but went out, far upon the
walked till I was weary.

to become of me; what am I to do with
my life ?

and on in dull undulations, or dead flats,
till a range of low hills ends all! Yet,
sometimes, this wild region has looked
quite different. I remember describing
it once—how beautiful it was, how
breezy and open, with the ever-changing
tints of the moor, the ever-shifting and
yet always steadfast arch of the sky.
To-day I found it all colorless, blank,
and cold; its monotony almost frighten-
ed me. I could do nothing but crouch
on my heather-bush and cry.

Tears do one good occasionally. When
1 I dried nine, the hot weight on the top
of my head seemed lighter, If there
had been anybody to Jay a cool hand
there, and say,

there was no one ; Lisa was the only one
who ever ‘ petted” me.
I thought I would go home and write |

mind,” it might have gone away. But |out becoming fond of her.

‘hever wanted any-
to think about me, to care for me,
as much as anybody to look up to—

all | to be satisfied in —to honor and rever-

ence. ' I can do that still !

Like a fool, I have been crying again,
till I ought, properly, to tear this leaf
out, af] No, I will not.
Nobody will ever see it, and it does no
harm to any human being.

‘“God bless him!” the old woman
said. I might say something of the like
sort too; for he did me a deal of good;
he was very kind to me.

CHAPTER XHI.
HER STORY.

Papa and Penelope are out to - dinner.
I myself was out yesterday, and did not
return till they were gone; so I sit up
for them; and, meantime, shall amuse
myself with writing here.

The last date was Sunday, and now it
is only Tuesday, but much seems to have
happened between. And yet nothing
really has happened but two quiet days
at the Cedars, and one gay evening—or
people would call it gay.

It has been the talk of the neighbor-
hood for weeks, this amateur concert at
the camp. We got our invitation, of
conurse; the such and such regiments (I
forget which; at least I forget one) pre-
senting their complimentsto the Reverned
William Henry and the Misses Johnston,
and requesting their company. But
papa shook his head, and Penelope was
indifferent. Then I gave up all thoughts
of going, if I ever had any.

The surprise was almost pleasant when
Mrs. Granton, coming in, declared she
would take me herself, as it was quite
necessary 1 should have a little gayety
to keep me from moping after Lisabel.
Papa consented, and T went.

Driving along over the moors was
)leasant, too, even though it snowed a
little. 1 found myself laughing back at
Colin, who sat on the box, occasionally
turning to shake the white flakes off
him, like a great Polar bear. His kind-
ly, hearty face was quite refreshing to
behold.

I have a habit of growing attached to
places, independently of the persons con-
nected with them. Thus, I cannot im-
agine any time when it would not be an
enjoyment to drive up to the hall door
of the Cedars, sweeping round in the
wide curve that Colin is so proud of
making his carriage wheels describe, to
look back up the familiar hill-side, where
the winter sun is shining on that slope
of trees; then run  into the house,

to cease / Should we be a hindrance in |through the billiard-room, and out again

by the dining-room windows, on to the
broad terrace. There, if there is any
sunshine, you will de sure to get it; any
wind, it will blow in your face; any bit
of color or landscape, beauty, you will

mocr, and |catch it on this green lawn; the grand
Then I sat mé | old cedars, the distant fir-woods, lying
down upon a heather-bush, all in a heap, | in a still mass of dark blue shadow, or
my arms clasped round my kness, trying | standing up, one by one, cut out sharply
to think of this hard question—what is | against the brilliant west.

Whether, it
is_any meteorological peculiarity I know

It lies before me, apparently |not; but it seems to me as if, whatever
as bleak, barren, and monotonous as|the day has been, there is always a fair
these miles of moorland—stretching on |sunset at the Cedars.

I love the place. If I went away for
years—if T never saw it again—I should
always love it and remember it; Mrs.
Granton soo, for she seems an integral
part of the picture. Her small, elderly
figure trotting in and out of the rooms;
her clear loud voice—she is a little deaf
—along the up-tairs passages; her per-

| petual activity —I think she is never

quiet but when she is asleep; above all,
her uuvarying goodness and cheerful-
ness. Truly the Cedars would not be
the Cedars without my dear old lady!

I don't think she ever knew how fond
I was of her, even as a little girl. No-
body could help it; never anybody had

“Poor child, never|anything to do with Mrs. Granton with-

She is al-
most the only person living of whom I
never heard any one speak an unkind
word, because she lerself never speaks

{a long letter to Lisa. {an ill word of any human being. Every
| Just as I was rising from my heather- |unu she kuows is ‘‘the kindest creature,”’

Men's | bush--ny favorite haunt, being as round | “‘the niceést

creature,” “‘the cleverest

| as & mush-roemn, as soft as a velvet cush- | creature”—I do believe if you presented
|ion, and hidden by two great furze-|to her Diabolus himself, she would only
| bushes from the road— I heard foot-steps | eall him-** poor creature;” would suggest

approaching.

ed down again.

_ Having no mind to be | that his temper must have been aggra-
discovered 1n that gipsy plight, I crouch- | vated by the unpleasant place he had to |

live in, and set about some plan for im

[ People’s footsteps are so different, it | proving his complexion, and concealing
18 often casy to recognize them. This | his horns and tail.

| step, 1 think, I should have known any-
| where——quick, regular,
| under itgdhls the proverb says.
ing low

is not like our English voices.
How strange it is, listening to foot-

steps or voices, when the owners do not | trust we shall see you here very often in-

| know you are near them. Something |deed. |

like being a ghost, and able to watch |since the night of the ball.

| > oy
has happened between now and then.

| thema— perhaps watch over them—with-
| out feeling it unnatural or wreng. °

| He stood talking—I ought to explain,
| Dr, Urquhart stood talking—for several
i minutes, The other voice, by its quer-
ulousness, I guessed to be poor Mrs.
Cartwright’s; but it softened by degrees,
and then I heard distinctly her carnest
| **thank’ee, doctor—God bless’ee, sir,”
as he walked away, and vanished over
the slope of the hill. - She looked after
him a minute, and thep, turning, tod-
dled on her way.;

Urquhart has been.
story about her Eoor daughter—at least
#o much’ ks ds: know

understand ' much rabout these sort of

or out of it, except the love of God.

1 soriethmes think «f this Kather
this play en she rcfuses to let 'her
lover bare 1 fur his life,
bur whern' ¢ test comes, says to lim
kerself, " N 1. Alsc of that scene
m Wallensteinn, when Thekla bids her

it right to tell us; but I can see that what

Dr. Urquhart has said has given great|p.4 goon Dr. Urquhart lately, and T said
no.

emnfort to the mother of unfortunate

Lydia

“ Mips,  said the old woman, with the | gdd creature.

determined ; | where, seen through this greatest of the
[ rather hasty, as if no time could be lost; | three windows, a cedar with its “broad
| as if it woukd never ‘* let the grass grow | green layers of shade,” is intersected by
Crouch- | a beech, still faintly yellow, as I have
ret, I listened ; I heard him [gseen it autumn after autumn, from the
talk to an old woman, who had been |same spot.
'cuming up the road towards the village. | times. I felt happy, as if somethin
{ No words were distinguishable, but the | pleasant was about to happen, and snis
voice, 1 could mot have mistaken it—it|as much.

like our Lisa, had married a stranger
and not an old acquaintance, to analyze
afterward the first impressions of a first
meeting, most likely brought about by
the merest chance.
recall the face you then viewed critically
carelesly, or with the most absolute in-
difference—how it gradually altered and
altered, till only by a special effort can
memory reproduce ﬂlt; print],in? inmige,
. 2 and trace.the process by which it has

When T overtook h"lr i which hw" h"“" become what itpin now—a. face by itself,
for seme time, she, to d';‘e the whole |j;, peculiarities 'pleasant, its plainness
story of her troubles, and how good Dr. sacred, and its beauties beautiful above
Also, the whole | )y '¢oes in the world. .

n about it, Mus, :

i e . P > was turned out, that is corporeally, for

.(mw”“ht thinks dm.‘s still somewhere his mother t:slk,ed about him the whole

in Lonflon, and Dr. - Urquhart has pro-|y..q of his absence, a natural weakness,

I don’t rather honorable than pardonable. She
re 1d i e

* | dreadful things—Penelope neverthought ;;‘:1 ln)?stlc‘h‘i'r(}l’ {;::gC:lix‘:I ORCANG JIovor

At dinner, T took my favorite seat,

It seemed just like old

Mrs. Granton looked delighted.
“I am sure, my dear, I hope so; and I

Only think, you have never been
What a deal

I had already been thinking the same.
It must be curious to any one who,

Curious to try and

In the course of the afternoon, Colin

it was my Colin’s anxiety about you after  grand roulade, he popped down,

e - | with all his heart and lungs, upon the
fell]‘:w.'" i, ot curbon last note, there arose a cord’inl English

was very much’obliged to him. awkward duck of the head, and a lde-
So this business is not so engrossing | lighted smile; very unprofessional, but
but that Dr. Urquhart can find time to |altogether pleasant and natural.
pay visits somewhere. And he had been The evening was now half over. 'Mnl;.
inquiring for me.  Still he might have | Granton thought I was looking .tmf:( ,
made the inquiry at our own door. |and Colin wrapped my feet up in h\a‘ u|
Ought people, even if they do lead a busy | coat, for it was very quul. I"h(l!y “cl;
life, to forget ordinary courtesy—ac- |afraid I was not enjoymng myse ll,' s-"t
cepting hospitality, and neglecting it— |bent my whole appreciative faculties ,u
cuftimingloqusinumce, and'then drop- | the “comical-faced young ofticer y \;‘ o
ping it ? T think not; all the respect in |skipped forward, hugging s vio I‘l;,
the world cannot make one put aside | which he pla.yed with such total self-
one’s common sense judgment of anoth- | eblivious cnjoyment that he waglhe least
er's actions. Perhaps the very respect |nervous and most successtul of all .t'he
makes one more tenacious that no single |amateurs; ghe tmnd‘ young officer with
action should be even questionable. T |the splendid bass voice, wiio was always
did think then. and even to-day I have |losing his place and putting his compan-
thought.sometimes, that Dr. Urquhart |ions out ; and the solemn young ofticer
has been somewhat in the wrong to-]who marched up to the piano-iorte as
wards us at Rockmount. But as to ac-9though it was a redan, and pounded
knowledging it to any one at home — |away at a heavy sonata, as if feeling that
never ! England expected him to do his duty;
Mrs. Granton discussed him a little, | which he did, and was deliberately ve-
and spoke gratefnlly of Colin’s obliga- | treating, when, in that free-and-easy way
tions to him and what a loss it would be | with which audience and stage intermin- |
for Colin when the regiment left the|gled, some one called hign :-
camp. “ Ansdell, you're wanted ! !
‘“ How fortunate that your brother-in- ¢ Who wants me ¢’ i
law sold out when he did. Hecouldnut' “Urquhart.” AtleastT was almost |
well have done so now, when there is a |sure that was the nane. '
report of their being ordered on active There was a good deal more of xinging
service shortly. Colin says we are likely | and playing; then “‘God save the Queen,
to have war again, but I do hope not.” " | with a full chorus and military band. |
““Yes,” I said. That grand old tune is always exciting: |
And just then Colin came to fetch me | it was so, especially, here to-night. ‘
to the green-houses, to choose a camelia| Likely to have war. “If so, a year|

. |
for my hair. hence, where might be all these gay |
Likely to have war again!

When |young fellows, whispering and flirting |

Mrs. Granton left me to dress, I sat over | with pretty girls, walked aboutthe room |
my bedroom fire, thinking—I hardly | by proud mothers and sisters ' I never|
know what. All sorts of visions were |thought of it, never understoo till |
flitting through my mind—of scenes 1!now—I who used to ridicule and despis
have heard talked about, in hospital, in | soldiers !  These mothers—these  sis-
battle, on the Dbattle-field afterward. |ters! they wiight not have felt it for|
Especially one, which Agustus has often | themselves, but iy leart felt Lursting.
describelg, when he woke up, stiff and |I could hardly stand.
cold, on the moonlight plain, from under We were some time in getting out of |
his dead horse, and saw Dr. Urquhart | the door through the long linas of epau- I
standing over him. lets and swords, the owners of which—1I]

Colin whistling through the corridor, | beg their pardon, but cannot help say-|
Mrs. Granton’s lively ‘* Are you ready, |ing it—were not too ciyil; until 2 voice |
my dear 7’ made me conscious that this | behing cried : |
would not do, “Do make way there—how do you ex- (
| I stood up, and dressed myself in the | pect those ladies to push past you?
silver-gray silk T wore at the ball; tried| And a courtcous helping hand was|
to stick the red camelia in my hair, but | beld out to Mrs. Granton, as any gentle- i
the buds all broke oft under my fingers, | man ought to any lady-— especially an
and I had to go down without it. It |old lady. '
was all the same. I did not much care. “Doctor, is that you ! Wh {
However, Colin insisted on going with a | ble this is !  Now. will you
lantern to hunt for another flower, and |young friend here
his mother took a world of pains to fasten | Then—and not till then, T am positive
it in, and make me look ‘‘pretty.” | —he recognized me.

They were 80 kind— it was wicked not | Something has happened to him
to try and enjoy on’s self. | something has altered him very much.

Driving along in the sharp, clear twi- |1 felt certain of that on the very first
light, till we caught sight of the long|glimpse I cavght of his face. Tt shocked |
lines of lamps which made the camp so | me so that I never said “how d'ye do ¢”
picturesque at might time, I found that [I never even put out my hand. Oh,|

Z

& 8cram-
asgist 1y

compelling one’s 82 *. he gay sometimes | that T had ! i
- He scarcely spoke, and we lost him in |
|

makes one 8o,
We committed all sorts of blunders in | the crowd almost immediately.
the dark—came across a sentry, who| Therc was a great confusion of car
challenged us, and, nobody thinking of | riages. Colin ran hither and thithe
giving the password, had actually leveled | but cculd not find onrs.  Somie minutes |
his gun, and was proceeding in the grav- | after, we were still out in the bitter|
est manner to do Lis duty and fire upon | night; Mre. Granton talking to scme
us, when our coachman shrieked, and wding by myself. T felt w-r-y'
Colin jumped out, which he had to do a | desolute :
dozen times, tramping the snow with his
thin boots, to his mother’s great uneasi- T knew who it
ness, and laughing all the time—before | We shook hands,
we discovered the goal of our hopes—the “You had no businces
concert room. Almost any one else | such a night. Why did
would have grown cross, but the ;:uod' Somehow, the sharp
mother and son have the gayest spirits fend me, though it was var
and the best tempers imaginable. The [qubart, who is usually extremely gentle |
present—the present is, after all, the [in his way of speech. i
only thing certain. I begin to feel as| Itold him my cough was nothing-—it
cheery as they. was indeed as much nervousness as cold, !
Giving up our ticket to the most gen- | though, of course, T did not cenfess that
tlemanly of sergeants, we entered the|-—and then another fit came «n, leaving |
concert-room. Such a blaze sof scarlet, | me all shaking and trembling I
such a stirring of pretty heads between, ‘s You ought not to have come: is there |
such a murmur of merry chat. For the nnbm]y to take better care of you,.child?
first minute, coming out of the dark, it|No—don't epeak. You muist submit |
ldu.z]cd me. I grew sick and could see | if you pleasc.” |
nothing; but when we were uietly seat- He took off a plaid he had «hout him, |
ed 1 looked round, and wrazped .ine up in it. close and|
’ There were many of our neighborsand [ warm. 1 resisted a little, and then|
Hmrmintanceu whom I knew by sight or | yielded. |
| to bow to—and that was all. *I could see “You must!’
[ every corner of the room- still that was What could sne do but yield! Fro-|
| all, testing acain, 1 was bidden to “hold vy |
The audience seemed in a state of exub- | tongue.” i
““Never mind e! 1 amn used to all!
a- |
{

{ferant unjoyment, especially if they had
a bit of scarlet beside them, which nearly | weathers; T'm not o
[ every one had, except ourselves. f ture like you.”
[ *“You'll be quite ashamed of poor| Isaid, launghing, I was o great dea
{ Colin, in his plain black, Dora, my dear?” | stronger than he had any notion of —but
Not very likely, as I told her, with my [ a8 he had begun cur ageuaintance by
heart warmly grateful to Colin, who had | taking professional care of me, he might
been so attentive, thoughtful, and kind. | just as well continue it; 5{’\.“-1 it certzinly
Altogether a gay and pretty scenc. [ was a l‘""" colder here than it vas that
Grave persons might puuiﬁly eschew it | Might at the Cedars.
or condemn it: but ne! a large liberal | Yes, o
spirit judges all things liberally, and |, Here Colin czme up, 10-say *‘we Lad
would never see evil in anything but | Peter walk on (40 meet the carriage,
A rz]tthur than wait for it.” Me and Dr.
I sat, enjoying all 1 could. But more ll’r'tlllblimh’c}whmlme(1 . v
than once ghastly imaginations intruded, (}el:”” } 2 I_"l”t "“'"! un J8e A good
picturing these young officers otherwhere “,‘l‘(llr:'ﬂ':e.f;e‘t.ral]mg CL}:S g old mother |
than here, with their merry mustached u]_‘ﬂl;(‘é t‘:‘l" L 'f’“ ;IM i o
facos pressed upon the reddened grass, | wid Dr. Ur f{,ff‘ ot ‘.;m Thevdora,
their goodly limbs lopped and mingled; | ‘Wil you' comet’ | decidedly.
or, worse, themselves, their kindly, | | amyﬁ'\;l.:'}'i(
lightsome selves, changed 'into what|hoe it wa ‘%,"K.a‘lln ine o come. |
soldiers are, must be, in battle—tiends | . lm i “5,1“”.‘ rude ty ("‘;l‘": but I
rather than men, bound to execute that ::;:5" n}‘l{ﬂ bl i u-!]nmg I "”““]1 not help
slaughter which is the absolute necessity Hincegw‘;h:-'im-w " b was such a long time
of war. To be the slain or the slayer— But 1 ;",]‘1 ::'L"_ “ - .
which'is most horrible? To think of a | bidden, indeed: iy’ 2 1 had been
familiar hand—brother’s or husband’s— | head to i - 'l,n“t['[l‘ngl("‘"“' into my
dropping down powerless, nothing but ! . nhser')']. & st ':“m 1t inade only
clay; or of clasping, kissing it, returned | ticularl stx:i“k"“‘v‘-. and that ot e
with red blood upon it—the blood of | 'ZWhit 4 ‘mm; Vs dia -
some one else’s husband or brother! “Thick -‘:ncs“” shecs have yeu oot
To have gone on pondering thus would |  “That is ri,r‘_vhp Yoa ought sy
have been dangereus, Happily, I |trifle with your health, " Sk Gt
stopped myself before all self c‘nntml was | [70 BE conTINURD. ]
gone. - | T
The first singer was a slim youth, who | The New Kyndicae. ,
facing the footlights with an air of flerce ‘ -— '
determination, and probably more in.| The formation of a néw 8yndicate
ward cowardice than fxe would have felt |Prepared to build the Cénada” Pacific
toward a whole regiment of Russians, [ Railway at less cost to the country than
gave us, in a rather uncertain tenor, his | the syndicate with which the Govern.

little delicate cre

|

. During our gossip, she asked me if we

““ Ah ! that is just like him. Such an|
He will keep away for!

tears ranning down, ‘‘ the doctor’s been Itlays and weeks, and then turn up as un-
$:? 2 . e P 1

i) thapa's

vhollon ca I AR boow vaer law

resolution to ‘‘love no more,” which was Went entered int preliminary oo
vehemently applauded-- and vanished tract will have an important bearing «r
Next came ‘‘The Chough and Crow, the subject now before Parliamen
executed very independently, none of | The pretence that the offer f the pew
the vocalists being agreed as to ther | 8yndicate has come toc late wal 1o hola
“‘opening day. Afterwards, the first good. Ifit s oo late  the ‘aulr e
"+ IRafesAioNaky informed e ! w‘t‘&u‘}:tc'y(‘lg “Ru G0t Wity those
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I smiled, and said his old play-fellow cheer, to which he responded with an vc:}:\;:tm:) N seral miiE

©

i (. K. DUNSFORD,

Nay, you need not flush up so angrily; to criticisc; he did his best; and when, txy"af::r :":‘linﬁent cannot afford to ignore

it. Parliament is the trustee of the peo-

le, and is responsible for the  proper
e e nt E‘otho public funds. - Te

dollars and several million acres of land
more than the work of building the road
can be done for. would be to do that
for which there could be no justitication.
The business of Parliamnet is to make
the best possible bargain for the country,
and if a week’s delay, or a month’s de-
lay, or a year’s delay, will save what is
equal to ten or fifteen millions of dollars
there is no possible excuse for hastily
yushing the present contract through.
lt may be guite true that theGoverument
is pledged by the contract; but Parlia-
ment is not pledged, and without the
endorsement of Parliament the Govern-
ment's pledge goes for nothing.
This was quite understood by bot
parties to the contract when it was sign-
ed. Looking at the matter from a na-
tional point of view, without regard to
the interests of either party, we feel free
to say that the Government will not be
justified in calling upon its supporters to
vatify the contract while a better offer is
before it. This is on the assumption,
of course, that the new syndicate has
not been formed with a view to selling
out. —[ Telegran.
- B A @ - ——
The Liberal llilcfl’.

Mr. Blake was fortunate man in hav-
ing been called upon to assume the lead-
ership of the Reform party at the time
he was. The Syndicate contract is such
a splendid thing to attack, that it almost
looks as if it had been made on purpose
to provide him with a platform to go
before the people. It has given him an
issue upon which all sections of the Op-
position may stand together, and it has
enabled him to take the platform and
make some of the -finest speeches of his
life. Whether he wins or loses in ask-
ing Parliament to reject the contract
very little difference; from apurely Op-
position point of view it would be better
for his purposes if he did not win, and
the contract went through, for then he

{ would be provided with a telling cry for

the general election. Mr. Blake's weak
point as a leader is his want of warmth,
and, what is so marked in Sir John
Macdonald, personal magnetisin, al-
though socially he is of the most genial
disposition. It is a great misfortune to
him that he 1s short-sighted, not men-
tally, but physically. That has a very

i great deal to do with his lack of personal

popularity. He does not see people,
and often in the corridors and on the

| street passes his own friends and sup-

porters.  Naturally, people do not like
to be ignored, and when they do not un-
derstand the reason they set it down to
haughtiness, self-importance and pride.
Ih']ulu. i

Banhing.

| I_}.\.\‘K OF MONTREAL.

CAPITAL,: > - ELW,00,

NURPLUS, » - . $%.000,000

Goderich Branch.
Managr

Dirafts, letters
sued, payablc
1754,

( {ANADIAN BANK /F COMMERCE

Paid ip Canita! & o,
Fest - S7.100. 000,

Pr. siden?,

Aeneal Manager, - W INDERSON

Goderich Branch.

A. M. ROSS, MANAGER

Interest allowed on deporite, Drafts on all
!!m principal Towns and Cities in Canada,
Greal Britain and the Uaiied States, bought
end sold.

Advancesto Furmaers on Notes, with one or
taore endorsers, without mortgage. 1753

W.S.Hart & Co.,,

PROPRIETORS

GODERICH  MILLS

(Late Piper's. )

% LARGE QUANTITY OF

choles

Buckwheat Flour

ON HAND.

Carpet Weavingl-

“¢ und new Warpe,

DINING-ROUM  CARPETS !

and o1 WOk in the weaving lime! carefully
neaudy and promptly done

- \_' ang’wn mtl Gonl’_ich.
N OTICE. -THOSE 6 OUR READ.

; ERS dJesiring stosdd fitdh)
;A‘;l\ym(‘nf or vs;hxﬁ'hk:m:g ’l;(qt%r):ht‘:l :
: Irﬂlﬁ!’-l #hould send 15 eentg wmurhutg
Yo Tor smiints et b
and’ Lilnstrated (‘uml:(égn:.t %ﬂ%ﬁo{"’:
ul Chronios sur Premi-

Premiums, dre,,
:vll,anuﬁ orkﬂ h(*nugl;
ook of Vatuable intormy: ntain
ove
_r‘r:‘rl&lll bDayes: also Dy, xenﬂn cﬂh:::rl'
sampieson the Horse and his diseases; -with
.A..'[‘..o copjer of all our ublications, &,
:“”‘(‘.:nw-ﬂum nt wanted in évery ‘Q'Wﬂ’
et };]":z-:f-"l?yl 'i‘,’”"‘,r’* can be made weekly.
P kk( ( M{:ih‘:u-auons, with their new
w.»ll 16 secure your t
Address FrANg 1
"y =3, New Yorg,

- Do notdelay if you
tory

" PreirsHing Co., 1
]

HON. WAM. McMASTER

O

¢

ONTARK

Faull Text of the
)

The first oper
over which Lie
sides, was atten
afternoon. Th
was made up of

Body Guard, a
and a oouple of
Own Rifles. O

were a number «
minent citizens
and a large r
His Honor e
Chamber amid !
He delivered th
which the Hous

Mej3p2aker, and (

It affords ma
the first occasio
as.Lieut.-Gover
sentatives of my
welcome them t
charge of thei
congratulate yo!
mercial prospe
abundant harv
the revival of tr
increased dema
ceipts from whi
say, have consid
mate of last ses:

Itis much t
Dominion Gove
step to obtain, :
no intention of
the Parliamen
confirming the
northerly and
Oatario, made t
most distinguis
by the two Gov
before them all
from the most
in America and
light during the
ing on the subje
during the past
the inaction of
raent in this res
ment and organ
of country; to d
hat district of {
and order whicl
all others, are e
withhold from t
banefits which

rerritory would

It is obvious
construction of
between the ex
Ontario and the
of the very gt

nterest of thit
riation having b
by an Act of a
Legislature, a n
ed to you for ¢
Act with the le:

The Coremis
quire into m;t
agriculture ind:
cg.r: and unry
duties a :signe
large amount
interest ng cha:
The v\idence a
sioners will b
course of the
publication of
stimulate ente
spirit of improy
of the Provin

pr a favo
of the opening
the capital a
and experien
you will agre
s under no ¢
tlemen, 1
g.l:eod their se!
iary recompent
Government, a
of satisfaction
ed in ho; aoor
i of the Con
ngl.d by the
The subject
Provincial B
safe keeping
due pe )

business of t

er Acoomy
and of the Pr
the safety, an:
and other per

service, has r

tion of the !

lans were in)
S-E;M.byu‘
submitted. (
were entirely

under the te
secured for ¢l
it was deeme
authors of th
tain other co!
plans experts
ably, to mo
with a view {
merits by |
altered. Ti
this to be do
pate that b
the commen
and the ear!
worthy of ¢
not exceedin
for that pur]

The repor
of the pu{’;l’i(

you. .«
Tafi glal
institutions
the Govern
satisfactory |
which Provi
ively perfor
ity fully c
afforded the
The pepor
a3 tistial pos
a8 it does,
excellence,
tries, the ed
has attainec
will agree w
be spared ¥
state of eff
provement.
ary edueati
has been 1
than previ
too, has be
higher edw
I comme
of the adm
continued
fitting by



