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loved—yas, loved, In spito of my cruelty to
her—married and had ono child, That child
now i3 a girl of some twenty or twerty-ono
years, and her name is Priscilla Egremont—
for that wasfthename of thoman—Egremont,
"The mother is dead. Oh, God, thatshe were
alive, that I mixht beg her forgiveness. The
girl, I wish you to seek ont and marry; such
awish I have specified in my will,"

My tongue seemed to cleave to the roof
of my mouth. ¢ Batwhat if ahe {s already
married "' I stammered,

¢ ‘Then, in that case, or should she refuse
to marry you, the whole of the money will
go to you. What makes you look o0
sirapgo? You surely are not married, or
pledged on your honor to another? No,
say you are not, Harry 1"

%l‘ho old man almost groaned, as he
pleaded,

**For, oh, my bog, I hive sct my heart
on atoning to the mother through her
child, and I have specified in my will—that
—if you—will not—~marry hor—the money
—goes—entirely—to—her,”

And with 2 aigh and alight tremor of the
body the old man finished brokenly, and I
know that the end had come,

“0Oh,God," I groaned, as I fell on my
knees by the bedaide, ‘I cannot maryy her,

even if I become a beggar by refuaing; I
woull prefer the life of & hnrd-woriing
clerk all my days, than submit to the dis-
honorable way of obtaining money by mar-
risge with a woman X could not fove,” and
ia my misery, I bent my head down to
crush from my haunted vision the sight of a
pure, lavely, girlish face shaded by its mass
of golden curls and brightaned by the
wonderfal pansy-like eyes.

The funeral was over, and tho will had
been read ; of the three persons connected
init, the old honsekeoper was to reccive
£400, and Aliss Priscilla Egrexont aud my-
sclf the remainder, quite a round aum £50,-
0013. but subject to theconditions already cx-

plained,

““Confound it all,” I said iandigoantly.
“I lupglon this girl, Miss Priscilla—yo

oths, what n name—Egremont has got red
hair, a turned up nose and a squint ; in fact
just such a woman a lawyer would find a
perfect treasure, for ho would bo ablo to
argue in any caso with her over his own
dinner table.”

*Well,my dear sir,"” replicd the solicitor,
Irughing, ** That I cansot tell you; but I
bave ascertained that her parcats being
dead, and finding that ahe wonld have to
earn her own living, aho has emigrated with
in the laat thres months, to Canads, and-is
Low rulding at Montreal,”

o * I cjaculated unpleasantly.

* That is my country, and where]lam short-
ly returning, 30 X will seek for this charm
ing damse), and inform her she is welcome
to the whole of the £50,000, for no donbt
she i juat what I picture her.”
.. “*Pray do not decide too rashly. VWhat
it ahe abould he all your fancy pictures her;
red hair, turn-up noee, s:mlntx Why, my
dear Barnstone, that's absolately nothing
whea it is balanced by £50,000.”

After spending aix weeks at the Langham
Holel, X once more took my 30 0070
the Atlantic, my dreams atill haunted Ly
tho sweat face I had left on Jarvis steol.
Ah, I would haaten to that honse, No. 271,
cheerfally forfcitiog the £30,000 if ahe
woald consens to be my wile,

Great indecd was my grief on landing at
Point Levi, Quecbec, to receive a lstier
awaiting me, wguinting me with the sad
news of the andden death, a weck before, of

. 2y kind benefactor, Mr. Amos Colier. The

ktter was from his nephew, Beraard Coliar,
who, though deeply lamenting his uacle's
death, weloomed me cordially into the firm
{or Mr. Colior according to his promise, had
tencmbered me a3 munificently as it X had
izdeed been his own 208, 20 that now the
firm would, as he wished it tobo henceforth
moﬁnmd as Colier, Bishop & Brrmatoxc.

1 hastoned on to Montreal, to getover the
tying ordeal of an interview with Miss Pris-
clla Egremont.

The loss of my kind old fricad wasa sad
tow to me, and totally uonerved me.  An
Sabappy, weigniy feeling came over me, as
Irang the bell at tho address of Mim 'ris-
alla -gremcnt, where I was told by the
tred girl of tho lodgiog honte—for anch it
Wpeared o be-that Miss Egremont had
kit Montreal with her aont Nra. Egremont,
%o months ago, to reside in Toronto, dnd
&cyot;:d ldstox&o :diiu}a b’“&g thuui. ;

“QOh, yo gods, cjacniated, asXapain
ke the Grard Truck cars, *' Tho womns I
kro xnd the woman fate withes ms o

marry, in tho samo city ; what o strango
coincidenco 17

I grow foverish and restloss ; tho ono face
was_over bo‘ore me, tho dark velvety, bluo
oyes still scemed to say, ¢ \Wo shall meot
ugain ;' and I resolved that 1 would at onco
seek for the unknown wonian I loved whilo
I, at tho samo timoadvortiscd for thowhere-
abouts of Miss Priscilla Egremont,

After a hurried breakfast on the morning
after I arrived home, I hastencd to the
well remembered houso, 271 Jarvis street.

My heart beat liko a trip-hammer as 1
again rang the bell, once moro feeling the
spell of those marvelous, dark oyes upon
me, almost heating tho ripo, red lips again
softly murmur * good-bye, and lon voyaye."

I was however, sadly doomed to disap-
pointment, the house was unoccupied; tho
womaninjcharge informed me thatits owners,
by name Smith, were gono to tho States,
for the summer, Sho could not givo me
their address, neither could she remember
the particular ladics referred to ; but upon
my promise of a 25.00 bill for some more in-
formation, dhe at last told me that about
tho weck in March I referred to—ahe was
thero choring and doingodd work about the
houss—the family had advertised for a gov-
orness and evgaged one, a tal; young lady,
with fair hair, who accomponicd them to
the States. Tho woman still declared her
utter ignorance of their whereabouts, oven
when I promised her a hundred dollars for
that information; sho could only tell me
the head of the household was John Smith,
andthat he had awifeaundthreechildren,and
had just arrived from Europe.

Of course I went to the postoffice and all
other lJikely places; but ‘my search was
froitles, and at last I determinod to wait
patiently until the Smith family returned
to the city, getting the woman's” ready pro-
miso of acquainting mo of it at once, for to
soarch all through the States forore par-
ticular John Smith, I felt wonld be extreme-
ly liko hunting for a needlo in aload of
hay. Still, Idid not give up hope of find-
ing my fair unknown. [ had at oncoon my
arrival inserted advertisements in all the
beat Canadian papers, and dalies inthe ity,
offering & hun dollars reward for the

resent address of Miss Priscilla Egigmont,

3ut threowecks passed, and no tidingsof that
lady had been received. X was almost
growing disconraged, when one morning tho
office boy tapped at my door.

¢ If you pleasc, sir, a Jady wishcs to speak
to you,” sald he, as ho handed me x card
bearing the name,

AMiss Priscilla Egrcmont,

Tho words scemed to burn iuto my soul.
¢t At laat,” Isaid breathing nervously, as I
poured a glassof water,and drank it eagerly.
*¢ There she comes, red hair, turn up nosc,
#quint, Jife-Jiko picture.”

Aloud I said ia the steadicst tcne I could
assume 3

¢ Show the lady in, Davis.”

. A tall, alight figure draped indecp mourn-
iog, ofally entered tho office, and
throwiog back the black veil, revealed to
me, not the life-like (!i ﬁicturo red hair,-
turned up nosc, aquint, I had in my foolizh
imagination just drawn, but onco more the
sweetest Zace I had over beheld, framed
with = aurcolo of golden flossy hair, from
underancath which shone the marvelouy well
remembered datk, blue oyes, lookiog love
lier thar ever, in their frightencd gazello.
liko cxpression, &s the rich crimson of her
chock deepened when sho recoguized me.
I haatened to zct her at her case, by
xcf&uainung her of who, and what I was,
and after giving ono caracat child-like look
in my face which I felt to be one of tiusg,
sho went on to tell me, that tho evening wo
met on Jarvis street, sho was goiug to the
the house, No. 271, in asswer to an adver
tisement for a governess, accompanied by
her aunt, and melting into tears, tho poor
child told mo of her aunt's sudden death
from heart diteaso two days afterwards, and
how sho had then at onco accepted the situ-
ation offered her in tho Smith family, te go
with them to St. P’anl, Minnosota ; and then
ono day—when there—3sccing an advertite.
meat in a Canadian paper, for the address
Niisy Priscilla !;?ﬁremont. aho had, ascond.
iog to Mrs. Smith's advice, travelled night
and day to Toronto, to ace tho solicitors
adountit,
Lawyer-liko of course I atraightway pro-
cd to huminess, and as yon no doubt
guess, Priscilla—or rather Pansy~did not
ny *no1” hut ““Yes 1" and I must confors
I 100k tho "*Yon1” in anything buta pro-
{cmional manncr, i, 2., with her two white,
dimpled arws ciasped round my neck, her

golden Lead restivg on my breast and the
swoot, dark, bluo eyes sl{ly mecting mive,
while the ripo red 1ips ackrowledged with
my ugly, brown bearded ones, the wisdom
and gooduees of m{ cousin's will, and that
wo should always bless tho illegibly written
number 271, by which the fates brought us
to meot on Jarvis atrest.

THE SPHINX.

“Riddle me this and guees him i you oant~
Dryden,

Address all communications for this de-
partment to E. R. Chadbourn, Lewiston,
Maine, U, S.

NO. 126.—-AN ANAGRAM.
(Entered for Prize.)

Ono moonlit summer night,
Upon Toronto Bay
Two lovers in a boat
Were resting on the way.
Thoy tallced of love with hopo and fear,
Of lifo, its joys and sorrow ;
But what ho longed to say to her
He put off till the morrow.
Tho beauty of the scena did then
Hugago their observation,
And looking to the aky they saw
Tho subject of this narration.
Her lover's namo was plainly scen;
Yo powers good at aolving,
Will sce it too, unlessyou re blind,
In her namo, sweet *‘Sarak Scelicin.”

Toronto, S. J. B.

NO. 127.—A RIDDLE.

It i like tho wings of a raven,
And the banners of the skies 3
It is likes tho eyes of a maiden
When the love-light in them lies;
It ialiko tho dim recesses
Of woods whero the mosses grow;
It thrills with terror many a heart
As its voices come and go.
It is found in the midst of tho desert,
And on the mountain side,
Aad in the murky midoight
Hangs o’cr old ocean’s tide ;
And over many nations
Its banncrs are unfurled ;
Its footsteps leavo no traces
As it travels round tho world.
Whilo even beforo creation
It held an ample sway,
So ! frall as a glistening dowdrop,
It dics at the dawn of d:i.
It reigos & grim old monarch,
And ever from death revives;
With dim and rpectral mystery
It shadowe inlf our lives.

ASFIRANT,

NO. 128.—A COMPLICATION.
[Bntered for Price ]

I am a combination,

And produca much admiration,

As well as observation.

All havo scen my acintillation,

Whilst my usuval occupation

Is to dcal in imitation,

Ut bo used in transportation,

To somo I'm aggravation,

And much prevarication,

Which catses great vexation.

1 vc produced much agitation,

And ahameful simtlation,

Oz quiet contemplation,

Greating inspiration,

Whilat gross intaxication,

With noby altercation,

Avnd perhaps incarceration,

Havo my co-uperation,

Now, by decapitation

I canses transformation

And a themo for adoration,

Whozo great commiseration

Mas been felt throughout ercation,

Another syncopation

Gives anabomization,

Which excels in overy ration.

Now, by way of cxplanation,

And Jucid demonstration,

eep from my contamination,

Or you may get ivocalation
I8

Toronta,

NO. 120.—AN ACROSTIC SELECTION.
Tho goddeas who presides o'cr ficlds of

corn 3
Tho greateat blesing that can lifo adorn s
The most indostrious of tho insect kind ;

‘The pledgo of marriage, for tho hand do-
signed ; . .
The place whero travellers at night resido;
‘Che 2.."lor’s dread when on tho ocean widos
The hapoicest timo that mortal's o'er can
faow

From whenco tho springs of fairest beauty

A
Join theso initials right, and you will find
Tho noblest virtuo of the Christian mind.
Mus, Lavrason,

NO. 130.—WHAT AM I?

In u shadowy nook by tho sido of the hill,
My silvery bubbles flow ;

And at my sido tho lou;i green fern
And wee white violets grow.

The shy wild birdies love mo well,
And the little forest fawn;

Aund I catch tho tints of tho eastern eky,
Liko a pearl at carly morn. 3. A

NO. 131.—BEGINNING AND END.

Tho beginning of cternity,
The eud of time and spaco;

The beginning of every end,
Aund cad of overy placo.

NO. 132, —WATCHES.

A pint and a half, if rightly read,
Will watches bo— not Elgin made.
- Q. Bene,

CONTRIBUTORS' PRIZES.

1. A cash prizo of five dolars will bo pre-
sented for tho beat original contribution to
this department beforo the close of 18S5.

2. Aprizeoftwodollarswillbeawardedfor
the best variety of contributions furnished
during the sams time, the winner of prizo
No. 1 to bo excluded from tho competition.

TIME FOR ANSWERS.

Aunswers in competitior for the monthly
prize should be mailed each week within
seven daysafter tho dato of TnruTit con-
taining the puzrles answered.

ANSWENRS,

112, —Panthcon,

113.—A soap-bubble.

114.—A window, becauso it is a frange full
of pancs (pains).

115.—Tag,

116.—Sixty.

117.—The 2crvant merely put the lotter
S before tho two Roman numeralsIN. 1he
dircction then read as follows :

¢ To Alderman Gobble with SIN ducks,”

17 i—Dray-horse.

-———<
Tho Shops in Japan.

Theo villages aro full of shopa. There is
scarcely a houses which docs not 2cll some-
thing. Wherothe buyers como from, and
how a profit can bo mado isa mystery.
Many of tho things aro catables, such as
dried fishes, one and a half inch loag, im-
paled on sticks ; cakes, awcetmeats com-
posed of rice, flour, and very littlo aungar ;
citcular lumps of rico dough, called mochis
roots boiled in brino ; a whitoe jelly mado
froin boans ; and ropes, atraw shoes for
men and horacs, straw cloaks, paper um.
brelias, paper watcrproofs, hairpins, tooth
picks, tobacco pipes, paper moer choirs, and
numbers of other trifles mada of hamboo,
straw, grass and wood. Theso goods arc on
atanda, and in the room betind, open to tho
street, all the domeatic avocations aro go-
ing on, and tho housowifo iz usnally t2 ho
scen boiling water or sowing, with & baby
tucked into the bava o nee dress.  Alncifer
factory haa recently been patup, andinmany
house-fronts men aro cutling up wood into
lengths for matches. In_ others they are
hnniing rice, a_very laborions procezs, in
which the grain ispoanded in & mortar
sunk in the iloor by a flat cnded wowden
pestlo attached toalong horizontal lever,
which is workad by tho feet of aman, in
variably naked, who atandzat the other ex»
tremity.

———atll] =t I Yt tearerenire
In civilized sociely eoxternal advastsces
make us more reapected. A man withu
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oo coat upoa his back mects witha
tter reception thaa ho who has a bad onc,




