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Tell Me.
Tell me »bo tost invented the dock»—
Cleeeing the boon end the minute» in flock» I 
That m some shivering, sorrowful man—
Deep into midnight hi» reverie» ran.
While he counted the nibbling of mice 'round the 

hall.
An the note» ol the death-watch whlch’Uoked on 

the wall

full ofTell me who first invented a kiss !
Oh, that was some smiling young mouth, 

bliss.
It kissed without thinking, and «till kieed away ; 
Twa» all in the beautiful, freeh month of May J 
Up from the earth the young blossom» sprang,
The sunbeams were shining, the merry birds sang.

CHAPTER 1.

since X

It was Saturday afternoon, and it was 
summertime. There could be no more ex­
cellent reasons given than these why Mr.
Bowker should have engaged himself in the 
blissful works of idleness. Gay in a belcher 
handkerchief, which displayed itself in a 
flower-like knot of red and yellow at his 
throat ; in trousers of moleskin, the more 
prominent parts whereof were patched with 
snow-white patches ; in an unstarched 
shirt of something like canvass ; a billy- 
ooek hat, nnconservative as to form, and a 
pair of huge boots, the tongues of which 
Ulled with » thirsty . a*pi*g Wk slonel„
over the dusty dryness of the laws ; Mr. ^ HZ. 
Bowker lay upon his hack on a green bank 
and listened to the twittering of the bird 
and smoked his pipe, and was at peace wit 
all mankind. His coat was rolled up and 
placed beneath his head for a pillow ; the 
cool wind played about his facie, and bore 
to him the «cent of many green and flower­
ing things ; the brook murmured opposite, 
and beyond the brook the hay meadow 
dosed in the sunshine. Beyond the hay 
meadow, right away on the verge 
of the landscape, certain pit-frames 
were visible, and certain mounds of mine 
refuse, and two or three tall chimney».
They smoked so lazily that afternoon, and 
looked so slim and delicate in the distance, 
that Mr. Bower "though he knew them 
well, had visions of a cluster of giants lying 
in a rough semicircle, smoking enormously 
long and thin cigars. For the day was so 
peaceful and so full of rest there, where 
Mr. Bowker lay in shadow, that it seemed 
impossible to fancy that anything was 
working. Mr. Bowker was by nature of a 
literaiy turn. He was by force of circum­
stances a coal-miner. He was a thorough, 
good, whole-hearted fellow too, as most of 
his tribe are, despite the roughness of their 
exterior. Mr. Bowker had no love for soli­
tude as a rule, but that day he shunned his 
fellows. He had a fine palate for beer, yet 
that atlemoon the Rosy Lass had opened 
her arms to him in vain. The Rosy 
Lass was a public house in those 
parts, and at that hour, as Mr. Bow- 
ker knew, many of his chums 
in solemn circle round the kitchen, 
holding high debate on “ whnmmers” and 
“ game uns,” and other holiday matters.
Mr. Bowker himself was a keen .pigeon- 
flyer, and his word was of authority on the 
breeding of game ones, yet he willingly 
held aloof from his companions, and airea 
himself in solitude. The plain truth about 
the matter was that William was in love.

The place has changed sadly 
knew it, but a score of years ago tin 
few lovelier spots of England than that in 
which Mr. Bowker lay that summer Satur­
day. Its beauty was of a very gentle type, 
and had ne dazzling surprises in it. To 
walk straight out of that circle of ashes 
and smoke and fire, which men, call the 
Black Country, into the green lanes and 
tranquil fields which lay about it, was like 
walking out of the howling noises of Lad- 
gate Hill on a week day into the saored 
quiet of St. Paul’s; was like going home to 
see one’s silver-haired, tranqml-minded 
mother after a year’s grind in the city; 
like a quiet dream in the midst of fevered 
fancies. It was like none of these things 
to Mr. Bowker, for he had never seen Lnd- 
gate, and never knew his mother, and had 
never been troubled with any fevered 
fancies. Yet he felt {the benediction and 
the rest of it quite as completely, perhaps, 
as he would have done if he had been able 
to find a thousand smiles for his enjoy­
ment.

He was a well-made young fellow at this 
time, was a lock of sturdy manliness and 
rough good-nature. Not love itself could 
quench the native humor of his soul, and 
he grinned behind his pipe in a serio-comic 
derision of his own forlomness.

“ It’s a rum thing—luv, ” said he to him­
self. , ‘ ' It’s a sort o’ complaint like, sum- 
mat arter the measels an’ the hewpin’ cuff, 
a sort o’ thing as a man’s got to have some 
day or another. I’n got it bad an’ no mis­
take. I suppose I’n got it about as bad as 
a mon ever had it. But Lord bless thee,
Willy-yum, it’s a sickness as wo’t kill no­
body. But it wo’t do for me to be a lyin’ 
here all artemoon a doin’ nothin’. I mote 
go wham empty-handed. I’ll tak some 
lowers wi’ me.”

Therewith Mr. Bowker arose, and tying 
the sleeves of his coat loosely about his 
neck, strayed along the lanes, and got to­
gether in the course of the next hour, a 
presentable neeegay of late May early dog- 
roses, and white fox-gloves. These, backed 
bv a dozen or so prodigious ferns, he bound 
about with rushes from the brook, and then 
set out for heme. Love’s purposed offer­
ing was some three feet in height, and wide 
and dense enough to screen the bearer from 
recognition from the side on which he car­
ried it. It is the Black Country fashion to 
do everything on a large scale, and Mr.
Bowker might have passed, behind his 
beuquet, as one of the supernumeraries in 
in the array which marched against Macbeth 
from Birnam Wood. Straying up to Dead 
Man’s Lane, he climbed Jacob’s Ladder, 
and passed merrily Stevenson’s Hills, en­
countering here and there a friend and a 
friendly salute. The noaegay made it evi­
dent to the meanest observer that the 
bearer was “ go in’ a courtin’, "and William 
endured • good deal of more or lees pointed 
chaff as he took his homeward way. This 
was inevitable, and he was, of course, pre­
pared for it, and generally gave a good deal 
better than he got.

“ Hello, Wifiy-yum,” said one, per ex­
ample, “ a cove ud think as yo’ took the 
second o’ June for May Day.”

“ Why, so I did,” responded William 
cheerfully, ‘ * an’ I’n been a gatherin' some 
some green staff for yo’ to play the fnle in.”

This was quite a home-thrust of wit after 
the manner of the district. They who 
looked on at the brief tournament guffawed 
right joyfully.

“ Yo’had him theer, Willy-yum,” quoth 
one youth approvingly.

•* Not me,” returned Willy-yum com­
placently. “ I wouldn’t have him no- 
wheer, not at a gift.”

Leaving the discomfited foe behind, Mr.
Bowker pursued his wav, and was en­
countered in the region of Scott's Hole by 
a certain retail bone-dealer and merchant 
in scrap-iron. The retail dealer had a 
humorous eye and a moist, full month, and 
boro other evidence in hie quaintly carved 
countenance of the power of comic percep­
tion.

“Artemoon, Willy-yum,” said the re­
tail dealer.

" Artemoon, Samyonweff ” returned Mr. 
ftrnker, with droll-eyed and expectant 
gravity.

Mr. Bowker lived in
had manifold ootxwtanitias lor conference 
with the object of his dailies, who lived 
next door, and was, indeed, no other than 
the daughter of the retail merchant of bone 
and iron. The genial war of wits and 
words in which these two indulged made 
no sort of difference in their friendship, 
unless, indeed, it tended to cement si. 
Paradise street, in William's day, was 
something of a slum, and the fields which 
lay in front of his house, where the railway 
station now stands, frowsy and neglected, 
and produced no other crop than one of 
brick-bats and hulking ends of timber. 
Here and there a broken and deserted shed, 
built for some forgotten purpose, went its 
way to ruin slowly, and added to the gen­
eral desolation. Beyond those frowzy 
fields rose the gaunt frames and tall ohim- 
neys of many ooal mines, and down the 
hill, on the Oldbury road, the everlasting 
furnaces gave the summer evening sky an 
angry glare. You could hear their roar 
and the dead thud of the steam-hammer 
on any qutot night, and sometimes the 
clank of iron bars and pigs, as the boat be­
side the wharf were loaded, as though 
seme great devilish Prometheus were 
bound there, breathing smoke and fire 
against imprisoning Jove, and shaking the 
chains that held him.

Etiquette reins everywhere—even in the 
Black Country. Mr. Bowker dressed for 
the presentation of his nosegay. First of 
all he rolled his shirt-sleeves to bis 
shoulders and blacked his boots. Then he 
took a copions bath under the pump in the 
yard, in view of his inamorata, who bade 
him a gracious good evening from her bed­
room window, and was there plainly visible 
in her bodice, in the act of removing her 
curl-papers. His bath completed, William 
lay by the scrubbing-brush and tile yellow

drank ■ Nor 
unequal to

soap, and hung the jack towel apod the 
raok behind the kitchen door—for he was 

i at home as yet, aad had in 
I to shift completely for himself. 

. on a false front with a pair 
collars which fastened with a 

string behind and obscured his ears, and 
donning a suit of black and a very tall and 
shiny hat, he set forth for an evening with 
his love. Armed with his nosegay he 
tapped lightly at the door* and was ad­
mitted. In a second all war 
within him, and his hopes were

“ Good-night, Willy-yum, an’ thank 
yon,” said Selina, aS she took the flowers. 
“ I think thee know’st AJierahum. ”

Here she pointed to a young gentleman, 
who sat uneasily on the extreme edge of a 
sofa clothed in very cracUy chintz. The 
young man sat, balancing his hat in his 
hands and blushing to the eyes. His false 
collars were even higher than Mr. Bowker’s, 
and his black clothes were shinier and had 
more overlapping folds in them. Sur­
rounding his neck was a woollen comforter 
of many colours, the ends of which trailed 
on the floor as he sat. His eyes wandered 
with uncertain glare about the room, and 
encountering Mr. Bowker’s for a second, 
glided eff and fixed themselves upon the 
ceiling. Mr. Abraham Gough worked in 
the same mine with Mr. Bowker. William 
had always rather looked down on this 
young man, and had sometimes used him 
as a chopping-block to try wit’s edge upon 
- -and now it was evident that the despised 
one was hereas a rival. •

“ Be yon gooin’ to tek a walk to-night, 
Seliner ?” Mr. Bowker asked, with such 
aspect of easy unconcern as he could wear.

“ Why, yis, I be, WiRy-yum,” Selina re­
sponded. ‘ ‘ Mr. Guff here’s been good 
enough t’ ax me to goo out wi’ him.” ’ 

William looked at Mr. Gough, and Mr. 
Gough, conscious of the gaze, looked 
harder at the ceiling than ever, taking the 
minutest interest in certain cracks which 
marked the plaster. The gaze continuing, 
Mr. Gough's glance wandered to the brass 
ornaments on the chimney-pieoe,. and, find­
ing no resting-place there, descended to 
the fire-irons, and with a glowing air of dis­
comfiture wandered about the walls. Mr. 
Bowker’s expression grew more and more 
scornful ss he gazed, and at last he turned 
upon hie sweetheart and asked :

“ Will you have a mon wi’ you to tek 
re o’ your new catch, Seliner?”
“If I could mak’ sore of his bein’ a gen­

tleman,” Selina replied, “ p’raps I might.”
“Oh !” said William with some bitter­

ness. “ If thee beest after gentlefolks I’n 
got nothin’ more to say.”

“ I don’t see,” responded Selina, flushing 
a little, “ as yo need say anythin’ at all 
I’ll say good-night, Willy-yum.”

“ Good-night, Seliner, responded Wil­
liam, “ and good-bye.”

“ Good-bye, Mr. Bowker,” said Selina. 
“ Good-bye, “Miss Jukes,” said Mr. 

Bowker.
Mr. Gough smiled at Mr. Bowker’s die- 
issal. But I think it probable that, if 

Mr. Gough had known the tinkling long­
ing for his ears which just then possessed 
Selina’s fingers, he would have smiled less 
broadly.

CHAPTER II.

Before civilization stepped in and spoiled 
things, there were few scenes in the world 
richer in picturesque and humorous ele­
ments than that presented by an out-of- 
doors Saturday night in the Black Country. 
There were always shows and stalls on the 
waste ground at the upper end of the High- 
street on Saturday nights in my time. The 
market, an unroofed square space surround­
ed by a wall, aad entered by great gates 
which were only opened on Saturdays, 
might have found astudentof Midland life a 
thousand themes for observation and dis­
course. Cheap Jack was outside the 
lower gate, hoarse, voluble, assured. There 
was the crock merchant, with his stock in 
tade spread out on straw, shaking and 
“—'ing his little goods noisily together, 

skilfully dropping a plate or a basin 
now and again to show how strong and un­
breakable they were. There were the fried 
fish stalls, and the oyster stalls, with 
genuine native at five a penny, with as 
much vinegar and pepper as you choose to 
toko thrown in for the money. Here were 
mountains of rook and other sweet stuff, 
side by side with alpe of new-baked rolls 

Hero

Selina went into all the «shows to” 
- v - “ «he had demanded all the
rook and all the “humbugs” in the mar­
ket, she might have had them. But she 

•wktwngdor a ory all along, and she 
right glad to get away from her escort, 

and to escape all question from her father 
and unloose the floodgate of her tears in her 
own bedroom. I dare say that when the 
young Princess has too deeply wounded 
the young Prince, her lover, she feels some­
thing of the same remorse. I dare say the 
pains of despised love were pretty much 
the samethmg to the princely melancholic 
Dane as they were to Mr. Bowker. The 
Dane had a faculty of eloquence and a gift 
of scholarship which Mr. Bowker had not ; 
hot that young gentleman glaring discon­
solate ihto his own fireless grate, by the 
light of one oandle, with his ears still ob­
scured by the big collars, saw there pretty 
much what his more learned and polished 
fellow-sufferer looked at under similar cir­
cumstances —a miserable, foolish jumble of 
a world, namely, in which it was surely 
worth no sane man’s while to bear fardels 
any longer. We are pretty touch of the 
same flesh and blood all the world over, 
and share toothache and heartache and 
other ills in a fairly eaual manner.

There had been a little misunderstand­
ing between the sweethearts the night be­
fore, but William knew that he had meant 
no quarrel, and had supposed Selina’s ill- 
humour to be as transient as hie own. 
Selina had put on few small airs and graces, 
with a half unconscious intent to display 
and test her power. The moment chosen 
had been inopportune—the most charming 
creatures are not always wise. Therefore 
these two young people were now engaged 
in breaking their own hearts, sitting with­
in half a dozen yards of each other—out of 
sight and hearing.

“ They'm aqueee sort, be womenfolks,” 
mused the young nun sadly. “ But It 
Sliner wants to marry a creature aa is moot 
like a onus betwigst a ahe'p an’ a bullock 
nor like a men, it eent no affair of mine. 
Tak your own road, wench, tak your own 
road !”

Therewith he took his way to bed, and 
lay down beeide his love. 'The heads of 
their two beds touched the same wall, and 
the heads of the two occupants of the beds 
were within a foot of each other. So near, 
and yet so far away. Yon will observe 
that William had that bitterest of all 
jealousy’s draughts at his lips, which is 
brewea by a lover’s contempt for his rival. 
Says the Laureate :

Abraham in stinktors up and let
down.

1 WiU yp'

On » range of lower fi 
than mine !"

Having known me, to decline 
feetini

and i of treacle. you might buy

the 
retail 
terest.

“ No,” said Mr. Bowker, placidly ; “ I 
gethered ’em to see how many fuies ud ax 
me what I got ’em for.”

“ Artemoon, Willy-yum," said the re­
tail dealer.

“ A. lerooon, SamyonweU,” returned Mr. 
Bowk-r. and lit a fresh pipe with feelings 
ef stro-y «ell-approval.

Tophet.
tasted those apples once. How well I 
remember their Dead Sea flavour. Here 
was a gentleman in a cart, with awful 
diagrams of the human body suspended 
from a great framework in the rear—a gen­
tleman who would sell yon pills for a pen­
ny, and teB you for nothing, in five 
minutes, a variety of things about anatomy 
and medicine, which the whole staff of 
Bartholomew’s or St. Thomas’ would never 
dream of telling you at all, if yon spent a 
lifetime with them. And among all these 
things the big Black Country men, and the 
strapping Black Country women, went 
slow, solid, stolid, heavy—the men in 
crossed and wrinkled suits of new and 
shining black which fitted nowhere, and 
huge, many-coloured comforters dangling a 
yard and a half in front of them, and very 
glistening hats ; and the women in green 
and red and bine and yeUow garments, 
with artificial roses in their bonnets in 
size and hue resembling pickling-oabbages 
—cheapening here and there with the long 
deliberate drawl and stolid faces of the 
land. These things have faded and 
vanished. Civilisation is killing pictu- 
reeqaeneee in cat and colour, and the ac­
cent of Cockney Brummagem is spoiling 
the only Saxon left us in the whole country.

Through and among aU these delights 
and wonders roamed Selina and her 
cavalier. Hew she despised that sheepish 
and shame-faced youth as she walked 
about with him 1 How she almost grew to 
hate him for the minute, and quite grew to 
hate herself when she contrasted him with 
the absent William. Not that Abraham 
was guilty of any remiasness in the per­
formance ef his duty. When he went into 
the Bed Cow to grt his pint, he brought 
Selina her half-pint into the street, and 
saw her drink it, and Carried the jug back 
for her in the moot gentlemanly manner. 
For in the Black Country it is pot—or it 
was not—etiquette for a single young lady 
to enter a public house. Married ladies 
could exercise their own discretion, bat a 
decent young fellow abroad with his sweet­
heart would always bring a share of Ms 
beer te the door ef the public house, and 
there the good clumsy Phyllis and Demon

i my ears the birds do sing,
While my Selins hss gone off 
To walk with Mr. Abraham Gough."

William’s muse was in the right. It is 
a very dismal thing to the wounded heart, 
grown egotistic through its pain, that 
nature should seem out of sympathy with 
it—that the sun should sMne and the birds 
should sing, just as brightly and as mer­
rily as though Selina were true and gentle.

William took his humble meal of bread 
and oheeee and his pint or otso beer at a 
little public house in the aforesaid lane, 
and then strolled home again, still very 
miserable, but a trifle soothed by the verse- 
making process.

He was due at the mine at six o’clock, 
and two hours before that time he was up 
stairs exchanging his Sunday costume for 
the work-day coaly flannels, when he be­
came conscious of a bustle in the street. 
Looking through the window, he beheld 
men running bailees and oostlees, and un­
bonneted, nnehawled women scurrying along 
as fast as their feet could take them. 
Everybody ran in one direction, and in 
the crowd he caught a moment’s glimpse of 
Selina and her father. The girl’s face was 
white with some strong excitement, and 
there was a look of the wildest imaginable 
fear in her eyes. Both hands were pressed 
to her heart as she ran. A Black Coun­
try collier’s instinct in a case like this i* 
pretty likely to be true. William threw 
his window open, and cried to the hurrying 
crowd :
' •' Wheer is it?” ,

“ At the Strip-aad-atit, ” some. familiar 
voice called ont as the straggling crowd 
swept by.

“ What is it ?” he cried again.
“ Shaft on fire,” oned another Voice, in 

answer ; and in a second the street was 
clear, William Bowker dashed down stairs 
and hurled himself along the street.

“Anybody down?” he gasped, as he 
turned the corner and passed the hind­
most figure in the hurrying mass. The 
woman knew him.

“ For God’s sake, lend me thy hand, 
WiUy-yum,” she gasped in an ewer. 
“ My joe’s in.”

_ He caught the shrivelled little figure in 
his great arms as though the old woman had 
been a baby, and dashed on again. Ay, 
the tale was true ! There belched and 
volleyed the rolling smoke ! There were 
hundreds upon hundreds of people already 
crowded on the pit mound ana about the 
shaft, and from every quarter men and 
women oame streaming in, white-faoed and 
breathless. William set his withered bur­
den down, and poshed through to the edge 
of the shaft There wia water in the up­
cast and the engines were at work full 
power. Up came the enormous bucket 
and splashed its two or three hundred 
gallons down the burning shaft and 
dropped like a stone down the up-cast, and 
after a long, long pause came trembling and 
labouring up again, and vomited its freight 
egai^ and dropped like a stone for more.

Yo might just as well stand in a ring 
an’ spit at it,” said Bowker with hie face 
all pale and his ayes on fire. “ Get the

Ongi, and a narrower heart

There’s the rub ! She has left me, me, 
for that fellow ! Had he been handsomer, 
or richer, or cleverer, have we not all 
fancied that we could have borne it better ? 
But a man every way my inferior, Sir ; a 
person with whom I would scorn to com­
pare myself, physically, mentally, or 
spiritually—to prefer him to me—’tis un­
endurable ! So also, I have known Miss 
Smith to speculate as to what her Wilkins 
could see to admire in that insignificant 
Miss Brown. William despised his rival, 
and in spite of that rival triumphed. The 
young fellow tossed his stalwart limbs 
hither and thither in the bed through the 
long sleepless night, and his sweetheart 
cried miserably and quietly all night 
through, on the other side of the wall, 
within a foot of him.

“ Her eent got as much '©art as ud make 
a pin’s yed,” mourned William to himself, 
unconscious of her tears.

“ Oh, dear me, dear me,” Selina la­
mented, “ I’ve thro wed Mm away. I’m a 
a wicked, bad gel! He’ll goo out to-mor- 
rer wi’Sally Rogers. I know he wuff”

So the gray dawn rose on then two 
sleepless and unhappy people. William 
descended to the pump in the back yard, 
and had a wash in the half-light of four 
o'clock, and Selina got out of bed and took 
sly peeps at him through her tears. Wil­
liam, ho ablations over, went ont for a 
dreary stroll, past the Hill Piece, and over 
Stevenson’s Hills, and down Jacob’s Lad­
der, and Dead Man’s Lane, and so on to 
the brooksnde again. There, on June 
Bridge, he stood and watched the’,eddies 
circle around the great stones, and* found 
that negative and bewildered comfort which 
trouble always finds in running water. 
Meantime Selina had gone back to bed, and 
had there renewed her tears, and was find­
ing some comfort in running water also. 
And, at the moment when William stood 
upon June Bridge, Mr. Abraham Gough, in 
a suit of flsnnels, was making his way to the 
day-shift in the Strip-and-at-iti Lest yon 
should find yourself too much disturbed by 
the phrase, let me explain that the Strip- 
and-at-it was a coal mine, so named, by its 
inmates, from the cant phrase of some 

doggy” or ganger ; “ Now, lads, strip 
and at it.”

Poor William regretted Ms holiday, and 
longed for the hour when work should 
begin Main. He beguiled the heavy hours 
of the day by the composition of woe-be- 
gone verses, whereof fortune has preserved 
a fragment wMch I here embalm •

“ The sun that shines so bright above.
Knows naught about my wrongful love ;
The birds that sing in Wigmore Lane.

* heart but pain.

i man or tew go

/o' mak' one, Bill Bowker ?” said 
a brawny, ooal-emeared man beside Mm.

“ Yis, I wall,’’ wss the . answer, given 
like a bull-dog’s growL

“ I’ll mak’ another," said the man.
“ An’ me,” “ An’ me,” “ An’ me,” cried 

a dozen more.
“ Big the bowk, somebody,” said the 

love-lorn veme-maker, taking at once, and 
as by right, the place he was bom for. 
“ Bill—Joe—Abel-—Darkey—oome wi’

The crowd divided, and the five made 
for the offloss, and found there, in a row, 
a number of barrel-shaped machines of 
metal, 'each having a small hose and a 
pumping apparatus attached to it. These 
were a new boon from the generous hand of 
science—a French contrivance, as the name 
affixed to each set forth—“ L’Extincteur. ” 
Each of the men raized one of these, and 
bore it to the edge of the shaft, the crowd 
once more making way. A backet, techni­
cally called “a bowk,” some two feet deep 
and eighteen inches wide, was affixed to 
the wire rope which swung above the 
burning shaft. The self-appointed leader 
asked for flannel clothing. A dozen gar­
ments were flung to him at once. He 
wrapped himself up like a mummy, and 
bound a cotton handkerchief over his face. 
Then, with the machine strapped securely 
across his shoulder, he stepped one foot in 
the bucket and laid a hand upon the rope. 
A man rin forward with a slender chain, 
wMch he passed rapidly round the volun­
teer’s waist, and fixed to the rope wMch 
supported the bowk. Another thrust an 
end of rope into his hand, and stood by to 
reeve out the rest as he descended. Then 
oame the word : “ Short steady.” The
engine panted, the rope tightened, the 
clumsy figure, with the machine bound 
about it, swung into the smoke, and in a 
death-like stilneea, with here and there a 
•mothered gasp, the man went down. 
His oomrade at the edge dribbled the rope 
through his ooal-biaokened fingers as deli­
cately ss though it had been a silken thread. 
Then oame a sudden tug at it, and the 
word was flashed to the engine-room, and 
the creak of the wheel ceased, and the 
gliding wire rope was still Then, for 
•P»oe of nigh a minute, not a sound w 
heard, but every eye was on the rope, and 
every cheek was pallid with suspense, and 
every heart was with the hero m the fiery 
depuis below. Then came another warn­
ing tug at the rope, and again the word 
flashed to the engine-room. The wheel 
spun round, the rope glided, quivered, 
stopped, the figure swung up through the 
smoke again, was seized, lowered, landed. 
When his comrades laid hands upon Mm, 
the flannel garments fell from Mm in huge 
blackened flakes, so near to the flames had 
he been. He cast these garments from 
him, and they fell, half tinder, at his feet. 
Then he drew off the handkerchief wMch 
bound his face, and, at the god-like, heroic 
pallor of hie countenance, and the set lips 
and gleqming eyes, women whispered 
pantingly, “God bless Mm !” and the 
breath of those bold fellows was drawn 
hard. Then he reeled, and a pair of arms 
like a bear's were round him in a second. 
In ten minutes more he was outside the 
crowd, and a bottle of whiskey, wMch 
came from nobody knew where, was at his 
lips as he lay upon the ground, and two or 
three women ran for water. And while 
this was doing, another man, as good as he, 
was swinging downward in the blinding 
smoke. So fierce a leap the flames made at 
this hero, that they caught Mm fairly for a 
moment in their arms, and when he was 
brought to the surface, he hung limp and 
senseless, with great patches of smoulder­
ing fire upon hie garments, and Ms hands 
and face cracked and blackened. But the 
next man was ready, and when he, in torn, 
oame to the light, he bad said good-bye to 
the light forever in this world. Not this, 
nor anything that fear oould urge, could 
stay the rest. Man after man went down. 
There were five-and-thirty men and boys 
below, and they would have them up or 
die. With that god-like pallor on their 
lipe and cheeks, with those wide eye» that 
looked like death in the face, and knew 
him, and defied him—down they went ! 
I saw these things, 'who tell the story. 
Man after man defied that fiery heU, and 
faoed its lurid, smoky darknc— undis­
mayed, until at last, their valour won the 
day.

The love-lorn William had but little room 
in his heart for superfluous sentiment as he 
laid hiq hand upon the wire rope, and set 
his foot in the bowk again. Yet just 
hope was there—that Selina should not 
grieve too greatly if this second venture 
failed, and he should meet his death. He 
was not, as a rule, devotionally inclined, 
but he whispered inwardly, “ God be 
[ood to her.” And there, at that second, 
ie saw her face before him—so set and 

fixed, that in its agony of fear and prayer 
it looked like marble. The rope grew 
tant, he passed the handkerchief about Me 
face again, and with the memory of her 
eyes upon Mm, dropped out of sight. The 
man at the side of the shaft paid out the 
slender line Main, and old hands watched 
it closely. Yard after yard ran out. The 
great ooil at his feet snaked itself, ring by 
ring, through Ms ooaly finger*. Still no 
warning message came from below. The 
engine stopped at last, and they knew that 
the foot of the shaft was reached. Had 
the explorer fainted by the way ? He 
might, for all they knew above, be roast­
ing down below that minute. Even then 
his soul, newly released, might be above 
them.

Through the dead silence of the crowd 
the word flashed to the engine-room. The 
wheel went round, and the wire rope glided 
and quivered up again, over it. There was 
notamanor woman there who did not aagur 
the same thing from the tenser quiver of 
the rope, and when, at last, through the 
thinner coils of smoke about the top of the 
shaft the rescuer’s figure swung with the 
first of the rescued unis arms, there was 
heard one sound of infinite pathos—a sigh 
of relief from twenty thousand breasts—and 
dead silence fell again.

“ Alive ?” asked one, laying a hand on 
Bowker’s arm. Bill nodded and poshed 
Mm by, and made his way toward that 
marble face, nursing his harden stiff

“Seliner,” he said quietly, “here’s 
your sweetheart.”

“ No, no, no, Biff she . answered. 
“ There’s on’y one man i’ the world for me. 
Biff it ever he forgives me an' my wicked 
ways.”

Cheer on oheer of triumph rang' in their 
ears. The women fought for Bill Bowker, 
and kissed Mm and cried over him. Men 
shook hands with him and with each other. 
Strangers mingled their tears. The steel 
rope was gliding np and down at a rare 
rate now, and the half-suffocated prisoners 
ef the fire were being carried np in batches. 
Selina and her lover stood side by aide and 
watched the last akipful to the surface.

“ That’s the lot,” yelled one ooal-smeared 
giant as the skip swung op. Ont broke 
the cheers again, peal on peal. William 
stood silent, with the tears in those brave 
eyes. The penitent stole a hand in Ms.

“ Oh, Biff she whispered, “ you didn’t 
think I wanted Mm ?”

“ What else did you think I fetched Mm 
out for ?” queried William, a smile of 
comedy gleaming through the manly mois­
ture of his eyes.

She dropped her head upon his breast, 
and put both arms around him, and neither 
she nor he thought of the crowd in that 
blissful moment when Mr. Bowker’s court­
ship ended, and soul was assured of soul.

THE MARKHAM MURDER.

Judge Laurence, of New York, has die- 
missed a suit against the Manhattan Eye 
and Ear Hospital, in which $90,000 was 
wanted for a lady’s eyas.

What She War. —The fair sex in Guern­
sey is not to be trifled with. At a fancy 
drees ball given there recently by the sub­
alterns of an infantry regiment, a lady 
noted for originality and wit was brought 
by chance to the side of one of the chief 
military anthoritiee of the place. Said she 
to Colonel Z.: “ May I ask, Colonel, what 
you are f “ Oh,” answered the Colonel, 
who was evidently not in one of Me happy 
moods, “lam nothing ! What are yon r 
“ I am next to nothing," was the prompt 
rejoinder.

Arrest of Edward Thlckpenny 
for the Crime.

■e Confesses the Moody Weed, and also
■Mere a Plea of entity te the Charge—
■emended te Gael far a Week.
On the Uth of April last a full account 

of the murder of a Mrs. Catharine Thomp­
son, residing on the 7th con. of the town­
ship of Markham, appeared in the columns 
of The Mail. Suspicion at the time rested 
on the person who lus since been arrested 
for the crime. The negligence of the 
authorities in that section of country in not 
taking steps to secure the supposed mur­
derer, was referred to, as he had been seen 
in the neighbourhood two or three days 
after the discovery of the body. In fact 
the first intimation Mr. Jones, the High 
Constable of York, had of the affair washy 
reading an account of it in The Mail, and 
from the reporter who visited the scene of 
the tragedy, the description of the person 
now arrested for the crime was first obtained 
and telegraphed all over the Dominion.

THE MURDER,
being of recent occurrence, the particulars 
will be freeh in the minds of many. Mrs. 
Thompson, it will be remembered, was, on 
the 7tn alt., found brutally murdered on 
the floor of her house, situated on lot 4, 
7th concession, of ths township of Mark­
ham. It was shown in the evidence taken 
before Coroner Eokardt, of Union ville, that 
the deceased, who was aged about sixty- 
five years, was last seen alive four or five 
days before the fading of the body. She 
was known to be possessed of a small sum 
of money, •enough, as she was wont to re­
mark, to see her decently buried. Her 
rent, amounting to $7.50, was due, and she 
had informed some neighbours the day she 
is supposed to have been murdered, that 
she had the required amount to meet the 
demand. A search of the premises was af­
terwards made by the coroner, and the 
parse known to contain the above amount 
was fraud on the floor empty. In the 
hurry to get away from the scene of his 
horrible work, the murderer had overlook­
ed another puree, in which were $35.

SUSPICION RESTED ON THICKPENNT, 
a worthless character, who is aged about 
tMrty-five years, but u already stated the 
coroner or county constables did not move 
in the matter until too late. TMckpennv, 
who is better known in that section as 
“Tickpenny," was employed, when he 
worked at aff m a farm labourer, bat being 
of an eccentric disposition he was not long 
in the service of any one farmer. He was 
suspected of being concerned in several 
robberies, perpetrated throughout the 
township, but those robbed were either 
afraid of him, or did not desire to trouble 
themselves in prosecuting. He was seen 
in the neighbourhood of the murdered 
woman’s house about the time the deed 
was committed, and it was also thought he 
was aware she was possessed of a small sum 
of money. The day after the holding of 
the inquest, and therefore about five days 
after the deed was committed, Thickpenny 
was seen passing through the village of 
Union ville, when, it is alleged, he boasted 
of having found an easier method of mak­
ing money than by Manual labour. After 
this

• HE WAS LOST SIGHT OP, 
and the detectives, who were given the case 
to work up, failed to ascertain his where- 
aoonts. On the 15th inat. Mr. Jones, 
of Sparta, an ex-county constable, met 
Thickpenny on the road, midway between 
the villages of Sparta and Milliken’e Cor­
ners, distant about twenty miles from the 
city, and three or four mues from the scene 
of the murder. TMokpenny calmly sub­
mitted to arrest, and accompanied Mr. 
Jones to the last named village, where he 
was handed over to the custody of County 
Constable Kennedy. During the day the 
prisoner, in conversation with â farmer 
named John Yeomans, admitted having 
killed Mrs. Thompson, and securing by the 
transaction the sum stated above, $7.50. 
Mr. Yeomans, on oath, related a conversa­
tion, to the following effect, having taken 
place between himself and the prisoner, 
shortly after Ms arrest :—Mr. Y.—“ This 
is a kind of queer case you have got into, 
Ned.” Prisoner—" I would as soon have 
my brains blown out now, as

I EXPECT TO BE HUNG ANYWAT.”
In a later conversation with the 

same person, the prisoner stated that 
the instrument used by Mm in delivering 
the fatal blows was a deb, and that the 
deed was committed between the hours of 
six and seven o’clock in the evening. The 
reason assigned by him for the act was 
that “he had no money, and wanted 
some.” Mr. Jones, High Constable of 
York, was informed by telegraph of the 
arrest of Thickpenny, and instructions, 
were given to Constable Kennedy to bring 
his prisoner on to this city. On his 
arrival here he was brought before 
Messrs. N. C. Love and T. W. Drum­
mond, Justices of the Peace, in the 
Division Court room. The information 

_ him with the offence was read, to 
fie entered a plea of guilty. At the 

request of the County Crown Attorney, the 
plea was not recorded at present, and the 
prisoner was remanded* for a week. He 
was afterwards removed to the gaol by 
County Constable Kennedy.

HAMY’S LITTLE LAMB.

Variées Heederlngs ef a Classic Ballad.
The following is the Chinese version of 

Mary and her lamb :—
Wss (si named Moll bed a lamb,

Fleas all eamee white snow,
Evlj place Mali sal walks»

Ba be hoppee long too.
“ We heard a son of Erin, ” says the 

Council Bluffs (la.) Globe, “ trying to sur­
round Mary and her lamb the other day, 
and this it tile way he understood it :— 

Berorry, Mary had a little shape, 
kod the wool was white entoiraly,

An’ wherever Mary would stir her ethumpe,
The yeung shape would follow her completely.’ “
The story as told by a sophomore to Me 

little sister :—Mary was the proprietress of 
a diminutive, incipient sheep, whose outer 
covering was ss devoid of colour as con­
gealed atmospheric vapour, and to all 
localities to which Mary perambulated her 
yonhg southdown was morally sure to fol­
low. It tagged her to the dispensary of 
learning one diurnal section of tune, which 
was contrary to all precedent, and excited 
caohination of the seminary attendants 
when they perceived the presence of a 
young mutton at the establishment of in­
struction. Consequently, the preceptor 
expelled him from the interior, but he con­
tinued in the neighbourhood without fret- 
fulness until Mary once more became visi­
ble. “ What caused this specimen of the 
genus oris to bestow so much affection on 
Mary ?” the impetnona progeny vociferated. 
“ Because Mary reciprocated the wool- 
producer’s esteem, you understand,” the 
tutor answered back.

Glover’s LithograpMo Bird’s-eye View of 
the city of Victoria—a beautiful picture of 
a handsome city. This magnificent view, 
showing the harbour, streets, and every 
building in the city limits, is now ready 
and for sale by M. W. Waitt A Co., Pub­
lishers; Government street, Victoria, B. C.

Errs’ Cocoa.—Grateful and Comfort­
ing.—“ By a thorough knowledge of the 
natural laws wMch govern the operations 
of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful 
application of the fine properties of well- 
selected ooooa, Mr. Epps has provided our 
breakfast tables with a delicately flavoured 
beverage which may save ne- many heavy 
doctors’ bills. It is by the judicious use of 
such articles of diet that a constitution 
may be gradually built up until strong 
enough to resist every tendency to disease 
Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating 
around ns ready to attack wherever there 
is a weak point. We may escape many a 
fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well forti­
fied with pure blood and a properly nour­
ished frame.”—Ciml Service Omette. Sold 
only in packets labelled “ James Epps A 
Co., Homoeopathic Chemists, London,

CHURCHES AND MINISTERS.

The oldest Roman Catholic parish in 
Now England is that of St. Mary^Bunker 
Hill, which is about to celebrate its semi- 
centenary,

Eyersley, near London, where 
Charles Kingsley laboured so long and weff 
a chapel for Methodist worship has recent­
ly been opened.

By decision of court, the assessment of 
the rector’s rate of Is. 4d. on every house­
holder or occupier in Falmouth, England 
is adjudged lawful.

It is said to have cost the Presbyterian 
Board of Foreign Missions enly about 41 
per cent, to receive and expend last year 
its income of $450,000.

The Bev. Dr. Gens, of Baltimore, who 
recently left the Reformed Church to be­
come a Roman Catholic, does not intend, 
it is said, to become a priest.

The Rev. H. Paddon, the Rev. C. T. 
Asley and another English vicar have 
withdrawn from the Anglican and joined 
the Reformed Episcopal church.

The Queen has placed a stained-glass 
window in Langley Chapel in memory of 
one of her direct ancestors. Prince Edmund 
De Langley, fifth son of Edward III.
. The Presbyterian Board of Foreign Mis­

sion in the United States, has just closed 
its financial year with a deficiency of 
$15,538, which augments its debt to 
$62,528.

The subscription for the Bsptist Theo­
logical Seminary at Rochester has been 
increased from $136,000 to $150,000, the 
Hon. Eli Perry, of Albany, contributing 
$14,000.

After a short respite from his labours, 
Mr. Moody has returned to Baltimore, and 
is now holding Ms “ farewell meetings” 
there. All the Protestant churches me re 
oeiring large

P°'
Ch

The English Baptist Missionary Society 
hat just sent out two ordained missionaries 
ti> establish a mission on the upper Congo 
or Livingstone river, in Africa. Their 
base of operations for the present will be 
San Salvador.

Bev. George H. Stuart, of Philadelphia, 
after ten years of suspension from the Re­
formed Presbyterian Church for commun- 
ing with other denominations and singing 
hymns, has been restored to membership 
by an order of the Pennsylvania Supreme 
Court.

Lord Carlisle says of Samuel Wilber- 
foroe, Bishop of Oxford and afterward of 
Winchester, “ that in his eloquence, he 
combined the qualities of his father, Mac­
aulay, and Ezekiel. His pictures of the 
neglect of religion in England were tre­
mendous in effect. ”

The , Methodist Woman’s Foreign Mis­
sionary Society of the United States, re­
ports for its tenth year receipts of upward 
of $80,000, a large increase over the pre­
vious year. Of this sum, the Cincinnati 
branch raises the largest amount of any of 
the seven branches.

The second Sunday in June will be ob­
served by the Methodist churches in the 
United States as “ children’s day.” Col­
lections are taken for the benefit of the 
education fund, from wMch poor students 
are helped. Some fifty students are now 
being helped from it.

The St. Clement Episcopal church in 
Philadelphia has stirred np great excite­
ment in chnrch circles there by its ritualis­
tic practices, and it is thought that the 
result will be the final separation of the so­
ciety from the diocesan general convention 
of the Episcopal Chnrch.

It has been suggested that Dr. Light- 
foot, the new Bishop of Durham, should 
have a suffragan, so that he could continue 
his literary work. Bishop Lightfoot ex­
presses his thanks to his menu, but says 
hie view of the duties of a bishop are that 
he should perform them himself.

The Presbytery of Cork has overtnred 
the Irish Presbyterian Assembly to the 
effect that as “ the use of instrumental 
music is warranted by the Scriptures,” the 
Assembly shall take action to “ prevent 
continued interference with the Scriptural 
liberty of congregations in the service of 
praise.”

The last report of the Irish Church Tern- 
i rail ties Commission indicates that the

Ihurch estate will finally be found to be 
worth about $60,000,000, against which 
there will be a charge of about $30,000,- 
000, leaving a surplus of $30,000,000 to the 
good. The final winding-up will take 
place about 1894.

The first arch-confraternity of the Roman 
Catholic Church known to have been 
established in England has just been 
founded by Pope Leo XIII., who has erect­
ed the confraternity of Servants of the 
Holy Ghost attached to the Church of St. 
Mary of the Angels, Bayswater, into an 
arch-confraternity.

A Methodist Episcopal paper in New 
Orleans claims that since the war over 200,- 
000 coloured members have joined that 
Church, 1,000 churches have been built, 
over 3,000 young coloured men and women 
are in the aid schools, and in what used to 
be slave territory nearly 200,000 white 
members have been gained.

Mr. Gladstone says that he long since 
learned that no scheme of religion supplies 
a safe or invariable measure of religions 
character and conduct ; and he adds :— 
“ I do not mean that belief and conduct 
are disconnected ; bnt I take personal be­
lief to be only one among a variety of in­
fluences which govern life.”

Some six Polynesian teachers, who joined 
the mission of the London Society in New 
Guinea, have been poisoned to death by 
the natives by placing upas wood in their 
drinking water. Fever has been even 
more destructive, so that of twenty teach­
ers landed in East New Guinea recently 
only about five are now left.

The General Synod of the Disestablished 
Church of Ireland has, by a vote of 146 to 
86, refused to order that the “ screen ” in 
Christ Chnrch Cathedral, Dublin, Be re­
moved. Archbishop Trench said that inas­
much as there was no rood on the screen it 
was a Protestant screen. A resolution was 
offered to prohibit the erection of screens.

The annual report of the Scottish Refor­
mation Society contains these words of 
warning and regret :—“ It shall be written 
for generations to-oome that one of the 
darkest years which Scotland has ever 
passed through has been the year when her 
reformation from Popery was formally re­
versed by the re-establishment of the old 
Popish hierarchy in her land.”

A Lutheran clergyman has figured out 
that, according to the measurements in the 
Apocalypse, heaven will be 1,500 miles 
long, broad and deep, and will contain pre­
cisely 39 quintillion, 541 quadrillion, 166 
trillion, 666 billion, 666 million, 683 thou­
sand and 666$ rooms of fair size, and that 
there will remain over 240 quadrillions of 
mansions unoccupied, to be occupied by the 
angels. Many mansions, indeed.

The Pope hss permitted a chapel to be 
arranged in a small building within the 
precincts of the QnirinaL called the Pales­
tine, built by Clement XHI. It was en­
tirely restored by Victor Emmanuel, so 
that it may be considered a new building, 
and not properly a part of the Qoirinal, 
which is still under the interdict. The 
negotiations leading to this concession are 
conducted in a very friendly tone.

The true Gregorian chant is soon to be 
restored to use in the Catholic Church by 
the publication of official editions of plain 
chant music prepared under the supervision 
of the Sacred Congregation of Rites. The 
work has been in hand nearly twelve years. 
Pius IX. restored in the Church the unity 
of liturgy, and under Leo XIII. will thus 
be re-established the unity of plain chant 
at a not very remote day.

Two Roman Catholic clergymen in Eng­
land have fiinohed from their vows. The 
Rev. W. W. Roberts, a néphew of Cardinal 
Manning, and an oblate of St. Charles 
Borromeo, Bayswater, has been married in 
a Presbyterian meeting house. The Bev. 
Dr. Case, formerly a student of the Oollegio 
Pio at Borne, and until recently Priest of 
the Glouoester Mission, and Canon of Clif- 
ton, has also left the Roman Church.

MISCELLANEOUS.

U a man can be happy and contented in 
his own company, he will generally be good 
company for others.

An Aberdeen pundit has found ont what 
makes the tower of Pisa lean. He says it 
is the want of good food in Pisa.

“It’s only a spring opening, ma,” ex- 
claimed that artful boy, as he exhibited his 
torn trousers after a leap over a picket 
fence.

Even the most religious man, who would 
scorn to worship an idol, takes a peculiar 
delight in being worshipped as an idol 
hmself.

It is a row of empty houses that gets its 
windows broken ; - and empty heads, empty 
hearts, and empty hands, are sure to come 
to grief.

Human nature is very discouraging. Put 
up the sign “Fresh paint” and every 
passer-by will touch it with his finger to 
see whether it is dry yet.

Dr. Caird says it is not the fact that a 
“man has riches” which keeps him from 
the kingdom of heaven, but the fact that 
“ riches have him. ”

Sweet Penalty.-A young lady who 
was accused of breaking a young man’s 
heart has been bound over in the bonds of 
matrimony to keep the pieces.

“ Is that dog of yours a cross breed ?” 
asked a gentleman recently of a country- 
man. “ No, sir, ” was the reply ; his mother 
was a gentle, affectionate cretur.”

There is this difference between happi­
ness and wisdom ; he that thinks Mmseif 
the happiest man really is so, but he that 
tMnks himself the wisest, is generally the 
greatest fool.

Tit for Tat.—Mamma (to Hamilton, 
who has been put in the corner because he 
would not say ‘ please ’) “ Yon may come
ont now, Hamilton.” Hamilton :—“Not 
till you say please, mother.”

Tourist:—“Weff my man, what way 
do I go to Inverness ?” Tonald (without 
opening his eyes) “ Straicht on.” Tour­
ist :—“ H you can show me a lazier trick 
than that Ill give yon -half-a-crown.” 
Tonald (without opening his eyes) :—“ Jist 
drap i’ ma pooch.”

An Irishman went to the theatre for the 
first time. Just u the curtain descended 
on the first act a boiler in the basement ex­
ploded, and he was blown through the roof. 
After coming to his senses, he asked 
“ An’ what piece do yez play nixt ?”

An English officer in Zululand writes 
home :—“ When we had to bury a quan- 
tity of Zulus," one of the soldiers said, 11 
have been a butcher and a tailor, but never 
did I expect to be the sexton of a lot of 
Christy Minstrels.’ ”

An Open Question.—“ How long will 
it be before you get this work done ?” said 
a lady-to an apprentice who was painting 
her house on Third street. “ Well, I don’t 
know, ma’am,” said he; “the boss has 
gone to look for another job. If he gets it, 
l’U be done to-morrow, bnt if he don’t I’m 
afraid it’ll take me all next week.”—Cam­
den Poet.

“ Phairest Phlora,” wrote an amorous 
youth who is smitten with the phonetic 
craze, “ phorever dismiss your phears, and 
phly with one whose phervent phancy is 
phixed on you alone. Phriends, phamily, 
phather - phorget them, and think only of 
the phelicity of the phuture ! Phew phel- 
lows are so phastidions as yonr Pherdi- 
nand. Phorego phrolic, and answer 
phinally, Phlora.” “Oh, Pherdinand, 
you phool !” was phair Phlora’s curt re­
ply.
vA Deacon’s Tact.—The pastor of a 

church in Rhode Island died suddenly, and 
the congregation, by whom he wm much 
beloved, was thrown into great - grief. On 
the Sunday following the funeral the son 
of the deceased, also a clergyman, con­
ducted the service. It was a solemn scene. 
The pastor’s family, in the deepest black, 
occupied the front pews, while the young 
man stood in the place made saored by his 
father’s ministrations. The sermon was 
little more than a eulogy on the virtues of 
the deceased. Near ite does, overcome by 
emotion, the son’s voice faltered, his arms 
dropped across the pulpit, his head sank 
upon them, his hands worked in his strong 
agony, and his tears fell upon the open 
Bible. Uttering a few broken words of 
prayer, he sank into a seat Every head 
was bowed. Sobs were heard all over the 
the church. Just at this solemn moment 
the deacons rose—and passed the contribu­
tion box !—[Boston Transcript.

True Politeness,—Mrs. Livermore re­
cently related the following incident 
“ I waa once the recipient of a very mark, 
ed politeness. When I was in London my 
husband and I received a verbal invitation 
from Lady Vilas, whom I had met once or 
twice pleasantly, to come to her house next 
evening and meet a few friends of hers. 
We accepted and went. But I was de­
ceived by the informality of the invitation 
and supposed it was merely to meet half a 
dozen neighbours or intimate friends of 
hers. So we went out riding in the after­
noon, stopping there on our way back to 
the hotel Judge of my amazement to find 
the house iUnminated and a very large 
and brilliant party assembled in full dress 
in my honour. There I was in a plain car­
riage-dress, bonnet, black gloves. I went 
into the house and to the ladies’ dressing- 
room, whence I sent a note to the hostess 
saying that I had misapprehended her in­
vitation and was not m appropriate cos­
tume. She ran np and reassured me by 
telling me they had oome to see me and 
didn’t care for the dress, and carried me 
right down with her. All in full dress and 
the ladies without hats, and hair elaborate­
ly dressed, I with brown dress, bus hands, 
bonnet on. I soon recovered the self-pos­
session which the /aux pas somewhat dis­
turbed, and was greeted with splendid cor­
diality. In a few minutes Mr. Livermore 
edged around behind me, and whispered, 
“ Didn’t you think, Mary, that all these 
ladies had on white kids when you came 
in ?” I looked around and they were all 
bare-handed 1 Moreover, I observed that 
half a dozen had bonnets on. This half a 
dozen rapidly increased, till we were in the 
majority, and I soon discovered that no 
lady who arrived after I did had removed 
her hat. Now, that is what I call polite-

Af Interview with Wilkie Collins. — 
The author of “ The Woman in White ” 
and innumerable other novels, lately visited 
Olive Logan, in London, and she gives the 
Spirit of the Times some of his talk. He 
said that he got $1,000 from the Bentleys 
for his first novel, * • Antonina that he 
heartily dislikes the coarsely literary style 
of Zolo and Daudet, the French novelists ; 
that he was somewhat disappointed with 
terrapin soup when he came to America, 
and deems the English turtle superior ; 
that he writes from early in the morning 
until night, when he get fairly at it, be­
cause any interruption breaks up his line of 
thought, and he finds it hard to start until 
next morning ; that he drinks Moselle at 
even? meal, although he has the gout, and 
thinks that, when mixed with seltzer, it 
cools the blood ; and he expects soon to 
come to America again. He also gave 
the following advice to young story writers : 
“ I have several roles from which I never 
deviate myself, and deviation from which I 
consider very dangerous, even in the case 
of the most practised author. For instance, 
in writing a novel, you should always be­
gin at the beginning, A reader’s attention 
most be won by degrees, his interest 
gradually enlisted, until finally it becomes 
absorbed. Yet I approve of beginning » 
story with a sensation, if it be a good one, 
and one which belongs natmraUy at the be­
ginning of the story. Then, too, you should 
know before yon begin how it is going to 
end, and steadily working towards that 
end, you should always keep the action 
moving. When you have interested your 
readers in one set of characters, don’t drop 
them aad begin another chapter with ‘ ” e 
must now return to,’ Ac. The reader « 
disappointed at losing the people in whose 
fate he had become interested, and only by 
an effort takes np the thread of the ne» 
people’s destinies, again to feel the ffime re­
buff when be is forced to drop these »e« 
friends with ‘ We must now go back to.

ART NEEDLEWORK.
There are varions forms in which 

and silver are prepared for the purx 
needlework, and also different colours, 
tained by different degrees of oridisat 
Modern aUoys are more successful 
those used in the last century, which, I 
made of inferior metals, tarnished 
very short wear, and soon threw this 
soription of embroidery into discrei 
What is called “ passing” is generally c 
posed of a thread of silk, round which] 
extremely fine flattened wire of gold 
silver is spun. The needle may be th 
with it in the usual way, and it can 
used in the same manner as silk for 
embroidery ; and also for knitting, net 
and crochet. It is made of two or th 
different sizes, and is distinguished 
gold cord by its being formed of only < 
thread. For embroidery with “ pasaii. 
the needle must be round, very large] 
the eye, and sufficiently large to prev 
tile fraying of the gold as it is passed ba 
wards and forwards through the wo 
Gold and silver braid is a plait of three, 
more threads, and can be purchased!

various wi, 
and qualit 
the coppei 
being the 
expensive, 
also the l 
to be avoiq 
from its tar 
ing „ 
Braid can I 
used either I 
the patter 
for the groq 
wool or 
being used 
the other 
Gold and 
cord is a

of two, or indeed any number of thr 
but for the purposes of needlework 
seldom used of a larger size than 
threads. It may be employed for eu, 
braided word, and all fiat embroidery 1 
terns ; and may also be formed into I 
signs by itself. It is sewn on the 
with a fine needle, and silk of the , 
colour ; and it is needful to use much 
that the point of the needle does not ] 
trate the metallic surface of the 
and show the silk, which is its founds. 
The needle is held very horizontallyTti 
der to catch the cord where it touches • 
surface of the work ; and fasten both | 
cether by as few threads as will p< 
hold them firmly. Gold cord is „ 
used as an edging for appliqué embroid 
on velvet, cloth, or silk ; and forms a l 
effective finish when employed for 
reining of leaves and stems. Bailie 
composed of fine wire twisted. There 
three kinds—the smooth, the rough, 
the checked ; and they are sometimes i 
together in the same piece of embroid 
in order to produce a richer appearano 

The stems of flowers are also workeq 
bullion in some pieces of antique work] 
is cut into the requisite lengths with 
scissors, but the proper method of 1 
broidering wtth it will require both] 
perience and attention in its achieve 1 

Spangles are small pieces of u 
punched in various shapes, from a thins 
A hole is pierced in the centre, thro, 
which the silk is passed to fasten then

«g- 1.

Fig. 2.
the work. Tinsel may be bought in ■ 
thinner sheets, and is cut in strips or sbJ 
as needed. Both spangles and tinsel ™ 
mostly used for velvet, cloth, crêpe, 
net embroidery.

It seems hardly necessary to mens 
beads, as they are so well known in ’ 
tang, netting, and crochet-work.

If properly protected and used, i 
gold and silver may be preserved for 
number of years. Fine gold, whic’ 
really silver gilt, is less likely to h 
oxidised than merely gilt imit 
grounded on the baser metals. A cu, 
of damp air, wet, noxious gases, and s 
perfumes will invariably tarnish and 
colour every article exposed to them.

Armorial bearings and their accesso 
are almost a distinct branch of the 
The designs must be correct according 
the laws of Heralds’ College, both u 
their colour and form. The figures , 
raised by means of wool or cotton, ia os 
to give them a rounded appearance. 
of-arms which have supporters are 
larly effective when worked ; and on on 
ary ones the disposition of the mantl

Fig. 3.
will require the utmost skill and ™„ 
the designer to render it graceful
pretty.

The different kinds of silk used in | 
ancient and modern work are called 
crochet-twist, purse-silk, Dacca, !
three-cord, and sewings. Floss app_
have been the silk usually employed in 
antique work ; it was laid in long or i 
perpendicular lines of various shade* 
colour, and kept down by rows of fine | 
thread arranged in lines or patterns np 
An example of this is seen in fig. 1, 
was crimson floss with lines of gold. | 
could be thus made to represent 
draperiee of figures, pavements in squ 
of marble, or the canopy of some

Fig. 4.
subject. If split very fine, floss was i 
both for flesh and hair of figures. C 
twist is a silk of three plies ; it 
used in the manner described above] 
floss, and the perpendicular lines held d< 
with fine sewing-silk. The name for I 
among embroiders is “couching. Fi 
«nd 3 represent what is called “1 
couching, the lines being either of j_ 
*wist or purse-silk. They can also be] 
““gonaUv, which form an 
effective background for a 
{**ge design. Purse-silks, 
having an extremely regu- 
j«r twist, are much owed 
by modern embroiderers 
f<*eoeh designs as are 
«■ed on alms-bags, ser­
mon-cease, and book- 
®e*kera for large and 
“envy volumes.

4 shows a method 
; rowing the whip-cord 
y * . pattern under the
couching. This end kin.
“rod designs were much 

by tiie tiie workers
““«fifteenth rad sixteenth censura 
_ Background, rad were meet effectivj 
ro®tienng effects of light rad shade, < 

Fmgâd and silver embroidery.
tiô?eJetteL,,r'"‘tfifr5' “ “ï

■ °* modern embroiders over

Fig. 5.
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