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said, with o amile , and thero the subject
droppod ; but in his hoart ho knew that
hismothoer’s projudice was quito unshaken,

Sho rofused, with a grim courtesy, tho
iuvitation to Cristino’s wedding, though
sho did not attompt to keep hor son from
attending it, saying indeed that she would
boe glad to hear, on the ovidenco of an
oyo-witness, that it had really taken placo,
a8 sho was always in fear that Isracl Bon-
juda would discover somo fresh wicked-
ness on his betrothed’s part, and break
the marriago off at tho last moment.

Hor foar was not justified. In the
clear bright sunshino of a fine March
morning, Cristino Siogleton, arrayed in
white velvet, Brussels lace, orange-blos-
soms, and pearls, knelt on tho altar-ateps,
and roso up Baroness Bonjuda. The
ceremony was less ornats and splendid
than quito suited tho biidogroom’s Orien-
tal testo, the guests assembled wero fowor
in nuniber than scemed right to his lavish
hospitality ; but ho could tind no flaw in
the beauty or the splendour of his brido;
and he lock a Eroud and radiantly happy
man a8 ho welked, with astounding self-
possession, down tho long aiale, with that
fair and shining vision on his arm.

Cristine’s scrono self-possession did not
desort her cn her wodding-day ; sho bore
her now honors with a graceful caso that
fillod the Baron withrapture, and supple-
monted her mother's somoewhat nervous
hospitality witha ready tact of her own.
Looking at hor, Nora could hardly recog-
niso in this smiling, cooly-gracious woman
the tearful, pleading Crstine of thoe pre-
vious nipht.

Nora herself was painfully ncrvo at us
the beginning of the ceremony which in
evitably broughtback memoriesof her own
tragic wedding. Arthur Beaupro, stand-
ing’ bemde her, and Vance Singleton,
watching hor across the church, saw tho
color flicker in hor faco aud tho red lips
quiver ; but ghe controlled hersolf with a
strong effort—perhaps the touch of
Arthur's hand was reassuring, porhaps the
calm of the sacrod placo fell on her spirit
—and beforo the servico ended tho lovely
faco boro no trace of fear or troublo, only
a sweet grave peacefulness

Necttio was thero, a radiant littlo mat-
ronly figure in garnet-coloured velvet and
soft fur, by her tall husband's sido ; Mrs.
Claro too, -and Jennic ; but Jennio for
once, deserted both mother and sister to
dling to Nora's hand—for the little cripplo
had taken ono of her capricions fancles
to tho palo patient girl she had known as
Miss Vanpaittart, and clung to herin and
out of scason with a persistency that oneo
had all but cost Nora dear.

Not until the breakiast was over, and
tho neceseary change of dress cffected,
till tho carriago waiticg to convey tho
bride and bridegroom to tho atation was
at the door, did Cirstine show any sign
of fecling ¢ then in saying good-byo to
Vance, sho throw hoth her arms around
hig neck, and whispered with somothing
liko passion—

“I'ry to think well of mo in the futare,
Vance. 1 have been a bad daughtos and
a crael sister; but—X will try to bo a
good wifo."”

Thero was no mistaking tho fervont
sincenty of tho promise. Vance was too
startled to answer at once, though ho ro-
tarned tho cmbrace warmly , and, when
treath and words camo back to him, he
smaw lus suter's fair faco framed in the
carrago window, smiling back in gracivus
fayvewell.

But, cvancacent as that emotional out-
burst had been, it left a moro hopeful
foching sn Vanco Singleton’s mind.

* All's well that ends well, Vance,”
sa:d hus mother, with a 3igh of full con-
tent. ** Inover thought, after all her
dimppointments wnd misforiuncs, thal
Cnstino would bo a groat lady after all.”

“Jvis bolter than that mother,” ho
answered gravely.  ** Onee, not long ago
Ithought that Cristinn would nover bo a
good woman. Now I liopo and think rho
will."

That afternoon, when tho woldding-

1cats had taken their leave, when 2

ruce,, worn out with the fatiguo and ox-

citoment of the day, had stolen away to
slevp off an incipient headacho, Arthur
and Nora found themselves alone. The
bright chill dny was fading into dusk, tho
lamps wore gleaming in thogmy hawe out-
sido. Within, only the ruddy firchght
shono on Nora’s warm volvet dress, on
tho slondor clasped hande and sweot calm
faco

Sho sat in her favorite attitude in tho
low chair besido tho chimney-cornor.
Arthur, leaning with crosscd arms on the
top of tho prie-dicu chair, watchod hor in
silennco, wondering whithor her thoughts
hadk taken flight. Thon suddenly he
spoko.

Pa Did you dread tho ordeal of to.day,
Nora 1"

She winced a little, but raisod herlarge
clear oyes to his, with the instant answor:

¢ Yos—it was torriblo at first. I could
think of nothing but that dreadfal day
of—"

Sho paused, with ashudder, and turned
her head away. The wound had been
sore and dcop, and must be long in heal-
ing ; yot ur Beaupro thought, with a
sodden quickening of his breath, that he
dared touch it—at last. .

*“Tho worst is over now. 1y darling 1"
ho cried fondly. *“Thero ism noed ever
to look back any moere. Nor, I have
waited long and patiently for this suvaent,
I must speak. My own love, you know
what boon I ask, know how truly and un-
changeably Ilove you. When shall my
love meot with somo roward 3

Sho trembled violently ; but there was
no ropulsion in the attitndo of the grace-
ful figure, no anger in tho fair troubled
face. With a wild hoart-throb, Arthur
know his cause was won.

¢ Nora, I havo s¢rred as Jacob sorved
for Rachel. YWhen wilt my wifo bo mine?”

She x'osial and stood beforo him, a wild
appeal in her ¢ gray oyes. .

PR Arthur, n;‘:;a I bo heppy—dare I—is
it right? My lovo, 1lovo you so well, 1
would not do you harm.”

¢ Harm, when you givomo all I love
on carth?” He clasped her to him in a
lover's rapture, and kissed tho red swoot
lips to stay their pleading. *¢Dare you
Lo happy, Nora ? Dare to boany thing clss
when Fou are once my wifo, and you shall
sco tho tyrant I will be 1”

She smiled ; but & faint touch of the
old troublo lingered around her lips and
in her cyos.

“But you, Arthur—will you nover
regrot that your wifo has lost all that you
used to praiso in the old days—beaut
and you£ and gaiety of heart? Sco—
am almost an old woman 1" .

Sho touched tho white lock with a piti-
ful upward lock. He stoopod and kissed
them witk a sndder reveront passion,
though he answered chocnlgi-—

¢ Calumnics all, Mistress Nora! I re-
gret nothing on this day that makes you
mine ; and whoover says vy wifo is not
the yourgest and best aud 3a‘reat of
women must answor to me, herlover oud

Jord.”
(Tox Exp.)

In Tho Cholr.

Daring tbe sermon ono of the quarteits
fell malor

“Now s your chan!s,” sail thoorgan’st to
tho zoprano. “*Seo if y°u canticle the
m(‘r A1)

Yeu woa't daro dass,” sid tho contrale

{0,
*Youll wake hymn up” sugecated tho

T coald make a betler poa thao that as
saro as Iy name’s Pulm,” rommiked the
boy that pamped the orgdn; bat ho xaid it
30 20l0 that 1o ono quartel.

s -G~ T

Hawthorns onoce wrote: *'If 1 were to
meet with 3ach books &t misa by another
writer, 1 do not balisve Ishonld be abloto
gotshreugh thom.”

Caatleg %o learn is beginning to dio
Schooling Is 00t only necded fcr girle aad
boys, bat for maa and womea throngh evuay
phase of life, it they would complate thair
oATeaT,

Rlugic and the Dramy,

Somo Recont Concertas
Yo choir of Parfon Johnston, Hyf
Mooting Houfe, called yo Motropulitan,
will mivo a greate Concorte of Sacred
Hymus and Tunes, and likowise Worldlio
Songs, cortain of wh were sungo in yo
yero of our Lord 1679, and wh will {)o
onco moro played and sungo in yo Pavilion
wh 1s 1n yo Gardens wh is called Hor-
ticultural, on yo 30th days of yo munth of
May, N. S., under yo direction of Father
Holpall Tornngton, Timoist. Yo tickets
will be Four York Shillings, and yo poo-
le that hk_o_tlo bobwit.}\ yo Dc(z)\comYcai:
vo ye privilego y'ug Ono Yor

Shilling moro at yg ﬁanrpamhcﬂ Store
kopt by ono Suck]ing, near yeo crossroads

called Yongo snd Adelaide.

Mr, W, W. Laudor will givo two recit-
als of chamber music during the semi-
centennial ceolebration, assisted by the
Toronto Quartette Club, and Mr. H.
Jacobsen. Amng others tho following
important works will be performed ;:—
Schumann's grand quintetto,for piano and
strings ; Saint Sacns’ Algerian suite, for
two pianos (Miss McCutcheon and BMr.
Lauder) ; Beethoven’s Kroutzor sonata ;
Rubinstein's great sonata for piano and
violin ; Gade's romantio sonata for piano
and violin ; and Hensoll’s great F minor
concerto. Both of these recitals will be
varred by songs from prominent vocal-
ists.

It is pleasant to bo ablo to rocord tho
increasing approciation by tho ‘qublic of
the cHorts made by tho Toronto Quartette
club to popularizo the chamber music of
tho great masters. Tho club’s fourth
concert was attended by a very largo aud-
icnce, and tho p]sying of tho quartette,
undor Herr Jacobsen’s lead, was charac-
terized by much genuine artistic oxcel-
lonce. Miss Agues Corlott sang one or
two songs in her accustomed tasteful
manner, being especially happy in Dr.
Strathy’s new composition, (with ccllo
obligato) **To an Absont Friend.”

Tho St. Cecilia Choral Socioty, under
Mr. A. E, Fisher's dircction, produced
Cumming's “Fairy Ring—~an attractive
littlo cantata—at St. Lukes' School house,
Thursday last, beforo a vory large audi-
ence. Tho soloists wero tho Missea
Xatio Heyes and Scott, and Mcessrs, Kat.
chener, aud Schuch, all of whom acquitted
themsclves in 2 very satisfactory manner.
Miss Fisher, a sister of tho conductor,
mado her debut as a vocalist, and sang
“Bid Mo Diecourzo” i a manner that at
onco socured an imperativo encoro.

}r. J. F. Thomson has sccarced Rafacl
Joscffy, the famous pianist, for two recit-
als during tho first week in June., This
celebrated performer was grooted by a
vory largo ard appreciative audicnco on
his first visit to this city, and doubtlcss
thoso who heard him then will be anxicas
to hear him agan.  Tho programme ‘rro-
posod is ono of tho fincst ovor offored to
a Toronto anlienco.

Mrs. J. R. Adrmson, tho woll known
violinist, gave a highly succosful matineo
musicalo at Messrs. Mason & Risch’s
music-rooms, Saturday afternoon, before
a very large and fashionable audisnea
Sho was assisted by Misa Hillary, Mr. H
M. Ficld, and Mrs. Dick. Tho pro-
grammo was 2 most attractivo onc, and
many of the numbers received well merit-
od spplauge.

Ar. W. Redstone,tho well known tenor,
of this aity, recentls mado his fiat ap-

zanco befiro a Bowmanrillo audience,
and although down on thoe programmo for
two numbera only, mado such an impros-
sion that ho wasrecalled fourorfive times
bafors hia andienco waa matisfiecd—a mark
of appreciation which tho artist donbtloss
valued very highly.

Herr Jacolacn, 8ol violinist, and Misy
Agnes Corlett, soprans, havo beon engag-
ol to support Claxten's Orchestea upen
their tour throagh the Pruvinees catly in
June. M. J. F. Themsen hay conteul
of tho Luzinoss direction of tho organiza.

tion. Tho manner of their trip will bo
sutharontly completo to ncludo a spocial
car.

Messra, Sims & Pottit's highly succoss.
ful nulitary and spectacular deama, *'In
the Iacks,” will bo produced at the
Grand Upera Houso next week, 1t has
mt with unusual success sn Louden, Now
York and olsewhere, and will doubtless
prove cqually auccessful hero.

*Sam'l of Pusen™ has madoe his buw to
a Torontw audience.  Wo aro unable, un-
fortunately, at this present wriung, to
speak from persunal obsvevation of an -
persunation shich has wun golden opin-
1ons wherever presented.

S. P. Warren the famous organist of
Grace Church, Now York, will givo ono
organ rocital pt Bund St. Church, on the
ovenng of July 4th, during tho semi-con-
tennial colobration,

‘Tho preasure on our spaco this week
prevents our noticing tho Trobolli Con-
cert ay its inportanco deserves.  We
thorefore hold over our notico until noxt
weok.

Mr. J. F. Thomson is negotiating with
Mr. Fredk. Archer, the famous Eughsh
Organist, for a recital here, at un ecarly
date, which has yet to bo fixed

The Iron Duke,

A writer thus describes tho action of
the Duko of Wol'ington during tho mem-
orablo battlo of Waterluo :—At overy mo-
ment and at overyplaco the Duko exposed
himself with a freedom which mado all
around him tromble for that life on which
tho fato of the battlo depended.  Thero
was scarcely a square but he visited in
person, encouraging tho men by his pres.
ence, and the oflicers by his directions,
Whilo thus cngaged soveral guns were
lovelled ngairat him, distiuguished as ho
was by his staff, and tho movemonts of
tho ofticors who wero passing to and fro
with ordors. Tho balls repeatedly grazed
a treo near him, when he conly obsorved
—*“That's goed practice.”  Riding up to
a regiment in front of the line, and oven
then oxpacting a formidablo charge of
cavalry, ho said, “Stand fast, my lads ;
wo must not bebeaten.  What will thoy
zay in England " On another occasion,
when many of tho beat and bravest had
fallen, and tho event of tho battlo scemed
doubtful, Lo said, with tho coolnessof a
spoctator—*'Never Zmind, wo'll win this
battlo yet.” To another regiment, then
closely etgaged, ho uscd tho comnmon
sperting  oxpressinn—‘* Ilard pounding,
this, gentlemen - let us sco who will
pound the longest ”  Ono general officer
found himself unker tho necessity of stat-
ing to tho Duke that his brigado was ro-
duced to ono-thinl of its numbers, and
that those whe remained wero ao exhaust-
¢d through hard tightingthat a temporary
rolicf, of howover short duration, scemed
a mueasuro of necessity.  ““Toll him,” said
the Duke, “what ho pmposes 1s apossi-
ble. He, I, and ¢very Englishman in tho
ficld must div on thespet wonowoccupy.”
“It is cnough,” returned the gener, “I
and overy man under my command aro
dcetoruined to share his fate.”

Tortalle Sunlight.

Tho Mail sars* Tt is zaid thata syn-
dicato has been formed acmowhere, with
vory Iargo capital for the purpase of de-
volt-{\ing an inventinn which will waork a

rovolution in mundano affsits. It is
simply an appatatus fur collecting sun-
light and conveying it over an clectric

w170 tn any pointwhich it may bo desired
to illuminate. Such 2 result may xeem
impassible, but it is nut mero 3o than the
telephone wauld have ay a2 fow
yoarsago.  The managersef {airs and ex-
hibitions the advantages of auch a contri-
vancs would o enermous,  On a gloom

day during the Semi Centennial week
hero tho Committee ovuld, far example,
awitth en to Montreal, or Basten, eor
Nuw York, or whatever placo might then
bo hathed in sunlight, and light up this
city yuite independently of tho woather.
it may not bo wise, howover, to discuss

tho matter tll mero light is thrown an it




