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L ooxhiny wheve 11 hiad
e ox hitited o voushinl wloss ;s sond B o Lad s
great hobe an the el stoibder) ateboa Bole e
weangded b eansed by eareeing n bundleinn aostick,
The eont, an ok rack, was fustenead by dhie 1w
surviving buttons, across his chots One could
wor that he had o wadsteoat, snd hbs trowsers
were i the Jast stage of ditapidition aind deeay.
He wore peither collay noraeektie, But it was
Levmard, - There was na mistake about him,
Leonard cione Taek to ns on the day that e
Ivl'l.’"\ifi(‘i‘. Paom and, dbeseed as a0 beggrar, and
stepping Hke a prinee,

Ukl e Laddy

“ Leonnrd

Both hawds 1 vot one. And as hie elaspust her
tight she diwew noarer to him, and Jike o child
whio holds ap his face o be Kis m.(, she Tnokest
up at hint. Dot there was no kiss. Mun\ as
Celin said, are not HKe chilidren, always wanting
to Kiss,  Oho! Cis, ag i yvou knew D Man's
love is’ Jike the moerning sun, whiel, falling on
hig bridie, the earth, draws up sweet mists which
Fise to hide her blushes, - Leonand was vome
back, and now understoad how e er mind
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v with o sueer fosks CONOL my owy fauly,

Lenvurd was to make all straight, . because
Leonard Toved her, and she loved Leonard. And
he s begoar,

Ite got oue hand free, aud gave it to me,

CLuddy ! Well?  You at least .are not
elimged. But look at Celia 1 :

*Take off your hat, Leonard,” she said. ¢ Lot
na ook at vour fave.  Laddy ' He is just the
sative except for that.,”  She luughed, and pat-
ted dier own tppeer By with her fingers, Leonard
had grown a great monstache. “ And his faee is
bronzed, Wheee have you heen, sir, to get your
fane o browned* Fie ! what a hat band ! A
wreat hole in the side af it, and look what a'coat
to vane home in 't Dear, dear, before we talke
Lim hoe to the Captain we must dress him ap.
Whit a pity be s too tall to wear yaur things,
Ladidy,  Now we have found him :1;:':|in, we will
never det him go.  Will we ! He is our prodi-

u, Laddy, who has come back to us--hack
and here she broks down, and burst into
S We hiave sajonged for you, have we
td, Eaddy 7 Aud the time has been so WeRTY,
waiting for voir.””

Bt | come at last, Celia,” he said, with
exes that Gllede-] had never hefore seen o tear in
Loottard's eyes—* 1 hmve kept my promise,
Seeony rags awd tatters, with empty porkets.”
He tarned them ont,

CWhat dues i matter,” she eried, “so lons
as we have vay, how you come ™

A the c‘ul-:nin

*He dswell 1 told b **and waiting at
Lowe for us i, Cowwe, Leonard,”

He hesitated) andd looked with s humorous

e at his ragged habilainents,

Whet will the Cuptain suy to these rags
Proar obl boy, it s not as he expeets, is it 7 Nor
as yor e tpecied, Celia”

Noy teanard, Taw sorey for vour ill-aters
Pt i wasn't vour owy faule

YN eertaindy not wmy own fault,” he replied,
I have
Celin and Laddy D How jolly it
o toosav the Gweonames over again with their
wwners in the sld plce b A how oftim hiwe |

frags,
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Csabl thew 1o mysell, thousands of miles away,”
< eemdie hod been a teaveller, thene-** Suppase vou

Prwo g st e the Captain, and prepare him

Wil ot that be hest? Say that he must not

Cbe surprioed ta find me eoming home ina sad
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40 v of wn hour alta yone—he wan”

CVonr aned Inoveza

Plaee st dearer toome than Leonand's,

Cheeanse e

Al in rags vou know--tell him abong
he o very
Vil yras do this 2 Goedo Then,
prarter o an Lour, Fwill b ghiope”

He gt Uelids karod and Kissed i, baeokinge

i
3
}

HEE N B

B

i the eves Bl levinody, i amused, aed
ancdew i The & sty as i he was
sk s esnaquering privee.

W bkl ot eack other in stupefaction, Was
By Leotard ¥ Was iz o stranoe dreon
Can ovon prdemstamd i, Celiat?

N ot Vet l,:xe}»!)’_ dear. Do not Sl!q'illi HER IS
st pew”

i s Bende wore wihate,"

L ravds of a

went on. unheed

getitleman o bis boats

A

tew, the boots of aeutenun
that book Bk the Qe wl

A wrvs the o face, Laddy, The dearest
v D] the worbd to vievand te me dsn’tar e
Poap - qwor |eauant t

S odon’t kmew D pephied, Y whethe

vour
This i

socnr more of ity perhiae, Ba
PSP I dresciiad pli:fﬂ. foile sadd h
I

v 4
ad born thots asds of antles away, He mua

]
S

Loaves Been s emtierant it Auesien, ared toledl™

i eonese that was e e must have gone to
Nueerte as an crazrant and fabed,
W erept stowly and sadly back, like a pairof
Sty ebhieen. What were we tu sy to the
tain © Who shoald break the news ?

CHAPTER XXIN,

Tt
fapm
tabde, v

ssed in his Sunday Blae uni-
vite dueks, was sitting at his
to wvad, At fenst he had a

Clwnlc e Before him, hat observed that it was

apeide downand itwas not usnal with the Cap.
taiy foovead with the book in that position. Bat
1t owas cetting dark s tle sunset goan had gone
Hall an bewre betore s and the twilight of the
langest day wies tving over the garden and the
stupoth waters of the Ml Dam, Perhaps, there
fore, the Caprain conld see o read no more, and,
Bia eves were not soaood s they had een The
vandles woere on the table, bur they were not it
and e st was daid for supper. - He had beoey
flstening to onr fuotsteps, :uu{ wlhien we eane in
loakesd oy with a gentle airof expectation which
cliggnd ta disappointiment.

S You two P he eried, * Back again 2--And
alone o alone &

We bt jpretendad, all day long, not to know
whe was coming in the evening, but the pretenee
broke down now,

Cetiac threw her arms round his neck and kisse
od him,

* Pear old Captain,” she whisprred 1 ¢“ vos,
he has come back--onr Leonard has come home
again.”

e started to his feet trembling,

*“ Where is he, then 2 Why de vou look at
me Hke that 7 Why does he not come to me?
What is it, Laddy ?

¢ Perhape, siv, he is ashamed to come,”

v Axhamed 70 Leonard ashamed 2 Why

“CSuppose,™ said Celin, Inying her lu\!nl on the
Captain’s shoulder, *“suppose,” Captain dear,
that aur boy, after he had promised his friends
to come back trimmphant, found the world too
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atrong for him, and had to come back—in pover-
ty, and not trimnphant at all °

“1g that all 7 cried the stout old Captain,
¢ Leonard has failed, hins he & That is nothing,.
Many a lad failg at first. Give him rope enough
and no favour, and he'll do in the long run. It's
the confounded favour plays the mischief, ashore
ag well as afloat.  Leonard has not had fair play.
Where is the boy 7

And at this woment a step in the hall, and a
seream, and a shufife showed that the ** hoy "
wra arrived, and in the arms of the . faithful
Jeram,

““On, my beautiful boy--oh'!t my bonnie hoy.
Let your old nurse kiss you onee again—and you
s tall and brave.”

The Captain could restrain himself no longer.

** Leonard,” he shouted, breaking through
Celin’s arms, ¢ Leonand, aboy ! Welcome home,
wy lad.”

We eanght each other's hands and trembled,
wiiting for the moment when the Captain should
discover the rags and tatters,

*Shall { light the candles, Laddy

CNot vet, Celin, Yes—do—it will be best
so. The Captain mnst know allin a few minutes.”

They were in the hall, Jaughing, shaking
bands, and asking each other «lf round, and all
at onee, how they were, and how they had been,

S Rupper at onee, Mrs. Jero, " eried the jolly
old Captain.  * Supper at once.  Such a feast
we will make.  And none of your fanteegs about
not sitting down with Miss Celia, Mrs. Jeram,
i you plense.  Now, thei, Leonard, my boy,
come and talk to Laddy and Celia.  Lord ! how
alud 1 an, how glad Tam !

We looked at el other.  Onemoment, and
the rags wonld be visible to the naked eve.

“Hoor Leonard-Oh, poor Leonard!” Celia
whizpered.

Then we started and eried out together, for
the Captain and he came in together, the Cap-
tain with his hand upon leonard’s stalwart
shoubder, aud a face which was like the ocean
for its mnltitndivous smile.

Pt whers were the rams 3

They wore wone.  Defvre us stood the hand-
somest i, | belteve, sl the world, He was
nearly sis feet high, his light brown hair lay in
short crisp eurls upon his bead, his eyes had the
frankest, loyalest look in them that 1 have ever
seein i any man, and at that woment the hap-
piest look as well. 1 declare that 1 have never
s in all my forty vears of Jife so splendid a
wan as Leanand was at five-and-twenty.  As he
did net Jook half so splewdisd in rags, one is
board ta admit that elothes do bmprove even the
f And ar he stood in the doorway
5 b was duzzled by the beanty
gour of the man.  As for his dress, it was
nothing but o plain black cont, with light sum-
mer trousers, just asany gentleman might wear.
That was it 2 sy aeetlivic.

He had snceecded, then.

1 beg vemr pardan, Celin, and vours, Laddy”
sided Leogiard, 2 Uhe foahish thonght eane into
miv bead tooaee how vou would receive me if 1
So b omas.
adeds ] meant to comre on hereand see the
i, ton, jost oas Iowase Dut T had et the
heart when Dsnw the pain it gave you, Se |
made an ¢ ~and mave up the silly tiek.
Forgive '

e, el

1 i
Her eves, whivh hol been frank with pity,
Tooked more shyly furs ansrls as she lis-
yetned,

< What is et 1o foreive, Leonaed 10 1 we
werr glnd to have vou back agzain any way, how
wotel wmote gl oachit we o Le that vou have
come hack s von are”

* Bt yoru dieonot Keew me-—as Tam”

S Cae, eomn, noexplanatisns now,” eried
the Captatn,  Supper Gest, talk afterwards, 1
am g0 glads Here's something U found to-day
in vour reont, Master Lesnard,  See if vou have
torgotten the obd tune,”™

Of conrse he had pot forgotten it. 1t was the
obd fife on which he wused to play the *f Roast
et of OLb Englaed” every Sunday before din-
ner.  Leonard laughed, took up his position at
the door, wnd piped lostily while the  maid
brought injthe supper.

We all sat down, I at the end, Celin ab the
Captain’s right, Leonard av his left, and Mrs.
Jeranr next hine 1 don’t think we ate much at
that supper, though it consisted of cold fowls
amd T, the Caprain’s fixed ides of what a sup-
per ouzght to bel -But we had a hottle af cham-
pagie, a drink looked upon in these days ns n
vostly Juxury, to e peserved for weddings,
Christmas dinners, and such great oceasions.
What greater oceasion than the welcome home
of the exite !

¢ Na explanations till after supper,” repeated
the Captain. ““Celia, wmy pretty, not a ques-
tion,  Take another wing, my dear,, No ¥ Then
Leonard shall have it, Leonard, my boy, here's
to you agaiu,  Your health, my Ind. - Alter sup-
per, vou shall tell us all. 1 am so glad”

Supper finished, 1 hegan,

F Now, Leoanand.”

e Not yer," said the Caprain.
and Vrnyer-book, Laddy, my boy.”

Patting on his glasses, the old maun turned
over the pages tilt he found what he wanted.

Then he laid his hand upon the place, and
looked up.

‘“ Before 1 read the chapter,” hesaid, ¢ 1 wish
to say that | thank God for my two boys, aml
forthe trust that has always been with me, finm
and strong, that the one who was away in the
world would turn ont as good in-the matter of
duty as the one whe stayed with me,”

And then, to our extreme diseomfiture, he

“The Bible

proceeded to read the story of the Prodigal Son.

; the eight iron vess

What on carth had the Prodigal Son to do with
us «t this juncture? Prayers despatched-—-he
wag always brief, after the manner of sailors,
over prayers—he made another little speech. ;

(7o be continued.) *

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Tue Canroox.—The legend under the cartoon
sufficiently explains its scope and import,

Bisuors or  Tur  ReroRMED . Friscorar,
Cuvren.—The memoirs of these prelates will
be found under a separate heading.

The Late Caxox Daxenorr.—This venera- &
ble elergyvman, who was for several years a
valetudinarian, died List werk at the age of 50
years, He was long associazed with Trinity
Chureh in this city, having devoted his time
and talents, and saerificed Lis health to its wel-
fare. s funeral, on last Thursday, the 29th
inst., was a deeply hupressive cevenonial. The
Churchwardens “have hid the galleries, pulpit,
leetern, reading desk, ovgan, chapel and school-
room of Trinity Church draped in deep mourn-
ing out of respect o the late lamented rector.
The present incumbent arranged that the ser-
vices on Sunday last should be appropriate to the
mournful occasion. The funeral service in the
morning was preached by the Very Rev. the
Dean, and in the evening by Canon Baldwin,
two of the late rector's warmest friends. Trinity
Chureh will remain draped in mourning until
Christugas Day.  Dr. Baueroft officiated for the
Tast time in Trinity Church on the 30th of April,
15876, the cecond Sunday after Easter.

RECEFTION oF GENERAL GRANT AT THE
Frysges, — This pieture represents President
Grant calling to pay his vespeets to  Marshal
MacMahon at the Palace of the Elysées, when:
the President of the French Republic resides.

INsPECTION OF THE QUEEN'S OwX.—~This is
o familiar scene, but we like to reproduee it,
first because it stimulates the military sentiment,
and, secondly, beeause the Queen’s Own of
Torouto are second to no militia corps in the
Dominion.

Weeek oF toe UL 8, Sreaver “Honrox, -
One of the most appalling calmuities thut has
occurred in the history ot the American navy
happened on the moming of November 24th.
The United States steawmer Huren, Commanider
George P. Ryan, at ubout one o'elock AM., on
that date, went ashore near Oregon tulet, on the
North Carelina coast, and was speedily broken
to pieces under the fierce assaults of an unusually
heavy sea.  Outof 133 ofiicers and men, only
thirty-four were saved.  There was a Hie-saving
station on the coast near the scene of the disas
ter, but for some reasun it was not manned.

On
the day previous the fHuwron had left Fortress

Monroe on a ¢ruise to Havana and the West Sy
Indies. “The storm-signals had been flying for
three days, and it iz thought strange that the
warning should have been disregarded. A fieree
stornt raged all that night along the coast, the
wind blowing at  the rmte of seventy miles
an hour.  The theory of thoese well acquainted
with the coast is that the Huwven got caughe
in the height of the gale, and, while trying to
hold on head to the wind, her machinery guve
way, her sails were useless, and she Jdrifted
ashore.  The Huron was u sloop-of-war, one of
s huilt in 1875, by contract,
widder the direetion of Secretary Robeson. Sinee
she was launehed, her history has heen one of
almost incessant repairs, By the navy officers
<he was regarded with extreme distrost,

La Forxanina.—While we make it a peint
to sketeh current events as wmuch as possible,
aur aim also is to favour the circulation of works
of a1y, and many of our readers take purticular
interest in our art pictures. These will nataraily
be pleased with the engraving of LA ForRNARINA,
an authentic sketch of which has ately” been
discovered at Veniee, having been lost sight of
for over 300 years. La Fornarina figures largely
in Rafluelle’s works, as Clio in the painting of
Paruassu tas also in the Trunsfiguration and the
fresco of  Heliodorus. The present sketeh is
well preserved, and the sonnet undernsath, in
the handwriting of the master, contirms the
identity of the diseovery. As the lunes are
rather hard to read, we transeribe them.

Come la veggo ¢ chiaru sta nel core,
Tus gran bellezza il mio peunello franco
Non &'in pingere egual o viene manco,
Perehé debol riman per focte amore.

Simi torinenta lo infinite ardore !

11 volto roseo, il seno colmo e bianco,
Con lo rotonde delicate finueo

Ha di vaghezza che abbaglia di splendore

L insieme allo pensier tutto comumosse
Che atto non fe’ il saper pereio nemies
Fece la man che al ben ritrar non mosse.

Qgnor fisso studiar in delee amiea
Quella beltd che in ¢iel eredea sol fosse,
Fia che il désiar compirh lamia fatica.

Degr-HrsviNe.— This fine stady is intro-
duced here as appropriate to .the season, and
should be studied in connection with the graphic
paper on Deer-Hunting, sigued Fi, published in
ourlast number;

Sorxp in alv moves at the rate of 1,100 ft. s
secoml 3 sound in veator moves at the eate o8 4,000 1. a
second ; light in either mbvrex at the mie of 190,00 miles
a second, and electriclty in free wires moves probably at
the same rate. - The parves tranamit their messaaes nt
the rate of only 70 N A aecond, w progress which in these
quick times might wall be regarded ns intolerably slow,




