e

PERSONAL.

Ir is said that Mr. Tennyson has reserved
the noblest he has ever written to
published after his death. 1t is added that
the poem is long, tragic, and in évery way
remarkable and beautiful.

Tae Russian officers around Constantino-
ple are to a remarkable degree fluent in En-

glish and French, they nearly all spesk ele- ['

gantly. The English and Gauls, however,
cannot return the compliment.

Tue German Emperor will soon resume
his sovereign duties in their entire extent.
There was at ove time an ides of lighten-
ing his Majesty’s burden by dividing the
supreme control between him and the
Crown Prince.

Ir is stated that Pope Leo, to relieve the
suffering among the pour of Italy, «specia ly
at Florence and Rome, thinks of ho dins &
great sale of articles presented to his prede-
cessor, many of which are of great intrinsic
value, but will decay or remain in useless se-
clusion in the treasuries of the palace.

Proressor Erasyus WiLson, F.R.S., has
handed to Mr. John Dixon,C.E., a cheque for
$50,000 in redemption of his munificent
pledge to pay him that sum on the erection
of Cleopatra’s Needle on the banks of the
Thames, in London. The professor thought
the thing could not be done. Dixon did it.

DeAx STANUEY, among his other surprises
in New York, was struck with the elevated
road, saying, as he looked out of the car win-
dow, ‘“The cars are like the four chariots
driving abreast on the walls of Babylon g
and on reaching the Bpttery he exciaimed,
“ Why, here ate also tie hanging gardens of
Semiramis ! .

Prixcess THyRA, the betrothed of the
Duke of Cumberland, met her spouse elect
three years ago in Rome, and is said to have
then become warmly attached to him. Her
sister, the Piincess of Wales, has takon a
warm interest in th: engagement, believing
that it will result in great domestic hap i-
ness to the parties.

Lorp WINDSOR, who has just come of
age and jnto possession of a vast property,
has told his tenantry that he doesnot intend
to employ keepers to preserve bis game, but
he liopes they will keep an eye on the pro-
Ken_y to prevent poaching, so that he and

is friends may get some shooting. If a
tenant desires an occasional day’s sport he
is to apply to the steward.

TierE are seven officers living who were
with Nelson at Trafalgar, viz., Admiral of
the Fleet Sir G. Rose torius ; Admirals
Patton, Johnson, and § myth; Commanders
Harris and Vicary, and Lieutenant Tynmore

all men verging on their ninetieth year.
On the seventy-third anniversary of the bat-
tle, Nelson's ijll ship,the Vietory, which now
lies in Portsmouth Harbour, was decorated
with garlands, and a wreath of laurel on the
spot on the deck where he fell,

MADAME ARNAUD DE L’ARIecE, who is
soon to be married to Gambetta, is ten years
his senior., Her beauty is of a commanding
order, though her hair is perfectly white.
Gambetta has been for many years an inti-
mate friend of the lady and her family. Her
fortune is said to be 40,000,000 francs, one-
third of which, by consent of* her two chil-
dren, she has agreed to settle on Gambetta.
Without being brilliant, she is pronounced
to be a woman of fine intellect and noble
feeling. She believes that her vast fortune
will be well spent in consolidating the re-
public, and enabling Gambetta to devote his
genius exclusively to public business.
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King Oscar of Sweden Sued.

Mise Helga de la Brache, or Miss Aurora
Florentina Magnussen

A curious trial now proceeding at Stock-
holm is exciting great attention in Sweden.
Miss Helga de %ﬂ Brache, who alleges that
she is the daughter of King Gustave IV.,
Adolphe, of Sweden, has brought an acti nn
against King Oscar and the Fiscal Office re-
garding the payment of an endowment
granted to the plaintiff in 1861 by the Gov-
ernment, but which has been suppressed
since 1870,

The counsel for the plaintiff, Blomquist,
at the first sitting handed in a document in
which he asked the Court to order that King
Osoar and the Ficcal Office should, under
pain of an execution, pay his client the sum
of 27,081 crowns 88 ore on account of these
suppressed payments. The defendants op-
posed the demand, on the ground that, in
accordance with the judgment of the Ch ef
Stadtholder, Miss de la Brache was not the
person she rep esented herself to be, bit
was really a Miss Aurora Florentina Mag-
nussen.

In order to rebut this assertion the plain-
tifi"s counsel moved that the Court xrnmh(
call upon the defendants to bring into court
& letter from Gustave IV., Adolphe, to
Charles XIV., Johann, which was among
the papers left by Oscar L., besides two re-
ports under which Miss de la Brache hal ob-
tained the endowment—namely, a report of
the Imperial Counciilor von Koch, dated
1860, which was made upon the express or-
der of Charles XV., and in consequence of
which an annuity of 1,200 crowns had been
granted to Miss de Ia Brache since 1861, and
a report of the Deputies Uhr and Mankell,
made in 1868 to the then Minister for Foreign
Affairs, Count C. Wachtmeister, in conse-
quence of which the annuity was increased
to 2,400 crowns.

King Oscar had, immediately upon taking
the reins of government into his hands, pro-
hibited the payment of this annuity. The
Court, after a short deliberation, refused the
application, but came to no decision upon
the main question, adjourning the hearing
to another sitting, m a fortnight, in
order that the plaintiff should have an op-
portunity to get further ev idence on the mat-
ter.
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A Happy Couple.

A man should always be a little
bigger than his wife, and a little oller, a lit-
tle braver, and a little stronger, & little wiser,
and a little more in love with her than she
is with hin. -

A wo should always be a littls young-
er, and aglittle pretticr, and a little more
conaiderz-ﬂ.umi her husband. -~ He should
bestow upon her all his worldly goods, and
she shoull take good care of them. He
may owe her every care and tender-
ness that affection can prompt, but pecuni-
ary indebtedness to her wil become a bur-
den. Bett r Jive on a crust he carns than a
fortune she has brought him.

Neither must, be. jealius, nor give the
other cause for jealousy. Neither must en-
courage sentimental friendships with the op-
posite sex. Perfect confidence in each other,
and reticence concerning their mutnal af-
fairs, even to members of their own families,
is a first necessity.

A wife slould dress herself becomingly
whenever sl ¢ expects to meet her husband’s
eye. The man shou'd-nut grow sloveunly,
even at home.

Pault-fioling, long argumen's, or scold-
ings, end the happiness that begins in
kisses and love-making. Sisters and bro-
thers may q1arrel and ‘‘ make u s vers
are lovers o longer after such isturbances
occur, and married people who are not lovers
are bound by 1ed-@#t chains, If a man ad-
mires his wife most in striped calico, she is
silly not to wear it.
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Wlfe-c_afching.

The mar:iige ceremony is performed cu-
riously by the Esquimaux, When a boy
kills a polar lear, 1tis considered sufficient

roof of his ability to maintain a family ;

e is, therciore, told t» go and catch a

wife, 2
Watching his opportunity at night, he
unces on » victim and attempts to carry

E:r off. S, however, struggles and

shrieks until she has collected around her a

group of sympathisers, She then turns up-

on her captor, and bites and scratches un-
til he is compelled to rclease her; thea she
darts into the crowd and attemp’s to es-
cape. The expectant bridegroom follows
her, but not urmolusted. All the old wo-
men take scourges of dried sealskin and fla-

llate him unmercifully as he passes, mak-
ing at the sam. time every effort to arrest
him in his course. If, dﬂih these little

impediments to matrimo i

catch his victim, the biting and scratch-

ing scene is revewed, and, in all proba-

bility, he i- compelled to release her, and
the chase, with its attendant discomforts, is
resumed.

Should he overcome all obstacles, the
third capture proves « ffectual, and the vie-
tim, ceasing her stru, dles, is lel away
amid the acclamat’ons xAmr rejoivings of the
assembled multitude.

— e am——i—————

A PARLIAMENTARY paper just issued shows
that in the year 1877 2,662 lives were lost
in England and Wales by drowning in in-
land waters. . Of the persons whose lives
were lost 2,140 were males and 522 females ;
1,423 lives were lo t in rivers and runming
waters, 697 in canols, aud 602 in lakes or
ponds.

Tug best thing to go hunting with is &
club. 1t doesn't fill your legs full of shot,
or kill any cows grazing in the xt field.

VOL. I.—NO. 46.

" 70 LIA.
BY B K. B

Lis ! why that avertad head ¥

7That cheek whose dimples ail are fled ?
Is sught, smiss, dear?

What is it. protty triflec, say ©

You know you must not, even in play,
Refuse a kiss, dear !

Your looks my harmless warmth reprove,
You murmur, ‘“’is  sin to love :
The wise decry it."
But, Lia, since the world began
1 here never yet was oD e an
Who did vot try

There's timefor us ere wisdm yiclds
Her sterile growth of flowerless field <,
And years in plenty ;

You sre a maid so soft and shy,
You want vour mother still, and 1
Am only twenty.

Then why, my girl, so strange and coy ?
You know you love no other boy,
You've often vowed it.
Andif your simp'e faith were wrong,
Could you believe that [ so lon
Saould have allowed it ?

Your little waist 1 love to elinz,
Your aubura hair, your peuting Lip
(¥ire is it, or dew 1)
Say, why was graces made like these,
1 1ot to pleasure you and please
. Another too !

Sweet saint, the wrong Is merely this,
*Tis not that you and I should kiss,

As some construe it ;
The scandal that to heaven woild ery
Could only be if you and

Were nof to do it !
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A HIDDEN TREASURE.

VIIL—CONTINUED.

you it may be as bright—"
She interrupted him vehemently.

whom you do not love "’

to wreck her life, he made no sign of such a

felt that absolute det
“There is no sacrific

ination lay :
in my power which

no more of this.’

talk,” she said, with quick, gasping breath.

keep all of it. Half, at least, shall be
yours.”
¢ Not a sixpence should be or ever will be

not speak of it again. It is a subject which
I will not discuss. 'The fortune is yours, and
yours alone.”

« Apd this is the end!" she cried, de-
spairingly. “ You will not let me be any-
thing to you—you will not let me do any-
thing for you—"

hands which she held out to him appeal-
ingly. *“What you have been to me, I
need not tell you ; of what you are to ms I
iust not speak. This is the end, Helen.
Good-by 1"

For the first time since the long-past day
when they had been betrothed lovers they
kissed each other ; then saying, brokeuly,
| have deserved this, and more ; but you—
God bless you, Julian !* Mrs Huntley turo-
ed and went away.

X,

After the appearance of the visitor who
had so suddenly flashed upon her and disap-
peared, Annot folt too unsettled in mind,
too restless in spirit, to return to her quiet
work in the house. S e was excited, curi-
vus, jealoms, not so much of the wo-
woman  herselt as. of the asscci-
ations which she felt she must embody for
Thyrle ; and, since such a state of feeling is
generally incompatible with repose of body,
ehe, too, turned and entered the woodland-
path which led to the, mine—not so much
with any jntention of gomg thither as with
the mere desire to be in movement.

So it came to pass that, as Mrs. Huntley
was returning, she met, half-way between
the house and the mine, the girl of whom
her thoughts were full. Sle was a woman
with whom feeling was ever stronger than
reflection, and, acting on an impulse, she
stopped the carriage and descended,

{30 on to the house and wait for me,” she
said to the driver ; then, as he disappeared,
she turned to Annot.

T forgot to ask your name when we met
an hour ago,” she said, “but you are Miss
Lawlie, are yon not *’

«1 am Miss Lawlie,"” replied Annot, some-
what disarmed yetinstinctively ready to re-
sent patronage should this fire lady be in-
clined to bestow it. 3

But there was no suspicion of such a thing
in the lady’s look and manuer. On the con-
trary, she held out her hand, gazing the
while wistfully at the fair face before her.

«] have been talking with my cousin—I
believe I forgot to mention that Mr. Thyrle
is my cousin,” she said, ‘‘and he has told
me that you are eng aged tohim.  You must
let me conzri.i a ¢ you, for he has always
been to m ~ a brother, and no one
knows so we « a. | that you have won the
noblest nature and truest nature in al: the
world.”

Underlying the swe:ct, cordial words,
there was a strain of sadness which Anoot's

she said :

“You are very kind. I am sure Mr.
Thyrle is all you say, and 1—1I wish that I
were suited to him.

on her, and part
great difference
ful woman.

nothing else matters in comparison, and
am sure you must love him.”

are far beyond all words.”

Rowland ?”

and whose father disinherited her,

when he was not.” _

«Tell me nothing,” he said. “‘The
past, for which you desire to atone, is dead ;
and there is noresurrection possible for any-
thing connected with it. As for the future,
I can face it with courage, 1 hope, while for

“ There is no brightness possible in it,”
«he said. ** You know this--you must know
this—and yet you will sacrifice me to a girl

If he thought of the past, and of the time
when with little thought or care she had
sacrificed Aim to a caprice which was destined

recollection. He only said, with a gcntle-
ness full of compassion, yet under which she

I would not make for you ; but to sacrifice
my honour is out of my power. Let us talk

« Butthere is one thing of which we must

“The fortune which you have settled on
me—dJulian, you cannot expect that I will

mine,” he answered, almost steraly. *‘ Do

«This is the end,” he said, taking the

ear was quick enough to detect, and as she
clasped the slender white hand offered her
she thought, * You are the cousin to whom
he has given up the fortune,” while aloud

Seli-depreciation was not at all in her
way, and it was almost unconsciously that
these words were forced from her—partly
by the leu'ch'mf gaze of the dark eyes bent

{el;yn renewed seuse of the
ween herself and this

«Jf you love him as he deserves to be
loved, differences of habit and thought will
prove but trifles,” the other replied. ‘‘ Love
is the one great essential for happiness—

«]—1I think I do,” said Aunnot, more and
more surprised. This was a strange con-
versation,” yet she did not know how to
show a sense of its strangeness. Though
generally ready enough in thought and
speech, she was, in a manner, overborne
by the maguetism that seemed o dwell in
Mrs. Huntley's eyes and in the clasp of har

“ You aré the woman whom he has cho-
sen to share his life, and you therefore
will hold his happiness in your hands,” the
thrilling voice went on. ' Oh, remember—
pray r ber that ! And ber that
‘, who know him better than any one else
can ever do—for I have tested him as no
one else can ever test him—tell you that his
generosity, his faithfulness, his tenderness,

«] don’t understand why you should
think it necessary to tell me,” said the girl,
with a strain of resentment in her voice.
1 may not know him as you know him—I
may not have tested him as you have
tested him—tut, at least, I know him
well enough te love him. and to feel sure
that he s faithful, and generous, and ten-

der.

+ Shall T tell you how it is that I know it
so well 7’ Mrs Huntley asked. ** Have you
ever heard him speak of his cousin Helen

] never heacd him mention that name,”
Annot replied ; ““but I heard ‘him speak—
once—of & ceusin who married nnhnpfily,

am

sure he would not have told me anything
about it,” she added, quickly, as she
caught an expression of pain on the face be-
fore her, “but that he wanted to explain
why it was that people said he was rich
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«“Let us sit down,” said Mrs. Huntlev,
turning to a fallen tree near the path, I
am not strong, and excitement unnerves
me. Well "—after they sat down—"** [ am

he told you, for it leaves less for
me to tell. I am the woman of whom he
spoke—his cousin Helen Rowland. Did he
tell you I was engaged to him when I
eloped with the man who became my hus-
band? No, I am certain that he did not
tell you thav. But I was—I had been ever
since we weie very young. We grew up to-
gether, and my father was always devoted
to him. 1, too, liked him—no one could
help doing so—but I was foolish, and wild,
nurpervuruu, and I imagined that I fell in
Jove with Edward Huntley ; and, as much
to defy my father as for any other reason,
I married bim. 1 need not speak of my
marriage, except to say that it was very un-
happy | and, when my father died, be left
his fortune to Julian Thyrle. Then Julian
sought me out—me, the woman who had
shamefully jilted him |—and, with a kind-
ness and consideration far beyond all poor
words of mine settled that fortune on me.
So much you know ; but you do not know
that I have been to him to-day to ui e him

to take part of this fortune 'hmr re- |
signs, A ’m::horéh' absolutely to do

so. But I cannot accept his refusal—I cun

not 1" she cried, as passionately as if Thyrle
had been before her. It is not just : my
father loved him as a son, aund he skould
keep a son's share of the property. He

« will not listen to me : but, surely "—here

she took Annot’s hand once more in her
eager clasp—*‘ you will have some influence
with him. Can you not go to him? Can
you not plead my- canse? Can you not
say to him, ‘Unless you want to break
your cousin’s heart, you will, keep part of
this money—none of which would be hers
but for you? Surely, you will not refuse
to do this I"

« ] think you are right—I think he ought
to keep part of the fortune,” Annot sad,
after a moment’s hesitation ; *“ but 1 fear he
will not listen to me any more than to you.
I do not feel as if I had any influence over
him.”

“But you will try?” said the other,
eagerly. *‘ I will stay here and wait if you
will go to him and plead for me,. who have
pleaded in vain for myself. Do not.speak
of its being just—say, rather, that it will
be generous—more generous than anything
he has done yet ! Pray go, and God grant

ou success ! -

Thus urged, what coula Annot do but

jeld—the more readily because she believed
as firmly as Mra, Huntley could possibly de-
sire that it was madness in Thyrle to resign
the entire fortune, Yet she arose with the
air of one who consents reluctantly.

«] will do what I can, because you seem
80 anxious,” she said ; ** but you must not
think that I will succeed. I have no hope
at all to think that Mr. Thyre will consent
to what you desire—but I will go and beg
him to do so for your sake.”

“Yes, for my sake,” said the
other, with a strain of bitterness
in her voice. *‘The plea had no influence
on him when 7 uttered it, but it may have
more weight from your lips.”

Annot doubted this exceedingly ; but it
was not displer ¢ to have such power at-
tributed to I o she said again, “I
will go;” and, .sing, follow 1 the path
which led into the green depths of the for-
est.,

As she found herself alone, walking rapid-
ly toward the mine, the excitement which
possessed her rose higher. Fail ! She could
not, she would not fail | Now, indeed, and
at last, the key of fortune was in her hand,
and there was nothing she would not say,
nothing she would not do, in order to re-
tain it. 1f she only knew how best to influ-
ence Thyrle, if she could only tell— At this
point she suddenly started and recoiled with
an involuntary cry, for a step on the ath
made her look up, and Ellis Kane st be-|
fore her.

There are some blows which stun the
spirit into apathy, deadening thought, and
for a short, merciful space even numbing
feeling, and such a blow was that which
Thyrle had suffered. - After his cousin left,
he remained for several minates motion-
less ; then turning—as one who moves me-
chanically—he retraced his steps toward
the mine. Climbing up the zigzag path
which led from one esoarpment to another,
he finally reached a broad ledge, where the
princirll excavatious had been made.

As he stepped vpon his, at a point dis-
tant several hundied vards from where the
miners were at werk & man who had been
sitting at the foot cf a tree rose up and con-
fronted him.

Rather a f rmidable-looking tigure to meet
unexpectedly on a mountain-side, yet one
which seemed thoroughly at home there in
its athletic strength and freedom of bearing.
No need of the rifle in the strong right
hand to give assurance that the man was
well versed in all magly exercises, and the
bold, bright eyes ware ney bolder or
brighter than at this m g

“ believe you hayeyseen me before,
Mr. Thyrle,” the renulué\yuice said, as
Thyrle looked at him. * My name is Ellis
Kaue.”

« Pardon me,” said Thyrle, with the in-
stinct of courtesy which never deserted him.
1 did not recognize you for an jmstant, but
I remember you now.  Can I “do anything
for you, Mr. Kane "

“You can give me your attention for a few
minutes,” the other repliel. *‘ I ask nothing
more of you.”

«1 would rather you asked that at another
time,” said Thyrle, **since I am occupied at
present.”
¢ ghall not detain you long,” Kane an-
swered, with the resolution deepening on
his face and in his voice ; *“ but I have come
to say a few words to you, and they must be
spoken.”

“Let me request, then, that you will
speak them as briefly as possible,” Thyrle
said, with a quietness which was in a great
measure born of indifference. The pulse of
life was beating just then very sluggishly in
his veins, and 1t mattered little to him what
this rejected lover of Annot’s might have to
utter.

But it was natural that to Kane this
indifference should bear the aspect of
superciliousness, and & gleam of ion
came into his eyes, as he brought the end
of his gun down on the rock with a ringing
sound.

“ Briefly, then,” he said, ‘‘is it true, as I
hear, that you are to marry Annot Lawlie?”

“ft is quite true,” Thyrle replied,
rousing now to sufficient interest to exhibit
a signiticant degree of haughtiness ; ** and
being true, I must request more courtesy
from you in mentioning the lady’s name.”

Kane uttered a low, unmirthful laugh.

1 have known her too long and too well
to think of changing my manner of speak-
ing of her even to oblige you,” he said.
«See here, Mr. Thyrle, I know nothing
about you except thac you seem to be a gen-
tleman, and therefore flm tempted to ask
if you think it honourable to come tetween
a man and the girl who has been engaged
to him for years, and by rousing her vanity
and love of the world to make her false to
him, and win her for yourself ?”

That there is a maguetism in truth to
make itself felt and known, who can doubt ?
The earnestness of Kane's face and manner
brought—not for the first time—a doubt of
Annot's sincerity over Thyrle. He looked
at the mountaineer steadfastly for a m'nute,
and then said’:

“Let me advise you to pause before you
make assertions which you may not be able
to prove. That you were Miss Lawlie's
suitor for years, I know ; but I think you
hnrd'ly had reason to hold her engaged to
you.”

“1 had every reason that a man could
have short of a distinct and absolute pro-
mise of marriage,” Kane replied. *She
not only encouraged my passion, but she
acknowledged repeatedly that she loved me,
and she only held back from promising to
marry me because she hoped to do better.
She thinks that in marrying you she will
do better, else she would play the same

e with you, without hesitation. You
wonder, perhaps "—as Thyrle still steadily
ed him—** why, if all this be true, I
should regret such a woman. I bave
wondered myself, and I have fought against
the madness until at last it has come to
this—I dow’t nqnt‘her. She is not worth
an honest man’s having, and, if she were

ready to tharry me to-morrow, I would not

| which Fate had
[

her. 1 have not learned this in a
day, however. You do not know how of-

ten during the last month your life has been’

in jeopardy. I have haunted this mountain-
side, and again and again—when fiom some
point of the cliff I have seen you alone—
the devil has urged me to come down and
have it out, you and I alone together. But
I was always drawn back a e Jast mo-
ment. 1 hated you and wanted to kill
ou, and yet 1 felt all the time that Annot
wlie was not worth wrecking one's soal
for. So, wisdom came to me at last,
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ir letters. They are worth nothing

n remembrance of this man-
act !” she cried, with eyes
g ough bnrning tears, “‘If I were
I would kil you;but I am only a
80 you can injure me without
not give up everything for
you have spoken
and used my own folly as a
me. 1 will go to Mr. Thyrle

ords were taken from her lips, the
left forever unfinished, by the

1 made up my mind that T would never
see her again, or you either—having stolen
her you might make what you could of
sach a bad bargain. To let you alone be-
to seem the best revenge 1 could take.
%‘unt last night I couldn’t sleep, and I
to think that it wasn't your fault that
you had been fooled as I had been, and
that it might not be a bad thing to give you
such a warping as one honest man ma
offer another, {f you don’t heed it, well
and good—/ have no interest in the mat-
ter, for I tll you on my oath that there is
not gold enough in this mountain to bribe
molto marry Aanot Lawlie, knowing b

g ont d

: passionate eye shone with the light
of honest indi ion, and Thyrle eeamed for
a moment half inclined to extend his hand—
but, apparently thinking better of the im-
pulse, he drew back.

«Jtis difficult to doubt you, Mr. Kane,”
he said, “but you must understand this—
that your assertions are directly osposed to
those of Miss Lawlie, and it woul soarcely
be just it [—who stand ledged to marry
her—credited you to her discredit. She has
assured me that, although you were a perse-
vering suitor, she never for one moment
loved or gave you reason to believe that she
could ever love you.”

The smile which came'to Kane's lips was
half bitter, half contemptuos.

« She went a little too far,” he said ; ““it
would have been safer if she had restricted
herself to denying that she had promised to
marry me. 1f you care to glance over these ”
—his hand went to the breast-pocket of his
coat, and he drew out a package of letters—
¢ you will perceive whether or not she ever
owned that she loved me.”

For an instaut Thyrle hesitated—then
with the manuer of one who constrains
himself to a disagreeable yet stern neces-
sity, he received the letters and opened one
of them,

No need to doubt or question longer who
had spoken trath. He was answered by
the first words on which his eye fell—words
which no woman could ever have written
and forgotten, however much it might bs te
her interest to disown them. He read a few
lines, then glanced at the date, folded the
letter, returned it to its envelope, and hand-
ed the package back to Kane.

«1 am satisfied,” he said, calmly, ** Whe-
ther. or not you have done me a service Ido
not know at present ; but I thank you for
your caudour, and I regret that I have unin-
tentionally been the cause of so much pain
to you.”

& That does not matter,” Kane replied.
« ] am sane enough now to know that you
have done me no injury. Will you shake
hands? 1”—he hesitated, with Thyrle’s
hand in his—* I hope I have not hurt you
much.”

«You have not hurt me at all,” said
the other, with a slight smile. *‘Believe
that.”

Left alone a momeat later, for the young
mountaineer sprang down the rocks like a
goat, and disgppeared, he looked out over
the fairness of the outspread earth, and up
at the bl of the P sky,
wondering, with the strange, vague Teeling
of one who has been heavily stunned, what
part he lhou]d'rhy in the perplexing web

rawn around him.

X,

“You?” cried Annot sharply, over-
whelmed by the surprise of meeting Kune
so unexpectedly. ‘‘ What ave you doing
here "’

] have just come down the mountain,”
he replied, lifting his hat ceremoniously.
1 had noidea of meeting you, Miss Law-
lie "—when had Eilis Kane called her Miss
Lawlie before ?—** else I might have taken
another path, to spare you the annoyance of
seeing me,”

“J—oh, I was only startled,” said she,
bastily. ‘T did not expect to see any one—
that is all.”

With this half apology, she glanced at hint
apprehensively, and, if she had spoken her
thought, it would assuredly have been,
“(Come ye in peace here, or come ye in
war ?” for, let her fortify her courage as she
would, the fact remained that she was
afraid of this man whom she had jilted, and
she would gladly have welcomed any over-
ture of peace from him—failing which, she
hoped thathe would passonand leave hera'one.

at this he had plainly no intention of
doing. He paused before her with much the
same air which he had worn when he first
confronted Thyrle—the air of one who, hav-
ing something to say, has made up his mind
to utter it.

bl ¢ 1 m:\{ be a good thing that we have
met,” said he, abruptly. ‘‘ Weare not like-
ly to meet hereafter except by accident,
and I bappen to have some property of
yours with me for which I have no further
use, and which you may probably like re-
turned.”

She did not comprehend his meaning, 80
there was wonder as well as the same vague
shadow of apprehension in the eyes she, lift-
ed to him as she said :

«1 do not understand—I do not know
what property of mine you can have.”

“ You have forgotten, then, the letters you
wrote to me when I was absent in Georgia ?”
he asked. *‘I don’t know whether I ever
thanked you for them, They were worth
more than all the gold in the earth to me
when I got them ; but, naturally, they der
creased in value when I came home and
learned how yow had been occupying your-
self in the intervals of writing them,
and—having served their last purposeto-day
—they are now perfectly worthless to me.”

She lifted her head hnughtil{. Though
lmeilﬁng the full danger of the situation
—for what, she thought, if Thyrle should
suddenly come upon them !—she was deter-
mined to hold her own to the last, boldly and
defiantly.

« ] understand you now, Mr, Kane,” she
said, *and you are as kind and courteous as
you have always been. Yes, 1 would cer-
tainly like my letters retarned, and I assure
you there is nothing in the world of less im-
portance to me than whether you do or do
not place any value on them.”

Y can believe that easily enough,” sid
he, with quick scorn in his face and voice.
«How should you be able to reckon the
worth of & man’s faith or a man’s love? I
am glad of this chance to tell you that, al-
thu\lglh 1 have been a fool about you longer
than I care to remember, it is al’l' over now
—over and done forever ! So loog as I live
1 shall never waste another thought on you ;

but it is on'y honest to let you know that I-

have paid the debt 1 owe you—in part, at
least. For a time I was mad enough to
think of killing the man_you had promised
to marry, but instead of that I have told
him the story of your conduct to me, and
showed him these letters "—he drew them
from his ket—*‘as proof of my ssser
tions. e eaid he needed proof, as
your statements and mine were.directly op-
posed, and I don’t think it will give you
much trouble to tell which story the letters
supported.”

He offercd them to her as he spoke, but
she seemed incapable of extending her hand
to receive them. »DuEin the bitterness
which he felt toward her, Kane had no
ma'ice or cruelty in his nature, and he was
conscious of a thrill of absolute compunc:
tion as he saw how pallid her face had

wn, and how full of consternation were

er eyes.

“You—you showed him those letters i
she .+ Idid not think that even yot
would have been so false and so mean as
that ! ‘?h, ::‘y did I n:lt nll:'?y' hate
you ?” she eri with a shiver passion
over her whole frame. *‘ You are acoward,
a oruel coward, to strike in the dark like
this, Ellis Kane !”

T gave an honest man an honest warniog,
more for his own sake than to revenge my-
self on you,” said Kane, sternly. “You
have the mine left, you know, and here—

¢

motionless where he (

ambush behind a mass of
shouted warningly to him.
“Don't go there yet !”
danger's not over from i

he cried.
hem falling bowl-

Kane, with a lingerir
have descended along

er; and now, by his d

not believe it of him il

drew him forth from un

him, for he was alive;
conscious and terribly crushed, As they
down, no man imagined that
r open again to the light

As he lay quict, stri
gether the broken thre:
too indifferent or too we:

 What !” he thought.
The next moinent a ste
awoman’s hand—soft, lig i
ed his brow, and, looking up, his eyes rested
on the face of his cousi

the doctor says you will

which at that instant
and shaking the solid

ir feet.
can it mean ?” asked Aanot, turn-
to her companion. *‘ Surely,
lnv: made the blast greater than

he muttered. As

orash smote upon his ear, he
le. He. was con-

e cliff when he did

ly—witu mo margin
d destruction

of time to
; and, therefore,

that it occurred to him
o
] ledge from the
Happ;:‘ then standing | tei
Kane) had left him.
there until the explosion
could be no doubt that he
crushed by the masses of
rock which the tremendous shock dislodged
and sent down the mountain-side.
a word of this fear to
d strode swiftly back to-
iff. Before he had gone far in
of the miners rose up from
rocks and trees, and

““The

«Where i Mr. Thyrle?” asked Kane.
“ Did he get to a place of safety "

d the man. ‘‘He
left the mine an hour before we touched off
e cliff fifteen minutes
before !” cried Kane, realizing that this as-
surance gave additional ground for his worst
fears. ‘* Do you mean to tell me you didn’t

«[—] don’t know,” stammered the man.
“ I had nothin’ to do with it. ~Mr. Murphy
rders to light the fuse and leave
d we all left ; but we saw noth-

did you come down ?" asked
ng hope that they might
the path where he left

down by the left s’de—it's the
steepest but the shortest way,” answered the

And Thyrle had been on the right ! Hope
died in Kane'sbreast at this moment—a hor-
rible moment, which in all his after-life he
For many a day his feelings
ad been those of a murder-
eed—for, if he had not
detained him, would he not have returned
to the mine in time to seek safety ?—he had

a man thinks evil, is he
led to doit in spite of himself?" was the
tlashed through his mind.
ercely upon the miner.
By gross carelesssness Mr. Thyrle was
left unwarned om that cliff,” he said.
*Where is Murphy ? We must see what
When Murphy was found, his dismay
was exceedingly greal
not without reason—

; Yut he insisted—
that he was not to

e knew that we were nearly
off the blast when he left the
«How on earth could I

back just

coming
& when he ought to have known
uld be dangerous to do so ? I could
you didn’t tell me that

m, but I talked with
“and I would give

if I had not detained
t he uttered no hint of dan-

«His ' wits mnst have been strangely
said Murphy, “and you
tars that yow got awal
Poor fellow ! I don't thini
there's any hope that we'l ever find him

before they found him
had the face of the cliff
e explosion which loosen-
ders and sent them crashing
Strong arms toiled faithfully,
gth they discovered and
der a mass of irregu-
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though entirely un-
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ak to be very curi-
ke outside his door—a voice
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crossed the floor,
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n—a thinner, paler
last, but more full
of serenity and gentleness than he had ever
d, ¢ how does this come

at come about?’ asked
“ Do you mean how it it that
elpless? My poor Ju-
otten that you were
%y the explosion at the
long—oh, for so long a time,
d that you would recover or be
again ; but now, thank God !
get well” »
said ne, siowly,

_tl_nt 1 rcmen:ber

tone of his voice assured Mrs. Huntley that
she had done no harm in telling him the
truth.

“This is surprising news. We are
always surprised that the world has not
'tooj still while we have in a measure drop-
ped out of it ut did Annot leave no
word for me "

Hesitation again on Mrs Huntley's part—
hesitation which Thyrle this time perceived
and abruptly ended.

“Tell me whatever is to be told,
Helen,” he said. ** You need not fear that 1
can be affected in any degree likely to injure

me.”

I enly feared that you would be pained,"
said she, lifting her dark eyes with their
old, wistful look to his. *‘Annot went
away before the others did—to some rela-
tions of her mother’s, I think—but she left
a letter which I was to give you if you re-
covered.”

«Indeed 1" said Thyr'e, with a flicker of
sarcasm in his quiet eyes ‘‘ How con-
sile-ate of her to provide for an event
which must have seemed ve nnlikal{ at
that time! And the letter, Hzanr Let me
hov"-u and be done with the matter, my

T,
‘I do uot know what may be in it, Ju-
lian,” she said, *‘but I hope you will believe,
whatever it is, that I 0o share in bring-
ing it about.”

© took her trembling hand and laid it on
his lips.

“T can believe nothing unworthy of you,”
he said. ** I hardly thought I should need
to tell you that. Open the lettér, and we
will read it together.” .

She broke the seal, drew forth the in-
closure, and this was what Aunot had writ-

ten :

“If you should ever be able to read ths
letter, you will think that I am utterly
seltish and heartless to go away and leave
you hanging between life and death ; but I

o because there is nothing here for me to

o, and I may forget everything sooner by
going. In consequence of my father's gool
fortune, one of my mother's relations has
wakened to a recollection of my existence
and written to me. I am’going to visit and
make use of her. What you heard concern-
ing me just before your accident, I know—

rhaps you may believe me it I say that if I

id not tell you al the truth, it was only
because I liked you too well to be willing to
risk losing you—and I know, too, from your
own delirious ravings that you love your
consin, Under these circumstances it does
not seem to me that there is anything to say
but good-by.

« AxNot Lawrie.”

8o the knot is cut,” he said, ‘“and I am
free. Helen, it may beé a little premature to
ask, but do you think a rejected man, a
poor man, and a crippled man, worth hav-

|n§?‘
felen's answer is not hard to imagine :
and he found at last the hidden treasure of
love which was to brighten all his days.
(THE END.]
— P&

Let Inventors Read.

An Interesting Chapter from the Lite of
the Famous Mr. Bessemer.

Mr., Henry Bessemer, the world-famous
inventor of the Bessemer process of making
steel, which has revolutionized the iron
trade of the world, contributes to the Lon-
don Times a long story of his wrongs at the
hands of the English Government in return
for valuable services rendered it by his in-
ventive skill. The tale is interesting, and
conveys a moral to inventors whose consci-
entious patriotism may tempt them to forget
that Governments of all kinds are apt togbe

teful.

r. Bessemer in his younger days was as
fertile in inventions as is Mr. Edison, though
not in the same field. At the age of 20,
which was forty-five years , he discover-
ed a process by which he cou d make a per-
manent die, even from a thin paper original,
capable of producing a thousand copies of an
embossed stamp such as is used by the Gov-
ernment and in legal transactions, By this
process the most valuable stamps could be
counterfeited in ten minutes, at the cost of
a few cents, and by the merest tyro, in such
a manner as to utterly defy detection. The
public knowledge of such a means of forging
would, at that time, have utterly shattered
the whole system of the British Stamp Office.
Alarmed at the possible consequences of his
discovery, he abandoned further experiments
in that direction and buried the secret of the
process in his own breast, where it has ever
since remained.  His next step was to find
some process by which frauds on the Gov-
ernment could be prevented instead of facili-
tated. Having learned that the ordinary
embossed stamp then in use for large transac-
tions could, by a little ingenuity, be trans-
ferred from old documents to new, and thus
be made to do duty several times, and that
the annual loss to the Government in this
way probably equalled half a million dollars,
Mr. mer set himself to work to provide
a stamp that could not be obliterated by
damp, as would be the case with an emboss-
ed stamp on the parchment itself, or remov-
ed as was done with stamps impressed on
paper attached to the parchment.  After
months of patieut labour, necessarily carried
on in secret after his regular daily duties
were performed, he invented a die which
perforated the parchment with more than
400 holes in the shape of a design with the

words, sur ded %Jr;' delicat
lace wori. When this ‘was completed he
Br:lenwd himself to the chief of the Stam;
partment, explained the process by which
the stamps in use could be easily counter-
foited, and exhibited the device to prevent
existing and possible frauds. The official
was astounded at the magnitude of the peril
in which the stamp system stood and de-
lighted with the device for its safety. Ar-
rangements were made by which the Gov-
ernment was to become exclusive owner of
the device, and Mr. Bessemer was to be re-
warded by a position in the office worth from
$3,000 to 84, a year.

The young inventor was overjoyed at his
goed fortune, and for a good reason. He
was engaged to the present Mrs. Bessemer,
but the young pair were not exactly in a

i ition to wed. The promised

when she brought her

thing th "d"h;:' !
ing that coul ppen to
lpo)un then.”

() Julian ! could you think that? And

your fault, my dear,” he

“Jt was mine altoge-
and mine alone ; but we will not talk
of that just now.  Tell me, as the convales-
cent heroes in books say, where am 1? and
lanp have I been in this interesting con-

“You are in the Lawlie house,” said she,
h not in the room you formerly occa-
and you have been 1n this condition
.” That is enough information for
the present. Now you must take your medi-
cine and something to eat.”

Thyrle did not demur—conscious, per-
that he had at present sufficient Poeod
reflection ; but several hours later,
work and sat down
d another i

P Y

position made the way clear, and Mr. Bes-
semer hastened to inform his betrothed of
the bright fature before them, and to ex-
plain the invention that had made their hap-
piness complete. She was a clear-headed
young woman, fit to be the wife of an inven-
tor. After li ing to his explanation of
the device and the ds that it prevented,
she said: *Yes, I understand this; but
surely, if all stamps had a date put upon
thom, they could not at a future time be
used ﬂne without detection?’ In an in-
stant mer saw that his elaborate device
for perforating dies was unnecessary, and
that his labour of months had been wasted.
Procuring one of the dies in common use, he
drilled holes for the insertion of movable
steel type engraved with the day, month,
year, and this simple contrivance dispensed
With the necessity of manufacturing new
and costly dies. 1f Mr. Bessemer had been
a shrewd sch he would have told this

word, !
*They have been

prop q
the Lawlie house,” he said,
has become of the Lawlies "
laid down her work and
Jooked at him hesitatingly and a little appre-

vely.
1 did not want to tell you just yet,” she
it is better than to let
t“.l ungratified curiosity.

" blankly, repeating the

e two weeks,” she
t which nearly killed
80 much of the wealth of the
Lawlie sold it for fifty thou-
sand dollars, and heand his family have gone

y too weak for any great mani-

festation of emotion—he only said :

glad to hear it—about the mine, I
ot 7

Annot ?
tley bent her head over her

sewing again. ; :
“ Annot went with them,” she s1id.
There was silence for s minute—Thyrle

te still, gazingat the golden sunbeams

throngh the green leaves ontside the

last discovery to no one, and have stopped
the future Mrs. Bessemer’s mouth with a
kiss. But he wasasimple-minded inventor,
and at once hurried off to the Stamp Office
with his news. The Government official
saw the advan of the change and imme-
diately adopted it. Mr. Bessemer ventured
to hint about his promised place, but was
told the position was no longer necessary.
To his request pensation in ‘oth

form the Government official returaed a
cold stare of surprise, and all subsequent of=
ficials have repeated the stare wheneve-
approached upon the subject. For fortyx
five years the British Stamp Office has
used Mr. Bessemer’s invention to the sav-
ing of at least half a million dollars year-
ly, upon its offm confession, and Mr. Bes-
semer has never received one penny in
recegnition of his services. Nor is that
all. _When the late Emperor Napoleon of-
fered to invest Mr. Bessemer with the
Grand Cross of the Legion of Honour in
recognition of his services to mankind in the
discovery of his of making steel, on
condition the d sh Government would
permit him to wear it, the British Govern-

then at a patch of sapphire-like
then at his cousin’s dark, grace-
he spoke, and the firat

ment promptly and p ptorily refused
the permission, and the order was not con-
ferred.

" Hunted to Death in Mid Ocean.

How Young Uooper
Starved in the Barq:

[From the l:mdon Times.]

At Exeter, on Oct. 31, before Lord Chief
Justice Coleridge, the trial
35, mastei mariner, of

William Henry Stril
f good education ; and James

ha ted Henry Astley
oper, an a) rentice, aged

riod of over tkgr‘;e months, to
desire of the Board of

The story now told by the witnesses dis-

mist's assistant, had lon,

to sea, and after somo tal

tice on board the barg:
went off with him, and entered

was a basque of 473

o ord, lofb- tho-room; |
and returaed a moment later with the let- | J ip, had no proper cotllnl

f o
I, healthy lad when he first

aud ordered him to' bé

the crew who fed h
however, to have givel
On one uccasion, with the scurvy
he was told to shift coals to the fore
ptain said he was to have
had filléd it. This took
the lad over twenty-four
steward secretly gnving
water and a biscait, the
it done, took both away.
On more than one occasion, while Cooper
was black and blue with bruises, he was
d with sea water, and scrub-
ebone broom, and his head
was tarred and greased.
go up and downs the rigging fifty times
in succession, and was made to cry ‘* cuc-
koo” each time he got to the masthead.
The mate said to the boatswaiu, ‘' Do not
let the lunatic have an
swain said, 1 will tal
lad appears to have

Lady Tramps,

For several months clubs of gentle:
r rul or
walks of less than fifteen miles, and their
discretion limiting them to twenty. Their
excess of rosiness, and their glowing, ac.
counts of views, adventures, and discover-
jes, most lucidly and somewhat triumphant-
related, .Iuve proved too much for the
usually patient endurance of the ladies, If
there was pleasure to be found in a tramp,
they could not perceive any reason why they
should not train their own muscles into an
enduring tensity, by making excursions
smong the autumnal foliage all by them-
selves, and on their own account. Of course
these ladies were more magnanimous than
the gentlemen, because they always are;
therefore they invited “a few of him” to
_woomﬁnny them on their first excursion
into the country. The ladies became a
nucleus of & coterie which is called the
“ Ladies' Saturday Morning Walking Club,”
and four gentlemen eagerly accepted invita-
tions to be of the party, and made them-
selves useful,

The ** Ladies’ Saturday Morning Walking
Club ” not only received a sweet and beauti-
ful benediction from the I , but they
were accompanied by the chieftain of the
Westchester Walking Club of gentlemen,
whose m swing as he strode up the steep
gorge and his lithe method of mount-
ing rocks and ** taking fences,” was a lesson
to ladies who had been taught that to per-
mit their feet more speed than was the cus-
tomary activity of a_well-regulated snail
was both 1ndelicate and injurious. To their
hopeful minds

THE DAY OF EMANCIPATION
from sick headacnes, paie ehoe:u, and cold
epyy L arcine. thdy d

feet was g

ed, was what made their arch enemies; the

men of society, so strong and so enduring,

and having found out, or ieving that they

had, that it was their wardens who had held

ves to feebleness, if not to ill
fear of themselves

vilni%]upb' ted set of slaves, the ladies rose to

the occasion and scrambled over rocks in
search of their physical liberties, of which
they concluded, on this blessed day, that
they had heretofore been purposely defraud-

At first he was put into the mate’s|ed
watch, bat was so much ill-treated and
ded that the steward, Ropcke, a
complained to the Captain, who had
him moved into his own watch,
would not have the lad ill-treated.
some time the latter appears to have been
by all the prisoners. He got
The Captain ropesended him
at the scurvy was,”

Never did a group of fashionables prepare
for their first grand party of the gay season
with more enthusiasm, alacrity, and delici-
ous anticipation than was ifested when
the plan of

A TRAMP IN THE COUNTRY

was first proposed to them. Ponce de Leon,
poor fellow ! was not carried through forest
and fen by auy such assurance as swept our
walking party across the russet turf, through
groves of scarlet sumach, frost-coloured,
starry tipped ghests of last summer’s golden
rods, purple junipers, dusky brown, and
drooping leaves of the evergreen larches, and
over the open and conse(luuntly despised
burrs of the chestnut, on this glorious day of
victory over feebleness, Every tuft of ver-
dure, every bough of tree, and every faded
leaflet took on a renewed life, and in tremors
of giddy rapture welcomed this walking club
into their enchanting tangles and through
their wild fretwork of rocks and creepers.

This mute pantomime of delights was in-
terpreted even by the least imaginativ e
member of the club as Nature's huzzas and
bravos. Everything that was seen, every-
body that was met, did their uttermost to
transform November into June; or if they
did not quite accomplish it, haste was made
to convince us that the world was always
young and bslptiiul and that the delicious-

knocked across the back
blood came from his ears, and held down
over the capstan and flogged with a rattan,
a question of the learned
one witness said that the lad was
which he was made by

He at last grew like a skeleton, and unsed
to steal what food he could get, even taking
out of & barrel the slush used for greasing
the mast. In this state
le of wind, was driv
and finally fell over-
the last words he was heard tout-
God, leave me alone.” Every
ade to pick him up, but in

he was ordered aloft

Charles Lind, the apprantice,
wrote, at the Captain’s
desire, a letter to the d

ness of ling, or clambering, through
the charming woods of Jersey would never
sale, and never lose the charm of a fascinat-
ing first time.  We shall see.

THE BILL OF DAMAGES,

Only one ankle was sprained and that not
seriously. Only ten costumcs were rent cn
the briars, nnx(y but twice that number of
boots were barked and rasped. Hems turn-
ed themselves into fringes of an irregular
and not an ornamental variety, and embroid-
ered borders were not a little more than
usual of the open variety, as we counted up
the wounds in our attire. But what matter-
ed all those accidents and incidents in com-
parison with the discovery that among ten of
womankind there was not a single specimen
that gave evidence of carrying along with
her an imitation of euthusiasm. It was all

saying that Cooper had fallen overboard
through his own carelessness,

there had been no foul play.
e contenta of the letter were

said what be did from
fear of the Captain, as Cooper was really
On arrival at Padang
drawn up by the steward,
and reven others of the crew,
he Borard of Trade, calling
the'r attention to the matter.
deavourel to get the crew
to the effect that the memo-

rival at Falmouth the Capta'n called on the
deceasel’s brother, and eaid that he knew
that the lad was ill-treated, but it was all
mate and boatswain, who got

Mr, Colling, in summing up &
pointed, out the strong corrobora-
s history in the passage in
Lind’s letter, to the effect that there had
been no foul play. Why should such a state-
ment have been made when it would never
have en'ered the mind of the recipient of the
let' er that there had been any ?

The defence was that the story of the
crew was the result of a conspiray got up
them against their officers in revenge for

The facts were no |
rossly exaggerated,
y lan -lubber, and it was
he was dirty and inordinate
The story of the starvation arose
aptain having strictly
any meat being given to
have beznpoison to him with t
him. Treatmentat ces was well known to
h, and such as could easily be exag:
without fear of contradiction, espe-
who were charged with ill-
the officers and all charg-
eo that they could have
no evidence of fe'low-offic

asubsiratum of truth.
doubt true, but were

The jury found all the prisoners guilty,
but added that they censidered the Captain

The Judge, in passing sen!
was a subject of congratul

No doubt the officers of &
ship must be endued with despotic authori-
it was necessary for th
#0; but it was awful to
hority could be abused
k of the poor lad hunted
by his superiors in mid-ocean,

with what the jury had
i

been overborne by his in-
he had at last, una-
ble to resist, behaved wi
elty. He should sen
months’ hard labour.
must make an example of
therefore sentence each
years' penal servitude.
.

b

As to the others, he

OxE of the arﬁclu—-;ipped froi
China is salted rats, which are,
known, highly appreciated in China as an

Taere has been a great fallin,

for $500 have yielded amber to
the amount of only $100.

I3 or if it was not, the role of eager
interest was superbly acted, and quite as fine
as an original.

This walking club is still only five days
old, and but one trip has been made. There
were but fourteen at the initiation, and there
have already been twenty-nine applications
for bership, not including gentl
who can only act as att ndants at the will of
the lady president. Petitions for the privi-
lege of being

WRAP-BEARERS T0 THE PRETTY TRAMPS

have already outnumbered the accepled
lady members, which proves beyond a doubt
that experimental servitude to woman is
ever so much more charming to the New
York bachelors than an actual and perma-
nent bondage.

Postulants for the privilege of bacoming &
ruoner by the side of a rapid and beautiful
feminine walker can send in their petitions
early and receive grants according to the
order of their several appeals. Number of
wraps, umbrellas, and overshoes unlimited,
Without the usual nonsense about them, I
here soberly state that the Ladies’ Saturday
Morning W alking club is an established fact
among the haut ton, and with the “exception
of too boisterous and inclement Saturdays it
will be a regular amusement all winter. It
is intended to bea pleasure in the first place,
and an invigoratorin the second. The tonic
which was discovered during the first out-
ing of the club astonished the least sanguine
of its members,

Our ladies have worn out all the inane and
stapid methods by which they suspected
themselves of being happy in society. They
had learned quite early in the season that a
more crushing'series of afternoon ‘‘ at homes”
were to set in early and be kept up all win-
ter, and by experience, and by cards a'ready
out, they had been made awate that Satur-
day afternoon was the favourite season for
these

SCRAMBLES FOR WEAK TEA

and crushed toes, and in self-defence a walk-
ing club of ladies was organized, and the
date of its ** meets” was fixed for the same
leisurely end of the week. 1f nothing else
is gained, its members will escape ‘‘kettle
drums” ‘‘matinee teas,” and P. M. recep-
tions.

No lady is permitted to carry a muff, but
she may wear fur gloves. An umbrella,
also a parasol, are both rejected, as the car-
rying of those things pose the hand and arm
in an attitudo that hinders full and deep
breathing.  Of course it is not expected
that this club march forth during equinoctial
storms, herce north-easters, or during
deluges, cyclones, or water-spouts, gener-
ally, but Agre{ and slightly dubious sky
wl{l not deter the walkers after they have
accustomed themselves to an out-of-door life,
and endurance has been secured by practice.
Each lady will carry, suspended: by her
shoulder strap, a light-weight rubber eoat,
havelock, and leggings when the weather is
“ ketohy.” Two hours and a hal fis

THE TIME ALLOTTED TO THE WALK

itself, but the return is to take&ch:a accord-
ing to the allurements of the X , and the
condition of sky, earth, an atmosphere.
No luncheon is to be eaten during the walk.

These details of the New York plan forse-
curing fresh air in the winter-time are men-
tioned in the hope that clubs in other cities
will be established at an early date. Skating
has been objected to by our physicians as a
pernicious sport, and if our women folk
should really becoms vigorous the greatest
share of their occupation would be gone ;
therefore there is not a doubt but the most
utoniehingly learned reasons will be given

Mg, Froop, of San F,

will cost $2,000,000. There i
which taken from the Fiood leads on to for-

WiaLERs recently returned from Beh-
ring’s Straits report the
nic eruptions on Amukta,
nak, three of the Al
alashka an earthqual
of Makushin on the 20th of August.

Ix Buenos, Ayres, the;

oceurrence of volea-

ke destroyed the village

thousand dollars is not an
t price to pay for a suit of clothes.
thousand dollars a year &
man may rent a very snug cottage.

A paTENT was lately issued for a coffin
torpedo, which consists of a canister con-
taining powder, balls, and
so arranged, that should any at

exploded, with aloud noise, and
sént in all directions.

A weaLTHY Catholic nobleman ” in Eng-
at a cost of £100,000, the

or object: to walking parties, One of
them will be that ladies are too zealous in
their pursuit of a novelty, and that they
will injure their spines or their ankles or
some of their ligaments or their nerves, or
perhaps get a malaria before they are aware
of it.

WaES is a literary work like smoke?—
When it comes out in volumes.

Tue Countess Rosina Mirafiore lays elab-
orate wreaths of flowers, decked with rib-
bons and crape, on the tomb of Victor Eman-
uel, in the Pantheon. She was a beautiful
woman in her day, aud his illegitimate
wife ; she is now considerably wrinkled,
but wealthy, through the liberality of the
late King, whose vast debts were contracted
mainly on her account.

S Garver WoLSELEY predicts a fine
future for Cyprus. He writes to a friend ;
«Itis going to be a great success. 1 shall
have a surplus this year after what I have
spent on roads and paying the Turks what
they are entitled to under the convention of
June last, Next year I hope to ‘'em-
bark upon some more important public
works. Laugh at any one who tells you

the prew‘x’)t German persecutions,

Cyprus is not going to be a success.”




