THE LONG AGD.

BY B, ¥. TAYLOR,

& wonderful stream is the river of Time
runs through enlms of ,
A o musical rhyme, *

a broader sweep, and a surge sublime,
blends with the ocean of years.
tes are ug:lg.l{l.uh flakes of snow,
‘And summers, like b ween,
And tho venr HKe ho. sheaf—so’ they com and
the nnﬁ breast with its ebb and its flow,
As it glides in the shadow and sheen.
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And the name of the jsle is the Long Ago,

And we bury our treasures there ;

There are forms of beauty, and bosoms of saow,
There are heaps of dust—but we love them so—
There are trinkets and tresses of hair.

There are fragments of song that nobody sings,

And the part of an infaut's prayer ;

There's & lute unswept and a harp without
i g

There mng&kan vows and pieces of rings
And the garments that she used to wear.

Thore are hands that waved where the fairy

By the mirage is lifted in air ;

Axyul we sometimes hear through the turbulont
rour,

Bweet voices wo heard in the days gone before

‘When the wind on the river is fair.

0, remembered for aye bs that blessed islo,
All the day of our life till night—
When the evening comes with its beautiful

emile,
And our eyes are closing to slumber awhile,
May that * greenwood of soul " be in sight. -

NOME ONKE PAYS,
BY CHARLES LEVER.

CHAPTERI.
* Brinpisi, August.

« Dear Hanry,—Our plans are all formed.
‘We start from this on Tuesday for Corfu,
where we have secured & small cutter of some
thirty tons, by which we mean to drop down
the Albanian coast, making woodcocks our
objeet cn all the days pigs do not offer. We
are four—Gerard, Hope, Lascelless and my-
self—of whom you know all but Lascelles, but
you are sure to like him when you meet bim.
We want you, and will take no refusal. Hope
declares on his honor that he will never pay
you a hundred you lent him if you fail us;
and he will —which is mere remarkable still—
book up the day youjoin us. Seriously, how-
ever, I entreat you to be one of us. Take no
trouble about guns, etc. We are amply pro-
vided. We only ask yourself. Yours ever,

* Georor OaLe.

« If you cannot join at Corfa, we shall ren-
dezvous at Prevesa, a little town on the Turk-
ish side, where you can address us, to the
care of the Vice-Consul Lydyard.”

This note reached me one day in the late
autamn, while I wassojourningat the Lamm,
at Innspruck. It had followed me from Paris
to Munich, to Baden, to Ammergau, and at
last overtook me at Innspruck, some four
weeks after it bad been written, If I was
annoyed at the delay which lost mb such a
pleasant companionship, for three of the four
were old friends, a glance at the postscript re-
conciled me at once to the disappointment—
Prevesa, and the name Lydyard, awoke very
sad memories ; and I do not know what
would have induced me to refresh them by
seeing either again. It is not a story, nor is
it & scene, that I am about to relate.  Itis
one of those little incidents which are ever
oecurring through life, and which serve to re-
mind us how our moral health, like our phy-
sical, is the sport of accident; and that just
a8 the passing breeze may carry on its breast
 pleurisy, the chance meetings in the world
may be scarcely less fatal !

I havebeen an idler and wanderer for
years. I left the army after a short experi-
ence of military life, imagining that I could
not eudure the restraints of d¥scipline, and
slowly discovered afterward that there is no
such slavery as un untrammelled will, and
that the most irksome bondage is nothing in
comparison with the vaciliations and uncer-
tainties of a purposeless existence.

1 was left early in life my own master, with
no relatives except distant ones, and with
menang, not exactly ample, but quite sufficient

for the ordinary needs of a gentleman. Iwai |

free to go anywhere or do anything, which,
in my case at least, meant to be everlastingly
projeeting and abandoning—no determining
on soms pursuit that should give me an ob-
ject or a goal in life, and now assuring myn_u\ll
that all sueh determinations were slaveries,
and that to eonform to the usages by which
men sought suceees fn public or professional
tife was an ignoble drudgery, and unworthy
of him who eould live without it.

In this unsettled frame of mind I travelled
about the world for years—at first over the
cognate parts of the Continent, with which I
became thoroughly familiar, knowing Rome,
Paris, Vienna and Naples, as I knew London.
I then ranall over the States, crossing the
Rocky Mountains, and speading above a year
on the Pacific Const. I visited China and
Iudia. I came-—I will not eay howe, for-I
have none—by Constantinople, and thence
to Belgrade, where I made the acquaintance
of & Turkish Pasha, then Gevernor of Scutari

in Albania, and returned aloug with him to |

his seat of government. A Vice-Governor of
Prévesa indueed me to go back with him to
that unpromising spot, assuring me how easy
1 should always find means of reaching Corfu
or Italy ; and that, meanwhile, the quail-
shooting, which was then beginning, would
amply reward me for my stay.

Prevesa was about as wretched a village
a8 poverty, sloth’ and Turkieh indifference
could accomplish. The iuliabitants, who
combined trade and fishing ostensibly, really
lived by smuggling, and only needed the op-
portunity to be brigands on shore.
wretched “*bazaar”
monest wares of Manchester or Glasgow,with
Belgian cutlery or cheap imitation jewelry.
But even these had no buyers ; and the little
stir and life of the place wus in the cafes,
where the brawny natives, armed to the
teeth, smoked and lounged the livelong day,
and, to all seeming, fulfilled no other duty ia
existence,

I saspeet I have an actual liking for dreary
and tiresome places. I believe they somehow
accommodate themselves to a something in
my temperament which & not misanthropy
nor mental depression, nor yet romance, but
is compounded of all three. I feel, besides,
that my imagiuation soars the more freely
she fewer the distractions that surround me ;
but that I requirejust that small amount of

timulant human life and its daily cares sug-
gest to prevent stagnation.

I was at least six days at Prevesa before I
was aware that her Britanic Majesty lad a
representative there. It was in a chance
ramble downa little aliey that led to the bay
I came upon the British arms over a low
doorway. It was a very poor-looking tumble-
down house, with & very frail wooden balcony
over the door, distinguished by a flagstaff, to
be doubtless decorated on occasion by the
proud flag of England.

Framing I forget what imaginary reason
for inquiry, I entered and knocked ut a door
inscribed, *Consular kours from " and
then a smudge of paint obliterating the rest
sod leaving the import in doubt. Not re.
eeiving any answer to my summons, I pushed

oor and entered. A man in his

irt-sleeves and slippers was asleep on a
very dirty sofa, and so soundly that my en-
_trance did not disturb him. A desk with
‘some much-worn books and seatfered papers,
» massive leaden inkstand, and a large official
peal, were in front of him ; but & paper of
Turkish tobaceo, and a glass of what smelt to
e gin, were also present,and from the flushed
oheeok and héavy breathing of the sleeper, ap-
peared o have been amongst his latest occu-
pations.

1t is not neeessary I should record our con-
versation. In his half-waking and not all
sober state he had mistaken me for a British
sailor who had been left behind somewhere,
and was importuning to be sent on to Eng-
land, but whose case evidently had inspired
scant sympathy.

“ Il not do it !" grumbled out the Consul,
with his eyes more than half closed. * You
were drunk, or a deserter—I don't care which,
My instructions are positive, and you may go
to the d —for me. There now, that’s your an-
swer, and you'll not get any other if you
stayed there till dusk.”

“I suspect you mistake me, sir,” said I,
mildly. “Iam a traveller, and an English
gentleman.”

“I hate gentlemen, and I don't love trav-
ellers,” said he, in the same drowsy voice as
before.

“ Sorry for that, but mnst ask you all the
same l{ my passport permits me to go into

9

“Of course it does. What sort of traveller
are you that does not know that much, and
that if you wanted a visa, it's the Italian
should give it, and. there’s no -Italian or
Frenchman here. There's no one here but a
Prussian, Strantopsky —d —his eyes—good
morning ;" and he again turned his face to the
wall. I cannot say what curiosity prompted

me to continue our little promising conversa-
tion, but there was something go strange in
_the man's manner at moments—something
that seemed to indicate a very different condi-
tion from the t—that I determined at
all hazards to li on.

“ 1 don't suppose the sight of & countryman
can be a very common event in these regions,”
gaid I, “and I might almost hope it was not
an unpleasant one I”

Their |
isplayed only the com- |
| from Marion,
| Attica—and he made believe that he knew all

* Who told you that, my good fellow ?” said
he, with more animation than before. ** Who
said that it gave me any peculiar pleasure to
see one of those people that remind me of
other times and very different habits ?"

“ At all events I, as an imiivir!ual, cannot

in the woodeock season or for the quails;
but o terrible brigand outrage, in which two
Germans and an English naval officer were
killed, put an end to all such visits. Lyd-
yard declared that he never regretted an in-
cident that freed him from all intrusion of
and averred that be at least owed

open these for I

never saw yon before—I do not even now

know your name.”

“The F. O. list lias the whole biography.
i rd, educated at All

a debt of gratitude to the Klophts.

‘When I wished him' good-night he was far
too deep in the gin-flask to make his words
i ive ; but as he told me he'd like me

“Thomas Gard Lydyard,
Souls’ Oxford, where hetook first classics and
law; was appointed cornet in the 2nd Life
Guards, 6th——, 18 —; rent with Lord Ray-
ford mission to Denmark o invest His Chris-
tian Majesty with theinsignis of the Most
Noble Order of the Garter. Contested Mar-
oheston——, 18—, and was returned ona
petition.” Tl finish what's not in the book
-—backed Queen Mab at seven to two—got a
regular cropper—had to bolt and live three
years in Sweden—took tocorn brandy and
strong cavendish and ended as you see—V.C.
at Prevesa. Is not that a brilliant ending for
a youth of promise? Do youremember in
your experience a8 & man of travel that you
can match it ?

By this time he had risen to the posture,
and, with his hair rudely pushed back by his
hands, and his face grown red with passion,
looked fierce and passionate as high excite-
ment could make a man.

“ I've heard your name very often,” said I,

to come up often and sit with him, I deter-
mined to accept his invitation so long as I
lingered in the neighborhood.

CHAPTER IL

Istayed on five weeks at Prevesa, for |
though I gave my evenings to the Consul, I
passed every morning with Marion. I never
saw a girl whose society had the same eharm
for me. Heaven knows there could scarcely
have been so dreary a spot, nor one where
life had fewer pleasures; bus there seemed a
capacity for enjoyment in her mind, whiech,
whether for sun or sky or shore, for breezy
mountain or dark nestling wood, conld extract
its own delight and be happy.

1 had seen enough even on the first day I
met her to be aware that Hope had not made
a merely passing impression on heart, and 1
was cautious to avoid all that might revive
the memory of his name.  This reserve on
my part seemed actually at length too much
for her pati for in one of our lorg walks

calmly ; * Close and Bt. John used to talk of
you ly; and I ber Moresbs
saying you were the the best rider of a flat
race among the gentleman of England.”

1 was better, ten times better, noross coun-
try. I could get more ont of my hoise than
any of the so-called steeplechase riders; and as
Iseldom punished,the betting,men never knew
when my horse was distressed. Close could
havae told you that. Did he ever tell you that
I was the best cricketer at Lord's = What's
that ?” eried he suddenly, as a small door at
at the end of the room opened and closed
again almost instantly. *OL, it's dioner ! I
suppose if I had any shame I should say
luncheon, for it's only two o'clock, not to
say that the meal itself will have small pre-
tentions to be called a dinner. Will you come
and look at it ?

There was nothing very hearty in the inwi-
tation, as listle was there any eourtesy ; but
the strange contrast of this man’s shabby ex-
terior and the tone ip which of a sudden he
had burst out to speak, excited an intense
ouriosity in me to see more of him; and
though I was not without some scruple as to
my right to be there at all, I followed him as
we walked into the inner room.

A young girl, whose pale, careworn face
and gentle look struck me more than the
elegance of features ‘I alterward recegnized,
curtsied slightly as we entered.

A distressed B, 8. Marion," eaid the Con
sul, introdueing me ; ** my daughter, sir—1'm
not aware of your name*”

“Lowther."

“Lowther, then—Mr. Lowther, Miss Lyd-
yard ; that's the regular form, I believe. Sit
down and let us have our soup” ; and as he
spoke he proceedel to Iadle out asmoky com-
pound in which rice and fragments of lamb
were [reely mingled.

“Thisis all you will get for dinner, Mr.
Lowther, and so secure what solids come to
your share ; and here is such wine as we
drink here, It comes from Patras, and has
its fine flavor of resin.”

I ate and drank freely, and talked away
about the place and the people, and at Jast
induced my host to speak of himself and his
own habits. He fished and shot, he said,
sowme years before, but he had given up both ;
heulso had an Arab nag or two, but he sold
them—in fact, as time wore on, he had aban-
doned everything like pastime or amusement,
and now droned away life in & semi-stupor,
or between gin and sleep.

“ Capital fellows these Albanian brutes for
letting a fman bave his way. No ove asks
how you live, or with whom. The hogsin a
sty are not less troubled with' a public opinion.
BExcept once that the Pacha sent me an offer
for Marion, I don’t know that I have ever
had a State communication since I took up
my post.”

The young girl's face flushed erimeon, but
she never spoke, nor had I yet heard the
sound of her voice.

* My Russian colleague,” continued he,
with a savage laugh, *‘grew half terrified at
the thought of my inflnencebere if my daugh-
ter became a Sultana. and got some feliow to
write a letter inp Paris nowspaper to de-
nounce the British intrigue, and decolare th
I bad become a Mussulman; and the F. O.
people wrote out to me to inquire if it were
true; and I replied that, as I had not owned
« hat for five and-thirty years, I wore a turban
when I went cut, but as that was an event
that didu’t happen above twice or thrice a
year, they needn't mind it, and that if her
Majesty made a point of it, I'd not go out
any more.

** After that the official fellows, whoseemed
to have forgotten me before, never gave me
eny peace— asking for returns of this and re-
ports of that. How many piastres the Pacha
gave his cook—how many kids went toa
pilaff —hew many wives to a small harem —
what was the least & man could live on in the
Lnglish service—and whethor keeping men
poor and on the prowl was nota sure measure
to secure them of an inguiring and inquisi-
tive disposition.

I take it, they must have liked my dis-
patches, for not a month passed that they did
not poke me up. At last there came a young
fellow this way; he was on a walk down to
Thessaly, he #aid, tosee Mount Olympus ;
Lie hurt his foot, and he stayed here several
weeks, and he wrote them .a dispatch in my
name, and said what a stunning fine thing it
would be to make all this country and tbe
Fpirius Gre and that we should check-
mate the Russians by erecting & rival State
and a heterodox Church, and I don't know
what else. He got up Lis Greek theology
here—her mother was from

the dogmas.”

I stole a look at Marion, but as duickly
withdrew it, for she was deadly pale, and
looked as if about to faint.

# Marion knows,"” continued. he, *all the
fine reasons he gave for the policy, and how
it was not to be confounded with what the

irecks call the Grand Idee—no Byzantian

aissance humbug at all, but some sort of
protectorate State, with England, France and
Italy, I think, as the protecting Powers ; and,
in fact, he got to be so plausible and quoted
such marvellous names, that F. O. rose to the
bait and asked to have further information ;
hut, by that time, he had gone away, and we
never saw more of him.”

The young girl rocked to and fro in her
chair, and fearing she would fall off in a faint,
I half arose to catch her, when a look so im-
ploringly sad as to go to my heart arrested
me, and I sat still, and to avert attention
from her, asked the Consul some questions as
to the value of the project he had written about,

1 suppose it was about as wise as such
things generally are,” continued he ; * it may
have had its little grain of sense somewhere,
and all its disadvantages required time to de-
velop. He was a shrewd sort of a fellow that
Willjam Hope—that was his name; he bor-
rowed £20 of me, and hesent it back too, and
a very pretty writing.desk to Marion, and a
box of books ; and he said he'd come back
some fine day and see us, but he has appar-
ently forgotten that, and it's now two years
and a we have never heard of him. Is it
not, Marion ?”

“ Two years and eight months,” said she
calmly ; but her lips trembled 1n spite of her.

I was not sorry when our chiboucks were
introduced, and the young girl had a fair
pretext to steal away ; for I saw with what a
struggle she was controlling her emotion, and
what & relief it would be to her to escape
notiee

The Consul was so pleased to have any op-
portunity to relieve his mind that he talked
away for hours, and of his most intimate gon-
cerns. In inveighing against the lmrs lot
tbat sentenced his wearing out of his last
years of life in such a place, he told me his
whole  history. There was but one
point of any  doubt; whether Mar.
ion's mother had been a wedded
lifla or not, I could not discover. She was
dead some jyears, and he spoke of her with
more feeling than he seemed well capable
of showing. She had died of that pecular
form of disease which is found in the low-
lying lands of Greece, aud the seeds of the
disorder he had already detected in Marion.
« There is a little short cough, without effort,
but ‘when I hear it, it goes to my heart,"” said
he,*for I know weli that there iurks an enemy
nothing can dislodge. You hear it now,
listen ! " eried he—and he held up his hands
to impose silence, but I heard nothing.

1 sat on till evening, chatting, as smokers
will do, in that broken and uncomnected
fasbion that admits of anything being taken
up, and as lightly abandoned. There was not
a little to interest in a man whose mere in.
congruity with his station imported a strange
turn to all his opinions and judgments, and
who even in his banishments tried to follow
the events of a world he was never to share
in. For many a year ho hed thought of
nothing but how toeseape from this dreary
spot—to exchange with anyone and for any-
thing ; but now with sometbing like a dread
of civilization he hugged himself in the thought
of his exile, where he could be as barbar-
ous, as negleetful and as degenerate as hLe

sed

pleased. .

Of this same savagery one trait will suffice
to indicate the extent. Prevesa was formerly
a yacht station, where men frequenily came

she suddenly asked me if I had never known
him.

* No." replied I, “never; and I have been
guardedly careful not to ask you about oue
of whose intimacy with you I feel jealous.”

“How do you mean jealous?” asked she,
turning on me those large full eyes that re-
minded me of the Homeric simile, the *‘ox-
eyed.” 3

+ Perhaps my word was ill chosen,” said
1, in some confusion; “but what I tried o
convey was the discomfiture I felt
on thinking that there had been
ene who walked with you where we are
walking, and whose words, it might be,
interested you as much, or more, than
mine.”

“Yes, it is true,” said she, softly.

“Which is true ?"' said I, in & low voice.

“That he loved me !" said she, in the same
unaltered tone.

“And you- — ;" but I caught myself at
once, and, shocked at the ungenerous daring,
turned it off by saying, “I should like to hear
more of him ; tell me what you know of his
history or belongings.'

“ 1 know nothing, except that he was
poor as ourselves ; that whatever he should
become in life must be his own achievement ;
that he was friendless and alone.”

« He was a gentleman?” said I, inquir-
ing.

* Was he not a gentleman ! Was not every
word, every opinion he uttered, the soul of
honor and high feeling ! When he spoke of
what he read, he knew how to praise all that
was noble, and truthful, and worthy, and to
decry whatever was ignoble or mean. When
he helped a beggar on the road, he gave his
alms like one whose happier fortune it was to
aid a brother, and who might himself ac-
cept assistance to-morrow. And so through
all he did, the world seemed like some
flowery meadow, where, if we would, we
might stroll or stretch at ease, each happy
with each.”

#Was he ambitious ?"

# If you mean of honor, fame and good
repute, ves, as I never heard of any one ; but
of that snccess that includes wealth and state,
luxurions living, and the rest of it, he could
not have been, for hehas said over and over
at our homely board, *That is indeed what
delights me ! Itis here I begin to feel how
nnworthy are the valgar slaveries rich men
submit to." "

« He had, then, some experiences of the
life he had censured ?"

I don’t know that he had except from
hearsay ; but he had read, and couversed al-
wost as much as he had read.”

** Had he served as a soldier ?”

“ No ; he could not bear any settled career.
He called 1t a bondage, and that all men who

| followed any distinet calling lost their iden-

| tity in the craft ; he would laughingly say,
‘they becomo smaller than women. "

| * He loved you very much, Marion, and

| ** Why has he not returned ?" said she, a8
| ber eyes flashed fiercely. ** Say out your
| words, or if you have no courage for them,
let e say them. It was this you would have
asked.”

1 had not any right.”

 Of course you had not ; but I will give
the right, that I may shame the questioner.
1t he has not come back will you be prepared
to say he may not come tomorrow ?  This
very night ? At first, in every footfall on the
road, in every voica I heard—I have grown
wiser now, and kean wait.”

* Such trostfulness honors you,"”said I,
thoughtfally.

“It is no more than I owe him. There,
look there!” said she ; “ there is a Levanter
coming in already, and but a moment back
that sea was like a mirror! Is not life just
such another ocean, and can he who plans a
voyage be more certain of his weather ? How
can I know what ilties he is now com-
bating, what barriers oppose him 2"

“I should be glad to feel that some one
would, one day, trust me in that fashion.”

*Bo she will, if you inspire her with the
same love. A woman’s heart can be as good
or as bad as you like to make it. She has but
the keeping of it ; the culture is anothe g

This was the tone of many a conversation
we had together, through all of which I could
gather how a girl of a strong will and ‘an un-
tried nature had heen gradually moulded to
opinions so new and strange to her by one
whose temperament and character were
stronger than her own,

That she loved him with her whole hear
that she felt toward him that almost wo
with which a fervid imagination will inspire
its object of devotion--was clear enough. But
1 own that my grester anxiety was to learn,
if I could, who was this man, what was he,
and how he came here? It was not diflicult
to believe that even a man of culture and re-
finement might have fallen in love with this
girl. She was, with certain traits of delicate
health and palor, of great beauty; her large
lustrous eyes, more expressive from the dark
| color of the orbits round them, could change
from a melting softness to a glance of wild
defiance; and her mouth, of which the teeth
inclined slightly inward, had a character of
winning . sweeiness there was no resisting.
Her figure might be called fault-
less; all I had ever seen of statuesque in
symmetry was realized in that little and
graceful forni, whigh even under the coarse
drapery she wore, betrayed in every pose and
movement the perfection of form. And just
as the conscicus grace of the beautiful
woman blended with the bonnding elasticity
of the happy girl, so in temperament she
united all the thouchtful moods of a reflective
mind with fresh, wild impulses of the ghild.

*I know,"said she to me one day,"I see it ;
you are puzzled abont Willilam Hope."”

* I own it,” said I, hall serrowfully.

“And you cannot imagine how this man
of refinement—this creature of gifts and
graces, this eminent gentleman, for I know
your comprehensive phrase—could have loved
such as me.”

** Far from it, Marion ; my wonder is how
he could tear himself away from you, even
for a season.”

“* That was doty.”

# But what kind of duty ? He had no ties
—no eares or any calling ; how could he ex-
plain a necessity where there was no pres-
sare ? "'

* What he said was enongh for me. And,”
added she after a pause, it would have been
a bolder person than either you' or me
who would have dared to question him.”

This chance speech explained in full the
ascendancy that his mors powerful nature
had gained over her, and bow it was easier to
Ler to believe than to distrust him.

* Does he write to you? ”

“ No."

“ Nor you to him ?"

“ No; he did not ask it I"*

“ And still you know he will come back?"

“ I know it ;" and she nodded twice, with a
little smile that seemed to eay how sure she
felt in the avowal.

If there seems scant delicacy in the way I
dared to question her, let me hasten to say
that our intimacy warranted the freedom,
which her manner besides invited ; forI have
not given here the details of those conversa-
tions that ocearred between us, nor told how
we were led on from word to word to closet
confessions.

Strange girl in every way ! she would suffer
me to walk with my arm around her waist,
and yet wouli fire indignantly if I dared to
call her *Marion mou,” as in Greek phrase
Hope had called her.

Anything more hopeless than the attempt
to gain her affections I could not imagine;
but the conviction, strong as it was, did not
save me from feeling desperately in love with
her. In honest faet, the glimpsesIhad caught
of her nature, when revealing to me her love

to his fellows than
without kith or kin ar
That I should marry b
condition was purely my own affair. :
was not one to_question me ; but, above all
this and beyond it, 1 owned the one grest
difficulty, how should I gain her love ? )
very mode in W] my intimacy with her
been effected would make it a sort of
treason wewe I to try to win her affections
and I could fancy that scornful
which she would meet my addresses,
me what sort of memory was mine ?
picture her raillery too on the nature
could deliberately raise ‘l;tl hopes on

g
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 tice of nﬂu
z. the purpose of holding them !o;u:

EROUS PRANKS WITE TRE
mouTR.

mouth is not often t be played
but it often is so. The hudhupr:a:.
smallarticles in the mouth,

few moments or for playing some trick,
been frequently attended with very serious
uences, Yet the practice ilh oommolz:.,

among young women, who may

mn&vm their teeth while
dressing. ical attendants have frequent
canee to find fault with female 1\ ivnts of a
for putting v'» - 1. sheir mouth
when they have oceasion ., cejaove any part

Children of both sexes seem almost to have

It was all true, and except ; ag!
of a purely worldly kind, and for which I
knew she would have little value, I hnd noth-

inctive fancy to put playthings in *eir
mouth, aud sometimes therefore give no ‘bnd
of trouble to parents nﬁ‘lﬁmflu 'Notwith.

ing in my favor.

that remained was,

spell that was on me by incurring a distinet
refusal ; or should I fly at once and leave the
place forever ?

The 1atter seemed the wiser resolve, and I
came to it as I slowly walked hemeward to my
inn at night. Instead of going to bed I sent
for the landlord, and engaged with him to
furnish me horses and a gunide to anywhere
on the coast by which I might take shipping
for Italy or the shores of the Adriatic. There
was a return caravan with strong armed
party bound for Salonica to start at midnight.
I made my bargain and within two hours
afterward was on the road.

1 have little more to add. We were nearly
three weeks on the way, and I was thoreugh-
ly exhausted, weather worn and very ragged,
when I entered at nightfall that dirty seaport
which I am now told is to become the great-
est commercial mart of the Levant. One of
the first sights that struck me a8 I came in
was a party of yacht sailors with the word
“Marmion’ on their glazed habits.

The Marmion was the orack yacht of
Cowes - the fastest cutter, it was supposed,
ever built, and lately bought by the Duke of
whom I had known intimately at
All Souls. Having learned that he was boun,
for the Pirmus, I sent off & fow lines, aski
if not utterly imconvenient,that he would give
me a passage to Greece.

A letter from the Duke with a most cordial
invitation, answered me within an hour. He
was on his wedding-tour, and had a small
party of friends,but ampleroom, and a hearty
welcome for me.

1t I were painting a picture de genre, I
might linger to eketch some of the scenes,
and one or two of the characters of that yacht
party ; but though there was & very pretty
and uttractive bride, and more than one
bridesmaid of striking beauty, and some half-
dozen very assiduous young men of great fas-

ination sud faultl

was 0o
much under the shadow of my late discom-
fiture to emerge into the broad sunlight of
their gay converse.

*“What is the matter with you?"’ said
R to me one night, as we walked the
deck alone ; “I never saw you before in such
low spirits.”

I made some pretext of health, and changed
the theme, when he asked me where I had
been, and how I had cometo thatlittle-visited
spot—Saloniea.

“As for that,” I said," I have been sojourn-
ing in scores of places not fit to compare with
it; places you never so much a8 heard of—
Yauina, Arta, Corstatacu and Prevesa.”

+* Prevesa ! the little bay opposite Corfu?"”

“ Yes; how do you know it ?”

 Beeause I passed three months there. It
was in that little dreary fishing villaze where
I lived on sardines and boiled rice, I wrote a
marvellous State paper, that the fellows at F.
0. used to say made it a crying shame for me
to leave diplomagy. 1T was then attached to
my uncle embassy at Constantinople.”

** What year was that ? "

“In 18 -—. I seldom can regall a date,
but I have clue to this one.” He paused for
some seconds and added ; ‘' T'here was a good-
looking girl there that I ‘‘spooned” and got

led

every neoi-

dents octur. A few years ago a boy swallow-
of brass chain, with which he

had been amusing himsel! by putting it into
hismouth. The bit of chain lodged in his
stomach, snd, though ical aid was resort-
ed to, the poor child languished and died.
Only a few weeks ago, as mentioned in the

more than th for them.” “Weel,

lassie, you'll not get them,” replied the shop-

keeper, Sh afterwards the girl relurned
and said : “I'll noo gie ye fourpence.” *‘Gang
awa, lassie ; gang awa,” replied Mr. Lock-
hart, “and no lies.”

WIFE V8. WIDOW.

Bam Weller's Advice Neglected—$20,000
Claimed for the Alienation of a fius
band’s Affections.

New York, March 16.—Catherine Paasch,
an attractive looking widow of German birth,
is on trial in the Brooklya (22{ Court on the
novel charge of having spirited away the hus-
band of Caroline Breimann, who sues to re-
cover $20,000 damages. The husband of the
plaintiff is Johann Julius Hermann Breimann.

MUSIC AND DRAMA.

—Lotta has just closed a very sucoessful
engagement in n.

—Max Btrakosch is reported to have lost
$40,009 during the present season.

—Mrs. Coleman Pope, a once widely-known
aotress, died last week at indianapolis, aged
71 years.

—The Boston Post has discovered & humane
butcher, who whistles “ Pinafore " airs to the
animals and makes them want to be killed.

_—It is seme satisfaction to learn that the
piano men have struck. We anxiously await
reports from the cornet manufacturers.—
Puck.

—Lawrence Barrett will make ‘a profes-
sional tour of England during the coming

e &b T

He was in G ¥y
forty-three years ago. He married the plain.
tiff, then a handsome blonde, in that city, on
February 12, 1858, the ceremony being Fp:sr
formed by Rev. E. M. Notgott, of the First
Church distriet. = He ecarried on business
there until 1864, when Le came to the Uni-
ted States, and subsequently went to live at
Poughkeepsie, where for eleven years he re-
sid’ﬁl‘. lfld was fairly prosperous as a tailor.

London Lancet, a young boy in D |l
died from haviog allowed a small tin whistle
to slip from his mouth into the trachea,
where it stuck and baffled attempts at re-
moval. Death took place from inability to
breathe.

Remarkable instances aro related of needles
which had been accidentally swallowed finding
their way, point foremost, through the sides
of the stomach, and thence to the exterior
surface «f the body, where they are drawn
out. ! isall achance, however, that they
make tucir escape in this harmless- manner,
and sccordingly there is no excuse for women
thoughtlessly, it may be perversely, putting
needles in their mouth. Those .who do so
ran s great risk of perishing in considerable

Oceasionally lemnlgllnn:tiu i‘n their

dant is about thirty-three years
of age and has twice been called upon to
mourn the loss of a husband. She eame
from Rhenish G.rmany to New York when
about sixteen years of age, and soon after her
arrival was married to a manufacturer of this
city. The latter died in 1875, leaving her a
dower right in an estate said to be worth
$60,000. Within two months after her hus-
band’s death his partner, Bigismund Henry
David Paasch, wooed and won her. In 1877
Paasch died.

In the summer of the latter year she
accepted an invitation from a lady friend to
visit Poughkeepsie, and they stopped at the
residence of Mr. and Mrs. Breimann, It was
then she first met thehusband of the plaintiff.
The latter in her affidavitsavers that intimacy

gly y
swallowing needles which they manage to
secrete. A cese has been mentioned to us of
| & most extraordinary degree of mad perver-
ity. A female lunatic had such a morbid

ving for swallowing small parcels of needlea
which from time to time she prosured that at
lenfth she destroyed herself. At a post mor-
temlexamination as many—if we mistake not

L 890 needles, in a less or more state of
cortosion, were found lodged 1n various parts
of Ner body. 1In another case that has been
recorded, the great French surgeon, Baron
Dupuytren, extracted 254 necdles through the
skin, to which they had found their way from
the stomach.

In the narrative of memorable cases con-
nected with Guy’s Hospital there is a curious
story of a sailor named John Cummings,
who, in a spirit of vulgar brag, and mostly
when half icated llowed clasp-knives.
In 1799 he had seen a French juggler perform
the trick of assumedly swallowing knives of
that kind at a plblic entertainment. Tle
feat was so cleverly performed that the spec
tators—or at least some of them— were under
the belief that the knives vanished down the
throat of the juggler, instead of being put by
sleight-of-hand in some part of his drees.
The sailor, in his simplicity, was one of the
erednlous sort, and to astonish his messmates
he began to swallow clasp-knives. He at
first only swallowed four, which, fortunately
for him, were expelled, and no inconvenience
ensuned. He thought no more of knife-
swallowing for six years. In March, 1805,
when at Boston, he was one day tempted,
while drinking with a party of sailors, to
boast of his former exploits, and was ready
to repeat his performance. A small knife
was produced, which he instantly swallowed.
In the course of that evening he swallowed
five more. The next morning crowds of
visitors came to see him, and in the course
of the day he was induced to swallow eight
'knives more, making in all fourteen.

Ho paid dearly for his frolic; for he was
seiged with constant vomiting, and pain in
the stomach, Taken toa hospital, he was
by efficacious medioal treatment relieved, as

very fond of, too. That's the art
of those barbarous places. is not only
the onions and the black  bread
you get used to, but you conform
to the woman, too, and if you remain
over-long you end by marrying one of them.
Shake your head, o!d fellow, but it might
bappen all the same.” He paused for a min.
ute or two, gave a faint sigh, and then, with
a sort of sheke, like one throwing of a load,
said : * Como down below, and let's have a
glass of brandy and water.” —Blackwood.
_——
NAPQLEON IN SOCIETY,

Phe Great Man's Awkwarduess in the
Drawing Room — His Hudeness 1o
Women,

(From Prince Metternish's Memoirs)
Bimple and even ¢asy as he was in private

It

he imagined, of all the knives he had swal-
lowed. But in this he would appear to have
been mistaken. Portions of knives undis-
solved remained in his stomach. The amount
of relief, whatever it was, did not cure the
poor wretch of his folly. When at Spithead
in December, 1805, and somewhat tipsy, he
resumed his boastfulness of being able to
swallow knives, and to amuse the ship's com-
pany swallowed nine clasp-knives, some of
thenr of a large size. Again he became ill,
and was in the hands of the ship’s surgeon
for several months, during which portions of
knives were discharged. At length he was
admitted as a patient at Guy's Hospital in
1807, and again he came to the hospital in
1808. ‘There he remained, sinking under his
-sufferings, until March, 1809, when he died in
a state of extreme emaciation.

An incident is told of the late Mr. Brune)!
the emi English i , who pl

life, he showed himseif to little ad ge in
the great world. It is difficult to imagite
anything more awkward than Napoleon's
manner in adrawing room. The pains which
he took to correct the faults of his natureand
education vnly sefved to make his deficiencies
more ovident. I am satisfied that he would
make great sacrifices to add to his height and
give dignity to his appearances, which became
more common in proportion as his embon-
point increased. He walked by preference on
tiptoe. His costumes were studied toform a
contrast by comparison with the circle which
surrounded, either by their extreme gimplici-
ty or the extreme magnificence. It is certain
that he made Talma come to teach him par-
ticular attitudes.  He showed much favor to
this actor, and his affection was greatly
founded on the likeness which really existe:
between them. He liked very much to sev
Talma on the stage ; it might be said, jn fact,
that he saw himeelf reproduced.  Qut of his
mounth there never came one graceful or even
a well-tnrped speech to a woman, although
the effort to make one was often expressed on
his face and in the sound of his voico. He
spoke to the ladies only of their dress, of which
be deciared himself a gevere judge, or perhaps
of the number of their children, and one of
bis usual questions was if they had nursed
their children themselves—a question which
be commonly made in terms seldom used in
good society.  He sometimes tried to inflict
upon them questions on the private relations
of society, which gave to his conversation
more the character of misplaced admonition
—misplaced, at least, as to the choice of place
and manner—than that of polite drawivg-
reom conversations. This want of savoir vivr
more than once exposed him to repartees
which he was net able to return,

THE BATTLE O THE BOYVE

The Orangemen of Hamilton District are
alr ady making active preparations for the
Luliing of a monster demonstration in this
city on the coming 12th of July. Some
months ago invitations were issued to all
lodges of the association, as well as those of
Orange Young Britons, Prentice Boys and
True Blue Lodges for many miles around,
and the number which have already been
officiully accepted points to the gathering be-
ing one of the largest ever held in Western
Ontario. Up to date favorable replies have
been received from the County Todges of
Weutworth, Halton, Lincoln, East Bruce,
West Middlesex and Haldimand, which, with
the subordinate lodges in their different juris.
dictions, will take The cities of Lon-
don, Brantford, Guelph and 8t. Catharines,
and the towns of Dundas, Milton and )1
will be represented by the full strength of
their lodges. The Grand Lodee of the Orange
Young Britons have accepted an invitation to
sttend as guests of the Hamilton brethren,
and itis expected that the Orange Grand
Lodges will also be represented. Besides
those enumerated a contingent of the To-
ronto brethren and & lodge from Buffalo, N,
Y., will probably be present. A committee
has been formed and every arrangsment will
be made for the successful carrying out of
the details of the demonstration by the Ham-
ilton Association.

TEACBING YOUNG CHILDREY,
The system of teaching, pursued for some
few years in the school of Quiney, Mass., has
attracted wide attention, and the town is
seribed by a leading paper as the one brl:;
spot in the American educational system. A
contemporary remarks that the chief differ-
ence—and it is a most important difference—
between this system and that pursued in the
best schools of Ontario is that inezperienced
teachers are not put to teach the y
children. The Quincy trustees do not allow
any teacher to experiment on that which is
most tender and most easily injured. They
act on the opinion, “It takes double the

the Thames Tunnel and the Great Western
Railway, One day while diverting a child
with tricks of slight-of-hand, by causing a
half sovereign to mysteriously disappear and
reappear, a stunning disaster occurred. The
trick consisted in adroitly concealing the coin
in his mouth and to bring it out of his ear.
All at once, before he was aware, and to his
dismay, the half sovereign slipped down into
his gullet. He tried to cough it up without
effect. There it stuck. Every surgical device
was tried to get hold of it without avail. It
became evident that if the coin could not) be
dislodged fatal results would ensue. It was
a matter of life gnd death. In the dire dilema
into which he had needlessly brought him-

°If, Burnel's presence of mind did not desert
nim. He devised a wooden structure to which
he could be strapped head downward, in the
hope that the half sovereign would fall out of
his throat by the force of gravity. Tt was a
painful experiment, but life was at stake. He
was fixed to the machine head downm:
keeping his mouth open. To his inexpr

le relief, the coin dropped from its lurki
place, and rolled to the floor.

From the isure Hour.

Itis recorded Ly Chambers and other
Scottish historians that when Mrs, Siddons
was in Edinburgh, on the oceasion of her
first appearance, the ' audience had been, to
English notions, singularly undemonstrative
of their approbation. Yet during one scene
the whole house was held entirely spellbound
and breathiess, when there was heard dis-
tinetly from the pit a voice from some canny,
cautions Scoteh eritic, “Yon was no’ that
bad'’; and at that word the whole house burst
forth into a perfect tumult and uproar of ap-
plause,

A lady of rank, a very dear friend of the
writer, nerself s Scotch wonan of a very old
family, usually goes into tho housekeeper’s
room every morning to give her directions for

ht

Was the widow and
Johann'from the moment of her arrival. After
a visit of few days the widow and her lady
friend, who is a witness for the plaintiff, re-
turned to theif homes. Subsequently several
letters in to have been
written by to the Poughk i
tailor, fell into the hands of his wife and
aroused her anger and indignation. The let-
ters, which have been translated by Counsel-
lor M. L. Towns, who appears for the plain-
tiff, will be read during the trial. One of the
}elters writton in the fall of 1877, reads as fol-
ows :—

My Dear Hermaxy, My Sweer, Prous
Jonany :—You are the blood of my heart, the
light of my eyes, my all. When shall I sce
you again ? Will you allow me to pine away,
my dear curly head ? I have again got a pack
of cigars for you. We will sit down at the
table and smoke, and you will see how I have
improved in my art. I can hold a cigar as
coquettishly as any Spanieh signorita you
ever saw. You will think when you read this
that I have gone wild. I feel so queer. I feel
80 good. I feel so mischievious. If I had
wings I would fly to you. I seeusa happy,
loving pair, walking arm in arm, my poor
heart gomng pit a patin harmonious musio
with our footsteps.

In another letter the writer sends Johann
‘‘one thousand kisses,” calls him “Sweet
honey cake,” “Thou timid little heart,” My
brave butterfly,” and continues :-—If you
were really a butterfly no distance would be
too great for you to go to sip honey from your
rose.” It ie alleged that soon after the begin-
ning of the correspondence Breimanu went to
live with the defendant, bnt returned at bis
wife solicitation to his home. He again aban-
doned the plaintiff, however, who alleges that
defendant succeeded in winning him away.

sheshdiseisiics i honmise. ey
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FAITNFULTO DEATH,

A Romance Which Began in Jest and
Eunded In Despalr,
(From the Louisville Courier Jeurnal,)

A correspendent of the Savannah Morning
News, writing from this aity, relates a forgot-
ten aud touch.ng romance as follows: Who
would think of unearthing a thread of ro-
manee in & scrap-bag ? And yet a few days
ago a busy housewife, putting together one of
thoee treasured mosasics, yelepta *“quilt,”
overturned a shred of silk whereby hung a
tale of no ordinary interest. It was a scrap
of satin, of the most eclegant quality, once
white, but now yellewed and time-stained.
Here is 1ts hietory: About twenty years ago
8t. Paul's chureh,in Louisville, rejoiced in the
possession of a pastor who was the idol of bis

0

in Liver-
pool.

—The London Philharmonic Society prom-
ises before Easter a number of new works by
English composers. Among these is a sym-
phony by Arthur Sullivan.

. —The best patronized theatres, it has been
discovered, are those where the actresses wear
the handsomest clothes. It isn'tgenius then,
that makes the actress ; it's Worth.

—In London there are 125 amateur and
professi choral an ik 1 ieti
giving public performances. In the United
:angdonl there are upward of 700 such socie-

ies,

—“James.”—Yours received. It is called
a drop curtain, because when it goes down
the boys go out for a drop of something, &
custom handed down from the days of Shakes
peare.

—EKate Claxton has taken her husband, C.
A. B , into full ial as well as
connubial partnership. The firm name is
Claxton & Stevenson's “Two Orphans” Com-
bination.

—Forney's Progress eopies the following

epitaph from the tomb near Versailles : —
‘“ Except in 1859, during which for several
days she took lessons on the piano, her life
was without stain.”
. —Professor Asger Hamerick, of Baltimore,
in a lecture on “Music” the other day, said
that if he had heard “Pinafore” without being
told what it was, he would have taken it for
a collection of ancient English airs.

~—An associated press dispatch from Paris
says that Marie Van Zandt, the young Amer-
can soprano, made a brilliant debut in “Min-
non” at the Opera Comique Thursday night.
Adelina Patti, Clara Louise Kellogg, and
U}lrininc Nilsson were present.

—Emma Abbott says that ameng the great
female singers of the past fifty years the
married ones were the best. We do not know
how this may be, but are prepared to bet
Emma $2,000 that she was married before
making that remark.—Chicago T'ribune.

—Mr. John D. Collins, a lawyer of Utica,
has a violin which he wants to sell for the
benefit of the Irish Relief Fund. He writes to
the Herald that he made it himself, and that
it “embodies the long-lost mystery and tone-
beautifying principleof the Cremona makers.”
Mr. Collins thinks that his treasure should
bring about $500.

—We suppose there must be some moral in
this little story from the Boston Post :
Vermont church choir met at the house of a
Mr. Hunt one evening lately for practice, and
early in the evening Mr. Hunt went to his
room. Four shots from a revolver were heard
soon after, and it was found that Mr, Hunt
was attempting suicide.

—Mrs. Julia Ward Howe says of Miss Kate
Field's recent entertainment in Boston that
she carried it through with astonishing fresh-
ness and vigor, and that it gave great amuse-
ment to those “Miss Field's voice,"”
Mrs. Howe adds, *'is agreeable in quality, dnd
her use of it bears evidence of careful study
and training.

roves that the work of an actor is not easy,
Jn a recent Saturday in Boston, she went to
the theatre at two in the afternoon to play
Rosalind, She was not able to return to her
hotel until after six, and in less than an hour
went back to the theatre to play Imogen for
three or four hours.

—In ““Bobinson Crusoe," the burlesque now
running at the New York Standard, a lady in
the cast, whose middle-aged affections have
been abundantly tested, i asked her age by
one of the characters. She responds, mildly,
“Fifteen,” and instantly the entire company
produce boxes of the 18, 15, 14" puzzle and
become energetically engaged in solving the

um,

congregation.  During his
lost his wife, and consequently, as an inter-
esting widower, developed new charms in the
views of the feminine portion of his flock.
His most devoted and unsweving admirers,
though personally unknown to him, wasa
maiden lady of uncertain age, many peculiar-
ities and independent ciroumstances. The
fact of her intense admiration for a man to
whom she had never spoken became known to
many, and a party of young people laid plans
for what proved te be a heartless hoax.

A letter was addressed to the young lady
purport to come from the reverend gentleman,

ining pr i of admiration and es-
teem, asking for a correspondence and request-
ing profeund secrecy.  The victim fell into
the trap at once, and the correspondence thus
begun continued untH the pastor accepted o
call to a church in Savannah, when it culmi-
nated ina proposal of marriage. This of
course was readily accepted and the final let-
ter announciog his approaching departureand
still enjoining secrecy, from unavoidable eir-
cumstances, also declared his probable return
at any moment to claim his bride.

Never did happy-hearfed girl set about the
task of |- p.uiation with more delight than
this trustiug, deceived womgn.  The greater
part of her competency was expended in the
purchase of bridal luxuries, a compléte and
elaborate ontfit, from the heavy satin and
costly lace of the wedding garments down
through every item of elegant and dainty ap
parel. In the meantime the minister, soon
after entering upon his charge in Savannah,
died in that eity of yellow fever, and the aun-
thors of the cruel jest satisfied  with the sac-
cess, dropped the matter. But nothing could
shake the perfect confidence of the expectant
bride ; her friends tried to reasen her out of
her infatuation; members of the church vis-
ited her and endeavored to prove how impos-
sible it was that her hopes eould be fulfilled.
She triumphantly sliywed her letters and
refused to eredit hcr Jover's death, or any-
thing other than the belief that he might
arrive at any moment to claim her. As time
passed she lost her friends, and her property
Awindled to a mere pittance. Bhe was thrown
among strangers, bat wherever she went she
carried her taking it ionally
from hertrunks to air it, and packing up again
with jealous care.

At last her mental and physical infirmities
hecame more pronounced. She kept her room

the day to her h heeper, a d of
Aberdeen. Our friend hLas a iderabl

and itted no one bat the landlady. Oh
her deathbed she d this dant to

play of humor and fun, and she has told us
how, more than once, after some huniorous
remark, on the day following her housekeeper
will say to her, “Yon was a very humorous
thing ye're leddyship was saying yesterday.”
It had taken twenty-four hours fur the saying
fairly to work in the mind.

1t is-wo doubt o ving to this queer slowness
in the character that we have among Seottish
ancedotes so many of the ludicrous, which
are not humorous, A bailie of the Gorbals,
Glasgow, were noted for the simplicity of his
manners on the bench. A youth was charged
before his tribunal with abstracting a hand-
kerchief from a gentleman’s pocket. The in-
dictment being read, the bailie,addressing the
prisoner, remarked : “I hae na doot ye did
the deed, for I had a handkerchief ta'en oot
o' my ain pouch pocket this vera week.”’

A good deal of the humoris just in the
ghrewd simplicity of a reply. A London
tourist met & young woman going to the kirk,
and, as was not unusual, she was carrying
ber boots in her hand and trudging along

loot.
“My girl,” said he, “is it customary for a:
the psople in these partsto go barcfoot 2
oPairtly they do,” said the girl, “and
pairtly they mind their own business.”
In the town of Falkirk there lived a very
notorious infidel who gloried in his profanity.
On one occasion he was denouncing the
absurdity of the doetrin of original sin ; and
the beadle of the parish, perhaps, thought

although the other was socially his superior.
wMr. H.,” said he, “it seems to me that
you needna fash (tronble) yoursel’ about
original sin, for to my certain knowledge you
have as much akwal (actual) sin as will do
your business.”

The humors of the religious character are
among the most noticeable. To some
English readers the phraseology may be
amusing from its gnaintness, but let them

capacity, i 5 P and

to teach a child of five years than it does one
of ten, therefore, the best teachers shall be
promoted to the primary department. There
15 also more extensive use otthe kindergarten
principles ; but the principle laid down is
worth the careful consideration of the friends
of ed i

for another, had 1 P d me ;
her warm fidelity, her unswerving faith, and
her sustaining pride in the man she loved,
neded less loveliness than hers to make her
& prize to be striven for.

And so it was, I did love her, dreamed of
her by night, and canvassed in my mind by
y what way to win her. There was not

ving  man who had less count to render !

—A Dakota girl has married a Chinaman.

He had some difficulty in i

state of his heart, but she finally got his cue,
—_——————

For Rheumatism and Nervousness

Edison's Eiectric Belts. They act mz

ber that it 15 used with the most
A Bcotek

himself bound officiallyto put in hig word, [*

inform her lover of her death, and to robe
her for burial in her bridal dress. When it
was taken from her trunks it was found that
these trappings were too ghastly for the
corpese of & white-haired woman, and they
gradually found the'y way, piece by piece into
other hands. 3

DUUBLE MURDER,

A NMiauine Kills His Wife und Child and
mtabs Mis Brothes,

8. Lours, Mo., March 19.—Conrad Hieman
laet ffight had the delirium tremens. This morn-
ing Hieman called his wife from an adjoining
room and as ghe entered he drove a knife
into the lungs of an infant in her arms and
then buried the khife in his wife's heart.
His brother, while attempting”to seize the
maniae murdercr, was severely stabbed in the
back. Hieman then fled, but was arrested
this afternoon in Carondelet, eight miles
from the scene of the marder. Heraved in
coherently, and asked the officers to shield
him from the demons who weré pursuing
him, Hieman also attempted to kill a young
eon of his brother, whom he stabbed, but
the boy escaped by outrunning the maniae.

A PRIEST In TROUBLE,
Forced to Nettle for Nelling Ligwor in His
Church Without a Liceane,

Spuxrxorrenp, Mass., March 15.— Deputy
COollector Robinson, of Westfield, has obliged

e Rev. A. B. Dufresne, a French Catholic
priest of Holyoke, to settle for selling
liquor without & United States license, and
Dufresne has left for Canada. He had four
casks of liquor in the basement of the church,
in the same room where a juvenile school
was held, and several persons are ready to
testify they have bought liqguor from him.
Dufresne is the priest who told his noonls not
to patronize Joseph Parker, a hack... -, who
had displeased him, and so des: :ed his
busi for which Parker recover..! $3,400

solemn 1 would be

in the Sup Court Jast fall.

equally amused with the i
of “Jessica’s First Prayer,” or with the words
of the worthy English soldier, who, in his
prayer atthe opening of Mrs. Daniell’s Home,
at Aldershot, said. *“Lond, Thou knowest
what a fix the poor_soldier was in before this
here blessed place was built.” Stories are
told of & Mr. James Lockhart, at Salt Market,
Glasgow, who was a good specimen of the
ed morality of bygone times. One
a country girl came into his shop to buy
of garters. Having asked the price,
Lackbart told her they were fourpence.
girl said : “J will not give you a farthing

S5 e

—Extract from Pepys’ Diary, tobe published
Mareh, 1880 : —To the great salesrooms in
King strect, where a mighty fine collection of
Llue and white old ginger pots from China ;
and I did see one man give £650 for one, and
another man £620 for another. Yet they do
say they be poor folks without Jinuurs and
many little children with no clothes to put
on them, over in Ireland. All which do seem
to me mighty contradictory and not a little
sad to think on, soI will no more trouble
udyself about it.”

age d

—The fall of a ballet dancer on the stage
of a theatre is described ® follows in the Bos-
ton Herald : * She came capering down,
pointing one foot at 6 o’clock and the other
to high noon, when of a sudden both feet
flew up at once, and she sat down with what
the reporters of & hanging would call a “dull
thud.” There was the idioti il

—The record of one of Miss Neilson's days’

LISTOWEL CARRIESE T7/HES. o

GODDARD & GRIEN
Are now manufacturing
CARRIAGES, BUGGIES,
FARMERS' DEMOCRATS,
LUMBER WAGONS, &e.,

From the very bost solocte 1 material, and which
e they will sell

= AT BOTTOM PRICEST

‘We would say to those who wish to purchase
any of these articles, to cull aud oxmwine our
muterial before purchs:ing elsewhere,

No p All work

Repairing, Painting, Trimming, &o.
donoe with noatness and dispatch.

Also repairs for Ttomvson & Willlains' Agrie
cultural {implements kept on hand
GODDARD & GREEN,
Cor. W.l.ace und Inkerman sts., Listowel,

BANK CF HARHLTON.

CAPITAL SUBSCRIBED, $1,000,000.

DIRECTORS

DONALD McINNES, Esq., President.

JOIN STUARI, Esq., Vice-President.
Tnmes Turner, Bsq , Dennis Moore, Esq.,
Bdward Gury S Xsq., John Proctor, Esq.,

corge Roach, Esq.

2

LISTOWEL AGENCY.
Intorest allowsd on doposit receipts at
the rato of

Four Per Cent. per Annum.

Dr.fls on Nos York, payable in Gold or
Carrel cy, bought and sold.
Orsicr Houns—From 10 am. to 8 pm. On
Saturdeys, from 10 aau. to 1 p.m,
J. OLIVER MOWAT.
A

u gont,

MONEY.

MONEY.

McDONALD'S BANK.

JARMERS, MERCHANTS AND
others, das(rlngmonay on short date en-
dorsed notes, or witl jood_collateral security,
cun obtuin it at any time by lagplylng to the
undersigned. Also interest allowed at the rate of

SIX PERCENT..PER ANNUM

on money received on deposit. Can be drawn at
any time with interost to date of withdrawal.
Drafts issued to all points in Canada, payable at
the Merchants Bank of Canada and it branches.
American currency bought and sold,
Orrice Hours—10 a.m, to 8 p.m,
A. MCDONALD & CO., Bankers,
26  Osborne's Blook, Main street, Listowel.

SCOTT’'S BANK,

LISTOWEL, ONTARIO.

ESTABLISHED 1878.
Does o General Banking Business,

Special attention given to collections at a modem
ate charge. Iuterest allowed on de-
posits at the rate of
SIX PER CENT. PER ANNUM
can be drawn at any time.

Money advanced in small or large amounts
all urﬂm. on good endorsed nou‘lrgr on ool.ll~=

securifv.
J. W.BCOTT, /
Manager and Proprietor,

PROFESSIONAL (},\IH)S-.
[PENNELL & DINGMAN, BAR.
RI

5 RS, Attorneys, Solicitors, &e. Of-
ficos—0 Messre. Climie, Huy & Co.'s store,
T G,

qMI'[‘H & GEARING, BARRIS-
N BT 8 Sulicitors, &e. Oftlico—
Hotel, Listowel, Ont,

J. GRAYSON SMITH.
F. W. GEAING, € ley

1. SyuTH,
I)RS. DILLABOUGH & DING-
1.7 AN, Phys ¢, Offices ~Over Liv-
ings*one's drog sto Dr. Dillahough's resid use,
~ornor Main and L ne etroats D Diuge
an's rosidence, cor. Dodd and Penelope ste,

H, MICHENER, M. D., PHY-
eJ o SICIAN Su'geon and Accoucheur, Office

at Mis drug store, Osborne Block, Main street.
i , opp. Post Office, Main st.

D. B. DINGMAN.

ER3, Attornoy:
Opposite Grand Ceutral

on her face when the mishap occurred, and it
remained there for a few seconds, through
force of habit ; but gradually it was displaced
by an expression of deep, deep disgust, and
her lips moved, while the people wondered
what she was saying,

—The Cincinnati Gazette relates this
veracious—and somewhat voracious —tale :
For a long time past one of the features of
Turner Hall has been an old billy goat, which
has obtained a precarious living by eating up
all the papers about the establish t
and by drinking beer.  Yesterday morning,
after digesting the papers containing the able
articles on the Thomas-Nichols College of
Music imbroglio, Mr. Goat quietly turned up
his heels and died. The friends of the goat,
being satisfied that death was the result of
too high a standard of musical culture, did
not call upon the coroner to hold an inquest.

—Thomas’s Cincinnati friends have devised
a new scheme to prevent his leaving that
city. All the details have not been perfected,
but the, proposition looks to the organization
of a worthy orchestra and its subyention
from a fund, and, in connection with it, an
orchestral training-school for talented and
schooled young musicians who desire the
practical ‘and wmsthetic instruction which
would come from frequent rehearsals in an
orchestra under Thomas’s direction. This
would enable him, besides perfecting a band,
to carry out some of his educational plans.
It is said that he is giving the-plan his seri-
ous consideration.

—_—

—Even clergymen will somelimes make
mistakes of the most ludicrous character.
It is not a universally known fact, but it is
nevertheless true, that a clergyman enjoys a
bit of pure humor as well as most others.
Though engaged-on the most serious subjects
Yhe clergy has given to the world its proper
quota of funny blunders. As, for instance,
the reverend gentleman who was discoursing
on the subject of death in eloquent periods,
and who declared in one of them that Provi-
dence had kindly placed death at the end of
life, for the evident purpose of better enabling
men to prepare for it. As though it were
possible, even for Providence, to put death
anywhere else than at the end.

—A man may have great self-control to do
what is right, but he can do what is wroig
by just letting himself alone.

MARBLE WORKS.
W. MITCEETLL,

Dealer in American and Foreign Marblo.
Granite Monuments, English &
American Grave Stones.

Table tops, Mantel Klm-. Fire Grates, windov
and door sills, ete.

BraND—Opposite town hall, Mill street, Lis

towel.
A WEEK in your own town, and nc
capital risked. You can give the busi
ness a trinl without expense. The
Lost opportunity ever offered for those
willing to work. You should try noth
ing else until you see for yourself

what you can do at the business we

offér. No room to explain here. You

can devote all your tighe or only your spare time
;o the business, and Yaake great pay for every
our that you work. Women make as much as
men. Send for special private terms and particu-
lars, which we mail free, "85 outfit freo. Don’t
ecomplain of hard times while you have such a
chance. H. HALLETT & Co., Portland,

Address
Maine.
To §6,000 A YEAR, or 85 to 820
aday in vEﬂm’ own locality.
No risk. ‘omen do as well as
men. Many make more than
the'nmount stated above. No
one can fail to make money
fast. Anyonecan do the work

! You can muke from 50cts. to

$2 an hour by devoting your eveuings and spare
time to the business. It costs nothing to the
business. Nothing like it for money making ever
offered before. Business pleasant and striotl
bosoreble. Reader, if you want ow
about thoe best paying business before the publio,
send us your nddress and we will send you fall
partienlars and private terms ; samples
worth £5 also free ; you can then make uj wr
N
¥

mind for yourself. dress GEORGE BT
12 a day .
or us th- at anything The i
tag |
Costly Outfit and terms free. Now is

£ A & @ A MONTH Susranteed.
Capital not required; we will
start you. Men, women, boy” &,d |
girls make money faster work
t,
such as anyone can 13
I'hose who are wise who see this ni
as their addresses at once and see for M

and Co, Portiand, Maine,
at home 1aade by ustrious. |
work is light and pleasan :
Th Iready at k laying mm
08¢ nlrea: work are
aof money. g} TRUE & ?Om

OHN A. BURGESS, M. D. 0. M.,
Graduste of McGill University, Montreal,
member of the College of Physicians and Bur-
ge ns, Ontario. Physician, Burgeon ard Accou.
cheur. Office and residence—First door east of
Hess Bros' show rooms, Main st., Listowel. 10

\/V M.BRUCE, SURGEON DEN-
¢ TIST, late of Toronto. Graduateof the
Royal College of Dental Surgeons.

Bean « Alain street, Listowel,
extract jut pain by the use of nitrous.
oxide gas. 15

ROCTOR & GALL, ARCHI-
TECTS and Superintendenfs, Plans aud
elovations of public and private buildings drawn
i v an Ny in
tions in dotail

b
J. C. PROCTOR, Wingham,
WM. GALL, Listowel.

1 W. MORAN, ARTIST, LATE
e of Toronto, begs to inform the people of
Listowel nud vicinity that he has opened a
studio in the Campbell Block, Main street, and is
preprred to execute portraits in oil, water colors
and erayoun, at prices to suit the times, Instrue-
tioas in any of the above branches will be given
at moderate rates. Ploase call at his studio—first
floor, west roow, front, in the above block. 19

and y, with
Offices - Wingham gud Listowel,

5SS CARDS.
D. CAMPBELL, LICENSED

o terms.

ders left nt STANDARD Office will receive i
attention, L
"l‘lll 1S, E. HAY, AUCTIONEER
for County of Perth, also the Townships of

and Howick, in the Gounty of Huron, Sales
¥ . Orders left at

tore, or ut the STANDARD
e tn. Money to loan. 7y

mpt
_“P

promntly

L. ALEXANDER, NEWRY,

e Ont, Licensed Auctioneer for the County

of Perth, Conveyancer, &c. Mortgages, deeds,
&:., drawn up at lowest rates. Money o loan on
farm property at lowest rates. Compluto ar-
raugenints for sales can be made cither at
Newry or at the B flice, Listowel. 40
HOS. FULLARTON, NEWRY,
Ont., Issuer of Murriage Licenses, Commis-
sioner in 1. R. Deeis, mortgages, leases and
ell conveyancing doune on ressonable teyms.

Muucy to len
PELRTH. — THE

OUNTY OF
Warden will be in attendance at the Clerk's
Otlice on the first and third Tues i iuou%.
month, from 10108 o'clock. The Clerk will
in attendance at his office on Tuesday and Wed-
nesday of each week, from 1to3 o'eclock.
Treasurer will be in attendance at his office on
esday, Thursday, Friday sad
Buturduy of each week, during same hours,
WM. DAVIDSON, County Clerk,
County Clerk’s O"ce, Stratford. 8

l)OMINIUN HUTEL, WALLACE

street, Listowel, F. W. Meckes, proprietor,
Under the new management this house will be
kept in first-claes £tyle throughout. Excellent
accommodation for guests. Bar supplied with the
best liquors and cigars, Gcod stalling, eto
Prime Jager & specialty.

“7 J. FERGUSON, B.A., AT-
s TORNEY at Law, Bolicitorin Chlnc{l’;,
Conveyancer, &c. Office—Csmpbeli's Block,
Main street, Listowel. $3 Money to lend on
farm gecurity at low rates.
I1soS  TRIMBLE, DRESS
and Mantle Makers, Rooms, over Bean &
Gee's store, Main st., Listowel. Latost fashions,
Terms reasonable. Ladigs attention invited.

DED CR!'SB TEMPLE

Boynl Kinel Moecep

.0 Koyt Silock Aulghie

of Brelund, encumped at Lis-

towel. Regular night nf meo jug
lust ¥Fyday in each month,

y DR. J. A, BURGES
R
LISTOWEL MARB LE WO%EE

A M MORROW
(D Dealer in American and Foreign Marble,@

Granite Monuments Tmported
and Finished to Order.

English and American Grave Htones,
Pieces, Table Tops, Counter T'

ope, ‘ote.
002'@-;“5?3:? %&“am-?iol, Ont. -
0. L. NO. 617.

A. M. MorRow.
[J. The members of
this Lodge meet in their

Lodge Room, on Rej
street, on the 1st Thurs.

ever convenient.

RJ. A. BURGESS,
Master




