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June esH ing .lieve the very worst of the mysterious son-in-
Jane flowers are biooining, law.1

And swaliowsare akimming, "Where do you suppose he is at thisemoment?1"And inefta are humîning,
And sh's are swiming.s aid the stranger.

Mrs. Crane looked solemnly t er daughter,
Mark yonder the awirl who tremblingly said, "Gone to Covent Garden,JuSt Under a emari obym oqe.Of roots, where that girl to buy me a bouquet." .ePieks sheUs from the mari. IIndeed " observed the intruder•then he

'as ver much mistaken the way ; for, upon my'Tis a rot, a two-pounder! word ofhonour as Mr. Hain Cymrig Blanklies,
'But the girl-oh, confound er! at the present moment he is next door round the

Waves the willows asunder; corner, singing duets with theonly woman I ever
adored-the Sgnora Peltano."And dabbiing with upsahe, I"I knew it " said Mrs. Crane; and imme-

A ski she unlashems, diately put on lier bonnet and prepared for the
And from the bank pushes, worst.

"And here am I stoppin about," shrieked
o and fro.on the shaillowm, the red-haired vocalist, " wule lie is singingEverywhere with her shrill "Ohs !' tenor duets with the only woman I ever adored!She follows the swallows. Good morning. "

He was about to fy down the stairs in,
Kicked up ba this grampu ;when he eshot back, and replied, "Tell him,"8S1he's managed to stump un' said lie, Idthat-when a man pute hie naine andAnd adiydto damp us. addre ,inside hie lat, lie had botter be careful

Good by to the river, - where lie goes with it. Once more good morn-
Put the rod in its cover; ing."

Fron such girls un deliver! And lie dashed out of the house, leaving theOur fhihlg la over. orpebhidim0. D. R. n ind him.Idla it Bedlam ?T" asked Mre. Crane.The abovetIs8probably the last little poem written by "I don't know," replied Clana.pe laie lamentedCharles Dawson Shanley. It was ,, ec,. re Cra-enned lorid.top exclaimed Mrs. Crane, who made it
ber boast she hd neyer been foiled in the whole1

icourse ofs ber naturel career;Ilthi is a new
NEXT DOOR. ouse, and therefore the walls are not so thiek

.Obut that, if he u there, I can ihear his voice
" What, Clary, absolutely cross on the first through the brickwork. So here is to begin Y"nniversray of our weddingday 1" But in vain she eounded the walls like a doctorE"Cross, Chris T-no! But vexed. Why, it with a stethescope ; not a murmur could sheAas the most charming bouquet in the world you hear coming from next door round the corner. 1ent me on our wedding morning, and now, to- She was still busily doing her best to obtain an 1ay, not, a flower 1" attack of neuralgia, by dabbing her left cheek
iWhat a dear little tiresome woman you are !" over the drawin-room paper, when a vehicleee said. "Who could have suppoeed you want- rattled up to the door, a knock was heard at it,yd a bouquet to remind you of your nuptial day T and immediately afterwards in came Chris withaut there-you shall not be disappointed. I will no catastrophe apparent in his hat, and with the

ash down to Covent Garden in a cab, and I shallhandsomest bouquet even Covent Garden ean ie back before your mother and father are here- produce, held in hie land. 'r, et ail eventa, long before your mamma has Clara Nasmyth was joyfully puzzled ; Mrs.xhausted lier budget of comRlaints as to my Crane was most deploringly sorry--was absolute- Chameful conduct towards you. ly disa9 pointed.
" Oh, whatever mamma says, dear Chris,.it is Byttaetimeie had put his hat upon a table, hI for the bet." d and had turned with hie present towards his h"No doubt ; but I am bound to say that her young and new trembling wife.marks rarely reult in deight." Mrs. Crane immediatey held a review of theClery Naaoeth was erfectly happy in the hat. Strange, there was nothing mysterious thouglit that brishad burried off to town to n it.

urc lier bouquet, and lie was convincing Meanwhile, seeing his darling really in tribu- crselftiat, despite ler mother's peculiar hints lation, Chris Nasmyth laid his flowers on one vid nuendoes, eh. must be one of the happiest side, and hurriedly approched lier. ooien in the world, when her pleasant thoughts "Clar," he said, "surely you are not angry yeld, iiterchpted ythe steunding iglt she hi- with me? I have not been gone an hour, and I u'ld, whichw nothing lesthan a red-haired and have bouglt you the most charming bouquet ncntlemanly-looking man, carrying his lat in his I could find for love or money. Why where aand, while his head was bare except for his is it V' aiane-like hir, and wlo dasled up to the houe- "Mr. Nasmyth," said Mrs. Crane, lookinglier Cor, and sounded a complete alarm. son-in-law calmly in the face, "I have cast itIn a few moments, a frghtened servant enter. forth." Calthe room, holding tigbt on to the door, as she " Cast it forth T" t~id' I'•If you pleae, mrn, the gentleman saye She pointed to the window.a is quite wretched himself, and wishes to make "It fortunately fell in a dust-cart," said she, su so Y" "and it is gone for ever !" ,Sl He must be mad " Then she suddenly added, "sAnd lie the aiW .ether lieis or not, ma'am, he as got party is again, and apparently with his own hat!"aster' b at in his hands-I saw him take it my- Once more the knocker of No. 1, Magnolia y<If ; and there he is, raging and "-P" Terrace, awakend the echoes of that neigbour-e"Your m ter'e bat Y Send him up immedi. lood, and again the Welsh baritone swooped into hathe room. inEvidently the visitor did not require pessing, And upon seeing amazed M. Nasmyth, li un- prr apparently lie ran up the stairs, four et-a burdenedhimself of a husky exclamation, whie tene, aie preeented himsel, panting and puf. Mrs. Crane has since said '- shook lier for life " sig, before the astonished lady. so somegood was done, Mrs. Crane being truly a is" It is no use denying it," said he. "I'm the dreadful person. tielsh baritone, Mr. Hain Cymrig Blanklies, and "Where is it?" shrieked the singer.Il have hie very existence." "Where's what T" asked Nasmyti. soAt this point, Mrs. Nasmythscanie to the con. "The bowpot ! On the honour of the Welsh ebision she was not the happiest woman in the baritone, in hie native mountains-on the tword Mrld. of Hain Cymrig Blanklies, f Idon't find the bow- ju" l this his hat T" lie demanded ; and, before pot, some one shall suifer for it Y" jme could reply, lie asked another question, "It "1," said Mrs. Crane "have cemt it forth. thmine Y"' The window, sc."ea t hWhicl it certeinly was not,:for, puttin it on, For some minutes the Welshman looked at encovered hini up to the very chin, and the won- Mrs. Crane as though about to eend lier after 1n-ful baritone appeared completely entin- what hewaspleased to call thiébosen er peished. But suddenly thinking better of it, he turned mEot that lie was, however, for, undertthosehmghlvto Cris, and he said, "Sir, when, ton minutes suadvantageouscircumstances, lie said, as thouglsince, I saw ye in the portice withmy lat, and alekinig fronm under a feather bed, "His lif' »orme with youre, the man wu • eing tempted t aie ! art with thebowpotro l was bringtng to thet was et this moment that, Clara's mammaar- nouse, and you got it !You're a b on th asing, and entering her son-in-law's drawing. At thiB.point, Mrs. Crane, quite satinfied that tsim, she saw e strange for-, struggling witla le was in e wrong, dropped stify inta chair, th
which liad gone on withi perfect ease, but shut u lier eyelids, and wentofinoa tlich now appeared to refuse te be removed, silent t. of noaperfecty an

ept under rsueo moe force than tlie suf. "av it I mue t" said the baritone, appa- lo
But even the world muet corne to an end et roote ; "for she eays never will ah.e e ex- iet, and se there was a finish to this amezing ce Ptwith it !,, me we- e
itor's gymnastics, and suddenly out shot hie t was now thet Clara, findiuiglife awe~ey hduow red to the ver tip of hie chu, udindeed, dropd onleanee fr he thedai
in te,,mytc words were heard, " Hie life mamma,ceîdupon lier for protection, and camine !" burst inte teare. y.cAt this moment the d'ified voice of Mrs. Mrs. Cran. came to herelf et a blow ga e le thnue was heard demanigte know whaet al lter one kms of remgeton and theav et ith
e masquefadipg mighit mean. lakinto a deadlier fit tha befoe we bot.
"'Is this M. Nasmythi'slhat T" lie eked. N. "Itk" muteedClri e.btng tlu bo e
Maegnolia Terrace T" as ."o. I thnk. if t ered te is catig himu tum, e"It i, 'ai Clava Nasmyth in a tragic tene. could give him e throw lie would not gueck ove fo se

Vht-lit is epend "a fortrnglt."'d'I sould know notg about it, but as only Here onc egitekokrBio p~ liand I were there, and cons quently but two whiole oftna, the noe rlsooka onthe his
own,-for eh was unomater of havefot ot agen presented herself ; but over the threshold eutment-oI appea nt maste of my tte eh e would not pass, and hield out a letter like e anc
ruenI apa to•o-"lait et the end of a fishing yod.'B goo enougl te appeal to me if you "ÂAnewer wanted to-nighit," said sh, at which potee," i al Mrs. Crane, prepared aireay tolbe- Mrs. Cran. raised a eautious, eelidpr

Bewildered, Chris opened the letter, and the for she offered lier son-in-law lier hand royally,next moment he shouted the cabalistic words, and she said, "Christopher, I forgive you fronm
"Two lundred pounde !" the very bottom of my poor worn heart 1"Mrs. Crane ooked furtively up, and took no And after that it is edear there is nothing moremore notice of lier daughter than though she had tobeesaid.

been in tbe moon."l Who hasn't two hundred pounds ?" shouted •

the Welshman. lBut w ere' the bowpot " fand TBE SCIENCE OF HARMAONY.
lie floriehed a slip of paper lie led takenfromktWe are glad to hear that Professor Edgar A.
hie pocket. Robbins of whose system of teaching HarmonyAt this moment in walked M . Cran. emiling we gave an account some weeks ago, las metlike the ost amiable man lie wa,hend c wrrying With good success in- his visit to the principala most elegant bouquet, whicli by the way, lie citiesofOntaro. Mriny teechers of publice choolslied bought of a grinning dustman for a shilling Iave gonetroMn teachersefnpubli eInstantly the pride of Cymrig and Chris Na- thaiselvee throughi the course, and ualifiedsmyth lied pouneed upon the new-comer withthml to epread the knowlede of this valu-one accord. ele method. e are convinced at introduced

"Spare him !" shouted Mrs. Crane, who real- into schools, colleges and convents, it will give
y didt hik t herewa dnger s. Cranepupils a clear r and more comprehensive founda-r d a tthink there wasdanger. tion of musical education than any other system.Chrie b es the conqueror, and swung the trium- Professor Robbinsintends visiting Montreal againpli"nt bouquet higu e pouvenhis 'hed. this summer, and hence will proceed to Quebec"lOh, for two liundred pounds Y" siouted lic. su the Maritime Provinces.'' Here ye are, ye big fool!" said the baritone. and
"Don't 1 tell you lier. it is 1" 

___And then th is L hat Mri. Crane saw done. HISTORY 0F THE WEEK.Her .son-in-law leapt et the pi e of paper the MA IO.-The Czar of Russie arrived at Berlin sudWelsh gentleman was fiauntg, daseied it in e mot e ahui Riuasly received by the Emperor andamongst the flowers, handed the whole to Mr. the populace geersallyHein Cymrig Blanklies, and said, -' Next door, The Massachusetts Legislature bas appropriated halfwith very best compliments."'amillion dollars towards the representation of the Statewitl ver bet copliente ,~et the Philadelphia Centennial."On the honour of a Welsh baritone, I wil i speech et the opening of a l. Buenos Ayremlie said ; and without any exhibition of mere Chambers the President propoed amnestyfor al offed-
polite behaviour, away the Welsh singer went ers in the late insurrectionà

"And now," said Mrs. Cran. "I think Mn. Chief Justice Draper gave judgment lu the West To-
rAn t a no u a I d Crane,•"1 M. ronto Local election case, sustaining the election of Mr.

Crane, that you sud 1, and our daughter, will Bell, and ordering the petitioner to pay psts.teke Our departure ; for 1, for one, have lied The London Teleraph referring to the meeting of theEmperors of Rusie sd Germany, owus at the conti-"nougm of Bedlea for one day.n nental situation wears the very gravest aspect and that
milBut my dear, " cied Mr. Cran., w "o wa the the future peace of Europe will be practically solved by
havdet man (p te a point) in the world, II lthe results of that meeting.

havejue com. 'A deputetion o! authors walted upou Mr. Disraeli, lu"Tien youeare ready te go. Come Claa m reference to internationaleopyright. Mr. Edward Je i-
child coe hyo m e!.ea go. , , MY kins spoke lu behalf of the deputation. The Premier
yould, coldome -Te house may be damp, but promised that the Govermment would endeavorto remove
sou will find warmth here-ere Y" Mrs. Crane the vexations sud annoyanees uow exinst- i.struk lir nole oson heaüy.MAY Il.-The total number of those bast by the siuk-"tButck dearrid nobeCraoeo avly C ing of theateamer Cadiz le 65.

"ut, ya ert" idMiiCran., who led A trotting race for a purse of $20,000 was won et San
ot yetreced"the point, why should Clara Francisco by Edington.

go home when she is et home T" Twenty-four more mail bag have been landed from
u thechilr, containing New Zealand and New York

d Mr. C-" s id hie wife,«"you are a candi- mails.
de for EarlCwood " The Mark Lane Express says the late rain bas doue
Andiher. Mr. Crane.goth t hie oint end, immense goodto the crops, almost counteracting the

[ashng ie ietdow outhe abl, le boke etiat,,enesof tue sesn.di g ifeandsd, " You're another ",. The Bill for the preservation of the peace in Irelandtis wife, momdeidIM Cran - passed its third reading in the English House of Com-
Iu one moment Mrs. Crane gave way. mous lest nigitt."Then," said sle, "I thik I may as well The Great Northern Handicap run et the York Springake off my bonnet." Meeting yesterday, was won by Clearwell, Freeman
Which h on d"second, and Escort third.
Whicl eh a proceeding to do, whe he cb gMAY 12n-TheCarlists and Alfonsists have been ex-

cane fixed and rigid, as she saw tic red-headéd citauging prisouers.ocalist once more rush into the room and with- The Japanese Government have ceded to Russia the
uo 't ncnaterothor hhad be portion of!the island of Saghalien belonging to Japan.)ut knockîng et the front door, which lied beenp lu hie eddress to the Ceutre Toronto electors, Mr.awning open for some minutea ; and, dashing John Macdonald ays he i exercisenbiseprvate jud-
p to lier son-in-law, exclained, " You are the gment on all political questions, and on this understand-
earest and dearest friend I have in the world ing only wil bhe consent to run for Parliament.
ndat have deamesareatsaveic n the < A resolution was brought up in the French Assembly,nd have donue me eWgreet service, on my word disapproving of the mail contract made by the-Govern-
nd •oeurse the Welsh baritone, Hain Cymrig ment with transatiantic steanship companies. It waslanklies 1 Pray, give me your hand ?" understood that the Governmeut would shortly settle

the matter.He's rigt, said Mrs. Crane; "for I am a The NortA German Gazette saTs Germany's relationsandidate for Earlswood Asylun. I feel so in with France were never more sstasfactory since the war
he back of my head. tthan now. The Provincial Correspondence declares

" I'm teio bhers and h. tGermany ean rely on union with a powerful neighborto
he'l ,ade is to be mine, and repress any schemes for disturbing the peace of Europe.e'll ive no more lessons to amateur idiotg ; s0 MAY 14

.- Lieutenant-Governor Craw ford died at 10:46thake hands again, my dear friend, for such you last night.re, on the honour of St. David of Wales ', A deleglaion ofpilgrimswaited on tle Pope yesterday
" Oh Chri Ch I,,. sad congratulated hm on the attainment of the 83rd" Oh, Chs, Clris " wept the disconsolate auniversary efis birt.

oung wife,, what-wnat does it all mean ?" The Emperor of Russia le entirely convinced of the
Mean Y exclaimed Chris, tuggin t hi conciliatory disposition which exists at Berlin and as-

S;snres the maintenance of peace in Europe.
rair why, that heuceforth l'Il have no more The inhabitants of Sydney, New South Wales, haveiserable secrets I Your botherin mother has so urged the Home Government te annex New Guinea.

omptedi you tebe jealous, that ws atraid to Extensive floods prevail in Victoria.
lou I've been studying the 'Tr'vat " ad A decree was issued yesterday, by Judge Blatchford,
n youi th enwth the• ovatore,"and on application of first morgage bondholders, for the salengiug the part witi the Signora Peltano, who at auction of the Northen Pacific Railway.
stopping next door, and wo is coming out at . Charles L. Lawrence, extradited from Ireland for for-
e oera. This mornin the time slipped away gery, bas arrived lu New York and been lodged In jail,=eoea hsmrig h iesipdaa pending the trial, Titere are over 100indlchments gins4fast I could not go to Covent Garden, so I him,
ibed a man in livery, who was coming tp the The youth O'Connor, who, some time ago, tried to
teps as I was leaving the houa. next door, to let shoot the Queen. made another attempt on the 5th ilt.;

ese h ehbq w ry , tandetIbut was promptly arrested and conveyed in a lunaticle have the bouquet lie4 was carrying, and 1 asyîom.mped into 'a cab that was passing, that you The election of Dr. Haney, the Liberal member for
gl t fancy I had driven up to town. As for Monck u the Local Legislature, bas been voided for
is wdd lutic of a Welsh mountaineer I do't bribery of agents. The tition agains te Conserva-
owi himfrofAdamWeIdontive, Local, member for SouthOntario-Mr. Brown-has
ow him hfrontAdam 1e was coming- out as I been dismissed with costs eagainst the petition.tred the house ; and lie scowlpd at me when MAY 14.-South Australie has204.000 tous of surpluswas leaving next door ; and, directly lie ap- t export.

aredtore my hat out of my hand rushed p The gauge of the Intercolonial road will be changedaed, t hatooall, pas on the 18th an'd 19th of June.e, and-tlat is al except that I was very much Taptain Boyton will make another attempt to cross
rprised to find 1 lied got my own hat, after the English channel on the 28th.

A Paris despatch says the ex-Empress Eugenie re-
"Yes, by St. David of Wales - . fuses to accepf any compromise of her claims upon theYes, b St. avid f Wals id Cymnig. civii hit,He is my dearest friend, and speakstie.trUt Te election of Mr. William Barber, M.P.P.r or Haltoneasily as the lady who lives et the bottom of bas been voided for personal bribery, with costs against
e well I Ths te ut how it was, indeed : The ~trepodent, who la disqualified for running again fortewl hi i1t0itwide :Tesvnyesrs.
noIra fet ersel insulted bythe opera manager, The divers employed et the scene of the wreck of the
d I sent word te him neer woud she Big a "schiler 'report that te vesse'm bottom was iterany
te in hie houa uni lie sent lier a not of apo trs of by lb rocs No speeiehas yet been recovered,

uk of England, stuck up in a bowpot. But
oniy put the apolog in the flowers, and I A~R TIS TIC.ut with the notes, wich was a check, sud ail TE •ot esntnMeu isaqie
itured Yet, befrI de expaî myei, t wo more camts o! lthe famous bronze works fromi Bib-

ture hi t beceuse my dearest friend lier. desthim Cathedr~a-namely, te font and e curionsne frltlesson, anîd I took his hiat. Thien, pilier. Thte pilier taslthe workmanship o! Bishop Bern-see, tlie lessee of the opera sent the biowpot by ward, o! Hildibhim, wbo died lunbte i lUt century.
.isiivery-servant, sud my dear friend liene bu y A 00MMITTEE, et the hiead of which is Mn.Then the .ignora thinks the money is in t he Diaraeli, bas been formned for tiie purpose o! erectlng bywpot, whien it was mn my waistcoat pocke, li usritorka monuent, over e bbetof ore
ar my heart, and naturally she makes e bit of bas beennuo memoriarl o! urcte whreotetothr
tir.No I deaest ie diotcamf lr. toget- A MEDAL will biestruck commemorative oftie
eadxydetfiudsouao to uin- celebration o! lbe O'Connell Centenary in Augusl nexl.idpud. and it cover ; lie sticks it in lthe obverse containing a representation o! te O'Connellbowpot ; ho gies the bowpot te mne; I give monumen, as modeied bylte labo J. H. Foley, R. A.,olher ; sud we are ail friends round St. Paul's; suad lb, reversesa profile head o! theChamplon o! Eman-
di'llas mye to l'il wedic Shîkhadsk,, A NEW feature in connection with tic forth-BIl thi yealtch ed~ hkhnd oming Exhibition o! lthe Royal Academy, will be the3yti time Clara Wtas quit. repentent, sud publication o! a collection o! phtotographts lu album formmied neyer to be jelus '. o! several o! the most important works o! leading ertista,jn vnMr.Caeeous n1mby the~ Fine Art Publihing Compan. Thte volume laLnd venMii Crn. as o by magnanuimous, expected to be ready lu thte course o! May.
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