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THE HANDSOME WIDOW.

BY M. A. NEDSMUL.

“ All aboard!” shouted the conductor one
cool evening in October, and at the word in I
went into the middle car on the Grand Trunk
Railway, and the next moment we were mov-
ing rapidly along the rails down the front of the
bay at Toronto, our destination being Montreal,

The cars were utterly crowded, as they
usually are, but from some cause or other they
were particularly go on this occasion, and I was
forced as one of the latest to content myself for
a period with a seat on the chesi common on
cars at the entrance In front of the crammed
and crowded seats, Then for a moment I was
occuplied with the vista of lights, bags, shawls,
and faces, the hum of voices, and the move-
ment of the wheels, and I settled down into
my place.

But now for my story. .

Down went my bag, and a circular package,
which next moment rolled off, and
as it lighted on the floor fell close to
the prettiest foot that ever flashed
in and out beneath a woman’s robe
on this universe. I fell in love in a
moment with the foot—I often fall
in love—and catching up my pack-
age, I glanced at the lady. She was
about five-and-twenty, I am about—
say forty, in fact ] don't like to tell
exactly how old I am—but there,
she was about five-and-twenty. as I
am telling you. Well, she was
dressed in widow's weeds, cap,
crapes, bonnet and all, the tout en-
semble showing that it was quite
recent, in fact that he could not have
been long dead, a few months or 80,
but there—she was a charming
widow.

You will hardly believe me, but
you never saw such a woman in all
your life. It's no use to « pooh,
pooh.” Oh what bright eyes! What
a ruby mouth! What sweet gloved
hands! I like small gloved hands;
and then I knew that she must be
tall from the way she sat on the
seal, although I am not particular
about height. I think she saw that
I was struck with her. There must
have been something about me that
made ber think so, But I fell in
love first with her foot, then with
herself. At any rate she looked
pleased. I was pleased, and it seem- °
ed to me that all the Jamps, bags,
shawle, and faces in the whole car,
although minding their own busi-
ness, looked pleased too.

I'm a very modest fellow, but now
the conversation had become general,
and I took advantage every moment
to steal looks at the pretty widow.
You'll see my taste in a minute in
these things. She had rich, deep,
sllky, wavy, brown hair; soft, deep,
blue eyes; & nose straight and well
defined ; bright white teeth; and oh!
such & race of sweet dellcate dimples .
ran over ber cheeks and chin when
she smiled or looked out of the
window close to me. In fact, a per-
fect woman, and you won’t question
my judgment,

At the first station our overcrowded
state experienced some relief, and
long before we reached Cobourg,
noted for handsome women, we be-
gan to feel at ease and make pre-
parations for the night. On a
vacancy occurring, the lady, with a
plain girl that accompanied her,
rose and seated herself cosily just
behind; and I, who had reached
Toronto after a fatiguing trip, follow-
ed her example, reversing the seat
she left and still in front of the
beautiful widow.

The plain girl 1ay down. The passengers dis-
posed themselves as if no handsome widow was
there, and thore we were left face to face in the
most dangerous proximity I was ever in in my
life, I looked, I cannot tell how, at the widow.
She took out a cambric handkerchief and ap-
plied it to her eyes with a beautiful wave of the
hand. Instead, however, of removing it wet
with desolate tears, she waved it afresh and
looked at me. I gazed at her hair. She looked
at my whiskers. I stole a glance at her graceful
neck. She gave an involuntary glance at my
heart. We were often interrupted by the open-
ing doors and the rattle of the train, but we
sped on and on far into the night, on and on,
on and on, Kingston, Brockville, till I was in g
state of perfect enchantment.

The fatigue of the previous day induced me
to lean a little backward, when suddenly the
widow beckoned to me. I rose at once and
followed my enchantress into a garden. There,
taking my hand, she led me to a rustic seat,
and puttiug her white arms around me (in some
maaner she had divested herself of her upper
robe), she kissed me full on the lips, which I
returned with ecstacy. She then told her love
and I confessed mine. Love at first sight, you
know, is best. Then somehow we were in a
chamber interlocked in each other's arms,
when we kisssd and fondled each other, until at
lust she said I cannot allow that unless I am

married. And now I heard the church-bell of
my own village, and was walking up the aisle
with my sweet widow, My old friend the
clergyman was waiting in the chancel, and
80on we jolned hands, The words were said,
and J had just turned to give my wife her wed-
ding kiss, when a horrid volce roared in my
ear: “Tickets! Dear me, will the man never
wake up! Your ticket!” « Baggage!” roared
another, ¢«What house, sir?” «The Albion,
of course ! ” I roared, « confound you,” in vexas
tion. But I do declare that widow is this mo-
ment in Montreal,
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BY AMY KEY.

A brook flashed from a rugged height,
Merrily, merrily glancing ;

The songs of the summer light
Kept time to the tune of its dancing,

Fond eyes looked on its dewy sheer,
Reading fate in its waters;

“ Darling, the song of the brook is for you,

“FOND EYES LOOKED ON ITS DEWY SHEEN.,”

Fairest of earth’s dear daughters.”
Bright eyes looked on its dewy sheen,

And the songs of their lives rang clearly :—
¢ The world is fair ! the world is fair !”

“And I'love, I love you dearly.”

Autumn leaves, like a fairy fleet,
Swept down towards the river;
The false wind moaned through the dreary sleet—
“The flowers are dead for ever!”
Sad eyes looked down on the shadowed stream,
Reading fate in its measure ;
¢ For me your song, for my withered life,
Pain in the mask of pleasure.”
Sad eyes looked on the shadowed stream,
And the songs of their lives rang clearly :—
“The world is sad ! the world is sad !”
“Oh! Iloved, I loved him dearly.”

A flush, a glow on the winter skies,
Earth smiles in her happy dreaming;

Whispers the wind, « Arise! arise!
The dawn of spring is beaming.”

Calm eyes look down on the sunny brook,
With a smile that has conquered sadness—.
¢ Your song is for me in this sweet spring time,

In heaven is perfect gladness.”
Calm eyes look on its dewy sheen,
And the songs of their lives ring gaily —,
“The spring is nere! the spring Is here 1 sz
“T find strength for my burden datly.»

THE POPE AT HOME,

Atlast the hour of eleven arrived, and we drove
to the Vatican, where the famous Swiss Guard
—lanky, ill-shaped men, it must be confessed,
in yellow and black trousers, with long dark-
blue coats—pointed out our way. Their hideous
costume 18 said, of course, to have been designed
by Michael Angelo; and an American traveller
gave us the myth which has grown up round its
origin.  “I will tell you,” he said, « the secret
history of the uniform of the Swiss Guard. In
early days the brave and famous Swiss Guards
weore not so sedulous in thelr attendance to duty
as might have been expected, The soldiers of a
pope are but men, after all, and just as Knights.
bridge Barracks are said to supply the British
housemaid with many an Adonis, 5o when a
Swiss had failed to answer to the roll-call, he
was often found to have been detained by some
trans.Tiberine Venus, Thereupon, Michael An-
gelo invented this uniform. It is considered to
be the greatest triumph of his genius, and he
vindjcated its place among the foremost creations
of art by the completeness with which it fulfils
its purpose, Since this uniform was invented,
no Swiss Guard has at any timo excited the

most transient feeling of admiration in any
female breast.” We reached on foot a great
court-yard, to which the cardinals’ carriages are
admitted; and after some trouble in dlscovermg
the door, we found ourselves within the private
dwelling of His Holiness. Our letter was in.
spected by a person who appeared 10 be Hig
Holiness’s butler, and we were ushered through
several rooms into a splendid chamber hung with
tapestry designed by Raphael. We talked g
little to the officer of the guard who was waiting
there, and who spoke nothing but Itallan, A
private soldier whom we afterwards addressed
knew nolanguage except German, and it became
matter of wonderment to us how the corps could
understand the orders of its commanders. After
this, Monsignor Stonor came, and, learning that
we were Englishmen, entertained us witha few
minutes’ conversation; then half a dozen other
visitors entered the room, some bearing cruet.
fixes and rosaries which were to recelve the
pope’s benediotion. A little after twelve there
was & Stir; some one collected from us our in.
vitations, which were not again returned; a
throng of velvet-clad prelates appeared at the
door; then at last, surrounded by cardinals and
monsignors, these in purple, the cardinals with
little caps on, he all in white, Plo Nono salled
in, All but the heretics knelt, The heretics

bowed. A Spantard, who had hronght 2 eToss to

be blessed, knelt down, prostrated himself upon |

»:

n $he
the ground, and rubbed his rorell:“db:g’: rang’

foot of the pope. All the visitors the 1iné

ed in line ; and the pope passed aloDE f 'yigs
glving to each person his ringed 1t bad v
the whitest, plumpest little hand neb

been my fortune to see. He asked U8 ht 8t
if we were Americans, expressed his ?::‘:Od the
being answered in Italian, and pron® xpressiv®
blessing, from which, by a polite but € were not
gesture, he seemed to exclude us Who nipolentis
of the faithful :—« Benedictio Dei OMPEL g
descendat super vos et maneat sempe
Patris, et Filit, et Spiritas Sancti-
passed into the next room, and we 1
the ante-chamber, to see him again “m
out. Ladies, and gentlemen who broug’
bad been received in the second rOOm”n E
met a friend who had escorted, besides o
lish lady, the daughter of the landlor’/
lodgings. ‘Through his landlord’s inter ing ob°
the prior of a convent he had that mo ﬁ:’we
tained admission, That is how We *‘bon re-
pope. No question had been asked # about
ligion, nor, as far as we could nsceﬁam'w, o
social standing. The pope receives Oon'mugb.
and is said to enjoy the proceeding Ve relgnt?
probably taking as a tribute to his “"'f,ﬂoﬂ'
what is often nothing more than 0% T gh
Curiosity is sometimes not tem wo
much respect; and we met at Nap® o
young Englishmen fresh from Eton, Wh:;w o
ing received tickets for an audience reﬂ"n'
Thursday, left on Wednesday, after '
ing their invitations, in order not tefol
the fine weather, It may sound ub us
in our mouths to say so, but it seems -y ,.p
that the essy kind of introduction upoR ey
the pope grants audiences has a tende 400
make him what is expressively term

Ve 2t 1.
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P PULAR DISTRIBUTION OF
GOLD AND SILVER

WATCHES!!

BY THE

New York and Berlin Watch Association

rs

On & system that will insure to every ticket-h‘)l%; of
Gold or Silver Watch worth not less than $1%
any value up to $200, at a uniform price o

($10) TEN DOLLARS, @10

. . ats
to close the disposal of $325,750 worth, sacrificed .
fraction of their cost to ﬁee’t advances made OD::"
This not being a gift enterprise or lottery, thow.wh
no blanks, but every ticket draws an elegant £ 0
Oti gne of the following movements at a cost ©

H . ind’
Gold and Silver Chronometer, Duplex, Stem Wity
i\?’&w hl)et.a»ched Lever, Vertical psmd Horiw““l

atches. of
Tickets to draw any of the above sent on !°°‘,‘§§.d
25 CENTS. A ticket describing each watch i8 P
in a sealed envelope. On receipt of 25 cents, "

indiscriminately drawn from the whole, Whi®
well xtl!llx(e%'d You (vivilé l;_now the va}ue,gf L s
your ticket demands before paying for it. -
ment o Will(lj be delivered to tgeyticket-hdd“ on P47
. Ex-

ment of § b:
Prizes are im_nlediutely sent to any address y

press or by mail>
OPINIONS OF THE PRESS.

»
rn-
“ A marvellous chan3e and fair dealing 00R°%7,
—T%mes. ** An honorable and satiafactoryd“'ﬂi:g"
—Adyocate, ¢ A thoroughly reliable 00““',14.
Courier. “ No gift enterprise humbug.”—H whe
We are permitted to refer to the followin®
have drawn valuable watches for $10 : Wateh:
Miss Apa Bates, Quildford, ¥
Axos BUgox, Boston, 360 Silver Watoh, WLy,
GrIMMOND, St. Louis, $200 Gold Wateh. MB 08"
JaxsoN, Milwaukee, $200 Gold Watch, EMLY
poN, Richmond, $125 Gold Watch. $2.00
5 tickets will be forwarded for $1.00; 11for %58
25 for $3.00; 50 for $5.00; 150 for $15.00. Cirterof
will accompany the tickets. To every purch ating;
150 tickets we will send & handsome Silver HU ond
Cage Watch, which oan be used as a specime® gur
will lead to a large and prefitable busill“';,. L4
patrons oan depenlg on fair dealing, There
blanks, every ticket drawing a watch
Agents wanted, to whom we offor
ments and guarantee gatisfaction.

"’

liberal induo®”

Address
BRIDGES, FOOTE & €0+
33 PARK BO"’,,
1-26-m w

: ;L‘L—l,jﬂ,

EAGLE FOUNDRY, MONTREA

GEORGE BRUSH, PROPRIETOB-

ESTABLISHED, 1823-

m%ix_mfacturor ot; 1Steam Bngines, Steam Bo!

tnery generally.. .

Agont for JUDSON'S PATENT @OVERNOR
-2)

iy

jlers ol

—_,—"’{j",
oo B+
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