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** To marry Captain Warrington I’ repeated
fsabel, her fave turningsuddenly scarlet. ¢t Do
you know what that coward wrote to me, Hay-
ward, ‘on’ the day the trial went sgainst me?
He who ought to have stood by me ! - He wrote
to suy that after such a public exposure he must
decline to have nnything further to say to me !
What do. you think of that #* she continued
passionately:
wasn't it 1" .

* It was s cowurdly action,” said Hayward,
“* to strike you then, bute-"'

**Oh, yes, I know what you mean,” said
tsabel, still in" a rage.  * You smean_that per-
haps | wonld have marcried you before that if
vou had asked me ?  So I would—but he didn't
cnow it, and he behaved like a scoundrel.”

“We will not discuss it, then,’ said Hay-
ward. ‘* What | meant was, you would bhe
better married.”

{sabel laughed.

*“1 had ahappy experience, hadn't 11" she
said. '“No. 1 am free now, and for n while
at least | menn to remain 80,

Then she began asking Hayward about her
money, and how it was to be sent, and muking
other arrangements for living entirely abroad,
In vain Hayward argued with her.

“Lmean to go," she said, looking at him,
smilingly, " Will you' come over to Paris to
see e, ar duyou think 1am too wicked for yon
to trust yourself with me /”

‘1 hope not,” suid Hayward, gravely.  But lie
saw it was no use.  Isabel meant to go. She was
weary, a3 she told Haywand, of living with Hilda.

‘She is alwuys thinking,” she said, “and 1
hate to think, So I want to live where 1 shall
have no time 1o do s0.”

And thus she went away. She was  Jittle—
Just a very littde affected when she parted with
Hilda,

$OGomdiye,” she said, and she kissed Hilda's
cliceks, which was « rure action of hers.  ** You
have been very kind to me you ure not u haed
kind of young wotnun~——and I suppose by amd
by, vou and Hayward will be making a match
T

What folly, what nonsense,” said Hilda,
hlushing searlet.

*Oh, §dare say it will adl come 1ight,”” said

4
“1t was a gentlomanly sction,

fabel, “ And then——sometimes 'L vome
over, and see vo———aud Regay.”

Loug afterwards Hibla teld  Haywand of
Ealel's prrting words about her Jittle boy, And
then they often talked of thetn, These words
eft them a kind of hope a hope which, as
it went on, and rumours of - Isalel’s Jife
reached their ears--that they elung to in vain,
for she has never ¢ome back. She lives in
Paris, «nd when good women  speak of the
beantiful Lady ‘Hamilton they cust down their
wyves and sighe But there are other wonmen who
ewvy Hero-envy her beanty, her diamonds,. her
muy, careless, casy life. But these women were
not with herwhen she lay in the darkened room
in Jervis' house in her deadly pain.  They
were tiot with her when she was ashamed to
live, aml afraid to die. " She hates to think, she
told: Havward, but sometimes’ dark thonughts
must eote baek 1o her.  Sometimes the skele:
ton that she hides away so well- hides beneath
her gay attire; herlanghters and the excitement
and whird i which she lives—nrast shadow-like
teappear, -waraing her tat the day will come
when the dork Bours of diead s dear will in.
evitably return,

But twelve months and - more had - passed
away after Jeevis' death before Hilda told Hay.
ward that Isabel had spoken of coming buek 10
see her little child, . By this time Hayward had
asked Hilda 1) be bis wife, " He did this even
then with a certain feeling in his heart that he
was speaking 100 soon.  But he had a reason
for doing so apart from Hilda, '

This reason ~was that  Marion Marston, who
had lived with her sister during. the Iast ecight
or tenn months, had onee or twice given him
what she called *“a hint.”  As we have seen,
Marion Marston Incked, in a very great degree,
the sensitive and _refined temperament that dis.
tinguished her younger sister Hilda, “ 8o ax she
thonght that Haywnrd eame too much sbout the
hetse without ever distinetly saying what he
came. for, and as she cherished certain ideas
about becoming Mrs! Haywand herself; she eon.
trived to allow him to see pretty- clearly thiat
she did so. :

But if Hayward had ever thought - of her she
saded her chunees on the day when she gave
b her ** hint,” Havwanl laughed-ut the thie,
«aidl something pleasaut, and then turned away,
Rut-the next tinie he went o the house he asked
Hilda to bo his wife, Lo

Wien the faltering words bal passed hisJips

faltering and ‘hroken, yit mu.lvr.-;mo_ul by the
blushing and agitated -woman’ who Hstenad tae
theny, Tilda . was silent Jor w monment, and
then looked up into his fuce, anid held out her
hand, ’ ‘

“Oht Philip,” shesaid, **is it not ton s0on
to forget T To-—10 be so happy—"

“Ife, too, 19 happy, my dear, and he plu-:l
it,” answered Hayward,'and as he spoke Hilda's
hiead Tell on the breast of the man whow she
had loved sofaithiully and so well,

THE END,
s A e 5

AN finpromptu mock anetion sale of wonen
was amusing and profitable at tiest, in o Rucine
(Wis.) ehurch faiv. The young wen bid liberally
for the attmétive gitls, and it wus all very funuy,
indeed, until un ugly, but influential, sister-was
mit ap, The anctioneer way crmpeiled o Knock
wr dowu at 25 vents, and she way so angey that
<he put onher things and went hame:

; ham. ) _ _ )
and hdx now lost his powers of speech.  He ix'so

HEARTH AND HOME.

STEADINESS . —It was because Nelson attended
to detail iu respect of time that he was so vic.
torious. % .lowe,” he said, *‘ all my suceceas in
life to having been alwnys a quarter of. an hour
before my time.”  *“ Every moment lost,"’ said
ano'l'eou, “gives an opportunity for mistor.
tune. i

Kixoxess.—The soul that is full of pure and
generous affections fashious the features into its
own angelic likenens, us the rose which grows
in grace and blossois into loveliness which art
cannnt ¢qual.  There is nothing on carth which
so quickly transfigures o personality, refines, ex-
alts, irradiates with hesven's own bapress of
loveliness, as a pervading kindness of the heart.

Hosp,~-What an  inexhaustible- source of
pleasure sud  profit . abounds in that home
wherein a tender motiter dwells, and frotn whow
may be derived the wisest maxims wnd rules of
happy life ¢ In such a home ought to be found
the dutiful daughter and the tender and atfec-
tionate son.  In that Lome may be acquired the
beauties and knowledge of the world, without
the danger of being infected by the bad example
abroad.

WoMAN'Ss STRENGTH. -~ Wornan's true strength
lies in her quietness.  The noisy, blustering,
self-usserting of the sex make the air hot with
their voices, and trouble the world with their
superabundant aetivities.  But this isnot real
strength--it is more generally just a shamn and
a show, which breaks dowu undet the pressure
of personal and private trinl ; while the true
power of those who, as wives, inlluence the pre.
sent, and, as mothers, mould the future, lies
hidden from the public, all the wore valuable
beeause of its reserve,

[NFLUENCE.—Perhaps  we caunot  estimate
cotrectly the extent of our influence over every
one with whom we ¢ome in contact, because in
the majority of cases we are not trying to wield
any. influence.  We meet casually with half a
dozen acquaintanees in the course of a day-- we
talk on  indifferent subjects and  part, and
straightway we forget all that passed between us,
or we think we do. But the impressions given
and received are as inetfable as they may be
slight, sud we ean never hold converse for
brief half hour with any fellow-creature without
leaving some mark wpd carrying some away.

Trery, axp WHeN Tu SPEAK IT.~There are
agreeable truths and disagreeable truths, and it
is the province of discretion or sound judgnient
to make 3 selection from these, and not to -
ploy them all indiseriminately.  Spuaking the
truth is not always a virtue ; concealing it is
very often judicious. 1t is only when duty ealls
upon you to reveal the truth thatitis counnend-
able. A tale-teller may be a truthoteller, but
every one dislikes the cha neter of a person who
goes (rom one house to unoth: ~ and commmunieatey
all he'sees or hears ;- we nevy stop to inquire
whether he speaks the truth or not. - He'is per-
haps. all the worse for speaking . the truth, for
truth is particularly offensive insuch cases, and
never {ails to set families at variance.,  Silence
is discretion, and concealment of facts is judi.
cious. ‘ '

Hose EpveatioN.--Que of the most impor:
tant duties of the matron or motber of a fanily,
and for which she shouldalways arrauge to have
time, is the home education:ef children. By
this we do not mean a routine of lessons from
books, hut that heneficial oral instruction, those
practical lessons on the duties of life, which
should pervade entirely ~her intercourse with
children, It iy thus that lrssous of love, for-
bearance, truth, kindliness, self-denial, and
generosity may be deeply impressed on the iue-
tile mind, and the seeds of true piety and up:
right behaviour scattered earvfully over the pre-
pared soil. The first care should be to distin-
guish. between the ditferent dispositions which
nature has given to children—to strengthen. the
woak ‘and vacillating, soften-the obdurate, en-
courtge the timid, and repress the forwanl—to
eradicate weeds, und sow the good seed.

VARIETIES.

A ReMaukaste WALKING-STICK.—A walk-
ing-stick fur tourists aud botanists, 1ecently pat.
ented in Germany by Herr - Harb of Pulsnitz, s
furnished with the following articles: = One side
of the handle is a signal-pipe, and on the other

side van be fived a koife (which is above the

furule.) . In the middle of ‘the handle is avom-
pass,  The handle itself can be serewed off, and
within is a small microscone with' six abject-
glasses. 1n the stick under the handle is a ves.
sel containing ether or chloroforn,  Outside the
stick there isinserted on one side a thermometer,
and on the other sand or minute "gliss! - Above
the ferule is the Kuife alrendy referved to; and
to the ferule can be serewed a botanist’s spatuia,
or an iee point (for glacier parties)) -Lastly a
metre tmeasure is adapted to the stick. ’

TENSYsON's BROTRER. A private latter dited
London, April 12, says:  *‘Alfred Tennyson's
brother, - Charles, is lying very low at Chelten-
He hus had several attacks of puralysis,

frail that a1l his writing is doue hy an‘anunuen.
sis.”  One of  the rarvest: of woderu bouks s
 Poems by Two Brothers,” Alfred and Charles
Tetnyson, published half 4 century age. Since

that time the latter Las assumed the nameof

Turner, and published a volume of sonnets. - He
is a clergyman of the: Chureh of England, and
two years the senior of the poetilanreate, having
heer born in the yeur 1808, '

t the most ¢

Victor Hueo.—Victor Flugo's room where he

receives callers in his new Paris house : *You
find yourself in a square parlour of ample dimen-
sions,  The walls and ceiling are concealed be-
neath full draperiesof a Persian patterned silk,
in gay yet harmonious colours, relieved against
a groundwork of crimsou.  The mantel-pioce: is
hidden benenth a splendid covering of crimson
velvet, wrought. with antique embroidery, and
a bright wood  fire blazes on the hearth. = Here
and there « gilt bracket against the wall supports
an antique Chinese vase.. The carpet is. a rich
moquette, with a white ground, covered with an
arabesque pattern and with a bordering of vivid
blue. The furniture. is of fine Aubusson tap-
estry, with gilt woodwork. In the corner stands
& statuette, on a pedestal, representing Victor
Hugo in a musing attitade,” .

Fortesy 1y ms Corrin.—A Romanu lelter,
from Anna H. M. Brewster, says: * A few weeks
4go the remains of Fortuny, the great Spauish
priuter, were removed from the receiving vanlt
at the Campo Verano into the fine large vault
which Lis widow had built on the bluftf of the
Pincetto or hill in that same cemetery,  Over
the vault stands a marble column, on which is
placed a bold sketehy bust in bronze of the cele-
brated painter. The coftin had to be opened he-
fore it was placed in the new vaultin order that
the contents might be verified.  Some persons
who were presenthave given me this interestin
information. The embalming, it was found, hm‘%
hardened and darkened the body. The effect
was both sturtling and imposing. ~ There lay the
fine, vigorous form of Fortuny, for Le died sud-
denly, as you know, in full health and in the
prime of manhood. This strong, well-made body
was hard asmarble.  The handsome face—cach
feature—was firm and sharp eut, as if chiselled
in black basalt! About his head was a white
drapery, ¢ He looked like a Bedouin Arab sleep-
ing,” said my informant.”

WitneLss.—The distinguished musician be-
gan to use the violin at the age of four. Atseven
he exhibited hix accomplishments for the enter-
tainment of Henrietta Sontag, who was on a
visit to his family, and she was so charmed with
the exactuess of his execution, and the purity
and beauty of his tone, that she embraced and
kissed him, .and predicted for him a splendid

future. "When ouly cight he played in quarteta
of Haydn.  When sixteen years old ‘he set out

for Weimar to submit himself to the judzmeut
of Liszt, for the ilder Wilhemj insisted upon
training his sou for the law, and would not per-
mit him to take up the violin unless some high
authority found in him the %;romise of a great
artist.  When he got through playing for Liszt,
the latter, who had accompanied him, rose from
the piano, and  exclaimed, ““ What! they
thought of muking vou a lawyer? You were horn
for. music.”” . A few days later yonng Wilhelmj
went to Leipsic to study under the eminent Fer-
dinand David, whose niecce; Baroness Liphardy,
he afterward married. : Lo

“ Hass Breiryas™ 1x | LospoN.—Charles
Godfrey Leland, best known by his ““ Hans
Breitman ”’ humour, is said to be living very
pleasantly in London, where he has spent the
Jast 10 years, and is yet “without any definite
idea of returning to his native conntry. . He is
described as looking very little older than when
he settled down in Fugland  he might be mis.
taken for 40 or thereabouts, though. he is 35,
Like other literary Americans who have taken
up their abode in London; he is very busy in
making manuseript. Heis writing a serial novel
for one of the magazines, and such partsas have
appeared show that it will be 1 marked sucvess.
Heis also preparing a life of Abraham Lincolu
for the new “‘})’luuxrch Series,” -to be- issued by
a London house. His chief work, which he has
just planned and found an enthusissiic publisher
for, is to be a series of artand artisan primers
under the general title of *“ Profitable Work for
all Classes.” Its purpose is"to introduce the
study of artistic design, practically, into as many
mechanical departments as. possible. = The con:
ception -is in  entire. harmony. with: ‘modern
thought, and has awakened: deep sympathyin
Great Britain. Leland’s home is the eentre of
many literary and - artistic celebrities, “and hLix
talents and scholarship are fully appreciated by
his English frieads, who are I{arricu}arly plensed
with his genial bumour and sprightly specch.
As'a rambling talker and anafter-dinner orator
he has not many superiors. .

. et g e i o

BURLESQUE.

He was yor a4 VETERAN.-—An aged ‘man
came into-our sanctum yesterday. . Deep eyed:
sadness sat on his evebrows, like a frog on the
shore of ‘2 millpend.  His: attire was faultless
in regand to veatilation ; iu fact he looked as if
he wasoa madel for some. house . that manufae-
tured veutilators,  His shoes showed two Jong
slity for adwmitting air, which could coure out ut
his knew, elbow or hat, the whole system of ven:
tilation being perfect and complete.. - He hung
his hat up on the third hook from the door,
being the one set in diamonds, sud drawing
aur new moeroceo footstool. up to our feet sut
down and opened five 0 o s

* 1w probably the only survivor of one of

L-spcmm charges at Gettysburg,” said
heo 41 was on the veryispot which the rebels
aud the Union soldiers charged vver ten timas,
aud b ouever stivred out of wy tracks. o lowas
right” where fifteen cannon- balls” tore up the
carth tn every direction, tearing wmen’ to pieces
and finadly flinging back the “tore  srimies in
confusion.”’ ' :

M ton psape e asked

“1did."” o _ ,

“You escaped ! But you were woundad 7'

* No, sir, | was not touched.”

““ You were not even wounded ¥

*“Not much.”, : e

*“ But certainly “your' clothes were piercol
with hullets 177 o s

€ Not a bit of it. . Nary a huller.”

“ And yet you want money. - No, siv!. Had
your head been shot off, or a cannon ball torn
you in bits, or 229 bullets been lodged in your
‘body, we might have given you ten cents, but
a8 it is charity must begin - at home. John,
bring us-a five cent cigar.”
* Bat I"ui the only survivor,” persisted this
veterau. : o ;

“Then go and hire a hall and charge ten
sents for the exhibition.” :

* Exhibition be hanged,” said he. ¢ Give
e -ten cents and 'l tell you how I didn't get
killed.”’

t was a tempting bait and was taken. Then
he  sidled towunds the door us he remarked,
[ was on the very spot where that charge was
wide, 1 stood where: the bulleta fell like raiu,
but --"twas a- nionth after it happened.”
Juncy Bosas. —When Judge Bogan was a
practising lawver in Georgia he weighed about
400 pounds.  He was a short man, and had no
coupling pole betwixt hig head and his shoul.
ders. His back was as broad as a cellar door.
Of course he was a good-natured man, but
sowetimes was very sarcustic in-the use of lan.
guage hefore a jury.  Oneday he had a case in
a justice court in one of the upper counties of
Georgia, and there was a little lawyer on the
other ‘side named Wiggins. Wiggins weighed
about ninety pounds and was game and sassy,
like most all little mnen, and had a voice as fine
ag the F string on a fiddle.
Well, the judge was. rollicking along in a
govd-natured way to the jury, and made some
allusions that insulted Wiggins' dignity. Where-
upon Wigging hopped up like a kildee and hit
the judge a lick on the back.

The judge looked round a little, and says he,
“ What you 'bout, Wiggins-—what you "hout "
C1'moatitin’ P suys Wiggins,
“Set down and behave yourself,” said the
Jjudge, and hiy eyes twinkled merrily as he con.
tinued his rhapsody of rundom remarks. Pretty
soon he offended Wiugins again, who, rising
forward, - tumultuously popped him three or
four times more, making as much impression as
if he had hit the side of a house.
““ What you 'hout, Wigginst What vou
tryvin’ te do ¥ said the judge, as he winked at
the jury,

‘1 tell you sir, I'm a fitin’}’
gins, and he popped him again. ,

The judge reached his-arm back and gently
“ squashed™ Wiggins down - to his .chair, say.
ing, ‘* Sit down, Wiggins, and be quiet, or I'll
take vou by the nap of the neck and scat of the
breeches and throw you up so high the blue.
birds will build in your jacket-pocket before
you comie down. - Destill, Tsay.””

Wiggins  ““bead still,” but he studied the
code of honor for a few days and then went
back 1o his tailor's irade.

When the judge was ‘elevated to the bench
‘e didn’t give the juries very much latitude in
making up a verdict. 1f the verdict didn’t »uit
him he charged "em over again and sent them
back, ~Cne day Col. Foster was defendin’ a
fellow who was sued on a promissory noté, and
wouund up ‘an eloquent. speech with: ‘‘ these are
the grand principles of the law, gentlemen,
which control the case.  They are as old as
England, aud’ as solid® as the Blue ridge, and
have come down 'to us untarnished by the tide
of time vy the wreek of bloated empires, and so
will his honor charge vou."”

sereamed Wig.

womitu of business.

The “judge’ was leaning forward, his eyes
sparkling-and his: mouth twitching at the cor-
ners. - Hardly  waiting for the colonel to sit
dowii, be - said 1 ¢“ His honor wou'* charge you
any such thing, gentlemen ;' fo - those eternal
principles my  Brother  Foster  has elucidated
}mve no wore to do with the case than the
Koran of “Mahomet. This ‘defendunt aduiits
that ‘he signed this note,” and if you believe
him, then all these -dilatory, nugatory, purga-
tory pless that he has ripped ‘up, tripped up,
dug -up, stumped’ up and trumped up, wou't
avail him. © What do you say to that, Brother
Fostér, eh ¥’ : S
*‘ Nothing sit; ounly that .1 am obliged 10
differ with the sourt,”’ said the volonel.

*f Yes, sir, yowean ditfer ;.yon have the right
to differ ; but-where the court and' the counsel
difter; the court prevails, and that’s the law of
this case, gentlemen.  Retire “and make up
your verdict,” : :

TuE Besconstield Club, which is close to ‘the
Prince of Wales' house; and, indeed, overlooks
the grounds, is a great suceess—so  great that
some Liberals are seriously alarmed lest it should
do the party material damage, especially if the
Heir Apparent attends it so ussiduously as he -
did its predecessor on the same premises, and a
plan for starting ** an Opposition Shop ™ ix now:

in course of preparation.
QUEEN, VIoToriA s kuown to beun escellent
Her Majesty’s family ad-
ministration is° vary thorough. - Her extensive
family. connections throughout the whole ol
Furope she maintains by an active correspoud:
ence, devoting one whole day in the week to
writing letters to. absent relatives. All'accounts,
bankers” pass-books, and estimates of expendi-
ture ave, insome shape.or other personally pre:
sontod to i ‘




