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All Sorts.

There is a boarding h<
Not far away.

Where they have onion hash 
Three times a day;

Torpedo Practice on Bharka.
Hunting the Vulture of the Sea in 

vel and Scientific Way Standarda No-

Listowel Oh, bow the boarders yell 
When they hear the dinner bell; 
Oh how the onloi 

Tlirre every <
Not a year, indeed hardly a month,

one or moVof'ur * While the vo,.
eel is in the harlxmr, or riding in the offing, 
a man tumbles overboartl, or » capsized 
from a boat, or attempt* to swim ashore, 
and is torn in pieces by sharks within , 
sight of help and sound of human voice. \ 
The Alice Davies, of Liverpool, has lint 
returned to the Mersey, and in her log 
is duly recorded a terrible catastrophe of 
this kind. She was anchored off a small 
river known as the Piobolingo, 
coast of Java, and one of her crow, a Welsh
man, of the name of Owen, went with four- 
others to bathe. They wore all good 
swimmers, aud Owen, who was the most 
skilful, had ventured some little distance 
irom the vessel, when he was suddenly 
heard to utter a piercing shriek. A large 
shark, rising suddenly from the bottom, 
had biUm him immediately below the fifth 
rib and - literally tom him to pieces. A 
rope was thrown to him, but hie injuries 
were so terrible that he immediately sauk. 
His companions escaped uninjured, but of 
Owen’s body no trace was recovered, ihe 

which attacked him was, we are

ions smell

—Old Paragraphe)-.

Hiv lit from the hoarding house 
Meet every night,

Some boarder packs his trunk 
Skips out of sight

Oh, how the landlord howls; 
Every time s boarder growls; 
Oh, how he swears and yowls,
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Query.—When they make an oyster-bed, 

do they use a seaweed mattress ?
Men are goese, women are ducks, and 

birds of a feather flock together.
What is the best thing to hold when you 

get out of temper ?—Your
Why Indeed ?—Why do people call for a 

piece of string, and did anybody ever hear of 
a whole one ?

The grave iz sed to be the end ov ambish- 
l i hav often seen it airing itself on its

However,
young friend being 
the paid watcher leai

ing the 
ten, saw

er leave the room to go down 
to her supper, leaving the door unlocked. 
She immediately entered, and having rever-

in the eveni 
on the wa

fusai.Nearly Buried Alive.“ We shall hope for the be it,” he said, 
kindly. *' Perhaps the miue may realize 
all jyonr expectations. From what I know, 
I have great hope of it."

The conversation ended he 
J«awlie re-entered at

ate earnestness
{displayed impressed itself deeply uno 
Recollection of her listener, and ni 
thought on going to Tied that night

“ For her sake, I trust the mine may 
prove all that Lawlie thinks it.”

ESSSSlnifS
hurry that I’d hardlÿ time to send an an
swer. I followed him to the door to make 
him hear ihe, but I saw Annot standing at 

there was no use

said. “ I don’t know what would happen if 
it turned out all your father thinks it, 

I do know that it will 
out anything, except a place to

about that,” said the girl, 
etiance. “The gentleman

ROtiA DI ROMA.
never turn 
sink moneyhut Some Narrow Escapes from an Eternal 

Prison.
BT W. W 8T0RT.

Julietta appears above at a balcony.
\ knelt 

There 
at its

She immediately entered, ana naving 
ently kissed, her friend's pale face 
down by the side of the bed to pray, 
were candles at each side of the bed

re, for Mr. 
moment ; but the 

which Annot had

s last

X
the tongue.

Z“ We shall Fee
with a nod of d._. .
who is coming will tell us all about it, 
aud it was thinking how much hangs on his 
coining that made me wish for good-luck as 
soon as I saw the new moon.”

“Then I wish fur goo 1-luck, too,” said 
the young man, and, putting his arm about 
her, he drew her closer to him. * 1 w*8“ 
for the good-luck that yon may leara that 
there are better things in the world than 
money,” he taid, with a passionate vibr^ 
tion in his voice ; “ that you may find it 
isn’t often a man loves a woman as I love 
you, and that you may have done with fool
ing, aud give me a faithful promise to be my 
wife. That is my wish.” he said, with em
phasis, as the moon sank out of sight beuiad 
the dark mountain-crest. “ Isn't it better
th"I2dT» ArwJ'-id Allot. She did 

t shrink from his embrace, but there was 
a paeeiveuess in her manner of receiving it 
which almost amounted to indifference. In 
fact, she was thinking es she spoke—think
ing with curious coolness for one so young— 
that he was bound fast by his devotion to 
herself, and that she liked him well enough 
to marry him if Fate offered her no better 
chance. He was the beat match in all the 

ntry-side—the richest, the handsomest, 
most popular man—but her ambition leaped 
beyond that limited world, aud longed for 
a wider field. If this wider field was not 
to be attained, she would not reject the next 
best gift of Fortune. The odds were great
ly in Kanes favour, but there was one 
chance—oue slender chauee—against him, 
ami while that chance remained, Aunot was 
firmly determined to bind herself by no 
pledge. He might lelieve anything that 
pleased him—she would listen to his wooing 
and accept his caresses—hut give a definite 
promise she would not. With this intention 
fixed in her mind, she lifted her eyes again 
aud looked up in his face.

gone down, carrying both 
our wishes with her,” she said, gayly. *‘We 
must wait now, and see what conies of 
We shall know, perhaps, by the time you 
come hack.”

“ I haven’t much trust in the moon, said 
“ She is too much like a woman -

kï. jsrijssùsanssi»...
Dtwf as the wall ilsell ! 1 shaT he missed

tejw iS-itim “p «
Quick,*Me<>, catch this bolt's I've made fast 
To this long coni ! Tin El g ish wine, as 
A» aqua vita. Quick ! don't be so long !
1 fou. d it in the pantry se’ awaÿ 
For the great dii.it r that we give to da v.
And .atcli this package ; they arc va ried pears 
r or your sweet tooth, and sugar cut in squ .res,
And other bonbons. Now, be off at once 
There, round the corner,—not that way. you 
Or they will see you !—and come back at ten.
Who knows what I may find to give you then 1 
A rivederci caru, ah ! va ben !

the gate, and I knew then 
in trying to talk to him.”

A general laugh followed this, aiid, before 
it subsided, a slight noise made Thyrie 
glance up, and he perceived a girl "tand.og 
in the open door just in front of him. BM 
evidently understxxl the cause of the mirth, 
for her face was set in a look of unmistak i-

headBringing the Dead to Life—Slaved at the 
Last Moment-A Lautrh from a

p’aced on
he poor girl was deep in her prayers, 
suddenly, without any movement of

a bed at its foot.and two
“Th

when suddenly, without any movement of 
warning, the dead girl sat up, and said in a 
sharp tone of voice : “ Qui faittu lot"
(What are you doing there ?) Startled and 
horrified to the last degree, her friend sprang 
from her knees, and in trying to rush out of 
the room, upset the table on which the can
dles were placed, and became wedged in be
tween it and the bed, her head downmost 1 
Inextricably entangled, she shrieked loudly 
for help. The supposed dead girl had a 
keen sense of the ridiculous, and being wea
kened from i lness, she went off into a hys
terical fit of laughter ; and the more her 
poor friend kicked and screamed, the more 
she kept up the duet by peals of laughter. 
The mother and household hearing the noise, 
rushed up as quickly as possible. The 
mother was the first to enter the room, and

veraity, and h 
than adversity

told,k judged to be some fifteen feet in 
length. Such dimensions, although large, 
are vet not unusual in the Javanese Seas.

The shark is not so much the tiger as 
the vulture of the sea. Like the vulture, 
he hesitates to attack anything with life in 
it ; but, if hungry, becomes for a time 
possessed with a courage not his own. We 
shall never exterminate him, and hfff pre
sence in tropical waters most always re- 
qiain a constant source of danger. Mean
time he has at least this merit, that wher
ever he may beJound he affords a certain 
rough species of sport. There is no better 
fun than fishing for a shark with a hook 
the size of a pitchfork, and a huge piece of 
pork by way of bait. Hirpooning the 
creature is also an exciting amusement, al- 

igh seldom practised. Of late years, 
the shark lias been hunted in novel and 

scientific ways. There is no bitter form 
of rifle practice then to shoot at him from 
over the stern, with explosive bullet*. If 
yon miss him, he still follows on. If he is 
hit, a great hole is rent in him. He rolls 
slowly over on his back, displaying his 

el, gaping jaws and vast expanse of 
white uuder-sui face, and his brother sharks, 

md, quarrel and dispute 
Best, how- 

>ecause

haz often been mistaken for ad- 
haz conquered more persons 

ever haz.
The lectures which have recently been de

livered on “ living burials ’’ by a physician 
of some eminence, go to prove that such 
things happen in countries where rapid in
terment succeeds death, much more fre- 

ueutly than the generality of people would 
eem possible.
We who hold our dead so sacred, and who 

err if anything on the side of keeping them 
too long unburied, must naturally feel a 
kind of horror creep over us when, from 
circumstances, we are brought to witness 
with what haste and want of reverence 
the last .said ceremonies are gone through in 
some countries where climate renders speedy 
interment after decease an absolute necessity.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

Me«« J was not thinking of Ellis Kane when I 
went to the gite,” she saiil-her ringing 
voice taking every one else by surprise— 1 
went there to look for father, and Kill 
—I could not h lp hie coming-’

“I don’t expect you would have tried to 
help it if ybu could,” said Mrs. L iwhe. 
“ Come in to supper. Here’s your father 
and the gentleman you've been so anxious 
about.”

“ Come in. Annot — no harm was 
meant,” said Mr. Lawlie.—“My oldest 
daughter, Mr. Thyrie,” he added, as Annot 
advanced.

Thyrie rose and bowed. Uncon*cioueIy he 
felt—even in this first minute of their raeet- 
ing—that Annot, like the old furniture, was 
part of her former existence, and out of place 
in his present life.

Personal Why is a man who spoils his children like 
another who builds castles in the air? Be
cause he indulges in fancy too much.

Romance in the Kitchen.—Cook (from 
the area) : “Oh ! ’Liza, gi’ me my winigrette 
—I’ve ’ad a—offer—from the dustman /"

Count Rautzdonee. an, who is to marry Count
ess Marie Bismarck, is the descendant of an 
ancient family in Holstein, is a member of 
the German diplomatic corps, and has al
ways been much liked by Prinoe Bismarck, 
fvbo appointed 
the late Co

is came

X i'h"S ifrjSBTSSM~ p«-
JustVrlien old Frangsaw had elipiK’d out a minute, 
And r.o one near te see ! The saints were m It !

him one of the secretaries of Proverbial Philosophy.—A man who is 
troubled to keep the wolf from the door 
should not live where there are many doors.The Countess Mtrie Bismarck, the fa

vourite daughter of Prince Bismarck, who 
is betrothed to Count Rsutzan, a young di- 

•^flimitiet, it is to be hoped will ba more for
tunate in her second than she was in her

When Fr-uigsaw comes and ffnds, Instead 
There ere nine bottles only ! Well, what 
He can’ accuse me. Let him, if he dares 
I’ll eettie him, tot all bis mighty airs 1

Professor Max Müller has just given 
$1500 to be invested to provide an exhibition 
for a scholarship at the High School for Girls 
in Oxford.I propose to relate three marvellous 

from living burial which happened to dû 
ent members of the same family at different 
periods. The scene was in Italy ; the facts 
were related by the daughter of two of the

being a quick-witted woman, 
preuded the situation ; she 
daughter and angrily orderi 
quiet and not laugh at her mena s misior- 
tune, she pressed her to her bosom, and 
hastily tearing off wreath and veil, dropped 
them on the floor ind kicked them under 
the bed

first attempt to enter the 
trimouy. Two 
to a son of Con 
the marri; 
was struc 
of life.

fie “ My landlady,” remarked a man, " makes 
her tea so strong that it breaks the cups.” 
“And mine,” said another, “ makes hers so 
weak that it can’t run out of the pot.”

Jongs, seeing a door nearly off its hinges, 
in which condition - it had been for some 
time, observed that when it had fallen and 
killed some one, it would probably be hung.

years ago she was engaged 
xmnt Eulenberg, but, before 

age could take pi tee, her intended 
k down by fever in the very prime

ESSSSSgHK
To tempt whoever saw it t Twae not right ! 
Does-not the lord’s own citechism say 
No one should lead us in temptation s way 
And they who do so are In part to blame ;
As we forgive them, let them de the same.

hi

partiiea concernAnnot, on her part, saw a man whose ap
pearance fascinated her at once. She did not 
think him very handsome, but the refine
ment which characterized him had for her a

bringing the dead to life.
lling assistance, she ca 

another room and put h 
lied. The doctor, who had been at once 
sent for, ordered her to be taken home with
out del

oeii ; then ca 
girl into

” she said, “at 
when I tell

scarcely wonder,’ 
my horror of being buried aliv 
run that a peculiar fate seems to pursue 
amily, or at least did pursue it in the last 
generation. My father was an only son, aud 
rom having been born several years after 

his parents^ marriage, was an object of ca
lculai devotion. His mother was unable to 
nurse him herself, and a countrywoman 
was procured from a village at some distance 
from the chateau where his parents resided, 
who was not only well calculated to replace 
the mother as a nurse, but was of so affection
ate a disposition that she seemed to throw 
her whole soul into her heart for the well- 
icing of the child, and lavished as much 
affection on him as did the leal mother.

me for weaning him, it was 
to accomplish it, while the 

niained with him ; and so after many 
es, and the most heart-breaking 
r part, she had to gy. The boy 
well until he was aient three

early morning 
coffee and a biscuit, and then a walk. He 
can’t drink tea, because his nerves are shat
tered by his persistent attention to the gov
ernment of his

eat rich food.
and then goes to his study. He 
or half past, and after several hours of work 
retires at midnight, sometimes concluding 
his labours with oue round of whist.

Guhtaf Wallis, one of the most eminent 
botanical discoverers of the time, died re- 

Ecuador. In Mfc'O he was 
some veiy eminent Belgian 
) gather new varieties of 

plants in South America, and for eight 
years he traversed vast districts in that

a cup ofThe Czar takes in “You will
e,
toBesides next Sunday I’ll confess the whole 

To I’ad e Giacomo,—the good old soul,
Old omnia saecula omen,—no doubt 
He’ll set all rut lit, and smooth the matter out

charm greater than any degree of personal 
beauty. Her swift glance took in and scru
tinized every detail of his appearance.

“ He is a gentleman !" she said to herself 
in astonishment ; for it had never occurred 
to her that the man “.interested in ores" 
would prove anything like this. After she 
sat down to the table, her eyes wandered to 
him again and again—full of a curiosity she 
could not express, and which presently at
tracted the attention of its object

“ A pretty creature," he thought, 
“ with evident signs of gentle blood.

pity for her that her father’s life 
nk to such obscure conditions. Who

you, aunt.” 
“ Because I 

for a nephew, 
o’ things next

Harry.—“ I wish I were 
Aunt. “ Why !,’ Harry, 
should have such a jolly chap 
Wouldn't I give him a lot 
birthday.”

The fashion jou 
has been a * * Dcpa 

from tne

g°v-
akee and they started as soon as posri- 

jierfectly recoved ; but strangely 
enough, could never call to mind the startling 
events of her return to life. She afterward»

;iay,
Shecountry. At 12 he ta 

simple one, as he is not able to 
d. Then he walks or rides, 

dines at five

coming up from arou 
fraternally over the carcass, 
ever, of all modes of shnrk chase, 
most scientific, and constquently 
amusing, is that recently adopted 
Majesty’s navy of combining torpedo drill 
with shark fishery. A miniature torpedo is 
enclosed in a bait of junk or pork, and low
ered with proper care. The battery is duly 
charged, and at the moment that the huge 
fish seizes, and, as a pike-fisher would say, 
“pouches” the tempting morsel, the cir
cuit is completed. The effect is instantane- 

The head and jaws of the monster are 
fragments, and a bubbling circle 

in the water marks the s]»ot where, a few 
seconds before, hie dorsal fin "as showing 
above the waves.

hie.
!:

While we, who toll and slave our life nwii) , 
Must live upon their leavings ? Grazio 
It is not fair I It is not fair, 1 say 1 
There are five grand signori come to dine.
Ami want ;en isittle-, and th. y II get hut nine 
Dreadful to think of! How will they survive? 
And how, then, on one bottle can we live .

married the gentleman who was the hero of the 
first story. Her poor friend, when extricated 
from her unpleasant position, was quite de- 

had a nervous fever, of which 
she nearly died, and she never entirely re
covered from the shock her friend's sudden 
return to life had given her.”

On writing to the lady who related those 
anecdotes for liberty to publish, she says : 
‘ You are at lilierty to make what use you 
like of our family story, on condition you do 
not mention names of family or places ; but 
you may add that all three who were so near
ly buried alive, lived to be very old—my 
father to 84, my mother and aunt to 76, re
taining their health, rare intelligence, and to 

onderful extent, their jiersonal beauty, to

mais announce that the 
rture in

ounce that there 
Indies' Dresses.” 

pictures in the Ladies’ 
. it is surprising that the dross has re
mained so long. It was only fastened by a 
thread anyhow.

•ludlirions : she

i’m suro we only t ike what they 
No une could csll that stealing !

That Men’s not come back again, I hope!
No ;’twas the old goal tugging at his rope, 

rate, thank lfuaven !
Madonna, what a row .

That’s Frangsaw -who has missed the bottle now 
Screaming for me, and swearing at them all.
Vengo ! I am not deaf,—I heard you call.
What is the matter? Blessed saints ! I say 
I'hear you,—any one could, miles away 
I am coming. Bottle? A black bottle Ï Oh.
How in the name of mercy should 1 know '.
I’ve Just entne up to draw some water here.
Wine? 1 know nothing of your wine, inounaei-r !
It s water ih.it I'm drawing. Wine of co 
Ten bottles wire there, and one bottle lost?
Ilow should I know, indeed ? How can I tell 
Where it has gone to ? I’m here at the well 
Drawing up water. Ten 1 Whs it the wi. e 
In those black Itottles? Ten? There were but nine 
When l last saw them. Oh, yes, that's your way ; 
There's not a thing y u stupidly mislay 
But some one stole it ; 'tis thief here, thief there. 
When you've missed anything. Why don’t you

There werutwelve bottles, twenty ! What is ten 
lu your outlandish lingo? Search me, then I 
1 steal your wine? I’ve other work to do.
Thief, if there’s any one here thief, 'tis you.

botanical discovere 
cently at Cuenca, 
commissioned by 
horticulturists to

can spare ;

W lie’s there ? “Mr. Smith,” said a little fellow 
other evening to his sister's bean, “ I wish 
you would not praise Ann Maria's eyes any 
more. You’ve made her so proud now that 
she won’t speak to Cousin Laura, nor help 
mother the least bit.”

the
Is it a 

Cai\Vhde

“ The moon has
en the age ca 

found impossible 
nurse re 
terrible

Wh
blown into he was amused bythinking this,

Mrs. Lawlie s manifest determination that 
the subject of Ellis Kane should not drop. 
Jn the first lull of the mineralogical conver
sation which her husband had been sustain
ing, she addressed him :

“ Have you heard the news about the 
Kanes, Mr. Lawlie! There’s nothing like 
some tieople’s luck ! There s Ellis, with the 
best land in t he settlement, and I don’t 
know how much mouey, and here’s 
ther’s brother died out in Georgia, 

r so much more,” 
eed !” said Mr. 

est. “AVelL I’m glad to hear it. I never 
grudge my neighbours their luck; and there's 
not a better young man in the country than 
Ellis Kaue.”

“ It's no wonder you think so,”
Mrs. Lawlie. “lie’ll make the best 
of a son-in-law, that I always said. 1

don’t take care”—and here she nod- 
ingly at the girl, whose brow was 
nder-cloud—“ she may lose him at 

last. There’s many a slip 'twixt cup and 
lip, and, while she’s playing with Ellis, 
there’s any number of other girls ready to 
take him at a word.”

country, making afterward an excursion, at 
the instance of a London firm, to the Philip
pine Islands. He died in a hospital, worn 
out and

not less

The Em 
tentâtes

sorrow on he “Stop your noise, children!” suddenly 
called out a little nine-year-old to those of 
his playmates who, forced to remain in the 
house because of the rain, were making a 
racket. “ Why, people going along the 
street will think tins house is hollow.

t, in the cause of science, 
to European horticulture 

an one thousand transatlantic
throve very

never the same thing twice.” years old, when he was attacked by some 
childish malady, and’to all appearances,An Awful Warning to Servants.

the last.“It’s a dull thing that never changes,’ 
said Anuot -and, though the dusk was deep
ening, he saw the dimples which her smile 
always brought coming and going above her 

ith. “ Would you change women if 
you could?” she went on, Then her voice 
sank, and grew yet softer. “ Would you 
change me if you could ?” she asked.

Kane caught his breath quickly.
“God knows it would be better for me 

if I could say ‘ Yes !’ ” he answered, with a 
vehemence she was not expecting. “ But I 
can't—you know 1 can’t ! 1 "
change you in little or great,
1 love you just as you are. Annot, 
love me ?”

It was no time for fencing, and Annot felt 
as much. All the passion of the man's nature 
was roused, aud found utterance in this di
rect question. Like many an 
she shrank from the fire she h 

'hurt shrank too late. The arm a 
tightened its grasp, 
strained against the

can you ask such a question?" she 
asked, half thrilled, halt frightened. 
“ Would 1 be here with you like—like this, 
if I didn’t love you ? On, you should not ! 
—you should not 1”—he was kissing her re
peatedly—“ 1 hear the sound of wheels. 
Father is coming. Lot me go !”

The instant his arms unclosed, she sprang 
away from him, aud darted away with the 
speed of a deer to the house.

A man out on South Hill had reason to 
riutendent of cuisine

the dis-“ It is unnecessary to dwell on 
tractcd grief of the parents. The mother 
could scarcely he induced to leave the body, 
and even though all life was extinct, grudg
ed every moment as it flew towards the time 
when even what was left of her darlfng 
would have to be removed for ever. (The 

by the government 
unburied was three 

days.) The father had given strict orders 
that the child’s nurse should not be inform- 

of her foster-son until after 
he felt convinced she would 

d he dreaded the

all theperor of China antedates 
of the Old World in being able 

confer the oldest decoration of history. 
This is the Yellow Tunic, which is made 
of yellow silk, and has ou the back a dra
gon—the arms of the Chinese Empire—em
broidered in gold and black silk. It is the 
most distinguished order in China, and is 
conferred only on extraordinary occasions.

y two Europeans have ever received it— 
the Englishman Colonel Gordon, who ren
dered great service to the Chinese gov 
ment during the Taeping rebellion, aud the 
French engineer Giguel, who built a mili
tary arsenal in Northern China.

believe that his supo 
was in the habit of usi 
the mo

I"’
to Struggling With a Maniac. •father's Clock," is the nearest 

approach to perpetual motion that has been 
made in the inventive age.—London Free 
Press. Our brother of the Forest City is 
wrong. Doesn’t he know that the clock 
stopped short, never to go again when 
old man died ? Where's your jierjietual 
tion anyhow ?

ing kerosene to
ruing fires. He placed his suspicions 
form of a charge, which was indig

nantly denied, aud proof demanded. He 
wasn’t ready with his testimony, and the 
case was dismissed for the want of evidence. 
But his suspicions increased, and he ordered 
a secret investigation aud appointed himself 
chairman of the committee with power to 

persons and papers. He laid his 
plans with care, and the next morning he 
followed his maid servant down stairs at a 

t il» e distance, and hid 
kitchen door, where he 

see nor be seen, while he could 
ry distinctly whatever was said or 

done. The rustle <>f paper and the rattle of 
dry light-wood was succcc b d by hasty steps 
toward the closet in the cellar way. Then

“Gr •”this mo- 
and left

Told to Take a Choice Between Being 
Drowned or Shot.her eve: 

“ Ind Lawlie, with iuter-
thetime that was allowed 

for bodies to remain
in its details toA story thrilling enough 

be woven into fiction has just come 
fresh from Fair Point, Chatauqua Lake. On 
Saturday last a finely-dressed and well-ap
pearing man landed at Fair Point, G'hatau- 
qua Lake, and engaged board for a fortnight 
in the Palace Hotel. There was nothing 
unnatural in his appearance, nor did it seem 
at all remarkable when he attended church 
on Sunday morning, and bowed in 
prayer near the altar. People noting his 
conspicuous position looked with admiring 
wonder upon the man who, regardless of the 
scrutinizing vision of the whole congrega- 

on, manifested his religious zeal in the 
most emphatic manner. On Monday morn
ing the stranger strolled out near the lake 
and there met George Irwin, a somewhat 
noted duck hunter, who had jnst come in 
with his dog and gun. The finely-dressed 
stranger affably greeted Mr. Irwin, and 

ked to be allowed to examine his gun. 
Irwin nnsuspeotedly handed over the 

weapon, when the stranger carefully exa
mined it, then oockëd it, and holding it to
ward Mr. Irwin, asked him how he would 
rather die—would he prefer being drowned 
to being shot ? Even then the man seemed 
perfectly natural. Mr. Irwin, regarding the 
question as a joke, replied that if it was ne
cessary for him to die right there and then, 
he preferred taking a turn in the water. It 
was then that the stranger’s eyes glared 

He grappled with

On!
Janet—“ Mamma, dear, at what time in 

the day was I born?” Mamma—“At two 
o’clock in the morning.” Jack—“And what 
time was I horn ?" Mamma—“ Not until 
eight o'clock.” Janet—“Ah, my birthday 
is longer than yours, Jack !” Jack — 
“ What’s the use of being born before it’s 
time to get up ?”

uld not 

, do you

replied
But"»

5msend for ed of the death 
the funeral, as

uld.
Who is it I was talking to below ?
When ? Nobody! I say there wasn't. No 
Go look yourself, and sve. You heard me say 
Scimetl.iiiK lo somebody? What was it, prav ■ 
“ I si ! via ! quick, be off at once? Oh, that < 
That's what you heard ? You idiot ! you flat 
Why, what 1 called to was the cat,—the cat

at once come to see him, an 
effect the sight of her grief might have on 
his already broken-hearted wife. However, 
the order was ill-kept, and on the morning 
of the funeral, after all his guests had-arriv
ed and were grouped round the coffin taking 
their last farewell of the lovely boy, in 
rushed the nurse, her hair down, her dress 
all tom and travel-stained, her boots nearly 
worn off her feet. On hearing the news, she 
had started off without waiting for extra 
clothing, without word or look to any one, 
and had run the whole night in order to be 
in time to see her boy. As she entered the 
room she rushed past servants and guests, 
and on reaching tne coffin seized the child, 
and before anyone vas aware of her inten
tion or had presence of mind to pre' 
she had vanished with him in her arms, it 
was found she had carried him off to the 
grenier or garret, and had locked and barri
caded the door. She paid no attention to 
threats and entreaties, and all attempts 
at forcing the door were equally fruit
less. The guests waited patiently, hop
ing that she would before long return to 
her senses and hying back the child’s body

ded warn 
likeathu

careful ami res 
himself near t 
could not 
hear ve

i;:
The descendants of Jacob Folioter, who 

emigrated from XX urtemberg 150 years ago, 
and settled in Berks County, Pennsylvania, 
recently had a grand reunion at the farm of 
XVilliai^ Fullmer, near Milton, aud 500 

women, and children were present. 
They came from divers parts of Pennsylva
nia, and from other States, and 500 more 
are reported to be scattered throughout the 
country. The German immigrant purchased 
from tne Government a vast tract of land ly
ing in the valley extending from Milton to 
Limestonev ille, then an unbroken wilder
ness, but now one of the richest aud most 
populous sections of the State. A record of 
all those claiming kinship with the original 
Jacob, either by blood or marriage, was ta
ken on the occasion, and meamres have 
been adopted to bring the other 500 into the 
family fold. The Follmers are represented 
as a very prolific race, some of them haviuj 
had as many as 8, 10, and 12 children, ant 
this fertility has been transferred, it is Slid, 
to the remotest branches. The extraordi-

other woman, 
ad wakened—

herselfA HIDDEN TREASURE. Well Timed.“They are perfectly welcome to take 
him, * said Annot, haughtily. ‘ ‘ If anybody
supposes that I care----

“Never mind, never mind!" interiupted 
Mr. Lawlie, who had no taste for a domestic 
breeze. “Things will come right, I dare 
say—young people must be young.—Now 
about that ore, Mr. Thyrie—”

Thyrie was not so much interested in 
but that he felt able to be amused 

It seemed to 
story—the ob- 

maiden, the 
group of characters 
have made familiar

until she 
broad chest.he heard the gurgling of a liquid, as though 

it was gurgling out of a small tin spout. He 
heard the can set down then the scratch of 
a match.

“ H’ra.” he heard the maid-servant re- 
ed, and a 

Grimly

Parson. “ Sorry to see you 
much in church, Mrs. Barkius.”

Mrs. B. “Sleep, sir ! Me, sir.”
Parson. •* I’m sure you can not tell me 

what my last sermon was about.”
Mrs. B. “ About, sir? Yes, sir : about 

half an hour too long.”

sleep sot i-i
“ How

BY CHRISTIAN RF.IH.

mark. Then another match snam 
barely audible fizzle sue ceded, 
smiled the silent man by the outer door.

“ H'in,” remarked the inaid-eervant a 
little petulantly. Another match snapped 
and blazed up. Another sound as of fizzl
ing. The smile on the face of the man deep
ened into a grin.

“ Well, I never did !” came from the 
kitchen, and there was heard the sound of 
more pouring on the light wood. Another 
match and more silènes.

“ Well, did you ever?” queried the 
queen of the range, evidently anxious to ob
tain testimony corroborative of her own evi
dence, as set forth in her previous statement 
that she never did. The man setting him- 

the door throttled himself
softly pounded the ground 
Something evidently exeit- 

„„.jt and when the next match snapped 
he caught himself by the legs and bit 
fiercely into the corner of the door-frame 
in a frenzied effort to smother a hollow

IL—Continued.
Mr. T 

the ore
by the interlude just passed, 
him like a glimpse of an old 
noxious suitor, the relt 

ary parents—a 
rhyme and prose

Mr.' Wicked Old Mac.

Pastor. “ You know, William, what a 
deal you have to be thankful for : you are 
blessed with health and strength, plenty of 
good things to eat, warm clothes, and a com
fortable house to live in.”

Blithesome Peasant. “ Worry true, sir]; 
but do you know sometimes I can’t 'elp 
thinking as 'ow I ’as it all took out ag’iu in 
corns /"*

You may be sure I would not do it if I 
did not do it of my own will,” she said. 
“ But if you really want to hear from mo 1 
will write—only, I give' yon warning—I 
shall have not'

“ You __
to say—if you v 
and I shall not 
in the letter.”

it my own will, sne sain, 
lly want to hear from me 1 

ily, I give you warning—I 
nothing to say.”

can have the best thing of all 
y that you love me, 
there is nothing vise

matter 
ir Ellis

notant

whom

“ How human nature repeats itself in all 
grades of life !" he thought. “There is no 
variety whatever in its combinations. The 
play called existence would be more inter
esting if it contained more novelty. "

Having a taste for the study of character, 
he was not sorry that an opportunity to ad
dress Aunot occurred after supper. The tire 
in the great chimney of the sitting-room 
was leaping and sparkling, and with its 
brilliant light making of small account the 
lamp which was supposed to illuminate the 
apartment. The family was gathered around 
tne hearth in a laige half-circle ; aud 
Thyrie had been talking to Mr. Lawlie, 
til the latter was called away. Then the 
young man rose and walked to a shelf which 
was covered with specimens of ores, and 
near which Annot was sitting—the ruddy 
fire-light falling over her bent head with its 

iwn of sunny hair, her rose-tinted cheek, 
and graceful figure, over her small sunburn
ed bauds, and the heavy gray stocking 
which she was knitting, while the light 
flashed back from her steel needles. It was 
a pretty picture, and struck Thy re as^ a bit 
of genre painting might have done, Feeling 
his gaze, she glanced up, • and, meeting her 
eyes, he spoke :

“ I was just wondering if you are 
Scotch, Miss Lawlie! Your name is dis
tinctively so."

“ I believe

III.
will. Sa

The wheels Annot had heard were those 
•aching the 

that from 
latter, know- 
being in no 
the stran

buggy, which 
house in a direction opposite 
which K ane had come. Th 
ing whom it contained, 
mood to meet Mr. Lawlie and 
accompanying him, mounted his horse 
rode away at a brisk pace as the vehicl 
peared in sight.

Two masculine figures were seated in it, 
one of which was considerably larger and 
stouter than the other. Beyond 
fact, the twilight rendered the personal ap
pearance of both very much a matter of 
conjecture.

“ Here- we are, Mr. Thyrie,” said the 
larger man, as they drew up before the gate, 
“ vm afraid you've found the day’s travel 
very hard.”

“ Shall you not ? That makes the 
, then. I shall simply say : ‘Dear Ellii 

rou. Yours truly, Aunot Lawlie. 
t do?”

“ That will do very well—but it will he 
you add, ‘ I am ready to marry 
1 come hack.’ "

nary «statement is made that, so far as 
known, not one of the members of the im
mense family has ever been arraigned for 
any crime ; has ever beeome a drunkard ; or 
l>eeu disloyal to his or her marriage vows.
They have so many virtues that they ought 
to be most desirable citizens. Money 
ing appears to be one of their talents, scores 
of them being rich, and not one of them de
pendent. Tne breed deserves to be per
petuated. It evidently thinks so itself.

Montefiore is made the sub
ject of a pleasant sketch in the London 
World, from which we quote the following 
paragraph, in which a graceful allusion is 
made to the late Lady Montefiore : “ Few 
men" have borne the weight of years so well 
as the Jewish baronet. Gifted by nature
with a tall and massire frame, he has pre- SAVED AT THE LAST MOMENT,
served health and vigour far beyond the al- , , , . .
lotted term of human life. His forehead “ The heroine of the second anecdote was 
and white hair would vividly recall the ap- a first cousin to the above - rescued child - 
>earance of Talleyrand were not the fathom- à young lady of thirteen or (fourteen years 
ess eyes and the marble brow replaced by a old. After somewhat protracted illness she, 
hearty and genial expression. The huge to all appearance died. The mother literal- 
white neckcloth and high-collared coat, the ly refused to believe it, although the doctors 
vast ‘gills’ and the ample jabot, are of a and the other inmates of the house 
period now passed into history, but these reason to doubt the fact. The fun 
remarkable vestments well become their arranged, the grave made, and the 
owner. There is, indeed, in Sir Moses three days had come to an end Ihe mother 
Montefiore a trace of that most agreeable had never left her daughter s body; she had 
form of dandyism, the dandyism of neatness tried every available means to restore her, 
and quiet elegance, which gives an old-world but to no purpose. As the hour approached 
due, as it were, to its professor. From his for the ceremony to take place, she became 
snowy tabot to the silver buckles of his shoes more and more distracted, and more desper- 
the master of East Cliff Lodge is a miracle ate in her efforts to convince herself that she 
of neatness. His speech is not unlike his still lingered. As a last resource she went 
apparel—genial and hearty, with a serious- for some strong elixir, and taking out of her 
ness tempered by good humour. His kindly pocket a fruit-knife with two blades—one 
outward aspect reveals the inner man. So made of gold the other of silver proceedei 
Urge-hearted is his charity that it is said no bv continual working to force the gold 
man ever sought charity at East Cliff and blade between the teeth ; when inserted, 
was denied. Denial, indeed, is only made she poured a drop of elixir on the blade, 
with extreme reluctance. The late Lady then another and another, and tried to 
Montefiore was averse to denial at all, and make it enter the mouth ; but it seemed on- 
Sir Moses often telU a story illustrative of ly to trickle back Again and down the chin, 
her Urge-hearted benevolence. Among Still she persevered, becoming more desper- 

who had frequently received sums of ate as the moments flew on to the hour, now 
from him was a co-religionist of the se near, when her child was to be taken 

most undeserving and hopeless kind. Again from her. At the very last, when she was 
and again had Sir Moses sent him cheques, 
and again and again had the irrepressible 
beggar applied tor assistance. Sir Moses, 
having discovered that his meney was spent came aware 
in drinking and gambling, interned his wife returning as
that he should give the ne’er-do-weel no The application, every moment feeling 
more help ; whereupon Lady Montefiore excited and more joyfully hopeful, ri 
opened her own cheque-book, and wrote a ly the action of swallowing became more 
cheque, remarking, ‘My dear, I think we and more decided ; she felt a feeble flutter at 
had better send him something ; I am aure the heart, and before long the eyee gradual, 
nobody elae will if we do not.’ The memory ly opened, and cloned again; but the breath- 
of thia admirable lady, ear Judith Cohen, ia ing became quietly regular, and the mother 
fondly cherished at East Cliff Lodge, where was satisfied that now no one would dispute 
every scrap of linen is marked with the He- the fact ; so she called her household round 
brew equivalent for ‘She has returned her, and proved to them the joyful feet that 
above,’ Her custom of feeding the wild her child was restored to her, and that no 
birda and encouraging them to frequent the funeral procession would leave the bouse 
dense shrubberies round the house is also that day. Before long the child fully re- 
maintained with great exactitude—in fact, covered. The fruit kmfe with ite two blades 
it may be said that all the wishe. she ex- .is to this day the most precious heirloom in 
pressed while living are faithfully observed the family possessions, 
now that she is deM.”

aY f
and for burial.

“ At the end of an hour or more the 
heard the heavy furniture rolled a 
the door opened. The 
with no dead child in 
thing’s arms were clasped lovingly ro 
her neck as she pressed him to her bos 
The mournful assemblage was turned into 
one of joyful congratulation. The woman 

‘ the means she used to 
restore the boy to life ; indeed, although she 
became from that hour a resident in the fa
mily and a trusted and valued friend, she 
steadily foreWe ever returning to the in- 
eident in which she played so important a 
part. She lived to see the rescued child mar
ried and with a family of his own around

Mo with maniacal frenzy, 
the now terrified Irwin.

The struggle was a desperate one. The 
maniac wa. > powerful man, and with an pre8crve u, from unceremonious 
iron gnp dragged the eporteman to the wa- thoM „„„ „„rt womcI1 wh„ “ never 
ter . edge, when the struggle for life and ceron,onj,»_who are always perfectly at 
death became even more desperate, finally home ip'0ther people’s bongo. ! Society ha. 
they both fell into the water, Mid while i, but [e„ „ iJErablc e, they,
floundering there Borne men who stood at a „F^e‘^4 caly.- yi.itora irTmo.t thorough- 
short distance ran to the rescue, and were . ,lisa8rcoal,(c. They will inflict them- 
ecarcely able to release the victim from the you ,„y ^ ,nd expect u, be
maniac s clutch. His clothes were nearly ajwa..B cordially welcomed because they are 
all torn from his body, and he was terribly bq free aml and BO loth to put anybody
bruised by the brief but fearful encounter. to trouble. They will come before break- 
Just about that time a small steamer came f. Qr juBt M you are .fitting down to

to the dock. It required four strong ner and draw up their chairs quite like one 
n to put the wild maniac on board. He of the family. Early in the morning they 

to Mayv.lle and lodged in jail. .. deli ht to run in,” and they will come 
He persistently refused to the last to give rjght up to your chamber to save you the 
his name, declaring as a reason for his con- trouble ot coming down, and there thev will 
duct that it was necessary to sacrifies some gjt an(1 watch you make your toilet," and 
life to the consecration of the Sunday-school comment on how gray your hair is getting, 
ground at that place ; that he had been an(^ wonder jf you aro not a great deal stout- 
chosen as the instrument of death. lie anq redder in the face than you used to 

ely about the matter, and ^ They will hunt over your writing desk 
as an unappreciative fQr note-paper ; bathe their faces with your

man, because, as he said, it was clearly in cologne.water and „cent their handker-
his power to shoot Mr. Irwin on the spot, chjef8 wjth the 
whereas he had given him hie choice of fum bott|c.
death, and when about to yield preference, |UDcheon_“
four worldly friends appeared upon the jlome jn yc 
scene and interfered. dear,”_and

Will'tha lger Informal People.• nurse apjicaretf, but 
her arms—the

door throttledself outside 
both hands and 
with his heels 
ed him.

people— 
stand eu

littlebetter if

But 1 shall not think of adding that— 
for it would not be

“ But I want it to he true, Annot, dear 
aud why should it not be?” 

we want a gr 
can’t get,” said Annot, 
begin about that stupid matter of marrying, 
or 1 shall be glad you’rA g ting aw*y. Do 
you know that we are expecting father this 
evening, with the gentleman who is to see 
about the mine ? I came out here to look 
for them—not for you !"

“ 1 didn’t suppo 
me. But, as long as you are here, you’ll 
wait while I go in the house and gi\’e Mrs. 
Lawlie a message from my mother, won’t 
you?”

“If my step-mother once gets hold of 
you, there is no telling how long I may he 
obliged to wait, so 1 won’t promise ; hut 
give me your rein, aud perhaps you’ll 
me here when you com back.”

* He placed his rein iu the hand she extend-

e."to"!
Annot would never spea

“ The old scratch is in the oil, I do be
lieve," said a troubled voice in the kitchen, 
aud more p -uring ensued. Another match, 
another, another. AVl the mail crawled 
off behind the chester-box and hugged his 
knees with many insane ex pi _ 
silent demonstrations of interest, 
heard the angry voice inside the
86 “FI
all down Will

Another maton and then a 
of rattling aud scraping, and 

e to the dour aud

eat deal that we 
“ Don’t

“ Ah !
o‘r Sir Mo

din-
little hard, but quite interesting," 

answered the other. “ Is this your 
home ? A pleasant place as far as I can 
judge.” ■■■■■■■

“It’s not such a nice place as I would 
like it to be,” answered Mr Lawlie, descend
ing to the ground, “ but I hope we can 
make you comfortable in a plain way.— 
Hurry up, Tom, for Dolly has travelled 
well to-day, and deserves the best you can 
give her.”

The

“ My second sou, Mr. Thyrie,” the speak
er went on. Then he opjned the gate. 
“ XXVll walk in,” he said. “ The boys can 
attend to the baggage.”

They walked in, and followed a narrow 
path toward the house, through the open 
door of which the leaping blaze of a wood- 
fire showed with bright effect. As they ad
vanced, Thyrie wondered what manner of 
pince this would prove which seemed buried 
to far in the recesses of the silent hills. All 
day he had been journeying toward it, amid 
scenes of constantly-increasing grandeur. As 
afternoon waned into evening, the road pen- 

iuto the heart of

ressions and 
when he 
kitchen

UP

se you came to look for
such cil ! I’d like to pour it 
Darling's back !”

confused sound 
a tearful wo- 

hurled an armful 
light-wood into the 
can after it. The 

crept back ujwtairs unseen, 
late that morning, a;id when 

asked the

ague on

man cam 
of soaked 
yard and 
smiling 
Breakfn
the queen of the kitchen was 
cause w hereof, she said somebody had left 
the shed-door open and all the light-wood 
was damp. Aud uo man that ever filled an 
oil-can with non-explosive cistern water 

ir looked half so innocent as the man who 
table, choking

seemed to talk san 
:arded Mr. IrwinPfP*1 - ■ : reg

oral was
specified

last words were addressed to a boy, 
came from a stable which they had 

ed.
ast was contents of your best per- 

They are always ready for 
know I’m too much at 

> go hungry, my 
any stray ccmfectionery lying 
before them as dew before the 

•sun. They make no scruple of borrowing 
your latest magazines and novels ; even your 
wardrobe does not escape their encroach
ments ; and all this insolence is cloaked by 
some such empty remarks as ; “ I never 
stand on ceremony, but make myself at 

erywlicre, so don't put yourself out 
to entertain me !” Again we say 
us from unceremonious people !

my father is of Scotch de
scent,” she answered, “ and he give me his 
mother’s name; but I do not consider myself 
Scotch, because my mother was of pure 
English blood.”

He hesitated^ moment, then said :
“You do not speak of your father’s pre

sent wife?”
—and be saw her lip curl—“ my 

ther died when I was a child—soon aftei 
father came here to live. She could not en
dure this rough, hard life. It killed her— 
which was not strange, I am sure.”

The bitterness of her tone, the swift, dis
dainful glance of her eye over her surround
ings, spoke volumes to Thyrie, and waked 
his interest and sympathy at once. In fact, 
these qualities of his nature were generally 
i eady to be waked, anil might be accounted 
the weakest points in that armour with 
which every man instinctively girds hin_.. 
to fight the world. The gentleness of his

ice was very marked as he said :
“ I can fancy that such a life as this 

might prove very hard to one of delicate 
rearing; yet it has not killed you."

She flushed, and sent a double glance at

cl. You 
our house to“ If Mrs. I>awlie keeps me more than five 

minutes she will have to do it bv force,” he 
said, “ I'll trust you without a promise—
for once.”

He was notsat at the head of the 
Graham mutlin.

than the five min-gone longer 
utes of which he spoke. Indeed, it was 
hardly so long as that when Annot, though 
she did not turn her head, heard his quick 
triad behind her. Reaching her side, he 
paused and looked at the fair face with ad
miration, fondness, and reproach mingled in

‘ML am not afraid to give a promise 
keep it, either,” he said. “There's uo 
in my power that 1 wouldn’t promise to 
for you, Annot : yet you wouldn’t promise 
to wait five minutes for me.”

“ But 1 waited five minutes without pro
mising,” she answered, with a smile. 
“ There’s nothing 1 wouldn’t rather have as 

ree gilt than because it was promised— 
that ia the difference between us. ”

“ A promise is a free gift, isn’t it ?” he 
asked. “Surely, if you have given me your 
heart, Annot, a promise to marry me would 
not l>e a bondage.”

“ Yes, it would,” she said, hastily. “ I 
should feel bound tyuid and foot if I pro
mised—anything. I don’t know why it is, 
but I have a dread of binding myself. I al
ways have had.”

“ But you must bind yourself some time,” 
said Kane, “ and why shouldn't it be now— 
now, when I am going away ? I have told 
you again and again how much I love you, 
and you have made me believe that you love 
me, yet you will not promise to be my wife. 
Why do you act so? Why are you not hon
est? It seems strange that any woman 
should like to keep a man in such sus-

Aunot did not answer. She turned her 
and her gaze

India’s Army.
“No” The Mohammedans of India, whom Shore 

Ali and his Russian backers propose to stir 
up to revolt against the English, are indeed 
a formidable power. The number of them 
in Hindostan is 41,000,000—about the po
pulation of the German empire—and they 
embrace not only the wealthiest and most 
highly civilized, but also the bravest and 
most warlike of the native population. It 
is barely two centuries since Aurungzebe, 

nAis throne in Delhi,

Pearls of Truth.
Gossiping and Lying are twin sisters.
Happiness consists in a virtuous aud 

honest life, iu being content with a compe
tency of outward things, and iu using them 
temperately.

When do we begin to love people?— 
XVheu they begin to let us look into their 
hearts, and their heurts are found to be 
worth looking into.

The wisest man may be wiser to-day than 
he waa yesterday, and to-morrow than he 
was to-day. Total freedom from change 
would imply total freedom from error.

He that can please nobody is not so much 
to be pitied as he that uobody can please. 
True : for he who can please nobody must 

whom nobody could 
in that case rests not

home ev
, preserve

thine
■Ml
do et rated farther and farther 

the great mountains. Forest-clad heights 
inclosed the way, while deep abysses, where 
flashing streams plunged ana roared, lay far 
below. The end was this—a peaceful cove, 
cywk sentinel-peaks, unseen water murmur
ing over stones, a fire shining through an 
open door.

Into the apartment thus revealed, Mr.

Effects of Autumn.

surveyed an em- 
iticent than that 

Caesar. The

fro ' A chilly looking mosquito, with a gener
ally discouraged air hanging about him, 
came slowly in and inquired feebly wh 
he could find the man who had charge of t 
scientific society's specimens. Then he wip
ed the frost off the end of his bill, remark
ing that his season would be about over now, 
and be thought he would like to be stuffed ; 
and went wearily down the stairway cough
ing hollowly, and whipping his front legs 
for warmth as he went up Wi 
in search of the curator.

money pire richer and more m 
of any other conqueror since 
possessions of the Great Mogul, embracing 
Bengal, the Deccan, and the northwest pro
vinces, have since changed hands more than 
once, but the splendid palaces, the stately 
temples, and the graceful mosques of Agra, 
Delhi, and Lucknow still attest the grand
eur of Moslem rule in India. It is to 
the power and position once held by the 
Mogul dynasty that the Afghan Ameer 
dently aspires. He relies largely upon 
recollections of the Sepoy mutiny and the 
terrible reprisals which followed to aid him, 
forgetful of the fact that the policy of the 
English since the mutiny has bound the na
tive princes to their conquerors. The most 
courageous portions of the Queen s Indian 
forces are Mohammedans, and the armies 
now gathering before the Khyber Pass are, 
in the main, followers of the Arabian Pro
phet. The warmest friends and admirers of 
the Prince of XVales during his recent visit 
were Moslem rulers like the Maharajah of 
Gwalior and the Begum of Bhopal. Daring

thebeginning to dread the very worst, she 
thought she detected a slight spasm in the 
throat ; and on closer examination she be- 

that the liquid was no longer 
it did at first. She continued

af

Lawlie introduced his guest.
“ Sit down,” he said. “I’ll find somebody 

to show yon your room.” K
As he went out, Thyrie looked round a his face before she answered. .

little curiously. Already he had been struck “ My rearing has not been delicate—1 
by several incongruities in the man who had think you must see that. I was 
become his host, and he was not mi-taken in when father came here, aud I 
the expectation of finding these incongrui- brought up among rough people, 
ties reflected in his abode. Evidently the tomed to rough ways. I have never grown 
record of two existences met in this unpa- reconciled to the life—I never shall, I sup- 
pered and unpainted nmm. A few engrav- pose—but things are as they must |>e, 
ings on the walls, a book-case full of well- they are never likely to change—ume.s the 
bound books, and three or four articles of mine turns out right.’1 
old-fashioned furniture, attested past reti ne- “ Ara you, too, counting on the mine ? 
ment, probably past prosperity, while, with said he. “That is a pity.’ 
these exceptions, everything spoke of the She looked up at him 
laborious simplicity attendant upon the life in her eyes, the breath 
of an ordinary mountain- farmer. ,

By the time he had finished his survey and 
drawn his conclusion, Mr. Lawlie 
accompanied by a iniddle-ageci woman of 
angular appearance, whom he introduced as 
his wife.

resent-be with 
please, and 
with him.

The highest excellence is seldom attained 
in more than oue vocation. The roads lead
ing to distinction in separate pu 
verge, and the nearer we approach 
the further

The .World.—To understand the world 
is wiser than to condemn it. To study the 
world is better than to shun it. To ute the 
world is nobler than to abuse it. To make 
the world better, lovelier, anil happier, is 
the noblest work of

The man who is only honest when hones
ty is the best policy, is not really an honest 
man. Houesty is not swerving policy, but 
stable principle. An honest man is honest 
from his inmost soul, 
aught that is mean, U 
hang on the petty fraud.

That firmness of adhesion to * p 
ceived notion, or purpose is in a good 
called resolution—in a bad cause, obstinacy ; 
it is called a curse or a blessing to the pos- 

ior, according to the degree or habitoW 
exercising the reasi ning faculty with which 
he may be endowed.

persons 
the fault (ton avenuevery young 

have been 
and accns- the

rsuits di- 
the one

A clkroyma w’.n h»4 basa fi thing, an d 
came home without any spoils of the finny 
"tribe, told his wife he had seen but one 

pike, which looked at his 
seemed weighing the chances be- 

catching it and being caught him 
The wife responded, “And of course he was 
able to weigh the matter correctly, because 
he had so many scales.” “That fin-ishes
me !” exclaimed the clergyman, as he drop-, 
ped into a chair.

in;r;
we recede from

fish, and that was 
bait and

self.

a again—anxiety 
half hushed on herman or woman.

Up*.
that ?” she asked, 
about the mine—as

Why do you say 
'hat do you know a laubh from a coffin.

“ The recovered one lived to form a deep 
Civility and Ceremony. attachment to her cousin (the rescued boy

----  of the first story), possibly from the fact ot
Nothing is more honourable and pleasant the Grange similarity in their early history ; 

than civility, and nothing more ridiculous but his affections were already engaged by 
and burdensome than ceremony. Civihty tj,e young lady whose story we are now 
teaches us to behave with proportionate re- oing to relate, the facts of which rose 
speetto everyone, according as their rank £le gome what those already told, 
requires and their merit demands. In yoang person was no longer a child when 
other words, civility is the science of men death seemed to claim her, but had reached 
of the world. A person #f good address, the age Gf eighteen or nineteen. She had 
who conducts herself with due circumspec- been suffering from an infections and dan- 
tion, conciliates the love and esteem of so- „eroU8 fever, and when the crisis arrived, 
ciety, because everyone finds herself at ease of rallying, she, to all appearance,
iu her company ; but a ceremonious woman djed> it was the custom of the district in 
is the plague of her acquaintance. Such a which she lived to dress marriageable girls 
one requires too much attention to be » M brides after death, and to bury them in 
pleasant associate ; is too seldom satisfied thejr bridal costume. The young lady 
with what is paid her, and every moment in que8tion was therefore laid out as a bnde, 
feels her pride hurt by the want of some ■ * white dress, orange-flower wreath, and
frivolous etiquette. You cannot be too for- -i The day before the funeral, the most are never found. Every ma ...
nuU to her, nor cen she dispense with her '1‘m.tefriend of the deceased, who hed time, lost something which he would give 
formalities to others. Writ nt . distance, came home, the wb-M » it wero h.e, to recover It

j flood, Of team that she may have been but n single penrl from the
»”d .W MoJ'l to^e her The mother thread of friendehip, but it wa, preemne 
should J ^lainini that her to him, and life is Bad and dark without
mostdecidedlyrefured, P 8 f it The smallest things are oftentimes the 
daflShterhadW, th., vmtim Lreet to the heart of man, u, for in-
tious fever, and tb^she oonld not au ^ ^ s little wife, B little heir, a little
daughter of a frmnd 1 fortune, a little home. What wonder then

that when they are lost he would give 
mïïh L »T™«t in her re’, everything he had for their recovery !

“ What

“ I do not know a great deal about it,” he 
replied ; “ but I have seen the disappoint
ment of so many hopes based on things of 
the kind, that I never expect very brilliant 
fruition for them. Moderate expectations 

ble disap-

returned, The Russian testimonial presente 1 to the 
Ameer of Cabul was something 
The Czar’s own particular 
sabre beautifully set with brilliant*,, 
sundry war material and several un:que 
cles of Circassian art for the seraglio 
among the other things sent.

Harry : “I wish I were you, aunt ?” 
Aunt : “ Why?”—Harry; “ Because I 
should have such a jolly chap for a nephew. 
Wouldn't I give him lota o’ things next 
birthday I"

A matrimonial office has just been open
ed in Vienna. Any lady wishing a hus
band has only to inscribe her name on a 
register, to state the kind of man she 
thinks would be most suitable for her hap
piness, and she is soon riven a large 
choice.

rested once 
poised like a silver 
tain’s brow.

you seen the new moon?' she 
said, abruptly. “ I was looking at it and 
making a wish for good-luck just before you

more on the moon, now 
boat jusi over the moun 

“ Have

the Anglo-Russian imbroglio they wye 
among tne first to offer their armies and 
their treasure for Queen Victoria’s service, 

-tin

very grand, 
souvenir was a 

while
nor deigns to stoop to 
though great results

1 I’m glad you’ve come at last,” she said 
to Thyrie, as if he had been expected a lonj 

ie, and bad deliberately failed to fulfil 
t expectation. *• I hope you’ll put Mr. 

Lawlie s mind at rest about the mine that’s 
him crazy. He’s been no good at all 

since he found out there’s gold in the moan- 
o, end if it hadn’t been thet the boys 
xt their heed* a little steadier, I don’t 

know what we would have done. I don’t 
believe in mines myself—except for selling. 
I’ve never known any good come of ’em any 

i I’ve told him all along, if

and amid the Afghan troubles -they have, 
for the most part, exhibited a similar spirit. 
Shere Ali is reckoning without his host if he 

that his 7,000,000 Aare best—if only because 
pointmtnt can follow.”

“ It is cruel of yon to talk like this !” she 
said, in a quivering voice. “How can yon 
know ?—how can you tell? I have looked 
for your coming with so much hope ; and 
noW—"

“ Now,” he said, as she paused, “I am 
only giving you a friendly warning. I see, 
however, that it comes too late. You have 
set yonr heart upon the treasure which the 
mountains may yield."

“ It is my only hope—my only hope ! ’ she 
said, passionately. “ If you could know— 
butl can’t tell you—how much hangs on it ! 
Yon may think me foolish, but I feel that I 
was intended for a different life from this, 
and the mine is my only hope of re iching it. 
If that comes to nothing, I mast live and 
die here."

She daspel her hands from which the 
knitting had fallen, and looked at him as if 

the moon-

no tern fghans are 
of MoslemsThia imagines

“Was it about me 
made a wish, it would be abon* you. Was 
yours about me?”

She uttered a laugh which was clear and 
ringing, vet not sweet

“ No.” she said; 
yon. It was about something 
heart than anything else.”

“ And what it nearer to yonr heart than 
anything else?” he asked, in a tone of jeal
ous pain.

She turned her head and 
Tile handsome, honest face, the frank, anxi
ous eyes might, it seemed, have touched the 
heart of which she 
smiled again—the 
which had baffled 
before,

“ My wish waa this," she said, “that the 
mine may turn out all that father thinks it. 
If it does, oh, if it does, do you know what 
will happen, Ellis?”

A dark cloud came again over her compan
ion’s face. £

* Yon have never been like yourself since 
that"—a pause—“mine was discovered,” he

r he asked. “ If I potent than the 40,000,000 
id the Indus. ^set

Lost Tilings,
“my wish was not about 

nearer my are a great many things lost 
found again, and a great many 

found. There are 
i gained ;

pea lost which come not back 
are friendships and joys lost ; 

ts and talents lost which

that are
othero that are never

u tarions lost which cannot be

To disguise the bitterness of quinine, it is 
recommended to take it dissolved in milk. I’ve

The Card Trick.—“ You have played 
the deuce with my heart,” said a gentleman 
to a lady, who was his partner in a game of 
whist,—“ Well, replied the lady, with an 
arch smile, “ it was because you played the 
knave.”

Three ruffians who attacked an old gen
tleman B amed Middleton at Sheffielk, in 
England, the other night, met with a warm 
reception. He lifted hie foot up and, to use 
his own words in court, “ gave him (his as
sailant) one fair on th’ top <? the nose, mark
ing him so that he could toll him again.” 
The prisoner thus “ inarkeiV" appeared in 
the dock with hie nose broken and hie eye 
blackened. The three prisoners were sen
tenced to six months’ imprisonment with 
hard labour.

er way. As 
he can sell it—”

•‘ Mr. Thyrie would like to go tohis room, 
Susan," suggested Mr. Lawlie, stemming 
the tide of words.

■‘ It’s all ready for him,” said Mrs. Law- 
lie. ‘The room on the piexzs, next the

again ; there i 
there are tholooked at him. t n has, at some At a recent Sunday-school concert the 

superintendent was talking about idols, 
when, to ascertain whether the children 
were understanding what he was saying, he 
asked : “ Children, what is an idol ?” “ Be
ing lazy,” was the loud and quick response 
of one of the members of the juvenile class.

spoke ; but Annot only 
bright, coquettish smile 

hie eai neatness often b°Ell an hour liter Thyrie met the family 
sapper-table, where a number of 

young Lawliee were presented to his con
sideration. Supper bad been in progress sev 
eral minutes when Mr. Lawlie said:

rat the If you wish to do good, do good ; if you 
wish to assist .people, assist people. The 
only way to learn to do a thing is to do it, 
ana that implies before you learn to do right

_____ ___ yon will do wrong ; you will make blunders,
quick percep- yon will have failures, but persevere, and in 
that she im- the end yon will learn yonr lesson atid many 

other lessons by the way.

The Chinese have a law that any military 
officer making his house a place of gambling 
shall be cashiered, and forever debarred 
from holding ppblic office.

the power to produce gold from 
tain had been at his wuL He 
of quick feeling as well as on 
tione, and he under 
plied.

“ Where is Annot? I have not yet seen

“She’ll be in after a while, I suppose," 
Mrs. I-awIie answered. “ If she wasn’t at 
th# gat# when yon cam#, she hadn’t been

stood all

i


