ABSOLUTION.
I. II.
I am so sorry. Better than you, sir.
* Ny you are not, Couldn't, if you tried.
I will do hetter. Men are conceitod.
Better than what? Can’t be denied.

I1I. Iv.
I have been thinking—~ Yuu are unfeeling!
Ah. that s« news! Yeou are in tears!
We chould part kindly. Nene of your business !
Just az you choone. So it appears,
V. VI
Careless and seornful ? Now I am going.
Ah. Lot ga fast! We connat part!
But I forgive you. What is to hinder ¥
Wais tifl you're azked. Fate, amf—ms heart.
Vi
What are yeu saying ?
. You will be mine
Yoa are so—procious!
You are—livina!

{$nethe (vai:lx; IAi'>u;;;arcvi .;;entu.)
AN INVOLUNTARY ELOPEMENT.

Wiry 1 called at Brocktown, on my way home from my
summer heliday, I had certainly not the slightest idea of
meeting my Matilda Jane.

I am attached to Matilda Jaoe, and I rather flatter myzelf
that Matilda Jane has & reciprocal feeling toward me, conse-
yuently when I so upexpectedly encountered her on my
evening walk I immediately came to the conclusion that it
would be desirable to prolong my stay for a few days.

The friends whom Matilda Jane was visiting scemed at
once to recognize the tender velations existing between us,
and received me with cordisl hospitality, We had a series of
the meost charming excursions and pic-nics, and my holiday,
which nad 8o far been rather & dull and prosaic adair, bade
fair to culminate like the last scewe of & pantomime, in a
perfect blaze of trinmph and delight

My leave of absence had nearly come 1o a close when |
suzgestod to Matilda Jane that we should make a short ex-
cursion through the exquirite sconery of the Thousand 1s-
lands, pear which Brocktown is siwuated. She assented at
once with the engaging readiness which this charming girl
ever evinces when anything like a pleasure-trip is proposed
and we made our arrangements accordinely.

We ware to take the mail steamer which left Brocktown in
the morning and disembark at a port some thinty miles up
the river, returning home in the evening by train with which
we were assured we could hardly fail to make connection,

It was a glorious July morning when we started on our éx-
cursion, A cool fresh breez: tempered the heat and crisped
the bright surface of the river into a thousand glancing little
wavelets which leaped and sparkled as though rejoicing in
the bright sunshine. Matilda Jane approves of this descrip-
tion as « sweetly poetical.” Under the combined inBuences
of glorious weather, lovely scenery, and last, though not least,
an excellent dinner, the honrs fzd rapidly by, and it was not
till we arrived at our stopping-place that we noticed we were
considerably bebind time, apd that it wanted only a few
minntzs of the hour at which our retaru train was due, while
the depdt was distant some three miles from the wharf,

Trusting, bowever, to the proverbial unpunctuality of the
railway, which of course was not the Grand Trunk, we were
but iittle disturbed, bat laoded and drove to the neighbouring
village. Here we learned to our dismay that the horrid rail-
WAy was untrustworthy even in its vices; that the train had
already arrived and departed, and that there were vo means of
returning home that night.  Here was a pretty fix; we wers
totally unprepared for such an emesrgency, and, as Matilda
Jane patheticaily remarked,  hadn't even a hairpin,” while to
add to our dismay I saddenly reonliected that I had come away
from howme almost unprovided with money.

Matilda Jan«'s pecaniary means were also extremely limited,
and on calculating our combined resgurces we found we had
uot sufficient with the strictest cconomny to pay fur our night's
lodzing and take us home in the morning.  What was to be
done? was the question which we debated with much anima-
tion. It was manifestly impossible to remain in the seques-
tered village where we then were, the accommodations of
which were confined to a very smnall tavern with ozly one
habitable chamber, which the proprictor, who persisted in
regarding ns as a newly-married couple on their honeymoon,
tendered for onr use with effusive but objectionable hos-
pitality.

We, therefore, decided to take the next up-train to Queens-
town—a course of proceeding which, althouzh it took us still
farther away from home, would yut land us in A more sophis-
ticated place where Matilda Jaoe had acquaintances residing,
to whom, in caxe of need, she could appeal.  Accordingly we
drove off to the railway station over three milss of the vilest
corduroy road in the whols of [ppur Canada. Thix descrip-
tion of ‘road is nsually regarded by travellers with a just and
holy borror, but for my own part [ shull ever have a grateful
remembrance of this particular portion of our journey,

We progressed in a continued geries of bumps and jerks
whicn sent Matilda fane flying into my arms at intervals of
about half a minute. My Matilda iz of a plump and soft con-
2truction, and I found the performance inexpressibly de-
lightful,

I was perpetually ou the alert like an expert wicket-keeper
at cricket, watching with extended arms fur the moment when
the animated ball of muslin oppokite shunid.be propelled to-
ward me, and I -am bound to say I made very few misses, |
fear, however, that my partner in the game did not find it as
agreesble as [ did. My style of architecture is somewhat bony
and angular, and at intervals when she came into unusually
violent. collision with any especially knobby protuberance 1
distinctly heard a smothered groan. Still the dear girl bore

" her-gufferings - with -the heroism of ‘a martyr, and in what
seemed to e a-remarkably short space of time we arrived at
the station and took our passage oa the np-train. )

During the journey Matilda Jane began to have great mis-
givings a8 to the explanation she- should offer to her fricnds
concerning our escapade, and naively remarked :

tYou see, dear, they will make more fuss about it than if
‘we had run awey in earnest.,” T

I feel it due to myaelf to state that I thereupon immediately

.offeréd to * make it in earnest,’ but was pulled up sbort by the

enquiry a3 to how we could get married withont money, to say
nothing of subsequent arrangements. 'Fhiz was a poser, and
I relapred into silence. :

Her misgivings culminated when we arrived at our jour-
ney’s end, and after much discussion we came to the conclu-
sion that our best plan would be to seek some quiet, cheap
and retired inn where we could get board and ledging suited
to our finances, and try to keep our mishap a secret from aljl

but our friends at home, to whom we had telegraphed.  This
seemed delightfully casy in theory, but when we tried to put
it into practice we began to realize the diticulty of an un-
married couple in our position without baggage, and with
limited means getting decent and respectable accommodation
in a small country town.  Up one street and down another we
dragged our now weary limbs in eearch of this retired and re-
spectable haven of refuge, which svemed as difficult of attain-
ment as the E! Dorado of the old voyagers. We wero in
momentary dread of mescting some one who would recognize
tx, aud we dedged round strect corners and down by-ways in
a slipking and suspicious maoner which seemed to attract
general attention to our proceedings.

At length we came 10 a quiet and decent-looking house,
digaified by the title of < Temperance flotel” in the public
room of which was seated an elderly lady of staid and matronly
appearance, reading a4 book whose very binding was sugges-
tive of morality and total abstinence from gildinyg and all
other vanities.  Matilda Jane nudped my arm.

« This is the very place for us” she whispered 3 © go in and
see¢ If you can make arrangements and I'll wait here”

After a little hesitation I entered with a sumiciently embar-
rassed demeanour and mentioned my desires.  The old lady
put down her spectacles and Jooked at me in a severs, not to
say suspicious, manner, Prescently she canght sight of Matilda
Jane peeping in a guilty muanner round the corner ot the
door. Her suspicions se¢mned to be confirmed.  She rose from
her s-at and sald in an aonibilating and withering manaer,
and with a strong nasal twang :

* Younyg man, do you know where you air ?”

“ Lord bless me, yes ma'am” 1 stammeringly exelaimed
“this is an hotel, is it not 7?7

s You air on the downward path of perdition,” the old Indy
continued, with great vehemence and a total disregard of my
“ Beturi before it is tew late, take that snforvnet
young woman back to her lawful husband and repent ! and if
voi dou't getout of this right away I'll send for a plecce-
man.”

The old lady attered this terrific threat with intense ferocity
and volubility, and I beat & tasty retreat.

1 hoeried Matilda Jane round the corner, and said in agi-
tated accents,

# Matitda, this iz getting setions; we are cvidently the
objeets of universal distrust; that insane old party actually
thinks voir are somebody else’s wife and that I have mnaway
with youl”

Matitda Jane was horror siricken, and went backjon me in
what | considered a rather ungenerous manaer.

My dear,” she sald, # you make your inguiries in snch s
sheepish manner that iUs enongh to excite suspicion initsedf

1 was rather pigqued. Matilda Jane is usually compli-
mentary, and [ didn’t like {1, 30 T vetarted rather crustify ;

< Well, you dou’t look particularly innocent yourselt

s lanocent !' she replied, opening bier eyes very wide ; “my
dear ] feel exactly 82 17 1 had committed a mueder and didn’t
know what to do with the body. - The factis" she continued,
secing that 1 was anneyed, and hooking her arm into minein
a delightfully cosy and confidential manner, * the fact is it
does pot do for people of our appearance to go into these
second rate places | it natueally excites suspicion ;) it isn't as
if we were common looking people,”

1 feit much betfer. Matilda Jane is a girl of
ment, and 1 quite agree with her.

# The best thing we can do,” she resumed, % 15 to go to the
best hotel in the place and take our chance of meeting any
one we know,  If wueare to be found eut we had better be
found io & respectable place”

< But how about the money 7° T replied ; © we shan’t have
enough to pay our bill and take ns home.”

“Then you must sen the proprictor,” she retorted, and ex-
piain how we are sitated, and of coursr he will trast us or
ake a chegne for the amount of our bill”

[ didn't much like the anticipation, bnt as | could snggest
1o better course, 1 silently assented, and we wended our way
to the principal botel, which was a sufficiently imposiag
leoking edifice.  Having escorted Matilda Jane to the drawing-
room, I descended to the oftice, aud accosting a smart looking
clerk behind the counter, reguested to be accommodated with
two rooms for the night. . He pushed toward me a huge folio
volume and politely requested me to register our names,
hesitated for a moment, and then did so in as indistinet
manner a8 possible,  The clerk looked for a moment at my
vile caligraphy, and then said carclessly, ¥ Any baggage, sir 7

I replivd in rather a lxme manuer that we had no baggage.

AN right!” he returned cheerfully, “in that case you
must please pay io advance.” :

My iace became scarlet, and 1 began coufusedly to explain
the state of the case.  ‘The clerk listened with an engaying
smile on his countenance, and before T had got through three
rentences of my laboursd explapation, intecrupted me.

“ Don’t trouble yourself to explain,” he cried cheerfully, ¢ 1
know all about it; you missed the train, and not exprcting to
atay all night, you didn't bring ‘money enough with you;
that's about the size of it, ain’t it?”

w Exactly 80,” ‘1 replied, inexpressilily delighted at the re-
markable intelligence of this yonng man,

“ Al he continued, gardonically, # and you'll givea cheque
for your hoard, won’t you? or'you'll remit the mmoney when
you get home, wor’t you? Oh yex, I know your little game;
but what digiusts me with you dead beats)” he continned,
with an air of inexpressible disgust, ¢ is that you ain't got
more invention; you slways come with the same stali old
story,  Why if I was in the swindling line myself I'd invent
fifty better excuses than that any day in the week,"

Two or three bystanders set up a derisive howl, and [ felt
and must have looked like a detected pickpocket.
nation | already saw Matilda Jane and myself ignominiously
expelied from the doors of the Inbospitable hostelry to wander
about the streets forlorn and houseless, L

Suddenly a happy thought occurred to me. -1 took-from my
pocket my watch, a valnable gold one, and handing it to the
clerk, said with ag good an assumption of polite sarcasm as 1
could assumoe— o : : .

“#Porgibly, sir, a8 your bill for one night cannot be vf:rv
large, you will be satisfied with that ws security in the mean
time.” : C :

The ¢lerk took the watch, examined: it carefully and- de-

renly
reply,

great’discern-

Tn imagi- -

liberately, and then returning it to me with a polite bow, sajq .
4 Excuse me, &ir, 1 see (Us all right; wo nre 80 often takeq

in that we are obliged to be very careful. James, show g,

gentleman to number twenty-four.  We dine at six, ¢ir»

Feeling like a reprieved crimioal, T returned to Matiigy
Jane, to whom 1 did not relate the Indignitics 1o which | haq
been subjected, but rather, 1 fear, led her to believe that the
air of innate gentility which I bhad fondly flattered mygelf |
possessed had been sufficient to allay all difficultles,  Wa pay
a first-rate dinuer and a good night's rust, and returned home
next morning.

Qf course we had to submit to any nmount of chaff aboy
our little adventure, and I have a strong suspicion that Ma.
tilda Jane's female friends regard me as somewhat of & myg
for allowing the affair to terminate in 80 unromantic a manper,
For my own part, | am determined that the next time 1 goon
a similar excursion ] will take care to be provided with y
sullicient supply of funds to meet all possible cunt.i:z;vncim_

N, HLF,

s« SHODDY ™

Eli Perkins has been lecturing the Saratogianz on shoddy
and its symptoms, He gays: :

When a strange family arrives at our hotel you must wateh
them closely. Divinity puts up certain infallible signs to distip.
wuish the fgnorsat and vulgar from the children of cultuge
and virtue,

First—I1f the lady comes into the parlor with s diamond
ring on the outside of herglove, it is safe to ask her Low
murh she gets a week, (¢ Hear, hear ! and severnl ladien
put their hands under their paniers

Second—If Providence erects a dyed mustache over the
mouth of the man, it is to show that he is agambliror g
vilgarian, (Cheers, when two Americag Club men, a gambler,
and four Plug-Uglies from Ealthmore put their hands over
theit mustaches)

Third—If, when that new amily voter or leave a toom, the
gentlemen mush ahead, leaving the ladies to follow, thera is
something # shoddy 7 somewhere,

Fourth-—1f the man presents the ladies to the gentlemen,
instead of rics verra, and they all shake hawds on a e
presentation, then you may know they  hail il
City.

Fifth—1{, when they zo into dinner, they do nothing bag
Joudly order the waiters aronnd, and sk about the wine, vou
ecan make up vour mind that they are the first waiters they
have ever had and the only wine they ever dmnk. ¢ thev
pick their teeth at the table, or take ont their (lse tecth ard
rinse them in the tumbler, (a voive, ¥ Shoot ‘am on the spot™y
—ves, my friends, I ray that to theic teeth,

Sixth—1f, when the geatleman sits in the parlor tatking ta
a lady, hie don't =it up straight, bt sprawls all over the sofa,
puts the =oles ot bis beots on the Iady s dress, on the Dirnitur.
or wipes his shoes on hisown white linen pantidoons, vong'd bets
ter refuse an introduction te bim. (A pplawse, whenvight young
fellows who sat with their legs radiating like the wings of a
wind-mill, or sprawling one fout crossdegged in the empty
air, whirled themselves night glde upy

Seventhe—If the tadies in that party whiteowash thelr faces,
redden their lips, black their eveluews, or brogze or vellow
their hair, just you think this is another sign whieh Provis
degicr puts up #o you can shun them. Enamel aod dved bad
are sactal beacon lights to enable you to keep off thy
Crpria. Jost you keep awny fram sich people, for they are
wulves i sheep’s clotbing.

Vaoice tram a young lady—:3 Rut we want to ook boantingg,
Mr. Purkine s

it this will not make you bwaatifal, my children. An
sweptheart wha is so shallow as to take whitewash for the
haman 3Kin, or rouge for the rose-chenks of nature, is oo o
of a sap-head o muke a good hosband, and if he 5 ~aact
rnough to s swh your deception, why he will surely
feave you in disgusi, (Applanse by the gentlemen, whiin
several ladies wiped their faces with their praket-handkor
chicfs.)

Eighthe—If, when thisz family get into their carriage to nds
to the lake, the young ladies appear in gandy colors, throw
over their laps & bright yellow and ref o bine afghau, and
the conchman wears a gold hat-band and g sprawl-tailed yvellow
livery, with velvet collar, and hiolds brasz-bespanglod herses
by white reing, you may know that the owner keeps a Jivery
stable, amd that this is his first carriage,  (Volov—t Hit fom
again, Eii.”) No, my friends, I've said out,

from

serzs S I
g

ot and Diateratire,

Mr. Gladstone s been eleated o member of the Hungarinn
Academy of Scienas, . :

Miss Emlly Falthfull's leetares, now in eourse of detivery, are
on the following subjects: 1t Fight Months in Ameriea; 2nd
Foghtxh and Amertean Orators 5 3rd. Amerjean Poots; ith, The
present aspect of the Woman's Movement in Ameriea.

Dr. Kingsley, brother of Churles Kingstey, and the originat of
sthe Doctor,” In the book eslled < The Enrl and the Doctor,” has
started with Lord Punraven for the Yellowstone,

Among a lotof historlesl documents sold 1o Parls last month
were somae letters of Louls XTI and Marte de Mediels, and an
nulograph lstter signed by Richelien;

Lol Houghton s about to ro-edit Keats® Lite and Pocms for
the Aidine Serlex,

The English weekly «Ouce n Week," has changed bansds.

Dr. - Dollinger hus been. elected. President of the Munich
Academy of Selences,  Ha suocesds the Inte Raron Liebiy,

It iz stated that the Roxharghe Club s golng to $ssne a volumes
of coloured photo-lUthographs, possibiy aceompinied by anto-
types, of the earflost and chofeest iaminntions tn MSS. in the
Bollelan Library,” beginning with those of  Lhe Anglo-Raxon
Ciospals, . Lo ) . ‘

The fourth centanary of Michnel Angela’s birth will he cule-
brated next year at Florence. ) S

The French Governmenthave purchased. for about $41,300 the
fne fresco known ad « L Magiiana,” attributed to Raphunel.

Spoaking of “Caliban, The Missing Link.” by Prof. Wilsou, of
Toronto, the ftlustrated London . News Kpya 6T 18] from aovers
tain polnt of view, croditable to Canada and flattering to the
mother country that a Canadinn professor should have devoted
no smalt-amount of arlglnal thoughit, acquired knowledge, and

_subtie fngenuily to u constderation of the wonderful mauner in
‘which Shakspeare: unconselously ‘anticipates and satisfies the

most atnrtling . problom of the nineternth century,” inseparable
fram Uw honatired nume of Darwin, and to a conselpntious nt-
tempt st rababliitation, n the caces of two plays, of Shakspears's

“extt




