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thing unusual in her appearance ; and that 
if she had fainted or fallen off her chair, 
Mrs. Bathurst would have contented herself 

orders 
to her

URGENT PRIVATE AFFAIRS.EBrWEE-Eseven, lunch at two, and dine at half-past 
- «ix. My son is the soul of punctuality. He 

never varies a minute—never half a minute, 
tary astonishment. “Going to stay at Go, explorff^fte grounds between this and 
Garwood House for a while I” luncheon ; a bell will ring a quarter of an

“ Yes. 'jSV.hy are von astonished?” she hour W°« it is ready.” 
asked, widening the ais&néebetween them 1 Nellie felt far from comfortable as she 
as they walked. .• ■ • 1 stored the dreary, hollow, resounding

“On, nothing,” ho said in atoinentwyl: house after her interview with George Cha/- 
confusion, and then founderdd a moment, tor. That great desolate house had op-
and then partly recovered himself. “ I’m pressed her Uke a portentous cloud. The
sure 1 beg your pardon ; only, you know, meeting with Mrs. Bathurst had filled her
you are so unlike Me, Bathurst, I thought with tremulous misgivings and vague chill - 
you could not be closely related. You ing fears, never even suspected before in her 
must think me Very rude to ask. I assure clear, bright, open, happy life. For the 
you I did not mean to frighten you, and I first time she now had a secret—she was to 

young man mounted a rung higher “ldn t mean to be rudej and it u horribly say nothing about that incident at the 
ladder and said : “I hope I haven’t a^hw*rd about the crocodile.” boundary walk It was a poor, paltry,

startled you ? I was looking for something She smiled. His compunction was die- unhandsome secret connected with th
I had lost when I saw you. I spoke because arming, engaging. He almost required pro- ial circumstance of her meeting with that 
I thought you might be frightened if you tcctlon “"om himself. “ You did not do or young man, and learning the lowering fact 
came on it unawares. ” say anything so very dreadful. Of course, that her father’s business man, whom she

“ What is it?” she asked with great dig- 18 awkward to have the crocodile wander- had never seen and under whose roof she 
nity, stepping back a pace, and tilting her ln8 about, and a pity you have lost your now lived, was known by an uncomplimen- 
cream coloured umbrella further back over Pet- tary and damaging nickname,
her dainty shoulder. “Oh, that’s no consequence.at all,” said Mrs. Bathurst and Garwood House had

“Only my crocodile, Jacko.” he. “I wish he were at the boitom of the filled her with inexpressible fears. She de-
“ Whàt !” she cried, gathering her dress Red Sea; ” plored but could not help this. No doubt in

together and glancing round the ground “A crocodile,” said she, with another time she should overcome these unpleasant 
with apprehension. 8nîl e’ a fresh-water creature.” feelings. One thing she could do, and that

“ Indeed,” said the young man penitent- The young man said nothing ; he merely one thing she would do, namely, to yield 
ly, “you must not be alarmed. He's quite made an impatient gesture, as if it were Mrs. Bathurst constant and dutiful respeot. During my residence in the East I had a 
tame and very small, and he’s almost blind, dismissing the reptile to Still more imsuit- She would have repelled with scorn the fine young chacma given me about 3 years 
I bought him cheap—a damaged lot,” he able depths. idea that there was anything romantic or old. He grew rapidly, and in about a year
added, lavghing, to reassure the srirL ‘And as to asking me if I were related even interesting in her encounter with he was a large and dangerous animal to

She looked at him in silent indignation. Mr. Bathurst, there was no harm in that, young Chaytor. Such a thought could not strangers, though very tame with me. He 
She was not accustomed to being addressed 1 do i>not know him, have never seen have occurred to h<M, -and no one was : would sit beside me, playing like a child, 
by strange young men, and she was accus- „ . by to suggest it'* She had been startled ! but let any one come into the room, man or
tomed to being treated with respect and de- VVhat ! he cried, pulling up suddenly by hearing hip voice fr*m tike wall. She I boy, and he raised himself fully erect, every 
ference—the respect and deference due to ana staring at her in consternation, “you had been u&rihtd at the notion that a hid- J hair on his head and neck standing out,
her age, eighteen. “(J? Jc,n.°T lum ! You haven’t seen him ! eous reptile might be withB reach of her ; I made hideous faces and showed his power-

“ I am not joking,” said he ; I would not ”■ “Y thls 18 worse than anything ! This is Ond she had'béen disgusted at learning that ful teeth, enough to intimidate any one, but
think of doing such a thing. I’m awfully the worst of all !” Mr. Bathurst, whom tier father and aunt a few gentle words from me calmed him.
sorry ; and I should not have spoken at all The girl looked at him with displeasure and nncIe always spoke of with respect as Fearing some accident, 1 had a large iron 
—I should not have dared—only I was and suspicion. “ What is the matter now the custodian and ^iie investor of bis fath- chain attached to a thick ring and placed 
afraid you might come on Jacko unexpect- —I can see the house from this. Thank you er * show! b* treated with such round his body, and this was fastened to a
edly and be alarmed.” for your escort so far. Will you not come want °* feeling and courtesy as to be named strong bolt driven into a tree.

She was mollified somewhat by the con- in?” she moved her hand in formal invi- ftfter the most loathsome of reptiles. Mr. Jean Louis, as he was called, took it
cern in the speaker’s voice. “A crocodile? tation, but voice and manner cenveyed his She remained in her room until the bell all quietly, bxfc on the first chance he got 
she said, condescending to admit wonder dismissal. rang for luncheon. With wha alarming al°ne he broke a link in the chain with a
into her voice. “ To the house ?” said he in amazement, shrillness the sound tore through the weird stone in the same manner as a human being

“ Yes,” he said, bringing his chest above “ Oh no, thank you. I am dreadfully afraid quiet of that lonely house ! She wondered would do it, ÿet the links were as thicK as
the wall by raising himself another rung on you may not know much, may not know did that clangorous tfelt peal through the the little finger of a man. On my return
the ladder, this causing her to retreat an- anything about Mr. Bathurst. corridors when the old woman was alone? with a friend 1 found him up a large bread-
other pace. “But you really mustn’t be This was really going too far “I must or had it been set going to honor or terrify fruit tree. The sight of a stranger so excit- 
afraid. He’s only a very small chap. He thank vou tor your kindness and sav good- the 8uest ? Ifc made her shudder to think of ®d him he began pelting us with the heavy 
never goes for people, you know.” day,” said she frigidly bowing rousing all the far-off sleeping echoes of this fruit, pretty dangerous missiles when sent

“I don’t know,” said she stiffly. She had “Oh nrav don’t fw t sombre house for two lonely women. with so accurate an aim that we had to
not been in good humour at all when taking wouldn’t offend youfche world buTYf ear Luncheon was served in the large dining- ^!k®5elter -fco a™.id the™’ vMyT r6'
her solitary walk through these strange you dd not know much akut Mr Bathurst room, on the left of the front entrance hall, treated premprutely, and when I was alone 
grounds, and thu affair annoyed her ; and and may tell him abont-ateut me and «ere, notwithstanding the brightness and frT n “ down under my eon-
the young man-although he seemed really Jacko"— He paused unable to no on warmth of the day. alT wa, dim and damp. r°L He was always accustomed to watch 
sorry, was very easy in his address, and • ■ Well;" she asked merciîesslv and con The h«avy dark oak furniture, upholstered ret',rn' w,hen at once he set * "ork
should use no slang to her. He annoyed veying grave reproof ”r The hara mtion ot in deep p£rple leather, was moist and chilly with tmpatmn» to examine my pockets as 
hortoo. k „ »ktag..etre,Kh!„l  ̂ *« thïLl Th. ii, of the room wi ^
“ImcanTeSwould not thinkof* attacking thingabout’it to "m' K™.mus|tn’t ‘•““jf- June!’ but with "mo^dvxhalattons jJïïj.°UrloXt7 was great, also his imitative 
people. I lost him at our side of the wall, to Mrs Bathnr„t „^h. vU™ ’ °r' 1 .VV the banquets of bane/ generations. . °.nce .*'? watched me attentively
and thought he might have got into Mr. “““ *£«• Yon may well look Tne dark wainscoted walls seemed to stand ”'ake » 1-ole with a gimlet and tneert a
Bathurst's grounds through a bole or drain “a3t,°1d; b“! 1 î“u:^ you 1 back in sullen dish nee from the shrunken “S* h a screw-dnver and he did the 
-there isan unbarred drain higher up. I’m J? M B A0"1? P1633’ dining-table. The room looked out upon 'a}rly Xe1*’ He could drive a nail as
verv sorry for frightening you-I am in- a i"°Th„ r , ^ Bathurst has a the front lawn, and the cloth was laid at the *-11 as I could, draw a cork from a bottle
deed ; and, of course, I couldn't be so rude couldnh have h!id ° È N°' J . ?°“ farthe!‘ end from th« curtained windows. “,ddr.lnk ,wme. a. «'ass. I believe I
ss to make a joke about such a thing. If horribiv nnkind ^li l ,7 T . ylOU? “ 3 Bright as the summer day was, it seemed as , '“'''V i ^ '"1 almost anything save 
you only knew how distressed I am, you'd ca,i him the ProeodH^"bat-but they though lamps would be ind.spensable-they ! I «-as the only male he would allow
-you'd believe me,” he ended somewhat 03 th= Crocodile. . would have been regarded with pleasure by | >ach, but he never showed the same
incoherently. U hat !-And your story of the escaped any one not morbidly enamoured of gloom. - ,SPÎ “ female' , His ferocious

Miss Ellen Morton felt that here her 0r3f“re'— Mrs Bathurst was standing at the back of , ^k3'nhi;7',™r-.were ono,!8h to deter any
dialogue with the unknown young man on Oh, believe me, thatirs quite true. In- the room when Nellie entered. “ Ha !” she . nfr.r'ff™ng.near him. It was my
the wall ought to end. She w.is in these dee J> 1,ndeed' ^ w^d I have told you is said, moving across the floor with difficulty , ‘° A,ner,ca-
grounds of Garwood House, on the Thames traa- ■ ™ Mr Bathurst's nick- and apparent pain and great slowness, be- ù Î , r r •
twenty miles above London, for the first, ”ama mada “«think of buying Jacko, and cause of her unwieldy bulk. “You are Lr/*! ! A”?

dCZt^^tI°«^ich I hut, ^for ^ooiiuess’0 saTe^(ffin^'men timi the 7or frV  ̂ 7^1

she had ever even as much as heird, took : crocodi1?', «you mention the crocodile, he !poke„ Nellie felt guTof tills ""he did : mid nr to,dl8‘odf ,h!m he.fl,'n8 ‘he bible
into account the contingency of a crocodile “g, d™’‘ 110  ̂conversatiof ''ihe dèsoUte gem him E the buildtg “ falrly drOTe
crocodile had" nel.er°bef o^rentere^Tnto a J'h°uld 1,6 ve‘y »»kward for you tosayTnÿ- flllffig wûnhadl^torroVthH gTrf loaTd,eiPOlb? W6rîC?1^ed and ‘w,° men ”.ith

s;:r ssxæssa'svz J - SMsSnçsRûttSato say Go away. B<H whither? If slm 111 y1,0'1 >'ou aafe ™to the house from Mrs" Bathurst ate little and Nellie had £,.could have him eway quietly. When 
moved she miff lit be walkintr straiirhf t,ua- ^cko must surely beat the other nn / 11 C k eIh® hatl brought to the house and laid on thewardl tSÆ^ti” o^wSStill- 3idc of tk= wall I shall^rite yon to say I meteTo „? nl^tatng^ vM^^: ^ra,,df 'h,ad alra°3t a huma" loI>k ab“ut 
ndg,it suddenly hear him running after her “ 7™ F^"tF ! ^

Plainly, it was impossible for her to “ f11 whoS a letter tofyô’ù K°nf h . cn to^eCcs^ he?:,,^" She l ^ ^ ^ Maur
move She was not atPall tiffiid by nature. b“ld \ =aa'‘ write MnSTÆ^'^î^'ïïîttohïî “'U3-[N-hola3l>‘k3-
But befoiesbe came upon th.s adventure „d Icon ld,tll7r,n think ™52U,La ; ^e her. Those sorceress eyes never be-
ehe hatlnot been very happy. She stood " as the means of kêenin^ 7 a,Srel*ness trayed any thought oremctioii. They were
still, glancing about her tn shivering watch- 7eni." ‘ keep,n* yOU m endle3a the outward organs of a spirit always occu-

“ I don't know exactly what I ought to 7ty^nTthln wi>th°J1ra*lhe Tm With dif girt bTt did no"stare at he"y They ffid not
do, said the young man on the wall in bow • " (î0od and in y>,itenf“ anda make Nellie uncomfortable about herself, 
accents of perplexity. “Mr. Bathurst for- 60w' «'ood-duy, and thank you." as do eyes which stare: but they set her
bids people landing on his grounds from the “ And my name is George Chaytor. —Good- wondering in chilled awe what could this 
river or getting over his walls or fences. He da> - ’ He bent his bare head, and then strange old woman be contemplating that 
is death on trespassers.” raising it, watched the figure of the girl cross made her look so weird.

“ Is hc? ,said she, feeling that it was a the lawn and enter Garwood House. Then, No pleasant or cheerful thoughts were at
great pit,v this exclusiveness did not operate forgetting that He still held his cap in his the disposal of the girl. Her life ud to that 
effect ually against saurians. hand, he plodded back to the boundary wall day had been dne of peaceful happiness at

4 Oh yes. He’s awfully particular about with eyes bent on the ground and in com- school, and of delicious awakening amid 
keeping every one out. If I might only plete forgetfulness of the whole reptile créa- sympathetic attfroundings at Deighton, in 
slip over and stand beside you, you'd be all f*011* the society dfher soft-mannered, affection-
right, y oil know. A year back Nellie Morton had left school ate aunt, and the hearty, outspoken, chiv-

It was hard for Ellen Morton, notwith- and gone to live with her gentle, sympathetic alrous, kind-hearted Colonel. The twelve 
etaiuimg her eighteen years’ experience in childless, maternal aunt Sophie, wile of months spent with her aunt had been a time 
life, to deal with this speech. Here Colonel Picketing, in Deighton, & quiet gar- of complete happiness. No one moment had 
was a complete stranger talking in a re- rison town of the south. This June morn- been marred by unpleasantness of any kind, 
proachful tone of her host. This ought ing her uncle had left her at Garwood House She loved her gracious and affectionate aunt 
to be resented, although she 1-ad never met bidding her final adieu. She was the only as she might her mother, if that mother had 
Mr. liathurst yet. Then there was the im- child of the widower, Christopher Morton, been spared; and her courteous, honest uncle 
pudent assumption on the part of this young civil engineer now residing in Brazil. Mr. as though he were the father Jar away in 
man tlfa-t if he were only by her side she Bathurst was Morton’s business man in Lon- Brazil, who was no more to her than the 
should be “all right ! Stilt the speaker don- When ColdHel Pickering was ordered beneficent figure of a dream, 
meant well. And then there was the dread- abroad Mi. Bathurst’s mother wrote to Brazil This strange gloomy house and this 
ful thought of the lurking crocodile ! She offering the girl a home at Garwood House, strange mysterious woman had struck into 
un as f’“ou8R 8be must cry. Fancy her, Morton replied, thanking Mrs Bathurst Nellie’s young heart the first chill she had 
Ellen Morton, crying like an ordinary silly f°r her kindness to his motherless daughter, ever experienced. She already had the feel- 
girl ! she who always held in scorn and con- and aaying he should be home for good in ing of being in a prison, and she found the 
tempt girls who cried for nothing ! But, on the autumn, as he had now made enough for air of the house thickening in her throat and 
the other hand, was a crocodile nothing ? himself and his girl. He had been far from suffocating her. She was alone now, in such 
If she was sure this crocodile was nothing, well, but was much better, almost as well a solitude as she had never conceived be- 
she should not feel in the least inclined to as ever. fore. She was not to see the Pickerings
fry- ®he should feel very indignant. Why Nellie had never seen Mrs. Bathurst until again ; she had stayed with them until the
had this young man spoken at all ? Why this morning, and the interview had proved very last moment. If she were to obey her 
had he not held his tongue, and allowed her anything but reassuring to the young girl, impulse, she would there and then flee from I 
to be torn asunder by the crocodile in the Airs. Bathurst was short and very stout, the house ; but she was more helpless than 
peace ? about seventy years of age, with dark, a child. She had never yet acted for her-

“ What—what am I to do?” she asked peering, inscrutable eyes, and a heavy por- self in any affair of consequence. With the 
with a little quaver of pathos in her voice. ten to us manner and delivery. She was not disposition to fly, she felt flight was as îm- 

“ Oh, pray, don’t !’ said he ; and before taW or thin or haggard enough for a witch, possible as though she wrere fettered with 
ihe knew what was happening; he had She looked a dark unwieldy sorceress. irons a thousand pounds in weight,
iwung himself over the top of the wall, When bluff, outspoken Colonel Pickering The girl was not of a nervous or fancifnl 
*nd saying : “ I am sorry I spoke at all. I had resigned Nellie into the hands of her nature. She was blithesome and light of 
distressed you without any need. There was ncw guardian and taken his leave, the old heart. She had never known the luxury of
no danger from Jacko, except the danger of Woman said : “ Child, I cannot get about a grievance. Her disposition was to look at if i v n
giving you a fright, if you saw him unex- easily. As soon as you have seen your the cheerful side of things. She had never ifm 77^° ^0,ir81ngxr ‘ Fo^ Ever 
pcctedly. Ami here have I terrified you and room and taken off ycur things, come back been ill since the ailments of childhood. She . t f r 1°* h*Ct Youn8 L”'1— 
hcarly made you cry. I’d give all the world,’ here. I wish to talk to you.”- The tone could not believe her present condition of ’’ P meaIS-
he said desperately, “ I had held my ton- was not one of request or command ; but depression and apprehensiveness was the An experiment of serving fried mush in- 
£ue. ” of a person accustomed to speak and find result of spending a few hours in this gloomy 8tead °f hominy, with canvasback duck, is

“ I am„n°t 8°_*n8> to cry, and I am not the words carried into acts as inevitably and house witn this silent and self-absorbed old m progress at some of the clubs.
terrified, she said, her dignity giving way automatically as one’s limbs obey one’s will woman. The girl was beginning to think A Vienna correspondent telegraphs :_A
before his manifest sincerity, and under the Nellie returned from her room subdued ner health must be failing her. few days ago an^&ld lady with snow-white
relief afforded by his presence. She turned and awed by the gloom of this vast silent At the end of luncheon the old woman hair came to a well-known Vienna lawyer 
towards the house, a quarter of a mile dis- house, dark throughout, despite the white pushed away her plate, and keeping her and asked him to take the necessary steps 
tant, and began walking towards it. sunlight of June morning shining abroad on unfathomable eyes on Nellie, said with f°r the disinterment of her sister’s body,
“You see,” said he, “ I hadn’t the least wood and river and field. startling unexpectedness: “ VVhat change/ buried in the great central cemetery ten

Idea there was any one near when I got up “Take a chair, Ellen,” said Mrs. Bathurst has come over you since morning You ane years ago. The old lady stated that she
the ladder. And, of course, I did not expect as though Miss liorton was the new house- not the same. Did you not find the grounds had lost her husband, and with him the
to find a lady here. Mrs Bathurst is never maid, for some unwelcome reason privileged*-interesting ? Have you lighted on no books means of subsistence. Ten years ago she
xbout the grounds, and I don’t remember to be seated in the presence of the mistress, to your liking in the library was well off, and had her sister buried with
»ny other lady at Garwood.” “ You will find this place dull. There are The girl could not have been more as ton- a11 her jewellery, which was very valuable.
“I cam only this morning. ’ the grounds to walk ip, and books in the ished if one of the grim carved heads in the She had no other means of getting out of
“ You are not a membeçof the family ?” library. Iam practically an invalid, although black oak chimney-piece lmd addressed her. her misery than by appealing to the dead 
”No. I am not a relative ; but I am I suffer from no ailment or pain. I never She had been thinking that if she came into and taking the trinkets out of the coffin 

going to eta^ a while.” ^ cross the threshold of this house. A young the room and sat down at the table with her where they had lain for ten years. Tne
“ ^Various I” cried he with involun- lady cannot walk on country roads alone ; hat on, Mrs. Bathurst would not notice anjr- lawyer refused to act for her.

Hard Sleftdm.’
0,a road°P llko this, when the snow • the 

WitielCdn,Cely loavc tracka where you're 
at the sled must bo urged by the

Whil the load 0e8"ln the gravel squeak 
New Englanders say it’s hard sleddin,'

A RAGE WITH A CYCLONE.
Mr. Michael Darllt's Story 

Adventure.
Mr. Michael Davitt tells a thrilling story 

of a narrow escape a train in which he was 
a passenger in America had in s race With 
a cyclone. The storm-cloud was seen gath
ering at the extreme bound of the prairie. 
On its descent to the earth it bore along 
with irresistible fury, tearing up trees, de
molishing houses, barns and ether obstacles, 
which were sent spinning in the air like so 
many straws. The first feeling of surprise 
and curiosity soon turned to fear, as it was 
seen that the hurricane was bearing direct
ly for the train, and must inevitably strike 
it broadside unless they could outrun its 
extent. The women shrieked and hid their 
eyes from the impending disaster, and eve* 
strong men’s hearts quaked. The engine- 
driver at a glance saw it was a race for life, 
and instantly put
was favourable, and almost instantly the 
engine was tearing away at a rate of a hun
dred miles an hour. Would she be able 
to get clear of the storm-fiend’s wing? was 
the anxious thought in the passengers’ 
minds. It was a question of only a few 
ninutes or moments of awful suspense. The 

- lurricane seemed to be swooping upon and 
overwhelming them. A sigh of rflief and 
joyous exclamations proclaimed that the 
cyclone had missed them. It was a narrow 
escape, though, for it struck the metals 
about fifty feet in the rear of the last çar, 
and scattered the rails in all directions over 
which the train had literally flown only a 
second or two previously. Such an experi
ence is not likely soon to be forgotten, and 
Mr. Davitt can scarcely relate it without a 
tremor—[Portadown (Ireland) News. '

m
illway

with summoning a servant and giving 
that Miss Morton should be carried

and attended to. And here was her 
hostess showing herself, on this very short 
acquaintance, able to detect a slight altera
tion in manner or appearance.

“I think the grounds are beautiful,” said 
Nellie, when she had recovered from her as
tonishment sufficiently to be able to speak.

“ And you have not been to the library 
yet ?”

“ No ; I reserved that pleasure for after 
luncheon.”

“Ah 1 I hope you may find the library a 
pleasure. I don’t think you took any bene
fit from the grounds to-day. I hope none of 
those audacious boating-parties landed and 
disturbed your walk ?”

“ No ; I did not see a 
This answer was given 
tance. It was of course truthful, but it was 
not the whole truth.

“ You are keeping something back from 
me,” said the old woman ; “ but you need 
not tell me. I am not interested. I do not 
ask you what. If I wanted to know, you 

Id tell me, but I do nt)t want to know.’ 
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

CHAPTER. 1.
CROCODILES OV THE THAMES.

“I-r-I beg your pardon,” said a hesitating 
male voice.

The gstarted, looked round, but saw 
no ono

“ I’m on the wall,” said the male voice in 
apologetic tones. %

She cask her eyes up. The head and 
shoulders of a light-haired young man, clad 
in flannels, appeal'd almost directly over

SEESEE&s
But in coloe rs that fade and long left them to 

With me, that life’s mighty hard sleddin.'
For Jones died, leavin’

His widow is meeklv a treadin’
1 rubs°Urney of ll,e- and ®he sighs as she
(To feed four little mouths she now washes and 

That'.'what 
Yes, sh

numerous

The 
on the seems to me like hard eledin’ 

wealth* a flne and ker father had
iny boating-party. ” 
with extreme relue- on all steam. The track

lo-t h,8
T!’0nS'lÏ!nhtoalt“hUrOUn<iS' InhU h0art-

Took him, leavin' her but hard sleddin.'

But I’ve known silver snow fall for many a

And leave a crisp mantle a spre 
ihe long way from the rise to thi
As with music of

It’poared

F î admit life has lost all its charm,

(But' m^niThamf grown childre™ don't mean 

I sax life’s been mighty hard eleddln.1
—[By John F. Stewart
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e set of life's 

sleigh-bells fine teams they 

they wore havin’ fine sleddin,'
A Fierce Pet
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The Ax-Oovered Grindstone.
Though bright to my heart are some scones in 

my lad-timeÆgSïïSteairÆ:
But lent to my childhood an indigo hue.

How awful when sneaking away from my 
mother,

Aa down to the creek with my tackle I fled,
To hear father s voice, * One good turn needs 

another ;
C°rthot shcda” th® grlnd8tono that hangs by 

The old crooked grindstone, 
fho wobbling old grindstone.

The old squeaking grindstone that hung by the

A Glance at Quebec.
Sir Edwin Arnold writes :—Standing in 

any one of the river bastions, and gazing 
over the ramparts and the glacis, your 
glance takes in one of the noblest prospects 
of the. globe. To the right the intermin
able river sweeps down from Ontario and 
Niagara. In front Point Levi frames the 
licture with a back of woodlands and build- 
ngs, and under your feet is the q 

fashioned French town and th< 
shipping. All is as tranquil as the stream 
itself ; but to remind you of old scenes of 
carnage, and the changed conditions of 
modern warfare, the Bdltrophon at this 
moment fires a torpedo for practice, blowing 
some 500 tons of the St. Lawrence high into 
the air, and making in the river a huge 
circle of mud and dying fish, which goes 
whirling and expanding down the current. 
The thunder of the explosion rolls back from 
Point Levi to Cape Diamond, and dies away 
high up among the fir-woods on the left, 
where Wolfe, after delivering hie feint at
tack, landed his forces at night, by a flotil
la of boats, and surprised the unsuspecting 
Montcalm by appearing suddenly on the 
plateau. The chivalrous Frenchman, in
stead of confiding in his stone walls, came 
rashly forth to fight in the open for the pos
session of Canada and yonder obelisk marks 
the spot where Wolfe fell in the 
victory, and where Montcalm also received 
his death-wound. It is good to find the 
names of both heroes linked together upon 
the memorial here, as well as lower down in 
the Des Carrières Street. The latter bears 
a nobly epigrammatic inscription :

MORTEM VIRTUS COMMTTNEM 
FAMAM HISTORIA 

MONUMENTUM POSTERITAS 
DEDIT

uaint old- 
e crowded

Ah, many’s the hour I’ve turned it and grunt-

For it was the millstone that burdened me 
down ;
h'intc(lWCre to gather and squirrels to be

was always an ax or scythe to be 
ground,

It never was oiled and 
ing

“ Only grease of the elbows it needs’’ father

And the handle would often slip off without 
warning

And instantly.tumble me heels over head.
The old dented grindstone.
That worn away grindstone.

It gathered no moss as it hung by the

While

was hard in the turn-

“ This sjfone,” father said, “ like earth turns on
ltsiaxcs.

But comparison fails on the matter of force.” 
I said, “Though the speed of the earth ne’er 

relaxes,
Iam sure it

The nicks they were deep in the
And fattier bore on till sweat dropped 

his head ;
pause to put water on then I would catch

“ Watch the crank and keep 
tlon.” he said.

Oh, that old shaky grindstone,
That slow-grinding grindstone.

That hard-running grindstone that hung by the

instant of

would stop 'neath those axes of 

ax or the hat-

Ifl’d

on with the mo-

which, for the sake of all patriotic Eng
lish women, may be translated : —

Their valour gave a common fate,
Their worth a common fame ;

English and French we here inscribe.
In common love, each 

They say, as the surgeon drew the fatal 
musket ball from the wound of Wolfe, he 
exclaimed, “ Why, this is not the bullet of 
un enemy !” and that the gallant General 
answered, with a faint smile on his dying 
face—gay even in extremity : “ Well, doc
tor, I don’t think it could be the bullet of a 
friend !” Wolfe has a proud and ornate 
monument in Westminster Abbey ; but 
here is his true mausoleum, in the fair mea
dows and forests, and far pine-clad ranges, 
the broad,majestic river, the peaceful, pros
perous Dominion, and, above it all, the 
flutter and the glitter of that Union Jack 
upon the flag-staff in the Bastion, which 
marks it all “ British America,” a territory 
one-fifteenth of the whole earth’s surface, 
larger by one-tenth than all the United 
States, and only smaller than all the Con
tinent of Europe by the area of Spain ; a 
gift to the British Empire bought with most 
generous blood, and worth retaining while 
it is willing to be retained, with all the 
energies.and resources of that Empire.

Yes, dear ^to my heart are some scenes of my

Tim orchard, the cider, the neighbor’s peach

The school-hours I pleasantly passed in the 
wildwood.

AmHho honey I stole unbeknownst to the

But that circular

To-day makes my anger all fly to my head, 
I’m willing to go and make oath to the 
notary

That I was ground dull by that stone by tho 
shed—

That lop-sided grindstone,
That old hated grindstone.

That confounded grindstone that hung by the

horror, whose motion was

AM

Northern Winter.
When 'mid the sih cry pillared aisles of beechen 

groves
Gay colored leaves had fluttered softly down 
And tho old oak, forlorn of summer’s love, ’
To earth had gently cast, his sylvan crown, 
Then I here were portents in the sky on earth. 
Of winter’s imminent reign and bolster 

mirth.

About Animals.
A Quinto, N. J., man trapped 193 pos 

sums in a month.
A sixteen-year-old cat died at Colts Neck, 
N. J., the other day.

The ostrich covers from eleven to fifteen 
feet at every stride while running.

At Americus, Manitoba, there is a pecu
liar species of rat. It is of several colors 
and hundreds of them can be seen about the 
streets.

Otter hiinters 
of them recently came near shooting a boy 
who had slipped into the water.

Seals when basking place ono of their 
number on guard to give alarm in case of 
danger. The signal is a quick clap of the 
flippers on a rock. Rabbits signal with 
thier forepaws and have regular sgnals and

Some morn on rising would be seen 
A change mo-it subtle in tho brooding heavens 
\ dreamy softness, as of hovering wings.
And sounds all comingsoft, and low, and oven. 
But soon Old Winter did unveil his face. 
Throw his broad mantle o'er the resting earth, 
And. glorying in his robes of purest white, 

fairy elves of snow and frost to work.
are out in force. Several

THREE CHILDREN BURNED.Bit
A Deplorable Affair which Happened al 

/ Iron w ood, Michigan.

I Ron wood, Mich., Feb. 25.—One of the 
most appalling catastrophes in the history 
of this city occured last night. store 
building whose first floor was occupied by 
Charles Bedard as a saloon, Chartes De- 
longcamp’s wife and six children residing in 
the second story, was burned to the ground. 
Albert, Marie and Charles, aged seven, five 
and two years respectively, children of De- 
longcamp’s, were burned with the building. 
The mother, with a two-weeks old babe in 
her arms and the two older children, were 
rescued with great difficulty. The fire which 
originated in the kitchen, was caused by an 
explosion of kerosene and spread like a flash 
through the building. The terrified child
ren rushed in all directions. When taken 
from the burning building and question as 
to where the children were likely to be found 
the frantic mother could give no clue as she 
had become separated from them in the 
dense smoke. Firemen and citizens fought 
the fire with energy but it was of no avail. 
The remains of the children have been taken 
from the ruins twobein 
about 10 feet from the 
and the third about 30 feet away in another 
portion of the build3 g. Several prominent 
citizens were seriously burned while attempt
ing the rescue of the little ones.

The merry chime of bells rang on the air,
As borne by horses that were fleet and strong. 
On pleasure bent., or toil with little care, 
Swiftly the hardy travelers sped along.
That was the season when old friends did meet, 

the ample fire's cheerful blaze, 
ho other with unfeigned pleasure

And round 
Did each t

<Ntll up scenes of by-gone happy days.Squirrels and gophers are great scatterers 
of seed. They carry nuts about in their check- Fl,„ „copo thcr0 Wll8 
pouches and bury them here and there in the In those long nights 
ground an inch to an inch and a-half deep.
They remember where a good many of them 

hidden and dig them up again, but they 
are sure to forget some, and these have an 
excellent chance to sprout and grow.

Cuttlefish are useful in many ways. The 
bone under the skin of the back which 
affords the animal some sort of snbstitute for

And

for story, song, and dance 
pleasure held full

And whispers fond of love, and stolen glance. 
Made hours, as moments brief, glide swift

Long lasted bluff old Wi 
By so^i'e weak ones ca!

But. judged by sports of glittering, icy plain, 
And kindred joys, the dearest of the year.
And when at last tho days of winter done,
And violets ’gan to peep in budding woods, 
And the deep rivers, freed by glowing sun, 
Down to the mighty lakes did pour their floods, 
There was a freshness in tho balmy air,
As change complete from death to glowing

And birds, and flowers, and all seemed won
drous fair.

Radiant at such s-vect ending of the strife.
—[William G. Reynolds.

nter's reign, 
lied dismal, lone and

a skeleton, is employed for caged birds to 
sharpen their beaks upon. It is also ground 
up into powder for absorbing blots in writ
ing, is utilized as an antacid in medicine, 
and is-made an important ingredient in 
dentifrices.

The cries of none of the animals approach 
more closely that of the human voice than 
that of seals when lamenting the loss or cap
ture of their young. They emit a wailing 
and effecting cry, similar to that of 
in deep grief. The cry of a wounded hare 
resembles that of a child in distress. Its 
piercing shrieks can, on a still night, be 
plainly heard at a distance of more than a

g found close together, * 
front of the buildingFrugality Rewarded-a woman

We have all heard of the “ryling passion 
strong in death,” but in the lives ot most 
women there is another moment which sup
plies almost as severe a test of the dominant
PThe New York Sim says that a farmer 
entered a telegtaph-office in central New 
York, and sent this message to a woman in 
Canada.
“Will you be my wife? Please answer 

at once by telegraph. ”
Then he sat down and waited. No an- 

He waited till late in the

The Queen’s Little Joke- 
Few people are perhaps aware how thor

oughly the Queen of England enjoys a joke. 
A gentleman-in-waiting, whom let us call 
Mr. A—.distinguished for hie imitative 
powers and dramatic talent, is not infre
quently called upon to trip th» light fan
tastic toe, figuratively speaking» rhen in at
tendance at Windsor and Balm irai.

One day the great lady, looking with a 
certain austerity straight into the face of 
Mr. A—demanded :

“ Now, Mr. A—. I

swer came, 
evening ; still no answer.

Early the next morning he came in again, 
and was handed a despatch—an affirmative, 
rerly.

The operator expressed his sympathy. 
“’Twasa little rough to keep you so long 
in suspense.”

“Look here, young feller,” said the farm
er, “ I’ll stand all the suspense. A woman 
that’ll hold back her answer to a proposal 
of marriage all day so as to send it by night 
rates is jest the economical woman that I’ve 
been a-waitin' for.”

am perfectly well 
aware that when my back is turned you 
imitate me. I wish to see you do it now, 
this minute !”

Poor Mr. A— fell straightway into the 
royal trap, crimsoned, faltered, utterly lost 
his countenance.

“ A !” exclaimed tire Queen, “I see I
right ! You ought tc be ashamed of your
self,” and then added, laughing as t’-wtily 
as any schoolgirl, “ Pyfc de it »gain. ”

“ You won't suit me at all,” as the man 
said to the tailor Wh'- '^«ed him credit.
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