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AROUND THE WORLD-

—During last year astro "Opera Hoose*' 
were burned in Texas. They were built at 
pine boards.

—Executions continue in the palace o 
the King Theban of Burmah. Fire prin
cesses were recently murdered on suspicion i f 
being in correspondence with Prince Nyoun-

—The birthdays of the fameus authors are 
observed in the Cincinnati public schools. 
Brief addresses on the life and works of the 
person in question are given, with recitations 
and essays by the pupils.

—In Upper A 
wolves and bears
The former are prowling round the 
near Mulhouse, and several bears have been 
run over by railway trains.

—The duty on salt in Russia brings to the 
State treasury fifteen and a half million dol
lars annually. Now the Russian 
cates the abolition of 
falls chiefly on the poorest claesos, and serves 
rather to depress than to increase the na
tional welfare.

NAUGHTY FASHION*.

—A little " Pull-back" sought one day 
The gate of Paradise ;

St. Peter wiped hie speotaolee 
And rubbed his ancient eyes.

And throngs of ancient females came 
With curious eyes, the while 

Intent, as ladies always are,
Te see the latest style. Standard

fa

ListowelThe saint put on his glasses then,
And observation took.

" Wnat ! whatl" he said, " 
of * musn't look.'

•' Tied back In front I piled up behind, 
'Twill never do, I fear I 

The thing is too ridiculous ;
You cannot enter here."

What did she do, my carious friend ?
She got behind a tree,

And in a jiffy out she came 
As angels ought to be.

this traverses
The laws

IS

Alsace the cold has made 
issue from their v?U«OU

St. Peter kissed her then, and said, 
" Pass in .my little dear :

But mind, you musn’t Introduce 
Such naughty fashions here."
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1 Publishers and ProprietorsLISTOWEL, CO. PERTH. JAN. 30, 1880.VOL. II.—NO. 53.

p,.„ ad.ing room, and through which vaporish atmos
phere Marie and I saw each other dimly. Fi
nally she gave me all the hot water I was en
titled to and 
to the door. There 
I haunted in vain for some kind of 
ing. I sat down uneasy. Then I removed 
my coot and collar. Then Mary burst in 
again with another towel. Then she went 
out. How was I to battle in peace with that 
confounded girl intruding on me ?

Then I tried to turn on some cold water 
and couldn’t. By this time I had removed 
many of my garments and barricaded the 
door with my jaoknifo. Instead of haring 
sensible faucets, by which f man could regu
late his own flow of water, these require the 

of a wrench to tarn them. The wrench 
suppose was kept by the attendant outside, 
did not know any German for wrench, and 

if I had, dared not call for one 
with the prospect of the young 
bringing it. So I sat down on the chair,
I had backed np against the door as an 
additional security against Marie and waited 
for the water to cool. It takes hot water a 

“ Couldn’t ev called at a wna time.yepUed long time^to eool^in ^Auetria.^ Finally Ig«*

much below boiling temperature. I got oui 
again pretty quickly, blnshing all over and 
sympathizing more heartily than ever with 
boiled lobster. It was an uncomfortable bath. 
I suffered externally from the water, and in
ternally from fear of that possible Marie. But 
she never came again. She left a large pile 
of linen for me. I examined it. There was 

towel about as large as a napkin, and two 
rons, which reached from my head to 

zzled me. I util- 
. friend afterward 

told me their use. They are to put on, the 
one before and the other behind, on getting 
out of the hot bath, and you sit in them and 
ring the bell for the attendant to enter, turn 
off the hot water and let on the cold. Marie 

bell to ring to 
r. She never 

df these

Be snowy linen, its glittering glassware, its 
golden brown leavee, andjits yellow butter.

When a thick, juicy steak, with potatoes, 
had been served up to ns.lappingour prisoned 
nostrels in the elysinm of its appetizing 
odors, and staining our Knives with its ver- 
meal essence, and we had tested the first glass 
of some remarkable particular Bordeaux, we

ty, as *
sir own suicide. A MINING CAMP CALAMITY.He was net angry with her now. The bit • 

terness had all passed away. He oould no 
more have chid her than one can chide the 
dying or the dead. Already they wore parted 
as if the past had never been. Ho could 
never again suffer as he had done. The worst 
was over now. Ay, there was the light glim
mering in her chamber ; he could see it 
through the trees. Well, well ; he had loved 
her very dearly once, 
confess it, he loved 1 
Large tears welled up in his eyes. He knelt 
upon the bare turf, wild liis forehead against 
the gnarled trunk of the old cedar, and prayed 
for her from his heart, God bless her I God 
in heaven bless her ! He should never see 
her more 1

A dark figure rushed swiftly across the 
park. She stood before biro in that pale 
moonlight, white and ghastly like a corpse in 
those mourning garments she had worn ever 
since the King’s murder. As he rose to his 
feet she grasped his hand. How long those 
two stood there without speaking, neither 
ever knew. It might have been a moment, it 
might have been an hoar. Each heart beat 
thick and fast, yet neither spoke a syllable.

8be broke the silence first.
“ You would not go 

good-bye ?” ehe said 
grasp tighten ; then 
lower, lower still, till 

d the hot tears gas 
pressed it to her eyes, and she could say 
another word than “ Forgive me, iorgiv 
Humphrey I” again and again.

These scenes are all alike. Most of ns 
have dreamt them ; to some they have 
true. None 
hearts. The 
in the sky, and still they stood, those two, 
under the cedar, her wet face buried in_ his 
breast, his arm around her 
must have had much to tell o

eyes, which he still thinks as soft and beauti
ful as ever. What though he does gi 
her own way in everything ? Doee he n 
her, and is she not his own ?

So he works on manufully and fearlessly, 
doing his duty in that public life to which he 
has returned. Hie fanatiam has been discip
lined to piety, his enthusiasm toned to pa
triotism ; he is an able statesma 
nable member of society.
Humphrey is the only 
who thinks George Effing 
man he saw in his life 1”

The young 
need wo say 
turn of. his 
graceful, child 
—if indeed he

HOLMBY^HOUSE. the salt
not love T BAN SLATED FROM THH FRENCH. Dew the Cbriatiau Head Airnli Impever- 

loked a Mlaio* Tewn. t. Relieved, I sprang 
was no lock upon it.

fasten-

to and leftI.Dymocke manned himself for his task. 
After Happer, Effingham and Grace, lover- 
like, strolled out upon the terrace to look 
nt the young summer moon ; much of her 
they saw—neither of them found out she 
rose the other side of the hou* 1 Lord Vaux, 
fatigued with his journey, hobbled quietly 
off to bid. Mary with her head upon her 
hand, seemed lost in thought. She had 
no heart for her embroidery to-night, to-mor
row she would begin new duties,new tasks; she 
must not sink, she thought, into a useless 
apathetic being, but this one night may 
surely bo given to remembrance and repose. 
Dymocke mode two efforts to speak to hi 
but each time his courage failed 
thought the man lingered somewhat about 
the room, but she is in that mode which all 
of us have known, when the spirit is so weary 
that any exertion, even that of observation, 
becomes a task ; when we are too much beat 
even to bo astonished or annoyed. She rose 
as if to go away, and Dymockofelt that now 
or never he must take his plunge. He 
coughed with such preposterous violenoe that 
she con’d got but lift bur and eyes to W 
face. She might reasonably have expected g 
to see him in the last stage of suffocation.

“ Mistress Mary," said the sergeant, blank 
and gaping with agitation, and there he 
stopped.

She thought he was drunk, and eyeing him 
with a calm, sorrowful contempt, passed on 
to leave the room.

“ Mistress Mary !"’ gasped the sergeant, 
once more, “good Mistress Mary—no offence 
—he’s here—I’ve seen him.

No need to tell her who. Her limbs trem
ble as though she was fain to sink into a 
chair, and she grasped its arms in each hand 
like an old palsied woman, as, true to her 
mettled heart, she turned her face to Dy- 
mocke, and tried to steady her voice te speak. 
Not a sound would come save a husky stifled 
murmur in her throat—not a sound, and the 
soldier in very pity hurried cn with what he 
had got to say.

“ He’s to meet me to-night in the Park- 
under the cedars—he’s there now—he’s going 
away at once, for good and all—going oversea 
—we ll never see him more. Oh ! Mistress 
Mary, for pity’s sake !"

She umiled on the honest sergeant, such 
a wild, strange smile. Never a word she 
spoke, but she rose steadily to her feet, and 
walked away with her own proud step ; only 
he noticed that her face was deadly white, 
and she kept one hand clasped tight about 
her throat.

Humphrey sat under the cedars in the 
misty moonlight, and mused dreamily au8 
sadly enough on his past life, which iudeed 
seemed to be gone from him for evermore. A 
mau’s strong heart is seldom so hopeful as u 
woman’s ; it is harder for his more praotij.il 
nature to cling, like hers, to a shadow ; perhaps 
he has not so studiously reconciled himself to 
suffering as his daily lot ; perhaps his affec
tions ure less ideal, but his despondency is 
usually of a fiercer and less tractable kind 
than her meek sorrowful rosignati 
phrey hud gone through the whole ordeal, the 
rial by fire, which scorches and destroys the 

baser metal, but from which the sterling gold 
co mes out purified and rolined. He had suf
fered bitterly ; he sometimes woudered at 
himself that he could have endured so much 
but his faith had not wavered ; to use 
yUngungo of that old chivalry which has never 
et died out in England, though it might 
over his death wound, his shield was bright 
ud spotless still.
After the King’s martyrdom, as the Royal- 

ists teimedthe fatal execution at Whitehall, 
Bosvillo, a deserter and conspirator, was fain 
to hold himself concealed in one of the many 
hiding places provided by the Cavaliers for 
their more conspicuous friends. It took time, 
a-STWsmeticaloo. fur the dye to. wear itself 
on» Of Ilia uKtnral akin. 1» tTFs. time f 
comely locks and dark moustache to 
once more, and thus efface all resemblance to 

whilome a 
musketeers, 
able to go 

whether

I had reeelved to kill myself. There was 
no longer any doubt but that Amelia was 
faithless to me.

Let me be sure about it—waa it Amelia her 
held my life 
cannot recol- 

was!

V-
—John Wesley’s chapel in Finsbury square, 

London, built by him m 1777, was burnt 
down on December 7. It waa regarded by 
“the connection" in all parts of the world 
almost as a shrine, and visited by hundreds 
from Australia and the United States.

—The Rev. John G. Brady, who has re
turned from a stay of two years m Alaska 
says that the natives have learned how to 
make “a ruinous intoxicating liquor" from 
molasFca, and they drink so much of it that 
alcoholism is a common disease there.

ware recently sold 
for §8,000 at the papal castle of Gandolfo, 
near Albano, by pci mission of the Pope, haa 
been confiscated by the Italian Government, 
on the ground that all the property allowed 
the Popes in the various palaces was inalien
able under the law.

(From the Salt Lake Tribune.)
Many mining camps are insolated, being 

only connected with the world by the line of 
stages carrying the mail and express. How 
far reaching are the evils of a stage robbery 
on such a line can only be understood by 
actual investigation.

One morning, in a camp in Southeastern 
Nevada, I met an acquaintance from San 
Francisco, a city I had lived in until quite 

He was representing and 
for a liquor house. Being a stranger on hie 
invitation I went around with him to intro
duce him to the men he had business with. 
Times had been dull in camp for some time.

We went first to the Ecstatic Saloon, jrun 
by Three fingered Dan. After prelimiuiaries, 
the agent said to the pre 

" I’ve called to collect

pa-
val uer® ra pturously silent, but our speaking 

tyres said, nay, shouted :
M Well life isn’t such

name was ? To think she once 
as it were, in her hands ; and I 
leet, to save my sonl, what her ns 

Anyhow, whoever ehe was, she 
false to me ; and as I was very young 
time, I promptly came to the resolution to de
stroy myself. My first intention was to go 
and blow my brains out all over the carpet ; 
but then I reflected that every one would 
know that Henrietta—come to think of it, her 

Henrietta—had infatuated me and
îmiUte

nan and a val- 
Prohably little 

person in the world 
rham “the funniest

no shame to 
dearly still.lier very a bad thing after”»d

at the “ If I hadn’t met you." said he, reaching 
•eross tbs table to squeeze my hand.

“ If I hadn’t met him, I thought, return
ing his clasp.

“ It was the most remarkable piece of luck 
lever heard of," he continued ; "I don’t sup- 

throngli that

gentleman is an only child 
how his father watches every 

countenance, every gesture of his 
iddish limbs, and levee him best 

be said to love )iim at 
one time more than another—when 

he is a little wilful and a 
saucy, when the blue eyes dance and sparkle, 
and the rosy lip carves upwaqj, and the ti 
hand turns outward from the wrist, with 
mother’s own gesture and his mother's own

collecting

She —The valuable majolicapose that a human being goes 
eepse twince in a month ; do yon."

I remained silent.
" But I say, you know," he went on, as if a 

sudden light had flashed upon him, “what 
were you doing in that lonely part of the wood, 
a* that early hoar of the morning ?”

capital ubie ®1* 1Dn’ W,th J”4 * “ The worst joke I ever heard of,’’ said he,

him. name was
turned my head.- “ No," I said to 
.“ no scandal ; no publicity. Let me 
the wounded stag, which, seeking to hide the 
fatal hurt, betakes himself to the most secret 
bushes, to perish far from human eyes."

Ilittle
lady’s
whichny

hie
the balance due ourbeauty blooming once more, and radiant as 

it used to be,long,long ago ? He is Sir Hum
phrey Bosvillo now, knighted at Whitehall 
by hie Sovereign’» baud ; for prone as was 
the Setond Charles to forget laithful services, 
he could not for very shame pass over soeh 
devotion as Bosville’s unnoticed and unre-

“Odd’s fish, man ! " said the Merry Mon
arch, as he gave him the accolade with hearty 
good-will ; “many a ahrowd blow have you 
and I seen struck in our time, but never was 
one given and received so deservedly as 
this !

But Sir Humphrey is all unchanged from 
tho Humphrey Bosville of the Queen’s house
hold and the King’s guard room. He rides 
maybe a stone heavier or fo upon his horse, 
but he rides him still like a true knight, fear
less and loyal to his devoir, faithful and de
voted to liis ladye love—yes, she is hie ladye- 
love still—as dear, ns precious now after 
years of marriage as wiien he took leave of 
her at Falmouth, and watched for the very 
glimmer of her taper to bid her his tacit fare
well'from under the cedar at Bough ton. He 
has got the foolish sleeve-knot still, he has 
got one or two other equally trifling absurdi
ties ; periiaps they represent to him a treaure 
that is beyond all value here ; that, unlike 
other treasures, he may peradveuture take 
away with him hereafter.

And Mary, riding 
with calm contented 
proud imperious
spoiled beauty, whose intellect no statesman 
was to overreach, whose heart no 
was to be able to touch. She has
real sorrow now, ay, and real exquisite joy Upon the road I thought of Bertha—come 
—such joy as dries up the very memory of to reflect about it, it was Bertha— and cursed 
pain with its searching beams. They have her with all the bitterness of which my soul 
each left their traces on her counte- was capable. I then tested my cord. It was 
nance, and yet it is beautiful still not such an agent of self-destruction as I
with the placid and matronly beauty of the would have chosen, had I had an assortment tics were
prime of womanhood. fr*m which to make a selection. It seemed stalked about the stage unceasingly in hie

There may be a line or two on the sweet fair te me short and not up to my weight. I was stocking soles, swaying his body in a mea-
nay, a thread of silver in the glossy annoyed. You cannot tell how a trifle like snredand not ungraceful manner, so as to 

rippling hair ; but there is a depth of un- that will affect a person’s temper, at such a keep time with the cadence of his voice, which 
speakuble tenderness in the comely mask trying moment. was expressive of his varied emotions, and by
through which the spirit beams with more A further disappointment was in store for no means unmusical.
than its pristine brightness ; and tho love- me. On arriving at the spot I had selected, I The Egyptian King s daughter, who was in 
light in her eyes as she looks in her bus- was disagreeably surprised to find some one love with him, and the Abyssinian King’s 
band’s face is unquenched, unquenchable. else there. An individual, whose back only I daughter, whom he makes a prisoner in war, 

Mary laughs, and says “she has grown into could see, was occupied in fastening a rope to and with whom he falls in love, thus nearly 
a fat old woman now ; ” and no doubt the the most eligible branch of my tree. breaking the other one’s heart, were both
graceful figure had become statelier in its “ Hallo, what are you doing there ?" I boys dressed as girls, who acted their parts 
proportions, and the Court dresses of Oxford cried. with great feeling and cleverness, considering
and Exeter would scarcely be induced to . He turned round. “What business is that their youth. Indeed, it was difficult to tell
meet round the still shapely waist ; but of yours, anyway," that they were not girls. They were
Humphrey cannot yet be brought to consider “ Bah ; don’t you think I know what you picturesquely attired in Oriental costumes,
her as a very antiquated personage. He says, intend doing." the one as a slave,the other as a King’s daugh-
“Sho has always been exactly the same in “ Weil, and supposing I wanted to hang ter, but the other female attendants wore 
his eyes ; " and perhaps indeed the face he myself—it is my own funeral—suicide, I semi-Europeanized dresses which were by no 
has learned so thoroughly by heart will never mean." means becoming. The King of Egypt was a
look like an old face to him. jy splendidly arrr- ‘ monarch, after the con-

zrj/mrztvî gffSBK’™,ü,ejSsto conceal. She is always a little restless and „ mKia J,, ae-1 r v#.:-- TOT of acting in the strict sense of the word there
out of spirits when uwuy from him if only for hundYto heuveu "oasgoing to tale hi» life— wuonoue ; it wu. reoitation, now plaotive.
a few hours ; but she brightens up the mom- ,, » t, k ’f WCI8thless lilt " now imp»8aionedi and, ra the case of one
eut they come together again. It seems as „ g- ,, he * character, jocose ; but the perpetual motion
“ ,h« could nevor forget how near “ poor, silly fool," I went on, communing ol the playora, who more r?thmicallv. about
ahe onoewas to Inning him altogether. She ^ m?»ll2ond, “he would undertake to 
would not say a wry word to bun to save Jelell(1 AU lovera are the aime. Will 
her life ; aa she 1. angry with herself, „ , continiud ..,»ke my ady.ee-the ad-
though ahe cannot but confess its existence, ;ioe „f » well wisher ? Just leave that cord
at her jealousy of his lavishing to much affec- Hiere_it was , lhialer rope tb»u miM, I had 
tion even on her boy. observed—and go quietly home, like a good

With all a mother a fondness alio knows wben you are y„»r«,U you will
she loves the child ten times hettsr that he is th,uk me tor huTiug give„ y0„ „„ch good
so like his father. advice ”

Ho ttie little fellow «hoots out from amongat He sh,jk hi„ bead gloomüyi “I desire to 
he group upon hi, pony, cantering away over di ,. be multored.
he upland like a w,ld thing, amidst the .. Don't let yonraelf be goaded into taking
anghter and cheers of the looker,-on ; and „ ,h , j, wcre aliTe u „oald regte,

they too move eff at a steadier pace behmd I „e„t0n to aa,, with
him for the sun is already sinking, and the poriiltoD0e_(Ton eue the fellow had pre.
old tree a shadows ate creeping and lengthen- *4 lbe OD, ,’eally eligible bough in the 
mg gradually to the eastward. They move 0op,e)_..„heu you are dead it will be too 
off and the idd oak stands there, a, he j.to ob„Dge ,cur mind." 
did m King James s time, when Sir Giles “ I can guess it "
Allouby was young ; a, he will when that .. „ „»„H gness it."
bright-haired child shall become a feeble "Sir, a woman that I loved ; 
prey-haired man ; when the actors and ' t ___ .,
actresses in onr bi.toriealdrama shall be dead And be een, on teU me bi, ,tory, which, 
and buried and forgotten. singularly enough, was precisely like mine.

He 1. standing there now, though the The coinoidenM made me ,or ,
scene, which we have shifted are scene, of momen, colleot my Noughts, 
full two hundred years ago. He will be stand
ing there, in all probability, two hundred 
years hence, when we shall assuredly be 
passed away and gone—passed away from this 
earth and gone elsewhere—Where ?

II. ;y o^talian newspapers still 

unfinished unity of Italy.**

—The majority
clamor for a more 
to redeem “tho
The following is from an influential organ : 
“Italy is poor, we Know, and an increase of 
the army will be very costly. But it matters 
not !’’—(“non monta.’’) This “non monta" 
equals Emile Ollivier’s "light heart" on going 
to war with Prussia.

the clergymen’s agitation against 
the *• mixed marriage" system of the Oneida 
Community, twenty weddings have taken 
place there. These, with twenty-five couples 
who had become members after wedlock, 
make forty-five married couples. The popu
lation of the community is ‘299, 57 of whom 
are children under ten, and 26 young people 
under twenty. One member is over ninety 
years of
BlJÊÊÊÊÊÊÊtÊÊ
forty ; 191 over thirty, and 216 over twenty.

I

V Business poor ? "
“ Good ’naff, but been payin’ out for work 

done on my claim, the Packed-in ; she er 
snorter ; an’ was lookin' for money by express 
las’ night, but the stage was robbed, you 
know. Didn’t come that way ? "

“ No ; from the South. ”
“ You were in luck. Yon see jee’ the fix 

the cussed road agents has got me in. "
“ Yes ; well, let a 
" Nuthin’ bat another stage robbery can 

keep me from settlin’ right away."
We next went into tho Heavenly 

Saloon, kept by One-eyed Smith, who 
took lodgers also. He waa so called to dis- 
tinguish him from Two-eyed Smith, who was 

whiskey business next door. After 
some conversation the liquor man inquired ;

“ Can you settle with our house to-day, Mr. 
Smith ? "

the robbery 
“ Waa expecting money, certain ?"
“Got pardner North, wrote me tellin’ by 

what daj’s express I’d get 8500. Wish I 
could pull on a rope ronnd the necks of the 
infernal hounds that got it."

Visiting the Elysiau Bower Saloon, owned 
by No-eared Bill, we found him in. Bill, it 
seems, at some time had been engaged 
what is called a “chawin' match," to distin
guish it from a shooting match, 
course of remarks between them the collector

“ You owe a balance, I believe, on your last 
bill ?"

“ Yes, but blamed if I ain’t hemmed in 
like I was in a augur hole an’ a peg driv’ in. 
Been lookin' for money by the stage for two 
or three days ; Know I lost it in the robbery 
las' night. Thieves is gettin’ too thick 
for hones’ men to thrive. I’m broke, mister, 

flapjack mashed. Take some-

Vitlurtt bidding 
w, and he felt 
the prond head sank 
it rested open his hand, 

hed over it aa she

bT
as we clinked our glasses.will monsieur have for sapper ?** 

■aid a enarming little mistress.
“ Nothing—nothing—supper at present 

wenld be a mockery—show me to my tomb- 
room I mean."

I retired to my eoueh, but not to sleep. In 
my fevered dreams I beheld 
confident
leaning on the arm of my 
clutched madly at his throat and 

f the bedstead, or the
by my bedside. I rose nn- 
what matters that—I was

nt in search of 
__, ____ whr- "

son wants to hang himself, there is m 
easier than to find a rope ; but I had to 
the hotel high and low

"What
■aid a charming AN ABAS THEATRE IN DAMAS-

cue.
The ■■Iredactlen •fihe Dram by Mlrfhet

(From Blackwood’s Magazine.)
velties which have been in- 
masens since the arrival 

there of Midhat Pasha as Governor-General of 
Syria, is an Arab theatre upon semi-civilized 
principles. I went there one night with his 
Highness, and was surprised at the modern 
aspect of the hoirie. There was a ticket-seller 
at a guichet, and a house neatly arranged with 
seats, which were well occupied by an exclu
sively male audience.

In the front row were the seats reserved for 
the Governor-General’s party, while the or
chestra—consisting of a man who played an 
instrument like a guitar, another who played 
one like a zithern, another who played 
tive clarionet, another who san 
who drammed—were placed 
the .right of the stage. The 
scribed with an Arabic motto, and rose and 
fell with irregular jerks ; the scenes did not 
change, and the actors sang 
parts. The play was the original story which 
Verdi has adapted, and the plot which he has 
considerably altered, of “ Aida.” The lead
ing actor, who performed the part of the 
General, was a man of considerable power, 
clad in a coat of mail, with a most fantastic 
helmet, which, at the opening scenes, partly 
concealed his face, and whose lower extremi- 

olothed

Victoria—I am 
it was Victoria after all—passing, 

hated rival. I 
and seized—the 

arble slab

s hear from you soon. " orge apre 
my heels. The aprons pu 
ized them for towels. Atheirdare ignore them from

se higher and higher
Among other no 

troduccd into Da Rest
iron railing of the 
of the little table b 
refreshed ; but wuai 
about to die, ha. ha !

Having dressed myself I we 
a rope. You may think that

aist.^ Th®y age ; 5 over eighty ; 26 over seventy ; 
sixty ; 97 over fifty ; 148 overfid, to die.it is our own opinion that but little was said 

and that is sufficiently unintelligible ; but 
Humphrey Bosville never sailed for the 
Spanish Mam, and that he had good reasons 
to forego his departure, we gather frein the 
following reply to one of his whispered inter
rogatories under the codar, murmured out in 
soft broken tones by weeping, blushing, 
happy Mary Cave—

“ My own, you never know it, but I loved 
you so fondly all the time."

all this time was waiting for my 
come in aud turn on cold wate) 
heard that bell. I

when a per
is nothing 

te ; out i non to hunt 
before I could find

—It is proposed to complete a grand opera 
house on the Thames embankment by a com
pany with a capital of £160,000, £46,000 to 
go to4he present owners, which is just half 
what they spent. One hundred stalls are to 
be put up at the disposal of the shareholders, 
aiad, there being sixteen hundred shares, be in 
sixteen years each shareholder will have one 
year's right to a stall, which he 
sixteen hundred

put on but
aprons, the forward one. It 
fectly. It would fit anybody. It was a 
splendid dress for hot weather ; so easy to 
put on and off ; so loose, cool and comfort
able ; so easy to slip oat of, and, if need be, 
fan yourself with the skirt.

fittedyour soul ! .lost every cent I had by 
y last night."

me per-

want with a ro 
mistress, wL

“ What on earth do you ' 
monsieur ?" said the pretty 
finally she found one.

With the precious bit of hemp in my pocket 
my way to a thicket, not far fro 
iu a little wood, whose paths were 

lonely and
se there, where I well knew 

ly would swing for weeks, ere 
discovered.

ope,

and another 
recess to

g. « 
in may let. Tho 

shareholders are to form a 
tontine, each holder nominating a life of 
sixty, and the nominator of ui< 
ultimately to have the theatre.

—A Baris paper givtte some curious statis
tics regarding the number of women who have 
entered the professions of art and literature, 
from which it seems that there are at present 

ing in France 1,700 lady writers and 2,- 
150 female artists whose productions have 
been exhibited in the Salon. Two-thirds of 
the writers were born in the provinces, 1,000 
are known tv be writers of fiction, 200 are 
poets aud 150 compile educational works. 
There are 752 modelers in wax, 602 painters 
in oil, 193 miniature painters and 107 sculp
tors. Painters of fane, artints in water colors 
and chalks, etc., number 494.

WHY ARK WIVES WHAT THEY 
AHE f

I took

familiar to me. There was one 
gloomy cop 
lifeless bod 
would be

by her husband’s side 
is no longer the 

the Court — the

CHAPTER XLVI. iu
Mary of

surviving life(From Land and Water.)mit chanted, their"THE FAIRY KINO." In the Why are wives what they are, and not what 
they might, could, and should be? Because 
in nine cases out ef ten it is for want of tem
per or judgment in tbc man. We have all 
heard of the cautions individual who would 

his wife’s grandmother before he took the 
irrevocable vow. He was quite right. A 
man desiring to enjoy the delights ami con
solations unknown to a single condition, pre
pared to love and cherish under all calamities 
aud changes, would do well, if possible, to 
learn a little of tho early training of the 
woman he desires to make the partner of his 
joys and the consoler of his sorrows, aud tw 

knowledge of her iu a domestic rc-

Once more wo gather the friends, from 
whom we are about to part, in a fairy-ring 
under the old oak tree at Holmby. More than 
twe lustres have elapsed, with their changes, 
political and private, since we saw them last, 
lustres that have stolen on insensibly over 
many a birth aud many a t 
that Las been brought gradually top 
much that has wasted silently b 
Tim man of destiny has gone to his 
Tho man

m.

livi

burial, over much 
erfcctiou,

of pleasure reigns, or rather revels, 
on his father's throne. All over England 
bells have rung, and barrels been broached, 
to celebrate the Restoration. A strong re
action, to which our countrymen aro of all 
others iu Europe the most subject, has set 
iu against Puritanism, propriety, everything 
that infers moderation or restraint. Wine
and wassail, dancing and drinking, 
strange oaths, aud outward reckless 
demeanor, are the vogue ; aud decency, so 
long bound hand and foot in over-tight swad
dling clothes, strips off her wrappers one by 
one, till there is to saying where she may 
stop, and seems inclined to strike hands au-l 
join iu with the frantic orgy, nude and shame
less as a Bacchanal. As with boys fresh out 
of school, there is a mad whirl of liberty all 
over tho playground ere each can settle stead
ily to his peculiar pleasure or pursuit- And 
tho old oak looks down on all, majestic and 
unchanged. There may be a little 
dare about his feet, a few more tender e 
lets budding on Me 
drops of sap in the hardening fibres of his 
massive girth, but what are a couple of lus
tres to him ? He stands like a Titan, rearing 
his head to heaven, and yet his time too will 
come at last.

He spreads his mighty arms over a happy 
party ; not so noisy perhaps (with one excep
tion), as moat such parties are in these 
roarmg times, but one aud all bearing on 
their countenanced the stamp, which there 
id no mistaking, of a destiny worked out, of 
worthy longings fulfilled, above all, of a heart 
at peace with itself. They are well mounted, 

d have had to all appearance an excel
lent afternoon's sport ; a brace of herons lie 
stricken to death on tho sward, and Diamond 
herself, that loug-livjd child of air, proud, 
beautiful and cruel, like a Venus Victrix,

in thick white hose. He

fell flatter’n a 
thing ?" ■# 

We did.
I had heard of the robbery, bat did not 

know it amounted to such a calamity. It 
seemed that hardly any one, however signi
ficant, had escaped loss. While taking din
ner at Jake Blunder-buffer's restaurant,I over
heard him dunning a boarder. The latter ex
cused his tardiness by explaining that he had 
been deprived by tho robbery of funds which 
he had written to his uncle for. That it was 
just time for an answer from his uncle when 
the stage was robbed. Later in the day, 
while standing at the bar of a saloon, the 
Nook of Bliss, run by Denis O’Shooligan, 
I overheard a man with a thick neck and a 

had, doubtless, cost a great deal

£Se some
—A big bully whipped a boy at Lexington, 

Ky. On the following day the boy patrolled 
the street iu front of the bully’s house with

It seems hard in this our day to find the 
medium between the fashionable 
frivolity, dress and excitement, aud the female 
virtuoso, or the woman without tact ; but 
there are women, of many of whom it may bo 
truly said in scriptural language, "tho heart 
of her husband does surely trust her." How 
often are these women linked to the vicious 
aud the unstable, are obliged tp shut their 
eyes to facts, and when love is goLe live on 
enduring ? Marriage to them has been a 
desperate thing, a curse and slavery, instead 
of the nearest approach to perfect happiness 
permitted on earth.

Of the drunken ruffian, qaick with the 
blow, we huve nothing to say—he is scarcely 
one remove from the beasts that perish, and, 
as a rule, belongs to the extreme lower class ; 
but amongst the so-called gentleman there is 
the overbearing, tyrannical bnebond, at whose 
voice children aud servants flee, soured pro
bably by difficulties in his business or profes
sion, but surlily keeping his trials from his 
wife, and snappishly resenting all her at
tempts to win his confidence. Who so cap
able as she to soothe and to aid by her wo
manly tact and discriminant n, made keener 
by its concentration in her little world— 
home ; and have we not sacred warrant that 
the wife is a helpmeet for the man, not a 
slave to minister to his material wants only, 
while he grudgingly doles out his money, 
never dreaming that the order of his house is 
only arrived 
cares, so hea 
love wh

of affection

wife, all
tho handle of a huge pistol protruding from 
bis breast pocket. The man saw this when 

The boy 
weapon, 
through

quaint, 
ness of lie came out, and fled in terror, 

gave chase, wildly ..brandishing the 
and the fugitive aud pursuer went 
street after street at the top of their speed 
the former calling piteonsly^on the spectators 
for help. A policeman at length airested the 
boy, and then it was discovered that the pistol 
was not only unloaded, but was devoid of a 
trigger.

—The Liverpool Post telle a strange 
ture of a venturesome tmall boy. It appears 
that he played truant from school and dared 
not go home at night. He managed to get 
into the station yard at Chorley with tho in- «—.
tention of passing the night in one of the 
passenger carriages, but he failed to gain 
access, the doors being locked. He then 
crept under the guard’s van and pulled him- 
si'If on the couple of short iron rods between 
the axle of tho wheels and the 
and between which the brake apparatus 
passes. Iu this position ho went to sleep, 
and at,,5 o’clock in the morning the train 
started for Wigan, The lad was actually 
brought to Wigan and again taken to Chorley, 
clutching the rods. At the latter place he 
was discovered, still .fast asleep, and rescued 
from his perilous position. The marvel is 
how the lad remained on this frail ; 
during his eighteen miles’ journey, a 
all the while. Had he moved, de 
certain.

the

face which 
of money to color,
sitting near him, in the corner, who had 
gak^blue eyes, but did not seem to have much
S^Rd you get yoor money ?"

ith ?"

say
the

less ver-

liis
fews lofty brows, a 

a hardening fibn •• No."
r mother send yer a little money“ Don’t

every mon 
“ Yes 

month ; 
and the stage was ro

the flaxen haired Brampton, 
private in Hacker’s redoubtable 
Although when he was nt length 
abroad again, it was a nice question 
the proscribed Cavalier Major did not incur 
as much peril by hoing recognized in his own 
real character, as in that of 
sentinel who had plotted for 
King’s rescue, and then absconded from 
ranks of the Parliamentary army. Many 
long weeks he remained in hiding, and it was 
during this interval of inaction that he hoard 
of Effingham’s proposed marriage to Grace, 
aud of Mary’s succession to her guodly inheri
tance. It was bitter to think how little she 
must have ever cared for him, that she should 
have made not the slightest effort to discover 
his larking place. He judged her, and right
ly, by his own heart, when ho reflected that 
she ought to know ho could not sue to her 
now —that if ever they were to become oven 
friends again, the advances must come from 
her. His spirit sank within him when ho 
thought that hoartlessuess such as this af 
footed even the past, that she never could 
have loved him for five minutes to forgot him 
so easily now, aud that he had bartered his 
life's happiness for that which was more false 
and illusive
heart that is sore enough to say oi 

“ I had rather he or she had

i ; it gets here about the first of the 
always. To-day is the first you know ;

bbed before it got in. My 
money is gone, just my luck, you know. 
Looks like a fellow might as well give up."

“ What did yer want with the five dollars I

perpetual 
rvthmicallye 

hat
oi the players, wno move 
the stage all the time, gro 
tenons to the foreigner a 
lively action. The audier 
thoroughly to enter into

carriage floor,wa somewhat mono- 
ccuetomed to more

nee, however, seemed 
the spirit of theI ■ lent yer any how ?"

“ I saw—I saw," the despairing young 
hesitated.

“Well, what ?"
“ Saw an advertisement—," hesitated fnr-

piece, and appreciated the jokes keenly. Dur
ing the entr'actes the Arab baud played the 
wild discordant music with which all Eastern
travellers are familiar, and which is to be 
heard any day in the cafes and gardens of 
the city. The ballet was of the tamest des
cription, and consisted of the most wearisome 
repetition of little ate

1 support 
aud asleep 
ath was

at by a thousand little domestic 
eavy in the total, yet a labor of 
lightened by kind, husbandly in- 

acts as if he were devoid 
grossly presumes

on his wife’s early inculcated sense of duty.
Then we have the henpecked husband. Now 

the censorious world contemptuously laughs 
at his name, and discusses the anxious, irri
table wife ; it never troubles itself to consider 
the weak, vacillating man he must necessarily 

in his safest condition. He is a never- 
ceasing anxiety to his wife, who knows he 
must either bo a fool or a soouu-lrel. She 
toils early and late with bruin and fingers to 
rectify his sins of omission. Her pitiful 
tenderness must alwayl follow him and hold 

mind in check lest his selfish 
bring more troubles into the 

household impoverished by hie careless in
difference. leaving his wife to fight the battle 
of life single-handed. He is only amiable 
when gratified, loving when spared a difficulty, 
giving a few flattering words of praise at his 
wife's clever management—more painful than 
pleasing, for she knows their value—HEtem® 
pered if forced to do anything he dislikes, and 
coarse iu his taunts about nagging aud bicker
ing. If she is righteously and sternly com
pelled to give ugly names to his procrastina
tion he wdl occasionally cry Peccavi, thereby 
firmly believing be has washed out all his 
sms and may begin them again qn the 
morrow. -With such a man a wife cannot 
take the inferior attitude which all womanly 
women really delight iu, but mast unpoeti- 
cally fulfil Wordsworth's picture of

A perfect woman nobly planned 
To warn, to comfort, and com . and.

Then last, but not least, we have the salt of 
the earth—great and gifted, tender and true 
men whose lives are spent in making strong 
resolutions which they seldom fail to carry 
eut. A husband from this class is at 
with himself ; therefore gives joy to others, 
bringing home light and comfort at all times 
aud under all circumstances. Self-governed, 
he justly exercises rule over his wife, whose 
happiness it is to anticipate his wishes and 
acknowledge his supremacy. Excepting the 
few in whom the taint of moral 
hereditary, men know full well that wo 
through their strong affections, are what 
make them.

It is also want of faith in men that jeakca 
preventing the 
ween the 

woman only

“ What advertisement ?"
“ Saw," desperately, “where aman adver- 

how to make a good liv- 
for tive dollars."

>ps. It was in every re
spect strictly proper, and was danced by the 
youths who represented the Prince»V ladi 
The whole affair was an experiment 
which seems likely to succeed, and on the 
whole, was a pleasing, if slightly dull, perfor
mance.

anybody b
ing in a mining country 

“ An’ vor ausud it ?"
“ Yes. ’
“ What’d he say to yer ?"
“ Rustle."
“ Hell !"
The robbery bad entailed such confusion in 

business on the community, and such an un
usual amount <#f money hud been lost, I con
cluded to go and see the driver who was on 
the stage when it was robbed. On the way 
his stopping place, I heard a boy cry out to 
another :

“ Johnny, when yer going to fork over that 
four bits for the cat I sole yer ?"

“ Dunno ; can’t git no money ; dad got 
robbed on the stage las' night. Pay yer nex* 
pay day, wiien the Silver Shower Smelt
in’ Kump’ny pays off. Uncle’s workin’ for

tised to tell
i man a 
himself audperches on her mistress’s wrist, unbonded, 

gazo upon the spoils. Grace Effingham lakes 
but little notice of Diamond beyond an uncon
scious caress to her father's old favorite ;

her attention, like that of the others, 
is taken up by'an addition te this fauiitair 
party, who seems indeed, as doubtless he 
esteems himself, the moat important 
nge of the whole.

He is a bright laughing child, of frank and 
sturdy bearing, not without a certain air of 
defiance. He has his mother’s soft blue eyes 
and rich clustering hair, with something of 
the wilful tones and playful imperious 
tures which sat so well on the loveliest 
that adorned Henrietta’s court, but 
father’s kindly disposition is stamped on

to a benevo- BKU.GAKDNKU’NLI flK-KILN Cl.IK

The janitor was seen in close consultation 
with Brother Gardner and Sir Isaac Walpole 
before the meeting opened, and directly that 
the triangle had sounded the President arose 
and said:

“Gem’len.l hole in my han’ written charges 
Will Pickles step dia

for

A CAUDLE LECTIRE KltERMED.a woman forperson- be agin Pickles Smith, 
way?”

Pickles came forward, his tongue out and a 
look of amazement on his face, and the Presi
dent continued:

“Brudder Smith, you am charged by de 
janitor wid bein’ foun' drunk in Paradise 
Hall."

“What!" exclaimed the defendant aa ho 
came square down on his heels.

"De charges go to say d*t on Thursday 
when de janitor came iu hcali to sweep out 
de hall, you were drunk aud asleep i 
bench. De janitor ran out to call an offi 
an doorin’ de meanwhile you lit out and 
and vanished. "

"Br
the“

The j
“Sail 

Pickle

The Hal ot Ihe Maeler el the Meuse Ole-

(Frorn tho Meriden Recorder.)
Now, Mrs. Candle, I should like to know 

what has become of my hat ? Here I’ve been 
hunting all over the house, and lost ten 
minutes that should have been given to the 
Mutual Life Insurance Co. Now, I. say, what 
have you done with that hat ? Yon haven't 
seen it ? Of course not ; never do see it. 
Frank, go and get my hat, and Jane, fetch 
me my cane. What’s that ! You can't find 

hat ? Now, Mrs. Caudle, I should

than a dream. God help the 
of the loved 

died than
thus!" and yet poor Bosville had 

so more than once.
As is often the case with blind mortality, 

much of this self-torture was wholly un- 
called for and unjust. While Humphrey 
was blaming her with such bitter emphasis, 
Mary busied herself day by day and hour 
by hour in endeavoring to find oui what 
had become of him. Without compromising 
his safety, she was bringing into play all her 
abilities, all her experience of political in
trigue. all her new wealth and old personal in- 
flnenve for this purpose, but iu vain. The 
Cavalier party was so completely broken up 
and disorganized that it was almost impos 
sible to obtain information concernin 
one of tho proscribed and scattered 
Mary was fain to give up her search in de
spair, concluding that be had either lied the 
country or was dead. The latter possibility 
she combated with a reasoning all her i 
Bhe was not superstitious, only very fond 
very sorrowful.

think, that
yet he loved me so once, 
rest iu hie grave if he kue 
unhappy I am." Bhe w<_ 
him thus than not at all.

After a time his pride came to liis assist
ance. aud he resolved to seek in other lands, 
If not forgetfulness, at least distraction aud 
employment. His fortunes were nearly ruined 
with the ruioed cause ho had espoused. He 
had little left save bis brave empty heart 
and tho sword that had nevsr failed him yet. 
In the golden tropics there were spoils to be 
won and adventures to be found. Many a 
bold cavalier who, like himself, had been 

used to bit and bridle than bolt-sprit 
mainstay, was already 
Spanish Main, with a vague 

thirst for novelty and a dim hope 
of romantic enterprise. Fabul 
were rife of those enchanted seas, 
perfumed breezes and their 
their palm trees and their spice islands, th 
eternal summers and their radiant skies. 
Nothing was too extravagant to be credited 
of the Spanish Main, and many an enthu
siast, gazing at sunset on the flushing splen
dor of the Western heaven, was persuaded 
that he might realize on earth just so gor
geons a dream far away in yonder hemisphere 
io which his eyes were turned. 9

So the Cavaliers clubbed their diminished 
means together, and chartered goodly brigan
tines, and loaded them with merchandise, 
looking well to their store of arms and ammu
nition the while, and launched upon the 
deep with mingled hopes of trade and 
quest, barter and rapine, the beads to tern 
tne dnaky savage in the one ha,.^.. 

rd to lay him on his golden sands in

E V. his wavering 
folly shouldused me 

thought
his ’ said Charles—he had told me, in 

of his painful story, that his name 
‘•that your silence justifies

the course 
was -Charles —

his
.rosy mouth, 
and physical

open, gentle brow, and his bonuy 
Hv has his father’s courage, too, 
delight iu danger, ns Mary thinks with a 
g o v of pride and happiness, while she watches 
him ride bis pony hither and thither over 
fortuitous leaps, and galloping that obstinate 
little animal to and fro with reckless and un- 
oallvJ-fur speed.

A tall old man, his visage puckered iut 
thousand wrinkles, his spare form some 
bout, but active aud sinewy still, bends over 
the boy with assiduous tenderness, 
for tho twentieth time the 
which is always slipping on 
Hugh Dymocke has uo children 

omission on the part of Faith 
not, however, disturb their married harmony 
—and of all people on earth he ia most 
devoted to the urchin, who never allows him 
to have a moment’s peace. The two are in
separable. The child knows the whole story 

my fault, I know," she used to of the civil wari Rllti the details of each o 
humbled, coqtnte woman ; “and it9 battles, as furnished with considerable 

he could not aurely embellishments by his friend far better than 
lew how anxious and bis A B C. He believe» stoutly that his 
onld rather have seen fether and Hugh are the twe greatest and 

bravest men that ever lived, inclining to 
award the superiority, if anything, to the 
latter, and that his own destiny must 
essarily to do precisely as they have i 
Besides all this. Dymocke haa tanght hi 
ride, to fish, to play balloon, to use his play
thing sword, and a host of bodily accomplish
ments ; also he has promised to give him a 
crossbow on his seventh birthday. Wherever 
little Master Humphrey is seen (and heard 
too, we may be sure), there ia Dymocke uot 
very far off. Faith, grown stout, easy aud 
slip-shod, having moreover deteriorated in 
good looks os she has improved in amiability, 
gives her husband liis own way on this single 
point and no other. “ Indeed, he’s crazed 
about the child, and that's the truth 
Faith ; generally adding, “ I’m not sur 
at it, for you won’t see such another, 
a summer's day 1"
^They are all prond of him. Uncle Effing
ham, aa the boy persists in calling George, 
with half-a-dozen little black-eyed darlings 

iwn, spoils him almost as much as 
Grace does. He is not a man of quips and 
cranks, and such merry conceits ; but he 
one or two private jests of their 
little fellow, in which, judging 
plosions of laughter by which 
lowed, there must be somethi 
humorous,
George's bear 
snowy locks 
beaver form no

THR END. ’em.”“By no mean ,” I cried—you will observe 
that it wouldn't nave been dignified for uu 
to abandon at 
subject of sn 
ever in all that 
yon in taking 
said I, becoming really interested in his sad 
case, “come let us reason the matter out. 
Why should you complain because you have 
been unfortunate in love ? Don’t you know 
what the poet says

Finding the driver I said :
“ You were stopped last night ?"once my former position on the 

icide—“there is nothing what- 
you have told me to justify 

your life. Come, mv friend."

hyeyon will persist in training your 
l in such ft heedless manner ? He

“ Yes."ill! INNOt'KNT 01.0 MAN.
childrer
can’t find my hat ! To be sure not ; how can 
be if you don’t learn him how to look ? Didn’t 
I leave it in the kitchen when I went the 
last night after something to eat ? How 
deuce should you know ? I say it’s 
ness to know, aud to have my 
for me in the morning, aad not have me los
ing so much time. Eh ! yon have too much 
else to do ? Of course you have 1 with th 
servants aud two children I Be calm ! 
ye», I will be calm I Yon see I am calm, and 
if yon would only be so, I should have been 
able to find my hat long ago, instead of stay
ing here to listen to your excuses, when i 
ought to be down town attending to business. 
I wonder how yon expect I’m to keep this 
house going, if I’m to be kept waiting here 
for my hat. What l how can yon help it ? 
BNl^canyon help it? Why, madam, it's 
the easiest thing in the world 1 It's 
simply this modern management. No 
do you suppose things would go on in 
way if yon would only see that articles a 
the right place ; bat, I suppose, 
got time to do that even! O 
Well, there is no use talking, I

“ How far out ?"
“ Two miles."
“ How many robbers were there ?’’
“ Five."
“ They must have made a big haul. How 

did they get the treasure box open ?"
“ Weren’t no treasury box. Don't come 

ov’ry night, now. Dona to fool the road
8“ Got the money aud checks in the mail ?" 
“ Didn’t trouble the mail."
“ Why, I m surprised. How many passen

gers did you have "
“ One."
“ Robbed him ?"
“ Went through him."
“ What did they find ?"
“ An old silver dollar."
“ That all they got away with "
«* Didn’t get away with that. The fellar 

d like to keep it ; that his mother bad 
given it to him when he was a little boy, back 
in New Hampshire, an’ he'd kep’ it for a sort 
o’ pocket piece, nest-egg like, an' they let him 
keep it."

“ Did they do anything else ?"
“ Yes."
“ What ?”
“ Went off oussin’."

Tho other day the police at the Union de
pot noticed a feeble-looking old man wander
ing in and out to kill time till his train 
should depart, and as he several times dis
played quite a roll of bills, he was warned to 
look out for pickpockets and confidence men. 

“ Wouldn’t anybody rob an old man like 
would they ?" ho innocently asked.

The warning was repeated, but he jogged 
on as before, and after a time waa seen iu 
close consultation with two strangers, who 
had walked him around to the wharf. An offi
cer got him away from them, and angrily 
said :

» Didn’t I 
Those fellows are after your money 1"

“ But how could they git it when I have it 
it all the

ring fo’th my black-faced accuser," de
ed Pickles, as he waved his hand toward

the ante-room.
anitor was sent for.
1 look me in de face !" commt’s your busi- 

things ready
adjusting 
s saddle, aandod 

an’ tell die 
Thursday

night t"
“De chap looked like yon," was the hesitat

ing reply.
“Did v<

tTiyl B ; “look me right in de eye, 
if you saw me in dis hallits place, 

of his own— 
which does

8b Btd The lot of girls was to deceive.
Since winter flrst was snow.

“Women have been false 
from all time ; women will 
lovers to all time."

"But no women has ever been so false to 
her lover as this women was to me."

“Lots of ’em have."
“No, none could be."
“ But I tell you thousands of ’em have. I 

know one whose conduct toward—toward an 
intimate friend of mine— waa——. Why 
should you kill yourself because one pretty 
woman has played you 
one—a prettier one."

“ In vain, in vain," he groaned ; “she was 
the only woman in the world that I cared for 
—the handsomest woman in Paris, sir."

“ Oh, bosh. I know of a hundred hand
somer, «ind mere tender than she ever could 
be. You may think, iu the first moments of 
soreness, that there are no i 
the world, but m a month from now yo 
prepared to admit how silly it was to 
tain snch a thought.”

to their lovers 
be false to their

nigh him ?”you go 
"No.sah."
“Did you git 
“Not very.’
“Didn't yon ran off de minit you opened de 

dooh an’ seed a man in heah ?”
“I—I—yes. Bah."
“Gem’len," said Smith as be 

club, “I war’ out to Pontiac Thursday and 
half of Friday, an’ yit dis vile caitiff has 
brought dis charge agin me !"

Pickles took his seat, and the janitor stood 
alone, the centre of all eyes and a target for all 
frowns. After a long silence the President said 

hereby broken of your 
fined two jollars? Let dis be a warnin’ to you 
as long as you live, an’ de smidler heap you 
kin. git into ffir de nex' six months de bettor it 
will bo for you. Take a seat on a back stool

a Far look at his face ?’*
warn you against strangers?

pocket and my hand ontonTr
“ Well, you look ont.**
“ Yes, I'll look ont ; but I don’t want to 

be uncivil. When anybody talks to me, I 
like to talk back."

The strangers soon had him on the string 
again, aud in about a quarter of an hoar they 
left him in a hurried manner, aud he saun
tered into the depot with his wallet in his

“ There 1 You've let ’em beat you ?" ex
claimed the officer. “How much did you lend

“ Wall, .they wanted twenty dollars," he 
elowly replied.

“ And you handed it over, of course ?"
“ I give ’em a fifty dollar bill and got thirty 

back."
“ We i, you'll never see the bill again."
“ I kinder hope not 1" ho chuckled a

turned to the
said he*false? Seek another

this

you haven’t 
f course not.

...... SMW.C .w av um I most go to
the office bareheaded. Yonr bonnet, madam ?

should

baseness is
office an'

other women in 
u’ll be

Your
surprised, if yon 

your skirts also, since I seem 
to have lost all authority in this house ! It’s 
not your fault ? And pray, then, whose fault 
is it ? I will repeat it over twenty times, if 
you wish it—whose fanlt is it ? What ! the 
servants? No, ma'am, I tell you you are 
mistaken ; it is not the servants—it ia yonr 
fault. I wonder who oversees the servants— 
who, madam, but you? Then, clearly, it’s 
your fault that I can't find my hat. L3*** 
down.] Well, it’s no use talking, I shan’t go 
to the office to-day and yon, ma’am, shan’t go 
to Newport—dy’e hear. It’s no use asking ; 
you shan't go. You needn’t suppose I'm go
ing to be deprived of my hat like this, aud 
then allow you to spend my money at New
port. No ma'am ; I’m not such a fool as 
that comes to. No—no, ma'am ; here I am. 
and here I'll stay all day, ma’am, and—eh ! 
What 1 You wish I wouldn't talk so much ? 
I tell you I will talk—I’ll talk all day, if I 
please, and smoke too—dy’e hear that ? I’ll 
smoke in the dining-room, and —yes, by Jove 1 
—I’ll smoke in the parlor, and by Jove, 
ma’am, I'll scent the curtains and smoke all 
overthe house !

Here (says Mrs. Candle) the horrid wretch 
was about putting his odious precept into 
practice, when Jane came in with his hat, hav
ing found it in a comer of the large oak-tr 
chair on the back stoop.

But wh£ women unjust to each other, 
friendships there might be bet 
sacred aud helpful, for w 
woman as she really is. As Byron says— 
“ Man to man so oft unjust, is always so to 
woman."

prised—why should I 
should offer me your s BATHING IN VIENNA.

an’ keep your mind quiet. 
J?rest.

Detroit Free-
TWe Trial* el ■ Medeet Man Net

i*uae4 le the Wwye •« % nett-la.
afloat forand

the VI.
My eloquence seemed so convincing, and 
y position so sound, that it became a pleasure 
me to listen to myself.
I went on :
“ What good will it do you to hang your- 

self ? Tell me, if you can. what useful 
pose would be subserved ? Either the 
has a heart, or she has not. If she
heart----- ”

“ She has none—none."
“ Of course she had none ; therefore your 

death will only be agreeable to her. will only 
flatter her. It is a big advertisement for a 
woman to have a man kill 
count. What will the public say—
They’ll sav, Charley was an ase—a silly 
Yes, Charles, everybody will say you were a 
silly ass ; and everybody will be right in say-

A WATCH IN HEN HAT,Mr. Prentice Mulford thna writes the San 
Francisco Chronicle from Vienna : After 
awhile I discovered that the Viennese who did 
wash themselves washed themselves all over 
at the great public baths, and not in the little 
pint pitchers of water they kept in their bed
rooms. So I went to a public bath. I did 
not know what to ask for, but I knew German 
enough for water. I went in and said, 
“Wasaer.” They took my meaning imme
diately, or they might have seen that I needed 
washing. I declare the ridiculous amount of 
water they furnish one leads to dreadful re-

There are two passages leading into the 
great five-storied bath barrack—one for males, 
the other for females. Of course I took the 
wrong one, aud was shoved back by a woman 
with a towel. I didn’t see that it made much 

for the attendants on both sides 
is. Marie showed me to my bath

room. Marie waa a big, brown, black eyed 
Austrian maid, in round short skirts. She 
went ahead of 
Bhe opened by bAth-room door. I went in. 
She came in after me. I was quite unpre
pared for this. But she wasn’t. Bhe seemed 
used to it, aud went to werk. She spread a 
sheet on the bottom of the bath tub. I don’t 
knew what» it was for, but they always do it. 
At all events it takes off the rough edge of 
the zinc for one’s skin. I waited also. Out 
of regard for the proprieties I removed only 
my hat. I would not even take of my collar 
before Marie. The water seemed a long 
time running in. It generated a elond of 
steam, which gradually filled the small bath-

ope my 
to 1

ous accounts 
with their

heir

We have seen a great deal written anti 
heard considerable said about the “Man in 
the Iron Mask," and the man with the “brick" 
m his hat, but while riding on a Wester d 
railroad a short time since we actually be

ith watch in his hat—aye, in his hat 
—but not on the inside of his hat—a plain 
silver watch set in his hat front about midway 
between the rim and the crown, face outward, 
so that anyone passing in front of him could 
tell the time of day. He was a middle-aged 
man, with lpng hair—by the way, how is it 

at almost all eccentric individual» wear long 
hair—even Sampson did until Delilah found 
a pair of shears—and paid no apparent atten
tion to the numerous queer Looks cast at him.
It getting noised about tho taai __
persona from other cars would pass through 
the coach he was in to see Ihe man with tibo 

3h in his hat. At last one young gent, 
more assurance than discretion ventured 
k the )>eouliar

ROT.

Orillia Times.)
It is scarcely necessary at this late day to 

assure our readers that we have a sincere re
spect for the Globe newspaper and an abiding 
faith in the principles of tho party of which 
is the chief organ. We do not subscribe to 
everything we read in it, however, nor are wo 
likely to do so aa long as its Ottawa corres
pondent is permitted to till hie column with 
such abominable rot ae he manages somehow 
to collect under a delusion that it is news, or 

political gossip, 
has no wish

says
irprisedcoral sho

eye. “ It waa a counterfeit 
my son found in Troy, and bein 
y old aud innocent, not up to I 
wicked world, I guess l’U git

b°rdrew down

cars before somebody robs me of 
one should come around

the tricks
held

8into the 
my boots ! 

looking for 
—Detroit Free

If any
me please say I’m uot at home.

own with the 
from the ex- 
they are fol 

ng irresistibly 
apparent only to the initiated, 
ird is quite white now, and the 

which peep from under his 
uupleaaing contrast to hie 

coal-black eyes, glittering with tire and intel
lect, and the swarthy glow on his firm healthy 
cheek. He is very happy, and obeys Grace 
implicitly in the most trifling matters. The 
only fault to be found in bis strong sensible 
character ia, that he defers too much to the 
whims aud fancies of his pretty wife. Need 
we observe she haa plenty of them ready for 
the purpose. The neighbors say sho 

with a rod of iron,” that she 
him,” and “worries his life ont,'
“ abuses his good-nature,” that “his stable 
contains a grey mare better than any horse,” 
<£o. Ac. ; but George knows belter. He knows 
the depths of that fond true heart ; he knows 
that a word of tenderness from him can at 
anytime bring the tear» into those fawn-like

allhimself
the thAI.BHl.OWTHOW THE PHIYTKOPW 

HIS Sl't-PBK. n decent
Ihi to listen to tattle 
of this kind, and it is exceedingly out oi 

the columns of a powerful aud re
spectable journal such as the Glob*. We have 
had a great deal too much of this kind of 
thing iu the past. And no Government was 
ever overturned by it nor ever will be. It 
tends to make “ bad blood, ’ to bring politics 
into contempt, to belittle the straggles of the 
contending parties. We do not expect 
the Globe will care much for ear opinion, nor 
that its Ottawa correopondent will be pitched 
into the Chaudière ou account of what wo 
say of him, as he ought to be. but for all that 

e to suggest to our big contemporary 
r of the stories telegraphed from the 

better left unpublished.

—If onr grandmothers had been as careless 
aa onr granddaughters there would have been 
no qW ehinaware.

e country
(From the London World.)

At a ball given recently in honor of the 
Prince of Walos a small table in an alcove was 
reserved at sapper for his Royal Highness and 
his intimates. The ball was at its height ; the 
Prince led one ef his partners to the table, fol
lowed by some of the mast distinguished 
guests. Two chairs, however, remained un
occupied. A heated parson, supporting a still- 
more heated partner, descried the vacant 
places and immediately swooped down upon 
them. In vain the courtiers nodded, winked 
and beckoned ; his reverence meant supper, 
and was not to bedeniei. At last Lord Charles 

•rd. always fertile in resource, dropped 
knees, and crawling under the table

in numerousplace in
waxed eloquent, in point of fact, aa for 

some moments it had occurred to me that I 
was arguing my own case, and pleading for 
my own life. I heaped fact upon fact, added, 
argument to argument with such earnestness 
and closeness of rearoping. that my friend at 
last tell into my arms', and cried :

“ Y'on are right, yon are right—bid me 
do whatever you would, and I will obey
^ “ All right ; let aa go and get some break-

nd! dill

with
Ihe other.

And Bosville had a share in one 
of these pirate-ships, lying, with her 
foretopsail loosed, in the Thames. 
Bhe was well found, well manned, well 
freighted, and ready to sail at a moment’s 
notice. Before he left England for ever, he 
thought he would go and take one more look 
at the old haunts that had always been so 
dear, that had witnessed the one great turn
ing-point of hie life ; and thus it came to 
pass tfiat Humphrey had met his former ser
vant that afternoon in the park at Boughton 
and eat at nightfall under the cedar, musing 
^family in the misty moonlight.

party the reason why 
carried his watch in that prominent position. 
The old sport looked his questioner quizsi- 
caliy in the face and told him it was an alarm 
watch, and every time it struck it hit hie- 
bead and reminded him it was time to take 
his medicine, and remarking, “It haa jus# 
stiuck," pulled out a bottle of “old rye" and 
took a good “swig," aud the young man re
treated amid the quiet smiles of the adjacent 
passengers.

Ik
me with an armful ot towels.

t that

“ bullies —Thousands of men 
ing the embankment of 
Hungary. The waters are falling, but the 
country is a sheet of ice. At Glago 
eighty and at Belzerend ninety houses 
have been carried away, the church and 
eight houses alone remaining in the latter 
plaee.

are engaged in repair- 
the River Arad, in

him fast.
that many 
capital

Beresford 
on his
pulled the parson by the leg. It was of no 
avail ; the reveiend gentleman merely kicked 

his attack on th» good

vn. would be
I took him back to the Golden Lion. I was 

terribly hungry.
Tne table at which we seated ourselves 

I was neatly set, and aided one’s appetite by

refused to be treated by a 
other day. But suppose it hadphysician

been a sal
theout and continued 

things intended for royalty.

1


