lnklu_idh'o.

One of the seorets of
children call * ml:.liu bel on."” It
most as as actual possession
that you have a thing, 1f instead olm‘-

iness is wh.lt

mother to fancy her babe the sweetest aud

,g;cmut little creature that ever was born,

¢ he would be s brute who should strive
to set her ri‘ght on the subject. Ju by
the Pt dards of infantil uty
the babe may be devoid of every grace, and
have the wickedest temper imaginable, but
0 long a8 the mother has the illusion thet it
is & oﬁerub she is happy, and tbe child’s
wants are lovingly attended to.

This habit, must, of course, be kept with-
in reasonable bounds, We must not indulge
1t always and with reference to everythiug.
There are matters on which it 13 of prime
importance to see and judge with absolute
accuracy. Thne tradesman cannot afford to
have illusions as to the siate ot his bus ness,
or the juryman as to the evidence in which
he is to bass his verdict, or any one as to
the propriety of his own conduct. In such
things our sight cannot be too clear and true.
But in lesser matters, in which right and
wrong are not involved, we may wih ad.
vantage indulge in making believe. For
instince, it is bet'er for us to shut our eyes
to much that is undesirable in our wordly
condition, 1f we can persuade ourselves
that our humble fare is more nutrit-ous than
the luxuries which load the tables of the
rich; that our cosrse clothing is more com-
fortable and becomiug than our neighbour's
purple and fine linen, an'dl that we should
not enjoy such robus; health as we are blesc
with if we kept a carrisge, we are none the
worse for the illusions. On the contrary,
we are better off in that we are less prune to
envy and discontent, The condition of the
poor would be unbearable if they could see
all its squalor. Dickens, with nis
tndoratanding of lowly iife, has
us with this. In nearly eve
stories we sce how largely
into humble 1 fe in miugation of i's priva.
tions and distresses. Nearly every cne of
his characters thinks himself better off and
of more consequence than he actually is,
and is happy in vhe harmless self-deception.

Some people fecl plessure in ** taking
down " the conceit of young men who ima
gine themse!ves endowed with rure intellec-
tual gifts. We never could see the use of
doing tuis. It can do no harm for a youth
to believe himse f a genius. No one need
re.d his dosg-rl,or gaze on his daub, or do
anything but amuse himself with the prauks
which the victim of the illusion perfurms
under its iuflusnce. It makes him happy,
and no one 18 atali hurt by it. Heis & fool ;
well, if heis? We much prefer a fool who
is satisfied with himself to one who is sour
and malignant. *‘ Vani:y" is every way bet-
ter than ** vexation of spirit.”

Then with regard vo our circle’of ac-
quiintance, It is far better that we shouid
take the optimist than the pessimist view
of tho'e with whom we come in con‘act.
‘There is something refreshing in a school-
boy's gush about his friends. The heroes of
the lliad are nowhere in comparison with
the boy’s idealised triends. In valour, w t,
ingenuity, scholarship and good looks they
are iucomparabe. Achiles was not half o

brave, Grimildi not half so amusing, Porson
not half 8o learned as the school-boy's chum.
The chances are that in afwer life the latter
will prove himselt a mean-spirited superti-
cial dolt; buv what it he does? His ad-
mirer will be disappointed, of course, but
the disitinsion will hive had a sutficient set-

off in the pleasure enjoye | while the i lusion
lasted. 1t is just as well for us to think our
friends bett r thin they really are; our
natural tendency is decidedly the other
way. “If we caniot bring ourselves to be-
lisve they arq faultless we shall tnd it a
wholesome exercise to dev se excuses for
the r faults. It lessens the friction of life
vonsiderably to leel satistied with ones sur-
roundin.s, animate and inanimate. ‘‘On,
wad some power the giftie pie us'—Bosh ;
we shonld be misuiab e. 1t is iar betier to
take everything in life as it comes to us,
knowiny that there is no absolute respecta-
binty, comfort or taent, but that every-
thing is comparative, aud much as we chose
to take it.

e

The Old and the New.

In these earnest days it is not easy to cn-
ceive, as representative ot a mode of living,
of & shepherd loliiuz on a hillo.k and sing-
ing, witﬁ no visible auditors but his flock,
*'fhe Lord is my Shepherd: I shall not
want,” If the thing were displayed in pic-
torial shape nine out of ten men would say it
was *“no way to make a living.”" Between
the times“when such a state of things was
real and our times—in which the{ are im-
Funs ble—th re is a great gulf tixed ; so far

rom being in sympathy with it we cannot

even comprehend Yet to the times when
such things were possible and real the world
of today owes vearly all that is true in
thought and excellent in art. It is strange
that these days of activity should be so
largely in debt to those days of languid con-
tent. How isit?

The solution of the prob'em scems to lie
here : in a simple condition of life individual
peculiarities have free development ; in an
srt ficial condition of socicty they do not. A
man’s idiosynciacies are not “eibned,
cribbed, confined.”  1here 18 nothing to
ocouuteract his bent, be it good-ward or

illsward, 1f he be *“of the earth
earthy” there is almost a certainty under
such = conditions of h's becoming from
“ earthy,” ** sensual and develish ;" if he be
a geoius, there is almost an equal certainty
of his doing something by lip or hand which
will long survive him.” There is in either

case a natural development with nothing to
stay its progress.

But in our times such free development
is, if not impossible, at any rate rare. From
the first dawn of intellizence we are beset
and bewildered with a variety of aims in life.
The chances of distinguishiug ourselves are
perplexing from their number, and the like-
lihood of our gaining distinction is propor-
tionately d hed. The 1| is
that we fritter away such talents and energy
as we may have in a diversity of prrsuits,
achieving nothing in any one of them. If
we look through the contents of & shelf of
biographies of seli-made men we shall find
that the majority of them had their mental
bent fixed under what we commonly call
« unfavourable circumstances,” but which,
10 fact, are the most favourable of all cir-
cumstances for the bring ng out of a man of
whatin him is best,—circumstances in which
patronage does not sap independence or mu:-
tiplicity of aims diffuse energy.

Now-a-days we are superficial —there is no
doubt of it.  We are not content to excel in
any one thing; we see so maoy things
which are excellent that our attention and
ambition are dissipated. We are too weak
to work long ere we decide what is best
worth working for. This is not an individ-
ual experience but the kndenc{ of the age
concisely stated. And it exg.dnl why in
these diys of impetuous onrush we have to
g0 away for 1deas of the true and bolnﬁfnl
to

and the shepherd g

their flocks.

8ir Jurivs Bexepict, the Eoglish com-
oser, lately underweut an operation upon
gi- eyes. At last accounts he was progress-
iog favourably, buat was confined to a dark
room.

FrANCE forbids the manufacture or sale
of earthenware, whether Freoch or foreign

lazed, with a layer of lead oxide melted or
imperfectly vitritied, and so liable to yield
leal to weak acids.

By way of consoling the shareholders of
the exploded City of Glisgow Bank, the
Lord Provost tel's them that the £5,000,-
000 sterling lost represent but six months
expenditure of the inhabitauts for liquor.

Law, physic, and divinity are well sup-
plied wich feminine members in the United
Ntates. The lady doctors number 530, and
feminine dentists 420, while 68 women are

reachers and b practise as lawyers. Some
rudiel adopt two or three callings at once,
A Mrs. Gibbs; living in St. Louis, notifies on
her door plate that she is an ** elocutivnist,
poetess, washer and ironer.”

Tae Fitchburg (Mass.) Sentinel says that
a piece entitled ‘‘ The Bells of Heaven”
was sung at a Sunday school concert in that
city, ani that a bell was struck at interval
duriog the singing, but several persons mis-
took the strokes of the bell for sn alarm of
fire and hastily left the charch, carefully
counting the strokes to ascertain the number
of the district. The pastor arose and ex-
plained the matter.

A DUEL hay been fought in Algeria under
singular conditions. M. Poivre, President
of the Council-General, challenged M. Feuil-
let, editor of the Zeramma, for libelling him
in his paper. The editor agreed to fight if
M. Poivre would sign a paper authorizing
him to continue his attacks in case neither
party should be hurt. This was done, and
an exchange,of bullets took place without
result, and now the Zeramma is in posses-
sion of a letter of license to abuse its adver-
sary at pleasure.
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A PIUTURE AND A PARABLE.
BY HRLEN W. LUDLOW,

An old-time ingle, warm and wide,
Shaming our modern manne-s,

Where backwood monarc.s, side by side,
Fling up their rival banners,

And send their gleming cohorts fast
The flying shadows after,

Till wa:mth and comfort glow at lnst
From shining floor to rafter ;

Now glittering in the silver store
Of heirlovms with &

Now weaving saintly
The elder’s crown of f Ty

But tenderest the fira-light glews,
Avd werriest is glanclig

Upon a boy with cheek of rose, §
In baby frolic dancing

About s Joving father’s knee,
Whose brow of care unbendlng,

To join in all the baby glee
15 father's fondness lending ;

While, with her loving smile for all,
I'ne gentle household mother

Moves queenly through her kingdom small,
Nor longs for any ot

But muse*, in a hi Yy
Whe on t‘cn may be
Another such psps to m
Bo-peep such &
Fuil vell the picture 1
And which the seeue that most of all
1 like to bave
: g -
e ue with tace
Toinking the

matter over,

Thon he siooped with suddvn roguery
Aedl airs of mock confiding,

And p -eped beneath.a chip 1o see
If there r‘p‘ was hiding :

And how the trick brougut paps out
With sudden pesl of Iauguter,

And Joyous was the baby's shout,
And wild the frolic after.

And still my faney lingers in
The pretty, childish story,
And thinks & deepor sense to win,
As from sn sllegory @
For what do we with childish wits—
More witless children rather—
Beekiug beneath our chips and bits
Of truth to find 1he Father
Lo here, lo there "—when everywhere
His wall of home doth hold us,
The warmth aud love-light of His care
By day and night fnfold us?
And when we lay us down to sleep,
And scenes of earth forsake us,
Eiy presenco still our souls s 1all keep,
His morning kiss shall wake us.
Does not the Father's pity yearn
To comfort them that fear Him,
Un:il within His 4rms they learn
Tuat they are always near Him*

——— e ——

Shepherds All and | Miidans
Fair

RY WALTER BESANT AND JAMES RICE,

CHAPTER VIIL—CoNTINUED.

THE RETURN OF THE PRODIGAL,

In Kugel's lodgings sat poor Will Langton
alone, as perfectly miserable as a boy can
well be. His adviser recommended him
to ‘lie close, aud not to stir out of the house
under any circumstances. He could not if
he wishel because he had no hat, and his
coat had been slashed and cut by the rob-
ber who had stolen the money. It was not
healthy to sit for forty-eight hours in & bed-
rovom on & ground-floor back, afraid even to
open & window for f.ar of being seen. Add
t) this the wretchedness produced by a dis-
ordered liver—ome result of that fatal
night's intoxication—by tvo much tobacco,
aud by the ever-gnawing pain of a reproach-
ing conscience. 1t was to this misery that
Kugel’s counsels led him. And what would
Lettice—poor Lettice !—say? What would
be her agony and shame when the thing was
known to her !

How, too, could he get away? He had
no money. Kugel had no money. Aad if
the latter could find any, where could he go ?
To America? But he must first eluds the
olice, who, as Kugel told him—lying in
this as in everything else—were already
searching for him. There were no books to
read, because the tenant of those rooms
cared for nothing in the way of priated
matter, but the betting intelligence and the
faces of cirds ; 8o that the p.isoner had to
sit in almost intolerable solitude, with
no other resource but to smoke, eat and
drink.

He was do'ng none of these things when
the cab drove o th - dosr. He was sitting
with his head i1 lns two hands at a- table,
gazing vauantl, before him, trying in vain
to find some solitary gleam of comfort, and
the tears were rolling down his face. Should
he write to Lettice ? Should heat least tell
her that he was innoceat, but afraid to leave
his present asylum ? And then he started
to his feet in terror, hecause he heard steps
in the hall, and becavse those steps were
coming straight to his own door.

The first who entercd was Mr. Kalkett
himself—the man of all men he most dread-
ed. Behind bim came a policeman, and at
the sight of him the boy dropped his head
upon the table an1 sobbed aloud. Hs did
not wait to see who came after. It was
enough for him that he was to be apprehend-
ed, because the civil powar was pesent in
the flesh.

* Langton,” said Mr. Halkett, * stand
up, sir, and tell me about this.”

He stood up and brushed away his
tears.

1 lost the money, sir.”
friend.

* You here, Kugel ! he ciied.

« Tell us, Langton,” replied Mr. Halkett,
“how you came here, aud why you are stay-
ing here,”

“ Kugel brought me,” he replied. ** Kugel
told me.that no oue would believe me ir 1
said that I lost the mooey, and that a war-
rant was out for my arrest. SoI was afraid

Here he saw his

to go away."
* Kagel brought you here?”
“Yes. I was—I wa:

—" The Loy hun,
his head for shame. *‘I was druunk, nug
did not know what happened ; and in the
morning 1 found myself lying in the bed.
And, oh, Mr. Halkett, I am not guilty.
Iudeed, inleed, I am not. See, my coat
was cut and toru like this, I found it so
in the morning. Aud a'l the money was
one."”

“Wihy was not the money paid into the
bank 1"

“[ set out at half-past three, and on
the way met Kugel, and we stopped to talk.
he had to me that Cassandea

lost the race.”

“G SPRTIN Sos g "

“The Cymbridgesh.re stakes, We had
both backed the horse. Kugel advised me.
I should have won twenty pounds, because
the odds were twenty to one, and Kugel
would have won a hundred.”

+Oh " said Mr. Halkett, getting interest-
ed. *“ And so Kugel bets, does he? Bafore
we go any farther, tell me where you gener-
ally spend {‘our evenings.”

{‘he boy blushed again.

“8 i we go to
sometimes to play billiards.”

**You and F(ugeL Goon. Why did you
not retura the money to the cashier ?"

« Because it was hali-past four when I
got back, and [ thought I would step round
n the morning aud no one would know.
1 was afraid to tell him I was too late.”

““Who knew of your having the money
about you "

“Only Kugel ; unless I t5ld anybody else
when I—got drunk.”

s é lad who coufesses to being a drunkard

*No, sir ; no. It is the only time in all
my life,”

“To be afrail of telling the truth, to
waste his evenings in low haunts, to bet
upon horse-races—do you think that Jad a
tit person to receive promoion in my of-
3 r’ll L ad 1,

Will Langton made no reply.

“Now, 131:?" he turned to Kugel, who
was sitting down with an air of graat com-
posure. ** First of all, you are dismissed my
service.”

“ Very good.” said Kugel. ““Goon.”

« Next you are given in charge for robbing
this boy Langton of the mouey which he has

halls, and

ost.
Kugel lsughed. But it was rather an un-

easy lau,
"me;‘:LiG," he said. ““Prove it. I

find the boy drunk oa & door-stop, I pick

ol Jobn. *‘That I can prove.
«Listen,” said Mr. Halkets, *‘ to a plai

tale, Would you repeat,” he asked the

him up and him bome in a cab, He
was robbed y when I picked him up,”
“They left the billiard-room together,” |/

ing ¢ things just as they are, we call in the

aid of fancy and see them a little better than j
they are, We are gainers by so much and at

no one else's expense. Lilusions go far to- ¢ ( :

wards making lite amiable and desirable. It ‘ %
is' very absurd, of course, for the yonng - e

Fronchman—** would you repeat the story
you told me ?’ 3 d

The Fre an took up a position with-
in the door, 1t was a small room, and &
good deal crowded by the presence of so
many, so that there was not much scope
for dramatic action, Bat he proceeded to
get as much effect out of the narrative as

ssible,

¢ Everyting dono, hear ‘o me,” he began.
It 18 midoight. Ze bells have struck ze
hour. Zo streets are silent. It rains, and
those wao sleep not hear ze dropping upon
zo stoves, Hark! A voitme—a cab. Zs
doors opens himself. A step of foot makes
himself to hear. A step of foot which car-
i Aha! what do that step of foot

ry 1"

«’Liiot of s Frenchman !" cried Kugel.
“Goon, I carried the boy to bed, because
he was drank.”

“Itis very well,” replied the narrator.
« I proceed ; I am idiot of Frenchman, am 1?
We shall eee.

“On ze bed that boy,” he pointed to Will
Langton, *“lies : his face is red and—what
you say ? nﬂa beoause he has dronk ver
wuch pell-ell. f shut—aso—
1 ! ‘Nevare
T see & boy more dronk. Then our dear
frisud who call me idiot of Frenchman, he
opens ze cabinet, heu, like this,” he opened
the common lodging Louse chiffonnier which
stood against the wall ; ‘“ he take out bottte
—en effot—this bottle—and make a ihu
balf gin half water. He give this to ze boy.
Then that boy's eyes shut tight—so—he
breathe more 'ard—huno, gr-r-r-unc—he is
more dronk than before, anl he knews noz-
in%—nozing at all.”

1e paused at this point, and replaced the
bottle which, as a theatrical property, had
no lenger any use in the drama.

“He next, my dear friend from Gair-
mony, whom we lo-ove to see, especially
when he calls a Frenchman an idiot, he
takes a pocket knife—see—like this ; per-
haps it is the same knife :" it was in the
drawer of the chiffonier, he took it out and
opened it. *“ And by this knife he cuts ze
buttons off ze boy's coat—so—and cuts ze
bouttopnieres—so "—he -imitates the action
on his own coat. ‘* Afterwards he puts ze
buttons in ze tiroir of ze cabinet—here is
one—aha ! and here is z2 ozer ;” in fact the
two buttons were lying there. The police-
man compared them with the buttons on
Will Langton’s coat, and then slipped them
into his own pocket, ** Afterwards he takes
a sac—a bag—ont of ze boy's pocket—so ;
he opens ze sac, he takes out what is inside
it, he lays it all on ze table—so. There is
papers, notes, billets de bauque ; there is
gold, a pile, a heap, a leetle mouniain of
gold—he couats it all—and wuen it is
counted, he hides it away. Where does he
hide it ?”

te looked all rounl for an answer to
this question, but no oue, not even Mr. Ku-
gel himself, ventured one; the Frenchman
went on.

This time he addressed himself to Kugel,
whose face was of a deathly pallor.

“ Wheredid he hideit ? ~ Aha, voleur, tell
to us where did he hide it? In ze bed? No.
Shall I tell ze respectable Mr. Halkett where
he hide that money "

He stepped across the room and felt for a
moment or so with his feet. Then assuming
an attitude of commanding superiority,
coupled with tragic gloom, he said to the po-
liceman, *“ Lift up ze carpet ; find a timber
which permit himself to be elevated. There
is ze money !

John Ashton comprehended, though the
policeman did not ; and lifting the carpet,
began to search about the planks.

wre Rugel lost his temper, and began, I
regret to say, to use strong language. He
said that it was very clear that a conspiracy
had been got up against his character, the
meaning and nature of which he should
make it his business to inquire into ; that
he knew nothing about the money which
might be there or might not ; that this was
all the reward he got for harbouring an
ungrateful, sneaking boy who was afraid
to go back to his work; that those who ex-
pected anything from Englishmen, especial-
ly when they allied themnselves wita French-
men, were beneath the contempt of think-
ing men (E omit all the garaish and orna-
ment of his speech); and that—bat here he
was interrupted by.a cry of astonishment
from John Ashton. The *‘timber which
permitted himsclf to be elevated” was found,
and the policeman searching beneath it found
—nothing. They lit a caadle, and looked
again—nothiug !

Then Kugel changed his tone again, and
became triumphant.

“Yere is a very pretty end to your fine
conspiracy,” he said. “‘Now, Mr. Halkett,
produce your proof ! A mal Frenchman
produces & story for some purpose of his
own, which yon believe at oncs withouat in-
quiring into the circumstances, I give you
notice, Mr. Halkett, great city man that you
are, taat I will bring an action against you
for couspiring to ruin my character. You
and every oue in this rooin shall be the de-
fendants. I will ruin you all.”

¢ Aha !” cried the Frenchman, turning up
his shirt cuffs—for this was the grand coup
de theatre that he was about to play—'* we
have not yet tinisned the drama. Your
money, Monsier Halkett—it was in notes
and gold—ow mosh !

““Three hundred pounds.”

“Behold your money.” He unbuttoned
his coat and drew out from the pocket the
baok bag. ‘‘Count your money. Hein?
You think "—he turned to Kugel—‘‘you
think ze fool of Frenchman so great fool as
leave ze money for you to take? No, ne,
Monsieur Haikett, is your money right ?"

“* It is quite right, sir, and 1 beg that you
will allow me to thank you very much for
your prompt and vigorous action. Police-
man, you have seen enough to warrant the
arrest of this man. We will, if you please,
go straight to the Mansion-house.”

“It 18 finithed,” said the Franchman,
regretfully. “*Ze play is over ; let fall ze
curiain ; make ze gas to lescend ; let us all
go away." .

The play, so far as his tableaux was con-
cerned was certainly over. For Mr. Kugel
it threatened to be just beginning.

“ Mr. Halkett,” said John Ashton, *“ you
bave the money. The attempts of this man
to steal it have been frustrated. Will it
not be a safficient punishment that he can
never obtain another situacion in the city,
:nd that his character is gone? Lot him go

ree.

Mr. Ha'kett hesitated. To be sure, the
house had lost nothing. And the robbery
story depended wholly on the evidence of
the Frenchman, who might break down.

“ Go, sir,” he said at length. *‘ Rid usof
vour presence. You are free, so far as I am
concerned.”

Kugel put on his hat, and disappeared
without a word. As I have heird nothing
since abeut him he has probably returned to
his native country, and is now, perhaps,
Foghsh corresponding clerk in Borlin, But
that is mere conjecture.

“And as for you, Langton,” said Mr.
Halkett, ““you have had, I hope, a suffi-
cient warning. You may return to your
duties to-morrow ; but I shall keep my eye

“No, sir,” said John Ashton. * We
thank you, but this boy mnst not return to
your house.- First of all, he would have to ex-

lain too much and fight against suspicion

alf his life. Bat if you wjl kindly inform
the clerks publicly that Kugel is the only
guilty pereon, and that the money has been
recoverzd, it might do Langton great service.
There are other reasons why he must not go
back to your service.”

““ What are they 1"

“How many clerks have you?! Two
hundred, we will say. Do you ever consider
th= lives these young men live as home ? Do
you know what temptations there are in this
great city for any young man "

Mr. Halkett was silent.

“Of all young men in the world,” John
went on, ““I snould say there are none so
mach tempted as the clerka who have to live
alone in lodgings.”

“ How can I help them !’

1 do not know, sir. What I do know is
that yoa have not tried. Fnrfin my plain
speaking, Mr. Halkett. People say you are
s good man, Do something to show it for
your servaats,”

CHAPTER IX.
FATHER AXD SOX.
Jobn took possession of Will Langton as,

“Come with me,’
take you to my hotel,
you a new rig-out ios
ooat, and where your sister can come

)
bt Who are you ?” asked Will, rat
tled at this exhibition of |tnngh. E
“ Never mind that now. 3
5“0“ of this place as fast as
aagh | I feel as if 1 was being ch
What are you waiting for "
“[ can't find my pipe and o

oh.”

“ Your what ? your pipe? Here's &
of seventeen pretends he wants tob
Come 1" :
He took the boy by the arm, he was &
a scarecrow t0 look at, in spite of his
ly features and pink and white comp
being attired in the coat whose buttons
cut off and button-holes slashed, in
he had slept two nights, and in'hi.i:h. P

.. o~

lave had about you. You may be, becsuse
your sister is fond of you ; though how an
one with a grain of self-rospect could
himself a friend of that—that fellow "—John
cast about for a strong word ; but as he did
not possess the trick o swearing, none other
occurred to him—** that fellow Kugel, beats
me altogether.”

He got the hoy outside the house at last—
the Frenchman was gone back ta the British
Museum, where he was writing & magnifi-
cent London letter to his editor, called
L'Affaire Kugel—and found a cab to sake
them back to the Queen’s Hotel, St. Mar-
tin’s. On the way hestopped to make Mas-
ter Will a little more presentable ; and at
last, it being then two o'clock in the after-
noon, John was able to deposit the boy in
the coffee-room, under strict promise not to
leave the hotel, and to hasten to Lettice with
the news.

“T told you," he said, “to have patience
and hope.’

She looked up wearily. It was one of
these bad days when everything seemed
dreary to her, and there was not even hope
left in the bottom of the box.

« Patience ! for how long?” ehe asked.
““ Hope ! for what "

“wor everything, Miss Langton. You
need not hope any more, nor be patient any
longer. For what you have prayed fer has
come to pass.”

¢ Not—that he is innocent ?"

“Yes, that he is innocent. Your bro-
ther's innocence is proved ; the lost money
is foun 1 ; tife guilt is fixed on the right per-
son ; we have discovered him ; and at this
very moment—at least I think so—Mr.
Halkett is announcing to his jclerks that
Lanqton has been proved no thief or embez-
zler,”

She clasped her hands together. It was
almost too much, in the low vitality to
which her sedeatary life had reduced her,
to receive all at once. She burst into
tears.

““Oh, my poor Will | my dear Will ! But
I do not uuderstand. Mr. Asuton, are you
quite sure—quite, quite sure !

“Quite,” he said, smiling. ‘*There is no
room for doubt. Your brother is safe at m;
hotel. The lost money has been found ani
restorad. It is as ciear as day that Will
was robbed.”

¢ Oh, let me go to him 1"

¢« Presently,” said John, * Not just yet.
Although the boy was innocent of the crime
imputed to him, he was not, 1 am sorry to
say, innocent altogether, I mean,” be add-
ed, hastily, because her face put on sudden-
Ly a pitifully pained look which went to his

o ‘

n—‘lm:-:hth:ohi-liuwmg

those into which a A :

might easily fall. He Iw{pﬂ:.:{-d 4

he was made to go out, might after night, to

l:w h(ces—phoen which you have never
of.”

And then he told her all, while Lettice
shed tears of gratitude and joy.

“ What can I say to you, Mr, Ashton?”
she sobbed. *“I am so grateful—so very
grateful—and so happy !”

“ And yet, only five minutes ago, you
were looking out of that prison window won-
dering whether there was any room left for
hope.”

“‘Yes, it seoms 80 e1sy, in this quiet house,
to lose all hope. Listen. Do you hear any
sound at ail?”

In the heart of the city, in Great 8t. Si-
mon Apostle, close to Carmel Frinrs, in the
back room looking out on a blank wall, there
was no sound of any kind. The rumble of
cabs anl carts fell not down that dry
well ; the noise of hurryin% footsteps was
not heard there. All was silent and still as
death.

« And you have sat here, day after day,
all by yourself, for tive years "

«“All by myself,” she echoed It is
ver{ silent, is it nov? And sometimes, as I
told you yesterday, I do not know whether
1 am asleep or awake—whether I dream, or
whether I see.”

“Poor girl I" he took her hand in his—a
passive  haod, thin and transparent.
“ Poor Lettica! Will youn let me tell you
my echeme for everybody—for you as well as
for Will 1”

““ For me ?"

I declare that she hal no thought at all,
not the slightest thought of love, or love-
making, That any man should ever come
to weo her was not_a thing to be theught
of for a moment. To be sure, she seldom
used her mirror, and never with any real
feminine understanding, else she might have
dreamed another kind of dream.

“Listen, Lettice. Let me call you Lst-
tice, if only for to-day. I must go back to
my home. I promised my mother to return
in the spring. Bot I have seen all I want to
see. .1 have done all I want to do—except
one thing. And Ishould like to get baek to
the dear old home in the winter, before the
ice breaks up and the snow melts. But I
cannot bear to leave you here behind, all
alone in this cruel place with no one to
speak to. It is dreaiful. Lettice, come
with me.”

“Go with you—tn Arcadis, Mr. Ash-
ton ?”

“‘ My nameis John,” he replied. “I am
only a farmer : only a man who farms a two-
hundred-acre lot, but we can live upon it.
Oh, I have po fear. Everybody does wel
who can work, and does not drink, in Ar-
cadin—the best of all countries the world
can show. Come with me, Lettice,”

She looked at him with surprise. How
could she go with him ?

“My dear,” he went on, ‘‘let me s3
what is in my heart. 1 love you so that
am afraid to say it. Come with me and
my wife.”

“Your wife, Mr. Ashton—your wife?
Ah, no ; it cannot be.”

“ Why cannot it be ?”

face in her hands and burst inte
“because I am disgraced, Will and L”
** Disgeaced ! But I told you he was in-
0

nocent.

“ That is notit. Our father—I told you
once we had a great sorrow—he was found
doad in a field. He had committed suicide.
And they discovered the reason—that he had
—oh, the shame and disgrace |—he had ta-
ken some money.”

She hid her face in her hands.

+No one would do anything for us except
Mr. Pomeroy. Stern as he is, he has besn
very kind, because he has kept both will
and me from the work-house,”

« But that is not disgrace, my dear, 04,
Lettice, it is not you who did this : it was
your father. hat do I care, what woul
any one out there care, even if they koew,
which they do not? Come to me, my love,
my dear. Come out with ms and be my

wife.”
“Qh, I dare not,” she murmured. “You
e because you pit{ me.”

“No, no; it is not that. I do pity you ;
God knows, 1 pity you with all my heart.
I should be less than h“i.;m if I dlndm}

ity you, my poor, r Lettice. at
r:u you too. Oh, nl:;odur, when I think
of your sweet face looking up in mine whea
we drove thrcugh Lomdon strests—your
soft, beautiful eyes—Lettice, come to my
el

He drew her towards him, and she fell
unresisting upon his breast, while he kissed
ber a thousand times with every name of
endearment and love. She

if the boy belonged to him.

urod
)

I dou't know,” ssid Jobn, doubtt 'é
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sweet feeling of protection | THE PRINCIPALITY OF PLAY.
was her king: he would 3
wonld take her out of =
prison inf world of light and life ; | Monaco and its Gaming-Tables—Charm-
y would go away together, Will with ing Soenery and a Disreputable Crowd
where no one would —The Prince’s Family and the Owner
P . ‘or, it they learaed it, of the Gambling Lease—Conspicuous
ly pity and not scorn her. She Frequenters of the Casino—Broken
in that country of clear | - Fortunes and Battered Reputations—
weather, the brooding fan- | The Veneer Over AllL
were d her imagination
ingo the dust.
joys of a sweet pure life, set all round

'hen should she learn hRe-idinghrith -~ friends at Menton, that
2 d | charmin§ hospital where most peoj le are
affection and guarded by her husband’s | 4iling, or fancy they are, I came ruro? not to

. Standard.

HAWKINS & KELLS,
PUBLISHERS AND PROPRIETORS.

t was much heightened by the inevitable
tern, of divers celours and
shapes, od from bowers of ever-

A Remarkable Marriage. greens and 3 upon trellis-

The marrisge of the Duke of Camberland | were prepared for the accommodation of the
to the Danish Princess Thyra may seem for ’uutl. sod a stand outside was evected
the moment to have no political im{or- i of i and
tance, but it is in other ways an event of
considerable significance, It puts the finish-
ing stroke to a brilliant and curious chapter | parti-ooloured brocaded satin overgarment,
of dynastic history—to the lo:[ list of royal | which was of course surmounted by the red
alliances which in the course of a few years | cotton bridal veil covering the whole head
have bound the reigaing House of Denmark | and face and hanging some distance down,
to the strongest thrones of Earope. The | bemng however -h‘ha open at the sides to
analogies, too, sugzested by the lineage and rrm.it of easier b ing. The fashion of
titles of the parties to this union recall some his attire was that of ocenturies ago—the

John was eloquent, as a man in love blers i
o s, gamble, but to ebserve the in the
. :"‘Y' b'ilh“ burning words poured | Cagino of Monte Carlo. It is situated in &
p h‘;:“l and waked a new and strange | delightfal locality, but the scenery is so
Mhuﬂ- All in a moment she cow- | highly tinished that it resembles the acces-
the full dreariness of h t, | sories in the ballet of M dsummer Night's
desolation of the fature, without | Dream "—as if all the mountains, the rocks,
man who held her in his arms. All | the shrubberies, the sea, had been made to
‘& moment love awoke in a heart full- | order and tran: hither to place the

J ; . il most exquisite gems of nature side by sid
:You will come with ms, Lettice?". with ﬁ:lnunt i::obu h’ll:l of hm’clnr.u
__“Iwil go with you, John,” she whisper- | aoter, The gambling itself is lees hideous
if you will take me. thsa the class of women of easy virtus who

resently he drew awa) ‘moth

3 by the

STing and who, together with the desperate

had come over that 'Y“'v"‘“ faoe, | and disreputable men who repair hither in

Do Tera, o heihiuien o that | whils Tow o the
3 egenerate i

clonded brow, mdnd no longer ! Love, the :::.: make :p i‘n. ‘::ﬁ;t ":L:tht'he; : L:::

g P and ts in of the heai-dress bulging out in furm si-
the modern annal of Eogland. Nor is it to | milar to that seen in ancient pictures of I
be looked that the relationships now litish priests. nd this she-wore &
contractad by the heir of the House of Han- | golden coronet, studded with rls, ame-
over may well tend to fortily the Gue'phic | thysts and rubies, while ot from it
pl::{ in north Germany in its stubborn re. | were strings of long glass beads of
fusal to acquiesce in Prussian confiscation. soveral colours, the whole presenting a no-

Tvontz _years have not el ed since | vel, if not altogether charming, effect.

Princs Christin of Sonderburg-Glacksburg | The bridegroom was clad in the embroid-
was only known as an ohsoure and some- | ered silk robes of & white-button Mundario.
what needy personage, whose right to the ) anxiety to Lift
2-.:& sucesssion .h'd&b;nnm i M.m face, but,
Paslisment vhogen, and was | wit| idity remar!
S S v slpred i h .‘-zzl:dny kable in one so young,

ocertain to pro f my to p d and him-
German portion of the nation. His acces- | gelf to be guided by the old women go-be-
sion to the throne in 1863 gave the sigtal for | tweens with much resignation. They placed

the outbreak of the Schleswig-Holstein war | the bride to the right of the foot of the fami-
and for the Tuuhnon of Denmark. A |lyaltar and the bridegroom at her left hand,

conqueror, is also Love, the giver of beaaty ; | in virtue. Yet among the de there
Lave, who puts life into the statue, and & | are not » few gentlefolk bent on & spree or
soul into the cold marble. determined to gamble, The fashionable
] have one more thing to do,” said John, | time is from the end of Janaary till Lent.
Tt is the thing for which I came to Eng- | Then all Paris is seen here, which makes the
lsnd. Will you forgive me beforehand for | place i ing for mere look The
deceiving you, Lettice ?” worst period, as far as society is concerned,
“How have you deceived me —John?” [is in summer and till about Christmas,
She spoke his name with a little hesitation. During that time many low Italians and
It wa: so strange and new, this feeling questionable men and women of all nations,
that she had given herself away, and was | with a very small sprinkling of invalids
no more free : strange and sweet the bonds ; and of lovers of the climate, make the
of love. Casino resemble a semi-bagnio, a semi-bro-
“Itis a deception which has done you | thel.
no harm, my dear. But now I wish I had The old Prince is blind, which prevents
not consented. It would have been better | him from seeing the abject sources of his
perhaps to have come here with my true | revenue. His wife an old German Prin-
pame and shown myself in my true co- | cess, is too devoted to the Church to pay
lours.” much attention to what is gong forward
(10 BE CONTINUED.] on this wretched earth, and least of all to
those profane mines of gold which enable
her to propitiate the sacred bers of the
The Marquis of Lorne and Princess Societ{ of Jesus. The young Prince is
Louise. virtually separated from his wife, the
—_— dsughter of the Duchess of Hamilton, who
(From the Phrenological Journal). does not like the society of Monaco, and he
The son of the Duke of Argyll bears a | spends his_time abroad in yachting and
close resemblance to his father. The organ- | hunting. Mme Blanc, the widow and heir
ization is of a high type, with a backing of of the owner of the gambling lease, who
positive strength which is traceable to the | began life by sweeping the Kursaal at Ba-
old Campbell stock of the Marquis. - There den-Baden, has her property managed by a
is much refinement in the contour of the | company less scrupulous mn{genurons than
face. We cannot but perceive at once the | was the late M. Bianc. One of the daugh.
softening, ding, finishing infl of | ters married a Polish Prince ; to the other,
and i iati One | who declined the honour of a bankrupt
sees as readily, too, the old racial toughness | Bourbon, her father promised before his
of fibre and strength of frame in the square death that she must, nevertheless, marry
jaw and firmly-sev mouth. The hair, also, | another Prinzchen, What need there is on
thowa the influence or the motive tempera- | this Plnnet for the existence of Mme. Blanc
ment in its fibrous individuality. Intellect- | I can’t tell ; but here she is, with an in-
nllolx. the Marquis should be known for | come varying from $2,000,000 to $3,000,000
ood, practical jadgment. He has excel- | a year, derived from the degradation and
ent ability in aualysis, can express hiwmself | ruin of thousands of all nations, sod she is
with clearness lnd}{:'scilion, and also with | 8o powerfully protected that she and her
much elegance. e is naturally quick in | progeny are Ekel to last for ever.
forming opinions and in coming te conclu- Nor 18 there any danger here of Interna-
sions, and firm in entertaining them. Or- tionalists and Sovialists. They aim at high-
dinarily paciflc in disposition, he can show | er game.
a good degree of spirit and opposition when Let me mow take you to the Casino and
aroused by criticism d insult. show you some of the lions. Here is Mme.
The Prinoess Louise also shows her lineage | Rataszi, still a grm(ul-lookmg ‘woman,
in form and feature, There are marked in- | leaning on a croupier and showering down
dicatious of a strong ituti lly | her go'd on the table with a languid air, as
robust health, and the prospect of long life. | if to say that she does not care whether
The entirety of the physioguomy suggests | she wins or not. Yet after a few days she
decision and practical taleat. The lady | is gone to Paris to fetch snme more money.
evidently is inelined to view life more on its With her is her daughter, a girl of 7 years,
fact side than on its imaginary, ideal, or called Isabells, after her god-moth

¢ Because—because "— she buried her’

] in his
streng grasp, but through her heart there

er,
speculative side. Sheis frank, &u:.. ex-Queen of Spain, ndbonhliom.‘ and

with_the most

h. Her mouth and chin and mbl. Bonaparte Wyse and Mrs,
eek come from her mother's side of her Ronalds, are just now engaged in a fameus
family, and indi , feminine el lawsuit in Tani* against & Frenchman.
of character, earnest affection, love of home The oc .t social law of gravitation natural-
and domestio relations, Those broad cheek- | ly brought Mrs. Ronalds and the kinsmen
bones show a liking for the employments | of the other Mrs, Ratazzi in partnenhir.
and enjoyments ot physical life. She is not Broken-down Eaglish officers are generally
one of the passive, inert sort, but delights | to be found here with their female accesso-
in aotion, and would chafe and fret were | ries. 1f their money is gone they leave the
she compelled to spend as much time in- | latter here as a pledge of their returning.
doors as most women are content to do. | They get a few hundred pounds upon an
Taken altogether, she is a spirited, active, 1.0.U. in London, and then hasten back to
thorough-going Iady, with much sympathy, —Ilose again.
generosity, and affection. Lady Sussn Hamilton, who married the
Duke of Newcastle, and was at once di-
vorced from him and then married to a Bel-
gian plebian, said to have been her courier,
18 here. The proud, high-toned, inflexibls
Duke was not tender enough for her senti-
mental yearnings, and, an outcast in Eog-
lish society, nhe lives here and seems to
dote upon tke decent but common-looking
man whom she chose as her husband. That
lame, surly-looking Irish Colonel is a bro-
ken-down Newmarket man, and his Irish
wife, who offends the Queen’s English, but
is otherwise inoffensive, plays with him day
after day at roulette. That intelligent and
emergetio looking woman, who puts dowa
gold upon almost every number without
winning anything, is Mrs. Speacer Cooper,
whose husband lost immense fortunes.
That tall, giraffe-like English girl with the
sparkling, deer-like eyes, is Miss Downing,
» beautiful creature, but why do her, bro-
ther and mother allow her to wear diamonds
in a place where they are worn only by
meretricions women? That most distin-
inilhod and graceful-looking woman was the

rincess W——y, and now is the wife of M.
Bassilewski, the nephew of the same Prin -
cess Souvaroff wﬁo lost millions here.
Yonder, surrounded by a gang of Rouma-

Infantile Maladies.

(From the Toronto New Dominion.)

In looking over the weekly lists of mortal-
ity in Turonto one is struck with the ra
ty of the mention of two diseases which are
most destructive of life in other cities. For
weeks together we do not mect with a case
of scarlet fever resulting fatally, and the
vietims of diphtheria, so numerous in other
large centres of population, are almost as
rare. On the continent of America there is
not a city of the sizs of Toronto which has
fewer entries in its mortality lists under the
heads scarlet fever and dl;{htherin. Despite
imperfect drai gross ‘blund in build-
ing and everything e se, Torouto ranks high
among healthy cities.

The two maladies. mentioned, however,
may at any time become epidemic, and it is
only s wonder that they are not so year after
year. There are all the conditions favour.
able to both—defective drainage, impure
water, total ignorance of the laws of health,
a happy-go-lucky way of using oneself—it
it simply & marvel that the death rate is so

.
;oo:;;g“hl:gzrﬁ:‘ril}z::;:;Ilg:.- JARM IS nians, Poles, and Russians, is the Princess

Diphtheria has of late forced itself in the S._" once the maitresse of the Grand Duke
frontpnnk of **ills flesh is heir to,” the de- Constantine, and still boring him to send
mise of some royal and otherwise notable her money. That old .'“ﬁ‘k"h‘l”km&

nages having been ascribed to it. 1t | Englishman or Irishman is ‘‘a professor
in consequence, come to be the fashion of the game, who torments ple, espe-
to make every severe cold, if the throat cially unprotected females, aud wants them
be at all affectod, a case of diphtheria. For to purchase his plan of winning, a miser-
the satisfaction of all who are not in the last able mountebank who should be expelled,
of sore-throat we may say, on the but they are not particular, and even allow
ighest authority, that real diphtheria is » admission to those who ‘bnng the place into

rarity and that medical science has yet to disrepute. .

find & remedyforit. In ninecasesoutof tena M. De Villemessant, the chief man of the
s case of diphtheria—in the event of Paris Figaro, has a villa here, and gambles
death that is the ciuse assigned—the com- | *Ve"Y day at the frens et querents. LU pa-
int is vh:::nr mothers or grandmothers g'.;e;—n i victiio thoplica1a ““ﬂm::ic:: lll;
would have d us from with a strip of red mw‘.h b h"“w?‘: % Gibtls ‘ﬁmg be;
i "t : tween the spirit of the roulette and that o
ere is such & thing as diphtheria, of | ;o Figaro which I will not undertake to

that can settle on a community. In the analyze. M. De Villemessant is an unas-

this ju y , the waning dignity, i
if not the shattered fortunes, ef the dy‘:nstyy bo;l: l::;.::t“.be amisa to explain how the
were revived by the ssme expedient which | bride reached her father-in-law's house
had restored the House of Hapsburginan | where the nuptials are always oelobnud:
analogous crisis of depression and coilapee. | On the day which has been found by the
Divested of his Elbe lguchies, and relegated | fortune.tellers as being propiticus for the
to the scanty area of Jutland and the Baltio | event, the bridegroom sets out for the house
Islands, beset, too, by the complaints and | of his prospective father-in-law : but he is
exactions of a discontented people, King | always met on the way thither by an emis-
Christian and his advisers seem to have pon- sary, who entreats him to return to his own
dere1 the shrewd policy acribed to an Aus- | home, and not waste his time in seeking the
tris Chancellor— roof of so humble & personage as his future
Wars let others pursue ; thou lucky Austris, marry ! | Wife's father. At length, persuaded of this,
Bella gerant alli ; tu felix Austria nube ! he returns home and sends the bridal chair,
accompanied by four, eight, twelve, or six-
teen groomsmen, as the case may be, to ask
for the bride. The bridal chair is a eine gua
Alexandra,, to the Prince of Wales. Ihis | 7% of the wedding ceremony. ~While
was now followed by the marriage of the the groomsmen are being feasted, the bride
second sister, Dagmar, to the heir of all the | 1* subjected to the little martyrdom of
Russians, and the alliancs with the great | PAYINg some of her front hair pulled out
northern dynasty was farther cemented and her forehead expanded to that matronly
when a nicce of the present Czar became form which is often seen in the case of
the wife of George, second son of the Danish amahe. x R
monarch and himself the elected King of _ The groomsmen having urged the impa-
Greece. Again, in 1269, the Crown Prince tience of the groom, and the longing with
of Denmark wedded the daughter and only which he is looking forward to the happy
child of Charles XV. of Sweden, thus cen- hour, they take their departure, and the
tring in his person the hopes of those who bride is led forth to her famlly hall to wor.
advocate a Scandinavian Union.  And now | 8hiP her ancestors—those lares of the Chi-
the third Princess has entered the royal | no®e religion—and her parents, the deities
family of England .as Duchess of Cumber- incarnate of this cult. At the termination
Jand, thus knitting still more closely the tics [ Of these simple rites she enters the bridal
which already linked the courts of London chair. The music, the lanterns, the torches,
and Copenhagen. :ht ""dt:::" 1l e o ‘“‘d tl k'.
: : urnou e numerous boxes and trunke,
exg::ﬂ:i.oz. ;g;:.thl?:l:.r:gm:}w::: n(:::l:;: bed clothes, and utensils indescribable, all
Thyra_has some splendid possessions and shining bright and red, that form the make-
rivileges of which Bismarck cannot deprive | *P of a -b"d.l 'proceuinn, are _hn?llnrt:o
e e o i in thio Tisitiak Hsnse'| 2Y0CY forsign residknt. A4 bae bridegroom’s
5 ~dirs house, the family altar, as above stated, had
of Peers as a Prince of the blood royal, :

4 been prepared. Two candles, the nuptial
nearer to the throne than the Duke of Cam- | (00 0 ol wikh 4 ke oth
bridge, and but for the unexpected birth of ‘_l:jl ;:‘ne Save ly"“ s th 2.0 ';r
a daughter to the Duke of Kent in the old | ¢ £ %, th c;_npet, ;';r:. hymﬁl ‘;: s ¢l ’
age of the latter he would be at this moment crxunh,inn: Poaean oy premmyly
the King of Great Britain. Indeed, it was ey :
as the nearest male descendant of George 'E':e.b:dzawnflﬁrecexve{l i ht; new l'.wm;
IIL that the present Duke of Cumberland's ﬂ: h e g rep':;: "':h‘!‘h Alinu":e:im
grandfather succeeded on the death of Wil- o chiair was deposited, with 148 Cevoiec 900
liam 1V. to the crown of Hanover, where cupant, inside the entrance to the hall, but

- h H T | ot the rear of the altar. The chair poles
the Salic law prevailed. In a word, the dis- | = /0"y od d the fomale bridal
inherited Crown Prince of Hanover, whatever tz:ld °:‘ "’m‘;:u . f.n ° ;ml_e CI?'
may befall him in Germany, cannot lose the :nak ::(;&l: s o.t;m::';r:do' tl:ok &n"
lofty station which belongs tv him in Eng- uﬁe 4 th gc.lo.om( ﬂ: hai; :;‘d mnt::;
land as the first Prince of the blood after -y .”, 9 Spes 2t .xcln =
the descendants of the present Queen. :‘” 'l'h. :?ig;ro(mthil exwmmm d'oor

Forthe English people the title of Dukeof | the 0;““.( sinoe exploded) of .-“::
Qembariaad 4 fovestyt ¥ith $he Sl S mndm,hn make sure
0an | during the ) house to that of
recall it with w led jon. It | her husband, and an inferior specimen of
was once identified with the most spi bsti In the weddi
ch-;npi:n of th: Stuart cause, and nh.arwnrdf onder notice, the .“EM seals being m:ﬁ
with the mos lent!. hastiser of a injured, i ° i
Jacobite uprising. ln the seventeenth cen- "‘PQ:‘ 'e“tll;ggh:gt ::d“:l::‘g’riti}:l ::‘l::;!
tury it carries us back to the fields of Nase- | ants led the bride to the right-hand side of
by and Magston Moor, and in the following | the altar, and the grovm was informed she
age to the sickening details of Calloden. 1t | had left the chair.
was Prince Rupert, the grandson of James | n obedience to the call ot the Master of
1., and first cousin of King Charles, who | Ceremonies, the pair knelt and worshipped
earned the title of Duke of Cumberland by | firgt heaven and earth—the Chinese ideal of
a vnﬂuﬂf:l ‘:“:‘:ﬁ‘w";}”"mﬁ‘,ﬂ: yﬂ:;?:; » wedded union from whichT.n thinhg- have
ensa r . i istence. 'They then wor-
When Rupert’s grand niece, Anne, came to bf"n bgrl'z"::to e enc!:) theey et
be Queen of England, his title, which had | next his parents ; each 1o their $5rh ahe-
lapeed, was conferred upon her husband, | dowing forth the nearer or more remote foun-
5';.0'5':' ‘:'-h" '-;’d' lﬁ?:ﬁ:n:‘p?:s::‘:gr:‘whgf tain of existence, like the spirit of God mov-
is taciturn i waters.
unlike his modern counterpart, Prince Al ) :go.:c:,?d‘:‘:;o::hobeg“;;y two of the
bert, never seems to have conceived the mamen (both of whose parents must still
idea of deriving influence from his position alive, as otherwise they are not qualified)
of Prince Consort, nothing but the name is | taking the nuptial tapers to light the way,
likely to survive in English history. Again | ¢he groom gently drawing the bride by the
the title lapsed,and was once more re-created | red and green pieces of crape referred to be-
for the third son of George IL, whose gal- | fore to the bower that had been provided for
lant conduct at Dettingen and F"“““"K her. Arriving in the nuptial chamber they
micht go far to offset in the eyes of English | hoth sat on the edge of the bed, and the
Liberals his eeverities in the Highlands. | bridegroom softly lifted the edge of the bri-
But again the Dukedom of Cumberland foll | 4a] veil, and so obtained the tirst view of the
into abeyance, and was finally revived for | wife's features. The female attendants then
e et K | T o et b o
s 111, " i ride o
of Hanover, but more unpopular in England | care 1:‘1&:!“':.!‘)'.{;“?;“" l:,ho took off
than any member of his family, was the | the veil and bride's coronet and antique
e [, s Ty o P oglichid
3 arb of a fashiona 0
Should the present Duke of Cumberland ﬁ.y. The frash toilet compylgmd_ the bride-
choose to content himself with his place at | groom once more led her forth uaveiled, to
the head of the British peerage and forego his | be inspected by parents, relatives, and
somewhat vimonlri clainlxls tohthe ()rownf of | guests, a(urdwhnch she retired to the brniid.l
Hanover, he would forthwith secure a for- | chamber, an the groom remained behind to
tune en & level with his rank. Theimmense | attend to the wanta of visitors,
accumulations of his father, which were con- Feasting then became the order of the
ditionally confiscated, and are now ini ing, champ b hu, and other
tered by Bismarck under the name of the | liquors flowing in abundance. Many of the
Gu:gh\c fgnd, wglnld nnqutlti‘omtly be re- g:a-n visited the bride in the nnI::i:l ohllll:-
8to) to him. oreover, & frank recogui- r, where she received them seal on the
tion of Prussia’s acquisitions and of the Ger- bed', which was a very handsome piece of
man empire would probably remove the sole | furniture. The pr ings were kept up
obstacle to his succession in the Duchy of | till a late hour, and were resumed on Wed-
Brunswick as a semi-independent sovereign. | nesday and Thursday nights, thought not to
But it would be contrary to precedent for | such an extent; but we are credibly in-
:zle heir of a dynsst;fr vg:;;h hufcllimtlad to | formed that, taken altogether, there were
e by the grace ol , to formally re- | not less than 600 guests present.
nonncz his pr[;'.’eniionl. Neith:r the hstu- g L
arte, nor the Bourbons, nor the Vasas have
done so. Nor is it likely that the son of the The Do!_nmm
late King George of Hanover will be| The memory of the dog is extraordinary,
found more tractable after his maraiage with | consid ering how limi his wers, nor
alady whose sisters are to share the thrones | does it always depend upon his affection.
of Russia and of Great Britain. Mr. Darwin had a savage dog, with which
he and did not see for five years. He
spoke to him as he had been in the habit of
The Countess Mrozowicki's Lover. oing, but though the dog showed no_signs
— of joy, he followed him and obeyed him ex-

A first and signal step had been taken in
this d rection before Prince Christian’s ac-
cession by the union of his eldest daughter,

ited Tind a

gpinion of tho best physiciaos i in incura- suming-looking old gentlemra of perhaps
SUEk defios all theie skill sud their reme- | 60, e, whatever hia detractars may Y
dies are worse thau nothing and vanity. of him, is_certainly very gentlemanly and
The nuon is s0 subtle that a kiss of love dignified in his deportment. Look now at
ma: deadly. that huge, monstrous-looking rhinoceros at
&nrlat fever is far more destructive of life | the roulette who calls himeelf s Hungarian
than diphtheria, though ar more easily diag- Baron and Member of Parliament. He is
nosed and dealt with. The symptoms are unshaven, and has ‘d".‘{' desperate, fero-
80 apparent and the remedies so simple, cious look.  Probably, if he really belon,
that no practitioner, though a fool, m 1 | to the !’auth Parliament, that angust body
ecr therein. We have recently seen the re- | P*Y" him a pension to keep away from it.
of & case in which the disease was licious mausic is to be h afternoon
It broke and evening in the vestibule of the Casino.
A reading-room is well stocked with jour-
nals, Menton, Nice, and Cannes are near
by. The Hotel de Pasis is far superior toand
less expensive than the Nice hotels, and, al-
together, Monaco is eharming for those who
do not play.

vely fought and conquered.
out in an industrial school ; twenty of the
inmates were affccted ; they were removed
to an upper storey of the building, and not
one dose of medicine was given them; fresh
air alone cured all but one, whose death is
ascribed to other causes.

Lazin Diseas We saw & young man with two heads on
oo ._._. e his shoulders the other day, but didn’t con-

Lazioess is a bad disease, and, like many sider it much of a cariosity—one belonged
other kinds, is often self-imposed. In the | ¥ his girl.
case of many individuals, it is an inherited Immigration from Russia and other ends
malady, and consequently hard to oust from | of the earth are talked of. Would it not ;
$he system. But it is oftener the case that | be as wise to fill up first the odd corners of
the di ing temper is brought on persons | Canada from the surplus population of our
by their own deliberate seltishness—by a | cities? Toronto eonr& stand an Exodus.
vastly discreditable disposition to shirk the P Aiacioei
n burdens incident to living & de. | 4y, ; Poor ;;nng mn—miuion:m'l
cent life. Lazineas of this kind is one of | S UV el 1ove ot first sight—d 5 Site

lugel. bow canst thou doubt my fidelity?

actly a8 if he had not been absent more than
half an hour,
Sometimes it is the odour only that is re-

In August, 1875, an advertisement ap-
peared in Le Figaro, setting for;lh tha
young widow of 28, of able person, > A
speaking several languages, and of a noble, g:l""d "om';!k“b.'::“:":ry I8 %'a:““ "
powerful and rich family, but having through | odours will bring ;len 's min s scenes
severe misfortuve lost all but a moderate long since forgotten. A Prussian officer re-
competence,” desired to marry & sympathetic turning home after the war, did not see his
and distinguished young man of eomfui"tllble gg&n t1"Jl'¢\uontly i;hcgr::ltm.elx:i‘:n:en?ns:g

sition. Louis Delente, the 16-year-old son he road 2 y %
]:;. Parisian physician, wrote to her, and she rushed into the house, °'_"3°y°dl at finding
revealed herself as the Countess Seraphine his old friend. a D""_‘LE h:]' P;':;’ ¢: ‘h;""‘ﬁh
Mrozowicki, mother of three children whose | the town, the dog evidently struci e

§ 3 § § scent of his master’s footsteps, and all his
father had been killed in the last insurrection. o afaction cAm® in upon ml:v ke s o0l

A lively correspondence began, the yeuth - 3 v
nigningyhimaelf nuil de Lente des Etangs, A.doﬁ'lé““‘:lz l}l?:lhl' l;u'-er‘.,lbe::me llln
and writing the most gushing letters. time .0d 8 e “l Enable %o smet.
¢ Thanks for thy confidence, good and One day he suddenly left his place on
affectionate being,” he wrote once, ‘‘thou hearing b:g“h'.“(mad ""?;l.':' w"""“P’,'
who art worthy to live in another world than He  rab il ‘05;‘ 1 29 .b':"‘; 8
T e rnsad with doctrinss ss | Shookings, witich happencddo 10/ Firoess
abject as they are materialistic, thou who, and broke f‘":’“‘hz most ex h‘f‘vm‘ 'x:
thyself suffering, comest to soothe the | pressions o °ks ' b:““”k, s B mas
sufferings of a " «QOh, my adored ter ‘wore that kind of stockings. But as

. soon as the owner of the stockings spoke the
illusion vanished, the poor dog returned to
his corner apparently heart-broken, and the
next day was found dead.

Could I leave an angel like thee for the arms

of & profane courtesan, even were she s

second Cleopatra, another Venus?” _e\g'e"l, —

in three months they were mAarry in

London and rcturned toyPlri-. where, while | FPROT. JAcKsON, S'“ many S;"‘L nm;,nu-

living in & very humble style at s house ensis \to Dugald Stewart, and late Pro-
fessor bf Ecclesiastical History in Glasgow

s a f )
‘hlxt She o:.? %‘tumlfn::;ﬁ;;::n‘u?nm Univnn!ty,,dled recently at St. Andrews.

the ardinal sine, and should, eubmit the | fund cjected with boot snd opprobriam

treadmill s . . | from paternal mansion. Four years later—
fensive ﬁu:mw;"wmﬁ winter -e;:e—nu;-pipe- of milljon‘;ire'-
‘work sl Jases mansion burst—send for plumber. Ange-
&_ ull, the central I of lina—** Oh, ’tis he, 'tis me own, my long
lost,” etc. Old man—* Ha! you again !
Plumber—** Ay, old man ; behold in me him
who erstwhile you spurned from your door-
step. Novlr-r-mmgo thatha! Iam ﬂ:o
capable 2 plumber ; all the rest in town are ensngsd 4
of & hon -M‘&o( gi:“-" s “: :';:: 0ld man—* I am in your power.” Plumber
h —*Then hear my terms ; Give me this beau-
teous girl to wife, or not one stroke of work

ness as the most dinguating of all faults, and
one that will nn‘:‘;‘n::lni‘::!‘hopd— misery ;
for, depend upon it, none can be s0 insensi-

editor, or, as he wrote to the Droita ds| Tug late Karl Gutzkow, the distinguished
T Homme, ** though a mere pigmy, Jike the | German writer, died from the effects of an
ant in Solomon’s temp'e, to bear his con accident. On going to rest one night & few
tribution to the mighty structure of | weeks ago, he took, according to custom, &
republicanism.” Em| loyment he ,did not | strong c loral dnught, as he suffered from
get, 80 he had to obtain aid from his father, | sleeplessness. But he left a lighted lamp too
who died in 1876, having taken no steps to | near & sofs, thh seems to have caught fire
break the marriage. Since then the young during the night. It and some cushions and
maa bas tired of peverty and & wife his | chairs were burned. Access of fresh air be-
senior, and made common cause with his | ing cut off, s great quantit; of smoke filled
mother to have the marriage aonulled as be- the room. It is “8 d that Gutzkow
ing clandestine and illegal. The countess awoke, feeling the sul tion of the smoke,
also wishes the marriage annulled, but at and made way for the door to open it, but
her husbaod's cost, pleading that she acted | was P d before ho it, and
in good faith sud supported him, he being un- fell to th:lmf here he was found in the

1 put in on this job.” Old man—** Take
To make the best tooth-powder—Grind | her mdb‘hm. Bless you, me chil-
your testh. dren,"—Tableaux: rtain, .

'y Wi
able to support her. from




